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12.
13.

14,
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37.

70.

87.
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95.
110.
125.

128.

130.

133.

139.

150.

. PARIS.
. LENS, Northern France,

A.E. F. BATTLEFIELD PHOTOGRAPHS

of Panoramic Photographs of European Battlefields in American Sectors, Also Views in Germany in the Territory Occu-

Price $1.00 Each,

Place de Concordia.

showing the de-
stroyed coal pits.

LENS. Northern France, showing the city

ruins.

ARRAS, the town square of the Cathedral
City

ARRAS the railroad station plaza.

METZ, the fortified city in the province of
L‘orraine.

Stolzenfels Castle, on the Rhine,
the ex-Kaiser’s many estates.
American Army Horse Show held at New-
weid, on the Rhine, Germany (3d Corps.)
General Pershing addressing the officers and
men of the 2d Division at Vallendar, Ger-
many.

COBLENZ, the Rhine, and Old Glory flying
from Ehrenbrietstein Fortress; photographed
from Fort Asterstein,

COBLENZ from Fort Alexander.

COBLENZ from Fort Alexander, showing up
the Rhine Valley.
BENDORF, Germany,
9th U. 8. Infantry.
Vallendar, Germany,
23rd U. S. Infantry.

one of

headquarters of the

headquarters of° the

The Valley of the Rhine, from the review .

field at Vallendar.

Old Glory flying from Ehrenbreitstein Fort-
ress, where the Rhine and Moselle rivers
meet, showing the city of Coblenz.
Secretary of the Navy Josephus Daniels ad-
dressing the Marines and Soldiers of the 2d
Division.

Ehrenbreitstein Fortress, showing the
Rhine, and the Stars and Stripes flying
{rom the fortress; photographed from Cob-
enz.

Carnival and Horse Show of the 8d Army
held at Tsland Park, Coblenz.

ST. MIHIEL, showing the River Meuse, the
destroyed bridge, and the town.

These photographs were taken in February, March and April,
eight inches wide and from three to four feet in length. Order by number.

pied
153.

154.

155.
157.

158.
159.
160.

161.
162.
163.

166.

182.
183.

. ARGONNE FOREST,

by American Army Along the Rhine.

ST. MIHIEL, looking down Avenue Genl.
Pershing and showing the town Square.
Dugouts used by the Germans behind St.
Hihiel, rebuilt by American Engineers.

The town of APREMONT.

The town of MONTSEC, showing Montsec

on the left.
The town of RICHECOURT.
SEICHEPREY, where the first American

fight took place.

The destroyed railroad bridge at FLIREY.
The town of LIMEY

The town of FLIRFS,

French dugouts between Limey and Thian-
COUurt.

THIANCOURT, which fell before the Amer-
ican onslaught September, 1918, in the St.
Mihiel salient.

. MALANCOURT.
. MONTFAUCON,

showing the German ob-
servation positions ecaptured by the Ameri-
can Army in the Argonne sector.

. NANTILLOIS,
. VERENNES, showing salvage depot.

. Wrecked German ammunition train in the
St. Mihiel sector near Jaulny.

. JAULNY.

. ST, HILIARE, showing barb wire entangle-

ments and swampy territory.

. FRESNES-EN-WOEVRE

. ETAIN

. German ammunition dump.
. MORAIGNE FARM,

formerly a German

corps headquarters.

. ARGONNE FOREST, showing the concrete

dugouts of the German headquarters that
resembled a village in the forest.

showing artillery po-
sitions between Varennes and Foire-de-
Paris, captured by the American forces.
THE ARGONNE at Foire-de-Paris, showing
the American positions on the right.

THE ARGONNE at Foire-de-Paris, showing
wrecked building and 180 degrees of the
Argonne territory.

184.
185.
186.
187
188.
189.
190.

191

192.

193.

Order by Number.

ESNES and HILL 304.

MONTZEVILLE,

Anti-tank barrier between Verdun and Etain,
concrete posts and cables.

Shell hole in the road between Vérdun and

Etai
CLEARMO\T
Les Poroches aid Fort Les Poroches on left.
CHATEAU THEIRRY, a view fror

Chateau looking dovm the valley of
Marne.
The bridge at Chateau Thierry
Amencan Army stopped the

vance, 1918.
BFLLEAU ‘WOODS, photographed m the
interior of the woods looking toward
193.
The town of TORCY.

where the

German

1894. View looking toward Lucy le Bocage, show-

195.

1986.
197.

198.
199.

1919, immediately

. ESSOMES,

ing Belleau Woods on the right.

A close-up view of Belleau Woods, showing
the hard-fought ground captured by the
American Army.

The destroyed town of Boureshes.

The town of Belleau, showing Belleau
Woods on the left and Hill 193 on the

right.

A vew from the edge of the Belleau Woods
looking toward Torcy, Belleau and Hill 193,
The destroyed town of Vaux, near Chateau
Thierry, reduced by American artillery fige,
at which time over 600 priseners were
captured.

showing Chateau Thierry and the
valley of the Marne River.

. One of the entrances to the famous city ef

VERDUN, defended by the French.

2. The city of VERDUN, photographed from the

Citadel.

. RHEIMS, The Cathedral City of France,

view from city square showing the famowus
Rheims Cathedral on the left.

. The American Cemetery at Belleau Woods

looking toward Chateau Thierry.
following the Armistice.

They are

Send Check or Money Order to

“SUPPLY DEPARTMENT” SERVICE MAGAZINE, 915 Bessemer Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa.

Mention Service Magazine when answering advertisements

ARMY PHYSICAL TRAINING

By Colonel W. H. Waldron, U. S. Army
Based on the System of Physical Training in the United States Army

Every Exercise Fully Illustrated

Don’t give up your physical training. It will serve you in civil life as it served you
in the Army.

Let us send you a copy for examination. If you like it and want it for your own,
remit the price, $1.50. If you do not want it, return it within five days.

Use the Order Blank

Price $1.50
per copy
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BONNE NOEL
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BONNE ANNE

Remember, “Old Timer,” one other Holiday
Season, when your thoughts had to travel sev-
eral thousand miles across the sea to that cheer-
ful place that your memory called home and
loved ones? Today there are still thoughts
coming from the same place, “Somewhere in
France,” thinking of you, and the “Great Ad-
venture.” Are you keeping liasion with them?
Are you keeping liasion with your “Old Pals of
the Army?” Do you want to? Just clip the
coupon and send 1t in with two dollars, and
recerve your monthly report on what 1s what

in the 80th.

Toot Sweet ~-Buddy.

A

L% J

Fill out this coupon and send it with
$2.00 to 915 Bessemer Building, Pittsburgh,
% Penna,, for a year's subscription to
o SERVICE.
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Pictures of the Eightieth

HE Eightieth Division Veterans Association has arranged to secure, for the former members
of the Division, a complete collection of photographs of the Eightieth taken at home and in
France. Orders will be accepted for the following pictures. Order by serial number and title

of photograph, to facilitate delivery and avoid any chance of error.

Ser1ar, No.

1

2

wn

10

(a)
(b)
(c)
(d)

(e)

(a)
(b)

(c)
(d)

(a)

(b)
(c)
(d)

(),

(b)
{c)
(d)

DEScrIPTION

Jumping Off Place, 160th Brigade,
Sept26ThINIO]R TN S

Barbed Wire in Front of Dead
Moy c T 71| S e

German Dugouts North of Bethin-
COUTE LIt e L oh e

320th Inf. P. C..at Gercourt.......

Machine Gun Nests in Bois de
Dannevouscha titee o il e, LILL

Boche Observation Tower on Dan-
nevoux Ridge.

Boche Artillery Position Captured
by 319th Infantry.

380 mm. gun Captured by 319th
at Dannevoux.

Single picture in the above set....
SetiiNoftEivesi(a tale) S it Sy e

Bois de Sachet, General View.

Battery of 150’s captured in Bois de
Sachet by 320th Infantry.

A Close Up of One of the 150’s.

Close Up of Hun Observation Post
in Bois de Sachet.

Single pictures in this set.........

BnfireNSetot 8l 6 tinat n s S

Ruins and Desolation of Bethin-
court

General View of Nantillois Battle-
field, including Bois des Ogons
and Hill 274,

Close View of “Fox Holes” on Hill
274.

Close View of South Edge of Bois
des Ogons.

Open Ground Between Bois de
Ogons and Woods to the North.

Single pictures in this set.........

Entire setidf four. . ..o cnni e

Nantillois-Cunel Road near Farm
de Madelaine.

South of Cunel near the Boche
trench “de Mamelle ”

Cunel and Surrounding Country,
including the Bois de Rappes.

Brieulles-Cunel Road east of Cunel.

Single pictures of this set........

EifineESetEOTEfOTT . o ra R S S

Pricg

.50

.50
.50

.50
1.75

.50
1.50

.50

.50
1.50

SEr1AL No.

11

DESCRIPTION

Armored Machine Gun Nest at
Bethincourt

12 (a) Ravine Between Sommerance and

101
110
117

7175
7193

7229

7250

3823
4217

(b)

()
(d)

(e)
(f)

(g)
(h)

(1)

St. Juvin,

General View Ravine Aux Pierres
and Woods to North.

Close-up of Ravine Aux Pierres.

Close-up of Out Post “Fox Holes”
in Ravine Aux Pierres.

Woods North of Ravine
Pierres.

Aux

Sommerance and the Country to
the North.

Ravine North of Sommerance.

Rau de St. Georges—Alliepont in
the Distance.

Buzancy and the Battlefield North
and South.

Single pictures in this set.........
Complete setfeffnine. . ......... ..

Major General Adelbert Cronkhite.
Brigadier General Lloyd M. Brett.

Brigadier General

Jamerson

George H.
Following are Panoramic Views of
Brest: i

General View of Camp Pontanzean

Napoleon’s Headquarters at Camp
Pontanezan

“The Mill” at Pontanezan, largest
delousing plant in the world....

General View of Harbor of Brest..
Following were taken at Camp Lee:

West Virginia Day in Camp Lee..

General View of Camp Lee from
the Water Tower

.............

PrICE

.50
3.00

1.00
1.00

1.00

1.25

1:25

1.00
1.25

1.00
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$2.00 a Year

20c a Copy

The unavoidable delay in getting out the Year Book has made it neces-
sary to combine the December and January numbers of Service. We have
made an effort to serve you with a most interesting number in this com-
bined issue. The Staff wishes to thank you for your patience in helping us
to meet the many difficulties that beset a new publication and to assist us
further in securing new subscribers, advertising, and material for publica-
tion. And, while you are still at attention, allow us to wish you, Dear
Reader, a Merry Xmas and a Happy-Prosperous New Year.
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Among Remembered Haunts

(Continued from August)

By el Stultz

former homes and avoca-

ESPITE a multitude
Dof rumors circulated at

frequent intervals sad-
ly chronicling its abandon-
ment, Camp Lee is still Camp
Lee—officially, at least—and
not the salvaged military post
we have so often seen de-
scribed.  Yet, to-day’s tran-
sient visitor will find it shorn
of its one time dash and glo-
ry, woefully lacking in police
and polish and even more
conspicuously depleted of its
familiar, crowded, hurrying
population of khaki- clad
males. For Pguerre has been
finished these two years and

tions. h

While but scant time was
available for the re-discov-
ery of familiar nooks and
haunts, anyone of the thou-
sands of survivors of the
Blue Ridge Division who vis-
ited Lee during the 1st An-
nual Reunion in Richmond
last September must have re-
marked upon the absence of
once-accustomed sights and
sounds. For it was here that
the now battle-scarred vet-
erans were ‘born and bred,”
so to speak, where they -ex-
changed the habiliments of

peace and quiet have come to
reign where such character-
istics were mnever known before. Now
that “it’s over Over There,” no longer does
the necessity exist for those multifarious
activities which were but a detail of the
routine in Blue Ridge days.

From that memorable day in November,
1018, when an opportune Armistice sum-
marily halted the world’s greatest military
drama, a singular silence and calm has dis-
tinguished the environment of our canton-
ments. Camp Lee, after passing through
all the vicissitudes of the post-bellum
period and narrowly escaping the fate
meted out to dozens of similar training-
camps, to-day is a unit of the permanent
military establishment, although not fully
garrisoned and its ultimate disposition still
in the balance. Commanded until last Sep-
tember by Major-General Omar Bundy,
who led the Second Division at Chateau-
Thierry, it has, since the demobilization of
our war-time army, been engaged in adapt-
ing itself to peace-time conditions. That
the evolution has been complete requires
but a visit to verify.

Two infantry regiments of the regular
army, supplemented by various and sundry
motor transport, quartermaster, medical
and ordnance detachments, constitute the
garrison of today. These regiments were
formed about the time the overscas units
of the 8oth Division were returning to
Camp Lee in June, 1919, for debomilization.

Originally composed in the main of one

Camp Headquarters Where the 80th Was in the Making

yvear re-enlistments from the 8oth of men
who were captivated by the pictures of a
thirty-day furlough with pay and the col-
orful attractions of Uncle Sam’s peace-
time army, but few of these additions now
remain, their enlistment period having ex-
pired in June or July of this year. Per-
haps a half dozen would be a fair estimate
of the number thus gained from each com-
pany of the demobilized units. Their
ranks, however, have been replaced by re-
cruits fresh from the shops, factories and
farms, who succumbed either to the magic
tales recited by veterans of the A. E. F. or
to the more real and material advantages
offered by recruiting officers.

In strength and personnel, these regi-
ments are but skeletons of the powerful
war-time organizations, a company rarely
embracing more than 50 or 60 men and
bearing close resemblance to our former
platoons. Camp Lee, in the days immedi-
ately subsequent to the return of the Amer-
ican Expeditionary Forces, was a great de-
mobilization center for officers and en-
listed men resident in Virginia and adja-
cent states and each combat unit and
casual detachment invariably contributed
its quota of re-enlistments. A few months
ago it was not unusual to observe scores of
men wearing one, two or three gold chev-
rons on their left sleeve, but these, too, in
a majority of instances, have gone the ways
of their comrades and returned to their

peace for the accoutrements
of war, where many of those
who survived were destined one year later
to again resume the garb and vestments of
peace and citizenship. Scant—all too scant
opportunity was afforded for any pro-
longed exploration of the scenes made
memorable in training days, and, because
of a desire to compensate for that insuf-
ficiency, the writer has once more returned
to that great, gaunt reminder of a nation
in arms, now lying quiescent beside the
Hopewell Road.

For Camp Lee lies a-slumbering. True,
it is “still on the map,” but ’tis not the
Camp Lee so many thousands of us learned
to know and to, almost, love. To all prac-
tical purposes, the wvast military canton-
ment has lapsed into a Rip Van Winklian
leth&rgy which perhaps no earthly trumpet
will ever again disturb. The hundreds of
acres of soil so feverishly reclaimed from
the peanut, corn and potato in the summer
of 1917, for many months to resound with
the tramp of tens of thousands of untu-
tored, hesitant feet, are apparently await-
ing the command which will consign them
to their virgin state and once more invite
the mule and plow. Gone, perhaps for-
ever, is the enthralling spectacle of
America’s citizen soldiery in the making,
the living demonstration of a people trans-
formed into warriors. Only a lonely echo
of the grandeur of other, more hectic and
determined days remain to whisper of the
rapidly vanishing past.

Rookies Arriving at Camp Lee, September, 1917

—d
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Among Remembered Haunts—continued

Those of you who have had the satis-
faction of observing the reservation re-
cently are doubtless familiar with its repu-
tation for “excitement.” Oh yes, Camp
Lee is extremely exciting—just about as
much so as a kindergarten party or an ex-
purgated session of the Clover Dale Sew-
ing Circle. Perhaps—certainly we shoeuld
like to think—we caught the cantonment at
a disadvantage, since our little call was
staged under a mid-day sun distinctly pe-
culiar to Camp Lee and at a time when its
depleted population was enjoying its noon
hour siesta. While ‘no fan-fare of trum-
pets heralded the return of this particular
“prodigal son,” a pair of wheezy bugles
did sound “mess call” but the refrain was
not taken up by more remote sections of
the camp, neither did the mess line scram-
ble of our imagination and memory ensue.

To tell the shocking truth, mess-kits and
mess-lines are slightly out of fashion in
our Uncle Samuel's peace-time military es-
tablishments. ‘The once adequate—or in-
adequate, as you choose—"mess gear” has
given way to the more refined implements
of china-ware and procelain and, instead
of “falling in for chow” you calmly, slowly,
even deliberately, if you wish, saunter in
to your accustomed place in the dining-hall
(plain English for mess-hall) and as de-
liberately proceed with the business in
hand. A tentative peek through an open
window even contemplated recording the
absence of such permanent fixtures as “K.
P’s” But, alas! our vision was a bit pre-
mature—it has been found impossible to
dispense with these very necessary ap-
pendages to company kitchens.  Mess
sergeants, cooks and “K. P.’s,” how often
has the average “buck” blamed and con-
demned the whole trio for his unsatis-
factory “three squares a day!” But for
the omission of one or two non-essentials,
such as napkins and finger-bowls, how-
ever, we might, without any alarming
stretch of the imagination, have fancied
ourself looking upon the interior of a mod-
est restaurant, with both service and menu
quite up to the standard maintained by the
real thing. No, my dear Alphonso, the
days of miracles are not yet departed.

No longer hampered by camp regulations,
no longer disturbed by inconvenient calls
or formations, our explorations led us
whither desire willed, quite free to renew
“auld ecquaintances” and discover anew
company streets and barracks and drill
grounds where we had been transformed
from a gawky “rookie” to the finished prod-
uct—this time, however, in real ‘“civvies”
and not the imaginary equivalent so often
dreamed of and conjured in fancy during
the days when “loose-legs” were not in
style. The novelty of the role would have
proven embarrassing, had there been more
uniforms in evidence, but for all the lack
we probably experienced the identical sen-

sation that so many civilians must have
known whenever in the past they found

_and realized themselves uncomfortably con-

spicuous amid a gathering of soldiers or
sailors, that unmistakable feeling that they
were somehow out of place and according-
ly objects of remark and criticism.
To-day’s visitor at Camp Lee—or any
army post—if expectant of observing scenes
and scenery reminiscent of his training
days, should be pre-

horse-shoe, but none b
time merriment and :

Bent upon discove
past, a dozen steps broug
trance of the Liberty Thesz
1917-18, unnumbered thous:
habit of {foregathering a
“Smileage” for tickets. And 1
half-hour period immediately
overture and curtain, these s

pared for a series of
revealing surprises
since ‘“‘soldierin’ ain’t
what it used to be.”
No. We awoke to
that illuminating fact
in the initial moments
of our little pilgrim-
While not pre-
cisely saddened by the
discovery, we were—
perhaps a bit
disconcerted. From
the minute we set
foot within the res-
ervation until our de-
parture some hours

age.

well,

later, such a bewil-

dering succession of

transformations greeted us that it was dif-
ficult to conceive of so many changes
worked within a period of three years.
“Seeing is believing,” however, and, with-
al, a very dependable authority.

Anyone who expects to see the canton-
ment via the trolley is, we fear, scheduled
for speedy disappointment. Entering by
this route, we had anticipated traveling the
length of the line and, after having skirted
the areas once occupied by the 160th Bri-
gade and the Machine Gun Battalions, de-
scend in the territory of the old Depot
Brigade. Our plans, however, were abrupt-
ly altered when we got off instead at the
cross-roads at 27th street, for the wholly
obvious reason that the trolley no longer
operates beyond the 27th street stop.

