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AN AMERICAN SOLDIER
WHO WENT = =

ARTHURGUY EMPEY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERVING I FRANCE—
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CHAPTER V.
1N
Mud, Rats and Shells

—_——

EMPEY TAKES HIS FIRST TURN ON THE FIRING STEP OF
THE TRENCH WHILE BULLETS WHIZ OVERHEAD.

Synopsis.—Fired by the sinking of the Lusitania, with the loss of
Ameriean lves, Arthur Guy Empey, an American living in Jersey City,
goes to England and enllsts as a private in the British army,
short experience as n recrulting officer In London, he is sent to traln.
ing quarters in France, where he first hears the sound of big guns
and makes the acquaintance of “cootles™
training Empey's company 1s sent Into the front-line trenches,

After n

After a brief period of
— ——
I was dying for a drink. but my pride

would not allow me to nsk my mates
for water. I was fast learning the

1 must have slept for two of three | ethics of the trenches.

hours, not the refreshing kind that re-
sults from clean rheets and soft pii-

lows, but the sleep that comes from |

cold, wet and sheer exhaustion
Suddenly, the earth seemed to shake
and n thunderclap burst in my enrs. I
opened my eves—1 was splashed all
over with sticky mud. nnd men were
pleking themselves up from the bottom
of the trench. The parnpet on my left
had toppled into the trench, completely
blocking it with a wall of tossed-up
earth. The man on my left lay still. 1
rubibed the mud from my face, and an
awful sight met my gaze—his hend
was smashed to a pulp, and his steel
helmet was full of brains and blood.
A German “Minnle” (trench mortar)
had exploded in the next traverse. Men
were digging into the soft mass of mud
in & frenzy of haste, Siretcher-bear-
ers came up the trench on the double.
After n few minutes of digging, three
still, muddy forms on stretchers were
carrled down the communication
trench to the rear.

|

That night 1 was put on guard with
an older man. We stood on the fire
step with our hands over the top, peers
Ing out Into No Man's Land. It was
nervous work for me, but the other fel-
low seemed to tauke It as part of the
night's routlne,

Then something shot past my face.
My heart stopped beating, nnd I docked
my head below the parapet. A soft
chuckle from my mate brought me to
my seuses, and T feebly asked, “For
heaven's sake, what was that?’

He nnswered, “Only a rat taking a
promenade along the sandbags™ 1
felt very sheeplsh,

About every twenty minutes the sen-
try In the next traverse would fire a
star shell from his flare pistol, The
“plop” would give me a start of fright.
I never got used to this nolse during
my service In the trenches.

I would watch the are deseribed by
the star shell, and then stare Into No
Man's Land walting for it to burst. In

Soon they would | 1ts lurid light the barbed wire and |

be resting “somewhere in France,” with | stakes would be silhouetted against its

a lirtle wooden cross over their heads. | lIght llke a latticed window.

Then

Thes had done their bit for king and | darkness.

country, had dled without firing a shot,
but their services were appreciated,
nevertheless

Later on, I found out their names.
They helonged to our draft.

I wis duzed and motlonless. Sud-
denly n shovel wns pushed Into my

hands o rough but kindly volce
anld:

“Here, my lod, lend a hand clearing
the tret ut keep vour head down,
and look for =plpers. One of the
Frita's | v, and he'll get you If
you're not reful”

Lying v helly on the bottom of

the tror 1 filled sandbags with the
sticky mud, they were dragged o my
rear by the other men, and the work of
rebuilding the parnpet was on. The
harder | worked, the better T felt. Al-

though the weather was cold, 1 was
sonnked with sweat

Oceastonully a bullet would crack
overhend. und a machine gun would
Eick up the mud on the bashed-in para-
pet. At each erack T would duck and
ghleld my fuee with my arm. One of
the older men noticed this action of
mine, and whispered:

“Don’'t duck ut the ernck of a bul-
let, Yank ; the dnnger has passed—yon
never hear 'he one that wings you.
Always remember that If you are golng
to get It, you'll get It, 80 never worry."

