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'SEEING THE DOC AINT |
~ WHAT IT USED TO BE

Arm}'v Methods Differ from Those of Home Town
M.D.—You Don’t Get a Bill the First of
the Month, for Instance

"Member, going to see the doctor in
. the States? Not a cheerful performance
at best, was 1t? No? DBut going to see
the doctor--beg pardon, the lieutenant
or ‘eaptain—in the Army in Fr_lmce 'is
something else again. (Velce: “You sgxd
something there!”) B 3

Back in the States, getting in to see
the doctor was as tedious & process as
golng on guard. You were ushered in by
a darky boy in a bartender’s uniform, or
by a nurse In black gown, w‘hgte apron
and eap, into a sort of receiving room
where, amid the files of all the defunct
magazines from the Martin Van Buren
to the first Clevelund administration,
you sat in solemn state and awaited the
ordeal.

On the wall above you wus that pleas-
ing picture by Mr. Rembrandt, “The
Autopsy,” with all those leering Dutch
medicos in their black campaign hats
squinting impolitely at the innerds of a
very defunct Duteh gentleman. CUghl
You shuddered, and wondered it the doc
was going to pull off some such stunt
on you.

~ More Scenery

Shifting your eyes, your gaze fell on
# lot of diplomas, written in Latin as
far as it would go and English the rest
of the way, designed o put you hep, if
you knew Latin, to the allegation that
the doe, in spite of his calling, was a8
good scout and knew something about
his job. If you didn’t kuow Latin, you
Just read the doc’s name in KEnglish on
the diplomas, and the name of the sec-
retury of the university that Tet bim
loose on the world.

The rest of the time you spent in
wondering. why he left up the 1900 vin-
tage calendur over in u corner. and
speculating as to the date when the visk
tors’ parlor was last swept out.

Neurotic females snuffled and shuffiedl!

what wind is left in your suils after that
greeting. “T'm  sick--honest to oot
ness, 1 am-—couldn’t sleep a wink all
wight, and " . *

“fump!" snorts the Top. *Been
drinkin’ some of that cider, eh? ‘That's
encugh fo put any mman on the bum.
That sorter stuff don't go!”

“Ain't had o drop o cliler since pay-
day,” you retort, geiling hot. “Honexl
I tell ya, Sarge, I'm blooey! No kid-
din* 2"

He Eats *Em Alive

The Pop looks you over and through
and through. Somebow he doesn’t seem
impressed, but, after mumbling some-
thing about a too all-fired s Tist for
the outfit, be puts dewn your name.
“hen be proceeds to eat up alive the
other unfortunates who have answered
sick ecall.  If any of them survive, he
puts down their names, too.

He sends out his company clerk to
find a non-com of sufficient presentable-
ness to take the sick report up for the
Skipper to sign. After about a half an
hour spent in -the search, the non-com
comes back, and reports that the
Skipper can't be found. He then, amid
much profanity from the Top, proceeds
to take about a half an bour to find the
firet loot, who iz next i line. If he
Hnds him, your little band of sick pil-
grims gets started in the direction of
the infirmary about an hour later.

Omnee there, yon stand in & line out in
a druughty hall. TRegulations provide
that Army inSrmnaries and medical offi-
ees shall always be placed in the coldest,
dawpest and most  thoroughly unsani-
tary buildings in the village oceupied
by the troops they are supposed to serve.
There are no pictures to rest the eye on;
nothing but a stray sign saying “Keep
Out.” amd another saying “Infirmery,”
for ovderlies are never very long on

And He Asked To Be Treated for Sore Feét !

in other corners of the room. Old white-
waisteonted gentlemen lifred feet gin-
gerly, as if the rhewmnatism or the go
troubled them. Mothers tried to bush in
quisitive offspring as they romped mer
rily about the somber premises, And over
all was & subtle odor of some devdorant,
s0 ealled. You.sometimes get a whifl of it
up fronf, when the Hoche goes into (ke
gas distributing business,

into the Chamber of Horrors

After about an hour and a half the
darky boy or the nurse peered out from
behind some folding doors and slage
whispered you to step forwuard. Youw
hour bad come. With a last clutch af
vour already overclutched haf, 4
stepped into the chamber of horrors, as
steadily as you coukl

At length, you faced the doctor. He
generally wore a beard, in which o
store up the exeess wicrobes that eman.
ated from you. ¥e wore, if his practice
afforded ir, a frock coat and glas andg
spats and all the oiher emblems of gene
tility, If he was a yeung doctor, he
dida’t.  Young doctors are Ineky to he
able to wear anything.

