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OVER THE TOP

By Arthur Guy Bmper. a0 a-l‘u_n ok ier
From page 4

I don't remember baving the anes-
thestle appliod.

When I came to 1 was again lylog In

Jrbed In Munsey ward. One of the

ndpeen had draped a large Americen

the head of the bed, and

my hand was o smaller flag,

‘s me foel good all over to

* “Stars and Btripes”

& 1 wondered when

trenches would see

the “land of the free

 the brave” beside them,

aoing it» bit In this great war of eivi-

the
the
and

Neation,

My wounds were very and
several times at night I dream
that myriads of kbaki-clot figures

would pass wy bed and each would
stop, bend over me, and whisper, “The
best of luck, mate.™

Boaked with perapiration I would
awnke with a <7y, and the night nurse
would come over and hold my hand.

skening got to be a habit with
- that particular purse was
transferred to another ward,

In three weeks' time, owing to the
careful treatment received, 1 was able
to sit up and get my bearings. Our
ward contaloed seventyfive patients,
00 per cent of which were surgical
At the head of each bed hung
srature chart and diagnosis
Mie.,, Across this sheet would be
written “0. 8. W." or 8. W.." the for-
mer meaning guo shot wound and the
Iatter shell wound, The “8."W." pre-

ited, especially among the Royal
artillery and Royal engineers.

About forty different regiments were
represented, and many arguments en-
sued as to the respective fghting abil.
ity of each regiment, The rivalry was
wonderful, A Jock argulng with an
*° “pan, then a strong Oockney ac-

rould butt in In favor of a Loa-

avw regiment. Before long a Welsh-
man, followed by & member of & York-
shire reglment, and, perhaps, a Cana-
dian fntrude themselves and the argu-
=swt waxes loud and furious. The
ts In the beds start howling for

+ to settle thelr dispute outside
and the ward Is In an uproar. The

L

head sister comes along and with a

wave of the hind complotely routs tne
doughty warriors and agaln sileance
relgna supreme,

Wednesday and Bunday of each week
were vislting days and were looked
forward to by the men, because they
meant parcels contalulng frull, aweots
or fugs. When a patient had a regular
visttor, he was generally kopt well
supplted with these OQelicacies, Great
Joalouay s shown among the men as
to thelr visitors and many word wars
eunne after the visitors leave,

When & man Is sent to & convales
cout howme, he genarally turns over uis
visitor to the man In the pext

Some kindly looking old lady will
stop st your bed and in a sympathetic
volce address you: *You poor boy,
wounded by those terrible Uermans.
You must be suffering frightful pain.
A bullet, did yon say? Well, tell me,
I have always wanted to know, did it
burt worse golng in or coming out ¥’

Tommy generally replies that he did
:lmpuumltontmnhown

t

One very nice-looking, overenthusi-
astie young thing, stopped at my bed
and asked, “What wounded you In the
face?”

In a polite but bored tone I an-
awered, “A rifle bullet”

With a look of disdain she pussed
to the next bed, first ejaculating, “Oh!
Only a bullet? I thought it was &
shell” Why she should think a shell
wound was more of a distinction beats
me. 1 don't see & whole lot of differ-
ence myself,

The Ameriern Women's War honpi-
tal was n heaven for wounded men.
They were allowed every privilege pos-
sible condutive with the rules and mili-
tary discipline. The only fault was
that the men's passes were restricted.
To get a pass required an act of par-
lUninent. Tommy tried many tricks to
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CONE LUMBER COMPANY
Lone Rock, Oregon f

Manufacturera of all kinds of rough and dreased lumber and mouldings
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It only Takes a Minute
to send him a pouch of

| Real GRAVELY
Gt

will
Sam’s Mails will see that

while.

chew Real vely, because a

Chewing Plug

droihi::lo any wide awake dealer around
10 cents for the pouch of Real
Grave! y,eunpl-h_hthﬁdllmnhpomdyfa

daress it according to the official directions he
7 ive you, Put on a 3 cent stamp—and Uncle

he gets it.
It's

o the hh.:o to send. Not ordinary pl:g
Lm‘:t:gm.n- receivesit he's got something.
Give

week to
ts & long

SEND YOUR FRIEND IN THE U. S, SEAVICE A POUCH OF GRAVELY
Even “over there” a 3¢c. stamp will put it into his hands,

P. B. GRAVELY TOBACCO COMPANY, Danville, Va,

i The Patent Pouch heeps it Fresh and Clean and Good
It is not Real Gravely without this Probection Seal
Established 1881 _~
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get out, but the commandant, a8 ol
Boer war ofMeer, was wise (o them all,
and It took & new and clever ruse lo
muké hm aflg his sigoature to the
coveled slip of paper.

