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Overhead sorapuél was bursung. | mendous explosion—ana then the road
I could hear the fragments slap the 'seemed to tremble. We did not mind,

ground. Then I went out once more

When [ enme to everything was silence |

and darkness In No Man's Land. 1
was soaked with blood and a big flap
from the wound In my cheek was hang-
Ing over my mouth, The blood run-
ning from this fiap choked me. Out of
the corner of my mouth I wonld try
and blow it back, but It would not
move. 1 reached for my shell dressing
and trled, with one hand, to bandage
my face to prevent the flow, I had
an awful horror of bleeding to death
and was getting very faint. You would
have laughed if you had seem my
ludierons attempts at bandaging with
one hand. The pains in my wounded
shoulder were awful and 1 was getting |
sick at the stomach. I gave up the

s
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though no doubt some of us wished

bandiging stunt &s a bad job, and then | [

fainted,

When T came to, hell wag let loose,
An intense bombardment was on, and |
on the whole my position was declded- |
I¥ unplessant. Then, suddenly, our
barrage censed. The silence almost
hurt, but not for long, because Fritz
tirned loose with sheapnel, machine
guns, and rifle fire. Then all along our
line enme n cheer and our Boys eame
over the top in a charge. The first |
wave was composed of “Jocks." They. |
were & magnificent sight, kilts, flapping |
In the wind, bare knees showing, and
their bayonets glistening, In the first
wave that passed my shell hole, one of
the “Jocks," an Immense fellow, abont
six feet two Inches In helght jumped
right over me, On the right and left
of me several soldiers In eolored klits
were huddled on the ground, then over
amme the second wave, also “Jocks"
One young Scottle, when he came |
abreast of my shell hole, leaped Into
the afr, his rifle shooting out of his
honds, landing about six feet In front
of him, bayonet first, and stuek In the
ground, the butt trembling, This im-
pressed me greatly, '

Right now T can see the butt of that |
gun trembling. The Scottle made a
complete turn in the alr, hit the
ground, rolllng over twice, each time
eluwing at the earth, nnd then re
mained still, abont four feet from me,
In n sort of sitting position. I ealled to
him, “Are you hurt badly, Jock?" but
no answer. He was dend. A durk red |
smuidge was coming through his tunie
right under the heart. The blood ran
down his hure knees, making a horrible |
slght. On his right side he carried his |
water bottle, I was crazy for a drink
and tried to reach this, but for the life |
of me coull not negotinte that four
feet. Then 1 became unconselous.
When I woke up I was in an advanced
first-uld post. T asked the doetor If
we hud taken the trench, “We took
the trench and the wood beyond, all
right,” he said, “and you fellows did
sour hit; but, my lad, that was thirty-
gix hours ago, You were lylng \n No
Mun's Land In that bally hole for a day
ind a half, It's & wonder you are allve.”
He also told we that out of the (wenty |
thut were In the ralding party, seven-
teen were kllled, The officer died of
whunds In eenwling back to our trench
and I was severely wounded, but one
fellow returned without a serateh, with-
out any prisoners. No doubt this chap
wae the one who had sneezed and jm- |
properly cut the burbed wire, .

Iu the officlal communique our trench
rild wus deseribed as follows

“All quiet on the western front, ex-
cupting in the nelghborhood of Gom-
mecourt waod, where one of our rald-
ing partles penetrated loto the German
1tseg,"

It 15 needless to say that we had po
nse for our persuaders or come-ulongs,
a8 we brought back no prisoners, und
untll I die Old Pepper's words, “Pers
sonully I don't belleve thut that part
of the German trench I8 ocenpled,” will
always come to me when [ hear some
fellow trylng to get awny with a fishy |
statement. I will judge it secordingly.

CHAPTER XXVII.
Blighty,

From this first-ald post, after Inocy- |
lating me with antitetanus gerum to |
prevent lockjnw, I wag put Inte un am- |
hulunce und sent to o temporary hos- |
pital behind the lines, To reach this
hospital we had to go along @ roud |
ubout five miles In length, This road
was under ghell fire, for now sind then
# flare would lght up the eky—n tre-

In “Blighty™

that a shell would hit us and end our

| misery. Personally, I was not partlen-

lar, It wos nothing but bump, jolt, rat-
tle, and hang.

