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OREGON MEN OVERSEAS WRITE OF LIFE IN THE BATTLE ZONE
Mosquito More Bother in

France Than Huns.

Corporal Jack Phillips Says Soldiers
Are Well and Happy.

Jack Phillips, son ofCORPORAL Phillips, of 1351 East Thirty-se-

cond street, a graduate of Jefferson
High School, class of February, 1917,
on the day war was declared enlisted in
Company B, Third Oregon Regiment,
which later became the 152d 17. S. In-
fantry of the 41st (Sunset) Division
and which embarked for France about
Christmas time. As the following let-
ter shows, he has been transfered to
the 104th U. S. Infantry of the 26th
Division, which has been taking part
In the recent operations. At the time
of his enlistment Corporal Phillips was
In the employ of the Lumbermen Na-
tional Bank.

Under date May 28 he writes:
"I have some important news to tell

f

V 'k

Corporal Jack Phillips.

you this time. My address now Is Com-
pany F, 104th U. S. Infantry, 26th Di-

vision. You undoubtedly have heard
of the 104th, for it has done fine work.
The boys here are fine fellows, al-
though I still stand up for the North-
west. They do not treat you as a new-
comer but as one who has been with
them all the time. No boasting of past
deeds, and, in fact, you have to work
hard to get them to tell you what they
have done.

"Although I am barely out of range
of the Boche rifle fire and well within
range of the big guns, I can't realize
that the war is so close. German aero-
planes circle above the trenches and
are chased away by a string of anti-
aircraft shots. At night the big guns
boom, but nobody worries much about
them. The mosquitoes are a great deal
more bother than the Germans, even
In the trenches, the fellows say. My
bunk is under the trees on a pile of
email branches, and with only one
blanket the night is pretty cool. I
will soon get used to it and toughen up
to that the same as I did last month to
the drill. The boys are resting now
and I haven't found out when they go
back. All they have to do, they say, is
go cootie hunting (which takes up all
their time) and fight mosquitoes in-
stead of Germans.

"By all Indications there is no rea-
son why I should not be back home in
a few months. I surely do want to, but
not until this is over."

Under date June 15, he writes:
"I have had a taste of what I have

been waiting and training for for the
past year. Our company just came out
of the trenches and back into rest bil-
lets for awhile. We had a very quiet
time of it there, and I would have liked
It all right if it had not been for the
cooties and daylight sleeping. The
cooties are much worse than Fritz.
They can keep you awake, anyway, and
Frltzie can't. I am becoming quite ac-
customed to the sound of the big guns
and can tell about what caliber they
are from the whizz of the shells over-
head. Of course, we don't stop to esti-
mate the caliber when the shells come
too close. You would laugh to see the
brave soldiers scoot for their dugouts
when one of the big ones comes too
close for safety. I have not as much as
seen a Boche soldier (except prisoners)
yet, but I know I shall soon. I have
heard lots of them.

"The dugouts are most interesting
(to visit but not to live in). Of course,
they are absolutely lightproof and air-proo- f,

but they are far from water-
proof. The one we slept in for a week
was very damp and evil smelling, butthey are fixing it now. Our billets (or
barracks, rather) are airy and roomy,
but I found out that my mattress was
full of cooties, and it would be impos-
sible to sleep on it and be free from
them, so I discarded the mattress.

"I am entitled to wear one service
stripe now, but I have no stripe to put
on. It is hardly a distinction here, aseveryone is wearing one. This division
beat ours over by two months.

"What we all lack is reading matter,
magazines (preferably stories), and, in
fact, anything to read. The Literary
Digest can be found anywhere and is

portland boy abandonsvaudeville: career tojoin navy.
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. . Frank Dekum.
Frank Dekum, a Portland boy,

who for some years has been a
resident of New York and who
has appeared with success on the
Eastern vaudeville stage, has giv-
en up the footlights for the blue
blouse and trousers of a tar in
Uncle Sam's Navy" and is now intraining at Pelham Bay, accord-
ing to ' letters received by his
brother, George C. Dekum, of this
city. He is a son of one of the
best-know- n pioneer families of
Portland and has many friends
in this city.

not interesting because they, are old
by the time we read them. But the
American, Post, Collier's and those aw-
ful trashy magazines, such as Blue
Book, other colored books. All Story,
etc., are very welcome. It is a good
thing to get something to occupy our
minds. We are not mournful or pes-
simistic or even doubtful, however.

