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WIS BURN DEAD M GREAT BRHX 

KILIIS TO OEAR BP 8ATILEFEDS 
Victims are Tied Together in Bunches of Fours and Dump

ed Into Raging Furnaces Formerly Used in Making 
i Brick at Charleroi—Wounded Lie Hours on the Field 

Before Surgeons Arrive. 
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(By Herbert Corey.) 
(Copyright, 1.114, by Herbert Corey.) 

London, Dec. 12.—"And so." said 
:the old woman, "he died screaming." 
> It was in a little village in France. 
• This war has been oddly spotty In its 
•operations. Here one may -find a It-
Jtle patch of territory that's untouched. 
^Twenty mlea away from the greatest 
Shuttle line, in all history the trains 
"may be running- regularly. People aro 
going about their affairs. So it was 
in this little town. Its people had 
hardly heard the thunder of the suns. 

"It was a stranger who did it," said 
the old woman. "A madman. Jacques 
was walking down- the street, peace
ful as you and me. thinking of his 
ducks, good man. This stranger met 
him. They, talked together, and then 
the stranger shot him and ran away. 
Jacques died screaming." 

All this -happened sis months ago. 
The stranger was not a soldier, but 
a madman. He is now, presumably, 

<*efe 1n some asylum. The tragedy— 
the one tragedy of that happy village 
for fifty years—has been the topic of 
conversation ever since. Its people 
have beard, but they have not com
prehended the stories of murder by 
wholesale only a few miles away. 
They still think of the murder in de
tail of which they know. 

We are ail that way. to a greater or 
less extent. The censored phraseology 
In which the story Is told means noth-. 
In* to us. To say'that "the British held 
the line" is as pallid as to say they 
had a. breakfast of bacon. To say "the 
Germans made unavailing efforts to 
break through" offers no picture. One 
must bring Imagination to bear to 
visualize the horrlod scenes of slaugh
ter and agony out there on the front. 
That is my apology for this relation. 
Tt is an effort to furnish a few of the 
frightful facts on which imagination 
may feed. 

Why the British Moved Back. 
"Our line has been moved back 

three times in two weeks," said a 
British officer, speaking of one nar
row point upon 'the battlefield. "It 
•was not--that we were forced back. 
We could not stand the stench." 

Tha. Germans ..had. .charged .across 
an open field upon that first British 
trench. They had died there by hun
dreds. They had fallen there wounded. 
Neither side would agree to an armis
tice. Few of the sorely wounded wer« 
taken from the field under cover of 
darkness. The dead lay there—to 
rot. 

Rot—that's the only word—to rot. 
They -could not be buried. Neither 
side would give an inch. Other Ger
mans charged over these dead forms, 
and in their turn were cut down by 
maohine guns, and fell and rotted: Be
tween charges the Germans could and 
did tretire to a distance from that aw 
ful field. The British stayed in thefr, 
trenches. 

"Our men could not stand it," said 
the officer. "Twice we dug new trench
es and moved back. But we held the 
line." 

Unusual? Xot at all. The same 
thing has been reported from every 
corner of a two-hundred mile field. 
The general offices on both sides wel 
come the cold 
fear they will 
their men with food and clothing and 
shelter against the weather. Even if 
they were unable to do so the men 
could stay in the veld. They could hold 
the line. But there are stenches too 
ghastly for humanity to stand. 

"When frost comes," the officers 
will tell you, "conditions will im
prove. 

That is the military way of sugar-
coating a fact for soft civilian con 
sumption. Let me give you another 
picture—a keynote glimpse at the 
monstrous thing that is going on over 
there in France. As this is being 

written the Germans hold Charleroi. 
At Charleroi and the nearby towns 
are great brick kilns. We have all 
seen them. A brick kiln in any country 
looks like any other brick kiln. At 
one time the fighting was described by 
the press bureau as "particularly spir
ited" about Charleroi. 

There are things left behind upon 
the ground as mementos of that fight 
In p. They are shapeless now, some of 
them. They are unbearable to the eye. 
They offend—good God, how they of
fend! They imperil health. They are 
a hindrance to military operations. 
The sweet air of France is poisoned 
by their myriads. For miles about a 
very miasma arises frorrt the ground 
with which they are slowly merging. 

