
w,- i i. .lie. anr so. :e of our
Woiudcd loin were sc. it kick to El.J
luiid. where we had left our "safety
first battalion" That wan really the
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Trains into Monmouth
L've Portland 7.35, a in, Gerlinger 10:20, Independ'ce 10.32, Monm'th 10:50

" Salem 9.:5, " " " " " " " "
" " 1.40, pm Dallaa2:45... " 3:10
" " 3.45, " Gerlinger 4:38, Independence 4 :J5, Monmouth 6:05
" " " " " "6.C0, 6:45, 6:57, 7:10
" Portland 3.20, Connects with above
" Corvallis 6.45, a m Independence 7:35.... Arrive Monmouth 7:45

" 1.15, pm " 2:14 " 2:35

" Dallas 700, a m, Arrive Monmouth 7:25

" Airlie S30, a m and 3:40, p m. Arrives Monmouth 9:05 a m and 4:13 p m

Leave Independence, 6.50 am, 7.35, 8.45, 10.55, 1.30, p m 2.20, 4, 4.40, 7.00

The Thrill and (he Hell of

the Trenches, Described
by &n American Boy.

Serjeant Alexander McClintock of Lex

injton, Ky, tad the Ciiaditn Army Hu
Gripping Tale That Erery Americaa Will

Reai For He Tell the Fact Unadorv

ei Wounded, a Distinguished Conduct

Medal Man, He Wai Invalided Home,

but Ii Going "Out There" Again to Fight
For Uncle Sam and Hit Allies. An In

spiring--
, Interesting, Personal RarratiTe,

Full of the Spirit and Atmosphere ef the

Trains out of Monmouth
L've Monmouth 7:05 a m. Independence 7:35, Gerlinger 7:49, Ar Salem 8:30

" Same as above Portland 11.10

" Monmouth 1:45, pm, " 2:14, " 2:27, Salem 3:10

" Same as above Portland 5:25

" " " Salem 6:00Monmouth 4:35, 4:55, 5:10,
" " , 9:05, am Dallas 10:10 " 11:10

" " 4;30, pm " 4:55, " 6:00

" " 10:32, Corvallis 11:209;05, a m, Independence
' " 4;55. p m, " 6:57, " 7:45 .

" " 7;25 a m and 3;10 p m. Arrives Airlie 8 a m and 3;40 pm
Leave Monmouth 7.05, a m, 8.15 9.05, 10.50, 1.45,p m, 2.35, 4.15, 4.55, 7.10

Electric Light and Power

WIRING
Credit given up to 4 months on payment. Have your

building wired now and pay later.

See GLEN WHITEAKER at Monmouth Hotel

!ion of the Canadlau forces, com-

posed of the physically rejected, men

recovering from wounds and men In-

jured In training. The Tommies, bow-eve- r,

called It the "safety first" or "Ma-

jor Gilday'a Eight Infantry." Major
;ihlay was our battalion surgeon. He

was immensely xipular. and lie achiev-

ed a great name for himself. He made

one realize what a great personal
force a doctor can be and what an un-

necessary elaboration there la In the
civil practice of medicine.

L'mler Major Ullday'a administration
no man iii our battalion waa s'ck If be
could walk, and If be couldn't walk

there waa a reasonable suspicion that
he was drunk. The major simplified
medicine down lo an exact science of

two forma of treatment and two rem-

edies "number nines" and whale oil.

"Xumlier nines" were pale oval pills,
which. If they hud been eggs, would

have run about eight to an omelet
for six ergoiis. Tbey had an Internal

effect which could only be defined as
dynamic. After our men bad become

acquainted with them through personal
experience tbey stopped calling them
"number nines" and railed them
"whiz-bangs.- " There were only two
posslbllltlca of error under Major Gil-

day'a system of simplified medicine.
One was to take a "whiz-ban- g fur

trench feet and the other to use whale
oil externally for some form of dlges-tioii-

hesitancy. And In either case
no permanent harm could result, while
(he error was as simple of correction
as the command "about face." Blighty
was therefore not very popular with
our battalion, bllghty being the trench
uanie for the hospital.

Two weeks and a half after we left
Belgium we arrived at Albert, having
marched all the way. The sight which
met our eyes as we rounded the rock

quarry bill outside of Albert was won-

derful beyond description. I remem-

ber how tremendously It Impressed
my pal. Macfarlane. He sat by the
roadside and looked round ' over the
landscape aa If he were fusclnuted.

