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CHAPTER XV.

When he slowly grew consclous it
wis with the glad realization that he
had found her. He felt her hands,
supple and warm, binding & banduge
round his arm, He opened his eyes to
wee her fuce bent over his. And it was
dawn.

Vague cries rang in his ears, distant
cries, blending, surging, swelling and
dying down, but never ceasing. The
ruttle of small-arms  was continuous,
and punctuated by the loud timbre of
Kuns,

He was lying winid a heap of debris
thut hud been the villuge Jail. Not far
awuy he saw the colonel sitting with
eyes closed, propped up ugainst the
fragments of o wall, & blovd-stalned
bandouge round 'is head.

“{)h, thank God!" cried Eleanor.
“You have been uncunscious so long,
Captain Mark! And  the colonel is
tewdly hurt. 1 saw the Red Cross wag-
on pass and erled, but they could not
hear me.”

she was speaking at the top of her
volce, but Mark could scarcely hear
her words In the uproar.

All round them the guns were boom-
tng, ull round them they saw khaki-
clad Americans swarming over the
felds, and yet the village sesmed de-
serted.  They were sdone in u little
vasis of calin amid the tumult,

“What are we to do?" cricd the girl
“Cun you walk? Try to stand on your
feet. Let me help you. We must get
the colonel somewhere.”

The question on Mark's lips
away as there cume the howl of a
heuvy shell, followed by a stunning
impact. A column of broken bricks
spuuted into the air at the-end of the
street, dissolving into a cloud of dust.
An Interval, and again there came o
missile from the monster gun. A house
in the next street went down like card-
bourd.

High overhead circled un aeroplane,
evidently directing the aim of the in-
visible monster. White clouds of
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. “Bride of Battle”

By VICTOR ROUSSEAU

Lery house was a fortress, every mound
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bullets were whirring overhead, audi-
Lle, and like a swarm of bees, Clouds
of dust rose up and kid the battle,

Eleanor, clutching Mark's arm, stood
tense beslde him; Mark saw that she
unidersteod, and the two held their
breath as the dust clouds eddied along
the ridge.

Suddenly they dissolved, and theat-
tacking swarm poured like a great
Howd into the village, It locked ns if
all were lost.

But an instant later Mark saw o lit-
tle company of Americans thrust outa
Mixbm gun from behind a wall, where
they had hidden it. The gunner tovk
his seat, and, just us the ranks were
closing in vn him, swept the street
from side to side. The ranks recoiled
and fell, body piling op body. Then, as
i torrent forces its way through the
wee-crust of o river, the attackers over-
whelmed the Maxim section and swept
into the strects.

And, as torrent meets torrent, with
a surge and rush a body of American
troops swept forward to meet them.

The battle was all about them, Ev-

of brick a rallying point. Mark ruised
the hulf-conscious colone! in his arms
and drew him into the shelter of a lit-
tle hollow in the brick wall, He beck-
oned to Eleanor 1o crouch down beside
him. There they were sale from Hlying
Liullets, and might hope 1o pass unno-
tived. He still hesitated, when o body
of Germans rushed, shouting, past him
upon u troop of Americans who came
round a shattered corner, led by a
young officer carrying a  Dbloody
swurd,

It wus quick and short Dbayonet
work. Mark saw the Dblades Hash,
heard the panting gusps of the thrust-
crs and the moans of the wonnded, He
saw the young officer stugger and full,
a hayonet through his shoulder. The
sword fell from his hand. Before the
tierman could withdraw his weapon
Murk had snatched up the sword und,
with a mighty blow, cloven the (o

shrapnel burst arcund it Underneath
the columns of khukied figures surged
forward. And Mark understood.

It was the threatened attack on {he
Amerlean lines. The enemy was_  jp
force somewhere ucrosi the fields, lthe |
reserves were rushing up to r
them.

found that he could stand. His arm
ached under the bandage, but it was
not broken. Probably a splinter had
struck him. He made Pls way toward
the volonel, who eyed him vacantly us
he approached.

“pruke Eleanor to safaty and leave
me, Mark,” he said, in o choking volce.

“1'll take you both, sir. This can't
list long. Our men will be in the vil-
luge in a few minutes. Ur an ambu-
lance will puss.”

Fleanor was at Mark's side. "There
must be cellurs,” she cried. 1 can help
you lift him, Captain Mark. We can
find some place of safety.”

Mark put his hands beneath the col-
onel's arms and tried to lift him. With
a great effort he got him on his feet.
But Colonel Howard wus like a strick-
en tree. The splinter had intlicted n
gash across his forchead, cutting one
of the superideinl veins, and loss of
blood had dazed and weakened him.

As he tried to find his feet he col-
lupsed forward in Mark’s arms. He
luoked at Mark piteously.

“Take her and leave me,” he whis-
pered. “And listen to me, Mark. She
cares for you, All will come out right,
if 1 can keep my worthless carcass
alive until I've seen the genceral. But I
never counted on being done up like
this."”

There were tears in the old man's
eyes. “Forgive me, my boy,” he mut-
tered, and fell into unconsclousness.

Mark set him down against the wall
again. It was impossible to move him.
oven with Eleanor's help, at least
without a slow and arduous journey
over the shell-plowed terrain. And
bullets were beginning to fall in the
villuge. The sound of the guns, which
wus 8 continuous roar, drowned the
cruckle of the muchine guns, but Mark
knew the meaning of the ugly splashes
in the dust all about them. Here was
some short of shelter.