Germans Burning the Dead. 
So the iTt rmans are ridding them

selves of uiese nuisances that once 
werjB men—peaceful, honest men, like 
the poor murdered Jacques who 
thought only of his ducks. Great lug
gage vans are sent over these stricken 
fleldB. Soldiers—the,impressed men of 
the countryside—hardened "and de
based by this constant contact with 
the sickening residue of humanity— 
throw these pctor bodies into the vans 
as though they were logs of wood. 
Those great brick kilns of Charleroi 
arc roaring by day and night. Their 
clay walls are heated to-an incandes
cent brightness. 

Mark the "perfect efficiency of the 
war machine: 

These bodies are tied together 
in fours. They are, dumped into 
these glowing kilns. Sometimes a 
thick, black, oily 'liquor trickles 
slowly from them, through the 
piles of ash at the mouth of the I 
furnaces. A thick, slow smoke 
rises from them. It leaves a 
greasy soot behind. 

Revolting? Sickening? That is only 
because we have not quite yet reacheu 
that, higher plane of practiacilty in 
which the men of war move. They 
realize that a body—a mere dead body 
—is of no further use in war. There
fore it is to bo got rid of, unless it i& 
-possible to move on and forget it 
There is no more sentiment in the rid-
"dance than If the' useless remnant 
were a broken gun. It is with the liv
ing that We should concern ourselves. 

Then turn to the abdominal wards 
of any hospital near the field. They 
are filled with men whose bodies have 
been torn until all that Is left Is an 
infinite capacity for agony. They are 
kept mercifully stupefied where it is 
possible. It is not always possible. 
Ask those who have walked past the 
door of such -a ward if it is always 
possible. Sometimes putrefaction has 
set in before they have been taken 
from. the field. This is the ward of 
*he dying. One-is never admitted. The 
surgeons are quite frank about it. 

• "We cannot permit you to see these 
things," they say. "They are too hor
rible. We only hope to lessen the pain 
until these men die." 

Wounded Lying on Battlefield. 
Yesterday I heard of a young Cam-

_ , bridge man, 20 years old, who had 
weather. They do not taken, honors in his class. His parents 
be unable to provide had pinched and striven to put him 

through school." He went out with one 
of the London territorial regiments, 
tall, stalwart, handsome, the finest 
type of young Englishman. Two days 
later he was shot through the body. 
It was fifty hours—fifty hours—be
fore the surgeons could get around 
to him. The grist of. wounded had 
simply swamped them. In the fiftieth 
hour he died. 

There was a Tommy—a nameless 
Tommy. The man who tells the story 
did not think even to take the num
ber of his regiment. But that Tommy 
was shot through the body, and laid 
for two full days in the rain. Hell 
holds no tortures like that nameless 
Tommy suffered. He Is only remem
bered because of the mournful com
ment he made to' the surgeon who 
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Two German Brigades are 

Blown up When French 
Quit Temporarily. 

This is the first photograph of Field 
Marshal von Hindfnburg, considered 
by military experts to be, with Gener
al Joffre of • the French army, the 
greatest genus developed by the war, 

taken since he has been in Poland. 
Despatches sho\V that he has "just 
captured Lodz, a =oity of 450,000 in 
Russian Poland. This is the third time 
he lias driven his troops into Russian 

Poland. It Is the Second time within 
a few weeks that he came near War
saw, one of the greatest Russian cities. 
If he should succeed in '.taking it he 
will have dealt, a severe blow to the 

hopes of the Russians. Von Hinden-
burg was recently made field marshal 
by Kaiser Wilhelm for his success in 
the eastern war. He is shown in the 
center of the photograph. 

HORROR OF LIFE 

WHAT CAUSES COLDS? 
c^WirfSSs! 3SSM? is asked a thousand times said" this'^Tommy, "^who" &ta wiled 
every day. A cold is xeally a fever,; " 

caused by the weather but """ 
due to a disordered condition of the 
not always caused by the weather but th other things. .There are 

v. j i u x • ^ * j he?£d ln Germany—heard upon the 
blood ot lack of important food-, authority of a great medical man. Be-
elements. In changing seasons fat-! wihfre ar,®.t°? few of the hos" 

- - - | pital trains, with their swinging cots 
and their white enamelled operating 
rooms and their private rooms for 
doctors and nurses—and because 
there are too infinitely many wound
ed men—freight trains are used for 
the injured. These freight trains, 