Our first disillusionment thus came in
the very incipiency of our call. A second
quickly followed as we crossed to the little

“canteen on the corner, where the boys of

the 319th Infantry, Division Headquarters
and the Base Hospital were wont to pur-
chase soft drinks and smokes before mak-
ing the nightly visit to Petersburg. A
closed door and boarded windows gave
forth unmistakable evidence of desertion.
Something akin to a sigh escaped as we
turned away and focused our gaze upon
the old familiar land-marks centering about
the cross-roads. The Liberty Theatre, the
Y. M. C. A. auditorium, the Knights of
Columbus hall, American Library Associa-
tion building, the camp postoffice and tele-
graph—all are still there and one or two
are still doing duty, clustered as of yore
about the square forming the toe of the

I.e Bayonet Ecole

at the behest and example of “Father”
Driscoll, the War Camp Community song
leader, very seriously went about the busi-
ness of opening leathern lungs and defiantly
“Canning the Kaiser” or similarly “murder-
ing” “Good-by, Broadway! Hello, France!”
or whatever the evening’s favorite chanced
to be. This particular afternoon, however,
flaming bulletin-boards outside the doors
announced that FEthel Clayton, of film
fame, would be the stellar attraction of to-
night’s program. Upon the occasion of the
last performance we had attended, two
years before, Miss Catherine Miller had
sung a vibrant, never-to-be-forgotten fare-
well to “her boys.” The open door invited
entry, but inspection showed the great audi-
torium empty, with a few flickering electric
bulbs at the foot of the stage casting
strange, phantom-like shadows about the
dim interior, and over the endless rows of
uncomfortable, straight-backed benches
where once, night after night, a solid sea
of olive drab had sat and absorbed the
drama or comedy unfolded for their en-
tertainment and had applauded to the echo.

Shedding our memories as we emerged
into the open, the same spirit of adventure
inclined us toward the A. L. A. library,
that modest yellow structure which occu-
pies the little triangle formed by the in-
tersecting roads and which was the gift of
the American Library Association and the
American public to the men of Camp Lee.
Here the closed and locked doors of the
canteen were duplicated and denied admis-
sion. Unshaded windows, however, re-
vealed rows upon rows of dusty, multi-
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Among Remembered Haunts—continued

hued volumes reposing upon equally dusty
shelves—mute, yet eloquent witnesses to the
days when their pages were as a refuge and
a treasure for the intellectuals and near-
intellectuals of “that man‘s army.” If they
could but speak a language other than that
of their printed text, what stories, what
tragedy, what romance might not they un-
fold! Subsequently, we learned that many
of the volumes had been removed and al-
lotted to the several Service Clubs located
about the cantonment.

That earlier glimpse of a company mess-
hall in operation just now returned to re-
mind in a most poignant manner that our
own stomach was in a receptable mood.
With but a single objective in mind, the
Hostess House, a couple of hundred yards
carried us to that square, white building
near the crest of the hill which is both
the pride and glory of Camp Lee. Ever a
haven for the home-sick and the “home
folks,” it stands as a practical, tangible ex-
pression of the Y. W. C. A'’s tribute to the
American army, for every important camp
and cantonment has—or once had—its own
individual Hostess House, a monument
destined to endure in memory as infinitely
more fitting than granite or bronze.

Only to-day, however, the Hostess House
at Camp Lee is no longer known by its old
designation; as the visitor approaches he
beholds the same familiar outlines but the
legend over the entrance has been altered
to read “Camp Lee Service Club.” Re-

gallant O. D. escorts, only the figure of an
old darkey busily sweeping indicated occu-
pancy. Pausing long enough to open a
door and mumble “Howdy boss!” he con-
tinued his menial labors quite oblivious to
interruptions. Despite the warm autumn
day, a bright wood fire crackled in the wide,
open fire-place as of yore, lending the same
homely, cheerful atmosphere to the cool,
darkened interior that we knew and loved
so well. The same luxurious chairs and
lounges were ranged about the room and
before the fire, the same tea-tables stood in
their accustomed places—apparently the
same potted flowers and plants refreshened
and decorated the little nooks and corners,
some of the same magazines and books,
perhaps, were scattered about just as left
by the careless reader. Delighted with
finally discovering a not alien environment,
we mused: “Here, at least, the renovating
hand of peace has not yet reached!” only
to learn later that preliminary observations
are not always conclusive.

A lady secretary idled behind the In-
formation Desk and smilingly informed us
that lunch might be had, “providing we
weren’'t too critical.” Once again we
wended our way to the cafeteria at the ex-
treme southern end, procured a waiter and
napkin and lined up—alone !—for whatever
the menu held. Two men in uniform, cam-
ouflaged with caps and aprons, grinned
amiably in response to our request for
“chow” and proffered the only food in
sight — sandwiches,

oranges and cream—
adding, by way of
apology, that “it was
past the hour.” But
it proved all sufficient,
our hunger had some-
how vanished in tte
presence of familiar
surroundings.
Engaging in con-
versation, we were
informed that visitors
at the Hostess House
nowadays were fcw,
that most ¢f the men
on duty came Iirom
distant localities and

Getting Atmosphere for Jerry

gardless of the little technicality of names,
it will never cease to be the’ ‘Hostess
House” in the hearts and minds of those
who partook of its hospitality during the
days when America’s young armies were
in the making. For here it was that men
in uniform were accustomed to meet their
sweet hearts, their feminine relatives and
friends, to sup and chat and hear the latest
news from home and, later, to bid brave
farewells.

Instead of - finding the long piazzas
crowded with laughing, girlish forms and

preferred Petershurg
or Richmond for di-
versions and that only enlisted men now
were employed about the building. Our
informants themselves were, we further
learned, “one year men” whose terms of
enlistment expired during the following
month. In reply to the interrogation
whether they planned “to sign-up for
another hitch,” they answered in concert:
“No more army for me! Just watch this
boy hit it for the home town:” And they
said it with- an enthusiasm which carried
conviction,

Through force of habit, we moved to pay

the cashier—only the cash-register re-
mained. Peace, after all, it seemed, had
reached and penetrated the Hostess House.
Corroboration was had upon every side.
Although but an hour past noon, the old
noon hour ‘“rush” was not in evidence; but
for the four of us—the secretary, the
soldier-waiters and ourself—the great room
was deserted. Where once the clink of
china and the chatter of hundreds of
diners had prevailed and muffled lesser
sounds, now only the occasional fall of a
burning ember dispelled the painful si-
lence. Memory has a trick of recalling the
past and forming comparisons with the
present. So it was as we reclined in an
arm-chair and gazed into the leaping, hun-
gry flames, easily slipping back through the
years and seeing pictures of gay things and
sad, of days when others had done as we
were doing, when the Hostess House was a
rendezvous and its fire-place home for the
heart-sick and lonely.

Miuutes later, as we lingered upon the
outer steps and strove to attune our ram-
bling thoughts with the realities of the
present, an unlooked-for spectacle brought
both head and feet sharply back to earth.
A little party of seven men marched silently
past, soon to disappear through the door of
one of the long rows of low buildings, com-
prising Camp Headquarters. Four of the
number were quite obviously raw recruits,
all still wearing civilian clothes which bore
evident traces of long usage, while the in-
mates appeared quite as bedraggled and
unkempt. An important-looking sergeant
led the detail, escorted by a corporal and a
private whose self-consciousness betrayed
their newness to the task. Not so very
different, do you say? from the procedure
when you and I were members of a seem-
ingly endless column which for hours
crawled forward from the station, eventu-
ally—after an eternity of waiting—to wind
up and disintegrate in front of the “White
House” crowning the summit of the hill.

Curious to learn more of present-day
mustering method, we sauntered across to
headquarters. Directly over the doorway
through which the recruiting party had
gone, a large American flag waved lazily.
Almost immediately the quarters were
recognized as having once. housed the
Camp War Risk Insurance officer, but to-
day an unpretentious inscription announced
their conversion to a “U. S. Army Recruit-
ing Station.” Within, a monotonous voice
was administering the oath of allegiance.

During the afternoon, while we were ex-
changing reminiscences with a pal who had
re-enlisted and unexpectedly discovered on
duty in the old 318th Infantry canteen, our
sergeant of the recruiting detail appeared
on the scene. Proceeding without pre-
liminaries to express his opinion of the
calibre of material being secured for the
army, he caustically relieved himself in a
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manner not wholly complimentary to his
recruits, concluding with the rather far-
fetched statement that “they didn’t enlist
until half-starved and half-naked.” Con-
gratulating ourselves that we were not yet
in either category, we had hoped to escape
a personal invitation to “sign up” but, true
to professional instinct, the non-com casu-
ally inquired whether we would be inter-
ested in a “second hitch” and doubtless de-
rided us for a weakling when we hastily
exhibited strong indications of shyness. In
reality, we felt an irresistible inclination to
throw up our hands and yell: “No compree,
sergeant !”

The infantry sections of Camp Lee to-
day are occupied only from 22nd to 27th
streets, that immediate area originally
tenanted by the 317th and 318th Regiments
and the 3o05th Engineers, and within these
restricted limits many unused barracks are
to be seen. At the time of which we write
the men of the 43rd Infantry were housed
in the 317th Infantry zone, while those of
the 6znd Infantry were domiciled in the
former barracks of the 305th Engineers and
the 1st and 3rd Battalions of the 318th In-
fantry. The regimental and battalion head-
quarters staffs of these organizations and
their respective medical units are quartered
in the same buildings which once were oc-
cupied by their predecessors of “Blue
Ridge” memory.

Soldiering, as we have said, certainly
isn’t what it used to be. In offices formerly
reserved for grouchy colonels and important
majors, now are usurped by regimental and
battalion non-coms and artistic signs with-
out the doors inform us that “Sergeant-
Major Blank” or Color-Sergeant Black”
or, perchance, “Corporal Brown,” reign
within. In short, headquarters non-coms
now possess real rank and quarters befitting
their dignity. Today, however, no colors
or regimental standards were observed
where once they had proudly stood with a
vigilant sentinel hard by to enforce tribute
and respect from both soldiers and civilians.
In fact, the total absence of guards
throughout the cantonment could not but
be remarked by one who had “walked post”
and “done his trick” in fair weather and
foul over countless days and nights.
Whether actually omitted, or merely over-
looked, we cannot say, but certainly the
familiar challenge of the sentinel was not
heard halting the suspicious and the un-
suspicious.

Another, even more radical innovation
has been introduced since our own crap-
shooting, K. P-ing, guard-walking regime
‘terminated. . After vainly racking a foggy
‘brain to determine the factor responsible
for the improved personal appearance of
the enlisted men, the answer came with a
sudden rush of comprehension. Reluctantly
conceding their superiority over the 1017-
18 “brand,” closer scrutiny disclosed all—

or nearly all—habited in snug-fitting tail-
ored uniforms and not issuue O. D. A
second glance revealed many nonchalantly
wearing barracks-caps, while those who
retained the old wide-brimmed chapeau
did so with the aid of the once-prohibited
leather strap—and we perceived no one
“taking names,” either! ILooking further,
we detected not a few leather puttees con-
cealing unshapely calves; all others were
confined within the wrapped puttee of over-
seas fame and origin. Occasionally a
“rookie” clad from head to heel in issue
garb appeared to mar the otherwise un-
broken symphony of fit and fabric. With
complete realization of the transformation
that had been worked came the decision
that the 1920 style of Supply Sergeant must
be a pretty human sort of guy, blissfully
free from the jeers and groans which in-
variably greeted his fellows whenever en-
gaged in handing out “double-breased”
drawers and like misfits.

No, “soldierin’ ain’t what it used to be.”
Oh yes, the army still clings to a few old
customs like reveille and retreat, but they
are about all that remain of its fabled
gloriecs.  Why—and ’tis no exaggeration,
gentle reader—you are just as likely to see
the colonel or the major’s wife and children
promenading along the cement highways
and company streets as you are to see the
colonel or major themselves; certainly their
families were in predominance upon this

particular day. Where once only the hob-

nailed tread of full-grown male feet. were
known, you may now see youngsters of

tender years playing and gamboling, even’

clambering up and down fire-escapes in ut-
ter disregard of their forbidden and peril-
ous nature. Not so many n’{o(ms‘ago,l you
ruminate, their lives amid this environment,
when motor trucks and mule teams were
more numerous, would scarcely have been
considered desirable risks by insurance un-
derwriters. Hardly so, since the lives: and
linﬂ?s of their big O. D. brothers :some-
times had escapes that varied the monotony
of existence in the “home sector.”

As you tramp by a row of. quarters: for-
merly inhabited by officers, wondering 2il the
while whether or not
dream, the sound of a victrola ‘or® per-
chance, a baby grand, brazenly recling off
the latest “jazz” adds colorful confirmation
to the seemingly impossible metamorphosis.
Suddenly, from a be-curtained window a
woman’s head appears and she calls to a
little child—obviously her own—who is
playing in the company street across the
way. To the rear are glimpsed various ar-
ticles of lingerie never seen in supply room
or listed on an “Individual Equipment”
form. For peace has come to Camp Lee
and in its wake as strange a revolution as
man has rarely known.

Once again we reiterate: “Soldiering is
not what is used to be!” Why a glance

L/

it’'s all a foolishs

about the company areas actually sur-
prised green grass growing, even flourish- °
Here, where before only shifting
sand or sticky clay had prevailed, quite
sufficiently bare and undecorated to dis-
close a vagrant cigarette “butt” or charred
match, a miracle, indeed, had been wrought.
Just how the transformation was coaxed,
when no amount of fatigue and persuasion
upon our part was productive of results,
remains an unexplained puzzle. Perhaps—
who knows?—the plots of sturdy sod came
after the soil had a breathing respite from
the daily contact with 8oth Division hobs.
Like an ever-changing drama, the scene
shifts to a fire-break separating two rows
of barracks, where an impromptu baseball
game is being staged. The participants are
apparently utterly indifferent to the pres-
ence of unprotected windows at both ends
of the improvised diamond. The crash of
shattered glass, followed by a derisive yell,
conjures certain vivid memories of a time
when such % disaster foretold the loss of
“two bits” by the unfortunate responsible—
providing he could be identified!
Meditating over these and sundry kaleid-
oscopic innovations, we find ourselves op-
posite a company street all fenced and
sodded. Fairly amazed at the extraordinary
sight, we interestedly peer through a con-
venient window. Within the barracks, an
even more bewildering spectacle meets our
expectant eyes. Marvel of marvels! but
no, it is no passing illusion. Lounging

ing!

. chairs,. billiard tables, a victrola and other

articles of furniture are grouped about the

Zroom.” Firm in the conviction that these

quarters must be no less than a haven of
refuge for weary and sophisticated officers,
we examine the sign attached near the en-
trance of the barracks and learn—almost
incredulously—that we have been viewing
merely the living quarters of an infantry
company! = So, after all, the “old-timers”
didn’t exaggerate in their enticing word
pictures of our peace-time army.

Only now, however, it is more generally
—and accurately—referred to as the “new
zirmy” where, as current postmarks tell us,
“You Learn as You Earn.” And it was
amid the home of this new army, which is
“carrying.on’. where the old army left off,
that we had been privileged to ramble. The
new army is even younger than the one
which marched down the road and out of
camp to civilian life in the summer and
autumn of 1919, and it is putting its faith
in study as well as in policing and drill.
True, it may spend its mornings mastering
the nomenclature of the rifle and the
school of the soldier, but it spends its after-
noons—from 1 until 4—studying wireless
telephony and telegraphy, automobile me-
chanics, stenography, chemistry, carpenter-
ing, masonry, printing, music, plumbing, or
any of dozens of other professions and
trades” which you may elect. Thus it is
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that the enlisted man, upon the expiration
of his enlistment, is discharged a skilled
worker, prepared to adequately cope with
the great problem of living and earning in
competition with his fellow-men. Today,
wherever an important army post is main-
‘tained, the army school system, while still
in its formative stages, functions and
points to the day when army educational
«dreams may come true and remove in an
effectual manner the ancient barrier and
objections to military enlistments.

Yet, these are not the only considerations
held forth for the man who would see
service in #g¢ ‘“‘new army.” Heretofore,
matrimonial lliances and family ambitions
‘have, in the vast majority of cases, had to
be deferred during the period of enlistment,
partly due to the insufficient army pay and
partly to the absence of accommodations
for maintaining a household. Happily,
‘however, these embarrassments and obsta-
cles to marriage while in the service have
been removed by the far-sighted policy of
a paternal government. As a result, to-
day, in many cantonments it is no uncom-
mon sight to observe whole rows of bar-
racks which have been converted into com-
fortable living quarters and given over to
the occupancy of enlisted men and their
families. And you are just as likely to see
Mr. and Mrs. Buck Private and their
progeny promenading along the company
streets as we saw Madame Colonel at
Camp Lee. Commutation of rations and
quarters are allowed in such instances in
these extras, suppleinented by “thirty per”
and the odds and ends which can be con-
trived by feminine hands out of issue O. D.
and the various sundries distributed by the
Quartermaster and Ordnance branches,
make life for the doughboy withal fairly
cosy and congenial. Certainly, with part-
ners equally versed in home affairs and du-
ties, the bugaboos of Equal Suffrage and
H. C. L. are reduced to a minimum of con-
tention and worry.

Our little holiday was drawing rapidly to

an end and with its approach we were per-
force obliged to depart from the “realms of
the living”—that immediate territory lying
between 22d and 27th streets—for the “king-
dom of the dead”—i. e. all that remainder
of the camp located without these limits—
if we were to make good our ambition to
visit the entire cantonment. An hour of
methodical rambling took us far beyond
27th street, down through the 319th and
32oth Infantry areas, on through the now
untenanted domicile of the machine gun
battalions—that region where so many im-
patiently “marked time” during that first,
hot week of June, 1919, while chafing and
waiting for that covetéd bit of parchment
which discharged and made “privates” of
us all. On, on, we went, into the precincts
once occupied by the training battalions of
the 155th Depot Brigade, on through the
quarters of the Reserve Officers’ Training
School, where, alas! many a youthful,
hopeful was destined to disappointment and
return to the ranks. And on beyond the
confines of the cantonment known to “Blue
Ridge” boys we wandered among row aft-
er row of barracks occupying soil which
had been naught but virgin forest during
our regime. On, on, they stretched, to the
very outskirts of Prince George Court-
house—and all had been constructed during
the feverish days succeeding the 8oth’s de-
parture for a career overseas.

Today, the endless rows of long, double-
storied, many-windowed buildings stand
vacant and silent, end-to-end, they hold
their lonely alignment, their blank windows
standing out in company formation, their
doors closed with a look of finality and
draped with signs which speak only of
things which do not exist.

“Headquarters Company” has long since
passed into the records of the War Depart-
ment, and so has “B” Company and all the
others, leaving occasionally their lettered
boards behind them. There are other and
newer, unfamiliar signs adorning the
buildings, however, signs which tell of the

absence of skipper, top kick and company
clerk from the Orderly Room and which
read “No Civilians Allowed—Building
Closed—Keep Out!” The barber and tailor
no longer ply their shears where familiar,
weather-beaten signs continue to advertise
their once-crowded shops; the regimental
canteens and their blatant, mechanical mu-
sical instruments have long since ceased to
attract pay-day customers and dollars; and
no steamy odor of brewing slum and cof-
fee lingers in the air about the door ways
where doughboy mess lines once waited, al-
ways “rarin’ to go.”

The veteran who knew Lee in its roaring
infancy, coming back to it thus, might well
have exclaimed: “How str-ange the old
place seems!” As it is at Camp Lee, so
it is at many of the seventeen other war-
time cantonments. True, not all of them
are so nearly deserted, but all of them are
but specters of their ancient glory. Only
Goldsmith’s “Deserted Village” can supply
the atmosphere which pervades their empty,
silent streets and, as the veteran walks
down the old road of many memories
through the highways and byways of his
old cantonment he pinches himself to make
certain that he and the recruit who lined up
with the first contingents for roll-call and
clothing issues are one and the same.

