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“OVER THE TOP”
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Copyright 1917, by Arthur Guy Empey e

Machine Gunner, Serving in France

EMPEY LEARNS THAT SOMETIMES A STREAK OF YELLOW
CAN TURN PURE WHITE,

—

Ameriean Hyes, Arthur tiuy mpey,

I'nlls, that
hes hibmself by

loarns, ns commle

Chpdndn distinan

tire,  With piele el shovel Empey
iy No Mun's Laond
elting work cn observation post

writes ol stiwes o successful play,

Giernin Hines,

Synopsis.—Ilred by the sinking of the Lusitania, with the loss of

goes Lo ngland wed enlists as o pr
JJ short cxperienry s nrecruiting oflicer in London, he s sent to train-

Ing quarters in Mranee, where e Ill‘:.ﬁl hears the sound of big gnns aml
minkes the aequaintunes ol “eootles,
mpey's company s sent into the front-line trenches, whore he tukes
his tiest turn on the dive step while the bullets whiz overhead,
deuth

xeiting experience on Ustening post detail, Fx-
duty.,

Fmpey goes toyoer the top" In n suecesstal Lot costly attaek on the
! Soon alterwards Hmpey pod hils comendes repilse n
determined gos attack lounched by the Gernons,
fs ns oo omoember of o Neing sqguoed which exeentes o sontence of death,

an Ameriean llving In Jersey City,
Ivate In the British army. Alter o

After a brief peviod of tralning

Loy
Iurks always fn the trenches,
reseuing wounded men ander hot
haug experience as a treneh digeer

Brnek tn rest bhillots Emipoy
Onee more In e front trenches,

His next experience

CHAPTER XXIV—Continued.
5> S

On his left, In the darkness, he conld
ke ont the shindowy farms o (rees
crawling on his hands and Knees, stop
phoae and cvonehing with fear at ench
phollbinest, Lo fonlly rencheld an old
orchned sed eowered at the bnse of a
ghot-seareed appde free,

e preomsvined there all nighe, Hsten-
fng to the sonmd of the gons ol ever
praying, proaying that
would b spaered,

As dovn besan o beeal, he conld
discern litthe daek obideets proterading
from the grommnd ol alu i
ostty mustored b= foae nod he crawlod
to one of e ob e and theee, o the
unesetaln light, by reid oonoa itdle
wooden eross:

“Pes LS Wheaton,
Londan Regt, W, @

lis uscliess 1ire

L,

Na, 170, 15t
IKIed I aetlon,

Apvil uh,
Pence),

When it dnwned on him that he had
baen Lldineg all vight In o cometery
hils renson secmed to leave him, and a
mad desive to be free from it all node
him vush madly away, falling over -
tle wooden crosses, smashing some nnd
trampling others umwler his feet,

In Nhls tight he cume (o an old
Freneh dugout, bnll enved in and pare
tially filled with «*biny and (thy wa-
ter.

Like o fox belng chasml by
hounds, he dueked Into this hole, and
throw himself on o plle of old empty
Bnndbags, wet amld mildewed, Then—
unconsclonsness,

On the next day, he canme tog
Alatant  voices sounded In his
Opentng his oyes, in the enteanee of
the dugout he snw p corporal aml two
men whth fixed hayonels,

The corpornl was addressing him:

“Get up, vou whitesliverod bllehter!
Curse vou and the day von ever Joined
D compnny, spolling thelr fine ree
ord! LU b von e aesinst the wall
amd a ool gob toas Gt Tialld of hilm
men, and 0 obeomhes o break, wive il
the bayonet, md <ol e e, the cow-

1018, RO " (Rest 1n

far

(L

wedly o spealis Uomie ol yon, e
weviee been looking for you o losgg
enoh

Llova, trentdine and wenkened by !

his longr Cost, tottered ont, assisted by
a soldivr on ench o <tde of him,

They took hing batfore the enptadn,
but conld sot nothing out of bt hut ¢

“Eor God's sabo, sty don't have me
shot, don't have g shot !

The eaptuin niterly disgusted with
Bl sent Wi under eseort to division
hendquarters for il by conrt-mnr
thal, elureed with desertion under fire,

They shoot deserters in France.

