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The Confessions of a

Deserter

(Continued from last week)

These re-enforcements hadl  been
taken from all different arms and Iate
arrivals had been taken from ndivision
which had been threatened exactly like
ours was. This led us to conclgde that
we could only resist further attacks
provided fresh troops reached us. If
only we could get something to eat.
But there seemed no way to relleve the
bunger and thirst which tortured us

Now, horses galloped up to remove
the guns we had left, and at the same
fnstant the French artillery opened a
tremendous fire from guns of 1l eall
bers. The shells fell among the 30
teams comprising the column, Confu-
slon relgned. Groups of slx horses
comprising each tenm sprang into the
alr, then ran In all directions, pulling
thelr carriages with the wheels up he
hind them, Some of the terrified anl
mals ran directly Into the heaviest fire,
only to be torn to shreds with thelr
drivers.

The enemy now transferred his fire
to the battery position which we oceu-
pled. For us It was only a question of
advauce or retreat. Retreat? Nol The
order came to retake the positions
which we had lost at the opening of
the battle and which the Frenchmen
presumably had made ready to with-
stand & new attack, By this time we
had been re-enforced with more can-
mon fodder and the Insane fight could
begin anew.

We advanced over a wild field, cov-
ered by thousands upon thousands of
torn human bodies. No shot fell; the
only firlng was the hostile artlllery
eontinuing to shell our battery posl-
tons. Nelther the enemy's artillery
gor Infantry was turned upon us, This
made us susplcious and our apprehen.
alon regarding what was to come In-
ereased as we were permitted to ad-
wance nnmolested.

Buddenly there was turned loose
@pon us the fire from a multitude of
machine guns. We threw ourselves on
the ground and hunted cover. An in-
#tant Iater we agaln sprang up snpd
eontinued our march. Once more we
encountered destruction. By this time
we had lost almost a third of our men
and, exhausted, we halted.

Bcarcely hnd we taken a position be-
fore we were attacked from the front
and flank. We no longer had an ade-
quate force to successfully resist this
double bhlow, as the enemy, In greatly
superior numbers, had practically
erushed our force., The left wing was
ecompletely cut off nnd we snw our men
throw up thelr hands and surrender.
We who were In the center were un-
able to come to Lthelr assisinnee: our
ranks were belng declmnted from min
ute to minute,

“Revenge for Sornmepy.” sounded in
my eaurs,

The right wing bhroke and carried us
with it in s wild fight, Direct retrent
find been cul off for us, &0 we run
backward across an open fleld, ench
man for himself, with a heart hursting
with horror and fear ns the result of
the enemy’'s murderous fire.

After running m long time we reached
8 hamlet northwest of Vitry-le-Fran
cols. Withount guns, helmets, or knap
sacks, the few who had been able to
sSAVEe lhvmwl\'w. guthered here,

As a result of this hattle the French
acquiread a large nmwount of hooty,  All
the guns which had heon the center of
80 murch hitter fishting were lost. Of
the hundreds upon hundreds of  sol
dlers who participated in the battle,
scarcely 100 were left.
were ull dend,
This Is what was done to the Invinelhle
war machine by the French people,
who. hefore the struggle. we had hrand-
&d as cowurdly and degenerate

CHAPTER VIIL,

We now ftried to gather by com-
panies. Of our own company only 12
men remained. Presently others strag-
gled In untll there were 20 of us as
sembled. There Is eager questioning
everywhere as each man attempts to
learn about his comrade or acqualnt-
ance, Few questions can be answered,
however, as each man had thought
only of himself In that fiight.

Driven by hunger we approached
the village, The first thing we d1d
was to hasten to the wells and drink,
We drapk as If we wanted to A1l our
selves up with enough water to last us
the rest of our lives. Only here and
there wers we able to find anything to
eat. A few beets were left In the gar-
dens and we ate them eagerly, without
walting to wash or clean them,

Where 1s our company? Nobody
knows, We are the company, we 20
men, And our officers, “Somewhere
surely,” sald a soldler, “somewhere in
& bomb-proof corner.”

But what were we to do? No one
oould decide. Presently a noncommis-
eloned officer of the field gendarmes
approached on horseback. It is the
duty of this garticulgr class of defend-

The others ;
wounded or missing. |

 ineldent he had nlwuys associnted him-

ers Ot ne inenma W rousn 3,
glackers behind the front.

