m Corporal Was Gomg
to f'mar the Mus:c But

. where  you - fill your- tick, usth
straw.” e

: The gorporal was . brisk. aa he made the
‘“explapation. Not many weeks in thé can-
~tonment himselt, he seemed to the new men
@ veteran, and their newness made him feel
_like a veteran. The manner in which the
youth of America suddenly turned into g
= new typa offighting men-~not only the equal
:* - but the sugerior of those of any other natton
i —has furnished one of history’s marvels.

poral’s order !n providing himself 2 Inw

home roof. He was from a far, guiet cor:

soms stmtches of weaeat fields.

' m the terms of tha nw Ifto;

5 v uo vou have 't put in mgh stra.w,
chcizeds the corpoval,

the pne who has got to sleep ou it. you know,

" ¥¥mat did you say yeur name was?”
“Dumont--Albert Dumont.”

m earydcsl picksd a ¥mall, glistening thing
m tkw straw. “A mouth organi”
things .for years. T bet you bought it

~when it came yow made ‘em think around

reguta.r feller.”

gap in the. tick.

- other members of the s
S rtoi;s wheﬁ they arrived.

!ng. Misek was a huge fellow irom the city.
~No doubt about it, he was accustomed to
helding his owl with%ther men who worked

: hq,zd with their hands all day and spent their =
‘Misek had been in camp-
threa days, and he was as yet siZiig up the

. -leisure in saleons.
--army pmposwon and especially his eorporaL

as hard as he was.’ B:o had an 1dea. that he
e
wasn't,
'I‘he corpw showed Dvmont where to

fellow.  *“What's this ¥ hear, Misek,” lie com-

- plained, “about your having a mixip with

~ “sothebody out washing your' mess kit to-
night?* ‘

““There aln't no bird going to push me out
of Jine,” assured Misek, completing the ciga-
~rét by moving it across his lips and deftly .

twisting one end.
if they seiid me to Leavensworth -
—~ 'The'big fellow referved to * Leavmm"
" those first days. He Insisted on pltting an
- "g*n the significant word. “X think I
stroll down to ibe exchange if there ain't no
law against it,” We finished

il except Dumont. The newest man Was
togking about the barraclk, taking everything.
“in, and yet seeing plainest the home scenes
he had se reeently lefi. Tt was becoming

~shadowy in the parrack. After & time Du-
Jmont dug into his cost posket and removed
th9 mouth organ. He rubbed it across his
s&eeve, Hifted it to s Mpac:

“played it with his shoulders weaving back
s&nd forth one foot beating time, a distant
lmk in his mild. eyes. ;
- A moldier in the far corner of the barrack
yeﬂe&, = Eive a ball”” From anether corner
came ‘& greaning chorus! - The corporal
-~ smiled. Tﬁg youth played on.

* “Better put it away,” advised the corporal.
- % You ain’t back home now:
- kidding you. Here comes Misek back.
e ted put itaway before he gets here.”

But Misek had heard the mouth onm‘s
el%ing stz ams. He approached; Ius eyes Bar-
rowed. - :

Bet-

Em!:," explained tha mpeul. wig

The dra:te& man, complying with lis oar-

. tress, was not yet in khaki, and from the -
}ooks of hia _eiyilian olothes one ‘might say -
“ Hewasa youth who had'never before known
_ "the experieiice of sleeping away from the
- mer of the distriet, one coulid he surs of that :
: —-—frcm thes woods, perhapa, or ffom the lone i
What the

- folks hail said when' he left home, what the
im:idenuc. of his farewell had been, one could

“but eon Jecttire, - He would bave Iittle m w" 7
; {ota mw days, and then he would talle ml‘y o

=You dow’t have to
‘put mremjustbmxsaym. Yowre -

% "‘M Bymont,” you droppod something‘
mﬂ‘m poeket when you steoped over.”

