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Oct. 16 T h e British, French, and Belgians under King Albert of
Belgium have launched a new attack driving back the Germans on a
wide front. T h e Americans are continuing their successes in front of
Verdun. Our front is fairly quiet.
Oct. 17 T h e Fritzies threw over quite a few heavy shells.
coporal of the guard to-night.

Was

We are building an advance position which is located about twoand-one-half kilometers in front of our present position.
Oct. 18 T h e rain of the early morning cleared away in the afternoon, and a number of Boche planes came over, flying pretty low.
Anti-aircraft guns and machine guns opened u p on them, and we succeeded in bringing one down. He landed about a half kilometer from
our guns. T h e pilot was uninjured, but the observer had been hit.
They were immediately taken prisoner.
Oct. 19 Picked up a Boche helmet and cap—souvenirs. Went in for
a bath to-day, and once again the cooties have failed. T h e water is hot
enough to scald any self-respecting cootie.
T h e war news is sure great to-night. Bruges, Lille, and Ostend captured. Zeebrugge is on fire and the Germans are evacuating. At this
rate it won't be long before King Albert has his country back.
Oct. 20 Got a call to arms at 3:45 A.M. We fired thirty rounds of
surprise fire and harrassing fire into the village of La Chausse. We may
have hit a hidden ammunition d u m p in the town.
Oct. 23 Fired to-day by observation of La Chausse church steeple.
As Sgt. Wood was on pass, I figured the data and controlled the guns.
We had aeroplane adjustments.
Oct. 24 H a d a call to arms a 6:00 A.M. to conclude registration
fire of yesterday. Could not fire as observation was impossible owing to
the thick haze.
Oct. 25 I had a peach of a toothache last night and I walked the
floor for hours. Went to the dentist in headquarters. Dentist! He's a
blacksmith! And I'm corporal of the guard to-night.
Oct. 26 T h e passes to Nancy are crabbed. One of the men got
drunk, raised hell in town, and cussed out a colonel. Our major has
stopped the issue of passes for the present.
Oct. 28 Fired without observation on a suspected enemy position
in the Bois Bonseil.
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Passes are still being withheld.
Oct. 30 Capt. Betts is leaving for the States to become an artillery
instructor, and he is taking his range curves with him. For that reason
I am making copies for the battery.
There is a rumor about that Austria has broken with Germany and
is accepting the Allies' terms.
Nov. 1 Learned to-day that one did not have to be 21 to try for
a commission, since the 18-45 draft law came in. I went to Capt. Small
to-day and told him I wished to try for the school. H e said he would
recommend me.
Was a quiet day. No firing.
Nov. 2 To-day's news says that Turkey has surrendered unconditionally. T h e Allies now occupy the Dardenelles, the Bosphorus. Austria
is begging the Italians for an armistice. T h e Italians have started a
drive capturing 50,000 men.
Nov. 3 Saw Capt. Small to-day
through my application to O.T.C. 7
all around the country. Went to
did enjoy myself. T h e fields along

and he told me that he will rush
Borrowed a Boche bicycle and rode
Pannes, Nonsard, Headicourt. Sure
the road have been all shot up.

Nov. 4 About nine o'clock our observers reported that the Germans
were withdrawing in confusion. We opened fire on the machine gun
nests that were delaying our infantry which was following the Dutchies.
We fired for two hours, and then the machine guns were reported
silenced.
A U S T R I A SURRENDERS

Nov. 5 This morning Ave located and put out some more machine
gun nests. Austria has surrendered! How long will it be for Germany?
Nov. 6 Got wind to-day that we were going to move. We may go
to the Argonne. Heard a rumor this morning that Wilson has been
assassinated. Wonder where that started! T h e Americans have started
a new drive in the Argonne and they have broken through for 12 miles.
T h e British have captured Valenciennes.
Nov. 7 T h e Stars & Stripes says that four German generals are on
their way to discuss the Allied terms with Foch. How long, Germany,
how long!
"Officers Training Course.
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Nov. 8 Left Bois le Vigneulles at 5 o'clock and reached a new position in Le Sejour Bois at 10 o'clock. We are only two kilometers from
the Boche outposts. There were no officers doing the data work—it
was my job. We fired all night and in the early morning we were out
of range!
Nov. 9 Learned this morning that our doughboys had made a 15
kilometer advance. We moved u p again to our new positions and
opened u p on the machine guns, batteries, etc. Men were coming u p
by the thousands.
Nov. 10 Worked all night getting data on our targets for the rest
of the drive and getting things in order. All through the early morning we pounded away at maximum speed.
ARMISTICE

