e ——
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Mhlmhhe?ﬂaula‘; City and
sﬂnmluhml-hmho in the
tish army

i ey Sl Bt B
unteers for im e wery-
ke and lu,;n !nﬂl himsalf in rest billetd
“pomtw in France,' where he first
makes ;‘_sgqu;um- of the ever-pros-
CHAPTER ITI-Empey attends his first
church services at the t while a Ger-
man Fokker clrcles over the congregation,
CHAPTER IV—-Empey's command goes
into tha front-line trenches and Is under
fire for the first time.
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AN AMERICAN SOLDIER
~ WHO WENT

ANTHURGUY YDLY

MACHINE GUNNER, JERYING IN FRANCE=——

" W

R

pany ana AEKea rOr yoluntedrs to go (o
the Mnchine Gun school at 8t. Omar.
1 volunteersd and was accepted.

Sixteen men from our brignde left
for the course in machine gunnery.
This course lasted two weeks and we
rejolned our unit and were assigned to
the brigade machine gun company. It
almost broke my heart to leave my
cOmpany mates.

The gun we used was the Vickers,
Light 308, water cooled.

T was stlll o member of the Sulelde
club, having Jumped from the frying

CHAPTER V-Empey learna to adopt
the motto of the llﬂh; Tommy, "It you
are tnl:y to get lﬁ. you'll get It mo never |

CHAPTER Vi—Back {n reat diiivis, Em- l

mtﬂlhbwumunm

CHAPTER VII- learns how the |
British soldiers are = , |
CHAPTER VITI-Bick in the front-line
trench, Empey seos his first friend of the
trenches “go West."” iy &mi
APTER IX—Em makes his

rls{lto a dugout in e Ditch.”

CHAPTER X-Em learns what cone
ultgel;.n A “day's 'nprg‘ in the front-line I
tren

‘HAPTER XI—Empey goea "over the |
a;y?brtholmumlnaeh on the
German trenches and la wou
bayonet thrus

it XIT—Empey the "sul- |
bombing .’;&a is called.

as the bombi

CHAPTER XIIl—-Each Tommy gets an
official bath.

CHAPTER XIV-—-Empey helpa dig an
sdvanced trench under Garman fire (

CHAPTER XV—On “listening post” 1o
mum;\mn". VI—Two artillerymen “put

XV~ artille |

oﬁ over” on Old Pepper, thelr regimental
romroapdar

XVII- ha BAITOW &8
;g*mf‘“ Tairol duty In No Man's

|
LEHAPTER XVIII-Back in rest bileu

pan Into the fre. 1 was nssigned to
sectlon 1, gun No, 2, and the first time
“n" took position In the frootline
trench,

During the day our gun would he
dlsmounted on the fire step ready for
Instant use, We shared n dugout with
the Lewls gunners, At “stand to" we
would mount our gun on the parnpet
and go on watch beslie It until “stand
down”™ In the morming, Then the gun
would be dismounted and nguin placed
in readiness on the fire step,

We did elght days In the front-line

by a | trench without anything unusual hap-
| pening outside of the ordinary trench

routine. On the might that we were to
“enrry out.,” & bombing rald agninst the
Germnn lines was pulled off. This rald-
Ing party consisted of sixty company
men, sixteen bom and four Lewls
maching guns with their crews,

The rald took the Boches by surprise
and was & complete success, the party
bringing back twenty-one prisoners.

The Germans must have heen awfal:
Iy sore, because thegy’turned loose

Empey writswapd stages & taros comedy. | ol repnel, with 8 few “Min.

ten the Saxols, and Immediately a vol-

be heard and It was Fritz's turn to get
& crick In hls back from stooplng, snd [
the people in Beriln would elose their |
windows,

Usually when an Irishman takes over
a trench, Just before “stand down" in |
the morning, he sticks his rifle over
the top, nimed In the direction of Ber- |
lin, and engages In what is known as
the “mad minute.” This consists of |
firlng ffteen shots in & minute, I!e|
Is not alming at anythiog In particular
=—Just sends over each shot with m

prayer, hoping that one of his strays
will get some poor unsuspecting Frits
in the napper hundreds of yards be
bind the lines. It generally does; that'y |
the regson the Boches hate the man
from Erin's [sle,

The Saxons, though better than the
Prussiuns and Bavarians, have n nasty
trilt of trenchery in thelr makeup.

