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Coming back slong the same road we
halted to let another convoy of mules
go past, and an officer of the Royal
paval division came up and began
talking to our officers. He was telling
them how he and his men had landed
at “X" beach, and how they had to
wade ashore through barbed wire,
“And, you know,” he said In a sur-
prised wuy, as if he himself could
bardly belleve It, “the beggars were
actonlly firlng on us!”™ That I3 just
like the Limeys, though. Thelr Idea
is not to appear excited about any-
thing at any time, but to anct as though
they were playing cricket—stunding
sround on a lnwn with paddles In thelr
bands, half asleep, The Limeys are
certuinly cool under fire, though, and
I think that because the Anzacs did
so well at Gullipoll people have not
given enough credit to the British
regulars and R. N. D.s, who were
there too, and did their share of the
work, and did It as well as any men
could.

After a while this officer started on
his way agdain, and as he cut across
the road a French offlcer cume up.
The Limey wore a monocle, which
caused the French officer to stare at
him a minute before he saluted. After
the Englishmun had passed him the
Frenchman took a large French penny
out of his pocket, screwed It Into his
eye and turned toward us so that we
could see It, but the Limey could not,

That wans not the right thing to do,
especlally before enllsted men, so our
officers did not laugh, but the men did,
and so loud that Limey turned around

and caught sight of the Frenchman,
He started buck toward him and 1
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 thut.

The Frenchman expected trouble,
too, for he pulled up very steaight and
atiff, but he left the penny In his eye,
The Limey tume up to him, halted a
few paces off aod, without saying
s word, took the monocle out of his
eye, twibbled it three or four feet In
the alr and caught It in his other eye
when it came down.

“Do that, you blighter,” he sald and
faced ahout and wus on his way down
the rond. They bad It on the French-
man after that.

This Phillippe Plerre, of whom I
have spoken, told me a story about
two Limey offlcers that I hardly be-
leved, yet Phlllippe swore it was the
truth, He had been In America before
the war, and he stid lie had seen one
of the officers that the story Is about
many times In New York.

He sold there were two Limey offi-
serf going nlong the road nrguing
ahout the Cerman shells which the
Turks were using, Oae of the officers
suld they were no good because they
did not burst, Just about that time
a ehell come along and they picked
themselves up quite a distance from
where they had been standing, An-
other ahell whizzed by and landed fiat
on the side of the rond. The officer
wilked over, dug It out of the ground,
and took away the detonator and fuse
—to prove that they did not explode!

The only thing that wounld make
ma belleve that story Is that Phillippe
Plerre snld they were Limey officers.
No one but a Limey would remem-
ner such an argument after belng
knocked galley west by a shell con-
cuaslon. I do not doubt that a Limey
would do It If It could be done, though.

——

CHAPTER X1V,
The Croix de Querre.

When we had been on the shore
for about three weeks we found our-
selves one morning somewhere near
dedd-el-Bahr onder the heaviest fire
[ ever experienced. Our guns and the
Turks' were at It full biast, and the
ooise was worse than deafening,

A sectlon of my compuny was lylog
out in a shell hole near the commu-
olcation trench with nothing to do
but walt for n shell to find them. We
were stiff and thirsty and uncomfort-
able, and had not slept for two nights,
In that time we had heen under con-
stant fire and had stood off several
ralding parties and small attacks from
enemy trenches,

We had no sooner got used to the
shell hole and were making ourselves
a8 comfortabie as possible In it when
tlong came & shell of what must have

death watch, with the shells tuning
up for the dirge. It was impossible to
listen to the shells, If you kept your
mind on the nolse for any length of
time It would split your eardrums, I
am sure, So all we could do was to
lay low In the shell hole and walt for
sometliing to happen,

Then they began using shrapoel on
us, and one of our machine gunners,
who got up from his knees to change
position, had his head taken elean off
his shoulders, and the rest of him
lnnded near my feet and squirmed a
littie, like a chilcken 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 slde of us, thers was
a more violent explosion than any yet.
The earth spouted up and fell on us,
nnd big clouds of black smoke, sllding
along” the ground, covered our shell
hole and hung there for some time.
One of our sergeants, from the regular
French Infantry, said It was a shell
from a Torkish 155-mm. howitzer,
That was only the first one. The
worst thing about them was the smoke
—people who think Pittsburgh la
smoky ought to see nbout fifty of those
big howltzer shells bursting, one after
another,

