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HER TABLE IS

FOR MEN IN THE

Desolated French Mother Finds églgc'

Boys of A.E.F. with
of Home

This i the story of a little, gentle-
voiced, old Frenchwoman, who runs the
best restaurant in Fraonce—-or so its
pairons think, at least. There are, or
have been jn times past. restaurants
aplenty for officers only, but here Is a
place most jealously guarded for en-
Jisted men, privates preferred,  Not that
a eolonel cannot get his dinner there,
put it will not be so cheap nor o
abundant nor so quickly served, for
Madame Coeand ecooks for the love of
{he thing and her heart is wisth the boys
in the ranks.

1t hias only Leen since the arrival of

the Americans that Madame Cocaud bas
run a restanrant at all. ¥For nine-and-
twenty years she kept a small, lazy litile
bupette in e square opposite the
Mairie in a morsel of a French town so
old that, with somecone to guide you,
you ean still find portlons of the wall
the Romans built back in the ¢ when
the Germuns were just beginning e be a
nuisance. ‘There she lived with her son
and tolled mightily in order that he
mu:ht have as good an cducition any
boy in all that part of ihe country.
e had her way, and he was m[m]ly
gaining reputations at home and abroad
as & teacher and Jectuver—- leeturer on
peace, us i bappens — when the war
came and off he went to the front. It
was in the second fall of the war that
word of his death eame to the little honse
across the way from the Mairie and the
light of Madame Cocand’s life went out.
She was Ieft alone with ier memories, a
silent. stricken woman who secmed to
have forgotten how to smile.

e

Then Came the Amcricans
Then one fine day somceone hit npon
her town as the very site for whai is
now a rapidly expandine American Army

post, and ene hof, midsummer aftrernoon,
~the firgt Americans came rottling over

the flagstones of i= narrow sireets. Most,
of them made for the taverns where the
stens swang free and the iHitle green
fables invited all and sundry to sit down
in front,

But one tired and dusiy Loy put his

head in Madame Cocawd's  door and
asked for some eggs,  Fle cealled (them
“woofx” but she understood, and as

he looked very youny and very hungry
she propared hiim a great plale of them
and retived info the buck room to wipe
her exes furtively on the corner of her
aproun. It was (m!v when he insisted
with great \.Phom(‘n('t‘ on payin Onie-
fhing that reluctintly named some
preposterously small price and so found
herself jnunched wunexpectedly in the
restaurant business.

Why Madame Is Famous
For, from then on, it has not heen

any nighi, to find a corner at
me  Coeaud’s—a  ernmped  Hitle
ace at best, all hung with strange

brass pols and pans and fexfooned with
still stranger strings of sausage. From

that- corner, through the mist of simoke

SPREAD
%A,NKS

Stufflng
Goodies that Sm L
Cooklng

that hangs like a Neavy fog in the olg,
“iing-stained kitchen, you can sce her
hending over the hearth; chuekling to
erself a . from 2 single five of erackling
twigs, she brings forth marvels in the
wiay of omelettes and biftel and pain
nerdw and saucisses (comntry styled.

Best and most fanous of all are her
reripes, the delienfe French griddle-cake
of which no one has even been known to
"uive enough, They say it fakes 20 years
‘o learn {o flip-flop them in the pan and
~hen . flip-flop them to your plate as she
san do if. SBhe used to make them only
‘or that boy of hers when be was at home
from school for his vacations. but now
she has xo many boys to feed. she some-
times ha to eall upen a neighbor Lo
help with the ¢répes. She even has hopes
-probably vain encs—of training a fow
of the Americans to cook their own.

Madame Smiles Again

The neighbors have begun to notice
thut Madsme Coeand is smiling once
more for the first {ime sinee the second
aufumn of the war. They notice, too,
with ne litile dizapprobation, that she is
charging an almost indecent minimuin
for her dinners. They argue with her
about this. Some day the Ameriecans
will be zone, for the way canvot last for
ever, they-say, and she should be storing
away a little profit against the lonely

years to eome. “Dame, non!” is her
reply.  “What would I do with a for-
tune? On whom conld I spend it?”