A soon as It would get dark meany &
patient climbed over the wall and went
nun‘-‘n':ul; ﬂmn ﬁ?fﬂ:ﬁg)‘m of bounds
for patientd.”  Generally the nurses
were looking the other way when ate
of these night raide started. 1 hope
this Information will get none of them
Inte trouble, but | cannot resist the
temptation to let the coummoandant
know that occoslonally we put it over
on him,

One afternoon 1 recelved a note,
through our underground chunnel, from
my female visllor, ueking me to attend
n party at her house that night. 1
nnswered that she could expect
to meet me 8t B certaln place on the
rond well known- by all patients, and
some visltors, an “over the wall” 1
told her I would be on hand at seven-
thirty.

About seven-fifteen I soeaked my
overcoat and cap out of the ward and
hid It in the bushes. Then I told the
nurse, a particular friend of mioe, that
I was going for & walk in the rose gar-
den. 8he winked and I knew that ev-
erything was all right on her end.

Golng out of the ward, I slipped lnto
the bushes and made for the wall, It
was dark as pitch and | was groplog
through the underbrush, when sudden-
Iy 1 stepped Into space and felt myself
rushing downward, a horrible bump,
and binckness. When I came to my
wounded shoulder was hurting horri-
bly, T was lylng against a clrcular
wall of bricks, dripping with molsture,
ond far away I could hear the trickling
of water. I had in the darknesa fallen
Into an old disused well. But why
wasn't I wet? According to all rules
1 should have been drowned. Perhape
1 was and dido't know It

As the shock of my sudden stop
gradurlly wore off it came to me that
1 wus lylng on a ledge and that the
least movement on my part would pre-
cipitate me to the bottom of the well.

I struck a match. In (ts faint glare
I saw that I was lylng In a circular
hole about twelve feet deep—the well
had been filled in] The dripping 1 had
heard cume from a water plpe over on
my right.

With my wounded shoulder it was
Impossible to shinny up the pipe. 1
could not yell for help, because the
rescuer would wadt to know how the
accident happened, and I would be
haled before the commandant ob
chorges. 1 Just had to grin and bear
It, with the forlorn hope that one of
the returning night raiders would pass
and I could give him our usual signal
of “wiss-s-4-9" which would bring him
to the rescue.

Every half-hour I could hear the
cloek In the village strike, each stroke
bringing forth a muffed volley of
cursés on the man who had dug the
well,

After two hours I beard two men
talking In low volces. 1 pecognised
Corporal Cook, an ardent “night rald-
er” He heard my “slss-s-s-s" and
came to the edge of the hole. I ex-
plnined my predicament and amid & lot
of lmpertinent remarks, which at the
time I did not resent, I was soon fAshed
out.

Taking off our boots, we sneaked Into
the ward. 1 was sitting on my bed in
the dark, Just starting to undress,
when the man next to me, “Gloger"
Phillips, whispered, *"Op it, Yank, "ere
¢comes the matron.”

I Immediately got under the covers
and felgned sleep. The matron stood
talking in low tones to thé night nurse
and I fell asleep,

When I swoke In the morning the
night sister, an American, was bending
over me, An awful sight met my eyes,
The coverlet on the bed and the sheets
were a mass of mud and green sllme,
Bhe was a good sport all right, and
hustled to get clean clothes and sheets
80 that no one would get wise, but “on
her own" she gnve me a good tongue
lashing but did not report me, One of

TEACHERS' EXAMINATIONS

Notice ia hereby given that the
(*ounty Superintendent of Gilliam
county, Oregon, will hold the régular
examination of applicants for State
Lertificates at Condon as follows:

