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* FOREWORD

“Over the Top” is a true
story of trench warfare on
the French front, written by
an American soldier who
got into the great war two ||
years ahead of his country.
I Sergeant Empey tells what
| the fighting men have done "
and how they have done it.
He knows because he was
one of them. His experi-
ences are grim, but they are
thrilling, and they are light-
ened by a delightful touch of

.
CHAPTER |
i
From Mufti to Khakl.
It was In an office In Jersey Clty.
I was sitting at my desk talking to
a lUsutenant of the Jersey Nutional
Guard. On the wall was a big war
map decornted with varlously colored
little flags showing the position of the
opposing armles on the western front
in France. In front of me on the desk
lay a New York paper with big flaring
headlines :
LUSITANIA SUNK!
LIVES LOSTI

AMERICAN

The windows were open and a feel- | normal.

Ing of spring pervaded the alr
Through the open windows came the
strains of a hurdy-gurdy pluying In the

| humor. Il

AN AMERICAN SOLDIER
WIO WENT = =

ARTTIURGUY EMPLY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERYING 1Y FRANCE——

| questing my

T

this action by throwing the telegrams
lnto the wastebasket. Then we looked
at each other In silence. He was
squirming in his chalr and 1 felt de-
pressed and uneasy.

The telephone rnng and I nnswered
It. It was a business call for me, re-
gervices for an aut-of-
town assignment. DBusiness was not
very good, so this was very welcome,
After listening to the propositions I
seemed to be swayed by a pecullarly
strong force within me, and answered,
“l am sorry that I cannot necept your
offer, but 1T am leaving for England
next week,” and hung up the recefver,
The Heutenant swung around In his

| chalr, and stared nt mwe in blank aston:

Ishment, A sinking sensatlon came
over we, but 1 deflantly answered his
look with, “Well, it's so,
And 1 went,

The trip nceross wns vheventful, 1
Ianded at Tilbury, England, then got

|

I'm going." |

into a string of matchbox cars and |

proceeded to London,
about 10 p. m. I tovk n room In a hotel
near St. Pancras station for “five and
glx—fire extra.” The room was minus
the fire, but the “exten™ seoemed to
keep me warm. That night there was
a Zeppelin rald, but 1 Jdidn't see much
of It, because the slit In the curtalins

| was too small and T had no desire to

mnke It larger. Next mornlng the tel-
ephone bell rang, and someone asked,
“Are you there?' 1 was, hardly, Any-
way, I lenrned thut the Zeps had re-
turned to thelr fatherland, so I went
out Into the street expecting to see

nrriving there |

scenes of awful devastation and a cow- |

ering populace, but evervihing was |
People were calmly proceed-
ing to thelr work. Crossing the

street. 1 aceosted a Bobble with:
"Can you direct me to the place of

street—*“I Didn't Ralse My Boy to Be | damage?”

a Soldier.”

“Lusitania Sunk! American Lives
Lost!"—"] Dldn't Ralse My Boy to
Be 8 Soldler,” To us these did not
seem to Jibe,

The lleutenant In sllence opened one
of the lower drawers of his desk and
took from It an American flag which
he solemnly draped over the war map
on the wall. Then, turning to me with
& grim fuce, suld:

“How about 1%, sergeant? You had
better get out the muster roll of the
Mounted Scouts, ns I think they will
be needed In the course of a few days.”

| ecenes of destruction,

We busied ourselves till late In the |

evenlng writing out emergency tele-
grams for the men to report when the
call should come from Washington,
Then we went home,

I crossed over to New York, and as
I went up Fulton street to take the
subway to Brooklyn, the lghts In the

Guy Empey.

tall bulldings of New York seemed to
be burning brighter than usual, as If

y, too, had read “Lusitania Sunk|

erican Lives Lost!" They secmed

glowlng with anger and righteous

dignation, and thelr rays wigwagged
the message, “Hepay I"

Months passed, the telegrams lylng
handy, but covered with dust. Then,
pne momentous morning the Heutenant
with a sigh of disgust removed the
flag from the war map and returned
to his desk, 1 immediotely followed

He asked me, “What damage?”

