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CHAPTER XlIll—Continued. death watch, with the shells tuning

-2 | up for the dirge. It was impossible to

ot Coming back along the same road we
. halted to let another convoy of mules
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go past, and an officer of
opaval division eame up
talking to our officers. H

and how they
through bed  wire.
“And, you know,"” he sald in a sur-
prised way, as if he hiself could
hardly belleve it, “the beggars were
actually firing on us!" That is just
like the Limeys, -though. '{Their idea
18 not to appear excited.about any-
thing at any time, but ta act as though
they were playing crlpkq!—-lmndlnz
tround on a lawn with paddles in thelr
hands, half asleep. The Limeys are
certainly cool under fire, though, and
I think that because the.Anzacs did
so well at Gallipoll people have not
glven enough credit to the British
regulars and R. N. D/s, who were
there too, and did thelr share of the
work, and did it as well as any men
could.

| After a while this officer started on
his way agaln, and as he cut across
the road a French officer came- up.
The Limey wore a monocle, which
.caused the French officer to stare at
him a minute before he saluted. After
the Englishman had passed him the
Frenchman took a large French penny
out of his pocket, screwed it into his
eye and turned sowurd us so that we
could see it, bus the Limey could not.

That was not’the right thing to do,
especlally before enlisted men, so our
officers did not laugh, but the men djd,
and so loud that Limey turned around
and caught sight of the Frenchman.
He started back toward him and I
thought sure there would be a fight,
or that, more likely, the Limey would
report him. Our officers should have
placed the Frenchman under arrest,
at that.

The Frenchman expected trouble,
too, for he pulled up very stralght and
stiff, but he left the penny in his eye.
‘The Limey came up to him, halted a
few paces -off and, without saying
a word, took the monotle out of his
eye, twibbled it three or four feet in
the air and caught it In his other eye
when it came down.

“Do that, you blighter,” he said and
faced about and was on his way down
« the road. They had it on the French-

man after that.

This Phillippe Pierre, of whom I
have spoken, told me a story about
two Limey officers that I hardly be-
Meved, yet Phillippe swore it was the
truth. He had been in America before
the war, and he sald he had seen one
of the officers that the story is about
many times in New York.

He said there were two Limey offi-
cers going along the road arguing
about the German shells which the
Turks were using. One of the officers
sald they were no good because they
did not burst. Just about that time
@ shell came along and they plcked
‘themselves up quite a distance from
where they had been standing. An-
other shell whizzed by and landed flat
on the side of the road. The officer
‘walked over, dug It out of the ground,
and took away the detonator and fuse

at “X” bengh,
wi

believe that story is that Phillippe
Plerre sald they were Limey ofticers.
No one but a Limey would remem-
ber such an argument after being
‘knocked galley west by a shell con-
cussion. I do not doubt that a Limey
iwould do it If it could be done, though.

~ CHAPTER XIV.
The Croix de Guerre.
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listen to the shells. If you kept your
mind on the neise for any length of
time it would split your eardrums, I
am sure. So all wé could do was to
lay low in the shell hole and walt for
something to happen.

Then théy began using shrapnel on
us, and one of our machine gunners,
who got up from his knees to change
position, had his head taken clean off
his shoulders, and the rest of him
landed near my feet and squirmed a
little, like a chicken that had just been
killed. It was awful to see the body
without any head move around that
way, and we could hardly make our-
selves touch it for some time. Then
we rolled it to the other side of the
hole. .

Then, to one side of us, there was
a more violent explosion than any yet.
The earth spouted up and fell on us,
and big clouds of black smoke, sliding
along the ground, covered our shell
hole and hung there for some time.
One of our sergeants, from the regular
French infantry, sald It was a shell
from a Turkish 155-mm. howitzer.
That was only the first one. The
worst thing about them was the smoke
—people who think Pittsburgh Is
smoky ought to see about fifty of those
big howlitzer shells bursting, one after
another. :

We could not tell what the rest of
our line. was doing or how we were
standing the awful fire, but we felt
sure they were not having any worse
time than we were. In a few minutes
we heard the good old “75s" start
pounding, and it wag like hearing an
old friend's voice over the telephone,
and everybody in our shell hole
cheered, though no one could hear us
and we could barely hear each other.
Still we knew that if the “75s” got
going in their usual style they would
do for an enemy battery or two, and
that looked good to us. The “75s"
made the noise worse, but it was al-
ready about as bad as it could be,
and a thousand guns more or less
would not have wmade it any harder
to stand. B

One of our men shouted in the ser-
geant's ear that the men In line ahead
of us and to the right were trying to
give us a message of some kind. The
sergeant stuck his head above the
parapet and had a look. But I stayed
where I was—the sergeant could see
for himself and me, too, as far as I
was concerned, )

He shouted at us that the men In
the other trench were trying to signal
something, but he could not make It
out hecause the clouds of smoke would
roll between them and break up the
words. So he lald down again In the
bottom of the hole. But after a while
he looked over the parapet and saw
a man just leaving thelr trench, evi-
dently with a message for us, and he
had not gone five steps before he was
blown to pleces, and the lad who fol-
lowed him got hls, too, so they stopped
trylng then. .

