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WU Servic

CHAPTER X
Home.

ROM a little way sounth of Bor-

dean almost  to  the  Spanish
horder stretches n desolate waste
of sand, forested with pieh pine.
Rhepherds live there and zatherers
of piteh. and few fishiermdn, andg
during the v the French estab-
lished training camps tor their Sen-
egalese and Annamite battalions
among the pines.  ‘'he poorest,
mast out of the way, and the woerst
constructed of these comps was Le
Cornenu.

the camp In the eqarly
morning, watching the details going
ont to work and the companies b
ing mwarehed to deill, The man v
Nergepnt and It wais
morning his arrival ot
Cornean.
wind that

the
I.e
cold, o damp, raw

the

leent
hovering around the fre
drove hefore it a cold rain

Lhermoemeter

mieehing  men  hent  their |
190 i1, Whnt g useless thing an
« s ¢ap i a orain?

Badie had breakfasted on sour
b and bacon, with a cupful of cof-
rounds to wash it down with, e
had slept in his clothes and over-
coat, but even then he had been
cold.  First call from «drill ha
blown, and then assembly, bnt Ea
die hagl not assisted at roll enll. Fre|
had been in this camp bef and
he koew that it would be se reral
days before his nnme would appear
on the roster, He had alzo gone
away fram this camp the last time
without the formality of a travel
order.

“I think 't do it fmint-
tered  the sergeant. rold,
theugh, now, and the trains don't
run to the front any more. Where
would a guy go?

Yet why ruosh away? He lad
only been here n few hours, They
mizht Be going to send him home
from here after all. Le Cornean
: the artiliery replacement eamp

rothe A, I F. aad would be the
logteal p to send an artillery-
mr whe had no cuttit. He couldn't
expect to go home a1l by himself
like n veturning tourist.  And his
nurse friend had safd she had seen
hiz name on the order to go home,
Yeh, but when? The whole AL 1% P,
wans going home some day,

Engdie faced the other v inil
looked at thy wall of forest across |
the rond. The last time he had
been here he used to go into 1those

woods every doy and lie op umler
Lthe pines untll the hour for
wias over. It hid been summer then
and warm. The pines looked dreary
enough now, dripping with rain and
swaying In the wind, Still the ser-
geant had better be getting under
cover, for n man standing about
with no evident purpose wonld be

in't.” said the other man sn-
o UEhe zuys theil's A W, 0.1
is 0. L. now, “The (irst

(hey do when they eptelr v
pass yub a beatin', There
buddy o mine thiat went up to Lo
tenux an’ huudn't more’n got o the
Irain before they hind lin,  Hie was

1

In the Casino (e Lilas a month, lug-
gin' rails Then he got
gent down ¢ an’ got three
months. more for hein’ absent in

Bordeaux. It didn’t make no Jdif-
ference that ha wag In the mill op
there: he was fone o month an'
that was enough."”

“Well, what do they do with the

men  here now?'  asked Eadle.
do they keep n 1¥

3 o gemd up re-

week, hot they

don't necd replucements any more.”
“They send woundad men here
for classification,” sald the other.
“A muy in A class goos Back to his |
outlit, B gets duty in an offiee or
Zets a job o o camp like this, <

fets convaleseent eamp, an® T &
home right off. You'll he
"over Tncyodey or two i you
come in yesterday, The doc L
‘em  over.”

“Suppose o guy gets D ¢
long before he'd o home
O sidd the other, “if you got
D now you ought to be home for
Feurth of July, How long did 1t

g, how

1 y to get the A, 01, to FPrance?
Nigh to two years, How they gon-
a get 'em home any quicke
guess It's going to be o hard
remarked Eadie sadly.
that,” agreed the ollier,
You go fevin' o get n y |

ciught, it be lots harder!
ek to the cold bar-

lie went
The liuts were ated
nnil ndiditicn, open to ¥ Wian-
e breeze.  The wentlier was

Just cold enoagh to be raw ind un-

comfortable, llke a rainy day In
late September at home. Men sat |
about on the double deck bunks,

their hands plunged inte their cont
pockets and thelr heads sunk into
their e ‘ollars.  They were all
stringet h other and no one
felt like making friends with his
neighhor, Bach wanted to he alone
with his own black thoughts.

A meager dinner of slum began
the afternoon,  After dinner the
well men marched sullenly away to
arill and the siek, lame, and lazy
slunk hack to the cheerless liuts, |

The third day of his stay in Le
Corneau Eadie was summoned to |
the compi offic ul ovdered to
report for classif-
cation.

