S8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1-Fired the news of the
sloking of the Lusitania by u Cerman
submarine, Arthur Guy Kmpey, an Ameri-
okn, ieaves his uffee In Jern City and

to England whera he enlints in the
Ithals mrmy !

CHAPTER 11-After a od of traln-
ing. Empey voluntesrs for jmmediale serv.
e and woun ﬁm? himself In rewt billetd
"somewhere In France,” where he first
maken the aoqualntance of the sver-pros-

CHAFTER 111-Empay attends his first
ehurch services at the front while a Ger-
man Fokher olrcles over the eongregation

CHAFTER IV-Empey's command gnes
ipto the front-line trenches and s unuer
fire for the first time

CHAPTER V-Em learne to adopt
the motio of the Brilsh Tommy, “If you
are golng to get It you'll get It, so never

CHAPTER Vi-Back In rest bilinis, Em-

pey wols his first experience aa & mess
orderiy.

CHAPTER VII=-Empsy learns how the ]

Britlsh soldiers are fed,

CTIAYTER VITT. ALtk In the front.line
trench, ICmpoy sees his Arst friend of the
tranches “go West."

CHAPTER IX—Empey makes hin first
visit to & dugout in "Bulelds Diteh.”

CHAPTER X-lmpey learns what con.
stitules & "day's work™ in the froni-line
trench

CHAVTER Xi-Empey goss “over the
top” for the frst tme in & chargs on the
German trenches and Is wounded by &

bayonet Ay o

it XiIl-Em ne t .

a# the gngmlm .’;‘uad Is called.

CHAPTER Xill-Each Tommy gets an
official buth,

CHAPTER XIV-Empey holpn dig an
advanced trensh under German fire.

CHAPTER XV-On “listening post” In

Ne Man's Land,

CHAPTER XVI-Two artillerymen “put
une over” on Od Pepper, thelr regimental
onmmn g Aar

=“Arnving at heddquaferd the bat-
tery commander was the firet 10 be
ioterviewed. Thisn was behind closed
doors. From the roaring and explo-
slons of Old Pepper it sounded as If
raw meat was belng theown to the
Hons. Camsell, lator, dewcribed It as
sounding llke a bombing rid. In about
two minutes the officer reappeared.
The swent wus pouring from his fore
head, and his face was the eolor of a
beet. He was spocchless, As he
punsed the eaptain he Jerked his thumb
In the direction of the lon's den and
went out. Then the eaptalo went in,
oand the llons were once again fed.
The captain stayed about twenty min-
utes and enme out. 1 couldn't see his
fuce, but the droop \n hin shoulders
was enovgh, He looked llke a wet hen.

“The door of the genernl's rooam
opened and Old Pepper stood In the
doorwny. With a roar he shonted:

“"Which one of you Is Cunssell?
D—=——n me, get your heels together
when | speak! Come In here !

“Cassell started to say, Yes sir!

“But Old Peppet roured, ‘Bhut up!’

“Cussell cnme out In five minutes.
He suld nothing, but as he possed me
he put hig tongue Into his cheek and
winked, then, turning to the closed
door, he stuck his thumb to his pose
and left.

“Then the sergeant major's turn
came. Ho didn't come out our way.
Judging by the rooring, Old Pepper
must have eaten him,
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“We snlutéd, nnd were just going out
the door of the dugout when the cap
taln ealled up back and sald:

""Bmoke Goldfinkes? Yes? Weil
there are two tine of them on my table,
Go bock to the battery, and keep your
tongues hetween your teeth. Under
stand

“We understood,

“For fve weekn afterwards our bat-
tery did nothing but extras fatigues,
We were matlufied and so were the
i, It war worth It to put one over
on Ol Pepper, to sny nothing of the
Injury eaused to Fritz’' foellnge”

When Wilson had finizhed his story
I looked up and the dugout was
Jnmmed. An artillery eaptain and two
oficers had alwo entered and stayed
for the finkkk, Wilson spat out an
enormoun quid of tobacco, looked up,
saw the eapialn, snd got s red an o
crpution.  The enptaln smiled and
loft, Wilson whispered to me:

“Blime me, Yank, I see where [ ellek
for crucifixion. That captaln 18 the
same one that chucked us Goldflnkes
in his dugout and here I have been
‘thucking me welght ubout In his
henring.' "

Wilson never clicked hin erueifixion.