And all the time the “75s" were
sending theirs to the Turks not far
over our heads to 900 yards behind
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baptized us with the big fellows. They
did not know when to stop. When you
see shelling that is| shelling, you will
know it, my son.” |

if this is not shelllng, what
the devil is it? Are they trying to
kid us or are you, mon vicux?" which
is a French expression that means
something like “old timer.”

“My son, when you see dugouts
caved In, roads pushed all over the
map, guns wrecked, bodles twisted up
In knots and forty men killed by one
shell—then you will kuiow you are
seelng shelling.”

Then one of our men sat up straight
against the parapet and stared at us
and began to shake all over, but we
could not get him to say anything or
move. So we knew he had shell shock.
And another man watched him for a
while, and then he began to shake,
too. The sergeant sald that if we
stayed there much longer we would
not be fit to repel an attack, so he
ordered us into the two dugouts we
had made in the hole, and ouly himself
and another man stayed outside on
watch.

The men In the dugout kept asking
each other when the bombardment
would end, and why we were not rein-
forced, and what was happening, and
whether the Turks would attack us. It
was easy to see why we were not rein-
forced—no body of men could have
got to us from the reserve trenches.
The communication trenches were
quite a distance from us and were
battered up at that. Some of the men
said we had been forgotten and that
the rest of our troops had either re-
tired or advanced and that we and
the men in the trench who had tried
to slgnal us were the only detachments
left there.

Pretty soon another man and I
relieved the two men who were out-
side on watch, and as he wert down
into the dugout the sergeant shouted
to us that he thought the Turks were
afraid to attack. He also ordered one
of us to keep a live eye toward our
rear in case any of our troops should
try to signal us. When I looked
through a little gully at the top of
the hole, toward the other trench, all
I could see was barbed wire and
smoke and two or three corpses. I
began to shiver a little, and I was
afrald I would get shell shock, too.
So I began to think about Murray and
how he looked when they took him
off the wall. But that did not stop the
shivering, so I thought about my grand-
mother and how she looked the last
time I saw her. I was thinking about
her, I guess, and not keeping a very
good lookout, when a man rolled over
the edge and almost fell on me. He
was from the other trenches. I carried
him into the dugout and then went out
again and stood my watch until the
rellef came. We were doing half-bour
shifts.

When I got into the dugout again
the man was coming to. He was just
about as near shell shock as I had
been—by this time I was shivering
only once in a while, when I did not
watch myself. He sald four men had
been sliced up trying to get to us be-
fore he came; that they had lost
11 men out of their 32, including the
sergeant-major in command and two
corporals; that they were almost out
of ammunition; that the trenches on
both sides of them had been blown in
and that they were llkely to go to
pleces at any moment. He said they
all thought the Turks would attack
behind thelr barrage, for he sald the
curtaln of fire did not extend more
than a hundred yards in front of their
trench. What they wanted us to do
was to relay a man back with the
news and either get the word to ad-
vance or retire or awalt reinforce-
ments, they did ot care which—only
to be ordered to do something. There
was not a commissioned officer left
with elther of the detachments, you
see, and you might say we were up
in the alr—only we were really as far
in the ground as we could get.

The man thought there were other
of our lines not far behind us, but we
knew better; so then he sald he did
not see how any one could get back
from there to our nearest lines. I
did not see either. Then we all fig-
ured we were forgotten and would not
come out of there allve, and you can
belleve me or not, but I did not much
care. Anything would be better than
Jus

t
with nothing to do, and no water.
Our sergeant sald he would not ask

“{any man to attempt to carry the mes-
sage, because he sald It was not only | p,

certain death, but absolutely useless.
Abd he began to show that he was
near shell shock himself.

Then I began to shiver again, and I
thought to myself that anything would
be better than sitting in this hole walt-
ing to go “cafard,” so I decided to vol-
unteer. I did not think there was any
chance to get through, but it seemed
as It I just had to do something, no
matter what. I had never felt that
way before, and had never been
anxious to “go west” with a shell for
company, but I have felt that way
since then several times, I can tel

you.

ying there in that awful noise a

could not. .

Then our sergéant asked the pame
of the other nt, and when the
man told him he sald the man was
senfor to’ himsel’ and therefore In
command and would have to be obeyed.

