URANCE in craft of its
nstruction Parties, Indians
e, prefer Chestnut Canvas
hern’ cold,
ecially close-woven seam-

and 18 feet long

IVANHOE

“Bullt Like A Watch”
 Ivanhoe is worthy of the
m;t 80 closely cbnnected
1 it

accuracy of workmanshi
fine quality of materials §
i, are such. as would be
anded by the most delicat
hanism.
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c—A school day ~ programme
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at the Lyric. The King
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NYBODY WOULD MOST
with the

* think I'd been

fices.
day's
of bridge girders and

most of the traffic managers

doin’ the zippy salute.

“Sorry, Major,” says I, “but Mr. El

lins won’t be-in until 10.30."

“Hah!” says he, llke bitin’ off &

plece of glass. “And who are
Lieutenant?”
“Special detadl from the
1 Department, sir,” says I
“Oh, you are, eh?” he snorts.
other bomb-proofer! Well, tell

Bllins T shall be back at 11.15—if this

sector hasn’t been captured in

towed him in.

“You heard didn't you?” says I.
Piddie nods.
derstand,” says he.
mean by—er—bomb-proofer?”

»
!
?

© “The rankest kind.

n' utder a roll-top desk for fear some-
one'll. kick me out where a parlor
. “Pomeranian wilj look cross at me. Ex-
euse me if I don’t seem to work up a
plush: - Fact is, though, I'm*gettin’

kind of used to it.”

“Oh, 1 eay, though!" protests Piddie,
that you—"

“That's where you're dead wrong.
Piddie,” 1 breaks in, “What everybody
really knows is that while most of the
young hicks who've been Plattburged
into uniforms are already across Peri-
scope Pond helpin’ swat the Hun. I'm
still floatin’ around here with nothing
worse than car dust on my tailosbuilt
khaki. Why, even them bold liberty
bond patriots who commute on the
8.03 are tired of asking me when I'm
going to be sent over to tell Pershing
how it ought to be done. But when it
comes to an old crab of a swivel chair
major chuckin' ‘bomb-proofer’ in " my
teeth—well, I guess that'll be about all.
Here's where I get a revise or quit.

“Why. everyone knows

Right here.”

tried to rush the stop signal.

before young man,” says he.

{

mission and enlist.”
“Really!” says he.

mission §s something one

ernment
It fsu’t
were turned down?”

“But that was early in the game”
says I, “when the recruiting officers
_werne't passing any but young San-
4 1 could get by now. Have a
heart, Mr. Bilins. Lemme make a
try.”

dows.

% Corrugated 1 long
enough to know that Old
Hickory Hilins generally
gets what he wants, wheth-
or it's quick from an office boy
5 oers mi ‘yote from

What let me in wrong this last time
was & snappy lttle remark I got shot
my way right here in the general of-
1,wes just back from a three
chase after a delayed shipment

steel wheel

barrows that was billed for France in
@ rush, and I'd got myself disliked by
between
here and Alboona, to say nothing of
freight conductors, yard bossea and eo
on. But I'd untangled those nine cars
gud got ‘em movin’ toward the North
wiver, and now I ,was steamin’ through
@ lot of office detail that had piled up
| while I was gone. I'd lunched luxur-
fous on an egg sandwich and a war
dougbnut that Vincent had brought up

to me from the arcade automat, and I'd
med Vee that I might not be out

home until the 11.13, when in blows
this potty party with the poison ivy
leaves on his shoulder straps and de-
mands to see Mr. Ellins at once.
#t's me with my heels together

Ordance

meantime,” and as he double-quicks
out he near runs down Mr. Piddie our
rubberstamp officer manager, who has

Asw for me, I stands there swallowin’
air bubbles until my red-headed dis-
position got below the boiling point
once more. Then I turns to Piddie.