Quite n contrast to Wilson was an-
other character In our hrignde named
Reott: we enlled him “0ld Reotty” on
peeonnt of his age, He was Afty-seven,
n'though looking forty, “Old Scotty”
hed been born In the Northwest nni
hind served in the Northwest Mounted
police, He was a typleal cowpuncher
and Indlon Afhter and was & dead shot

| with the rifie, and took no pains to

disguine this fnct from us, He used to

| take eare of hix rifle a8 If It were a
baby. In his spare moments you conld
|nlwnys see him cleaning It or polish-
ing the stock. Woe betlde the man

who by mistake happeéned to get hold
of this rifle; be moon found out his
Seott was an denf ns a mule,
and It was amusing at parade to watch
him In the manual of wrms, wyly
glancing out of the corner of his eye
it the man next to him to see what
the order wan, How he passed the
doctor wns & mystery to us; he must
huve bluffed his way through, beennse
he certainly was Independent. Beside
hitn the Fourth of July looked llke
Good Fridny. He wore at the time a
lgrge somhrero, hnd a Mexican stock

'snddle over his shoulder, a lariat on

his wrm, and a “forty-five” hanging
from hig hip. Dumping this parapher
nulla on the floor he went up to the

recrulting officer and shouted: “I'm

from Amerien, west of the Rockles,

|nnd want to join your d——-d army.

I've got no use for a German and can
shoot some. At Beotland Yard they

turned me down; sald 1 was deaf and

s0 1 am. Idon't hanker to ship in with
8 d——d mud-cronching outfit, but the
cavalry's full, so 1 guess this regl
ment's better than none, so trot out
your papers and ']l sign 'em," He told

[them he was forty and slipped by, I

“When the door opened and the gen- | Wis on recrulting service at the time

eral beckoned to me, my knees started
to play ‘Home, Bweet Home' agalnst
each other,

“My Interview waa very short.

“0ld Pepper glared nt me when I
entered, and then let loose,

“0f course you don't know anything
about 1t. You're Just like the rest
Ought to have o nursing bottle around
your neck and a nipple In your teeth.
Soldlers—by gad, you turn my ston-
ach to look at you. Win this war,
when England sends out such samples
as I have In my brigade! Not likely!
Now, air, tell me what you don't know
about this affalr. Bpeak up, out with
it. Don't be gaping at me like a flah
Spit it out.

“] stammered, ‘Sir, I know absolute-
ly nothing.'

“'That's easy to see' he roared;
‘that stupld face tella me that. Bhut
up. Get out; but I think you are a
d—d lar just the same. Back to
your battery.'

M1 galuted and made my exit,

“That night the captaln sent for us,
With fear and trembling we went to
his dugout. He was alone, After sa-
luting we stood at attention In front
of him and walted. His say wna short,

“Don't you two ever get it into your
heads that Morse Is o dead language.
I've known It for years. The two of
you had better get rid of that nervous
habit of tapping trankmitters; it's dan-
gerous. That's all'

T ——————

he applied for enlistment.

It was Old Beotty's great ambition
to be a sniper or “body snatcher” as
Mr. Atking calls It. The day that he
was detalled as brignde sniper he celé-
brated his appolntment by blowing the
whole platoon to fags.

Belng a Yank, Old Beotty took a k-
Ing to me and used to spin some great
yarnt about the plnins, and the whols
platoon would drink these in and ask
for more, Ananias was a rookle com-
pared with him,

The expleinsman and dlselpline
conld not agree, but the officers all
liked him, even If be was hard to man«
nge, 80 when he was detalled as a
sniper 8 &igh of rellef went up from
the officers’' mess,

Old Beotty had the freedom of the
brigade. He used to draw two of
three days' mtions and dizappear with

his glngs, range finder and rifle, and we |

would see or hear no more of him
untll enddenly he would reappear
with a couple of notches added to
those already on the butt of his rifle,
Every time he got a German It meant
another notch. He was proud of these
notches,

But after a few months Father
Rheumatism got him and he was sent
to Blighty; the alr in the wake of his
stretcher was blue with curses. Old
Beotty surely could swear ; some of hia
outhursts actually burned you,

No doubt, at this writing, he Is
“gomewhere In Blizhty" pussy footing

I oon a pnOge or aiong e wau o
some mmunition plant with the “0, R
or Home Defense corps.

CHAPTER XViI,

Out In Front,

After tes Lieutennnt Biores of our
section came Ioto the dugout and in-
formed me that I was “for* a reconnol-
tering patrol and would carry six Mills
bombs,

At 11:80 that night twelve men, our
Heutenant and myself went out (o
front on a patrol in Ne Man's Land,

We erulsed around In the dark for
about two hours, just knocking about
looking for trouble, on the lookout for
Boche working parties to msee what
they were doing.

Around two in the morning we were
earefully pleking our way about thirty
yards In front of the German barbed
wire, when we walked Iuto a Boche
covering party nearly thirty strong
Then the musie started, the fddler ren-
dered his bill, and we pald,

Fighting In the dark with a bayonet
Is not very pleasant. The Germans
took it on the run, but our officer was
no novice at the game and didn't fol
low them. He gave the order “down
on the grounnd, bug It close.”

Just in time, too, because & volley
skimmed over our hesds, Then in low
tones we were told to separate and
crawl back to our trenches, each man
on his own.

