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CHAPTER XV.

When he slowly grew conscious
was with the glad realization that h
ha<l found her. He felt her hand:
supple and warm, binding a bandag
round his arm. He opened his eyes t

see her face bent over his. And it wa

dawn.
Vague cries rang in his ears, distan

cries, blending, surging, swelling am

dying down, but never ceasing. Th
rattle of small-arms was continuous
and punctuated by the loud timbre o

guns.
lie was lying ahtid a heap of debri

that had been the village Jail. Not fu

away he saw the colonel sitting wltl

eyes closed, propped up uguinst th
fragments of a wall, a blood-stalnei

k bandage round 1 is head.
W "Oh, thank (Sod!" cried Kleanoi
"You have been unconscious so lonu
Captain Mark! And the colonel i

badly hurt. I saw the Red Cross wag
on pass and cried, but they could no

hear me."
She was speaking at the top of he

voice, but Mark could scarcely hea
her words in the uproar.
All round them the guns were boom

Ing, all round them they saw khaki
clad Americans swarming over thi
Ik-Ids, and yet the village se.-med de
serted. They were stone in u littli
oasis of calui amid the tumult.
"What arc we to do?" cried the girl

"Can you walk? Try to stand on you
feet. L«et me help you. We must gc
the colonel somewhere."
The question on Mark's lips dic<

away as there came the howl of i

heavy shell, followed by a stunnin)
impact. A column of broken brick
spouted into the air at the end of tin
street, dissolving into a cloud of dust
An Interval; and attain there came ;

missile from the monster gun. A housi

in the next street went down like card
hoard.

High overhead circled an aeroplane
evidently directing the aim of the In
visible monster. White clouds o

shrapnel burst uround it. Underneatl
the columns of khakied figures surgei
forward. And Mark understood.

It was the threatened attack on thi
American lines. The enemy was, p
force somewhere ucrosi the fields, Ithi
reserves were rushing up to reipe
them.

trr 'fi iu ft'nt.§Rt
found that he could stand. His arn

uehed under the bandage, but It wai

not broken. Probably a splinter ha<
struck him. He made Ms way towari

the colonel, who eyed him vacantly ai

he approached.
"Pake Eleanor to safoty and leavi

me, Mark," he said, in a choking voice
"I'll take you both, sir. This can'

list long. Our men will be in the vil

lage in a few minutes, or an ambu
lance will pass."

Eleanor was at Mark's side. "Then

must be cellars," she cried. "I can hell
you lift him. Captain Murk. We cat

find some place of safety."
Mark put his hands beneath the col

onel's arms and tried to lift him. Wltl

a gieat effort he got him on his feet

llut Colonel Howard was like a strick

en tree. The splinter had inllicted i

gash across his forehead, cutting om

of the super.icial veins, and loss o

blood had dazed and weakened him.
As he tried to find his feet he col

lupscd forward in Mark's arms. Hi

looked at Murk plteously.
"Take her and leave me," he whis

pered. "And listen to me, Mark. Shi

cares for you. All will come out right
if I can keep my worthless careasi

alive until I've seen the general. Hut

never counted on being done up liki

this."
There were tears in the old man'i

eyes. "Forgive me, my boy," he mut

tered, and fell into unconsciousness.
Mark set him down against the wal

again. It was Impossible to move him

oven with Eleanor's help, at leas

without a slow and arduous journe;
over the shell-plowed terrain. Am

bullets were beginning to fall in thi

village. The sound of the guns, whlcl
was a continuous roar, drowned th»

crackle of the machine guns, but Marl
knew the meaning of the ugly splashe
in the dust all about them. Here wa

some short of shelter.
Mark looked at Eleanor. "It's safes

here," he said. "The village will tx

occupied soon. Help will come."
He broke off abruptly as another o

the heavy shells dropped nearer, send

ing the brick fragments flying in al

directions. Of a sudden It had occurred

to him that the reason why the Ameri
cans did not enter the village was thu

it was a death-trap; its ranges wer
- 1 >k.

all muppea una pioueu, unu uR UXI

mans were bent on its systematic de

struction.
Mark stood by Eleanor In irresolu

tion, cursing his fate. He did not knoii

what to do. He could not leave her

and yet he felt a burning impulse t

play some part in affairs. His ey<

trained by long years of practice, tool
in the tactical situation at a glance
The Germans must have made a prod
igious thrust in the night, burstini

through the center; the reserves, stil
rushing over the fields, were trying t

fill und hold the gap. And the llttl

headquarters village was the key t

the whole battlefield.
Wounded men came streaming dowi

the street, followed by the merciles

shells. The aeroplane above was stil

circling like a hawk; it seemed in

creditible that no aeroplane attacke
it And it was quite clear to Marl

that only treachery, calculated an

long planned, could havcf brough
about the situation.

For the Germans must have ad
vanced four miles since nightfall.

Help will come." Mark repeated
and suddenly, even above the drumfin
he could hear the sounds of cheerlnj
And, topping the ridge that ran befor
the village, there came a swarm c

gray-green figures, thrusting back th

thin, scattered line that held it Th
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bullets were whirring overhead, audihie,and like a swarm of bees. Clouds
of dust rose u|> and hid the battle.

