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“The Germans must have ksown |

about these orders, for even In the day
their transports and troops used to
expose themselves as If they were on
parade, This sure got up our nose,
sitting there day after day, with fine
targets In front of us but unable to
send over a shell, We heartlly cussed
Old Pepper, his orders, the govern-
ment, the people at home, and every
thing In gemeral. But the Boches
didn't mind cussing, and got very care-
less. Blime me, they were bally In-
sulting. Used to, when using & certaln
road, throw their csps into the alr as
& taunt at our helplessness,

“Cassell had been a telegrapher In
civil life and jolned up when war was
declared. As for me, I knew Morse,
learned it at the signalers’ school back
in 1010. With an officer In the ohser-
vatlon post, we could not carry on the
kind of conversation that's usual be
tween two mates, so we used the
Morse code. To send, one of us would

tap the transmitter with his finger and' simple that It took my breath |
nalls, and the one on the other end | I
would get it through the recelver. |

Many an hour was whiled away In this |

manner passing compliments back and
forth.

“In the observation post the officer

used to sit for hours with a powerful |

pair of fleld glasses to his eyes.
Through a cleverly concealed loophole
he would sean the ground behind the
German trenches, looking for targets
and finding many. This offcer, Cap-

taln A—— by name, had a habit of |

talking out loud to himself. Some
times he would vent his opinlon, same

wrought up. Once upon a time the
captain had been on Old Pepper's staff,
80 he conld cuss and blind in the most
approved style Got to be sort of a
babit with him,

“About six thousand yards from us,
behind the Geérman lines, was a road
In plain view of our post. For the last
three days Fritz had brought compa-
nles of troopa down this road In broad
daylight. They were never shelled.
Whenever this happened the captain
would froth at the mouth and let out
8 volume of Old Pepper's religlon
which used to make me love him,

“Every battery has & range chart on
which distinetive landmarks are noted,
with the range for ench. These land-
marks are called targets, and are num-
bered. On our battery's chart, that
road was called ‘Terget 17, Range

6000, 8 degrees 80 minutes left, D 238 “He was beginning to fidget agaln

battery conslsted of four ‘4.5 howlit-
zers, and fired a 3%pound H. E. shell.

As you know, H. E. meuns ‘high ex-
plosive, T don't like bumming up my

own battery, but we had a record In

the division for direct hits, and our

boys were just pinlng away for a

chance to exhibit thelr skill In the

eyes of Frite,

“On the afternoon of the fourth day
of Frits' contemptuous use of the read
mentioned the captaln and I were at| sending this opinion over the wire to
nuw nosts ag vepe! Frits wes wirefe | Cpssell but the captaln Interrunted
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Ing us pretly Tough, Jdst ke he's dolhg
now, The shells were playing leap-
frog all through that orchard.

“T was carrying on a conversation
in our ‘tap' code with Cassell at the
other end. It ran something lke this:

“'Suy, Cassell, how would you like
to be in the saloon bar of the King's
Arms down Hye fwue with a hatue of
Bass In front of you, and that blonde
harmald walting to fill ‘em up agaln?

“Cassell bhad a fancy for that par
ticular blonde. The answer come back
In the shape of 4 volley of cusses, |
changed the suhject.

“After a while our talk wveered
round to the way the Bochea had been
exposing tmmselves on the rond down
on the chart as Target 17, What he
sald about these Boches would never
have passed the relchstag, though 1
belleve it would have gone through
our censor easlly enough

“The bursting shells were making
such a din that [ packed up talking
(and took 1o watching the eaptuin. He
| was fidgeting around on an old saud-
ag with the glnss to his eye. Occu-
slonally he would let out a grunt, and
make some remark 1 conldn't hear on
secount of the nolse, but 1 guessed
what it was all right. Fritz was get-

ting fresh agaln on that rogd,

“Cassell bad been sending ln the ‘tap
| code’ to me, but 1 was fed up and
| didn't bother with It. Then he sent
10, 8, and T was all attention, for thia
was & cull used hetween us whlrhl
meant that something lmportant was |
on. I was all ears in an Instant. Then |
Cassell turned loose,

“You blankety hlank dud, I have
been trylng to ralse you for fifteen
'minutes. What's the matter, are you |
asleep” (Just as If snyone could |
have slept In that Infernal racket!)
‘Never mind framing & nasty answer.
Just listen.'

