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SERGEANT McCLINTOCK. 
Sergeant Alexander HcGlIntock of Lexington, Kg., and the Canadian 
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Sergeant McClintock is an American 
toy of Lexington, Ky., who has seen 
service in France, was decorated for 
bravery, wounded, invalided home and 
now is returning to accept a commis
sion. I'his is the fourth article in the 
series. In the first article he told of 
Jiis training up to the point where he 
reached the front line trenches. In the 
second he outlined the elaborate prepa
rations for a bomb raid, and in the 
third the disastrous raid was de
scribed. 

A FE^V days after the bombing 
raid, which ended so disastrously 
for us, our battalion was relieved 

from duty on the front line, and the 
tip we got was that we were to go 
down to the big show then taking 
place on the Sonime. Our relief was 
a division of Australians. You see, 
-the sector which we had held in Bel
gium was a sort of preparatory school 
for the regular lighting over In France. 

It wasn't long before we got into 
what you might call the big league 
contest, but in the meanwhile we had 
4i little rest from battling Fritz and 
the opportunity to observe some things 
which seem to me to be worth telling 
about. Those of you who are exclu
sively • fond of the stirring detail of 
war, such as shooting and being shot 
at and bombing and bayoneting, need 
only skip a little of this. We had an 
entirely satisfactory amount of smoke 
«nd excitement later. 

As soon as our relief battalion had 
got in we moved back to Poperinghe 
for a couple of days' rest. We were a 
pretty contented and jovial lot, our 
platoon especially. We were all glad to 
get away from the strain of holding a 
front trench, and there were other ad
vantages. For instance, the altera
tions of our muster due to casualties 
had not come through battalion head-
•quarters, and therefore we had in our 
platoon sixty-three rum rations niglit 
and morning and only sixteen men. 

It Was Good, Clean Fighting. 
Fired a Shot. 

Nobody 

There was a Canadian Scot in our 
crowd who said that the only word 
which described the situation was 
"g-r-r-r-a-nd!" 

There was a good deal of jealousy at 
that time between the Canadians and 
the Australians. Each had the same 
force in the field—four divisions. 
Either force was bigger than any other 
army composed exclusively of volun
teers ever before assembled. While I 
belong to the Canadian army and be
lieve the Canadian overseas forces the 
finest troops ever led to war, I must 
say that I have never seen a body of 
men so magnificent in average phys
ique as the Australians. And some of 
them were even above the high aver
age. The man that punched me in the 
eye in an "estamina" In Poperinghe 
made up entirely In his own person for 
the absence of Les Darcy from the 
Australian ranks. I don't know Just 
how the fight started between the Aus
tralians and us In Poperinghe, but I 
know that it took three regiments of 
Imperial troops to stop It. The most 
convincing story I heard of the origin 

th" battle was told me by one of 

our men, who said he was there when 
it begun. He suid one of the Aus
tralians had carelessly remarked that 
the British generals had decided it 
was time to get through with the side
show In Belgium, and this was the 
reason why they had sent regular 
troops like the Australians In to re
lieve the Canadians. 

Then some sensitive Canadian wished 
the Australians luck and hoped they'd 
finish it up as well as they had the 
affair In the Dardanelles. After that 
our two days' rest was made up prin 
clpally of beating it out of estaminas 
when strategic requirements suggest
ed a new base or beating It into esta
minas when it- looked as if we could 
act as efficient re-enforcements. That 
fight never stopped for forty-eight 
hours, and the only places It didn't 
include were the church and the hos
pitals. I'll bet to this day that the 
Belgians who run the estaminas in 
Poperinghe will duck behind the bars 
if you just mention Canada and Aus
tralia in the same breath. 

But I'm bound to say that it was 
good, clean fighting. Nobody tired a 
shot, nobody pulled a bayonet, and no
body got the wrong Idea about any
thing. The Australian heavyweight 
champion who landed on me wenrt 
right out in the street and saluted one 
of our lieutenants. We had just one 
satisfying reflection after the fight 
was over—the Australian battalion 
that relieved us fell heir to the coun
terattack which the Germans sent 
across to even up on our bombing raid. 

