SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-Fired by the news of the
sinking of the Lusit
submarine, Arthur Quy Empey, an Ameri-
can, leaves his office In Jemwt& and
g:n to England where he en the
tish army,

CHAPTER I1-After a period of traln-
Ing, Empay v for o morvs
log and soon finds himself In rest billetd
“somewhere In France" where he first

makes the acqualntance of the ever-pres-

CHAFTER ﬂl-—hﬂ‘:ﬁ!n@ his first
thurch services at the front while a Ger-
man Fokker circlas over the congregation.

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

CHAPTER V-Em learns to adopt
the motto of the Brtlsh Tommy, “If you
Are l\’!!‘ll to get It you'll get It 8o never

CHAPTER VI-Back in rest bitisis, Em-
pgrﬁhhhtuwmulm-
orderiy.

CHAPTER VII-| learns how the
British soldlers are o

CHAPTER VITI-Bick in the front-line
trench, Empey sees his first trisnd of the
trenches “go West."

CHAPTER IX- y makes his first
visit to a dugout tn “Bulcide Diteh.”

CHAPTER X-—Em; learns what con.
stitutes & “day's nﬁ! in the front-line
trench.

CHAPTER XI-Empey goes
top” for the first time In & char
German trenches mnd Is wounded by &
baycnet throe

CHAPTER XIIl,

My First Official Bath,

Right behind our rest billet was a
large creek about ten feet deep and
twenty feet across, and It was a hablt
of the company to avall themselves of
an opportunity to take a swim and at
the same time thoroughly wash them-
selves and thelr underwear when on
their own. We were having a spell of
bot weather, and thesa baths to us
were & luxury. The Tommles would
splach around in the water and then
come out and sit In the sun and have
what they termed & “shirt hunt”
first we, tried to drown the “cooties”
but they also seemed to enjoy the bath.

One Bunday morning the whole see
tion was In the creek and we were hav-
Ing & gay time, when the sergeant ma-
Jor appeared on the scene. He came
to the edge of the creek and ordered:
“Come out of It. Get your equipment
on, ‘dreill order,’ and fall In for bath
parade, Look lively, my hearties. You
have only got fifteen minutes.” A howl
of indignation from the creek greeted
this order, but out we came. Discl-
pline I8 discipline. We lined up In
front of our billet with rifies and bay-
onets (why you need rifles and bayo-
nets to take a bath gets me), a full
gnota of ammunition, and our tin hats,
Each man had a plece of soap and a
towel, After an elght-kilo march along
a dusty road, with a# occaslonal shell
whistling overhead, we arrived at a
little squat”frame building upon the
bank of a creek. Nalled over the door
of this hullding was a large sign wiich
read “Divisional Baths" In o wooden
shed In the renr we could hear &
wheezy old engine pumping water,

We lined up Lo front of the baths,
soaked with perspiration, and piled
our rifles nto stucks. A sergeant of
the R. A, M. C. with a yellow band
around his left arm on which was
“8, P." (sanitary polles) in black let-
ters, took charge, ordering o8 to take
off our equipment, uoroll our puttees
und unlace bonts, Then, starting from
the right of the line, he divided us
Into squads of fifteen, I happened to
be In the first squad.

We entered a small room, where we
were given flve minutes to undress,
then filed Into the buthroom. In here

there were fifteen tohs (barrels sawed
in two) half full of water., Each tub
contained a plece of mundry soap. The
sergeant Informed us that we had just

twelve minutes in which to take m.u'L

baths. Boaplng ourselves all over, we
took turms In rubbing each other's
backs, then by means of a garden hose,
washed the soap offt. The water was
Ice cold, but felt fine,

Pretty soon & bell rang and the wa-
ter was turned off, Some of the slower
ones were covered with sosp, but this
miade no difference to the sergeant,
who chased us Into another room,
where we lined up In front of a little
window, resembling the hox office in a
theater, and received clean underwear
and towels. From here we went Into
the room where we had first undressed.
Ten minutes were allowed In which to
get Into our “clabher,”

My palr of drawers came up to my
chin and the shirt barely reached my
diaphragm, but they were clean—no
strangers on them, so I wn.-‘uu_nﬂ_a'tl.

