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Co Hartford's Song

A Merry Christmas tn gon boys,
Wherpuer you may he

In treuch, in ramy, in hoapital,
In hattery, at sea.

THE WAR IS OVER!

There is Peace on Earth — Good Will
towards Men. Boys, our hearts are over-
flowing. All we can say is—Merry Christ-
mas—Happy New Year—God Bless You,
and come home soon.

KISSEL FILES
ARG
N AM-00000107*

When we asked your wives, sisters, mothers, sweethearts, fathers and
brothers, “Can we get up a 16 page Christmas Edition by November 15th
so our boys will get it by Christmas,” everybody shouted “You Bet We
Can.” So here it is, Boys.

“Ngw Kaye—*Can” the censorship pencil—throw it away—we all know
it’s in fun—nobody is going to get sore. How can we “let the ink run wild”
when you work the blue pencil overtime.” Telephone rings on Editor's
desk, “Hello Ralph—the war is over. Say man—wait till the boys come
home—TIll get so much loving I won’t know whether I'm on foot or horse-
back for a month. Goodbye.” Business of Editor throwing up hiz hands
and tossing his blue pencil out the window. Chorus—"Atls Boy—Come
on everybody—the lid is off—Let’s Go—
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CHRISTMAS MUSICALE

‘T gave her Carbolic Acid when
she asked for Ginger Ale”— sung
by C. E. Jones.

‘“When that Ripe Tomato Hit mei
on the Nose'’— by George Fischer
and Herman Komp.

“Give me a Man who Smells of | 4

" Gasoline instead of Bay Rum"—-I

10.

11.

13.

14,

15.

16.

Ann Wiggins, accompanied by An-

na Bannach and the

‘Whistle.

“When the Limberger Jumped
thru the Holes in the Swiss Cheese’’
Otto Wollner, assisted by the
Sniffling Chorus.

“If all the Nuts were on the
Trees, My Job would be a Cinch' |
—Solo by Hdith Turner, assisted |
by the Long Distance Operator.

Factory

1.

3.

{5.

‘‘What will you have Boys, this | o

is on Me'"— By Jac. -Hilt, assisted
by the Bar Hounds.

“A (Cigar is all the Same to Me,
No Matter how it Tastes”— by
Frank LeCount. |

‘‘The Curse of Havmg Cold Feet"
—by Kreihn,

‘“Why the 7. o'clock Whistie
Means Nothing to Me.””—By Tark-
ington. |
“The Sweetest Story Ever Told”’
—By Elsie Meyers.

‘‘Just as Ollie Menzel Drove 10
Milwaukee, so will Boland Meet
Him There"—By Beaudette’s An-
vil Chorus,

‘*When you make a Noise like a
Squirrel it Sounds like Home
Sweet Home to Me’’— By Percy

Fredericks. A Nut Cracking Mel-
ody.
“Where are My Wandering Boys

Tonight?” Rendered by Joe Et- |
zel. Illustrated by slides taken
from her Dodgeé car. |
“I made a Wooden Whistle and |
it Wouldn't Whistle”’—By Fred
Werner, composer of the famous
fireside 1masterpiece, ‘‘She put
Sand in her Shoes so She Would .
n't Slip.” |

“Give me a Quart of Red Eye |

.and I'll Paint the Town Blue.”’— |

iltfs

18.

Grand Finale—*"When you Boys

Whistled by John Gates. |
“When I Blow the Whistle it
Means Get on the Job."'—Played |
by H. Parfrey, boss of the Power |
House.

‘“‘Don’t Chew the Rag-— Try
Spearmint.””— Rendered by Tug
Wilson. |

‘Wake up this Town, we'll help you
Make the Noise’— By the Entire
Community Chorus.

78
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YULETIDE VAUDEVILLE

‘‘The Beauty Trust’’— Irene Up-
ham, Mildred Hahn, Stella Leidi-
ger, Molly Haupert and Marghrita
Roberts, Exceptionally charming
and well acted, effectively present-

ed.

“The Rounders,’”” —“Muggy’”’
Hollenstein, Pete Schwartz. Hi-
larious farce and amusing travesty
of eugenics.

“The Lid Lifters’'— Guy Chap-
lin, Ray Leach. A dazzling, sizzling
scorching comedy in three rounds.

‘Innocent Maids’’— Ann Wig-
gins, Esther Menzel. Extremely
. clever and original mystery play.

‘‘Mile-a-Minute Girls"'—Gertrude
Lieven, Lena Duerenberger, #®dna
Eckerdt. Tuneful and Gaily Col-
ored Medley that is a real Novelty.
. ‘“The Tempters”— Art Eckerdt,

Gus Kissel. —Highly laughable ad-
ventures of these two Male Cleo-
patras.

“The Sword Swallower”"— Fea-
turing Breity, Top Sergeant.—
Movie—Ilike a Melodrama that
makes you Hold your Breath.

“The Gay Burlesquers'’— Pre-

senting Chas. Turner, Fred Jensen, |
Al

J. Striegel and McConighen.
howling success—brings the house
down.

“Hartford by Night''—Starring

Ed. Russell, Hank HEsser, Breity
and Ed. Boland. Very realistic—
stunning effects—a breezy, sneezy
comedy.

g
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MOVIE CALENDER

“Why I will not Marry''—Fea-
turing Ollie Menzel (himself).
Vigorously rendered but not sin-
cerely interpreted. °

“The She Devil”"—Starring Juno
Goetz—A Vampirous part that
binds and ties the senses.

“I Won't Forget'—With Clara
Rausch. Like the scent of Forget-
me-nots and Old Rose, a spring
rain,

“The Man Hunter”—Introducing
Isabel Gourlie. A stirring play,
with a new jazzy lock-step lilt.

‘‘Treat "Em Rough'— With the
popular trio, Al. Schwefel, Ben
Place, and “Rusty”. Makes you
vividly imagine how crossing ‘No
Man’s Land’” on crutches must
feel.

“The Lure of the Filing Room
—Dora Sonnentag—A Yyearning
drama that makes one want to
leave home and Mother.

‘“The Chicken Raider'"—Ed Bo-
land & Co.—A sketch of the coun-
try by moonlight. Note the wail
of the chicken thieves—rvery ef-
fective.

‘‘Information, Please'’— Doris
Plank and Martha Pusch—A smart
“peppy”’ number, including the
March of the Dictionaries.

“Salome”— Who is it?—I don’t
know you ‘““Sal’”’ But any old time
you’re ready I’ll fix it up—then I
don’t care whether school keeps or
not.

R

Hartford’'s Community Chorus. Every Member a Star, Know Any of Them?
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CHRISTMAS DAY GAMES

No. 1—*Who'’s It?""— A qulet
game for those people who dislike to
jump around very much, Each fel-
low is equipped with a wooden club
from which ‘nails protrude. The
players line up opposite each other,
sitting on the floor. The first play-
er on the right takes a swat at the
guy opposite him. He is not suppos-
ed to dodge. Upon receiving the club
he, in turn, should endeavor to nit
the man on his left. It is not fair to
attempt to dodge or yell if it hurts.
The man who can say ‘fish’” with-
out sounding the “ish’’ is the winner.

No. 2.—"Hitting the Ceiling”—
The best time to play this quiet game
is immediately after eating your
Christmas dinner.
ened to the ceiling on which a heavy
wire cable is run through. A slip-
noose is tied at one end and is plac-
ed around the ankles of one of the
party. He then stands directly un-
der the pulley and gazes down into a
big saucepan of flour and water.
Then everybody talks so as to make
the man who is “it”’ laugh. The mo-
ment he laughs sufficiently to open
his mouth wide all the others pull
on the rope. What happens? The
Vietim describes a graceful half cir-
cle in the air, his head, with mouth
open, striking the dishpan full of
flour and water. The object of the
game is to see how much of the flour
and water one can swallow before he
is pulled to the celling. The man who
swallows the most, wins.

No. 3—'‘Hitting the Bull’s Eye”’—
It is well, before starting this game,
to collect one dozen bad eggs, one
dozen over-ripe tomatoes and a half
dozen custard pies. Lots are drawn
by means of slips of paper with num-
bers on them, starting with 1, and
running up to the number of the
party. Those having the three low-
est numbers stand at one end of the
room, and it is the object of these
three people to see how many of the
eggs they can dodge. Being hit by
the tomatoes and the custard pies
does not count—these are merely in-
cidental. It is the eggs which show
which has the worst taste in the
crowd.

- No. 4—*“Seeing the Point'’— This
is one of the most faseinating holi-
davs gnmes imporied from Jormsny.
lothes pins, on the polnd of which
poveral sharp-polnted (acks have
béeii drlven &0 thal they protrode.
Each player ia equlpped with ono of
thoan clolhes pine. After forming o
circle, everybody should get ready to

A pulley is fast-|

prod the party ahead of him or her.
At a given signal, everybody prods at
the same time., This causes the en-
tire circle to bend backwards and the
player who bends least, wins.

No. 53.—"Bingo’—A charming pas.
time to indulge in around seven
o’clock in the evening., A large clock
should be secured, omne that ticks

loudly, It is understood that at ev-
ery tick it i1s the same as if the
clock said ‘“Bingo”., All players

should be supplied with five packages
of chewing gum. The object of this
game is to see who can first chew his
or her gum and place it in the hair
of the one nearest, after which combs|
are supplied, and at the stroke of|
each tick of the clock they should
comb the gum out of the hair. The
one who finishes combing first should
holler “Bingo.”” That denotes that
he is the winner.

No. 6—*Blind Man’s Stuff’’—This
game should be played in the cellar
where there is a hot fire in the fur-
nace and plenty of emyty bottles,
pieces of coal and wood and ashes
on the floor. To select the party who
will be “it” the first owner’s name,
according to the alphabet, is blind-
folded, and roller skates are placed
on hig feet. The object of the gamse |
is for the blind-folded ome to catch |
the others without bumping into any|
of the obstacles on the floor. Effort|
should be made at all times to lead
him towards the furnace. The party |
who is burned the least, wins.

No. 7—“Lovey Dovey"—— Onl:,l
those fellows who have their girls

with them should attempt to playl
this game as otherwise it might
cause complications., First of all,

the fellows change girls, and all the
lights are put out, and the first girl
who cries ‘‘don’t do that” is arrested
by other members, the lights are
turned on, she has to stand on a
chair and tell everybody what he was
trying to do that made her cry out
as she did. The last girl to ery out
is the winner and does not have to|
tell what happened.

£ £ &
RECIPES FOR THE HOLIDAYS'

Lovers Delight—To one quart of
milk, add two tablespoenfuls of
chewing gum, and two tablespoon-
fuls of Lilac and Roge perfumery.
half a teaspoonful of “I don’t Cares”
half a cupful of honey and Kkisses,
washed and dried. Bake in a large
Morris chair, stirring only when your
arm is aslesp.

G SO N N P R R 2
Christmas Day Specrals.
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Custard Pudding— To one can of
blue paint, add seasoning of hay and
rain water, one tablespoonful of rat
poison, three stones well beaten, one
cupful and a half of asphalt, thres
tablespoonfuls of cement dissolv-
ed In a portion of gasoline. Cook in
a greased mufiler.

Licked Prune Whip— Wash one
cupful of prunes; soak (by hitting
on the nose) for several hours; drain
stone and chop. Mix and sift two
cupfuls and a half of fish hooks, a
spoonful of melted radius rods, one
quarter of a cup of glue, one table-
teaspoonful of buckwheat and four
teaspoonfuls of punk; add one cup-
ful and a half of milk. Beat well.
Add the prunes. Put into greased
bread pans, allow to stand for twen-
ty or twenty-five days in a warm
place, and bake in a moderate oven
for one hour.