"Boy," said he, "we're at the big
show at last."

Poor fellow! It was not only the big
show, but the last performance for

"Boy," (aid ho, "wo'ro at tho big show
at last"

bltu. Within sight of the spot where

be sat wondering he later fell In action
and died. The scene which so Im-

pressed bim gave us all a feeling of
great awe. Great shells from a thou-

sand guns were streaking and criss-

crossing the sky. Without glasses I

counted thlrty-uln- e of our observation
balloons. Away off In the distance 1

saw one Germau captive balloon. The
other aircraft were uncountable. They
were everywhere, apparently In hun-

dreds. There could have been no more

wonderful panorama picture of war In

its new aspect.
Our battalion was lu and out of the

town of Albert several days waiting
for orders. The battle of Courcelette
was then In progress, and the First,
Second and Third Canadian divisions
were holding front positions nt terri-
ble cost. In the first part of October,
I'.ilrt, we "went In" opposite the fa-

mous Kegiua trench. The battleground
was Just miles and miles of debris aud
shell holes. Before we went to our
position the officers and s

were taken In by scouts to get the lay
of the land. These trips were called
"Cook'a tours." On one of them I

went through the town of Polzers
twice and didn't know it. It bad a
population 'it ll'.Oxn) before the war.
On the spot where it had stood not
even a whole brick waa left. It seemed.
Its demolition was complete. That
was an example of the condltiou of the
whole country over which our forces
had blasted their way for ten miles
since the previous July. There were
uot even landmarks left.

The "Cook'a Tour." '

On the ulght w hen we went In to
the imsitlons we were to hold, our

smuts, leading us through the fiat des-

ert of destruction, got completely turn
ed round and took us buck through a
trench coniimsed of shell boles con-

nected up until we ran Into a battal-
ion of auotber brigade. The place w as
dreiolfu, beyond words. The, stench

roof safe witu new timbers and noti-

fied battalion headquarters that tbe
place could be occupied.

During this time 1 witnessed a scene

which, with some others, I shall never
forget Ad old chaplain of tbe Cana-

dian forces came to our trench section

seeking the grave of bis son. which
bad been marked for him on a rude
map by an oflicer who had seen the
young mau's burial We managed to
find the spot, aud at the old chaplain's
request we exhumed the body. Some
of us suggested to blm that be give us
the identification marks and retire out
of range of the shells which were

bursting all around us. We argued
that It was uuwise for him to remain
in danger, but what we really intended
was that be should be saved the horror
of seeing the pitiful thing which our
spades were about to uncover.

"I shall remain," waa all be said
"He waa my boy."

It proved that we had found the
right body. One of our men tried to
clear the feutures with his handker-

chief, but ended by spreading the
handkerchief over the face. Tbe old

chaplain stood beside the body and
removed bis trench helmet, baring his

grn.f head to a drizzle of rain that was

falling. Then while we stood by si-

lently bis voice rose amid tbe noise of
bursting shells, repeating the burial
service of the Church of England. I
have never been so Impressed by any-

thing in my life as by that scene.
The dead man was a young captain.

He bad been married to a lady of Bal-

timore Just before the outbreak of the
war.

The philosophy of tbe British Tom-

mies and the Canadians and the Aus--
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Hergeant HrCUntock it an American

boy of Lctinylun, Kg., who hat teen

twice in Frame, wat decorated far
brarcry, wounded, invalided home and
How it reluming to accept a eommi-tur-

Thit it the fourth article in the
tcrici. In the ftrtl article he told of
hit training up to the point where he
reached the front line tienchet. In the
tccond he outlined the daborate prepa-
ration! for a bomb raid, and in the
third the ditattrout raid wai dctiribed.

FEW day after ttie bombingA mill, Ulllcll elided SO disastrous- -

ly fill' un, our battalion was re-

lieved froui duty on the front line, and
the tip we got whs Unit we were to go
down to t lie bin show tlieu Inking

place ou tlic Bomine Our relief was
division of A iiMt riillittiM. You see.

the Be' tor which we Imil lie Id In Bel-1-

(tut was a Kort of ireiarulory school
for the regular lighting over In Prance.

