
OVEIl THE TOl lug TcporVliHiV tho Suliubug v.uils of
the guardroom toppled over, cud then

blackness.
When Lloyd recovered conscious- -
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the guardroom. Now, It wns only aDecoration Day
Dowbly Sacred This Year

Jumble of rent and torn sandbags, lllsj

"OVER THERE"The sacrilice .of moil w uicii wc arc. now

Freedom of tho Worldmaking for the

nean scemea Dursttng. He slowly rose
on his elbow, and there In the east the
dawn was breaking. But what was

.that mangled sJnipK lying ov!r there
among the sandbags? Slowly dragging
himself to It, he saw the body of the
sentry. One look was enough to know
that he wus dead. The soldier's head
was missing. The sentry, bn had bin
wish gratified. lie .laid "gone homo."
He was safe at lost from tho "whizz-Jningf-

nnd the Allemund.- -

Like n flash it eamo lo Lloyd that he
'was free. Free to go "over the top"
with his company, free to die like a
true Briton lighting for his king nnd
country. A great gladness nnd warmth
came over him. Carefully Stepping
over the body of the sentry, he started
on a mad race down the ruined street
of the village, amid the bursting shells,
minding them not, dodging through or
around hurrying platoons on their way
to also go "over, the top." Coming to
n communication trench he could notj
get through. It was blocked wllh laugh-- 1

lug,' cheering and cursing .soldiers.
Climbing out of tho trench, he. ran

(Continued from page two)

Dully "beef, water and biscuits were
i left betide Ill 111 for hli Huppir.

The Kcntry, seeing tlml ho nto nntu- -

mi;, ciinie Inside unit shook hlin by the
shoulder, raying In a kind voice:

I "C'hecro, luilillo, better cat gorue-- j
thing.; You'll feel better. Don't tdve
up hope. You'll bo purdoned before,

j mornliii;.
' I know Uie wuy they run

these things. They're only trying to
genre you, that's nil. Come now, that's

'( good lnd, rut mmethlnir. It'll make
the world look different to you."

The Bentry knew he
wim lying nhout the pardon. He knew
nothing short ot a miracle could save,
the poor lad. '

Lloyd listened eagerly to bis sentry's
words, and believed them. A look of
hope came Into his eyes, and he raven-- j
ouxly ate the .meal beside hlin.

j In about an hour's time, the chiip--

lain eamo to see him, but Lloyd would
have none of hlin. ' He wanted no par--i
son ; ho was to be purdoned. ..

f Tho urtlllery behind the' lines
opened up with everything tlley

had. An intense bombardment of the
'enemy's lines had commenced. The'
roar of the guns was deafening.
Lloyd's fours came back wllh a null,
and lie cowered on the earthen lloor
with his bunds over his face.

The sentry, seeing his position, came
(n and tried to cheer hlin by talking to
hlin :

"IVever mind them guns, boy, they
won't hurt you. T hey arc ours, V

arc giving the Bodies a doso of their

causes lis to look with unusual pride upon

our fallow heroes of this and former con-

flicts: Their deeds and examples of patriot-- '
ism, should serve to fire the true fighting

spirit of all loyal Americans. On

Thursday, May Thirty
let us all join in paying tribute to these

heroes in a manner that, is commensurate

with our lowdty and patriotism.

wildly along tho top, never heeding tin
rain of bullets and shells,
not even hearing the shouts of the of-
ficers, telling him to got hack Into the
trench. He was going to jofn his com

OVER THERE TODAY, in bleeding France, all American

women engaged in the HOLIEST CAUSE known to mankind''

THE RED CROSS-a- nd the SALVATION ARMY women en-

gaged in relief work OVER THERE will place Flowers' and an

American Flag upon every grave of an American fighter, soldier
., t ;, '.'; - ..

- '.

or sailor, who has been buried in France since the war began.

ARE YOU DOING YOUR BIT HERE? Look in the mirror
' '. i

and ask that question on tlu.3, the saddest Memorial Day our

beloved country has over had, '

pany who were In the front line. He!
was going to fight with them. He, the
despised coward, bad come Into his
owu.

