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FORZNORD
Nothing makes a man feel more heartsiek then the awlful picture of men repeating an
svent, which had, even the first time, such horrible results on human dbeings. Heybe twenty
four yesis is a long tire Lo scme peopls, long enough for them to forgebt. Eut to me, the
world war 1s not as easy as that o fﬁrget. I% sesms like yesbterday that T experienced whakb

I experisnce even to-dey inm drsams, men being killed in action, men wounded, suffering and
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crying for care when no help was pessitle. The five days of belnr lost in the famous "pocket™

sre too vivid in wy mind o forget; five doys of horroy and bloodshed for what we, as sol-

L

dﬂers in the Lost Rattallion, thought was s just cause,

st causs but it scems to me that we are slipping into

u

To-day we still think it was 2
a situation where another dreadful experience like mine will be nesessary for tne young msn
of to=day. If such & csse happens, it ssems to me that it is very important for the young

-

men to keep in mind the picture of what happened in 1917 and especially in Ootober 1518. I

.L.
hope I san help ©o make Thew Tthink twice by writing my experisnces as they really happened,

i wo do in the pages Tthat follow.
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The international pigcture looks mighty dark to me now. It looks as if Bitler's waremaking

mechine is on the march with nething as yeb powsrlul enough to stop him, Sometimes I fsel so

dowrheartsd about sllowing such a person gain conbrol of most of Zurspe, sfter the efforts

£

rede for a bsbter Burope twenity four ysars ago, end scmebimes I fsel so darned mad at the
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Amsricen paople for the indifferent attitude they sometimes have, that

my oid musket and starting whers we lefs of T in 1818,
“THe very things are shaping up now is such & way as to be close to the wey I felt would

i

evelope all along. If the public opinion keeps up the way it is now, any sfforts made by

the gouv t to pub the country on & war basis will result in a revclation. Therer is

-nmothing that I would hats waorse and I could almost ery thinking about 1%, for if such &

)

thing heppened it would look as though 21l the struggling, dying and suffering in the last
if ’

war was done in vain. w&}bc/%ﬂe hardships of the last war were painted as they actually
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happened to & regalar soldier like myself, then the pieture of public cpinion might change.
People forgst oo essily, bub they surely wuuldn't forget if they he.d Been through what I

and a number of cthers have bsen throughe

the reason for writing whet I em writinge--in the hope that besides belng reading

h
n

That



for my friends it would be & grim rsminder of past mistakes. Ths picture I paint in
words is not sscond hand. 1t is first-hand and true. Tt is such a picture that I thiznk
is necsssary. I have & boy old enough to fight and I am concerned over his welfare, but

I also think my country and its democratic principles are worth sawving. Therefore I hope

[o]

my comments herein written will have some influence tdpon the omes who read it. In thst

light, ¥ offer &% tc whosevsr can read, noping for the best,



I WAS ONE OF THE LOST BATTALIOR

When 1 was drafted and left MeIntosh, South Dekota on bpril 28, 1918, T had no ides
of the extent of my travels before I would return home again, I did neot know if I ever
would again return for that matiesr, ner what changes would take place in the meantime., I
gave all this no thought. At the time I was mot married, had been used to a cagemfree life
on the renge and farm and like practically all of the others in the first company to which
1 was assigned, my parents were the only care I left behind. Camp Lewis in Washington wes
where I was sent to be sworn imto the army end to receive my first training. This was very
limited. We were cutfitted with the full clothing end eguipment of an Infantryman, and had
only & little drilling during the five weeks at this camp. A bunch were shipped out every
sc of'ten, te what destimation we did not know. Some were left behirnd to help train and
drill the others. I had the chance to be made a corporel but I didn't like thet. It vas too
easy to mix them up, so the next bunch that went out, ineluded me..

Camp Kesarney, Califofnia was the next stop. Here we joined the Fourth Division. Up to
the time I reached this camp, I had had only two days training with the army rifle. Bat I
had earried a pistol or a rifle with me all the time while riding the range back in South
Dakota, and I could shoot. During the first day on the rifle range, I could not hit a thing.
The next day, when shodting rapid fire, I gobt & bull's eye every time., &4 lieuTenant came
up‘tb me and asked what had been the matter the day before. I told him that every time 1
wﬁs ready to shoot the day before, some one would bang away ot my sides This would cause
me to flinch just that little bit te throw my sight off, but that with rapid fire, I got
the range and held the sight. The officer slapped me on the back and said,"Rapid fire is
what we want. You're alripht,” These were the only two days I had on the rifle renge.

In those days, thers was no delay, and.it séemad to me sometimes not even encugh for
the best routine in rifle practice and drill, I did not have to have practice with the
rifie, ﬁut drilling was something else. But off we went at the end of only two weeks for
sncther move somewhere, When I was going to dinner on the day we were moving cemp, I saw
2 boy whom I had ¥nown back homs. His name was Harley Wilcox. We only had a minute %o

talk s they had us slated for a big pow wow after dipner. I loocked for him later but the
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cars were gore and 1 never run into him again until afber I returned home. I would have
liked to have been with him, as all this was new and strangs to ma, and I would have
liked to have shared it with someone from the old home towne. Thers were & large nuaber
of fellows in the outfit, but we didn't have no time for play.

During wy lifetime I had not bad an opportunity for mueh travel and had not been in
but four different states. But on this %rip, destination unknown then, my travel lust
was being fully satisfied, Aeross mounteins, onto the plains, into cities bulging with
Tectories all booming with industry and the final stop at Camp Mills in New Jersey. It
wes all a sight for me and during the seven days on the train, we had a lot of fun. Sach
car was full but everybody had sufficient space. The baggage car had heen turned into a
kitehen with the old army range ever busy getting out the food for the whole troop train.