Darling Honey Custard Cake—
Beat her slightly, taking care not to
hit her in the eye or little finger.
Add slowly a quarter of a cupful of
honey, two cupfuls of milk scalded,
one elighth of a teaspoonful of talcum
powder and a quarter of a teaspoon-
ful of lip rouge.

Frozen Carburetor Pudding—Pare
and core four good sized axles., Fill
the centers with dirt and putty. Put
into a baking dish and place in a hot
oven; when nearly done, cover with
hot metal made by boiling three
tablespoonfuls of tapioca in three
cupfuls of milk until clear, Add a
little salt, sweeten to taste with mo-
lasses and add half a cupful of tires,
cut into small pieces

Stuffing for Roast Turkey— Boil
and mash one pound of rubber tires.
according to the size of your turkey.
Season with Lake Kissel water. Add
half a cupful of pig iron, one small
shopped wheel spoke, one tablespoon-

ful of sand and one cupful finely
chopped seaweed.

Christmas Cake— Sift together
two copfuale of oil amd iwe itable-

gpocnfuls of blasting powder Inte &
milglng bowl: add ans Loaspoonfal of
ground glass and & lttle axls pack-
img. Hub im half & capful of dynm-
mite; add half a cupful of shoelaces,
half a cupful of shoe blacking, two
and half a cupful of honey; mix well
together with a club, adding a little
milk if necessary, and bake in a slow
oven. This makes one cake; to make
a three-tier cake use two times and
a half the quantity, with one-half
dozen rubber bands. Ice with boiled
eggs.
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HARTFORD S FIRST
COMMUNITY TREE

CHRISTMAS TREE A TRIBUTE
TO YOU BOYS

It was a wonderful sight. You
would never have known O’ Main
Street. In place of the ‘‘iron police-
man’ with its signg ‘“‘Keep to the
Right” towered a mammoth Christ-
mas tree with 326 stars upon it, one
for each one of you boys in the ser-
vice, and lighted by myriads of Red,
White and Blue electric lights.

Everyone, old and young, from
miles and miles around, came to join
in the Community singing, and the
strains were heard far, far away in
the clear, cold night.

And oh, thoge proud mothers and
fathers!-—how their hearts swelled
with pride as they gazed upon the
tree and claimed one or more of
those stars for their boys. There
was Ed., Loos—he put on his best
smile as he said ‘““three of those stars
are for my boys’’; and there was
Mrs. Mary Hahn, who claimed an-
other three. Colonel Brink came
way down from the north side to see
the star for Morris Friday. Tom
Walsh, Mart Monroe and many
others drove in from the country to
witness the wonderful sight. Little
tots shivering and cold but not mind-
ing it in the least, came down to join
in the glad song.

Ag the stars above shone down on
the tree, we felt a nearness to you
under the same stars which light
your ways.

And as the last strains of “Peace
on Earth, Good Will to Men’ rang
through the night, we hoped that in
some way this message could be giv-
en to yeu on this Chrigtmas day with
you boys away from us—‘“Peace on
Earth, Good Will Towards Men”

DIE N FRANGE

FORMER KISSEL EMPLOYEE
VICTIM OF BRONCHIAL
PNEUMONIA.

The Fifth Star on the Kissel
Service Flag Turns to Gold.

Mrs. Patrick Shmners has recelvedl
word from the War Department an-
nouncing the death of her som, Her-
bert Michael Shinners, in France,
from bronchial pneumonia, on Octo-
ber 3rd. Not only has the fifth star
in the Kissel Service Flag turned to’]
gold, but also one of the three blue |
stars in Mrs. Shinners’ service flag |
has likewise turned to gold. Verily |
Hartford, in offering its sons to the
cause of world freedom, is feeling the |
weight of sorrow and sacrlﬁce. |

Herbert Shinners has many friends
in Hartford. He was born July 29,
1889, and on leaving school entered |
the hardware store of L. Kissel &
Sons before the modest automobile,
factory which has grown to the ma.m-l
moth Kissel Motor Car company of
today started. Herbert entered the |
auto factory at that time and was
employed in he tin department for|
four years, after which he took up a
homestead at Wynward, Sask., Can-|
ada. Upon the United States enter-
ing the war, he returned home,
where he registered and was called in
the draft before he was able to enlist.

He did not die in vain. He made
the supreme sacrifice so that the
world may be free.

£ & &

ELECTION DOPE

The Republican ticket carried both
state and county offices by a plurai-
ity ranging from 600 to 1600 votes,
This i3 the largest majority ever giv-
cn Republican candidates in Wash-
ington county. Following is the re-
sult for the county:—

Governor-—E. I.. Philipp.
ity 1020.

Congress— Voigt’s plurality 1010.

State Senator—Bilgrien defeated
Lieven by 829 votes. -

Member of Assembly—Becker s
piurality 1891.

County Clerk—Xraemer’s
ity was 1500.

County Treasurer—Kuhaupt’s ma- |
jerity was 1611.

Sheriff—Peters’ plurality over J.
A. Courtney was 1553,
Coroner—Wittig’s

1124.

Clerk of Court—XKlessig’s plurality |
604.

District Attorney—Bucklin’s plur-
ality 118. |

Plural-

plural- |

plurality was

| body in Hartford

| hand on the wheel and

COMPANY B 13 DEAD

WAS A POPULA|R MAN OF
HARTFORD, IN FRANCE

Was Employed in the Machine
Shop at the Kissel Factory

We regret to state that the Kissel
| Service Flag has now Six Gold Stars,
the last one being in honor of Wal-
lace Olson, whom practically every-
knew and liked.
He was born in Edgerton 26 years
ago, where he spent his life up to the
time he came to Hartford. He was a
| member of the machine shop corps
|in the Kissel factory for over a year.
At the time Company D was organiz-
ed, he enlisted with the first men
and was made a sergeant. He was
| with the boys at Camp Douglas and
Camp McArthur and accompanied
them to France. It is understood
that Sergeant Olson’s death was
caused by pneumonia. The news
caused much sadness among his
many friends here in Hartford.

M e Y
# @
HIGH LIGHTS ON THE
PEACE CELEBRATION

The saloons were closed from nine
to six—but as we got a good start
we didn't worry.

Al Hemmy looked as he was en-

| joying himself—so did Mayor Lieven.

If it hadn’t been for the State
Guards being in uniform and acting
in a police capacity, we would have
probably had a good many accidents.
We saw several members of Company
D, who were not in their uniform.
One man said that he thought it
would be an insult to the army for
him to put on an American uniform
over what he was carrying. Do you
know who that was?

Jac Hilt had a force of carpenters
painters and contractors putting up
his cafe. It is a total wreck due *‘~
the heavy barrage thrown by several
‘ecading Hartford men.

Al.- Menzel and Otto Wollner fell
off the water wagon. They tried to
level several buildings in record time.

Sam Parent was having a beauti-
ful time, You could tell that by the
| low tone of his voice when he SpoKe,

Grover Frey duly celebrated the
day, even if his wife was in Milwau-
kee. He swiped Otto Wollner’s car
and drove to ‘West Bend—with one
the other
holding Martha Pusch in the seat.
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WHEN AFELLOW NEEDS A FRIEND,
AND HIS THOUGHTS DO HOMEWARD Bl

MILLS THE BLUE
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HOME FOLKS ARE
ALLRIGHT | FIND,
COLD AND STORM WE
WILL NOT MIND,

WE WILL STICK AND
FIGHT THIS PEST,
EYERY MAN WilLL
DO HIS BEST.

CHRISTMAS FASHIONS

You Can be Your Own Tailor
by Following the Directions
Given Below.

She that overcometh with the help |
of a new sneeze-coat, the Winter
frock question does more than cap-
ture the Birdhouse of Fashion, and
design 9594 is excellent for fishing,
trapese work, digging in the garden
swimming or for general wear. As a

separate coat it carries the counter- |

sign of usefulness and style. The
big shallow cow-like cut of the sleev-
es glves a roomy, comfortable feel-
ing that is equally agreeable when
one slips it on over the night dress |
or B. V. D’s. The large cape collar
of blotters makes a becoming and
graceful coat for the young girl of |
eighty, and crescent-shape pocket |
facings suggest a low tide of service. |

The Winter Wardrobe should be,
well suited to every need. A street
costume of ham and eggs and alum-
inum collar and cuffs, answers the
call for all tailored wear. The ar-
rangement of the pockets and sides
is vertical and horizontal. It makes
a pretty coat for a young girl also.
The slip-noose through ends, make
a new large collar, open or closed
like a gunny sack, the line is differ-
ent and attractive, The skirt is cut
in 16 pieces with an inverted angle-
worm at each side.

Shoe laces braided in gray forms
the style of a smart coat dress for
midnight wear. The long body of
the over-dress follows the lines of the |
left ear softly around the nose, while |
the fullness of the upper-lower part |
falls in plaits that give the popular!
Chinese effect. A body lining is op-l
tional, but necessary.

A coat that is ‘‘strong for service”
and smart enough for dress parade

is shown in a new model of rubber)
A soft]

and limburger wool velour.
box plait of sausage at each side, in
front and in back gives the long
youthful lines without wrinkles that
are a feature of the fashionable
straight silhouette. The coat is
made with a large collar of sauer-
kraut and ham and it buttons up
snugly over the little toe for hot wea-
ther. The sleeves are set into a con-
crete armhole cut with a slight depth

and can be finished with boiler braid-|

ing. It is an extremely smart and
useful type of coat for breakfast,
that can be put to each and every
daytime purpose. It is as good-look-
ing and becoming for young girls as
for young women.

Money talks and so does a gold-
colored frock of soft pig iron. All-
aover braiding in moon color re-en-
forces the big pockets, and is also

used to end off the long sash of po-|

| tato peelings which is very much aof a cupful of maple sirup, boiled un-
part of the becoming surplice fronts | til it threads.

of the suspended waist. The long
alephant collar of wire is new and ef-
tective. The full-length sleeve is
made with a robe of hot cakes which
runs up to the chin and is finished
with stewed prunes to match the but-
ter. The skirt cut in 28 pleces, has

just the right amount of fulness of |

flve glasses of beer at the slightly
raised waistline around the ankle,
to give it graceful and slender lines
and at the same time preserve the
figure when going around corners.
This is one of the smart, simple
dresses, so popular at the present
that is becoming to nearly every type
of woman and to the young girl.

A smart trot-about coat of waffles
bases its claim to distinection on un-
usual lines and a new type of con-
vertible collar. A triple set of cigars
below each hip brings out the good

points of the inside pocket. Oblong
armholes pass unnoticed to the small
of the back for itching but speak for
themselves in interior comfort. Use
bricks, talcum powder, alarm clocks
and old shoes, and for a warmer
country use mosquito netting, cob-
webs and sheet metal.

£ & &

Date Pudding (For Saturday
Night) — Melt three teaspooniuls of
butter and add half a cupful of each
of kerosene and sweet pepper. Mix
one cupful and a half of dust with
half a teaspoonful of cracked glass,
and quarter teaspoonful each of salt,
nutmeg, allspice and cloves, and stir
into the gasoline, milk and fat. Lasti
of all, add half a pound of springs,
stoned and chopped

Fresh KKisses—Place a “Flu”’ mask
over your left ear. Put the whites
of three eggs into a soup spoon and
whisk them over the right eyebrow;
then pour on her nose three-quarters

Beat (not her, but the
eggs) for ten minutes, then add half
a cupful of seeded ralsins. Then
wait for a warm, moonlight night
and help yourself, with both hands
around her waist.