We could not tell what the rest of
our line was dolng or how we were
standing the awful fire, but we felt
sure they were uot having any worse
time than we were, In n few minutes
we henrd the good old “75Hs" start
pounding, and 't was 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 thnt if the “70s" got
going in thelr usual style they would
do for an enemy battery or two, and
that looked good to us, The “75s"
made the nolse worse, but it was al-
realdy about as bad as it could be,
and a thousand guns more or less
would not have made It any harder
to stand,

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
glve us a message of some kind, The
sergeant stuck his head above the
parapet and had a ook, But I stayed
where I was—the sergeant could see
for himselt and me, too, as far as I
wans concerned.

He shouted at nus that the men In
the other trench were trying to signul
something, but he could not make It
out because the clouds of smoke would
roll between them and break up the
words, So he lald down agaln In the
bottom of the hole, But after a while
Lie¢ looked over the parapet and saw
# man Just leaving thelr trench, evi-
dently with a messoge for us, and he
hnd not gone five steps before he was
blown to pleces, and the lad who fol-
lowed him got his, too, go they stopped
trylng then,

And all the time the "“7Gs" were
sending thelrs to the Turks not for
over our heads to 000 yards behind

His Head Taken Clean Off His Sheul:
ders,

us, and the howitsers were dropping
thelr 240-pound bits of lron In every
vacnnt space and some thnt were not
vacant, It was Just one big roar and
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“My son, when you sce dugouts
caved In, roads pushed all over the
map, guns wrecked, bodies twisted up
In knots and forty men killed by one
shell—then you will know you are
seelng shelling.”

Then one of our men sat up atraight
agalust the parapet and stared at us
und began to shake all over, but we
could pot get him to say anything or
move. Bo we knew he had shell shoek.
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 only 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
wias ensy to see why we were not rein-
forced—no body of men could have
got to us from the reserve trenches,
The communication ftrenches ,were
quite a distance from us and were
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then sald, “Well, my son, suppose you
go and find out”

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

I set my course for where I thought
the communication trenches were, to
the right, and I just stood up and ran,
for 1 figured that as the shells were
folling so thick und It was open
ground I would not have any better
chanece if I crawled,

I tripped several times and went
down, and each time thought I was
hit, beenuse when I got it In the thigh
ut Dixmude It felt n good deal ns
though I had tripped over a rope,
And one time when I fell a shell ex-
ploded near me and I began to shiver
ngain, aud I could not go on for &
long time. All this time I did not

battered up at that, Some of the men
gald 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 |

left there,

Pretty soon another man and I
relieved the two men who were out-
gide on watch, and a8 he went down
Into the dugont the sergeant shouted |
to us that he thought the Turks were
afrald to attack. He also ordered one
of us to keep a live eye townrd our
rear In case any of our troops should
try to signal ws. When I looked
through a lttle gully at the top of
the hole, toward (he other trench, all
I could see was boarbed wire and
smoke and two or three corpses. I
hegan to shiver a little, and I was
afrald T would get shell shock, too.
8o 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, T was thinking about
her, T 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 snd then went out
again and stood my watch untll the
rellef came, We were doing half-hour
shifts,

When I got Into the dugout agaln
the man was »oming to, He wns just
about as pese shell shock o8 1 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 enme; that they had lost
11 men ont of thelr 32, Including the
sorgunnt-mn‘:r in ¢commund ond two
corporals; that they were almost out
of ammunition} that the trenches on
both &ldes of them had been blown In
and that they were likely to go to
pleces at any moment. He sald they
all thought the Turks would attnck
behind thelr barrnge, for he said the
curtaln of fire did not extend more
than a bundred yards In front of thelr
trench, What they wanted us to do
was to relny a man back with the
pews and either get the word to ad-
vance or retire or awalt relnforce-
ments, they did pot care which—only
to be ordered to do something. There
was not & commissioned officer left
with either of the detachments, you
see, and you might say we were up
in the air—only we were renlly 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 llnes, I
did not see either, Then we all fig-
ured we weré forgotten and wounld not
come out of there anllve, and you can
belleve me or not, but I did not much
care. Anything would be better than
Just staying there in that awful noise
with nothing to do, and no water.