But, no matter how formal hix appesr-
ance, the doc was usually polite and
kind. You stuted your ailments, helped
out now and then with an encoursnging
word, with an expression vou had for-
gotten but which helped. to expluin, your
case, with a kindly smile that heartened
soun to go on. You got an idea that the
doe was interested in you—if only in
the size of your roil. In short, you were
considerad inuoceut until you had proven
youy guiit,

&iUm!!!

»Cm,” the doctor would say, stroking
his facinl landscape gardening, when
vou had concinded your tale of woe.
“Phat's too bad; quite too bad. ILet's
see what ean be done about ir. You
bed better iny off for a couple of days,
at any rate,” Take this prescription. and
get 1t filled and adwinister one of the
1ablets internally every hour and three-
quarters, varyving them with the powders
t will also preseribe for you. Then, about
riree days from now, you might come
in and see me again,

“My impression is that you are rather
badly run down. You musi have been
overworking,  Tuke it easy. from now on.
Get plenty of sound. sleep, and eat
regaiar aud wholesone meals. A few
days’ rest, in an even temperafnure,
enght fo pul you on your feet again.”

Cheered by such words as that, you
departed, got the prescription filled, and
1ok the dope if you felt like it. Rut
yon always followed the advice that
preseribed complete rest. Wasn't it the
doctor’s orders? )

* » » = -

But in the Army? You know the song:
“Wanke up .in the morning, [feelin’
‘mighty ill;
o to the hospital to get a quinine pill,
And if the doctor kills you, he doesn't
give & dam-—
He's only doin’ his duly by good ole
Uncle Sam "
es, seeing the doc—beg pardon, the
Hontenant or cuptain—is a very different
proposition when you're ju this wan's
Army. o begin with, you don't go to
see him on your own hook. Oh, no!
First, you've got to get by the Top.
You hurry through a breakfast that
palns you every inch of the way going
down in order to get up to the Top's
office at-sick call. The minute you get
inside the door—
* #Well, whattell youn here for? Tryin'
o get outer the hike?" N .
“Honest, no, Top," you begin, with

spelling.  You grow restless, You feel
that you-would almost welcome a sight
of Mr., Rembrandt's grim reallsm again.

In You Co! :

Ahere ix no place to st down. unless '
a crate of pills happens to have been re-
vently opened.  In that cuse, you may
he able to share a corner of it with xome
fellow sufferer. There ave no magazines
to read -~ not éven those thal trinm-
phantly annotnce the swearing in of
Audrew Jackson. as there were in doe-
tors’ offices at howe, There
to de bur to swap ailment go:
sonr next-in-lines That i heering.
Alse, it helps you ro rehiearse your own
tale of woe.

Finaly, the non-com in charge of your
detachment hotlers out your name in
stentorian tones. I you po, and come
ap to  attention before the khakied
gentleman with the (wivted grapevine
on either side of his neck.

“What's the matter with you?®" he
begins,

You tell hin, aithough you know it's
no use. If it’s on your oufside, he'll turn
you over to an orderly to paint it with
jodine. 1f it's on your inside, he'll tell
an orderly to give yon @ coupel of €
Put, just on the ance that he may
tike your face and your salute when you
come iy, you rell him—that is, as much
as hie will let you. It's never very much.

Sentenced!

In short, in the Army medical prae-
tice, you are adjudged ;uil'_v uutil you
prove yourself innocent.” To fwove your-
self free from blame for having conrract-
ed what you have, yon have (o answer
such questions as:

“Where were you lust night?  What
have you been eating? Why didn't you

He goes

AS WE KNOW THEM- -
THE CAPTAIN

a1e's got the lonest pair of legs that ever came to France,

JAnd when he takes us on a hike, it's sure & merry dance:

He's got the longest mem'ry, too; ‘cause when we ask for leave
tle always has a Something on our records up his sleeve.

He likes to get up early and check.p on reveille.
And if the turnout isn’t prompt, there’s nothing he
fle blsters all the late ones, right before the whale command-—
And say ! That man can handle scorching lanenage simply grand!

It's “Squards right!” after breakfast, with no let-up until noon:
The next thing, he’ll be working us beneath the blusted moon.
Ft's “Squmds left!” after mid-day chow—police, fatigne and such
Till everyone is cager for a streicher or a eratch. -

But up in front¥ The Skipper's Ther
By joliying and ragging us: bongue
May fly around his dome all nigh
his rounds, and quizzes gud

Ite Keeps us peppered up
2 what's made by Krupp

and bust his snooze all
dx. all cheerfol-ligeg an

It's hell-for-leather @il the time if you would follow ‘T:%m,'l
He's always three good jumps uhead, with punch andg
But if T ever re-enlist, 1 think that T will try -

To get into kix ontfit, for he's one real huwman guy!