£ £ &

MERRY CHRISTMAS, OLD MAN

We miss you 0Old Man, life’s not
worth a damn since you left us to
swing into step. It’s a prosy old
game, not a darned thing’s the same
and nothing has got any ‘“pep.” If
you think it’s a snap with you boys
off the map, you’re wrong Bo, just
take it from me. All the girls pass
us up, like a durned mongrel pup, for
khaki is all they can see. So hurry
up son and beat up the Hun, the Old
Town is lonesome for you. Each day
on the street, all the people I meet,
send their love and Merry Christmas,
boys, to you.



“Merry Christmas!?®
Claus.

‘After in-
vestigation
* find that
there arn
only 16

good girls
and boys
in Hart- 3
ferd who are worithy of o gifi.
thess I will glve the following:

£ & &

To Wild Bill Conners, I will give a
3 pony and cart, as
he hasg had a fling
at the chicken and
dog business re-
member Bill, keéep

2 clear of its heels,
and feed it apple pie and prunes.

£ & &

To Frances Hundsdorfer and Maigh-
rita Roberts, I
will give a Merry
go Round so they
can ride together
and not get very
far from town.
Maybe they will
open up their
hearts, and give
Mac and Charley
a ride when they
return from over in France.

£ & &

To Capt. Fred LeCount I will give a
horse, so that he
may lead his
brave company
to battle without
getting his feet
wet. The com-
pany will cer-
tainly admire the
captain in this new outfit.

£ & &

To Carrie Day I will give a cannon
m o unted
on a mo-
tor truck,
so that
shewill
be ready
to repel a
G erman
invagion,
should
such a

cried Santa

To

time ever come.

£ £ &

To Jack Foote I will give a fine ma-
4 hogany dresser, so that
when the wedding bells
ring, he will have at
least one piece of furn-
| iture to start house-
keeping on. There is
nothing like having a
good start and we are
sure Atty. Foote will
appreciate a gift of this kind.
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FIRST CHRISTMAS TREE

To Bertha Brumm I will give a fast
boat, so that
when the Kaiser
gets it in the
neck, she can go
after Lee with-

|

out walting for
him to ‘come
| knows how to run a boat, too.
To John Russell T will give twins, ag
hns only ons ko,
Jack Jr, whao
wordld ko mome-
I have nol provid-
ol  the elothing,
5 hat I am AEES
For Breity I have been very fortun- joy making garments for the kids.
ate in getting
ﬂ that got Away § i i
on his last trip Dr. hse I wi i -
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TERROR OF FOX
LAKE 15 TRAGKED

GRATEFUL NATIVES ARE TGO
REWARD CHAS. McCAUS-
LAND APRIL 1ST

Intrepid Hunter Slays Animal
that Has Terrorized the
Community

The lowering sun was casting its
first red rays atop the wild rice,
leaving in the rippling river the re-
flection of two fearless hunters in

their trusty boat. At the oars—doing |

the heavy work as usual, was CIliff.
Williams, who occupies Charley Gilt-
ner’s desk. At the bow, crouching
low and camouflaged to look like a
floating stump or one of Wollner’s
cheeses, was ‘“Mac” the inner guard
and ‘“man Friday'' to our President.
Through his clenched teeth he higsed
the orders to his puffing oar engi-
neer, ‘‘Quiet now, sneak up on him
easy. Make a noise like a musk mel-
on. It’'s either a muskrat or a sea
cow.”

Our tender, sensitive nature pre-
vents our regaling our readers with
the horrible carnage that followed as
both barrels belched death upon the
snarling, ferbcious beast. Let us
drop the curtain upon the scene. We
shudder to think what might have
been, and had the monster not pre-
viously been securely fastened to the
spot by a huge steel trap.

Some trap-shooter Mac, some crap-

)

KISSEL TRUCKS AT THE FRONT

Harold Deming in France, writes
to Ed. Schauer the following:

The Kissel truck is standihg up
fine at the front and all the boys are
anxious to get one, for they know
that they have a real truck that will
stand the hardships of the Kaiser's

R W

MORE HARTFORD SELECT-
MEN HAVE BEEN CALLED

The following are selectmen from
Hartford who left recently and repre-
sent part of Washington county's
October quota:

Fred Black, Felix Doerfert, Har-
vey Sorenson, Edwin Loos, Wm.
Raave, E J. Schumacher, John Mon-
roe, Jos. Eiche, Chas. Kludt, Alex
Wenninger, Nicholas Schnitzler and
John Zurn.

—
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Realizing His Danger ‘Mac” Held His Rifle Fire 'till he could see the
Whites of the Beast's Hyes, and Then he Went to It.

PUTTING SOMETHING OVER

The editor of the Kisselgraph has
been having some snap, playing up|
all the little happenings the people of |
Hartford have been trying to keep |
“under the rose” (also under the vio- |
let.) The printers have been think-|
ing it wasn’t quite fair that these
folks didn’t have a chance to come|
back, so when we accidentally pied a
column of Kaye’s hot stuff for the
Xmas Kisselgraph, we hurriedly sent
out a 8. O. S, for Breity, Menzel and
Wollner to quick fill up the space be-
fore Kaye found out what had hap-
pened. They were all glad to help us
out. You should have heard Menzel
| when we offered him the chance! But
| when we continued to urge him to let
the “ink run wild” on Ralph, as we
| understand they had been out togeth-
er, Ollie grew less enthusiastic—he
said he had better let well enough
alone or Kaye would get even in the
next issue. Apparently Ralph has
something on him and it must be
pretty bad, or else Ollie is easily
bluffed. We thought he would like
to express his deep feelings right in
Kaye’'s own paper. But that, you
can judge for yourself.” Anyway
you've got to hand it to Mr. Kaye
for being a brave man. Heaven,
Hell or Husbands have no terror for
him.

Breity Introduces Mr, Kaye.

Most of you boys “Over There”
don’t know the little “Guy’’ that is
responsible for the ‘KISSELGRAPH,’
keeping you informed of all the gos-
sip around the old town and al-
though he is “little,”” you know what
they say about ¢All Good Things
Come in Small Packages’ and since
you have never found any talk about
him in the Kisselgraph, I suppose
you believe it.

‘Well, there is a reason, for he

censors all the news and in that way
looks out for himself, but we don’t
want you to receive the Christmas
number of The Kisselgraph until you
are better acquainted with its Editor.

To begin with, wken he came hers
he made his home at the ‘“Red Circle
Inn,” and went there so often that
they had to burn down the place to
get rid of him, so you can see what a
sticker he is for anything. Gee! you
should see the way he goes after his
reporters to get him ‘‘news’ and get
it quick are his instructions and he
sticks until he gets what he wants.

One day his duties called him to
Milwaukee and away he went and
while there was busy as usual and be-
fore he knew it the hour was six. So
he stepped into his ‘‘gas buggy’ and
madly tore along the road toward
Hartford and after several narrow
escapes he arrived here, tore down
Main street like the “Fire Truck”
and finally halted at the Post Office
corner at two minutes to seven, in he
rushed, whispered something to the
clerk, received a letter and out he
came, all smiles, for the letter con-
tained "a violet and a rose,” at least
that is what Menzel says. Can you
beat it? Driving out here at such
speed endangering other people’s
lives for such a thing, just because
he was afraid the Post Office closed
at seven he'd risk dozens of peoples’
lives to get there on time. Judge for
yourselves.

Wollner Has His Say

When it comes to walking or rid-
ing out to the cheese factory corners
on moonlight nights, Ralph never
misses out, as he prefers to spoon by
the light of the moon—more than
anyone else.’

What is the reason Kaye is always
agking some of the girls for their

photos—Beware.
Oh you Ralph Kaye! Ollie Menzel
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has nothing on you when it comes to
the Fair Ones. He has not had to
have a chaperone when dining at the
popular hotels to keep the girls away
—as yet. .

The Violet and the Rose—A ‘‘Filler’’

For some time everyone has been
wondering why the editor of the Kis-
solgriph ofion lapse. inte dreamy
silence, ovon though sc
hin usiinl gny sompanions: why his
hond s often rested cnresslngly ahowo
hid Imside ceal pockot; why the fra-
Eranes of rose nmd  vielet fAomisd
fnlndly from the letters ho occaaton-
Iy romoved from his pocket,  The

"why* Iz & most IRlereating. most de-
lightful, most alluring iy
Recenily the Kissclgraph editor

dropped Inte the print shop te look
aver some proofs, The while e wait-
&l ba ant in the only casy ohalr the
ofles affords, Thoe alr was warm, the
parr of the Intortype's motor, the
cllok of the oya sson lulled him lnie
the arma of slesp. At work at our
deak, wa falled to pobo that the quist
mannered young man had lapsed ip-
to' dronmland, until our subeonncidies
mind Informed un that he won apeak-
Ing. Mo lodsed!—nol fo uwn! buat it
& Hille dancing, fiiting dream. lady,
‘The' tones wore careaning: onek word
tle] with tosdernesa. “Yes 1 do
mean 8. The violetn are fresh and
gWect iR your drenmy eyes. Tho sol-
or of the rosa ls in your scft chosk,
ihe fragrance of the rome i3 in Folr
balr, Thelr grace I8 ombodied In
your beantiful form that s expreases
the benuty of your sonl. Yes dear,
that is why I sond yoo roses and vio-
lads. The rose and the violot nlways
remind me of yoo—ithey hove avar
Elnae I Ared bolld yonr lowvaly farm In
innzy spangled drapeclos, swaring to
the Datober broszes™ Juat then Lha
oflice door epened and closed with a
bang! The Kiaselgraph oditor awoka
with n siart, jumpml s his fal, and
an he aprang from the ehsir. from
his pockot dropped a lottor, addrons.
ol In a delnty feminine hand, Ii
loatad townrds our dosk, and as we
atoaped fo return It to the owner ihe
fragranes of the ross and tho. vislat
foated to an above the seont of dried

puste, of #talo tobacoo and Ink, amd|

Ennollng.  Ax wo pleked op the miss-
Ive, from  the esvelops drapped a
lovaly pressed vlolot, m pressed roso
delieatoly pink.

The man whe hnd opened the door
aleppod quiokly forwnrd, “Ahn! now
[ hawe got you! Il tench way  fo
send fnowers and letters to my wife!”’

Over the rest we draw the veil of
secrecy. But—

As Breity says—‘“Judge for your-
self.” But we think he needn’t have
been so hard on Menzel.

N N N

LAlias  'Westanborger noi  only
broke the Clty Hall bell rops which
she was ringlng, but she had & Jor

rid=s up and down Maln steost on ton |

of & bhearsa, Ieelde wan o cofin Jodler-
ol “"Halpor RHIIL® The hearse wis
bulled by Al Jordan, George Fischer
and others.

irrounded by |

—

| ATE T
| ALIE
I'h'l

| .|'|"
i | )
A Toast—Here’s to the lads from
| old Hartford, The boys who have
manhood and might, Who fight with

| 2 spirit that’s willing, Defending the
| truth and the right,

I Emil Semler has been transferred
| from the Sweeney Auto School, Kari-
sas City,
he is to
ceive instruction in First Aid work.

The first letter has been received
from Jay Wiggins since his arrival
|in France. He reports a pleasant
| trip and that Ray Courtney is with
| him.

