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lea. in tne teg.
After dismissal from pnnide, we re-

turned to our billets and I had to get
busy Immediately with the dinner

lMnncr consisted of rtcw made
from fresh beef, a couple of spuds,
bully beef, Mtscotioehle rations and w-
aterplenty of waler. There Is great
competition among the men to spear
with their forks the two lonely pota-
toes.

After dinner I tried to wnsh out
the dlxle with cold water and a rug,
and learned another maxim of the
trenches "It can't be done." I slyly
watched one of the older men from
untlier section, and was horrified to
see him throw Into his dlxle four or
five double handful of Uiutl. Then he
poured In some water, anil with his
hand scoured the dlxle Inside and out.
I thought he was taking an awful risk.
Supposing the cook should have seen
html After half nn hour of unsuc-

cessful efforts I returned my dlxle to
the cook shack, being careful to put on
the cover, and relumed to the billet.
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WITH tils borrowed Jnckknlfe, the
corporal ncncd the tin of biscuit, mid

told everyone to help theiuselve no-

body responded to this Invitation.

Tommy Is "fed up" wlih blwulls,
"Butter, tins, two."
"Nino In one, ten In the other,"
Another rumpus.
"Pickles, mustard, bottles, one,"
Nineteen name were put In a steel

helmet, the last one out winning the
pic kles. On the next Issne there were

only 18 Humes, as the winner Is elimi-

nated until every limn In the section
lias won a bottle.

The rallle I closely wnlched, because

Tommy I susplcloti when It come to

gambling with hi ration.
When the Issue Is finished the cor-

poral flts down and writes a letter
home, asking them If they cannot get
some M. P. (member of parliament) to
have lilm transferred to Hie Itoyul Fly-

ing corp where ho won't have to Issuo
rutlous.

At the different French cMiimlnot
In the village and ut the canteen. Tom-

my buys fresh egg, milk, bread and
pastry. Occasionally when he flush,
lie Invests In a tin of car or apri-
cots. HI pay I only a shilling a day,
M cent, or a cent un hour. Just Imag-

ine, a cent un hour for being under
fire not much clianco of gelling rich
out there.

When he goe Into the fire trench
(front Hue), Tommy's menu takes u

tumble. He carries In hi haversack
what the government calls emergency
or Iron ration. Jl'liey are not supposed
to be opened until Tommy die of star-
vation. They consul of one tin of

bully beef, four biscuits, a little tin
which contains ten, sugar ami Oxo
cubes (concentrated beef tablets).
These lire only to be used when the
enemy establishes a rui'lalu of shell
fire on the communication (miche,
thu prevenllng the "carrying In" of
rations, or wheu In un attack a body
of troop" ha been cut off from Its bum'
of supplies.

The ration are brought up ut night
by the company transport. This Is' a
section of the company In charge of
the quartermaster sergeant, computed
of men, mules and limber d

wagons), which supplies Tom-

my's wants while In the front line.
They ure constantly under shell fire.
The rations are unloaded at the en-

trance to the communication trenches
and ure "carried In" by men detailed
for that purpose. The quartermaster
sergeant never goes Into the front-lin-

trench. He doesn't have to, and I huve
never heard of one volunteering to
do so.

The company sergeant major sorts
the rations and sends them In.

Tommy's trench ration consist of nil
the bully beef he call eat, biscuits,
cheese, tinned butter (sometimes 17

men In a tin), Jam or marmalade, and
occasionally fresh bread (ten to a
loaf). When It Is possible he gets tcu
und stew.

When things ure quiet, and Fritz Is
behiivlng like n gentleman, which sel-

dom happens, Tommy has thu oppoi tu- -

ot a nttrcrcm site, pernaps one out oi
the six being as Hat as a pancake, tin
result of un army service corps mar

placing a box of bully beef ou It dur
lng transportation.