This made a great impression on me
at the time, and from then on, I adopt-
ed his motto, “If you're golng to get It,
you'll get 11"

It helped me wonderfolly. T used It
so often efterwards that some of my
mates dubbed me, “If you're going to
get 1t, you'll get 11"

After an hour's hard work, all my
pervousness left me, and 1 was laugh-
Ing and Joking with the rest,

At one o'clock, dinner came up In
the form of a dixle of hot stew,

I looked for my ecanteen. Tt had
fallen off the fire step, und was half
puried In the mud, The man on my
left noticed this, and told the corporal,
dishing out the ratlons, to put my
sghare In his mess tin. Then he whis-
pered to me, “Always take care of your
mess tin, mate."

1 had learned another maxim of the

That stew tasted fine, 1 was as
pungry as & bear. We had “seconds.”
or another helping, becnuse three of
the men had “gone West,” killed by
the explosion of the German trench
mortar, and we ate thelr share, but
still T was hungry, so 1 filled In with
bully beef and biscults. Then 1 dralned
my water bottle, Later on I learned

another maxim of the front line, “Go
with your water” The bully

beef made me thirsty, and by tea time

Once, out In front of our wire, 1
henrd a nolse and saw dnrk forms
moving. My rifle was Iylng scross the
sundbagged parapet. I reached for it
and was taking alm to fire, when my
mate grasped my arm, and whispered,
“Twn’t fire,” He challenged In a low
volee, The reply eame back lostantly
from the dark forms:

“Shut  your blokin' mouth, yon
hloomin® fdiot ; do you want us to click
It from the Boches "

Lonter we lenrned that the word, “No
chullenging or firing, wirlng party out
In front,” had been given to 1h sentry
on our right, but he had falled to pnss
it down the trench. An officer had ovep-
lieard our challenge and the reply, nnd
immedintely put the offending sentry
under arrest, The sentry eolicked
twenty-one days on the wheel, that Ls,
he recelved twenty-one days' field pun-
ishment No. 1, or “erucifixion,” ns
Tommy terms It,

This consists of belng spread-engled
on the wheel of a llmher two hours a
day for twenty-one days, regardless of
the weather. During this period, your
ratlons consist of bully beef, biscults
nnd water,

A few months Inter I met this sentry
and he confided to me that sgince belng
“crucified,” he had never fulled to pass
the word down the trench when so or-
dered. In view of the offense, the
above punishment was wvery light, In
that falling to pass the word down »
trench mny mean the loss of many
lives, and the spolling of some Impor-
tant enterprise In No Man's Land.

CHAPTER VI,
“Back of the Line™

Our tour in the front-line trench
lasted four days, and them we were
relleved by the —— brigade,

Golog down the ecommunication
trench we were In 8 merry mood, al
though we were cold and wet, and
every bone In our bodles ached, It
makes n lot of difference whether you
fire “golng In" or “golng outl.”

At the end of the communlcation
trench, Hmbers were walting on the
road for us. I thought we were golng
to ride back to rest billets, but soon
found out that the only time an lp-
fantryman rides Is when he |s
wounded and Is bound for the base or
Blighty, These lmbers curried our
regerve nmmunition and rations, Our
march to rest billets was thoroughly
enjoyed by me. It seemed as If 1
were on furlough, und was leaving be.
hind everything that was disagree-
able and horrlbl® ety recrult feels
this way after belng relloved from the
trenches,

We marched elght kllos and then
haltfd ln front of a French estaminet.
The ecaplain gave the order to turn
out on each slde of the road and walt
bis return, Pretty soon he came back
and told B company to oceupy billets
117, 118 and 110, Billet 117 was an
old stable which had previously been
occupled by cows.  About four feet in
front of the entronce was a huge mn-
nure plle, and the odor from It was
anything but pleasant. Uslng my
flashilght 1 stumibled through the door,
Just before contering 1 observed a
white sign reading: “Sitting 80, lying
20" but, at the time, its significance
did not stelke me. Next morning 1
usked the sergeant major what (it
meant. He nonchalantly answered:

“That's sowe of the work of the R,
A. M. C. (Roynl Army Medical corps).
It simply means that In cnse of an at-
tack, this billet will accommodate
fifty wounded who are able to =it up
and take notice, or twenty stretcher
cases.”