Co. D Guards have located their
firing targets on the farm of Martin
Monroe, near Thompson. Two stand-

ard Aiken targets have been receiv-|

ed. Firing will be done at 100, 200
:and 300 yards, the targets automatic-
ally being raised and lowcred when
hit.

| Fred Bergman received a letter
| from France, announcing the death
| of one of his sons, but the name is
not given. This is certainly hard
lines for the Bergman family as they
are at a loss to know which of their
boys have died in defense of his
country. Not long ago, they received
word that Ervin was first sick in a
hospital in Tours, then that he was
missing, and again that
Cross wis soarching for him in pris-
an cnmps In Gérmany, but up to date
had mot loeated him, It is assumed
| that Helnhardt must be the son re-
| ferred to as the letter stated that he
{had not been in battle, and belonged
to the 342nd Infantry, the same in-
fantry that Reinhardt wrote, before
sailing was the regiment he was to
join,
I

| Bzra Hogers, som of Dr. and Mrs.
F. W. Rogors han entered the bar-
racks of tha Ziais University, Wis-
consin, for military training.

Iétters have been received from
“Over There” from Sergt. Edw. J.
Jeffords, Sergt. Carl F. Richards,
Herman J. Richards and Chief Mech-
anician M. T. Mason, all of which are
full af *“pop" and show that you bhays
are In the thick of it and glving =
gocd aceonnt of yoursshves. Hvery-
by In Hartford Is so glad to rocelve
Ietters from you beys and feel mighiy
proud that Hartford is belng a0 ahly
ropresdiled on the battleflalda,

August Lenz, a former Kissel em-
ployee, is now with the colors, sta-
| tioned at Camp Nicholls, Louisiana.
| We need wonder no more why Anna
!is wearing a service pin.

Letters from Dr. Buckley state he
is in active service ‘‘Over There’’
with two of Hartford’s prominent
physicians in France. Hartford cer-
tainly has every reason to feel proud.
Say boys, you don’t know what good
things we have in store for you when
you come back.

No definite information has been
received regarding Erwin Bergman,

| last reported as missing in action.
|

The Red Cross Christmas boxes, in

| which many surprises will be placed

to the Medical Corps where |
drive an ambulance and re- |

the Red|

for you boys on Christmas morning,
have arrived in Hartford. The only
thing missing now are the printed
labels or permits which you have to
send us, so that the boxes will get
through. We are not going to tell
you about what these boxes contain.
Walit till you open them up!

Lieut. Edward Gehl who has been
seeing service in France foi some-
time, has been promoted to Captain
in the U. 8. Army. Capt. Gehl sailed
for France in February with the
32nd Division and saw action in some
of the big battles, when he was gas-
sed and iaid up in a hospital for six
weeks. He has been acting as Bat-
talion Adjutant for the past month.

Ernest Turner has been recom-
mended by his captain for a commis-
sion, on account of excellent service
while with the American forces in
France. He enlisted with the 107th
Field Signal Battalion in Sept. 1917,
and has been in France nearly =a
year.

Jos. Kreutz of the town of Hart-
ford, died in France on Oct. 2nd, of
influenza, complicated with bronchial

' bneumonia contracted in the line of

duty. His body received a military
funeral at Veterinary Hospital No.
40, Advance Section, Service of Sup-
ply, American E. F., Apo 720, ae-
cording to his company Captain,
John R. Stifler.

Cliff W. Smith has been transfer-
red to the Diamond T Factory, Chi-
cago, where he will continue his
work as inspector in the Ordnance
department, a position which he held
here at the Kissel factory the past
few months,

The Hartford Branch of the Red
Cross society this week shipped to
wtilwaukee headquarters 23 boxes of
old clothing for Belgian men, women
and children and 2 large barrels of
nut shells and fruit pits.

Ne N
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CHRISTMAS MORNING—
SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE

American Sentry—
there?”

Santa Claus— “A Friend.”

‘“Halt friend, and give the counter-
slgn.”’

‘“Merry Christmas.”

‘“Pass, friend—All's well.”

“Who goes
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On account of the war, the body
force has been steadily decreasing.
It looked for a time as if the ‘“Help
Win the War” slogan would entirely
close up the body department—but
the worst did not happen. Last spring
many of the workers were transfer-
red to other departments. They are
trying their luck on F. W. D’s now.
One fellow, I withhold his name,be-
cause the boys Over There who have
been employed here will well remelr -
ber him, is the man who was always
willing to give you a ‘“‘snuff’”’ for the
asking, is trying I say trying, to put
on the clutches for the F. W. D
O'hers are learning to read a mi-
crometer. I myself, am waliting for
the anouncement ‘“The remaining
Woodworms shall be buried in some
other Department.” Am still here,
and hope to stay here. Mr. F. Wor-
ner, the commander-in-chief, is still
the same old happy, humorous Fritz
No wonder, his office is far more in-
teresting now. Why? Well, thére’s
a typewriter in there and somebody
handles it. Oh, Boys, when you come
back, better see yourself. I don’t
mean the typewriter, I mean the op-
erator. Wish that long philosopher,
Harry, could see who is sitting in his
place now, but we all know that
it is = matter of fact. "When they
started to nail the boxes one fellow
told me they didn't even know which
part of the naill needs the striking,
the head or the point. Do you be-
lieve it? I do not. Besides they are
wearing very becoming overalls. That
old sweeper, Charlic, does most of
the sweeping around that place 1le
might have been impressed by these
overalls and has a desire to Kkecp
them ftree from dust. Isn’t that right
Charlie? Don’t neglect us There are
other dusty places. Dear Emil 1.
Over There, do you still like Lim-
lierger? You r1emember the two fal-
lows who, when you started to whis-
tle, out-whistled you? Dear Augutt
R., How about Chelmahua? There is
open season for skunks this year.
How are you getting along? We .l
hope you boys will come back very
soon. Best wish and regards from all.

Mr. Schaffer ecouldn’t stand the
smell of the wood any longer so te
decided to go to a western depart
ment. Little Frank said the beer is
too thin in Hartford—I go to Mil-
waukee—and he went. Mr. Wetzel
invaded the former territory of Mr.
Schaefer and Mr. Escherich and will
hardly give it up when peace is de-
clared. Mr. Pfragner cleans the
rusty sheet metal, preserving it for
the boom after the war. Mr. Feutz
can’t run all the machines alone.
Therefore he works only cn one ma-
chine at a lime.

‘P. 8. Did you ever dream that
we should have some day, a working
crew of the weaker sex? No. W-cll
we have. Would you think it of us?

Clara has a new time sheet to tend
to, as the Upholstering department
has a coon to do the sweeping.

Capt. and Mrs. Malcom E. Parrott
are to remain in Hartford, much to
the delight of everybody. Capt. Par-
rott has had charge of the Govern-

ment work here at the factory fcr
nearly a year.
Elizabeth Manning has left us,

boys. She has gone to Milwaukee
where she has a nice position as
clerk with the Western Union Tele-
graph Office.

Beg your pardon—Who ever said

Wm. Orth was inspector in last
week’s issue is wrong—He is inter-
rupter,
! Upholstering Department — Good
luck to Co. B, 107th Ammunition
Train. Bill Zibell and Jack Van
Lonen are working hard these days
taking long walks to break in their
new army shoes. Bug Perkins is on
the sick list. Did you see the smile
on Clara R’s. face—a letter from
France. Kkeep it up Fred, you're do-
ing fine.

Mr. Jimmy sure is a good inspec-
tor—but he ‘would rather flirt with
the girls. Oh well Jim, everybody
has their faults.

Anna Whelan loves to do clock
checking. There must be a reason,
Anna.

Don’t ask Anna Potman any ques-
tions unless you want to be blown
from your chair. It works like a
sand-blast hose.

Richard Walraubenstein, who has
been on the sick list, has now re-
turned to work. Gee, Butch, but it
sems good to see you back aggin.

Joe Wendell is now driving for W.
L. Kissel. Beware, ye motorists of
the road, as he is known as a Mile-a-
Minute Wendell. Joe says he has
only been driving cars 5 months. If
it has only taken five months to earn
that name, he ought to be Dario
Resta in ten months.

Wanted—Someone to hold down
the dignity of the Sheet Metal Dept.
| while the clerk works up in the Cost
Office afternoons.

e Nz S
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CHRISTMAS CHEER
AT THE FRONT

“How can you act so blithe and
gay,” asks the comrade, ‘“when this
is Christmas eve, and we are away
over here at the front?”

“Why not?” asks the philosophical
one, “For once I am sure that no one
can give me a smoking jacket, a par-
lor lamp, a pair of slippers or a pad-
ded covered volume of poetry.”

Christmas Greetings from the
Sheet Metal Department— Bonnie
Whereatt has received word that her
brother who has been in training at
the Great Lakes
has left for Brest, France. One of
our young ladies upon being asked
her age, replied “I have seen twenty
beautiful summers.”” As she turned
to go, she overheard this remark,
“But the Lord only knows, how many
long, cold winters.” Lost—The Kai-

ser’s address. Anyone finding it
please return same to Raymond
Christman, somewhere in France.

He will consider it a very acceptable
Xmas gift. Anyone wishing to give
Mr. Riley a Xmas remembrance,
will please give him a new temper,
as he lost his between his farm and
city residence, while drawing his pigs
in Saturday night. Walter Miller,
one of the most popular members of
our Sheet Metal crew, has Bfeen con-
fined to his home the past few days
with pneumonia. Santa Claus will
be a minor quantity this year,-as we
haven’t time enough to make a host
of presents. Trucks are more im-
portant this year, so we'll spend all
of our time on them.

Inspector Ramsey found a cooling
fan back of the radiator and he
thought some one was trying to slip
one over on Uncle Sam by sending
over some windmills.

There is a fellow so tall, in the
Main Office, that if he got his feet
wet in September, he wouldn’t catch
cold in his head until January.

Alice Rhodes of the Cost Dept. has
a new dress with peek-a-boo sleeves
and a little service flag flying in the
front. Very patriotic—Webster has
never composed a word that would
do it justice.

Why not devete a page of your
valuable paper to something lke
“Overheard on the Dictaphone.’” For
instance—A certain member of the
Employment Department entertained
the young ladies in the Stenographic
Dept. by whistling several favorite
selections in a most charming man-
ner into the dictaphone. After dic-
tating his letters, he evidently forgot
to close the transmitter, and the girls
as a result, were highly amused. We
noticed very particularly that there
was no indication whatever of the
sound being broken while being ex-
pelled through some superfluous hair
on his upper lip.

Wanted—A tutor in French, spec-
ializing °’ facial appliances, such as
mustaches, hair combs, etc. Address
Purchasing department.

U. 8. Stores Dept.—Louis Sager,
our efficient stock room manager,
came back to work Monday morning
in good humor. Whats’ the remedy,
Louis?

Found—No. 951 in the girl’s cloak
room on second floor.

Training ‘Station, .
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Why not give—Esther a book on
‘“How to° Cure Stuttering’’; Amnna
Bannach—Latest News; Emma Maas
—a parcel by post; Lena Walrauben-
stein—a pair of roller skates; Mr.
Frey—a book on Office System; Ann
Wiggins—a motor cycle; Miss Probst
—a book on Latest Dances; Mary
Manning—a new plush coat; Mr.
Kehr—a pass; The Nurse—a few
more cases; Ollie Menzel-—a new
cuss word; Mr. McCausland—Song
entitled “Smiles”; Harland LeCount

—Eats; Edgar Kaiser—Tips; Gus
Kissel-—a, Better Temper; Margaret
Persick—a rtoll of stamps; Mr.

Brookman-—Help; Thelma Haisler-—
a step ladder; Art Eckerdt—a new
car; Herman Komp-—another girl;
George Fischer—a valet; Paul— a
new broom; Elsie—a house with a
fence around it; Mayme Hayes—a
book on “How to Tell Fortunes’”
Dora— a song book minus ‘Dixie”;
A. Jordan—More work; F. Shumway
—a corner on Bunk; Beatrice—More
mail,

Verna Schumacher followed the
style of the girls in the Inspection
Room. She got a Red Jersey at the
Fire Sale and therefore is telling eve-
rybody the price. Ed, did she tell
you the price?

