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EMPEY IS MEMBER OF FIRING SQUAD WHICH CARRIES
OUT DEATH SENTENCE.

Synopsis.—Fired by the sinking of the Lusitania. with the loss of

American lives, Arthur Guy Empes

‘goes to England and enlists as o pr
officer In London, be 1s sent to traln-
ing quarters in France, where he first hears the sound of big guns and
makes the acqualntance of “rootles”

short experience as a recrulting

Empey's company s sent Into the
his first turn on the fire step whi
learns, as comrade
Chaplain distinguishes himself

fire. With plek and shovel Empey

in No Mun's Land
Miting work on observation post
f

writes anid StARes A SUCOesy nl ping

Empey “over the top™ In

German

grn -
1ues,

(VIR T

AN AMERICAN SOLDIIR

ARTHURGUY EMPLY

MACHINE GUNNER SERVING DN FRACE— '

v the bullets whiz overhead
falls, that den
by rescuing wounded men under bhot

Sooti afterwards K
determined pas nttnck launched hy

| *Nene o that g~«!n' out o gng_!.' the vnirance

o \d Back to headguu: you goes, Me
: Frite,. Open That ¢ o yours again,
I:'.i‘ 'l dent In » pper with the
butt o' me rife™
The genecral's s p wight o bee

bald. Hle was falr ng over with
rage, but he shm
Atwell tried to
seniry to explain
was the general b
but the sentry th

front of the
thut it really
under arrest,
i to run his

4,

& < basonet through | 1 wonld have
Wl 0 ) done It too. 8o A tepped aside,
and remalned sl | was nearly

bursting with sap; | taughter, One
word. and 1 won!
I!’ ot exactly N
| your geaeml la =
The sentry and }
brigade hend: vore
trous resuits to t) try

The jJoke was * the general had
personnlly lssued urder for the
|<py's arrest. It w hinbit of the gen-
eral to walk theoo. ' the trenches on
romods of nspec unattended by
sny of hix siaff. Irishman, belng
new in the regim had never seen
the general befor. o when he came
across him alone a communieation
trench, he prompt!y put him under ar
rest. Brigadler gooorals wear a red
band zronnd thelr 2

Neat day we po-<od the Irishman
tled to the whee! f s llmber, the be
ginning of his gentonee of twenty-one

to lnugh nt
predicaiment,
woner arrjved

with disas-

o ey

an American living In Jersey City,
vate In the British army. After a

After & brief periodd of tralnlng

" 2 el tnkes days, feld punisho oot No, 1. Never
it-line trenches, where he ta before hive [ see L a woebegone

Empey
trenches,

« face
Atwell and 1T made
it brigude head-

expression oo & n
For several day-
ourselves soiree

th lurks always In the

has experience as a trench digger

- At %A \
Exciting experience on listening post detall. Ex- quarters. We d want to meet
Aduty. Back in re=t billets Empey 1 the genernl.
Onee more In (he frout trenches, The spy was ne 1ight.

cessful but costly attack on the
pey and his comrades repulse a |
the Germans,

CHAI'TER XXIV,

The Fi
A few days In

ng Squad.
I orders to re-

CHAPTER XXIiil—Continued
g

I shouted to the driver to stop
in his nervousness he put oo
brakes, We nearly pitched out head
first. But the applying of those brakes
saved our lives. The pext [nstant
there wns 8 blinding flash and a deaf-
ening report. All that 1 remember i
that I wns fiying through the alr, andd
wondering If 1 would Innd In a soft
spot. Then the lights went out.

When | came to, Atwell was pouring
water on my head out of hix battle.
Omn the otber side of the road the cor-
poral wus sifting, rubbing a lump G0
his forehend with his left hand, while
his right arm was bound up io & blood-
sonked banduge, He was moaning
very loudly. 1 Yad an awful headache
and the skio on the left side of my
face was full of gravel and the bLlood
was trickling from my nose.