Three tin of Jam, one apple and the

other two plum.
Seventeen I'ermuilu onion, all dif-

ferent sine.
A jlm of cheese In the. shape of l

wedge. '

Two tin of butter.
A handful of nil si oh,
A tin of blsciills, or as Tommy calls

them "Jaw breakers."
A bottle of mustard pickle.
The "bully beef," spuds, condensed

milk, fresh incut bacon ami "Mncutio-chl- e

rations" (a can flll.1 wlih meat,

vegetables and greasy water), hud I II

turned over to the, eoi::p,,ny cik to
make a stew for next day's dinner, lie
also revolved thu tea, sugar, suit, po-p-

and Hour,

Scratching Ids bead, the corporal
studied the slip Issued to Mm by the

quarter. Then In a slow, mystified
voice he read out, "No. 1 neetlon, II)

men. Bieuil, loaves, six." He looked

puzzled und soliloquized In a musing
voice:

"Six buives, nlnet"eit men. Let's see,
thai' three In a loaf for fifteen men-w- ell,

to make It even, four of you'll
have to muck In on one loaf."

The four that got stuck made a howl,
but to no avail. The bread wns dished
out. Pretty s.Mn from n far corner o.'

the hl'lct, three Indignant Tommies ac-

costed the corporal with:
"What do 5,f,U cull this, a loaf of

bread? Lonks more like a sniping
plllte."

The corporal answered:
"Well, dmi't Illume me, I didn't bake

It; somebody's got to get It, so shut
up until I dish out these bllukln' ra-

tions."
Then the corporal started on the

Jam.

"Jam, three tin apple one, plum
two. NlnWcon men, three tin. Six
In a llu makes twelve men for two tins,
seven In the remaining tin."

He passed around the Jam, und
there was another riot. Some didn't
like nppte, while other who received

plum were partial to apple. After u

while differences were adjusted und
the Issue went on.

"Bermuda onions, seventeen,"
The corporal avoided u row by say-

ing that he did not want un onion, and
I said they make your breath smell, so
I guessed I would do without one too,
The corporal looked his gratitude.

"Cheese, pounds, two."
The corporal borrowed a Jnckknlfe

(corporals are always borrowing), ami
sliced the cheese each slicing bring-

ing forth a pert remark from the on-

lookers as to (lie corporal's eyesight.
"Itnlslns, ounces, eight."
By this time the corml's nerves

had gone west, and In despair he said
that the raisins were to lie turned over
to the cook for "duff" (plum pudding),
This decision elicited a little "grous-
ing," but quiet was finally restored.

"Biscuits, tins, one.."
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Retting Back of the Line.

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER by the news of th
linking of Ih Luslianta by a Qurman
submarine, Arthur Quy Empy, an Ameri-
can, leaves tils office In Jersey City and
roes to England where he enlliu In Uie
British army.

CHAPTER fter a period of train-In- g,

Empey volunteers for Immediate serv-
ice and soon finds himself In rest billetl
"somewhere In France," where he tlrst
makes the acquaintance of the ever-pre-

CHAPTER III Empty attends his first
church service at the front while a Ger-
man Fokker circles over the congregation,

CHAPTER command (tsInto the front-lin- e trenches and Is unuer
Ore tor the first time.

CHAPTER learns to adopt
the motto of the Brtish Tommy, "If you
are going to get it, you'll get It, so never

mat uignr i was put on guard with
an older man. We stood on the fire
step with our hands over the top, peer-
ing out into No Man's Land. It was
nervous work for me, but the other (el-lo-

seemed to take It as part of the
night's routine.

Then something shot past my face.
My heart stopped beating, and I ducked
my head below the parapet. A soft
chuckle from my mate brought me to
my senses, and I feebly- asked, "For
heaven's sake, what was that?"

He answered. "Only a rat taking a
promenade along the sandbags." I
felt very sheepish.

About every twenty minutes the sen-

try In the next traverse would fire a
star shell from his flare pistol. The
"plop" would give me a start of fright.

'I never got used to this noise during
my service In the trenches.

I would watch the arc described by
the star shell, and then stare into No
Vim's T.nnri tnr If tt hnpet In
Its lurid light the barbed wire and of hot ,ea and the M m ot bncon t0

stakes would be silhouetted against its our section, and told the corporal that

light like a latticed window. Then breakfast was ready. He looked at me

darkness. 'n contempt, and then shouted, "Break- -

Once, out In front of our wire, I fast UP- - conle and &et 11 !" 1 '""nedl-hei.r- d

a noise and saw dark forms ate'y 8 wlse t0 "le trencn parlance,
moving. My rifle was lying across the and never aK"ln lufrmed that d

parapet I reached for it, fast was st,rvel"
and was taking aim to fire, when my

11 dl(Jn't tuke lonS ror Tommies

mate grasped my arm, and whispered, to answer this cull. Uulf dressed,
"Don't fire." He challenged In a low j tney 1Inel P wla tnel" canteens und

voice. The reply came back Instantly
1 dlshed out ,lle tea-- , Eucn Tommy

from the dark forms : carried In his hand a thick slice of
"Shut vnni-- hUnbin' m,,f, .... bread which had been Issued with the
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rrencnes.