LOVELORN LADS |

By MISS INFORMATION
Conducted for Suffering Doughboys Far Re-
moved from Their Affinities

Dear Miss Info:—X am a young infan-
tryman, 19 vea
States the Jane [ was going around with
steady promised to write me every day.
I don't get letters from her every day,
Is she unfaithful to me? Yours, X.

Dear Boy,~You're no blooming curio-
sity.  Nobody gets letters every day in
France except the Quartermaster and the
Post Office Departinent. They're making
a collection of them. Private colleclors
of letters, such as yourself. are just plain
ont of hueck. . .

No, most certainiy the Jane is not un-
raithful to you. She hns undoubtedly
written you every day, just as she suid
she would. But she would have an aw-
fully hard time if she were cailed upon
’Vl'n prove it.

E'FREE ADVICE FOR

By NORMAN P, DRAPER
Cor 4

In the ward of an

by an orderiy.

understood each other perfectly.

to do with batteries
mans.  ‘Then came
the enemy lines, w
onemy connter-battery

In tie Thick of It
The captain®™was in the rhidk of if,
and daring the time when German shells
were falling heiviest around our guns,

merican raid on
barrage and

'
h iis
work.

he v olliged to go out into the open
to give orders to some of hix men. A

shetl dropped near and exploded amd a2
splinter tore into the captain’s chest
Phree days later he was in an evacuation
hospital within sound of his own guns
and declared to be, in a dangerouns con-
dition. It was feared by his friends that
he would die.

Tiowever, his strengith and excellent
medieal artention have pulled  him
through until today, when, according to
the surgeons, he is on the road to re-

ry.

o 0
This other morning he called to the
nurse and said that while hé was feeling
fine, he would feel still better it he
cowld only see his herse,

“Here's the Captain’s Horse*

The ordorly spoke to the ward doctor,
The ward doctor spoke to rhe surgeon
in chavge of the hospital.  The surgecn
in charge of ihe hoxpital “phoned to

an orderly came galloping up the road
to the hospital and dismounted.

“Here's Captain von Blank’s horse,
said he. “The captain wants fo see
him” X

So orderly and horse were led avound
to & window in a long lew bnilding.
Three windows down they stopped. The
orderty looked in and saw his captain
Iving on # cot just inxide.

“Good moruing, captain,” he said. T
have bronght Bill around.”

The wounded captain’s face broke into
@ smile.

“Have him srick his head in” he
ordered.

Bill Needs No Urging
But the horse had heard a voice he

was his master 1¥ing flat on his back.

i a Hitle picce of rock had hit. And
pinned ro the pillow of his cof wns a
littie bronze ore suspended  from a
green and  red ribbon--the Croir de
Guerre,

For half an bhour the wounded eap-
tain talked to the horse, ealling him
“Oid Boy” and <Ol Man” and feebly
stroking the aunimals soft nose. The
horse  apparently  nnd
kept his nose as close as pos=sible and
stood perfectly still.  He only moved hi
head once or twice and then it was to
rub his nose against his mpaster's pahm
The surgeon stateling nearby motion-

MAPS FOR ALL FRONTS

Plans, Guides, Aeronautic
Maps for American Officers
and Soldiers.

CAMPBELL'S MAP STORE

change vour socks when you came in?
How long have you felt that wi

didn't you come in before®’ (You want
to say that you didw't dare, but dis-

miss it as sounding fresh). “Where doi

|

you feel it¥”
The cross-examination over, you are
handed over to an orderly for your C

'? Why

|

(Litwarie des Curtes Campbelly

Bamnt-batare, PaLs semer
Nurdsud. Xutie-Dan.eda-{ orerte,

HORSE GOOD AS NURSE
FOR WOUNDED C APT AIN D e e onia

se's head was withdreawn from the Write her by all means, dear. loyal
The ovderly rode him away—[lad! The Loot who r
Fhe captain ! the difference.  The chanceg ire e was
minute or
tweo and then said o the surgeon:
“Well, I feel bhetter,
‘round every day, I oughr to be moving{ around when she reads i, so what do
ahout in a week or so.”

of the “A jated Press” with
¥ F. . . back toward the batteries.
nericns hospital
4t the resr of our sector to the north-
west of foul, a horse stuek hishend
through a window opened to admit
warm, spring-like air and by his pres-
ence cheered up a wounded American
oficer. The officer had asked to see the
animal and it was brought from the line

1f Bill can come

kind of horsa
alls an vartillery plug,
s & real American horse and looks it
prular «
For some months now the oflicer s | vigiror for some days tdr::.;’;x‘:’]:l hospiind
affeciionately cared for his mount. Be-
fore the artillery unit to which the ofli-

