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PREFACE,

Prior ta my orrival in Eng-
land the idea of participating in
the great wor had nevor endered
my head. [ went abrood on bus-
negs, ond | expecied 1o return
to this cowniry az soom as my
work was compleled, |1 scemed,
fhough, that fale deoreod ofher-
wise, I had been in England o
good many Hmes before, ond in
Fronce and Belglum, loo, for
that matter. My falher wos o
sea coptain, and | war borm
aboard Ma ship. In fact, I lved
the first Wiz yeare of my Hfe on
shipboard, Thia laat trip geross
the Atlantic made the Moenty-
third time for me, so | was quite
of home n the Britlah islea, Ak
mort before | knew 4l | had tak-
en the atep that wan responeible
for the moat ferrible yot won-
derful esperience thal ever came
o me.

In telling my atory | have tried
to take the importand eventa and
set them down in chromolugioal
order, | have endeavored also
to link them together so aa to
make (¢ possible for the reader
to folloe me through tho princi-
pol happeninga during my time
of service, Many of the more
sordid detaila of IMs greal war
I have been obliged o leave out,
I have dwell nefther m the hor,
rora of war mor yet on the glory,
but I have tried to piolure the

your-0ld Doston buy, who his Just re
turned from France, where as dragoon
guardsman, dispatch rider and motor-
ear driver he served fourteen monthe
under the British fiag. Out of thirty-
otie motoreycle dispateh riders he was
one of four survivors.
to do anytlilng right, and fhey dldn't
hesitate to tell me so elther, 1

Then we were marched down to &
breakfast of bread, bacon and tes, but
we had as much as we wanted, 1 felt
s whole lot better after eating. Break-
tast over, we had room Inspection, and
a8 5000 a8 that way over we who were
rookles were marched down to the rid-
Ing sthool and handed over to the ty-
rant who ruled there,

I hnd expected to tiud horses all sad-
dled, and it certainly was quite a shock
to learn that we got our saddles only
when we had earned them. In other

words, we had to pass the bareback
test before we even felt a saddle
There were no long explanations as to
how a thing should be dove, We were
told once and In as few worda as pos-
sible. Then we had to do it

After we had mastered the art of
vaulting on & horse's back we got the
“walk march,” then the “trot march.”
Then we had to drop the relns and ride
with folded arms, and so it went until
12 o'clock, when we got an hour's rest,
It wns the same thing In the after
noon,
All one could hear was the rid-
Ing master singlng his commands:
“Walk, march. Trot, march! Halt!"
And every once In awhile he'd yell:
“Hollow your backs! Hollow your
backs! You're not driving a cab now.
That's & borse you're on. He's got a

" o of I He works from before daylight until | gg.if 1 was golng to land back in that
:;:::l l;;: !é: “ ;Eu:;: . oot ftf.v.'x liaye been known as the “Cherry | jong after dark. The peasants seem o | riding M‘hml‘:n:r all, While the mat-

) | Pickers” and the trousers of thelr dress | be very poor, and a frar= means wore | ter was still undecided the driver of
* v | uniform are of cherry colored mate- | to them than several dollars would to | General Byng's car was killed, so 1
CHAPTER I, el our farmers. went to the eaptain and told bim |

Sent to the Front. There Is a certain Bcotch regiment | We left Ostend about § o'clock in & | could drive a car, and 1 offered my

XACTLY oue week from a certain i

day when | landed in England | '

from the United States 1 was |
notified that my Job was gone, as the
company that | represented was in |
the bands of receivers, |
| was disappolnted, of course, but
tried to look at the thing philosophical-
Iy and to make the best of it. | bought
my ticket for home, but as the boat |

on which | intended salliug did not | |

leave for several duys 1 proceeded to |

enjoy the remainder of my stay In | |’

Englund, |

Things were certalnly moving at that
time. Very soon | was as enthusiastle
as any of them, and in London 1 made
Inquirfes as to whether 1 could Joln
the army,

| was told that 1 would have no dif-
ficulty ot all, but on second thought 1
decldc | to let well enough alone. The
duy before 1 was to sall from Ldver
pool | besitated again and talked it
over with an army oflicer, He was so
nire about explaining everything to me
that | decided that 1 might do lots of
worse things than to ses a ltle of
the blggest scrap the world had ever
knowu, W

That night 1 thought about the mat-
ter some more and came to the conclu.

