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CHAPTER VIL

o the war departinent

g Lhis Wwind
the tollow g g e Was puselig
sver e affan, Kellermen’s presence
i Mis. Kensun's house, and Reller-

miets pussible connectivn with THait-
ley, whe wutched Elcanor,

He could not arrive at any but the
must lantastic svlutions.

Kellernaan weleomed i with his
sl suavity.  They carried up U
paape s o the satel then e dleriman
callid Mark inte his own ollice,

“About  last  nlght Wallue * e
begat, O course yol acl Jd ull night,
as vou undvistood the situation, bt
there wits @ goud dead that you did not
understamul, That man yua Tuok ol
L a0l pouls Is a sort ol et -
al stoul prgeoen, 01 van o cain Thia-
phrase,  Quite b spicible—the o
i gentleinan who o bas lust  his
honot: and  dangerous,  becaiise baee
htiows thines that nobiady would v
it hnn with knowing, | supposs ol
wormder whiat | wax deing in Mos,
Kenson's  pliwee?”

el at oall, Magem Kellerman,”

Ay b ar Wanllace,” said Kellerman,
laying @ hand on Mark's shoulaer, 1
withl o give you @ plece ol advice.
This is  quite apart [rom onr work
Pwres, 1 oden't think your gqualitivs are
wdapted o headyuarters . work. i
bach to  your battalion—or,  tather,
Lithes dviantig s ol your  (riemds  in

i ogood post”

rogi-

Washington to sveare
ciplisioed  the adjective—"in
mental work.”

And as Mark looked at him in stu-

pelaction, hellerman added coully:
1 am not  speaking officially,  my
denr Walliter,  Take the suggestion as
a friendly one. It 1 can make 1t a
Hitle cledrer o You, Your presence in

Washington is inconvenient to me for
I think sou will ap-

]bl'l!'il!l:ill reitsons,
preciate  the reasons—the  reason,
rather,

The man's insolence wias macden-
ing.  Mark's impulse was to dash his
fists  anto  his  face.  Hut discipline
told.

“If the brigadicr”—he began,

“Oh, my denr Wallace, pray lorzet
wihizet 1 have said to you,” retorted Kel-
Terman, I was purely o plece of juers
senal wdviee, wietated by vonsideraton
for your interest, It h:m nothing tuv
do with the brigadier.”

Mark saluted stiffly and went uaway,

— Hepat down At Fis-deevlning. (k)

Kellerman had referred to El-
canor; o»nd it suddenly occurred to
Mirk  that  Kellerman might  have
made @ good deal of headway during
his absence,

He worked nard,

COurse

to avold thinking.

It was  another sweltering day,  In
spite of the vircular fan the heat
the ofllce was stiffling. The sound ol

the clerhs' typewiiters outside wis a
hran-weary ing  racket,

Mark and Colonel Howard ocenpied
4 small room at the end of the corri-
dor: the clerks” room wias without, be-
tween the two, accessible from cach,
was hellerman's ottice, which commu-
pivate,  in turen, with the brigadiers,

Colonel  Howiard in after
while, and they went over their plans
together.  They were enguged on n
complicated pieee of work, invelving
tonnigge ad  computations of  cubie
feel of space Tor cargoes. There hal
been an error somewhere, and Mark
was trying hard to discover it when
the brigadier in in  his usual
fraseible manner,

“Now long will that job take,
ard™ he asked,

“Willace will have it finished
st answered the colonel

e i

vane
How -

{18

noon,

The brigadier  waved Mark to his
sent  imgsitiently,  “Hring it vight in
to me as svon as you have the fgures,

0 e sl CT wadt for it Sure
through by noon?”

answered Mark, who

peleis
you
“I'm sure, sir”
wis hot on the train of the error.
The brigadicr withdrew, taking the
colonel with  him for  a conference,
Mark worked steadily.  The omission
waere

i e

was found,  the computations
palancing. A clerk knocked at  the
door.

“What s it?" ashed Mark impa-
tiently.

=A man to see you, sir. He says his
name's Hartlex, Shall I show him in?

“tijood Lord, no! Il see him in the
waiting room,” answered Mark,

He locked the office door,
through the clerks' room and into the
anseroom.  Hartley was stamnding be-
side the window. He looked up shecp-
ishly as Mark entered.

“Well™ asked Mark crisply.

Hartley grinned, "1 didn't take the
cups or the picture, Captain Wallace,”
he said.

“Well, what about it?
do for you™

“Why, I—I wanted to tell you as
much, Captain Wallace, I've sunk low,
but not to theft. Only 1 didn't feel 1
could stay."

“(ood Lord, man, is that all you
have come to tell me?”

“Well, you see—there was something
else  but—" stammered Hartley.

“Out with it, then!™

“I wanted to thank vou for what
you did for me, and—"

The man scemed to be trying to spin
out the interview for some indefinite
purpose. Mark turned on his heel.
His temper was not of the best just
then, and Hartley was the last man
in the world whom he wanted to see.

“All right,* he answered. “Steer
clear of that woman—of Mrs. Kenson,
Hartley. It's evident that she doesn't
reciprocate your feelings, or whatever
they are, and she acems to have some
dangerous friends about her.”

He relented suddenly, and, going
forward, clapped the man on the
shoulder.