Duvinge bis trin, Lloyvad sut s one
duzed, nnd conld put nothing forw ed
I his il enae, only nn oeenstonn)
"Don't inve e shioy

s sentenee wis Prss)
shot ot 3:5% ool o the amornine of
May 18, 109 This weant that he
had only one more day o live,

He did not vealize (e awlnlness of
his sentence: bis bty seetiid patn-
Iyzed. e know nothinge of his trip,
under guard, In oo motor lorey (o (e
sandboggred gunrdroom iy 1he Vil
where e was dumped on (he oor aml
loft, while n seutey with 5 fised huyo
net paced up and down In front of the
entrance,

Bully beef, water nnd biscuits wore
left beside him for his suppor,

The sentry, seclng that he ate noth-
Ing, came Inslde nnd shook him by the
shoulder, saying in a kind volee:

“Cheero,

"o he

Inddie, better et some-
thing. You'll feel better. Don't glve
up hope. You'll be pardoned before
morning, 1 know the way they run

these things, They're only trylng to
Beare you, that's nll, Come now, that's
& good lad, ent something. It'll make
the world look different to you,”

The  good-henrted sentry knew he
was Iylng ahout {he pardon, IMe knew
nothing short of g mirncle coula snve
the poor lad,

Lloyd Hstened cagerly to his sentry’s
words, and belleved them, A ook of
hope came Into Iis exYes, nnd he raven-
ously ate the meal beside him,

In about nn hour's thne,
luln came to see him, but Lloyd would
have none of him, e wanted no par-
BON S he was to he pardoned,

The artlilery Lehind the lines sud-

the chnp-

had,  An Intense bombardment of the
coeniy's lines ol commenced,  The
rone of  the  puns  was  deafening,

Lloyd's fears enme biek with o rush,
and he eowered on the enrthen floor
with his hands over his face,

The sentry, seeing his position, enme
In and tried to cheer him by talking to
hin :

SNever o mind them guns, hoy, they
won't hurt you, They are ours.  Wo
ure piving the Boches nodose of thelr
own nedichne, One boys are Eoing over
the top at dawn of the morning to tuke
their trenches, We'll give e o taste
o coltd steel with thedr sansascos il
beer: You Just sit tight now until they
telicve you, I have to gonow, lad,
as s nearly tme for my voliof, nmd 1

don’t o want them to see me a-talkin
with you.  So long, huddie, cheoyro,”
With this, the sentey resmimed the

pacing of his post, 1o about (ea min-
utes' thme he was relieved, and o D
compnny mnn took his plaeoe,

Looking into the gunrdhouse, the
sentry notieed the cowering antitude of
Lloyd, aned, with o sneer, snid to hilm:

“Tustend of whimpering tn that cop-
ner, you ought to be saying your pruy-
ors, It's bally  conseripts like  you
what's spollin’ our reenrd,  We've been
out here nigh onto elghteen months,
nnd you're the first man to desert his
post. The whaole battalion Is lnughin!
and pokin® fun at D ecompany, bad
luek to you! hut you won't got nnother
chunee  to disgrnee us. T'hey'll puat
your lzhts out In the mornin'.”

ATter listening to this tivide, Lioyd,
in o faltering voice, asked: “They are
not poing to shoot me, are they? Why,

He Betrayed His Country.

the other sentry  sald they'd pardon
e For God's suke—don't tell me I'm
to be shot I and his volee died away In
n soh,

"Of course, ‘they're going to shoot
you, The other sentry was jest a-kid-
din® you. Jest ke old Smith. Alw:rys
n-tryln' to cheer some one.  You nin't
kot no more chunece o' beln' pardoned
than I have of gettin' to be colonel of
my 'batt,' "

When the faet that all hope was
gone flnally entered Lloyd's brailn, a
enlm secmed to settle over him, and
rlsing to his knees, with his arms
stretehed out to heaven, he prayed, and
all of his soul entered Into the prayer,
"0, good and merelful God, glve me
strength to dle like n man! Deliver
e from this cownrd's deatl., Glve me
n chance to dle like my mites In the
fighting line, to die fighting for my
country. I ask this of theo,"”

A pence, hitherto unknown, came to
him, and he erouched and cowered no
more, but calmly waited the dawn,

were bursting all around the guard-
room, but he hardly notlced them.

While walting there, the volce of the
sentry, singing In a low tone, came to
him. He was singing the chorus of the
popular trenth ditty:

I want to go ktome, 1 want to go home.