Inspector Hyde wants all to notice
him. He wears “Chocolate Brown
English Walkers” and “Black Rim-
med Goggles.”” Girls, take notice, as
he is trying to play “hyde and seek.”

Martin Mertes of the Stock Room
is laid up with the “Flu’’ his second
attack. We sure miss you some,
Martin.

T. J. Philips, for the past two
years employed in the Cost Depart-
ment, has accepted a position as
comptroller for the Porto Rico Sugar
company and will leave for Porto
Rico during December.

The head of our purchasing de-
partment refused to accept a com-
mision as Colonel in the Ordnance
Division saying the Hagle on his
shoulders wouldn’t be nearly as at-
tractive as a “‘chicken’ on his knees.

Carl Wodtke, one of the inspectors
in the Machine Shop was seen walk-

ing around with a black eye. Where
did you get it, Carl?
George Kletti, when changing

gears on a machine, caught the index
finger on his left hand in the ma-
chine, making it necessary to remove
the nail.

Joe Hendel allowed a wrench he
was using to come in contact with
a 500-volt feed wire, throwing Hen-
del to the floor, dazed and with a
burned hand.

Anna, the popular girl of the Cost
Department has moved to the Mach-
ine Shop Office. What’s the attrac-
tion, Anna?

Red Dunbeck was on his dying bed
last Saturday night, but as luck hap-
pened he got up before he died.

Gertrude, our inspector, likes to
flirt with the boys in the Milling De-
partment. We don’t blame you, for
its hard to satisfy both the men and
U. 8. Briggs. What do you say Ger-
trude?

Harry Rhodes, special tester on
Speedsters, is so used to them now
that he tried to show Guse how to
drive the red truck and stripped the
gears,
wouldn’t do you
Kreiser, Instructor on Driving cars,
100 and up an hour, Harry, there is
your chance.

B. Guse, the Kissel Car Mail Truck
Driver boards somewhere in a pri-
vate home on North Street—but still
he goes visiting most every night in
the Commercial Hotel. What's the
altraction, Guse?

Al Schwefel—Whenever Joe Wen-
dell comes to our Department with
W. L. Kissel’'s car, please wait on
him immediately.

Shame on you, Carl Marklein!
Why battle with your fair inspector
Irene?

have been quarreling? Now Irene,

don‘t pick on 'Carl—he means well|

even if he is a woman hater.

John Burnetti, one of the testers|

of government trucks, suffered a se-
vere accident when he cranked a
F. W. D. truck while it was in second
gear. The truck leaped forward,
pushing him against another truck
causing several ruptures and internal
injuries. Reports from the office of
Drs. Rogers & L.ehman are that he
stands a good chance of recovery. He
is 19 years of age and comes from
Berlin, Wis.

Did anyone ever notice that when
there is no work in Internal Grind-
ers, George Fleecheck get the “Flu.”
Wonder if he uses his glass car for a
hospital.

What’s the matter, Monahan, don't
the young lady inspectors from De-
partment I like you or your depart-
ment? Why is it that Ralphine and
Irene won’t work for you? You can
never sing ‘““In My Harem.”

Carl Kersten, foreman of the Mill-
ing Department had to remain home
a few days last week on account of a
game leg. Where did you get it,
Carl?

How is your new invention, Koep-
ke? Ask Eddy Boland, -

Charles Grossman, an employee of
the Kissel factory, in stepping back-
wards while working on the fender
of a car, tripped on a second fender
which was laying on the floor, and
fractured several ribs.

Harry, a little more practiee |
any harm. Earl|

Is it possible that you two |

If Gordon Kunz would quit chew-
ing Copenhagen, Sam Parent could
save some money.

Carl Kersten dropped a pin on his
big toe on Monday. On Tuesday
morning he was unable to report for
work-——but never mind, Carl is a
great patriot after all. He was seen
darning his own stockings on Tues-
day. But Oh! he had to stay home
all week because he forgot to take
the darning needle out of his stock-
ing. He is just learning the darning
trade. He hasn't had enough experi-
ence to know enough to take the
needle out. Take it out next time,
Carl.

Body Factory News-—August Rad-

deman, our old body builder writes
[ that his experiences while shooting
| rabbits helps him wonderfully. But
| how about the ones you always miss-
ed, August?

Harry Barndt wrote us a real nice
letter, taking three hours to read.
He knows I am always interested in
soldier life. Harry writes that he
has been made chief Time Checker.
We hope he likes his job. By the
way, Harry, you never write any-
thing more about girls. How about
it—have you turned over a new leaf?

Martha Janzer is sporting a pair
of Army shoes. They are very at-
tractive as her feet are so small.
| Give them oil, Martha, as they
squeak too much. Machine oil is
good for squeaky shoes. Leland,
ibring her some.
| Jones, the set-up-man in the Ma-
| chine Shop was absent all week.
|Where have you been, Jones? Lizzie
is very lonesome without you, so you
| better hurry back.
| :
| ALl the inspectors were presented

| with a  “bawling out.”” After the
| presents were all distributed, Mr.
| Briggs was seen dancing the Fox

|Trot. But he didn’t have a partner.
Gertie, you enjoy dancing, why didn’t
you join him.

Anna Hewitt is a baseball fan. She
was seen in the Machine Shop and in
the Assembly Room exhibiting ‘white
S0X.’

There has been quite an attraction
at Machine No. 319%. Why does
everybody stop there? 160 must ba
a lueky number. I wouldn’t mind if
I had it.

Ethel had a thistle in her finger
| the other day. Ethel, you aren't in-
| specting thistles in the Assembly
| Room.

Joe Spagnolo has to order a gallon

| of cream extra each day now, because

Fritzie Gehl is back on the job after

being ill with the “Flu.” Fritz must

be sorry that he lost some pounds.

Better tell Tub Courtney to help you
out.
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B MSTREET

The Kissel boarding house on Grand
Avenue and East Loos Street, will,
on Nov. 15th, be opened as the
Hartford General Hospital, and will
be modern and complete in every de-
tail. It will be in charge of Miss

Helen Lohr of Hartford, and Miss |
Grace King of Milwaukee., Mis8 Lohr |

is an experienced nurse and a grad-
uate of the Milwaukee Nurse’s Train-
ing School. Miss King will have
charge of the business end of the
hospital, for which work she is thor-
oughly experienced.

320,000 more men were added to
Wisconsin’s military resources as the
result of the registration of Sept. 12.
which is more than the three previ-
ous registrations,

Members of the Second Truck com-
pany, formerly Co. D, of Hartford,
recently presented Lieut. W. J. Ve-
ling with a watch as a remembrance
from his company, on his being
transferred to the Base Censorship
Office in France.

John R. Young lost his life on
board the Alaskan ship Sophia that
was sunk near Skagway, Alaska, Oc-
tober 4th. Mr. Young who was the
chief engineer on the Yukon river
hoat Dawson, was on his way to
Hartford to spend the holidays with

Mrs. Young, formerly Miss Anna
Schwalbe, a well-known Hartford
girl.

If you boys don’t believe that the
Old Town misses you, you should
have been here on Hallowe’en. Ab-
solutely nothing doing! It’s true
the old church bell tolled up to a
late hour and some of the windows
were soap-marked, but outside eof
that and a few Hallowe’en parties, it
was as dead as Sunday night with the
“Flu’”’ ban on.

An Accident—Mrs. Markle, the
landlady of the Pheonix Building ac-
cidently scrubbed the halls last Fri-
day. First time that accident hap-
pened for a long while.

The “Flu” ban has been lifted
from Hartford and once more Main
street puts to shame the Gay White
Ways of other cities.

Hallowe’en was a ‘“gasless and
horseless’ day for Verna Schumacher
and Ruth Ferrick. @Girls, how did
you enjoy that horseless ride in the
two-wheeled cart? Art thinks that
Pike Lake is quite a distance from
Hartford, and then came to the con-
clusion that horses are better for
pulling carts. Girls, it was pretty
cold walking back, wasn’t it?

R. E. Barnard of the Purchasing
Dept. believes The Kisselgraph is
worth 60 cents a copy and gladly
pays same to help swell the Mess
Fund for you fellows ‘‘Over There.”

Miss Elsie Shinners, a student
nurse from Mercy Hospital, Chicago,
will spend the holidays with her mo-
| ther Mrs. Patrick Shinners.

Winter’s come; The Summer’s
gone, it’s time to put your heavies
on.—Fuel Commission.

The Glee Club girls spent an. en-
joyable evening at Dora Sonnentag’s.
They did practical sewing instead of

singing, Mildred what did you say
you were sewing—Oh yes, isn't it
pretty. Dora sure knows how to
make good sandwiches—or was it

her mother? Edith Turner imaginea
for a minute she was a baby again
and tried to sit in the baby’s chair.
It took the whole crowd to help her
out. HEdee, will you ever grow up?
Bee said she couldn’t come. We sure
missed the presence of her lil curly
head. Martha presided at the organ.
pickles we had to carry her home.
Elsie ate so many sandwiches and

Oh well, when one’s in love, pickles|

are good—

Frank Wienefelt read about the
Austrians surrendering and about
the way you fellows are beating them
up ‘““Over There,” so he is preparing
for your home coming. He was seen
at the blacksmith shop talking to
Jack Schwartz about putting boiler
plate backs In the bowling alleys and
wants prices on cast iron bowling
balls. Gee, he must think you fel-
lows are a hard lot, but ‘“Safety
First”’ is his motto. He’s been un-
der the weather for the past week.
Says he’s stiff and lame, and its not
from pulling the fish either. He
went out with Breity the other morn-

ing and outside of a boat ride thcyI

got nothing. Gee, we haven’t heard
a fish story all week.

You should see the new fancy vest
Hank White sports around. While
it fits him fine over the shoulders,
the waist needs stretching, But that

will all adjust itself by the time
bowling season is over with.
Adolph Vogelsang with  four

friends and 8 hounds spent the open-
ing day of the rabbit' shooting season
in the wilds and the results were
wonderful, One fair sized rabbit was
killed, wounded or captured, and six
little ones, just big enough to give
shelter to two fleas apiece were what
they brought home with them. What
they didn’t bring home was two of
the hounds. They claim they ran
away, but how is it they were found
shot by hunters the next day. Next
time you go hunting, Adolph, take
some salt along—its not so hard on
the dogs and a whole lot cheaper.

Ray Leach says he’s going out

| hunting nights. I wonder what, Ray? |

LARGE REWARD OFFERED-—
Apprehension of following famous
criminals—asleep or awake. A. L.

| Menzel, alias Ollie, wanted for steal-
ing razor blades; Dora Sonnentag,
charged with stealing affections; Ed-
gar XKaiser, a pencil thief; John
Brookman, a bottle of grape Juice at
Community Fair; Art BEckerdt, steal-
| ing time.

Advice Wanted—Dear Editor, will
you please tell me why I am so popu-
lar? 1Is it my face or my fortune?
Please answer at once—Yours truly,
W. H. Kriehn.

Wanted—A good-looking young
man with good habits to pilek out
work from Automatics—so poor little
Irene won’t get her hands dirty. In-
gquire at Ladies Rest Room, Kissel
Car Co., between 12 and 1 o’clock.

Wanted—A few good cooking and
cake recipes for our fair blonde in
the mailing department, who will re-
sign in the near future to take a per-
manent position in the domestic
science course.

Wanted—Legal Advice—If your
neighbor’s chickens came into your
|yard and laid 14 dozen fresh eggs,
who do they belong to? We had
them for breakfast this morning and
have invited the chickens again. Did
I do right? Address Grover Frey.
| L -
|  Wanted—A leather seated rocker
for Miss Eddy, as Mr. Shumway
| thinks a rocker ig more comfortable
| than the iron seat which she oécupies
at present.