We marched eight kilos and then
halted in front of a French estnmluet.
The captain gave the order to turn
out on each side of the road and wait
his return, Pretty soon he came back
and told 1! company to occupy billets
117, 118 and 111). Billet 117 was an
old stable which hud previously becu

occupied by cows. About four feet In

front of the entrance was a huge ma-

nure pile, and the odor from it was

anything but pleasant. Using my
flashlight I stumbled through the door.
Just before entering I observed a
white sign reading: "Sitting 50, lying
it)," but, at the time, its significance
did not strike me. Next morning I
asked the sergeant major what It
meant He nonchaluntly answered:

"That's some of the work of the It,
A. M. C. (Royal Army Medical corps).
It simply means that In case of an at-

tack, this billet will accommodate

fifty wounded who are able to sit ur
and take notice, or twenty 'stretcher
cases.'!

It was not long after this that I was
one of the "20 lying,"

I soon hit the hay and was fast
asleep, even my friends the "cootleH
failed to disturb me.

The next morning at about six
o'clock I wns awakened by the lance j

corporal of our section, Informing me
that I had been detailed as mess or-

derly, and to report to the cook and

give him a hand. I helped him make
the fire, cnrry water from an old well,
and fry the bacon. Lids of dixies are
used to cook the bacon In. After
breakfast wus cooked, I carried a dlxle

rations the night before. Then I had j

thelr shipment lnt0 a flel(1 adj0nng
the billet and got busy removing the
trench mud therefrom, because at 8:45
a. m., they had to fall In for Inspection
and parade, and woe betide the man
who was Unshaven, or had mud on his
uniform. Cleanliness Is next to godli-
ness In the British army, and Old Pep-

per must have been personally ac-

quainted wlih St. Peter.
Our drill consisted of close-ord-

formatloIli whch lu8ted untU

During this time we had two e

breaks for rest, and no sooner the
word, "B'all out for ten minutes," was
given than each Tommy got out a fag
and lighted It

Fags are Issued every Sunday morn-

ing, and you generally get between

twenty and forty. Ihe brand gen-

erally ipf .'d Is the "Woodbine." Some- -

times we are lucky and get "Gold- -

flakes," "Players" or "Bed Hussurs."
Occasionally an Issue of "Life Ruys"
conies along. Then the older Tommies

immediately get busy on the recruits
and trade these for "Woodbines" or
"Goldflakes." A recruit only has to
he stuck once In this manner, and then
he ceases to be a recruit There Is a
reas"n. Tommy Is a great cigarette
smoker. He smokes under all condi
tions, except when unconscious or
when he Is reconnoltering In No Man's
Land at night. Then, for obvious rea-

sons, he does not care to have a light-

ed cigarette In bis mouth.

Stretcher bearers carry fags for
wounded Tommies. When a stretcher
bearer arrives alongside of a Tommy
who has been hit the following conver-

sation usually takes place: Stretcher
bearer "Want a fag? Where are you
hit?" Tomrav looks up and answers,

bSm,ln' Idiot: do von want ... m e id--'

WATCHIt irom the Boches?" the pleasure of seeing them dig Into

Later we learned that the word, "Nn the bacon with their dirty fingers. The

challenging or firing, wiring party out allowance wns one slice per man. The
In front," had been given to the sentry lute ones received very small slices,

on our right, but he had failed to pass
As each Tommy got his share he 1m--it

down the trench. An officer hud over- - mediately disappeared Into the billet
heard our challenge 'and the reply, and. Prutty 80on about flfteeD of them nlu,Ie

immediately put the offending sentrv a mn to the cookhouse, each currying
under arrest The sentry clicke-- i 8 hu&e sllee of bread- - Tne!ie 8llcl'8

they dipped Into the bacon grease
twenty-on- e days on the wheel, that Is, whIc wag fog ver tne flre Tne
ho received twenty-on- e days' field pun- -

lnst nmu lnvarlao!y ,08t out i was
lshineol No. 1, or "crucifixion," as ju3t m
Tommy terms it. j After brealfl,st our 8ectlon carried

Have in stock a fine line of twelve, sixteen and

eighteen size Elgin' Waltham and Illinois watches in

seven, fifteen and seventeen jeweled movenients.

