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CHAPTER 1

STUBES HAS AN IDEA

“¥rs,” said Top Sergeant Dowers to the little
group that surrounded him, “this war game is a
great trade and it's an easy trade to pick up at that,
if you go about it in the right way.”

“Is that so?” demanded Anthony Stubbs, war
correspondent of the New Vork Gazetfe, who,
through devious ways known only to members of
the newspaper craft, had wormed his way into the
uniformed circle gathered in an unexposed position
close to the American front just to the east of
Chateau Thierry.

It was two days after American marines and
American soldiers had turned the tide of war by
their heroic actions in Belleau Woods and, unaided,
had stemmed the tide of the German advance and
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opened the way for the grand Allied offensive that
was to follow,

*You may be right,” Stubbs continued, “but to
my mind the war trade, as you call it, sergeant, is
one that I never could pick up.”

Sergeant Bowers smiffed contemptuously.

“No one would expect you to pick it up,” he said
somewhat disdainfully. “All you will ever be able
to do is pick up news, as you call it, which amounts
to nothing, after all.”

“Ha! Ha! Ha!” laughed a voice a short dis-
tance away.

Stubbs wheeled angrily.

“That remark may be funny to you, Hal Paine,”
he exclaimed, “but it's bad taste, if you ask me.”

“Come, Mr., Stubbs,” said Captain Hal Paine,
“don’t be angry. 1 didn’t mean anything, I assure
you.”

“Maybe not,” growled Stubbs, “but I'm not con-
vinced of it.”

“You're never convinced of anything, are you,
Mr. Stubbs?™ asked another voice, that so far had
not entered the discussion.

“You'll oblige me by keeping quiet, Chester Craw-
ford,” said Stubbs angrily.

“Oh, all right,” said Captain Chester Crawiord,
and turned to his companion with a whispered re-
mark. “Little man’s peeved again, Hal,” he said.

Stubbs’ astute ears caught the remark,
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“Look here, you boys,” he said, “Sergeant Bow-
ers is trying to explain a few ﬂnngs to me, and I'll
thank you if you'll keep quiet.” I

“Very well, Mr. Stubbs,” said Hal. *“We will
consider ourselves most properly called down. Con-
tinue, sergeant.”

“Well,” went on Top Sergeant TNlowers, “as [ was
saying, this war game is easy enough. All you've
got to do is remember a few things. But you've got
to keep on remembering those few things all the
time. Jf vou forget one of "em, it's liable to be the
last opportunity vou have to forget anything.™

“What sort of things, sergeant?’ asked Stubbs.
“Tt seems to me you fellows have got things down
pretty pat.”

“Obol” replied the sergeant.  “It does, eh? Well,
let me tell you, some of these men here don't know
half as much as they think they do.”

“You talk like a veteran campaigner, sergeant,”
declared Stubbs.

Sergeant Bowers glowered at Stubbs suspiciously,

“Look here,” he exclaimed, “are vou trying to
have some fun with me? ['ve only been over here
a few months and you know it. Don’t you try to
play with me like that.”

“No, no, sergeant,” Stubbs hastened to say. “1
meant no harm, I assure you."”

“Well, maybe not,” growled the sergeant, but he
was plainly unconvinced.
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“Please explain further, sergeant,” interposed
Hal. "Mr. Stubbs here is always a good listener,”

“Well, T don't know why I should,” declared Ser-
geant Bowers. “He's not a fighting man and the
information won't do him any good. However, I'll
proceed, Now, there aren't so many things to re-
member after all. Learn to douck when a Minnie
grunts or a whiz-bang cuts loose; or a five-nine be-
gins to whine. Learn not to bother to duck when the
rifles get to talking—{for you'll never hear the hullet
that gets you. Study the hahits of the machine guns
and the way the snipers act. And here's the thing
that you want to say to yourself: “The bullet ain't
ever been molded than can get me.' Mean it when
you say it. When you've learned those few things
the rest of the war game is dead casy.”

“You've forgotten one thing, sergeant,” said Hal
at this juncture.

“Have 1™ said the sergeant, somewhat nettled.
*“What 1s i, sic?”

“Why," said Hal, “you've forgotten one of the
most important features of all. How must a man
act when he finds himself in that place where eyes
are of no use?”

“Right, sir,” said Sergeant Bowers. “I forgot
to mention that, but it wouldn’t do any good. There
is nothing I can say that will be of benefit to a man
when he finds himself there, sir.”