Indetd. she seems to think of herself
1% sort of speein! mess sergeant for the
erican Army. ¥t i§ a ecommunif
with her. When business is br

s0 precceupicd with- her frying
that she often begs the boys to

pan
come around some other night to settle

their accounts. When, hefore the ban on
these things, her own stock of sugar or
confiture ran low. she rather expected
them to open up their hoxes from home
and replenishi her xhc]ve-; And they
did it, too.

Equality and Fraternity

it is true that now and again one of
them will bring down a jar of syrup, say.,

instructions that it be saved just
for hix own use (like a shaving cup in an
old-fashioned barber shop), but at this
point her seant knowledgze of English in-
variably deserts her. When he comes
agaip, he is sure to find she has blundly
passed the syrup {ill the boille is empty.

Once there went forth a staggering
order {hint no American soldier in that
part of the world might so much as
eross the threshold of a place where even
light wines were sold on penalty of
deatlh or Litchen poli(,e. It looked like
the end of Madame Cocnud’s. There
were grest shakings of the head, and
one loug day with the old silence and
the otd speeires in the place.

After this mueh suspense, Madsme got
out her finest lnce coif, donned her finesi
gown (sh;::ntly low-necked), and called
upon the major. She had, she said with
a perfectly straight face, Jong been wait-
ing for an excuse to stop the ‘sale of
Hoguor on her premis Thenceforth,
nothing more dcn_orulinng than cafe au

e takes a detail out to work, and
Ile hikes a detail back from work;

Salutes? You've got to smap "em up

And, knowing that, they hope some

you ought to hear ’om groun
When he starts up the double as they're coming io a hifl—
He loves to pass the other gangs, aud leave ’em standing still

You never ean get by him with your hands tucked out of sight:
“Your pockets were not mude for that”" he'll tell yous p’ raps he’

At that, you never match the one the Loot himself returns!
He never seems fo sléep at all, he never's known fo rest;

The old uns all are strong for him;
The old 'uns, though, know how he won those silver shoulder-bars,

AS WE KNOW THEM . .
"THE FIRST LIEUTENANT—OLD STYLE

He's Jonger on the seiting-up than any loot we've got—
° He makes us bend and bust our backs in weather cold or hot:
He's fieree inspecting billets, and he’s fierce on mounting guard.
And that poor first platoon of his sure gets il awful hard.

works "em to the bone,

Ay

until your shoulder burns—

the young 'ung say, “A pest?”

day he’dl sport the golden stars!

fait should ever be served within her
wialls,

Qnee more the doors (mmwd and the
frying pan sizzled over the twigs.

It was te such a place, lnred l)\' the
growing renown of the erepes ca sau-
cisses, that great Amerienn lady—
known to eve 10'\(!\ of =ociety columns
and women's piages by home—-de-
seended on Madame Cociud’s for one
of her “sweet little diuners” and ihe
“quantities and auantities of alinos-
phere” thaf went with them. ‘

She was so obviously a grand 1ady that
Madame Coenand pardonably assumed (or
vrefended to) that she was at least the
wife of {he President of the TUnited
Sfates. For that ome night, the place
was dizorganized. the enlisted men could
hardly get waited on af all and there
was great sulking in the corners. MMa-
dame Cocand was desolated and the
next night, when the great Indy came
again, it was not the dinner of the en-
listed men that was slow in reaching
the table.

And Then Came the Captain

Why the enlisted men were treated
with such specinl consideration. few of
them guessed and none knew for sure
till one memorable night not long ago
when a passing captain took I chambre
privée and ordered wine while the bar
witg still on it. Tle was much surprised
whon the handmaiden replied that they
nm or served if.