Down to the Somme. 
We begun our march to the Somme 

by a hike to St. Oilier, the first British 
headquarters in Europe. Then we 
stopped for a week about twenty miles 
from Calais, where we underwent a 
course of intensified training for open 
fighting. The Infantry tactics, in which 
we were drilled, were very similar to 
those of the United States army, those 
which, In fact, were originated by the 
United States troops in the days of 
Indian fighting. We covered most of 
the ground around Calais on our stom
achs in open order. While it may 
seem impertinent for me, a mere non-
com, to express an opinion about the 
larger affairs of the campaign, I think 
I may be excused for saying that the 
war didn't at all take the course which 
was expected and hoped for after the 
fight on the Somme. Undoubtedly the 
allies expected to break through the 
German line. That is well known now. 
While we were being trained near 
Calais for open warfare, a very large 
force of cavalry was being assembled 
and prepared for the same purpose. It 
was never used. 

That was last August, and the allies 
haven't broken through yet. Eventually 
I believe they will break through, but 
in my opinion men who are drawn for 
service In the first half million of our 
new American army will be veterans 
in Europe before the big break comes 
which will wreck the Prussian hope of 
success In this war. And If we of the 
U. S. A. don't throw in the weight to 
beat the Prussians now they will not 
be beaten, and in that case the day 
will not be very far distant when we 
will have to beat them to save our 
homes and our nation. War is a dread
ful and Inglorious and ill smelling and 
cruel thing. But if we hold back now 
we will be in the logical position of a 
man hesitating to go to grips with a 
drunken, savuge, shrieking, spewing 
maniac who has all but whipped his 
proper keepers and is going after the 
onlooker. However, I wish we had 
had two months more of weather on 
the Somme. There might have been a 
different story to tell. 

Simplified Medicine. 
We got drafts of recruits before we 

went to the Somme, and some of our 
wounded men were sent back to Eng
land, where we had left our "safety 
first battalion." That was really the 
Fifty-first battalion of the Fourth dlvi 
sion of the Canadian forces, composed 
of the physically rejected, men recov 
ering from wounds and men injured 
in training. The Tommies, however, 
called it the "safety first" or "Major 
Gilday's Light Infantry." Major Gll-
day was our battalion surgeon. He 
was immensely popular, and he 
achieved a great name for himself. He 
made one reullze what a great per
sonal force a doctor can be and what 
an unnecessary elaboration there is In 
the civil practice of medicine. 

Under Major Gilday's administration 
no man in our battalion was sick if he 
could walk, and if he couldn't walk 
there was a reasonable suspicion that 
he was drunk. The major simplified 
medicine down to an exact science of 
two forms of treatment and two rem
edies—"number nines" and whale oil, 
"Number nines" were pale oval pills, 
which, If they had been eggs, would 
have run about eight to an omelet for 
six persons. They had an internal 
effect which could only be defined as 
dynamic. After our men had become 
acquainted with them through per

sonal experience they stopped calling 
them "number nines" and called them 
"whlz-bangs." There were only two 
possibilities of error under Major Gil
day's system of simplified medicine. 
One was to take a whiz-bang for 
trench feet and the other to use whale 
oil externally for some form of diges-
tlonal hesitancy. And In either case 
no permanent harm could result, while 
the error was as simple of correction 
as the command "about face." Blighty 
was therefore not very popular with 
our battalion, bllghty being the trench 
name for the hospital. 

Two weeks and a half after we left 
Belgium we arrived at Albert, having 
marched all the way. The sight which 
met our eyes as we rounded the rock 
quarry hill outside of Albert was won
derful beyond description. I remem
ber how tremendously It Impressed my 
pal, McFarland. He sat by the road
side and looked round over the land-* 
scape as If he were fascinated. 