While he was racing along, jumping)
V a. t

It
over rencnes crowded with soldiers, a
ringing cheer broke out all nlong the
ffont Hue, and his heart sank. He
Mew he was too late. Ills company i
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had gone over. But still he ran madly,
lie would catch them, lie would die
with them. " , .. ;,.

Meanwhile his company had gone
"over." They,, with, the other com-

panies had taken tlio first and second

' ( sis - r
tieriilc.n trenches, nnd had pushed:
steadily on to tho third line. D com-'- j '

pany, led by their cnptiiln, the one who

K"X
una sent woya to division nendqunr-- i
lers for trial, charged with desertion,,'
had pushed steadily forward until thcyi

j '.round themselves far In udvftnee of'
the rest of the attacking force. "Bomb;!
lug ouf' treeeh after trench, unit using:
their bayonets, they came to alderman'

, communication trench, which ended in!
u bllndsop, and then Vie captain, nnd!
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what v.t.s loft of Jils men, knew they
wore In n trap. They would not .re-
tire. D company never retired, and
they were D company. Hight In front
of tiiein they could see hundreds of
Hermans preparing to rush theai with
bomb and bayonet. They would hnvo
some chance if ammunition and bombs
could reach them from the rear. Their

J
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supply wns exhausted, and the men The Store--Th-e Hooverized!
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J ust what tluuiiiirie implies, and wc live up to it every minute. .We.' supply .

thrifty housewives with pure' foods all the time. v

Out1 reputation for selling' groceries for less tliaii competitors or mail order
houses is. firmly established in the minds of kee. ubuyers. '
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Save Money Save Food. .

Eat just as much as you want, but s;tve war foods.
Lower prices on substitutes. . . ' '
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"

;
' sOIL BURNERS

I own medicine. Our boys are going over
Ihe top at dawn of the. morning ' take
llielr trenches. We'll give 'cm a taste
ot cold steel with their snuxages and

j beer. You Just sit tight now until they
relieve you. I'll have to go now, lnd,

'

as It's nearly time for my relief, and I
don't wiyjt them to see me i

wllh you. So long, laddie, clieero."
With tills,, the sentry resnrned the

j pnclng of his post. In nhout ten mln- -

utes' tlmo ho was relieved, and a D
oouiiMiny ninii took his place. "
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Looking into .the guardhouse, the
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Furniture Exchange
Isentry noticed the cowering nttlwde f j

realized It would be a ::se of dying
as bravely as. possible, or making a run
for it. But D company would not
run. It was against their traditions
and principles.

The Germans would have to advance
across an open space of three to four
hmid.-c- yards before they could get
within bombing distance of the trench,
nnd then it would be all their own way.

Turning to bis company, the captain
Said:

"Men, It's n case of going West for
us. We nre out of ammunition nnd
bombs, and the Bodies have us In a
trap. They will bomb us out. "Our
bayanets nre useless here. We will
have to go over nail meet them, and
It's a case of thiny to one, so send
every thrust koine, nnd die like the
men of D company should. When I
givo the word, follow tr.e, and up and
at them. Give them h Lord, If
we ouiy had a maciilae gun, we could
wipe them nutl here they come, get;
ready, men."

Just as he flnlihud speaking, the wel-- j
come "pup-pup- " of a imudiine gun in
their rear rung out. and tho front line
cf the onrushlng Hermans se ed to
melt nwuy. They wavered, but once
again came rushing onward. Down
went their second line. The machine
gun was taking an awful toll of lives.
Then aiain they tried to odvauce, hut
Ihe machine gun mowed them down.
Dropping their rlllcs and bombs, they
broke anil lied in a wild rush back to
their trench, atnld tho cheers of "D"
company. They were farming agnla
for another attempt, when in the rear
ofiD company cnine- a mighty cheer.;
The ammunition hod arrived and with
it a battalion of Scotch to
Uicni. They were fritfed. The unknown
machine gunner had come to tho rescue
In the nkk of time.

With the It wns nn
eauy task to tako the third' OermtiC
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Wesson Oil, small

Wo save vou dol- -Stop and shop, or list? your wauls and phone Maiii u2.

lars. You save on every purchase at the

I.lnyd, and, with n sneer, said to hira:
"Instead of whimpering in that cor- -

ncr, you ought to bo snylng your pray- -

ers. It's bally conscripts like you j

what's spollliV our record. We've been ,

out here nigh onto eighteen iuoniii.
and you're the first man to desort h'.s
post. The whole battalion is laugiilu'
and pplcln' fun nt D cmipnny, had
liK'k to you ! but you won't get another
chance to disgrace us. They'll put
your lldits uiit In the nioi nin'.''

