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Condon’s Chantauqna will start a week {from tomorrow.
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If you haven’t your tickets speak for them today.
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Six big entertaining days

OVER THE TOP

By Arshor Guy Empey, un American soldler

From page 3

All along the German treach, at

about threefoot Intervals, stood a big |

Prussian guardsman with his rifle at
the sim, and then we found out why
we had not been challenged when the
man sneezed and the barbed wire had
been improperly cut. Abous three feet
in front of the trench they had con-
structed a single fence of barbed wire
and we knew our chances were one
thousand to one of returning allve.
We could nor rush thelr treach on ac-
count of this second defense. Then
In front of me the challenge, “Halt,"
given in English rang out, and one of
the finest things 1 have ever heard on
the western front took place,

From the middle of our line some
Tommy answered the challenge with,
“Aw, go to b—1" [t must have been
the man who had speered or who had
lmproperly cut the barbed wire; he
wanted to show Frite that he could
die gnme. Then came the volley. Ma-
chine guns were turned loose and sev-
eral bombs were thrown in our rear.
The Boche lo front of me was looking
down his sight. This fellow might
bhave, under ordinary circumstances,
been handsome, but when [ viewed him
trom the froot of his rifle he had the
goblins of childhood Imagination rele-
gated to the shade.

Then came a flash in front of me, the
flare of his rile—and my head scemed
to burst. A bullet had hit me on the
left side of my face about half an
Inch from my eye, smashing the cheek
bones. I put my hand to my face and
fell forward, biting the ground and
kicking my feet. 1 thought I was dy-
Ing, but, do you know, my past life did
not unfold before me the way It does
In novels.

The blood was sireaming down m,r-

tunic, and the paln wes awful. When
[ came to I sald to myself, “Emp, eld
boy., you beloog In Jersey City, and
you'd better get buck there as guickly
s possible”

The bullets were cracking overhead.
[ crawled a few feot back to the Ger-
man barbed wire, and In a stooplng po-
sitlon. gulding myself by the wire, I
went down the line louking for the
lane we had cut throwugh. Before
reaching this lane I came to a lmp
form which seemed like a bag of oats
hanging over the wire., In the dim
tight I could see that irs hands were
blackened, and knew It was the body
of one of my mates. J put my hand
on his head, the top of which had been
blown off by & bomb. My fingers sank
Into the hole. I pulled my hand back
full of blood and brains, then I went
crnzy with fear and horror and rushed
plong the wire untll I eame to our
lane. 1 had just turnad down this lane
when something inside of me seemed
to say, “Look saround.” I did so; a bul-
let eaught me on the left shoulder, It
did pot hurt much, just felt as If some-
one had punched me In the back, and
then my left side went numb, My arm
was dangling like a rag. 1 fell forward
in a sitting position, But all the fear
had left me and 1 was consumed with
rage and cursed the German trenches
With my right hand I felt In my tunic
for my first-ald or shell dressing. In
feellng over my tun!e my hand came
in contact with one of the bombs which
I carried. Gripping it, 1 pulled the pin
out with my teeth and blindly threw It
towards the German trench. 1T must
have been out of my head, because I
wns only ten feet from the trench and
took n chance of belng mangled, If
the bomb had failed to go into the
trench I would have been blown tn
bits by the explosion of my own bomb.

By the flare of the explosion of the
bomb, which luckily landed In their

trench, 1 saw one big Boche throw up |
his grms and fall backwards, while his |

rifie flew Into the air. Another one
wilted and fell forward across the
sandbngs—then blackness,

Reallzing what a foolhardy and risky
thing I had done, I was agaln selzed
with a horrible fear.
tn mv feet and ran madly down the

| 1ane throogh the barbed wire, stum-
| bling over cut wires, tearlng my unl-
| form, and lacerating my hands and
l-gs. Just a5 1 was about to rench |
| No Man's Land agaln, that same volee
'med to say, “Turn around™ I did
8o, when, *“crack,” another
| eaught me, this time In the left shoul-
der about one-half Inch away from the
ofher wound. Then It was taps for me.
The lights went out.

