ARTHUR GUY ENPEY

Machine Guaner Serving tn France
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CHAPTER 0.

Blighty to Rest Billeta.

The next worning the captain sent
for me and tuformed we: “Empey, as
8 recruliing sergeant you sre g wash-
Iﬂ.‘iﬂltntmtnlnﬂﬂn:m
After arriviog at this place, I was
hustled to the guartermaster stores
wid recelved an awful shock. The
quartermaster sergeant spread a
hmnotuhertnuthvmmm“-

menced throwing a misceHaneons as
sortinent of straps, bnckles and ot her
Parapbernalia Into (t. I thought he
would wever step, but when the plle
reached to my knees he pmused long
enough to say, “Next, No. 217, "Arris,
B company.” 1 gnzed in bewilderment
at the pile of Junk in front of me. and
then my eyen wandered nround lnoking
for the wagon whirh was to carey It
o barracks. I was roilely brought to
earth by the “quarter” exelaiming,
“"Ere, you, 'op it: tyke it aw'y : hllnd
my eyes, ‘e's looking for 'Inx balman to
‘¢lp "lm earry It.”

Btruggling under the load, with fre-
quent pauses for rest, 1 reached our
barracks (large car barns), and my
platoon leader came to the rescue. It
Was & marvel (0 me how guickly he
agsembled the equipment. After he
completed the task, he showed me
16 adjust it oo my person, Pretfty
I stood before him n proper Tom-
my Atkine In heavy marching order,
feeling like an overtfoaded camel.

Ov my feet were heavy-soled boots
studded with hobnalls, the toes el

tanglements, bombing saps, dugouts,
observation posts and machine gun em-
Placements. We were given a smat-
tering of trench cooking, sanitation,
bomb throwing, reconnoltering, listen-
Ing posta. censtructiog snd repalriog
barbed wire,

o — &

At the head of the gangplank there | ha
was an old sergeant, who directed that
| we line ourselves along beth ralls of
the ship. Then he ordered us to take
| ife belts from the raeks overhead and
put themm on. I have crossed the ecean
several times and knew I was not sea-
sick, but when I buckled on that life
belt I had a sensation of slckness,

After we got out Into the streain all
I cowld think of was that there were a
million German submarines with a tor
pedo on each, across the warhead of
which was inscribed my name and ad-
dress.

After five hours we came alongside
® pler and disembarked. T had ab

you bathe, and that is
or how many times you

infested with them, especlally
there Is struw on the floor,

Ing we were ordered to entrufn, [ | ™ Wy shirt would be foll of thes

looked areund for the passenger
coaches, but all 1 eould see on the sid-
Ing were eattle rars, We climbed into
these. Om the side of each car was
a slgn reading “Hommes 40, Cheveaux
8" When we got Inside of the cars,
we thought that perhaps the wsign
painter had reversed the order of
things. After 48 hours In these trucks
we detrulned at Rouem. At this place
we went through an Intensive training
for ten days,

The tralning consisted of the rudl
ments of trench warfare. Treaches
had been dug, with barbed wire em

soldiers sitting under a tree with
shirts over thelr knpes engugiog
“shirt hunt.”

Erouped arovnd o candle, trying, |

ers, and rup the seams back and
ward lo the flame from a candle
burn them out. This practice Is

holes ln the gurmeats If you are
careful

thrive on It

“earrying 0" partiea,

beels of which were reenforced by
stoel half-moons, My legs were In-
cased In woolen puttees, ollve drab o
oglor. with my trousers overlapplag
them ut the top Then a woolen khak)
tenic, wader which was a bluish Eray
Woolen shirt, wious & collar: beneath
this shirt & woolen belly band abouot
lltld-niﬂ-r.hrl-lilmn-hr te
strings of white tape. Om my head
A beavy weolen trench cap, with
carlaps buttomed over the top.
fhe equipment: A canvan belt,
ammanltion pocrketn and tweo
fanves straps like suspeanders
“TF strape, famtened to the belt
freat, passing over each showider.
trossdag In the middle of my hack, and
Sttached by buckies te the rear of the
Belt. On Ihe right wide of the belt
bung & water bottle, covered with felt ;
" the left side wase my bayonet and
Seabbard. and lutrenching tool handle.
e handle strapped 10 1he bayvnet
trenchify tonl, carried In 8 canves case
This teal was & combination plek and
A canvar havermack  was
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mflons, meaning a tin of hully beef |
biscutte and a ~an rontsining tes.
Oxo cubes; a couple of
and a pack of chag. a fin af rifle
and a poll-through. Tommy gen
eartie= the ofl with his rations :
vem the cheese a sort of sardine

fore

Add to thiz a fAret-aid pouch and a
mg:inlr rific patterned after the
! Boome period, and rou have an
of a British roldier In BPlighty.
lenving for France, this rifte

| day's

headquarters calling for a draft of
250 re-enforcements for France, 1 vol-
Bnfeered.