“] guess you've had your troubles,
Hartley,” he sald. “But pull yvoursell
together, man.”

The. sheepish, unmanly
dropped from MHartley's face.
caught Mark’s hand impulsively.

“I'm & cur, Captain Wallace!"

went

What can I

mask
He

R
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Battle”

THE BATTLE-

cried. ' [—I—"

“Thut's all right, Hartly. But, by
the way, who told you my name?”

Captain Wallace, don't ask me
thut! (o buck! Never mind me! Go
buck into your office aut once!" cried
Hartley,

He broke past Mark with a sudden,
spusmodic movement, gained the door,
amd ran down the corridor. Mark
loohed wlter him in stupefication. Hart-
ley hal not been drunk, and his pres-
¢nee there had seemed .purposeless,
Suddenly, with an intultion of danger,
L hurried through the clerks’ office,
unlucked his door, and entered.

'he room was filled with a furlous
eust of wind. The mobillzation papers
were whirling on his desk in front of
the wpen window,

“Phe eircular fan, which had  been

distributing @ gentle breeze impar-
tially from  side to side, now poured
its vurrent of ale immediately upon

Mark's desk. The rotury movement
haid been stopped, and it had been set
to maximum speced.

And this was not the small fan cus-
tomarily in use in the little office, but
a lurge one from the clerk’s room.

When Mark had left to interview
Hartley, he huad scen Kellerman at
work through the glass door that con-
neeted their two offices.  Now Keller-
min's desk was vacant.

Muark slammed down
were two locks, and Mark and

the window;

there
Kellerman had each a key. Nobody
could have entered,

[fut Mark was positive that Keller-
mian had set the fan. It stood on a
shelf aguinst the partition. Looking
up, Mark saw that there was a tiny
hole immediately  behind {t, large
enough to permit an Inserted wire to
push back the lever that controlled the
rotary apparatus. Yet this might have
bheen nothing but a wormhole in the
wooil framework of the door.

With a gusp of rage Mark hastily
stopped the fan and ran back to his
dv#k. He began collecting the papers.
Thyy had blown hither and thither:
some had fallen behind the desk, some
on the radintor, The Hoor was littered
with *hen.

Haudd any gone out of the window?

‘Phere should have been two hun-
dred nnd nine. There was nothing to
do but count them. Mark hegan, but

hurdly turn the pages.

In the very middle of this task the
door elicked; the brigadier and Col-
orel Howard entered.

“wWell, Wallace, finished, I hope?”
asked the brigadier with the cordiality
of one who has been refreshed by a
wooid dinner. “Let me see!"

Mark turned the leaves nervelessly,
while the brigadier and Howard stood
silently beside him, He felt the des-
peration of his mood communicating
itself to them. He felt their looks of
surprise,

He reached the end. He had count-
¢d exactly two hundred. That might
have been an error. But the paper
wias not there.

He looked up to see the brigadier
peering into his fuce with an extraor-
Jdinary expression. He heard himself
staummering, fumbling for words; he
stopped,

Colonel Howard sprang forward and
caught him by the shoulder. “Wallace,
my dear fellow, pull yourself togeth-
* he was pleading. “What's that
Blown out of the win-
He's been

er!
yvou're sayving?
dow? 'It's the heat, sir.
overdoing it!"”

“Very possibly,” said the brigadier

caustically. “Pray have a look, then,
Howard, Take your time."
Muark was searching again., He

stopped as they came lo the last pa-
per, which was now the two hundred
and third.

“It's no use, Colonel Howard,” he
erled. “It has Eone out of the win-
dow. 1 was called out. When I came
back the fan was turned on my desk
and the papers were blowing about
the room. Somebody—perhaps the
mechanisim slipped. 1 don't know. I'm
tired—my God, how tired I am!"”

The colonel was pushing him into
a chair. He heard the storming voice
of the brigadier a long distance away.
Howard was expostulating. They were
going through the papers agaln. A
clerk had been called in. Mark heard
something about searching the streets.
Somebody was telephoning. And,
above all, he was conscious of Keller-
man in the next room, long before he
opened the glass door and entered.

He was alone, and struggling back
into the realization of his situation.
Kellerman's threat and his refusal to
consider it, the visit of Hartley, be-
gun to link themselves into the chain
of the devilish conspiracy. He rose
unsteadily to his feet, wiped the sweatl
from his forehead. Colonel Howard
was coming through the open doorway
from Kellerman's room.

“2it down, Wallace,” he said grave-
ly. “I've been talking to the brigadler,
or. rather, he has been talking to me.
You must consider yourself under ar-
rest in your quarters. Now, how did
this damned thing happen?” .

Mark explained as lamely as one
who had heard excuses of all kinds
trom soldiers brought before him for
various offenses during his term of
service, and waved them aside. Ex-
cuses were worse than useless. He
tried simply to explain. And to men-
tion his suspicion of Kellerman would
have been damning, nor could he have
brought himself to such a thing In
any event.

“You know what this means, Wal-
lace?" asked the colomel in a kindly,
serious tone.

“New plans.”

“Yes, but to you?