When I came to 1 was erouching In
| & hole In No Man's Land. This shell
hole was about three feet deep. so that
It brought my head a few inches below
the level of the ground. How I reached
this hole I will never know, German
“typewriters” were traversing back
and forth in No Man's Land, the bul-
lets biting the edge of my shell hole
and throwing dirt all over me,

Overhead shrapnel
I could hear the fragments slap the
ground. Then I went out once more,
When I came to evervthing was sllence
and darkness In No Man's Land, 1
was soaked with blood and a big flap
fram the wound In my cheek was hang
ing over my¥ mouth. The blood run-
ning from this flap choked me,

the corner of my mouth I
and blow 1t back, but It would not
move. [ reached for my shell dressing

my face to preveant the flow. I had
an awful horror of bleeding to death
and was getting very falnt. Yon would
have laughed {f you had seen my
ludicrous attempts at bandaging with
one haad. The palns In my wounded
shouider were awful and I was getting
slek at the stomach, I gave up the
bandaging stunt as a bad job, and then
fainted,

When I came to, hell was let loose,
An Intense bombardment was on, and
on the whole my position was declded-
Iy unplessant. Then, suddenly, our
barrage ceased. The, silence almost
hart, but not for long, because Fritz
turned loose with shrapnel, muachine
guns, and rifle fire. Then all along our
line ¢ame a cheer and our boys came
over the top lo & charge. The first
wuve was compased of “Jocks." They
were A magnificent sight, kilte, flapping
In the wind, bare knees showing, and
their bayonets glistening. In the first
wave that passed my shell hole, one of
the “Jocks,” au Immense fellow, about
#lx feet two Inches In helght Jumped
right over me, On the right and loft
of me several soldlers in colored kilts
were huddled on the ground, then over
came the second wave, also “Jocoks"
One young Scottle, when he came
abreast of my shell hole, lenped into
the alr, his rifie shooting out of his
hands, lunding nbout slx feet In front
of him, bayonet first, and stuck In the
ground, the butt trembling. This lm-
pressed me greatly,

Right now I can see the butt of that
gun trembilng, The Scottie made a
complete turn In the air, hit the
ground, rolllng over twice, each time
clawing st the earth, and then re
malned still, about four feet from me,
In & sort of sitting position. I ealled to
him, “Are you hurt badly, Jock?" but
no answer, He was dead, A dark red
smudge was coming through his tunle
right under the heart. The blood ran
down his bare knees, making a horrible
sight. On his right side he carried his

water bottle. I was crazy for a drink
and tried to reach thils, but for the life
of me could not negotiate that four
feet. Then I became unconsclous.
When I woke up I was in an advanced
first-ald post. I asked the doctor If
we had taken the trench. “We took
the trench and the wood beyond, all
right,” he sald, “and you fellows did
Your bit; but, my lad, that was thirty-
six hours agn. You were lying In No
Man's Land in that bally hole for a day
and a half. It's a wonder you are allve.”
| He aleo told me that out of the twenty

that were In the ralding party, seven-
teen were killed, The officer dled of
wounds In erawling back to our trench

was bursting. |

|
mld wus deseribed as follows:

bullet |

“All quict on the western front, ex-
'eepting In the nelghborhood of Gom-
mecourt wood, where one of our rald-
fng parties penetrated Into the German
lines™

It is needless to say that we had po
use for our persuaders or come-alongs,
as we brought back no prisoners, and
until T die Old Pepper's words, “Per-
sonally T don't belleve that that part
of the Germun trench 18 occupled,” will
always come to me when 1 hear somne
fellow trylug to get away with a Oshy
statement. [ will Judge It mecordingly.

CHAPTER XXVIL
Blighty.

From this first-ald post, after inocu-
Inting me with antitetanus serum to
prevent locklaw, T was put ioto an am-
bulsnce and seat to & temporary hos-
pital behind the Unes. To reach this
hosplial we had to go along a road
nbout five miles In leagth. This road

| was under shell fire, for now and then
| & flare would lUght up the sky—a tre-

Out of 1

and tried, with one hand. to banduge | (I8

nnd I was severely wounded, but one’ |

| fellow returned without a scrateh, with-
out any prisoners, No doubt this ¢chap

| was the one who had sneezed -nd lm-

I dragged myself | properly cut the barbed w! e,

In the officlal communiaie our trench |

Teop In a Charge.
————— -

mendous explosion—and then the road
seemed to tremble, We did not mind,

wor ¥
ould try !lbnnxh no doubt some of us wished

In “Blighty.”

that a shell would hit us and end our
misery.  Persopally, 1 was not particu-
lar. Tt was nothing bat bump, Jolt, rit-
tle, nnd Pang.

