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{ STORY IS TOLD OF HEROIC |
DEATH OF ERNEST ECKERLEN

Shortly before Armistice day of
this year, and dated November 3
at Bast Orange, N. J._ a letter was
recéived by Mr. and Srs. Eugene
Eckerlen of Salem giving an ae-
count of the death in battle of
their son, Ernest T, Eckerlen, in
France, November 2 or 6, 191%,
The letter comes from J. W.
Creeca, who ‘was a buddy of the
Salem youth, and is addressed
“To the Mother of Ernest T. Eck-
erlen."” As recorded in the letter |
Eckernjen’s herolc spirit was man-|
ifest over a period of weeks, dur-|
ing which his health was exhaust-
ed, and bhis adventures culminat-|
ed in his death while under sheil |
fire. ‘The letter follows: I

I am gt last about to perform a |
duty which T have alkeady pro-|
crastinated for a long time. The
contents of my letter will un-
doubtedly seem strange and un-
expected to you, but I hopg that|
you will fully understand the in-|
tention and feelings with which li
write, .

First, 1T beg to extend to you |
and yours my deepest sympathy
in your bereavement of the glor-|
ious and Thomorable sacrifice of |
your son, Ermest T. Eckerlen, It

i{s with the same affection ana |

OREGON ELECTRIC

"FOOTBALL
Special Train

Leaves Eugene 5:25 p.
m. Saturday for Albany,
Salem and Portland only.
Arrive Albany 6:30 p.
m., Salem 7:15 p. m,,
Portland 8:55 p. m., Jef-
ferson Street, 9:10 p. m.
North Bank Station.

Regular trains leave Eu-
gene daily 7:30 a. m,,
11:15 a. m., 2:00 p. m.
and 5:25 p. m., aPrive Sa-
lem 7:50 p. m.

Trajns to Eugene leave
‘Salem daily 8:35 and
10:20 a. m," (two sections
Saturday) 4:15 and $:45
p. m.

$3.84 Round Trip

‘Plus 31c war tax.

Friday and Saturday, re-
turn limit Monday.

OREGON
ELECTRIC RY.
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tgwe friendship that made Ernest|

| mitigate the
{ which his loss Has caused you.

T‘

and me buddies for over a year
in France that I fuifill this ob-
sequious daty.

Shortly after your son was
killed, you probably reeeived an!
official notice from Washington,
D. C., stating more or less that
Private Ernest T. Eckerlen was

manner of telling a hero’s mother
the story of the coufgeous and
fearless adventures of her son bLe-
fore his death on the battle
front. I can fully imagine with
what shock you received thias
news at that time about threo
years ago, and I realize how many¥

| sad hours you must have spent

since then, especlally In your rec-
ollections of Ernest's childhood.
his youth, his budding manhood
stirred at the outbreak of the
war, the day he left home to vol-
unteer his services to his coun-
try, his departure for France, hid
long stay away from home, and
finally the fatal mews of his hav+
ing fallen in battle.

It is because of this, that on
November St¢h or 6th, 1918, when
Ernest was‘killed, that [ resolved
to some day wrile to his mothet
and tell her the truth about his
heroie deeds. So, Mrs Eckerien,
I will take this opportunity to res
late briefly those évents in yont
son's military career, which will
reveal the truth to you and help
grief and suffering

I met Ernest for the first time
at Ohaumont, .France, in that
cold dreary winter of 1917. In
those days [rlendships wege eas*
ily begun, and it took but a short
time for Ernest and 1 to become
intimately acquainted. Our
friendship was strenethenad when
on Christmas day, 1917, we
to confession. °

honor guard.

rades,’ that Ernest won

company mates.

on duty with him. He was
faithful, manly and true,

After our company (the T7th)

was at Chaumont for some time
we naturally becam=
We began to get

all had enlisted.