Now is the time to get that new watch you are want-

ing as I am offering these movements at last year's pric- -

es.

WALTER
Watch Repairer and Jeweler.

Pretty soon the cook poked his head
In the door and shouted: "Hey, Yank,
come out here and clean your dlxle !"

I protested that I had wasted a half-hou- r

on It already, and had used up
my only remaining shirt In the at-- ;

tempt. With a look of disdain lie ex-

claimed: "Blow me, your shirt! Why
In didn't you use mudf

Without a word In reply I got busy
with the mud, and soon my dlxle was

blight and shining.
Most of the afternoon wns spent by

the men writing letters home. I used

my spare time to chop wood for the
cook and go with the quartermaster to
draw coal. I got back Just In time to
Issue our thJrd meal, which consisted
of hot tea. I rinsed out my dlxle and
returned It to the cookhouse, and went
back to the billet with an exhilarated
feeling that my day's lubor was done,
I had fallen asleep on the straw when
once again the cook appeared In the

f the billet with : "Bllme me, you
Yanks are lnzy. Who In to
draw the water for the moruln' ten?
fto you think I'm to? Well,
I'm not," and he left I filled the dlxle
with water from an old squeaking well,
and once aguln lay down In the straw.

"

CHAPTER VII.

Rations.

Just dozing off; Mr. Lance Corporal
butted In.

In Tommy's eyes a lance corporal Is

one degree below a private. In the

corporal's eyes he Is one degree above
a general.

He ordered me to go with him and

help him draw the next day's rations,
also told me to take my waterproof.

Every evening, from each platoon or
machine-gu- n section, a lance corporal
and private go to the quartermaster
sergeant at the company stores and
draw rations for the following duy.

The "quarter," as the quartermaster
sergeant is culled, receives dally from
the orderly room (captain's office) a

slip showing the number of mun en-

titled to rations, so there Is no chance
of putting anything over on him. Many
nrguments take place between the

"quarter" and the platoon noncom, but
the former always wins out Tommy
says the "quarter" got his Job because
he was a burglur In civil dlfe.

Then I spread the waterproof sheet
on the ground, while the quartermas-
ter's batman dumped the rutlons on It.

The corporal was smoking a fag. 1

carried the rations back to the billet.
The corporal was still smoking a fag.
How I envied him. But when the Issue
commenced my envy died, and I real-
ized that the first requisite of a non-

commissioned officer on active service
Is diplomacy. There were 19 men In

our section, and they soon formed a

semicircle around us after the corporal
had called out, "Rations up."

The quartermaster sergennt had
given a slip to the corporal on which
was written a list of the rations. Sit-

ting on the floor, using a wooden box

as a table, the Issue commenced. On

the left of the corporal the rations
were piled. They consisted of the fol-

lowing :

Six loaves of trash hrauA wh w

For any thing you want or don't
want try our bargain column. It will buy or sell for vmt.

TALK I

G. BROWN
Perkins Pharmacy.

POWELL
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on the wheel of a limber two hours a

day for twenty-on- e days, regardless of
the weather. During this period, your
rations consist of bully beef, biscuits
und water.

A few months later I met this sentry
and he confided to me that since being
"crucified," he hud never fulled to pass
the word down the trench when so or-

dered. In view of the offense, the
above punishment was very light In
that failing to pass the word lovn a
trench may mean the loss of many
lives, and the spoiling of some Impor
tant enterprise in No Man's Land,

CHAPTER VI.

"Back of the Line."
Our tour In the front-lin- e trench

lasted tour dnys, ana then we were
relieved by the brigade.

Going down the communication
trench we were in a merry mood, al--

though we were cold and wet, and
every bone In our bodies ached. It
makes a lot of difference whether you
are "going In" or "going out."

At the end of the communication
trench, limbers were waiting on the
road for us. I thought we were going
to ride back to rest billets, but soon
found out that the only time an In-

fantryman rides Is when he is
wounded and Is bound for the base or
Blighty. These limbers carried our
reserve ammunition and rations. Our
march to rest billets was thoroughly
enjoyed by me. It seemed as If I
were on furlough, and was leaving be-

hind everything that was disagree-
able and horrible. Every recruit feels
this way after being relieved from the
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