methods peeed In atinck and thefrnee
wirlax pairties, mamss formaftion. and

M the tenith day we again st onr
friends “Howmes 4, Dheveans A~

cqvipmeat. we llaed np on (he rond In
 columne of fours waiting for the order
o march

peise, RINT Fe did oot know, but his

& my right, alse 4id ot know. but
fagrested that 1 “awsk™ the sergeant
Coming towarde as was an old gris

the war, so 1 “swsked™ Mm
“Think It's going to rain. sergeant ™
He looked at me In contemmpt, and

| eramted, * "Ow's it a-goin’ ter raln with

| the bicomin’ sun s-ahinin’t 1 looked
gulity,

“Them's the gans ap fhe line. me
| fod, and youll get emongh of ‘em be

My knees seemed to wilhk and 1
rgueaked out a4 weak “Oh[™
Then we started our march up to the
Bee iIn tenkilo treka After the first

bilista. In'France they call them rest
hillets. beeance while In themms Tommy
works seven days a week and on the
cighth day of the weak be is given
twanty-four bours “on his own ™

ummmMmm-mammm_. i o
Add to thia the weight of his tin bat, for a pillow, lay down in the
rations, and can you blame Tommy for (‘straw, and was soon fast asteep, f|William £ Hart in Five.-Part Melo-
srowiiag at a twenty-kNo rowte march? mast have slept about two howrny when | drama, Presented by Themas
Having served as sergeant major in | | Awoke with a prickling semsation all Ince, Fall of Ginger
the United Btates cavalry, T tried to ; °Ver me. As T thought, the straw had
tell the English drill sergeants their | Yorked through my aniform. T woke s
businet=, hat It did not work. They | % the fellow Iying on my loft, who had
immediately put me as batman in their | Pren up the Hne before, and asked | “Wolves of the Rail,” a five-part
mesn. Many a greasy dish of stew was | Mm: Arteraft picture presented by Thomas
acridentally spifled over them. “Doea tha straw bother you, mate? H. lice and sta William S
I would sooner fight than be a waiter, | Tt's worked through my uniform and 11 : rring *,
# when the order came through from | can't sleep.” Hart, is melodrama of the gemuine

wiser and made acratchers out

Ry part of the body which may be

Inchen, but many & slght when

for the viber viz tocker,

(lgvve while we were in rewt billeta
Irish llussar reglment cumped In
open fGield oppoalte our billet

and kept on with their search 1

procedure for poleon. gas attacks

Fiy six hours more of miserp, and
arrived at the town of F—

fter waloading our ratlons and

Ml rembling conld be heard The
M-

was of & pea-green mler. Jim

sergrant, properly fed ap with

acrasional shells which passed over

EVETY now and (hen be womild lay aside
he writing-pad. seareh ha shirt for a
few minutes, get an Inspiration. snd
then resame writing. At last he fin
Ished biz letter" and gave M to his “ran-
-

was writing to an Inseet firm. s» when
the ramner passed me 1 engaged {him
In eomversation and got a glimpee at
the address on the envelope. It wan
riddrreesed to Mies Allce [omohody. in
London. The “runner” nformed me
that Misz Somebody was the ma jor'=
sweetheart and that he wrote Yo her
#very day. Just imagine It writing a
love letter during a “cootle” hunt; bat
Woch i the ereed of the tremchen.
S—

( Continued H;:t Week)

you petz back to Blighty ™

march we arrived at owmr rest

To an American flen means a small
inseet armed with a bayonet, who Is
wout to jab it nto you and then hop-

underwear, your friends the “cootles™
are always In evidence. The billets are

tained mnother ope of my umbitions, | Y Move taken a bath and put on
I was “somewhere in Frunce.” We brsinil-siew undderwear; in faet, & on-
slept in the open that night on the side feete chonge of aolform. amd  thes
of the rond, About six the next morn- | 7" 4 in for the night. The next mor-

I= & common =ight to se vlght or ten

At night about hulf an hour before
“lzhts out,” you enn see the Tommivs

dim light, to rid thelr underwear of
the vermin, A popular and very quick
method s Lo tuke your shirt and draw-

Evroas, because you are Mable to burn

Recrults geoerally seat to Righty
for a brand of lusect powder adver
tised as “Gouod for body lice.” The ad-
vertisement Is quite right ; the powder
s good for “cootien;” they slmply

The older men of our battalion wers

wiinl.  There were rubbed smooth with
-Hiﬂnmur-udt-mntqﬁ-
fers, They were about vighteen Inches
long. and Tommy guarantees that a
wcernicher of this length will reach

tarked. Bome of the fellows were lany
and only made (heir scratehers twelve

fuard, looking over the top from the
fire wep of Me Proml-line treneh. they
werld have given 8 (hoaraml “guid™

After
(hey had picketed and fod thelr horees,
A peneral shirt bont took place. The
troapers ignared (he call “THaner .~

as, “Bay. Bl N swap you ten Hifle
ones for a Mg ome™ o, "“Tve got »
back one bere that looks ke Kaleer

side of their dugnat (“cooties™ are no |
respectere of rank ; | have sven poticed
* rreplcinne aneasiness abhogt 8 rertaln
well-known general), one of them wag

& WMajor. fwo of them were exploring
their ahirta, paying no attention to the

head The major wan writing a letter ;

ltnnmrhﬂmmrhﬂhrrh'
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“WOLVES OF THE RAIL”,

ger.” Both of these laws are given

properly minded folk in this class of
romance, but the second article beats
it for sound, common sense: “Take
darn good care of your trigger fin-

ride fast, shoot quick, fight hard, and
die game kind. Contempt of danger
is the firs®article in the creed of all

practical application all through this
wonderfal “Wolves of the Rail ™
train hold-upa, fights for tweo
fighta for a dozen, a heroine who risks
her life for the man she loves, and the
triumph of virtue and beguty are afl
to be found in the same photoplay.

Finng of today! No longer must they
hide in the haymow or behind the

.-

Fortunate Tom Sawyers and Huck

their own and their neighbors lves.
The youth of the present ean now
form ome family party and see it afl
reproduced on the sereen in a health-

fol, real outdoor fashiom that stirs
the blood and leaves the beholder the
better for the experience.

“Bock” Andrade must be a charac-
ter after the star’s own heart. It
gives him a chance to do those things
for which he iz so greatly admired

and ako a

b@iss Youn
g

making this a most attrac-
tive entertainment.

good fighter.

Kaye whom
portrays will
doubly for

‘The Shirly

$
love

Tnumnmmmrm‘.
Thursday, March 28th.
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