*
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| Was Christened “Yank" and They
Found Other Things to Call Me.

head and tail and legs and everything.
Why, 1 woyldu't trust you blighters to
drive my duck to water. There lsn't
one of you who cotld ride a table,”
ete, We were dlsmissed at 4:30 and
|told that this was our routine for ey-
ery day untll we had passed out and
earned our saddles.

I don't think 1 was ever so tired in
my lfe a8 | was that night, and | de-
cided to turn ln right after supper.
Thut shows how much 1 knéw ubout a

siou that If they would take me lnto
o cnvalry reglment | would have a
try at it. The next moruing | enlisted
and was mnde & trooper In the Fifth
Dirngoon guarda.  That same afteruoon
I was on my way to Aldershot, but
bad | known what | was golng to go
through 1 don't think 1 would bave
been #o lght hearted as | was. In the
evenlng I was fitted oot with my en-
tire kit and Informed that from now on
| was g soldler

| was assigued to a bed In the bar
racks, and from that timwe my trow-
bles commenced. | was In with a
crowd of old soldlers, men who bad
servid from two to twenty years In
the army, and, while they were very
decent chaps, they seemed to resent
the fact that a “civie® had been pushed
in on them, 1 was at once christened
“Yunk,” and 1 belleve they found a
few other things to call me too.

The pext morning at & o'clock the
sergeant came around and dug me out,
He took me down to the stables and
put me in with & bunch of rookies who
weret't any happler than | was, We
ware then lnstructed In the gentle art
of prooming n bhorse. | conldn’t seem

barrack room.  After supper ull those
who couldn’t get permission to go out
seemed o blame it on me, for | was
battered around untll they were tired
(of it, and when 1 finally got luto my
bed I was in & pretty bad way.

1 soon found out that it was futlle
to try to get even. Buch an attempt
{ only made matters worse, and the only
thing to do seemed to be to grin and
bear It. The next morning we went
down to riding school agaln and had
the same old drill gl) day, except that
In the afternoon they turned us around
80 that our baeks were toward the
horses' beads and made us ride that
way the rest of the day.

As 1 was crossing the parade ground
In the evening a JYellow who was in
my room asked me bow | felt. [ told
him in two worda

"Well" he sald, “If you want to be
tet alone you do as | tell you. Tonlght
when you gn lnto the reom plck out
the biggest Yoy can find and don’t
say anything, but Just walk up and
paste him with all youf might. Yon
may get [leked, and you may not, but
you won't bave much tilie after-
wood, widehever was [ come out”

tuan 1 had pleked was o beavywelght
champion of the British army. in South
Afrien during the Boer war! Things
were much better after that, though,
and | made somwe mighty good friends
among those fellows

At first it amused me greatly to hear
the men talk about the regiments they
belonged to, but later 1 came to under-
stand that thelr resiments meant more
to them than anything else, In peace
time when a man jolus the army be 18
obliged to Jenrn the history of the regi.
ment he joins from the day It was
formed to the present day. Tradition
plays & great part in the life of & reg-

ular soldier, and 1if there la a delleate
spot 1o the histoly of his regiment he
Is bound to hear of It from the men of
othor units, and If any derogatory re-
marky are passed be feels himsel! hon.
or bound to fight the one who ls re
sponsible for the remark.

If you should chauve to ask a Roya!
Horse artilleryman wbat regiment he
belonged to he would Immediately
straighten up and answer you some-
what after this fashlon:

“l belong to the Royal Horse artil-
lery, the extreme right of the line
and the pride of the British army.”
Then he would go on to tell when
bis regiment waa formed, what it had
)lmmplllhed, how many honory it has,
[ how many Victoria crosses the men be-
| longing to it have won, how many ti-
| tled officers beloug to It, and so on, al-
most Indefinitely.

Nearly all the regiments have nick-
names, and these names are very pop-
ular. The Royal 8t0ts claim to be the
oldest regiment In the British army.
80 they are popularly known as “Pon-
tius Pllate's bodyguard.” The Glouces-
ter regiment is the only one In the
British army entitied to wear cap
badges In the back as well as in the
front, and the reason this privilege has
been granted them s that In powe pre-
vious war the regiment became sur-
rounded by the enemy, and, turning
back to back, they fought until relief
reached them, ’

Another regiment has the nickname
of the “Cherry Plckers.” In some war
of long ago this reglment was ondered
to make a charge through a cherry or-
chprd, and while passing through they
forgot thelr duty hnd atopped to pick
the cherries. From “that ‘day to this

which for some remson had its kilts
taken away* and now has to wear
trousers made of the same kipd of
plaid that the kilts were madg of. The
men are working like Trojans in thia
war to win their kilts back agaln, and
they will very probably Le successful,
u8 they have done some wonderful
work.