! wing provisions and munitions to the : 

with rain and blood—terrible!—still 
we didn't get much time to think of 
gruesome things. Wo just had ta load 
and-let 11.v at the '-intrenched Germans 
as fast as we could. It would have 
been fatal to show one's head above 
the .ground level, for the Germans had 
crack shots to deal with the men who 
did- that. Fop houn at a-stretch we 
fired unceasingly, thinking thte -battle 

! would never end.^ 
_ I "When the fight soejned at its hot-De- i *est we were commanded to cease nr-

! ing. The Germans then, swarmed out 
of the trenches ;«ind : were, joined by 
others, who crowded .over, the brow 
of the hill. Theswail came on In a 
g r a y  m a s s .  . . .  ,  .  

Laugh at ̂ Slaughter. „ 
I "Suddenly there emerged from a 

wood behind us ,-4.. number , of Scots 
Grays, who drew, their swords', and 
spurred their hordes to the charge. 
They took the Germans completely by 

a handsome and intelligenttad not a ' W '%• 
month more than 1£ veii'rs nirl " w« r^nks, mowing-jdPYin (>W either, side 

With theii:; .h(MiS»r-isww4s.,_ .Jtwa^a 

Wounded "Tommy' 

scribes Conditions Under 
Which Men Fight. 

(By Alfred R. C. Figes.) 
- London, Dec. 11.—Private A. 
Morton of the Berkshire regiment is 

G. 

month more than IS years old." He 
had been wounded in the leg at fhe 
battle of the Aisne ajid a few hours 
prior to his starting. once . mere. for 
the trenches he gave me a graphic ac
count of his experiences. 

"We were lying ln our. trenches 
along the Aisne, getting it red h6t 
from the Germans," he said. "From a 
hill in' the distance their guns were 
pouring a deadly 'fire on us and it 
seemed as if it would never cease. We 
saw white puffs of smoke rise against 
the gray sky, then great shells burst 
around us or screamed overhead. 

Felt like Screaming. 
The din waa enough to drive one 

clean out of one's mind: more than 
once I felt like screaming. Do - not 
think: I was. frightened, for I .wasn't, 
but still J" dldnit feel as high spirited 
as my . comrades; perhaps it was 'be-
eause l am only a youngster. Since I 
have been back ln England I have 
read, accounts of soldiers singing and 
playing in the' trenchee. These re
ports may be true, but I very much 
doubt it. 

French Sodden With Blood. 
"The trench I was in was sodden 

r. i 11 i a nt ,tP teoe.pf, 
ea to see-the.Ger: 
, ."" Theh-jthe' 

Jaugh-
sjscatter. <• >• • -

with not..* m^n^morig .them lost,^al
though some' wfere ,sljg-htly .wbiinded. 
To see them return as' coolly" as if they 
had been put fior morning.exercise was 
an Inspirlng.epec'tiicje.. As soon as .the 
war is ov^r I'm for a, cavalry "regiment. 

"As I., lay in the . trenches I' .was 
struck ln the face pi pre than pne;e by 
bits ot flying clothing, and I shudder
ed as. I knew they were, fragments of 
uniforms of pomra4es" blown to' pieced 
by shells. A filiarpnel 'burst . .right 
above us, and my comrades .beside, me 
were killed, while J' was .wounded. 
One notable fact is that the bullet iq 
so hot when It enters, the flesh that It 
immediately cauterizes . the wound, 
which beglns.'tb heal.ana ^hit":' 'ac
counts for the fae't.ih'at some soldiers 
do not discover th.6^, 4r6'WjtjindeA "un
til some time afterward. 

"An officer, finding I was" wounded, 
told me to leave the' trench and take 
cover in a barn, so I began .to crawl 
toward it, dragging mj coat and kit 
with me, but I felt that I could hardly 

CAPTAIN OF THE EMDEN GAVE HER A SHIP 

foods are essential because they dis
tribute heat by enriching the blood 
and so render the body better able 
to withstand the varying elements. 

This is the underlying reason why 
the medicinal fats in Scott's Emulsion ! fi'ghter*. The hurt men are placed i 

upon their rough board floors. There 
is nothing else that can be done. It I 
is a necessity of war. ! 