Mark looked at Eleanor. "It's safest
here,” he said. “The village will be
occupled soon. Help will come—"

He broke off abruptly as another of
the heavy shells dropped nearer, send-
ing the brick fragments fiving in all
directions. Of a sudden it had occurred
to him that the reason why the Ameri-
cans did not enter the village was that
it was a death-trap; il ranges were
all mapped and plotted, and the Ger-
mans were bent on its systematic de-
struction.

Mark stood by Eleanor in irresolu-
tion, cursing his fate. He did not know
what to do. He could not leave her;
and yet he felt a burning impulse to
play some part in affairs. His eye,
trained by long years of practice, took
in the tactical situation at a glance.
The Germans must have made & prod-
fgious thrust In the night, bursting
through the center; the reserves, still
rushing over the fields, were trying to
fill and hold the gap. And the little
headquarters village was the key to
the whole battlefield.

Wounded men came streaming down
the street, followed by the merciless
shells. The acroplane above was still
circling like a hawk; it seemed in-
creditible that no seroplane attacked
ft. And It was quite clear to Mark
that only treachery, calculated and
long planned, could haveé brought
about the situation.

For the Germans must have ad-
vanced four mlles since nightfall.

‘Help will come—" Mark repeated;
and suddenly, even above the drumfire,
he could hear the sounds of cheering.
And, topping the ridge that ran before
the village, there came a Swarm of
gray-green figures, thrusting back the

man's arm Trom s body.

Aved With the blow all his
returned, all his cnergy and
bsttle, He forgot everything.
the sword, he hurled himsell b
attucking runks, They gave, an
a cheer the defenders swept «

street, Moyk leading -

How he fought that duy he never
knew: long afterward he would see
visions of it in sleep, and battle pic-
tures that forever cluded  his wiking
consciousness.  ltound the little vil-
lige, the Key to the day's furtuncs, the
tide ebbed and flowed, Compuny after
company came up on cither side, Now
advancing, now driven buck, the
Americans fought from street to street
and buack again. Machine guns opened
fire from unexpected places,-hideous
death traps caught the unwary and
venturesome, sometimes o street wus
filled with a justling mob, too packed
to use their steel, tearing ... one an-
other with fists and teeth. There was
no order, und the command fell to
him who seized it. Through all that
nightmare Mark fougkht at the Lead of
his company, looking like n madman,
as they said of him afterward, When
he cume to himself at last he found
himself, unwounded, save for his
bleeding arm, from which the bandage
haud long sinee fallen, and in command
of o battalion.

They had driven the Germans from
the lust house of the village, The de-
lay hud saved the day. Th» veserves
hiad come pouring in. Un the ridge be-
yond the enemy wins marshaling tor o
last vounter altack.

Mark looked about him. Licuten-
ants, eaptains who should have com-
manded compunies, mingled with pri-
vaites and non-cems, were following,
as if hypnotlzed, this middle-aged
private with the Ited Cross on his arm,
As Mark looked his heart swelled with
the conscivusness and pride of leader-
ship. And, at his glance, a roar went
up that was caught up from man to
man and sent echoing into the dis-
tance.

And Mark was swept a'way with un-
conguerable enthusiasm. It was his
day, the day of which every svldier
dreams.

“Come along, boys! Break them
up!” he shouted, and ran forward.

With one resounding cheer the lines
swept after him, A ripple of machine-
gun fire caught them, but could not
hold them. Over the fallen they
pressed on, cries of triumph upon their
lips, the faces, set above the gleaming
Layonets, animated by a single pur-
pose. And now they were upon them.

Mark fought in the bloody swirl.
Blades thrust at him, bullets tore his
wttered uniform. Once he was down
and he saw a giant rush at him with
clubbed rifle. He raised his arm, he
tried to drive with his sword, lunged
and missed. Then the uplifted ritle
fell harmlessly beside him, and the
glant fell forward, dead, over him, pin-
ning him to the ground, and covering
him with his blood. A bayonet thrust
had passed clecn through his body.

And, looking up bewildered, Mark
thought he saw Hartley's face look
into his own.

Next moment Mark was on his feet
again, and Hartley had vanished. But
already the last tussle was over. The
Germans broke and fled, streaming
back across the plain, leaving the re-
taken ridge to guard the unbroken
lines of the defenders.

Mark. stood still, gasping. The men
were crowding all about him, waving
thelr helmets on bayonet points, cheer-
ing him, shaking his hand. Across-the
field two mounted men were riding
They came up to the ridse, and one, &
white-haired old officer, leaped to the
ground and Wrung Mark’s hand.

“My thanks—our country’s thanks to
you!" he cried “What is your name?"

Mark looked and saw the general's
insigna upon the officer's shoulder-

“Weston,” he answered.,

And suddenly he remembered Elea-
nor, wnd, ashamed and humiliated, and
vet strungely elevated, he began to
push his way back through the crowd.
It opened to muke way for him: soon
he was wending his way into the vil-
Juge umong the piteous stream of
wounded men,  And nuw the reaction
came upon him, He could hardly drag
wne hmb after the other, and his heart
bwitt in fear at the thought that Elea-
nor might be missing or gone.