It was not long after this that 1 was
one of the “20 lying*

1 soon hit the hay and was fast
asleep, oven my friends the “cootieas”
falled to disturh me,

The next worplug st about six
o'clock I was awukened by the lance
corporal of our section, Informing me
that 1 had been detnlled as mess or-
derly, and to report to the cook and
give him a hanid. 1 helped him make
the fire, carry water from an old well,
and fry the bacon. Lids of dixles are
used to cook the bacon In.  After
breakfagt was cooked, T enrried a dixle
of hot tea nnd the Ud full of bacon to
our sectlon, and told the corpornl that
breakfast wans ready. He looked at me
In cpntempt, nnd then shouted, “Break-
fast up, come nod get 10" 1 hnmedi-
ately got wise to the trench parlance,
and never ngoin informed that “Break-
fast wan served.”

i It dldn't tnke long for the Tommies
to answer thic call,  Holf dressed,
they lined up with their ennteens and

I dished out the tea. Ench Tommy
(earried In his hund o thick slice of
brend which huod been Issued with the
| ratlons the nlght before. Then 1 had
the plensure of scelng them dig Into
the bacon with thelr dirty fingers, The
! allowance was one slice per man, The

Inte ones recelved very small sllices,

As each Tommy got his share he im-
| mediately disajpeared into the billet,
| Pretty soon about fifteen of them made
' a rush to the cookhouse, ench enrrylng
|n huge slice of hrend. These sllces

they dipped Into the bacon grease
| which was stewing over the fire. The

Inst man Invarinbly lost out. 1 was
| the last man.

After breakfust our sectlon carried
their equipment into a fAeld adjoining
|the billet and got husy removing the

trench mud therefrom, becnuse nt 845
n. w., they had to full In for Inspection

|
l
|

Resting Back of the Lines.

and parnde. and woe betide the man
who was unshayen, or had mud on his
unlform. Cleauliness s next to godil-
ness (n the British army, and Old Pep-
per must have been personnlly ac-
quainted with St. Peter,

Our drill consisted of close-order
formation, which lasted untll noon.
During this time we had two ten-min-
ute breaks for rest, nod no sooner the
word, “Fall out for ten minutes,” was
glven than each Tommy got out a fag
und lighted It

Fugs are lssued every Sunduy morn-
Ing, and you generally get between
twenty and forty., The brand gen-
erally Issued is the “"Woodbine,” SBome-
times we are lucky and get “Gold-
flukes,” “Players” or “Iled Hussars.'
Ocenslonally an Issue of “Life Rays"
comes along. Then the older Tommles
Immediately get busy on the refrults
and trade these for “Woodbloes” or
“Goldflakes.” A recrult only has to
be stuck once In this manner, and then
he censes to be a recrult, There Ia a
renson. Tommy I8 a great clgarette
smoker, Te smokes under anll condl-
tions, except when unconsclous or
when he 18 reconnoltering In No Man's
Land at night. Then, for obvious rea-
sons, he does not eare to have n light-
ed clgarette In his mouth,

Streteher bearers carry fags for
wounded Tommles, When n stretcher
hearer arvives alongside of n Tommy

who has been hit the followlug conver-

sation uwoally takes place: Stretcher
bearer—"Want o tng? Where ire you
Wit Tommy looks up and auswers,
“Yea. In the leg™

After dlsmissal from parade, weo res
turned to, our billets and 1 had to get
busy tmmedintely with the dinner is-
sue,  Dinner consisted of stew made
from frosh beef, n couple of spuds,
hully beof, Maconochle ratlons and wa-
ter—pleaty of water., There In great
competition nmong the men to spear
with thelr forks the two lonely potas
toos,

_—————a

Back on the front line, nfter a
stay In rost billets, Empey gets a
shock when a German bullet cuts
down his first friend of the
trenches. MHe teils the story In
the next instaliment,

(TO BE CUNTINUED)

MOST PERILOUS OF TRADES

Ship's Rigger, When at Work, Has
Realization That Each Moment
May Be Mis Last.