Our sdrgeant said he would not ask
any man to attempt to carry the mes-
sage, because he sald it was not only
certaln death, but ahsolutely useless,
And he began to show that he was
near. shell shock himself,

Then 1 begatr to shiver agnin, and I
thought to myself that anything would
be better than sitting in this hole waits
iog to go “cafard,” so 1 decided to vol-
unteer. 1 did not think there was any
chance to get through, but it scemed

s

to slgmal us were the only detachments | |

All | Could See Was Barbed Wire and |
8moke.

think I woulil get through, but finally,
when I reached what had been the
communiention trench I felt T had:
done the worst part of It, and T hegan |
to wish very hard that I would get'
through—I was not at all erazy about
golng west.

The mouth of the communiecation |
trench had heen battered In and the |
trenches It jolned with were all filled |
up. There were rifles sticking out|
of them In several places, and I|
thought probably the men had been |
huried nlive In them. But It was too
late then, If they had heen caught, so!
1 elimbed over the blocked entrance to |
the communieation trench and started |
back nlong (t. It led up through a sort |
of gully, and I thought it was a bud|
place to dig o communication trench
in, because It gave the Turks some-
thing like the slde of a hill to shoot at.

Every once In a while I would have |
to climb in and out of a shell hole,
and parts of them were blocked where
& shell hnd eaved In the walls. In one
place I saw corpses all torn to pleces,
80 I knew the Turks had found the
range and had got to this trench in
great shape. At another pince I found
lots of blood and equipment but mo
bodles, and I figured that reinforce-
menis hnd been caught at this spot
and that they hud retired, taking thelr
casualties with them.

The Turks stiil had the range, and
they were sending a shell Into the
trench every once ln a while, and I
wns knocked down agnin, though the
shell was so far away that It knocked
me down with force of habit more
than anything else, I felt dizsy and )
shivered a lot, and kept trying to think
of Murray or anything clse but myself.

8o finnlly T got to the top of the
lttle hill over which the gully ran, !
and on the other side T felt almost
safe. Just down from the crest of the !
hill was one of our nrtillery positions, |
with the good old “75s" giving 1t to the |
Turks as fast as they could. I told .
the artlllery officers what had hap~
pened, hod s drink of water and
thought T would take a nap. But when )
they telephoned the message buck ud.
division hendquarters the mnn at the |
recelver sald something to the offieer |
and he told me to stay there and
ready, I thought sure he would
me back to where 1 came frow snd,
I knew I never-could make it agaln,
but I did not may anything.

(TO- BE CONTINUED,) -
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WRIGLEYS

Announcement:

To help meet the needs of the
government, Wrigley’s has
discontinued the use of tin foil

as a wrapping for |

Hereafter all three WRIGLEY
flavors will be sealed in

So look_.for

WRIGLEYS

in the pink sealed
wrapper and take
your choice of fla-
vor. Three kinds
to suit all tastes.

WHIGCLEY 'S

(JUICY FRUIT

F CHE winG Gy

SRALED TIGHT-KEPT RIGHT

Invents Device for Bugs.

A farmer of Jersey county, Ilinolx,
Is the inventor of a device with which
he claims to have caught 35 bushels of
grasshoppers In a Bingle duy.

to save you

town. You get

ouse arrangement
because of its man:
advantages to his
customers. It will
my you to patron-
such a grocer.

Wm. Schotten
Coffee Co.

St. Louis, U. 8. A.

Importers of Coffes
Tea and Spices

We've joine hand

coffee from our big importing house to you
is to let the grocer be our only salesman.
We have no road salesmen, no jobbers no
middlemen of any kind. By this money-

saving sales plan, the grocer actually be-
comes the BRANCH HOUSE of the

Wm. Schotten
Coffee Co. |

and is able to sell coffee to you at the same
low prices that we would if we actually
established a building of our own in your

the highest grade coffee at the lowest prices

The grocer who distributes Wm. Sch Co.
Eroducu has made thilt bu:ci: <+

Undortnkers lose out when tliy duad
past buries |ts dead.

Don't helleve all the good thinee yox
hear ahout yoursalf.

economical
method of getting

Dueerslate

~Coffee




