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EX-LEGIONNAIRE HAPPY
AS A PRIVATE IN A.E.F.

American in Thick of War Since 1914 Gives Up
Sergeancy and Declines French Commission
. to Serve Under Uncle Sam

By W. S. BALL
of the *Provid
with the AEF.

A certnin  American ¢ommand  had
marched to within a few miles of the
battie line and was going forward inte
the trenches that night. For this par-
tienlar command it was the first excur-
sion into the fighting front. Young
Americans in khaki were putiing the
finishing touches on their equipment—
needless, because every detail had bheen
completed before they came this far, but
serving to pas$é the time and oceupy the
mind.

Others were playing games or read-
ing, or carrying on the routine in their
temporary quarters in the hillets of de-
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parture. A group feil into talk of cer-
tain features of attack and defense,

which grew into an argument the depth
and learnit of which a headquarters
might have cnvied.

“1 tell you, it's this way,” oie was
saying, I was told by a fellow \vh!;
jearned it up in the Freneh school—-"

Just then a short, stocky figure in
yhaki rounded a corner of the stone
srable which was the billet. The spenker
was interrupted.

“Don't tell us what you've heard.
lieve comes ‘Pop.’ We'll put it to him.
He knows.”

‘Fhey greeted the newcomer with real
affection. Dark of complexion, broad
shouldered, strong faced, with a touch
of grey in his dark hair, but none in his
militant mustache, he was old enough to
have heen the father of most of the
youngsters who bailed him, Also, he
walked and earried himself like one who
had “carried on” longer than most of
our_men.

“How about it, Gene? Do we or don't
we do so-and-so in case—"

And they put the problem to him.

“Well, it's lke this, boys,” he an-
swered. *Way back in the Chumpagoe
fight, and again at the Somme—-"

‘And he gave the answer from experi-
ence such as the youngsters obviously
envied.

Fine Night to Go In

Of ail the group, he was the most ex-
nberant at the prospeet of gelting into
the trenehes, Where younger ones were
inclined to take the coming adventure
seriously, he was bubbling over with
happy good nature. He looked at the
sky judieially,

“It's going to be a fine night for it,
boys!” he exclaimed. *“Just a few hours
now, and we'll have a chance to show
what we ean do. And in Uncle Sam’s
uniform, too. I tell you, boys, we're
going to give the Boche a little losson
abont Amerien.”

For “Pop” knew exactly all about it—
knowledge gained from three years' ex-
perience in the Poreign Legion and the
fighting 170th, a- famous regiment of
¥rance. He had learned at Craonelle,
and in the Champagne fight, and at Ver-
dun, and in the Somme affair. He had
taken all of war's chanees that one man
could take, He had lcen wounded; he
had been decorated for gallantry in ac-
tion; he had won promotion for bravery.
Aud here he was aching for another
chance to get at the Boche.

-Once a Pawtucket Grocer

One is not permitted by our Army's
eensorship rules to mention his name in
this account. 'That is u pity, beenuse so
long as he was in the French service it
c¢ould have gone freely. It is of espeelal
jnterest to New England people, because
until the war began in 1914 he was, with
bis wife, running a little grocery In
Pawtucket, R. 1. For the purposes of
this narrative I shall, therefore, cull him
Private J- , private now, though he
has in the French Army been a ser-
geant and has been offered a commis-
sion. He declined it beeause he @id not

want to pledge himself to be anythingl.

but an American when the war is over,
He became a private In kKhaki because
hie wanted to fight the battle of his native
Belginm under the colors of his adopted
Amerien. .

One of the first in America to respond
with his body uas well as with his heart
snd mind to Germany's challenge was
the Pawtncket grocer. It was on
August 4 that the Prussian plonged into
peacefnl Belgium. On August 8, just
four days later, Mr. J. sailed for Europe,
The idea of neutrality in such a case
hadn't occurred to him.

At that time he was 38 years old.
Born in the Ardennes-—the part of Bel-
glum where the inhabitants are Celtie
in appearance and impulse—he had
come to America as n youth, scitled in
Rhode Island, been naturalized and es.
tablished a prosperons business. He was

his State, but—outrage bad been com-
mitled, and his  birthplace was  the
vietim., :

But here enters.as a factor the
bstrength of his Amerieanism. Reaching
Frunce, he looked around for the best
use of his services, and enlisted in the
Freneh Foreign Legion instead of in the
Army of Belgium. Quite simply he told
a friend, who happens to be a friend of
mine, why he made ihat choice.

“If 1 had joined the Belginn Army,”
he said, “it might have been hard to ¢s-
tablish iy American citizenship after
ihe war. And I didu't want to lose that.
I wanted fto go back to Pawtucket, to
my wife and my store and my friends,
The Legion would take me without any
such question. "The Legion was fighting
for Belginm as well as for France, So
T joined it

The Day Before Charlerci

That was the day before Charleroi,
while the grey hosts of Germany were
sweeping seuthward on their road to-
ward Paris. For a month and a half-
while the buttle of the Marne was te
ing France and abolishing the Kal
predatory  schedule — these American
voluuteers and other newcomerssto the
ranks of the Leglon were being put
through a quick emergency training.

Soon after the deadlock fastened its
toes in the -sotl of northern France and
braced its shoulders for the strain, the
Pawtueket grocer and his “elassmates”
were sent up fo the Legion and began
1o fight, which is 8 way the Legion hus,

This was the beginning of trench war-
fare, so-called. Bat in  reality the
“trenches” were shallow ditehes, There
were no trenches as we kuow them to-
day-—as “Pop's” squad entered them the
other evening. There was no barbed
wire protection. Aeroplanes were few
ani far Detween. There was no chance
to eall for an artillery barrage, to help
face an attuck.