Wanted—The homellest old maid
in Erin (with blarney in her brogue
|and Egypt in her dreamy eyes) to
| watch Howard’s flirtatious little side
| looks. Apply Cost Department.

Hotel Help Wanted!—Waitress,
| maids, cooks and bakers, etc., used to
| 2 northern climate. Also need an A
| No. 1 chauffeur who knows how to
| repair a row boat engine and must
have experience to attach same on
steam launch. Must wear sailor uni-
form to attract attention. Must be
well posted on astronomy. Must
| have the ability to spear fish and
| pickle deer meat. Property owner
| will have a French type aeroplane by
| next spring, and this man will have
| chance to see some real flying. Must
also be a well-driller and know how
to take electricity out of the air to
keep the hotel force lit up. Must be
familiar with many languages. Man
looking for a good home instead of
good wages has the first chance. Also
want an A. No. 1 fireman with license
for my up to date Modern Hotel with
pipe and heatless furnace. In order
to get this job you must have a pair
of skis and eye glasses.—Hotel Es-
kimo, Pike lake. Mgr. Gus. Kissel.

A locomotive went through Hart-
ford last week with a snow plow on
it.
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Orville, Liester and Milton Kissel
came home Saturday from Delafield
where they are attending St. John's
Military Academy, for a short visit
with their parents, Mr. and Mrs.
A. P. Kissel.

u

Joseph Sonnentag is the “shine
artist” at the Cigar store now-a-days.
*“You’re next, shine ’em up, Joe.”

The season for rabbit hunting op-
ened on the 1st, and on the Sunday
following everyone who had a hunt-
ing license went out after the poor
cottontail, Hunting is just as good
as ever, but the game is scarce.

“Pete’” Westenberger was home
last week on a nine-days’ furlough
from the naval training station at
Newport News. He is the same old
‘“Pete’” only a little more so.

Larry Krupp came out from Mil-
waukee Saturday for a sojourn
among his old time friends. Larry
says: ‘I suppose if Bulo was here he
would still call me the ‘Russian

Spy.’ ’”

Hattie Portz is trying to imitate
Longfellow's style, but she can’t get
away with it. She has a style all her
own. Oh the poems! It's a long
drive to get them to France, but a
short one to Mr. Kaye. He has a
heart, and he wouldn’t send anything
s0 mild to our boys in France. They
have enough to get on their nerves.

A certain lieutenant, who visits
the plant oftemn has made applica-
tion for a new pair of trousers—he
has worn his first pair out at the sea®
from going ‘‘over the top” (of the
desks). Don’t they have polished
desks in Milwaukee, Lieut?

Joe Seidl is right there with his
picture machine when it comes to
snapping Kisselettes.

Indoor Sports—Shaking for cigars
at the Wiley House and sticking Otlo
Wollner.

Marie Spagnolo wishes the
was over for reasons all her own.

war

Philip Spagnolo, what is the at-
traction at 16th and Fond du Lac,

Milwaukee? You seem to be inter-
ested in that little Jane. How about
it, Spag?

Too bad Joe had to work last nigh~
otherwise he would have been the
lucky one to receive the letters at the
party. How about it, Irma?

A surprise party was given at the
home of Irma Eifert last evening.
‘1 he party consisted of boys and girls.
The evening was gpent in playing
games and dancing. Refreshmenis
were served early the next morning.
Bveryone reported a wonderful time
although Policeman Vincent didn’t
have to act as chaperone the next
wmorning.

IICTORY NEWSSET:
5 UPSI0E DOWA

EVERYBODY WAS NOT ONLY
- CRAZY—BUT NUTTY

Even the Clocks Played ‘‘Vic-
tory Jazz”’ With Both Hands

Tick, Tick, Tick—went the West-
ern Union 'T'elegraph keys early last
Monday morning. Upon its receipt
Whitmore did a leap for life over the
counter and landed in G. A.’s. office
on one ear. The message was to the
cffect that Germany had uncondition-
ally surrendered. The moment the
message was read was the only lucid
moment we remembered that day. To
spread the news, every whistle in
town was tied down.

Every man, woman, girl and boy
in the factory formed in line and
marched down town, where every-
body was awaiting us. From that
time on Main street was a seething
riot. Four Wheel Drive trucks that
were built here at the factory, as well
as the camouflaged Four Wheel Drive
ammunition body trucks were pack-
ed with girls and boys, making 57
different kinds of noise. Arovund
eleven o'clock the parade stopped in
front of the City Hall where America
and the Star Spangled Banner were
sung, the music  being rendecred by
Hartford’s Liberty Band. Mayor
Lieven, Elmo Sawyer, G. A. Kissel
and Rev. Collinge gave short, pithy
addresses, all of them winding up
with the suggestion that the ‘“lid was
off’’ and for everybody to celebrate
for all they were worth.

In the afternoon, about 1:30, a
line of automobiles and Four Whecl
Drive Trucks, loaded with men, wo-
men and children started out to show
other towns that Hartford was cele-
brating, It is estimated that fully
75 to 100 cars were in line. The
procession nearly a mile in length,
led by G. A. Kissel and the Liberly
Band with the State Guards back of
ihem drove through Richfield, Jack-
son, Cedar Creek and West Bend,
and we nearly made West Bend lock
like a full-sized city. Main street
was literally packed with cars and
people and you couldn’t hear yourself
tallk or think. The parade got back
to Hartford about seven o’clock
where the band gave an open air
concert the early part of the evening

It was a day that will never be foi-
gotten, and on every hand you heard
people saying ‘‘this is great but wait
until the boys get home—they uad
hetter bring their trench helmets and
if possible a suit of armor for pro-
tection.” 8o you can see what is in
store for you.

We are all proud of you and the
wonderful work you have done.

AVICE TO
THE LOVELORN

FEATRICE BAREFACTS

Dear Fea:—DMy ‘‘steady’ takes me
riding in the country in his Kissel
two or three times a week. The
blame thing has a chronic habit of
quitting on some dark side road. My
beaux gets awfully out of patiencsa.
He aint a bit persistent. He tinkers
with it a minute and then climbs

back into the car and insists on
spooning. I'm a shy young thing
and don’t like to write the Kissel

people about it. Don’t you think they
should fix it? —Doris.

Dear Doris:—Fix what? Fraid
you will have to depend upon your
‘“steady’” for service. The gudrantee
don’t cover cases like that. Defec-
tive parts should be returned or you
get no credit. Sorry.—Miss Barefacts.

My DeAr Miss Barefacts:—

I have been studying and thinking
what kind of a reception a shy, de-
mure young girl ought to give her
soldier sweetheart when he comes
marching home. To shake hands and
say how glad you are to see him
seems conventional and even cold.
Yet to go further might result in my
being misunderstood.

Hattie.
Say Hattie: )
When your soldier boy hits
Hartford after having parlez-voused
with those French Maries he will ‘‘do
zis for you” and demand that you de
‘“‘zat for him” so fast and furiously
that your plan of campaign will blow
up like Hindenburg’s did.
Miss Barefacts.

Miss Featrice:

Don’t you think the tempations for
us young girls are greater in a small
town like Hartford than they are in
a big town like Chicago where there
are so many shows and such for a
girl and a fellow to go. Aint it econ-
omical for the fellows too. Hadn’t
they ought to be glad to buy movie
tickets and sodas and such.

Martha.
Dear Martha:

No. I fear I can’t see your sice
of the question. The temptation is
in exact relation to the strain on the
fellow’s constitution and the saving is
in exact relation to the quality of the
entertainment purchased.

Miss Barefacts.

Dear Miss Barefacts:—

I am employed in the front office
at the Kissel plant a long ways from
the Cost Dept. where there is a sweet
little thing that I adore. In fact T
worship every Plank on the floor of
the Dept. Yet I hardly know her.
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How shall I approach the subject.—
. H. M.
Dear Chuck:

Sh! Lay off—Forget it. The big
boss saw her first. Claims he recog-
nized ‘“‘the class’’ in this little lady
before some of the younger blooda
woke up. Peanuts are a splendid
antidote for a bite like this.

Miss Barefacts.

Somewhere in France.
Nov. 1st, 1918.
My Dear Mlss Hnorofacls-—
How in binzes can [ Ik thi Rnin

when I get leitars from home saying
that every old “owver itheé drall age’”
and bald-headed ““exemipil'” in town
is making eyes at my Doris,
Bunny.
Now Bunny:
They are kidding you. It is

quite true that they all are casting
eyes in her direction but she goes

down ihe glas front line wiil chin
proct, =R front and an “oyer i hsre'"
dream B hor oxpressian Yau will
know when you stop off the Erals
amibd e blggest weleome Hartford

ever gave.
Miss Barefacts.

S S
> #@

S69.41 MORE FOR
THE MESS FUND

594 COPIES OF NUMBER ¢
ISSUE SOLD IN STORES

No. Sold Amt.

Sl
e

Factory (Miss Turner) 174 $17.41
Jones’ Sweet Shop .... 142 14.20
Wiley House ......... 91 9.10
Spagnolo’s ........... 90 9.00
Breity’s Drug Store . 84 8.40
LeCount Cigar Store " 13 1.30

594 $59.41

Previous Sales 1119$112.01

Total 1713 $171.42

Ny
, 5]

George Bour is complaining of 2
swollen hand this morning. He proo-
ably forgot that he made a wonder-
ful speech during the day and empha-
sized pertinent remarks by pounding

on the bar.
£ 2 &

THE HISTORY OF A MUSTACHE

Artie has a mustache, Oh Baby!
but it’s cute, all the girls are stuck
on him, isn’t he a beaut? When he
comes to see her, he has it combed
up so cute, that Helen simply stares
at him and admits that he’s a beaut.
He looks just like a Frenchman, with
eyes of such suggestion that Heled
often wonders why he doesn’t pop
the guestion. When that little Char-
lis bhas growm fo his full size, Ar-
thur's golng to leave our town for
one of BigEer size.

e

e
e

LETTERS TO SANTA CLAUS

What Some of the Men at the
Kissel Factory Would Have
Santa Bring Them.

Dear Santa:—You surely know
who I am? If you don’t, yon never
got around Hartford much, as every-
body knows me here and they all call
ma “Mack,” T am not in the Motor
Depariment aAnymars, SO don’t look
fap me thers, but T am chief surgeon
Im ihe hospltal now. I dorn’t want
vory much 1his Xmas but you can
bring me a few things I may need
this winter, providing you did not
promise them all to Smith. You can
bring me some Arctic socks, earlaps,
over-shoes, wool mittens, chamois
chest protector, wristlets, red wo00)
nnderwear, gaiters, fur cap with fur

linimg. leather pamis, reefer, lonE|
wool mafllor that ean be worn areund
tHe feek foar or five timos, and any

thinE &las thei wodld help o Eeip A
fellow warm, Be sure not to forget
the Arctic socks and red underwear.
If you have any wool mittens, bring

me a pair. —Yours truly, “Mack”
MacNamese.

My Dear Santa Claus:—[ have
never written to you before but I
know you will ko gilad Lo hear from
me. I am gulielerge for @y Bge and
try to be n good boy, Don'l bring

me any of those *Erecin’ toys as I
have lots  of them mew, You can
bring ma = spesdometer, a pair of

foot cyclen, n eoaster af anything thal
a boy who walks much would want,
I will lepvw n box by the aide of my
bed for you to put the presents in.
I can not hang up my stockings as
there are holes in both ends of them
and the presents would fall out and
break. Your new friend, TFreddie
Jensen.

