SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I-Fired by the news of the
llmsmx of the Lositania by a German
submarine, Arthur Guy Empay, an Amoris
oan, loaves his office In Jersey Clty and

m to England where he onllsts in the
ritlsh army.

CHAPTER T1-After a peried of traln-

ng, Empey voluntesrs for immediate sorv.

loe anid goon finds himself In rest billetd
"somewhere In France,” where he first
makes the Requalntance of the ever-pres-

[V} M“'l R lII—PrnM)r attends his first
chsreh services at the front while o Ger-
man Folkker circles over the congregation

CHAPTER IV-Empey's command goes
into the front-line trenches and ls unaer
fire for the first time.

CHAPTER V—Empey learns to adopt
the motto of the Hrilsh Temmy, "1t you
Are going to get It you'll get i, #0 never

fnat mgnr 1 was put on guard with
an olider man, We stood on the fire
step with our hands over the top, peer-
Ing out inte No Man's Land. Tt was
nervous work for me, but the other fel-
low seemedd to take It as part of the
night's routine;

Then something shot past my face.
My heart stopped beating. and 1 ducked
my hend below the pargpet. A soft
chuckle from my mate brought me to

my senses, and 1 feebly asked, “For

heaven's sake, what was that?"

He nnswerad. “Only a rat toking s
promensde along the sandbags” 1
felt very sheepish,

About every twenty minutes the sen-
try In the next traverse would fire
gtur shell from his flare pistol. The
“plop" would give me a start of fright.

'T never got used to this nolse during
my service [n the trenches.

I would wateh the are deseribed by
the stur chell, and then stare into No
Man's Land waiting for it to burst. in
its lurld light the harbed wire and
stikes would be sithovetted agulust its
Hight like a latticed window. Then
darkness,

Onee, out in front of our wire, |
heurd a nolse and saw dark forms
moving, My rifle was lying neross the
sindbagieed parapet. I reached for it
and was taking aim to fire, when my
mate grasped my arm, aod whispered,
“Don't fire” He challenged In # low
voice, The reply cume back lostantly
from the duark forms:

“Shut your blinkin' mouth, you
bloamin' Idiot; do you want us to olie)
It imin the Boches®"

Later we learned thut the woril, *N
chullenging or firlng, wiring party out
in front.,” had been given to the sentr
on our right, but he had falled to ppes
it down the trench. An officer haud over
heard our challenge and the reply, and
Immediately put the offending sentr
under arrest. The sentry ellcke
twenty 1. that Is,
liwp fleld pun-
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A fewauonths luter T met this sentry

v e thut sinee belng
ol never fallad to puss
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wiord down the |r neh when 8o ors
ered, T view the offense, the
above punisluoent was wvery light, In

that fulllug to pass the word down o
trench iy the loss of many
livies, nnd the spoiling of some lmpors
tuat enterprise In No Man's Land,
CHAPTER VI,
PBack of the Line”

Our tour In the line  trench
luste four doys, and then we were
relleved by the — birfgude,

Golog  down  the
trencll we were ipoaom
though we were cold d wet, and
every bone In our b ached, It
minkes a lot of differvnce whether you

e Ygoing In" or “golog oyt

At the end of the communieation
teench, Hmbers were wulting on the
roid for us, I thought we were golng
to ride back to rest billets, bat soun
found out that the only thue an Ine
funtrymun  rides Is  when he s
wounded wnd s bound for the Luse or
Blighty, These lmbers currled our
reserve ammunition and rutlons, Our
march to rest billets wus thoroughly
enjoyed by me. It seemed as If
were on furlough, and was leaving he-
hind everything that was disugres
uble and horrible. Every recruit feels
this wuy after being relieved from the
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| trencnies,

I We murched elght kllos nnd then
halted In front of 4 French estaminet,
The iln guve the order to turn
out on eaeh side of the ropd and walt
his return.  Pretty soon he camne back
und told B company to oecupy billets
17, 118 and 110, Billet 117 wus un
old stable which had previously been
occupled by cows, About four feet In

