
THANKS AMERICA

from Mobile or Tangiers, and he would re­
turn sheepishly, with eyes rolling, protesting 
the horse was a “boche.”

Officers, who looked as though in times of 
peace they might be gentlemen jockeys, were 
receiving the remounts and identifying the 
brands on the hoof and shoulder that had 
been made by their agents in America.

If the veterinary passed the horse, he was 
again marked, this time with regimental 
numbers, on the hoof with a branding-iron, 
and on the flanks with white paint. In ten 
days he will be given a set of shoes, and in a 
month he will be under fire.

Colonel Count René de Montjou, who has 
been a year in America buying remounts, 
and who returned on the Chicago, discovered 
that one of the horses was a “substitut,” 
and a very bad “substitut” he was. His 
teeth had been filed, but the French officers 
saw that he was all of eighteen years old.

The young American who, in the interests 
of the contractor, was checking off the horses,
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