"There is not one of us who does not
think and feel certain that Germany
will get bumped hard soon, but bow
soon we can't guess, neither can we
know how many will see the time we
are all waiting for."

Voyage on Transport Across
Atlantic Is Described.

Ship Strikes Whale. Sending Big
Animal to Bottom of Sea Trip
Otherwise la Uneventful.

the edification of the folks atFOR Albert Mitchell, of Jackson-
ville, Or., 19 years of age, who is a
sailor on the transport Northern Pacific,
recently mailed to them the complete
log he kept of a voyage to France and
return.

The trip was an uneventful one, but
his narrative of everyday routine and
descriptions of the French seaport of
Brest are bits that make understand-
able the lure of the sea. Never a sub-
marine rose to mar the voyage, and the
lone whale which contested the path of
the great liner afforded the only sub-
mersible fright of the return trip.

"We suddenly felt three sharp Jars,"
writes the young tar. "Thinking the
ship had rammed a submarine everyone
snatched his. lifebelt and canteen and
rushed to the main deck. As I reached
the top side and looked out over the
bow of the ship, no submarine greeted
my sight, but stretched athwart our
bows was a monstrous whale. Its gi-
gantic tail was lashing the water furi-
ously on one Bide of the ship, while
its huge head was extended around to
the other side. Its mouth was opening
and closing like a great trap, and as
I looked into its Jaws I thought of poor
Jonah, and I must say I certainly did
not envy him his dwelling place.

"We were traveling at a high rate
of speed and had struck the whale
squarely in the middle while it was
attempting to cross in front of the ship.
He couldn't swim fast enough to get
out of the way, so the ship pushed him
along through the water. After carry-
ing the whale for some distance, the
captain slowed down the ship and the
whale floated away and sank below the
surface. This story may sound fishy
to you, nevertheless It is true as the
Gospel."

Life in France Has Some
Bright Spots.

Lieutenant Wilder Writes of Base-
ball Game and Formal Dinner.

RIVER, Or., July 20.HOOD Lieutenant Harold Wilder,
American aviator, nephew of Colonel
W. F. Tucker, former assistant pay
master-gener- al of the American Army,
who now resides In the Mt. Hood dis-
trict, tells in a letter of a dinner at-
tended by French and American of-

ficers at an old chateau. Lieutenant
Wilder writes:

"Everything is going fine with me.
I have Just enough flying to keep my
hand supple and my eye right. I am
getting to feel more like a bird, and I
do not mind the ups and downs in the
air streams which used to seem a little
annoying.

"Yesterday was a busy day for me.
After the 'day's work was finished at
6:30 P. M., the officers of our school
played the officers of the artillery
school a game of baseball. No won-
derful talent developed, but we had
much fun. and healthy exercise. The
game was called, on account of another
engagement, at the end of the fifth
inning, score 12-1- 2. Most everyone
happy but the umpire, who was nearly
mobbed a couple of times.

"The French officer from our school
and I went to a dinner given by the
French mission at this camp to the
officers of the school of instruction,
French and American, and to the Gen-
erals and Colonels of the outgoing
brigade, which had completed its train-
ing.

The dinner was given in an old
chateau, more than 600 years old, at
7:30 P. M., and, as it was a clear even-
ing, was served out of doors. The
head table was under the low-hangi-

foliage of a large oak tree, with two
other tables, one set on each side of the
bole of the tree. As is the cane with
all typically French dinners, this one
was made quite a ceremony. Toasts
flew thick and fast and spirits ran
high.

"It was a very Impressive affair to
me. There were about 35 French of
ficers and 40 Americans assembled at
the dinner; yet the fact of our being
there together meant much. The more
serious vein entered in Just enough to
show that we anDreciated what we I

were all striving for, and what must I

be done at the front to push the Hun
out or France.