Returning, we threaded all those acres
of woodland and sage-brush bordering the
Hopewell edge of the camp which once
were given over to the various phases of
intensive training completing our educa-
tion preparatory to active service. Here
we nosed among the maze of trenches con-
structed with the very sweat and blood of
infantry and engineers, under the vigilant
guidance of practical French and British
instructors, during that never-to-be-for-
gotten winter of 1917-18. Over yonder the
labyrinth = of tangled, broken, rusting
barbed-wire stands a decaying monument

to our charges with bayonets “on guard”

(Continued on Page 29)

Pass in Review, Any Day in.Spring of 1918—Camp Lee, Va.
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On a Tour of Inspection With Gen. Brett

AVING been honored and elected
H to the position of Resident Sec-
retary of the Eightieth Divi-
sion Veterans’ Association, I accepted
the position ’till such time as a suc-
cessor could be named to replace Cap-
tain Reuel W. Elton, who had ac-
cepted the post as Adjutant General
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars and
held the position until I could again
call a meeting of the executive council
which took - place at Hamilton P. C,
Saturday, November 13th, at which time
Mr. H. R. Curry was named as the
Resident Secretary and Manager of Serv-
ice Magazine. Mr. Curry served as cor-
poral with 32oth Infantry Machine Gun Co.
I have never in all my career felt a
greater honor than that of serving our
Division Veterans’ Association as its Presi-
dent, and I feel that in this capacity I can
best serve the spirit and needs of our or-
ganization. After our business meeting on
November 13th, which was attended by
the following officers of the Association:
Col. Lloyd M. Brett, R. Allen Ammons,
Charles M. Jones, Frederick Hickman,
Miles Stahlman, John P. Heiner, Cyril A.
Madden, Jack V. Berger and Reuel W. El-
ton, we adjourned to Memorial Hall where
a great reception was held. The following
extract from the Pittsburgh Gazette Times
gives a clear idea of what followed.

“Impressed with the thoughts of an
armistice-tide of two years ago, more than
500 men and women, members of the 8oth
Division Veterans’ Association or of the
organization’s Pennsylvania Auxiliary No.
1, last night at a reception in. Memorial
Hall welcomed Brig. Gen. Lloyd M. Brett,
former commander of the One Hundred
and Sixtieth Infantry Brigade. Gen Brett
comes to Pittsburgh as the president of the
Veterans’ Association and to direct from
its. headquarters, 015 Bessemer Building,
a campaign to enroll as members every man
ever affiliated with the Eightieth Division.
And more than that:

“‘T shall not consider my work finished,’
he declared, ‘until fitting memorials shall
have been erected, both in this country anad
in France—especially along the Meuse—
where the men of this division trained and
fought.

“‘Anything that I can do to carry on
what the gallant men of this division began
will be small enough appreciation for what
they achieved and the honors you have ac-
corded me.

“‘In this division, when it was organized
at Camp Lee, were men of many national-
ities, of many tongues.. When it was de-
mobilized it was an organization whose
men spoke one language and honored one
flag. Its only purpose today is to band
together these men and to fulfill the ideals,
the aspirations, for which they fought. ‘We

owe this to those we left in France, to the
wounded (some of whom were sitting in
front of him) and to their mothers, wives
and sweethearts who sacrificed so much
that their work might be accomplished.’

“Regarded by many of the men as the
‘reason’ why they were not among those
left in France, the General deprecatingly
acknowledged the praise spoken of him by
others who made addresses. Among these
were Maj. W. H. Davis, Reuel “W. Elton,
former resident secretary of the associa-
tion and now national adjutant of the Vet-
erans of Foreign Wars, and Robert G.
Woodside, national commander of the same
society.

“Capt. Elton urged the men to enroll
as members of the division association for
the value of comradeship which would in-
crease as the years pass. Capt. Woodside,

a member of the Third Division, which
fought beside the Eightieth along the
Meuse, recalled incidents of the fighting
which took place on the ground covered by
both units.

“H. J. Wilbert, president of the auxil-
iary, presided. The program included
solos by John McPoland, whose songs of
trench life were composed by himself;
Mrs. R. Sheldon Lee, Howard Wilbert,
Miss Anne J. Fleming, Miss Helen Heiner
and Harry Klaus. Readings were given by
Mrs. O. E. Lysle and Miss Margaret
Hutchinson. W. H. Fleming was in charge
of arrangements.’

A campaign for new members was in-
stituted with a vim, many veterans who re-
turned as casuals took advantage of their
first opportunity to join the Veterans’ As-
sociation which had been started in France
after their separation from their unit. Sev-
eral names were added to the fast grow-
ing list of “life memberships,” which ex-
perienced a great spurt at the banquet of
the New York Society of Officers of the
Soth Division, held in New York City Ar-

mistice Day, at which time over fifty new
life members were enrolled at $25.00 apiece. -

My next visit to Pittshurgh was upon
invitation of the Pittsburgh Builders’ FEx-
change to speak at their eleventh annual
banquet at Hotel Schenley, at which time
I spoke on “Reminiscences and Anticipa-
tion,” before an audience of over 500 peo-
ple, many of whom had worn the insignia
of the 8oth. The next day at the invita-
tion of the American Legion Allegheny
County Committee, T was asked to go to
Ellwood City, Pa., to attend the unveiling
of a beautiful memorial tablet. The fol-
lowing account from the New Castle, Pa.,
“News,” gives a clear account of the day’s
observations:

“To say that the unveiling of the Me-
morial Tablet held here Saturday, Decem-
ber 11, was successful would be but to use
a hackneyed phrase that illy describes the
beautiful solemnity of an occasion that is
without precedent in the history of the
city.

“It was an epochal event for Ellwood
and one that will live in the hearts and
lives of those present down throtigh the
corridors of time.

C. A. MARTIN GIVES HISTORY

“Opening the services, C. A. Martin,
chairman of the tablet committee, gave a
short history of the tablet. He told how
the idea had originated in April 1919, and
how the committees had worked since that
time with a fitting memorial in view. Con-
cluding his remarks he introduced General
Lloyd M. Brett, speaker of the day. .

“General Brett's address was peculiarly
fitting to the occasion. Standing with bared
head in the waning sunshine of a chilly
winter afternoon he spoke in a manner that
will be remembered in the years to come.
He reminded the thousands of his auditors
of the heterogeneous mass of humanity that
had come to the army as civilians, how they
had been whipped into shape in a remark-
ably short time, had gone overseas and
how in the bloody engagements over there
had upheld the best traditions of American
Democracy.

‘BEST ARMY IN THE WORLD’

““The United States army was the best
army that ever trod a battlefield, said
General Brett and coming from this veteran
of 45 years’ military experience the compli-
ment was a high one. A tinge of sadness
entered into the general’s address when he
reminded the crowd of the ‘men who never
returned, those men who fell with their
faces to the foe and who now repose peace-
fully ’neath Flander’s Field. May their
sleep be sweet and may we who were of
them be as worthy to answer the last Great
Roll Call as they were.’

“Concluding, General Brett said, ‘the peo-

(Continued on Page 27)
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Touring in France

France Welcomes Tourists—Special Organizations—French Govern-
ment Interested in Touring Development—French People Would
Be Happy to Receive American Veterans of the Great War.

RANCE has lost none of her ur-
thmity.

The terrible calamities that befell
her have not changed her character of
charming hostess, receiving her visitors
joyfully. She does all she possibly can to
be agreeable, in fact everything she is
doing, tends to this result.

This assertion is fully proved by the
establishment of the “Office National du
Tourisme (French National Touring Of-
fice), by the law of April, 1919, and revised
in September of the same year.

This office constituting a department of
the French Ministry of Public Works is
officially in charge of all questions concern-
ing Touring in France.

On the other hand we have the united
efforts of corporations, syndicates and all
organizations connected with the “French
National Touring Office.”

The Union, under the name of “French
Company of Touring,” has for board of
directors all the general managers of the
large railway and steamship companies of
France, the presidents of hotel associations
and of the Syndicate of French Traveling
Agencies.

The French National Touring Office aids

these associations in the accomplishment of
their work by officially and legally insur-
ing rapid execution of measures for the
improvement of transport conditions and
the sojourn of tourists in France.
" This co-operation must necessarily result
in greater touring facilities due to constant
improvements. Already the desire to please
the tourists has borne fruit, as numerous
American visitors attest gladly. The testi-
mony comes not only from individuals but
from groups.

The tour of the “Knights of Columbus”
or rather their pious pilgrimage, proclaims
triumphantly the possibility of visiting
France in comfort and a1 conditions not
too expensive,

The appreciation of the “Knights of Co-
lumbus,” - their eulogies of France, so
wounded and withal eternally young and
charming, caused other groups to plan
tours.

American Industrial and Commercial As-
sociations and the World of Finance ap-
preciate the usefulness of a visit to France.

On the other side of the frontier, in
Canada, preparations are in progress for a
big tour in the spring of 1921 and for
another in the autumn.

Why then, should the American Veterans

By G. de la Jarrie

of the Great War not also wish to meske a

pilgrimage to the sacred places that wit-
nessed their heroism?

The facts quoted above should certainly
suffice to dissipate all fears and doubts as to
touring in France. Nevertheless, quotimg an
American personality, only recently re-
turned from France, might not be super-
fluous.

What better testimony could there be,
than that of Dr. Hibben, president of

A REVELATION

By C. E. GRUNDISH

Somewhere in France—

The mirthful cafe is brilliantly
lighted,

Around the tables sit the joyous
crowd—

The populous—that mass of human
driftwood

To whom all poets are fools.

I sit alone:

Carelessly smoking a cigarette,

Pensively studying the red stuff in
my glass,

(Outside, the moon dips behind
sober clouds)

The orchestra pours dreamy music

Thru the wine-sweet air,

Across the table; deep sunken

In the cushioned canope,

Lounged a girl—a girl of somber
France,

And in her deep weird brown eyes,
I read Life’s tragedy.

Princeton University, just back from visit-
ing the region of the “Great Battles”:
Rheims, Chateau-Thicrry, Verdun, Saint-
Quentin! He says in part:

“Contrary to the opinion held by many
American tourists after a post-bellum visit
to France, the French people, as a nation,
are not venting their ill will toward us in
a systematic gouging of American travel-
lers.

“We found everything in France very
reasonable in price—in most cases cheaper
than in this country—and saw nothing of
any reputed desire on the part of shop-
keepers deliberately to cheat Americans in
trades, etc.”

Of course in the devastated zone and

cven near it, the tourist must not expect to

find establishments of modern luxury, but
he will find comfort and kindliness, even
solicitude and wunderstanding, for in or
nearby places of special interest comforta-

ble huts are erected to offer passing hospi-

‘tality to those who wish to make their

pilgrimage less hurried and more contem-
plative at any part of the battlefields.

As pertains to means of transport, they
are again normal. The railroads that, dur-
ing the war, had suffered from traffic too
intensive, have been restored and are in
pre-war condition, so-much appreciated by
foreign travellers.

In the invaded regions, all railways and
parts of them, destroyed by the Germans,
have been repaired and one travels easily
and without too much fatigue by automo-
bile in these regions.

After the signing of the Armistice France
went to work resolutely at her reconstruc-
tion, giving and continuing to give proof
of splendid energy and courage, expressing
spirit and faith even in the darkest hours.

Every day brings the news that recon-
struction goes on steadily, without consid-
ering or regretting the enormous sacrifices
the people have to consent to.

Industrial and agricultural regions and
mining fields are like the Phenix rising
from his ashes. Where the obus has passed
destructively, sowing death and desolation,
new fields of labor are seen. From day to
day harvests come into their own, and life
takes the place of death. Fields are cov-
ered with verdure and flowers and trees
bear leaves and flowers and fruits. Birds
sing again while the husbandman tills the
soil. Already, in some places on the line
of the heroic struggle, the traveler might
not know that he is standing on the soil,
witness of the Great Drama, were it not
for the ruins that mark the passage of
barbarism.

And besides, we see, here and there,
vast spaces, carrying white crosses, lined
up like heroic divisions guarding the fron-
tier, and waving above them, the stars and
stripes.

They are the fields of rest of the Ameri-
can soldiers fallen on French soil for the
defense of Right.

Flowers cover the graves, for the French
country folk take care of them, better than
any league could do:

Soldiers of an illustrious race
Sleep, well vow you remembrance.
Time will never dim the trace
Of your glorious deeds in France.

Outside of these sacred pilgrimages,

there are multitudes of interesting places

(Continued on Page 13)
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Touring in France—continued

(Contintted from Page 11)

to visit, interesting as well from a general
point of view as from one commercial and
industrial. France is rich in mineral, vege-
table and industrial productions. On an
area, not bigger than Texas, lives a dense
population of 40 million inhabitants, loving
profoundly their native land with tenacity
and fervor unparalleled.

Though the agricultural element is big;
and small, almost familial industries are
numerous, industry and manufacture on a
big scale are prominent.

“Petite Industrie” and “Petit métier”
merit well the attention of the psychologist,
for in them reside and persist the roots of
a conservatism, that constitutes economical
France and protects her from revolutionary
tendencies.

As to “Grande Industrie” it also is inter-
esting, though in a different way; above all:
metallurgy and textile industries, and me-
chanical construction.

The French Touring Company will glad-
ly arrange itineraries for parties desirous
to come and see with their own eyes what
would interest them most.

Visitors will be cordially welcomed by all
the French people, but especially so by the
inhabitants of the regions where the Amer-
icans fought.

When the A. E. F. came, France pro-
fessed the faith she had in this “Elite of
youth” and understood that with them had
arrived final Victory. Discipline, courage,
calmness, initiative, all factors indispensa-
ble to success, were united under the
starred flag.

The words of General Pershing at La-
fayette’s tomb had their echo in all French
hearts. They will never be forgotten, and
to prove it I will only have to quote the
words coming from the mayor of a small
village in the Vosges and posted as wel-
come to the American soldiers.

I reproduce them with joy, on account of
their touching simplicity and sincerity:

AMERICAN SOLDIERS, SALUTE!

“The Saint Benoit inhabitants are very
glad to see you.

“You are coming from a great remote
country only in order to shield our beloved
France and the Liberty of the world.

“We understand the beauty and the
greatness of your sacrifice. America is
powerful and wealthy, but you are above all
a noble and sublime people.

“Washington’s children, you
proud.

“You are glorifying your country for-
ever!

“Tell your mothers, your sisters, and
your betrothed, that the French women,
smiling through their tears, admire you
with a maternal heart—you have come to
avenge their beloved sons who died for
their native land’s sake. We are deeply
grateful to you.

may be

“American brothers, good luck!”
THE, SAINT BENOIT PEOPLE
There exists in spite of superficial dif-

ferences, a great affinity between our two .

races. We noticed that on the firing line.
Americans and French mock and are in-
dignant over the same things, as: an act of
unreasonable authority, pretense without
motive, false superiority, brutality against
the weak, etc.

Such profound similarities in character
guarantee a serious and sure friendship.

Americans, better than any other people,
are able to understand France. Samuel
Adams said in 1778: “France is our natural
ally,” which was an accurate vision of the
future, for, if the two civilizations pro-
gressed differently, their relation in the
ideal has never ceased to exist.

Before any statesman did so, citizens of
the two republics marked the basis of their
fraternity.

They are like two sisters completing,
without envying each other.

It seems that the ocean, separating them,
has become a big Franco-American lake on
which the ships navigating between our
two countries form the links conducting
our evolutions to the same end in view.

In the cruel onslaughts of the “Great
War” the 8oth Division has often been at
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the place of honor.

Under the command of Major General
Adalbert Cronkhite, the “Blue Ridge Di-
vision”—317th-320th Regiments, wrote glo-
rious history on the folds of their flag.
Those who witnessed their heroism, had the
profound impression, that victory was with
them.

What a proud joy it would be for the
glorious veterans to go over the ground of
their sacrifices!

What a sublime consolation it would be
for their courageous wives, who passed in
patient anguish the long hours of the strug-
gle!

What powerful lessons there would be
for their sons, their children, to see and
know what their fathers suffered to save
the liberty of a menaced world!

Merville, Doulens, Arras, Ayette, the
region where the rage of the Hun showed
itself most terrible and savage! What
chaos, what desolation in these parts of
Picardy, barely two hours from. Paris!

And those prairies of Picardy! Hauts de
Meuse, Verdun, Saint-Mihiel, that saw your
exploits !

And the whole succession of glorious
names that come to mind: Mort-Homme,
Behincourt, Montfaucon, and many others,
the whole girdle of Verdun, the Thermo-
pyles of the Gallic soil, where, as in the
Bois-des-Corbeaux, at the Cote-de-l'oie
your heroism and resolute resistance have
turned the tide!

And the visit is not finished yet.

At the extremity of this plateau, which
for a long time to come will show the
marks of the fierceness of the epic battles,
there is the devastated place where once
was the village of Bethincourt, while to the
east, on the other side of the river flowing
toward the village are seen the desolate
slopes of Mort-Homme.

Then there is Montfaucon, the township
so picturesquely situated on the summit of
a hill which was formidably organized by
the Germans as an observatory, from which
they dominated and held under the fire of
their batteries the whole region, and which
your division captured by storm on Sep-
tember 26th, 1018.

France would be happy, veteran soldiers
of the War of Right against Evil, to have
you undertake this great pilgrimage.

Through the French National Touring
Office she would be glad to put you in
touch with the French Company of Tour-
ing, which will arrange for your transpor-
tation and sojourn, in fact, organize every-
thing pertaining to your travelling and stop-
overs in France in the most comfortable
and economical manner possible.

And there is no doubt that the French
Government will deem it a pleasurable duty
to receive you, you who.came with so much
enthusiasm to offer and to give your gener-
ous blood.
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"The Truth of the Matter

Being the Efforts of a True 80th Divisioner to Secure Full Recog-
nition for the Men of His Command and the

Success Achieved.

By Capt. Chas. C. Rossire, Jr., 319th Inf.

Washington, D. C, Sept. 9, 1920.
From—Chas. C. Rossire, Jr.,
To—The Adjutant General of the Army.
SUBJECT—Error in Position of 8oth Di-
vision Front Line on November
1, 1918, as Shown in General
Pershing’s Report.”

1. I would like to call attention to an
apparent error in General Pershing’s report
of January 16, 1919, as to the location of
the front line of the 8oth Division on the
night of November 1st, 1918. From the
map accompanying his report it would ap-
pear that while the 2nd Division reached
the day’s objective, the right of the 8oth
Division rested on Imecourt.

2. As a matter of fact two companies of
the 319th Infantry, 8oth Division reached
the day’s objective at 5:30 P. M. November
1, 1918 in liaison with the 2nd Division and
maintained that position until ordered to
withdraw to the vicinity of Imecourt.

3. The facts are as follows: The 160th
Brigade, 8oth Division attacked at 5:42 A.
M. November 1st with the 319th Infantry on
the right. The 2nd Battalion, 319th Infan-
try was the attacking Battalion with H Co.
supported by F Co. on the right of the reg-
imental sector and E Co. supported by G
Co. on the left.

Upon reaching a line approximateley K
0588—F 0085, F Co., which T commanded,
leapfrogged H Co. Passing to the east of
Imecourt, F Co., after being held up for
some little time by heavy machine gun fire
from a series of short trenches east of Ime-

court, succeeded in capturing 209 prisoners, .

including a battalion staff, about 25 ma-
chine guns and several field pieces. After
passing Imecourt, F Co. was held up for
nearly an hour due to our barrage being
held up and an enemy counter barrage fall-
ing on Hill 198. After reaching the sum-
mit of Hill 108 where the division sector
swung off to the east, F Co. again en-
countered heavy machine gun fire which,
by a flanking movement by the right pla-
toon was finally silenced. H Co. succeed-
ed in passing around the barrage and was
joined by F Co. just before reaching the
Sivry Les Buzancy-Bayonville et Chennery
road. At this point, I conferred with Capt.
Keezell, commanding H Co. As E and
G Cos., 319th Infantry, had apparently not
come up, F Co.s left flank was unprotect-
ed. It was decided to divide the regimen-
tal sector and to proceed to the day’s ob-
jective, F Co. on the left and H Co. in
liaison with the 2nd Division on the right.