Commencing Wednesday, June 28,
1918, at 9:00 a. m., and continuing until
Saturday, June 29, 1918, at 4:00 o'clock
p. m,

Wednesday Forenoun
U, 8. History, Writing (Penmanship)
Musie, Drawing,
Wednesday Afterncon
Physivlogy, Reading, Manual Traine
ing, Composition, Domestic - Science,
Methods in Rending, Course of Study
for Drawing, Methods in Arithmetic,
Thursday Forenoon
Arithmetie, History of Education,
Paychology, Methods in Geography,
Mechanical Drawing, Domestic Art,
(lourse of Study for Domestic Art,
Thursday Afternoon
Grammar, Geugraphy, Stenography,
American Literature, Physics, Type-
writing, Methods in Language, Thesis
for Primary Certificate,
Friday Forenoon
Theory and Practice, Orthography
(Spelling), Physical Geography, Eng-
lish Literature, Chemistry, Physieal
Culture.
Friday Afternoon
School Law, Geology, Algebra, Civil
Government.
Saturday Forenson
Geometry, Botany.
Saturday Afternoon
General History, Bookkeeping.
Very truly yours,

J. C. STURGILL
Superintendent

the Caviadlase 15 156 ward desertbed '
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Next visiting day I bad an awful
thos explaining to my visitor why 1
bad not wet her at the appoluted time
and place,

And for n week every time I passed
8 patient he would eall, “Well, well,
here's the Yank. Hope you are feel-
lng well, old top," -

The surgeon In our ward was an
American, s Harvard unit man, named
Frost. We nplcknsmed him “Jack
Frost." He was loved by eil. If &
Tgtumy was to be cut up he had no ob-
Jection to undergolng the operation If
“Jack Frost" was to wield the kolfe
Thelr confidence in him was pathetic.
He was the best sport I have ever met.
One Baturdsy morning the command-
ant and some “high up" officers were
laspecting the ward, wheén one of the
who had been wounded in the
a bit of shrapnel, fell on the
floor 1o & At. They brought him round,
and then looked for the ward orderly
to earry the patient back to his bed
at the other end of the ward. The or-
derly was powhere to he found—like
our policemen, they never are when
needed. The officers were ut a lows
how to get Palmer Into his bed. Doc-
tor Frost was fidgeting around o a
nervous manuner, when suddenly with
o mufled “d—n" and a few other
qualifyiog adjectives, be stooped down
and took the man in his arms lke o
baby—he was no feather, elther—and
staggered down the ward with him, put
him in bed and undressed him. A low
murmur of approval came from the pa-
tients. Doctor Frowt got very red, and
a8 soon as he bad finished undressing
Palmer, hurriedly left the ward.

The wound io my face had almost
henled and 1 was a borrible-looking
sight—the left cheek twisted loto a
knot, the eye pulled down, and my
mouth pointing 'n & north by north-
west direction, 1 was very downheart-
ed and could Imagine myself during
the rest of my life belng sbunned by
all on mecount of the repulsive scar

Doctor Frost arranged for me 10 go

o the Cambridge Military hosplial at
AUdershot for a special operuuui W

iry and make the scar presentable.

I arrived at the hospltal and got an
awful shock, The food was poor snd
the discipline aboormally strict. No
patient was allowed 1o sit on his bed,
and smoking was permitted only at
certaln designated hours. The face
specialist did nothing for me except
to look at the wound. I made appll-
cation for a transfer back to Palgnton,
offering to pay my transportation.
This offer was accepted, and after two
weeks' absence, once agaln I arrived
in Munsey ward, all hope gone.

The next day after my return Doe-
tor Frost stopped at my bed and sald:
“Well, Empey, If you want me to try
and see what I can do with that scar
I'll do 1t, but you are taking an awful
chance.”

1 answered: “Well, doctor, Steve
Brodle took a chance; he halls from
New York and so do L"

Two days after the undertaker
squad carried me to the operating
room or “pletures,” as we called them
because of the funny fllms we see uo-
der ether, and the operation was per
formed. It was a wonderful plece of

The Author Just Before Leaving for
Home.

surgery and & marvelous success,
From now on that doctor can have my
shirt.