At |
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AN AMERICAN SOLDIE
WHO0 WENT

ANTHURGUY EMPLY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERVING DY FRANCE——"
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A Bathroom at the Front.

At the eXPITATION OF TNE TMe amut-
ted we were turned out and finished
our dressing on the grass,

When all of the company had bathed
It was a case of march back to biflets,
That march was the most uncongenial

| one Imagined, just cussing and blind-

Ing all the way, We were covered with
white dust and felt greasy from sweat.
The woolen underwenr lssued was
{tehing like the mischief.

After eating our dinner of stew,
which had been kept for us—It was
pow four o'clock—we went into the
creek and hud another bath.

If “Holy Joe" could have heard our
remarks about the divislonal baths

| atd army red tape he would have

falnted at our wickedness. But Tom-
my 18 only human after all,

1 just mentloned “Holy Joe" or the
chaplaln In an irreverent sort of way,
but no offense was meant, as there

| were some very brave men aRmong

them.,

There are 8o oany Instances of he-
role deeds performed under fire In res-
culng the wounded that it would take
several books to chronlcle them, but I
have to mention one Instance per-
formed by a chaplain, Captaln Hall by
peme, [n the brigade on our left be-

cunse 1T PArMCmAny appeaita 10 me
A chaplaln s not o fighting man; he
I8 recognised as a noncombatant and
carries no arma.  In a charge or trench
| rald the soldler gets a feellng of con-
| fidence from contact with his rifle, re-
i volver, or bomb he (s earrylng, e has
something to protect himself with,
something with which he can infliet
harm on the esemy—In other words,
[ he 18 able to get his own back.
[ But the chaplain 1s empty-handed,
|and s at the mercy of the enemy If
he encounters them, so it In doubly
brave for him to go over the top, under
fire, and bring In wounded. Also a
chaplain (s not reguired by the king's
regulations to go over In & charge, but
llhla one did, made three trips under
the hottest kind of fire, ench time re
turning with & wounded mae on his
back, On the third trip he recelved
a bullet through hix left arn, but never
reported the matter to the doctor until
late that night—Just spent hig time ad-

. | ministering to the wants of the wound-

ed lylog on stretehers,

The chaplaing of the British army
,"" a fine, manly set of men, and are
greatly respected by Tommy.

CHAPTER XIV,

Picks and Shovels.

1 had not slept long before 'he sweel
volce of the sergeant Informed that
“No, 1 sectlon had clleked for another
blinking digging party.” 1 smhed to
mysolf with deep satisfaction. 1 had
been promoted from a mere digger to
& member of the Sulcide club, and was
exempt from all futigues. Then came
an awful shock, The sergeant looked
over In my direction and sald:

“Don't you bomb throwers think you
are wearing top hats out here, 'Cord:
In’ to orders you've been taken up on
the strength of this section, and will
have to do your bit with the pick and
shovel, same as the rest of pa”

I put up'a howl on my way to get
my shovel, but the only thing that re-
sulsed was a loss of good humor on
my part.

We fell In at elght o'clock, outslde
of our blllets, m gort of masquernde
party. | wan disgulsed as a common
laborer, had a plek and shovel, and
about one hundred empty sandbags.
The rest, about two hundred In all,
were equipped llkewise: picka, shovels,
sandhags, rifles and ammuonition,

The party moved ont In column of
fours, taking the rond leading to the
trenches. Beveral times we had to
string out In the ditch to let long col-
umns of limbers, artitllery and supplies
get past.

The marching, under these condi-
tlons, was pecessarily alow. Upon ar-
rival at the entrance to the communi-
cation trench, I looked at my [lumi-
nated wrist wateh—It was eleven
o'elock,

Before entering this trench, word
was passed down the line, “no talking
or smoking, lead off In slogle file, cov-
ering party first.”

This covering party consisted of 30
men, armed with rifles, bayonets,
bombs, and two Lewls machine guns,
They were to proteet us and guard
pgninst & surprise attack while dig-
ging in No Man's Land.

The communieation trench wns
about half a mile long, & zigragging
ditch, eight feet deep and three feet
wide,

Now and again, German shrapnel
would whistle overhend and bnrst in
our vicinity. We wounld crouch agalnst
the earthen walls while the shell frag-
ments “slapped” the ground above us.