^ Eleanor, clutching Mark's arm, stood

o
tense beside him; Mark saw that she
understood, and the two held their

3 breath as the dust clouds eddied along

t
the ridge.

j Suddenly they dissolved, and the attackingswarm poured like a great
flood into the village. It looked as if

j all were lost.
Kut an instant later Mark saw a littlecompany of Americans thrust out a

.Maxim gun from tit-hind a wall, where

^ they had hidden it. The gunner took
his seat, and, just as the ranks wore

j elosing in on him, swe|»t the street
from side to side. The ranks recoiled
and fell, body piling on body. Then, as

a torrent forces its way through the
" ice-crust of a river, the attackers overwhelmedthe Maxim section and swept

into the streets.
And, as torrent meets torrent, with

a surge and rush a body of American
troops swept forward to meet them.
The battle was ull about them. Ev

eryhouse was a fortress, every mound
of brick a rally ill:; point. Mark raised
the half-conscious colonel in his arms

Q and drew him into tiie shelter of a littlehollow in the brick wall. He beckeoned to Eleanor tj crouch down beside
him. There they were safe from Hying
bullets, and might hope to pass unnoticed.He still hesitated, when a body
of Germans rushed, shouting, past him

I upon a troop of Americans who came

round a shattered coiner, led by a

young officer carrying a bloody

s
sword.

It was quick and short bayonet
work. Mark saw the blades Hash,
heard the panting gasps of the thrust9
ers and the moans of the wounued. lie
saw the young officer stagger and fail,
a bayonet through his shoulder. The
sworn leu irom nis nunu. uciuie me

(ierman could withdraw his weujion

f Mark had snatched up the sword and,

i
with a mighty blow, cloven t*e f»«^
man's arm from ».is body.
And Vwih the blow all his

returned, all his energy and
E?

battle. He forgot everything.
p'the sword, he hurled himself ii

j' attacking ranks. They gave, an

:a cheer the defenders swept c

leip.ling .

^
How he fought that day he never

knew; long afterward he would see

j visions of it in sleep, and battle picj
tilres that forever eluded his waking

^
consciousness. Itound the little village,the key to the day's fortunes, the
tide ebbed and flowed. Company after
company came up on either side. Now

j j advancing, now driven back, the

Americans fought from street to street
and back again. Machine guns opened
lire from unexpected places,.hideous

j, death traps caught the unwary and
venturesome, sometimes a street was

tilled with a Jostling mob, too packed
to use their steel, tearing «.*. one anotherwith tists and teeth. There was

no order, and the command fell to

him who seized it. Through all that

nightmare Mark fought at the head of

t his company, looking like a madman,

5 as they said of hitu afterward. When

f ho came to himself at last he found
himself, unwounded. save for his

bleeding arm, from which the handuge

8 had long since fallen, and in command
of a battalion.
They had driven the Germans from

> the last house of the village. The det
lay had saved the day. Th> reserves

j, had come pouring in. on the ridge beIyond the enenty was marshaling for a

j last counter attack.
Mark looked about him. IJculcnsants, captains who should have com.manded companies, mingled with privatesand non-coms, were following,

1 as if hypnotized, this middle-aged
private with the Hod Gross on his arm,

t As Mark looked his heart swelled with

f the consciousness and pride of leaderIship. And, at his glance, a roar went

e up that was caught up from man to

i man and sent echoing into the disgtance.

t And Mark was swept away with unitconquerable enthusiasm. It was his

s day, the day of which every soldier

dreams.
t "Come along, boys! Break them

g up!" he shouted, and ran forward.
With one resounding cheer the lines

( swept after him. A ripple of machine.gun tire caught them, but could not

I hold them. Over the fallen they

j pressed on, cries of triumph upon their

. lips, the faces, set above the gleaming
t bayonets, animated by a single purdpose. And now they were upon them.

Mark fought in the bloody swirl.

. Modes thrust at him, bullets tore his

tuttered uniform. Once he was down

. and he saw- a giant rush at him with

v clubbed rille. He raised his arm, he

; tried to drive with his sword, lunged

o and missed. Then the uplifted rltle

i, fell harmlessly beside him, and the

It giant fell forward, dead, over him, gin>.ning him to the ground, and covering

. him with his blood. A bayonet thrust

- hnH ruuised clean through his body.

II And, looking up bewildered, Mark

o thought he saw Hartley's face look

e into his own.

o Next moment Mark was on his feet

again, and Hartley had vanished. But

n already the last tussle was over. The

s Germans broke and fled, streaming
11 back across the plain, leaving the re-taken ridge to guard the unbroken
d lines of the defenders,
k Mark stood still, gasping. The men

d were crowding' all about him, waving

it their helmets on bayonet points, cheeringhim. shaking his hand. Across1 the

I- field two mounted men were riding

They came up to the ridge, and one, a

I; white-haired old officer, leaped to the

i, ground and wrung Mark's hand.

(. "My thanks.our country's thanks to

« you!" he cried "What Is your name?"
if Mark looked and saw the general'!
e lnslgna upon the officer's shoulder«straps.

I... .v...

11 "Weston," he answered.
:l And suddenly he remembered Elea!nor, and. ashamed and humiliated, and

| yet strangely elevated, he began to

| push his way back through the crowd.
| It opened to make way for him; soon

j lie was wending his way into the viljlage among the piteous stream of
j wounded men. And now the reaction

j came upon him. He could hardly drag
; one limb after the other, and his heart
; b. at in fear at the thought that Elea!nor might be missing or gone.
! He turned into the street of the jail,
j Dead bodies lay everywhere, and alreadysome of the ambualnce men

were succoring the wounded. Hroken

guns, ritles, haversacks, all the paraphernaliaof battle strewed the
streets. The sun, dar.cing above It,
indicated, to Mark's astonishment, that
hours had passed, and that it was afternoon.Mark felt suddenly sick, he
trembled, and with his last reserves of

strength he staggered forward.
Then he saw Colonel Howard withinthe orifice in the wall, and Eleanor

kneeling beside him, holding a waterbottleto his lips. She turned, saw

him, and ran to him, folded her arms

about his neck and pressed her lips to

his.
(To lie Continued.)