{ front of the entrance wis & huge ma-
nure pile, and the odor from it was
anything  but  plensunt, Using  my
flashlight 1 stumbled through the door,
Just before entering 1 observed a
white slgn reading:
20" but, ut the time, its significance
Ad not strike me, Next worning 1
fsked the sergennt major what It
meant.  He nonchaluntly answered :

“That's some of the work of the R,
A M. G (Roynl Army Medieal corps),
It stmply means thit ln cose of an wt-
tock, this billet will accommodnte
fifty wounded who ure able to sit up
und tuke notlce, or twenty stretcher
cuses."

It was not long nfter this that 1 was
one of the “20 Iying™

| T soon hit the huy and wans fast
asleep, even my friends the “cootles™
falled to disturb me,

The npext morning nt about six
o'clock T was pwikened by the laoes
corporal of onr section, Informing toe
thut I had been detulled as mess or
derly, and to report to the cook and
give him a hand. 1 helped him make
the fire, earry wuter from an old well,
and fry the bucon, Lids of dixles ure
used to cook the bucon In.  After
breakfast was cooked, 1 currled a dixle
af hot tes and the Hd full of bueon to
our section, and told the eorpornl that
hreakfast wos regdy, He looked at me
In contempt, sud then shouted, “Brenk-
fast up, come and get it!" I Immed]-
ately got wise to the trench purlance,
nnd never agaln informed that “Breaks
fust wus served.”

It didn’t tuke long for the Tommles
to answer this cull, Hualf dressed,
they lined up with thelr canteens aod
I dished out the ten.  Esch Tommy
cartied In his hund o thick slice of
bread which had been ssued with the
rutions the night before, Then 1 hud
the plegsure of seelnge them dig Into
the bucon with thelr dirty fingers, The
allownnes wis one sliee per mnn, The
lute ones recelved very smull sliees,
As etch Tommy got his share he lins
mediately disappearad lnto the billet,
Pretty soon ghout fifteen of them mode
& rush to the cookhiouse, each currying
o huge sliee of bread., These sllees
they dipped Into the hueon grense
which wns stewing over the fire. The
lust mou Invariubly lost out. 1 wus
the lust man.

| After brogkfast our sectlon carrled
thelr equipment Into a feld ndjoining
the billet and got bosy removing the
trench mud therefrom, becouse ut 8145
& m,, they had to full in for Inspection
und purade, and woe hetide the man
who was unshuven, or had mud on his
uniform. Cleanlioess Is next to godli-
fiess In the Britlsh army, and Old Pep-
per must have bheen personully ne-
qualnted wigh 8t Peter,

Our drill conslsted of close-order
formution, which lnsted untll noon.
During this time we had two ten-min-
ute brenks for rest, nnd no sooner the
word, “Fall out for ten minutes,” wus
glven than ench Tommy got out n fag
und lghted it

Fugs are lssued every Sunday morn-
Ing, and you generally get between
twenty and forty, The brand gen-
erally lzsgd Is the “Woodbine," Some-
thwes we anre lucky and get “Gold-
flnkes," “Players" or “Red Hussars"
Oecusionnlly sn [ssue of “Life Ruys"

Then the older Tommles

immediately get hugy on the recrults

nod trade these for “Woodbines" or

“Goldtinkes.” A recruit only has to

be stuek onee In this manner, and then

he ceases to be a reerult, There Is a

caply

comes wlong,

feison, Tommy 18 n great cigarette |
Smoker, He smokes under ull condl- | o diplamacy,
tlons, except when unconselous or |

when he s reconnoltering in No Man'
Land gt night, Then, for obvlous rea-

gons, he does not enre to have o lght-
ed elgarette o Wis mouth,

Stretcher bearers carry fags for
wounded Tommies, When a steetcher
tearer arrives olongside of o Tommy
who has been hit the following conver-
satlon usually takes place: Streteher
heprer—“\Want a fug? Where are yon
hit?  Tommy looks up and poswers,

