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Ameriean Hvea, Arthur Guy Empey,

innkes the acqumintance of “cootles™

his first turn on the fire step while
learns, ns coinrnde falis,
Chaplain distinguishes himself hy

fire. With pick and shovel Empey
l in No Man's Land. Much attention

the corps of doctors and nurses.

goes to England and enlists as o private In the British army.
short experience a8 a recrulting offieer in Loudon, he is sent to traln-
" ing quarters in France, where he first hears the sound of big guns and

EMPEY AND A COMRADE HAVE EXCITING EXPERIENCE
WHILE ON LISTENING POST DUTY.

Synopsis.—Fired by the sinking of the Lusitanin, with the loss of

an Ameriean living in Jersoy CIty,
After n

After a brief period of tralning

Empey's company I8 sent into the front-line trenches, where ho takes

the bullets whiz overhead. Empey

that death lurks always In the trenches

rescuing wounded men under hot
hax experience as n trench digger
is required by wounded men from

On Hstening post detall.
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued. l
If & man Is killed he 18 buried, and
the responsibility of the government
censes, excepting for the fuct that his
people receive a pension, But If a man |
Is wounded it tankes three men from
the firlug line, the wounded man and
two men to earry him to the rear to|
the advanced first-nld post. Here he Is
attended by a doctor, perhaps assist-
ed by fwo R. A, M. C. men. Then he s
put into a motor ambalanee, manned
by & crew of two o three. At the fleld
hospital, where he genernlly goes un
der an anesthetie, elther to have his
wound= cleaned or to be --11.-::1[1'11 on,
he requires the services of nbout three
to five persons. From this point an-
other ambulance ride Impresses more
men In his service, nnd then at the am-
bulance train, another corps of doe-
tors, R. A. M. C. men, Néd Cross nurses
and the train's erew. From the Irnln|
he enters the base hospital or ensualty |
clearing station, where a good-sized
corps of doctors, nurses, ete., are kept

busy. Another ambulince journey Is
next in order—this time to the hospital
ship. He crosses the chnnnel, arrives

in Blightv—more amhulances and per-
haps & ride for five lours on nn Eng- |
lish Red Cross train with 15 crew of
Red Cross workers, and at last he
reaches the Mhosplial. Generally he
stuys from two to six months, or long-
er, In this hospital, From here he is
sent to a wonvalescent home for six
weeks. |

If by wounds he s unfitted for fur- |
ther service, he Is discharged, given n |

pension, or committed to a soldlers’
home for the rest of his life—and stil
the expense piles up.* When you renl-

ize that all the minbulances, tralos and
ships, not to mention the man power
used In transporting n wounded man,
could be used for supplies, Mumunition
nnd re-enforcements for the troops nt
the front, it will not anpear strange
that from a strictly militnry stand-

point, o dend man s sometimes better
than a live one (If wounded),

Not long vfter the first digging party,
our genernl declded, after a8 careful
tour of Inspection of the communica-
tlon trénches, upon “an ldeal spot,” ns
he termed it, for n machine-gun em-
placement ; took his map, made a dot
on It, and as he was wont, wrote "dig
here,” und the next night we dug.

?I:vrs_l were twenty In the party, my-
self  Included. Armed with pleks,
ghovels and empty sandbugs we pr-
rived at the “ideal spot” and started
digging. The moon was very bright,
but we dld not cuare ns we were well
out of sight of the German llnes,

We had gotten about three feet
down, when the fellow next to me, aft-
er a mighty stroke with his plek, let go
of the handle, and pinched his nose
with his thumb and forefinger, at the
same time letting out the explosion,
“Gott strafe me pink, 'm bloody well
gassed, not ‘nlf 1T aln't” T quickly
turned In his direction with an Inquir-
ing look, at the same instant renching
for my gns bag. I soon found out what
wis alling him,. One whiff was enough
and I lost no tlme In ulso pinehing my
nos¢. The stench wos awful, The rest
of the digging party dropped thelr
pleks nnd shovels and best it for the
wenther 8182 of thot solitnry pick. The
ofMcer came over and Inquired why the
work had suddenly ceased, holding oor
noses, we simply pointed in the direes
tion of the smell, He went over {o the
plek, Immedintely clupped his hand
aver his nose, made an “about turn®
and came back, Just then our cap-
taln came along and Investigated, but
after about a minute sald we had bet-
ter earry on with the digging, that he
did pot see why we should have
ns the odor was very falnt,
If necessary he would allow us our
helmets while digging. He would
tay and see the thing through, but he

to report back to brignde head-
quarters immediately, We wished that
we were coptulus and nlso had o date
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at brignde headquarters. With our gns
helmets on we agaln attncked that hole
and uncovered the decomposed body of
a German; the pick was sticking in his
chest, One of the men fuinted. 1 was
thut one. Upon this our leutenant
halted proceedings and sent word back

| to headguarters and word came back

that after we filled In the hole we could
knock off for the night. This was wel-
come tidings to us becanse— =

Next day the general changed the
dat on his mup and another empiace
ment was completed the following
night.