THEY HELP US TO HELP

Why the People Should Buy Thrift
Stamps.

Editor Yorkvillc Enquirer.
Our state has done magnificently on

),ilnwt.v loans and I ted Cross: now the
war savings stamp campaign is on.

We are ex|tected to put at least 3,000.ooomen in l-'rnnce and it will require
untold billions lo maintain them. We

must produce and give, then produce
more and give again.

oiii people are just awake ned^to the

magnitude of America's task. 1'itbile
sentiment in South Carolina is thoroughlyaroused. It will tolerate no

disloyalty. The bold slacker preaching
opposition to tlie war has been convertedinto a miserable slacker, dodgingissues, voluble in protestations of

patriotism which do not convince and

expert in explanations which do not

explain.
tbrinany is making tremendous effortsto win the war before our army

can get there. It is not proltabic that
the war can end before another year,
our allies can only hope to hold the

11iiii until America comes. Our time
is at hand. Our young men are offeringtheir lives. Can we afford to haggleover dollars and cents?
The knisor « «ai . and it has been

« »»« »?| f

aeeept tht- challenge, wo will pour out

tlu» dollars for tin* puns, men and ammunitionwhich will forever destroy
the bestial anihitions of Prussia and

make human liberty safe for all time
to come.
When the army we are preparing Is

ready the kaiser will not need a messageto know the American eagle is at

the front, nor will those dollar marks

prevent him from seeing the stars and
wearing the stripes of the most gloriouseinldetn of freedom that this world

has ever seen.

We are s< nding men, strong of hand
and heart, with lion-like courage. We

have definitely thrown down the gauge
of hnttlc to destiny and our l»ra\e

hoys will either trample a Prussian
hell hencnth their proud feet or the

United States as we know it win

hcmftorth live "only in the tomb of

history." The earth has mown too

snail for American democracy and

I'russian militarism both to live upon

it. One or the other must perish.
There is no middle ground. It is all
or nothing.

John L. MeLnurin.
i'.ennettsville, May 27.

Calling Them Yanks..The work of

the new American army in !'ranee,accordingto a correspondent of the AssociatedIToss, is going on with the

greatest vigor in nil weathers.under
the hot sun and along dusty roads,

and in the drenching rain through
French mud, tin- sticking <iunlitics of

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

and non-commissioned, who are instructingthe troops, are working as

hard as their pupils and are finding
the new men, the "^anks," as they
generally call them, as keen as were

the earlier arrivals. "They're quite
tip to it." was the verdict of a kilted
Scotch chief instructor regarding the

Americans in his class.
In every aiva where the units or the

new army are quartered the men ore

mingling freely with the "Tornados"
and are learning much from the experienceof the British. The latter,
so prone to give familiar names to

everything, were puzzled as to how
»o deal with the^iewcomers. but they
finally fell back on the appelation
"Yank," which threatens in this one at

least to be tixed on the Americans

whether they like it or not. Thus far
there have been no objections.
As fast as new units arrive and get

settled hard training work is taken

up. The programme differs little

from that followed by the first divisionsthat reached France.
The American army man's pack In

this zone will be lighter in his subsequenttraining. It was found that with
some articles made necessary to close

co-operation with the British the pock
had grown beyond practicable dimensionsfor long marches. All superfluitieshave now been removed nnd everythingelse reduced to a minimum.
The effect is observed in the lighter
sten and greater endurance of the
men.

Conjrrotulatinp Queen Man* upon
; her birthday, Field Marshal Hal? ex

pressed confidence that before the

queen's next birthday he hopes a

successful termination of the war will
have been realized.

|m

The senate sub-committee which is

to Investigate aircraft production, has

decided to commence the Inquiry by
i visitIn? various airplane factories
where government machines are being
built

t

FROM OVER THERE
Things Net Covered io Official

Dispatches.
PARTICIPANT TELLS OF BIG DRIVE
Scenes nnd Incidents Along a Battle
Front that Tell Exactly What the
Soldiers Are Up Against and How

They Look at the Situation Generally.
The fust great eyewitness plcturo

of the Herman drive, l»y u participantin the lighting, has reached the

world via Ottawa, III.
"It's the story of a soldier.an

American otlicer in the thick of the
l>uttle. He is First Lieutenant lios-
well T. Pettit, recently transferreu
from the Hritlsh medical corps to the

American expeditionary force.
It is contained in a letter written

to his father. Dr. J. W. Pettit, of Ottawa.
Although he saw only a small part

[of the hatllc which resulted in the retreatof the llfth llritish army at St.

I'/iientin. Lieutenant Pettit's account
thrills with the stress of one of the
greatest conflicts of world's history,
as tile letter was written immediateafterlie had left the firing line and
is not confused with after-impressions.The letter follows:
Dear l-'ather: Now that the show

ia over for me for the time, being, and
I have time to breathe and sleep and
eat and write, I'll try and tell you
about the battle. ISrforc you receive
this you will have had the whole story
from the papers, but 1 know you will
be interested in knowing what 1 did

in the affair.
Of course the things I saw were hut

[an infinitesimal part of a gigantic
whole and it would he impossible for

ine to give a correct description of
the battle. And as I write this, I do
it with no knowledge whatsoever of
what has been going on even a few
miles from me. I

I have not seen a paper in eight I

days; I have received no mail and the *

[only information we have received has
(

been by word of month, and most 01 j
what wo have must bo wild rumors. ^
For example: The French have ad- |
vanced -J0 miles at Verdun, the Amerl- ^
cans have taken Ostend, and are on

their way to Zcebrugge, and a great
naval battle has been fought In the
North sen.

