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Soldier Who Went

“OVER THE TOP”

By An American Arthur Guy Empey

Machine Gunner, Serving in France

Copyright 1917, by Arthar Ouy Empey

Amgrican lves, Arthur Guy Empey,

ing quarters in France, where he

Il EMPEY GETS INTO THE FRONT LINE TRENCH—AND

WISHES HE WERE BACK IN JERSEY CITY.

Synopsis—Firl by the sinking of the Lusitania, with the loss of

goes to England and enlists as a private {n the British army,
ghort experience as a recrulting officer In London, he Is sent to tralo-

and makes the acqualntance of “cootfes™

an Awerican living In Jersey Clty,
After a

first hears the sound of blg guns

CHAPTER |1.—Continued.
ol |

The greatest shock a recrult gets |
when he arrivesa at his battallon Inl
France Iz to se¢ the men engaging in a
“eootie™ bunt. With an alr of mn-!
terupt and disgust he avolds the com-
pany of the older men. untll a couple
of days later, In a torment of ltching,
he also has to resort to a shirt hunt,
or spend many a sleepless night of
migery. During these hunts there are
lots of pertinent remarks handled back
and forth among the explorers, such
as, “Say, Bill, 'l swap you two little
ones for a blg onk™ or, “I've got a
black one here that looks llke Kalser
BiL"

One =unny day In the froot-line
trench, 1 saw three officers sitting out-
slde of their dugout (“cootlies™ are no
respecters of rank; I have even noticed |
& susplefous unensiness about a certain |
well-known general), one of them was
r major, two of them were exploring
their shirts, paying no attention to the
nceasional shella which pasred over-
head. The major was writing a letter;
every now and then he would Iny aside
his writing-pad, search his shirt for a
few minutes, get an inspiration, and
then resume writing. At last he fin-
ished his letter and gave It to his “run-
per.” [ was curlous to see whether he
was writing to an Insect firm, so when
the runner passed me [ engaged him
in conversation and got n glimpse at
the address on the envelope. It was
addressed to Miss Allce Somebody, In
Loadon, The “runner” informed me
that Miss Somebody was the major’'s
sweethenart and that he wrote to her
every day. Just Imagine it, writing a
love letter during a “cootle” hunt; but
such is the cread of the trenches.

CHAPTER 1L
| Go to Church.

| not golng to church this morning.”

Upon enlistment we had Identity
disks l=sued (0 us. These were small
Aisks of red fiber worn around the neck
by means of & string. Most of the Tom-
mies alse used o little metal disk which

they wore around the left wrist by
means of n chaln, They had previous-
Iy figured 1t out that If their heads |

were hlown off, the disk on the left
wrist would [dentify them, If they lost
their left arm the disk around the neck
wonld serve the purpose, but if their
head sand left arm were blown off, no
one would care who they were, 8o It
did not matter. On one side of the
disk was Inserihed your rank, name,
number and battallon, while on the
other was stamped your religion.

C. of E. meaning Church of Eong-
Innd; R, ., Roman Cathollc; W., Wes-
leyan: P, Preshyterian; but If you
happened to be an athelst they left it
blank, end just handed you a pick and
shovel. On my disk was stamped C. of
E. This Is how I got It: The lleuten-

ant who enlisted me asked my religion,
I was not sure of the religion of the |
Britlsh army,
old thing"
C. of E.

50 1 answered, “Oh, any
and he promptly put down
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Now, just Imagine my hard luck. Out
of five religlons | was unlucky enough
fto plck the only one where church
parade was compulsory !

The next morning was Sunday. 1
was sitting In the billet writing home
to my sister telling her of my wonder-
ful explolts while under fire—all re-
cruits do this. The sergeant major put
his head In the door of the billet and
shouted: *C. of E. outside for church
parade [

I kept on writing. Turnlog to me, In
a loud voice, he asked, “Empey, aren't
you C, of E.7

1 answered, “Yep.”

In an angry tone, he commanded,
“Don't you ‘vep’ me. Say, '"es, ser-
geant major.'"”

“I did so. Somewhat mollified, he
ordered, “Outside for church parade.”

I looked up and answered, *I am

He sald, “Oh, yes, you are!”