He turned Into the street of the jail.
Dend bodies lny everywhere, und al-
residy some of the ambualnce men
were suecoring the wounded. Broken
wuns, rifles, haversacks, all the para-
phernalin of  battle  strewed the
streets. The sun, daneing above it
indicated, to Murk’s astonishinent, that
hours had passed, and that it was aft-
crnoun.  Mark felt suddenly sick, he
trembled, and with his last reserves of
strength he staggered forward.

Then he saw Colonel Howard with-
in the orifice in the wall, and Eleanor
kneeling beside him, holding a water-
bottle to his lips. She turned, saw
him, and ran to him, folded her arms
about his neck and pressed her 1ips to
his.

(To Be Continucd.)
——

THEY HELP US TO HELP

Why the People Should Buy Thrift
Stamps.
Fditor Yorkville Enguirer.

Our state has done muasnificently on
Paberty lons and el Cross; now the
wir savings stamp eampaign is on.
W are expected to put ot least §000.-
pot mren in Franee and it will require
untold biltions to maintain them. We
must prodace and give, then produce
more aml give again

Oue people e just awnkened_to the
Amerien's task.  'ublie
South Caroling is thor-
oughly It will tolvrmte no
disloyalty, The bold slacker preaching
oppesition to the wir has been con-
verted into o miseralble sliacker, dodg-
inz dssues, voluble in protestations of
patriotism which do not convinee and
expert in explunations which Jdo not

magnitide ol
sentiment in
aroused,

expladn.

Germany is making tremendous ef-
forts to win the war before our army
can get there, It is not prolable that
the war can emnd helore another year,
(e allies ean only hope to hold the
antil Amerien comes,  Our timé
(e young men are offier-
Can we alford to hag-

Hun
i at haml,
s their lives,
wlie over dollirs anid cents?

The ki a i, andd it has been

e

iner ¥

aecept the challenze, wo will pour out
the dollnrs for the gunsg, men amd am-
munition which will forever destroy
e lwestinl ambitions of Prossia and
makie human Hherts safe for all time
to come,

When the army we are preparing is
ready the kaiser will not need o mes-
sage 1o know the American eagle is at
the front, nor will these dollar marks
prevent him from seeing the stars and
wonring the stripes of the most lori-
o embilem of troedom that this world
s ever seen.

We nre sonding men, strong of hand
anmd heart, with lon-like conrage. We
have definitely thrown down the gnuzse
of battle to destiny and  our  brise
hovs will cither trample n Prussian
bl bemeath their proud feet or the
United States as we  know it will
heneetorth live “only in the tomb of
history.” The earth has grown oo
sl for American demoeracy and
P'russinn militarism Dboth to live upon
it,  Ome or the other must perish,
There is no middle ground. isoull
or nothing.

It

John L. MeLaurin,
Bennetisville, May 27,

Calling Them Yanks.—The work of
the new Ameriean army in Frnee, ac-
cording to @ correspondent of the As-
sociated PPress, Is going on with the
atest vigor in all west hers—under

fLy R
the hot sun and along dusty romls,
and in the drenching  rain through

French mud, the sticking qualitics of

which the Americans  have quickly
learned.
The Dritish officers,  commissioned

and non-commissioned, who are  in-
structing the troops, are working ns
hard as theie pupils and are finding
the new men, the “Yanks” as they
wenerally call them, as Keen as were
the earlier arrivals.  “They're quite
up to it waa the verdict of a kilted
Scoteh chief instructor regnrding the
Americans in his class.

In every area where the units of the
new army are guartered the men are
mingling freely with the “Tommics"
and are learning much from the ex-
perience  of  the British. The latter,
so prone 1o give familiar names to
were puzzled as  to how
to denl with the¥newcomers, but they
finnily fell back on the appelation
“Yank,” which threatens in this one at
lonst to he fixed on the Americans
whether they like it or not. Thus far
there have been no objections,

As [ast as new units arrive and get
settled hard training work is taken
up. The progrmmme differs  little
from that followed by the first divisi-
ons that reached France.

The American army man’'s pack In
this zone will be lighter In his subse-
quent training, It was found that with
some articles made necessary to closc
co-operation with the British the pack
had grown beyond practicable dimen-
sions for long marches. All superflu-
itica have now been removed and ev-
erything else reduced to a minimum.
The effect is ohserved in the lighter
step and greater endurance of the
men. i

sverything,

Congratulating Queen Mary upon
her birthday, Ficld Marshal Halg ex-
pressed confidence that before the
queen's next birthday he hopes a
successful termination of the war will
have heen realized.

The senate sub-committee which Is
to Investigate aircraft production, has
decided to commence the inquiry by
visiting various alrplane factories
where government machines are being

FROM OVER THERE

Things Not Covered In Offictal
Dispatches.

PARTIGIPANT TELLS OF BIG DRIVE

Scenes and Incidents Along a Battle
Front that Tell Exactly What the
Soldiers Are Up Against and How
They Look at the Situation Gener-
ally.
‘he first great eyewitness pleture
the German drive, by a partici-
has reached the

of
petnt in the Dghting,
world via Ottawa, HL

“It's the story of a soldier—an
American  officer  In the thick of the
battle,  He bs Fimst Licutenant Ros-
well T. Dettit, recently transferred
from the British medical corps to the
American expeditionary force.