Several times the driver would turn
arcund and gi*e us a “Cheero, mates,
we'll soon be there—" fine fellows,
those nmbulance delvers, a lot of them
g0 West, too,

We gradually drew out of the fire
zone and pulled up In front of an {m-
mense dugout,  Stretcher-beurers car-
rled me down o number of steps and

! placed me on & white table ln a brightly

lighted room,

A sergenot of the Royal Army Med-
leal corps removed my bandages and
cut off my tunle, Then the doctor,
with his sleeves rolled up, took charge,
He winked at me and I winked back,

nad fhen he nsked. *Tow do you feel,
empshed up a biey"

I unswered: “I'm all right, but I'd
give 4 quid for n drink of Bass"

He nodded to the sergeant, who dis-

| uppedred, and T be darned If he

didn't return with s glass of ale,
could only open my mouth about a
quarter of un luch, but I got awey with
every (rop of that ale. It tasted just
like Diighty, and that Is heaven to
Tommy,

The doctor sald something to an or-
derly, the only word 1 could catch was
“chlproform,” then they put some kind
of un urrangement over my nose aod
maouth and It was me for dreamlind,

When I opened my eyes 1 was lying
on a stretcher, In a low wootlen
bullding. Byerywhere I looked I saw
rows of Tommles on stretchers, some
dend to the world, and the rest with
fags In thelr mouths,

The maln topie of thelr conversation
was Blighty, Nearly all had a grin on

thelr foces, except those who didn't |

have enough face left to grin with, I
grinned with my right eye, the other
was bundaged.

Stretcher-bearers came In gand be-

| gun to earry the Tommles outslde, You
could hear the chug of the englnes In |

the walting ambulances,

I was put Into un ambulance with
three others nnd away we went for an
elghteen-mile ride,

I wus on a bottom stretcher. The
laid right seross from me was smashed
up samething horrible,

Right above me was @ man from the
Royal Irish rifles, while ficross from
him was n Scotchman,

We had gone about three miles when
I heard the death-rattle In the throut
of the man opposite. He had gone to
rest neross the Great Divide, 1 think
at the time I envied hlm,

The man of the Royal Irlsh rifles
hid band his left foot blown off, the
Jolting of the ambulunce over the
rough road had lovsened up the band-
ages on hig foot, and had started 1t
blecding ngain, This blood rdn down
the slde of the streteher and started
dripplng. T was Iying on my back, too
wenk to move, and the dripplng of this
blood got me In my unlnndnged right
cye, 1 closed my eye and pretty soon
tould ot open the 1id; the blood had

eaneeitled and closed It, a8 If It were

' glued down,

9 An Eoglish girl dressed 1o khakl was

driving the smbulance, while bestie
her on the sent was n corporal of the
R A M Q, They kept up & running
conversation about Blighty which ale
most wreeked my nerves;  pretly
soon from the stretcher above me, the
Irishman becume awnre of the fact
that the bandage from his toot had be-
rmme loose s It must hove paloed him
horribly, becuuse he yelled lo & loud
volee:

“If you don't stop this bloody death
wagon aod fix this d—— bandage on
my foot, 1 will get out and walk."

The girl on the seat turned around
and In a sympathetic volee ke,
“Poor fellow, are you very badly
wounded

The Irishman, ut this question, let
out & howl of Indignation und an-
swered, “Am T very badly wounded,
what bloody eheek ; no, I'm not wound-
ed, I've only been kicked by a canary
| bird"

The ambulunce lwmedintely stopped,
and the corporal came to the rear and

| fixed him up, and also washed out my
| Plght eye. 1 was too week to thank
[ hlm, but It was a great relief, Then
I must have become unconsélous, be
enuse when I regulned my sensek, the
ambulnnee was at n standstill, und my
stretcher wus belag retwoved from It