The odor from the dug-up, decom-
poged human body has an effect which
is hard to describe. [t first produces
a nnuseating feellng, which, especially
after eating, causes vomiting. This re-

lleves you temporarily, but soon a
| wenkening sensation follows, which
leaves you llmp as a dishrmg. Your

spirits are at their lowest ebb and you
feel a sort of hopelessness and a mad
desire to escape It all, to get to the
open Aelds and the perfume of the Aow-
ers In- Blighty. There Is a sharp,
prickling sensation o the nostrils,
which reminds ong of breathing coal
gns through a radiator In the floor, and

bomber I8 general uillity man in n see
tlon,

About five o'clock In the afternoon
our leutenant came down the trench
and stopplag In front of a bunch of us
on the fire step, with o broad grin on
his face, nuked :

"Who Is golng to volunteer for listen-
Ing post tonight? | need two men”

It Is needless to <oy no one volun-
teored, becnuso 1t 1+ unything but a
cushy jJob, 1 begnn to feel uncomforts
able as I knew it vwos getting around
for my turn. Sure cnough, with another
grin, he sald:

“Empey, you and Wheeler are due,
80 come down Into 1y dugout for In-
structiong at six ook

Just as he left and wos golng around
a traverse, Frite turned loose with a
machine gun and the bullets ripped the
sandbags right over his bead. It gave
me great pleasure o see him duck
agninst the parapet. He was getting a
tagte of what we would get later ount
In front.

Then, of course, !t begnn to rain, |
knew It was the fororunmer of a mis
erable night for us. Lvery time I'had
to go out In front It Just naturally
ralned.  Old Juplter Pluvius mpst have
had it In for me.

At 8lX we reportcd for Instructions,
They were shmple nnd ensy. Al we
had to do wam to crawl out Into No
Man’s Land, Ite on onr bellles with our
ears to the ground (nd listen for the
tap, tap of the CGormnn engincers or
sappers who might be tunneling under
No Man's Land to cstablish a mine-
head beneath our tronch,

Of course, In our orders we were told
not to be eaptured r\ German patrols
or reconnoltering jporties. Lots of
brenth Is wasted on the western front
glving =llly eantlons,

As soon a8 It wns dark, Wheeler nnd
I erawled to our post which was ahout
halfway between tho lines, It was
ralning bueketfuls. the ground was a
sen of gticky mud und clung to us Hke
gloe,

We took turns In listening with onr
enrs to the ground. [ would lsten for

1| twenty minutes vwhile Wheeler would

be on the qui vive for German patrols,

We ench wore a wristwatch, and he-
lleve me, nelther one of us did aver
twenty minutes, The roin sonked us
to the skin and our ears were full of

| mud,

Every few minutes a bullet would
crack overhead or a machine gun won!d
traverse back nnd forth.

Then all firing nndclvnly censed. 1
whispered to Whaeler, “Keep your eye
skinned, mate; most lHkely Fritz lias

patrol out—that's why the Boches
hnye stopped firiog*

We were each nrmed with a rifle and

used for defensc only.

I had my ear to the ground.
n sudden I hoard falnt, dull thuds
In a low but excited volce I whispered
to Wheeler, “I think they are minlng,
lHsten,"

He put his esr to the ground and
In no unstendy volee spoke Into wmy
©ars

Entrance to a Dugout.

you want to sneeze, hut eannot, This
was the effect on me, surmounted by a
vague horror of the awfulness of the
thing and an ever-recurring reflection
that, perhaps I, sooner or lnter, would
be In such & stute prd be brought to
lght by the blow of o pick In the handa
of some Tommy on a digging party.
Several times | have experienced this
odor, but never could get used to it;
the enervollng sensatlon was always
present. It wnde goe  hate war and

wonder why such things were counte- |

naneced by elvilization, and all the spice
and glory of the conflict would disap-
pear, leaving the grim reality,  But
after leaving the spot and Nlling your
lungs with deep breaths of pm-e, fresh
alr, you forget apd ou‘. Agaln want to
be “up and at them.”

CHAPTER XV.