And
tank|drifts in egain them two Was shut in

you,

“gn.
Mr.

the

“But I don't quite un.
“What did he

“Just rank flattery, Piddie,” says L
It's his way of

4 *:ndlwun" that I'm a yellow dog hid-

And it was sentiments like that only
may be worded not quite so brash, that
1 passed out to Old Hickory a little
latpr on. He listens about as sympa-
thetic as a traffic cop hearin’' why you

“I think we have discussed all that

ey

War Department has recognized that,
as the head of an essential industry.
1 am jentitled to a private secretary;
also that you might prove more useful
with a commission than without one.
And I rather think you have. So there

\ ready for a masquerade ball.
Any onedegged man could do what I'm
doing. T'm ready to chuck the com-

“Well, in the
first place, my son, a war time com-
doesn’t
chuck back at the United States Gov-
because of any personal whim.
being done. And then again,
you tried enlisting once, didn't you, and

the|thing for me that the law didn’t stop

NEW

]

' He chews his cigar a minute, drums
k J on the mah desk, and
then seems 10 have a bright Httle ides.
“Very well, Torchy,” says he, “we'll
see what my friend Major Wellby, can
do for you when he comes in.”

“Him!"” says I. “Why, he'd do any-

him from.”
sure enough, when the major|

the private office for moren half an
hour before I'm called in 1 could
guess just by the way the Major glares
fond al me that if he could wogk it
he'd get 148 a mice, easy job mowin’
the grass in No Man's Land, or some

snap lke that.

“Huh!” says he, givin’ be the night-
court up and down. “Wants an active
command, does he! And his training
has been what? Four years as office
boy, three as private secretary! It's
no use, Ellins. We're not fighting
this war with waste baskets or type-
writers, you know.”

“Ol, come, Major!” puts .in o
Hickory, “Why be unreasonable about
this? 1 will admit that you may be
right, so far as it's being folly to gend
this young man to the front. But I
do insist that as a Heutemant he is
rather useful just where he. is.”
“Rah!” snorts the Major. “So is the
farmer who's raising hogs and corn.
He's useful. But we don’t put shoul-
der straps on him, or send him tc
France in command of a company. For
jobs like that we try to find youngsters
who've been trained to handle men;
who know how to get things dome:
What we don’t want is—eh? Someone
ealling me on the ‘phone? ANl right
Yes, this is Major Wellby. What? Oh,
it can't be done today! Yes, yes! I
understand all that. But see here,
Captain, that transport is due to sail
at—Hey, Central! I say, Central! Oh,
what's the use?”
And as the Major hangs up the re-
celver his face looks like a strawb'ry
shortoake just ready to serve. Some-
how Mr. Ellins seems to be enjoyin’
the Major's rush of temperament to
the ears, Anyhow, there's a familiar
flicker under them bushy eyebrows of
his and I ain’t at alljsurprised when he
remarks soothin’: “I gather; Major,
that someone can't seem to get some-
thing done.” .
“Precisely,” says the Major, moppin’
a few pearly beads off his shiny dome.
“And when a regular army captain
makes up his mind that a thing can't
be done—well, it's hopeless, that's all.
In thie instance, however, I fear he's
right, worse luck!”
“Anyway,” suggests Mr. Ellins, “heq
has made you think that the ithing is
impossible, eh 7"
“Think!” growls the Major, glacin’
suspicious at Old Hickory. “I say,
Bllins, what are you getting at? Still
harp:ng on that red tape notion, are
you? Perhaps you imagine this to be
a case where, if yoh could only turn
loose your wonderful organization, you
could work a miracle?”
“No, Major,” says OM Hickory. “We
don't claim to deal in miracles; but
when we decide that a thing out to
be dope at a certain time—we'll gen-
erally it gets dome.”
“Just like that, eh?” grins the MaNor
sarcasfic. “Really, Ellins, you big bus.
iness men are too good to be true. But
see here; why not tap your amazing
efficienicy for my benefit. This littre
job, for instance, which one of our poor
misguided captains reports as imposs-
ible within the time limit. I suppose
you would merely press a button
ARQ—— :