]

LUN AN e ey,

After dlstlesn! from parnde, we re
turned to our billets nnd 1 hod 10 gt
1'”1»_\,‘ immedingely with the dinner s
Dinner consisted of stew maide
from fresh beef, n conple of spuds,
bully beof, Mueonoehle ratlons nnd Wi
[ tor—=plenty of water, There 15 great
coinpetition among the men to spear
With thelr forks the two lonely pota
| toes,

After dinner 1 tried to wash oul
Ithv dixte with cold water and o rag
{and learned  another pnxim of the
trenches—"It can’t be done”™ 1 slyly
witehed one of the older men frow
| nnother sectlon, dnd was horriflisd to
i throw tnto his dixte four or
five dutible handfuls of wud, Then he
poured In some water, and with his

e,

| sy

| haniels seoured the diste lnstde and out.

“Sitting 50, Iylng | |

g | semie

| Ihllli’ It he was taking an awful risk,
Supposing the eook shoudd have seen
him!  After half an hour of unsue
cessful offorts [ returned my dixie to
the cook shuek, belng eareful 1o put on

the cover, and returned to the billet,
| gur

Resting Back of the Lines.

Pretty soon the eook poked hiy head
In the door and shouted @ “Hey, Yank,
come out here and clean your dixie!™
I protested thot T hadd wasted o half-
hour on it already, and had used up
my ovly remalning shirt in the nt-
teanpt, With a look of disdaln he ex-
cluimed : “Blow me, your shirt! Why
in didn't you use mud?”

Without & word In reply T got busy
with the mud, and soon my dixie wus
bright and shining.

Most of the afternoon was spent by
the men writing letters home, 1 used
my spure time to chop wood for the
cook and go with the quartermuster
draw conl. 1 got back Just in time to
Issue our third menl, which consisted
of hot ten, 1 rinsed out my dixie and
returned It to the cookhoyse, and went
back to the billet with an exhiiarnted
fecling that my duy's labor was done,
T hnd fallen nsleep on the straw when
once agnin the eook appenred In the
door of the hillet with: *Blime me, you
Yanks nre Inzy. Who In —— n-goin’ to
draw the water for the mornin® ten’
Do you think T'm g-goln’ o7 Well,
I'm not,” and he left. I filled the dixie
with water from an old sqnenking well,
and once sguln lny down 1o the struw.

CHAPTER VII.
Rations.

Just dozing off; Mr, Lance Corporal
butted In.

In Tommy's eyes g lance corporil 18
one degree helow o private,  In the
corporil's eyes he s one degree ahove
n generyl,

He ordered me to go with hlm and
help him draw the next day's rutlons,
ulso told me to tuke my witerproof.

Every everlng, from ench plutoon or
muchine-gun section, & lanee corpornl
and private go to the quartermaster
gergeant ot the compuny stores and
draw ratlons for the following dany.

The “quurter” a8 the quartermuster |

sergeant 18 cullel, recelves dully from

the arderly room (eaptaln's offiee) a
glip showing the
titled to rations, so there 18 no chanee
of putting anything over an him. Many |
argoments  take plaee  hetween  the
“guarter” and the pletoon noneom, but
the former wlwnys wing out,  Tommy

says the “quorter” got his Joh becnuse |

he was o burglor In elvil 1ife,

Then I sprend the waterproof sheet |
on the ground, while the quartermns
ter's batmun dumped the rutlons on It
The eorporal was smoking a fag ]
earrled the ratlons buck to the biller
The corporal wis still smoking & fag.
How T envied iim, But when the [ssiye
commenced my cuvy diod, und T real
fzed thut the fiest requisite of o non:
commissioned offlese on tetlve gerylee

There were 19 men In
anid they soon formed g
Ieele aroum) s after the corporal
had enlled out, “Ratlons up,”