“‘Are you game for putting some-
thing over on the Boches and Old Pep-
per all In one?

“T answered that I was game enough |
when It came to putting It over the |
Boches, but confessed that I had a |
weakening of the splne, even at the
mention of Old Pepper's name,

“He came back with, ‘Tt's s0 absurd-
ly easy and simple that there Is no |
chance of thé old heathen rumbling It
Anyway, If we're caught, I'll take the
'blame.'

“Under these conditlon 1 told him to
(8pit out his scheme, It was so daring

away, This Is what he proposed: I
“It the Boches should use that road
pgain, to send by the tap system the
target and range, I had previously |
told him about our captain talking out
lond as If he were sending through
orders. Well, if this happened, I was |
to send the dope to Cassell and he |
would transmit It to the battery com- |
mander as officlally coming through |
the observation post. Then the bat- |
tery would open np. Afterwards, dtr- |
Iog the Investigation, Cassell would
swear he recelved It direct. They

'would have to relleve him, because it !
as & common private does when he's,

was impossible from his post lo the |
battery dugout to know that the road 1
was belng used at that time by the

Germans, And also #t was Impossible I
for him to give the target, mnge and

degrees. You know a‘battery chart is |
not passed around among the men like |
a newspaper from Blighty, From him |
the investigation would go to the ob- |
servation poat, and the observing offl- |
cer could truthfully swear that I had |
not sent the messuge by 'phone, and
that no orders to fire had been Issued
by him. The Investigators would then |
be up In the alr, we would be safe, the |
Boches would recelve a good bashing,

| and we would get our own back on Old

| Pepper. It was too good to he true

|1 gleefully fell In with the scheme,

: and told Cassell I was his meat.

| “Then I walted with beating heart
and watched the captaln like a hawk.

and was drumming on the sandbags
with his feet. At last, turning to me,
he sald:

| “‘Wilson, this army Is & blankety
| blank washout. What's the use of hav-
Ing artillery If it Is not allowed to fire?
|Tl:|e government at home ought to be
|

hanged with some of thelr red tape
|It'n through them that we have no
| shells,’ :

“T answered, 'Yes, sir, and st

me with !

“'Keep those Infernal fingers still
What's the matter, getting the nerves?
When I'm talking to you, pay atten-
tion,

“My heart sank. Supposing he had
rumbled that tapplog. then all would
be up with our plan, | stopped drum-
ming with my fingers and sald:

*‘Beg your pardon, sir, just a habit
with me.'

*'And a d—— sllly one, too," he an-
swered, turning to his glasses again,
and 1 knew | was safe. He had not
tambled to the meaning of that tap-
ping.

“All at once, without turning round,
be exclalmed :

“Well, of all the nerve I've ever run
across, this takes the cake. Those
e = Boches are using that road
ngnin. Blind my eyes, this time It s a
whole brigade of them, transports and
all. What a pretty target for our
A0’ The beggars know that we
won't fire. A d——d shame, 1 call It,
Oh, just for a chance to turn D 238
loose oo them.'

“l was trembling with excitement.
From repeated stolen glances at the
captaln's range clyart, that road with
its range was Into my mind.

“Over the wire 1 tupped, ‘D 288 bat-
tery, Target 17, Range 0000, 3 degrees
80 minutes, left, salvo, fire. Cassell
0. K.'d my message, and with the re-
celver pressed against my ear, [ walt-
ed and listened. In a couple of min
utes very falntly over the wire came
the volce of our battery commander
issulng the order: 'D 238 battery,
Balvo! Firel

“Then a roar through the recelver
as the four guns belched forth, a
screaming and whistling overhead, and
the shells were on thelr way,

“The captaln jumped as If he were
shot, and let out n great big expressive
d——n, and eagerly turned his glasses
In the direction of the German road.
I nlso strained my eyes watching that
target. Four black elouds of dust rose
up right In the middle of the German
column. Four direct hits—another
recurd for D 288,