Once Fritz turned loose with & ma-
chine gun, the bullets from which
“eracked" through the alr and kicked
up the dirt on the top, seattering sand
and pebbles, which, hitting our steel

DML, BOUNAeG NEe NEINIUIeS,

ofMeee of the Roynl Englneers guve us

two hundred yards from the Germans
(the tronches at this polut were six
hundred yards apart),

Two winding lanes, five feot wide,
had been cut through our harbed wire,
for the passage of the diggers. From
these lines white tape had been lald

on the ground to the polnt where we
were to commence work, This In or

dorkness.  The proposed trench was
also lald out with tape.

The covering purty went out first,
After a shorl walt, two scouts camo
back with lnformation that the work-
ing party was to follow and “earry on”
with thelr work,

In extended order, two yards apart,
we nolselessly crept across No Man's
Land, It wns vervous work; every
minute we expected o machine gun to
open fire on us, Stray bullets "eracked"
around us, or & ricochet mang over-
head.

Arriving at the taped dlagram of
the trench, rifles slung around our
shoulders, we lost no time In getting
to work. We dug as quietly as pos.
slble but every now and then the nolse
of n plek or shovel sirlking a stone
would send the cold shivers down our
backs. Under our breaths we heartily
cursed the offending Tommy,

At Intervals a star shell would go up
from the German lHnes and we would
remnln motionless until the glare of Its

Upon arrival o (he fre trench an | B

our Instructions and acted an guide. | |
We were to dig an advanced trench | (85

der that we would not get lost In tlml

white light dipd ant.,
Continued next week

Tranch Digging.

L've Portland 71.5, n

440, T.00

* Same as nbove

* Monmouth 1:45, p m,
‘* Same as above

** Monmouth 4:06,

bidi 00 B i
430, pm

4,65, p m,
7:25 a m and 8;10 p m.

4.55, 7.12

Trains into Monmouth
m, Gerlinger 10:20, Independ’ce 10,82, Monm’'th 10:50

“ Balem 9.6, " "
HETL 5T T Dallns 246, ...\ wovvn " 10
Ll 3.45, " Gerlinger 4:24, Independence 4:47, Monmouth 4:56
P 6.00, * “ 6:45, 8 6:67, {1}
* Portlund 8.30, Connects with above

“* Corvallis 6.46, am ...... Independence T:35. ... Arrive Monmouth 7:45
L " L16 pm ¥ 24 - 290

* Dallas 7.00, & m, Arrive Monmouth 7:2
¢ Airlie 8.30, n m and 8:45, pm. Arrives Monmouth 8:06 a m and 4:18 p m
Leave Independence, 6.50 am, 7.85, 8,45, 10,35, 12.20, 130, pm, 2.2, 3 0,

Trains out of Monmouth
L've Monmouth 7:00 a m, Independence 7:35, Gerlinger 7:49, Ar Snlem 850

Portiand 11,10

2:14, LA . [ Snlem 8:10
Portland 6:50

4:40, LU | 9 Sulem 6:80
Dallas 10:00 .............. " 110
4, [

9;06, a m, Independence 10;32, Corvallis 11:20

6:57, 746
Arrives Airlie 8 n m and 8;40 pm

Leave Monmouth 7.06, a m, 8.15 9.06, 10.50, 12.90, M, 1.45, p m, 2.85, 4.15,

€s.

Watch Repairer and Jeweler,

Paid Capital,

Established

Emma M. Parker,

-

WATCH TALK

Have in stock a fine line of twelve, sixteen and
eighteen size Elgin' Waltham and lllinois watches
seven, fifteen and seventeen jeweled movements,

n

Now is the time to get that new watch you are want-
ing as | am offering these movements at last year's pric-

WALTER G. BROWN

Perkins Pharmacy.

For any thing you wa_nt—t; don’t

want try our bargain column. It will buy or sell for you.

First National Bank |
Monmouth, Oregon

$30,000.00

Surplus & Undivided Profits, $18,000.00

1889.

Ira C. PoweLL, President; J. B. V. BUTLER, Vice Pres.

Assistant Cashier

We are prepared to take care of your
banking business and sulicit your account.

Interest paid on time deposits.

DIRECTORS
J. B. V. BUTLER, Chairman
1 M. SIMPSON, WM. RIDDELL, ROBERT STEELE

IRA. C. POWELL
SR WY