It is contained In a letter written
to his father, Dr. J. W. Pettit, of Ot-
tAWIL

Althongh he saw only a small part
of the battle which resulted in the re-
treat of the fifth British army at St
uentin, Licutenant Pettit's account
thrills with the stress of one of the
srentest conflicts of world's  history,
as the letter was written immedinte-
after he had left the firing line and
is not confused with  after-impres-
sions,  The letter follows:

Dear Father: Now that the show
i+ over for me for the time being, and
! lmve time to breathe and sleep and
ent amd write, Il try  and tell you
about the  battle,  DBefore you recelve
this von will have had the whole story
from the papers, but [ know you will
Lie interested in knowing  what 1 did
in the affair,

OF conrse the things I saw were but
an Intinitesimal  pat of a gigantic
whole and it would be impossible for
to give a correct deseription ol
the battle. And ns I write this, 1 do
it with no knowledge whatsoever of
what has been going on even a few
miles from me.

I have not seen a paper In elght
duys: I have reecived no mall and the
only information we have received has
been by word of mouth, and most of
what we have must be wild rumors.
FFor example: The French have ad-
vaneced 20 miles at Verdun, the Ameri-
ecans have taken Ostend, and are on
their way to Zeebrugge, and n great
naval Lattle has  been fought In the
North sen.

British Outnumbered

Al 1 know is *hat on this part of

. o

{H LY

iet s WOPR wn.man Foan asi AP
woe had Iwen expoecting It; we wom'
renddy to move on 30  minutes’ no-
tiee. 1 had been ont with combatant
as well as medical ofticers on tours
of reconnabsanes definite methods  of
evacuation of  the wounded had been

worked ont, and our plans of counter-

attack  wen made, After four or five
days of  wailing, the storm finally
hroke.

The Hoche opened up on us at 5 a.
m., March 21 with the heaviest bar-
rage 1 have ever heard. “Stand to”
was sounded, we turned out, dressed,
amid had oll our equipment packed in
3t minutes. Then we sat down and
wiited for orilers to move, The bar-
a kept up continuously, sometimes
heavier and  then  of less Intensity,
sometimes It seemed to he to the north
of us and then suddenly It switched
to the south.

Airplanes Scout Positions.

Our balloons were up as soon 08
it was light and the alrplanes were
Lmzzing over our heads. The ground
mist gradually eleared and the Ger-
mans  put a hall of shrapnel on our
camp and we took cover, but three
men were hit. Why is it a fellow al-
wiva feels safer with a rool over his
head, even if he knows bullets and
shrapnel and pleces of shell will go
through boards and corrugated Iron
28t like paper?

i orders to move finally came an
vwe marched off to the brigade assem-
point severnl miles away, In a
lorge wood there was a  battery of
Lavy artillery and shells were drop-
ping in there two or three to a min-
1te, and It was heavy stuff, too.

Somectimes they overshot the big
voud and shells were landing near
where  my brigade had its assembly
point,  As we approached our little
vopsse wiee could make all this out from
some distance away and It wasn't a
rlensant sensation to feel we were
marching stralght into It.

All the battalions arrived and In
that little copse there must have been
at least 2,000 men. What a chance if
the Germans only knew! But the
shells continued to drop In front of us
and on efther side, but none landed
among us, and after waiting there for
three hours, expecting to be blown 1o
bits any second, we finally moved for-
ward, Just as we left the copse from
Lichind us, up over a ridge, came 2
siream of galloping horses,

Artillery in Action.

“It's the cavalry,” some one shouted,
hut soon I mnde out limbers and field
guns,

They galloped past us going lke
rad, took up a position to our right,
«vung into position, unlimbered, and
in two minutes were blazing away. It
was a thrilling sight,

In golng forward we went arpund
the end of the larger wood In front
of us, over ground that was torn 10
1its by the heavy shellfire that had
iust preceded, over another edge.
: ;ross a valley, and under the crest
of a hill. And here we found the
tanks going over the top of the hill to
take up their position. At this point
we were still about a mile from the
front line.

At this place I opened up an aid
post under the crest of the hill to take
care of what wounded came in while
we were getting into position. I
looked back across the valley we had

iy

shells were wvhizzing overhead and our

guns behind us were beiching forth
the fire. The noise was deafening. ;
Shell Misses Train.
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and an engine pulling a couple of flat
cars was golng by. A couple of sol-
diers were sitting on the rear truck
swinging their feet. A shell burst on
the track and only missed the Iast
car about 15 yards. Nelther man was
hit and the train went blithly on.

By this time it was getting along
toward evenlng, the sun was sinking
in the west, and finally went down in
a great ball of fire. At the time, I re-
member, T noticed its  color. It was
blood red and had a sinister look.
Was it my imagination, or might it
have becn a premonition?

The drumming of the guns con-
tinued, twilight gradually  deepened
Into night, the signalers stopped their
wiz-wagging and took up their flash
siznals, n fog dropped down on us and
pul the lights out of business and
when we left to go forward under the
cover of darkness they were busy
putting out their telephone lines—
slgnalers and runners dom't have an
easy time.

BBehind us a shell landed In an am-
munition dump and it went up with a
roar; then the rifle ammunition start-
@l going off like a great bunch of fire-
erackers, and great tongues of flame
It up the sky.