"Boy," said he, "we're at the big 
show at last." 

Poor fellow! It was not only the 
big show, but the last performance 
for him. Within sight of the spot 
where he sat wondering he later fell 
in action and died. The scene which 
so impressed him gave us all a feeling 
of great awe. Great shells from a 
thousand guns were streaking and 
criss-crossing the sky. Without glasses 
I counted thirty-nine of our observa
tion balloons. Away off In the dis
tance I saw one German captive bal
loon. The other aircraft were un
countable. They were everywhere, ap
parently In hundreds. There could 
have been no more wonderful pan
orama picture of war in its new aspect, 

Our battalion was in and out of the 

"Boy," said he, "we're at the big show 
at last." 

town of Albert several days waiting 
for orders. The battle of Courcelette 
was then In progress, and the First, 
Second and Third Canadian divisions 
were holding front positions at terri
ble cost. In the first part of October, 
1916, we "went In" opposite the fa
mous Reglna trench. The battleground 
was just miles and miles of debris 
and shell holes. Before we went to 
our position the officers and noncoius 
were taken in by scouts to get the lay 
of the land. These trips were called 
"Cook's tours." On one of them I 
went through the town of Pozieres 
twice and didn't know it. It had a 
population of 12,000 before the war. 
On the spot where It had stood not 
even a whole brick was left, it seerued. 
Its demolition was complete. That 
was an example of the condition of the 
whole country over which our forces 
had blasted their way for ten miles 
since the previous July. There were 
not even landmarks left. 

The "Cook's Tour." 
On the night that we went in to 

inspect the positions we were to hold, 
our scouts, leading us through the flat 
desert of destruction, got completely 
turned round and took us back through 
a trench composed of shell holes con
nected up until we ran into a battalion 
of another brigade. The place was 
dreadful beyond words. The stench 
of the dead was sickening. In many 
places arms and legs of dead men 
stuck out of the trench walls. 

We made a fresh start after our 
blunder, moving In single file and 
keeping in touch each with the man 
ahead of him. We stumbled along in 
the darkness through this awful laby
rinth until we ran into some of our 
own scouts at 2 a. m. and found that 
we were halfway across No Man's 
Land, several hundred yards beyond 
our front line and likely to be utterly 
wiped out in twenty seconds should 
the Germans sight us. Fine guides we 
had on this "Cook's tour." At last we 
reached our proper position, and fif
teen minutes after we got there a 
whiz-bang, a low explosive murderer, 
buried me completely. They had to 
dig me out. A few minutes later a 
high explosive shell fell In a trench 
section where three of our men were 
stationed. All we could find after it 
exploded were one arm and one leg, 
which we buried. The trenches were 
without trench mats, and the mud was 
from six inches to three feet deep all 
through them. There were no dug
outs, only merely miserable "funk 
holes," dug where It was possible to 
dig them without uncovering dead 
men. We remained in this position 
four days, from the 17th to the 21st 
of October, 1916. 

There were reasons, of course, for 
the difference between conditions in 
Belgium and on the Somme. On the 
Somme we were constantly preparing 
for a new advance, and we were only 
temporarily established on ground 
which we had but recently taken after 
long drumming with big guns. The 
trenches were merely shell holes con
nected by ditches. Our old and ubiqui
tous and variously useful friend, the 
sandbag, was not present in any capac

ity. and therefore we had no parapets 
or dugouts. The communication 
trenches were all blown in, and every
thing had to come to us overland, with 
the result that we never were quite 
sure when we would get ammunition, 
rations or relief forces. The most 
awful thing was that the soil all about 
us was filled with freshly burled men. 
}f we undertook to cut a trench or 
enlarge a funk hole our spades struck 
Into human flesh and the explosion of 
a big shell along our line sent decom
posed and dismembered and sickening 
mementos of an earlier fight shower
ing among us. We lived in the muck 
and stench of "glorious" war, those of 
us who lived. 
The German Dugout—and What They 