It wus night, lanterns were flushing
here and there, and 1 could see streteh
er-bearers hurrylng to aud fro, Then

| 1 was carrled Into o bospltal train,

| The inslde of this traln looked like
hetven to me, Just pure white, and we
met our first Red Cross nurses; we
thought they were nogels, And they
were,

Nice lttle soft bunks and elean,
white sheots,

A Red Cross nurse sat beside me
during the whole rile which lnsted
three hours.  She was holding my
wrist; I thought I had made a hit, and
tried to tell her how I got wounded,
but she would put her fnger to her lps
and say, “Yes, 1 know, but you mustn't
talk now, try to go to sleep, It'll 4o you
good, doctor's orders”  Later on [
lenrned that she was taking my pulse
every few minutes, as [ was very weak
from the loss of blood and they ex-
pected me to snuff it, but 1 didn't,

From the traln we went into ambu-
Innces for u short ride to the hospital
ship Panama. Another palnee und mors
angels, 1 den't remember the trip
neross the channel.

I opened my eyes; | was belug car
ried on a streteher throngh lunes of
people, some eheering, some waving
Nags, nnd others erying. The tflugs were
Union Jacks, I was ln Southampton,
Biighty at Iast. My stretcher was
strewn with flowers, cigarettes, and
chocolates, Tears sturted to run down
my cheek from my good eye. I like n
booby was erying. Can you beat Iti—

Then Into another hospltal traln, o
five-hour ride to Puignton, another am-
buliance ride, and thén I wans carrled
Into Munsey wnrd of the Amerlean
Women's War hospltal and put into a
real bed,

This real bed was too much for my
unstrung nerves and I falnted,

When I came to, a pretty Red Cross
nurse wns hendlng over me, buthing
my forehead with cold water, then she
left and the ward orderly pluced a
screen around my bed, and gave me a
much-needed buth and elean pajumas,
Then the sereen wus removed and o
bowl of steaming soup was glven me,
It tasted dellcions,

Before finlshing my soup the nurse
eame back to usk me my name and
number, She put this Information down
i u little book and then asked;

“Where do you come from?" I an-
gwered

“From the big town belind the
Statue of Liberty;" upon hearing this
she sturted Jumplug up and  down,
clapping her hands, and ealling out to
three nurses across the ward §

“Come here, glrls—at lnst we have
got u real live Yunkee with us.”

They came over und besleged me
with questions, untll the doctor ar-
rived. Upon learning that I was an
Amerlean he almost erushed my hand
In his grip of welcome, They also
were Amerfeans, and were glad to see
me,

The doctor very tenderly removed
my bundnges and told me, after view-
| Ing my wounds, that he would have to
tuke me to the operating theater lm-
medlately, Personally 1 didn’t eare
what wag done with me.

In a few minutes, four orderlles who
looked ke undertakers dressed In
white, brought a stretcher to my bed
und placing me on It earrled me out of
the ward, neross n ecourtyard to the
opernting room or “pletures,” as Tom-
my calls 1t

I don't remember having the anes-
thestle applied,

When I enme to I was agaln lylng In
o bed In Munsey ward, One of the
nurses had draped a large American
flug over the Lend of the bed, and
eluspad In my hund was a smaller fing,
nnd 1t made me feel good all over to
ugnln see the "Stars and Stripes.”

At thut tlme 1 wondered when the
hoys In the trenches would see the
emblem of the “land of the free and
the home of the hrave" beside them,
dolng it bt In this great war of clvl-

LiFnt o,

My wounds were very palnful, and
severnd Hmes ot night 1 would drean
that myrinds of khakb-elothed Hgures
wolld poss my bod nnd each would
stop, bend over me, and whisper, *The
best of Tuek, uate”

Soaked with perspleation I would
awnke with a evy, and the night nurse
would come over nnd hold my hand.
This awakeniog got to be a habit with
me untll that particulsr nurse was
trnnsferred o nnother wind,

