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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1-Fired by the news of the
sinking of the Lusitania by & German
submarine, Arthur Guy Empey, an Amerl.

ean, leavea his office In Jemﬁ'gtly and
1o England where he enl in the
ritlsh army.
CHAPTER'II-After & of traln-
In;‘ Empay voluntesrs for immediate serv-
e and soon aud-l himaelt ln rest billetd
"nmhul n France" where he first
makes the uquununu of the

CHAPTER I11-Empey attends his first
shurch services at the front while & Ger-
man Fokker clroles over the congregation.

CHAPTER IV-Empey's command goes
into the front-line tréenches and Is under
fire for the fArst time,

CHAPTER V-Em) rﬁ:‘ learns to adopt
the motto of the B Tommy, “If you
are ln!!ll to get It, you'll get It, so never

CBAP‘I‘ER Vi-Back In rest biiiew, Em-
"s‘"!;u his fAirst experience as & maess

CHAPTER VII-Empey learns how the
Britlsh soldlers are fed.

CHAPTER VITI-BEEk In the front-ine
trench, Empey sees his first friend of the
trenches “go West."

CHAPTER IX-Em makes his first
munndumtln%am

CHAPTER X—Empey learns what con-
ltltutu a “day’s work" In the front-line

cmr‘l'zﬂ X1-Empey goes “over the
top” for the first time In & ch eaml‘:yth:

German trenches and Is wou
joins the “wul-
R XI‘I—E’m ing n
DL:; squad is called
CH.\H'ER JuII—M Tommy gots an
official bath.

CHAPTER In‘-mnr hﬂp- dls an
sdvanced treneh under G

“Yank, that's a patrol and It's head-
Ing our way. For God's sake keep
stiiL”

1 was as still as & mouse and was
seared stiff,

Hardly breathing and with eyes try-
ing to plerce the Inky hlackness, we
waited. I would have given a thou-
gand pounds to have been safely In
my dugout.

Then we plainly heard footstepa and
our hearts stood still,

A dark form suddenly loomed up In
front of me; It looked as big as the
Woolworth bullding. I counld hear
the blood rushing through my velns
and it sounded as loud as Niagura
falls,

Forms seemed to emerge from the
darkness, There were seven of them
in all. I tried to wish them away, I
never wished harder In my life. They
muttered a few words In German and
melted into the blackness, I didn't
stop wishing elther.

All of a sudden we heard a stumble,
a muddy splash, and & muttered “Don-
ner und Blitzen® One of the Boches
had tumbled Into a shell hole, Nelther
of us laughed., At that time—it didn't
ptrike us as funny.

Ahout twenty minutes after the Ger-
muns had disappeared something from

the rear grabbed me by the foot, T

neqarly falnted with fright. Then a
welcome whisper In 8 cockney accent.

‘T 8'y, myte, we've come to relleve
you."

Wheeler and T erawled hack to our |

trench; we looked llke wet hens and
felt worse, After a swig of rum we
were soon fast asleep on the fire step
in our wet clothes.

The next morning 1 was as stiff a8 1
poker and every joint ached llke n
bod tooth, but T was still allve, so It
did not matter.

CHAPTER XVI.

Battery D 238,

The day after this I recelved the |

gind tidings that I would occupy the
muchine gunners' dugout right near
the advanced artlllery ohservation
oS,
dry as tinder, and real cots In It
These eots had been made hy the
R. E’s who had previously occupled
the dugout. I was the flrst to enter
and promptly mude a slgnboard with
my neme and number on it and sus-
pended It from the foot of the most
comfortable cot thereln.

In the trenches it |8 always “first
come, first served," and this 18 lved
up to by all,

Two R, F. A, men (Royal Fleld ar

tillery) from the nearby observation |
post were allowed the privilege of |

stapping In thig dusmit when off duty,

One of these men, Bombardler Wil
son by name, who belonged to Bate
tery D 288, seemed to toke & llking
to me, and I returned this fealing,

In two days' time we were pretty
chummy, and he told me how his bat-
tery in the enrly days of the war hnd
put over a stunt on Old Pepper, and
hafl eattan nway with 1L
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1 win endeaver to give"the story as
far as memory will permit In his own
wards:

“T came out with the first expedl-
tlonary force, nnd, llke all the rest,
thought we would have the enemy
licked In Jig time, and be able to eat
Christmas dinner at home, Well, g0
fur, I have eaten two Christmas din-
ners In the trenches, and am Hable to
et two more, the way things are
polnting. That s, If Fritz don't drop
# 'whizg-bang' on me, and send me to
Blighty. Sometimes [ wish I would
get hit, because It's no great plenle
ont here, and twenty-two months of It
mukes you fed up.

“It's fulrly cushy now compared to
what It used to be, although I ndmit
this trench is a trifle rough. Now,
we send over five shells to thelr one,
We are getting our own hack, but In
the early days [t was different. Then
you had to take everything without
reply. In fact, we would get twenty
ghells 1n return for every one we gent
over. Fritz seemed to enfoy It, hut
we British dldn't: we were the suf-
forers.  Just one ensunlty after an-
other.  Rometimes whole  platoons
wonld disappear, especiully when n
Jack Johnson' plunked Intd thelr
middle. It got so bad that a fellow.
when writing home, wouldn't ask for
any cigarettes to be sent out, because
he wns ufrald he wouldu't be there to
recelve them,