After reorganizing, the advance was con-
tinued. Lt. Col. James L. Montague (then
Major) commanding the 2nd Battalion,
came up shortly thereafter and directed
that we proceed to objective and F Co.
take up a position covering the flank as the
left of the regiment had been unable to
get beyond Imecourt.

The day’s objective was reached about
5:30 P. M. November 1, 1918 and F Co.
with 35 men took up a position along the
line A 0637 to A 0838. H Co., with about
the same number of men, was along the ap-
proximate line A 0941-A 1445 in touch with
the liaison group between the 8oth and 2nd
Division which was near the Fme de Pa-
rades. Liaison during the night was main-
tained between F and H Co. by patrols.
Two enemy attempts early in the evening
to filter around the left of F Co. were un-
successful and one prisoner and a machine
gun were captured. This was set up to
strengthen the position and cover the road
fork at A-0637. Early in the morning two
prisoners were captured by an F Co. patrol
between F and H' Companies.

4. 'This position was held until 1 P. M.
November 2nd, when F Co., upon receiv-
ing order, moved forward about 8oo yards
to the summit of hill which had been the
day’s objective. Enemy machine gun fire
from the Fme de La Bergerie made it nec-
essary to remain on the reverse slope of
th hill. Enemy shells continued to fall on
this position until orders were received to
withdraw to Imecourt about 9:30 P. M.
November 2, 1918.

5. From these facts it will be seen that
F and H Companies of the 319th Inf., 8oth
Division, reached the day's objective in
liaison with the 2nd Division by 5:30 P.
M. November 1st, 1918. Verification of the
above facts may be obtained from Capt.
Rembrandt P. Keezell, Keezelton, Va., who
formerly commanded H Co., Lt. Col. James
L. Montague, Christiansburg, Va., forxﬁerly
commanding 2nd Bn., 319th Inf., which
Company was part of the liaison group be-
tween the 8oth and 2nd Divisions.

6. Map referred to is Buzancy 60 group
de Canevas de Tir-4 me Edition—Tirage
due 16 September, 1018.

6. Quote field messages carbon copies of
which are in my possession as follows:
From Hallibut (C. O. 2nd Bn., 319th Inf.)
At Immecourt.

Date—i1-11-18.
Hour—2:12 P. M.
No 15.

How Sent—Buzzer.
To—Haddie One (C. O. 319th Inf.)
K 800—K 9099—E, 9800—A ooor1.
Germans have counter attacked through

A oor1o between me and the division on our

right. The division on my right is on ridge
east of Sivry. Companies H and F ad-
vance abreast of division on my right but
I have lost contact with them.
MONTAGUE.

From—C. O. Co. F. Haddie (319th Inf.)
At—A 0838.
Date—2-11-18.
Hour—7:10 A. M.
How Sent—Runner. .
To—C. O. Co. 2, HADDIE (319th Inf.)

My line extends from road fork A 0637
to A 0838. Have Bosch M. G. and auto-
matic covering both roads. Seems to be
700 to 800 yards between F and H Co. I
have but 35 men. Do not fear attack but
feel we should have a couple of squads
between my right and H left. Have suf-
ficient ammunition and some grenades.
Suggest Capt. Gordon establish outposts be-
tween us.

No. —

(Signed),

From—C. O. Co F.
At—A 0838.
Date—r11-2-18.
Hour—7:45 A. M.
How Sent—Runner.
To—C. O. Halibut (2nd Bn., 319th Inf.)

Friendly artillery firing on us. Will have
to retire 200 yards in rear of present posi-
tion.

ROSSIRE.

No.—

(Signed), ROSSIRE.
Hrom—C. ©. Col E:
At—A 0837.
Date—2-11-18.
Hour—i2 Noon. No.——

How Sent—Runner.
To—C. 0. Co. H.

Just received message Montague to pro-
ceed to 1st day’s objective and stick there.
Harold (150th Bge.) has taken over mis-
sion of Hayes (160th Bge.). Will move
out at 1 P. M. My left will be on right of
road at A 0341 and my left about A 0945.
Rations will be sent up as soon as they
arrive.

(Signed),

Erem—C 10, Co k!
At—A 0837.
Date—2-11-18.
Hour—i12:15 P. M.
How Sent—Runner.
To—C. O. Halibut (2nd Bn. 319th Inf.)

Message received. Will move out at I

ROSSIRE.

No. 3.

G S
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The Truth of the Matter—continued

P. M. Hove notified Co. H. Troops have
passed over. Cote 278 on our left. My left
will be on road at A 0341 and my right
about A 0945. Need water as well as
rations.
(Signed), ROSSIRE.”

Also quote extract from F. O. No. 22,

160th Bge.—A. M,, 2nd Nov., 1918.

“3 (F) The two companies of the 319th
Inf. now on or near the second objective
N. E. of Sivry will be used for combat
liaison with the 2nd Division.”

CHAS. C. ROSSIRE, JR,,
Formerly Capt. 319th Inf.
Operations Officer.

That the letter of Charles C. Rossire,
formerly Captain Co. F, 319th Infantry,
8oth Division, to the A. G. of the Army,
is correct to the best of my knowledge and
belief.

That Companies F and H, 319th infan-
try, did reach the line specified in Captain
Rossire’s letter on the afternoon of No-
vember 1, 1918, and that I was personally
with these companies when they were ad-
vancing a few yards south of Sivry Les
Buzancy-Bayonville et Chennery road, and
gave orders to Captain Keezell to continue
to the day’s objective.

That Co. E, 319th Infantry, and one
platoon commanded by Second Lieut. Hop-
kins, deceased, Co. K, 319th Infantry, cov-
ered the western flank of the regimental
sector along the Immecourt-Sivry road
from 5 P. M. November 1, to 6 A. M. No-
vember 2, 1918.

That on the morning of November 2,
patrol of the 319th Infantry, which I sent
out, reached the towns of Verpel and
Thenorges in advance of any other Amer-
ican troops.

JAMES L. MONTAGUE,
Formerly Major Commanding
2nd Bn., 319th Inf.

Sworn to and subscribed before me, this
the r1th day of October, 1920.
PAUL FOSTER,
Notary Public.
My commission expires January 15th,
1024,

Harrisburg, Pa., Sept. 14, 1920.
From R. P. Keezell.
Re: Chas. C. Rossire, Jr.

SUBJECT : Verification of Facts Relative
to Position of 8oth Division on
November 1, 1018.

1. I hereby certify that the facts as
set forth in your attached letter to the
Adjutant General, relative to the posi-
tion of Co’s F and H, 319th Infantry, on
the evening and throughout the night of
November 1, 1918, and the morning of No-
vember 2, are correct to the best of my
knowledge and belief.

2. The objective, described as “Objec-
tive of Exploitation” in attack order,
which was final objective for first day, was
reathed by Cos. F and H about 5:30 P.
M., November 1, 1018, and this position
was held until about noon of the following
day, November 2, when ordered to with-
draw to Immecourt.

3. Co. H, commanded by me, was in
constant liaison with the 2nd Division on
my immediate right throughout the engage-
ment of November 1, and until ordered to
withdraw about noon November 2.

RPUEEZELT
Formerly Capt. 319th Infantry.

WAR DEPARTMENT
THE ADJUTANT GENERAL’S OFFICE
Washington, Nov. 16, 1920.
In reply—370.2 (Miscl. Div.)
Refer to CCW*AMSi—158

Mr. Chas. C. Rossire, Jr.,

‘Washington, D. C.
Dear Sir:—

Your letter of November 8, 1920, re-
garding position of the right of the 8oth
Division line on November 1st, 1918, has
been received and its contents noted. A
copy of this letter has been placed on file
in the Historical Branch, War Plans Di-
vision, General Staff, for future reference.

Very respectfully

P. \C. HARRIS,
The Adjutant General,
Bas, (@

November 8, 1020.
The Adjutant General,
"War Department,
Washington, D. C.
Dear Sir:—

Yours of November 3rd, file 370.2 (Misc.
Div.) CCW-CCD-158, received.

I note that General Pershing’s report of
January 16th, 1919, was superseded by a
final report, dated September 1st, 1919.

I further note that the map accompany-
ing the final report shows the right of the
8oth Division line for November 1st as rest-
ing on Buzancy-Bayonville road. This in-
formation is more nearly, but is not abso-
lutely correct. I am in a position to know,
as the left of my Company rested on the
above mentioned road. At that time, as
stated in mine of September oth, I was
commanding “F” Company, 319th Infantry,
and Company “H” was on my right. The
right of “H” Company was near the Fme-
de Parades in liaison with the 2nd Division.

You will note from the map that the
right of the 8oth Division was, therefore,
considerably north and east' of the posi-
tion given.

CCR:HM

Very truly yours,
CHAS. C. ROSSIRE.
WAR DEPARTMENT
THE ADJUTANT GENERAL’S OFFICE
Washington, Nov. 3, 1920.

In reply 3702 (Misc. Div.) refer to
CCW-CCB-158.

Mr. Chas. C. Rossire, Jr.,

2844 Wisconsin Avenue,

Washington, D. C.
Dear Sir:—

Your letter of September 9, 1920, with
inclosures, has been received. In reply I
beg to state that General Pershing’s report
of January 16, 1919, which was cabled to
the United States on November 20, 1018,
has been superseded by final report dated
September 1, 1919. The map accompany-
ing this last report shows the right of the
8oth Division line for November 1 as rest-
ing on the Buzancy-Bayonville road.

Very truly yours,

P. C. HARRIS,
The Adjutant General,
BSSE

much thanksgiving

with words only:

the women and old men.

Coming home from the Wars I lay my sword away with

Hoping that I may never have to take it out again.

Battles | said to my wife are glorious deeds to read about,
but to fight them is quite another thing.

To see a whole field of dead men brings a sorrow to a
man’s heart and gray hairs to his head before his time:

They who shout loudest of fighting the enemy are warriors
At the first roll of the drum they find a safe haven among

Posing before the children as mighty heroes who would
battle the foe valiantly if they only could get away.

THE. CYCLE

man want?

Happy to be home again | put on my old coat and drive my
team afield with loud shouts and laughter.

At evening | sit smoking quietly and listen to the idle chat-
ter of my children at play:

Food in the larder, coal in the bin, what more should a

Evenly the days run along bringing tranquility and peace
to my heart, happiness and comfort in my old age.
Lost in contemplation | have forgotten that I ever learned

the art of killing a man.
It was only yesterday that seeing a group of boys playing
" with wooden guns and swords: -
That a pain came in to my heart and made me know that |
can—Never Forget.

—Lyle David
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- You Never Can Tell

Vivian Van Alstrum answered the signal
on the telephone” switchboard before her.

“Mr. Hanklin?>—Just a minute, I'll con-
nect you with the floor clerk—I think he
is in his room.” :

The blond haired girl in the next seat
glanced over to Vivian and drawled:

“Say dearie, that Mr. Hanklin must be
some swell—he has the biggest suite here,
not to mention a private secretary and a
valet. Have you seen him yet?”

“No I haven’t Mable,” she answered
quietly, then turning to the phone. “Not
in his room?—Shall I have him paged?”—
“All right, tell the party to wait” Vivian
motioned to a bell boy who sauntered leis-
urely over, with a laconic “Well who'd they
want?” y

“Page Mr. Hanklin, please, Willy.”

For the next fifteen minutes the two girls
were both busy with phone calls, and Mable
had no opportunity for further comment,
then suddenly a masculine voice exclaimed,
“Well bless my soul if it isn’t Vivian!"—
She looked up in surprise—frowned a bit
and looked puzzled—then the light of recog-
nition slowly dawned in her eyes—

“Why its Jim—Monty Jim—but——" He
held out his hand over the top of the desk
and shook hers warmly. “Well who in the
world would have expected to see you here!
Back in France I somehow got the im-
pression that at home you were one of the
idle rich.” .

“Well T was, but—excuse me just a min-
ute Jim—Yes? Styvesent 43957 Yes—Hay-
lo—yes—four th-r-ree nine fife Styvesent,
—yes—there’s your party Miss—fifth
booth.”

Jim smiled down at her. “But you don’t
seem particularly idle or very rich just
now—how did it happen?”

Vivian hesitated just a minute, then with
the utmost candor she explained—"*You see
there were a good many fortunes made
during the war—profiteering, speculating
and the like—but has it ever occurred to
you, that there is always the same amount
of money in circulation, so that for every
fortune made, some one else has been
gouged out of, or lost, their share? Dad
played the stocks and lost, that’s all—and
what I took up for a cure for that idleness
you just spoke of, in the sake of humanity
and to aid my country—came as a life saver
to me—my training as a telephone girl in
France, was the only thing I knew how to
do, in the way of earning an honest living
when our financial bubble was pricked.”

“You a telephone girl in a city hotel—
and you were the biggest snob in the com-
pany, now weren't you Vivian?” He
chuckled.

“I’m afraid I was—just a minute—Yes?—
That call for Mr. Hanklin? Yes I'm hav-
ing him paged—just a minute”—She called

By Helen F. Price

INTROSPECTION

By HELEN F. PRICE

It is Christmas: The New Year is
at hand. You stand with your foot
on the bottom step of the ladder of
time; your eyes on the distant goal,
the bowl of your hopes and resolu-
tions clasped firmly in your hands.

As you ascend will your feet
stumble? Will you spill some if not
all of the precious fluid?

Or will the year’s end find you
safe at the top—with your bowl still
ull to overflowing — ready to re-
.sume your journey with a larger and
more costly vessel?

to the boy who had again returned to the
bench—“Say Willy, why didn’t you report
on that call—couldn’t you locate him?”

“Sure” said Willy disgustedly—"“He’s the
guy yow'se talking to.” Vivian uttered a
little gasp of shocked surprise, as she
glanced at Jim—a stockily built, rather
homely, but decidedly pleasant looking
young man. “You—Mr. Hanklin ?—Why—
Yes, Yes, here’s your party—second booth
Mr. Hanklin.”

Jim turned and entered the designated
cubby hole, and swung the door shut.
Vivian sat in speechless surprise, until her
thoughts were dispelled by a voice at her
elbow.,

“Well T'll be darned!—you knew him
well enough to call him Jim, and didn’t

know who he was—what’s the idea, deary?”

“That’s France in War time, Mable—
you wouldn’t understand,” and then at
some recollection, she smiled softly to her-
self.

Ten minutes later Jim was again leaning
over the desk. Vivian looked up at him
and smiled. “You gave me the shock of
my life, Jim—all those weeks in France I
thought——" Here she broke off and he
prompted—

“Thought what?”

“Oh well,” she answered, “I might just as
well tell you, its a good joke on me any-
way—you see you weren’t any too prepos-
sessing in your privatee’s uniform, and you
nick-name “Monty Jim” smacked strangely
of the Bowery—and you’d picked up the
most ungodly amount of army slang—and
so when you tried to be more than, just
friendly—I thought you were fresh—and
though, one always tried to have a certain
amount of comaraderie with the boys over
there, still one never really knew who or

 what they were at home—and—well—you

3

see—I1 Here she stopped in embar-
rassment, unable to finish.

But with a laugh Jim finished for her.
“You didn't exactly want to come and
enter a taxi with an escort, and have the

driver say—"Why, hello there, Viv—how
are you, remember the day we—etc., isn’t
that it?” 3

“Well not so bad as that Jim—but——"

“That’s the idea any way—isn't it?” He
persisted, thoroughly enjoying her discom-
fort.

“Well I'm afraid it is——" She reluctant-
ly admitted.

Here he leaned confidently over the top
of the desk, his eyes dancing with amuse-
ment.

“T'll tell you something, Vivian—It
doesn’t pay to be snobbish—that’s always
been my motto—and anyway—how in the
world COULD one be srobbish with a
name like Hanklin—and just to prove it—
Mr. Montgomery James Hanklin would
like to dine this evening with a telephone

girl, provided of course, she will con--

descend to do so!”

Vivian looked up at him solemnly and
raising her right hand said, “Jim, I swear
that my days of snobbery and condescen-
sion are over forever, I most humbly ac-
cept. If you—Yes. Yes—Ring one—Two
Court—Alright here’s your party—go
ahead.”

Which proves that lines and hooks aren’t

found exclusively on fishing tackle!

The city of Paris is waging a campaign
against the rats that swarmed in from the
trenches after the war. To expedite matters
they are offering a reward of 5 cents for
each dead rat on coOndition that each de-
ceased rodent is delivered to the nearest
police station.

One genius appeared with an assortment
of tails. When asked for the whole animal
he explained that he had invented a capsule
which exploded after the rat swallowed it,
destroying everything but the tail. The po-
lice swallowed the tale, and paid the re-
ward. After this artist had turned in about
one thousand tails someone discovered that
no rat had ever worn them. They were
made of string covered with rubber—long
fibre cotton frictioned and skim-coated. The
man was arrested and when the police
raided his home they found two thousand
ready-to-wear tails.

THOSE FEMALE BILIL COLLECTORS

“There’s a woman collector to see you,
sir,” said the office boy.

“Tell him to call at my house and get
my wife,” snapped the absent-minded busi-
ness man.

“There is something mysterious about the
word ‘psychic.’”

“Yes; but to me the most mysterious
thing about it is the way they spell it.”"—
Passing Show.

Dec., 1920~—Jan., 1921

e



;'*

Dec., 1920—Jan., 1921

LRSS CE R A [V CRE SV R & S 7 TN 19

What’s Wrong With Us?

people engaged in it pass through a

period of moral darkness. Life in the
higher ranges gives way. The supports
loosen and the slump becomes perceptible
to all good men. Historians explain this
as the breakdown of the moral sense. Such
periods are always marked by a lowering
of ideals, a loosening up of personal re-
straints, a display of callousness, an
abandon of modesty, a recklessness as to
chastity, a neglect of God, and a defiance of
moral law.

We are now passing through an age of
moral breakdown. It is the heritage of
the world war. Everywhere men are be-
ginning to see it. All good men have for
many months felt its influence. What can
be done with it?> How can we work our
way out of it? Shall we settle into a pes-
Shall we declare for a foolish
optimism and call those who tell us what
is on in the world Jeremiahs? Wise men
will caution patience and faith and steadi-
ness until this darkness is past.

We must understand how a moral sit-
uation that registers a breakdown mani-
fests itself.

It reveals itself by various evidences
that the people are slipping back both
mentally and materially into a medievalism.
In the field of the secular life the follow-
ing characteristics are recorded:

Racial prejudices appear and clamor for
recognition.

Religious intolerance suddenly asserts
itself with a bigotry that leads to perse-
cution.

Nationalism in petty people rises to im-
perial proportions,

International credits are shattered and
break down. i

International communication is affected
and largely suspended.

International trade shows reversion to-
ward primitive forms.

Domestic trade reveals a breakdown of
the established standard of prices.

International industry becomes disturbed,
being limited to national lines.

Domestic industry becomes abnormal,
wages cease to be based upon skill and
intelligence.

The reign of wuniversal good-will is
broken, and suspicion and prejudice and
threatenings and hatred appear to mar the
tranquility that once prevailed.

While on the social side the. following
manifestations are being noted:

There is an evident return to an imita-
tion of savage styles in music and in art.

One dancing craze after another sweeps
the country.

Men take pleasure in
physical prowess.

Brutality groomed to a degree of re-

FOLLO\NING every great war, the

simism ?

glorifying the

By Wm. M. Hobson

spectability once again seeks to command
regard and a place of honor.
The scientific spirit that seeks to follow

the way of ‘reason over the pathway of

reality is blinded by an inexplicable influ-
ence.

Superstitions that had once been driven
out as unworthy the consideration of man
return and gain recognition.