“You are ploneers,” he called to us
roughly., "“What are you dolng here?"
Then he asked us Innumerable ques-
vons, which we answered as well as
we could,

“Where are the others?' he nsked,

“Over there,” sald a young Herlln
soldier, and pointed .o the battiefleld

“The othere are Adend or perhnps
prisoners.  Severnl others have nne

Ol overlook the country for
many kllometers In all directions. We
saw shrapnel bursting by the thouw
sands,  Little could be seen of the
| men who were fighting desplte the fact
that many divisions svere locked In »
death struggle.

Presently we =aw the fAghting Iine.
The Germans were about two kilome
ters behind the Marne, which flowed
by directly In front of ne, German
cavalry In greatl numbers was en
camped along the banks of the river.
Two temporary bridges In a very dllap-
Idated conditlon constructed of what-
ever materinls were at hand' were lo-
cated near us. Preparations had been
made to blow them up with thousands
of pounds of dynamite, The electrie
fuses had been strung to the polnt
where we were located and 1t was up
to us to manipulate the switches., Con-
nected with the battle line by tele
phone, we were In a position to destroy
the bridges nt a moment's notice,’

The fighting became moré lively,
We saw the French rush to attack and
retire agaln. The fire of musketry In.
crensed and the attacks became more
frequent. This continued for more
than two hours.

We saw the French continuing to
bring up re-enforcements constantly
despite the German artillery fire

After an extonded pause the French
marde anonther attnck, employing sév-

aged to save themselves and are some
where, perhups,”

“Never mind,” the noncommlssioned
officer sald roughly. The conversation |
had become disagreeable to him, “Walt
here, until 1 come back.,. Where are |
the officers?”

Agaln no one could answer. “What |
are thelr nnmes? 1 shall find them,
Perhaps they are In Vitry."

We told hlm the names of our offi.
cers, He gave us ldentification papers
#0 that we might be able to prove to
others Inquiring why we were walting
where we were,

*“I hope his horse falls and he breaks
his neck,” sald one of our men,

We entered one of the houses which
had been robbed, as were all the others,
threw ourselves down upon the mat-
tresses to sleep, sleep, sleep. How
long we slept no one knew, We only
knew that {t was night and that some
of our company had aroused us, These
were newcomers who had been hunting
for us for a long time.

“Come along. The captaln Is out-
side and he Is very angry. He bas
gathered 17 of his men together and Is
cursing llke the very devil because he
could not locate you.”

Sleepy, and entirely Indifferent to the
future, we left the bullding. We knew
that we would be msent Into action
again but no longer cared. 1 had never
before seen among a body of soldiers
such an atmosphere of absolute Indif-
ference,

We came upon the captaln, He saw
us approach minus our headgear, our
uniforms torn Into shreds and without
guns and knapsacks.

“Why are you running around here?
he roared. That was our reception.

Nobody answared. Nobody cared.
Nothing could be worse than what we
bad been through, but although every
one among us felt keenly the Injustice
of the captain's attitude we all re.
malned sllent.

“Where I& your equipment ?—Lost—
Lost—. Thiz has been a niee business,
The state equips you, you rebel, If all
were llke you—"

He raved on for a while after this
fashlon, this brave fellow, whao, without
any action on his own part permitted
the rebels to retrent while he defend-
ed hig fatherland In Vitry, 428 kilo
meters beliind the hattle line.

We selected guns from those lying
around us in heaps and soon were
“eaddy to fight agaln,

We stood around half asleep, lean-
Ing on onr guns, and walted to be led
ance more to the slaughter. A shot
fell In our midst, It struck a color
sergeant and smashed his right hand,
He cried out from the pain, His hand
was quickly bandaged. He was the
first, '

An eyewitness told us how this had
happened,  He had rested his hand on
the gun barrel In the same manner
us digd all the cthers exeept that his
havd paetly covered the muzzle, The
arders provide that the gun be locked
I Jlonded, Turning to the color ser
geant, who was writhing with puin,
the caprain roared at htin: T shall
report  you punishment for your
gross carelessness and for mutiiating
vourself In the field.”

L)

The color sergeant, a noncommis.
loned offficer. realized that hiis military
carecr was at an end. We all felt for
. Dwuring the months preceding this

self with the privates,

We never learned whether he was
hrought hefore a court-martial. Pun.
Ishient for self-mutilation was a dally
event and many sevece sentences were
pronounced and then made known to
ull the others to serve as a deterring
example. The color sergeant’s place
was conferred upon another, after
which the eaptain disappeared once
more In the direction of Vitry.

We marched away and halted at a
polnt northwest of the village. Here
we met other ploneers who had been
gathered together from various bat-
tallong and our unit was once more
brought up to 85 men. The ofMcers
told us that we would not enter the
battle today. Our only duty for the
time belng was to keep the bridges
over the Marne In good condition for
the German troops fighting on the
other slde, so that they conld be used
In case the battle went agninst us,

We then marched to our destination.
which _was at the point *where the
Saulx flows Into the Murne.