“Not even that,’ 'breaks in Mr. El-
lins. “I would simply turm it over to)
Torchy here-—and he'd do it.”
The Major glances at me careless
and shruge his shoulders. “My dear
Ellins,” says he, “you probably don't
realize it, but that's the sort of stuff
which adds so much to the horrors of
war. Here you haven't the vaguest
idea as to what—"
“Perhaps,” cuts in Old Hickory, “but
I'll bet you & hundred to twenty-five.”

h

e

you are.” s

“Exouse me, Mr. Elins” ' says 1] ‘Taken, says the Major. Then he
“put I can't see #t that way. I dom’t|turné to me. “When can you start,
know T'm private seccing or | [leutenant?”

ing for, sir," says L

“How convenient,” says he. “Waell,

get 'em.”
“Yes, sir,” says L
can?”

lect that hundred.”
And that’s all there was to it.

while the two old sports are still
chucklin’ at each other I've grabbed my
uniform cap off the roll-top and have
caught an express elevator.

them army officers are hard boiled
eggs when it comes to risking real
money, and I knew the Major must
think his twenty-five was as safe as if

for Old Hickory Hllins, he'd toss away

pulling & bluff. So I indulges in 2
shadowy little grin myself and beats
it up town.

middle of the block between Sixth and

Broadwa; y

among as choice a collection of con-
tractor’s junk as you can find any-
where in town, and that's sayin’ a good
deal. Put maybe you've noticed what's
been happenin’
Fifty-inth
Looks like an earthquake. had wan-
dered by, but it's only that down below
they’'re connectin’ the new
with another East river tunnel.

derricks, or scrap iron, or wooden
beams, or construction sheds
ain’t been left lying around on top it's
because they didn’t have it on hand
to leave.

too; about six feet high, three wide.
and weighin’ a ton or so each I should
judge. And to make the job of movin’
‘em_al the merrier an old cement
mixer has been at work right next to

MONCTON EXPERIMENT
ATTRACTS ATTENTION

“As soon as I know where I'm start-

then, here is an order on the New York
Telephone Co. for five spools of wire
whiciu you'll find stored somewhere on
Central Park South. See if you can

“And suppose I

“Report to me at the Plutoria before
5.30 this afternoon,” says he. “I shall
be having tea there. ilins, you'd bet-
ter be on hand, too, so that I can col-

I'm
handed a slip of paper carrying the

S BSR 339953
s i e i 3
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‘em and the surplus concrete has been
thrown out uptil they've been bedded
in as solid as so many bridge plers. I
climbs around and takes a look.
“How cunnin'!” says I “Why
they'd make the Rock of Ages look like
a loose front tooth. And all I got at
a tinie, Ha, ha! Likewise, tee-hee!"”
It sized up ke & bad case of bee
bite with me at the wrong end of the
stinger.  Still, 1 was just muleish
enough to stick around. I had nearly
three hours left before I'd have to lis-
ten to the Major's mirthsome cackle.
and 1 might as well spend part of it
thinkin’ up fool schemes. So I walks
around that cluster of cementset
spools some more. I even climbs on
top of one and gazes up and down the
block.

They were still doing things to make
it lock less like a city street and more
like the ruins of Louvain. Down near
the Fifth avenue gates was the fenced.
in mouth of a shaft that led some-
where into the bowels of Manhattan.
And while I was lookin’ out climbs a
Dago, unrolls a dirty red flag, and holds
up the traffic untdl a dull “Boom” an-
nounces that the offensive is all over
for half an hour or so. Up towards
Columbus Cirele more industry was
goin’ on. A steam roller was smooth-
in’ out a strip of pavement that had
just been re-laid, and nearer by a gang
was tearin’ up more of the asphalt. I
got kind of interested in the way they
was ¢oin’ it, too. You know, they used
to do this street wreckin’ with picks
and erowbars, but this crowd seemed
to have more modern methods. They

Course, 1 expect a frameup. Al

o'd invested it in Thrift Stamps. As

hundred any time on the chance of
a

Simple enough to locate them spools

of wire. Oh, yes! They're right in the

awa;

Y,

long there where
street gets hib-toned?