British Outnumbered
All 1 know is hat on this par' of }

.1

. .. . .veer. ... ... ...... .

we had been expecting it; we were

ready to move on 30 minutes' nov
tiee. I had been out with combatant (
as well as modicul otllcers on tours j
of rei-onnaisance definite methods of
evacuation of the wounded had been
worked out, and our plans of countern
attack been made. After four or five
days of waiting, the storm finally
broke. g
The Roche opened up on us at 5 a.

m. .March 21 with the heaviest barc
rage I have ever heard. "Stand to,
was sounded, we turned out, dressed.
and had nil our equipment packed in
30 minutes. Then we sat down and n

waited for orders to move. The bar- ''

rage kept up continuously, sometimes 0

heavier and then of less Intensity, R

sometimes It seemed to be to the north a

of us and then suddenly It switched *'

to the south. ^
c

Airplanes Scout Positions. 0
Our balloons were up as soon us ,

it was light and the airplanes were

buzzing over our heads. The ground
mist gradually cleared and the Ger- h
mans put a half of shrapnel on our

camp and we took cover, but three
men were hit. Why is it a fellow al- ^
ways feels safer with a roof over his .,

head, even if lie knows bullets and u
shrapnel and pieces of shell will go
through boards ami corrugated Iron {
j :St like jia|>er? g
Our orders to move finally came antflH

we marched off to the brigade nssem- ^
I 'y point several miles away. In a

l. rge wood there was a battery of
p

lavy artillery and shells were dropj.ingin there two or three to a minute,and It was heavy stuff, too. v
Sometimes they overshot the big ^

wood and shells were landing near t
w here my brigade had Its assembly
point. As we approached our little n
< <>[»*. we could make all this out from ^
some distance away and it wasn't a ^
pleasant sensation to feel we were

marching straight Into It. t
All the battalions arrived and in h

tliut little copse there must have been n
at least 2.000 men. What a chance if

s

the Germans only knew! Hut the ^
shells continues! to drop In front of us

and on either side, but none landed
among us. and after waiting there for s
throe hours, expecting to be blown to r
bits any second, we finally moved forward.Just as wo left the copse from t
in-hind us. up over a ridge, came a

v
stream of galloping horses. ^

Artillery in Action. s

"It's the cavalry." some one shouted, h

but soon I made out limbers and field u

guns.
They galloped post us going like a

r-ad, took up a position to our right, h
n .iinn Intn nnslllnn nntlmherod. and d
in two minutes were blazing away. It c

van a thrilling sight, °

In going forward we went around h

11 he end of the larger wood In front
of us, over ground that was torn to r

I .t« by the heavy shellflre that hnd s

just preceded, over another edge, g

: jross a valley, and under the crest n

a hill. And here we found the n

tanks going over the top of the hill to a

take up their position. At this point
we were still about a mile from the li

front line.
At this place I opened up an aid o

post under the crest of the hill to take a

care of what wounded came In while *

we were getting Into position. I

looked back across the valley we had d

Just traversed. 11

Shrapnel was bursting In the air, r

shells were whizzing overhead and our h

guns behind us were belching forth
the Are. The noise was deafening.

8hell Misses Train.
A railroad ran through the valley c

- M

tnd an engine pulling a couple of flat V
Jars wm going by. A couple of sol- a

Here were sitting on the rear truck ti

winging their feet. A shell burst on h
be track and only missed the last rl
»r about IS yards. Neither man was o

lit and the train went bllthly on.

By this time it was getting along tl

oward evening, the sun was sinking o

n the west, and finally went down in si
i great ball of fire. At the time, I re- si

nember, I noticed Its color. It was h
Hood red and had a sinister look. «

K'as it my imagination, or might It ti

tave been a premonition? f<
The drumming of the guns con- t<

Inued. twilight gradually deepened h
nto night, the signalers stopped their a

nig-wagging and took up their flash
dcnaLs, a fog dropped down on us and
iut the lights out of business and "

vhen we left to go forward under the »*

»ver of darkness they were busy d:

>uttlng out their telephone lines. w

lignalers and runners don't have an w

«sy time. 31

Behind us a shell landed In an amnunitiondump and it went up with a

oar; then the rifle ammunition start- "
si going off like a great Inineh of flre- It

trackers, and great tongues of flame '<

It up the sky. '

Sleeps Under Fire. -*11

It Is reported that the Germans had
Mokon through our line and we were n0counter-attack In the morning. We tl

lot into i>ositions without a single '

»sualty. I opened an aid |iost in an "
Id dugout and settlisl down to sleep
intll morning. You may think it z

lunny thnt one could sleep under such ft

ionditions, but I had been up since
k30. had tramped about six or seven ,r

niles. had had a rather trying day B

tnd was dog tired. 81

So I settled down on the rough -s'

flank floor and was soon asleep. 1 ft

nust have been asleep a couple of
tours when n runner came from headItiartersand told us we were to move