Here again at Camp Mille, there was no delay; a brief stop to get our ground legs
sgain and a breathing spell, and onto & big boat for the hop across the pond. And what a
pond it was, somebimes rough a&s soms of the Rockies, and at other timss as smooth as
glass. We were eight days cressing. The last t%o days, I began to feel tough. I didn't
know what was the matter. It wasn't seasiclnsss. When we landed in Fnglond, there was
quite a kike to make and I was sick as & cat with a fever and weak., We would hike fifty
mirutes and rest tem. By the time we reached camp, I was all inm. The English acted as if
they were glad to see us snd followed us like kids, waving a#d cheering. I got by for the
two days we.were here, just holding my own, and then we were off for another trip. This
time we were loaded on a much smaller boat and packed in like cattle late at night. By
dovm the next day we had reached the shores of France at a placg thet I have since found
out was Cherbourg, France. Over the long period since this experience, dates and places
have faded considerably. Since that time, I have had so much siclmess and distress, that
it seems hard to remember anything. I do remember this, I was gebtting sicker all tThe time.

This‘time,'wa hed 8 twelve mile hike to make when we debarked., We were billeted ir an
Tnglish cemp or at least there were a lot of English soldiers around. I wos so sick I
didn't know how I got there but some of the buddies helped and the camp was reached at
long last. As we came to the outskirts of the cemp, we had orders to fall out on the

side of the road, until arrangements were made for barracks inside the cemp. There was
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& little French kid tagging along dressed in a black slip over smeck dress and with
wooden shoes clanging on the hobhle stone street. I gave him twenty cents and my canteen.
Soon he came back to me with the canbteen filled with wine, I tipped it up. It went
gurgle, gurgle, gurgle until it was all gone and I sent him after another, I got halfl
cf that one down when the call came to move on. We had about two blocks to go. I didn't
stop for supper cr anything but unpacked my roll and went to bed. It was the ﬁext morning
vhen I woke up but I didn't get up. When the sargent came eround on inspsction, he bewled
me out for not shaving. So I got out my rezor and hung up my mirrer to take a shave. When
I locked in it, I saw that my face was 211 broken out &s thick as it could be with small
red pimples which I knew immediately was the measles. 0ff I was rushed to what was cailed
a hospital. It hed a tile brick fleor and boy, it was surely herd. I laid on it for four
days and nights with ouly one blanket that was used for a padding. There were nc shades
on the windows. Our eaté were fine for the meazsles, nothing but what we called sow-belly
and gravy one meal, the next gravy, bacon and coffee, no brezad nor even hard tack. Bub
gomehow I was tougher than the messles and got over it even if it did take a quart and
g hal¥ of wine to malke 1%t pop out. But ny cutfit had gone on and'I wes assigned to an-
cther, which I now know was the 77th Division from New York,

With this cutfit, I had two days of Treining with the bayonet and then off we were
loaded sgain, this time not in comfortable cushioned cars, but in very small box ecars,
7 x 20. These cars had a sign on them 40 men or 8 horses. We had 40 men in our car.The
train went so slow that we could take our mess kits and by bullding a fire along the
treck, we could ccok ocur tecon with the train always on the move. Finally we came tql
ons smell town where we were told it was oubt fimal stop. Just as thse traiv pulled in,
we saw an.M.P.(Hiiitary Police) pushing one of those small meil carts leaded with all
the bread they could pile on it. Boy, we were hungry and there was no stopping us from
that bread. It was a free~fer-ell. Some got a little, ofthers got a lot and stlll some
got nothing but bruilsed and smashed Tingers, But it tasted like Melba toast.

Again, as always there was no dilly dallying around. I had never ssen a gas mask
until the next day when we stvarted to thse front lines. We wers shown how to put them

on and given a long speech about how to deteect gas, and what to do in case of an attacks.
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We drew our ammunition and each received one box of hardtack and a can of corn willy.
This food was to do us for the {irst three days in the lines. As night came, we started
for the front lines.

From the camp, we could hear the cccasional bombing of the big guns of the artillery
which became louder as we drew nearsr. Cleose in behind the lines, we were hiking in a
deep ditche. I don't know just what happened nor how, except that 1 do know the trench
blew up. Aﬁd such a mess ! I hadn't forgotten what I had been told--~to lock out for
yourself, When I came to my senses, 1 was up on the bank crcuched down on my knees and
with my rgun down in Tiring position. A second instinet just seemed to tell me that we
had been attacked and to protect myself. But there was no ememy in sight, nothing tut
blaclmess plerced by the screams and moans of those all but tern to pieces. We relled
& big rock off ons buday whom I thought I recognized in the darkness and I asked,"Is
that you Reuben?" and he replied, "hat is left of me." He was in the same squad as I,
It was my last sightlof him and many more were Lo go the same way.

it must have bzen around eleven thirty that night wher we crawled into some big
dugouts for protection and rest. It was piteh dark and we Just sat around, listening to
the big shells going over and talking in subdued tones. I got to talking to a buddy
gitting close by me and happened to wention the name of the town Marmath, North Dakota.
This fellow asked me if I knew Percy Perney and vhen I replied that T did, he told me
he was his brother. Though we couldn't see each other, we sure}y had a real visit for
about two hours. He was then called out and put with another company. I never saw him
agein in France and it was only after I returned that his brother called me into his
store one dey to tell me that his brother had gotten wounded on the sescond day of the
fighting, was taken to 2 hospital and passed away. One by one even in this early stage

of the war game, buddies and acguaintances that I would strike up with were dropping

oute.
The break of dawm brought plenty of activity. We started over the top. With =
" parting word of warning end instruction to each man by an officer standing in the
trench, up and over the top we went. It was an odd feeling. It didn't seem like fear,

nor even dread, but more just a feeling of wonderment at what we might see or learn
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ags we pushed out into n® man's land. I never saw so much barbed wire in my life as
there was strubg arcund there. I could get through better then some es I wore number
ten shoes with hob nails. I had been used tO'Wearing-number eight riding boots nearly
8ll my iife eand it is no vonder that now my feet are flattened out and my arches broken.
They serve as conbinual reminders of those days often making it necessary for me to get
out of bed at nights and walk arcund for an hour or two.