subway
And
f there's anything in the way of old

that

Cute Hitle things, them spools are,

OLD HICKORY ELLINS

By SEWELL FORD—Copyright, 1918, By the McClure Newspaper Syndicate

was usin’ three of these pneumatic
drills and they sure were ripping it up
slick and speedy. About then I notic-
ed that their compressor was chugging
.|away nearly opposite me and that ‘the
lines of hose stretched out fifty feet
or more.

but to nobody in particular,
just registerin’ the fact that I'd had a
sudden thought.

into the park.
what a husky, tanned lot they were
and from their hat cords that they be-
longed to the artillery branch. Well,
that was enough,
ned over the stoge wall and was head-
in’ ‘em off. 3

delegations wander around town aim-
less when they’'re dumped down here
on leave waiting to be shunted off quiet
onto some transport?
mighty little money, and nothing to do
but tramp the §treets or hang around
the Y. They actually looked kind of
grateful when I stops 'em and returne
their salute.
there’s a top sergeant in the bunch, so
1 don’t have to make a reg’lar speech.

looking for a few volunteersy”

not a thing on our hands but time.”
over something on a boss ditch dig-
ger,’ says 1. “It's nothing official, but

it may help General Pershing a whole
lot.”

S
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“Say!” says 1 jerky and breathless,
I was

A few minutes before, too, I'd seen
squad of rookies wander past
I remembered noticin’

In a flash I'd shin-

You know how these cantonment

No friends,

As luck would have it

‘It's this way, sergeant,” says I. “I'm
“There‘s ten of us, sir,” says he, “with

“Then perhaps you'll help me put

Train Telephone Test Described in United States
Publications — Repr: ¢ :ntative of United States
Government Interested in Invention and It Ap-
pears To Be Success—Was Tried a Year Ago—
Interesting Problem Opened Up.

“After backing up to the flagman,
the order was received from the dis-
patcher’s office to go ahead to Hum-
phrey’s ,and cross over to the other
tratk and come back to Moncton. Be-
fore reaching Humphrey's a second
telephone message Was received from
the dispatcher countermanding the
previous order to cross over, but te
return to Moncton on the same track
as the train was protected from the
rear.
“Ali these instructions were trans-
mitted by telephone from the dispatch
er’s office to the conductor on the cal
and by him transmitted to the engineet
by telephome, while the car, was run-
ning, showing that it is perfectly fear
sible to control a moving train by tele.
phone from the dispatcher’s office at a
distenl point.
“Communication was also establish-
ed between the moving train and the
city telephone service. The Canadian
Government Railway ‘officials express
themseives as thoroughly satisfied with
the practicability of the whole test,
the cquipment used, and the highly
important work which was then, and
can always be done by this means, of
reaching a train which is usually, un-
der such circumstances, completely out
of the range of contro} and entirely
beyond help.
“ONt only is the startling statement
made, but it has been verified that
communication is possible to establish
between a moving train and the tele-
phor ¢-service, which makes it possible
for one to talk directly through the
telephone in one's hotelroom to some
one on a train one hundred miles away
running sixty miles an hour.”

A auccesxhﬂ test of telephone com-
munication between a train-despatch-
er's office and a moving train has re-
cently been made by the Canadian Gov-
ernment. This has been accomplished |
before, but. the present device em-
bodies some features that are said to
make it usable in a practical way. The
track is used as the conductor, and
the electrical current reaches the mov-
ing train through its wheels. The test,
as described in Railway and Locomo-
tive Engineering (New York), was
made between Moncton and Hum-
phrey's station, on the Canadian Go‘{-
ernment Railways. The apparatus was
devised by a New York firm and a
representative of the United States
Government was present. Communica-
tion was set up not only between the
dispatcher and the train, several miles
away, but between the conductor and
the engineer of the eame train, and it
is declared feasible to make a moving
train a rgular station on the lines of a
city telephone exchange. Says the au-
thority named above:

‘During the test, which was very
complete, the conversations were car-
ried on between the moving train and
the dispatcher’s office in a clear and
distinct manner.