“Suppose o g
nitely,” Endie as
: hefore he gets shoved ont of

o the

hospital

That depends on the elnssifien
tion, 1f he gets D or C he's linble
to be herve for some time,"

“And A or B¥"

“They met sent out pretty soom,”
salil the clerk  “We're nlways get-

ting enlls for men.” |
Eadie thought deeply as he|
trampedd across: the camp to the |
hiospital,  Desertion from the eamp

i was lmpossible, he had made sure

» reads. were
the camp provost

il
Iitary paolice.. angd de
by

iments furnished the main

stations and appearing ot the next

olecements for the

pation. They went
the afternoon in s |
and dip hegs |

1o rejoin his
like the old wi
teainload oi sl £
diers full of red wine and
fuller every time the train stopped
with men fuliing out of cars and of¥
the roofs and losing the teain al

stop, having eanght an expres ;ll_n-l
finally disappeiring for zooll.  No
times had changed, BEvery station

was guarded by an inflexible bar- |
tank |

rage of police. Where the
ears Tull of ved wine used to stand
unguarded there werg now railway
employees still In the blue of the

army, and wise to all the tricks of |

the soldiers, No more wns there
that rough bon eamarade spirit,
the “soldiers all and to h—1 with

oy had

known.

Every one ted, 3
oneg bezrudging every minute he |
gpent in o ouniform. At Metz the
geene  snddenly changed.

slouchy French in ilinn clothes
and aemy  overcont that erowded

tinm
their p

platforms disappear
laece nppeared: ver

soldier with bayoneted
chasseurs alpins, tival
15 In red hats, Senegnlese,
Britizsh, and
e

and
.rii'\'

easional
Americans,

¢

dressed, shaven, shoes
spite of the mud, wen to ma - I
gther An My weep, tears of joy.

Gone were the pound heads, the
¥ wig, mul the dirty heiads,
Awericans, well-kept, in new, finely
fitting uniferms. Eadie took oft his

overcont and looked critically at |

his  own alvage  blouse and
breeches. Well, he would be paid
at the outfit and then he was zoing
to buy himself @ new uniform, from
putts to cap.

“How co
stripes, sl
men in the

you weur two wennd
it 3" asked one of tie
compartmnent.

“L was wounded twice” replied
Endie coldly.

“Oly" g0id the other. The other
men all grinned.

“It ain't nothin® to us” sald a

man in the corner, grinning, “only
look eut when you get to the out
fit. I heard you tell the doctor yon
had appendichii="

The pext day the train rattled
through suburbs that reminded a
man vaguely of St. Louls or
dianapolls, ¢l ed over a great
fron bridge and came to a halt. The
pluce swartmed with Amerleans, It
wig  Co nz, the headquarters of
the Army of Occupation.

“What's the next stop?' Eadie
asked the driver. :
“Brigade headquarters," an-

| swered the driver shortly.

They rattled through the streets
and finally eame ont into the snow-
clad country. lle turned up the
collar of his overcoat and shivered

“How's the seldiering here?™ he

“Where was you wi
manded the driver sus
E at his vehem-

. On the other nd, life In| e

amp was intolerable. It had|  “Why, In thé Argonne.” an
he ud enough when he had heen | swered Radie, aghast. *At Mont
there the first time, but now the| fancon.”
type of soldier had changed., Pe “Huh,” grunted the driver, “you

fore, the men had been the avernge !
Ameriean wounded, from the leg

ular and National Guard divisions, |
rolunteers, every one of them, Now
the eamp was filted with the =cum |

the prey of the first ofticer that| every nation on the fuce of the|
went by In .‘:s.’_:lrrlu 0 ne one 0| nonii the dregs of the famowus|
ent Ri[ul!l!t_‘__’ wood er dig o |Il_ll>l‘r[|l'. Amerlean melting pot that the long
nn ||u|[H,-1_ i1 the man | ] (] y arm of the dralt hal stire A ith |
.L'I_l'1||vs as 4 zebra on his arm, There were henvy-jowled <tolin
die turned and moved out of the| qeanie  round headed filthy  Rus

gate to the rond, where he stopped shitn. Jews, Itallans of the lowest

1o consider the best ronle to take,| | : TR -

“Gat the h—1 back inside that |
gate ™ 3 l
idie turned.  There were two |
nen there, that, riding on the |
s bekide the road. had  ape|
ched without his hearing them. |
They were armed with pistols anid |
hod rifles in their gon boeots. {

"Gwan !" snarled the man agaln, |
=g 'd—n you. get he h—1 Lnek
there!  Where t h—1 you
(ink you are, anyway 7" |

