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ch services at the
Fokker circles over the congregation.
CHAPTER IV—Empey’s command goes
Ihto the front-line trenches and is under

they were.
i Before a charge Tommy is the po-

me on the head. I have never found
out what it was.
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|turned to lead. Then the officer car-
ried on with his instructions. To the |
foest of my memory I recall them as

ws: “At eleven a wiring party will

- {go-out in front and cut lanes through
“-lonr barbed wire for the passage of

ftroops in the morning. At two o’clock

1lence. It hurt. Everyone looked up

We all wore them and you could hardly
call us “sissies” for doing so. It was a
minute to four. I could see the hand
move to the twelve, then a dead si-

| to see what had happened, but not for
|long. Sharp ‘whistle blasts rang out

wooden cross at their heads. _We were

Thedford’s Black-Draught has been
in use for many years in the treat-
ment of stomach, liver and bowel
troubles, and the popularity which it
now enjoys Is proof of its merit.

If your liver is not doing its duty,
you will suffer from such disagree-
able symptoms as headache, billous-
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e Tommies, first getting permission from pet. How I got up that ladder I will
. |the sergeant, went into the machine | never know. The first ten feet out in
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troubles. It is purely vegetable, and
acts in a prompt and natural way,
regulating the liver to its proper
functions and cleansing the bowels of
impurities. Try it. Insist on . Thed-
ford’s, the original and genuine. E 79
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v \gnnmers’ dugout and. wrote letters front was agony. Then we passed
' Thome, saying that in the morning they | through lanes in our barbed wire. I
“‘iwere going over the top, and also that | knew I was running, but could feel no
.y Jf the letters reached their destination | motion below the waist. Patches on
~ . /it would mean that the writer had peen | the ground seemed to float to the rear
- killed. : ' as if I were on a treadmill and scen-
‘"< : ‘These letters were turned over to!ery was rushing past me. The Ger-
' ithe captain with instructions to mail | mans-had put a barrage of shrapnel
. isame n the event of the writer’s being across No Man’s Land, and you could
" ikilled. Some of the men made out hear the pieces slap the ground about
~thelr wills in thelr pay books, under | you. |
" 'ithe caption, “Will and Last Testa-: After I had passed our barbed wire
.. jment” 'and gotten into No- Man’s Land a
;7. Then the nerveracking wait com- Tommy about fifteen feet to my right
xS Pmeei Every now and then I would front turned around and looking in my
T2 iglance at the dial of my wrist watch | direction, put his hand to his mouth
‘and was surprised to see how fast the | and yelled something which I could not
jminntes passed by. About five minutes | make out on account of the noise from
ito two I got nervous waiting for our : the bursting shells. - Then he coughed,

. ° _'guns to open up. I could not take my , stumbled, pitched forward and lay still.
& '!eyeli from my watech. I crouched | His body seemed to float to the rear school. I gave my name and was ac-

. lagainst the parapet and strained my of me. I could hear sharp cracks in Ce!;tf-‘ﬂ- 'Ihﬁg] joined the ng‘dde' club,
. imuscles in a deathlike n mv | the &'r zbout me. These were caused | 80d my ‘roubles commenced. Thirty-
5.0 ST uROR UK | i two men of the battalion, including my-

" ipifie. As the hands on my watch by passing rifle bullets. Frequently,

-~ ishowed two o’clock a blinding red flare | to my right and left, little spurts of | Self. were sent to L——. where we
3 up the sky in our rear, then ' @irt would rise into the air and a rico- | went through a course in bombing.
‘thunder, intermixed with a sharp, whis. chet bullet would whine on its way.| Here we were instructed in the uses,

 tling sound in the air over our heads. | If & Tommy should see one of thesé | methods of throwing and manufacture
. “The shells from our guns were speed-  little spurts in front of him, he would | of various kinds of hand grenades,
from the old “jam tin,” mow obsolete,

’ }.ms on their way toward the German | tell the nurse about it later. The
: crossing of No Man’s Land remains & | o the present Mills bomb, the standard
of the British army. '

‘nes. With one accord the men !
/sprang up on the fire step and looked | blank to me.
Men on my right and left would It all-depends where you are as to
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Throwing Hand Grenades.

in rest billets. The next day our cap-
tain asked for volunteers for bombers’
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trenches. A line of bursting
.shells lighted up No Man's Land. The '

din was terrific and the ground trem- '

‘bled. Then, high above our heads we
‘could hear 8 sighing moan. Our big
iboys behind the line had opened up |
and 9.2's and 15-inch shells commenced-'

dropping into the German lines. The

fiash of the guns behind the lines, the ;

scream of the shells through the air,
and the flare of them, bursting, was a
spectacle that put Pain’s greatest dis-
play into the shade. The constant
pup, pup, of German machine guns and
an occasional rattle of rifle firing gave

me the impression of a huge audience

applauding the work of the batteries.
Our 18-pounders were destroying the
German barbed wire, while the heavier

Stoff was demolishing their trenches

and bashing in dugouts or funk *holes.
““Then Fritz got busy.