“After the drive to Parls was turned
back, trench warfare sturted. Our
general grabbed a map, drew a pencli
weross [t, and sald, ‘Dig here Then
he went baek to hig tea, and Tominv
||lrm|-r1 himself with a plek and shovel
und started digging. He's been dig-

| ging ever since,

1 “0Of eourse we dug those trenches at
night, but 1t was hot work, what with
the rifle and machine-gun fire, The

| stretcher bearers worked harder than

| the diggers.
“Those trenches, bloomin' ditches, 1
eall them, wers nightmares, They were
| only about five feet deep, und you used

to get the backache from bending
down, It wasn't exactly safe to stand
upright, elther, hecause as soon a8
your napper showed over the top a
hullet wounld bounce off It, or else come
#0 close |t would make your halr stand,

“We used to fill sandbags and stick
them on top of the parapet to make It
higher, but no use; they would 'he
there about an hoor and then Frits
Fwould turn loose and blow them to
| bits. My neck used to he sore frvl
ducking shells and bullets,

“Where my battery was stationed a
hasty trench had been dug, which
the boys nicknamed ‘Sulelde diteh.
und, belleve me, Yank, this was the
original ‘Sulclde ditch.' All the others
are Imitations.

“When a . fellow went Into that
trench it was un even gamble that he
would come out on a strétcher, At one
time n Scoteh hattallon held it and

[In

WHeD ey heafa the Detting was even
money  that  they'd come out on
strotehers, they grabbed all the bets
In slght, Like o lot of bolly Idiots, kevs
oral of the battery men fell for thelr
gnme, and put up real money. The
Jocks' suffered a lot of ensunlties, and
the prospects looked bright for the
battery men to collect some ensy
money, 8o when the battallon was re-
lleved the gamblers llned up., Beveral
Jocks' got thelr money for emergl
safely, but the ones who clicked
weren't there to pay. The artillery-
men had never thought It out that
way. Those Scottles were bound to
be sure winners, no matter how the
wind blew, Bo tnke « tip from me,
never bet with a Scottie, ‘cnuse you'll
lose money.

“At one part of our trench where
A communication trench jolned the
front lne & Tommy had stuck op a
wooden signpost with three hands or
arms on it. One of the hands, point-
Ing to the German lines, read, "To Ber-
Iins' the one polnting down the coms
munieation trench read, ‘To Blighty,
while the other sald, ‘Sulelde Diteh, ¥
Change Here for Stretchers.”

“Further down from this gulde posq
the trench ran through an old orchard.
On the edge of this orchard our bat-
tery had constructed an advanced ob-
servation post. The trees sereened It
from the enemy alrmen and the roof
wan turfed. It wasn't cushy llke ours,
no timber or concrete re-enforcements,
Just walls of sandbags. From It a
splendld view of the German lines
conld be obtalned. This post wasn't |
exactly safe. It was a hot corner,
shells plunklng all around, and the
bullets cutting leaves off the trees,
Many n time when relleving the alg- |
naler at the "phone, I had to erawl on
my belly like a worm to keep from |
belng hit.

“It was an observatlon post sure
enough. That's all the use It was, Just
ohserve all day, but never a message |
back for our battery to open up. Yon
ste, ot this point of the line there
wore strict orders not to fire a shell, |
unless specially ordered to do wo from |
brignde headquarters. Bllme me, It!
anyone disobeyed that cammand, our
general—yes, It was Old Pepper—
would have conrt-murtialed the whole
expeditionary force, Nobody went out |
of thelr way to disobey Old Pepper In
those days, because he couldn't be
enlled & parson; he wns more llke a
pirate, If at any time the devil showd
tesl lonely and sigh for a proper mate,
011 Pegoer would get the first call,
Foclrgl the Germans wasn't half bad
compnred with an Interview with that
old firebrnnd,

*If n company or hattallon shonld
glve way a few yards sgnainst a su-
perior force of Boches, Old Pepper
would send for the commanding offl-
cer. In about half an hour the officer |
would come buck ‘ith his fuce the |
color of & brick, and In n few hourn |
what was left of his command would
be holding thelr original position,

“1 bave seen an officer who wounldn't
sy d—n for a thousand quid spend |
fAve m'autes with the old boy, nnd

lien tie ceturned the flotw of languuge
from his lps wonld moke n navyy
blush for shuoie,

“Whit 1 o golng to tell you 18 how
two of us put It over on the old seamp,
and got away with 1t. It was a risky
thing, too, beejuge Ol Pepper wouldn't
have been exnctly nlld with os If he
had got nest to the game,

“Me and wy mate, & lad nnmed Har
ry Cussell, n bombardier In D 218 bat-

tery, or Ine corporal, as you eall it
in the Infantry, used to relleve the
telephonists. We woula do two hours
on and four offt, 1 would be on duty
the advancfed observation post,
while he would be at the other end of
the wire In the battery dugout signal-
Ing stutlon. We were supposed to send
through orders, for, ¢he, battery tp fire

One of the Big Guns Barking.
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WATCH TALK

Have in stock a fine line of twelve, sixteen and
eighteen size Elgin' Waltham and [llinois watches 1n
seven, fifteen and seventeen jeweled movements.

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

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

es.

WALTER G. BROWN

Watch Repairer and Jeweler,
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SEND YOUR FRIEND IN THE U. S, SERVICE A POUCH OF GRAVELY

Dealors all Mh‘mrilhlhm A 3c. stamp
.llpullliulebilhndclam,?nlniq
U. 5. A. Even “over there” a 3¢. stamp will
dealer will supply snvelope and give you
to address it

P. B. GRAVELY TOBACCO COMPANY, Danville, Va.

The Patent Poach keeps it Fresh and Clean and Good
It is not Real Gravely without this Prolection Seal
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Monmouth, Oregon

Paid Capital, - - - $30,000.00
Surplus & Undivided Profits, $18,000.00
Established - - - - 1889,

IrA €. PoweLL, President; J. B. V. BuTLER, Vice Pres,
Emma M, Parker, 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
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