But that nmbulance was turned over
in the ditch and was perforated with
holes from fruguents of the shell, One
of the front wheels was slowly revoly-
ing, 30 1 could not have been “aut” for
n long period

The shells were utll] screaming over-
head, but the huttery had ralsed its
fire and thes ere bursting In o lttle
wood about hinlf o mlle fromn us

Atwell spoke up. “I wish that offi-

and

cer hadn™t i) us the best o' luck.”
Then he mmeneed  swenring. I
couldn't help laughing, though my
hend was nlgh 1o horsting.

Slowly rising to my feet I felt myself
#ll uver to mnke sure that there were
no broken boues, But outside of a few
brulses and scratehes 1 was all right,
The corporul was still moaning, but
more from shock than pain, A shell

splintef had gons through the flesh of

his right forearm. Atwell and 1, from
our first-ald pouches, put n tournlquet
on his arm to stop the bleeding and
then gnthered up our equipment,

We realized thut we were in o dan-
gerous spot At any mipute
might drop on the rond and finish us

a shell.

aff. The we had left was not
very far, =0 we tald the corpornl he
had better go boek to It and get his
arm dressed, and then report the fact |
aof the destruction of the ambulance to
the military poliee, He wias well able

st off In the direction
of the village iile Atwell and 1 con-
tinued our way on foot,

Without further wishap we arrived
at onr destinntlon. and reported to bri-
gade hendquarters for rations and bil-
leta.

That night we slept In the hattalion
sergeant major's dugout. The next
morning I went to n fArst-nld post and
hnd the gruvel pleked out of my face,

The lnstructions we recelved from
divislon besdquarters read that we
were out to entch sples, patrol trenches,
senrch German dend, reconnolter in No
Man's Land, and take part In trench
ralds and prevent the robblog of the
dend,

I had o paxs which would allow me
to go nanywhere nt any time in the see-
tor of the line held by our division, It
gave ma nuthority to stop and search
ambulances, motor lorrles, wagons and
even officers and soldlers, whenever
my wsusplclons deemed It pecessary.
Atwell and 1 were ullowed to work to-
gether or sogly—1t was left to our
Jndgment. We declded 1o team up.

Alwell was o good companion nod
very entertulmiug,  He hod an witer
contempl for dunger, but was not fool-
bardy., At swonrlug he was o wonder,

to walk, mo he

port back to di
about thirty kilo
reported to the A M
vost marshal), 1! 1
to hillet No. 78 ¢
tions,
It was about «
and 1 was tired a:
the straw of the ! ot
erable night outsi!
min wans falling.
About twa In the

hendgunrters,
il the lilne., 1
(nssistant pro-
me o report
irters and ra-

proud of him. Though born In Eng:
he had spent years In
New York. He was about »ix feet one,
ind us sStrong A8 oo OX.

We took up our quariers in a Inrge
dugout of the royal engineers, and
mapped out our future sctions. This
fugout was on the edge of a large
cemetery. and several times at night
in returning to it, we got many a fall
stumbling over the graves of English,
French and Germans, Atwell on these  gunkened by som.
aceasions never Indulged In swearlng. | the shoulder, Opoing my vves 1 uaw
though at any other time, at the least | 4 rogimental serg oot mnjor bending
stumble, he would turn the alr blue. | ,vor me. He had ghted lontern in

A certnin sectlon of our trenches | his right hand, | <rartedd to psk him
was held by the Royal Irish rifies. For  what was the mat'r, when he put his
woyernl days m very strong rumor went | finger to his Hps 7 .r stlence unid whis
the rounds that a Germfin #py was In | pered:
our midst, This spy was supposed to “(Giet on your equipment, nnd, vl he
he dressed In the uniform of a British | out any nolss, come with me."
staf officer. Nevernl stories bad been This greatly mystificd me, bur 1
tol? shout an officer weartng n red | shoved his order
band around his eap, whe patroli=d the Outs<lile of the billet, 1 usked Wi

asvernl

fock at night
fell llu](‘e'p in
It wns n mis
Id. nnd a drigzly

morning 1 wnas
¢ shnking me by

frontline and communication trenches | what was up, but he shut me up with
nsking susplclous questioms as to loca- “Don't ask gquestion®, I's agninst o
tion of battertes, machine-gun eniplace- | dors. I don't know myself,”

ments, and trench mortars, If n shell It was raining ke the mishilef

dropped In o battery, on a machine gun
or even near a dogonut, this spy was
blamed

We splnshay
about Nfreen

| nlong a mudady rond for
minutes, Anally stopping

e

LIKE HIS IMPERIAL MASTE

Von Buelow, Under the Wings of the
German Eagle, Typical as of Il
Omen to Mankind.