Nov. 11 At seven o'clock our doughboys went over. Everything went
well until they came upon an undercover machine gun nest that gave
them trouble. They backed away a bit, and we were given the data
of the point. I was in charge of the station, and in ten minutes the
projectiles were on the way. As the last shot of the barrage was to be
fired a courier arrived with the message "Armistice!". At 8:46:12 A.M.
with a hell of a yell the last shot of our battery was fired with my
command.
Nov. 12 Slept last night, oh so beautifully. No shells to worry about,
no guns to haunt my dreams. Just sleep! To-day I received another
of the surprises of my life. While I was taking a walk I saw four
German soldiers (not prisoners) talking to our boys and wearing
broad smiles. Some of our infantry men had gone over to their trenches,
and the Germans fed them—gave them beer. T h e n the Americans invited them over to our side. If I had my way, though, I wouldn't let
them come over, much less shake hands with them until the peace is
signed.
Nov. 13 Gee, the days seem long now. Everyone is talking of "When
we get back." All kinds of rumors are about. Our doughboys are
following the Germans to their border. We do not know whether our
outfit will follow or not.
Nov. 14 T h e 78th Division whom we are backing at present are
following the Germans and will enter Metz to-morrow. We may go
with them.
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I can't decide what to do in regard to officer's school. Shall I go to
school, stay there two months, be commissioned, and stay over here
longer? Or shall I stay with the outfit, and perhaps get back home
sooner?
Nov. 15 T w o rumors current to-day. One says that we would turn
in all our military equipment and march forward to occupy fortresses
on the German side. T h e other says that we are going home. We were
paid to-day. I drew 342 francs for two months. I've got quite a nest
egg saved up.
Nov. 16 Received orders to-day to pack up all the B.C. equipment
to be turned in to Ordnance. T h e guns and platforms were taken up.
Everything points to the possibility of going back home. Moved into
the village to-day and turned in my equipment.
Nov. 17 H u n g around the village all day doing nothing.
afternoon I took a walk to Hatton Chatel.

In the

Nov. 18 Went back to our old camp at Vigneulles to get the Boche
helmet I left there. It was a distance of 14 kilometers.
Nov. 19 Received orders to move this morning. Left about 8 o'clock
and travelled in a truck train to Bruley, just outside of Toul. Here the
other battalions of the 44th Artillery are again organized into a regiment.
Nov.
noon.
Nov.
almost
and is

20

Started the morning right! Had an infantry drill all fore-

21 through 26 Diary is written in pencil at this point and is
impossible to read. The outfit has marched farther to the rear
waiting to move again.

Got u p at 5 o'clock and left before daylight. We travelled all morning
and arrived at Bonnet, a small place, not far from Joinville. We were
billeted in the house of a large country estate. There was a ramshackle
stove, and it gave a meager heat to the boys on this holiday eve. We
gathered around the small glow singing all the songs we could remember.
Nov. 28 To-day is Thanksgiving, and we celebrated by freezing!
We sure had a fine dinner: a piece of roast leather, some chloroformed
spuds, and doped coffee.
Rained all day. Attended the funeral of the fellow in F Battery who
was crushed by the wheel of a gun.
Nov. 30 Moved again to-day over muddy and slippery roads. Reached
the town of Mertrud, and our billet was a very dirty stable.
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Dec. 1 T h e barn where we slept has no roof, and the wintry breezes
were harsh. But I was so tired I slept like a log. We are about ten
kilometers from Wassy.
Dec. 3 Started working to-day on Lt. Noble's range curves.
working in a French home with an open fireplace—some life!