'After the coffee, speeches were
given, first by the commandant of the
French mission, then by our own rank-
ing officers. Altogether too early in
the game I beard the French Colonel
call for the 'Aviation Officer Amer
ica in e.'

"I surely wanted my hat and home.
but found to my surprise that I was
really so impressed by the time, place
and entire occasion that I could re
spond with a few words that seemed to
make some sense, and concealed the
fact that I was quite scared to death.

The last motion passed before themeeting adjourned was to convene In
Paris again after victory arrived."

Fight It Out, Only Way to
Win, Says Dysart.

Lieutenant in Marines Sara Germans
Will Never Revolt.

Wash., July 27.CENTRALIA, thing all Americans
should get out of their heads at once Is
that Germany Is short of anything," says
Lieutenant Lloyd Dysart, a marine of
ficer wounded at the recent battle of
Belleu Wood, In a letter to his parents.
"She has equipment, clothes, munitions
and food. I know from seeing their
prisoners. Also, there is about as
much chance of a revolution in Ger-
many as there Is of the sun not rising.
The sooner Americans realize that the
only way this war will ever be won is
actually fighting it out, the better off
we will all be, and that will mean
5,000,000 or 6,000,000 men over here."

The officer in his letter told of thegreat heroism displayed by the marines
at' Belleu Wood.

"In the first place," he wrote, "they
had to do something which all military
science says cannot be done, that is,
advance, unsupported by artillery, with
nothing but their rifles and bayonets,
against an unseen enemy, in a fortified
position and well supplied with ma-
chine guns. Well, they did advance,
and although literally mowed down, the
line never faltered.

"They went across a wheat field andcharged a wood that was actually alive
with machine guns. Our division took
more than 2000 prisoners. Including i
high official, and over 30 guns. Gen
eral Pershing could hardly express his
satisfaction, and now our brigade has
been officially cited five, times. No
other American brigade has been cited
more than twice.

Oregon Boy Tells of Raid
Into No Man's Land.

Elmer G. Johnson In Letter to
Uncle. Describes Experiences.

unsuccessful raid Into No Man'sANLand is described in a letter re-
cently written from the front by El-
mer G. Johnson, former student of

College, to his uncle, J. H.
Johnson, of Portland. Since the letter
was written Private Johnson has been
so unfortunate as to receive wounds
which sent him to the hospital.

The young man enlisted in the 162d
Infantry. He has since been trans-
ferred to Company A, 227th Infantry.

The correspondent speaks first of
reading some clippings sent him by his
uncle. Subsequent parts of his letter
follow:

"I was Interested in the .reports of
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Elmer S. Johnson.

the sailors and soldiers, but none wrote
of being In the trenches or going over
the top. Well, I've done both.

"One night we hiked six miles; went
to ambush a boche patrol, and hiked
back. We were too late. In fact, just
as we were readyto go over the boches
were about 15 yards away, the French
sergeant said.

"We went through our barbed wire
and took up our positions In shell era
ters In No Man s Land. At 2 o clock
they came in, but we were on the road
back. There was a very light, cold
mist and I nearly froze, as we had to
lie perfectly still and wait. We could
hear. the enemy's machine guns. Both
sides threw grenades and shot up
flares, but It was as quiet as a ceme
tery except for that.

When we got back to the trenches
a few pieces of shrapnel and machinegun bullets fell near, but none of us
was hit.

"My experience in the trenches was
confined to being held in reserve. All
we had to do was to carry three mealsa day about five miles, carry barbed
wire and ammunition. There was little
time for rest.- - I was all worn out and
at that I was as hard as any one."

Oregon Boy Occupies Chair
Used by Napoleon.

Allen Cadle, of Rlckreall, Meets Old
Friends on Battle Line.

T) ICKREALL, Or.. July 27. (Special.)
o--v i sat down in the chair once
used by Napoleon and felt Just as Im-
portant as he was." This is what Al-
len Cadle, of Rlckreall, writes to his
sister, Emma Cadle. from France.

