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: . , ' i i i 1l be torn away.
American troops in Paris marching past the statue of Strasbourg with her mourning wreaths. Those wreaths don’t belong there, and the tread of thes e many feetisa kind of pledge that the emblems of mourning s@l;akamed pbiding y

Sammie enriches his stock of French with a little choice urchin argot. Incidentally,the kiddies are Dejeuner a la fourchette, Ap’xc rican aviators in Paris are hcing entertained.by an earnest boulevard singer,
getting in some hero-worship close-up. BUssoveninar who is doing the very best he can with Keep the Glow in Old Glory.
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