I don't wam. to go to the trenches no
maora,

Where the "whizzbungs"” and *“snusages’
ronr galore,

Take me over the sea, where the Allemand
catn't get at me,

Oh, my, I don't want to dle!

I want to go
homae.

Lloyd listened to the words with a
strange Interest, and wondered what
kind of a home he would go to ncross
the Great Divide. It would be the only
home he had ever known.

Sudidenly there came n grent rushing
through the alry, n bllnding, a deafen-
Ing report, and the sandhag walls of
the gunrdroom topplpd over, and then
—hlnckness,

When Lloyd recovered consclous-
ness, he was Iving on his right side,
faelng what used (o be the entrance of
the guardroom.  Now, it was only a
Jumble of rent and torn sundbags. His
hend scemed bursting, e slowly rose
on_hls clbow and there in the enst the
danwn was Lreaking.  But what wuas
that mangled shupe Iying over there
among the sundbags?  Slowly dragging
himself “to it, he saw the body of the
sentry,  One look was enough to know
that he was dead.  The soldier's hend
was missing, The sentey had had his
wish gratitied,  1le had “gone home."

rConceming School Frocks for Fall

o

All the long procession of
from kindergnrten tot to college girl,
will be fittingly clad (his fall In sin-
ple and subsgtantial clothes,  Whethoer
It 1s beenuse of the war or for othor
reasons, the new frocks for childron
are unusually plain and they are the

ITe was safe at lnst from the “whizz- |
bangs™ and the Allemamd.

Like n flash It came to Lioyd that he |
was free. Free to go "over the top”
with his company, Free to die ilke
true Briton fighting for Wis king and
country, A preat ghivdness and warmith
cume  over  him, Carefully  stepping
over the hody of the sentrey, he started
on o mud rnce down the ruined stroeet
of the village, nmid the bursting xhells,
minding them not, dodging through or
around hureying platoons ou thelr wiy
to ulso go “over the top." Coming to
o communiention trench he eould not
get through, It was blocked with Inugh-
ins,  cheering and  eursing soldlers,
Climbing out of t(he {rench, he ran
wildly along the top, never heeding the
rivin of muchine-gun bullets and shoells,
not even hearing the shouts of the of-
ficers, telling him to get boaek into the
trench, e was goinge to join hils eom-
pany who were In the front line, 1le
wiis golng to fight with them. He, the
despised eoward, had come into his
OwWn,

While he wns racing along, jumping
over trenches erowded with soldlers, a
ringing cheer hroke out all ulong the
| front lne, and his heart sank,  ITe
knew he was too late.  Iis compuny
hid gone over, But still he ran madly.

He would eateh them,  Ile would die
with them,

Mersnwhile
“over"

his company had gone
They, with the other com-
panles had taken the first and seeond
tierinan trenches, amnd  had  pushed
steedily on to the third line, D com-
pny, led by thelr enptain, the one who
. hind sent Lloyd to division hendqgunr-
| ters for teind, charged with desertlon,
had pushed steadily forward until they
found  themselves far in advance of
. the rest of the attneking foree, “Bomb-
| 'ng out” trench after tronch, and using
U thelr bhayonets, they cume to a German
communieation trench, which ended In
1 blindsap, and then the captain, and
? what was left of Lis men, knew they
I were In a trap., They would not re-
tire, ) company never retired, and
they were D compnny. Itight in front
| of them they covld see hundreds of
Hiermans preparing to rush them with
Lemb and bayonet,  They would have
some chance If ammunition and bombs
conld reach them from the rear, Thelr
supply  was exhausted, and the men
renllzed It would he a cuse of dyving
18 bravely as possible, or making n run
for It. But D company would not
run. It was ngninst thelr tradltions
nnd principles,

The Gesmmans would have to advance
neross an open space of three to four
hundsed yards before they could get
within hombing distanee of the treneh,
andl then It would be all their own way.

Turning to his company, the enptain
sald:

“Men, it's a ease of going West for
us. We are out of ammunitlon and
bombs, and the Boches have us In a
trap, They will bomb us out., Qur
bayonets are useless here. We will
have to go over and meet them, and
it's a cnse of thirty to one, g0 send
every thrust home, and die like the
men of D company should. When I
glve the word, follow me, and up and
at them, Give them h-——1 Lord, If
we only had a machine gun, we could
wipe them out! Here they come, get
ready, men."”

British prepare for the *“Big
Push,” the forerunner of the
battle of the Somme. Read
about It In the next installment.