“I guess 80, Colonel Howard. And
I'd like to hurry it through. Of course
1 shall want it over. I'll go home now,

e INESrs (FamLTed Bo- LAY he TouTa Yy
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“Stop! Cuolonel Howard's chal-
lenge had a triumphal ring to It, He
placed his hands on Mark’s shoulders
and swung him round, looking straight

into  hig eyes, “Thank God tor that,
Mark!" he eried. 1 fought the hriga-
dier over you, and 'l fight him to the
il of time, 1 told him Ut was o
dammed lie. P sweanr to in”

“Whut do sou mean, sir?”

“That you are a frequenter of gam-
Lling  houses, Wallace. That's the
story that they have been putting over
on him. You know whom [ mean by
‘they.  Washington's swimming with
that crooked gang, and that story—
well, they managed to start  that in
circulution and saw that it reached the
brigudier's cars, He heard that you
wore in a fight outside Mrs. Kenson's
place in the small hours this morning.
Mark, I'll see vou through this. I'll
pull you through, and [ stake my com-
mission on it. He'll have to produce
them. I'll tedl him what ['ve told him,
lamely, before, that I've known you
since sou first put on Uncle Sam’s uni-
form, and that you're the straightest,

cleanest. whitest man 1 Know.  Walt
for me!™

Impulsively the kindly old man
started toward the door. He hud al-
most reached it when Wallaee found
his tongue,

“sStop!”

The colonel halted, one hand  still
outstretehed  toward the  door. “Eh,

my boy™ hy asked,

“One moment, sir! [ cannot let yon

go to the brigadicr. [ bave never bieen
insule o smbling hoase inomy Nre, but
I wis outside Mrs, Kenson's place last
night,"

A snudden fecbleness scemaed to come
over  the  eolonel,  He  eame back
toward Mark slowly, staring at him
us 1f he nad rol understood.

wTell mie about it, Wallace, Tell me
why? You went there?  You know
her then?  Don't you  know  that
she's—"

“] know nothing about her, sir. |
mercly ask you not to go to the brig-
adier. 1 shull prececd to my quar-
ters,”

“Is that all you have to say, Mark?
Is that all, Wallnce? You owe me @
little more than that, don't you? Why
were you there?”

The old man's real concern had al-
most penetratel Mark's armor of re-
serve.  Yet, even as Mark half yielded,
the impossibility of an explanation ro-
asserted itself. IHow could he say that
ne had followed the man who watehed
Elcanor? How drag her in, with the
forgotten past?

*I have no more
he answered coldly.

“You understand there

court-martial 7"
“Naturally, sir”
“But not inevitably,” stormed How-
ard, suddenly losing all self-vontrol at
Mark's Ingratitude. 1 presume  you
won't find It necessary lo rake this
over? I was charged to tell you that
if_you will senc send In n_your r reslnmauon it
wil' be ucu-pted That mlght be t her.-
ter for all concerned. The war de-
partment hasn't much superfluous time
on its hands to wash its dirty linen,
We want to get abead.  We want to
forget this. [ think if you will send in
vour resignation—"

“you shall have it tonight,
Aark walked townrd the door of the
clerk’'s room,  Colonel Howard, stand-
ing in the middle of the doeor, watch-
od him. Mark unlocked the door and
tossed tne Kkeys upon his desk,

“Mark!"”

The ery was almost of anguish, It
came  straight from  the old man's
heart. And because Mark recognized
this, and was hardly able to control
himself, ne closed the door hastily he-
hind him, went through the clerk’s
room antl into the corrigor, and down
into the street.

{To Be Continued.)
e

Escaped From German Prison.—In
cscaping from a  German military
prison, Lieutenant Roland G. tarros
and Lieutenant Antoine Marchal, the
two celebrated French aviators,  re-
peated the exploit of the famous Ger-
man  “Captain Koepenick,”  After
having been twice enught and punish-
od for attempting to  “take French
leave,” Garros and  Marchal  recalled
how gullible the people and soldiers
proved themselves in the case of the
shoemaker Voight who under  the
name of “Captain Koepenick” and in
an officer's uniform laid  everything
under contribution and  was  saluted
and honored as only a German mili-
tary officer could be.

So they made French blue horizon
¢loth  umiforms resembling  as closely
as possible those of German officers.
When they woere finished all they had
to do was to dimply walk out of their
prison, out of the eamp and out of thr
town, saluted on every haml by senti-
nels, soldiers off duty and civilians,

Once clear of the town they doffed
the uniforms and made their way to
the frontter of Holland by rail quite
comfortable. Their greatest ditfieulty
was in crossing the line. It took them
three days during which they crept
on hinds and knees backward and
forwaurd alternately, dodging senti-
nels,

to add now, sir”

will e o

sir”

More Troops Needed—Foimal an-
nouncement that  American  troops
were sent to reinforce the Allied
armles and have taken part In the
fighting was made by the war de-
partment in the weekly review of the
situation Monday.

“American units are in action
east of Amiens,” says the statement.
“During the engagements which raged
in this area they have acquitted them-
selves well”

The review In emphasizing the
need of fresh men to withstand the
German onsiaught, adds that Ameri-
ca's imperative duty is to provide for
the replacements of units for the
French front “in addition to those al-
ready called to the colors and those
in training at cantonments or already
sclected for service, very large quotas
will be required in the immediate fu-
ture to fill the gaps.”