We were feeling rather uncom-

fortable staying behind the lin®3
and seeing our friends from other
companies of the regiment that
was on the front, come marching
back wounded and maimed by the
énemy. In time the epirit of the
company was so aroused, thaf a
few deserted and joined the units
in the trenches at the risk of be-
ing imprisoned for a long tima.
Partly becaus® of this our com-
manding officer received orders
to pack up, and a few days later
we were on our way to that
worst of all places. i

We joined the Second division
in the Champagne sector at Somj-
me Py, a part of the battlefield
which was deserted by the Ger-
mans, and it was there that our
real experiences were beguil.
They placed the C's, D's, E's anil
F's in the 23 company of the
Sixth machine gun battalion, that
put Ernést and I in the same com-
pany, and in the same platoon,
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A rich treat for all music lovers.
week in Portland an audience of over three
thousand people was delighted with song and
instrument by these New York artists.
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Henry Souvaine l

Distinguished American Pianist

Penelope Davies
Soprano

Assisted by
| Ampico' Reproducing Piano

These distinguished artists will appear in
' Recital, in this city, at the Armory, Wednes-
day evening, November 23rd.

This concert being sponsbred by the G. F.
Johnson Piano Co.—there is to be only a
nominal admission fee of 50 cents charged.
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went

It £a there doing
that duty, that by his proficiency
in- military duty, his athletig abil-
ity and his fidelity to his com-
: ) the
friendship and good will of his
It was a pleag
nre to bunk near Ernest or to be
{530 ]

impatient.
anxious for a
taste of real war, for which we

i} se= our own hands.

SiMe ZUN CTeEw,

about 60 er 70 miles with Tittie |

packs, rifles and plstols (machine
gunners are the heaviest loadea
men on the line) and through a
continnous rain. You can upder-
stand how miserable we mustl
have been with such a load
carry and wet to the skin. When
we would stop for a rest, some o!
the fellows were s0 exhausted that

]

they would fall over as soon as th:
command wag given even though

- they were standing in a puddle
killed in action at the front in| o+ Yot ® Our Rardships  wera
France. That mere statement off ov\ .. rdinary on this hike, be-
fad news is a very inadeguate

calse ouWr company commander
had 1lost us, consequently we
hiked many miles in a roundabout
way.

more diffieulty than a small one
on a hike of this nature. A big

on himself to earry, but his pack
as a rule ig heavier than a smal-
ler man's. When it comes to dig-
#Ing out of danger lhe larzer sol-
dier would bave to of course 4ig
a larger hole Tor himself, and in
modern warfare, digging in, 8
about the most important opera-
tion at the front. Without a ho'e
for a hiding place, a soldier nun-
der shell fire is absolutely out ot
Tuck.

Because of these racts when we
reached Somme Py, we found that
Earnest not oniy had trench feet
(so swollen he could hardly take
off Ms shoes) but he was foverish
and 80 sick he could hardiy talk.

lieve 1 was the only one who no-
ticed his real con@fTtion, becaus~
I was his bunky. Everybody in
the company would like to be Er-
nest's bunky. In an outfit
ours, a man of his callbre was re-
spected as a leader, even though
he was but a private,
When the whole gun
learned that Ernest was
handicapped. we all
him, in fact, tried to compe]l him,
to go to the doctor, who would
send him o a field hospital for

| While staying at Ch:‘"'mon'.' treatment. g felt it an insult
we were in ”"f company that Wa® | ;. po t5]d this, and all we could
appointed General Pershing™s

do was admire him for stic¥ing it
out, although 1 Kept telling him
all the time that it was Toolish
for him not to go back for a rest,
and then join us d#gain just be-
fore “going over the top.”

We were in th:s sector for a
number of days, under shell fire
most of the time. Ernest's phy-

Btantly worde, On the gther hand
his morale was made stronger by
*| the hardships and the constant
danger.