At one polnt of the line where the
“trenches cere very close, & stake was
d.iven Into the ground midway be-
tv.een the hostlle lines, At night when
It wus hig turn, Tommy would erawl
to this :take and attach some London
papers to it, while at the foot he would
'nece tins of bully beet, fags, sweets,
and other delleacles that he had re
ceived from Blighty In the ever looked-
for pareel. Later on Fritz would come
out and get these luxuries,

The next night Tommy woold go out
tn see what Fritz put Into his stocking. |
The donation generally conslsted of a |
pnper from Berlin, telling who was |
winning the war, some tinned sausages,
clgars, and occaslonnlly a lttle beer,
but & funny thing, Tommy never re- |
turned with the beer unless It wax in-
side of him, His platoon got a whiff of
his breath one night and the offendin
Tommy loat his job, -

One night a young Fnglish sergeant
crawled to the stake and as be tried to
detuch the Germnn paper n bomb ex-
ploded and mangled bim horribly, Frits
lnd set a trap and galned another vie-
tim which was only one more black
mark against him 1n the book of this
war, From that time on diplomatic re-
lutlons were severed.

Returning to Tommy, T think his
spirit is best shown In the questions he
ks, It 18 pever “who I8 golng 1o win"
but always “how long will it take?"

CHAPTER XX,

“Chats With Frite”

We were swimming In money, from
the recelpts of our theatrical venture,
and had forgotten all about the war,
when an order came through that our
brigade would again take over thelr
sector of the line,

The day that these orders were 1s-
wad, pur captain sssembled the com-

! nles” and “whizz bangs” Intermixed.

" " | The shells were dropping Into.our front
. ley of “Donner und Blitzens" could ’"m like hatlstones.

To get even, we conld have left the
prisoners In the fire trench, In charge
of the men on guard and let them click
Fritz's strafeing but Tommy does not
treat prisoners that way.

Five of them were brought Into my
dugout and turned over to me so that
they would be safe from the German

re.

In the candlelight, they looked very
much shaken, nerves gone and chalky
faces, with the exception of one, a
grent hig fellow. He' looked very much
ot ease. [ liked him frow the start.

I got out the mum Jar and gave each
a nip and poassed around some fags,
the old rellnble Woodblnes, The other
prisoners looked thelr gratitude, but
the big fellow sald in English, “Thank
you, sir, the rum s excellent and I ap-
preclate it, also your kindness."

He told me his name was Carl
Schmidt, of the Sixty-sixth Bavariun
idght ipfantry; that he had lived six
years in New York (knew the city bet-
ter than [ did), had been to Conev
Island and many of our ball games. He
was o regulur fan. I couldn't make him
belleve that Hans Wigner wasn't the
best ball player in the world,

From New York he had gone to Lon-
don, where he worked as a wulter In
the Hotel Russell. Just before the wur
he went home to Germany to see his
parents, the wat came and he was con-
seripted.

He told me he was veéry sorry to
hear that London was In ruins from
the Zeppelln ralds, T could not econ-
vince him otherwise, for hudn't he secn
moving pletures In one of the German
citles of 8t. Paul's eathedral In ruins.

I changed the subject because he
was 80 stubborn in his bellef. It wus
my Intention to try and pump him for
information ns to the methods of the
Germun snipers, who had been cavis-
ing us trouble In the last few days

I hroached the subject and he shut
up ke a clam. * After a few minnces
he very lnnocently sald:

“German snlpers get pald rewcrds
for killing the English.,”

I eagerly asked, "What are they "

He nnswered

“For killing or wounding an English
private, the sniper gets one mark. For
killing or wounding an Engllsh officer
he gets five marks, but If he kills a Red
Cap or English general, the sniper gets
twenty-one duys tled to the wheel of a
limber ‘as punishment for his careless-
ness,"

Then he paused, walting for me to
bite, I suppose,

I bit all right and asked him why the
sniper was punished for killing -an
Elnsjlnh general. With a smile he re-
plied ;

SAEL, FUG ROT, T W0 LA ETETTND Y

| one left to make costly mistakes."