Listening Post.
It was #1x 1o the morning when we
arvived at our rest blllets, and we were
allowed to sieep untfl noon;.that 1s,

It we wantod 1o go without our brenk-
fast. l"ur sxteen doys we remalned
In rest bllleis, digging roads, drilling,

and othor futlgues, nod then back into

the frontiue tronch,
Nothiog Lo et that night, but the
next uftorooon | found out that »

“Yank, that's n patrol and It's hend-
Ing our way. For God's sake keep
stiL"

I wis ns stlll a8 o mouse and was
scared stiff,
|  Hardly breathing and with eyes try-
ing to plerce the Inky blackness, we
wanited. T would have given a thou-
sand pounds to have been safely In
my dugout,

Then we plainly heard footsteps and
our hearts stood still,

A dark form suddenly loomed up In
front of me; It looked as big ms the
Woolworth bullding. 1 could hear
the blood rushing through my veins
and It sounded as loud as Niagara
fulls,

Forma seemed to emerge from the
darkness. Thore were goven of them
In all, I tried to wish them away. 1
never wished hardor In my life, They
[ muttered a few words in German and
melted Into the biackness, T didn't
stop wishing elther.

All of n sudden we heard a stumble,
a muddy splnsh, and a muttered “Don-
per und Blitzen.,” Qne of the Boches
had tumbled Into a shell hole. Neither
of us laughed. At that time—it didn't
sirlke us ns funny,

About twenty minutes after the Ger-
mnns had disnppenred something from
the rear grabhed me by the foot, 1
nearly fointed with fright. Then a
welcome whisper In a cockney accent,

“I &'y, myte, we've come to relleve
,ou.n

Wheeler und I crawled back to our
trench; we looked lke wet hens O“
felt worse. After g swig of rum w
wera soon fust usleep om the fire 'w
In our wet clothes,

The pext worning I was o8 stiff as a
poker and every joint sched Uke a

bayonet and three Mills bombs to be |

|
All of
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bad tooth, but T wns stlll nlive, pe
did not matter,

CHAPTER XVI.

Battery D 230,

The doy after this T recelved the
glnd tidings that 1 would occupy the
machine gunners' dugout right near
the advanced artilery observation
post, This dugout was a roomy effalr,
dey an tUnder, nnd renl cota In 1L
Theso cota had been made by the
R, E's who had previgusly oceupled
the dugout, | wun the first to onter
and promptly made a siguboard with
my pame and pumber on It and sus |
pended It from the foot of the most
comfortuble eot thereln,

In the trenches It In nlways “first
como, first served,” and this is lved
up to by all

Two R. F, A. men (Royal Fleld L
tillery) from the nearby obmervation
post were allowed the privilege of
stopping In this dugout when off duty,

One of these men, Bombardier Wik |
son by name, who belonged to Bat-
tery D 288, weemed to tnke n Nking
to me, and [ returned this feeling.

In two days' thne we were pretty
chummy, and he told me how his bat-
tery In the early days of the war had
put over n stunt on Old Pepper, nnd |
had gotten away with it

I will endeaver to glve the story ul
far ns memory will permit In his own
words:

|
Despite the excellent targets ||
men are not allowed to ahell
Fritz, Empey relates In next In.
staliment.

(IO DE CONTINUKD) |

SUCH A SMART BROTHER

But It Is Entirely Probable Bleter Did
Not Appreciate Mis Peculiar
Form of Wit

A young lady In Lakewood is of the
opinion that she |s grown up—Iin which
opinion she is not encournged either by
her parents or her older brother. She
Is fifteen, brother Is sixteen, 8he thinks
that young men should be allpwed to
enll on her In the evenlng; brother
Jeers, parents shake thelr hends.

Finally the girl's mother consented
to her having a certaln approved boy
call, provided he enme on a Friday eve
uing. And the excited damsel cnlled
the favored youth up on the phone and
imparted the glad news, It Is pre
sumed that the young man (he wans all
of elghteen years old) spent n good
deal of thme at his tollet that evening—
certalnly the young lady took great
care of hers, Ble was sthl primping
when the swaln rung the doorbell. |
Brother answered, (

“Ah" began the caller, clearing his
throat., “Is Miss Jones at home?" !

“Come In," nuswered Brother, squive
ocally, Then he went to the foot of
"the stalrs and catled—

*Molly ! Quit euttin® paper dolls nn'|
come dowustalrs, Ooe of your plays
mntes wants to see you !"—Clevelnod '
| Main Dealer,

= Always In. .
| Tt wos the shopping L-ln'"] nnd “lﬂ
Smith thought she woulid "“drop In* nI
Mrs, Joves und usk hor if she would
nsalst her In the noble art of pruvn&-J
hunting.

“Is your mistress In?
young mnhd,

“Yes, miss,” wus the prompt reply.

