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DEPEW IS CAUGHT IN ZEPPELIN RAID AND HAS EXCITING
: EXPERIENCE

in the United States navy,
petty officer, first-class gunner,

recelves his honorable discharge
France with a determination to enli

Dixmude. He goes “over the top”
onet fight.

Synopsie—Albert N. Depew, author of the story, tells of his service
during which he attained the rank of chief
The world war starts soon after he
from the navy, and he leaves for
5
Is assigned to the dreadnaught Cassard, where his marksmanship wins
him high honors. Later he is transferred to the land forces and sent to
the Flanders front. He gets his first
and gets his first German in a bay-

t. He joins the Foreign Legion and

experience In a front line trench at

Something about the branch tread-
Quarters ruins made us think of break-
fast, which we had forgotten, so back
to the hotel. Then we started back to
our lines. We were ordered to keep
to the main road all the way back, or
Wwe would be shot on sight, and to re-

©Off the road I breathed again!

After a great deal of questioning we
finally reached our. destination and
made our report to the local command-
ant. We told him all we could and in
turn  recelved various Information
from him. We were then taken over
to.the hotel. Here we read a few
Paris newspapers, that were several
weeks old, until about eight, when we
had dinner,’and a fine dinner it was,
too.

After we had eaten-all we could, and
wished for more room in the hold, we
went out into the garden and yarned
a while with some gendarmes, and
then went to bed. We had a big room
on the third floor front. We had Just
turned in, and were all set for a good
night's rest, when there was an explo-
sion of a different kind from any I
had heard before, and we and the bed
rocked about, like a canoe In the wake
of a stern-wheeler.

port to h, ters | on
our return. I thought if the sight of
me was so distasteful to anybody, I
Would not take the chance of oftend-
ing, being anxious to be polite in such
cases. So we stuck to the main road.
' Fritz did not give us any trouble and
we were back by five, with all hands
out to greet us when we hove in sight, |
and a regular prodigal son welcome on

tap, for we were later than they had
expected s, and they had made up
their minds that some accident had |
happened. 1 |
While I was around Dixmude, I saw |
many living men and women and chil- f
dren who had been mutilated by tha |
Germans, but most of them were wom- |
©a und children. Almost every one |
of the mutilated men was too old for |
military service. The others had been |
killed, T guess. ‘
But the Belgians were not the only
ones who had suffered from German
kultur. Many French wounded were
tortured by the Huns, sn(’ we were

There were seven more

CHAPTER Vll—con(lnuod.‘

. i

I surely wished I was the gunner
officer. I would have enjoyed it more
it I could have got back at Fritz
somehow. But I was not the gunner
officer and I told him so. I had to
-shout at him quite a while before he
would believe me. Then he wanted
me to find the gunner officer, but I
did not know where to find him. If I
could have got to our guns I guess I
would have had another medal for
working overtime, but I missed the
chance there.

About this time another bomb came
over and clouted out the best friend
I had in my company. Before the
war he had been one of the finest sing-
ers in the Paris opera houses. When
he was with us he used to say that
the only difference between him and
Caruso was $2,500 a night.

A poilu and I dragged him into a
dugout, but-it was too late. One side
of his face was blown off; the whole
right side of him was stripped off
and four fingers of the right hand
were goue,

I stuck my head out of the dugout
and there was the captain discussing
the matter with himself, cursing the
Germans from here to Helgoland and
putting in a word for the bombs every
once in a while. All up and down the
trenches you could hear our men
cursing the Germans In all kinds of

Belleve me, I did my bit
and I could hear somebody else using
80od old United States cuss words,
too. It certainly did not make me feel
any better, but It gave me something
to do. I think that was why all of
us cursed so much then, though we

Up the trench the third bay was
slmply smashed In and the Germans
were placing bomb after bomb right
fn it and in ours. The captain yelled
out that he was going up to the next
bay to examine it, but no more had
he got there than he had his head
taken clean off his shoulders,

At daybreak our trenches were all
pounded In and most of our dugouts
were filled up. Then Fritz opened up
ith his artillery fire right on us, We
thought they were going to charge and
we figured their barrage would lift
and we could see them come over,

‘We recelved orders to stand to with

Then the man at the
periscope shouted, “They come!”

A Dbattery directly behind us went
Into action first and then they all
Jolned in and lnside of five minutes

have got back to their own
It was a shame to waste.a
these poor fish, It they had
vies the law would prevent
hitting them—you know
could drag themselves

Mh&c'aymulookwhenm

trenches.
shell on
been clv-

the kind,

:

were gray uniforms, with tincups and
accouterments that belonged to the
Germans before our artillery and ms-
chine guns got to them.