I #hut bim up, he was geiting too
frosh for a prisoner, After a while he
winked at me and 1 winked back, then

. a A "[mla were Killed, there would be no
- -
|
‘ < the escort came to take the prisoners

to the rear. 1 shook hands and wished
him *“The best of luck and a safe jour
ney to Blighty.”

1 lked that prisoner, he was a fine
fellow, had an Iron Cross, too, 1 sd?
vised him to keep it out of sight, or
some Tommy would be sending It home
to his girl In Blighty as 0 souvenir,

One dark and rainy night while on
guird we were looking over the top
from the fire step of our front-line
trench, when we heard a nolse lmme-
dintely In front of our barbed wire,
The sentry next to me challenged,
“Halt, who comen there?" and brought
his rifle to the nim, His challenge was
answered In German. A captain In the
next traverse climbed upon the sand:
bagged parapet to Investigate—a brave
but foolhnrdy deed—"Crack” went n
bullet and he tumbled back Into the
trench with a hole through his stomach
and died n few minutes Inter, A lnnce
corporal in the next platoon was so en.
raged at the captuln's death that he
chucked n Mills bomb in the direction
of the nolse with the shouted warning
to ns: "Duck your nappers, my lucky
Inds." A sharp dynamite report, u flare
In front of us, aud then sllence,

We Immediately sent up two star
shelln, and In thelr light eould see two
dark forms lylng on the ground close
to our wire. A sergeant and four
stretcher-hearers went out In front and
soon returned, carrylng two limp
hodies. Down In the dugout, In the
flickering light of three candles, we
saw that they were two German offi
cers, one’a cuptaln and the other an
“unterofMzler,” a rank one grade higher
| than n sergeant general, but below the
| krade of lleutenant.
| The captain's face had been almost
completely torn awpy by the ‘bomb's
explosion. The unteroffizler waa alive,
: breathing with dificulty. In a few min-
utes he opened his‘eyes and blinked In
the glare of the candles,

The palr had evidently been drink-
ing heavily, for the alcohol fumes were
slckening and completely pervaded the
dugout, 1 tumed away In disgust,
hating to see n man cross the Great Di-
vide full of boose,

One of our officers could speak Ger-
man and he questioned the dying man,

In o faint volee, Interrupted by fre-
quent hiccoughs, the unterofizier told

his story.
There had king bout
among the of the Ger-

man (dugguts,
rhmm: a.th
titul on thelr side and that It did not
cost them anything either. About seven
that night the conversation had turned
to the “contemptible” English, and the
enptaln had mnde a wager that he
would hang his cap on the Engilsh
barhed wire to show his contempt for
the English sentries, The wager was
neceplad. At elght o'clock the eapiain
gnd he had crept out Into No Man's
Land to earry out this wager,

They had  gotten about halfway
nieross when the drink took effect and
the*eaptain fell asleep. After about
two hours of vain attempts the unter-
offigier had ot lnst suceeeded In wak-
Ing the eaptaln, reminded him of his
bet, and warned him that he would be
the Inughing stock of the oficers’ mesy
If he did not accomplish his object, but
the captaln wos trembling all over and
insisted on returning to the German
lines. In the dirkneas they lost thelr
bearings and cruwled toward the Eng:
lish trenches, They reached the barbed
wire and were suddenly challenged by
our sentry, Belng too drunk to realize
that the challenge was in English, the
captain refused to crawl back. Finally
the unteroffizler convineed his superior
that they were In front of the English
wire, Realizing this too lute, the cap-
tain drew hls revolver and with a mut-
tered curse fired blindly toward our
trench, His bullet no doubt killed our
captaln.

Then the bomb came over and there
he was, dylng—ind a good job too, we
thought. The captain dead? Well, his
men wouldn't weep at the news,

Without glving us any further Infor-
mation the unteroffizler died,

We searched the bodles for Identif-
eation disks but they had left every-
thing behind hefore starting on thelr
foolhardy errund,

Next afternoon we burled them In
our llttle cemetery apart from the
graves of the Tommies, If you ever
go Into that cemetery you will see two
little wooden crosses In the corner of
the cemetery set away from the rest.