Sleeps Under Fire.

It Is reported that the Germans had
broken through our ling and we were
to counter-attack In the morning. We
gul into positions without a singl:
easualty. 1 opensd an ald post in an
id  dugout and settled down to sleep
untll morning. You may think it
funny that one could sleep under such
conditions, but 1 had been up since
5:30, had tramped about six or seyen

miles, had had a rather trying  day
and was dog tired.
So I settled down on the rough

plank floor and was soon asleep. |
must have been asleep na couple of
hours when n runner came from head-
quarters and told us we were to move
off immediately, 1 looked at my watch
and It was 1.30 n. m. on the secomd
day.
e went back to the rallrond, fol-

it around to a position some six

es to the north of us, landing therc
about 4 In the morning and Aopping
down on the floor of some ahandoned
hts to walt further orders. Our or-
d came along about 9 o'clock, We
¥ hed up across the open pralrie,
t'*sun shining, and It was really hot.

3 Boches Shell Battery.

Just like some of the warm days wc
got the last of March nt home. In
golng forward it wns necessary for us
ta march 75 yards In front of three

hatteries of field guns, There are six
~ = battery., They shoot nn 18-

and while we ‘were there

wooting  twice to the

‘magine the rackel

the discharge of

‘out  four
< tpya

liztle oo close for comfm
Then I made a  lovely we, T

was to cstallish an ald posdenenr hat-
talion headgquarters and went blithe-
Iy on when [ met a company com-
mnander and asked him where to go.

“Back there about a quarter of
mile,” he replied. “This Is the front
center company. If yvou keep on in
the directlon you nre golng you are
going up over that rldge and Fritz
will be waiting for you with a ma-
chine gun.”

Escapes From Trap.

.20 my scrgeant and orderly and
myself didn't waste any time in clear-
ing. On the way back I found n gallon
can full of wnter, got Into a corri-
gated fron shelter and had a wash and
a shave. It certainly felt good. 1
don't believe 1  had washed for 36
hours. It was warm and bright. 1
could look out of my shelter and see
our support lines digging themselves
in several hundred yards away. The
cannon fire ceased, the machine guns
settled down to an oceasional fitful
burst ‘and It was midday of a beautiful
spring day.

A zouple of patrldges flew over me,
What did they know or eare abontall
this nolse and racket, and men getting
up and killing each other?

Along ahout 3 o'clock things hegan
to liven up again. In the meantime

quarters had been established I-

Wtsunken road with banks ahout 13
feet high on either side (later this cut
was half filled with dead) My aid
post was a dugoeut nearby and gradu-
ally things zoi hotter and hotter.

Our men had dug themselves in and
were popping awny with their rifies.
The ficld batterles behind us were put
tlag up a bareage, airplanes were cir-
cling overhead, both ours and the Ger-
mans'. The Germans put up a counter
barraxe, the machine guns were goinsT
ke mad. T was standing with the
colonel on a little rise of ground ahove
the sunken road when the Germans
broke, through about a mile to the
north of us. They could ke plainly
seen pouring over the ridge in close
formation.

Tanks Drive Huns.

Then the tanks came up and you
should have seen them run! Just like
rabbits! The tanks retired; the Boches
reformed and came at It again. They
tell me that at certain placea our men
withstood 15 successive attacks and
that the Cermans went down In thou-
sands. One Welshman told me that
his gun accounted for 75 in three min-
utes dyring one wave,

Machine gun bullets were nipping
around me, the shellfire was getting
hotter, and even though it was o won-
derful sight to watch ] decided “dis-
eretion was the better part of valor”
or something like that, and got down
in my dugout.

T was sitting there smoking a clgn-
rette when my orderly came down and
sald [ was being relieved and was to
go hack with the ambulance. Fifteen
minutes later the man that relleved
me was captured. But I am gettin;
ahead of my story.

1 went hack to the advanced dress-
ing station through the hottest shell-
fire I ever experienced. More than
once 1 went down on my face when a
shell burst and the pleces went whiz-
zing over my head. 1 spent the night
in a mined village where the advanced

dressing station was located, and all | herotsm.

night they shelled it to blazes. It was

remarkable how few casualties we

had. ; s
Shell Hits Post.

About 11 o'clock the momning of the

'third day a shell blew in the side of

A railroad ran through the valley

qmmmmmmm

We stuck to it until about 4 in the
afternoon, when we saw our nwn re-
tiring over a ridge In front of us keep-
ing up a continuons machine gun and
rifle fire, and we beat it back to an-
other village and opened another post.

About 10 o'clock on the morning of
the fourth day Lord Thyme, my col-
onel when 1 was with the battallon.
stumbled into the shack where 1 was
sitting. He looked like a ghost. He
had lost his hat, his face was covered
with a four day's beard, the sweat had
traced tracks in the dust from the
forehead to his chin. His sleeve was
torn and bloody and he had a gush in
his arm where he had been struck by
a plece of flying shell case.

“My God, doc, are you here? he
sald. “You got out just in time, The
battalion is all gone. The sunken road
i filled with dead—mostly Huns,
damn ‘em. The line broke on the right,
we were surrounded, and at the last
we were fighting back and back. Only
30 of us got away."”

Germans Break Line.