I answered, “Oh, no, I'm not I"—But
1 went.

We lined up outside with rifles and
bayonets, 120 rounds of ammunition,
wearing our tin hats, and the march
to church began. After marching about
five kilos, we turned off the road Into
an open fleld. At one end of this feld
the chaplain was stunding in a limber.
We formed a semicirele around him,
Overhead there was a black speck eir-
cling round and round In the sky. This
was a German Fokker. The chaplaln
had s book In his left hand—left eye
on the hook—right eye on the alrplane.
We Tommles were lucky, we had no
books, s0 had both eyes on the air-
plane,

After church parade we were
marched back to our billets, and played
football all afternoon.

CHAPTER IV,
“Into the Trench”™ |

The next morning the draft was In-
spected by our general, and we were
assigned to different companles. The
boys in the brignde had nicknamed
this general Old Pepper, and he cer |
tainly enrned the sobriguet. I was ns-
sligned to B company with another
Ameriean nnmed Stewart.

For the next ten days we “rested,”
repalring roads for the Frenchies, drill-
Ing, and digging bombing trenches.

One morning we were Informed that
we were golng up the line, and our
march began.

It took us three days to reach re
serve billets—each day's march bring-
Ing the sound of the guns nearer and
nearer, At night, way off In the dis
tance we could see thelr flashes, which
lighted up the sky with a red glure,

Against the horlzon we could see
numerous ohservation balloous or “say-
gages'" as they are called.

On the afterncon of the third doy's
mardt I witnessed my Arst nlrplrmo'
being shelled, A thrill ran through me ’
und [ gnzed In awe, The alrplane was

| of the nlght 1 wok® up In terror.

| over my fuee.

———

making wide circles In the alr, while
little puffs of white suioke were burst.
Ing all around 1t. These puffs appenred
like tiny balls of cotton while after
each burst could be heard a dull
“plop.* The sergeant of my platoon
Informed us that it was a German ale
plane and I wondered how he eould tell
from such a distance beeause e plane
seemed Uke a Uitle black speck In the
aky. [ expressed my doubt as to
whether It was English, French or Ger
man. With a look of contempt he far-
ther Informed us that the allled anti-
alreraft shells when exploding emitted
white smoke while the German shells
gave forth black smoke, and, as he ex-
pressed It, *It must be an Allemand be-
cause our pom-poins are shelllng, and
I know our batteries are not off thelr
bally nappers and are certainly not
strafeing our own planes, and another
plece of advice—don't chuck your
welght about until you've been up the
line and learnt something.”
I immediately quit “chuckiog my
welght about” from that time on.
Just before reaching reserve billets
we were marching along, laughing, and
singing one of Tommy's trench ditties:
1 want to go home, I want to go home,
1 don't want to go to the trenches no
more
an'n sausages and whiza bangs are ga-
ore.
Take me over the sea, Where the Alle-
mand can't get at me,
Oh, my. I don't want to die,
1 want to go home-"
when overhead cume a “swish” through
the alr, rapldly followed by three oth-
ers. Then about two hundred yards to
our left o a large field, four columns
of black earth and smoke rose into the
alr, and the ground trembled from the

|
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A Bomb Proof.

report—the explosion of four German
five-nine's, or “coalboxea™ A sharp
whistle blast, Immediately followed by
two short ones, rang out from the head
of our column. This was to take up
“artillery formation.” We divided into
small squands and went into the flelds
on the right and left of the road, and
erouched on the ground, No other
ghells followed this salvo. It was our
first baptism by shell fire. From the
walst up I was all enthusiasm, but from
there down, everything was missing, 1
thought I whould die with fright.

After nwhlle, we reformed Into col-
umns of fours, and proceeded on our
WhY.

Ahout five that night, we reached the
rulned village of H——, apd I got my
first sight of the awful destruction
cnuked by German Kultur,

Murching down the main street we
came to the heart of the villoge, and
took up quarters In shellproof cellars
(shellproof until hit by a shell), Shells
were constuntly whistling over the vil
Inge nnd bursting In our rear, senrch-
Ing for our artillery.

