MACHIN

SYNOPSIS. '

CHAPTER I-Fired by the news of the
sinking of the Lusitania by a German
submarine, Arthur Guy Empey, an Amert-
can, leaves his office In J‘-rser

oea 10 England where he enlls

ritish army.

CHAPTER 11-After a perlod of traln-
ing. Empey voluntee:s for immediate s
lce and soon fin ds himsell in rest billet
“somewhere in l-nm-'e. where he first
makes the acqualntance of the ever-pres- |

CHAPTER 111-Empey attends his first
church services at the front while a Gar-
man Foliker cireles over the congregation

CHAPTER IV-Empey's command goes
into the frout-line trenches and 1s under
fire for the first time,

CHAPTER V-Empey learns to adopt
the motto of the Brtish Tommy, “If you
lft‘ mmu to get It you'll get It, #0 never

C H\F‘TFR Vi-Back In rest biiisis, Em.
i gots his first experience as a mess
o

City and
ts In the

CH \!“‘I‘HR VII-Empey learns how the
British soldlers are fed.

Tn the English papers a “Lonely
Soldler” column is run. This Is for
the soldiers at the front who are sup-
posed to be without friends or relu-
tives, They write to the papers and
their names are published. Girls and
women In Englond sanswer them, and
send out parcels of fondstuffs, clga-
rettes, enndy, ete,
“lonely™ soldier to recelve as muny ns |
five parcels and eleven letters In one
week,

CHAPTER VIII,

The Little Wooden Cross.

After remnlning In rest blllets for
elght days, we received the nnweleome
tidings that the next morning we would
“go In" to “take over,” At six in the
morning our march started and, after
a long march down the dusty road, we
again arrived at reserve hillets,

I was No. 1 In the leading set of
fours. The man on my left wus nnmed
“Pete Walling" a cheery sort of fel-
low. He lnughed and joked all the
way on the march, buoylng up my
drooping spirits, I conld not fignre out
anything attractive In agaln occupying
the front lne, hut Pete did not seem to
mind, sald it was all in a lifetime, My
left heel was hlisteraed from the rub-
bing of my heavy marching hoot, Pete
notleed that I wag limplng and offered
to carry my rifle, but hy thig time T had
lenrned the ethies of the march in the
British army and courteously refused
his offer,

We had gotten half-way through the
communleation trench, Pete In my lm-
medinte réar, He had his hand on my
shonlder, 3 men In & communiention
trench have to do to keep lo touch with
each other. We had just climbed over
a bashed:dn part of the trench when
In our rear o man tripped over g loose
signul wire, and Iet out an onth, As
usual, Pete rushed to hie help, To
reach the fallen man he hnd to eross
this bashed-in part. A bullet eracked
in the nlr and T ducked, Then o mosn
from the rear. My heart stood still,
T went hurk und Pete was lving on the
ground. By the ald of my flushiight
I saw that he had his hand pressed to
hig right hreast. The fingers were env-
ered with blood, T flashed the light
on his face and In its glow g grayish-
hlue color wns steallng over his eoun-
tenanee,  Pete looked up at me and
suid: *Well, Yank, they've done me in.
I ean feel wyself golng West" HIs
volee wig getting fainter and I had to
Ineel down to get his words, Then he
gnve me n messuge to write home to
his mother and hig sweetheart, and T, |
llke o great blg booh, erled ke a baby.
I was losing my first frlend of the
trenches.

Word was pissed to the rear for a
stretcher, He dled before It arrlved.
Two of us gut the body on the
streteher and enrrled It to the nearest
first-add post, where the doctor took
un officlal reeard of Pete's name, nume-
her, rank and reglment from Ws lden-
tity disk, this to he used in the ens-
uplty lsts pand  notifiestion to his
family.

We left Pete there, but It broke our
hearts to do 0. The doctor Informed
us that we could bury him the next
morning, That afternvon five of the
boys of our sectlon, myself Included,
went to the little rulned village In the
rear and from the deserted gnrdens of
the French chatenux gathered gross
and flowers, From these we made g
wreath,

While the boys were making this
wreath, T sat unider a shot-senrred
apple tree and carved aut the follow-
Ing verses on a lttle wooden shield |
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wiien we nntlsd on Pete’s eross,

True to his God; true to Rritaln,
Dolng b o I"r' last,
Just pge more name to bé written
On the R Il of Honor of herves passed—

Passed to thelr God. enshrited In glory,
Entering Mo of cternal rest

One more chapter In England's story
Of her sons dolng their best

Rest, vou soldler, mate so trus,
Nevar forgotien by us below;

Know that we are thinking of you,
Ere to our rest we are bidden to go.