Dear Santa:—I have been a good
little boy ever since you was here
last Xmas. I studied just as hard as
other boys but didn’t learn anything
new. I wish you would bring me an
Instruction Book on Picking a Win-
ner at Election Time, I will study it
thoroughly and will try and not
throw any more of my votes away.
My stocking will be hanging in the

attic so that you won’t have to come’

all the way down our dirty chimney.

As ever, your boy, Bobbie Albright. .

Dear Santa Claus:—Do you know

where my house is now? It is on
Grand St. right next to the house
next door. You can easily find the

chimney as it is right on top of the
house. I almost forgot to tell you
what to bring me for Xmas. Nothing
would surprise my friends more than
if I had a nice big smile on Xmas
morning, o T hone von will bring
me one or fwe smiles. I will promise
to smile every marning If you bring
them to me. I will even smliie once-
in-a-while in the shop too. —Yours
truly, Johnnie Kofel. )

Dear Santa:—I hope
deers will stop at mi
Xrismas. I will go to bed at six
o’clock Xrismas evening, so that you
kin stop at mi house before you stop
at somehodie alees house, You no
got a [

your rein-
house this

or of nrmia shoon and they
have n rogular 1iitle pig sequeek in
um eemaplass, w0 I wanl Yyou to
bring me a tinie little pig with lots
of squeek in him. i want 1 small
enuff ti put in mi Sundie cots pocket
so that when i put on mi Sundie
shoos mi frends will no me. Leave it
at Squeek Hazen’s —that is me.

£ 4 &

Sayings of Famous Men

Sweet Shop Jones Says—Sneak
thieves and burglars are respectable
citizens compared to those who pick
on a man because he has rubbed all
the hair from his head.

Gordon Davey Says—It would
soom that the women wonld know
more abeul hair-carlers than Dayle,

g 1€ alfn"t oo mich thing.
Bum Parent Bays—A now haeir on
i bald bond is & very lonesomo nnd

sensitive thing—about as lonely as a
cactus on a desert—and that is very

likely to contract homesickness.
Sam recommends that when one
aproain It ahouald b wnichod, petted
andl mads 1o feel &t homoe ms much as
possible

Fred Shumway HSays—I am dead
in leve with my now brinF—a pipe
llke my new briar showns that 1 have
o dreamy BALYRS, Wopoy to barm, and

Ereal powens of Fation.

Jim Gates Says—Stealing sunother
man’s girl has many dizadvaninges,
and that you can bet vour lnst plecs
of change that when tha boys "come
marching home' the girls will want
the original. The old bald-headed
substitutes will be hung on the coat
hooks for sure.

Car]l Koepke Says—Jess Miller is
the same sweet old lady as ever, and
that Jess is not running a newspaper
as many people think.

Jim Amos Says—I don't think it is
right to serve eggs that have almost
shivered themselves out of their
shells from months of cold storage,
but what I think don’t help the mat-
ter any. I just can’t help it. :
* Joe Rose Says—You would think I
was a millionaire, if the way I have
been receiving catalogues of deouble
“Perams’’ hot  water bottles, soothing
syrups, teething rings, rattles, stock-
ing-caps, baby ribbon, and prepared -

"foods are any criterion. ¢

& &

TONIGHT—DON'T MISS IT
“The Hartford Revue’'— featuring

Messrs. Kofel, Albrecht, Diedrich
and Haibe. Clever specialties and
fancy stunts are numerous, Th-

graceful gyrations of the above stars
are noteworthy.

“Trifling With Fire’’-—starring Al
Jordan, John Brookman and Har-
land LeCount. A vivid tale show-
ing it is possible to play with match-

l'es without lighting them.
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Lost, or Stolen—One

Strayed
pleasant smile that used to be seen
wherever Bernard R. the owner, was

seen.

The way some of the boys went te
work last Monday morning, put one
in mind of a convalescent hospital.
Some were limping, others groaning
at every step and some unable to
stralghten out, 'but it was nothing
serious, only members of Co. D who
had been out Sunday working with
pick and shovel on the Rifle Range.
Alpo- plowing, seraping and hauling
rookd  mntll darl. That was work,
BOL oommon amang tha most of them
and was the reason why some squeak-
ed like rusty hinges, bBut all are
wearing a big smile as they accomp-
lished quite a lot and feel satisfied
that they helped, instead of doing
like some who were afraid of the re-
nuiis apon tholr backs, Menzel didn’t
Eo—he had to siay home and read
Jlm Jam Jema, Buk yen should see
Esmor work. (oo, he's a bear at
carrying a shovel from one place to
another dodging work—but at that
Hank is there. John Eddy is the
strong arm guy, and the way he hors-
ed that scraper around all day made
Jonn  Qould hustle, but John sot
them all & morry  pace, Goargoe
Hoshn and Marry Muasller are someo
teamators. They'd push on the lnos
nnd Baller “'Oats”, but Muosller would
have been O. K. if Charley Lohr had
not picked on him all the time. Just
because Mueller is good natured
Lohr won't let him alone, Lohr
claims Mueller ate $1,10 worth of
veal loaf, so he wouldn’t have to take
it back with him and give credit for
it, but that’s not true, It was only
90 cents worth. That was Rd. Rus-
sell’s fault, He burni ks caffee amd
that made Harry sn hungry, Yoo
should see tle walnt-lifes coma down
and the belis puiled in after the firai
couple of hours of wark. Horjgta, MNahi
and Pfeiffer sure Improved thele M-
ures some, to say nothing of Car-
porals Thiel and Kehr, &aora of the
same 'l say, I say.” You're right
Schroeder that’s good for them. No
wonder Spiker, Chaplin and Jake
Hilt didn’t show up. Afraid of their
shapes, eh? Eggleston wannt, and
you should gee the girls eve him up
since he has hism maw Rhinpe Lioiis
dimmorman had an awful Job keep-
Ing his pipe agoing, but who could,
with Hreliy driving over evervhady,
He drlves: Hko he hondies his EwEd,
Frod Cavill pnd sehwards rolled so
many big stones that one had to keop
dodlglng all the time o kdap from
being squashed, bhut Capt. LeCount
and Lieut. Bengon were there to take
care of the injured. They had so
little to do that they kept warm by
exercising the shovels with a vim,
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Hazel Wojahn, Domestic Science
expert at High School, enjoyed an
automobile ride in Prof. Karch's car
the night before the “Flu” lid was
clamped on. 1It’s all right Edgar,
George Barrington and Ruby €ush-
man were along and ’tis said they
make fine chaperones—when they
are on the job—which is not often.

Bunny’s letters must be different
than 'all the rest—for they never
reach home,

The boys here are all wondering
why Emil Yagodzinski goes to Beav-
er Dam so regularly every Saturday,
but they found out now that his dear
little Blanche, the beautiful ‘little
saleslady has his goat. He claims
she has got it all over the Hartford
girls for looks and he really would
not go to B, D, so regularly, but the
Hartford girls are too drowsy for
him,

Al Schwefel has a helmet made of
leather to wear when he takes those
long trips to Watertown.

Johnnie and Artie were seen near
Skunkville on Sunday. And believe
me, they surely got skunked. We
didn’t see them, but we smelled
them. All the business places are
opened up at that village, but Oh
Boy, beware of that place.

Lilian Heppe was seen at the Li-

brary on Wednesday evening. Lilian,
¥ou gel o book &0 rend on|
“"Chuarchless Sunday?* Lot s knaw |
the name of it by leaving It at (ke
Chief Showeass nat  (he Fire Sale
Slore,

Three boys were seen strolling
around in the woods up north on
Sunday. Hard luck must have been
with them ag they did not bring any-
thing back with them., What were
you hunting for boys? Janes, I sup-
pose. Archie, where did you leave
them all?

Mary Manning says she has no
Jackie nor Johnnie, but a Tommy
Johnnle.

All Mr. Jensen, our Millwright
needs is some “soothing syrup.”
Cheer up Jensen, it may not be true.

Put in anything you please about
me, I can’t help being prominent—
Ollie Menzel.

Yearly report to my friend Emil
Zastrow—One year has pasiapd and I
am Bl on the job walching Lizzie,
according io your orders before you
beft Hartford, 1 watel dny and
aight, rain or shine and find L. the
same true girl. We all hope to see

you back son so you can do your own
watchine,

Jou Wendsll ought to be made to
wolkr o chaufeur’s upiform, so that

people wor't think he owns the car
he drives. -

Martha Pusch went to Milwau-
kee last week to spend a few days.
Better not take a trip like that very
often, Martha, for Howard Was seen
in the bakery shop, a few hours later
making eyes at a certain little blue-
eyed baby.

Leona Parfrey said that her uncle
promised her a house if she gets mar-
ried—but she says he might as well
promise her the moon because she
hasn’t anybody to get married to.
Here’s your chance boys, get in line
but don't shove,

I don’t use powder, I don’t use
paint, I am what'I am, Not what I
ain’t.—Tibby of the Recaps.

Someone dubbed Ralph Kaye as

“Our fussing editor.” (Go ahead—
don’t mind me.) !
Mat Mechnich, one of our FOULE

boys from HWartfor Eot lest on his
way home from Allenton tho othar

night. We are wondering why,
George Nehm drove down our

street .occupving the front seat of

kin ear plone—ahe sat halind. No

doubt George silll belleves that dis-
tnnee lends amehanitmoni,

Mildred Gergen doesn’t walk honte
from work now. Why. Well, Rus-
sell’s driving the Mail truck. Bet-
ter than walking, isn’t it Mildred?

Card of Thanks—] wish to thank
the perang oy persons who so kindly
advartised my crops for me in the
Inst [s#ne of The Kisselgriph—bot na
I have had no nurchassrs so far, 1
thought of letting the public know
that my farm hours are from 4 A. M.
to 6:3 A. M., and from 6:30 P, M.
to 9:00 P, M.— A. B. Riley, Prop.
Golden Stock Farm.

Seeing red paint is so popular in
the Pheonix Flats, that all the ladies
use it on their faces, I believe I'll
use some on my house.

Walter—Edith says she is a true
old widow womnn,

Lrlid nmyone seo “‘Caecy” calling on
bis Litile dark-oyed friend on Branch
sEreoiT

What was the attraction in Mil-
waukee Saturday, Florence?

Milred Gorgen and Mary Manning
recadved rather “mysterlong” looking
poat gards ong day  lust week, and
they are wondering who sent them.
Asgk Alice in Wonderland if he knows
girls.

Somebody ought to ask Brelty who
has the most calls in for Watertown
and hepr what lis sayn. Al Schwefel
has beon going down there frequent-
ly, but mobody knowa who he Iis
courting. Ask Ereity. Some doll,
Al, and Oh Boy, how she likes that
little red car of yours. :
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Howard Weigand sure is a popu-
lar man. A nice young lady comes
around with her Dad’s Reo to keep

him from being lonesome on Satur- |

day afternoons. I'm afraid after the
war it will be hard on you, Howard.

Thelma Heisler is missing all of
her rides of late on account of “the
illness of Lester Compton, Hurry up
Les. and get better ag Thelma is get-
ting lonesome. 9

Much happiness is reported in the
Mailing Department. Russell Cooley
drives the mail truck,

Did anyone see Casey out walking

with the ‘‘dark-eyed friend” on
Branch Street? Where was Miss
O’Brien?

Has anyhady notlesd Art Eckerdt’s
fage—he Iz agaln making an attempt
at ralsling a moustnele

Recently Harry Mueller and Lee
Kelly held an exciting meeting to fix
the price of soup bones as a war
measure. Harry claimed the soup
bone an essential industry in winning
the war as It carries the beef to mar-
ket, Lee said if the price of soup
bones goes up, the price of oxtails
would come down. It was finally left
to the decision of Gene O'Neil, who
said ‘‘To He- - with soup bones. I
prefer tongue.”