Found. 
Here and there along this line were 

the abandoned dugouts of the Ger-
inuns, and we made what use of them 
we could, but that was little. I had 
orders one day to locate a dugout and 
prepare It for use as battalion head
quarters. When I led a squad In to 
clean It up the odor was so overpow
ering that we had to put on our gas 
masks. On entering we first sajv two 
dead nurses with our ghastly flash
lights, one standing with her arm 
around a post, just as she had stood 
when gas or concussion killed her. 
Seated at a table in the middle of the 
place was the body of an old general 
of the German medical corps, his head 
fallen between his hands. The task 
of cleaning up was too dreadful for 
us. We just tossed In four or five 
fumite bombs and bent it out of there. 
A few hours later we went into the 
seared and empty cavern, made the 
roof safe with new timbers and noti
fied battalion headquarters that the 
place could be occupied. 

During this time I witnessed a scene 
which, with some others, I shall never 
forget. An old chaplain of the Cana
dian forces came to our trench section 
seeking the grave of his son, which 
had been marked for him on a rude 
map by an officer who had seen the 
young man's burial. We managed to 
find the spot, and at the old chaplain's 
request we exhumed the body. Some 
of us suggested to him that he give us 
the identification marks and retire out 
of range of the shells which were 
bursting all around us. We argued 
that It was unwise for him to remain 
in danger, but what we really intended 
was that he should be saved the horror 
of seeing the pitiful thing which our 
spades were about to uncover. 

"I shall remain," was all he said. 
"He was my boy." 

It proved that we had found the 
right body. One of our men tried to 
clear the features with his handker
chief, but ended by spreading the 
handkerchief over the face. The old 
chaplain stood beside the body and 
removed his trench helmet, baring his 
gray head to a drizzle of rain that was 
falling. Then while we stood by silent
ly his voice rose amid the noise of 
bursting shells, repeating the burial 
service of the Church of England. I 
have never been so impressed by any
thing in my life as by that scene. 

The dead man was a young captain. 
He had been married to a lady of Bal
timore just before the outbreak of the 
war. 

The philosophy of the British Tom
mies and the Canadians and the Aus
tralians on the Sonime was a remark
able reflection of their fine courage 
through all that hell. They went about 
their work paying no attention to the 
flying death about them. 

"If Fritz has a shell with your name 
and number on It." said a British Tom
my to me one day, "you're going to 
get it, whether you're in the front line 

HARMONY IN NORTH DAKOTA 

Society of Equity Declares for Untted 
Action With Nonpartisan 

League. 

Minnesota League Speakers 
Turn In Thousands to Help 

Win War. 

Charges made by Big business that 
the National Nonpartisan league is a 
disloyal organization received another 
body blow when announcement was 
made that several thousand dollars 
had been collected in Minnesota for 
the Ked Cross, during the past month 
under the auspices of the league. A 
large part of tbls money came as the 
result of personal appeals by A. C. 
Townley. president of the league, 
and was taken in collections at meet
ings that he addressed. 

In some parts of the stale of Min
nesota the league has been obliged to 
put up a fight for the fundamental 
right of fre» speech. Evidence has 
been unearthed pointing to a state
wide conspiracy on the part of hank
ers, profiteers and politicians, to dis
rupt the league by breaking up its 
meetings and charging it with being 
a disloyal organization. Mob violence 
waa resorted to In several places to 
interfere with league speakers and or
ganizers. In a number of instances 
mobs were led by officers of the law. 

Farmers Demand Rights. 
So serious did the situation become 

that the farmers determined pome-
thing should be done to secure their 
rights. More than 150 farmers, rep
resenting every county in the state, 
came to St. Paul and laid their griev
ances before the governor, demand
ing the removal of thsee sheriffs 
and one state's attorney whose flag 
rant . law violations, they declared, 
had much to do with rousing a sen
timent that threatened a serious di 
vlsibn in the people of the state at a 
time when all should be united in a 
common purpose for the winning of 
the war. 