He seemed to cheer up a lot after
he said this and did not shiver any
more, so I !ho\n'l;l 1 would volunteer
then, so I sald to him, “Well, mon
vieux, do you think wWe are seeing real
shelling now?” And then I was going
t6 say I would go, but he looked at
me in a funny way for a second and
then said, “Well, my son, suppose you
g0 and.find out.”

I thought he was kidding me at first,
but then I saw he meant it. I thought
two things about it—one was that any-
thing was better than staying there,
and the other was that the old dugout
was a pretty fair place after all. But
I did not say anything to the ser-
geant or the other men—just went
out of the dugout. The sergeant and
another man went with me and boost-
ed me over the back.wall of the hole.
T lay flat on the ground for a minute to
get my bearings, and then started off.

1 set my course for where I thonght
the communication trenches were, to
the right. and T jusc stood up and ran,
for 1 figured that as the shells were
falling so thick {and it was open
ground I would not hsve any better
chance 1f T crawled.

I tripped severa] times and went
down, and each tife thought I was
hit, because when I'got it in the thigh
ut Dixmude it felt 'n good deal as
though' 1 had tripped over a rope.
And one time when |I 'fell a shell ex-
ploded near me und § begnn to €hiver
again, and I could Bot' go on for a
long time. All this \time I did not

\\\

All | Could See Was Barbed Wlu\
Smol

\
think I would get through. but final
when I reached what had been thi
communication trench I felt I ha
done the worst part of It, and I began
to wish yery ha that I would get
through—I was not\at all crazy about
golng west. \

The mouth of the\ communication
trench had been battered In and the
trenches it joined with were all filled
up. There were rifles Wicking out
of them in several platés, and I,
thought probably the men Uad bee|
buried alive in them. But it\wys tgo
late then, if they had been caughy,/so
I climbed over the blocked entrahcf to
the communication trench and styrted
back along It. It led up through  sorh
of guily, and T thought| it wus/a baa
pluce to dig a communication/trench,
in, because it gave the Turkk some-
thing like the side of a hill to/shoot at.

Every once In a while I wbuld have
to climb in and out of a Ahell hole,
and parts of them were blgcked where
a shell had caved In the walls, In one
place I saw corpses all tprn to pleces,
80 I knew the Turks
range and had got to

that reinforce-
ments had been cafight ut this spot
and that they had getired, tuking their
casualties with thetn.

The Turks still/had the range. and
they were sendjig a shell into the
trench every onfe In & while, and 1
was knocked dgwn agalo, though the
shell was so fyr away that it knocked
me down wigh force of habit more
than anything else. I felt dizzy and
, and kept trying to think
anything else but myself.
1 got to the top of the

and he told me to stay there and be
ly. I thought sure he would /send
back to where I came frogt and
knew I never could make It /again,
ut I did not say anything. |

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Electric locomotives are Yelng in

PRINCE JOACHIM, THE KAISER'S
YOUNGEST SON AND [FIFTY
OTHERS FLEE
HOLLAND.

OR. SOLF APPEALS FOR HEL

L1
Crown Prince Reported tb Have Been
Shot According to An sterdam
Dispateh—Details Are
Lacking. | |

| |

London—William™ Hghenzollern has
been interned in a Dutch chateau, the
Amsterdam correspondent of | the Ex-
change Telegraph C¢. says. Prince
Joachim, the kaiser’s youngest son,
and 50 other persons accompapied the
ex-emperor on his flight into Holland,
the correspondent adds. It is pre-
sumed .the entire party will be io-
terned along with the ex-monarch.

Crown Prince Sho% |
London—The former, German crown
prince is reported/ to have beeh shot,
according to an Amsterdam dispatch
to the Central News. Details are lack-
g

London—The pdmiralty has linter-
cepted a German wireless addressed
from “The Command and Soldiers’
council on the ¢ruiser Strassburg,” to
All ships, torpedo boats, destroyers
and submariney in the North sea."

The message, refers to the termg of
the armustice hnd declares

“This would entail the destruction
of us all. German comrades! Defand
our country fgainst this unheard-of
presumption.” !

“Strong English forces are repc ted

off the Skaw/ All submarines in ‘he
Baltic, ex ,pi those on outpost duty,
assemble imipediately in Sassnitz haj

bor

Sassnitz 14 a watering place on
east coast ¢f the Island of Ru
Prussia.