Severn! tmes the driver would turn
around and give us o “Cheero, mntes,
we'll soon be there=—" fine fellows,
those simbulunce drivers, a lot of them
4, Lo,
gradunlly drew out of the fire
und pulled up lo front of an lm-
mense dogout.  Stretcher-besrers cur-
rled me down a number of steps and
placed me on a white table o a brightly
lighted room,

A sergennt of the Royal Army Med-
leal corps reraoved my bamlages and
cut off my tunie. Then the doctor,
with his sleeves rolled up, took charge.
te winked at me and 1 winked back,
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and then he nsked, “How do you feel,
smashed up o bit?™

I answered: “I'm all right, but I'd
glve n quld for o driok of Bass."

He noddsd to the sergeant, who dis-
uppeared, and I'Il be darned If he
didn't return with a glnss of ale. 1
could only open my mouth about &
quarter of an inch, but 1 got away with
every drop of that ale. It tasted just
Ilke Blighty, and that I8 heaven to
Tummy.

The doctor said gomething to an or-
derly, the only word I could eutch was
“chloraform,” then they put some kind
of nn arrongement over my nose and
mouth and It was me for dreamland.

When I opened my eyes I was lylng
nn a stretcher, In a low wooden
milding, Everywhere T looked I saw
]m\'s of Tommles on stretchers, some
dead to the world, and the rest with
faygs In thelr mouths.

The main tople of thelr conversation
wis Blighty., Nearly all had 4 grin on
thelr faces, except those who didn't
huve enough fuce left to grin with, I
grinned with my right eye, the other
wits handuged,

Streteher-benrers came In and be-
gin to earry the Tommiles outside. You
conld hear the chug of the engines In

| the walting ambulanees.

| rost neross the Great Divide,

I was put Into an ambulance with
three others nnd away we went for an
clghtecn-anile plde,

I wus on a bottom stretcher. The
Indl rlght neross from me woas smuashed
up something horrible,

Right above e was o mun from the
Royal Irish riffes, while scross from
him was o Scotchmun,

We had gone about three miles when
I heard the death-rattle in the throat
of the mun opposite, He had gone to
I think
at the time 1 envied him,

The mun of the Roynl Irish rifles

"had hud his left foot blown off, the

| jolting of the nmbulnnce

over the
rough road had loosened up the band-

aged on his foot, nod had started ll'

bleeding agaln, This blood ran down
the side of the stretcher and started
drippiog. I was lylng on my back, too
weak to move, and the dripplng of this
blood got me In my unbandaged right
eye. 1 closed my eve and pretty soon
could not open the 1d; the blood had
congenled and closed It, as If It were
glucd down,

An Euglish girl dressed in khakl was
Ariving the ambulunce, while beslde
her on the seat was a corporal of the
R A M C, They kept up & runnlng
conversation about Blighty which al-
most wrecked ty nerves;  pretty
soon from the stretcher nbove me, the
Irishmun became aware of the fact |
that the bandage from his foot had be-
come loose; It must have paloed him |
horribly, because he yelled In a qudl
volee: |

YIf you don't stop this bloody dedth
wagon aod fix this d—— bandage oo |
my foot, I will get out and walk.”

The girl on the seat turned around

and o & sympathetle volce nsked,
“Poor fellow, are you very badly
wounded ¥

The Irishman, at this question, let
out a howl of lodignation and an-
swered, “"Am 1 very badly wounded,
what bloody cheek ; no, I'm not wonnd-
ed, I've only been kicked by a canary
blrd,”

The ambulavce immediately stopped,
and the corporal came to the rear and
fixed bim up, aod also washed out my
right eye. 1 was too weak to thank
him, but It was an great rellef, Then
I must have become uncouscloms, be
cuuse when [ regalned my senses, the
ambulance was at a standstill, and my
stretcher was being removed from It

It was night, Innterns were flashing
here and there, and I could see streteh:
er-bearers hurrylog to and fro, Then
I was earrled Into n hospital train,

The Inside of thls traln looked llke
heaven to me, Just pure white, and we
met our first Red Cross ourses; we
thought they were angels, And they
were,

Nice little soft bunks aud clean,
white shecta.

