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EMPEY LEARNS, AS COMRADE FALLS, THAT DEATH LURKS

| ALWAYS IN THE TRENCHES

i = — .

' Synopsia.—Fired by the siuking of the Lusitania, with the loss of
American lives, Arthur Guy Empey, an Amerlean Uving tn Jersey City,
goes to England and enlists ns a private in the British army, After n

| short experience as a recrulting officer in London, he is sent to traln-

|| Ing quarters in France, where he first hears the sound of blg guns and
makes the acqualntance of “cooties™ After a brief period of training
Ewpey's company is sent into the front-line trenches, where he tnkes
his first turn on the fire step while the bullets whiz overhead. Ewmpey
leurns, as comrade fulls, thet death lurks always In the trenchea
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CHAPTER Vil | M. C. sewed up the remalns In a blan-

s ket. Then placing two heavy ropes

The Little Wooden Cross. | across the stretcher (to be used in low-
After remalning In rest billets for ering the bady Into the grave), we lift.
"'I;L“.-'. -_-..‘ njv recelved the unwelcome od Pete onto the stretcher, and rev-

tidings that the next morning we would
“go In” to “take over,” At six In the
morning our march started and, after
a long march down the dusty road, we
agaln arrived at reserve billets,

I was No. 1 In the leading set of
fours. The man on my left was numed
“Pete Walling,” a cheery sort of fel-
fow. He laughed and joked all the
way on the march, buoying up my
irooping spirits. 1 could not figure out
anything attractive in agnin occupying
the front line, but Pete did not seem to
mind, said it was all In & lfetime. My
left heel was blistered from the rub-
bing of my heavy marching boot, Pete
noticed that T was Umping and offered
to carry my rifle, but by this time | had
learned the ethles of the march in the
British army and conrteously refused
his offer

We had gotten half-way through the
communieation trench, Pete In my Im
mediate rear, He had his hand on my
shoulder. ns men In a commanication
trench have to do to keep In touch with
each other. We hud just climbed over
a banshed-in part of the trench when
In our rear n man tripped over a loose
signal wire, and let out an oath. As
nsusl, Pere rushed to his help. To

reach the fallen man he had to cross

this bashed-iu part. A bullet eracked
In the alr and I ducked. Then n monn
from the reir. My heart stood still
I went t Pete was Iying on the
ground. Py the old of my flashlight
1 saw that he hod his hand pressed to
his right trenst. The fingers were cov-
ered with Ulood. T filashed the lght
pn hls fuce und in Its glow a graylsh-
blue color wus steallng over his coun-
tenance Pete looked up at me and
sald: “Wall Yunk, they've done me in.
I ean feel mwself golng West.” His
volee wns getting falnter and 1 had to
kneel down to get hiy words, Then he
guve me n messuge to write home to
his mother and his sweetheart, and I,
ke a gront ble boob, erled llke a baby.

I wans losing my first friend of ml

trenches

Waord was passed to the rear for a
stretchor. e died before it arrived.
Two of us4 put the body on the

streteher and carried It to the pearest
first-nld post, where the doctor took
an officia! record of Pete's name, num-
ber, renk und regiment from his lden-
tity disk, this to be used In the cas-
galty llsts nnd notification to his
famlly. |

|
We left Pete there, but It broke our

hearts to do so. The doetor Informed
us that we could bury him the next

morning. That afternocon five of the
boys of nur sectlon, myself Included,
went to 1he lttle rulned village In the

rear upd from the deserted gardens of
the French chateaux gnthered gross

and flow From these we made a
wreath,

While the boys were making this
wrenth, I sut under a shot-searred
apple ‘ree and earved out the follow-
Ing ver=es on a little wooden shield

which we notled on Pete's cross,

True to Lis God; true to Britaln,
Doing his duty to the last,

Just one more name to be written
On the Holl of Honor of heroes

Passod to thelr (od, enshrined In glory,
Entering llfe of eternal rest,

One more chapter in England's story
Of her sona dolng thelr best

Rast, you soldler, mate so true,
Never forgotten by us below;

Know that we nre thinking of you,
Ere to our rest we are bidden to go.

Next morning the whole section went
over to suy good-by to Pete, and lald
him nway to rest,

After each one had a look st the face
of the dead, n corpornl of the B, A

erently coversd him with n large union
Jnck. the flag he had ded for.

The chaplain led the way. then came
the officers of the section, followed by
two of the men carrying n wreath, Im-
mediately after eame poor Pete on the
fing-drnped stretcher
soldiers. 1 wns one of the four,
hind the stretcher. in column of fours,
came the remalnder of the section,

To get to the coemetery,
pass through the lttle shell-destroyed
village, where troops were hurrying
to and fro.

| As the funeral procession passed |
these troops came to the "attention™
and smartly saluted the dend.