2o we knew the Boche had broken
through to our right and our left, aml
it was a questlon of how long it would
I hefore we, too, were surrounded,
but we wanted to stick it out as long
as we could.

But not more than an hour Inter n
medical officer rushed in from one of
the battalions and between gasps for
tireath told us the Germans were on
the edge of the village, had shot him
through the sleeve with  a maching
gun bullet (uckily that was all) and
for us to beat it.

Let me tell you we did, [ threw
my knapsnck and made the first
hundred yards in nothing flat and then
settledd down to a walk becnuse 1 was
w0 out of bLreath [ couldnt run any
further.

The Inecssant seream and crash and
bang of the shells kept up and the
rat-tat-tat of the machine guns never
censed.  The village immediately he-
hind us was a secthing mass of brick
dust, smoke, lame and bursting shells,
We were told on our way back that a
stand was to be made behind the vil-
lage, so we clreled around it and took
up a position about a half-mile behind
it at a cross ronds.

Unfortunately for us, a six-inch bat-
tery came into actlon about 60 yards
from us and, aslde from the harrassing
cffect of the tcrrible noise, batteries
are alwayvs unpleasant nelghbors, as
they invite shell fire, We stopped here
until about 10 o'clock at night, when
we were ordercd to retire.

Carry Wounded Back.

There was no way of getting out
the wounded that we hid collected, so
the stretcher bearers carrled them on
their stretehers for six or seven miles,
In fact, we all helped, and when we
arrived nt our destination at 4 o'clock
in the morning of the fifth day we
were all In,

1 could hardly move, but after two

* howls of hot tea and somc hard
[ ) in on the Bosr nrd-riept
like n log for four hours, when wo
moved to another place and opuned a
dressing statlon,

On the way a German alrplane eame
down and erashed near the rond, bt
neither the pllot nor obscrver were
hurt. They were a couple of rmthe
nent looking lads about 19 years old.

And so It wont for three days more,
open o dressing statlon, retire (some-
times on the run,) long marches, very
little to eat, except what we fornged
from nabandoned ecamps and dumps,
dog tired, sleeping when and where
we could, and finally the division was
relieved, We now saw our first eivil-
inng, and last night T slept in a hed,
It wasn't much of a hed, and the mat-
tress was full of bumps, but to get m)
hoots off my sore and aching feet, to
stretch out and know 1 wouldn't be
routed out in 15 minutes—well, yon
conldn’t have hought that bed from
me for $100.

Transferred to A.-E. F.

Did vou ever read [tobert W. Ser-
viee's deseription of the retreat from
Mons. Well, that's the way [ felt:

Tramp, tramp, the grim road, the road
from Mons to Wipers:
‘ammered out this ditty  with
me brulsed and bleeding feet;
Tramp, tramp, the dim road—
We didn't 'ave no plpers—

A bellles that were ‘oller was the

drums we ‘ad to beat.

The” ninth day, sitting around the
fire in our mess after the best dinner
we had had In days, the commanding
officer handed me some papers and
sald, “Here Is something that will in-
terest you, Pettit. 1 want to say we
shall be sorry to lose you."

And this is what it was: “Licuten-
ant Toswell T. Pettit, M. It, ., Is re-
lieved from duty with the Dritish
army and will proceed to the A, E. F.,
where he will report for duty.”

1 leave for Paris In the morning.
This has been a long tale, but the half
of it hasn't heen told. 1 hope I have
not strung It out too much.

I have just been informed that all
my kit had to be burned to prevent it
falling Into the hands of the enemy.
I shall probably want you to send me
some things from home, but will see
what I can get here first,

Your son,
Rosewell.

I've

— Fifty-scven nations were repre-
sented in the famous French Foreign
legion where on March 26, In one of
the bloodlest battles of the German of-
fensive, It retook Hangard wood. This
action with the simultaneous British
attack on the left which resulted In
recapturing Villers-Bretonneeux, com-
pletely wiped out the progress the
| Germans made in their second drive
against Amiens. In this historic battle
of all nations—the detalls of which
only became known when the leglon
was replaced by Amerfcan units, and
was withdrawn for repose—ten Cen-
tral and South American countries
were represented. The legion, in fact,

is now largely recruited from these
Latin American countries of the new
Nations In the category which
declared war
Germany thus have been enabled to
contribute Immediate military help,
Soldiers from Argentina, Brazil, Chile,
Venezula, Bolivia, Colombia, Uruguay,
Peru, Cuba and Mexico acquitted
themselves with traditional 1

BOYS WORKING RESERVE

A Fine Organization of Much Prom-
Ise.

T0 WORK FOR THE GOUNTRY.

What Has ‘Been Accomplished Up to
This Time and What May be Ac-
complished by Good Honest Service
in Field, Factory and Office.