First Cadle tells about the country
in France, then how he was surprised
one day when he saw the Third Regi
ment band marching up the street, in
which he found four Polk County boy
One of the boys, Dennis Newman, of
Dallas, was formerly well known Incounty athletic circles as a footballplayer. Cadle says: "It didn't take me
long to make a thorough investigation
I found Ray and Bill Boydson. Bert
Downey and Newman Dennis, although
the latter does not play in the band

"He and I spent the day together
be was the first old acquaintance
had seen since leaving home. The boys
were just as glad to see me and we
had an Oregon reunion. The other
Company L boys are at various parts.
Paul Smith is up at the front. The
Third Oregon band has certainly made
a reputation for itself and the boys say
they are welcomed wherever they go.

Dennis and I went through the
Chateau of Blols yesterday. It Is
building used by Kings in olden, times
as a Summer home. It was built in the
15th century. I sat down In the chair
once used by Napoleon and felt Just as
important as he was. The place hasn't
been used since Napoleon the Third
was here. The King's chapel is simply
wonderful. We saw beautiful hand

HILLSDALE BOY FIGHTING IN
FRANCE WITH MARINES.
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Private Genlona Bell, of FifthRegiment, United States Ma-

rines.
Genious Bell, whose folks live

at Hillsdale, has been in France
with the fighting marines since
August of last year. He is with
the Fifth Regiment, and recent
letters to his mother dispose of
the severe fighting he has seen
with the nonchalant assumption
that "the papers tell more about
it than I can."

The event of the day on which
the letter was written seems to
have been the capture of a Ger-
man observation balloon, for Pri-
vate Bell grows enthusiastic
over this novelty.

"It's a big one," be assures his
mother, "and is of the sausage
type. Some of the boys are tak-
ing pictures of it, and I'll send
the photos on to you."

made rugs with various pictures woven-int-

them. One was used by King
Charles."

Cadis describes the fields of France
and contrasts the apparent aims of Lie
French and Americans: "Farming Is
very different here from that of Ore-
gon, most of the plowing and cultivat-
ing being done by oxen. The absence
bf fences is noticeable. The country 1

rolling, but has no large hills. There
are plenty of small trees. The roads
are exceptionally good as we saw tnem
winding along the foothills from our
train. Transportation facilities are-
as nothing compared with hat we
have at home. They have not meth-
ods or equipment for handling any
proposition on the magnitude that we
are accustomed to seeing. - It seems
that the people have been content to
enjoy themselves and beautify things
in place of putting forth the mad ef-
fort we do to accumulate money."
. Cadle before enlisting was manager
of the general merchandise store in
Rlckreall and is a member of a well-kno-

pioneer Polk County family.

Raids on Battle Front Are
Graphically Described.

E. G. Andrews, of Royal Fuallleres,
Tells of Life in Trenches in Letter
to His Cousin in Portland.

RITTEN from an English hospital.
here Lieutenant E. G. Andrews,

of the Royal Fusiliers, lies wounded.
tensely descriptive letter has been

received by his counsin, Mrs. J. A.
Haydon, of this city.

In straightforward fashion the mis
sive tells of life In the front-lin- e

renches on a sector where the troops
were instructed to yield their lives in
defense of the position, of the raids
and counter-naid- s and of the big as
sault in which the officer fell.

'It will 'all help to let you under
stand what the American lads have to
do, as they are carrying on the same
tactics In some parts, writes Lieu
tenant Andrews.

'Now, on the (deleted) of the month
was told to take out a fighting

patrol of 15 men. and in conjunction
with another officer and 15 men we
were to go over to a certain fan field
held by the Germans and find out
how strongly It was held. I was to
got to the left and the other officer
to the right.

Well, at midnight we crept out very
silently, got through a gap in our
barbed wire and out into the corn
field, each man with two bombs in
his pocket. Then we got through the
Hun wire and crept silently oven. It
was awfully dark.