In this connection the review
points out that “the enemy s secking
a decision that will end the war and
the outcome of the present operations
depend upon man-power.”

The review mentions an attack on
the American positions at Selchoprey
northwest of Toul. Here on April 21
the Germans swept over the American
lines on a front of three kilometres,
but subsequently gave up the ground

he | and—"

occupied.
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SOLDIERS WITH THE CLICK

Nen Who fated Discille Now
Learn To Love IL

Boy With Bright's Disease

————— .
NO SLACKERS IN THE THIRTIETH
fraid He
Will Be Deprived Of The Chance Ta
Go Abroad—Officer Who L His

Commission Enlists As A Private.
(P’assed by the Censor.)

Correspondence The Yorkville Enquirer

Camp Sevier, April 26—The next
time you visit Camp Sevier or any of
the other numerous military camps
over the country and hear  soldiers
using words absolutely foreigm Lo you
in their conversation, you Wil be
educated somewhat after a perusal of
these words and phrases of soldier
slang and military abbreviations that
| am going to write here. The sol-
dier's vecabulary of slang Includes
nundreds upon hundreds of words and
phrases and maybe if 1 remalned in
the soldiering game all my alloted
three score and ten 1 might become
well versed therein myself. But here
are @ few of the most common ones
that are used daily millions of times
ut Camp Sevier:

“The Skipper,"—the captain of
company or battery.

"Hrown Hetty,"—Army  pudding
served in every organization at least
once a week and quite  often twice,
Is miude of the bread left over from
supper or breakfast with a handful
of raisins and a little sugax thrown
into it. Good, too alter a hard morn-
ing's puttin’ out.

“Puttin’ out"—working hard, busier
than usual and “usual” means some

a

busy  in these war times at Camp
Sevier,

AWOL—Absent from camp without
leave,

“Takin' distance”—To go AWOL.

“Chow"—Army food.

“The top"—The first sergeant of an
orgunization, the hardest job a&nd yet
the most coveted place in any com-
pany.

“A crumb"—A  dirty sultlier. It's a
sure  Hght for one soldier to call
another a “crumb,” unless he really is.

“Concrete”—A term used by sol-
diers In referring to some superior
commissioned or non-cominissioned of-
ficer whom they regard as exception-
ally stern and strict. It has been my
observation during my seven month's
army service that the best officers
are as a rule “concrete.”

“SOL"—Soldier out of Luck If a
soldier happens to be without funds,
or refused permission to leave camp
or is hurt or killed or meets with any
misfortune, in referring to #, his
mates always say: “He's juit~!01.."

“The Jug"—The stockade oé mill-
tary jail. i

“Shave Tall"—A second
JThefarmlab i
by bucks and only by “tham** when
they are sure they are absolutely safe.

“Ruck"—A private soldier.

“AR"—Army Regulations,
of the army.

“rhe Creek”—The Atlantle ocean.

“Fritg"—A German soldler or the
Gierman army.

“The Fuzzy Guy"—A general

»A suicide”—An enlisted man who
belongs to a machine gun company.

“13 Class"—Confined to the company
street beeause of some breach of dis-
cipline.

“Rabbit hunters"—Issue leggins.

“Iig Iron"—A rifle,

As 1 sald a moment ago, there are
hundreds of these -slang words and
phrases in use among soldicrs over the
country and the vocabulary will be
greatly increased after slight nssocia-
tion with the English, the French, the
Italians, the Belgians and the other
Allies over the creek.

the law

Arthur Brisbane of the Washington
Times wrote a wonderfully sound ar-
ticie a few days ago on “discipline”
in which he undertook to show that
thorough discipline ywas absolutely
necessary to that success In battle for
which we are all working., After six
months or more here in training there
s not a soldier who does not thor-
oughly  understand the truth and
logic of this proposition and the fact
that they do thoroughly understand
it has done more to bring about dis-
cipline in the Old Hickory Division
than all the punishments that have
been imposed because of lack of dis-
cipline on the part of soldiers, though
fear of punishment and punishment
itself has done wonders.

A famous British army oﬂ!cer de-
livered a lecture at Camp Sevier
severnl weeks ago on the subject of
discipline, and that lecture has had
a wonderful influence In promoting
discipline here since it was delivered
to hundreds of officers and non-com-
missioned officers who have put into
practice his ideas, or rather his
knowledge, of the subject.

In explaining the origin of the salute
and the réason therefore ne went on
to say In mediaeval days when onc
knight met another he would lower
the visor of his helmet and thus ex-
pose his face as a salute in token of
the fact that he, a free man, saluted
a free man. The custom has gone
down the centurles among the mili-
tary, the symbel of military brother-
hood. It ls natural that the enlisted
soldier should salute an officer first
because of senlority. He went on to
say that instant obedience to the
orders of an officer was necessary,
because officers were the brains which
must control the body and every part
thereof. He referred to the necessity
of cleanliness of person and clothes
among enlisted men, because of the
disciplinary effect and told his hear-
ers that bright buttons and clean uni-
forms and clean skins were as much
a part of the ilfe of the trenches as
were guns and bullets and blood,

It was a wonderfully clear and logi-
cal lecture and the major of af least
one battalion here was so struck with
it that he required every commission-

of it those officers had
meaning snap and quickness and ac-

for it, “the click” has developed mo-

.I'
L] 3

ed officer of his command t0 submit
a written report of it to him in order
that he might judge just bow much

In his lecture, the Britisher made
reference several times to “the click”

curacy and promptness. While his
lecture is not altogether responsible

that time. [ never heard the expres-
sion “the click,” until that splendid
address was delivered, Now every
officer and non-com uses it and be-
lieve me, every buck and higher-up,

puttin’ out on the battlefields of Eu-
rope, will just be SOL. Fritz has it
The Britisher sald so.