Then, marching on and on, I didn't think anything of stepping over dead bodies of
men with whom I had sterted out or wading throuph a pool of blood, but now something
comes up in my throat. Sometimes m& gyes get so full of tears I can hardly write and
my thinker gquits thinking, just halted on those dreadful scenes that I ran into hundreds
of times each day. To think back, I cen just see them drop, to lcok at them and hear whai
they sa2id and their requests for help. But we haﬁ to go on end leave them lay for others
to aid when they could work up to them. I don't lknow who felt the worse.

There had been a great deal of rain and the going was slow and hard over the slick
mud,., Cne day when we were advancing, 1 started to jump a treneh. I slipped and fell on
my left leg, throwing my knee out of joint. I had done this about ten years before, so
it was loose enough that I could get it back in place fairly easy. The company had only
gone a little ways ahead when they had orders to fall out for e biief rest and two of
the boys came back and helped me upe. After I got up with the main outfit, I got a stick
for one crutch and used my gun for a cane, I made a go of it this way. It took lots of
cuts, but I didn't want to go back to the hospital for treatment of something like this
and kept on the go, though slow. When I had fallen, my teil bone had struck & roek, That
hurt as much as my ¥nee or more. L could hardly sit down or lay devm and when I'd get
dowh, it was the devil to &try to get up again. In about & week though, I was as goaé as
ever ggain. I just wore it off. |

This territory through which we were advancing on the Western Front had been in the
Germant's hands for over four years and they had dug outs fixed up like homes. All of
our work up to this time had been hunting these dug cubts and routing them. I shall never
for met on particular time. Pop PPop! Pop.! started a machine gun, All of us dropped as

close to the cround as we could. There were 2 lot of them who didn't get close enough to
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the ground. As soon as Jerry stopped shotting, we crawled arcund until we found the
door leading tc¢ The machine gun nest. I threw a hand grenade in and just as it hit the
ddor, it eoxploded. Here they ceme oubl and really acted as if they were tickled to death
to get out alive. There were six of them. Three looked as if they were around seventy
years of age and had great long whiskers. But The other three looked wvery young._When
we would roust out a dug-cut, the first thing we would look for on the inside was food.
That showed whet was on our minds even 1f mot on our stomachs. There hardly ever was
any food, but old dank black bread. Next we lookéd for ammunition aﬁd then souvenirs.

~ We fcund plenty of these, but could not take any but the best and smallest, as we were

fﬁ’already loaded %o the limit with the things we Jjust hed o have each day.

On ancther instance when the sargent had told me to throw a grenade into a machine
gun nest, I had rheumatism and didn't throw it far enough, or either i% beck-fired. It
went off too guickly and the dirt and rock surely did pound us. The sargent yelled,
"Good God, man, can't you throw any farther than that?" But it brought the Germans out
just the same. Each day was just a repititiom of the day before, hiking, crawling,
searching for machine gun nests snd routing them out. If it had not beer for the almost
amusing incidents tc break the monctony, many fellows would have gone raving mad. There
was & very intensive drive on, with orders to advance as rapidly as we could, clean out
sverything in our way, and nof give any ground that we toék. Across open fields, through
woods and over hills we kept steadily goinge When night would come, we would just dig
in where we stopped as darkness hit us and hope for suppliss of food and ammunition to
keep up with vs. Often it was seversl days before we had anything but the hard tack
end corn willy left over, without sven a fresh supply of this. Hot food or coffee was
something I could remembsr I had had long long ago.

Once as we were advancing, we had orders to drop down se Jerry would shoot over us.
There were a lot of large blackberries growing at this place where we dropped. I was
hungry and getting up on my knees, I picked and ate some. Pop Pop J Pop! went & mach-
ire gun, but he didn't get me. In a little bit, I tried it again. The sargent yelled

for me to stay down. I was so hungry thet I was willing to teke the chance of gebting
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hit and crewled around to the other side of the bushes. I wss sitting there eating the
blackberries when.{he machine gun spotted me again and pop ipop tpopl it started every
few minutes. One of the boys got & bullet through the leg Just bégg;e the kmes,. The
sargent told me that as I was so eager to get shot at that I could take the fellow back to
the first aid station. So I put the fellow's arm arcund my neck and holding him arcund.
the walst, we started across e little fleld that had been farmed and was cleared off. I
shouwld judge it was about 20 rods across it, end how the tullets did sing as they saiked
by. But neigher of us got touched. Fe was a big load though, through the soft mud. But
I got him safely back to the first aid station and then started on the return trip to
the outfit. I piecked berries on the way and tock my time., When I got back to the place
where the cutfit had been, I could see nor hear nothing, and I could not tell where
they had gone. I looked arcund and wondered what to do. Finally, fear or lonescmeness
thinking of myself being ocult there in the middle of the woods alone and a little vague
as to direction, seemed to creep over me and I started across the wlley. As T got to
the top of a little hill, I stooped and listened but coulén't hear a sound. The woods
were so thick, it was next te Impossible to ses very faor, but I got a glimpse at last
of some men going across an open place, Without waiting o be sure that they were part
of my outfit or even friendly troops, I sterted after them on & run. There was no gress
growing under my feet until I caught up with them, and they were of my own outfit. They
surely had cleaned the Germens out making this advence. I never saw anything but dead
bodies scattered around. Maybe you think I wasn't glad to see the company ageind The
sargent asked me how I made it and I reported all OK.