We could see the flashes of their
rifles In the darkness, but the bullets
were golng over our heada,

We lost three men killed and one
wounded In the arm, If it hadn't been
for our officer's quick thinking the
whole patrol would bave probably
been wiped out,

After nbont twenty minutes’ walt we
went out again and discovered that
the Germans had & wiring party work-
Ing on thelr barbed wire, We returned
to our trenches unobserved with the
Information and our machine guns lm-
medintely got buny.

The next night four men were sent
out to go over and examine the Ger
man barbed wire and see If they had

A Hidden Qun.

cut lanes through it; If so, this pres-
aged an early morning attack on our
trenches,

Of course I had to be one of the four
#elected for the job, It was just like
sending a fellow to the undertaker's
to order his own coffin,

At ten o'clock we started out, armed
with three bombs, a bayonet and re-
volver. After getting Into No Man's
Land we geparated. Crawling four or
five feet at a time, ducking star shells,
with strays cracking overhead, I
reached thelr wire. 1 scouted along
thie Inch by Inch, scarcely breathing.
I oould hear them talking In thelr
trench, my heart was pounding aguinst
my ribs, One false move or the least

nolse from me meant discovery amd

almost certain death.

After covering my seetor I quietly!

crawled buck. I had gotten abont half
way when I notlced that my revolver
wos missing. It was pitch dark. I
turned about to see if I could find It;

it couldn't be far away, becavse about,

three or four minutes previously I had
felt the butt In the holster. I crawled
around In circles and at last found it,
then started on my way back to our
trenches, as I thought.

Pretty soon I veached barbed wire,
and was just golng-to give the pass
word when someéthing told me not to.

| I put out my hand and touched one of

the barbed wire stakes, It was lron.
The British are of wood, while the
German are lrof. My heart stopped
beating; by mistake I had erawled

back to the Ggrman I
1 wrn?ql:'umm lmﬁ‘nnu my tunic

caught on the wire and made o loud

rluning  nolse..
Continued next week
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Trains into Monmouth
L've Portland 715, & m, Gerlinger 10:20, Independ’ee 10.32, Monm'th 10:50

L1 hhm ’-5. " ] i L

LU WL Dallas 2:45...... ..... *“ 310
& o8 8.45, * Gerlinger 4:24, Independence 4:37, Monmouth 4:68
i “ ‘_m. “ a“ ‘ﬂ. " ‘m' Iu 7:10
** Portland 8,30, Connects with above . -~ .
“ Corvallis 6.46, am ..... Independence 7:36. .., Arrive Monmodth 7:45

L1, pm i

“ Dallas 7.00, a m, Arrive Monmouth 7:25
‘. Airlie 8.80, s m and 8:45, pm, Arrives Monmouth 9:06 am and 4:18 pm
Leave Independence, 6.50 am, 7.85, 8.45, 10.85, 12.20, 1.80, p m, 2.20, 8.50,

4.40, 7.00
Trains out of Monmouth

L've Monmouth 7:06 & m, Independence 7:86, Gerlinger 7:49, Ar Sslem 8:30
*/ Bame as ahove Portland 11.10
** Monmouth 146, p m, of 24, R S Balem 3:10
* Same as above Portland 6:50
“* Monmouth 4:06, r 4:40, 4B, Salem 5:30
30 908, A MWiiiciiniivinas Dallas 10:00 .............. “ 1100
i “ ‘;w' pm W ‘:“I " pds

" "

‘ﬁ! Pﬂo -
785 & m and 3;10 p m,

L o

leave Monmouth 7.05, a m, 816 9.05, 10.50, 12.30, M, 1.45, p m, 2.85, 4.15,

L 456, 700

9;06, u m, Independence 10:32, Corvallis 1120

PH 1 “oooEm

651, ' 146
Arrives Airlie 8 a m and 83,40 pm

THE WAR, THE FARM
AND THE FARMER
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the crucial year of the war,
fers are at the front, hun.
thousands of them In the
and a million more ready to
whole burden of carrying on
own part In the war, and of ald.
our mister nations In arms, rests
United States Treasury.

the treasury falls or falters or
tself unable to respond to every
upon It, the war is lost Do you
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and all the nation's sons
relylng on the United Btates
to furnish things with which
they may fight.

Thelr lives are lost If the tressury

Therefore every cent you can rake
and scrape together belongs to the
treasury, that our soldiers may come
bask to us alive and victorious. This
s lterally true. We can whip the
Germans with our momey; but not
with tbe money In our pockets or
bank accounts, It must go into the
United Btates Treasury in subscrip-
tioms to Liberty Bonds.
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This summer the suppont
{s up to the farmers; and Uncle
has never called upon farmars In
vain! :

(This lo the et of a series of three articles by Mr. Quick.)

Paid Capital, -

Established -

Emma M. Parker,

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

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

e

First National Bank
Monmouth, Oregon

Surplus & Undivided Profits, $18,000.00

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

$30,000.00

Btz o = o

1889.

Assistant Cashier
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