Men awakening to the drift realize that
the spirit of the Dark Ages is seeking a
place of power. They see that magic is
again accepted as a reality. They hear the
rumors that Satan worship has been es-
tablished in the black mass. They learn
that the influence of witchcraft is being ex-
erted. Then these same men come to know
that humanity is facing the past. They
come to the consciousness that something
has happened to the human spirit. A re-
versal of forces is changing the front of
progress. A shift of gear has wrought
mightily on the machinery of the universe.
Something has happened that staggers the
intellect. It is for the moment a recru-
descence of the old pagan life which was
forsaken when man walked out of the
forests and jungles in the days before civili-

LLOYD M. BRETT

BY H. R. CURRY

I didn’t get a chance to fight the Indians in
the West;

But I read the thrilling stories and in fact I
liked ‘em best.

I wuzn’t born quite soon enough to go to
war with Spain

But I allus had a hanléering for war to come
again;

When it did I'd quite fergotten my ambitions
of before—

I'd got settled down to business mot expect-
ing any war—

‘Cept the war of making money on the rise
and fall of wheat—

And I’d lost the youthful hankering fer
hiking in my feet,

But they needed me and so I went and joined
the A, B B

And now I'm back as fit as €'r except a trifle

eaf,

An’ I'm jest a little nervous at some strange
or sudden moise,

And it’s allus mostly noticeable when I'm
where there is boys,

And I’'m older in experience and things I’'ll
ne'er forget,

Since I did a little soldiering with Lloyd M.
Brett.

Since it had to be, I'm mighty glad we had
an Indian War,

And I'm also mighty thankful that Spawnish
one was o’er,

And I’'m mighty glad that some of the Lieu-
tenants of that day—

Lived to know the proper methods in a mili-
tary way,

And I'm thankful for the Indian and the
crafty way he knew—

How to slip up past the sentinels and get
his forces through,

And I’m thankful for the teaching and the
way that we wuz drilled,

How to creep right up upon ’em almost safe
from being killed;

‘Course we had some young Lieutenants, and
younger Captains too,

But it took the good Old Timers fer to tell
’em how to do;

'l admit that when I left for France I had
a little fear—

That I’d never live to see the day when I'd
be sitting here,

But I'm proud and wmighty thankful and I
never will forget,

That I soldiered with « soldier name 0.

Lloyd M. Brett.

zation laid its hand upon him.

For instance, there is now manifest a
marked perversion of the pleasurable in-
stincts. Most all the pleasures that the
Creator intends man shall take a delight
in are being commercialized. Man is under
the impression that even the religious in-
stincts should be turned into some kind of
financial expression. Money in the realm
of devout faith becomes the acid test.
Furthermore, it is also true that we have
come to find entertainment by the dramatic
presentation of our vices. The triangle play
catches the multitude as it portrays the un-
dermining of the most sacred relations
known to man by intrigues, deception, and
betrayal. There is no possible tragedy in
human life today that is not repeatedly pro-
duced for the entertainment of the public.
The people seem to crave the strongest
stimulant to arouse their pleasurable in-
stincts. There is a very evident breaking
.down of the moral of the people, every-
where. There must follow a sane return
to the every day discipline of our ordinary
life as followed before the war. All re-
sponsibility does not lie at the door of busi-
ness, there is much to be adjusted in our
inner selves.

“While business is rapidly putting itself
on a basis which promises much in the
next few years, we are personally finding
it a little difficult to adjust ourselves. We
are asking just what are going to be the
controlling factors in our lives from now
on. We have seen intense patriotism;
we have seen unpardonable profiteering ; we
have seen gigantic tasks accomplished, and
we have seen wilful waste. Our emotions
have been given some pretty severe han-
dling and now when there appears to be an
opportunity to get them under control
again, we have forgotten how the trick was
done.

At least until such time as we grow ac-
customed to handling our own emotions
once more, let us think about three words;
three words that are going to be written
large in the future scheme of things—
Work, Tolerance and Faith.

Let us work harder. Nothing great has
ever been accomplished without work. The
easy paths always lead downwards.

Let us be more tolerant—of other people,
of other methods, of other nations, of other
religions. The mind does not stand still.
It must grow, either narrower or broader,
and a narrow, ingrowing mind is about as
unfortunate for the man himself as it is
for those with whom he comes in con-
tact.

And above all, let us have more faith.
More faith in ourselves in these United
States of ours, in our business, in the de-
cency and common sense of our fellow
men.” —Public Service Monthly.
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“OUR MAG”—By the Office Boy

EE Wiz fellers,
Gdidja think you
was out of

luck again cause you
didn’t get your Decem-
ber Mag. nor . your
swir— | January Mag. nor your

Christmas and Happy New Year number of
Our Mag. huh! didja? Well here we are
just like a couple of twin cooties on the
same shirt. And we hope that this double-
header number will prove as interesting as
the afore mentioned cooties. Well fellers
them thair guys what didn’t get the “year
. book” are sure out of luck alrighty, ‘cause
everybody says that the book is great and
many an Old Buddy what got Christmas
cards from some old Pal got the cards due
to the fact that he found his old buddies
address in the Co. Roster in the “year
book,” you gotta hand it to us for fore-
thought when it comes to such things. Our
only regret was that we couldn’t see money
enough to pay for the expense required to
get out a complete roster with every buddys
name and address, but it is like half a loaf
and better than none at all eh? what? And
if you fellers will just stick and boost the
old Vets association all you can and get
everybuddy to join whats eligible, we can
put out a history and Roster that will make
all the Carnegie Libraries holler for more
buildings. Oh! yes! we got a new boss
now, the old boss who was Captain Elton
got promoted to Adjutant General of the
Veterans of Foreign Wars in New York.
And the Executive Council met and elected
our old ad man to the job of Resident Secre-
tary, his name don’t appear to be so well
known as Roosevelt or Pershing or some
of those other great names, but it has a
flavor of Irish’ about it and maybe will get
him by with the printing, campaign for
new members, Reunion and other problems
that seem to be the favorite topics of
bosses. They “mugged” him one time at
the Pittsburgh Sun cause he had a poem
or something in their paper and they
wanted to show their readers the kind of
nuts that wast good ink writting poems.
And I borrowed the cut so’s you fellers
could recognize the new resident secretary,

HENRY R. CURRY,
Resident Secretary
Formerly Corporal 320th M. G. Co.

and if any of you fellers what was in his
squad feel like sending him a bomb, for
the love o’ Mike do it when I'm not around,
time it so it will arrive after office hours
cause me and “Shorty” and the Filist and
Riley of Co. M, 320, are young and don’t
want no flowers cause flowers is hard to
digest and we don’t want to (die-gest)
yet. Well I gotta get busy and send out
some more “year books” to you fellers
what change your address every month. We
are all out of the Oct. magazine due to so
many of the bunch coming back for
seconds. There are only a few copies of
the year book left so if you have any bud-
dies what want to get a copy better tell ’em
to toot sweet with a dollar for a copy—or
if they subscribe to Service for a year we
will throw one in free while they last. But
when Our Mag. is a little late fellers don’
put over such a deadly barrage as we had
last year, remember we are not Sears-Roe-
buck with a few thousand clerks, in fact
we are just three of us, and doing the best
we can, we may be a little late at making
our objective at times, but we always get
there. If you fellers will work hard to get
some new subscribers to Service and per-
suade other Buddies to pay their dues as
we do to try and serve you, we will all
have a glorious, happy and prosperous New
Year. “Everybuddy” get a Buddy!|”
Faithfully,
THE OFFICE BOY.

a0

VERY LIGHTS

Kerrigan went on a trip to South Amer-
ica, and while there bought a present for
(’Brien in the shape of a pretty Spanish
parrot, which was shipped to O’Brien.
When he got back home he said to O’Brien:

“Dinny, did ye get the foin parrot Oi sent
}Ye ?57

“Oi did that, Kerrigan, and Oi wants to
tell ye that I never put me teeth into a
tougher bird in me loife!”

A certain pastor makes it a point to wel-
come any strangers cordially, and one
evening after the completion of the service
he hurried down the aisle to station him-
self at the door.

A Swedish girl was one of the strangers
in the congregation. She was employed as

a domestic in one of ‘the fashionable
homes, and the minister, noting that she
was a stranger, stretched out his hand. He
welcomed her to the church and expressed
the hope that she would be a regular at-
tendant. Finally he said that if she would
be at home some evening during the week
he would call.

“T’ank you,” she murmured bashfully,
“but Ay have a fella.”

Get an old can;
Then get a little oil.
Take a piece of wire and make a little coil.
Now take a piece of tin,
And a little piece of board—
Put it all together and
You’ll have a little Ford.



Dec., 1920—Jan., 1921

THE

SERVICE MACAZINE

21

Cve _GE:OPIQJ ot C>o-pa

CShe LATIONAL
Ezéy. CAHASKLET CQ,

i

— NN

AR

v HOBUC KeN SUMLEGH
~NC \LL.
>f ExPLoSioN IN SHORTAGE
ot ), BiG HoT-Doo OF FUEL CAUSES|
& FACTORY — SUFFERING
S CAUSES FALL AMONG THE
IN THE PRICE LowER CLASS,
» OF WoMEN's MEN HIGHER (P
BATH-RORES LOOK /NG FoR
i PR A CHANGE
U 0 (-3 3
KOLDAZELL I
2 ORI ; CELL}E(I}\F-;I‘ LLED
aAZ ORKER — :
‘k UNC%VEI’ZS THREE X RWER,
HISToRIC OYERFLOW S —
RoNES THE SURROUND-
ING TERR ITORY
B AND THE
INTERIOR.
CoMPLETELY
- ~-FLOODED-
.
BELLYFULL 2 7
: : OMELETE
’-CH/NA"‘ ‘(/%) —oH/d_
BuM LUuNG-THE e NaTED
NoToRIOUS CRIM- BlLLIARD
INAL - BURNS EXPERT
NECK. OFF —- : DISPLAYS
MAN REeFUSES : GREAT
SRt o' / =

BirE sTEW
— KENTUCKY-

MAGNIFICENT
REST AL AL 0PENS
\ /75 DoorS 7o FuUBLIC

Beo SIATZ |

GARTER BRE(
SocK FALLS 1
SiX DFAD
OF AXPHYX14TioN

IND,

—— ) w——

EXTRA




228 ' W

rHE SERVICE MAGCAZINE

Dec., 1920—Jan., 1921

Morning Report

ECHOES FROM THE 315TH FIELD
ARTILLERY

By Former Regimental Sergeeant-Major
Clarence F. Bushman.

Your representative on the FExecutive
Council would like to hear from all mem-
Lors of the regiment in regards to our
Veterans' Association and receive sugges-
(ous regarding our next annual reunion.
He has undertaken to give the old regi-
ment a write-up each month in “Service”
and requests your earnest co-operation and
assistance. All members of the band are
requested to write to him so that plans
may be formulated for the band at the re-
union in Pittsburgh, Pa., September, 102I.
Members of the various quartettes
also requested to write. Just two years
ago about this time our regiment was bil-
leted in and around Ravieres, Aisy and
Etivey, in the Department of Bourgogne.
After our band concert and Retreat the
long, dull evenings were made cheerful in
cafe and billet by the Battery “A” quar-
tette. Among some of the songs we re-
member are: “As The Caissons Go Rollin’
Along,” “Henry Clay,” “Spinning Parties,”
“Then We'll Come Back To You,” and
many others. The following items will be
of interest to all.

are

William F. Woestehoff, (Corporal)
formerly regimental and company clerk,
Headquarters Company, has been elected as
assistant secretary of The Pittsburgh Trust
Co., at Pittsburgh, Pa., to succeed A. P.
Martin.

Joseph Crockett, (Bn. Sgt. Maj.) who
was transferred to the Officers’ Training
School at Camp Lee and later to Camp
Green, S. C., where he was commissioned
a captain, is now practicing law at Welch,
‘West Virginia.

William E. Kirk, (Corporal) formerly
regimental mail clerk, is now farming at
Hogsett, W. Va. He has just gathered in
a thousand bushels of corn from his farm
and says that the farm is “The Life.”

William C. Alexander, (Corporal) for-
merly Headquarters Company, is now locat-
ed at Bluefield, W. Va., where he conducted
the leading florist shop. Billy was gassed at
the front and sailed home on the U. S. S.
Great Northern which sunk just off the
coast around New York. He and many
others were rescued and says that he had
an awful time of it.

E. C. Mullins, (Corporal) Ordnance De-
tachment who was transferred from the
regiment at Redon and Warren B. Lusk,
(Corporal)  Supply Company, who was
transferred to the Fourth Division from
Camp Lee, are now seen as brakemen on

passenger runs on the Pocahontas Division,
Norfolk and Western Railway.

Ben Angrist, (Pvt. 1st class) formerly
Battery “A,”.is now traveling for the firm
of Angrist and Sameth out of Bluefield,
West Virginia.

Nicholas Christoulodou, (Color Sergeant)
Headquarters Company, is the genial pro-
prietor of the Crystal Cafe at Welch, West
Virginia.

David R. Cooke, (Sergeant) formerly

Fades the light, and afar
Goeth day, cometh night; and a star
Leadeth all, speedeth all

To their rest.

George A. Dougherty, formerly Co. E,
320th Infantry, who died in France.
Funeral services from his former home,
141 Hazelwood avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa.

Military funeral services for Private
Patrick A. Darcy, aged 28, son of Mr. and
Mrs. Patrick Darcy, 320 Hawkins avenue,
North Braddock, and who died February
7, 1919, in France after suffering three
wounds in action, will be held at 10
o’clock this morning in St. Brendan’s
Roman Catholic Church, Braddock. In-
terment will take place in the Braddock
Catholic Cemetery.

Private Darcy served as a member of
Company C, 319th Infantry. Today’s
services will be in charge of Post No. 99,
American Legion, and George A. Flynn
Post, Veterans of Foreign Wars.

The body of Corp. Howard A. Buente,
member of Co. M, 320th Infantry, 80th Di-
vision, who lost his life in action in France
August 14, 1918, near Arras, reached his
former home, 7319 Race street, yesterday.
Corp. Buente left Pittsburgh for Camp
Lee October 5, 1917. He was a member
of Homewood Lodge 635, Free and Ac-
cepted Masons, and Homewood Com-
mandery No. 377, Knights of Malta. His
Pittsburgh relatives are his mother and
father, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Buente; a
brother, J. H. Buente, and a sister, Mrs.
A. L. Miller.

The body of Corp. Robert C. Klaus,
who died in a base hospital at Ancy-Le-
Franc, Feb. 1, 1919, of pneumonia, reach-
ed Braddock yesterday. It was taken to
the home of his father, Nicholas Klaus,
16 Orchard street, Braddock. The funeral,
which is to be private, will be held to-
morrow. The body will be interred in
St. Joseph’s Roman Catholic cemetery.

The bedy of Robert H. Davidson, a
corporal of the 80th Division, who
was wounded in the Argonne forest Sept.

(Continueed on Page 27)

regimental clerk, has accepted a position
as manager of the Commercial Hotel at
Bluefield, W. Va. He says that he can
always billet any of his old Eightieth Di-
vision friends. 4

James F. Ferrell, (Sergeant) formerly
with the Personnel Detachment, Head-
quarters Company, who was transferred to
the camp hospital at Camp de Meucon
while the regiment was on the range there,
is now practicing law at Williamson, W.

Va.

Joseph G. Bowman, (Pvt. 1st class)
formerly with Battery F Detail, is now
located at Davy, W. Va., and is employed
as linesman for the Norfolk and Western
Railway.

Your correspondent has seen the follow-
ing members of the regimental band re-
cently. Clyde Honaker, Charles F. Kirby,
John Floresta, Joseph MaCaro and Herbert
Mann. They have all expressed their will-
ingness to bring their instruments to the
next reunion providing the others will.

Walter W. Thomason, (Sergeant) Bat-
tery “B,” has been recently promoted to
freight conductor on the Pocahontas Di-
vision of the Norfolk and Western Rail-
way.

Harlow R. Connell, (1st Lieutenant)
Medical Department, is now taking a post-
graduate course in medicine at New York
City. He is located at Elkhorn, W. Va.
“Doc” is the only former officer of our
regiment in this section of the state.

Among others located at Welch, W. Va,,
are Robert Kyle (Sgt.), Battery F, now an
accountant; Felix Barley (Sgt.), Battery
F, with The First National Bank, and
Herman Bruster (1st Sgt.), Battery D, now
in the grocery business.

1000 W. Mosher Street,
Baltimore, Md.
December 10, 1920.
Editor—
“Service Magazine,”
8oth Division Veterans' Association,
915 Bessemer Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa.
Dear Sir:

Allow me to extend to you, and to your
able associates, my sincere congratulations
on the publication of the “Fightieth Divi-
sion Year Book.” It is indeed a volume
worthy of bearing the insignia of the Di-
vision that always moves forward.

I note that you are preparing a large and
complete history of the 8oth Division. May
I, therefore, in the interest of historical
accuracy, be permitted to offer the follow-
ing constructive criticism?

On page 137 of the “Year Book” the
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Morning Report—Continued

text of the “Report on Operations” con-
tains a serious error of omission which I,
in the absence of my Battalion Commander,
endeavored to have corrected when the
report was first published in France. T
enclose herewith a copy of the letter which
T wrote at that time.

On page 119 of the “Year Book” the
above mentioned error is reflected and is
added to by -the editor’s assumption that
the “elements of two companies,” referred
to under “1o October” in the “Report on
Operation” as having “filtered through the
woods south of CUNEL,” were composed
entirely of men from the 319th Infantry.
Three platoons of Company “A,” 320th In-
fantry, together with certain troops of the
319th Infanthy (I understand about one
company) composed the re-
ferred to.

For a very accurate and detailed account
of the part played by the assaulting units
of the 320th Infantry in “Second
Drive” I refer you to “Experiences of the
Great War,” by Lieut. Col. Ashby Williams
who commanded the front line battalion
during that operation.

Extending to you the Greetings of the
Season, and wishing “Service” every suc-
cess for the coming year, I am

Very truly yours,

CHARLES R. PRESTON.

“elements”

our

HEADQUARTERS 1ST BATTALION,
320TH INFANTRY
AMERICAN EXPEDITIONARY
FORCES
MOLESME, France, March 7, 1910.

FROM : Battalion Intelligence Officer,
1st Bn., 32oth Infantry.
1O Commanding General, 8oth Di-

vision. (Through Military
Channels.)

SUBJECT : “Report on Operations, Sept.
9-Nov. 11, 1918” Hdg. Soth
Div.

1. Tt is desired to bring to the attention
of the Division Commander an apparent
unintentional omission on pages 13 and 14
of the “Report on Operations” of the 8oth
Division, which makes no mention of the
320th Infantry in the action of October 9,
1918.

2. During the night of 7/8 October the
1st Battalion, 32oth Infantry, moved up
from the support position in trench des
ARTISANS and took over from the 319th
Infantry the ftront line in the BOIS des
OGONS of the right half of the division
sector, extending from the road running
approximately north and south through the
BOIS des OGONS to the eastern boundary
of the division sector, and established
liaison with the 4th Division on our right
and the 319th Infantry on our left.

3. At 3:30 P. M, Oct. 9, 1918, after a
brief artillery preparation the 1st Battalion,
32oth Infantry, formed in rear of the bar-

rage and advanced out of the BOIS des
OGONS, co-operating with the 319th In-
fantry on the left. The advance of the
right of the 32oth Infantry was for a time
held up by machine gun fire coming from
the edge of the BOIS des FAYS, but when
darkness fell our front line had reached a
position with our left resting on the LA
VILLE aux BOIS FME. and our right ex-
tending about 400 meters into the BOIS
de FAYS. The 3rd Battalion, 32oth In-
fantry, moved up in support just south and
cast of the BOIS des OGONS. During the
night of Oct. 9/10, 1018, that portion of the
BOIS de FAYS lying within our sector was
mopped up, and at 3:00 A. M. on October
1o, our front line advanced through the
BOIS de MALAUMONT and occupied a
position along the CUNEL-BRIEULLES
road from G 0348 to about G 17149,
CHARLES R. PRESTON,
1st Lieut., 32oth Infantry.