The spokesman for the farmers 
cited over twenty Instances of vio
lence on tiie part of local officials, 
one of the latter going so far as to 
threaten to kill a league speaker. 
The farmers were accompanied by a 
delegation from organized labor. Not 
receiving assurance from the gov 
ernor they laid t.lieir case before the 
United States district attorney and 
promised to carry their grievance to 
the highest authority In the land if 
the persecutions were not stopped. 

Received Wide Publicity. 
The lawless acts on the parts of 

the officials who stopped league meet
ings received wide publicity, which 
carried with it the implication that 
the league was disloyal. The daily 
press In and out of the state pub 
lished unfair and glaring accounts of 
the occurrences at these meetings 
utterly ignoring the hundreds of 
other meetings being held in the state 
which were not being interfered with. 
In some of the latter city and county 
officials vied with each other in en 
tertalning the league speakers and In 
seeing that the farmers were given 
the accommodations which they re 
quired in the way of a hall. 

Where the League is Known. 
There was no trouble in those parts 

of the state in which the league has 
been organized for some time. A 
notable example of this was the meet
ing at Thief River Falls, which was 
held In the city auditorium, followed 
by a dinner given to Mr. Townley and 
other formers by the Commercial 
club. 

Tl;e many harmonious meetings of 
the league, at which patriotism was 
the dominant note and at which large 
collections for the Red Cross were 
talcen up, have taken the ground 
from under the conspirators and have 
convinced the people of the state 
that sinister influences were at work 
trying to prejudice them against the 
farmers' organization. 

Caused League Boom. 
The reaction among the farmers 

was even greater than among the 
people of the cities The evidence 
that they were rallying to their or
ganization was made apparent by the 
rapid increase in membership. It Is 
estimated that over fi.ono farmers 
joined the league in Minnesota vol 
untarily and without solicitation on 
February 22, the day of the league 
precinct caucuses. 

His Voice Rose Amid the Noise of 
Bursting Shells. 

or seven miles back; if he hasn't, 
you're all right." 

Fine fighters all. And the Scotch 
kilties, lovingly culled by the Germans 
"the women from hell," have ttye re
spect of all armies. We saw little of 
the poilus, except a few on leave. All 
the men are self sacrificing to one 
another in that big melting pot from 
which so few ever emerge whole. The 
only things it is legitimate to steal in 
the code of the trenches are rum and 
"fags" (cigarettes). Every other pos
session is as safe as if it wore a pat
ent lock. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

The Surest Way. 
The Layman—Doctor, how 'do you 

decide whether it Is necessary to oper
ate on one for appendicitis? 

The Doctor—Get a rating on them 
from Bradstreet's. 

Various efforts by politicians and 
enemies of the Nonpartisan league to , 
divide the fanners of North Dakota 
have been made from time to time, 
but have always met with defeat. 
Members of the discredited gang, 
when they see a cloud on the horizon 
no larger than a man's hand, welcome 
it as a cyclone and begin to shout 
that the farmers are running to 
cover. 

They placed great, hopes on the So
ciety of Equity, through which thejr 
expected by means of one or two dfa-
gruntled members to at least make a 
showing that would appear to be a 
serious division of the farmers. But 
their plans miscarried and their ex. 
pectations failed when the report of 
the resolution committee of the state 
Equity convention at Valley City was 
adopted unanimously. 

Their resolution as to the Nonpar
tisan league was ft rebuke to those 
farmers who had given their aid to 
the enemy and was a notice served 
on the business interests that their 
underground methods of fighting the 
league would fail. The resolution 
reada: 

"Whereas, It has come to our atten
tion that certain individuals, newspa
pers and corporations, through Insin
uation. misinformation and other
wise. are trying to create dissension 
between members of the Society of 
Equity and the Farmers' Nonpartisan 
league, now, therefore, be it, 

Resolved, that we condemn any 
such action. We believe that there 
should be no strife or competition 
among farmers' organizations that 
are operating in the interests of the 
producers and consumers, to the end 
that they may be brought, closer to
gether for the exchange of their 
products. A farmers' Nonpartisan 
league is absolutely essential to en
able the farmers to operate In the po
litical field, while the Society of Eq
uity, together with Its affiliated busi
ness organizations are carrying in*o 
practice the principles of co-opera
tion. lloth are essential, only both 
are deserving of the support of every 
one There should be no strife or 
competition between these two great 
organizations. 