Below is an article written by Wil-
lam E. Hall, national director of the
United States Boys' Working Heserve,
in which he has outlined the  purpose
of the organization. $. H. Edmumds of
Sumter, is South Carolina  director,
amd 1L C. Burts, superintendent of the
Itock Hill city schools, has been com-
missioned director for York county.
AMr. Burts is at present giving much
of his time to enrolling the bLoys, be-
tween 16 and 21 years old, of this
county and urges all parents to assist
him In the task, He can e
with a letter addressed to Rock THIL

Me, Hall's article is as tollows:

Uncle Sam has gone to war ip sclf-
Wvfense,  With his ships orderod from
the free seas, his vesscls
and his people wantonly murdered, he
was  compeelled  cither to submil o
falit, He has sprang to the side of his
allivs to ke up the guange of battle,
i Giermany wins, eventually she will
impose her will on the civilized worlid,
amd the principles tor which our tore-
fathers fought amd Wed  will perish
from the faee of the carth,

For thitty years Gormany
orsanizing every
well as material, for war.
amd youths have  all been
teained, hor factortes, her mines,
harbors, her eailvesnds, have all been
planmesl so as o mabe effeetive all ot
her power in the contlict that was in-
tended o make her  divtator of th
worll. She has taught the countries
agninst which she s iehiting that they
too must nutke war with every ounce
of human and materinl power in order
to match her wonderfully eo-ordinated
fighting machine.

A Sacred Trust.

Uncle SBam has assaomed  a sacred
trust.  The entiee elvilized world looks
to him not to fail in defending the
principles with  which to  insure the
happiness of mankind for centuries to
come, With more than one-third of
the world's wealth, with incaleulable
material  resonrces, Vnele Same tinds
that his supply of labor is limited and
cannot e appacently  inereased. Huo-
man industey, that = labor, alone can
sustiin the fizhters at the front, Labor
must Lo supplicd continuously, nml
the point  where it will produce the
maximwm benefit for the nation.  The
shortage of mon-power must be met
by o redistribution. Lilers must be-
come producers amnd the work in a
non-cssential Industry must be induc-
Ll 20 take ppn sgmethine that s help.
ful In winning the war, Labor must be
drawn from sources that have never
been utilized before, Unele Sam takes
inventory and  finds that the  most
promising supply from which to deans
is from the tive million young men of
the nation between the ages of 16 and
21, About two million of these  are
vither  idle or are engaged  in non-
productive activities for o sabstantial
part of the year. Unele Sam, afler
considering how he could make most
peadily available this sourec, Dhronght
into beinz the United States Boys’
Working Reserve,

What the Reserve ls.

The United States  Boys
leserve s n reglstered army of
triotie youths  between Lhe ages of 16
and 21, organized under the  United
Stites department of Inbor to hivlp the
nitlon where most needsd to win the
war in field and factory. Every hoy
physiendly fit, of proper age, s eligible
for this non-military civilinn iy, To

el

westros e,

has hawen
liman as

pesEauree,

Wennen

Working
-

e¢nroll, the young mmn fills  out
an  enrollment  card,  obtiins  the
consent  of  his  parents, takes  the

oith of service and receives a cer-
tifleate bearing the great seal of the
United  States  and an enrollment
badge, He ean serve his country in
three separate units of the reserve, 10
he goes into the agricultural unit, he
will probubly work on a farm from i
cinp, or live in the farmer's fumily,
and after slx weeks of satisfuctory
servico he will receive a federal badge
bearing the great seal of the United
Stotes. It he works in an  industry
which Is casentinl in helping to win
the war, he enters the industrial unit,
anu gaing the Federal bronze  badge
when he has served ten weeks siubse-
gquent  to enrollment. The  riserve
recommends that all hoys who are at
school remain there aml  use  thelr
spare time In preparing  themsclves
vocationally for some cssentinl occu-
pation, The boy who thus trains him-
self and goes into serviee In o war-
eusentinl occupation as a momber of
the vocational umit, is awarded  the
Federal bronze badge on taking cm-
ployment,
What the Reserve Has Done.

Organized in May, 1917, the reserve
has organizations completed or under
way In practically all  of the states,
and, during the summer of 1917, had
thousands of boys muking good on the
farms. Many farmers, at first skepti-
cnl as to the svalue of boy Iabor on
farms, have been convineod that the
hoy makes a capable farm lahorer, and
they openly  declare that without the
young men's help during the past sea-
son, they could never have harvested
thelr full crops. The reserve has
operated under the state council of
defense in each state and has utilized
boy labor organizations already in the
same fleld of activity Lo the utmost,
giving the members of such  hodies
Federal recognition,

The Call to Youth.

Never before has the boy had such
an opportunity to become a vital fac-
tor In history. Every boy who loves
his country should ask himself, “How
ecan I best serve the nation In the
war emergency”™ He should _realize
that, having received untold benefits
from the freest and best government
on earth, he holds his services In trust
for the preservation of democracy on
which the government rests. Al-
though he may have to endure aching
limbs and sore muscles in field and
factory, he will be happy In the con-
sciousness that he has had a real part
in winning the war. With true pride
and eatisfaction he will show in after

years his reserve badge of honor
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granted by the United States for his
faithiul and loyal service. 1If not en-
H=tend in the army or navy no oy oan
better serve his countrs than by join.
ing the United States Boys” Working
Heservie.
To the Parents.