General Brett, president of the 8oth Di-
vision Veterans’ Association, who was re-
cently retired from the U. S. army, has
authorized us to announce that he will de-
vote as much time as possible to the ac-
tivities and social affairs of his men, and
will make every effort to be present at re-
cruiting rallies, company and battalion re-
unions and banquets, at which his presence
may be desired. The fondest hope of our
president is that our organization shall live
and prosper in increased membership. To
that end let us all again follow this peer-
less leader whom we all love and cherish.

La Societe de Stigny, composed of Rich-
mond members of the 2nd Battalion, 318th
Infantry, held its regular quarterly meet-
ing and dinner at Maxime’s, Nov. 209th.
All the old regulars of the Society were
lined up at mess. After the dinner the
meeting adjourned to Keith’s Vaudeville
Theater.

VICTORY MEDALS

The War Department has just issued a
new ruling which affects the majority of
men of the 8oth Division. Heretofore credit
for offensive sector clasps have only been
given to men who served with the 32oth
Infantry, 315th Machine Gun Battalion and
305th Engineers for the St. Mehiel offen-
sive. By the new ruling, every man who
served as a member of the 8oth, on the St.
Mehiel sector, is entitled to an offensive
sector clasp for this engagement, This gives
the members of the 8oth who served in
Artois, St. Mehiel and Meuse-Argonne,
three clasps, two offensive and one defen-
sive. Any man who has already received
his Victory Medal and who is entitled to
and has not received an offensive sector
clasp for St. Mehiel, can secure same by
returning his Victory Medal to his nearest
recruiting station, where they will exchange

it for one in conformity with the new rul-
ing. This will be welcome news to many
members of our division who fought in
the great bloodless battle of the packs—
one of the hardest experiences of the en-
tire war.

HOW TO KILL AN ASSOCIATION

1. Don't come to headquarters—nor to
any affairs they hold for you.

2. If you do come, come late and act
grouchy. :

3. If the weather doesn’t suit you,
blame it on the staff at headquarters.

4. Expect it to run as smoothly with
three or four people doing the work as a
division did with 30,000.

5. Never accept office or commission of
any kind, as it is easier to criticize than to
do things.

6. 'Nevertheless, get sore if you are not
appointed on a committee, but if you are;
do not attend the committee meetings.

7. 1f asked by the chairman to give your
opinion regarding some important matter,
tell him you have nothing to say. After
the meeting tell everyone how things ought
to be done. :

8. Do nothing more than is absolutely
necessary, but-when other members roll up
their sleeves and willingly, unselfishly, use
their ability to help matters along, howl
that the association is run by a clique.

9. Hold back your dues as long as pos-
sible, or don’t pay at all.

10. Don't bother about getting new mem-
bers. “Let George do it!”
11. Don’t subscribe to the magazine, as

that would keep the association alive and
assist in getting advertisers.

ANNOUNCEMENT

Dr. Frank O. Hood, Capt. D. C. U. S. A.
R., 5119 Jenkins Arcade Building, Pitts-
burgh, Pa., has recently been appointed spe-
cial doctor of dentistry to Class “C” Vet-
erans of Pittsburgh district. Any man of
the above class who requires dental atten-
tion should report to, Dr. Hood at once
for treatment. Service is free to men of

Class (G2

We are in receipt of Company F, 319th
Infantry history and will review this ex-
cellent edition in a later issue. We are ad-
vised that all members who have not re-
ceived copies can secure same by address-
ing their orders to C. R. Herr, Flemington,
N. J., or to Darrall Crossland, 223 E. Main
St., Uniontown, Pa.

Major Robert J. Halpin is now with the
Infantry School at Camp Benning, Colum-
bus, Ga.

The second annual banquet of the 319th
Infantry Machine Gun Company took place
at the Fort Pitt Hotel, Pittsburgh, Pa.
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Saturday night, January 1st, 1921. Notice
was received too late for publication in
Year Book and November Magazine.

Wanted information regarding Corporal
John J. McKee, Co. A, 320th Infantry,
killed October 10, 1918. Information to

" FRANK P. DINGES,
7051 Bennett Street,
Pittsburgh, Pa.

“SERVICE,”
015 Bessemer Bldg.,
Pittsburgh, Pa.:
Gentlemen :—

Hear my howl! I have not received my
“Service’”” Magazine for November and I
am lost without it. I only wish it were
issued every week.

Also, I have not received my 8oth Divi-
sion Year Book. Where, oh, where are
they? It is a good thing I don’t live in
Pittsburgh, I would haunt those diggin’s.

But some of these cold days I expeect to
take a day off and come to Pittsburgh and
1 will drop in.

In the meantime, please hurry my
“Service” for November and December and
my Year Book.

Yours for a better Bonus,
H."A. C.

Reading, Pa., Dec. 10th, 1920.
To the Editor,
“SERVICE,”
8oth Div, Vets. Association:—
Dear Sir:—

In the Year Book just issued by the 8oth
Division Veterans Association, and under
the heading: “A Brief History of the 3oth
Division,” you mention that the 305th Field
Signal Battalion was composed of men se-
lected from the draft area.

TIn reply wish to state that the 3o05th Field
Signal Battalion was being organized in
Philadelphia quite some time before the
first draft took effect. I myself enlisted in
this outfit June 26th, 1017, and at that time
the Battalion needed about seventy-five
" ynmore men to bring it up to its full strength.

What we enlisted in was really the 3rd
Ticld Signal Reserve Corps and our orders,
which were sent to us told us to be in
readiness to report at Little Silver, New
Jersey, then a signal corps training camp.

However, I was in the Reserve from the
time I enlisted in June until I got orders
stating that we had been changed to the
s05th Field Signal Reserve Corps and that
instead of going to Little Silver, N. J., we
were to report to Camp Lee, Petersburg,
Va., October 12th, 1917.

Each man in the outfit went to camp un-
attached and we only met each other after
arriving at the camp and reporting at Di-
vision Headquarters.

Of course, we did not have a full quota
of men in Camp Lee and it was necessary

to get men who had some idea of signal
work from the Infantry Regiments to fill
our Battalion.

I trust that you will take care of this
matter and that a change will be made on
your next mention of the 30sth Field Sig-
nal Battalion.

Yours respectfully,
JACK P. SMITH,
Formerly Section Chief, Co. B, 3osth F.

S. B, laterSignal Master 160th Brigade
Hdq., 8oth Division.

Gentlemen :(—

Carl Clark, Pvt. Co. I, 29th Inf., home ad-
dress, Warford, W. Va., R-4-137665, com-
menced a course in civil engineering at
West Virginia University, Morgantown, W.
Va., September 21, 1920, under the direc-
tion of this board. On the evening ot
October 22 he left his rooming place with
no apparent preparation or notice of de-
parture and was last seen at 11 o’clock that
night by his roommate to whom he stated
he would return home in about an hour.

The University has communicated with
all of Mr. Clark’s near relatives and
friends, but no clue has been discovered as
to his whereabouts. His record as a
student and  his conduct were most satis-
factory and no reason can be found for
the belief that he was the victim of foul
play or accident.

The Federal Board will most heartily
appreciate co-operation on the part of the
“Service Magazine” in attempting to locate
Mr. Clark, or for any additional informa-
tion which may be available concerning him.

Yours very truly,
R LI BISHER,
Assistant Director for
Vocational Rehabilitation.

Lester C. Parks, formerly of Head-
quarters Co., 318th Infantry, was married

Dec. 5th, 1920, to Lola E. Thorns. The
ceremony was performed by Rev. Mr.
Langhorn of the M. E. church.

The second annual ball of Allegheny

County Central Committee V. F. W. will
be held Friday evening, Feb. 4, 1021, at
the Wm. Penn Hotel, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Military guests are requested to wear uni-
form.

The third reunion and dinner of the
New York Association of Officers of the
Soth Division, U. S. A., was held November
11th, 1920, at the Hotel Brevoort, New
York City, with the following guests of
honor and speakers present: Col. Lloyd
M. Brett, U. 8.'A. (retired); Col. C. D.
Herron, U. S. A.; Major John Harrison,

Capt. William Clark, and Capt. Reuel W.

Elton. Major General Adelbert Cronkhite,
U. S. A, was scheduled to appear as the
principal speaker of the evening, but in-
stead duty called him to Pittsburgh, Pa.,

to attend the Armistice Day celebration
in that city. The officers of the associa-
tion are: President, Major Shelton Pitney,
New York; secretary and treasurer, Capt.
C. C. Agate, Newark, N. J.; and chairman
of Dinner Committee, Capt. A. M. La
Porte, New York.

The second annual reunion and banquet
of Co. I, 320th Infantry, will be held Sat-
urday evening, February sth, 1921, at the
Fort Pitt Hotel, Pittsburgh, Pa.

As the preliminary announcement goes
to press it is a little too early to give all
the details, but this much is assured. Brig-
adier General Lloyd M. Brett will be our
honored guest, and has promised to do all
in his power to promote the happiness of
the occasion. He further adds that he is
heartily in sympathy with such gatherings
and the motives which prompt them that
he wishes every unit would keep up its
organization and keep strong and enduring
the ties formed during the war. We can
also count on Lieut. Edw. C. Lukens,
whose article on the Argonne Cemetery
and France as he found it last summer,
appeared in last month’s “Service” Year
Book. Better be on hand. He might have
a message for you irom Marie.

And Oh Boy, the menu. It will knock
your eye out. Everything but canned to-
matoes and rice. FElastic belts will be is-
sued by the supply sergeant. The Fort
Pitt Hotel will furnish the entrenching
tools so come prepared to dig into a big
feed. Alark up the date in Red Ink and
let nothing stand in your way from being
on hand to greet your old buddy and from
swapping a few stories of Over There,

The following committee is working up
a program full of entertainment, so that a
wonderful evening is guaranteed.

General chairman, Sabin Bolton; George
Smith, Chick Dinan, Jack Sugden, Jack
Rhea, Clyde Beistel, I. K. Feather, Arlie
Gortz, FEugene J. Baur, Leslie W. Herdt,
Howard Gaiser, Walter I. Barnhart, Her-
bert Steinhauser, Paul V. Speer, Edw. C.
Lukens.

Watch the daily papers
velopments.

for later de-

The first reunion and banquet of 2nd
Tieutenants from the officers’ training
camp at La Valbonne, Ain, France, took
place at the Hotel Chatham, Saturday eve-
ning, Dec. 4th, 1920. The 8oth Division
was represented by P. V. Speer, George
Wright, W. E. (Red) Colligan, Blair Bay-
lor, Al. Mattern, D. C. Hill, Jack Snyder,
W. H. Kiefer, R. E. Daume, J. H. McKee,
T. H. Edelblute, George W. Crawford,
John Miller.

After a pleasant

most evening of

(Continued on Next Page)
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American Legion Notes

Indianapolis, Ind.—FEncouraged by the
fact that twelve states are paying bonuses
to the veterans of the World War mem-
bers of the American Legion and other
ex-service men are preparing to make new
efforts for beneficial legislation before sev-
eral state legislatures.

Towa ILegionnaires are pushing a bill to
award veterans of that state $15 a month
for each month of service and in Connecti-
cut the former service men are fighting for
a flate-rate bonus of $100. In Michigan,
the Legion members are in favor of a bill,
giving $15 for each month of service, with
a maximum of $230.

State legislatures of California, Okla-
homa, Maryland and Missouri also are ex-
pected to consider compensation bills, and
further efforts for a bonus may also be
made in Alabama, Delaware and Tennessee,
where previous bills failed of enactment.

Tucumcari, N. M.—Protest at the pardon-
ing by the Governor of New Mexico of
sixteen Villista bandits, who have been
serving penitentiary sentences in connec-
tion with the raid on Columbus, N. M., by
the bandit chieftain, was expressed in a
recent resolution of the Quay County Post
of the American Legion here.

“We regret that the Governor has taken
this action in regard to these self-confess-
ed murderers who are guilty of attacking
and burning a defenseless town in our own
state,” the resolution states, “and of kill-
ing American soldiers and civilians, both
men and women.”

“We indignantly protest against the ac-
tion of the Governor and request that these
pardons be not effective.”

Indianapolis, Ind.—Thousands of mem-
bers of the American Legion are assisting
the police in combatting the crime wave
which has engulfed the larger cities all
over the country, according to reports re-
ceived at Legion National Headquarters
here.

In New York, where the orgy of murder
1s at its worst, Legion State Headquarters
promptly offered to put 5,000 veterans on
the streets to aid the police. A number of
Legion members have aided in eliminating
hold-ups in the shopping district by serv-
ing as guards in large retail stores and
wholesale houses.

Five hundred Legionnaires in St. Louis
are assisting the police in patrolling the city

and rounding up suspicious characters. St.°

Paul Legion members have proposed the
formation of .4 network of Legion patrols,
each to be communicable with others.
The Legion’s activity does not imply an
imputation that the police are deficient,
Legion leaders have pointed out. ILegion
members realize that an abnormal situation
exists and, in conformity with the Ameri-

can ILegion constitution, are preparing to
fight for law and order in every city and
town where the criminal element has de-
fied the authorities. :

New York—Closer relations between the
American Legion and Organized Labor are
promised as a result of letters exchanged
between F. W. Galbraith, Jr., National
Commander of the Legion, and Samuel
Gompers, president of the American Fed-
eration of Labor.

Mr. Galbraith’s letter defined the purpose
of the Legion and emphasized its neutrality
in politics as a body while in no way in-
fringing on the personal freedom of its
members. In reply, Mr. Gompers explain-
ed the effort of the A. F. of L. to make
life brighter for its members and to en-
courage them to ‘“perform the obligations
they owe to our country and fellowmen.”

Mr. Gompers said that he had aided

members of trade unions to understand the
Legion’s purposes and that, on several oc-
casions, resolutions presented in labor meet-
ings had been tabled or defeated because
of information he had provided in relation
to the work of the Legion. The National
Commander replied to this letter by saying
that there was nothing in the declaration
of the A. F. L. to which the Legion could
object and that the Legion subscribes to
every word of its sentiment.

Following the action of the United Serv-
ice Post of the American Legion in Bronx
County, N. Y., which sent representatives
to Washington to fight the passage of the
proposed “blue laws” by Congress, other
posts in all five boroughs of New York
have put themselves on record against the
proposed legislation. In New Jersey, Hu-
bert Rocke Post, of Teaneck, expressed a
similar sentiment.

Morning Report—Continued

(Continued from Preceding Page
reminiscences a permanent organization
was formed with W. E. Colligan elected
president and Lieut. Herb Cotton, secre-
tary.

INFORMATION WANTED

Concerning Franklin E. Mitchell, Co. C,
310th Infantry, reported as wounded Oc-
tober 11, 1018, died from wounds October
11, 1018, later reported as returned to U. S.
with casuals, May 14, 1919. Any person
able to give his family any definite informa-
tion as to whether he is living or dead,
where he is buried if dead, or his where-
abouts if living, will confer a great favor
upon his relatives. Please write to his
sister

MRS. LILLIAN DANFORTH,

ReB. B N6 3,
Cambridge Springs, Pa.

Wanted—Address of Edward Rhoades of
Virginia. Information to 8oth Division
Headquarters, o915 Bessemer Building,
Pittsburgh, Pa.

Wanted—Addresses of the relatives of
Wm. S. Welsher (deceased), formerly of
Co. I, 32oth Infantry, and Allen J. Wamp-
ler, formerly 3zoth Infantry, who formerly
resided at McKeesport, Pa. Information
to E. C. Lukens, Haverford, Pa.

Information concerning Private Clar-
ence D. Kendrick, gassed with Battery B,
26th Division, later assigned to Co. D,
319th Infantry, from Base Hospital No. 15.
Wrote home February & and oth stating
he was awaiting transportation back to
base hospital and then was to go home.

Telegram received March oth announcing
his death on February 19, 1919, at Field
Hospital No. 317. Report received later
that his body was transferred from ceme-
tery at Ancy Le Franc to some larger one.
Any information whatever concerning him
will be thankfully received by his sorrow-:
ing relatives. Please write to his sister,
MISS ALICE L. KENDRICK,
146 Main Street,
Worcester, Mass.

Name—Francis Noel Murphy, (also
known as Francis Noel Carro). .Enlisted
June 29, 1904, at Schenectady, N. Y. Age
at enlistment 21%%. Discharged July 11,
1910, Served with the 15th Regiment Cav-
alry, Troop K, Sergeant January 7, 1906.
Height, 5 feet 6 inches. Hair, dark brown.
Disappeared, January 26, 1917.

Please forward any information regard-
ing this man to Post No. 412, V. F. W,,
548 Franklin Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.

CORRECTIONS FOR YEARBOOK

ROSTER

Starr, Roscoe, Corp., Willis, W. Va., from
Co. F, 305 Ammunition Train, to Head-
quarters Detachment, 8oth Division.

Barton, Thomas C., from corporal to
captain, Co. M, 317th Infantry, address as
listed.

Callahan, John L., 319 F. H., 305 Sani-
tary Train, 5120 Second Ave., Pittsburgh,
Pa.

Change Private Robert D. Newman,
Headquarters Co., 319th Infantry, to read
Corporal Robert D. Newman.
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EIGHTIETH DIVISION YEAR BOOK
IS OUT
Valuable Data Concerning Famed
Organization

Martinsburg members of the Eightieth
Division Veterans’ Association received by
mail from the association’s headquarters
at Pittsburgh their copies of the Eightieth
Division Year Book. The year book com-
bines the special volume with the Novem-
ber issue of “Service,” the association’s
magazine.

The book is especially valuable to vet-
erans of the Eightieth Division, of which
the 313th Field Artillery was a unit, since
it gives the names and latest addresses of
all members of the famous “Blue Ridge”
organization who enrolled as members of
the association,

The year book gives a fairly complete
account of the activities of the 155th Field
Artillery Brigade, of which the 314th and
313th Field Artillery regiments were units,
while the brigade was working with its
own division, and in a brief paragraph
pays a splendid tribute to the fighting of the
artillery brigade while it was covering the
operations of other divisions.

Final figures on army casualties in the
World war are contained in the annual re-
port of Surgeon General Treland, showing
34,249 killed and 224,089 wounded.

The proportion of killed to wounded is
about the same as in the Civil war, although
mortality from gunshot wounds in the
World war was only 826 per cent as com-
pared with 13.6 per cent in the Civil war.
The report said this indicated that improved
surgical and sanitary methods in the re-
cent war has saved the lives of 354 per
cent of all American soldiers wounded.

Of every 1,000 men sent to France, 110
were admitted to hospitals as the result of
battle casualties, the report says, and nearly
seven men out of every 1,000 died as the
result of wounds. Infantry losses were
heaviest, 215.6 out of every 1,000 men of
that arm being wounded and 12.77 killed.
The signal corps was next with 352.22
wounded and 3.13 killed per 1,000.

Deaths from wounds totaled 13,691, or
slightly more than 6 per cent, while 158,585
of the wounded, or 70.7 per cent were re-
turned to duty,’the remainder being invalid-
ed home for treatment or discharge. Shell
wounds were by far the most deadly, the
report said, adding that no American
soldier lost both arms and both legs in the
World war or both legs or both arms and
one other extremity. FEleven lost both legs
at the thigh; one, both legs at the knee:
nine, both legs below the knee; one, both
feet; three, one arm above the elbow, with
one leg at the thigh.

More than 4,400 soldiers lost a part of
one or mor¢ extremities, 66 lost the sight
of both eyes, 44 lost the partial sight of

ALYAGL

hoth eyes and 644 lost one eye or the sight
of one eye.

The following declaration of principles
is from a recent issue of the U. S. Infantry
Journal.

WHERE WE STAND!

Universal Military Training—First, last
and Always!

D—day has arrived and H—hour is at
hand. It is time for plain talk. The ob-
jective is in plain sight. We have got to
take it or back down.

By this token, the Infantry Journal goes
over the top for a decision.