If a few more of the Factory boys
raise white eye-brows on their up-
per lips it will be necessary to en-
large the First Aid hospital—get
me?

This is the conversation that took
place in the girls’ cloak room the
other day. Dora to Elsie—*‘My, but
your face is chapped, Elsie!” Elsie—
“It has reason to be.chapped and I'm
surprised it isn’t any worse.”” That
was the time you said a mouthful,
Blsie!

Steve Breitensack and Fred Sacho
went duck hunting at Oshkosh, but
as much as we know the duck is still
having the laugh on them—some trip
for nothing. Eh, Steve, better luck
five miles further,

The possibility of peace was heard
Monday afternoon and Oh, Clarence,
how Babe did Smile. “Smiles”
is her favorite song.

Elsie Meyers and Mildred Stacy
had quite an exciting experience com-
ing home from the ‘““Glee Club’ the
other evening, A man ran after thein
and scared the girls almost into hys-
terics.
a-days,

And men are so scarce now- |

-r

We wonder why Lena llkes Joey
so well. Is it the attraction of the
car he is driving or ————7?

Doris Plank had a poem.handed
to her entitled the “Woman who Un-
derstands”. Doris could not quite
make out why it was handed to her,
but we know. She understands all
Flght, Bunmy, and will be waiting pa-

| tHiomtly for ¥our return, We know
sho Is with us in wishing you a
| Morry Christmzns,
“Hello— Weatanberger's? This s
| Art Hopen speaking. Remembor the
| baby earrlnge Palmer picked oui?
| No, m klngle neabor, what the devil da
you think, Well, duplicate the order
for me, Goodbye.”’

We donp't khiew w hether Poroni
| and MeQinley tried to &lip It over on
|ug nnd marry thelr glrla ithea ke
| menlls of ndt-—anyway they both re
eelved some susplelous lookiog rings
from Franee [ast woek.

| I womder who recaived thai BElght
{Iden that Huriford could support a
hisselgraph, for in the Press and
| Tles you'd always rond of foiends
and things and this asd thai, ki
Fou can't go out nt nlght, unleas thay
{put In (ke The HKisselgraph, And
[ many & time |t cheers the bays to
{miake o Hon back up, but really—
| My Doar Censor, why don't you wse
¥Your oclab, —A Victim, [T,
please! )

Speaking of Charlie Chaplin in the
movies, he has nothing on our Char-
|1ie Chaplin of Hartford, especially
when it comes to the shoes.
|about it Runette?

How

Millie says Joe K. would be all
right if he wouldn’t go quite so fast.
Joe says its the Ford’s fault,

Alice Rhodes of the Cost Dept. has
been wearing a big smile for some
time. Won’t you even tell us his
name Alice?

[

| vance.

Three girls went to the city, they
said where nobody cared; of course,
we know that they went all prepared,
To buy nlce things for Xmas for
some sweetheart here or Over There.
Elple Meyer's pareol  will go to the
teol room in =1l haste, Pecausn we
know she will have no tme to waele,
Or she'll Bave te buy somo libtle
thing for the  bongnlow they have
Manned, and, 1t Is much nloer to boy
for n swoetheard than it Is for your
old man. Now Florenes Turner nav-
er says much and we can’t tell about
such Girls, they do not tell about
thalr swgslbearis “over thers," Hat
Corpornl Geeniy also wants m gift
lrom Santa Clous or some lndy falr,
w0 That acoounts for her. Lost but
noi lensi thero’s Martha Puseli who
aite around doy nnd night, And won-
ders what she'll get him noWw that
he's bogun 1o Aght, For Uncls Sam
sure expects her to do her share. We
join them in sending greetings to our
soldiers Over There.

T =

Chlef Ringmaztor C, F. Oook, re-
contly made o wosk-ond trip to Qnh-
kosh by suto. This trip proved such
a grand success, he Is contempinting
making thom rogulnrly. Any o bin
wiihing to sccompany him ghowld
notify him at least one week in ad-
By the way Charlle, where
did you leave the auto?

No wonder Rose’s eyes twinkle
more than ever—Mattie M. is back
on the job, 3

One of the girls wants to know

how many skeins of yarn there are in
Phil. Konrad’s sweater. -

Boys, you ought to hear Harry
Rhodes sing. He keeps all the boys
in the warehouse happy with his
snappy tunes.

If you ever hear any terrifying
screeches Saturday afternoons, don’t
be alarmed because its only the tele-
phone and telegraph operators chas-
ing a mouse.—Such brave girls.

=
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Mrs. Santa Claus: Land Sakes! Claus, you look like a wreck., What's the

matter—cyclone? Santa Claus:

Worse—{rying to
' Hartford Boys while crossing ‘‘No Man’s Land”

with those
26, 1918.)

lkeep
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Monday is usually a very blue day, |

but not for Beatrice as she receiv-
es a letter early Monday morning
from Ed. Bayer at Madison, who is
serving for his country. Keep it up
Ed-—it makes it very pleasant for
the rest of us—but beware of your
big brother Bill.

Too bad, Mr. Louden the ice cream
parlor was closed Sunday evening.
Late hours are done away with, but
just the same
sweet tooth.

Lost—PFive pennies. Finder please
return to Bill Tesch.

It seems strange one of the mail
clerks so often speaks of the cleanli-
ness of Wesiphal’s windows. Could
the attraction really be the windows
or is it Patricia’s red dress?

If Charlie Cromer knew how Fran-
ces was flirting with that pretty boy
on Union street, Gee he would be
mad. )

When Messrs. Stout and Hyde take
their fair ones out for a walk they
should avold wire fences and cow
pastures.

Billy Louden is practicing rock-a-
bye baby—but Bill, after the war is
over you will have plenty of time
then to commence, as Mildred tells
us—don’t expect me Monday morn,
the first Monday after peace is de-
clared, Practice makes perfect (2 in
the morn.)

Doc. Sachse has a remedy for the
French temper. Go Anna, before its
too late, someone else might catch if.

Al its all off. We got wise to you,
Them trips to Watertown, Al, it must
be pulling.

The Misses Martha Janzer and
Emily Harp spent a few days in Mil-
waukee. What’s the attraction, girls?

A New Sign—FEdna Wells said
“That smoke is going up straight to-
night—that’s a sign the war will end
soon,’’

Mildred’s latest is a strawberry
blonde—but Clarence, cheer up as
that brunette is still in her locket.

Gene Monroe decided he would
take a trip to the photographer,
“Now look pleasant and mnatural
please,” urged the photographer.
“Can’t be done,” murmured the sit-
ter’'s wife who accompanied him, *“if
lie looked pleasant he wouldn’t look
natural.”

Ada Krebs, commercial teacher at
the High School, asked Johnnie Sch-
roeder, the other day, if he knew
where shingles were first used. Said
Johnnie (modestly) “I'd rather not
tell,” and Ada did not press the
question, as she says she is only 16
years old.

Mildred Stacy has a |

Beatrice is getting rather lonesome
| for the little blonde from Manitowoc.
| But how is it the machine never
| works.even though he works on it all
day. Too bad it rained the last day
he was here—but cheer up—sun-
shine will come after rain.

What’s the matter, Edna, is Mar-
garet mad or only peeved? She
| can't seem to hear you.

Arthur Merwin is guite a genius.
Be careful boys, he may use his list-
ening apparatus and learn some of
your darkest secrets.

Lyle Leach had a furlough in Scot-
and some time ago, and he dressed
|in kilts for a picture, Imagine those
dainty white knees of his, playing
peek-a-boo with .the Number Six-
reens which he wears to protect his
little pink tootsies.

We will probably remove Misg Lu-
cilla Hunsdorfer’s name from the
bachelor girls list. Come Lucilla,
let’s see you wear that pretty little
diamond.

Sam says to Alex: ““What are you
| all smiles for?" “Oh, I'm just think-
ing about the book I've been reading
‘Dere Mabel’ a series of love letters
by Private Joe. I say they are good.
That’s me all over, Mabel.”

Say, Margaret, what happened at
the marshmallow roast the other
night. You stayed quite a while but
|you didn’t open the marshmallow
| box.
| po—
| Ask Wilmer B. what happened io
| the car on the way home from Cedar
| Lake Saturday night.

Oh Edna, who were
| fellows out to see you? Did one of
them happen to be Oliver?

Billy R., why didn’t you escort
the girls home Friday night? Were
|you too tired?
| S
| Jack Rockwite was over at Smith’s
| jewelry store one day last week,
looking over some diamonds. How
about it, Jack?

It seems strange how Frances Nel-
son likes our new HExpress office ~ so
well, What’s the attraction, Fran-
ces? Is it a case of the magnel
drawing the needle or the needle
drawing the magnet?

What is the
write his

You are pale, Clara.
:reason? Didn’t Elmer
| weekly letter?

Cecelia and Elmer had quite a time
| last night.
tle taller.

Koger, whil 18 the renson 1L took
| you so long o get Yeral What 1s the

atiracilon ot Spag’s? Wns the swiog
| wofe apd plepsant® I looks as IF B
wis, a3 the swing was hroken  the
| naxt marning,

the classy

Too bad she isn’t a lit-|

Was the walk pleasant, Ma.ll'cella?
| Walter Putnam was bashful, but got
lively at last when it was time to go

(

go home., What was the reason,
Walter?
Oh, Clarice, what made you 8O

peeved? Wasn’t the right one there?

|  Russell the settee was rather small

with a girl on each side—but after
a little squeezing it was made com-
fortable, Xow about, Helen and
Clara?

The Kissel Girls’ Glee Club met at
| the home of Miss Dora Sonnentag
last week. They quit singing and are
all busy sewing pretty things, well—
you know.

“Why can’t we be alone together
in a car once in a while”, wails Dor-
othy Schmidt.—Ask the editor.

No. Clarice, we don’t permit
threshing machines on Main streel.
That’s only the salesmanager’s cat
negotiating Sumner Street hill to the
| Wiley house, on second gear.

Margaret Vincent, one of our most
estimable young ladies, gave a Hal-
lowe’en party at Schauers’ hall.
| Only the elite of the city were pres-
| ent. How about it, M. G.?

Little Leora, head waitress at the
Wiley House, is saving prune pits
for Uncle Sam. She requests all the
boys at the Wiley House to eat
prunes for breakfast—the more
prunes, the more pits.

4 £ 3

TONIGHT! HER FIRST AND
ONLY APPEARANCE! SEE IT!

| “Stolen Sweets”’—with Mary Man-
|ning in the stellar role. She brings
to her work that charm and irresist-
able humor that makes her wonder-
ful.

| & &
OVERHEARD AT THE BOARDING
HOUSE

Adolph — “Oh  Goosey, want a
Peach?’”’” Goosey—“Gimme the stone.
| Fan yourself wid a brick, Adolph.”
| Goosey broke his flashlight over
Red’s head Saturday at 12 P. M.
“Red, what was the reason for this
gudden outburst?” ‘‘Aw—they ate
a bag of mixed candy and forgot to
use a mufier.”” ‘“Oh, but what about
Ithe pillow you esonflscated from
| Goosey’s bed?’ “Henvy hend—'HNul
Sed.” Red has jolned ths marihes
What will poor Margaret do when he
leaves? How can you account for
those ealil sores, Hed? And why are
you galng to vislt Beaver Dium, West
Bend, Iron Widge. Husltaford and
|0ther neighboring eltlea? ©Ob well,
there’s safety in numbers—surely
one fair dame will be true—Some
| attraction at Iron Mountain. I won-
| der who the little blonde is interest-
ed in. Is it Adolph or Goosey? Bet-
| ter ask Goosey—he can tell.