Dear Miss Info:—1 fell in love with a
girl just before I lefl, without haviug a
chance to tell her about it. I am a litle
bit =hy of writing and telling her. be-
enuse suelt things ook so different in

get wixe and probly kid the pauls ofin
we. What shail T do? Bashful, -

Wds it won't know

young hitself once. if he isn't already.
s for the way the young lady will take
you should worry. You wout bhe

yon care? Anything goes in war-lime,

¢
Laxt week 1 got a Lhristmas box from
her that confained nothing but Bull

cer belongs moved up to the line, he
and the horse were together every day || THE QUARTERMASTER CORPS
all day and sometimes all night.  They - .
The Qurtermaster Corps
Iz a non-combaiin’ erowd,
An' it isn’t much excit
man who likes it lond:
s gob its own hard work o de,
all he on th' floor
1t fer the noncombatin’
Quartermaster Corps. "

Then came the move to the front and
for several weeks the officer did not get
iy chances to vide, there being work
trained on the Ger-

The Quartermaster Corps”
sheds ne glory or renown, H
Bur it’s got the grub that keeps von !
Comin® baek when yon are down:
Au th' Infanfree an® Cavatlree
Would all be on the floor

If it wasn't fer the non-combatin®
OQuarrermaster Corps.

‘The Quartermuster Corps

Is o' Jimmy-on-the-Npot

When- it comes to gerrin’ chow
To th' fine where things are hot:
Why. the boys up in the trenches
Would all be ot the floor

asn't fer the non-combatin®
Quartermaster Corps.

Don't use bayonels or guns,
But 1they do o mighty lot o work

% £t
0 ight all be on ‘the floor
It i wasn't fer the won-combptin®
snartermaster Corps ! N

Durham  tobacca, Do vou {hink she
mennt for e to infer that I was falt of
Rull? Ougnt I to resent it?

Perplexed,

Certainly not!  She probably doesw’t
know what fall of Bull means. Anyway.
don't resent it until youn're sure of get-
fing ' tobacea supply from somewhere
olse, .

7

Dear Miss Info - have fallen in love
with s Freach girl, and don't know hew
to break it to my old girl back home.
What <hail [ do? Baftied.
Don’s break it to her. Just guit wr
ing. Nhe'ht eateh on, iun fime, They all
den
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artillery headgunrters.  And soon after

S

AL e R

knew and he put his bead inside the
wand window without any urging. There

The

[ ——

maill bandage around his head where

rstood,. for he

after a while and the

C.s or iodine, as the caze may be. Yon;

feel low and miserable and alrogether:

you look forward to a day in quarters
by the old stove, resting up and getting
into shape. Bur, on your way suf, you
glance over the clerk’s shoulder at your
company's report. And there. opposite
your name, are the two worst hated
words in the Army : “Light doty.”

Light dut You kuow mighty well
what kind of work your Top considers
Hght duty. With a henvy heart, you
snril your way back to the Top's office
to get all that is coming to You, trying
to hum 4s you go: h

“You're in the Army now,

You're not behind the plow;

You'll never get well, on {his side ¢

hell,
You're in the Avmy now!”

DO THEY?

The bood has been sitting in a
Y. M.C.A, shack, listening to a lecture
by 8 Henry Somebody, M.P.  After a
while he nudged his neighbor and re-
marked in 2 stage whisper:

“Say. Buddy, I'mt a son-of-s-gun. but
that’s the first time I was wised to it
that the English dress up their M.Is
in frock coats and spats!”

“He ain’t a  M.I%IPT suorted the
Buddy addressed. “That hamdie of
his'n stands for Member of Parlinment!™

“Oh” responded {he boob, a great
lght dawning, Then—"Well, I'm a

Standard-Bearers
of

| America! -
i

You have come to the Home of

Delicious with lemon, sirops,
ele., and a perfect combination
with the light wines of France.

DRINK
IT
TO-DAY

PARIS, 36bis Boulevard Haussmann

sonrof-a-gun’! Do  they furnish  them
with uniforms, too?”

.To Dealers:

Fhe Military Kit in Three Styles—Khaki, Pigskin and
Black Leather. Contains Trench Mirror, 2} x 33,
ready for use when hung up attached to case.

The Only Razor That Sharpens lts Own Blades

AutoStrop Razor

in its

New Military Kit and Other Styles

R
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It strops them, keeps them free from rust, shaves
and is cleaned—all without taking apart. A
freshly stropped blade is easier to shave with
than a new blade. The twelve blades that go
with the razor will get at least 500 F RESH,
CLEAN SHAVES.

The AutoStrop Bazor can Le purchased In Fremch Shops, -Canieens and Post Exchanges
ALWAYS A SHARP BLADE

AutoStrop Safety

. Razor Co.
345 Fifth Avenuve, New York

Write to us for full particulars about our 30-day free
trial offer, which has proved so successful.

AutoStrop Safety
Razor Co. Ltd.

83 Duke St., Toronto, Canada

P

el

i

R