Am

Dec. 4 Continued work on the curves to-day. A lot of second class
mail came in, and I got two batches of newspapers. We were told that
the 44th Artillery will sail on Christmas Day.
Dec. 6 Finished work on Lt. Noble's curves, and then used the warm
room to write a few letters. They fixed u p a bath house and we all
took a shower in somewhat tepid water.
Dec. 7 Made out the passenger list to-day. Each corporal is assigned
a squad and will be in charge on the ship. He must see that they have
sleeping accommodations and meals. I've got the 19th squad.
Dec. 12 Rained again, so we had a little lecture on "Military Courtesy in the Billets". T h e guns were turned in at Wassy.
Dec. 15 Sunday and no reveille this morning. Slept late. T h e
non-commissioned officers were called into the office and were told that
there wrould be a brigade review and parade on Wednesday.
Dec. 16 through 22

Written

in pencil and. quite blurred. Not

legible.

Dec. 23 A package came to-day, but in what shape! It was partly
open, and the candy all stuck in one mass. My fountain pen was there
all right, but the watch—gone. I knew there was supposed to be a
watch in it for I was told about it in a letter. I thought it might have
dropped out. I ran over to headquarters where the mail was received,
thinking that the watch might be at the bottom of the mail bag. There
hidden in some paper was the watch! W h a t luck!
Dec. 24 We were paid this evening. I received 184 francs. Spent
the afternoon arranging for a dinner to-morrow. Bought a goose with
four other men, and we are having a French lady fix it for us.
Dec. 25 Our Christmas dinner consisted of braised beef, onions and
potatoes, plus chocolate bon-bons. We sat around the fire telling of
"where we wished we were."
ORDERS TO

MOVE

Dec. 27 T h e long-awaited orders to move came to-day. We packed
and left Mertrud at 10 o'clock. We reached Wassy where we were to
entrain at noon, but our train was late. We stood in the cold and
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drizzling rain until 10 P.M. before boarding—soaked to the skin, our
packs and equipment just wringing wet. There were 43 of us in our
"side door Pullman".
Dec. 28 Rode all night. T h e floor of the car was covered with
straw. I managed to sleep a bit.
Dec. 29 This is our third day on the train. We landed at Brest at
11:15 P.M. and detrained. At the station we had a little meal of corned
willy and coffee. T h e n began the hike u p to the barracks. What a
change from the time we were last here! There are miles and miles
of billets, and there are twice as many tents. But, mud. T h e stuff is
a foot thick. Everywhere is mud. In the streets, in the mess halls,
everywhere. We waded and waded in it until we thought we would
never get there. At last in the furthest row of tents we halted and
climbed into a musty tent at 4:00 A.M.
Dec. 30 Woke u p at 10 A.M., and washed in a dirty creek. We
marched through the m u d to the big kitchens about a mile away. They
have about eight huge kitchens here that manage to serve quickly.
T h e rumor bearers say we are to do about a month of fatigue duty,
loading and unloading ships. This is sure a pretty rotten place.
Dec. 31 Reveille sounded at 4:30 A.M. to-day. It was necessary to
get u p at this unearthly hour for feeding. Each feeding session lasts for
3 hours, and somebody has to get up early to start.
It rained on and off all day. Nowhere is there a dry spot. If a man
lives through this hell it will prove that nothing can kill him.
New Year's Day, 1919 We were detailed to-day to the docks to
unload ships. There were six large vessels in the harbor. At two
o'clock the job was finished. In hiking back to camp it started to rain
again. We were soaked through before we reached camp. T h e mud
was over our shoes. We no longer try to evade it; it is fruitless. We
just wade through it. After stripping off our clothes and jumping into
bed, we hoped for a full night's rest. However, we were called out at
10:30 P.M. to take a bath!! We managed to get back to bed at 2 A.M.
Jan. 2 Slept this morning through breakfast. At nine A.M. the
whistle blew and we were ordered to roll our packs. We were being
moved to the barracks. They are corrugated iron affairs with a double
tier of bunks. There are no floors, but we have three stoves. We are
a thousandfold better off than we were in the tents.