We reached our destination about
six o'clock in the morning. The dead

ernl  different kinds of formations.
Each time the waves of offensive
tronps were forced hack. At three

o'clock In the afternoon, under a hlow
which contained the full power of
france, our troops were foreed to re
tire, first slowly, then in wild flight.

| The exhausted Germans could not be

rallled in the face of this blow. With

The Fighting Became More Lively,

wild confusion all tried at the same
time to reach the bridges beyond
which lay safety.

At thf Instant the cavalry which
had taken cover along the river bank
galloped to the bridge position. In a
moment the bridge was covered with
human bodles, all raclng for the op-
posite bank, We could see this tem-
porary structure trembling under this
enormous hurden.

Our officer saw the situation and he
nervously pressed the telephone re-
celver to his left ear. His right hand
was on the switch, Breathlessly he
stared at the fleeing masses. “If only
the telephone connections had not been
broken,” he mutfered to himself. He
knew as well as all the rest of us that
he was to act on the instant that the
eurt order eame over the wire,

It was not much that he had to do,
Merely make a movement of his hands,
Masses of troops countinued to rush
neross the bridge untll more than half
were safely over, The bridge further
nbove was not In such great demaud,
and with (he lessened coungestion al-
most  all who crossed here were
already safe. We conld see how the
first of the French unite had crossed.
but the bridge continuned to stand.

The sergeant who manned the appa-
rantus at this hridge became restiesa
walting for orders, and finally on his
own Inltintive blew It up. Somne
Frenchiwen and hundreds of Germuns
upon the bridge found their graves In
the Marne.

At the same moment the officer
standing next to e recelved the order
to blow up the last bridge. He hesl.
tated to obey, for he could wstill see
many Germans on the other side, He
could sée the race for the road leading
to the bridgehead as all sought safery
at the same Instant. Thefe a terrihle
panie refgned. Many soldlers jumped
Into the river and tried to swim acrosa
The préssure hecame greater ag the
thousands still on the other side tried
to get back,

The message over the wire became
more and mere Insistent. Finally the
officer sprang up, rushed by the plo-
neer stamnding st the apparatus and s
second later there was a terrible deto-
natlon—hridge and men were thrown
into the alr hundreds of meters. Just
A8 o river at high tide races along.
taking with It all manner of debris. so
the surface of the Marne was covered
with wood, men, torn aniforms and
horses. Efforts 10 swim were futile,
vet soldiers continued to jump into the
river.

(To be continued)

Nicaragua I8 the twentieth nation
to take its stand on the allied line.
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e Y )

oo LA i L TR AW S g R T Y ~-ﬁ e
N s

ST IN THE LONG RUN &%y
e

i R R S R T

rass “",5.;;(;-!.': TS IR

%Sl‘

EREAT S USRS

ol ST

-

b
HE trench, which always encircled the Roman cas-
tra, or carap, was brought to France by Julius Caesar
and used by him on the very battlefield where to-day
the Allies and the Huns have 25,000 miles of trenches.

With' rings of trenches, gnduallr
probably the first modern trench warfa
1667 took Candia.

Vauban, builder of Verdun, in 1673 enployed the
first parallel trenches, the system of the present war,

Defeat, not foresight, turned the Germans to trench
warfare. But Goodrich never had to dig in.

Since twenty-two years ago Goodrich manufactured
the first American pneumatic automobile tire, Goodrich
has driven ghead to the big, graceful, masterful —

GOODRICH
SERVSSUE TIRES

But whether Goodrich was revolutionizing tire manu-
facture by bringing forth tiie first American clinchertire—

Or originating the one practical non-skid, the cross-
bar, safety-tread, or tough black tread rubber—;

Goodrich built tires to one end—-SERVICE VALUR
~what they are worth to the motorist on his car and
on the road in COMFORT of an easier riding car—
ECONOMY in gasoline saved,~and LONG MILEAGE.

Small difference whether you buy GOODRICH
SILVERTOWN CORDS, or BLACK SAFETY
TREADS, you get SERVICE VALUE TIRES,

THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER CO.
Denver Branch: 1422 Court Pl., Denver, Colo,
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Saleable Without Government License

Non-Intoxicating
BEVERAGE

Made in St. Louis by the Lemp Cerva Department

Come in and Try a Glass of This Excellent Drink.
Stockmen and Visitors Welcome.

EVERETT COOK

DISTRIBUTOR
219 Box Butte

Alliance, Nebr.