In the lines a machine gunner
was required to earry the follow-
ing: His pack (weighing about 20
pounds) a pistol and ammunition
(about
tripod (40 pounds)
gun (50 pounds) or two poxes of
machine gunp ammunition (abhout
20 pounds apiece) thus the aver-
age weight carried by one man

things.
turns with the heavy equipmen-’.
One would carry the gun for a
while, the other the ammunition
or the tripod. With this welgnt
on our shoulders we would have
to sometimes hike for
{ through darkness, rain, shell fire,
fog, over ditches and shell holes,
across ravines and rivers. When
all these facts are considered one
would not wonder why everyone
in our company could not under-
stand how it was humanly possi-
! ble for anyone as sick and as ex-
hausted as Ernest to remain with
us,

One night we stopped on the
slope of a hill for a rest, while
changing sectors. It was so dark
in those woodg we could hardly
Ernest was

still with me. As miserable as he

was, he immediately started with
me to dig a trench. We did not
haye to gb very deep becgusce the
| 1a¥ of the land was in our favor.
{ Without thinking of anything to
eat, we snuggled against each
other in our small hole in this
thick forest, and then we fell
asleep.

1 woke up in the middle of the
night with a ring in my ear. It
was the noise of the shells. There
is nothing more terrifying than
the whistle of a shell going
through the trees, It seemed as
though they were 1 falling in
once place, in a h w just be-
low us. When I woke up [ found
myself shivering like a leaf, my
knees were actually knocking
¢ach other. Then I realized that
“ck was alongside, so I shook him
to see If he was awake, He was
as still ag a rock when he said
“What's the trouble?” 1 asked
him 1f the shelling bothered him.
and he said “No,” he was too
tired. That surely did encourage
nie, We went through g miser-
able night.

Thers were any number of ex-
ploits and narrow escanes that
Eck and 1 went through after
that. To be brief T will only say
that Ernest went through it ali
in the same exhausted and sickly
condition, but with plenty of
courage and pluck. ®

On the morn of November I1st
about 3:30 a. m, we were ordered
to pack up and get ready to take
our position in the front line. You
gee our commanders had planned
to launch a big drive in the Ar-
gonne, and our company was &
liason company, that Is, we were
designated to hold a gap between
our division and the 89th. Ern-
&t seemed a bit refreshed, birt
later I found out he only acted so
to conceal his feelirgs. We start-
ed out for the wilderness in sm-
gle file, each man carrying his
own load, as much as possible
(we could mnot carry too much
ammunition, it was too ‘badly
needed) Ernest was behind me and
we were last ih the column. As
we were hiking along through a

looked around and did not see
Ernest, I was alone there on
that road and I admit I feit ra-
ther uneasy. The erders in th2
marine corps are that a marine
. doing duty at the fromt canrot
help another marine in dirtress.
It iz the first-aid man’s duty to
take care' of wounded and sick
men, However, at times there

It may seem strange, but it 18/
a fact, that a big man has much |

fellow né6t only has a heavier load

He was so game, however, 1 be-|

like

crew
thus
encouraged

sical condition was becoming con-

12 pounds), and cither a

a machine

wad about 60 or 70 pounds, be-
sides helmet, blankets and other
Of course we could tak=

miles

downpour of heavy shelis, the
gtrap on my ammunition box
broke. 1 stopped to repalr it

7S Nxocptions, but Jo8 .. poe. Yol

- v

It was too hot on the road =0

or nothing to eat, carryinz heavy I ran to a gully for shelter. 1

hollered for Eck, but a oumanl
voice in that noise was like the
noise of a wateh ticking in a boil-
er factory. As 1 wa~ lying in the

i gully for protection,” I noticed =
big smoke and gas and in it &
human form approaching. It w3as
unmistakably Ernest. | got out
of my hole to talk to him He

| certainly was exhausted We

both though: it best to get out vl
shell fire, 20 we jumperd into &
shell hole alongside the road
After a very short time we de-
cided to make an attempt to find
the outfit,
the shell crater, straightened his
shoulders and headed for the di-
rection of the company. A mal
as exhausted as he showing that
much courage was enough 0
mike any one feel like going 10
Berlin.

After some difficult meander-
ing through the forest, we met 1
corporal who was looking for us.

narrow escapes and we tock onr
places in the front line with the
rest of them ready to go over 1l
dawd. The hell we went through

Ernest jumped out oi!

We reached the outfit afiey many |

| . . 1 - R 1 . :
_—q.? amd most of the time even in the had just been told before starting | the terriflyving whistle gf the shell= {ir«t in ghout two week
{ out, that nothing should kcep 13| amd the cries of
To reach this gector, we hiked ! behind.

the wounded
men thar are more annoeyines
than the evident danger itself.

