({

AN

butted In with:

“Nooe o' that gassin' out o' you.
Back to headquarters you goes, Mr, |
Frite. Open that fuce o' yours aguln,
an' I'll dent in your napper with the |
butt o' me rifle.”

The general's face was a slght to be-

bold. He was fairly bolling over with |

rage, but he shut up,

Atwell tried to get In front of the
sentry to explain to him that [t really
wus the genernl he had under arrest,
but the sentry threatened to run his
bayonet through him, and would have
done It, too. 8o Atwell stepped aside,
and remalned stlent, 1 was nearly
bursting with suppressed langhter, One
word, and 1 would have exploded, It
s not exactly diplomatic to laugh at
your general In such a predicament.

The sentry and his prisoner arrived
at brigade headquarters with disas-
trous results to the sentry.

The joke was that the general had

personelly Issued the order for the

spy's arrest. It was o hablt of the gen-
eral to walk tMrough the trenches on
rounds of inspection, unattended by
any of his staff. The Irlshman, belng
new In the regiment, had pever seen
the general before, so when he cnme
acrogs him alone In a communication
treach, he promptly put him under ar-
rest.  Brigadier generals wear a red
band around thelr eaps.

Next day we passed the Irishman
tled to the wheel of a limber, the he
glonlng of his sentence of twenty-one
duys, field punishment No. 1. Never
before have 1 seen such a woebegone
expression on A man's face,

For several days, Atwell and 1 made
ourselves scarce around brigade head-
quarters,. We did not want to meet
the general.

The spy was never caught.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The Firing Squad.

A few days later I had orders to re-
port back to divisional hendquarters,
shout thirty kilos behind the line. I
reported to the A. P, M. (asslstant pro-
vost marshal), He told me to report
to billet No, 78 for quarters and ra-
tions.

It was about elght o'clock at night |

and I was tired and soon fell gsleep in
the straw of the billet. It was a mis-
erable nlght outside, cold, and & drizzly
rain was falling.

About two in the morning I was
awakened by some one shaking me by
the shoulder, Openlng my eyes I suw
o regimental sergennt major bending
OVEr me.

his right hand. 1 started to ask him

what was the matter, when he put his |

fliger to his lps for silence and whis-
pored:

“Get on your equipment, and, with-
out any nolse, come with me,”

This greatly mystified me, but I
ohoved his order,

Outside of the blllet, I asked him
what was up, but he shut me up with:

‘Don't ask questions, It's agalnst or |

ders. I don't know myself”

It was ralning Hke the mischief,

We splashed ulong o muddy road for
about fifteen minutes, finally stopping
at the entrance of what must have
been an old barn. Tn the dorkness, I
could hear plgs grunting, as If they
bad just been disturbed, In front of
the door stood an officer In o mack
(mackintosh). The R. 8, M. went up
to him, whispered something, and then
left. This officer culled to me, nsked
my name, anmber and regiment, at the
fime tlme, in the light of & lantern he

+ holdmg, meking 2 notatfon In &
little hook,

When he hml finlshed writing, he |
whispered ;

“Go into that billet and walt orders,
#nd no talking, Understand ¥

I stunibled Into the barn and gat on
the floor In the darkness. I conld see
no one, hut eould hear men breathing
und moving ; they seemed nervous and
restless. 1 know 1 was,

During my walt, three other men
entered.  Then the officer poked his
hend In the door and ordered

“Fall in, outside the hillet, in single
rank.”

We fell In, standing at ease, Then
he commanded :

“S8quad—'8hun! Number|"

There were twelve of us.

"Right—Turn! Left—Wheel! Quick
—March!" And awny we went., The
rain was trickling dowp my back end

WO WENT

ARTHURGUY EMPEY
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He had o lighted lantern tn |

| We turned about.
| of dawn, u few yards In front of me, 1
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4 With the officer leading, wo thust

| have marched over an hour, plowlng
through  the mud and  ocenslonally
Istumlntlnn fnto & shell hole In the road,

I

Buried With Honors.

| when suddenly the officer made a left
wheel, and we found ourselves in a sort
of enclosed courtyard,

The dawn was hreaking and the

raln had censed,

In front of us were four stacks of

ritles, three to a stack.

The officer brought us to sattention
| and guve the order to unpile nrms, We
ench took a rifle. Giving us “Stand at
ease” In a nervous and shaky volee,
he Informed;

“Men, you are here on a very solemn
duty. You have been selected us a
firlng squad for the execution of a sol-
dier, who, huving been found gullty
of a grievous crime against King and
country, has been regularly and duly
tried and sentenced to be shot at 328
., . this dute, This sentence hus heen
| approved by the reviewlng authority

court.