One morming when we were camped in the timber about two days back from the front
line on oue of those very few reliefs we got, there was a hungry bunch of men lined
up fof chow. There were a few cans and papers thrown around. YWe had hiked about halfl
5 mile and just as we thought we were ready to be served, the ssrgent told us that the
major said we had to go bteck and clean up all that mess before we ate. I was first in
line end was among the eight men picked out to do the work, Bbyl dié I blow off? and
started cursing. He called me by name and said thet if he heard eny mors of it, that

he'd give us all the detall of the company. Then he sald that he would hold the oubi'it

T
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until we got back. So we did the werk, got our hash and I walked over and sat down by
his sides We were as good friends as ever. A few days later he called for volunteers
to go back after chuck when we were advancing again back in the lines, I jumped up
and he said, "No, John, you are too ncar all in, but it peys to be square,”

Se back into the fighting we went, advancing repidly 21l tims, on the look-out for
machine guns nest, sﬁeadily gaining dey by day. The Germens had held this territery for
so long they had dug-outs fixsd so yéu couldn't see anything until they would shart
shotting, aﬁd by the time ws ducked down, there was a lot of lead sailing around, As
soon as they would esase firing, we would erawl arcund and throw a few grenades at the
place where we thought the dug-out was and how they would come out. One day, we had
fought a tough battle, and the sargent left one man to watch a wounded Germen as we
advanced. We hadn't gone far until this fellow came rumning as fast as he could and
all out of wind. He wouldn't say what had happensd but I'd be willing to bet that Jerry‘
turned over and grunbed, and this old kid just guit the flat.

There were men falling out and new ones coming in all the time &s we drove the Ger-
mans farther back. 1t wasn't any easy go by 2 long shot, and at nights the whole outfit
were mving so slowly, from e distance they hardly looked as il they were moving at all.
There was only one time that we retrested any. We had run into a machine gun nest just
before dark, and I'11 %tell the world they surs made a lot of the boys drop, never %o
get up apain. Affer Jerry ceased firing, we moved back & shori ways and let the artillery
thin them cub. 1t was awfully dark and cloudy that mnight. It was dark befers we dug in
for ths night, I was placed:on guard. is I was standing close by a tree, trying to pierce
the darkness and drizzling rein, I heard a bullet whine and jerked my gun up intc po-
sition for firing. As I grabbed hold of the stock, I ran a sliver in my hand, And when
deylight ceme, there was a-hole through the stock of my rifle. . Our artillery kept at
them hot end heavy all night, and the next day we were able to advance agdin with the
same old speed and more safely,

Another little incident happeded while I was on guard at a later time. The night

was a5 dark as piteh and very still. I was in & crouched position with my rifle at my

side. T could hear a moise in the brush and I was trying to see what it was. Stealthily
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it came nearer and nearer to me. When I thought the object was close enough, I sprang
to my feet ready to fire away at the spot and umph, umph, umph, ir guick succession
came the grunts of a wild pig as it scooted off thrdugh the forest. You have heard the
expression of people!s hearts coming up into their mouths, well, I had o swallow nine
several times before it would stey down. If the whole German army had stepped out in
front of me, I wouldn't have been nearly 50 scared, because that was about what I was
expecting, more or less; anything but a wild pig.

| Every day and night brought 'some‘l:hing unlooked for, but not what we run into on
the date of Oetober 2nd, 1518, We had had orde;rs to advance straight north, but on this
day we run into fierce machine gun fire in thick woods. It was too thick for the ar-
tillery even to do much good, and to try to go straight through it was sure suicide, so
our cormander who was Major Charles W. Whittlesay, turned the cuiiit towards a hill on
cur right. Ve wade it over the top of this 1little hill in nice shape and as the enemy
fire had been so intense and as it was getting dark fast, we were commanded to gig in
for the nighit, on the down grads of the slope and protscted more or less hore from the
artillery Tire of the Germans. Harly the next morning sowms more men stumbled onte us,
and we learned that the balance of the men, supporting us on the right had been cut off,
Tajor Whittlesey sent man teck to get orders and find out how the adwance was to be made
for the day, and: they quickly reburned advising they couldn't get through. We kmew then
that we had been entirsly cut off from all support @nd were surrounded by the Germans.
There were something over five hundred men from various companies in this lot who were
cut off in whet is now hisboriecally femous as "the pocket", and which men have becoms
known as the Lost Battalion.

There were a lot of German soldiers on the hill in front of us, around which there
was & road near the top. They ssemed to kmow that we were surrounded end felt that they
could handle us with machine guns end potate m;asher" bombs. If we tried to make the open
space at the bottom of the hill snipers and machine gums wonld heve picked off every man
as soon as he stepped in the clear. Cur men red not come up for relief during the night
and we had practicelly mo eats at all, just a few cans of corm willy and hardteck and

no weter at all. There was some in ths small stream at the bottom of the hill which
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we could not get teo at all during the day time, but which some of the fellows did
succoed in reaching at night later on. They would £i11 up a few canteens and then
beat it back into.the brush, proteeted by a lot of men hidden behind tress at the
edge of the eclearing.