More than once some poor soldler
has been brought Into the ward In &
dylng condition, resulting from loss of
blood snd exhaustion caused by his
long journey from the trenches. After
an examination the doctor announces
that the only thing that will éave him
I8 a transfusion of blood. Where Is
the blood to come from? He does not

WEDNESDAY

Is Ironing Day in Condon
On that day we will run
the electric plant from 8
A. M. to 12 M. for the con-
venience of the ladies of
Condon. .. « w

CONDON ELECTRIC CO.

whﬂ'mh'ﬁm
thelr blood for thelr mnate.
four are accepted; a tast
wide, and pext day the transfusion
tukes place and there 1s another pale
fuce in the ward.

finother man's blood running through
his veins, or 8 plece of his rib or his
sbiobove o his own anatomy. Sowe |
times he never even knows the name of
lls benefactor,

it
i

§
E

After my discharge I engaged pass-
age on the American liner New York,
and after a stormy trip scross the At
laptic one momentous day, In the haze

erty looming over the port rall,

-
fok

ge
£

He has nerve for the hardships; the
Interest of the work grips him; be finds
rellef In the fun gnd comradeship of
the trenches and wins that best sort of
happiness that comes with duty well
done, '

THE END,

Georgian Doctor Human Benefactor.
Perhaps the greatest triumph of
American medical science was the dis-
covery of ansesthesia, which bl::ﬁl
modern surgery possible, A number of
physiclans clalmed the pHiority in this
great development, but In laner years
the credit has usually been given to
Dr. Crawford W.
country doetor, who recelved his med!-

Pennsylvania.

Fine Paint Made From Tar.

The Revue de Chimle Industrielle
notes that a brilllant black paint
which dries well and is far superior
to mineral varnish may be made by
mixing equal parts of cosl tar with
benzine or coal ofl. - Spread thinly with
n hard brush, it penetrates the wond,
which It preserves from decay, and It

pounds.
whereabouts notify L. M. Rine-
of early dawn, I saw the statue of lib- | hart, Con :

Black sow weighing about 80
Anyone knowing her

13t

T

Long: ' n Georgia |
cul education at the Unlversity of |

adheres well to metals, at the same
time preventing them from rusting.

NOTICE
Motice is hereby given that the un-

dersigned will take up, sdvertise and-
sell in the manmer provided by chapter
T1 of the General Laws of Oregon for
1909, any and all livestock found run =
ning at large or being herded on any
lands in our Salmon, Fork ragge. .

KATE RussgLL
Ep kKussRLL

REWARD-- $26 s
to party finding pair rather
light bay mares, one weighing
about 1300, the other 1250;
branded with lazy K on right
stifie; foretops huve been:
roached but grown out five or_
six inches; should have tolta:
with them Phone or wire me'
collect at Payette, [daho. %
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Sheriff Pavette County. |
FOR SALE:

1917 model Du-inz-h-m-te___‘_
in first-cJass. runnivg orderl
Call or address J. Z Wematy
Clem, Oregon. - 8:f =

LOBT: - 3
Brown mare weight gbout 1“
pounds’’ branded JB (con :

‘ed)-onleft shouider Suitablé
reward for bher recovery, £
A. B..Smith, Hotel Oregon;,

| (hﬂﬂﬂi s s ;J 4 .uF“

STRAYED: - _ - £
One grey mare, branded NH
(connected) on'right shoulder:.
Has roached mane. Suitable
reward offered for informaition
leading to her recovery. Notify
Ned Howiznd, Olex; Or:fnn.
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Hot Water Heat in Every Roam
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‘Hotel Fenton |
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C. A. Fenton, Proprietar
Clean Roums—Best Meals—Home Cooking—in (‘ondop, Oregan
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H.
WELL
SATISFACTION
CONDON,

s e g
H. WILBURN
GONTRACTOR AND DRILLER
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for your

WE ARE EQUIPPED
TO HANDLE YOUR TIRE TROUBLES

Send then in by Parcel Post
or when in Arlington come in and see what we ean do

Arlington Vulcanizing Works.

Arlington, Oregon \

old tires,