We don’t propose to argue. Universal
Military Training is a clean-cut issue of
fact.

War is not a matter of choice—as we
know from our own experience.

When the bell rings, we must either fight
or not.

If we don’t fight, we pay.

If we do fight, we have got to win—or
pay.

To win, we must be prepared to fight as
soldiers—not as a mob.

This means training. Untrained men are
nothing but food for slaughter.

Why fight at all?

Do our liberties mean anything to us?

Are we going to fight for them, buy
them, or let them pass?

The principle of Universal Military
Training is a plain matter of mutual obli-
gation. In emergency, the country has the
right to demand military service of every
able-bodied man. Conversely, every able-
bodied man has the right to demand mili-
tary training by the country.

We don’t get something for nothing in
this world.

National protection is a two-edged prin-
ciple that cuts both ways. It's a simple mat-
ter of quid pro quo. 1f the Country has a
call on the citizen to protect it, the citizen
has an equal call on the Country to protect
him. Military training is the best protec-
tion the Country can give him.

It takes time and money for this training.
War takes both. War costs lives. Military
training saves lives.

Which do we prefer?

What is the objection to military train-
ing?

Do we not believe in making our young
men physically strong? Do we not advo-
cate gymnasiums, physical culture and
prophylactic medicine?

Do we not desire our young men to be
mentally and morally clean? Do we not
advocate religious and educational train-
ing?

Are we afraid to have them rub shoulders
with each other in disciplined, democratic
teamwork?

Do we not want a strong, upstanding,
clean and orderly citizenry? All of this is
what universal military training means.

Actually what would it cost?

Six months of each young man’s time—
no handicap since the obligation is uni-
versal.

It would be an inconvenience at most.

It is an inconvenience to pay taxes but
the Country must be supported.

It is an inconvenience to have to fight for
the Country but it must be protected.

We don’t want war. We want to keep
out of war if it is humanly and honorably
possible to do so.

Unpreparedness has never yet kept us
out of war. Preparedness may do so.

Until someone produces a guarantee
against war, we are for the next best thing
—Preparedness, spelled with three words,
Universal Military Training.

We are convinced that the majority of
thinking American citizens believe with us.

We propose to convince the rest of them.

During the war, the great mass of people
were continuously purchasing Government
Securities. They did not confine their pur-.
chases to the Liberty Loans, but purchased
thrift stamps as well as $5.00 Treasury
Stamps.

This form of saving has almost disap-
peared, except through the schools; yet the
incentive is now even. greater for the pur-
pose of thrift than during the war when
all classes of industry were at their height,
It seems to me that at this time people
should be induced to save, and especially to
purchase small Government Securities.

The Treasury Department is now offer-
ing $1.00 Treasury Stamps and $25.00 Sav-
ing Certificates. The $25.00 certificates are
similar in design and terms to the $1,000
and $100 Treasury Certificates which will
also be offered, all of which mature Janu-
ary Ist, 1926.

As the security market becomes more set-
tled Treasury Savings Securities bearing in-
terest at 4 per cent compounded quarterly,
exempt from state and local taxes and
from normal federal income tax and re-
deemable substantially on demand, should
prove increasingly attractive.

These Treasury Certificates will be on
sale at the banks after January 1st.

Three hundred volumes covering the field
of American activities in the World War
have been received through the medium of
the American Legion Weekly as a start of
a complete Legion war library, which will
be established in a room at National Head-
quarters. The collection of books includes
volumes dealing with the history of units
from companies to divisions. It contains
the products of hand presses in French and
German print shops as well as more am-
bitious output of leading New York pub-
lishers.
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LIFE MEMBERS

80th Division Veterans
Association

Barrett, Byron B.
Beale, Guy O.
Dunmore, Morris C.
Elton, Reuel W.
Freeman, Geo. D., Jr.
Garretson, Leland B.
Hawes, George P., Jr.
Hurley, Patrick J.
Inhman, John H.
Jones, Percy A.
Kaulback, Arthur W.
Kean, John

Schoble, Frank
Marcus, Chapin
Miller, Elmer J.
Winfield, Harley F.
Wiise, Jenning IC.
‘Williams, Lester J.
Zachert, Reinhcld E.
Little, Ed. H.
Burdick, Henry H.
Moran, D. P.
Towers, J. K.

Cox, Robert H.
Adams, Sftuart C.
Dugro, Chas. H.
Erff, George

Negus, H. V. S.
Barry, David A.
Rising, Herbert
Ackerman, David G.
Agate, C. C.

Ober, J. H.

Hoxgey, " TRy
Smith, Warren R.
Sands, J. W.

Jones, Chas. M.
Steele, Wesley C.
Howell, John B.
Wright, F. W.
Symington. W. C.
Cella, Rob. H.
Stafford, Jas. W.
Rhoads, Wm. H.
Munsick, Donald B.
Knowlton, Phillip B.
Ritchie, F. S.
Auger, C. L., Jr.
Paret, Robert B.
Harrison, Maj. J. D.
Kinney, Warren
Mackie, W. H. C.
Fullerton, Donald B.
‘Winters, A., Jr.
Cortes, George C.
Baldwin, R. A.
Burwell, Lester T.
Thorne, H. B., Jr.
Ellison, J. S., Jr.
Herron, C. T.
Pitney, Shelton
Armstrong, Walter T.
Fortescue, Granville
Hogan, R. C.
Ritchis, John
Ferguson, J. W., Jr.
Jones, DeWitt C.
Hopkins, S. V.
Mathai, Jos.
Kenney, C. S.
Timmins, P. M.
Wilbert, Howard G.
Fleming, Samuel J.
Heiner, John P.
Curry, Henry R.

WHO’S NEXT?

TEHER,
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On a Tour of Inspection With Gen. Brett

(Continued from Page 10)
ple of this country will not be satisfied un-
til such tablets as this find places in every
community in the land and until monu-
ments shall be erected ‘over there’ com-
memorating the heroic work of the Ameri-
can armies. To you who remain I would
say that while we are basking in the sun-
shine of peace we must not lose the iron
from our blood, or the fighting fibre from
our hearts” At the conclusion General
Brett was grecdted with a wave after wave
of applause, not the kind that greets the
ordinary public speaker, but an ovation
from the hearts of people whose emotions
had been touched by the spark of devo-
tion and patriotism.
JUDGE S. P. EMERY SPEAKS

“Judge S. Plummer Emery of New Castle
was then introduced and in-a short ad-
dress expressed his deep appreciation of
being present, and eulogized the memory of
the men who had sacrificed their all.

“Chairman Martin then called the Gold
Star mothers who were to unveil the tab-
let.

“Words would hardly be appropriate to
picture the wave of emotion that must have
surged through the hearts of these mothers
as they released the flags covering the tab-
let. For them it was reminiscent of the
boys they had given in the Great Cause,
for them it marked the last mark of hom-
age paid to their heroic dead. It was orig-
inally intended that the eight Gold Star
mothers of Ellwood were to officiate but
only three were present. These three were
Mrs. Lloyd S. Randolph, mother of J. Wil-
bur Randolph, in whose honor the ElI-
wood post of the American Legion was
named; Mrs. Ferdinand Buquo and Mrs.
Samuel D. Boggs.

TABLET A WORK OF ART

“The tablet itself is a masterpiece of
the bronze worker’s art. It is 6x9 feet,
weighing about 1,000 pounds. On it are
inscribed the names of 712 Ellwood City
boys with a star denoting those who died.
On each of the four corners is a bas re-
lief work showing the different branches
of service. Down the sides are Liberty
torches, while around the tablet is a scroll
effect. On the top of the tablet are the
following words: 'To honor those who
went from Ellwood City in answer to our
Country’s Call and who served in the
World War.” The stone on which it is
mounted is taken from property owned by
the heirs of George Washington. The
stone was presented by David J. Jones of
Ellwood City.”

My next visit will no doubt be to at-
tend the banquet and second annual re-
union of Co. I, 320th Infantry, to be held
in Pittsburgh, Pa., February sth, 1021, at
the Fort Pitt Hotel.

I want to urge upon every man of our
old Division the importance of keeping
alive the spirit of our days together in

the great adventure. The day is surely com-
ing for each of us when we will know
the keenest hunger for liaison with old
buddies of our warrior days, and it be-
hooves us to stick together, forget our unit
rivalries and work with but one thought
in mind, to achieve a one hundred per cent.
membership of every soul who, at any
time, was connected with our Division, and
to move steadily “forward,” and keep, what
we already have, “The best Divisional So-
ciety that has come out of the A. E. E.”

To this end let me urge you to dedicate
yvour activities, that we may keep forever
green the greatest moments of our entire
lives, and permit me to wish you all a most
happy and prosperous New Year.

TAPS

(Continued from Page 22

Steel Co. Besides his parents, he leaves
four sisters, Mrs. W. Worten, Mrs. A.
Gross and Carolina and Jennie Davidson,
and four brothers, James, Albert, Wil-
liam and Elmer Davidson, all of Pitts-~
burgh. He will be given a military fu-
neral Sunday afternoon by McNulty anc¢
Gene Magee posts, Veterans of Foreign
Wars.

The body of Patrick J. Flanagan, aged
28, who died in Ancy-le-Franc, Feb. 22,
1919, has just arrived at the home of
his aunt, Mrs. Alice Alter, 134 South
Twenty-first street. Private Flanagan
was a wagoner in Company B, 305th
ammunition train. He was a member
of Holy Cross Catheolic Church. He
is survived by one sister, Mrs. Ed-
ward Dugan, and three brothers, H. J.,
Christopher and John Flanagan. Lincoln
Post, American Legion, will have charge
of the funeral services. Burial will be
made in St. George’s Cemetery.

Frederick C. Quessinberry, formerly
Corporal M. G. Co., 317th Inf., of Willis,
W. Va., was killed, being hit by a truck
near Welch, W. Va., on Nov. 25, 1920.

George A. Dougherty, formerly Co. E,
320th Inf., who died in France, has just
been returned to the United States. Fur-
neral from former home, 141 Hazelwood
Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa.

William Harold McWilliams, Corporal
Co. C, 305th Signal Bn., at Driftwood, Pa.,
Dec. 9, 1920. While out with a hunting
club, he was accidentally shot, only liv-
ing one hour after the accident. He was
buried from his home on Sunday, Dec.
11, 1920. He served with the 80th Div.
for 22 months.

Reuben Rehng of Marianna, Pa., a for-
mer member of the Co. E, 320th Inf., was
killed in the mine at the above place by
a piece of falling slate. He was killed on
the 15th of December and buried on Sun-
day, Dec. 19, with full military honors.
28, 1918, and died in the Pontigny hos-
pital, Oct. 29, in France, arrived yester-
day at the home of his parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Archie Davidson, 3608 Fleetwood
street. Before entering the service Da-
vidson was employed by the Carnegie



REAL ACTION
PICTURES OF
THE

World War

THE “GREENHOW JOHNSTON”
NINE REEL OFFICIAL U. S.
GOV'T PICTURES OF THE
AMERICAN DOUGHBOYS
TAKEN IN ACTION

By the U. 8. Signal Corps Men
Who, Equipped with Both Rifle
and Camera, Made These Re-
markable Records of American
Valor

See the 1st, 28th, 42d, 80th and
Other Divisions Going Over the
Top. ~ See Our Men at Very,
Rambecourt, Exermont, St. Polo,
Buzancy, Vaux Essey, Haumont,
Thiacourt, Etc.

THESE ARE NOT POSED
THEY ARE ABSOLUTELY
GENUINE

Shown to Packed Houses
Wherever Exhibited

“Best Pictures of the War,” Rich-
mond, Va., “News-Leader;” “Many
Vivid Scenes of Actual Warfare,”
“Pittsburgh Post;” “Packed House
Saw This Splendid Record,” “Pitts-
burgh Gazette-Times;” “Thrilled a
Capacity House,” “The Pittsburgh
Leader;” Shows Actual Conditions
Over There,” “Johnstown Demo-
crat.”

Approved and Endorsed by
80th DIV. VETERANS ASS’N,
THE AMERICAN LEGION
and the

U. 8. VETERANS OF FOREIGN
WARS.

With these organizations we
have perfected arrangements
whereby their posts are showing
this remarkable film on a PROFIT
SHARING plan.

ARRANGE YOUR BOOKINGS
NOW.

.

Greenhow - J ohnston
Film Company

301 Travelers Building
RICHMOND, VA.
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EXHIBIT B

FINANCIAL STATEMENT
80th DIVISION VETERANS
ASSCCIATION

October 15th, 1920

ASSETS
Cash Bank Balance, Pittshurgh
Trust Co. g
80th Div. Vet. Assoc. (Regular
ACCOUNL) sav e wes cmnss s s aieie $5,756.98
80th Div.- Vet. Assoc., (Relief
TBEEELY . Bl o et ot o o il e 1,392.15

$7,149.13
Furniture and Fixtures.$2,197.29
J: W. Black (Loan)....: 46.83

$9,393.25
Net Operations June 1, 1919 to
Qe by 19200 e it $9,393.25
(See Exhibit C.)

EXHIBIT C

80th DIVISION VETERANS
OPERATING STATEMENT

From June 1, 1919 to October 15, 1920

REVENUE

Membership Dues ............ $30,418.70
MAGAZINES

Photographer Orders.$ 1,075.62

Service Supply Dept.. 1,974.74
Magazine Subscription 10,665.47
Magazine Advertising. 1,724.35

$15,440.18
LESS: CHARGES
Magazine Cost........ $11,954.03
Photographer Orders. 937.83
Service Supply Dept... 2,018.80
Magazine Subscriptions  122.60

Magazine Contributions 31.00
Magazine Salaries..... 7,293.03
$22,357.29
Magazine TiOSS « . omho b s s $ 6,917,111
Year Book Expense...$19,326.36
Year Book Income.... 16,962.50
$ 2,363.86
Penna. Aux. No. 1 80th |
Db e $ 3,478.49
Less Exp. (Sched. 3). 3,081.68
—— 396.81
$ 9,280.97
$30,815.51
OTHER INCOME
Office Rent ......... $ 4.00
Office Expenses....... 40.72
Army Phys. Training. 43,50
INEErest vy v smwa s mimw » 72417
Migcellaneous ........ 4.87
$ 817.26
80th Div. Vet. Assoc. Relief
L A e e $ 1,392.15
Reunion EXDENSE . s v e wme s 25.00

Dec., 1920—Jan., 1921

THE GRAFF COMPANY
945 LIBERTY AVENUE
PITTSBURGH, PA,

Stoves, Ranges, Warm Air Furnaces,
Mantles and Tile Work.

P. LUDEBUEHL & SON
Shoes and Hosiery
Penn and Frankstown,

“WE'VE FITTED FEET OVER

FIFTY YEARS.”

FORD
THE VALFORD COMPANY
Authorized Ford Sales and Service,
Pittsburgh, Pa.

L.iG. Valade, Pres... i a.... Broad St.
L. H. Rutherford, V. P..At Collins Av,
Phone Hiland 7660.

5120 Second Avenue
JOHN H. CALLAHAN

FUNERAL DIRECTOR

Pittsburgh, Pa.
AUTOMOBILES FOR HIRE
Telephone Hazel 731

JACOB SHULGOLD
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
PITTSBURGH, PA.

720 FRICK RBUILDING
Grant 5152 Main 2694

Reciprocity is the “Golden Rule of
Trade!”
Patronize, When Possible, Those
Wheo Cater to You,
AND MENTION SERVICE

OTHER EXPENSES

Office Salaries........ $ 5,708.32
“ HExpense ....... 2,711.58
“ Rent e 1,719.79
“ Supplies ....... 772.98
$10,912.67
Traveling Expense...$ 283.55
Council Meeting ..... 449 .77
Army Phys. Training. 48.16
Reunion Expense..... 2,678.55
Miscellaneous ....... 3.00
$ 3,463.03

33.049.92

23,656.67

Excess of Revenue of Expenses.$ 9,393.25

Mention Service Magazine when answering
Advertisements,

LET’S GO!!! w

BONGIOVANNI'S GARDENS
THE GREATEST ROADHOUSE ON EARTH

For a Good Dinner—Refined Entertainment—Dancing
AT WILDWOOD, ON BUTLER SHORT LINE
Special Car Leaves for Pittsburgh at 1:15 A. M.
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Herbick & Held
Printing Co.
PRESSWORK
For the Trade

NOW AT NEW LOCATION

1116-36 BROWN STREET,
NORTH SIDE, PGH., PA.

LARGE EDITION BOOK WORK"

PUBLICATION PRINTING
BELL PHONE, CEDAR 5313

THE ROBT. A. FULTON CO.
SURGICAL I\GTR[\IE\TS PHYSI~
CIANS’ AND HOSPITAL SUPPLIES,
'TRUSSES, ELASTIC SUPPORTS,
ANKLE BRACES, ETC(C,
217 BESSEMER BLDG.
Bell Phone Smithfield 1932, Pgh., Pa,

CHARLES J. 4. GIES
OPTICIAN
6070-6071-6072 Jenkins Arcade Bldg.
Bell Phone—Smithfield 889
PITTSBURGH, PA.

Mention Service Magazine when answering

Advertisements.

'HELLO, GOLD STRIPER!

Is This Button Worn in
Your Home Town?

Do You Wear One?
It tells the world that you
saw foreign service.
THE

VETERANS OFFOREIGN WARS

Founded in 1899, by over-
seas soldiers, sailors and ma-
rines. This strong, well estab-
lished nation-wide order wants

you!!ll = And you need the
Vo . WA

If your town has no Post,
organize one now.

Full particulars furnished by
R. G. WOODSIDE
331 Bakewell Building
PITTSBURGH, PA.
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Among Remembered Haunts

(Continued from Page 09)

and at “high port.” A little distance be-
yond there are observed the high board
barriers which had to be scaled in record
time, with bayonets ever ready (and where,
too often, O. D. breeches met with pre-
mature ruin!). Here, we happen upon the
spot where we were initiated in the myste-
ries of the O. F. grenade and the proper
way to hurl them; to the right, we perceive

the burrowed, torn ground where once we ~

learned the most approved manner of seek-
ing shelter in a manufactured shell-hole.

Continuing our progress, we chance upon
an isolated building which is instantly re-
called as the Gas House, where we were
introduced to the fabled horrors of tear
gas and other poisonous vapors, through
which each and all had to pass satisfac-
torily ere they were deemed fit to embark
upon the “Great Adventure.” Here and
there, on every side, are seen rows of
ludicrous, tattered figures, suspended in
mid-air, approached over shallow trenches
and low-hung wire. They are the “bayonet
runs,” and the ragged, grinning dummies
of “Heinie” still sway gently in the after-
noon breeze, the same, much-abused ob-
jects of our instilled wrath and more
vengeful bayonets, now punctured, in many
instances, almost beyond recognition.

All—trenches, barriers, barbed-wire en-
tanglements, dug-outs, shell-holes and
dummies—all are found practically as we
last saw them, only the broken wire and
caved-in, crumbling trenches now seem
pitifully inadequate when we attempt to
reconcile them with the real thing, while
the shallow shell-holes which were occu-
pied “by the numbers” are hard to harmo-
nize with those subsequently tenanted with
numbers and without count.

The galaxy of mementoes unconsciously
aroused a feeling closely akin to sadness as
we hastened our footsteps back toward
the high ground dominated by Camp Head-
quarters, back to that little section of the
cantonment which yet lives and is “carry-
ing on.” Rounding the corner of a silent,
insignificant building which once housed the
Camp Lee “Bayonet,” a sunken and un-
used tennis court whispers eloquently of a
life that had its moments of play.