We soon began to search the dead men for food and ammunition. Thers were a lot
of men lying just outside the woods in the olear space, Once I tried it ocut therw to
search for food and ammmnition but the bullets were flying too thick for me. It
sesms they were coming from all sides. The way I'went into the brush, I was sure
behind myself. You may laugh at this, but if you had been there, yﬁu wouldnit have
had time to laugh. The bullets were close emcugh tec clip the leaves off the trees
and low brush so that they would sting the devil out of my face. Yeb nons of them
hit me. I wondered theﬁ, as I have done millions of times while FPighting in France,
how in the dsuce I ever got through it all without being hit by a single bullet. It
seemed almost lwmpossible, But our food was almost enmtirely gone and the men had %o
have water. The Germans were trying every way to get at us, using poiato wmashers,
wachines guna and trench mortars in bitter attacks. But we had dug in and the Major
wes not golng to give ground. They oven tried sending messages bto us asking that we
surrender, and speaking commands in English to make our commanders think there were
Americsn soldiers eclose by, bt Majof‘Whittlesey said he'd never give in. HMesseges
had been sent out by carrier pidgeon, asking for aid and giving our 1oca£ion, but
it seemed they mist all have been kilkd for the second dey rclled around and there
was ne help in sight.

There were so meny dead arcund us, thet the smell was alumost unbearable. Some
started digging graves fof these men, and whenever they would stand up in sight, the
Germans would. open up on them in full blast. On the hill behind they had machine guns
and plenty of them. There were twenty of us who tried our luck to get those Jerrys, so
we ecould get rhough for food dbut no luek. Sargent Anderson was in charge. Yie had just

ning uy
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made it up the hill to the road and wers 1

-

vhen the machine guns let loose and
how the lead did pour in at us for just a minute. Just long enough for us to get out

of sight. Those vho couldn't jump, rolled or were drug ofT the road. I jumpsd and when



I hit, I hit rolling, mes and the gun all through the brush, When I finally cems to a
top, I was protby well soratehed up and my clothes were torn about off. Agein I.wasnﬁt

hit. There were only three of the twenby who escaped however. I rsmember that Sargent
Anderson zot a bullet Just abeve both eyes. it knocked him down but it only burnsd the
skin in a dark brown line. He surely had a close eall. One of the boys had & finger
shot off and some wore dead. Many tried to sneak out but they would just haws to.c§me
back, if they could get back. Hany never did rsturn. Whenever we saw a planc overhead,
we would try Go signal bo it, waving whits flags, but bhey evidenbly never did see us.

iy buddy and I were lying in our little dug-oubt or fox-hols, keeping watch for the
Germans coming in behind us. They were hollering as they were passing through an open
space in the timber. I told him that the next time one eame out, I was going %o cutb
looss. We weren't the only ones who had the szms idea, My gun barrel gob so hot I
eouldn'™: toueh it with my bhars hands. They didn't scarse us as much as they thought
they would. The men wers getting weaker end weaker. Cur amuniation was almost zone.
¥e had robbsd the dead men of everything in the way of food, water and ammunition. The
stink was almost unbesrable. Many wounded men weuld almost rot befors they died. They
sursly were bravs though, and knowing that we didn't heve food nor water to give them,
shey didn't ask for much and didn't complain much either for the intense pain they must
havs beon in. At night somebtimes, we would bs able to bury a few of them in shellow
graves or just throw dirt over them in their dug-out.

Right after noon on the third day, with no assistance in sight, and the Major re-

fasing o give up to the many ruses used by the Germans %o get him to surrender, there

Q

ame one of the worst barrsges 1 have ever scen. My buddy and I were ¥ying in the same
dug-out listening %o thé shells come over. We could tell about where they wsre going

to hit. e would say,"Here is one that is coming close.,” And 1t did strike--ftoo closse
for comfort. The dirt was thrown sky high and both of us were nesarly buried. I only had

- e

one hand out in the open. With th

e

s one freze hand, I reached my shovel and dug myself
and ther my buddy out. We had just got oursslves oubt when another shell hit close by
and we wers buried agein. The third time was too much and we sbtarted looking for a

safer placs, As I was walking around, I stepped on something that wesn't oo sclid and
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felt it roll under my feet. I looked down and there were three men lying on the

ground covered up with dirt until you couldntt see them. They wera still aldvse

but stunned. I would not have knoﬁn they were there if I hadn't stepped on tHe leg

of one of them. My buddy and I layed flat on the ground to keep the flying shrapnel
from the shells from hitting us. This shrepnsl would make an ugly wound and was a

lot worse than mechine gun bullets, meny of which would go right bhrough a man and
lzave a clean hols. Neither my buddy or I got a seratch but thers was & lot of shrapﬁel
that came awful close, so closz that we could just about feel it whiz by. But a miss

is as good as a mile,

Soon we realizsd that 1t was our own artillery that wes bombing us. I certainly
would have hated to be a German and have to take barrages like this one very often,
That artillery fire that afternoon was the worst attack of the whole siege. Hajor
Whittlessy relsased the last carrier pidgeon along about the midédles of the afternoon
and when that pldgeon took off, it carried a prayer from every man there., It ssemed
the absolute last hops of ény relief. Food was all gone, Some libtble later, the firing
trom the artillery stopped and we all had hope that our messags had gotten through.

But our hopes were again shattered the next day when the firing started all over
againe. But the shells wore not landing on us this time, but on the hill ehead. The
shells were going over us, so our artillery must heve recelved some kind of message
and were gotlting better range. We had seen planes flying ovsr, but they missed their
bearing, and ¥e could see bundles or something being tossed out. We lator found that
wes We belisved at the tine was true, that these planes had bsen endesvoring to bail
out food for us, but they were missing fire. How that did angsr us, baving to think
of those Germens getting zood food intended Pfor us. But the mejor wouldn't give in.