"Suddenly machine guns and rifles
and bombs began to go off on my
right. The other party had run into
the Hun. Then Fritz got properly
frightened and about 20 yards from
us he started firing like blazes. My
word, we had to lay flat on dear old
mothen earth. They could not see us,
but we laid quiet and made sura where
their positions were from the flashes
of the rifles. Silently I passed the
word for everyone to open fire and
give Fritz hell for two minutes ana
then get back.

'We knew our direction by a clump
of tall poplars. Well, we gave him
a mortal surprise. We blazed away
till all magazines were empty. Then
we nipped back through the corn as
fast as we could go, having had a
successful patrol and finding out ex
actly where his posts were and how
far they were away.

Then follows the oftlcer's vivia
story of the assault in which he was
wounded. Ha describes the nervous
wait for the signal to go "over, the
cleaning of rifles and the preparation
of bombs, and frankly owns that he
prayed fon strength to carry on suc
cessfully.

I passed a little message along
the line," he writes, "and it was Just
this: 'Get ready, boys; remember, you
are British soldiers. Then our barrage
opened, and I Just remember saying:
Now boys!' and away we went, mil
broke loose from everywhere. A stream
of bullets hit us, but on we raced. I
kept on shouting: 'Come on. Fusiliers!'
And they did come. They will fol-
low their officers anywhere.

A man dropped here and there, out
we were soon at the hedge, and as
each man carried a bill hook ws were
soon through. Then we were among
the devils, and wo soon let them
know It. In 20 minutes I had cap
tured all of my objective and killed
and caDtured every German in it.

I srot my men digging trenches as
hard as they could, because we knew
the Genmana would counter-attac- k. I
had to go from one end of a field to
the other, and I foolishly went oy
mvself. It was there I nearly met
my death, for I fought the fight of
mv life.

I was between two parties or my
men who were digging in each corner
of the field, when a huge German who
had been lying in a 'Shell hole sud
denly Jumped on me, knocked me
down and knelt on my cnest. jnen it
was a struggle for life. He had a
bomb In his right hand. I could feel
it pressing against my wrist. As I
was grasping his right wrist with my
left hand, I was punching him In the
face with my night hand. He was
feeling for my throat. At last I got
a bit exhausted and he got me by the
throat and was choking me.

"Just In time, several of my men
came across the field. As soon as he
saw them he ran like the wind, and
I was saved. He was afterward caught
hiding in the hedge. He won't be able
to choke anyone else.

"It was about an hour after this
that I was hit. My men had worked
well and dug themselves in when the
Germans started to shell us. A big
shell burst right behind me. My men
heard it coming and dropped down In
their trench. I stood on the top, and
a large piece bit mo In the back under
the shoulder blade. It hit me such
an awful whack that I thought I was
done for."

The wounded officer brings his let-
ter to a close with a word about
America and the boys who wear the
olive drab In France

"We are all looking to America
now," he writes. "They are good boys
and good fighters. Will you please
crl v the neoDle of youn town this mes
sage from an English officer? The
American soldiers are fulfilling all our
expectations and more. They are gooa
comrades, good soldiers, good fighters
ni awfullv keen, and we are not go

ing to worry as to how. the war will
end or who will be the winners with
such good soldiers behind us as they
ano proving themselves to ne.

Vader, Wash., Boy in Fight
at Belleu Wood.

William Brown, Reported Wounded.
Cornea Through Unscathed.

""1ENTRALIA, Wash.. July 27. (Spe- -

J clal.) Mrs. W. E. Brown, of Vader,
is in receipt of a letter from her son
Willie, who was In the battle of Belleu
wood with the marines. The young
fighter says he came through with a
whole ekin. It was reported he had
been wounded.

Loyde Brunk, of Vader, 20th Engi
neers, is worKlng In a sawmill
Castetes. France, which, he writes to
his mother, is operating night and day.
The logs are hauled about two miles
by wagon.

The soldier tells of a recent ball
game between the Sixth and Eighth
Battalions of the 20th Engineers, the
Eighth winning toy a score of i to 0.

Railroad Material Rushed
to French Front.