From Brond Whitlock's story of Ger-
man oppres<ion in Belgium In Every-
body's Magnzine, we take the followlng
neeount of o single Inetdent that oe-
curred In Moy, 1914, Just befare the
war. Mr, Whitiock, with other diplo-
muts, was the dinner guest of Mr. Von
Buelow, the German minlster to Bel
glum,

“Wae woere standing by a table In the
corner of the room, and from pmong
the ohjets @'nrt, the various trinkets,

mor gnined such strength that
s |ssued for all troops to

the slgned photogeaphs In  sllver
fromes, with which It was loaded, he
drew forwnrl a sllver bowl thiat he

used ns n cendrier, As 1 dropped the
nsh of my cigar into it, I noticed that
it was plerced on one slde near the rim
by a perfecily round bole, the Jagged
edgen of which were thrust Inward;
plainly a bullet hole; doubtiess it had
n history, I usked him,

“‘Yes, n bultet hole, he sald. ‘In
Chinn It stood on my desk, and ope
day during the riots a bullet came
through the window and went right
through v’

“Severnl of the guests pressed up to
fee; such a bowl with its Jugged bullet
hole and n history was an excellent
subject for cronversation; the German
minister had to recount the clreum-
stances severnl times,

%1 have never hod & post,’ he sald,
‘where there has not been trouble; in
Turkey It wus the revolution ; in China
it was the Boxers, 1 am a bird of Ui
omen.' "

Buried With Monors,

fmmedintely place under arrest anyonse
nnswering to the description of the
EpYy.

Atwell and 1 were on the gul vive,
We constuntly patrolled the tréenches
at night, und even In the day, but the
spy always eluded us,

One day while In n communicution
trench, we were horrified to see¢ our
brigndler genernl, Old Pepper, belng
brought down it by a big private of the
Royal Irish rifles, The general was
walking o front, and the private with
fixed bayonet was following In the
rear,

We saluted as the general passed us.
The Irishman had a broad grin on his
face nud we could searcely belleve our
eyes—the genernl was under arrest.
After passing a few feet beyond us, the
general turned, and sald In & wrathful
volee 10 Atwell ;

“Tell this d—u fool who I am.
urrested we na a spy.”

Atwell wan speechless, The seutry

. He Hoped Not.

Edwin It Hisey, the undertaker, and
0. L. Dietz, the broker, are brother
Hotarlans, One stormy day receotly
Hisey, while returping from Crown
Hill with bis motor hearse, suw Dletz
standing ou n cornér ‘way up Meridian
strect. Hisey stopped the hearse and
shouted to Inets:

“(lolong down, Lew?"

Digte  sturod at his  hospitable
friend and reptied;

“Ted=-1 hope not!"=Indisnapolis

A eavalry regloent woull have been |

butted 1o with:

News,

explondisd It |

s o PP 0

of what must have
d barn.  In the darkness, |
| eould henr ples grunting, as If they
[ bl Just been disturbed.  In framt of
[ the door stosd an officer In 4 mack
| (mackintosh). The I, 8. M, wenl up
to him, whispered something, and Ihen
1eft, Thiv aofeer enlled to nfe, asked
| my nams, nnmber undd reglment, ot the
same time, (o the light of a Inntern he
+wnu nolding, making a notation In » |
Httle book

When he had fAnished writiog, he
“'hllp: rovd :
| o Into that hillet and walt orderns,
and no talking. Understand ¥
| 1 stumbled into the barn and sat on
| the foor i the darkness, 1 could wee
Imo ope, hut could hoar men bhreathing
and moving: they soemed nervous il
' resttoss, 1 know 1 was,
| During my walt, three other men
entered, Then the offesr poked his
head in the door and ordered

“Fall In, outside the billet, In single
rank."