EH]

i was 4.  She uon-
mmod the dreadful rumor. The cap-
tain assured her he had the monex to

pay for it. One did not have to be rich,

<he replied, fo dine at her place. Be-
sidos, to sell wine, it wius defendu.
“But,” protested the captain, “I am

an officer amd those rules are local and

are for enlisted men at that.”
“So is this place,” said

Cocaud. her voice trembling,

Madame
but  her

cres alight. “I prefor fhom My son
was in the Army, Monsicur,” and this
was the end of the conversation, “my

son was in the Army and he was a
simple soldat”

SCARED?—YOU BET THEY ARE

Cadet Aviators Can See No Ro-
mance in Initial Flight

“Are we seared when we make
first flight™ stid 2 cadet aviator thlk-
ing of his buack-home training, “Of
course we're seared. It's fun fo look at
the pictures, and to Imagine yourself up
fhere in the clouds, hut when it comes
to Stepping mto your machine beside the
instructor and cxpeeting all that dead-

our

weight of engine and bleod and bone
to shoot you a mile in air on two frail-
looking cloth wings—you're seared.

“But iU's just that look at the in-
structor that saves the day. There's no
romance of avintion in his eye. Ile'x
married and got a family not So many
miles from the field, and his kids don't
stand erying on the doorstep all day
wondering whether papa will be brought
home in 2 wheel-barrow at supper time.
Amd when supper time comes papa al-
ways walks up the steps just as sound
of body as though lie’'d been floor-walk-
ing all day.

“That's what gives you coufidence.
This instructor person isn’t batting an
oye, and if there's a gleam in if, i's at
ihe prospeet of 4 steak at the end of the
day’s work—if that fool pupil with the
quaking legs will only hop into the ma-
chine wo that tbe trip can start. And the
fool pupil makes his teelh stop chatter-
ing and elimbs aboard. There’s nio rah-
rah stuffi about that instructor, and
that's just what keeps your pulse down
to somewhere near normal when you
shake a day-day at Mother Earth for
ibe first time.”

i
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THINGS THAT DON'T
INTEREST THE A.E.F.

The “pews” {hat Couni von Wiener-
schnifzel of somewhere thi that he
sees signs of peace on the hOl izom.

"The speeches of the Kaiser,

The yawp of the professionul “mili-
tary eritic” who huas never been any
nearer Burope than Bastport, Muine.

“The speeches of the Kais

The fear of lhypersensiti sonls, iu
great avt centers tike the stockyards and
Grove Ciiy, fhat this horrid war will
Lave e debasing effcet on table manners
for the next century to come.

The reported discovery that there is
just as muaeh graft ander a om Of
municipal goverument by commission uas
there used to be in the good old days
of a party-eleeted mavor and board ot
aldermen.

The speeches of the Kaiser.

The pron f freedom. made by Ger-
many to Poland. .md the Medge of elec-
teral reform in Prus:

Any German promises.

The observation of Professor 1. Genix,
of IMysterin University, T. 8. A, that
diue to the war, more babies liave heen
born with red. white and blue eves this
vear than ever hefore.

The specches of the Kaiger.

. WHY IS IT?

‘That. just after yvou've located a pal
noa cump about fowr and a half kilo-
metres-away, and bhave promised to hike
over aud see him on the following Sun-
day if i's a day off, you always find
vour nume on the K. P oor guard 1s!
the nizht before, and have no way of
fefting him know you ean’l get there?

That, just after the Skipper gives yon

a hand on something you've done, and
you begin fo thiuk you're aees high
with him aud everything’s going flune,
vours has to be fhe only gun in the
uhmmn with & speck of rast on ift. and
'6u have to begin ali over ngain?
- That, just after you've hroken in n
new pipe. and got it in such shape that
it doesn’t burn your fongae or take the
top of your head off every time you
smoke if, and you begin ilo think ir's
the best pipe you cver had, you have to
zo and drop it out of your pocket on
the hike, and start breaking in a new
one all over agiin?

‘That, just after vou've pgot comfort-
ably situated in a bhillet, and have put
up @ shelf for all your stuff and a rack
for your gun and your harness and
overything., and have a bacon-lin and
candlestand nll fixed up so you can read
‘ter taps without the sergeant getring
wise. the Genoeral has fo take it into
his liend to move the whole blooming
outfit and you have to fear everything
down?