Coal Ten Cents a Ton. 
Colorado sells cool at ten cents a 

ton.. That is the price the state gets 
for all of the coal mined on state 
lands. Miners get from 63 cents to 
$1.00 a ton for taking the coal out of 
the earth and loading it on ears. If 
we add to that th» cost of transport 
ing the coal by the railroads, which 
varies with different lengths of haul 
we find the total cost of getting to 
the consumer to run around $2. The 
rest represents the bit taken by the 
profiteers. 

Getting at the Source. 
President Lee of the Brotherhood 

of Railway Trainmen said he would 
go back to about four banks in New 
York to put his hand on the influence 
that, he says Is trying to make rail 
way operation by the government un 
successful. 

Demand Equa* Sacrifice. 
"The farmers are ready to give all 

they have in the present struggle," 
said A. C. Townley, "but they want the 
big Interests to share the burden of 
Inaacing tb« war." 

HOW ROADS RAN POLITICS 

Charged With Makinq Governors And 
Senators Under Private 

Operation. 

Now that the question is at Issue 
as to whether covernment control of 
the railroads should be made a per
manent po'iry or whether these ar
teries of commerce should be re
turned to tiie management of owning 
companies after the war, attention is 
directed to an official report issued 
by the New York board of trade and 
transportation a few years ago which 
said: 

"The railroads control, absolutely, 
the legislatures of a majority of the 
states of (he Union. Thry make and 
unmake United States senators, con
gressmen and governors and are prar» 
tical'y dictators of the government 
policy of the United States. 

With this confession in view the 
question naturally arises as to what 
extent, senators which demand a re
turn of the railroads to their owners 
immediately after the war are nder 
obligations to the railroad interests 
for their election. 

Tliere must be a free discussion of 
this question by people unha.mpred 
by railroad interests, as there is now 
beine had in tiie forum of the Non
partisan league. 

T'ie railroads, by their strategic 
position, have been amone the most 
conspicuous of the profiteers who 
have taken excessive toll on the prod
uct.? of the fanners tn transporting 
them to consumers. The people are 
going to settle the railroad nuestion 
after l.hey ha settled the war, and 
In no doing they will take into con
sideration the interests of all of the 
people rather than the feelings of the 
railroad magnates. 

Feed "D" Wheat Abolished. 
Feed "D" wheat is like the animal 

In the story, that did not exist. There 
Is no such thing as Feed "D" wheat, 
although there used to be. Feed "D" 
was a classification for wheat that 
was supposed to be too poor to tnak9 
flour and was only good for feed. Con
sequently it only brought feed prices. 
Dr. Ladd of the Dakota Sta'e Agri
cultural college proved that it would 
make good flour and that it was 
worth wheat prices. The millers of 
the state tried to have him fired for 
making this fact public, but he was 
caved to his position by the Nonpar
tisan league. 

The Biggest Gamble. 
The biggest gambling game in the 

world is farming says the Des Moines 
News. The Nonpartisan league would 
take much of the gamble out of It so 
far as prices are concerned. 

Patriotism That Counts. 
North Dakota will close its schools 

March 8 to release help for the farm
ers so that productM..y may be raised 
to the highest poii. and a maximum 
crop be produced to aid In the war
fare against the kaiser. 

Too Much Profit in Potatoes. 
Potatoes are selling on the average 

at the same price per peck which 
the producers are getting per bushel. 
The profiteer gets most of the differ-
nee and is one of the big ressora for 
the Nonpartisan league 