“There are twelve rifles, one of |

which contalns o blank curtridge, the
other eleven contalning ball eartridges.
| Every mnn is expected to do his duty
and fire to kill, Tuke your orders from
me, Squud—"Shun|"

We came to attention. Then he left,
My heart was of lend and my knees
| shook.

After standing at “attentlon” for
| what seemed o week, though in reallty

|t eould not have been over flve min- |

utes, we heard n low whispering In our
enr and footsteps on the stoue flag-
ging of the courtyard,
Our officer reappeared and In a low,
but firm volee, ordered :
“About—Turn "

could muke out & brick wall, Agninst
this wull was n dork form with a white
square pinued on its breast. We were
supposed to alm at this square. To the
right of the form I poticed a white spot
on the wall, This would be wy target.

“Heady !, Alm! Fire!"

The dark form sank Into n huddled
hewp,
hit the whitish spot on the wall; 1
could see the splinters fly, Bome ope
else hat recelved the rifle eontalning

the blunk eartridge, but my mind was
'ut euse, there was no blood of a
Tunuu:r an my hands.
| “Order—Arms | About—Turn | Plle—
lArms!  Stand—Clear.”

The sticks were re-formed.

“Quick — March! Right — Whee] 1"
And we left the scene of execution hi-
hind us.

It was now daylight, After murch-
Ing ubout five minutes, we were ls-
missed with the following Instructlons
from the offleer In command

“Return, alone, to your respective ].

compunies, and remember, no tulking
about thiy affulr, or else (t will go hurd
with the gullty ones"

We needed no urging to get away, 1

did not recognlze any of the men on
the firlng synad; even the offfcer was i
stranger to me,

The vietim's relations and friends In
Blighty will never know that he was

und ordered carried out. It s our duty |
to enrry on with the sentence of the

In the gray light |

My bullet sped on its way, and |

11ll:nmm.t they Wi be under fhe M-

':lng and country,

In the pubilie casunlty Tists his name
will appear under the cuptlon “Accl
dentally Killed," or “Dled.”

]\ l §) (pression that he died dolng his bit for
() The day ufter the execotion I re

celved orders to report back to the
|line, und to keep a still tongue In my
head.

| Executions nre a part of the day's
work, but the part we hited most of
Illl I think—ewrtalnly the saddest. The
{British war department Is thought | v
|mnr people to be composed of righd
regulations all wound around with red
fupe.  But 1t haw o hoart, any one of
the evidences of this (s the constderate
way In which an execution (s concenled
nnd reported to the relntive of the un
fortunate man. They pever know the
truth. He I8 lsted in the bulleting as
among the “secidentnlly killed,"

In the last ten years 1 hove several
times read storles in mogusines of
cownrds chauging, in 8 charge, to he
roed, 1 used to laugh at it It scemed
enisy  for story-writers, but 1 sald,
“Men aren't made that way." HBut over
in France 1 learned once that the
strenk of yellow enn turn all white, |
picked up the story, bit by bit, from
the captain of the compuny, the sen
tries who guarded the poor fellow, as
well as from my own ohservations, At
| first 1 did not rénllze the whole of his
story, but after a week of Investign
tlon It stood out ax clear In my mind
ns the mountaing of my native West In
the spring sunshine, It Impressisd me
s0 much thut 1 wrote It all down o
rest blilets on seraps of odd paper,
The Incidents are, a8 1 sny, every bit
true; the feellngs of the mian are true
=1 know from all 1 underwent in the
| fighting over In Frunce,

We will cnll him Albert Lloyd. That
wasn't his name, but it will do:

Albert Lloyd wus what the world
terms n cownrd,

In London they ealled him a slncker,

His eountry had been at war nearly |

elghteen months, and still be was not
In Khakl

He had no good renson for not en-
listing, belng alone o the world, hav.
ing been educnted in an orphan esy-
Ium, and there belng no one dependent
upon him for support.  He had no good
position to lose, and there was no
sweethenrt to tell him with her lips
to go, while her eyes pleaded for him
to stay.

Every time he saw a recrulting see.
geant he'd slink around the corner out
of slght, with a terrible fenr gnawing
ot his heart. When passing the blg re
crulting posters, and on his way to
business and back he passed many, he
wonld pull down his cup and look the
other way from that awful finger
polnting at him, under the eaption,
“Your Klug and Country Need You"
or the boring eyes of Kltehener, which
burned Into his very soul, cuusing him
to shudder.