A corporal in a line company at
Camp Sevier was sentenced to the jug
a few weeks ago because he refused
to march at double time when his
commanding officer ordered him so to
do. He didn't have the click. He will
have it when he gets out. That's
cruel and unreasonable, did you say?
Well, it's a cruel game we &re en-
gaged in nd we can't win unless we
give perfest support and co-opera-
tion to those selected to lead In the
game—frora Mr. Wilson on down
through the corporals. If that cor-
poral had gotten away with his in-
subordination, other corporals would
calculate that they could do like-
wise. The thing would spread untl
hardly anybody would have the
“cllck,” and all of us would be SOL

There Is something attractive about
this army life. Most of we drafted
men didn't like it at first; but there
are few among us who would get out
If we could now that we know a good
many of the ins and outs of it and
now that we have a clearer conceps
tion of the meaning of it all and «
keener understanding of the necessity
of it all. I know a lad who could get
a discharge any time he might make
application for it because he is slow-
Iy dying with Bright's disease. But
he won't apply. *I1 wouldn’t be out of
this for anything,” he has told me
often when [ used to slip inte his
tent late at night to talk over the
happenings of the day with him. b |
am afraid they are going to discover
my condition some of these days” he
would tell me occasionally, “and slip
me out of the army Instead of into
the trenches. Nobody is looking to
me f~- anything, nobody Is depend-
ent upon me for support. A man on
the qutside who hasn't close relatives
dependent upon his support, Isn't a
man. I'd be miserable out there,” And
then on more than one occasion as he
has finished a speech llke that, T've
seen h'fru seized with a pain across his
back that would gather him into a
knot, and a space of flve minutes
occasionally elapse before he recover-
ed, while a drop of bloed would issur
from his mouth caused by biting his
lips to keep from crying with pain. I've
seen pains strike him on the drill
fleld or on a march and it would seem
that the torture was greater than he
could possibly bear and he must give
up.

I know a lad who is suffering with
flat-feet, the arches of both being
completely broken down. He lIs very
much afrald that he Is going to be
thrown out, or at least not permitted
0 EO ACross W
would break his heart If such were
to happen.

A mate, knowing how worrled he
was about it all and how anxious he
was to go, suggested the other day
in a half jocular way to him that he
didn't understand him at all, he
couldn’t see why he should want lo
go to the front and suffer consider-
able hardship and In all probability
death, when he had a good chance to
get out of it all quite honorably.

“You are a blankety, blank fool,”
retorted he of the broken feet. "Think
a man who has been puttin’ out for
the last seven months like I have been
doing wants to miss a place in the
sun. I ain't strong on education like
some of you guys and 1 don't know
exactly what all this fight Is about,
'ceptin that we are right and that
every young man who can be in It is
here or Is golng to be herc and over
too. Out of 1t? Why by-gosh I am
going over with the rest of you bucks
it T have to have my blamed old feet
cut off and wear stilts or ride_a
horse, which Is worse."

Do you still doubt my statement that
those who are in It are proud to be
in it and wouldn't be out until Fritz
js SOL? Here's another incident cor-
roborative of my assertion.

There Is, or rather there was, a
very popular young officer in the
Thirtieth who recently lost his com-
mission and who promptly enlisted in
the same branch of service from which
he lost his commission.

But like Achilles of old, he didn't
sulk in his tent. History that relates
of the smallness and narrowness of
certain American officers in the war
of the Revolution and the Civil war
because of personal Interest, didn’t
repeat itsclf in this officer’s case at
least.

He wore clvilian clothes for a week
or so after his resignation. He never
told me, but I imagine that week or
s0 was as o hundred years,

Then he quietly enlisted in that
branch of service here In which he
formerly was high and Influential.

He did it simply and quietly, He
is & buck private now.
1 didn't hear him say it. In fact I

don't know him personally but only
by sight, but I understand he remark-
ed to a friend the other day: b |
would rather be In hell than out of
the army In this great crisis.”

Whether he said it or not, he feels
that way about it

S0 does every other red. blooded
soldier.

That is the “click.”
Jas, D. Grist.

Worth 92 Cents an Hour in Gar-
den~One large manufacturing con-
cern in Ohlo provided gardens for its
employees In 1917, and required them
to keep an accurate record of the
time spent working the gardens and
the value of the crop grown.

At the end of the season the re-
sults showed that the gardeners had
received 92 cents an hour for their
spare time spent In the gardens.

Another large manufacturing con-
cern in Tllinois plowed up a prize 40-
acre alfalfa field and divided it into
garden plots for the use of its em-
ployees. The results obtained from
this garden plot far exceeded the ex-
pectations of both the company and
its employees.