The qunrtermpster sergeant  had
glven a slip to the corporil on which
wns written n gt of the rations,  Sit-
ting on the floor, using n wooden hoy
s 4 table, the issue commenced. On
the left of the corpornl the ratlons
were plled, They consisted of the fol-
Towing :

# Six loaves of frosh brosd sseh lasd

onur section,

number of men en- |

Of 1 ONTerent sEe, periaps one out o
the six belng ns ot ns 0 paoenke, the
restll of an Ay service corps me
| placing o box of bully beef ou It dur
lng transpurtntion,

Theee ting of fam, one apple and the
Giher two plu

Seventern Formoda onlons,
forent sines,

A plove of cheese In the
weilge,

Two onepound tins of butter,

A handful of mixins

At of Wwenlts, or us Tommy enlls
them “faw hreakers™

A bottle of wustard pleklos,

Thi “bully Beet”™ spnds, condensisd
willk, fresh ment, bcon Illl:l “Mucan
ehle putions” (nocan A0S4 with meat.
| etnhlod amd groasy witer), hodl Iu el

turmed over to the edmpany conk
| ke w stiow for niet |I||\ o dinner, ll-
‘M-n recelvod the tea, sugar, salt, pop-

per and fooe

Qerdtehing Wls head, the corporl
dulod the slip besded to him by the
rtor,  Then In n stow, mystified
|volee he rend ot “No, 1 séetion, 19
mon. Prend, loaves, six"  He lookoeid
| prexled and sollloguized In' oo mustng
| volee:

"8I loaves, plneteen men,  Let's seq,

that’s thees in n loal for Dfteen men
| well, 1o muke It even, four of you'll
have to muek In on one loaf”

all dur-

shipe of o

The four thnt got stuck mnde n how!
Bt tooneonvedl, The bresd was dixhed
out, Prettd sonn from o fur corner o,
bitiot, three Indlgnont Tommies /e

the

e

| the corpordl with;
“What o you call this, a loaf of
hrs

d? Looks wore lke o sulplog

"

The eorporn]l answoered ;
“Well, don't Blatme 1 d1dn"t bhake
It romebody’s got to get 1t
up untl T dish out these blinkin'

"

e,
gy whut
rm
tlons

Then the corporal started on the
Jutn

“Jum, three tins—apple one, plum
two.  Ninetern men, three tins,  SNix
It mnkes twelvie mies for two tins,
weverns I the retiuining tin.” :

He passd sroomd the  Jam, nnod
theee was another tlot,  Some Mda't
ke apple, while others wha recelved
plam were partlol to apple.  After o
while differences were adjosted and
the lssae went on,

“Rermidn onlons, seventeen,”

The corporal avolded o row by sny-
Ing that he did pot want an oelon, and
I anld they muke your hredth smell, wo
1 gnessed 1 would do without ane too,
The eorporal looked his grattode,
pounds, twao"

The corpornl borrowed a Jackknife
(corpornls nre alwiys borrowing), nnd
wlleed the cheese—ench slleing helng-
Ing forth o pert remark from the on
liokers ps to The corporal’s eyesight,

“Rulsing, ounces, ¢lght”

By this time the corporal’s nerves
hind gone west, and I despale he wnlid
that the rnlglng were to be turned over
to the cook for *dum (plum pudding).
Thix decislon elléitod a Httle “grous-
ing.” but quiet wus fonlly restored,

“Dlaenits, tine oge”

N,

-

Wi his borrowed Jaeckknife, the
corporal opened the tin of hlseults, nond
told everyone to help themsel ves—uo-
hily  responded  to this  Tuvitntion,
Tommy 18 “fed up™ with biscults,

“Iotter, tos, two,”

NI b0 o, ten In the other”™

Another Fumpuis,

“Plekles, mustard, bottlos, one™

Ninetoen nomis were put I on steol
hetmet, the Inst one out winning the
plekles,  Ou the next basne there were
olly 15 numes, a8 the winoer s el
mnted untll every mun o the section
hiw won n bottle,