She was shown into thoe drawing
room, Buot an hour passed and ne
Mrs. Jones appeared. At lost the ludy
got up and enlled to the muld:

“Did you tell your mistress I was
here? she asked.

“Oh. no. miss"™ roplled the ' gin
quickly: “she hasn't returned from
shopping yet."

“Not returned ™ exclnlimed the as
tonished visitor,

“No, miss. You see the mistress told
me she was always home to yoa '™

slic nsked lh.

Long Ride Before Mim.

A cyclist who stopped at u village
Inn boasted nhout his abllities nn &
rider to such 6n extent that the land-
lord ventured to mnke n wuger with
him,

“Look here, mister” suld the inne
keepor, “you con't ride up and down
this road til the church clock strikes
uix."

“Done” sald the cyellst, “Ii's Just
close on five now ;" and the next mine
ute he waos upwdlnx down the road.

After about an hour's riding the
cyclist swhouted to one of the by
standers, of whom mony hnd assems
bled :

“I say, has the church clock struek
#ix yot?" .

“No, you Idlot," was the blunt pes
ply. “Our church clock never strikes
at all."—London Tit-Bita,

Two Kinda.

There I8 & place In the world for
reformers. Reformers are the gentle-
men who creatod our great Declarss
tlon of Independence, and the Constl-
tutlen of the Unlted Stutes, Biess
them, we Eny. Al the same time
there should be more positive reforme
ers and fewer nogative reformers, the
lutter belng well-menning persons whe
are always ugalust somelling nod pet

for auythlug.—Atchigon (Hobae,

THE ON\'MIO NARBH of Bronchi
is and deop seated Cou

|l arres by Doctor

Plerco's dolden Mtdlal

Discovery,

In those scrofulous eon-
dittons of the blood which
Invite | Consumption; In
wovore, lingering Coughs,
and Weak Lungs, which
thronten you with this fa-
tal diseane, and when oth-
or help has Fallod—this
medlolno in & proved rom:

A a bloodm{unnr. wtrangth restor-
er, and tonlo It I8 sure to benefll. In
all lingering Bronchinl and Throat af-
footions, and In every disease that
ourt ba reached through the blood, 1t
nover il to benefit or cure, In tab-
lot or liquld form. Tablota 60o,

The machinery of the body needs to

| be weoll olled, kept in good condition

Just wa the automobile, steam engine
or bleyels, Why should: the human
neglect his own machinery more than
that of his horse or his sngine? Yet
most people do neglect thomaelves,
Cloan the aystem at loast once n week
with Dr. Pleree’'s Pleasant Pollots—
Adv,

Lumber in New Zealand,

Most of the better furniture and in-
dustrial lumber uned In New Zealand
ia imported, such an oak, ash, hickory,
ele, and comos y from the Unl-
ted Stutes, United Kingdom and Japan,

Dr. Plerce's Po!humh-tforliml
ror A Iuadm for a cathartic.

SUFFERING CATS!
GIVE THIS MAN
THE GOLD MEDAL

No humbug! Any corn,

soft or between the toea, will

loosen right, up and Ift out without
a particle of pain or sorenoses.

This drug is oslled freezsone and la
a compound of ether discoversd by a
Cinclonati man,

Ask st any drug store for a small
bottle of freesone, which will cost but
a trifle, but Is sufficient to rid one's
R & Roas Ny

ut a few pa upon
lendar. la:luu corn u: callous.
tantly the soreness disappears
shortly lhnmorullonrlnm

them without even irritating the sur-
rounding skin,
Just think! No uln at all; no uu-
hen applying it

mornnﬂlu
afterwards, your

The Real Teost.

“Don't conclude that & man s a pa-
tient mortal beocause you've watohed
him sitting on & log fishing.” sald the

milk toast philosopher, “Watch him
while he's walting for his supper.”

Cuticura Stops Itching.
The Soap to cleanse and Olutment to
soothe and heal most forms of Itching,
burning skin nnd sealp affections
Idenl for tollet use, For free¢ samples
address, “Cuticurn, Dept, X, Boston™
Sold by druggiets snd by mall, Soap
25, Olotment 26 and 50.—Adv,

Natural:~

‘Jever notice that when a girl Is
prullr men expoct her to be willy?
| And then she goos and acts up to ex
pnolinl.lonn ~Memphis Commercial Ap
peal.

MOTHERS
| BE

Mitchell, Ind.—* Lr'dln E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com elpod me so much
the time I

wu lookln forward

to the coming of my

recommaonding it to
otherexpectant
mothers, Before

v A

\ little one that 1 am

relleved of

aigis, 1 b

and nubloto
w
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time, I
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u forn

l'l.

\\ullh during mumlw
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