"They travel, sometimes for four: 

and Ave days,'' said this doctor. Some- ' 
times they have no one to tend them ; 
for days. Sometimes they do not even 
get water. Most of these wounded men 
are suffering from dysenterv." 

There were weeks in which Ger 
many's-foss in -wtranded-alone touched 
50,000. No one knows how many the 
allies-have lost. No one knows how 
many fortunates died without pain. 

Do you begin to realize the meaning 
of war? 

quickly overcome colds and build 
strength to prevent more serious sick* 
ness. It contains nature's medicinal 
fats, so skillfully prepaned that die 
Wood profits from every drop, and it is 
free from harmful drags or alcoboL 
M-37 Scott & Bane. BtoOBficU, K.J. 

Wife to Husband 
"See— Porte; the Optometrist, 

about your eyes he examined my 
•yes,; Prepared and fitted my 
Glasses, and I can see perfectly." 

18 X. 4th St* Grand i orka, W. D. 
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move, for the wound was extremely 
painful. When I was about halfway 
toward the barn another officer called 
mc away and ordered me to a little 
cottage about a mile in the rear of the 
battle. 

Khaki Spattered With Blood. 
"I felt too exhauste'd to drag my kit 

and coat with me, so crawled on with
out them. A few moments after 1 
left the spot a shell , burst over them, 
blowing them to smithereens, and 
that would have been my fate had I 
lingered there. ' 

"As I cfrawled toward the cottage, a 
company of Highlanders swung past 
with bayonets fixed. They looked grim 
fellows, but I. shuddered when I saw 
the khaki gaiters they wear were 
spattered with blood, and I knew they 
had done some of their bayonet charg
ing:-

"When. I reached the cottage I 
-found it Was .fully, fufnlshed, and 1 
dragged "myself upstairs to a. bedroom 
where I found three comrades, also 
wounded. Fop three, days we remain
ed in that cottage, wi"th only three bls-i 
^ite-Artd half a tin-of btilly beef be
tween us, while a terrific battle raged 
all' around. 

Doesn't Want to Go Back. 
"On the third day, the day we were 

•found by some Red Cross nurses, we 
heard sounds downstairs and suspect
ing the presence of Germans were w«ll 
on the alert-. One of my chums, who 
was -wounded in the arm,- crept down 
to investigate and found in the cellar 
a; Belgian family, and with them a 
cow.- When the poor wretches found 

:>ve" were. British 'tommies' they gave 
us a pail of milk -from the - cow, and 
it was grand! 

. . .•'.'Do I want to go back to the 
trenches? ' No! But don't think me 
a coyard for saying so, for to return 
io them is to return to hell; no pen 
and no tongue-can fully describe the 
horrors,- and I don't 'want to go back, 
for; I've ddne my share-" 

PAPER PUBLISHED 
AT FIGHTING LINE 

Paris, Dec. 12.—:"The Echo of the 
Argonne" Is the title, of a new French 
periodical edited from the trenches 
In the depths of the Argonne forest 
where" the French and the Germans 
have disputed the ground yard, by 
yard for more than three months',' It 
makes Its debut with the announce
ment of a successful . skirmish in 
which the "bine devils," the chasseuro, 
defeated the Germans once more in 
the Haussy forest, tells of the victory 
of'tlie Russians ln Poland and the 
progress . of the allies in the north. | 
The leaidine; article, double leaded and j 
in fat face .type, announced the: forth- ! 
'coming . distribution -of 14,000 briar 
pipes in the trenches. 

employmentFon 
NORMAL BASIS 

SHIP HIRE BIG 
WAR COST ITEM 

London," Dec. 12.—The scale of hire 
for vessels chartered by the British 
government for use as armed cruisers, 
troopships, hospital ships and other 
purposes has been drawn up by an 
admiralty eub-committee, and from 
these rates it is possible to make a 
rough calculation of the earnings in 
three months of some of the biggest 
vessels which are well-known in the 
Atlantic trade. They are as follows: 
"., Earnings 

v eesel— in 3 months. 
Aquitania *855,850 
Caronia .' 308,400 

• Carmanla SOS,400 
Cedric 315,000 
Tunisian 158,640 
Empress of Britain 241,500 

• In addition the- government is rec
ommended to pay the cost of prepar
ing for vessels, for state purposes, for 
time; )os.t between  ̂end of charter pe
riod till restoration: of lhe vessel in 
normal work and for higher wages. 