Our stretcher bearers were busy,
carrying the wounded back to first-aid
dressing statlon, for, of course, we had
suffered too. From there the blesses
were shipped to the clearing station.

The dead lay In the trenches all day
and at night they were carried out
by working parties to “Stiff park,” as
I called it.

A man with anything on his mind
ought not to go to the front-line
trenches. He will be crazy Inside of
a month. The best way Is not to
care whether It rains or snows: there
are plenty of {mportant things to
worry about.

-

CHAPTER v, T~
— T
On Runner Service.
One night a man named Bartel and
T were detalled for runner service and

dellver certain dispatches to a man
whom I will call the burgomaster and
report to the branch staff headquar-

you from | caf

ters tha’ had been secretly located in
another part of town. We were to
travel In an automobilé and keep a
sharp watch as we went, for Dixmude
was being contested hotly at that time
and @erman patrols were in the neigh-
borhood. No one knew exactly where
they would break out next,

So we started out from the third-
line trenches, bt very shortly one of
our outposts stopped us. Bartel car-

too, 8o it was up to me to explain
things to the sentrles. They were
convinced after a bit of arguing. Just
as we were leaving a message came
over the phone from our com:nander,
telling them to hold us when we came.
It was lucky they stopped us, for oth-
erwise we would have been
reach by the time his message came.
The commander told me, over the tele-
phone, that if a French flag flew over
the town the coast would be clear; it @
Belglan, that our forces were either
in control or were about to take over
the place but t German patrols
Affer this we started

When we had passed the last post
we kept a sharp lookout for the flag
on the pole of the old fish market, for
by this we would get our bearings—
and perhaps, if it should be a German
flag, a timely warning. But after we
were down the road a bit and had got
clear we saw a Belgian flag whipping
around In a good, strong breeze. But
while that showed that our troops or
the British were about to take over
the place it also indicated that the
Germans were somewhere near by,
Which was not so cheerful.

As we went through the suburbs
along the canal which runs on the
edge of the town we found that all
the houses we% battered up.. We
tried to hail sevéral heads that stuck
themselves out of the spaces between
build and stuck ‘themselves back
Just as quickly, but we could not get
an answer. Finally we got hold of
& man who came out from a little

e.
He told us that the Germans had
been through the town and had shot
it up considerably, killing and wound-
Ing a few inhabitants, but that shortly

were instructed to go to Dixmude and |

ried the dispatches and drove the car | [N

out of |

and then they stopped, though we
could hear the rattle of a machine gun
at some distance away. Bartel sald it
must be the farts, and after some argu-
ment I agreed with him. He said that
the Germans must have tried an ad-
vance under cover of a bombardment,
and that as soon as the forts got into
action the Germans breezed. We were
not worried much, so we did not get
out of bed.

A few minutes later we heard foot-
steps on the roof, and then a woman
in a window across the street, asking
a gendarme whether it was safe to B8O
back to bed. Then I got uyp and took
a look into the street. There were a lot
of people standing arouna %lking, but
it was not interesting enough to keep
a tired man up, so back Into the hay,

It seemed about the middle of the
night when Burtel called me, but he
sald It was time to get out and get to
work. We found he had made a poor

We Were Constantly Finding the Muti-
lated Bodies of Our Troops.

guess, for when we were half dressed
he looked at his watch and it was only
& quarter past seven, but we declded
to stay up, since we were that far
along, and then go down and cruise for
a breakfast,

When we got downstairs and found
some of the hotel people it took them
a long time to get it through our heads
that there had been some real excite-
ment during the night. The explosions
were those of bombs dropped by a
Zeppelln, which had safled over the
city.

The first bomb had fallen less than
two hundred yards from where we
slept. No wonder the bed rocked! It
had struck a narrow three-story house
around the corner from the hotel, and
had blown it to bits. Ten people had
been killed outright, and a number
died later. The bomb tore a fine hole
and hurled pleces of itself several hun-
dred yards. The street itself was
filled with rocks, and a number of

ed. When we got out into the street
and talked with some army men we
found that even they were surprised
| by the force of the explosion.

We learned that the Zepp had sailed
Dot more than five hundred feet above

y finding the bodies
of our troops. It was thought that the
Germans often mutilated a dead body
as an example to the living.

The Germans had absolutely no re- |
Spect whatever for the Red Cross. For
Instance, they captured a wagon load-
ed with forty French wounded, and
shot every one of them. I saw the
dead bodles.