Poor Pete was recelving the only sa-
lute a private
where in France™

Now and agaln n shell from the Ger-
mnan lines would go whistling over the

villnge to burst in our artillery lines | sneaked past !nn
in the rear.

When we reached the cemetery we
haltedd In front of an open grave, nnd
Forming

luld the stretcher beside It

Lewis Gun in Action,

| a hollow square around the opening of
the grave, the chaplain read the burial
service.

German machipe-gun bullets were
“erucking” In the alr above us, but
Pete didn't mind, and nelther did we.

When the body was lowered Into the
grave the flng having been removed,
we cllcked our heels together and
came to the salute.

I left before the grave wag filled In.
I could not bear to see the dirt thrown
on the blnnket-covered face of my com-
rade, On the western front there are
no cofling, and you are lucky to get a
blanket to protect you from the wet
and the worms. Several of the sec-
tlon stayed and decorated the grave
with white stones,

That night, in the light of a lonely
candle in the machine gunner's dugout
of the front-line trench I wrote two
letters, One to Pete's mother, the
other to his sweetheart. While doing
this I cursed the Prussian war god
with all my heart, and I think that 8t
Peter noted same,

The machine gunners In the dugout
were lnughing apd joking, To them
Pete was unknown. Pretty soon, In the
warmth of thelr merriment, my blues

| dreip. drip.  Fulclde

carvied by tour | cently asked, S
Be- | spell, ‘conflagration’?"

we had to |

Is entitled to “some- |

e ——

disappenred. One soon tnr[ell on the
western front.

CHAFTIH Ix,

hleido Annu.

I was In my first dugout and looked
around eurlousty. Over the door of
same wus a lttle sign reading “Sual-
elde Annex.,” ©Oone of the boys told
me that this particular front (rench
was culled *Sulcide Ditch” Later on
I learned that machine guoners and
bombers are known ns the “Sulclde
Club.”

That dugout was muddy. The men
slept In mud, wasrhed In mud, ate mud,
and dreamed mud. 1 had never before
renlized that so much dikcomfort and
wigery could be contained In those
three lttle letters, M U D, The floor
of the dugout was nn Inch deep In
water., Outslde 1t wos ralning ents and
dogs, and thin rivulets were trickling
down the steps. From the air shaft
immediately above me came a drip,
Annex wns a hole
elght feet wide, ton feot long and six
feet high. It wans nbout twenty feet
below the fire trench; at least there
were twenty stops leading down to It
These steps woere cut Into the earth,
but at that ttme were muddy and slip
pery. A man had to be very careful
or elge he would “shoot the chutes™
The alr was foul, and you could cut
the mmoke from Tommy's fags with a
knife. It was cold. The walls and
roof were supported with heavy square-

! cut tlmbers, while the entrance was

strengthened with sandbugs, Nalls had

béen driven into these timbers. On |

ench nall hung n miscellnneoous assort-
ment of equipment
rmogements were superb—one ecandle |
In a reflector made from an smmuni-
tlon tin., My tecth were clmttorlnl
from the colidd, pnd the drip from the
alrshaft did oot help matters much.
While I was =itting bemoaning my
fate and wishing for the fireside at
home, the fellow next to me, who was
writing a letter looked up and Inno-
Yunk, how do you

I looked at hiy
swered that 1 0

in contempt and an-
il not know,

From the dorkness in one of the cor |

ners came a thin, piping volee singing
one of the populur trench dittles en-
| titled :

--p.;-:!;‘ up your Troubles In your Old Kit |

ag, and Smile, Smile, Smlile
Every now und then the
would stop to cough. cough, cough, but
It was a goo wirntion of Tommy's
cheerfulness under such conditions,

A mlchlnn-:-.-. offiver entered the
dugout and gove we o hard look, 1
sliding and slipping, |
nnd reached my section of the front

singer

(Hne trench, where 1 was grected by

the sergeant, who usked me, “Where
in ‘ave you been?™

1 made no answer, hut sat on the
muddy fire step, shivering with the
cold and with the raln benting In my
fuce. About half an hour later I
teamed up with another fellow and
went on guard with my head sticking
aver the top, At ten o'cloek I was
relleved and resumed my sitting posl-
tlon on the fire step. The raln sud-
denly stopped and we all breathed a
slgh of rellef. We prayed for the morn-
ing and the rum Issue,

CHAPTER X.

“The Day's Work.”