“The engine was cut off from the car
and proceeded a mile down the track
by orders telephoned from the d
tor to the engineer.

“The engine was then stopped by tele.
phon¢ orders from the conduotor, who
was on the car, and instructed to come
back and couple up again. Then an
order was given by the conductor to
back up the train and take on the flag-
man, who had gone back to flag.

“Before backing up, a telephone mes-
gage was sent to the dispatcher’s office,
asking i it was safe to back up, and
the answer by telephone from the dis-
patcher was that this would be all

be at all costly, but to consist of stan-

We read further:

roads
engine and to the tender.
transmission takes place through the
wheels and down to the rails, where it
runs along and is picked up by the
engineer,

* The material used in installing the
railway telephone is declared Mot to

dard goods found in any well-equipped
electrical supply-house throughout the
country and to be easily applicable.

“Telephone wires are attached to the
front and rear trucks of any form of

The wires are attached to the
The voice-

conductor or dispatcher,
which ever party the signal indicates
the message is for.
“Just here a most interesting and ex-
éeedingly useful feature of the whole
scheme of telephoning to a -train by
means of track circuit and wheels,
axles, and train-wires should be men-
tioned. It is this: The block signal
system divides the track into sections
and each section can be reached sep-
arately. In this country an accident
might destroy a section or a ‘block,
but the block on each side of the
mutilated one could be reached bby tele-
phone, ‘and a train in front or behind
the wreck could be spoken to as if
nothing had happened. This feature.
excellent as it is for us, might be of
priceless value in France, where the
United States Government has miles
of railway behind the Allled line
“Here, mistake, inadvertence, or ac-
cident may destroy a sectional block of
track, and we would find the telephone
with this feature of the highest utility.
Not so, in degrees of convenience only.

“Now then, men. ‘Shun!
those dope sticks for a minute. How'll
you have ‘em,
fours?”

guess,’
o
twos. R¥MWht about! March!”

again and bears down on this gang
foreman I has him bug-eyed from the
start. He don’t seem to know whether
he's being pinched or not.

I,

could have guessed without him near
chokin’ to get it out.

portant as I knew how.
8pools over there that you people have
done your best to bury?
have been requisitioned from the Tele-
phone Company by the U. S. Army.
Here’s the order.
get busy with your drill gang and cut

Mike,
workin’ on and I couldn’t be after—"

you something, That wire has to go on
a transport that's due to safl the first
thing in the morning. It's for the Sig-
nal Corps and they need it to stretch
a Headquarter’s line into Berlin.”

wouldnt dast to—"
And when we'd yanked him up off his

knees and convinced him
wouldn’t be shot for an hour or

“We sure will,” says the sergeant.
And forget|I
Lieutenant—twos or

d
“Twos will look more impressive, I
says I. ‘And just follow me.”
“Fall in!’ says the sergeant. “By
-0 when I rounds into the street

P!
b

“What's your name, my man?” says
w,avin’ the Q. M.’s order threatenin’.
It's Mike something or other, as !

B
r

“Very well, Mike,” I goes on, as im-
“See those

‘Well, those

Now I want you to

em loose.”
“But‘«'but see nere, boss,’ sputters
‘’tis a private contract they're

“Couldnt, eh?” says 1. “Lemme tell

“Sorry, boss,” says Mike, “but !
“Sergeant,” says I, “do you duty.”
Uh-huh! That got Mike all right.
that he
80
yet he’s so thankful that he gets those
drills to work in record time.
It was a first-class hunch, if I do
have to admit it myself. You should
have seen how neat them rapid fire
machines begun unbuttonin’ those big
wooden spools, specially after a couple
of our doughboy squad, who'd worked
pneumatic riviters back home, took
hold cf the drills. Others fished some
hand sledges and crow-bars out of a
tool shed and helped the work along,
while Mike encourages his gang with a
fluent lne of foreman repartee.
Course, I didn’t have the whole thing
doped out at the start, but gettin’ away
with this first stab only showed me
how easy it was if you wasn't bashful
about callin’ for help. From them on I
didnt let much assistance get away

cant say I hated it. At the same time

when I wheeled the progession into the
side street and got 'em bunched two

entrance I ain’t sure but what I was
wearin’ kind of a satisfied

taxi starter in the rear admiral's uni-
form jumps right in with the prompt’
i’ up his right of way in that fashion.