It was dengorous for us to stick our heads up even a litils during the day time.
The Germans sure had sharp eyes. Once when my buddy and I were lying in & fox-hole,
Ae put his hat on the sud of his gun and raised it. Immedietely the German machine
guns started poovping away at it. I dug three bullets out of the bank. He said, "The
sons of a gun have surs got us spotted.” I replied, Yes, and you had better lie still.

That was even too close for me.” Im the day tiwe, we could only try to lie still, mo
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matter what we wanted to do or how we cramped. The minute we would move around, they
would pour the bullsts in on us. We had to do what little stirring around that was
absolufely necessary during the dark of the night, and very litbtle of that eveun. At
times, they would start closing in on us. Then we would spresd to the top and botiom
of the bill and lay or sit still until one of them moved. And then we had to get him
quick before he got you.

When they stopped so we could gst out a 1litile, such a mess you never did sse.
Soms of our men were dead, other dying and moaning for help., Some were alread§ buried
and others just in pleces. Youmay think it is an easy job %o write about it all, hut
I write a while and my eyes get so filled with tears st the memory of it all that I
just have to quit, Then somsthing big comes up in my throat and chokes me. 1 try to
lis down and rest but I can't rest nor slsesp. If, after exhaustion, I do slesep it is
only to live it all over again in dreams, seemingly more real than when I'm awaks. How
afber mors than twenty vears, the msmor& carries an indelible copy of those miserable
gays in the pocket, that will be never blotted by good times or other troubles 1 may
hava.

The most terribls thing of it all, it ssems to me, was the fact that we could do
next to nothing for the wounded, We had no first aid to take care of them. What little
supplies each of us had earried, had long sinee bsen used, even shirbs, socks and undesr-

waar had besn torn inbto rags for bandages. Everybody living was liks & living scars cerow.

It didn't sesm so terrible then, as it was a sight that was before our eyes every min-
nie of the day and te each of us it seemed so evident that it would only be a short time

until we would take our place along side of them, that we became reconeiled Yo it. But
now, it seems most ¥errible and inhumen, I can only wonder why I never was hilt by a
bullet nor shrapael or starve to death right thers. I guess it was just bscause Jerry
didn’t have my number. -

Thet night the major sent two voluumbeers back to ses if they could get through
now. In a short time oﬁs came back, and was so badly shot he just made it. Ths other
never returned and I never learned whether he got through or was killed. The barrage

kept up again all day, snd the next, which was the sixth day in the pocket, Major

ey



Sheet #14

Whittlesey wanted some of us to try again by working our way dlong the road. Ee went
along kimself, What few of us who were able to navigate at all went with him, although
our back-bones and oubk stomachs wers rubbing. I was so weak I could hardly maks it and
the hill was pretty steep. The major passed ms and said, "Comes on, Jack, this may be

our last battle." I looked up at him and said, "I'm a game son of a ", When we

4.

got up te Tthe romd, we sat on the edge of the bank, scouting the woods across end
abowve the road, I didn't know it at the time, but Major Whittlssey was sitting behind
‘me about three feek. I saw a German‘running crouched over, and whseling arcund with
my rifle, fiped at him, When I had féred the end of the tarrel was very close to the
major}s shoulder and he almost shouted, "What the h __ is coming off?" I just pointed
to the German who was then rolling over the bank and he said,"CGood work, boy." This‘
1ittle compliment from the major will always be remembered.
We couldn't wake it through and worked our way back down into the pocket where

he cothers were. Bubt shortly after dark, following terribls Pighting and shooting to
the rear of us that didn't let up even when dark came, a bunch of our own boys broks
through. They said they had as hard a battle as any they hed ever bsen into te break
through and that they could smell us a long way off, I don't think IT1ll sver be as
£lad to sce anyons as I was that bunch of men. It wasn't safe yet for us to try %o go
back during the night, so we settled down with happy hearts and tvhoughts of what the
next day would bring to spend the last night in that hell hole pocksT.

Tarly next morning more men arrived and the Major was right down among his men,
doing enything he could for them. Worn with fatigue and hunder, a happy bunch started
the hike back to the rear For a little rest and food. It was quite a hike back to the
place where we could get food, but we didn'%s mind it. I can wsll remember the first
thing I had to eat was a big white onion, and boy, 4id I bite into it. Next 1 had
some red molasses end bread. There wsre prunes, tomstoes, spuds, rice and coffee, &
banquet if I ever looked at oms. I would eat a few bites or rather gobble it down,
then I would have to rua aside and I1'd vomit it 211 up. I'd go back and eat some more,
then lose it. This was the way I trisd to eat supper, with darned little staying downle

That night we did have so called bedding, and boy, the nicest part of it all was to

lllIlIIIIIIIlIIIIlIllIIIIIllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIlIIIIIIlIIlIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII
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he in out of the rain. Many a time the water would drown us out of our dag-oub or fox-
hols when caught in the pocket and I would try %o sleep lesning agaiunst a tres, Dud

then I'd catch myself falling over. An old building wes oub sheliter that night end I*il

(=]

de
s
w

forty Srips to ths

bushes-~-with both ends operating.

Wext morning, the sun wa

4]

shining, and boy, did we feel wonde¥ful We tried %o
sheve but had only cold watar and with thrzs wseks whiskers on, besides plenty of
clay that had messed on our facesy You can imagine what egony we wenbt t
this off

trying to serape all with 2 safeby razor. Some of the yells wsre lils the

coyottes back in Dakota, Ve got & clesn bsth and clesn clothes. How wall I remembsr

the first bath after my Tirst few weeks in the lins, vhen I remewvsd my clothes, the

ground was all white for sseveral fset all arcund me from the sczles ecoming off sltar

getting well of the measles. Our underclothszs were asg stiff from dirt as i they hzad
£ y B ) ol lavrs 1w T . . = . . o x

been sharchad, fost of the fellows were kept busy for sows time picking the eooties

off their clothes, but s L hed s 1ittle snvelove in my shirbt pockebt filled with
sypazilla, I didn't havs meny soobies.