I was fast learning that there Is a
regular routine about the work of the
trenches, aithough It Is badly upset at
times by the Germans,

The renl work In the fire trench
commences at sundown, Tommy Is
Iike u burglar, he works ut night,

Just us It begins to get dark the
word “stapd to" Is passed from trav.
erse to traverse, and the men get busy,
The first rellef, consisting of two men
to n traverse, mount the fire step, one
man looking over the top, while the
other sits at his feet, ready to carry
messuges or to inform the platoon offi-
cer of any report made by the sentry
n# to his observations In No Muan's
Lend., The sentry Is pot allowed to
relax his wateh for a second, If he is
questioned from the trench or asked
lls orders, he replles without turning
around or taking his eyes from the ex-
panse of dirt In front of him. The re-
mainder of the occupants of his trav-
erse elither sit on the fire step, with
hayonets fixed, ready for any emer-
geney, or If lucky, and & dugout hap-
pens to be In the near vicloity of the
traverse, and If the night is qulet, they

| are permitted to go to same und try

and snnteh a few winks of sleap, Little
sleeplng 1s done; genernlly the men sit
nround, smoking fags and seelng who
enn tell the biggest He. Bome of them,
perhups with thelr feet In water, would
write home sympathizing with the
“governor” becouse he was Inld up
with & cold, contracted by getting his
feet wet on his way to work In Wool-
wich arsenal, If o man should mannge
to doze off, likely as not he would wake
with a start as the clammy, eold feet
of & rat pussed over his face, or the
next rellef stepped on his stomach
while stuiabling on thelr way to relleve
the sentrigs In the trench,

Just try to sleep with a belt full of
ammunition around you, your rifle bolt
bitlng Into your ribs, Intrenching tool
handle sticklpg lnto the small of your
back, with & tin hat for a plllow and
feeling vory damp and cold, with

The lghting ar- |

[ *cooties™ boring for oll In your arm-
plts, the alr foul from the stench of
grimy human bodies and smoke from a
Juley pipe being whilfed lnto your nos-
trils, then you will not wonder why
Tommy oceaslonnlly takes n turn In
the tronch for u Yest,

While In s frontdine trench orders
forbld Towmmy from removing his
boots, puttees, clothing or equipment.
The “cootles™ take advantage of this
order and mobllize thelr forces, and
Tommy swears vengeanuce on them and
mutters to himself, “Just walt uotil 1
hit rest bilets and am able to get my
own baek,™

Just before daylight the mon “turn
to” and tumble out of the dugouts, man
the fire step untll It gets Meght, or the
welcote order “stand down™ (s given.

Somelimes before “stand down™ Is or-
‘lli‘ri'il. the communnd “five rounds rap-
4" Is pussed nlong the trench, This
lrm'unn that each man must rest his
rifte on the top and fire as
possible five shots nlmed toward the

the emphasis on the “duek”). There Is
n great rivaley between the opposing
forces to get thelr rapid fire all off
first, beenuse the early bird, In this (-
stiunee, cntehes the wormy—sort of gets
the jump on the other fellow, entching
him unawares,

Empey goes “over the top" for
the first time and has a hand.
to-hand fight with a glant Prus-

sian. In the next instalimant he
tells the story of this thrilling
charge.
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'NUISANCE ALL TDO COMMON

No Doubt the Hnjorlly of Our Readers
Have Mot at S8ome Time the
“Bilg Money™ Boy,

Step up a Hitle closer, patrons, look
‘etn over good, then take yYour seats
andd set back for a lUsten, Y'know this
windbag, the blg moncy boy. Ob, yeh!
Go nhead, you tickle us, This pipe
dream Ix always putting neross some
"big deal” expecting a “clenn up,” “"got
n tp” ete, and all that fat chatter.
His melody goes a buza this way @
| *“Well, things look merry for me, I'll
say. Got In on n deal this morning;
It It goes through, menns much ‘Jack,'
n ‘gas roller’ and easy pleking for me
to last some moons. Can't tell you
| what It's about just yet., Racked up
by s0 and so of the so and 80 corpor
| ntlon, and he's sinking all his interest
collection on It, so you see what a
hinzer It 18 or he wouldn't be In IL
I'n to be one of the maln sqoeczes, |
| hold stock, and go on the road at $100 |
per Saturday, 25 |u-r cont commish and
travellng expenses,™ ote, ete,
| Listen! This rummy Ima more wind
| than n deck of eyclones, He lmagines
more woney o an bour than the mint
tarns out In a wmonth

rapldly ns |

German trenches, and then duck (with |

'SPEED GOOD ROADS BUILDING

Federal Bupervision of Nation's High-

I ways In Being Urged—Military
Value Is Bhown,

A few days ngo a big government
wotortrack stuck hnrd and fust In »
rut on the romd between Washington
[and Baltimore, A commercinl trock

| tried to get nround (1 from one diree-

| tlon and  another government truck
from the other direction, Both  of
these nlso stuck, Boon this overs
traveled rond, for o mile ench way,
wis Jammed with squawking cars and
Ltrucks,  All trafMe wan stalled for the
botter part of a diuy, with the result
that war work was delayed, suburb-
anltes were late to dinner and thirsty

| Washilngtonlans were unnble to reach

Call his bluff |

the Maryland onsls,

Thin Incldent Is no special dincredit
to the Marylond reaa bullders, “The
Washington-Rultimore rond was not
bullt for the amount und kind of trafe
It Is now bearlog. The same s true
of many other highways (o all parts of
the country. More and more motors
truck=s uee taking over what used 1o
be “short haul* mllroad frelght., And
the short haul that Is accomplished
by motortruck has gradually length-
ened from ten or Afteen miles until
pow much frelght ia curvied 200 mlles
In trucks