Solf, German/foreign
addressed a/message
State Lansing, request-
intervene
conditions™

|
Loudon—pr
secretary, Bas
o Secretary of
fug that President Wilsoj
l&kmlllgum “the fearful
exipting in ‘(;vrnmn)‘.
Dx. Solf pays, accordfng to a wire-
‘ess \lispatqh, that he feels it his duty
to draw President Wilson's attention
to lllﬂ\fll(.l’ that enforcement of the
conditi f the drmistice, especial-
ly surrenddr of trgnsport, means star-
vation of\f
the presidy
toward ovd

. he points out has
not wish to make war
people, and did not
its peaceful develop-
ment. \

urg Not With Kai
ington—Marshal von Hinden-
,/contrary to former reports, is
ith hig former kaser in Holland,
ut/at grand headquartets in Germany,
ing alighed himselt With the new
vernment, A dispatch\giving this
ormation| over the wireless frgm
en was|received at the, state /e

| /
S \ /
Ruprecht Flees Liege.)/
The\ Haghle—Crown  Prince/ \ Rup-
precht,\of Bavaria, commandef of\ the
GermanYor|hern arny grouy, and \his
staff, havy fled from Liego, Ahere tho

\garrison revolted, agtording ty
the Belgian\ hewspaper Leg Nouvelles
fcers al Liege, uu;/ newspaper

addy, have

ou deposol, and a red
flag Yoisted /

—/
“King of 8\xony Depesed.

LonNoA—The king ot

Amsterdani
ed in l)N'HV any
the garrisgns ai
dam are jA the hand of
and worfers' cduncil.\

Armeqd workerf and Aold
ed the prison in \(he Alt-yleabit st

the \

in Ber)in, but at the requ
Baechener, they
incarterated us
ing former Captai

u

released

In November, Decem
Lansing.—Michigan

from Washington.
Permission is
of beans to pack during

at @ total quantity not {n \excess of
& uormal pack for these thiey monthe

granted \to canners |’

URRY, MOTHER! REMOVE POI.
SON§ FROM LITTLE STOMACH,
° LIVER, BO! S.

LIFORNIA SYRUP OF FIGS
ONCE IF BILIOUS OR
CONSTIPATED.

Nllt‘d’
tle one's| stomach, liver
needs a gentle, thorough gleansing at
[ once. |

When peevish, cross,
doesn’{ sleep, doesn't
rally, jor i feveris)
breath| bad}

Figs,” and i
constipated
and sogr bile
little b?wcls

v hours all the foul,
te, undigested f
ently moves out of the

have a fwell, flpyful child again.

You peegh't\coux sick children to
take this “fruit laxative;"
they loy clicbous taste, and it

f counterfeits. sold
bu get the genulne,
sk to see that it is\made by the “Call-
fornia Fig Syrup Qompany.” Refuse
any other kind with contempt.—Adv.

Tog Much for Yhe Skunk.

Mr. Capkle Berry \V‘uuchos for the
ollowing (story :

A Frechman, an
Trishman gnd o Germai
in an 1|r'.:\'l|u-nl us to
bruvest. /\

A Yank [overhestd/ thy conrroversy
and u.mhl.\t to settfe if. | Pointing to
a near-by poultry Youse, Be told them
that there (was o skunk \Inside and
asked the Itishmgn to step)inside and
see how long he/could stand it.

Pat did as he/ was told. In five min-

Cuglishman, an
prisoner were
hich wus the

es he cumnd gut. The Englishman fol-
towed, but by stood it only fyur min-
utes. The Rrenchman next tried It,
but five migu or him.

It was tfe German's turn. Hy went
in apd thy others walted. The lﬂ‘ll\"cl
pussed onet-two—three—fouri—five
—lx— . hut no German, Kight
minutef—ten—the skunk came out.

{--n wus_enough

m't worry about oli uge. Don't wo
ajout being in other people’s way wi
u are getting on|m years. Keep yol

body in gl conditjon and you can be &
hale and hearty 1 lyour old days as you \
were when a kid, apd every one will be

glad to see you.
The kidneys and
of senile atiictions. Keep them clean and
in proper working cdndition. Drive the
poisonous wastes from the system and
avoid uric achl accumulations. Take GOLD

MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules periodical-
ly and you will find t

hsd:kr are the causes

always be in perfect woyking order.
spirits will ba enlivendd,

made strong 4nd your| face have once
more the-look bf youth nd health.

New life, {resh strength and health will
come as you continue this freatment. When
your first vigor has been
for awhile taking a capsile or two each
day. They will keep you ih condition and
prevent a return of your ttoubles.

There is_only ong guaranteed brand of
‘Haarlem Oil Ca GOLD MEDAL.

Imported

the only relishle.” For kale by
raliin

\ .

The\small boy wonders If Als mother
will ever get over being surprised as
the things hie does.

R
There nke times when the lovellest
t on enkh looks suspitiouly like
an ace. \ ?

s

ys and
kidneys have to do
fighting off any ge
weaken—slow up,

ya
idney Pills,
v q isfactory

sriie

creasingly sdopted in South Africa fur
underground baulage