Portland Brothers Doing Good
Work Im United States Navy.

brothers of this city. Lee and E.TWO Zimmerman, sons of Mrs. B.
F. Smith. 491 East Pine street, are do-
ing good work in the United States
Navy. Lee is 17 years old and his
brother 23 years. Lee Is on the cruiser
Pueblo, now engaged in convoying
troops to France.

Melvln, recently a member of the
crew of the cruiser New Orleans, is
now on the transport Santa Barbara,
engaged In carrying troops to France,
and he was recently promoted to be
first-cla- ss boatswain's mate. In a let-
ter to his mother, Melvln writes that
In one of his recent voyages across the
Atlantic to France the cargo consisted
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Lee and E. Melvln Zimmerman.
. .............. ..........

of locomotives and railroad Iron. On
the same convoy were 37 Americantransports containing 35,000 Americantroops.

French Children Infected by
Hun Physicians.

Umpqua Soldier Finds Stories of
Atrorltlea Well Founded.

IH7B are training day and night.
VV getting ready to take our places

in the trenches when they call for us."
writes Henry Baird from France. How
he saw the results of Hun atrocities In
France is also told in a letter to his
mother, Mrs. N. J. Baird, of Umpqua,
Douglas County.

"The things I read in the papers
about the way they used helpless wo-
men and children are very true, I am
finding." he wrote. "I have seen chil
dren 4 and 5 years old with big scars
on their arms where the German doc
tors shot them full of tuberculosisgerms. What they did to the women
and young girls was worse.

"Very few Americans will be taken
prisoners, for we know the way the
Huns use their prisoners. And we will
do as the Canadians and Australians-tak-

very few prisoners ourselves.
"We live two years of life in one

especially wnen we put on our gas-
masks. They are awful, but it feels
so good when we take them off thatit's worth all we have to go through."

Letters From Back Home
Delight Soldier.

Private C. E. Crawford. Portland
Boy Now In France, Would Like
to Have Some "Real Chocolates."

C. E. CRAWFORD.PRIVATE 147th Field Artillery. A. E
F son of Mrs. W. H. Crawford. 712
Washington street, has written a letter
to a young woman acquaintance of his
family one whom he recalls in con
nection with' a musical event just be
fore parting.- - He writes:

"I have Just received your letter of
May 10 and also some papers and two
letters from the folks. I was more
than glad to get a letter. I thank you
for the picture, too. It Is some treat
to get a look at a picture of a real
American woman. Yes, I am pretty
sure that I remember you as the one
who played the piano on that nlht, so
I shall do my best in answering your
splendid letter. I am doing fine
somewhat cooked up with the heat ofsunny France and it Is hot. too.
like France, what I have seen of it.
I can speak the language a little.
enough to get along.

"Your cousin's regiment is located
here and I will do my best to find him.
I suppose by this time your brother is
in camp and I think he will like it. too.

"If you get word that they will ac-
cept packages, let mother know.
would like to receive some real choco-
lates.

"This Is a pretty good Y. M. C. A.

A. C. MAN WHO HAS BEEN
MADE MASTER OF ENGI-

NEERS IN FRANCE.
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C. E. Kain.
C. E. Kain, a Portland man, who

was a Junior at Oregon Agricul-
tural College when he enlisted
and went to war with the 20th En-
gineers, 10th Battalion, has been
made master of engineers and Is
doing special technical duty In
France. On entraining for the
East Mr. Kain was ordered to the
American University at Wash-
ington for a short intensified
course, after which he went tabroad. He was studying elec
trlcal engineering at O. A. C. He t
I sthe son of Mr. and Mrs. E. E. J
Kain. of 4529 Forty-fourt- h treet I
Southeast.

here. They sell us lots of good things
to eat and also furnish writing ma-
terial.

"How is the weather In good old
Portland? It Is my good fortune to
have a nice team. I like them, and a
horse Is my best friend. We have to
depend on them to save our lives and
have to drive them pretty hard at
times.

"We sleep on the ground in our little
tents, with two blankets. We do not
have barracks any more, nor nice cots
to sleep on. When it begins to rain itmay be somewhat cold and damp. I
would like to hear from you often."

Trading in French Shops Is
Complicated Task.