From November first to No-
vember =ixth we had ronted the
enemy fally ten miles from Grand
¥re to a peoint near Beaumont.
We captured a number of guns,
2 large number of pritoners and
several towns and one stronghold
During that time we had little or
nothing to eat, no resl except a
geat in the mud hole, and the se-
vere loss in our platoon of about
mt o 32 men. Besides there
were no signs of them being re-
lieved. | don’t know how we
stood it, and it iz bevond me how
in God’s world Ernest stack it
out. At times he would just fall
over and lie on the grommd till
another atom of strength came 10
his limbs. and then would
plug along again. We tried our
utmost to get him to becom=
évacuated (sent back to a hosp!-
tal) but in vain. We at least re-
lieved him of a great deal of his
{ load and tried to help him as
| much as we could.

On about November “6th, 1818,
nur platoon consisted of 13 men,

before the attack we had 23. We

he

| were ordered to hold a machins

gun position on a hill in a dense

The
weather was probably the chief
Ainse for Kraedt's improced phy-
sical condition. After we had dus
about three feet devp we decided
it would be a freat to have some-
thing ho? to _drink. I had founa
a German trene h heater (4 smail
can with solidified a!volol, aud
fortunateély we had some raw oo
fua. Weé had evervthing roady
and found we had no matches
Just them  the German fiving
squadron hovered over u: Jud we
heard them gend ih range back
to the artillery, We know ih's|

was a sign of some heavy shell

fire, Ther: was a fellow in a
hole nearby who offered Erpest
a match To reach him rnest
eshad to He on his sife arross the
parapet. As he was in this post-
tion a very heavy :hell whistled
=g Jloud 1 knew 1t wa: going to
land near. [t way the firct shetl
of a heavy bombardment whien
which lasted all afternoon. | telt
myself covered with muad as it
exploded right in our midst 1
extracted myself and as | stood
up I saw Ernest in pain I im-
mediately noticed that his rignat
leg was severed just above the
knee, and he was holding hi=

thigh with both hands looking at
the ugly® wound, He said to me

1
and-as he was bheing carried! his other leg, it

. iz
both | There was a small hola i W
There was evidently

throuzh
One
\ery
Wis
badiy in
near Er

to find out what was wrong with

refc Rer
of them, Joe
intimate
killed.
jnred

nesy,

thie
and

barrage.
henrers were hit
Francols, =a
of HEranest

other was

| knee,

. pein in the right one
friend

and the

left leg was relieved as'1
Hs ke

pt acKiug me

——

seemed as though the pain in

I was still sitting | ened It; having lost hi= right

“ain
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NOTICE

Owing to the very disastrous fire i
our store on October 31, we are now oc-
cupying temporarily guarters at cormer
of High and Trade streets. Telephone
same, No. 1374,

We will be able to take care of all
needs in a very few days.

that morning until dawn w&s be-! forest. - We reached there after ~'Crecca, see if you can get a '

yvond description, We really Wer2' a mremorable hike that none of stretcher.”  Corporal Sigel an1| )
so terrified by the nerve racking | us will ever forget, We immed-| Mysell strapped a beit around his Ly

noise of the bombardmenr’ that|utely began to dig ourselveg in. right thigh to.prevent further S ow ter & aco s -
when the zero honr approacdhed. | Ernest and 1 were still together, loss of blood There was onty , :
it was a relief to get the command | We startad to dig for all we were (“h" streteher around and | 1
to go up and over. Anything to worth. It seemed that Ernest i'h'i'-f"-!'f-‘-_ Davidson, who was bad-
keep & man active in danger,| had found new stamina. It was 1¥ woulded at the same time

tends to steady hig nerves, It is) lear sunny aflternoon, (the was already placed in that one.! —_——— ——— —— - —— — — -
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Makes Sturdy Boys and Girls

I BUTTER-NUT is the Equal of the Best

Home-Made Loaf

Fresh Every Morning at Your Grocers

-

That Ever Left

An Oven

S Cherry City .
Baking Co.

. N

Give the
Children All
They Can Eat