Manufacturers all over the country
are providing gardens for their em-
ployees this year, according to re-
port to the United States department

of agriculture,

mentum throughout the division since

too, who hasn't the click when he ig

AMERICANS TAKE PART

Helping to Hold Road Between
Almes and Paris.

DIGGING IN UNDER HEAVY FIRE

Boys Having Trouble To Get Their
Rations; But Take Hardships And
Dangers Alixe With High Spirits
And Await Their Turn To Prove
The Stuff Of Which They Are Made.
The dispatch Dbelow is from Lin-

coln Eyre, a special correspondent of

the New York World, who accom-
panied the Amerlcan troops from their
cantonments in the south Lo the
plains of Picardy to help hold the

Germans back in their objectives to-

ward Parls and the Channel ports.

The dispatch was dated from the

“United States Infantry Battle Front,”

in Northern France on April 28, and

it is claimed to be the first special
story to come through to an American

newspaper.

For several days the American ex-
peditionary forces have been playing
an actlve part in the most momen-
tous battle of the ages,

In the positlons assigned to our con-
tingent by Gen. Foch, which are on
the line that bars the road to l'aris
and Amiens, the regiment to which 1
am attached 18 holding and helping
the Franco-British forces north of us
to withstand the latest and most fu-
rious assaults in the valleys of the
Somme, Luce and near Ypres.

Over our heads a contlnuous stream
of shells of al! calibres ls hurling It
way into the cnemy’s lines, and the
Germans are replylng in kind, though
with conslderably less intensity.  Our
artillery’s shots average ten to the
enems's one, The fury of our fire s
twrning villages behind  the  enemy
lines into dustheaps.

While it Is well within the battle
zone, the sector we occupy for the
time Lelng, at lcast, Is a comparative-
Iy inactive part of the Noyon-Ypres
line. There have been no Infantry en-
counters between the Germans and
our troops thus far, but the massing
of batteries reporied opposite our front
indicates a likelihood of more strenu-
our fighting in the none too distant
future,

Meanwhiie, there Is evidence that
our guns have inflicted heavy losses
on the enemy Infantry. At least one
village has been rendered untenable,
During the four days the American
seventy-fives and thelr heavier
brethren have been on the job, it has
been on fire more than once, and 2ven
its deepest cullars, organized as little
machine gun forts by the Germans
have been crushed ander an avalanche
of French and American high ex-
plosives,

Saturday night I visited the first

runnimem. which, during the night of
April —-, began the work of re-
leving the French units previously
ingtalled there. There was neither a
complete trench  system, nor  were
there  any communicating  trenches,
From the battalion commander's pest
of comnmand—a hole carved out of the
side of u yuarry—one walks over a
meadowland pitted with shell craters
straight to the firing line,

Our positions at this point are on
the edge of a bare plateau sloping
downward to @ ravine on the other
side of which, some 400 yards away,
the Germans, Their defensive

are
system includes the demolished vil-
lage mentioned above. The chateau

and a little group of houses compos-
ing the village are on slightly higher
ground than we hold, and to reach
them our men have to cross the -
vine, exposed to frontal and entilad-
ing five fron. the German artillery and
machine guns.

Following the retirement of the Bth
British army and the interval of chaos
consequenl upon it, the Germans, ad-
vancing westward, werc able o send
their cavalry patrols  into  villages
miies Lehind our present front. French
reserves, starting to fight as soon as
they got oft the trains that had
prought them, flung the encmy back,
Eventually he again advanced to the
line he now holds and set to work to
soldify and stabilize s defenses.

It is this consolidation process, the
successful achievement of which would
enable Gen. Lunendorffl to draw upon
this part of the line for fresh divisions
to throw into the strife further north,
that we must prevent. Our Infantry
as well as our artillery must he con-
stantly on the alert to prevent the
Germans from intrenching too solidly,
and at the same time we must im-
prove our own defensive system.

Bit by bit the elements of so-called
trenches—mere shallow ditches like
those dug in New York's streets for
laying gaspipes—are being developed.
All night long every doughboy not on
sentry duty or patrol duty digs and
digs, pausing only to snatch a bit of
lukewarm water, or to gulp down some
tepld coffee brought him by carrying
parties from miles i~ the rear.

All day long he llea In the mud at
the bottom of his open trench trying
to sleep and wondering whether the
next Krupp shell is golng to get him.
Casualties are Inevitable, as the chalk
into which the trenches must be dug
shows up like snow against the green
and brown meadows, and camouflag:
is impossible, hence the German gun-
ners know exactly what to aim at.

In the daytime there is no commu-
nication whatever, even between pla-
toons of the same company. Runners
carrying messages between company
and battalion commanders must tra-
verse open ground In full view of the
enemy a half-mile off, and are thus
exposed to rifle and machine gun
fusiliades, as well as to the Inevitable
shell fire.

Transportation of food, water and
ammunition ls & tremendous task.
Men carrying the big French marmite
cans contalning a stew the dough-
boys call “Slum" are always being
shelled. At one place they must go
through a wood. We got through thi¢
wood Saturday night just In time.
Behind us burst a veritable torrent of
shraponel and high explosives. Trees
trembled beneath the violence of it

This bombardment went on [for
hours, never slackening In its thun-
derous frenzy, and under it all our
soldiers somehow stumbled along,
bringing up the rations and cartridges

that mean life to their comrades out
in the firing line. The Germans are
torevir  flluminating the landscape
with star shells, so that one's pro-
gress across the plateau Is a series of
ups and downs, for the only way o
escape being seen and fired upon is
to drop flat on the muddy ground.