says he.

be back shortly.”

and hunts up the tea room.
Major's there, all right, and Mr. Ellins,
also a couple of ladies. They're just
bein’ served with Oolong and caviar
sandwiches.

me.

ant, eh?
port?”

says L.

starter, the manager and a brace of
house detectives.

pointin’ me out.
blockin’ traffic.”

he's a good sport.
the front and takes all the blame.

ager.

tried not to look too chesty. But

eep in front of the Plutoria’s carriags

grin.
Not for long, though. The sixfoot

rotest. He wants to know what the
linkety-blink I think I'm doin’ block-
“You can’t do it! Take ’em away!”
“Ah, keep the lid on, old Goulash,”

ays I. “Sergeant, if he gets messy,
oll one of those spools on him. THW

With that I blows into the Plutoria
The

“Ah!” says the Major, as he spots
“Qur gallant young office lieuten.
Well, sir, anything to e

“Tlie spools are outside, sir,” says L
“Wh—a-—at!"” he gasps,
“Where'll you have ’em put, sir?”

About then, though, in trails the taxi

“Thats him!” says the started.

“He's the one that's

I will say this for the Major, though,
He comes right to

I'm responsible,” he tells the man-
“It's perfectly all right, too.
Military necessity, sir. = Well, perhaps
you don’t like it, but I'll have you un-
derstand, sir, I could block off yoir
whole street if I wished. So clear
out, all of you.”
“Why, Horace!” puts in one of the
ladieg, grabbin’ him by the arm.
“Yes, yes, my dear,” says the Major.
“I know. No scene. Certainly not.
Only these hotel persons must be put
in their place. And if you will excuse
me for @ moment I'll see what can be
done. Come, Lieutenant. I want to
get a look at those spools myself.”
Well, he did. “But—but I under-
:swud." says he, “that they were stuck
in concrete or something of the kind.”
“Yes sgir,” says I. “We had to un-
stick 'em. Pneumatic drills and »

from me, either. Yankin’' the spools
out to the street level by hookin’ on
the steam roller was my next play, but
commandeerin’ a sand blast outfit that
was at work half way down the block
was all Mike's ided.

“TlLey need smoothin’ up a bit, boss,”
says he.

And inside of half an hour we had
all five of them spools lookin’ new and
bright, like they’d just come from the
mill.

‘What next, sir
“Why, says I,

?"” asks the sergeant.
he fussy old Major
who’s so hot for getting these things is
waiting at the Plutoria about ten
blocks down. Maybe he wants ’'em
there. I wonder if we could—"
“Sure!” says the sergeant. ‘“This

tere! I'll show 'em how.”

the center of one of the spools, puts a
man on either side to push, and rol
along as easy as weelin’ a baby car-
riage.

in France. There the enemy of libert
free thought, and strong development
consiantly endeavors to break the con-
tinuity of the line. If evil fortune per-
mits him, with some high explosive, to
destroy a ‘block’ of track, he but !
pers a bit of the line because the
phone can reach trains on either

or the damaged portion. Thus are

conscientious thought—these men

science, and it is from this country
that the mew thought and
come.

to
that

matter of telephone connection
moving train and the adjunct
goes with it of reaching trains separat

the Army.

phone will some day be so used, bu

when freedom stands with its
against the wall fighting for the right.

cars mow in use on the various rail-

ham-
tele-

side

impulse

a

ed by an impassable area or trains in
distress, or those that as they proceed
may pick up information priceless to

“If not used here at present, the tele-
its utility for military lnes, looks to

us to be of the highest galue today,
back

“Swell tactics, sergeant,” s

‘And just for that I'm goin’ to provide|sh

'y(mr squad with a little music. Might
‘as well do this in style, eh? Wait 2
{minute.”