5L, We ware told thet w2 were

[

=%

L\'J

Now we were out of the fighting for a whils, at

going way back behind the lines Tor the long deserved rest, and that the snd of the
£olng ey
was wss not very far off, that an armitice had been talked beiwesnths Garuans and the

L11ies, so we werec all in the best of spirits. We spent most of the day lying around

ehreruous time as the last

S o

and resting. It is
week had left us. We had no ambition to do anything eslse. AL the tire, it all ssemed
like another big Yattle that we had pulled Through.

The next morning at four o'clock, we were ordered to roll our pucks for what we
hiks back tc the rest csmp. We hiksd four days but 1idn't mind, though

s were heandsd in the wrong dirsction, yet I was always turned around

ER]
¥

nes golng ons way and somebimes the othsr, The little stay-over

1

while fighting, some
. . - s Taedh s e TS P ket

of one day had put us in good spirits spain. Bub we wers hiked right back inbo ths

front 1lines agein, and here we found soms real Ffighting.in intensive drive started as

nd lasted four days. This time, it was slow going--~-the artillery

o

we rsached the lines
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would blast away all during the night and with the first speck of dewn, over the %op

we would zo to try to taks the pos

Fote

Tion bombarded by the shells. Instead of going
miles and miles esch day as before, we ware just gaining ground gredually, mostiy
from trench to trzneh, Finally we reachsd i which v ilven t G

¥ ] . . N, eacnsd & river which we had drivsn the Germans baol
To in a very flerce atlack. That night the artillery fairly blew the Germans and the
river bridge out of existence. The next morning what vwas left of the Yermans on our

side of the river were driven vright intc it, Those who werse not shot or did not jump

intoe the river were taken prisoner and wz took a lob of them.

S0 here was comped, meking ready So cress the river and

on 8nd fell back over a small hill, which offsered protection over the

ht, I was so

des.d tired and sleepy that the big shells didn't bhobher me that night at all until
very early in the moming ons woke me thet had lsnded close by. It weksd me but 1
dropped off to sleep again. Yy buddy and I wesre sleeping in the pup te=at vhich we

shared. Socn I £31% an awful buriing in my throat and chest. When I tried to open

my eyes, the pain was terrible. I realized ths last chell had bsen & mustard gas shsll,
Quiekly L pubt on vy gas mask as I kicked my buddy to awalen him. Wa walked along in the

dgrknass, kieking others and waking them. I had zotien too much. i was amp and the

gas hung close to the ground like a dense fog. L wes taken back to the kitchen and given
lots of hot cakes and jam, but I could eat only a few bites. 1 went to tell you ihat
mistard gas is hot stuff. I stayed in the kitchsn all day until about 4 clclock in the

a.fternoon. they wanted to hustle ms off to the ambulance early that day but I s

|-
o
ot
=
m

ok

. — a . = T e o =3 ET ~ 3
1'd be OK after a whils and wovu en ECo IWBally nad te zive in. 4 was so badly bturned
- 1

I couldn't sce and could hardly wallk, sc they lesd me slowly to the ambuiance. 1 felt
as if I were on fire all inside and all outside too for That metior. in the anbulance,
we rode about four hours until we resched a hospital cor largs
wa.s just a largs bt 1hsy took wy clothes off and thet night &ll the money I hed went
and as 1 couldn't

open

in most

ny eyes, L made good picking

£
. - T el
+al train nesr Dordesux. 1t v
: T 1 I A .—.j':x o +T
gat somé real attentlion. Yhen i iST ; 0 hed 1854 and the

Ay
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- Horning I got tc the base hospital, I weighed 1354, The “ermens didn't g2t 2ll of me
but 50fF certainly went somewhere., After landing here in

flu on top of the mustard gas, possibly due to ths wesk condit
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Trom that pneumonia developeds 1 mever gobt to oper
p i = 7 1 T n d T kel ., L) .

five deys and I guess I was lucky to ever open them again. Zvery since that time
have been wealk, and wisbls to go for any lencth of +ims &t anything. I can corly read

1w e 3 ~ [ E T ER I 4 MM e LY S TN 3 ST S _ .
fer a fev mivutes at the tims. They didn’t weigh me any more at the hospital, bu

ot

know that 1 continued to loss weight. I had bsen theve for four weeks snd was seemingly

getting no better. Cne day, when able to bersly meks it acrcss the room, I reeched o

Q

hottle of castor oll, and took a double dose. About eight ofelock thavt night, I really

sick, bzlieve me, Iy fever was wey over & hundred and for about an hour or twe, the

bad pan end I had quits 2 rassls, and gave me & shot in the arm that
put me out, but he nsver could vell Just whet wss the meibar with me, In ths moruing

wn . - . . "
L £21% bettér and aiterwerds began to gain some, Ly throat was sore frow the ges and

from coughing and I'd spit bleood most of the times, and still do svery time 4

onld, It ssems lupessible Tto get the gas out of my bronieal tubes,
In s short time I was able %o gebt cut, but I didn't dare get out in a wind as I was

so frail I thought 1 fﬂ*ht be blown away. I w5 nothing but skin snd bones, Bul when

r

1]

Ty appebits did come back, it was hard to tell if it wes me or 2 hog eaving. 4 wantad
t