IT Immediately. 1 looked at my watch n

tad It wns 1.30 a. m. on the second h

lay. d

1 We went back to the railroad, fol- V

wed it around to a position some six 81

0cs to the north of us. landing there
ibout 4 In the morning and flopping "

lown on the floor of some nbandoned it

tQts to wait further orders. Our or-

I ere came along about 9 o'clock. We l<

birched up across the open prairie, fl

be sun shining, and It was really hot. el

Boches Shell Battery.
Just like some of the warm days wi

ret the last of March at home. In "

roing forward it was neccesary for us
u

;cTinarch 75 yards in front of three
terles of field guns. There are six

^
» » battery. They shoot an ISandwhile we were there ^

hooting twice to the
' murine the racket

the discharge of ''

1 out four
w

-*ryUtletoo close for comr'oi
Then I made a lovely .kc. 1

ras to establish an uld ponfrnenr bat-
^

alion headquarters and went blitheyon when I met a company com-
^

nander and asked him where to go.
"Baek there about a quarter of a

^
fiile," he replied. "This Is the front
enter company. If you keep on In
he direction you nre going you are

olng up over that rtdgo and Fritz
fill be waiting for you with a mahinegun." fr

Escapes From Trap. j(
So my sergeant and orderly and w

nyself didn't waste any time in clear- rt

dg. On the way back I found a gallon in
an full of water, got Into a corruntediron shelter and had a wash and ,,
shave. It certainly felt good. I ))(

on't believe I had washed for 36 s|
ours. It was warm and bright. I rf
ould look out of my shelter and see C(
ur support lines digging themselves m
1 several hundred yards away. The
nnnon fire ceased, the machine guns
ettled down to an occasional fitful v(
urst and It was midday of n beautiful
prlng day.
A couple of patrldges flew over me. T
Chat did they know or care about all
his noise nnd racket, and men getting
p and killing each other?
Along about 3 o'clock things began T

o liven up again. In the meantime W

Rdqunrters had been established lr
unkon road with banks about 15

PCt high on either side (later this cut
ras half filled with dead.) My aid fl|
ost was a dugout nearby and gradu- w

lly things got hotter and hotter. ot
Our men had dug themselves in an.l

.*ere popping a\yny with their rifles,
'he field batteries behind us were put 8j
ing up a barrage, airplanes were cirllngoverhead, both ours nnd the Gernans'.The Germans put up a counter
arm-go. the machine guns were going
ike mad. I was standing with the
olonel on a little rise of ground above
he sunken road when the Germans ^
roko,,through about a mile to the
orin 01 us. iney cuuiu i;r iiinuuj ni
eon jtonring over the ridge in close
Donation. m

Tanks Drive Huns. ^
Then the tanks came up and you f
hould have seen them run! Just like

f)f
nbblts! The tanks retired: the Boches
eformed and came at It again. They
ell me that at certain places our men

withstood 15 successive attacks and
hot the Germans wont down in thouands.One Welshman told me that w
is gun accounted for 75 in three min- ){>
tes during one wave. tj.
Machine gun bullets were nipping fe
round me. the shellflre was getting ^

otter, and even though It was a won- a1
erful sight to watch I decided "dis- M

retion a as the better port of valor." pj
r something like that, and got down G
a my dugout. ^
I was sitting there smoking a clga- ol

ette when my orderly came down ana 0I
aid I was being: relieved and was to w

o hack with the ambulance. Fifteen w

iLnutes later the man that relieved tr
ae was captured. But I an getting w
head of my story.
I went hack to the advanced dress- j,

ng station through the hottest shell- w

Ire I ever experienced. More than
nee I went down on my face when a c<

hen. burst and the piece# want whiz- »
Ing over my head. I spent the night V
n a mined village where the advanced
Iressing station was located, and all hi
light they shelled It to blazes. It was ti
emarkable how few casualties we ^

aj
**- b

Shell Hits Post. T
About 11 o'clock the morning of the tl

htrd day a shell blew In the side of ^
hit post, but luckily no one was hurt u

*
.

KiB@®esv^- ...

k'c stuck to it until al>out 4 in the D
fternoon. when we saw our men re- D'
iring over a ridge in front of us keepigup a continuous machine gun and i

ifle fire, and we beat it back to :u»thervillage and opened another jiost.
About 10 o'clock on the morning of
to fourth day L<ord Thyme, my colnelwhen 1 was with the battalion,
tumbled into the shack where I was

Itting. He looked like a gnost. Me

nd lost his hat, his face was covered
ith a four day's board, the sweat had
acvd tracks in the dust from the
>rehend to his chin. His sleeve was

>rn and bloody and he had a gush in ( ^
is arm where he had been struck by
piece of flying shell case.

"My God. doc, are you here?" he .Su
lid. "You got out just In time. The
attalion is all gone. The sunken road

filled with dead.mostly Huns. ^
amn 'em. The line broke on the right. ^
e were surrounded, and at the last
c were fighting back and back. Only tw
) of us got away."

Germans Break Line.
So we knew the Bochc had broken

trough to our right and our It it. and
was n question of how long it would

t» before we, too, were surrounded, ^
ut we wanted to stick it out as long ^
s we could.
Hut not more than an hour later a

icdical officer rushed in from one of
ie battalions and between gasps for jj
renth told us the Germans were on

le edge of the village. had shot him
"

irough the sleeve with a machine
un bullet (luckily that was all) and
>r us to bent It.
Let me tell you we did. I threw

ly knapsack and made the tirst
limited yards In nothing flat and then
dtled down to a walk because I was

3 out of breath I couldn't run any
'

..
t rt

li t her.
The incessant scream and crash and )){
ring of the .shells kept up and the