he
- ehuckled.  “Say, f ba‘fm’t seen one of those

tﬁaoush 2 1aail order awom and T'll bet
= you!vpm of the conntry that you. was' a

~ The" hmna new man pocketed the !nstru‘_ ;
raent - “and continued pa.wing sttaw into the

The pair started ‘back o the barrack ’l‘he
were a bit eu-

squxnted at
them over the top of 2 cig’i):ret in the mak- =

He was wondezins: w&et!ur his corporal was

~ place ihe tiek and turned toward the big -

“I'Tl say there ain't, even

The other members. of the squad grinned,

- It was a weird selection that he playéd ‘He :

The bunch is

“ Stick it haek 'In youz geat,” whispewd the -
gorpezal. “ Miselts ma. He'll kid you to-
dsath” s

Miselr neaved. “w;’, 23 iuquired of Du-
mont; “wasw't that piece you just played
“My Darling Clementine’? I thought it
wag. I ain’t heard it since Eddie Kizwaski
and I made that trip out west. Fowa ought
to have heard Hddie play one of those.”

The newest man lifted the instrument

‘again to his lips and repeated the ehorus.
.Misek, froni the opposite cof, leaned over

andin plaintiva monotone supplied the®words:
*Q, my: darnng, O, my darlmg.
' ©, my darling Clementine,
You are lost and gone forgver,
.. "7 Gone forever, Clementing”
~ There were more vefses. During one of
them a membaer of the squad started conver-
satien. 2

3 “Muek lrom tbc oppo-
site cof, leaned over and
in @ pfamtwc -monotone
napplxcd the words.™ i

““Keep wutill, can't‘ yar"

tried to teach me. Let me aee it just a min.
ute, will ya, be? No, it's different than H4-
die’s-was. - Some of the keys on his wouldn’t
‘blow. Do ¥ou know ‘ For I'mt a Young Cow-
boy and 1 Xnow I've Done Wrong 2" e

e groan came from a corner of the barrack -
amn and Misek lifted his huge bulk from
the cot and scowled in its direction, The
groan died. :

“Go _on, bo,” soothed stek tumlng back
“to the musician.  “If any eof them rough-
necks bute in again ¥IU tbmw ‘em out the
window.; v
- And I,)unmnt played on, He played on -
unti “tapet - At times Misek permitted the™
instrureent to serve as an awompmiment
for his plalative monotone, but more otmn
he sst and listened, his head titted -ta-one
n!de, his lips pmted his oyes with wonder
" filled. = =

“it only gook m‘sh'ow,"' the corporal ad
mitted to himself pa he rofled himself in his
blanket for the night, * that you never can
tell how =z squad’s going to turn out
mont~—1 -was ‘fust beginping te figure on
gettmg rid of that mouth organ. And M;’lsek
—one of the hardest men to handle in the
whole regiment, But with the eambination,
say, there S Boing to-be. nothing to it.”
 There were ni ighls and nights when Du-
moent did not play: Phose days, following
out the rigid routine, weére busy ones.
after j,bé——uniformz WEre g!i',en it and a few
weeks of setlingup exzercises and drilling
had pax=ed, Fou wWould .pot have been'so

P
i o

IS

roared Misek. -
“Ain't ya got ho manners? ‘This boy can
play, that's what 1 mean. Eddie Kizwaski -

Pue

And

certain thot Misek had driven a coal wagon
in Chicago or that Dumont had spent most

"of hig life In lonely places. The big military

raachire had taken them as it kad taken the
millions, and it had developed “and toned
Body and soul until the result was an army
of a new sort of Amerieans, :
Take, for instance, Eddle Kizwaski, the
friend with whom Misek had taken the
wéstern trip “on the rods.” Did Eddie’s
name in the casualty list scem to have a

foreign ring? Well, if you had known Eddis, -
if you had setw bim in his uniform, Had

heard’ his-slang, had seen the alert expres-
sion on his fam you would have noticed
that “1, 8. A wds written all over  him.