When the Germans came to Dix-
mude they got all the men and women
and children and made them march
before them with their hands in the
air. Those who did not were knocked
down. After a while some of them saw
what they were going to get, and being
as game sports as I ever heard of, tried
to fight. They were finished off at
ance, of course,

The former burgomaster had been
shot and finished off with .an ax,
though he had not resisted, because he
wanted to save the lives of his citi-
zens. They told me of one case, in Dix-
mude, where u man came out of his
house, trying to carry his father, a
man of eighty, to the square, where
they were ordered to report. The old
mun&ould not raise his hands, so they
dragged his son away from him,

houses were down, and others wreck-.

knocked the old man in the head with
an ax, and left him there to die. Thase
who were spared were made to dig the
graves for the others.

There was a doctor there in Dix-
mude, who certaluly deserves a mill-
tary cross if any man ever did. He
was called from his house by the Ger
mans at 5:30 one morning. He Jeft his
wife, who had had a baby two days
before, in the house. He was taken to
the square, lined up against a wall
Wwith three other big men of the town.

Then he saw his wife and baby being
carried to the square an a mattress by
four Germans. He begged to be al
lowed to &iss his wite good-by, and
they granted him permission. As he
stepped away, there was a rattle and
the other men went West. They shot
him, too, but though he was riddled

with bullets he lived, somehow, and
begged the German officer to let him
Accompany his wife to the prison
Where they were taking her. This war
granted too, but on the way, they
heard the sound of firing. The soldlers
yelled, “Die Franzosen!" and dropped

the mattress and ran. But it Was only
some of thelr own butchers at work,
Doctor Laurent carried his wife. and
baby to an old aqueduct that WaS being
rebullt by the creek. There they lived
for three days and three nights, on the
few herbs and the water that Doctoy
Laurent sneaked out and got at night,
Doctor Laurent says that when the
Germans killed and crucified the civik
inns at Dixmude, they first robbed
them of thelr watches, pocketbooks, |
rings and other things. There was a |
Madame Tilmans there, who had had
three thousand francs stolen from hey
and was misused besides.
These were just a very few of thy
things that happened at Just one place
where the Germuns got to work wity
their “kultur.” So you can pictyre the
Belgians agreeing on a German 'peaca
while there 1s a Belgian alive tourguc
about it. They will remember the Gep
mans a long time, I think, Bx?t the;
need not worry : there are a Ip:\or w
who will not forget, either. /

Depew is wounded in/a brush
With Germans. See next install.
ment. \

Shopping bags and work bags have
now that women
about so many
things, and especlally since they are
uanking it w rule to carry small par-
cels for themselves. Alreudy the shops
are beginning to place new ones on
displuy, anticipating the holidays that
wlways bring a tremendous demand
for bags of all kinds.  This year's
business is expecting a demund for
bags and for the muterials of which
they are wade, that will exceed gl
previous records.  For the mood of
the public favors mseful gifts at holl-
duy time and m.~4::...» holds first place
among them,

It Is i new mountings and trim-
mings that_the new bugs differ from
those of lust  year.  Metal * and
celluloid divide honors in frames and
mountings for hoth shopping and work
hugs.  Work bygs ure u trifle smaller
than they werer—or those made of rib-
bon und sk are. Many very practi-
cal bugs ure made of cretonne and
lined With sateen anid those Intended
for daily service |n all kinds of weath-
er find n Ught weight black olleloth
the best of muterial.

In the pleture the shopping bag at
the left i< made of plain satin and rib.
ben brocade and 1s mounted on u sil-

hecome indispensab|
are busying themsel

|
|

|
|

ver frame with silver handle, It\1s
finished with 4 silves tassel. None §f
these are actoally “silver,” but the,
look like 1t and are best described by
that name, although they are of some
composition.  Just as pretty handies \
and frames for shopping bags are
made of cellulold Ia all colors. Bhags
Of taffeta, in the same color as Street
frocksMre mude with these cellulord
mountings,

The bag at the right is of plain satin
ribbon—five  strips. jolned together
form it.  Conventlonal rokes  and
leaves ure applied to the cepter strip,
here are four of them,/ cut from
green and red-satin and oytlined with «
bluck embroidery silk. Af the ribbon
counter -bags of this kind are on dis-
play with the mountings for theya.
They ure not difficult t¢ make.

Have a Ribbon “Tam.”