^
it-tat-tnt of the machine guns never

used. The village immediately be- 1,1

ind us was a seething mass of brick
ust. smoke, dame and bursting shells.
i'c were told on our way back that a

land was to be made behind the vllige.so we circled around It and took lo

p a |>ositlon about a half-mile behind ^

at a cross roads.
Unfortunately for us, a six-Inch lint

rycame Into action about 50 yards
om us and, aside from the hnrrasslng to

ffect of tho terrible noise, batteries I"'

re always unpleasant neighbors, as ,UI

ley Invite shell Are. We stopped here 00

ntil about 10 o'clock nt night, when
'c were ordered to retire. ,ni

Carry Wounded Back.
There was no way of getting out Vil

le wounded that we had collected, so 11,1

ie stretcher bearers carried them on 8U

lelr stretchers for six or seven miles. mi

i fact, we all helped, nnd when we

rrived nt our destination nt 4 o'clock
l the morning of the fifth day we s'>

a-re all in. ' >

I could hardly move, but after two l'°

howls of hot tea and some nam

.v in on the toornfd »" '

ke n log for four hours, when we fu

loved to another place and opened a ,,r

ressing station. '**

On the way a Ocrmnn airplane came i'1'

awn and crashed near the road, hut I"'1

either the pilot nor observer were 's

art. They were a couple'of rnthei
pnt looking lads about 19 years old.
And so it wc nt for three days more, '"it

[>en a dressing station, retire (some- l'n

mcs on the run.) long marches, very I'a

Itlo to eat. except what we foraged coi

om abandoned camps anil dumps, ,w

ag tired, sleeping when and where '"I

e could, and finally the division was W

lieved. We now saw our first civilns.and last night I slept in a bod.
wasn't much of a bed, and the mat- |<t,
ess was full of bumps, but to get m> tlj
rats off my sore and aching feet, to ;in
retch out and know 1 wouldn't be s>t,
mted out in 15 minutes.well, you na

mldn't have bought that bed from wa
e for $100.

Transferred to A.-E. F. foi
Did yott ever read Robert W. Ser- ( n

ce's description of the retreat from an

ons. Well, that's the way I felt: coi

ramp, tramp, the grim road, the road "!l

from Mons to Wipers; ""

I've 'ammered out this ditty with 1 r

me bruised and bleeding feet; l,a

ramp, tramp, the dim road. ""

'e didn't 'ave no pipers.
A bellies that were 'oiler was the w'

drums we 'ad to beat. Ci"

nn
The'ninth day, sitting around the
re in our mess after the best dinner |M.
e had had In days, the commanding
ticer handed me some papers and
tld, "Here is something that will Inrestyou, I'ettlt. I want to say we an

inll be sorry to lose you." wjAndthis Is what it was: "Lieuten- (Jl,
it Roswell T. Pettlt, M. U. Is re- n>(

eved from duty with the British
my and will proceed to the A. E. P., s(l,
here he will report for duty." VO(
1 leave for Paris In the morning.
his has been a long tale, but the half gf.|
' it hasn't been told. 1 hope I have ,,S!

>t strung it out too much. Ih,
I have just been informed that all pf.
iy kit had to be burned to prevent It pj(
illlng Into the hands of the enemy,
shall probably want you to send me ,

>mo things from home, but will see hfJ
hat I can get here first. W}l

Your son, an
Ronewell. th(

' * 1 fai
-Fifty-seven nations were repre- c;i
nted In the famous French Foreign
glon where on March 26, In one of j
le bloodiest battles of the German of- ,.tin
naive, It retook Hangard wood. This
:tlon with the simultaneous British
:tack on the left which resulted In
capturing Vlllers-Bretonneeux, com-

or>
etely wiped out the progress the
ermans made In their second drive ^
rainst Amiens. In this historic battle

gft|
all nations.the details of which

lly became known when the legion ^
as replaced by American units, and
as withdrawn for repose.ten Cenaland South American countries
ere represented. The legion. In fact, an

now largely recruited from these to'

atin American countries of the new hb
orldL Nations in the category which Ca

ready have declared war against W£
ermany thus have been enabled to
>ntribute Immediate military help. t"i

oldlers from Argentina, Brazil. Chile, frt
enezula, Bolivia, Colombia, Uruguay, on
eru, Cuba and Mexico acquitted f
iemael\es with traditional legionnaire
erolam. Among the other national!- w'
es which participated in the great th<
xttle are Canadians. Filipinos. Jap- )in
aese, Armenians, Russians, Luxen?rgers.Spanish, Italian and Swiss. ai

he three latter comprise many con- scl
ngents in the legion. All of the Poles |n
ad Creches recently were transferred
> their own separate armies, and now
re fighting on the French front >'e
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OYS' WORKING RESERVE,';:
III

Floe Organization o( Mucb Prom-j;;
ise. i"

TO WOBK FQI'TIE COUNTRY. sll

hat Has Seen Accomplished Up to
This Time and What May be Ac- j
comphshed by Good Honest Service
in Field, Factory and Office.
Kelow la an article written by WilnnK. Hall, national director of tin
nited States Hoys' WurkinK Kescrve,

'

t n
which he lias outlined the purpose (^
the organization. S. It. Kdmunds of

.. or
unter, is South Carolina director,
d It. C. Hurts, su|NTintendent of the
K-k Hill city schools, has been cotnissioncddirector for York county,
r. Hurts is at present giving much
his time to enrolling* the boys, beeen16 and 21 years old. of this
unty and urges all parents to assist