QOur troops have never known any-
thing like this before. In their sector
elsewhere there were solid trenches,
communication trenches and dugoutls
all over the place. Food was plenti-
tul and arrived regularly. There were
shells and gas, of course, but not one-
tenth of what there is here. Yet out
there Saturday night 1 found our boys
in high spirits, taking hardships and
dangers alike with a broad grin and
looking forward to the day when It
will be our turn.

GENERAL NEWS NOTES.

Record of Current Happenings Col-

lected from Various Sources.
Mrs. Eliza Erdman,, aged 100 years,
died at Zion Hill, Pa., Saturday nlght.

Baron Goto has been appointed to
the otfice of forelgn minlster of Japan.

The American ship, Westerly.
launched on the Paclfic coast in Feb-
ruary, was sunk off the coast of
France, Sunday, following a collision.

The navy department on Tuesday
announced that three members of the
crew of the steamer Chincha were
killed March 21, In a battle with a
submarine,

The Hritish steamer Oronsa, carry-
ing a large party of Y. M. C. A, work-
cre, was torpedoed off the English
coast Sunday. Only three of the 263
persons on booard were lost.

The White Guards, or Finnlsh gov-
ernment forces, are reported to have
annihilated about 6,000 Red Guard or
Rolsheviki troops at Vibrog, Russia,
last Monday.

’ending agreement on a new wage
scale to be submitted before July 1st,
employes of paper mills throughout
the country, called off a proposed
strike that was to have become ef-
fective on Wednesday last.

The legal sale of liquor In the state
of New Hampshire ceased Tuesday
night. The legislature last year pass-
e¢d a law putting the state under pro-
hibition, effective Tuesday, April 30,
1918,

President  Wilson has purchasced
twelve thoroughbred Shropshiie sheep
and will put them to grazing on the
White House lawns to keep the grass
down instead of cutting the grass and
letting it go to waste,

The war department this weck let
contracts for 3,500,000 pairs of me-
tallic fastened fleld shoes al an aver-
age price of approximately $7.76 per
pair, and for 2,000,000 pairs of field
welt shoes at an average price of
$6.50,

~ NO. 36
BRAVE STEPHEN DECATUR

Famous Soldler Who Made His-
tory.

CLEANED OUT TRIPOLITAN PIRATES

A Name that Won Fame in the Early
Days of the American Navy, and
Which is Still Held in High Honor
in the Records of His Country.
(lssued by the Navy League of the Unit-

Ld cbuu;." 1201--16th  street, Washington,

“Our country! In her Intercourse
with foreign nations may she always
be In the right; but our country, right
or wrong."

This toast, given in Norfolk, Va., In
April, 15815, by Stephen Decatur, was
the keynote of an ldeal that made
him one of the most famed charac-
ters in naval history. Decatur’s career
wans filled to overflowing with  re-
markable decds that rang loud with
bravery, an absolute disregard of per-
sonal safety and a cleverncss and In-
genuity that invariably resulted in
notable victories,

Decatur was borm in 1779 and en-
tered the navy as a midshipman in
1795, Five years later he began a
carver that made the young officer a
permanent pluce in the front rank of
history.

Ordered to the Mediterranean to join
Commodore Preble’s squadron, Decatur
took command ns a licutenant of the
Enterprise and proceeded to Syracuse,
There he learned that the frigate
P’hiladelphia, commanded by Cuptain
Hainbridge, had run ashore In the har-
bor of Tripolli and had been captured
by the Tripolitans,

Commodore  Preble  determined to
destroy the Philadelphin as she lay
at anchor, having been refloated by
the Tripolitans. Licutenant Decatur
volunteered his services to command
this daring expedition. He disguised
the Intrepid, which he had captured
from the enemy, and accompanied by
the Siren, Lieutenant Charles Stew-
art as a support and to cover his re-
treat, made the venture with a vol-
unteer crew of seventy men,

The Philadelphla was protected by
the guns of the pasha’s castle, by the
neighboring forts, and was surrounded
by all the gunboats of the enemy's
flotilla. The Philadelphia was a fri-
gate of 44 guns, but her armament had
been destroyed by Captain Bainbridge
before her capture.

In the little Intrepid, which mounted
only four guns, Decatur, with his crew
disgulsed 'with Maltese caps, crept into
the dark harbor. They passed the
battery, gained the side of the Phila-
delphin, and in the language of the
Tripolitans asked the officer of the
captured ship for permission to run
ashore to the frigate, as they had lost

President Wilson has appointed the

following directors of the war flnance
corporation: Wm. P. G. Harding of
Alabama, Allen HB. Forbes of New
vYork, Eugene Meyer, Jr, of New York
and Augus W. McLean of North Caro-
lina,

Zenophon P. Wilfley, a well known
Democrat of Missouri, has accepted
the seat In the United States senate
made vacant by the death of Scnator
Stone. Mr. Wilfley is the fourth man
to whom Governor Gardiner has of-
fered the honor.