In surprise, 1 answered, “Why,
damnge caused by the Zeps.”

With a wink he replied:

“There wns no damuge: we mlssed
them agaln.”

After severnl froltless Inquirles of
the passersby, I declded to go on my
own In search of rulned bulldings and
I boarded o bus
which carrled me through Tottenham

the

Court rond. Recrulting posters were
everywhere. The one that Impressed
me most was a Hfe-slze pleture of

Lord Kltehener with his finger point
ing directly at me, under the eaption
of “Your King and Country Need You"

out of the O, T. . (OMcers' Tralning |
corps) and does not know what neu-

trality Ix” 1 declded to take a chance, |
and accepted hix Invitation for an In
troduction to the Heatenant, T entered
the ofMiee and went up to him, opened
up my passport nnd sald:

“Refore going further 1 wish to state
that T am an Amerlenn, not oo proud
to fight, and want to Joln your army.”

He looked at me In n nonchalant
manner, and soswered, “That's  all
right : we tnke anything over here”

1 looked at him kind of hard and re-
plied, “8o0 1 notlee,” but It went over
his head,

He got out an enlistment blank, and
placing his fnger on w blank lne sald,
“S8ign here”

[and my roerulting roport was blank,

I_\-"Ihl.: fellow In muftli who was very

e

1 wan not as serlous In those days A8
1 was a lttle Jater when 1 reached
the front)—well, 1t was the sixth Jdny

I was getting low In the pockel—bar
wnlds hvent muaeh use for anyone
wha eannot buy drinks—so 1 loukoed
wronnd for recralting materinl, You
know a man on recrulting service geis
n "bob™ or =hilllng for every recrult
he entlees into Joining the army, the |
recrult v supposed to get this, but he
would not be n reoralt If he were wise
to thin fact, would he? |

Down at the end of the bar wns » |

pntrlotte—he  had about four “Old
Rix" nlea aboard, He nsked me If he
could joln, showed me hin left haod

1 answored, “Not on your Hntype”  Sewo fingers were missing, but I snld

*I beg your purdon?”

Then I explained to him that T wonld
not slgn It without fArst reading it 1
read It over and signed for durntion of
war, Some of the recrults were lucky
They signed for seven years only |

Then he asked me my birthplace, 1
answered, “Ogden, Utah”

He sald, “Oh, yes, Just ouotside of
New York?" |

With a smile, T replied, “Well, it's up
the state a lttle”

Then I was tnken before the doctor
and passed as physically At, and was
fasued a uniform. When [ reported
back to the leutennot, he suggested
that, belng an Amoerlcan, I go on re
crulting service and try to shame some
of the slackers Into Joinlng the army”

“All you bhave to 40" he sald, “is to
g0 out on the strect, amd when you see
n young fellow In mufti who looks
physiceally At ju«t stop hm and give
him this kind of 4 talk: ‘Aren't you

Swearing In a Recrult.

ashamed of yourself, a Britlshor, phys-
leally fit, and In muftl when your king
nnd country need you? Dun't yoy

| know that your country |4 ut wor and

No mutter which way I turned, the |

accusing finger followed me. [ was
an American, In muft!, and had a lttle
Amerlenn flag In the lapel of my cont,
I had no king, and my country had
#een At not to need me, but still that
pointing finger made me feel small and
fil at eake, I got off the bus to try
to disslpate this feellng by mixing
with the throng of the sldewalks.