That, just affer you've got your mail
all stenighlened our, and the folks at
home writing to correet address, for a
wonder, the . O. department takes it
into its head to remumber all fhe 1
fions, and your lotiers all go stragwling
for another month?

DOC DIDN'T MEAN ANY HARM

But One Convalescent Must Have
Felt Worse for a Minute

This comes from a base hospital

Private X had undergona an opera-
tion. ¥e was wheeled from the operat-
fng room inte a ward and at the end of
an indefinite period recovered from the
anacsthetic. held an inventory of him-
seif and brighiened.

“f feel betfer,” he said.
I'm giad it's all over.”

“Tigh.” said the man in the cot on
his right, “don’t be too sure it's ail over.
Fhey loft a sponge in me and had to
eut me open again to get it”

“Yes,” suid the man on his left. “and
the doctor left his scissors in me and
had to probe for them again”

Just then the doetor entered the ward.
“Ifas anybody,” he ashked. “seen my
hat?”

“And now

STOP, LOOK, LISTEN

There's no use pulling a long faco—
much more is gained by 8 smile; cheer
up, dig in, keep busy. {da the best you
can ail the while. At times you may
feel youre Hl-trested, but a  grouch
won’t help fo show that your estimnte of
ability is qm(o corrvect, you know, Don't
fm"'et you're in France for a purpose;
dp(-()mfurt is part of the game that
comes with the signal honer of adding
1., 8. to your name. Remember. by pull-
ing together. morning and noon and
aight, we'l! hasten the doom of the Pras.
sian mul prove thaf our enuse iz vight.
Se cheer up, smile and keep busy; ae-
quire some hop and
wir to the finish: vour motio
“Work, Grin and Win " —2ijor Joseph
Caceavajo, Engrs., TSR,

pin; we're in this
ke

ALL KINDS OF FALENT
FOR HOSPITAL THEATER

Actors, Actresses, Scene Shifters, Stage Carpenters,
Costumer and Playwright are Recruited

on Short Notice

1t may bhe some time before T, I
Sothern and hils {roupe are ready Tor the
AEF, civenit and Fisie Junis (malhen-
rewsement) cannot be in overy YOLCLAL
hut. overy night of the war, but in the
meantime, ovoery eomp and post bebhind
the Hnes ean puai on its own show. And
mos! of them da,

Not jong age DBase Hospital No, Blank
decided, apropes of nothing, to go into
the theater hpsipness for one pight only
and dixcoverml, upon investigaii thal
all of the dramativ Jighis gecsssary 1o
stage @ complete <how were hidden nnder
olive drab somewhere abont the preom-
Ines,

The director. bred i thay colobeatoed
draneiie  school, Partmouth  Coelloge,
proved, with o howlinz snecess. that you

have only to teh n o Ameriean
soldier to find a playwri a Seene- .
painfer, an orchesten leader, n costume-
destener or what you will

Tt wis decided thar there nmst be a
may. real play with seenery and co:
tumes and dinlegue and plot and eve
thing for at least one part of the pro-
wpam. Did any one have a pi in his
harrack bag? A canvoss wis hastily held
which yiclded nothine bt one waler-
soaked copy of “Macheth™
rejecred as helng a litile too elkvborale

and not quife xo full of =<urefire lnughs :

as the ocension sremed fo regquire,
Thore could be ne pecourse to

familiar enstom of felephoning Sanued |

Freneh & Co,
suappy coniedi
no way for it but
sfed mun to write o picce a4t once, F0
a poor wreteh, who had onee published
an avticle on the deeline of the drama.
was ebliged, for his sins, to retire with
ftAxpewriter alel, xome time hetwoen re-
treat aud taps, come forth with the
Grea! American Py,

to =end up 20 short awl
s fop scleetion.  There

Plenty of Feminine Talent

e did--thonshrfotly making «ix enr-
bon enpiex while he was shoul it =0 they
wouldl not compel im0 ype the parts
for distribution among the enst, Know-
ing that there were many dazzaling nur-
ses in the hosphial e w free te hav
: many fewminine ficares in thad o
fiis  heart Knowing
Mmm he hardest thing to find in Franee
would dnn net o bowl of speav, hat
suit of Kawmpuskut, we-nkeclothes-fo

youngmen apuirel, e thoughifully made
the male ebaracters all soldi sl
just {o mive the story n speeinl glow,