U-Boats That Will Cruise Ten
Thousand Miles.—~Germany according
to a Washington dispatch has com-
pleted the construction of six super-
submarines of 1,500 to 1,500 tons ca-
pacity, with a cruising radius of 10,-
000 miles, and six more are being
rushed toward completion, according
to Information received here through
official channels,

It is surmised they are for use in
the Atlantic trade routes most distant
from German home bases, as smaller
craft are more advantageously em-
ployed ir European waters. The I'a-
cific and Indian oceans are considered
too remote, and therefore it Is as-
sumed that Germany plans to des-
patch the largest underwater craft to
American waters, or to use them in
attacks in the mid-Atlantic.

Germany has designed the newer
sumbarines, it was sald, to be su-
perior to destroyers. It is believed the
Allied and American navies have tak-
en measures to anticipate the advent
of the giant U-boats. It was stated
that the Allled admiralties have known
for more than three months of the
construction of these super-subma-
rines, which, it s belleved, follow on
general lines the great commercial U-
boats which were despatched across
the Atlantic before the United States
entered the war and which, it was
said, were constructed by private
German interests.

What Business Men Can Do—l.
Don't waste men. If you employ two
men to keep one at this crisis, this is
an anti-American act.

2, Conserve men. Go further than
eliminating waste and see that the
safely, sanitation, and housing of your
men s keeplng them At during the
war,

3. Every man or woman who does
not speak English should be learning
it. Insist upon their learning It in
school or in your shop and designate
one of your employees to see that it
gels done.

4. Urge the public educational au-
thorities to start language classes In
the factory for those who do not un-
derstand English, and are unable to
attend school. Efficlency Increases
with knowledge of English and citl-
zenship. Give It recognition by in-
creased wages and promotion.

5. Stop anti-American propaganda
and agitation the instant it raises its
head in your plant by providing in-
formation and co-operation on true
Americanlsm.

6. Invite naturalization officers to
explain citizenship to your aliens and
encourage them to make America
their home. Give them time off with
pay to attend to their naturalization
examinations.

7. Develop Incentives through
wages, hours, bonuses, insurance pen-
sions, safety, profit sharing and co-
operative management. The employer
who keeps his men at work conteat-
edly today is America’s most prac-

tical patriot.—Exchange.

frigate. A boat from the Philadelphia
was sent out to help them, and sooun,
brought the Intrepid alongside the
Philadelphione. Suddenly they were dis-
covered and a ery went up “Amerl-
canos,”

Decatur's order “Board" rang out
and with Lieutenant Morris leaped
upon the deck of the Philadelphla. The
crew, each armed with cutlass and
pistol, followed and the Tripolitan
crew, panic stricken, leaped overboard.
Within a few minutes the I’hiladel-
phin was a blaze of fire. Decatur was
the last to leave the frigate and swung
from the rall into the rigging of the
Intrepid as she veered off to escape.
The shore batteries and gunboats
opened flre, but only one shot struck
the ship. No lives were lost and only
four men were wounded.

Lord Nelson, then commanding the

English fleet off Toulon, declared the
exploit as “the most bold and daring
act of the age."”
For this gallant achievement, De-
catur was made post-captain, and In
the attack on Tripoll in the spring of
1805 was given command of one di-
vision made up of gunboats loaned by
the king of Naples.

As Decatur led his division under
the fire of the batteries, Commodore
Preble, fearing he could not stand
such fire, attempted to order him to
withdraw, but found no signal for
that order in the code. Therefore, De-
catur continued to meet the enemy
gunboats. He recaptured his first
adversary with but little Aghting,
and was about to carry off his prize
when he learned that his  brother,
Lieutenant James Decatur, had been
killed treacherously by the captain of
a boat who, after, striking his flag to
the Amerlcan, shot his captor as he
stepped aboard his prize,

Captain Decatur, finding that the
cowardly Turk had escaped with his
gunboat, pushed farther within the
enemy’s lines and reached the vessel
at the head of cleven Americans, all
of the crew he had left after man-
ning his prize. For twenty minutes
the contest was doubtful, and all of
the Americans were by now severely
wounded. Decatur ordered the cap-
tain left for him. The Turk was arm-
ed with an espontoon, Decatur with a
cutlass, and In attempting to cut off
the head of his antagonist’'s weapon,
his sword was broken off close to the
hilt.

As the Turk closed on him, Decatur
slightly wounded on the arm and
breast, grappled with him and they
fell to the deck, Decatur on top. As the
Turk drew & dagger Decatur shot him
dead. In the meantime the crews,
coming to the assistance of their com-
manders, engaged In a death struggle
and when Decatur attempted to rise
he found himself pinned down by the
dead sallors,

One of the enemy crew, seeing an
opening in the fighting mass, ralsed
his sword to cleave the skull of the
American officer. As the sword swept
downward another head was shoved in
its course, and Decatur, having time
to use a plstol clear, shot the Tripoli-
tan.

The hero that Interposed his own
head to save the life of Decatur was
Reuben James, a red-headed, freckle-
faced youngster who had been with
Decatur in the destruction of the
Phlladelphia, and who loved his com-
mander with a sort of slavelike devo-
tion. In the fighting with the crew of
the ship commanded by the treacher-

(Continued on Page Four.)
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