It wasn't 1 iifi before we got Into
what you nielli call the big league
i onlest, but In the meanwhile we bail
a little rex) from buttling Fritz unil
the opportunity to observe some tilings
which aeeiu lo tne to be worth telling
alHUit. TboKe of you who are exclu-

sively fond of the stirring detail of
war, tiUeb an shooting mid being shot
at mid bombing and hiiyonollng. netd
only skip a little of this. We hud an
i nlliel.v sntisfio torv amount of smoke
and excitement Inter.

Am noon as our relief Initiation had
Rot In we moved buck to Poperlnghe
for a couple of days' rest. We were a

pretty contented and Jovial lot, our

platoon especially, We were all chid to

got away from the attain of holding a
front trench, and there were other ad-

vantages. For Instance, the altera-
tions of our uuiHter due to casualties
had not come through battalion head-

quarters, and therefore we had In our
platoon slxty-thie- e rum rutlons n'ght
and morning and on v sixteen uicn.

S Si

It Wii Good Cloan Fighting. Nobody
Find Shot.

There was a Canadian Scot tu our
crowd who said that the only word
which de tilled the situation wan

There wan a good deal of jealousy at
that time Mv.'eeu the Canadians and
the Australians. Kadi had the game
force In the Held -- four divisions. K!

Iher force was hlguer than any oilier
army "ini'scd exclusively of volun-

teers eer Urie aseuiMl While 1

U'.oii t.i t!,t. Canadian Miiiiy and lie

licvi. l',,. I" !?'". n u c..s ..-

finest troops ever led' to war, T must

say tlmt I have never seen a body of

men no magnificent In a veraire physique
as the Aust nilimiH. And pome of them

were even ahove the high average. The

man tlmt punched me In the eye In an

"estamlna" In l'ocrliighe made up

tlrely In his own person for the ab-

sence of les Parry from the Austra-lin-

ranks I don't know Just bow the

tight Htarted between the AtiRtrallans

and ns In l'operlni.'lie. but I know that
it took three regiments, of Imperial

troop to step It The most convincing

aton I heard of the origin of the bat

tie was told me by one of our men,

who mild he was there when It began,

lie said one of the Australians bad

carelessly remarked thut the British

generals had de ided It waa time to

get through with the sideshow In

and this was the reason why

they had sent regular troopg like the
Australians In to relieve the Canadians.

Then Home sensitive C'uiuidlan wish-

ed the Australians luck and hoped

they'd finish it up as well us they bad

the udiilr in the Purdtinelles. After

thut our two daya' rest waa made up

principally of beating It out of s

when strategic requirements
suggest ed a new base or beating It Into

estauiliias when It looked as If we

could uct as einclent
That light never atopped for forty-eigh- t

hours, and the only places It didn't
Include were the churcli and the hos-

pitals. I'll Iwt to this duy that the

Belgians who run the estamlnas In

Poperlnglie will duck behind the bars
If yon Just mention Cnnuda and Aus-

tralia In the same breath.
But I'm bound lo say that It was

good, clean lighting Nobody fired a

shot, nobody pulled a lm; onet. and no-

body got the wrong Idea aliout any-

thing. The Australian heavyweight
champion who landed on me went

rt; lit out in the street and saluted oim

of our lieutenants We had Just on

satisfying reflection after the fight wa

over-t- he A'.tsi .iiliau battulloi tlmt re-

lieved us fell heir to the counterattack
which the (ierniiins sent across toeven

up on our bombing raid.

Dowa to the Somrr.e.

We becau our inarch to the Bomine

by a hike to St. Omcr, the first Brit-

ish heiulipiiirters In Europe. Then we

stopped for a week about twenty mllos

from Calais, where we underwent a

course of Intensified training for open

fighting. The Infantry tactics. In

which we were drilled, were very simi-

lar to those of the I'lilted States army,
those which, in fact, were originated
by the I'nited States troops In the days
of Indian fighting We uivered most

of the ground around Calais ou our
stomachs In open order. While It may
seem Impertinent for use, a mere

to express an opinion about the
larger affairs of the campaign. 1 think

I may be excused for saying that the
war didn't at ull take the course which

was expected and hoped for after the
fight on the Souime. Undoubtedly the
allies expected to break through the
Herman line. That la well known now

While we were being trained uear Ca-

lais for open warfare a very large
force of cavalry was being assembled
and prepared for the same purpose. It
was never used.