Next morning the whole seetlon went
over to say goodby to Pete, and lnld
him nwny to rest

After ench otie had a look nt the fuce
af the dead. n corporal of the R. &,
sewed up the remains Ina blan-

ket.  Then 1-1.---|uu two hedvy  ropes

| neross the stretehier (to bie used In low-

ering the hody [nto the grave), we lft-
ed Pete onto the stretcher, and rey-
erently eoversd him with a large union
Jack, the flag he hod died for,

The chaplain led the way, then came
the offieers of the sectlon, followed by
two of the men earrylng o wreath, Im-
mediutely sfter came poor Pete on the
riped streteher, enrried by four
rs. 1 wus one of the four. Be
hind Thn gritelier, In column of fours,
[enme the remalnder of the seetion,

To get to the ery, we had to
thioush the Httle shell-destroyed

eemet

AS
these troops come to the
nnd smurtly suluted the dead,

Poor Pete was recelving the only sa-

funeéral processfon  passed
“attentlon™

the

Iute n private is entitled to “some-
where In France."

Now and sgain a shell from the Ger-
man lnes would go whistling over the
village to burst {a our artillery lines
In the rear.

When we reached the cemetery we
halted in front of an open grate, and
lald the stretcher beslde It, Forming
a hollow squure around the opening of
the grave, the chaplaln read the burlal
service,

German machine-gun  bullets  were
“oracking” In the alr above us, but
Pote didn't mind, and pelther did we.

When the hody was lowered into the

grave the flag having been removed,
we cleked our heels together and
enme to the splute,

1 left hofore the grave was filled in.
I conld not bear to see the dirt thrown
on the hlanket-covered face of my com-
rade. On the western front there are
no coffins, und you are lucky to get n
blanket to protect you from the wet
and the worms. Several of the sec-

eI aue Aa e,

| feset high,

vhvre troops were hur‘l’)‘illf.’l

The machine gunners in the dugout
were loughing and jJoklng. To them
Pote waus unknown, Pretty soon, In the
witrmith of thelr merriment, my Biues
dlsippenrsd, One soon forgets on the
western front,

CHAPTER IX,

Sulelde Annex.

T was In my fiest dugout and looked
around curlonsly.  Over the door of
surte was a lttle sign reading “Sul
elde Annex®  One of the boys told
me that this particular front trench
was called “Sulelde Diteh”™ Later on
1 leamed that machine gunners and
botabers mre known ps the “Sulelde
Cluh®

That dogout was muddy, The men
slopt In mud, washed \n mod, gto mml
and drenmed mud, 1 hnd never before
reallzed that so much Hscomfort nnd
misery could be contulned In those
throe Hitle Jotters, M U 1. The floor |
of the dugont was an Inch deep in |
wuter, Outside It was raining cats nnid
dogs, and thin elvalets were trickling
down the steps. From the alr shaft
Immediately above me came a (drip,
dreip, drip, Sulelde Annex wus 1 hole
elght feet wide, ten feot long nnd slx
It was ahout twenty fest
below the fre trench; st least there
woere twenty steps leading down to It
These steps were cut 1nto the earth,
but at that time were muddy and siip
pery. A man had to be very eareful
or else he would “shoot ahe chutes™ |
The alr was foul, aud you conlld cut
the smoke from Tommy's fags with »
knife, It was cold. The walls and
roaf were supported with heavy square
cut timbers, while the entrance wus
strengthened with sandbags. Nalls had
beent driven loto these timbers,  On
ench noll hung o miscellnneous nssort
ment of equipment. The lightlng ar
rHngeents were superb—one candle
In a reflector made from an ammunl-
tlon tin, My teeth were chattering
from the cold, and the drip from the
uirshuft did not help motters mueh.
While 1 was sltting bemonnlng my
fate nnd wishing for the fireside at
home, the fellow next to me, who was
writing n letter, looked 0p and Inno-
cently asked, “Say, Yank, how do you
spell contlngration'?”

I looked at him In contempt and an
gwered that 1 did not know,

From the darkness 1 one of the cor
ners cnme & thing piping volee singing
one of the popular trench dittles en-
titled :

“l’ask up your Troubles In your Oid Kit
Bag, and Smile, Smile, Smile"
Every now und then the singer
would stop to cough, cough, cough, lint
It wits o good IHusteation of Tommy's

‘heerininess under such conditions,

A muchinegin officer entered the
dugout and guve me o hard look, 1
snettked past bim, siiding and slipping,
and renched my sectlon of the front-
line trench, where 1 was greeted by
the sergeant, who usked me, “Where
In — 'nve you been?”