Then the Zeppelln ralds—during
them, he used to erouch In a corner of
his boarding-house eellur, whimpering
lke o whipped puppy and enlling upon
the Lord to protect him,

Even his londludy despised him, al- |

though she hod to admit that he wans
“good pay.”
He very seldom read the papers, but

one momentous mornlng the lundlady |

put the morning puper ot his pluce be- |

fore he enme down to breskfast,
ing his sent he rend the flaring head-
line, *Conscription BUI Passed," nnd
nearly falnted.
stumbled upstalrs to his  bedroom,
with the horror of It guawing Into his
vituls,

Having saved up a few pounds, he
declded not to leave the house, nnd to
shutm siekness, so he stayed In his room
and had the landiady serve his meals
there,

Every time there was o knock at the
door he trembled all over, Imagining It
was 4 polleeman who had eome to take
him away to the army.

One morning hls fears were reallzed.
Sure enough, there stood a polleeman
with the fatal paper, Taking it in his
trembling hund he read that he, Albert
Lloyd, wus ordered to report himself
to the nearest recruiting station for
physical exsmination. He reported lm-
medintely, because he was afrald to
dlsnbey.

The doctor looked with approval
upon Lloyd's six feet of physical pers
fection, und thought what a fine
guardsmun he would make, but exam-
ined his heart twice before he pagsed
him as “physicslly fit;" it was beating
&0 fast,

From the recrulting depot Lioyd was
taken, with muny others, In charge of
& kergeant, to the training depot at Al
derghot, where he was given an outfit
of kheki, and drew his other equip-
ment. He made a fine-looking soldier,
except for the dlight Shrlnking In his
ghoulders and the hunted look in hig
eyes,

tuke long to find out o man's character,
| nnd  Lloyd waus promptly dubbed
“windy.” In the English army “windy"
menns cownrdly,

The smallest reerult in the barracks
looked on him with contempt, and waa
not slow to show It In many ways.

Lloyd was # good soldler, learned
qulekly, obeyed every order promptly,
never groused ut the hardest fatigues,
He wae aTrald to, He lived In deadly

fone of tha oM.
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Excusing hlmself, he |

Tak- |

At the tralnlng depot It does not

bl They wlso desplsed hlm,

Ope morming about three months
ufter bis enlistent Lioyd's eompany
wis paraded, nnd the numes pleked ont
for the next deaft to France were rend,
Wihen bix nnwe wis enlled, he did not
step out sumrtly, two prces to the
front, and answer cheerfully, "Here,
E'r" an the others did.  He just talnt
o In the ranks and was carrled to bus
racks utild the stieers of the rost.

Bt night was an agony of mwisery
to hitn.  He could not sleep, Just ¢ried |
wnd whimpersd tn his bunk, becnuse
on the morrow the deaft was 0 sull |
for Frinee, where fe would see death |
of all stdes, and perhaps be killed hime
slf.  On the stenmer, crosslug (he
chuanel, be would have Jumped over
bonrd to escnpe, but was ufrild of
drowning.

Arriving In France, he and the rest
were huddied Into mttle cars, On the
slde of ench appenred In white lettors,
“Hommes 40, Chevaux 8% After hours
of bumplng over the unevern Froneh
roudbeds they arrived at the tralnlhyg
buse of Rouen,

At this place they were put through
& week's rigld tralning o trench war
fure,  On the morning of the elghth
day they parnded ut ten o'clock, amd
were Inspected and pussed by Goegernl |
H=——, then wore marehet o the quar
ternster's, to deaw tholr gae holuwts
and trench equipiment

At tour In the afternoon they wuru|
aganln hustled Into cdttle enrs, This
time the journey Insted two duys |
They disembarked st the town of Fre
vent o could hear n distunt dull |
hooming.  With knees shoking, Loy
tisked] the sergennt what the nolse was,
and nearly dropped when the sergennt
replled 10 o somewhat bored tone:

“Oh, them's tlmﬁtmn up the lne, |
We'll be up there In a coupie o' days
or s, Don't worry, my laddle, yon'ti !
| hee more of 'em than you want bfore
)mu get ‘ome to Blighty sngain, that is,
If yon're lucky enopgh to get hack,

Now lend n hapd there unlondin® them

rs, and quit that everlastin' shukin',
I belleve yer seared”  The last with a
contemptuons sneer,

They marched ten kilos, full pack,
to a Uttle dilnpldated villnge, and the
sound of the guns grew louder, cons
stuntly louder,

The vilinge was full of soldiers wio
turned out to lnspect the pew draft,
the men who were shortly to be thelr

| ol
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golng “up the Hne™ on the morrow, o
“ake over" thelr certulu mector of
trenchos,