(By C. F. Bertelli, Staff Correspondent 
of the New York American.). 

Paris, Dec. 11.—The Varennes fight 
was the bloodiest of the innumerable 
separate battles that mark "the strug
gle for the Argonne. Varennes itself 
is an exquisitely pretty village set in 
a forest glade, with wooded slopes 
rising all round it. 

A Trench regiment was quartered 
there when cavalry brought word 
that a strong German force was ad
vancing with two brigades as an ad
vance guard. This had been antici
pated for days; several French bat
teries had been cleverly concealed on 
the slopes, the entire village had been 
mined. 

On the approach of the German ad
vance guard the village was emptied 
of its population und the regiment 
in occupation retired to the south, 
leaving the way clear for the Ger
mans. What happened then was re
lated to me by a farmer who refused 
to leave his farm. 

"Thc Bavarian and Saxon bri
gades." he said, "with squadrons of 
cavalry entered the village unsus
pectingly. They tethered their horses 
and were searching the houses for 
possible snipers when an incendiary 
shell fire;', by our artillery fell into 
the church. 

"The whole village then seemed to 
heave. There was an ear-splitting 
crash, a mighty sheet of Same, and 
every building crumbled to the 
ground. I saw bodies, heads, arms, 
legs hurled high in the air above a 
dense claud of smoke: then I heard 
a terrifying wailing for about a min
ute until it faded away Into hollow 
groans. 

"I was afraid to go into the village 
alone, but when the French returned 
I went with them. We found hor
ribly mutilated bodies ' everywhere. 
Hundreds .lay dead beneath . the 
wreckage. Many were still alive, 
pinned by blocks of masonry or squir
ming in agony with a leg or arm 
blown oft. Not a man escaped de
struction or mortal hurt." 

This awful carnage meant the re
treat of the German line from Var
ennes, but one of the prettiest vil
lages in France Is in ruins. 

"SAPPERS" MOST 
IMPORTANT IN WAR 

Stuttgart. Germany, via Amsterdam, 
Dec. 1£—"Our progress is slow but-
sure, declared the Emperor William 

a ®pe?.ch at the headquarters of the 
wurtemburg Sappers, as. reported by 
the Tagblatt. The emperor," ' accom-
F? fr y the Crown Prince, reviewed 
the Sappers, and declared ln a con
gratulatory speech that "without eap-
pers there would bfe no progress 
made in the. present wan'? Both the 
Kaiser and the Grewn Prince wore 
new uniforms. 
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that Captain Midler, commander of 
the German raiding cruiser Emilea, is 
one of the craaUfet men of the world. 
jShi tt was to whom bo save a. ves-
Ml- laOcf fbmji ito* It . A*"* the 
wife ot the eaptifin'' at the. British 
freighter titeni wfeMfe -left Cat-
eattk BeptsmBet ir vttfc a cargo for 
.BooUm and. New York. Twelve days 
later they fell In with"' the Emden, 
'Which Hred a shot across the frelght-

while the JSi^den :iraa' hUs? 'tak
ing other British .vesstela. 

Finally CapUin Xulh 
sip* tha vassel̂ -hH haJ 
in sight of the Kwltiia 
he. learned: Mia. 
board lie aent 
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; London, Dee. 12.—There is now less 
unemployment among male workers 
than there was before the war, due 
largely to the vacancies created in the 
industrial ranks by those who have 
5oined the fighting forces. But there 
has been & very groat increase of im-
•femproyment among women. • Tti Lon
don- alone 10,406 registered with' the 
Central Body-in the last four 'mon'ths 
as needing employment.' fn the same 
period last year only 586 were regis
tered- Among dressmakers, milliners, 
laundresses and charwomen, distress 
is keenest. For the relief of unem
ployed workwomen twenty-two work
rooms have been opened in' as many 
London boroughs and they are under 
the control of the Central Unemploy
ed Body. It i« estimated that the 
coot of running them will be $500,000 
a year. Of this «sm 1310,000 will be 
provided out of the Queen's Fund'the 
balance being, met by grants from the 
local.government boards,'' n-
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