When No Man’sLand Was Anyman's

. No Man's Land was Auyman's, When
you wanted a dend Germun, you weni
out and kiled him for yourself. If he
happened to kill you first—that was a
‘part of the game. They killed quite a

L of “Pop's i first, He,
as he admits, was lucky. He played his
part and came through that first winter
and the summer months that followed
without a serateh.

Then came the battle of the Cham-
pagne.  Again, he played his part, and
again he came through as intact as when
hie had gone down to the Pawincket sta-
tion.

But a little later, in some fighting
which doesn’t head the chapter in any
of the histories, he was net so Incky.
He felt the twings of German metal, but
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as soundly American as the ge-ernor of

in feeling it he displayed such bravery
that he was cited jn the orders. For
that he wag decorated, aud then he spent
2 couple of months or so in the hospital
For the wound? Not at ail! Just a
little rheumatism or pleurizy or some-
thing like that, due to the previous win-
tor's exposure,

After servilig in this fashion with the
¥orcign Legion for a year or more, Pri-
vate J- was given the opportunity,
with a few other Ameriesns, of trang-
ferring fo the 170th, and took it. This
was not a veturn {0 the guiet life, for
the 170th was one of the “regiments of
attack.” Hs record of casualties wos
almost as iwpressive as that of the
Legion itself. Whenever there was, heavy
work to be done the 170th was invited
to he among those present.

It~ was present at Verdun, for in-
stance. 1L was one of the first support-
ing regiments sent there after the Crown
Prince seleeted it as the ideal spot in
which to scquire a reputation. Yo the
first atinek ou the village of Vaux, when
Germany seemed willing to throw away
lives like ecancelied stamps, the 170th
held the place.

Made Sergeant for Bravery

Later, it was assigned {o the gallant
attemnpt to retake the Bois de Caillette,
Most of the Americans of the regiment
wont down there.  Private J- took
ail the chances that they did, but hig
lucky star was shining. It was because
of his work in that action that he was
made a sergeant,

Being sergeant means that one leads.
Later in that busy year of 1916 he led
so well in the battle of the Somme that
hie was offered a commi n. The only
“out” about it, from his point of view,
wis that it meant assaming French citi-
zenship and remaining here after the
war was over. Whereas, Private J-
wanted to go back to Pawtucket. One
other American was offered a commission

at the smme time and on the same terms.
Fe accepted. Private J. {sergeant
at that fime) did not.

About this time he began to hope that
his adopted land would enler the war
of which he had seen so much. Tle hoped
for a long fime, but when, last April, it
bappened, of all the soldiers of s¥Franec
‘he wus the most joyous. Instanily bhe
sat down and wrote a note (o the Ameri-
can embassy in France telling his ex.
perience and saying that he hoped {o be
able ro contribute that to the cuuse of
America., .

By way of reply he got what undoubt-
edly was the best (hat “the embassy
coultl do at the time. It was a very
brief form-letter sort of reply, the gist
of whichh was this:

_Three Winters of War

“Your patriotic letter, offering your
services to your country, has been placed
on file, and, should. the oceasion arise,
you will be notified.”

§till with the Freneh army, Sergeant
J went down Rheims way to lead
a squad of recruits whoe had never been
under fire. ‘Phe machine guns got them.
Sergeant J--—-—— spent #t few days with
1hem, and led them again, This time
they went.

By this time the grocer of Pawtucket
was well over 40 yeurs of age. Ile had
seen three winters of war, his black
hair had turped a little grey, and mil-
tions of men no older were not even
considering themselves cligible for ae-
tive service. His superior officers con-
eluded that, since he wouldn’t accept a
commission, he might perhaps be given
a rest from the vieissitudes of the fight-
ing front. So they sent bim out to the
Vosges region io charge of 2 crew whose
business it was to mend roads, .

He tackied the road problem as vig-
orously as he had the problem of killing

nomncement from the French Minister

of War that American eitizens in the
French Armies might transfer to the
Stars and Stripes,
At which point Pawtucket, all by itself
over in the mountsins of Trauce, gave
three cheers.

Fle headed straight for Paris as
promptly as in 1914 he had dropped the

On the way, not knowing, he passed close
to the American office where he might
have stopped off and been accommodated
with a new set of enlistment papers.

With His Own People

In Paris it took him a week to effect
the transfer. When it way  finally
achieved, they told hima that he would be

the examinntion.

For answer he beat his deep chest,
that was born in the Ardennes,

“And are you going to accept a place
as a private?”

“Why not? X want to be in the Ameri-
can Army—with my own pecple.”

A few days Jater he started for a cer-
tain American corner of Somoewhere,
hugging long official documents that
were~stamped with an cagle inside a
circle.

Sometime, if he lbusg bis health and
fortune, I think he will be at the very
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least an interpreter. Just now he is u
sapper.  Sappers ave called upon to do
all sorts of construction work under five,
. “It is interesting,” he suid, “and now
fhat I am’ with Americans I can fell
them a lot of things aboui how to do it.
Things I have seen.”

“and how,” we asked him, just before
he gaily departed for the front the other
night, *how under heaven have you
pulled through ali this time?”

“Well,” he answevred slowly, *I think
maybe I have been lucky, And then,
besides, I have sort of learned to guess

* CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
READING ROOM
194 Rue de Rivoii.
Open daily 2.30 to 5 p.m.

the direefion of a shell that I hear com-
ing from the Boche, And then, I have
a wife in Pawtucket. And she prays for
me every day.”

1 never heard a more raeverent seven
words than these lnst.
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