Presently 1 came to a reerulting of-
fico. Inslde, sitting at a desk wns a
lonely Tommy Atking, T declded to In-
terview him In regard to jolning the
British nrmy. I opened the door. He
looked up and greeted me with “I #'y,
myte, want to tyke on?"

that the plance for every young Briton
I on the firlng Une? Here I am, on
Americean, In khakl, who came four
thousand miles to fight for your king
and country, and you, ns yet, have not
enlisted. Why don't you Join? Now
Is the time.'

“This argument ought to get many |

recrults, Empey, 80 go out and see
what you ean do.”

He then gnve me a small rosette of
red, white and blue ribbon, with three
lttle streamers hanging down, This
wus the recruiting Insignia and was
to be worn on the left slde of the cup.

Armed with A swagger stick and my
patriotic rosette, I went out Into Tot.

| tenham Court road In quest of cannen

fodder,

Two or thres poorly dressed clvll-
Inng puesed me, and although they ap-
peared physieally fit, T guld to myself,

| “They don't want to joln the unrmy;

I'looked at him and answered, “Well, |

whitever tuke a chance
at I."”

Without the ald of an Interpreter, 1
found out that Tommy wanted to know
If I eared to join the British armmy. He
afked me: “Did you ever henr of the
Roynl Fusillers?" Well, In London,
you know, Yunks are supposed to know
everything, so I was not golng to ap-
pear lgnorant and answered, "Sure.”

After listening for one half-hour to
Tommy's tule of their exploits on the
firlug lne, T decided to joln. Tommy
took me to the recruitingheadguarters,
where I met n typleal English captuln.
He nsked my patlonanlity. I lmmedi-
ately pulled out my American passport
and showed It to him, It was signed
by Lunslng. After looking nat the
passport, he Informed me that he wos
sorry but could not enlist me, as It
would be a breach of neutrality. 1
Insisted that I was not neutral, be-
cause to me It seemed that a real
Ameriean could not be neutral when
blg things were In progress, but the
eaptaln would not enlist me.

With disgust In my heart I went out
in the street., 1 had gone about a
block when a recrulting sergeant who
had followed me out of the office
tapped me on the shoulder with his
swugger stick opd anld: “8'y, I can
get you In the army, We have a ‘lef-
tenunt' down ut the other office who
can do anything. He has just come

that 1s, 1'

|
|

perhaps they have someone dependent
on them for support.” so I did not ne-
cost them,

Coming down the street I saw a
young dandy. tep hat and all, with a
fushionably dressed girl walking be-
#lde hlm, 1 muttered, “You are my
meat," and when he enmée nbrenst of
e I stepped directly In hls path and
stopped him with my swugger stick,
soying !

“You would look fine In khakl; why
not change that top hat for n steel
helmet? Aren't you ashamed of your-
self, n husky young chap llke you In
muftl when men are needed In the
trenches? Here I nm, an Amerlenn,
came four thousand miles from Ogden,
Utnh, Just outside of New York, to
fight for your king and country. Don't
be u slucker, buck up and get into uni-
form; come over to the recruiting of-
fice and I'll have you enllsted."

He yawned and answered, “I don't
care If you came forty thousand miles,
no one asked you to,” nnd he walked
on, The girl gaye me n sueering look ;
I wuws speechless,

I reerulted for three weeks and near-
ly got one recruit,

This perhaps was not the greatest
stunt In the world, but it got back mt
the officer who had told me, “Yes, we
tuke anything over here T had been
sipending n good lot of my recrulting
time Ip the saloon bar of the Wheat
Hheaf pub (there wasngvery attrauctive
blonde barmald, who helped kill thoe—

thint did pot matter ns “we tnke any-
thing over here.” The left hand In
the rifle hand as the ploce s carcied
nt the slope on the left shoulder, Nears
ly everything in England | "hy the
left,” even general trafMe keeps to the
port side.