In three weeks' time, owing to the
enveful teentment recelved, T wis alle
to st up and get my bearings,  Our
wird contalned seventyfive patlents,
W per cent of which were surgleal
enson. At the hend of each bed hung
A tempernture chart  and  dingnosis
shwot,  Across this sheet would be
written "G, 8 W.” or "8 W." the for
mer meaning gun shot wound and the
Intter shell wound, The “8. W." pre
dominated, especiully among the Royal
Fleld urtillery and Royal englneors,

About forty different reglments were
represented, and many arguments en-
sl a8 to the respective Nghting abil-
Ity of each reglrent, The rivaley was
wonderful. A Jock arguing with an
Irishman, then a strong Cockney ae
cent would butt In In fuvor of o Lon-
don reglment, Before long a1 Welsh:
man, followed by a member of a York-
shire reglinent, and, perbaps, & Canne
| Han Introde themselves and the argu-

g the visitors that 1ney oannot wri,
hut thin never phases the owner of the
nlbns ; he or she, generally she, offers
o write It for them and Towmy I8
stung Into telllng his experfences,

The questions agked Tominy by visl
tors would make a clever Joke hook
to a military man,

Some kindly looking old Indy will
stop at your bed and In a sympathetle
volee address you: "You poor boy,
wounded by those terrible Germnns,
You must be saffering frightful palin,
A bullet, did you suy? Well, tell me,
I huvo nlwnys wanted to know, did It
hurt worse golng 1o or coming o™

Tommy gonernlly replies that he did
not stop to figure It out when ho was
hit.

One very nleslooking, overenthusl

| nxtle young thing, stopped nt my bed

nndd asked, “What woundad you In the
face?"

In n polite but bored tone [ ane
swered, “A ritle bullet,”

With o look of disdain she pussed
to the next bed, first sjaculating, “Oh!
Only o bullet? T thought It was a
shoell”  Why she should think a shell
wound was more of o distinetlon beats
e, I don't see n whole lot of differ
enece myself,

The Awerican Women's War howpl-
tnl wns o henven for woltded men.
They were allowod every priviloge pos
gible conducive with the rules nud mill-

| ment waxes loud and furlous. The | tary discipline, The only fault was

| paatlents In the beds start howling for
| them to settle thelr  dispute outsiile
nnd the ward Is In an upronr, The
head sister comes mlong and with a
wave of the hand completely routs the
| doughty warrlors and agnin sllence
| relgne supreme,

Wednesituy nnd Sunday of each woek

[ were visiting days and were looked
| forward to by the men, because they
| mennt pareels containing frolt, swoeets
|or fugs. When a patient had n regular
| visitor, he wus genernlly kept well
| supplled with these delicacles, Groat
| Jenlousy Is shown nmong the men as
to thelr visitors and many word wnrs
enxne nfter the visltors leave,

When a man Is sent to n convales
cent home, he generally turns over his
steady visitor to the man In the next
bed.

Most visitors huve sutogeaph albums
and bore Tommy to denth by nsking
him to write the partienlnrs of his
wounding In same, Severnl Tommles
ry to dyck this unpleasant Job by tell-

that the men's pusses wore resteleted,
To get a posw required an net of pur-
Hument.  Tommy tried many teicks (o
get out, but the commandant, an old
Boer war oficer, wus wiso to thom all,

nnd 1t took n new and clever ruse to

mnke him afix his slgosture o the
coveted slip of paper.

As woon as It would get dark many n
patient elimbed over the wall and went
“on his own,” regurdiess of mauy slgus
staring Wit In the faee, “Out of hounds
for putlente”  Generally (he nurses
were looking the other way whon ohe
of these night ralds stieted, 1 hope
this Informmtion will get none of themn
Into. trouble, but T egnnot resist the
temptation to let the commandnnt
know thut ocenslonally we put It over
on him, |

One afternoon 1 recelved a note,
through our underground ehunnel, from
my female visitor, usking me to sttend
0 party at her house that night, 1
answered that she could expect me and
Lo meet mae =t » certaln ploce on the
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