Thut was hist August. Mild the allies

haven't broken through yet Even-

tually I believe they will break

through, but In my opinion men who
are drawu for service In the first
half million of our new American

army w ill be veterans In Europe before

the big break comes w hich will wreck
the Prussian hoie of miccesa In this
war. And If we of the V, S. A. don't
throw In the weight to beat the Prus-

sians now they will not be beaten, and
lu that case the day will not be very
far distant when we w ill have to beat

them to save our homes and our na-

tion. War Is a dreadful and Inglorious
and 111 smelling and cruel thing. But
If we hold back now we will be lu the
logical iHisitiou of a mini hesitating to

go to grips with a drunken, savage,
shrieking, sl ewing maniac who hag all
but w hlpintl his proer keepers and Is

going after the onlooker. However, I

wish we bad had two mouths more of
weather ou the Somme. There might
have been a different atory to tell

Simplified Medicine.
We got drafts of reoru.lts beforg we

of the dead was sickening.' In many
places arms and legs of dead men

stuck out of the trench walls.
We made a fresh start after our blun-

der, moving tu single file and keeping
in touch each the man ahead of
him. We stumbled along lu the dark-
ness through this awful labyrinth until
we ran Into some of our own scouts
at '.' a. m. and found thut we were

bulfway across No Man's land, sev-

eral hundred yards beyond our front
line and likely to be utterly wiped out
hi twenty seconds should the Germans
sight us. Fine guides we bud on this
"Cook'a tour." At last we reached
our proper position, aud fifteen min-

utes after we got there a whiz-ban- a
low explosive murderer, buried me

completely. They had to dig. me out.

A few minutes later a high explosive
shell fell lu a trench section where
three of our men were stationed. All

we could find after it exploded were
one arm and one leg, which we burled.
The treuches were without treuch
mats, and the mud was from six Inches

to three feet deep all through them.
There were no dugouts, only merely
miserable "funk boles." dug where It

was possible to dig them without un-

covering dead men. We remained In

this position four days, from the 17th

to the 21st of Octolier. 1910.

There were reasons, of course, for
the difference between conditions In

Belgium and on the Somme. On the
Somme we were constantly preparing
for a new advance, and we were only

temporarily established on ground
which we bad but recently taken after
long drumming with big guns. The
trenches were merely shell holes con-

nected by ditches. Our old and ubiqui-
tous and variously useful friend, the
sandbag, was not present In any ca-

pacity, and therefore we bad no para
ets or dugouts. The communication

trenches were all blown in, and every-
thing had to come to us overland, with
the result that we never were quite
sure when we would get ammunition,
rations or relief forces. The most aw-

ful thing was that the soil all about us
was filled with freshly burled men. If
we undertook to cut a treach or en-

large a funk hole our spades struck
Into human flesh aud the explosion of
a big shell along our line sent decora-pose- d

and dlsmemliered and sickening
mementos of an earlier fight shower-

ing among us. We lived in the muck
and stencil of "glorious" war, those of
us who lived.

The German Dugout and What

They Found.

Here and there along this line were
the .abandoned dugouts of the Gcr-- .

mans, and we made what use of them
we could, but that was little. I bad
orders one day to locate a dugout and

prepare It for use as battalion
When 1 led a aquad In to

cleau It up the odor was so overpower-bi- g

that we bud to put on our gas
masks. On entering we first saw two
deud nurses with our ghastly flash-

lights, one standing with ber arm
around a post. Just as she had stood

when gas or concussion killed ber.
Seated at a table In the middle of the
place was the body of an old general
of the German medical corps, his bead
fallen between bis bands. The task
of cleaning up was too dreadful for
us. We Just tossed lu four or five
fumlte bombs and beat it out of there.
A few hours later we went Into the
seared aud empty cavern, made the

Hit Voico Roto Amid tho Noito of
Bunting Shollo.

tralians on the Somme was a remark-
able reflection of their fine courage
through all that bell. They went about
tbelr work paying no attention to the
flying death about them.

"If Frita has a shell with your name
and number on It," said a British Tom-

my to me one day. "you're going to get
It, whether you're In the front line or
seven miles back; If he hasn't you're
all right"