We fell In, standing at ense.
he commuanded ;

“Sqund—"Shun! Nuomber ("

There were twelve of un,

“Right—Turn! Left—Wheel | Quick
—Mureh™  And away we went, The
raln wis trickling down my back and
1 was shivering from the cold,

With the officer leading, we must
have miarched over an hour, plowing
through the mud and ocenslonnlly
stambiing Into o shell hole in the rond,
when suddenly the officer made a left
wheel, and we found ourselves in a sort
of enclosed courtynrd,

The dnwn was breaking and the
rnin hnd censed,

In front of us were four stacks of
rifles, three to o stack,

The offeer brought us to attention
and ghve the order to unplle arms. We
each took n rifle. Glving us “Stand st
onse,” In a nervous and shaky voloe,
he Informed ;

“AMen, you are here on a very solemn
duty, You have been selected nx o
firlng squad for the execution of a sol
dler, who, having been found gulity
of o grievous erime agulnst king snd
countey, has been regulnrly and duly
tried and sentenced to be shot at 5:28
o m, this date, This sentence has heen
approved by the reviewing authority
and ordered earrled out. It s our duty
to carry om with the sentence of the
court.

“There are twelve rifles, omne of
which contalns a blank cartridge, the
other eleven contalning ball eartridiges,
Every man |s expected to do his doty
and fire to kill, Take your orders from
me, Squad—'Shuon "

' We enme to attention, Then he laft.
My heart was of lead and my Knces
| shook,

been an ol

Then

Empey, In the next install-
ment, tells the gripping story of
a “coward,” whose streak of yel.
low turned white.

|

(TO BE CONTINUEL)

B e e e g d

Changes in Men's Clothes.
Fashlon Is doing 1ts hit The
Internationnl Custom Cutlers’ convens
tion raled oul pntched pockets, belts
and torned-up trousers,  If they would
only go back to the old-fasliloned shirt

Lo,

:rnﬂ'u, vew the buttous an the trousers
on the mmatside of the walst band, nnd
ke off n yard or two of the four-lns

hand peetitles we waouli)l set somewhers
neéar wheve the wenry nre nt rest. They
| nlready liive made overconts fit more |
closely In order to suve mnterial, but
they dissip o te that saving by making |
wnck contw o trifle longer, Of course,
there Is a sort of coonomy I n long
sack coat, for In rullng out the patched |
pockets all otlior patches are, doubit-
leas, Incloded. It s guite hard for a
fashlon eonvent on to mnke n mistnke
{If 1t only changes the styles.—Ohlo |
Htate Journnl,
| e a—
! Educated Finland.
|  The new republic of Finland siarts
ity carcer with one invalunblo neset—
a highly efliclent sysiom of educntion,
Finnlsh elementury sohools nre models
| of excellence, nnd In o Internntional
competition some fow yenrs sinee Fins
Innd won the distinetion of
having the highest educutloon] stands
ard of any country In the world, beats
Ing even the Unlted Stntes apd Ger
many. Partleular attention is glven to
the teaching of lnnguiges. ‘T'he two
state languages, Flunlsh and Swedish,
are taught In the elementary stapd-
ards, and until recently Russiin olso,
A knowledge of five or slx lungunges in
reckoned nothing exceptional nimong
even middleclass folk in Filoland,
High Morale,

Henry Van Dyke, the former minis
ter to the Netherlands, sald at the
New York Authors' club the other day :

“The morale of nll the allled mol-
|d|¢-n Is ulways excellent, They jJoke
| nhout thelr wounds.

“I met a8 wounded young American
aviator from the [sendrille Lafay-
etto at a ten, e st In a bath chale
with hias legs propped stralght out, lndl
hin two erutchos ol his side,

coveled

“Tlow s the leg coming on? 1
| nid,
“iWell, anyhow! he lsughed, It

lan't coming off' "

-BOY -
SCOUTS

e [

(Condutied by Nutlenal Councll of the
Nay Heouts of Ameries.)