It ts not the trapess performer, the
teeple-Jack, or the old4time sallor who
fuces the greatest perll in lils work,
but the ships rigger, who combines
all threw of these callings. During the
present war, with the reappenrance of
salling vesacls In our ports, the an-
clent profession of ship's rigger had
been suddenly revived. The seaports
have heen scoured to discaver old rige
gers, for thelr service today In Invalo-
nble, The skill and daring of Amers
fean ship's riggers was once as fa-
mous a8 that of the Yankee skippers,
stuys Boys® Life, the boy scouts' maga-

Eine.

When n salllng vessel comes Into
port In need of repiles the ship's rig-
ger s the first man aloft, It may be
Impossible to tell If her rigeing will
support a man's welght. The ropes
may be covered with fce. The rigger
must Judge the strength of the ropes
with his eye and risk his lfe upon
them, A trapeze performer In the
clreus must trust his welght to ropes
high In alr, but he Is sure that they
nre strong and will hear his welght,
The ship's rigger must swing himself
In quite na perflous positions and re-
muin there for hours, dolng the hard-
est kind of work.

The salling of the ship usunlly
walts upon the repairs he mokes, and
the expense of maintaining the crew
and delaying the shlp makes It neces-
snry for him to work with feverish
haste day and night,

New Type of “Vampire®™
Arrest ot the Instance of sn army
ofMicer of n young woman who had
committed bigamy In onder to secure
the allowance granted to soldiers’ des
pendents gives color to the warnlog

[ lusued ngninst this new typo of "\'.nl-i| factory for cven n

pire,” notes the Omnhn DBee Yl)l.ll'-ll
soldiers are pleked out by these woms

| e pnd deliberately lod Ints marviage,

the one purpene belng to secure money
from the governimont The ghme s
not & new one, nor does 1t exhibit
muaeh modifeation In s detolls, 1t is
ﬂ-lmrhq] from some of the Southern
army camps thual ae mnuy os threo
nnd four soldiers have been wedded
to the snme womon, The young men
who are away from home for the first
time, wenring thelr conntry's uniform,

should be warned that marrlage 18 not |

merely nn enllstment for the war, and
therefore to be appronchied very serl-
ously. Tomance v part of a soldler's
Hfe, but it may have cansequences
that will embarrase him  In - after
years, The “vamplre” Is one of his
chlefest dangers, and one ogalost
whom It Is diMeult to guard,

Hottest Heat.

The highest temperiture ever
reached by mun Is 9400 dogrees
Fauhrenhelt.  Thin was produced by
two English experimenters, Sir Andrew
Noble and 8ir F. Abel, aasorts n sclen-
tist, This was done hy exploding cop-
dite in n durable steel eylinder. This
was due to the suddenness of the rencs
tlon, and, although of momentary dure
ation, It was an Intercsting selentifie
achlevement, nevertheless. With thy
ald of cordite Bir Willlam Crookes wns
able to make smnll dlamonds, Profes-
gor Molssan, who has produced dias
monds, enn heat hix elecirie furnace
to 0,500 degroes,

Make Light of Heavy Loads
The streéets of Jerusalem within the
walls are as narrow and erowded that
it is lmpossible to drive a wagon
through them, and muny of them are
bullt of & series of steps upon the hill
gide, so that It Is a task to lead camoly

or donkeys through them after
Therefore most of the umm
portering 1s done by men, They

the most surprising loads. I am tol
that they will step nlong briskly wi
600 pounds on thelr bncks, with stout

ropes holding the bundies to thelr fore
heada.~Exchange,

On Life's Pathway.