Qur objective lies immediately ahead,
however, and soon we were overlooking
that great expanse of packed, trodden soil
which stretches away in the distance to
connect with the maneuvering-ground of
the 155th Field Artillery Brigade and which
once denoted the drill-fields of the 317th
and 318th Infantry regiments. Only today,
the panorama unfolded before us bears but
scant resemblance to the picture carried
away a-day in May, to be remembered and
anticipated until our return. Unbelievable
as the transformation may appear to those
who choked and struggled with its pene-

(Continued on Next Page)
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PROVIDE FOR
THE FUTURE

By putting regular sums in the
First National Bank at Pittsburgh,
and receive

49 Interest

Deposits and withdrawals can be
made by mail, and we shall be glad
to supply full particulars.

The Savings Department is open
daily until 5 P. M, and on Satur-
days until 9 P. M., for the con-
venience of depositors.

In this bank you have National
Bank protection for your savings.

FIRST NATIONAL
BANK
Fifth and Wood

Convenient For You.
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The Dawn of Better Health
Radio-X Healing Pads

Are producing remarkable results

in the treatment of Tuberculosis,

Pneumonia, Rheumatism, Weak-

ened Nerves, and in many cases of

Blindness sight has been restored.

Thousands testify to the curative
powers of Radium.

RADIUM REMEDIES CO.
119 Federal St., N. S,, Pgh, Pa.

“t;‘;‘i“l:
o}lvmg )

¢ G
ELECTROT
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Among Remembered Haunts

(Continued from Preceding Page)

trating wintry sands and snow, who scorch-
ed and cursed under its hot sun and winds,
the whole area is now—or was—covered
with a sea of autumn-colored grass, wav-
ing and ankle-high. Half expectantly, we
gazed out over the transfigured acres in
search of a herd of lonely cows! Strive
as hard as we might, it was quite impossi-
ble to absorb the almost pastoral scene and

conjure visions of “company front” and

“double time,” to the monotonous accom-
paniment of martial music, as we were
wont to do in that half-hour period preced-
ing lunch when the Colonel, and occasion-
ally the C. G., wished to personally verify
our progress. Basing our deductions upon
the revelation thus unveiled, we could but
echo: “Soldierin’ sure ain’t what it used
to he l?

All things, no matter how pleasant, must
come to an end, and so with our excursion
into the past. Reluctantly, we turned our
back upon memory-making scenes and
faced toward the trolley which was to
carry us into the living present. Not with-
out a final reminder of other days, how-
ever, were we to be allowed to -depart.
Traversing the wide, open area which
marks the lower extremity of the infantry
domain, a forgotten, yet familiar sight,
projects itself directly in our path. Tt is the
old band-stand of the 317th Regiment
where once, on holidays and Sunday after-
noons, olive-drab musicians had been ac-
customed to dispense airs both solemn and
gay. Farlier we had searched for the
rendezvous of the 318th Infantry band, to
find the structure which had been reared
with so much labor and patience now razed
and its location unmarked from the re-
mainder of the fire-break.

Emerging upon the cement road hard by
a regimental “Y. M. C. A.” we plan to
enter and linger while awaiting the Peters-
burg car. Expectations fail to materialize
for, facing the lower edge of the roof, a
large sign proclaims: “Vocational School
of Languages — French and  Spanish
Classes.” Oui, oui, nous comprenesz!

Pacing back and forth to while away the
moments, the solitude is abruptly, rudely
broken by a shrill, hideous sound of which
there is no other quite like. Yet, somehow,
the noise is strangely reminiscent—it is the
siren of a fire truck! Simultaneously with
remembrance, the great red engine goes
roaring by, forever shrieking its warning
message ‘and -demanding gangway.

But now it is succeeded by a lesser, even
more familiar whistle—that of the trolley.
As we clamber up the steps, the conductor,
in the same, expressionless voice of old,
vells: “’Board!” and we're off. Not, how-
ever, before the clear, vibrant notes of a
bugle are heard sounding that most beloved
of calls: “Retreat.”” Ah, yes, the army is
“still “carrying-on” but, we know and those
who come after us will know that, for all

the vestments of the past which linger and
maintain, ‘tis not the same old army that
we knew, that we derided and ridiculed—
and sometimes cursed—but for all, will
never cease to cherish its traditions and its
teachings through the days and years which
are vouchsafed us and ours.

Dec., 1920—Jan., 1921

Curative Massage
Gymnastics Manipulation

Phone Hiland 749

im
Felix Prinzo vigor Institute
itality
6019 Penn Avenue, E. E.
Rooms 205-6-7
Swedish Movements

Electricity
Personal Attention

Hydrotherapy

PRESERVE AND PERFECT

YOUR KNOWLEDGE OF FRENCH
READ

“““}“Q\S}kw:ggﬁ SUNDay,.,, .”Ilf

<GZ{FOUNDED I828 >
H.P.SampeRrs Company. EDITORS & PROPRIETORS
195-197 FULTON ST., NEW YORK

Latest Cables — News of the World
Interesting Stories — In Modern French

Better Than All Text Books
NO CHARGE TFOR SAMPLE COPIES

Thos. J. Thomas Phone 4123 Court
AMERICAN SHOE REPAIRING
COMPANY
Shoe Repairing of Every Description
Orthopedic Rubber and Leather
Heels

231 Diamond St, Pittsburgh, Pa.
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R. V. B.
CHOCOLATES

There is no finer way of ex-
pressing one’s esteem for a
friend than the sending of a
box of Reymers.

Every conceivable combina-
tion of all that’s good in con-
fections is found in the R. V. B,
Package.

IN SEVERAL SIZES
11b., 2 1b., 3 1b. and 5 Ib.

Men and Women
of Action

La Vida means still greater
power for the strong; it brings
outdoor vigor to indoor people.

““La Vida means Life’’

You may not have time forregular
exercise, but you will have time for
La Vida’s vigorous health-building
body treatment.

La Vida comes ready to use with
three applicators—for ‘ace, scalp
and body.

Adbro Mfg. Co.

700 Phipps Power Bldg.
Pittsburgh, Pa.

TWO INCOMES

To the income which he receives from his personal efforts the
wise man adds a second income as the result of his savings.

We are prepared to help you save and to advise safe and
profitable investment with your savings.

4% on Savings Accounts

PITTSBURG TRUST COMPANY

Member of Federal Reserve System
Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits, $4,000,000.00

323 Fourth Avenue
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Pictures of the Eightieth

HIS is a list of pictures taken at Camp Lee before the Division sailed for France. Tﬁey are
I ~ eight inches wide and average thirty-six inches in length and are suitable for framing.
The price of each is $1.00. Order by serial number.

317th Infantry

4044 Supply Company.

4127 Supply Co. with Train.

4155 Band.

4012z Company A.

4011 Company B

4239 Company C.

4225 Company D.
15
F
G

4023 Company

4030 Company

4017 Company G.

4018 Company H, 1st Plat,
4020 Company H, 2nd Plat.
4021 Company H, 3grd Plat.
4014 Company L.

4010 Compayn K.

4026 Company M.

319th Infantry

111 Colonel Frank S. Cocheu.
3835 Entire Regiment.
3833 Medical Detachment.
3846 Headquarters Company.
3806 Machine Gun Company.
3860 Supply Company.
3841 * Band.
4004 Company A.
3844 Company B.
3847 Company C.
3834 Company D.
4005 Company E.
4106 Company F.
3843 Company G.
3840 Company H.
3842 Company I.
3852 Company K.
4105 Company L.

SERIAL No. DESCRIPTION
117 H. Jatnerson.
130 ; Keller.
4038 ire R ent,
4180 Officers.
4133 cer Battalion.
4037 Headg s Company.
4053 Machi Company.
4054 Supply Company.
4056 Band.
4044 Meds Detachment.
4260 Com Al
4050 Com &
4047 Co D).
4240 Company E.
4048 Company F.
4244 Co y G.
4052 Co y H.
4049 Co 2
4101 0 y K.
4055 Co y L:
4051 Company M.
318th Infantry
118 el Briant H, Wells.
119 el U. G. Worrilow.
4032 Regiment,
4015 s
4083 arters Company.
4027 Gun Company

320th Infantry

SErIAL No. DESCRIPTION

112 Colonel Ora E. Hunt,
114 Colonel E. G. Peyton.
115 Lt. Col. William H. Gordon.
113 Major German H. H. Emory.
3850 Entire Regiment.

4135 Commissioned Officers.
3832 Headquarters Company.

3861 Machine Gun Company.
3808 Supply Company.

v833 Medical Detachment.
4201 Band.

3878 Company A.

4002 Company B.

3804 Company C.

3880 Company D.

3856 Company E.

3802 Company F.

3830 Company G.

3858 Company H.

3886 Company 1.

3875 Company K.

4000 Company L.

3884 Company M.

313th Field Artillery

122 Colonel Charles D, Herron.
121 Colonel George P. Hawes.
3867 Entire Regiment.

3871 Commissioned Officers.
3873 Band.

3860 Battery A.

3811 Battery B.

3809 Battery C.

3800 Battery D.

3865 Battery E.

3808 Battery F,

314th Field Artillery

123 Colonel Robert S. Welsh.
3805 Entire Regiment.

3815 Commissioned Officers.
3821 Headquarters Company.
3813 Supply Company.
3822 Band.

3827 Medical Detachment,
3818 Battery B.
3816 Battery C.
3814 Battery D.
3817 Battery E.
3812 Battery F.

315th Field Artillery

124 Colonel Russell P. Reeder.
4160 Entire Regiment.
4059 Commissioned Officers.
4197 Supply Company.
4256 Band.
4215 Medical Detachment.
4103 Battery A.
4167 Battery C.
4137 Battery D.
4105 Battery E.
4185  Battery F.

305th Engineers

SERIAL No. DESCRIPTION

4162 Entire Regiment.
313th Machine Gun Battalion

4178 Entire Battalion,

4173 Battalion Headquarters.
4176 Company A.

4174 Company B.

4175 Company C.

314th Machine Gun Battalion

4158 Entire Battalion.
4170 Commissioned Officers.

315th Machine Gun Battalion

4156 Entire Battalion.
Headquarters Troop -

4153 Entire Troop.
Field Signal Battalion

4141 Eutire Battalion.
4143 Company A.
4147 Company B.
4145 Company C.

305th Ammunition Train

4130 Entire Train.
4132 Commissioned Officers.
4089 Company B.

Sanitary Train

4040 Amb. Cos. 317 318, 310.
4038A Ambulance Co. 317.
4036 Ambulance Co. 318.
4242 Ambulance Co. 310.
4262 Ambulance Co. 320.

305th Trench Mortar Battery
4160 Entire Battery.
305th Trains

4187 Co. A Mil. Police.

4257 Co. B Mil. Police, (Dismt.).
4219 Co. B Mil. Police, Mounted.
4241 Co. C Supply Train.

4213 Ord. Rep. Unit 305.

Base Hospital Camp Lee

4123 Commissioned ‘Officers.
4125 Non-commissioned Officers.
4122 Nurses.
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Pictures of the Eightieth--Continued

number and title.

HE following Panoramic Photo
inches wide and avera

graphs were all taken in France, are about eight
ge between three and four feet in length. Order by serial

Serial

No.

1197
1220
1232
1221
1198
1199

1200
1201

1202
1203
1204
1205
1206
1207
1219

1209

1210
1222
1223
1224
1225
1226
1227
1228
1229
1230

1173
1177
1216
1175
1168
1178

1174
F8or

F8oz

F8o3
F8o4

317th Infantry

Title Price
Regimental .....5 . ... .. $2.00
S B e o e et 2.00
(S R 2.00
N G0 s it 2.00
A @ ol o TR S 2.00
BECo =8 2.00
[0 SR T e A 2.00
CoREE (Zra SRl B 2.00
BCon bt i 2.00
BEGo v iy Tl 2,00
EENC e E R Ton AT~ 2.00
G Con bl i e s 5
EHaCol ol s 5 0 2.00
3 Cro MRt PR S D LR T 2.00
10 Sl N N T s g 2.00
TAGe 0 o nn T il AR 2.00
MECop e e e 2.00
I8bekeh ST 2.00
T Bonnd R diiel St wies 2,00
Bioneer IPIISEESS B ou 2.00
Officers end Bay b o 2.00
BET s s Sorigy s 2.00
Signall Pl el 2.00
Sappers and Bombers Pl.. 2.00

Baseball Team Sup. Co... 2.00
Baseball Team M. G. Co.. 2.00

318th Infantry

Officers aim iy o, 2.00
Hda Go. iy i e 2.00
Hdq. DetehSf e e 2.00
SHpIRCo R e 2.00
Mo G Co. i 2.00
Ve Slon b L MR R e 2.00
IBICo% e te v U 2.00
(BB e e 1.50
D) O e el ottt o 1.50
I e N 1.50
B @ o hetl e e S 1.50
(AT e S0 Crl e Y 1.50
HyCoie o Ll e s L 1.50
T Cowd, o0 vy el 2.00
T Con St s 1 2.00
G B T L R 2.00
M Camia e b (g al 0 2.00
Med. Deteh, o n 2.00

1158
1167
1165
1166
1150
1160
1161
1162
1163
1164

Title Price
Gt inn o 1.50
LI G ot s o e o 1.50
TRE o 2t <, S G o iy 1.50
el E i Mlad o B L 1.50
Il sade gty Lol ol 1.50
MiColil s aiansin, s 1.50

320th Infantry
Regimental oo 20 e - 2.00
NEEG S ColeiSm s S 1.50
g Broscaiee L 5 L I50
K Co. (Helmets) ....... 1.50
KEGon(Caps)i e i 1.50
IO O e 1.50
IIERH Gl I B e T 1.50
313th Field Artillery
Regimental .........oo.. 2.00
Rew SDetacht uiens 0 2.00
Officers deon tnht iy 2.00
Officers cnvv it s 2.00
Hdq Go: on i 02100
S D G o 209
A Battery! oo oo 2.00
‘A Bat EEDetchy)uaaEy 2.00
A Bat. ((Detchy) L oi 2.00
A Bat. (Detch.) ........ 2.00
B Battery:. . v 1 2.00
@ Battery ... L0 2.00
DR Batieryine Bt SR, 2.00
B RBattery ot e 2.00
B Batterys s LU 2.00
N:2C 0 Fldage@oill = 2.00
st Bn. Detch. ......... 2,00
2nd Bng Detchi. ctvl 0.0 2.00
Band e e o 2.00

314th Field Artillery

id qis@ ot et e 2.00
Hda Colten s o on s 2.00
Hdq: Deteh, w0000, 2.00
ANBatteryE B SEVEEERE 2.00

315th Field Artillery

Regimental: .- ..o.0 0. 2.00
@ihcers ... b, 2.00
Eid g 0ROt R 2.00
SupiE@o R e 2.00
A Battery i iismma. i 2.00
BRIBatteryt i 2.00
CBattery 0 T 2.00
D: Batteryi oo i n i, 2.00
E Battery .oesoomesavs s 2.00
B Baftery aidi-u. nias 2.00

313th Machine Gun Battalion

8006
8007
8008
8009

Hdq. Detch. (Helmets). 1.50
Hdq. Detch. (Caps) .... 1.50
A Co.

Serial

No. Title Price.
Sato i L n e D L $1.50
8011 D Co. (Helmets) ...... 1.50
8012 D Co. (Caps) .oty 1.50
305th Field Signal Battalion
813 Regimental (Large) .... 2.00

8014 Regimental (Small) .... 1.50
8or5 O fcers! 0L 1.50
8016 A GO it b 1.50
S017 . B0l X o s e U 1.50
G018 = ClIE 0T S 1.50
819 1st and 2nd Sec. Co. C... 1.50
305th Motor Supply Train
Soza i BiEe. ool B 1.50
SoZ IR Co Wt L e 1.50
Soz2 WS G0 .l s 1.50
B2 M@ Qe Al o 1.50
305th Ammunition Train
Roza AN Gl 1.50
Rozs BICo e e Oee T L 1.50
8026 D Co. (Helmets) ....... 1.50
8027 D Co. (Caps ...eeveizes 1.50
8028 E €0, ..ot ceiitin s 1.50
Bozge  GlCel i o o T 1.50
8030 Review by Gen. Cronkhite
CLACge)S tus: v vneo i 2.00
8031 Review by Gen. Cronkhite
(Small) 2o n o 1.50
305th Engineers
E822/ Hda: Detch cvciiivinns. 1.50
F823 OMCETS wisnissvile s sinsoimins 1.50
IS 6 S A 1.50
8o chR o iR e 1.50
F826 (0 M@ 1.50
HS2 78S G0 T SR S 1.50
FE2 R G ol R 1.50
E820 Co. B s e o isnimnrn s 1.50
F830 Officers 1st Bn. ......... 1.50
F831 Officers 2nd Bn. ........ 1.50
305th Sanitary Train
8032z 317th Ambulance Co. ... 1.50
8033 3:18th Ambulance Co. ... 1.50
834 319th Ambulance Co. ... 1.50
8035 32oth Ambulance Co. ... 1.50

8036 Hdgq. Ambulance Section. 1.50

Miscellaneous
Hdq. Troop 8oth Division 1.50

80390 M. P. Co., 8th Division. 1.50

8040 Market Place at Economy 1.50
1217 Signal Detach. 8oth Div. 2.00
1218 305th M. V. Section..... 2.00

8037




“BLUE RIDGE”
PILLOW TOP

“Blue Ridge” Pillow Top
A beautiful sewed, hand-laced Pillow Top
with the Insignia of the Division in Official
Pattern and Colors, 28 inches square on heavy
blue felt with fringed edge. No finer Pillow
Top can be obtained anywhere.

Price, including postage anywhere in U. S.

 $5.00

“EVERY-BUDDY” Should Have One in His
Den

80TH DIVISION JEWELRY

No. 100—Gold-filled coat chain with divi-
sion insignia in exact official colors.
Price including postage

$1.50
No. 101—Gold-plated lapel button with

patent serew back—handsomely col-
ored.

Price $1.00
No. 102—Gold-plated insignia cuff links
for soft shirts—extremely dressy.
Price per Set $3.00

No. 103—Stylish Silk Fob, for dress up
affairs, with handsome gold-filled me-

dallion.  Division insignia super-
mounted in actual colors; will make
a beautiful gift to any veteran.

Price $3.50

No. 104-—Genuine all leather watch fob
with heavy metal medallion and gold-
plated insignia super mounted; will
stand every day wear.

Price $1.50

No. 105—Gold-plated insignia pin, same
as No. 101, except with pin clasp for
ladies’ wear.

Price $1.00

Sold Only by

“SUPPLY DEPT.” SERVICE MAGAZINE
915 BESSEMER BLDG., PITTSBURGH, PA.




S

" FOR GOD AND COUNTRY

THE AMERICAN LEGION IS ORGANIZED FOR SERVICE

Service to our disabled comrades.

Service to our comrades in sickness and distress.

Service to the dependents of our comrades who made
the supreme sacrifice.

Service to our Community, State and Nation.

THE AMERICAN LEGION IS
'DAILY RENDERING THIS SERVICE

THE AMERICAN LEGION framed the Sweet Bill which in-
creased compensation to America's war disabled; it framed the bill
which allows the service men in hospitals to travel to and from home
for one cent a mile; the Darrow Bill, calling for an increase of $20
on the monthly allowance to disabled men taking vocational training,
was passed on tracks laid by the American Legion; the Sundry Civil
Appropriation Bill, carrying an appropriation of $46,000,000 to the
Public Health Service for the hospitalization and care of the disabled
men discharged from the service and now suffering from a return of
their disabilities, was studied out and fought through Congress on
facts gathered by the American Legion’s Legislative Committee; and
the National Compensation Bill, which passed the House of.Repre-
sentatives, was introduced by Mr. Fordney at the request of the
Legion’s Legislative Committee.

EVERY EX-SERVICE MAN and woman owes it to him-
self, his home and those he holds dear, to join the Amer-
ican Legion. His ambition for the perpetuity of a govern-
ment by the people and of the people can best be assured
by using his voice and vote in the AMERICAN LLEGION.

“Allegheny County Committee,
Ameérican Legion,

431 Sixth Ave., Pittsburgh.
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