Their shells went screaming over-'
head, aimed in thg ‘direction of the
flares from our batteries. Trench mor- |

‘tars started dropping “Minnies” in
our front line. We clicked several cas-
malties. Then they suddenly ceased.
iOur artillery had taped or silenced
them.

¢ During the bombardment you could
almost read a newspaper in our trench.
'‘Sometimes in the flare of a shell-burst
a man’s body would be silhouetted
against the parados of the trench and
]llt appeared like a huge monster. You
would hardly hear yourself think. When
an order was to be passed down the
igrench you had to yell it, using your
hands as a funnel into the ear of the
goan sitting next to you on the fire step.
Tn sbout twenty minutes a generous
rum issue was doled out. After drink-
ing the rum, which tasted like varnish
and sent 2 shudder through your
frame, you wondered why they made
tvou wait until the lifting of the bar-

stumble and fall. Some would try to
get up, while others remained huddled
and motionless. Then smashed-up

barbed wire came into view and
seemed carried on a tide to the rear.
Suddenly, in front of me loomed a
! bashed-in trench about four feet wide.
;Qneer-looking forms like mud turtles
were s..ambling up its wall. One of
these forms seemed to slip and then
' rolled to the bottom of the trench.. I
| leaped across this imtervening space.
| The man to my left seemed to pause in
. midair, then pitched head down into
the German trench. I laughed out loud
in my delirium.. Upon alighting on the
other side of the trench I came to with
a sudden jolt. Right in front of me
| loomed a glant form with a rifle which
looked about ten feet long, on the end
- of which seemed seven bayonets. These
' flashed in the air in front of me. Then
through my mind flashed the admoni-
tion of our bayonet instructor back in
| Blighty. He had said, “whenever you
| get in a charge and run your bayonet
| up to ‘the hilt intoga German the Fritz
: will fall. Perhaps your rifle will be
wrenched from your grasp. Do not
waste time, if the bayonet is fouled
in his.equipment, by putting your foot
on his stomach and tugging at the rifle
to extricate the bayonet. Simply
press the trigger and the bullet will
free it.” In my present situation this
was the logic,. but for the life of me
I could not remember how he had told
me to get my bayonet into the Ger-
man. To me this was the paramount
issue. I closed my eyes and lunged
forward. My rifle was torn from my
hands. I must have gotten the Ger-
man because he had disappeared.
About twenty feet to my left front
was a huge Prussian nearly six feet
four inches in height, a fine specimen
of physical manhood. The bavonet

what you are called. In France they
call you a “bomber” and give you med-
als, while in neutral countries they
call you an anarchist and glve you
“life.” / :

From the very start the Germans
were well equipped with effective
bombs and trained bomb throwers, but
the English army was as little pre-
pared in this important department of
fighting as in many others. At bomb-
ing school an old sergeant of the Gren-
adier guards, whom I had the good
fortune to meet, told me of the discour-
agements this branch of the service
suffered before they could meet the
Germans on an equal footing. (Paci-
fists and small army people in the
U. S. please read with care.) The first

English expeditionary forces had no |

bombs at all, but had clicked a lot of
casualties from those thrown by the
Boches. One bright morning someone
higher up had an idea and issued an
order detailing two men from each
platoon to go to bombing school to
learn the duties of a bomber and how |
to manufacture bombs. Noncommis- |
sloned officers were generally selected !
for this course. After about two |
weeks at school they returned to their |
units in rest billets or in the fire !
trench, as the case might be, and got ;
busy teaching their platoons how to i
‘make “jam tins.”

Previously an order had been issued |
for all ranks to save empty jam tins
for the manufacture of bombs. A pro-
fessor of bombing would sit on the
fire step in the front trench with the
remainder ‘of his section crowding
around to see him work.

-—On his left would be a plle of empty

and rusty jam tins, while beside him
on the fire step would be a misecella-

(Continued on page 6, column 1.)

nice business you have given us for the past season. We
assure you our cooperation at both ends of the line In every

way possible to serve you to the best of our ability. ‘We
are pleased to say we have ready for shipment anything in
. our line for summer or fall, and would like to have every
one of you pay us a visit to Atlanta at our expense, then
we know we can do business with you. Especially do I
wish to call your attention to our silk department, headed
by Mr. C. J. Williamson, who always has the ““up-to-date
goods first”’ to offer you. Our silk department is the most

complete in the entire South.
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Trusting I may have the pleasure of seeing you dur-
ing the coming year, and assuring you promptness on all
orders.
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Thanking you all,
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