1 mude no answer, but sat on the
mwuddy fire step, shivering with the
cold nnd with the raln beating In wy
fuce, About hulf an hour Iater I
tenmed up with another fellow nnd
went on ganrd with my hend sticking
over the top, At ten o'clock I wad
relleved and resumed my sitting posi-
tlon on the fire step, The raln suid-
denly stopped and we all breathed »

| sigh of rellef. We prayed for the morn- |
| Ing and the rum lssue. |

tion stnyed and decorated the grave |

with white stones,

CHAPTER X. |

“The Day's Work.” |

That night, in the light of a lonely | I was fast lenrning thot there Is a

eandle In the machine gunner's dugout
of the frontline trench I wrote two
letters, One to Pete's mother, the

other to his sweetheart. While dolng
this 1 eursed the Prussian war god
with all my heart, and 1 think that St

regular routine ahout the work of the
trenches, although It 18 badly upset at
tlmed by the Germans,

The renl work In the fire
commences ut sundown,  Tommy
llke o burglar, he works st night.

trench
Is

JUSE BA AT DRINA [0 get AATE the
word “stand o™ s pagsed from tray-
erso to traverse, and the men get busy,
The first rellef, consisting of two wen |
to n traverse, wount the fire step, one
man looking over the top, while the
other sits ot his feet, rendy to enrry
niessiges or to Inforin the platoon offl-
cer of any report ade by the sentry
#n to his observatlons o No Man's
Land, The sentry s not allowed to

relnx his wateh for o second, If he 1o
quostioned from the trench or wsked
s orders, he replles without turning
around or taklng his eyes from the ex-
panse of dirt in Crout of him,  The re-
muinder of the occupants of his truv
erse olther sit on the fire step, with
bayonets fixed, ready for any emers
gency, or If lucky, and a dugout hap
pens to be In the uear vicinity of the
traverso, nid if the night 1s quiet, they
nre pecmitted to go to s and Ly
and sonteh u few winks of sleep, Little
sleeping I8 doowe ; genernlly the wen sit
| nround, smoklog fags and seelng who
cnn tell the biggest He, Some of them,
perhinps with thelr feet in water, would
write home  sywpathizing with  the
“governor” becuuse he was lald up
with u cold, contrncted by getting his
feet wet on his way to work [ Wool-
wich sesennl, I o mnn should mnnoge
to doge off, Hkely as vot he would wake
with n start us the clummy, cold feet
of o rat passod over his fuce, or the
next rellef stepped on bls  stomach
while stutubling on thelr way te relleve
the sentries In the trench,

Just try to sleep with o belt full of
amwunition around you, your ritle bolt
biting lnto your ribg, lutrenching tool |
handle stieking toto the small of your

-

ik, WIth & tin hat for o piidw ana
feoling  very damp  und colid, with
Seootles™ borlng for oll In your arme
plts, the ale foul from the stench of
griny hmnn bodles anil wioke from s
Jubey plpe belug whiffed Into your nos.
teils, then you will pot wonder why
Towmy vecuslonully takes o turn In
the trench for o rest,

While In g frontdine trench onders
forbld  Tommy  from  removing ik
boois, puttees, clothing or equipment.
The “eoutles” ke advantuge of this
order and mobllize thelr forees, and
Tommy swenrs vengennee on them aod
wtters o hself, *Just walt uatll 1
hit rost Billets and am uble to got my
own buek.”

Just before daylight the moen “turn
10" nnd tenble out of the dugouts, man
the fire step unthl it gets Hght, or the
welcome order “stnnd down” Is glven,
Sometlmes before “stand down™ In or
dered, the commupnd “fve rounds rape
14" I8 pussied long the trench. ‘Thia
menns that ench man muet rest his
rifte oo the top and dre ax rmplilly as
possible five shots almed toward the
German trenches, nnd then duck (with
the ewplinsds on the “duck™),  Phore is
Wogrent rlvaley between the opposing
foreen to get thelr eapld fre ol off
first, beenise the enrly bied, In this In-
stnen, cutelies the warm=sort of gets
the Jump on the other fellow, catehlng
B A ares,

Weo hind o sergennt In our hattallon
noimed Wareren, He was on duty with
Wi platoon in the fre treneh one after

sl ¥ SR U L b
ren® that he bt Been REU O | T
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WATCH TALK

Have i stock a fine line

es.

Watch Repairer and Jeweler.

eighteen size Elgin' Waltham and lllinois watches

of twelve, sixteen and

mn

seven, fifteen and seventeen jeweled movements.
Now 1s the time to get that new watch you are want-

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

WALTER G. EROWN

Perkins Pharmacy,

Taking Provisions to the Front

——

For any thing youwant or don’t

| want try our hargain t:.olumn. It will buy or sell for vou.
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Paid Capital,

Established -

Emma M. Parker,

We are prepared

Surplus & Undivided Profits, $18,000.00

Ira C. PoweLL, President; J. B. V. BurLer, Viee Pres.

banking business and sulicit your account,

Interest paid on time deposits.

DIRECTORS

J. B. V. BUTL

I. M. SIMPSON, WM. RIDDELL,
IRA. C. POWELL

First National Bank :

Monmouth, Oregon

$30,000.00

1889.

Assistant Cashier

to take care of your

ER, Chairman
ROBERT STEELE