They read:

Captain
German Army
Died — 1016

Unknown

RLP :

Unterofzler

German Army

Died — 1918
Unknown
R LP.
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About Turn,
_ The next evenine we were rolleved
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Ml e ==L VIR, R soee un!lﬂ
returned to rest billets,  Upon arciviog
at these billets we were glvien twenty
four hours in which te elean up. 1 had
Just fintshed getting the muid from my
uniform when the oederly sergoant e
formed me that my nnme was (n orders
to leave, and that 1 was to report to
the orderly room In the morning for or
ders, transportution and rmtlons

1 nenrly had om0, huwtled sbout
packing up, Olling my pack with sou
venles sueh as shell heads, dud boinbs,
nose caps, shenpoeél balls, and o Pros
slan gourdsman's helmet,  In fact, be
fore I turned In that night, 1 had evory
thing ready to report at the orderly
room At nine the next worning,

I was the envy of the whole section,

swanking around, telllng of the goml
tme 1 win golng to have, the places 1|
would visit, and the real, o'd English
beer 1 Intended 10 gumsle.  Sort of |
rubbed 1t Into them, becnuse they all
do It, apd now that It was my turn, 1
took palns to get my own back, |

At nine I reported to the capiain, re-
eelving my travel order and pass.  He
asked me how much mwoney 1 wanted
to draw,
aundred franes, sir" he Just as glibly
handed me one hundred. |

Reporting st brigade hendguarters,
with my pack welghing n ton, | walted, |
with forty others, for the adjutant to
Inspect un,  After an hour's wilt, he
come out ; must have been sore becnuse
he wasn't golog with us, |

The quartermaster sergeant |ssued

eanvas ration bag, which we ted to
our belts, |

Then two motor loreles eame along
and we plied In, Inughing, Joking, and
In the best of apirits, We even loved
the Germana, we were fecling so happy.
Our jJourney to seven duys' bliss In
Blighty had eomineneed,

The ride In the lorry lasted about
iwo hours; by this tlme we were cove
ered with fine, white dust from the
rond, but didt mind, even If we were
nearly choking.

At the rallrond station at F— we
reported to an oficer, who had o white |
band around his arm, which read “R.
T. 0" (Royal Transportation Offieer), |
To un this oficer was Santa Claus, |

The sergeant In charge showed him
our orders; he glanced through them
nod sald: “Make yourselves comfort:
uble on the watfgm and don't leaye!

\e LPNIR I8 DADIG 10 DO BIODE 10 Ove
lputes—or Ave howrs,"

It eame In five hours, & wiring of
cleven  mateh boxes oo blg, high
wheols, drawn by » dinky Uttle engine
with the “eon” These mnlch boyes
were cnttle curs, on the sldes of which
wun painted the old familiar sign,
“Hommes 40, Chevaux 4"

The K T, O, stuck us all loto one
ear, We dido't care; It was as good
us 0 Pullman to us

Two duys we spent on that traln,
bumping, stoppiog, Jerking ahead, and
sometimen allding back, At three sta.
tlons we stopped long enough (o wake
some tea, but were unable to wash, so
when we arrived at B——, where we
were to embark for Blighty, we were
oo black an Turcos and, with our une
shaven faces, we looked like a lot of
tramps,  Though tired out, we were
happy.

We had packed up, preparatory to
detraining, when a It T, O, held up his
hand ®or us (o stop where we were
nnd eame over. Thin th what he sald:

1 glibly answered, “Three | ,‘

na two days' ratlons, in o Hitle white Y

Dead Bodies Everywhere,

“Boys, I'm sorry, but orders hnve just
been recelved cancelling all lenve. If
you had been three hours earller you
would have gotten away, Just siay In
thint tralo. on 1t I gologdmek, fetions
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If you have pride in the farm that gives you a home and a
living why not show it by naming the farm and doing your
corresponding on printed stationery? Ask us about it.

Good Printing is the Product of the Herald Print Shop
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First National Bank

Monmouth, Oregon

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

Ira C. PowsLL, President; J. B. V. BUTLER, Vice Pres,
Emma M. Parker, Assistant Cashier

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

Interest paid on time deposits.

~ DIRECTORS
J. B. V. BUTLER, Chairman
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