Bunds of gray grosgrain ribbon wers
put together with heavy gray silk em--
broldery threads mnd used to make
the crown of ong of the “tams”\ so
populur with gifl wearers since the
VIsit to thix country of the Freneh
“Blue Devils.”/ A tassel and velvet
headband added to the put-together
cruy ribbons made a tam us pretty as
n shop could offer for early full weas,

Something New on Fashion’s Horizon

Here 15 something reully brilliant,
firly thrilling-—the last word In sets
for motor wear. Just ax colored yurus
had established  themselves ns  the
#martest of trimmings for hats and
other things, w new muterjal
#x sk and as shiny as gliss, floated
over the Morizon of fashign, This ma-
terinl ang ynrns w
one nnoth
tmmedinte
this lovely motor set—made for regl
iere 15 a hat und o bag ghd
istible belt that supports /the
mascot | ull Paris Is wearlng.  “Nan-
nette” ' and “Rintintin” u
little f¥inld and her mate, both yade of
yarn, dangld from this belt /and ex-
change confidences while they protect

“modistes  discovered

|
|

us soft J With/any sort of street dress und will

ere stuiply made for | Yt may
1t y\vear and Is elther really rain pfoof or
and they were Joined 10/ has put up a most su

#rofesque |

/

Rintintin fiust have some means of /
support, / /

It happens that a black taffeta frock
makes/the best of back grounds fgr
thix et bhut 1t Is made to he wobn

not/clush with any of the quict fhsh-
lofiable colors, 1t is called a motgr set
be counted upon for /other

ssful ghd con-
vinelng camouflage, /

An uncomton little bfue jacket has

4 circular cape collar Avhich entirely
covers the shoulders,/but ends well
above the walst. Thé small turnover
collar is.of cHulk-whife pique, ‘which fs
ham/ It is black and brilliant, but as | the prevailing mategdal for collars and
\ligh{ weight und pliable ax velver, | revers of every shipe and size. The
\There Is no name that describes it and | attractive front of this unusual little
invented to fit it. | Jacket shows the/cape does’not meet
but fglls from the neck in
opening, which finally
s. Down one side of

T | their falr owner from harm.

This new materiar reminds one of
patent leather but resembles it in the
way that plaid chiffon looks like ging-

bave got them. But when they have
M—tuh.eub.hnnatkbo—
18 nothing they will not ‘do to
They seem to

afterward a small force of Belgian
cavalry had arrived and driven the

out. The Germans were ex-
Dected elther to return or begin a bom-
bardment at any moment and ail |the
inhabitants who sported cellars were
hiding in them. The rest were !r‘;lnx
o get out of town with their belong-
Ings as best they could,

On reaching our objective we made
straight for the Hotel de Ville, where
We were admitted and after a short
Wait taken to the burgomaster. We
|ulﬂonadhlmntonawl.lqrwohd
been to pick up any infor-
Mation he might have as to conditions,

the town. Its motor had been stopped
Just before the first bomb was let go,
|and it had slid along perfectly silent
/hnd with all lights out. The purr that
|We had thought was machine guns,
after the eighth explosion, was the
arting of the motor, as the Zepp got
Ut of range of the guns that were be-
set for the attack.
The last bomb had struck in a large
uare. It tore a hole in the cobble-
one pavement about thirty feet
Pquare and five feet deep. Every win-
flow on'the square was smashed. The
fronts of the houses were riddled with
yarious sized holes. All the crockery
fnd china and mirrors in the house
Were In ts.
| Not much more than an hour before
Zepp came, we had been sitting In
E & room at the house of the local mili-
| ” |

Saws for Cutting Metal.

Not so very long ago the discovery
Was made in Germany that wmetnls
could be sawed easler and quicker
with rapidiy revolving smooth dl
of steel, than witly toothed circula
saws. It was found that the cutti &
was done by the heat generated
the friction of the edge of the
agunst the raetal, The metal is melf
ed at the point of contact, while th
steel of ‘the disk, being cooled by the|
ulr, does not reach the melting polnt
The disks need no sharpéning and de
not wear out 59 quickly as the toothed
saws hontorop used for cutting me¢ \ &
al. The faster the disk revolves, thy . . { sl
Ereater the ajmount of heat generat g \;apd yatn flowers and hangs from a 11:‘::1 Ir:l)
and the quicker the job.—Popular Sc same sort of band supplies | s of
huad N —_— - nd this belt might be omit- | poeke

1t Boosts the!

newill have to be
I fthe hat shown in the picture the | or fasten,
chofvn Is merely a large, soft puft set | an ever-widenin,
on\a graceful brim that curves up nt“fﬂrms two pol

the left side. There is a band about ft | the eape is row. of mandarin-blus
finfAbed at each edge with deep but- nd on the other a corre-
mnnxh- stifches of purple yarn, and a sponding nuydber of buttogholes, piped

| satin buttons,
small clugter of,quaint flowers at the | with the same color.
front)\ also ‘made of the yarn In lighter
shadey/ Tha bag s fnished In the

ractical Blouse.

ice needs haye produced s

se for women, stri, tak
esign nnd floish. This blouse

natural  ponge¢, with patch

turn buck cuffs/ and detact 3

&

T i & " |