Badie still looked at the two|
men, They were not military po-|
e, for they wore no brossards. |
They had campalgn hats, with red
hat cords, and must be o part of |
the permanent personnel of the|
camp. They had heavy, unintelli- |
gent faces and cruel mwouths with |
tobaceo-stained lips, One of the
men spurred his horse toward the
sergeant and kicked ar him” savage-
ly with his spurred heel;  Eadle
turned and went back Inside the|
eate. What good would it do him
to stay in the road to resist those
two brutes? The guardhouse, per-|
haps. Hven suppose he lLurled n

o

gort, a4 erewdd of men that scorcely |
spoke English, dirty, andiseiplined

ignorant  men who addresséd an
oflicer as “hoss' wd nosergeant ns
“Hey, Juck!™ T lived nmd ate
and slept ke mils and  the

slght of them smacking and erunch

Ing their food would turn even !
I soldier’'s  stomach.  What then
could noman do? Te 2o over the

hill meant disaster, and to stay wis
impossible.  Stil, there wilzit be o
1y, A _man that could make his

way through the woods at nisht in
enemy territory ought to be able|
to elnde o few police. DBut wihere
to go? Where was the outfity The
outtit!

s b ing back, by G—d!" eried
Of suddenly.  “Why didn'. |
think ef it before?™ He walked on
maore briskly. But could it be done?
He was still yvery weak, he slept
every afternoon, nod n walk from
the barvacks to the camp gate ex-
housted him, And how aboot home,
where a man could take off his yni-
form and forget it all”

Nix," snld Eadie aloud, “I'm a
noncommissioned eflicer of the Res

rock &t one of them, the other| yjgp army and wherever my bunk |
would shoot him down. “Killed by | is is home to me.” 8
accldent,” the caspally list would He went into the hospital, into a
rend, A fine ending to a military Ty il i) o ‘“.Hl. ik
cnreer,  The mounted men looked Sl iy Motlles ras ‘Ile LI ;
at hlm o mionute or two and [In-ﬂ1 y L ! 18 other |

rode on,

“They're n fine pair o birds, ain't
they "

Eadie turned. Another soldler
stood beside him, a red-faced man,
clder than Eadle, and this man
4lso wore the campaign hat tl
marked him as o member of the|
camp personnel,

“Them kind o' guys are springin
up all over France,” observed the|
man without waliting for Eadie's
answer. “The war is over an’ they
aln't afrald of bein’ =ent to the
lines any more, War Is hell, hut it}
ain't got nothin’ on peace,”

“I'll say,” agreed Eadie. “I've|
seen hord-boiled M. P.'s in my tine
put 1 alway kiew that onder his
hard-boiled skin the M. P'. was [nst |
1 seldler trying to keep himsell ot
of the guardhouse like Phe rest of.
us. But those two slave drivers!|
They're brotes, that's the worl.
linagine Amerlicans putting thugs:
lke that to guard other Ameri-
cnns 1"

“How long  yub  been
gripned the other man.

stve jugt come,” sald Eadie. *1
wis lere lnst snmuper and went
over the Lill o get away, 1'm golng
to do it again.”

here?

wen had. Three doctors stood In|
the circle of naked men, and the
men went through varlous exer.
cises, rvising on their toes, extend-
ing their arms, bending down, nll

| with the intention of displaying any |

loss of movement to the three doc
tors, Then the men leaped up and
down In place for some time, and
after that the doctors went abent
with . stethoscopes listening  to
hearts and asking each man the nn- -
ture of his wound. ‘e doctor
paused before Eadie d poked his
se. v with a stubby finger.,

“What gave you that?" asked the
doctor,

“Appendicitis,” replied Eadie.

“HUmmm. They did a poor Job on
yeu, How do you feel wyh

“Pine,” replied BEadie,

“Want to go back to your outfit?

“Yes, sir,” replied the sergeant.

“Put him down A" directed 1he
doctor, and went ¢n to the next
nn,

A week at Le Corneau! Was
there any hell of battle to be com-
pared to it? No. But the week
finulty passed and on the eighth
day Euadie found himself acting first
sergenn: of a detuchment of re

don't look it."