(TO BE CONTINUEL,)

Striving After Strength,
We think that we shall win truth
by striving after strength, Instead of
knowlng that we shall galn strength

denly opened up with oyerythipg thoy

| ready to go to hiu death. The shells

Just In the degree that wae become

i true.—Phillips Biy pka

ol strnws

forerunners of  (all styles. Tt is un-
HRely that anything very different will
follow them for they are tastetully de-
signedd,  School outtits may bhe got un-
derway now with snecess assured since
that show which way the
winds of tashion blow, point townrd
simplicity of design ns o dominant feqn-
thre of coming styles,

Furthermore, it is the part of pa-
triotism to mnke over amd use agnin
nll woolen elothes,

Dresses that ean- '

maids, | from the belt over the right shoulder

to the bhelt agnin,  Any of the dark
colors in wool dress goods will look
well made in this way.,

The froek at the left is suecessful In
cither wool or eolton. It is pictured
made of plain chambray with handings
amd collar of white pigue. s new
festures appear in the bamd on one
sleeve in the manangement ol the col-
Int nnd In the sl pocket at the right
side ol the skivt,

Serge and Georgette.
Very elfective are dresses of n com-
hination of navy blue serge and georg-

ety A brand-new  model  in this
combination is made with o narrow
skivt aned n sleeveless fncket of the

not he remodeled for grown people wWill - serge, having o full-length panel in

serve in place of new gowds Tor malk-

the buek., Georgette makes the sleeves

Ing  children's  frocks and  this con-' and fills in the front in n sort of npron

servatlon of woolen materinls is some- | effeet, and this seetlion 1s bended In

thing to be proud of, At the vight of
the pleture above there 1s o dark serge
frock for i ghel of clght yenrs or more
which has every requirement of o sue-
cesstul achool dress und  suggests a
maodel for u made-over dress. It has
n plidn bodice aud plafited skirt, 1t
I Drightened
hns two very proactienl pockots,
what will delght its wenrer more are

brilliant  colors, n fringe of heads
aeross the front of the apron, which
renches to the knees, repenting  the
eolor of the embrobdery motif.

In Dyeing Anything.
Remember, In dyeing anything, that

with white brald and tooget the best results the things that
But " you dye muost he free from dirt.

Boil

them elean in a boller nnd

of water

Waomoen who sew woell fitnd powsdle-
work among the pleasantest of oceg-
patlons durving the long, worm days of
mldsummer, I8 o good  thime  in
winleh to make up undermuslins and
grace the sheer soft materinls that are
used these days for underelothes with

hanrmonlze  with  the  dainty
used hetter than mnehine work,

Only lightweight and sheer wonves
of cotton nnd slik concern the maker
of underwear In these thines, The
cholee Hes among soft, washuble sliks
and sating, including much cerepe de
chine and  other wash  sllks, and
batiste, cotton crepe nmdd nalnsook, In
sllks, crepe (.lt- chine Is the favorite and
In cottons, butiste, Both these .are
Hked In lHght pink and flesh color as
well ns they are in white, and It la
lkely that the number of garments
made In pink exceeds that made In
white.  The favorite finish for crepe
de chine is Val or cluny Inee, French
knots, hemstitehing, fine tucks and a
tittle embroidery,  Recently consldor-
able filet: has been used in night-
dresses,

The long-sleeved nightdress appears
to be o thing of the past,  Of the two
models chown in the pleture one hus
very short klmono sleeves amd the oth-
er {8 sleeveless. The gown at the left
I of white batiste with a shovt yoke

st of
hand sewing and faney stitehes, These

fubries |

Hand-Sewing on Undermuslin

made of et lnee and swiss cinbroid-
ery. The body s hemstitehed to a
plece of plaln heading,  The fullness
In the skirt Is arranged in tucks, very
line sindd run in by hand and the skirt
nlgo hemstitehed to the beading, No
undermusiing may be enlled
finished without a touch of eolor in
ribbon that Is fashioned Into rosettes
or bows and ends. Plnk santin ribbon
I8 threaded through the bending In
this slip-over gown and tied In a
rosette with knetted loops and ends
at the front.  Small bows of it are
perched on each sleeve,