For Bddig ha& braa,thed the air et Amerﬂm,

#

and when e went back ;a the sofl from
which his aneestm-s had so resently come
“he went back with a soimething that his an-
cestors had not brought across the oesan
with them. 'The somoﬂunz he ook back
‘was something that the kaiser and his sup- .
posedly clever ‘erew had not ceckoned with.
Tt was the something thnt wmed the tide of
thg world war.

But as to Misek angi'Da‘ment. There are
“guesr combinations in the way of pals im

“the army. Misek, with 1s arms that had

~heaved coal, conld fight ns well as he loved
to fight, but Be wuld not wring tunes out
of a mouth organ. Dumtmt theugh mild
~of gys and soft of yeise, could play “ €lemen-
tme ” and “Lost on the Lady Elgin”

& Together the t,*vq stugk in the same squad
~throughout the eamstomment days, across
the country fo the Atlabtic port, on the
transport, in the treiiches in France,

ally told Dumont when the hours were dark
find quk‘t and Jeisurely—tales of how he had
outwrtled pollcemen and helned beat up
neighbormg gangs. Dumont tried to follow
the narratives. Theve were a good many of
his pal's phrases that he didn’t understanad,
but he never guestioned the prowsss which
bis. comrade claimed
the reminisaences of the life that he had
left so far behind Mlsek alwayq dem'mded
the mouth organ

HiCAGo SUNDAY TRIBUNE.

and pep. -

There were wild: taleg that Misek occasiou»‘ :

And at the close of -

Oney

F r'ed Swee't

. Only once did he attempt m prc)duce airs
on it himself, and in consequence he had
handed the thing back te Dumont, more of a

hero worshiper than ever. Misek asked for
.mothing modern in his coneerts, nothing

classical. He wanted thoss melodies—con-
ceived in time back by who Enéws who?—
melodies of many verses that took for their
themes railroad wrecizs angd steamship acci-
dents, a.nd burning hotels on wintry nights,
and mdermg boys.

And Dumont played t;hem,. ‘his eyes half -

closed, his shoulders weaving, ene foot keep-
Ing time. And Misek listenéd, his head
tilted to ene Side, his lips parted; his eyes

“with wonder filled.

And thes the‘iime came—-weu. the news-

'pam have told about it an& {he history

of the world of men will give it & shining

N page-—when the troops ignored by ihe

kaiser’s advisers suddenly upset the German
soheme for world domination. The old world
plotters had not reckoned with Yamk fresh-
ness and dash and enthusxa.sm and daring

It meart casualties xaviug Paris and
throwing the onr ushing Hun hordes back on
the defensive. “And in the ‘casuwalties : the

towns of & dozen differen{ sections of - Tan

keel&nd with a dozen different climates and
dindeets, were represented ‘in a single list.
Bt the boys who had charged the machine
Bun nﬁs&s Had all been  alike. They had
'm;m ‘the same umform plunged ahead with

the same feeling in ‘thefr hreasts. been in--

spired by the same flag. Yazoo City, Miss,,
and - Ypsilanti, Mieh, and Savannah, Ga.,

and ¥resno, Cal, whuld never scem so far

away from each etker 2gain.

There were two memes on one of-those,

casualty lists that meant nothivg more than

~names Yo most folks who scanned it—Albert
Dumont,  Moose Bénd, Wis., and John ¥

Migek, Chicago. = ©
Dumont’s name came first. He probably
went fizat.  And Misek, in. trying to get as

many a5 he could to- pay “for the one who
had suddﬁniy deft his side~—well, Fight was
Misek’y. middle name. i

“And as feor the miouth organ. There may

~be those who might sy it was left behind

there in 2 trench in TFlanders. Byt -they
would be mmtaken For Dumont must have
played it ‘as he pessed through the Gates of
Paradise, with Misel close behind, His head
tilied to one side; his lipg patterl his eyes
wmx wonder Alled.
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