“Well, I was, I'l show yeo the
wound if you want to see it

“I don't want to see it,"” sald the
driver. “It ain't nothin' to me, BHuly
every goldbrick an® camouflager an’
sick an' lame an' lazy gimmick tha
ever heard o' the d division is
comin® hack now the wupr is
over. ‘I mileins in
Germa let's gey' they say, and
they come outta their holes where
they been all through the war an'
vomes back here with some line o
bull they was wounded or in hos

I
that
its o beer an' 1

pital or somethin’, Huli!"
Eadie made no reply and the
truck covered several kiloweters
“Another thing that riles me"

suld the driver, “is that these lere |
Johns show up with their arms all
plustered with wound stripes, and
gold stars, and canteen medals on
their echests and fourrageres and
God knows what, and not a d—n
one of 'em pates ary thing! Well,
the provest marshal s out for 'em
now. If a1 ain't gzol an order
for o stripe or a medal right in his|
pocket, he don't we

“Listen,” sald Eudie,
idea of popping off at me? | was
wounded and back at the frou
tin while you were still trying
to malke up your mind who the win
was with, And I'm rankest
geant of battery A of the Seventy
pinth and I can put any muan in
this division In the can, too, 1 was
wonnded right in back of the guns
and the whele d—d First hattalion
saw me ger it Now! What do you |
think of that for gooseberries?"”

“1 wasn't sayin' nothin’
you," said the driver. “A n
a right to speak his mind, n
You got on two wound stripes, |
seen 'em when you was puttin' on
your coat, How the h—Il cun a

2o

1hout

man get two weund stripes between |
wl

July and November and still
back to his outfit at New Yeur's

“One of 'cn’s for appendivitis!' |
sald a volce from the back of the
truck.

The driver blew his horn nnd
shifted gears for a long hill.

Brigade headquarters was in a
small town, n elean, whitewaslhoil,
low-eaved place, where stiff-hacked |
soldlers marched solemnly down
the street, ceming back from drill;
stern sentries with bayoneted rilles
were everywhere, and stoliid Ger-
mans looked curionsly at KEadle Ili
he grinned back st them they|
smiled and chockled and  bobbed
their heads with delight. At brigade
headguarters Eadie gave his ni
and they sent him with an m'(lui_\i
down the street to a ration dump |
from which a truck was soon leay./
ing for his battalion, quartered in 0|
neighboring (own,

Agaln Eadie weunted the driver:
seat, again the truck grunted and
banged its way out of town uanc
through the snow-covered flelds
Ha otie and the back of

AN

Thed 1w

1
| the truek full of rations, so that lils

| oz the =eat dhd procinin
Il @ poncou

MWhat ontfit yul out of, budidy?

ashed the new deiver after o while.

WAL
col b,

riplicd 1Sadie from his. coat

“Wounnded ? asked the driver.

SN buvked Badie, *Pm g re-
placement,™

“Fupny,” mented the driver,

“yott lonk ¢ 1 sergeant ont-

el
tield where a

med en white
glit-

wler's sanber

» Adjutant's ©
ame clearly s
< saber dropped and
the trumpets bled,

kled M= band!

cormmmnned
Lthe snow

)

the eold ery o

l B !
ol " the driver
e truck., “The

down that street.”
lown and then, pack In
kel ironund,

i it ain't him " cried
nulinneously.

rodie" =i

Lo, Bal-

upon  lis
1 vou ol y in luek,”
eried: Mam. heen here
o he I h—l an'
d4s they begin Lo lel up on us
VoIl CON
ome on down Lo the club,” sakil
by, “The noneoms rate LT
elal an' hein®
oW, W cnn talk ot
lie 1 hen ce 1 seen you

Dl yon ve mueh of o time

with that wound "
| “Tell the tuth an' sy *noys " -
povized Short Mas they  went

down the street
tdn't no 1
ont of yul

They enterad a

“Tell the trath. 1T
1 knoek the wiand

house a short dis-

ta down the street, It hore all
ks ot o barroom, but inside
wis clean ¢ .

A S0 blue-eyed givl
appeared and ned at the four
men,  “Her wother's the cook,” ex-

Short, sit-
| e,
q Baldy.
1sked Ilam. The
it eyes question-
ingly on ! What-
tdyuh think o' that for German,
kig e
| “And you birds all speak German
'oexclalmed  Eulie with ade
| tongh learnin' 'it,” said

There wos u time when if
you batted ap eye nr a German,
man or woman, the mill and a six
ths' blind for you. It's chonged
a little now. The orlers is stili on,
but we got s0 we ean beat ‘em now
an' then, Yoo sure come back in a
roodl - time,” |
“Boy., yeu were lueky you didn't
make the mareh into Germany with
ied Short, *“*No goldbricking
the then. Wwe

coly before we

behind

changed

ciisson

1g  Jnst

i
P

A Strongly Built, Blue-Eyed Girl

Appeared and Grinned at the
Four Men,
sturted and the one we got was
rarin' to mwake us y out of It

the o
wrd-builed over

You'd never know some o
cers, they got so b

night.,”

“It makes a differendd with a zu
when he kpoows that 1 '

chanee o' some one sin'
iuto him in the excitement
fisht " remarked Baldy.