Afler listening In this tirade. Lloyd. '

In a faltering voice, asked : 'They are
nut going to shoot, me, are they? W'hy,

'

the other sentry said they'd pnrdou
I'or tlod's snkt don't tell me I'm

to he shot !" and his voice died away in
a sob.

"Of course, they're going to shoot
you. The oilier sentry win Jest ltld-
dirt' you. .lest like old Smith. Always

to cheer some one. You ain't
got no more chance o' belli' pardoned
than I have of gettln' to be colonel of:
my 'hatt.' "

When tho faet that nil hnpe was i
gone llnaily entered Lloyd's lir;ili- - a

.calm seemed to settle over him, aiid
rising to bis knees, with his arms!
stretched out to heaven, he prayed, and

HOOVERIZED GROCERYDouglas Fairbanks
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for less. Chit tho high rent dishiet.

Unless you save money why trade at the Hooverized. Follow the crowd.
Hoe.

After the attack' wns oer, the enp- -

tain and three of his niacoraailssloned
ollieers, wended their way back to the
position where the machine gun had
done its deadly work. He wanted tonil of his soul entered Into the prayer.

", good and merciful (!od, give ma I PRO MPT DELIVERY!!mm--
Ihnnk the gunner In the tiamo of 1)

cimipnny for his masiiilieeut deed.!
They arrived at ttie gim, and nn nwful

'

si.tlit m"t their eyes.
Lloyd had reached the front line

trench, after lift company had left It. A
stramro company was nimbly crawling
up the I reach ladders. They were re-- :.

enforcements Roing over. They were
Scotties, and they made n magnificent
skill In their brightly colored kilts nnd
bare knees, "

To be able to get a lloil or Roast of Me
get it cooked for. dinner at noon-shoul- me
your order, we will get it to you curtiine.

;t early enough in the lnornUig to
in something to you., (live us
Xo matter where you live, we

treat vou all alike.
THREE DELI VERIES DAILY,

at 8 a.m., 10.30 a.m. and 4 p.m. to all parts of the citv each time. And vou

j strength to die like a maul IMIver:
me from this coward's death. Give mc
a chnece to die like my mates in the.'
lighting line, to die lighting for my'
country. T ask this of thee."

j A peare. hitherto unknown, mine to
j him, and he crouched and cowered no
j more, but enli'i'y waited the !nvn.

ready to go to his death. The shell
were bursting nil around the gu:trd-- '
room, but he hardly noticed litem.. j

While waiting there, the voice of the
sentry, slnclug In a low tone, (time to
him. He wns sinking the chorus of the
popular trench ditty:

j t want to ro heme. 1 want to jro homo.
I don't want la go lo the troneh?s no

moro.
j Whce tht "tvhlzabanga" and "sausages"
j ruir snlere.

Tokc mi. oer tlie sea, whors the Alleniand
c.in't Ktl ux mo.

Oh. my, I don't want to die! X want to go
lioino.
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Jumping over the trench, Lloyd raced
across "No Sinn's Land," unheeding the
rain or bullets, leaping over dark forms
on the I'round, some of which lay still,
while others cnlled out to him as he
speeded past.

'He camp to the German front line,
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nut ft was deserted, except for heaps
of dead and wounded a grim tribute
to the work of his company, good old
D company. L.yiiug trenches, and
gasping f.jr brent li, Lloyd could see
right ahead of him his company In a
dead-ende- s.;p of a communication
trench, and across the sp.-n-

. away In
front of them, a mass of Gentians pre-

paring
'mr n charge. Why didn't D,

cj'tiu;v.ai-
- lire, ea tSimMVby. were they

(To be continued 1
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' l.lo.vd listened lo the words with n
strange Interest, mid wondered wliat
kind of a home he would go to across
the Great Wvldo. It would be (he only
home he had ever known.

Suddenly there rump n great rushing
! Where, vou make a Real Saving.- -

.......... i . ...through the air, J blinding, a dentin-- .