=
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O
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H = 12 T % TVap
szt averything and &l e time. I sursly ba

s . T ot obhand hal
of every kind. I sold my wateh and got me 2 can of rich chocolates., I ste aboul half
0i the ca Laont They tastsd lots betler then than they 4id later coming back

=N 4 £~ 4 jce hat
TaS On bocame e permanent sourcs of troubls for me. The Armistice had

sc sick, I didn’t cars, S0

: : T s vy ol st hai
heen signed while I wzs so vavy slex, but bz

- 3 L . B

i i y tovs 1 s Wans W 2 8.
any celsbration for me. I was told the Town suraly welv wild that day

.
ans

1

Tzell nd pital was just in the al
5T the noise and general good Teeliangs arcund the hospital. It was Just in the alir.

is soon &5 I got atls hs up and arcund for sgveral aours, L owa Lo go damto
tovn bub couldén’i gobh o pass. Crne of the orderliss had 2 pss s and told me 1 could usa
17 provided I woulda't geb too drunk. I made 1t 0K and no one asked me for my pess. One
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he orderly and I both wanted to go to tuown but I 4idn't have & pass. When I

ol

gy
cemes Lo the guard at the bridge, I walked up to him and begen telking just as I hagd
always done, When I sterted to walk on he told ma not do try %o drink it all in one

2 A o, - PR e t - -
nighte. And from then on, I nover had a pass and wasn t ever bothered. Since the Ar-

tice was signed sverybody and everything was morz lenisnb. Even the French people

o

in ths towvm were mors Jolly end friendly, especially to bhs Americen soldiars.,
Sometimes in the evenings a few of us would take a walk out inthe country, pick
some grapes and lounge or roam around. We would somstimes dig some spuds and afher

G

o

buying & 1ittls but

Ll

, would fry the spuds. It was a fesst, just as we did when we
were kids. Then we'd go on to see our mademoissslle. In a ficld one day, I noticsd
a Frspeh farmer plowing with four horses hitched %o 2 plow and all strung out one

arter the othar, with & kid riding the lezd horse.

many times bubt ne ons ever had to rids the 1«

viael cart for most of thelr lwuling instead
fn o 5ld muls hitchad to s load of wood on ono

softly yslled, "Yea, la." (Thet is what thay

I start hin? Ths Frenchmsn clepped cut of tho
the race after him, Ve hed shinnied betwoen the bulldings to watch the race, hut the

Frenchmen [inally cauvght him snd from way dovm tae strszet ws could hear him raising

01d Hed in ths French lan

-
£
o

uzge. The Franch ways of deing things are so much differsnt

oing down the strzets of Dordsaux, we msb a couple of Janes.

As they cams past us, I umned one of them on the elbow. They both stopped and

-started jabbering away =i we, They ware bothr drunk and ve decided to lsave them a2lone.

N

Puk as we starbed awsy, one of fhan gave me & push in the chest and off the sidewalk

on the seat o

fine looking young wi

looked around, 1 saw an !

i

convorsetion with her and just as

is 1 I jmow she was @& widow
i+, I returned leter is ths reason L Mnow ghe was & Wil °
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There were always a lot of things happening to take the joy out of life as well
as to make things pleamant. One morning about fifteen of us were called out and
lined up. We didn't know what was coming off but scon found out. Thsy took us out
with picks and shovels on the street and wers told to get to work., We got our heads
to-gether and all sat down on the job. The sargsnt was with us. He sent the Corporal
to %211 the officers we had struck, as we hadn't had & pay since in August. The
officers came over and they raved and raved around fgr & while, When they got done with
their speech, our leader got up and told them we were willing to work but not without
pay. S0 they told us to work until svening and that they would try to get our pay. But
they didn't have any success and we didn't work any more. I was there in the hospital
at Bordeaux until sometime in December 1918.

During December, I surely got fat, gaining beck to 135§, the same as when I left
Camp Mills in New York. On Christhas day I was on the boat heeded back to ths good
old U S A, And was I sick} I surely fed the fishes. My stommch was then and still is
in an awful shape. Every time the ship would ride over a big wave, it would scem
thaere was an awful pressure on my back and then when the ship would-dip down, O Boyi
I eoxpected everything to come up but the meon. But just the same, sick or not siek,
injured, or no, msybe with pisces left in France, avery fellow was glad to see that
0ld Statue of Liberty.And though time had brought an end to the terrible days in- the.
pocket, history will ever have a record of the death, suffering, gallantry and

deeds of five days of living psrgutory.
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Ancestry.com - North Dakota Military Men, 1917-18 Page 1 of 1

Name, Ralph Edmund John

Army # 3,140,524

Registrant: yes, Slope county

Rirth Place: Kansas City, Kans.

Birth Date: 19 Jan 1890

Parent's Origin: of American parents

Qccupation; fanmer

Comment: inducted at Mcintosh, S, Dak., on May 24, 1918; sent to Camp Lewis, Wash.: served in
41st Corapeny, 11th Batialion, 166th Depot Rrigade, o Jufy 10, 1918; Company G, 158th Infantry, to
Sept. 20, 1913, Company A, 308th Infantry, to Octl. 16, 1918; Casusd {In Hospital), to Jan. 6, 1919;
Company D, Convalescent Detachment, Camyp Dedge, Towa, to discharge; overseas from Aug. 9,
1818, to Deo. 30, 1918; wounded, gassed, Qct. 15, 1918, Engagements: Offensive: Meusge-Argonne.
Defensive Sector: Foret-d'Argonne (Lorraine). Discharged st Camp Dodge, Towa, onr Jan, 23, 1919, s
a Private
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