These cellurs were cold, damp and
stelly, nnd overrun with large rats—
blg binck fellows, Most of the Tom-
mles slept with thelr overconts over
thelr faces, 1 did not, In the middle
The
cold, elsmmy feet of a rat had passed
I lmmediately smoth-
ered myself ln my overcost, but could
not wleep for the rest of that night.

Next evenlng, we took over our sec-
tor of the line, In single file we wend-
ad our way through a zigzag com-
munieation trench, slx Ioches deep
with mud. This trench was called
“Whisky street.,” On our way up to
the front line an occaslopal flure of
bursting shrapnel would light up the

sky and we could hear the fragments
siapping the ground above us on our
right and left. Then a Frite would
traverse back and forth with his “type-
writer” or maching gun, The bullets
made a sharp cracking nolee averhond,

The boy In front of meé named Pren:
tleo erumpled up without & word, A
plece of shell had gone through his
shrapoel-proof helmet. T felt wick and
wenk,

In about thirty minutes we reached
the front line, It was dark ans pltch
Every now and then a German star
shell would plerce the blackness out |
In front with its silvery lght. 1 wan |
trembling nll over, and felt very lonely
and afrald. Al orders were glven III|
whispers. The company we relleved
fled pust ux and disappeared lnto the |
blnckness of the communication trench
leading to the reéar, As they passed us,
they whispered, “The best o' luck
mates”

1 sat on the fire step of the trench
with the reat of the men, In each |
truverse two of the older men had been |
put on guard with thelr heada sticking |
over the top, and with thelr eyes try-
Ing to plerce the binckuess In “No
Man's Land” 1In this trench (here
were only two dugouts, and these were |
used by Lewis and Vickers machine |
gunners, so It was the fire step for
ours. Pretty soon it started to raln
We put on our “macks,” but they were
not much protection. The raln trickled
down our backs, and It was not long
before we were wet and cold. How 1
passed that night I will pever know,
but without any unusual occurrence,
dawn arrived,

The word “stand down" was pu.lrd|
nlong the line, and the sentries lot|
down off the fire step. Pretty soon the |
rum lssue came along, and It was a|
Godsend. It warmed our chilled bodies |

the commuonication treaches
dixles or tron pota, filled with steam-

through thelr handles, and were can
ried by two men.
and drank the hot tea without taking
it from my lpa. It was not long he
fore 1 was asleep In the mud on the
fire step.

My ambition had been attalned! I
was In a front-line trench on the west-
ern front, and oh, how 1 wished 1 were
back In Jersey Clity.

[ —————————————————— ]

Empey takes his first turn on
the firing step of the trench
while the machine gun bullets
whiz over his head. He soon
learns why Tommy has adopted
the motto, “If you're goimg teo
get It, you'll get It, so never
worry.” Don't miss the next
Instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

NEW AND GREATER THINGS,

Posaibllity Ever Open te Mankind as
the Perlods Dividing Life Are
Buccessively Croased.

The poetry of all growing life con-

|
sigts In carrying an oldoess Into 8 new-

ness, a past Into a future, always, So
only ean our days possibly be bound
“ench to ench by natural plety,” 1
would not for the world think that 20
venrs hence I should have censed to see
the things which I see now, and love
them still, It would make Hfe wenaris
some beyond expression If I thought
that 20 years hence 1 should see them
Just as I see them now, and love them
with o deeper love because of other
visions of thelr lovableness. And so
there comes this deep and simple rule
of any man as he crosses the line divid-
Ing one perlod of his life from another,
the same rule which he may use also as
he pnsses through oany critieal occurs
rence of his life, Make It a time In
which you shall reallze your falth, nnd

and put new life Into us. Then from |8
eame |8

Ing tea, which had two wooden stakes §

I fliled my canteen |§

LUITTLE TROUBLE WITH GEESE

Many Farms Adapted for Ralsing
Bmall Number of Fowls—Pastur
age ls Quite Eassential,

(Prepared by the United Biates Depart-
mant of Agriculture )

In our efforts to Incronse the pro-
duction of poultry, which Is belng
urged by the department of agricul
ture, we should not Ignore turkeys,
ducks and goose. Many farms wre
well adapted for geese-ralsing. They