Fatkers amd mothers of the  natlon
that their soas  are
reserve.  The reservs
aml o meis

should =ee to |t
membars of tha
Iy voluntary

Is e Ty

r
wiithdenwn from membership in the

In
diseretion of the parent, I a boy is in
sehool, e will not be taken trom his
stidies,  but will e encoaraged o
Lthlize his vacation and spare time in
tendnineg tor productive activities, It is
the patviothe duts of the parents not
only to see that their sons join the re-

serve, but to spread the gospel of the

reserve among other  fathers  and
mothers,

To the Employer.
The reserve has provided conclu-

shvely that even though inexperiencesd,
the strome, healthy boy,  inspdred by
parteioti=m, Is a capable amd adaptalde
Belper in tield and metory, Every eime-
ploser siwould remember, howover, the
Hmitations of south, amd ne auployer
should work members of the reserse
lons howrs, The reserve has boen thim
in upholding ehild labor laws and
vontemling for veasonabile hours of toil,
Tl
by

Feserve reeinmemls sy ision
ltborers and  freguent inspee-

The boy ot

=

tion v working

Powizey s the man of tomorrow, amd thee
future of the nation depemds upon the
nuaal amd phyvsical welfare  of its
Loy s,

Young
L
ot hers,
it e
to the nation”  Emplovers,  are
nsing the that  your country
mesads dn the war ecmergenes whidthe you
soltishly =hivk from the task of train-
me the svouths who, thouzh inexperi-
cnevil, are feed with patriotie anguise
to do o man's work for you?

Young men of Amerien, joln the pe-
serve!  rents of  AMineriea,  endorse
the reserve! Employers of  Amerien.,
nEe the rescrve,

men,
AL

are you o giving your

cotmtey T Fathers ol

boesit
you o gubding your  sons

friths ol vise Tl mess

HIY
Ereibest
youi
nmen

AMERICANS LIKE GAME

Cleaning Up No Man's Land is Pleas-
ant Occupation.

“\What have sou been dolng, Jack?”

a “hovbarper's chanffeur”— in other

words, @ mule driver—lnguirnsd ol o

<hadowy form plodding past him to

wird the mear.
“Pheen out turning No Man's lamd
into God's country, old scout,” was

the Withe reply.

In the dim bight b fore down, writes
i special correspondent of the New
York Worlt, 1 coull barely make out
ferom my seat alonggide the teamster o
slight bandage about the  phantom's
Tert arm. | asked him whether he was
much hurt,

“Naw, Just a flea bite In the el-

toward me a face hlackened up In the
way usmally affected ror festivities
over the top. A blg ‘hush' got me
with his automatic a half sccond be-
fore 1 got him with o grenade, The
diferenee is, all of me s still hepe ex
eepl about two inches of skin, where-
that gus—well, you'sl have
pictiee puzzle expert o put him to-
Woll, wo long, 1 got
Woat the dreessing station,”
Killed Four of Enemy.

The wounded man was one of o doz-
en Olide boyvs who, led by o sergeant,
Pl wleamed fully a0 seore of Germans
ot of the hamlet  of  Aneervillers,
Just  aevoss from our lines in the
Lameville sector,  He  was the  onls
cosunity  the  Amerieans suffered  In
the little engogoment that cost Lhe
vnemy four Killed and at bast as
many weunded,  Sideblows Hike  this
have small bearing on the war as n
whole, of course, "1t 1t s through
them that the commanders opermting
i the quiet sectors that the commansd
wants to have kept gquict gauge  the
mettle  of  thelr men and keep the
lghting spirit aflame,

How tharonchiy our

N to Iw

date ba

troops in the
trenches east of Bacearnt are turning
No Man's Land into "God's country,”
I shown by the last three nights” aé-
tivities of o regiment | visited yoester-
dav,  Barely had they compdetsl the
reliel of another Amerlean unit going
ta rest hillets when a patrol of twenty’
min heuded by a young lieutenant, (o
whom the war business Is quite  new,
starteal out for the German lines, By
the time the party reached the Ger-
man wire  entanglements  they  had
lughusl two groups of the enemy, one
of three, the other of six nen, and hnd
secn them flee without firing a shot.

Caught in Ambush.

Slipping through a gap in the wire,
thie Amerieans jumped down into the
fierman trenches and put three more
parties to rout, still in  utter

Iemnining In “Germany™
long vnough to perform the  recon-
nadssance duthes assigned to them, the
Afnericans started back to find them-
welves ambushed by a strong  enemy
pitrol, which opened fire at paint
Llank range with automatic rifles, Un-
fortunately for the Germans, thelr
marksmanship was poor, while that of
the Ohloans, who used rifles and gran-
wles, wns 80 good that they obliged
the ambushers to retiee at top specd

eneIny
stleness,

after twa of them had been  made
prisoncrs. One of the Germans was
badly wounded and died soon  after

being earrled out of the lines, but the
other was uninjursd and was so talk-
ative that he had the honor of being
taken to headquarters in the colonel's
automobile for interrogafion.

The next night another Ohlo patrol
crept to the foe's parapet and let a
volley of homhs loose on a  listening
post, the Americans escaping scolt
frie themselves, The third night was
the affray In Ancervillers hamlet—not
to he confused with the village of
Ankerviller, which we hold. On this
occasion  the  Germans  evidently
thought their black-faced assallants
were negroes, for one of our privates,
who understands  German, distinetly
heard the cry, “American negroes!™

Business life In Madrid, Spain, Is
almost paralyzed by the outbreak of
a speckes of grippe. The exact na-
ture of the disease has not been de-
termined although it is not fatal. The-
atres and moving picture houses are
deserted while the tramways are crip-
pled by llilness of employes. Reports
from the provinces show that 30 per
cent of the population is affected
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