‘It ain't bad now,” s
[ youl're I Ik,
a: A they were
refdy for another wae, but t
inew rumor out that we're

hiome, so mayhe it wen't last lo

"Eadie, you was alw lonisy
with luck,” remarkea Short,  *\Wi
uged ro thin' of you when we wis

hikin® through ahe cold eabn, tired
uan' hungry, an' it zettin k an

Lhe guns an' carviages to
horses to water hefore we'il g
sleep, an’® you soug an' warm

white bed holdin® a good-leokin
nurse's hand 1"

Eal arunted. It wus wirm in |
e roon 1l lie nrose and removed |

his over
nenlm,
1l
drank.
tadie's slee

Then he flown |
his arms on the
rrived, but no on
all looking at
his right cofl

Ot
resting
The Licer

They w
v

st

A On
was the mark of stripes, such ns
one sees en the sleeve of o newly |

busted noncom, ‘There were e

bits of thread there and a tem
where the knife had slipped,
“You ain't wearin’ no wound

stripes?” questioned am, after an
embarrassed pause,

“No,” sald Eadle, reariung out
for o 5 of beer. "“ihis whHiole
oulfit knows 1 was wounded.,”
tock o draught of beer and
SN el his 1ips.

- cheap cynyers: 2 |
[MTHE END.J]

nary Lo the issuing of
icate of ilissolution:
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5 tary of St of No

P Starﬁext Tuesday In The HERALD. Don’t Miss It
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sale for cash
courthouse door in the town of

in front of the

n county, on
¢ of January, at
following here-

v, to0-

Johr

Willia
field's. and
ightwood knot;
to another lightwood

ith to. o lightwood
t to a lightwood
two (2} aches,

¢ a portion of lot
the division of the lands
Bell, dec'd.

) day of December, 19
. JOHNSON, Mortgapee.
A. NARRON, Attorney.

Great

-a Successful Six
now bids for Even

er Success

New In Style from Radiator toTail-Light -

Product of
Gencral Motovas

Bady by Fishar

Scores of Vital Advancements af Ao Fcrease In Price!

An original and vivid tvpe of
Vet

sense extremel Higher, nar.
vawer vadiator = sueeping
fullcroun  fendeps=—newly
desi ! headl

¥
datail an expression of wota
car fashion atits height. As
a resule of such progress in
ereating beanty of | the

< sevies Pontiac Six '
a prominent place amo
style leaders of the svear.

N

EVEN the impressi

new features given herewith
cannot convey the extent to
which the New Series Pontiac Six

surpasses all previous
in the

greater in every way.

field of low-priced sixes.
After enjoying a spectacularly suc-
cessful career, Pontiac Six now bids
for even greater success with a car

ve array of

attainments

Emphasizing the importance of this
announcement are two entirely
new and additional body types: the
Four-door Sedan; and the Sport
Landau Sedan, a close-coupled,
swagger creation, exemplifying the
highest art of Fisher closed body
craftsmanship. Come in and see
this history-making line of Sixes,

available in six body types.

Read This Partial List of Added Features

NEW FISHER BODIES

NEW FENDERS

NEW FOUR-WHEEL
BRAKES

NEW GMR CYLINDER
1EAD

NEW FUEL PUMP
NEW CRANKCAS

VENTILATION
NEW CARBURETOR

NEW MANIFOLDS
AND MUFFLER

NEW AND GREATER
POWER

NEW CROSS-FLOW
RADIATOR

NEWTHERMOSTAT

NEW WATER PUMP

NEW INSTRUMENT
PANEL

s

TN S

NEW COINCIDENTAL
LOCK

NEW DASH GASO.
LINE GAUGE

NEW STOP LIGHT

NEW CLUTCH

NEW STEERING GEAR

NEW FRAMF

NEW AXLES

NEW WHEELS

RN AN AN

2-DOOR SEDAN

‘45

(At Factory)

OVCUPE
Sl wund ROADSTER
SPORT CABRIOLET
4-DOOR SEDAN

SPORT LANDAU
SEDAN

A A S AT

Britton-Hill Motor Company

Smithfield, N. C.

; “All you get by M : S
\\'l‘}ll‘hi;{ wound stripes is a lot ¢ a’ln treet
|
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