.it i... ........i.. .i l>a
Ill ill lill." utarv. i iv win »-v i««i\

tli a letter addressed to Itmi illll.
Mr. Hall's article Is as follows:
I ikIi' Sam has gone to war ip selffense.With his ships ordered from s''

i- free seas, his vessels destroved.
d his people wantonly murdered, he 111

is eom|M>lled either to suhmit or

lit. He has sprung to the side of his '

lies to lake up the Kongo of battle.
Oermany wins, eventually she will "

iposr her will on the eivili/.ed world.
<1 the principles for which our fore- 1,1

liters fought and bled will perish ""

>m tlii- face of the earth. '"1

I'or thirty years Hcrmany has been
gonizing every lesouree, human as

II its material, for war. Iter men. 1,11

men and youths have all been 111

lined, ht r factorhs. Iter mines, h« i

rbors. her railroads, have all been
tuned so as to make effective all ol

r power in the conflict that was in- s*'

tided to make her dictator of the
irld. She has taught the countries ' "

ailist which she Is lighting that they
o must make war with every ounce

human and materinl power in order sp

mutch her wonderfully co-ordinated '''

htlng machine.
A Sacred Trust.

I'ncle Sam h;is assumed a sacred
list. Tin entire civilized world looks £|
him not to fail in defending the

inciples with which to insure the
iiDiness of mankind for centuries to

me. With more thnn one-third of W(
c world's wraith, with incalculable s|(
itcrisi) resources, Uncle Sam timls w,

at his supply of labor is limited and
nnot la- apparently increased. 1111 - j
in industry, that is labor, alone can 1(|
stain the iiahtors at the front. I.ubo:
list 11 supplied continuously, and at

e |K)int where it will produce the y(
ixitnutn bene lit for the nation. The ,n
ortajfe of man-isiwer must i»e met s||
a redistrilnitlon. Idlers must lie* e,,

me producers and the work in a m
in-essential industry must lie induc_u»iaiu: jta MQfaiUUoa. that. Is helpIin wfrnirig the war. I^abor must lie jQ
awn from sources that have never w.
en utilized before. Uncle Sam takes ov

rentory and tlnds that the most wj
utilising supply from which to dri»" to
from the live million young nun ol ,|n
p nation between the ,*i;;ch of t»i and t.,.

About two million of these are ,|N

her idle or are engaged in non- j,j,
iditt'tive activities foi a substantial
rt of the year. I'ncle Sam, tifter ,|a
nsldcring how he could make most

idily available tiiis source, brought
o iieing tile I'nitcd States Itovs'
inking Reserve. j

What the Reserve Is. IM,

The United States Roys' Working jui
serve is a registered army of |«- In
otic youths I let ween the ages of Iti en

d 21. organized under the United tin
ttcs department of labor to lulp the n

tlon where most needed to win the m;

ir in Held and factory. Kvery lioy ha

ysically lit, ol proper age, is eligible w I
-* 1..! !.._ ......... »P. II,,
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roll, the young imn tills out in

enrollment curd, obtains tin- u;

riscnt of his parents, takes the m<

th of service and m-elves a cer- lit
Icate Is-aiin? the great seal of the
lited States and an enrollment 'r<

dge. He can serve his country In V'

ree separate units of the reserve. If Is

goes into the agricultural unit, lie <i\

II probably work on a farm from a da

inp, or live In the farmer's family, rel
d after six weeks of satisfactory t<»

rvlco he will receive a federal badge m<

itring the great seal of the United wl

[ites. If he works in an industry st;

dch Is essential in helping to win th

war, he enters tin* industrial unit, m:

a gains the Federal bronze badge tin
icn he has served ten weeks subse. of
ent to enrollment. The reserve sei

omme nds that all boys who are at

tool remain then* and use their
are time in preparing themselves th
rationally for some essential oeeu- r;(
tion. The l>oy who thutf trains him- ,.n

f and goes into service In a wariontin I occupation as a m< ml»er of p,i
vocational unit, is awarded the n.

dcral bronze badge on taking em- .\r

>yment. .u.

What the Reserve Has Done. r*i
Organized in May, 1017, the reserve |,|.
s organizations completed or under f0(
!> In practically all of the states, in;

d, during the summer of 1017, had t li<
jusands of boys making good on the iwj
rms. Many farmers, at first skeptl- j),(
as to the value of boy lal»or on .fi

mis. have been convinced that the |,r
y makes a capable farm laborer, and i,a
f*y openly declare that without the |,e
ung men's help (luring th»» rant sea- otl
1, they could never have harvested at

rtr full crops. The reserve has tnl
erated under the state council of au

fense in each state and has utilized
y labor organizations already In the cr,

me field of activity to the utmost. Vo

lng the members of such bodies f>0
deral recognition. fn

Ths Call to Youth. th
Never before has the boy had such to

opportunity to become a vital fac- Aj
in history. Every boy who loves oc

i country should ask himself, "How thi
n I best serve the nation in the w«

ir emergency?" He should .realize wl

it, having received untold benefits he
>m the freest and best government
earth, he holds his sendees in trust

r the preservation of democracy on all
tich the government rests. Al- a

ough he may have to endure aching tu

lbs and sore muscles in field and tei

ctory. he will be happy in the con- at
lousness that he has had a real pert dc
winning the war. With true pride pl<
d satisfaction he will show in after fri
am his reserve bodge of honor ce

'' s'.V < .

ranted by the i nttou Mates lor ins

ithtul and loyal service. Ii' not in»toilin the nrin> or navy no Imy can

Iter serve his country than by joins'the t'nited States Hoys' Working
i-serve.