“The shells kept on whistling over-
hend, and 1 had counted twenty-four
of them when the firmg suddenly

censed. When the smoke and dust |

clouds lifted the destruction on that
road was awfrl. Overturned limbers
and guns, wagons smashed up, troops
fieelng in all directions. The road and
rondside were spotted all over with
little fleld gray dots, the toll of our

ns,

*“The eaptein, In his excitement, had
slipped off the sandbog. and was on
his knees In the mud, the glass still at
his eye. He was muttering to himaelf
and alapping his thigh with his disen-
goged hund. At every slap a hig
round Julcy cuss word would eseape
from his lips followed by:

“‘Good! Fine! Marvelous! Pretty
Work! Direct hits all.'

“Then he turned to me and shouted :

*'Wilson, what do gou think of It?

Did you ever see the like of It In your [

life} D——n fine work, I call It.'

“Pretty soon a look of wonder stole
over his face and he exclaimed :

“'But who In h—! gave them the
order to fire, Range and everything
correct, too. I know I didn't. Wilson,
did 1 glve you sny order for the bat-
tery to open up? Of course I dida't,
did 17

“1 answered very emphatically, No,
sir, you gave no command. Nothing
went through this past. 1 am abso-
lutely eertaln on that point, sir,

“*Of course nothing went through,'
he replled. Then his face fell, and he
muttered out loud:

“‘But, by Jove, walt till Old Pep-
per gets wind of this, There'll be fur
fiylng.'

Just then Bombardier Cansell cut In
on the wire:

“'General's compliments to Captain
A——. He directs that officer nnd slg-
naler report at the double-to brigade
hendquarters as soon as relleved, Re-
et now on the way,'

“In an ondertone to me, Keep a
brass front, Wilson, snd for God's
snke, stick, 1 answered with, ‘Rely on
me, mate,' but I was trembling all over,

“I gave the general's message to the
captain, and started packing up,

“The rellef arrived, and as we left
the post the captain sald:

“‘Now for the fireworks, and T know
they'll be good and plenty.’ They were,

“When we arrived at the gun pits
the battery commander, the sergeant
major and Cassell were walting for us.
We fell In line and the funeral march

| to brigade headouurters started,

Continued next week
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State Development.

The world ery for greater production
of foodstuffs should find a ready re
sponse in Oregon, At this time as
never before should encouragement
be given irrigation, draloage and the
reclamation of logged off lands. Our
state must awake to its dutles and
opportunities,

L. J. Simpson, in his campaign for
the Republican nominatlon for Gov-

‘ernor, has been dwelling & great deal

on the question of state development,
with the object of producing more and
manufacturing our raw materials inte
finished products at home.
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Leave Independence, 660 am, 7,35, 8.45, 10,85, 12.20, 1.80, p m, 2.20, 3.00,
440, 7.0

Trains out of Monmouth

L've Monmouth 7:06 & m, Independence 7:85, Gerlinger 7:49, Ar Salem K:20)
* Same ns nbove v Portland 11,10
 Monmouth 1:4b, p m, " 2:4, L | Salem 8:10
* Sume ns nbove Portland 5:50
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COM 0, pm ‘b, S P
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Leave Monmouth 7.06, a m, 8.16 9.06, 10.50, 12.50, M, 1.45, p m, 2.85, 4.14,
4.56, 7.10

WATCH TALK

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

|
|

1 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,

| Perkins Pharmacy.

|
i
|
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If you smoke a slice Gravely with your knife and add
a little to your

tobaceo, It will give flavor—improve
your sm
SEND YOUR FRIEND IN THE 0. 8 SERVICE A POUCH OF GRAVELY

to him. Your dealer will supply envalope
d!l:hlmh-u:ﬁuh.

P. B. GRAVELY TOBACCO CO., banville, Va,
The Patent Pouch heapa it Fresh and Clean and Good
Protection Seal

=it is not Real Gravely without this
I Establlshed 1831
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First National Bank |
Monmouth, Oregon

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

Ira C., 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 b
J. B. V. BUTLER, Chairman

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

oottt defeleei ettt