1 took the applieant over to heads |
quirters, whare he was horerledly vxe |
nmined, Recruiting  surgeons were
busy In those days and did not hnve
much time for thorough physieal esnm-
Inntlons, My reerult was passed os
“fit" by the doctor and turned over to
n corporal to make note of his seara
1 was mystifled. Boddenly the corpo-
rml burst out with, “Blime me, two of
his Angers are gone” Turming to me
he mnld, “You certalnly have your
nerve with you, not "alf you anin't, te
bring this beggar In”

The doctor came over and exploded
“Whut do you mean by bringing In a
tin 1o this condition?™

Looking out of the corner of my eve
1 notleedd thnt the oflcer who bhad res
erilted me had jolned the group, nnd
I eould not help answerlng, “Well, slr,
I was told that you took anything over
l‘| i -

I think they ecalled It “Yankee Im»
pudence.” anyhow It ended my recrults
ng
[ ———— ]

In training quarters, “some
where In France,” Empey hears
the big guns booming and makes
the acquaintance of the “coo
ties.” Read about his experi
ences In the next instaliment

(TU BE CONTINUED,)

Negro Waas Sure That Wonderful Buk
let He Invented Would Never
Kill American Soldiers.

Two negroes were
Now

wuiking nloug.a

York street discussing the wons

 derful Inventlons brougtt about by |h.'

war

“Yeu, sah,” oue sald, “an’ 4 felend of

mine who knows all nhout It suys dis
heah wan Edison hos done goue and
Invented o mugnetizod bullet dat can't
mlas o Germnn, kase @f dere's one I

n hundreed yourds de bullet s denwa |
rleht smuack agnlus ool hielmet.
Yoeu, sah, o’ he's o cuted ans |
ather one with iwthiment,
Whenever du! Lialla t Lit pothin' |
It cotmes right stralght boack to de

Amoerican lines™

“Dut's what 1 onll Inventin',” exs
clnimed the other | sny, how
ubout dem comliu’ L ieth? Whnt
do dey do toe keep froom  hittin®
ounh men?”

“Well, mah frien® didn't tell me
nbout it, but ef Mr, Edlson muede 'em
you can bet youuh lifv he's got ‘em

tralned.  You don't ‘spose Lhie'd let ‘e
kill any Amerlenns, o you? No, sah,

He's got 'em Uxt co's dey Jes' oase
bnck down nroun’ de gunoee's feel an'
sy : ‘Dey's ol dewd lu dat trench,
boss, Send wme to oa v pluce where
ouiethin', "

I's got a chanet to

“Newport News. "

In Virginlu's enr! v Cotmuniens
tlon with the mothier country was, of
| coyrse, wholly by shiy il when one

was expected the colonlsts were all
| eagerness for the pe from home,
On the ocension of wne, o mny have
been the first, of n cortaln Captaln
Newport's expected return from Enge
land, nt or nenr the place now hearing
his name, roof persons
collected to recelve "Nowport's noews,”
Henee the nnme, now shortened to its
present form.,

o Inrge nutola

The Sardine,
The fresh suedine s o benntiful Mg

tle Neh. The wenlen on Ity baeck are
un  Irtdescent  blue greon, the exuet
tint which the ded wo often tinboen,
while boneath the senles there shows

up the most wonderful peacock-blue,
There are bars ou 18 huck und sides
when It first comes aut of the water,
ko thoso of the muckerel, but they
seem Lo fade and divappenr the mo-
ment It I8 exposed to the air, The rest
of Ity hody 1 sllver

Finest New Year Celebration,
The finest New Year colobration 1o

the world I8 In Jupnn and Chins,
where before the clock stelkes Now
Yeur'n eve, every delit and account

must be puld.  No gond Ohlneman op
Jap ever thinks of enterlng the new
year with an unpnld LIL Would that
we might emulote thut form of coles
bration !—Ludley’ Howe Journal,

Cawl Caw!

Poter Menkin Drown, Derlin oorre
apondent, sald in Paltimore in & leo-
ture on the blockade!