To the Parents.
l-'athcrs and mothers of the nation
lould see to it that their sons are

rin I -el's ol t I'e reserve. The reserve

entirely voluntary and a l«o\ may
withdrawn from membership In the

m iction oi the |virent. If a Ih».v is in
hool, he will not Ik- taken from his
I.alia I a VI t Will lul ailta*aill*<l I'alal fa*

iliz.' his vacation and spare linn- in
aitiim; lor productive activities. It is
< patriotic tint> of tho parents not

ily to ree that th.lr sons Join the rerve,i.iit to spread the posts'I of the
serve among other fathers and
uthcrs.

To the Employer.
Tho reserve has provided conelurclythat even though inexperienced,
o strong. h.ali h\ hoy, inspired l.y
t riot ism. is a capable and a.laptahlo
Iper in til-Id and factory. Kwry entityei should reitieinlM'r, how« ver, the
uitations of youth, and no employer
oiild work members of the reserve

a,; hours. The reserve has hei n linn
upholding child labor laws and in

nl< ndina for r< asonabh' hours of toil.
ie reserve recommends su|H*rvlsion
boy laborers and fre.|iieiil insist*»nm worldnu eoiuliiions. The ls»> ot

day Is the man of tomorrow, and the
tore of the nation depends ii|>on the
>>ial and physical welfare of its
|>S.
Young men. are you giving your
st to your country'.' Fathers and
others, are you guiding your sous

to 'lie | >ut lis of urea lest usefulness
the nation? Kmployers. nri* you

>ing the men that your countrj
ds in the war emergency while you

Itlslily shirk from the task of trainl*i lie \oiiths who. though inexisri-
rt <i, arr lircil with |tiil riot it- impulse
tlo :i man's work lor you?
Young nu n of America, join tin* rervo!Parents of America, endorse
o reserve! Kin|)loyi>in of America,
ii- tin* nwrvf.

AMERICANS LIKE GAME

eaning Up No Man's Land is PleasantOccupation.
"What hnvp you been doing, Jack?"
"linvbiirper'H chauffeur". In other
anls, a nuilc driver.ln«iutr«d ol a

allowy form plodding past linn to
ml I hi- rvur.
"Hern out turning No Man's land
to Cod's roiintry. old scout," was«'
» blithe reply.
In the dim light Is fore dawn, writes

s|M-elal correspondent of the New
irk World, I could barely make out
i>111 my sent alongside the teamster a

ight bandage about the phantom's
It arm. I asked him whether he was

uch hurt.
"Naw, Just a flea bite In the elan,"Jml.ohsecvod acrunf.idl«» iiiiola.ti .ward tne a face blackened up In the
ly usually affected ror festivities
er the top. "A big 'bush' got me

'h his automatic a half second hereI got him with a grenade. The
I'fcrence Is, all ol me Is still here ex

pt about two Inches of skin, whorethatguy.well, you'd liavc to be
lure puzzle cx|m 11 to put him tothcragain. Well, so long, I got a

te back at the dressing station."
Killed Four of Enemy.

The wounded mm was one of a doz-
Ohio hoys who, l<-<l hy a sergeant.
cleaned fully a score of Hermans

I of the hamlet of AncervUlers,
st aeross from our lines in the
iiieville sector. He was the onl>
sua It y the Amerieans suffered In
I' little engagement thai cost the
eniy lour killed and at least as

tny wounded. Shleldows like this
ve small hearing on the war as a

loh, of course. ' Hut it is through
em that the commanders operating
the unlet sectors that the command
mts to have kept «|lllet gauge the
ttle of their men and keep the
rhting spirit aflame.
How thoroughly our troofrn In the
niches east of Kaccarut are turning
i Man's l«ind Into "(tod's country,"
shown hy the last three nights' ae'lliesof a regiment I visited yi'Ster\.Handy had they comi»|et«sl tiie
lief of another American unit going
rest billets when a patrol of twenty
n headed hy a young lieutenant, to
mm the war business Is unite new,
irtcd out for the Herman lines. Hy
e time the parly reached the Herinwire entanglements they had
isiied two groups of the enemy, one

three, the other of six men. and had
n th«*»n flee without filing n .shot.

Caught in Ambush.
Slipping through « gap In the wire,
i* Am« ricnns jumpe.1 down into the
iinan trenches anil put three morteinyparties to rout, Htill In utter
nee. Remaining in "Germany"

iB enough to perform the reconis.s.ini'i'duties iissigned to them, the
hiriijins Htarteil hark to find themIvo*ambushed hv a strong enemy
trol, which opened fire at point
ink range with automatic rifle*. ITnrtunatelyfor the flermans, their
irksmnnship was poor, while that of
e <>hloans, who used rifles and gr4n k.was so Rood that they obliged
p nmbushers to retire at top *peed
ier two of them had been made
doners. One of the Germans was

dly wounded and din] noon after
ing carried out of the line*, but the
her was uninjured and won ho talkIvethat he had the honor of being
ken to headquarter* In the colonel1*
tomobile for Interrognflon.
The next night another Ohio patrol
ppt to the foe's parapet and let a

lley of bombs loose on a listening
st. the American* escaping ucott
e themselves. The third night was

p affray In Ancervlller* hamlet.not
be confused with the village of

ikervlller, which we hold. On this
casion the Germans evidently
ought their black-faced assailants
re negroes, for one of our privates.
10 understand* German, distinctly
ard the cry, "American negroes'.**

Business life In Madrid, Spain, la
most paralyzed by the outbreak of
species of grippe. Tbe exact nn

reof the disease has not been dermlnedalthough it is not fatal. There*and moving picture houses are
serted while the tramways are crlpedby Illness of employe*. Reports
im tho provinces show that JO per
nt of tbe population Is affected.
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