Crepe de chine In flesh color with
fine Val edging and Insertlon makes
the simple gown shown on the sent-
ed fignre.  Parallel groups of very
narrow tucks In clusters of four shape
the garment above the walstline, Tha
neek and sleeves are finlshed with a
wide edging and a narrower insertion
Is et In at the bust as shown In the

pleture, An  envelope chemlge to
mateh engages the attentlon of its
wearer,  ‘'hese garments of crepe de

ehine nre favored by many women be-
cause they Inunder so caslly, Cotton
erepesa are llked on this account and
o not require froning,

-

A CHILD GETS SICK
CROSS, FEVERISH
“IF CONSTIPATED

LOOK AT TONGUE! THEN GIVE
FRUIT LAXATIVE FOR STOM-
ACH, LIVER) BOWELS.

“CALIFORNIA SYRUP OF FIGS"
CAN'T HARM CHILDREN AND
THEY LOVE IT.

el

Your child isn't naturally
Sce If tongue ig

Mother!
eross and peevish,
conted; this is a sure sign the little

stomach, liver and
cleansing at once,
When listless, pale, feverish, full of
cold, breath bad, throat sore, doesn't
eat, sleep or act naturally, has stom-
ach-ache, dlarrhea, remember, a gen-
tle liver and bowel cleansing should
always be the first treatment given,
Nothing equals “Californin Syrup of
Figs" for children's ills; give a tea-
spoonful, and in a few hours all the
foul waste, sour bile and fermenting
food which is clogged In the bowels
passes out of the system, and you
have a well and playful child again,
All children love this harmless, deli-
cious “fruit laxative,” and it never
falls to effect a good “inside” ecleans-
ing. Directions for bables, children

bowels need a

| of all ages and grown-ups are plainly

on the bottle,
Keep it handy in your home, A lttle
glven today saves a siek child tomor-

row, but get the genulne, Ask your
druggist for a bottle of “California

! Syrup of Figs,” then see that it is

made by the “Californla Fig Syrup
Company."—Adv.

FFood wasted is food
money can replace it,

HUSBAND
SAVES WIFE

From Suffering by Getting
Her Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

lost und no

Pittsburgh, Pa.—** For many months

ity soldierly tonehes in the shouldoep then rinse them  thorowghly in clear | I was not able to do my work owing to
straps and narrow strap that extends colil witer,

a weakness which
caused backache
and headaches, A
friend called my
attention to one of
your newspaper
advertisements and
immediately my
husband bought
three bottles of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s

egetable Com-
pound for me.
After taking two
bottles I felt fine
and my troubles caused by that weak-
ness are a thing of the past. All women
who suffer as I did should try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s _Vegetable Compound,’’—
Mrs, JAs. RonRBERG, 620 Knapp St.,
N. 8., Pittsburgh, Pa,

Women who suffer from any form of
weakness, asindicated by displacements,
inflammation, ulceration, irregularities,
backache, headaches, nervousness or
‘‘the blues,’’ should accept Mrs. Rohr-
berg's supgestion and give Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound a
thorough trial, i

For over forty years it has been
correcting such ailments. 1f you have
mdyqterious complications write fop
advice to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn,

ass.

biliousness —a fine tonic. |{§

Guaranteed or money back
Ash your dealer 3

il Behrens Drag Co., Waco, Tox.

VATURCFTANET

i g2 aliost s il LAMENESS
rom a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Gurb, S!de Bone, or similar
troubles and gets horse going sound,
It acts mildly but quickly and good re-
sults are lasting, Does not blister
or remove the hair and horse can
be worked, Page 17 in pamphlet with
each bottle tells how, £2.50 a bottls
delivered. Horse Book 9 R free,
ABSORBINE, JR,, the antiseptic liniment
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, En.
Inrged Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veins;
heals Sores, Allays Pain,  Will tell you
more if you write. ~ $1.25 a bottle at dealera
of dellvered, Liberal telal botile for 10¢ itamps,
)_\'.F.‘fﬁliﬂﬂ. P.D.F., 310 Templs $1.,Springfeld, Maga.

& v o
Use Cuticura Soap
To Clear Your Skin

All droggista; Boap 25, Olntment 2 & 00, Talonm
Bample each fron of ‘Cutlenrs, Dept. B, Boston ' =

WANTED Second-hand Bags,
?:rrl;p.k::.:watlvzlizlnrn :‘nd twine, Wi

r ‘] ) ¥
; D BAG COM'Y

t1108 E. Cary, Richmond, Va,

i