T Inid the ene bk home

after the ddeclaration of peace,
You could see the handsome

sergeant opening up once more Lhe apar

shorily

ment he had locked behind him \vhmxl

he went off fo war. You suw him renew-
ing acquainfance with a &
sl watched him sto
a copy of a New York new,
p.m(‘l that had been left at the door
fhe day he shook the dust of New York
from his feet.

“Why its froni page is all about the
he mused. *I wonder whalever

young:

and this was il

thot]

to sdetail an en-4;

I

became of him™ Thus stenling Wil
Roger’s stufl.

The guestion of a star was quickly
sottled.  One of the non-coms had played
several hundred roles ax a prelimioary
fo ent . and stuffing his part inle
his packet, he was able to memorize it
as Dbe tore about the conntryzide on an
. But what sbout costumes?
of silence the wardmaster of
surgical wird shyly confessed
he had kept dark up to that mo-
that in eivil life he had been a
Avenue dressmalker,

men
Fifth

Found—A Real Stage Hand

1t took hhn ne time to make
cliosen nurses look like the sociel)
wen in g five-reel movie drama.
by this example, a corporal of e
enlisfed ax o carpenter. admit
he had been a stage-hand f
sl Knew more about seenery tisn
other tivine nuin exe ept the aight \\.xich-
nan of Cain’s storchouse i New .orn

The workn \nm\l' “ center- oo

the

come wood aml cunva
elaim, which was pm\oﬂ
donbl when you heard him s
ropes on the opening night. :
to shut your eyes to {hink you

ond al]
\pping the

h

self hacks{age at the Grand Opera House
in Chicgeo,
It sl had o be done in a horey, It's
fe to daily with rehen n the
Nefoo! o enst for a4 pe nnee
weeks Injer and by that Tour
sompai all over the map of Franco.
Seleet 8 poom. as a rehearsal bhour and
vou will find your leading he hus
peen put on nieht duty and yonr {samiue
Lo jim been isolated in ¢ of
=eariet fever shinek. Rehearsals must be

The ambulance
L 2o over their
the

hel? winn ehanece offe
driver and hiy orderly
=eene jomether while burning ap
loeal highway; the nnrse and the w
waster can 1(\\\0'u~v {heir song while
wivin, "'mon at night  if the
pationt It had to be that
wity this !,imu.

At the elevenih hwar,
plans went all te piece
fouid thut neither the s

the weli-jaid

when wits

cenory nor the
1

sudience would fit info the A
er must be fomnd in 23 it

e A detachment of enzineers found
. They piiched tenfs, evacu-
ated their own barrn . knoeked o
put up a sr.w(- and insralled

sioni] o t oof ciectrie head-

s and spol as any tragedieonne
could ask.

AS YOU WERE

“I'm going ove
the truck driver
wasliing of Hw Do

the top” ohserved
he finished up the

“Sound offl” ~.ml the piano-tuner as -

fa i
monis

(1w chord whichh falled o hoe-

right,” mouneed
as e finished

“Column
"ou.;! nt
figures.

the
checking

e
h

ADAMS PU

k4

ADAMS PEPSIN
ADAMS BLACK JACK
ADAMS CALIFORNIA FRUIT

!

Relieves the Thirst—Prevents Fatigue—Beneficial on the March

ADAMS SPEARMINT

BEEMAN’S PEPSIN
YUCATAN

Write the Folks Back Home to Send You a Box or Two.

Adams Pgré Chewing Gum Is on Saie at Army Canteens and Y.}M.C.A. Huts.
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