I Flock of Toulouse Geese,

way be ralsed In small numbers sue-
censfully and at a profit on farme
where there Is low, rough pasture land
with n natural supply of water. Goese
are generally quite free from disense
and lnsect pesty, bat ocensionnlly are
affected by allments common to pouls
try, Grass makes up the bulk of thelr
food, and for this renson pasturage I8
‘essontinl, A body of water, while not
nbsolutely essentinl, Is valuable where
geese are rained, and some breeders
| consider 1t Important during the breed-
Ing weason. Geese are good forngers,
{and for this reason many farmers In
the S8outh keep them to kil the weeds
In the eotton flelds,

Geese need little protection Ju the
way of n house, except in winfer and
during stormy weather, Some kind of
a shelter should be provided for the
young goslings, and the same precau:
tions tuken In rulsing chickens as to
keep the coops and houses clean and
provided with pleaty of straw scat-
| tered about the floor, should be taken,
|  Geese llke other kinds of poultry,
|should be selected for size, prollficacy
and vitality, They should be mated
severnl months prior to the bresding
| genaon 1o obtaln the best results, Good
matings are not changed from year to
yenr unless the results are unsatisfac-
tory. A gander may be mated with
from one to four geese, but palr or
trio matipgs usunlly give the best re-
sults. When mated, geese are allowed
to run In Aocks. From four to twenty-
five geese rony be kept on an ncre of
land, and under most conditions ten
is & falr avernge.

PREPARE GEESE FOR MARKET

also In which you shall expect of ,.mrtYeung Fowls Can Be Fed Advantage-

falth new and greater things, Take
what you belleve nnd are, nad hold It In
your hand with n new flrmness ps you
go forward; but look on It with con-
tinual and confident expectntion to see |
it open Into samething grenter and
truer~Fhlllips Brooks,
Rehabllitation of Holy Land,

Immediate plans for the rehabliitas
tion of the Holy Land, 1o 0t It for the
home of the Jews of the warld, are
now under considerntion Ly the officers
of the New York Zionlst orgonization.
A medienl unlt will be dispatehed to
the stricken lnnd, lonns will be mnde
to the colonists to rebulld and

refit
thelr farmy and vineyarids, and lrrlgu-‘
tlon and saoltation probloms must be
solved, 'The §1,000,000 (und now len.{
ralsed will bo psed for bomedinte purs
poses, and It s bhelleved the recons
struction work will lnvolve an expens

diture of approxhmutely $100,000,000,
Advance by Retrogreasion.

The rookle was belng tnken to the
gunrdhouse.

“Quick promotion,” he muttered to
himself. “I am nlrendy In charge of
a squad of men—Bosion Evening
Transcript,

Women WIII Tell,

Mrs. Bacon—I see Eoglish banklng
Institutions employ over 54,000 wome-
en,

Mr. Bacon—Of course. Where would
you expect to find tellers?

ously While on Grass or Con.
fined In 8mall Yards.

(Preparad by the Unllad States Departs
ment of Agricullure )

Before marketing the young goese
the averuge farmer can feed advane
tageously o fnttening ration  elther
while the geese are on Kruss range or
confined to smull yards, but it Is doubt-
ful whether It would pny him to con-
fine them to Individunl or small pens
and make a speclulty of fattening un-
lesa he haw o specinl market or retall
trade for well-fationed siock,

Geese are usunlly killed pnd pleked
In the snme manoner us other kinds of
poultry. Bowe markets prefer dry-
plcked geoss, while In other markets
po difference s wnde In the price of
sealded or dry-pleked  goese,  When
feuthers are to Lo saved, fowls shoulil
not be sealded but should be pleked
dry before or ufter stenming.

RAISING GEESE FOR PROFIT

Fowls Earn Yhelr Own Living by For-
aging In Pastures—Alfalfa
Field ls Ideal,

That there ls blg money In ralsing
gecse I8 conceded by every one who
has had unything to do with the rolsing
of them. They earn thelr own lving
by foraging in the pustures and mend-
owd, nnd where grent quantities of al-
fulfy are ralsed would boe an Ideal
place for thom,

|