Portland Man Uses Drawiaar Ability
to Eapreaa Wants.

it Is an advantage to be
SOMETIMES yourself as an artist.
If it were not for his ability for draw-
ing. Lieutenant Robert H. WeltnechJ.
now In France, could not make himself
understood over there. In a recent let
ter received by Julius Kummel. of the
District Forest Office, he describes his
experience of trying to buy a stovepipe
elbow from a French saleslady. He
pointed at the stove, crooked his elbow,
tried to describe his wants in Ameri
can-Frenc- h, and was understood only
when he drew a sketch of what he
wanted. Immediately tho stovepipe
elbow was forthcoming.

Lieutenant Weltnecht. who Is now In
the headquarters of the Sixty-sixt- h
Field Artillery Brigade. American Ex-
peditionary Force, was formerly an
employe of the United States District
Forest Office, In Portland.

Pinned to his letter is one of the
French 25 centime notes, which is about
the size of a thrift stamp and repre-
sents about five cents in American
money. "Paper like this," he says "is
Issued by cities all over France and
is not accepted by other towns remote
from the place of Issue." The little
note is issued by the Chamber of Com-
merce of the City of Angers.

I know only the 25 or 30 words
which I had at my command upon land-
ing In France." he writes. "lI have
expanded this meager vocabulary neg- -
llbly and by accident rather than by
diligence or design. When the words
don t come and when gestures and
facial expressions fall, I resort to mak
ing sketches and this is nearly always
successful. When I had to get a stove
pipe elbow, I found the only words I
knew related to this were 'feu' and
fumee' fire and smile.

"When I went into the shop I spied
a stove, and afer greeting the madame
with a polite Bon Jour, madam, i
asked her 'Aves vous un elbow pour
fumee?', pointing at the hole In the
stove, then raising my eyes to the ceil- -

Heary Baird

ing and Indicating with my extended
arm the course of an Imaginary stove
pipe and the elbow Joint where it en
tered the wall. Of course, the madame
knew that I wanted something per-
taining to a stove, but she was vague
as to the details and proceeded to tell
me so In three or four minutes of vol
uble and rapid-fir- e French.

"I waited patiently until she finished
Then I repeated my question and went
through my pantomime again, this time
finishing by pointing at my own elbow.
She didn't get it at all. In fact, it
complicated matters and she simply
answered with a puzzled expression

nd doubtful tone, Je ne comprends
pas.' Then I got out a pencil and made
a little sketch and presto, she led me
directly to a little workshop in therear where there was a ehelf piled high
with stovepipe elbows. The rest was
easy. - I picked out the one I wanted,
said 'combten?, whereupon she an-
swered, 'Cinq francscinquante. I paid
her and bid her goodbye with 'Bon
jour, madame.'

Just now the Germans have started
another offensive and are making a
decided advance between Solssons and
Rhelms. But you get this news as soon
as I do and perhaps more completely.
we Americans are quite serious about
it all. But the French officers there
are several attached to the brigade
take it quite as a matter of course.
They have been at the game four years.
1 wonder whether we will be at it fouryears from now."

Self-Sacrific- es of French
People Stir Soldiers.

Prlvnto Harold Wolverton Vows to
Do All He Can to Bring Victory
to Suffering Nation.

for the French peopleADMIRATION the sacrifices they are
making without word of complaint that
victory may come to the allies Is
expressed by Harold Wolverton, a Port-
land lad, private in Company D, Head-
quarters Battalion, In a recent letter to
relatives.

"You can't imagine how the people
here are existing and, take it from me,
that Is the only word to express It,"
Writes Private Wolverton. "I certainly
feel ashamed of myself to be wearing
good, whole clothes when these people
who have seen three years and a half
of war are going along bravely In
wooden shoes and scant, plain clothing

barely enough to cover them. If any
people on earth deserve to come out
victorious In this war It Is the French,
and I am going to do my best to help
them.

"I have been assigned to a company
of clerks and orderlies and will begin
regular duties In another week. There
are a great many motorcycles here and
while I would like to be assigned to
one of them, I am afraid there is no
chance.