The el bs closely watehed, beentse
Tomy I8 susplelous whn It comes to
goanhiling with Wiy rutions,

When the Issoe Ie fAonldhed the cor
1n~l'r|l‘|l~ down and writes o letter
home, weklng them ) they ennnot get
wome M, . (member of purlloment) to
hive bl tragstereed 1o the Roynl Fly-
Ing corps whare he won't huve (o liste
rutions,

At the different French estominets
In the village and at the ennteens Tom-
my buys fresh egis, milk, Brend wnd
pastry. Ooenstonnlly when he Is fush,
he Invests oo tin of pears of apils
FiLs pay In only o shillling a duy,
24 conts, or o eont no hour,  Just linng-
Ine, w eent un hour for bhelhg under
fite—not wueh chanee of getting tleh
out there,

When he goes Iuto the fire trench
(front loe), "Tommy's meny takes o
tutuble,  He eureles In Wis hoversaek
what the govertment enlls sinergency
or tron ratlons, dhey nre not supposed
to be opeted untl] Tomy dles of stir
vitlon,  ‘They conslst of one tin of
bully beef, four biscults, u Ittle Un
which contalny ten, sugnr and  Oxo
cubws  (concentrnted  beef  tublets),
These nre only to be used when the
ey estulilinhes o curtoln of shell
fire on the communieation trenches,
thus preventing the “edrrying In™ of
rutlons, or when o oan attack s hody
of trooys hus been eyt off from e base
of supplles,

The ratlons are brought up ot night
by the ecompuny teunsport. This 18 o
seetlon of the conmigany In chbrge of
the quartermastor sergennt, cowposed
of wen, wules and Winbers  (two-
wheeled wagons), whileh utipgillen Tom-
my's wunts while In the front line,
They are constuntly under sholl fire,
The rmtions nre unlonded ut the ens
trnnee to the communiention trenches
nnd are “careled I by men detolled
for thut purpose, The quartermnster
sergennt never goes into the frontlone

oy,

tretich,  He doesn't have to, nnd 1 have
never heard of one volunteering to
o ko,

The ecompnny sergennt mujor sorts
the eatlons nnd sends them In

Tommy's trench rutlong conkist of nll
the bully beef he ennoont, Wseuits,
cheese, tloned hatter (dometimes 17
mien tof tind. Jom of wormsdede, nod
oecuslonnlly  fresh brend (ten to o
lonf). When 1t I8 possible he gets tea
und stow,

Whet things are quiet, and Frite 1s
bhohaving Mke o gentlemnn, whiih sels
dom hinppens, Tommy lins the opporiy-

es.
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eighteen size Elgin' Waltham and Illinois watches
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Now is the time to get that new watch you are want-
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WALTER G. BROWN

of twelve, sixteen and §

mn

Perking Pharmacy,

For any thing youwant or don’t

want Iry our barpain c:nlnmn It will l-uv or sell for von

| il Attt el

Paid Capital, . -

Established

We are prepared

:—-z-i-:—:-ﬁ-:—-zﬂz-z—i-i-z-t-: O e

=¥

oot

First National Bank

Monmouth, Oregon

Ira C. PoweLy, President; J. B, V. BurLe
Emma M. Parker,

banking business and sulicit your account.

Interest paid on time deposits.

DIRECTORS

J. B. V. BUTLER, Chairman

L. M. SIMPSON, WM. RIDDELL, ROBERT STEELE
IRA. C. POWELL

Teeleaias]nlmlee ] enlee]

$30,000.00

i
5
)
ik

Surplus & Undivided Profits, $18,000.00

1889,

t, Vice Pres,
Assistant Caghier

- - -

to take care of your

CO 1 2 3 +~r~1~'*!-l+H—H—H“H*!—I-H—I~H+HI-