The deaft was paraded lo front of
battallon headguarters anhd the men
wete nnslgned to companies,

Lloyd was the only man saslgned to
D company, Perhaps the officer In
charge of the draft had something to
do with 4t, for he ealled Loy nslde
and sald:

“Llugd, you are golng o n new com:
pany. No one knows you, Your hed
will be na you muke It, so for God's
sike, briee up and be s onn, 1 think
you have the stuff In you, my boy, so
good-by and the best of luek to you,"

The next duy the battalion took over
thelr part of the trenches. Tt huppened
to be n very quiet day. The nrtlllery
behind the Unes was still, excopt for
an ocenstonn] shiell sent over to let the
Germnns know the gunniers were not
usledp,

In the darkness, In single Nle, the
compuny slowly wended thelr way
down the communleation treneh o the
front Hne, No one ootleed Lloyd's
white und drawn face,

After they hnd relleved the company
1o the trenches, Lloyd, with two of the
ol company men, wan put on guird In
one of the traverses,  Not o shot wis
fired from the German lnes, amd no
puld any  cltontion  to him
cpouched on the frlug step,

O the first time In, B new reeralt In

not required to stand with his bead
“uver the top.” He only “sits It out,”
while the older men keep wateh,

At ghout tem o'clock, all of a wodden,
he thought hell had broken loosse, wod
erouched and shivered up ngainst the
parnpet, Shells started bursting, ox he
Ingined, elght o thelr treneh, when In
fuet they were landiog about a hune
Gred vieds In rear of themn, In the see
ond Hovs,

One of the older men on guard, tard.
1ng to his mate, sold:

“Thore goes Frite with thoss de—d
trench mortary ngaln. I8 about time
our artillery “tuped’ them, and sent
over o few, Well, 'l be d—ad,
wherd's that Wlighter of u deaft winn
gone 0¥ There's his rifle leanlog
agilnat the parnpet, He must have
legaed 1t Just keep sour eye peled,
Dick, while 1 report It to the sergeant,
I wonder If the fool knows he can be
shot for such tricks as leavin' his

L'va Portland 71,5,

** Portland .30,
* Corvallln 6.45, am ..., ..

" [0

115, pm &

Leave Independence, 6.50 am,
440, T

Sume s above

** Monmouth 145, p m, o
' Same as above

** Monmouth 4:06, b
44 b 005, am

“ i

480, pm

466, p m, "
T325 4 m and 8:00 p m,

4.65, 7.1)

Trains into Monmouth
ntn, Gerlinger 10:20, Independ’ee 10,52,

“ Salem 045, & ), " L v 2

Y 140, p m, Dallas 2:45 . " $:10
! Tob g 845, ' Gerlioger 4:24, ludependence 4:37, Monmouth 4:55
IR T G, " B:51, om0

Connects with shove
Il!rll-pl.'ﬂlll'l\n 745, .

* Dallus 7,00, & m, Arrive Monmonth 7:24

Airlie 8,30, x m and 3:45, pm. Arrives Monmouth 9:06 0t and 4:18 p m
7,55, 8.46, 10,35, 12

Traina out of Monmouth

L've Monmouth T:05 n m, Independence 785, Gerlinger 7:49, Ar Salem K90

Dallng 10:00

005, o m, Independence 1092, Corvallis 1120

Leave Monmouth 7.05, a m, 8,16 9,06, 10,60, 12,30, M, 145, p m, 2.5, 4.15,

Maonm'th 10:50

. Artive Monmouth 746
F AL i 2.0

0, L0, pomy 2,20, 8 B0,

Portland 11,10
Sulem 2:10
Fortland 100
Balom 5:80
O

o qudb, " hag

2:4. LI 1 1]

4:40, “ 4:5b,

07, o 14h
Arrives Alrlie 8 a m and 8,40 pm

—_—

If you have pride in the farm that gives vou a home and a
living why not show it by naming the farm and doing your
corresponding b print@d stationery? Ask us about it

Good Prmtmg 18 the Product of the Herald Print Shup |

BANK AND BUY
IN MONMOUTH

comes back in

Ira C. Powell - .
J. B, V. Butler
4, EmmaM. Parker

Monmouth
-

HUS will you keep your monay circulating where
it will do YOU the most good,
Munmuuth merchants remains in the community or

“value-received™

deposited in the First National Bank goes out again in

support of legitimate industry.

Make Monmouth YOUR TOWN and
the First National YOUR BANK.,

['TRST NATIONALBANK

Money spent with

merchandise, Mnmy

President
- Viee-Pres
Asat-Cashier

Oregon..