FRENCH SCOUTS GREET US

The scout program as taught to the
youth of this country through the Bay
Beoutn of Amerien has proved to be so
eitective In the mnking of good sol-
Mers and In wetunl warfare thet the
Frenh govermuent has dectded ta pre-
pare a system of physiesl and moral
tralting bhased on L

There are alroady In our forces in
Frovee more than 100,000 soldiers who
were Moy Seouts of America or seout
oMelnln, nnd the fact that o very large
proportion of thers have been made
ofMeers shows the practical value of
seouting

The French secretary of forelgn af-
tulrs, Stephien Plchon, In a cablegram
to national beadguarters of the Boy
Reouts of Americn, 200 Fifth aveaue,
New York, says In part :

“Our officers and soldiers show the
eesult of scout tenlnlng ; thelr strength
comes from thelr spirit. Boy scouts
here are always on duty and in unl
form.

“'he government & preparing a gen-
era) system of physdeal and moral
troining along scout lnes™

SCOUT SAVES ARMY CAPTAIN

In saving Capt. Miller R Taylor
from drowning, Edgar Woodward, &
boy scout, has added prestige to his
organization,

Caplain Taylor with 128 men of the
One Hundred and Eighty-ninth aero
squadron had gone ioto camp near
Kemnh, Tex., on Clear Croek,

Cuptaln Taylor attempled to swim
peross, but was selged with s eramp,
He tells of his rescuo as follows:

“After 1 was within twenty or thirty
yards of the bank I felt my legs cramp
and realized that 1 was near to drown-
ing. The cramp extended to my arms,
and 1 went down. Half consclous, 1
struggled to the surface, expelled some
of the water from my lungs, but was
unabile to swim, and again went down,
Opece more 1 came to the surface of
the wuter long snough fto get one
breath hefore I agnin sank. Then
when 1 had given up the struggle I
felt n hand grub mine. 1 ows my
life to the quick headwork and hero
fmm of thix boy weout, who had been
watching me from the bunk and who
stiurted for moe nx soon ns he saw I
was In disiress*

STARTING THE SEA SCOUTS.

The boys In the sea scout diviston
of the Boy Scouts of Amerlea prace
tiee  senmanship. of the real wsort,
bullding, Inunching, sculling, rowlng,
sulling smoall boats In the waters near
the “ship” or the headquarters of the
crew,

Any nine reglstered seouts enn apply
for nssignment ns n “ship's company”
provided thelr scoutmnster I8 handy
on the water, a lfesuver and a awim-
mor, To sull n boat, however, scouts
must be fourteen and Arst-cluss swims
mers and Hfeanvers, gnin parents’ ape-
elal permisson and qualify Iin  sea
gcoutl requlrements,

They must also reerult the company
ta theea or four bonts' erews, und be
under sn adult ofcer known ns the
“aen seontmaster” who I8 n registered
scontmaster, nsxigned to this branch.

SCOUT USES HIS TRAINING.

Proctienl results of the vilue of first
ol work was exemplified by boy
seouts of Mitehell, 8. D,, while on n
hike to Flresteel Creek, Corwin
Wright, n twelve-year-old hoy, stum-
bled and fell upon o thick plece of
glnss, cutling a deep gash in his kneo-
cap.

Without the slightest hesitation,
Wesley Walker, nge 14, took Wright's
legging nnd stocking off and doctored
the Injury, Water was bolllng over a
fire bullt by the scouts, and he used
this to cleanse the wound thoroughly.
From a scout kit, ho took a sterilized
bandage and had the wound dressed
within ten minutes after the accldent
pecurred,

BCOUTS HUNT FARM WORKERS.

Bix thoussnd boy seouts are enroll-
ing business men of Philadelphia as
farm workers, In business offices and
factories the boys will enroll men who
have had much farm experience, those
who have had Mitle and those who
hanve had none,

When the recrnits have heen elansl-
fied, the men who are ahle to glye ond
doy to farm work will be put In one
class, those who can glve a week In

gnother and those who glve thelr en- |

Ure vneatlon of more than a week In
the third,