Do today's duty, light toduy's tempta-
tlons, and do not wenkon and distract
yourself by looking forward to thingy
which you ecannot see, and could not
understand If you saw them,—Charles
Kingsley.

* *

BUILDING

FACTORS IN ROAD BUILDING

Nocessity Emphasized In Giving Great
est  Conaslderation to All
Local Conditions.

iPrepared by the United Biates Dapar~
ment of Agrieuiture)

Theory In simply the slgn post that
poluts the way In rosd  bullding,
while Judgment I8 the vellele on which
the Journey s dependent, says o pub-
llention on “The Design of Publie
Roada™ by the United States departs
ment of ngeiculturae,

The publication emphasizes the
necessity of giving the greatest cone
| #lderation to all local factors in rond
construction, In order to furnish the
| kind of roads that a community wants
and to furnish them with the least
possible drealn on the publie treasury,
the person who designs thein must be
thoroughly familine with loeal condi-
[tons and must possess the Judgment
necessiry to wolgh the lmportante of
nll  conslderations, The publication
twakes no attempt to state definlte and
exnct rules for designing ronds to
sult every locality but takes up sep-
arutely the Importunt features of the
|pmlthma with a view to showing the
varlations In current pracilee and the

influence of some special conditions
| with regard to ench feature.

In order to select the type of sur-
face best ndapted to the need of a
particular rond, It In pecessury to con-
sider first, the class of traffic to
| w hich the romd will be subjected, and
second, to compare the estimnted ultl-
mate cost of the different surface

types which would be cnpable of sat-
Isfactorily caring for that partioular
| elnss of traMe, The number of roads
for which nsccurute teaile pand  eMm-
clency records have been kept s sald
to be Insuficlent to warrant definite
concluslons as to the best type for
any particular class of trufMe, but the
following summnary Is sald to contaln
nbout as definite Information on this
polnt as ean be deawn from ivaliable
recoris,
| (n) Enrth roads, when properly
muintaived, are satisfactory in dry
| wenther for a light volume of all
kKinds of highway trafle,

{h) Band-clny roads are the same
ns earth roads, except that the sur-
| foeing materinl han been solected cares
'fl‘ul'l,r with n view to increasing the
|nmhlll'v of the surface In both wet
and dry weather, They nre sutisfac-
tary for o woderate trafMe of horse-
deawn vehicles and a lght truffic of
nutomoblles.  They seldom nre satis-
light trafMe of
henvy trucks unless the rondhed a-
| terinl Is vory stuble

(¢) Groavel roads, when well ballt
| nre satisfuctory for o heavy trafMc of

Brick or Concrete Roads Are Econom-
leal If There la Conalderable Heavy
Traffle.

horse-drawn  vehicles, a light traMe
of anutomobiles, nand o Nght traMe of
heavy trucks,

{d) Waterbound macadam ronds
are ndapted to the same genernl char-
acter of teafMe oan gravel ropds,

(¢) Burfuce-trented macndam ronds
nre adapted especinlly. for n heavy
trufiie of automoblles, They also are
satisfactory for m light traflic of
horse-drawn  velilcles and  heavy
trucks. In all cases they requlre con-
stunt malntenance,

(f) Bltuminous roads nre sultable
for a heavy traflic of both automaoblles
and hi;u-dnum vehicles and a mod-
orate traffic of heavy trucks,

(g) Concrote ronds are adapted to
the same goneral closs of c ne
bituminous roads, and generally are
enpublg of withstanding the traffic of
somoewhnt hoavier vehlcles without In-
Jury.

(h) Brick ronds are adapted to the
sume genernl cluss of teaflle a8 cop-
erete ronds, Either brick or concret
ronds, however, may be economl
for only moderate trafie where othet
rond-bullding muterinls are searce,

—1