And it wasn't long before I'was back

»m another dash into the park tow

| from some Junior Naval Reserves that
{was drillin’ over on the ballfield.

t]mi‘) rglrov?(?r‘i‘e é’l:sl‘aved lscmni"\* “Eh}i So it was some nifty little parade paddin’ into the general of-
mMaGe o o the lgdm)b(: ends, and|¢a¢ 1 finally lines up to lead down fices. he stops to put me friendly on
prostitut = rlewn:‘(l)v;e tl‘lar(cllo;i f:.‘\ ui l‘FHLh avenue, First there's me, ther|the shoulder.

en ue ae v or hard labor and ;. qeym corps, then the sergeant and I think we have succeeded in revis.

are 3 ried 1
are |14ic men rollin’ them spools of wire.
beaten at their own game by applied We strings out for more'n

a block.
You'd think New Yorkers were
used to parades by this time that you

80

“It i« not for us to prescribe a course A : }
of action to the Govg:nmex:)t or to say for anyihing lf. ""\mf:f “3'".'1;
thiat Hils or that rimedy da infallinle; |DICked Nenose. ¥ bt
e oo MG MR Tl oaver, that | T OUCH THe D 8 i
the Government look into this whole gawped at the Belgiar and chummed

Bnt, say, this speel-

with the Anzacs.

er and it’

Then some bird starts to ct

faith

“Hey, pipe the new rollin’ tanks!
shouts someone.
t
to drop'on Willie.”

“It’s the first time I've been counte
in on any of this hooray stuff, and

lheavy gun bunch can move anything. |*

With that he runs a crowbar through |

a|evening along

n’ halt a drum corps that I'd borrowed

couldn't get 'em stretchin’ their necks|

pushin’ stunt was a new one on ‘em
Folks just lined the curb and stared.

taken up all down the line, just on

«Gwan!” sings out another wise guy. Island. So I fear, Torchy, that you and
“Them's wooden bombs they're goin’|President Wilson and I will have to go

that fool Captain think of: But,
see here, I don’t want 'em here. Now.
it we pould only get them to Pier

steam roller. Very simple.”
“Great Scott!” says he. “Why didn't
rd
I‘ “That would be a long way to roll
|'em, sir,” says I, “but it could be done.

| Loadin’ 'em on a couple of army trucks

|would be easier, though. There's a
!Quurn'rmasler' depot at the foot of
i!’ift\'«ruvvmh et, you know.”

‘So there is says he. “I'l call

]
{them up. Come in, will you, Lieuten.
|ant and—and join us at tea? You've
‘t‘urnm! it, I think.”

Three minutes more and the Major
announces that the trucks are on the
way.

adds,
Here

iich means, Ellins,” he
you win your twenty-five.
you are.”

“If you don't mind,” says Old Hick-
ory, “I'll keep this and pass on my
hundred to Torchy here. He might like
i:u.(-ml\_r:;\in h® volunteer squad with
it

when I got through
that bunch of far west artillery
s how to put in a real pleasant
Jroadway there wasn’t
enough change left to buy a sportin’
But they’d had chow in the
ter palace under the white
d occupied two boxes at
girl show in town.

t mornin’, when Old Hick-

i 12 Say,

ing the Major's opinion,” he remarks,

the general utility of bombproof-

1 I grins up at him. 1
‘do I get a recommend for

| within bin’ distance of the Huns

e

“We did, consider that,” says Old
‘Hn-hnr). “but the decision was just as
1 suspected from the first. The Major

says it would be a shame to waste
{vou on anything less than a divisional
and, and there aren’t enough of
go around Chiefly, though,
he thinks that anyone who is able to
get things done in New York in the
wizara-like way that you can should
ibe kept within call of Goyernor's

8

{on serving our country right here.”
d| “All right, Mr. Ellins,” says L
1|expect you win—as per usual.”

“
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