"This is a most beautiful country. It
Is just like a group of green garden
plots, separated by stone walls, for
nearly everything here is enclosed by a
stone wall. It must have been a para-
dise before the war. Having seen thiscountry and witnessed the destruction
that has been wrought by the Germans,
I sincerely hope I shall reach the first-lin- o

trenches."

Wouldn't Have Missed It'
Writes Merle Cyrus.

Portland Soldier Sees Benefit in
Service la Franca.

women are all strong onFRENCH up," Is the observation of
Merle B. Cyrus, of the Quartermaster's
Corps. A. E. F-- . in a letter to his
mother. Mrs. E. Cyrus. 66S GUsan
street.

"No matter If the women are not
dressed very swell, they are sure to
have a fine pair of shoes and a pretty
hat," he observes. "If I could draw I
would give you a few tips on the lat-
est Paris hat styles, but they do not
differ greatly from the hats they were
wearing when I left the U. S. A.

"I am anxious to see a little ex-
citement up the line but may never
get the chance. We get very little
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Merle B. Cyrus.
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uthentic war dope here probably
you're better posted than we are.

I have been kicked around a right
smart' the last few months and have
been through about everything, but
now I am tickled to have had the ex
perience. I don't want to get out until
this thing is over.

"I wouldn't have missed coming over
here it's the making of a man if there
Is anything to him. And another thing

the boys are coming back with more
of a democratic view of things than
they ever thought they would have be-
fore they came across.

"We have a fine secretary at tho
'Y' and he gives us some good talks.
He was a minister, but he's a historian
as well. The more I see and hear of
things over here, the greater man I
consider our own Woodrow Wilson. He
is absolutely the greatest living man
and one of the greatest that has ever
lived."

Jefferson High School Boys
Fraternize in France.

Lester J. Mansoa Tells of Meeting
Former Classmates in Europe.

ERGEANT LESTER J. M ANSON, ofs Machine Gun Company. 16 2d Infan
try, formerly of Jefferson High School,
writes from France- - that he and his
company are located in an old chateau,
about a quarter mile from town.

"You can never realize how small this
world Is until you begin to meet old
friends in a place like this," he writes.
"The other day Ross Anderson and Jim
Jordan, former Jefferson boys, dropped
in to see us. Ranson Cook gets on his
bicycle once in a while, and also calls.
Several of our old members have been
transferred to other units at the front.
Morton Hager, Edward Ketchem.
Charles Fitch. Lowell Miller. Dale
Brouse and a couple more have left.
Steve Wlicox Is now our acting Quar-
termaster. Our band gives a concert
every evening in the grove, to the great
delight of the village people. We often
think of old Portland, and we all have
good reasons for being proud of 'the
only place In the United States. as we
call lr"

Portland Boy at the Front
Rebukes Slackers.

Robert P. I.xman Writes of Need of
KlKhtlna- - Men in France.

W. P. LYMAN, of Portland, hasM" received a letter from her son.
Robert P. Lyman, who is with tho
American forces in France, in which
he criticises men at home who don't
enlist. Extracts from the letter follow:

"Conditions are very good here, con-
sidering four years of war. and food is
not too high. It is. of course, much
higher than beforo the war.

"Tell all the men you see who are
fit for duly to sign up. as they will
sure catch it when we get home if
they don't. We need fighting men over
here. They can't all be officers. Of-

ficers can't be made in a day. What
we most need over here Is men."

WOODBURN DENTIST REPORTS
FOR DITV AT CAMP LEWIS.
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Lieutenant Edward Hartford.
Lieutenant Edward Hartford,

who was appointed recently to
his Lieutenancy in the Dental
Corps, and who gave up his pri-
vate practice at Woodburn to en-
ter the service, went to Camp
Lewis Thursday night to take up
his duties In the cantonment.

Lieutenant Hartford was grad-
uated from the North Pacific
Dental College with the class of
1914. He was born in Kansas
snd has been a reiiident of Ore-
gon since 1908. While in col-
lege he was at home at the resi-
dence of his brother. H. M. Hart-
ford. 100 Belmont street.
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