Sueh facts are the basis of a drive
belng made on congress for legisine
tlon to vmpower the federnl governs
ment to unify roads of the country into
a comprehensive system and to spend
the money necessary to make the
rouds sdequute to meet the new re-
quirements, The federn] government,
it s cluimed by proponents of the
plun, wust do the work, because n
centml authority Is absolutely neces-
snry to the perfection of a natlonal
systemn of ronds,

The federal government should
(spend the money, they say, becnuso
Cthele miilitury waloe mnkds the roads
n great national nssel, This willtary
L value of good roads Is already shown
by the dependence which the governs
mwent s placing upon them for the
[ moving of troops and supplles. In Fuo-
rope It has been even more conviaes
Ingly detonstruted, It has been suld

and tell him to go settle his laundry |, good roads saved France and the

bl with the Chlnnman, Hemember ! |
| They are not putting signs up In the
back windows, “President Wanted,"—
Washington Hernld,

The Born Orator,

ridge, mecting Major DBuffo’'d on the

streets of Lexington, nsked:

“What I& the meaning, suh, of the
econea'se hefo' the eo'thouse?
To which the majal replied :

i “lenernl Buckneh, =uh, I» making a
speech. General Duckneh, sub, Ix a
bo'n orntah”

| “What do you mean by n bo'n ora.

tnh ¥

“If you, or I, suh, were asked how
much two and two make, we would re-
ply: ‘Foh! When this Is asked o bo'n
oratah he replles: “When In the co'se
of human events [t hecomes necessn'y
to thke an Integeh of the second de-
pominatlon and add I, suh, to an In-
tegeh of the sume denomination, the re
| gult, sub, and 1 have the welence of
muthematies to buck me In my Judg-
ment, the result, sub, and 1 sny It with-
out feah of successful eontradiction,
suh, the result Is fob.' That's n bo'n
oratah."'—Rehobath Sunday Hernld,

Her Work.

Congresswoman  Jennnette Rankin
sald Inn Y. W, O, A, nddress:

“Charles Schwnb marrled on $7 s
week, nnd Chauncey Depew on 80, I
have no syinpathy with the girl who
makes n devoted young man walt till
he enn support her as luxurlously as
her old father does,

My sympathy nll goes out fo the
young man who sl Joyously, ns soon
as he was accepted :

“ “Phen, darling, we'll get marrled at
opce. Of course, ot first, we shan't
be able to keep n servant.'

Wioh, Jack, hndo't we better walt,
then? she protested. ‘What would the
nelghbors say If they saw me dolog my
own work?

“¥nck looked puzzled,

“iWhy, sweetheart,' he sald, 'whose
work do you want to do?' "

Muscular Activity and Heat.

Owls and other birds which are active
at night show n rise of temperature
during the hours of darkness nnd a fall
during the dny, This 1s n result of the
well-known fact that muscular netivity
means an  Inereased production of
heat,

It is narented that Colonel Brecken- |

(Inck of them defeated Russia, It Is

Gand and Gravel Piled on Bubgrade
Ready for Use on Experimental Con«
crete Road, Chevy Chase, Md.

certalnly true that the Freonch had
the best ronds In the world when the
wir broke out and that the men and
supplies which checked the first Ger-
man rush went forward largely by
motor, It 18 malso true that a break-
down of mll transportation facllities
prevented Russin from effectunlly mo-
billzlpg her tremendous resources,

There 18 now a federal office of good
roads, operating under the federnl
rond act, wherehy the government ap-
proprintes funds for roads, provided
the stotes In which the ronds are to
bhe bullt will approprinte a  slmllar
nmount, This glves the government
the power to recommend the lmprove-
went or bullding of certaln ronds nod
to disapprove the Ilmprovement or
bullding of others, It may exerclse a
sort of advisory and mdldly compul
sory power toward the establishment
of n unified national system of ronds,
But this power, 1t 18 nrgued, 18 by no
means sufficient In an emergency llke
the present, What Is needed is the
power to form a deflnite plun for a
system of nutlonul highways, and the
funds to earvy that plun Into execu-
tlon as rupldly as possible,
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