A Iled Cross purse sat beside we
during the whole ride which Ilnsted
three hotirs. She was holding my
wrist; T thought T had made a hit, apd
tried to tell her how 1 got wounded,
but she would put her lnger to her lUps
und say, “Yes, I know, but you mustn't
talkk now, try to go to sleep, 11 do yon
kood, doctor's orders.”  Later on 1
learned (hat she woas taking my pulse
every few minutes, ns I was very weank
from the loss of blood and they ex-
pected me to snwd (r, but 1 dida't,

From the traln we wenl Into ambu- ]

Iances for a short ride to the hospital
ship Pannmn,. Another palace and more
angels., 1 don't remember the trip
feross the channel

I opened wy eyes; T was belng car-
ried on a stretcher through lunes of
people, cheotlng, some waving
flugs, and others crying, The Angs were
Unlon Jucks, 1 was o Southampton,
Blighty at Inst. My stretcher was
strewn with flowers, elgnrottes, and
chocolites, Tenrs started to run down
my cheek from my good eye, [ llke n
booby wns crying. Can you beat 17—

Then Into another hospital truin, a8
five-hour ride to Palguton, apother wi-
bulance ride, and then I was carried
Into Munsey ward of the American
Women's War hospltal and put Into a
real bed,

This real bed was too much for my
unstrung nerves and T faioted.

When I ¢came to, a pretty Red Cross
nurse was bending ovar me, bathing
my forehead with cold water, then she
left und the ward orderly placed a
#creen nround my bed, and gove me a
much-nesded both and clean pajpmas.
Then the sereen wus removed sod
bowl of stenming soup wans given me,
It tasted dellelous,

Before finishing gy soup she nurse
cume back to usk sue my name and
sumber, She put thid Information down

In a lttle book nod then asked ;
“Where do you come from7' T nn

swered ;
“From the hig

sOIme

town behlnd  the
Statue of Liberty ™ upon hearing this
she started Jumplng up and  down,
clapping her hands, and ealling out to
three nurses neross the ward

“Come lhere, girls—at lnst we have
got A real live Yankee svith us"

They came over and Desleged wme
with questions, untll thi: doctor ar-
rived. Upon learning thiat 1 was an
Amerltan he almost erudlied my hand
in his grip of weleomg. They also
were Amerlenns, nnd wére glad to see
me,

The doctor very temderly remo yad
my banduges and told done, after vi gw-
ing my wounds, that e would have*to
take me to the operwting theater 1bm-
medintely, Personalty 1 didn't ¢ tre
what was done with me,

In & few minutes, four orderlies whe
looked ke undertalmrs dressed i
white, brought a strefcher to my hed
and plocing me on It eneried me out of

the ward, across n coortynrd to the 4§
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We t Tire
Standards

Why is it that United Stutes Tires
are setting new records for mileage
und serviceability ?

Why is it that the sales of these
tires are constantly mounting by
leaps and bounds ?

The answer is found in the fac-
tories where United Stutes Tiresare
made.

Standards of construction for
these tires are higher than ever be-
fore known in the tire industry.

Makers of tire fabrics tell us that
1 the standards we have given them
for United States Tire fabrics are
higher than any previously known.

Likewisc through every process
of construction from crude rubber
to finished tires—we have set new
and higher standards everywhere.

These standards work outon your
car in the practical economy de-
manded by war-times.

United States Tires will raise any

car to higher efficiency. a :

There is a type to suit every con-
dition of service.

The nearest United States Sales
and Service Depot dealer will cheer-
fully aid in selecting right tires for
your requirements.

United States Tires
are Good Tires

We know Uunited States tires are GOOD.

That's why

we gell them,

Shelley’s Garage

operating room or *pletures,® as Tom-

my calls It,

Continued on next page
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PUBLIC SALE
TUESDAY, JUNE 25

I will sell at public auction on my place 2 1-2 miles above Olex on
Fiockh Creek, Tuesday, June 25, 1918, Twenty three Head of Horses
3 nd Colts, sevenleen head 3 }P.ll‘ﬂ old and over; Six Head of vear
) ngs and 2 year olds, Terma of sale: Four months time on ap-
piroved notes with 8 per cent interest, Five per cent discount for
wcash on all sums over ¥10  Sale to commence at 10 o'clock A M.
Refreshments served by the ladies of the Red Crosa

E. WHEIR, Auctioneer G. M. FARR, Owner

Gei your War Stamps today or pledge them
4 bbbt bbb bb bbb bbb b “W

GONDON DRAY & TRANSFER LINE

F. B, RENNET, Pruprictor

Light and Heavy Haullng—Hauling Trunks and
all job work a speclalty

CONDON Phone No, 10X OREGO™
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