“T'he Goermans are suffering from
our blockade more than they'd have
us think. Thore's & real dearth of
foodatuffe and thero's & real post of
profiteers,

“Think of lt—the Germans are now
oaling crowa! More than that, the
profitesrs have cornered the crows of
Germany, no that the government han
had to fix crow prices, which range,
I bellove, from 60 to 86 conts, nocord-
ing to the welght and age of the bird.

“Hut imagine it. Cornering crowl
That is no way to halp your country's
cawn!“—<Deotroit Froe I'reas,

Sure! High Heels
Cause Corns But
Who Cares Now‘

You reckless men and women who
aro peatered w'th corns and who have
al loant once n wook Invited an swhul

death from loekjaw or blood mn
w

are now told by a Clncinnall au

to uso & drug called

the moment a few drops are applied
to any corn or eallous the soronocss is
relleved and soon the entire corn or
callous, root and all, Uifts off with the
fingers.

Froesone dries the moment it ls ap-
plied, and simply shrivels the corn or
callous without inflaming or even I
ritating the surrounding tissue or
skin, A small bottle of freesone will
cost very little at any of the drug
stores, but will positively rid one's
feel of every hard or soft corn or
hardened callous. If your d t
bhasn't any froesone he can get It at
any wholesals drug house for you-—
Ady

That's the Question,
Anything that s worth win.
niog 1s worth working for,

Ho—Yen, but the question is, will
your father loosen up, or will 1 have
to keep on working for you after 1've
won yout—Hoston Transeript

Hhe

Boothe Baby Rashes
That iteh and burn with hot baths of

Cutleura Bonp  followed by gentle
nnolntings  of Cuticura  Olntment.
- Nothing better. For free samples ad-
dress, “Cuticurs, Dept. X, Boston”™

Sold by druggiste and by mnall,
<0, Olntment 25 and 50.—Adv,

Soap

High Visibllity.

"Officer,” sald a Iady much above

the usunl avolrdupols, “could you see
we scross the street ™

“Madame, 1 could see you half &

fock ! “—Judge. . . ‘

BHAKE INTO YOUR SHORN,

Allen’'s Foul. Fase, the antisepile powder, Makes
tight or pew shoes fonl eaay, lieven ('
Hunlons, Hot, Hwullen, Tender, Aching r-u.m

wverywhers . [on't secept any substitute,
ﬂ‘np}l‘o P"_lt EE. Address, Allen 8. Olmsted, La
y. N. Y.

Judas Didn't Last.
Comparisons of profiteers to Judas
are hardly fair, as the latter sventual-
Iy developed symptoms of remorse
and bumped off —Washington Star.

THAT CHANGE IN
WOMAN'S LIFE

Mrs. Godc;n Tells How It
May be Passed in Safety
and Comfort.

Fremont, 0.—*‘1 was passing through
the critical period of life, mﬁ.. forty-
nix years of age and
had all the aymp-
toms incidenttothat
change—heat flash-
on, nervousness, and
was in & general run
down eondition, so
it was hard for me
o do my work,
Lydin F. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound was recom.
mended to me as the
best somedy for m

“"trousles, which it
surely proved to be. | feel better nnd
stronger in every way since taking it,
and the annoying symptoms have disap-
peared."’ — Mry, rj J;numm, 026 Na-
poleon St., Fremont, Ohilo,

Such annoying symptons as heat
nshes, nervousnsss, backache, head-
ache, frritability and *“ the blues,'’ may
be specdlly overcome and the system
restored to normal conditions by thie
famoun root and herb remedy Lydia E.
Pinkbam's Vogetable Cummund?

If any eomplications present them-
pelves write the Pinkham Medieine Co.,
Lynn, Masn., for suggestions how to
overcome them, Tho result of forty
years experience s st your service and
your letter held in striét confidence,

BLACK it seaL e
I-E St 00

Wit Boe Do Lt and 1,

10-dose
; al.llutl

T it s st pdest and ros
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