Each reglment finds something to
boust ubout, and the men never miss an
opportunity. The Seventeenth Lanceras
{are known as the *Death or Glory
Boys," an their reglmantal badge 1s the
skull aud crogsed boues and “Death ur
Glory” is thelr motto, ;

The Royul Engineers bave more Vie-
torfa crosses than any other regiment
In the British army, and it is no won-
der, for theirs s & very dangerous
work and affords plenty of opporto-
nitles for men to distinguish them-
selves. The first Victorla cross award-
e In the present war was won by a
driver of an automobile, & member of
the Army Bervice corps.

Two days later word came around
that the reglment was going to the
front within the week. By that time
I was covered with saddle sores and
was In agony the whole time. Al
though it requires nine months' traln-
Ing to tum out & full fedged cavalry-
man, | decided to try to go with the
regiment yomehow, and 1 ddu't care
how [ went. Anything to get out of
that riding school. 8o | went to a
captaln aud told bhim the whole story,
and [ begged him to take me. He
was certalnly mighty nice about It
and In the end be attached me to his
personal maff and took we that way,

Up to this time 1 badu't thought
much about what was going to happen
when we reached the front, but what
we got Just before we salled certalnly
made me do gome tall thinking. We
were lssued fdentity disks first. These
are hung around the neck, and on them
are stamped the soldler's name, regl-
mental number and his religion. Then
we were given our pay books and told
to make our wills in the back of them.
The chaplain next wddressed us and
fraved over us.

When this was all over 1 was so
scared | was beginning to think that
the riding school might have its ad-
vantages. And all the way over on
the transport | was feeling mighty
blue, and 1 was certain that 1 was
never golng to see England again, let
alone the old U. 8 A.

.
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The Germans Were In Thare at 6 the
8ame Night.

bard biscults all the way over, so the
first place we sought when off duty
Wis A restrurant,

I bad chummed up with a fellow
pamed Hurry MeGarrow and also with
the heavywelght. The latter was an
ol soldior and had served wore than
twonty years In the army  Nine years

of his service bad been done In India,
80 he knew the ropes pretty well,

A8 8000 a8 We were off duty we thres
made for the nearest estaminet (ot
amall cafe) in the Fiemish town. We
were just putilng away some bread
and eggs and colfee when the general
commanding the divislon walked in
with two of his officers. Of course
we jumped to attentlon and were about
to withdraw, but be told ua to finlsh
onr meal.

We were the only British trobps to
land at Ostend, and, being the @rst the
Belglans in that part had ever seen,
we attracted a great deal of attentlon.
Our horses and equipment seemed to
amaze them, They would come op
and handle the saddlery and ask, “offl-
cler? When we would tell them that
It was Just a trooper's equipment and
that all the others were the same they
could not seem to get over it

Although It was after 4 o'clock fn
the morulng, everybody seemed to be
up and at work, The Belglan pedsant
bas no interest in the elght hour Jaw,

hurry. No one seemed to know where
we were going, and all sorts of wild
tumors were fiyiug. As a matter of
fact, we left at O and the Germans
were in there at 0 the same night, but
we didn't know this until long after
ward. The Belglans were most kind
to us. They would bring uvs bread,

eggs, wine, ete, and would not take |

any pay for the things. They were
kindness ltself and couldn't seem to
do_enungh for us.

be might be pight | hadn't passed | the elghth day of October, 1914 We | Were Dot allowed to show a light of
through the door to the barracks be tad had nothing but bullybeef nnd any kind and were even forbiddey 1o
FOUR fore the kidding started again, and ! | smoke. As | sald before, we hadyy
{r \ imew what would follow. :'g.“:ﬁ :::":' were golng, but we
Bo I screwed up all the courage | 1 Were on our way to
MONTHS 'Mmm? chap who was weet the Germaus, and there was o
'mlhuludhliﬂmum great deal of apoculation as to whey

AT // |as 1 could and Jet Mm have f. 1 the meeting would come.
I'm-t.,m,mm'm.’ On the morning of the third day we
[ |[\ﬂ'lﬂ| 1o me, bot the next afternoon | came to the town of Roulers. A bal
faund I'd been unlucky, as usual. The was called, and we weut about wui.

| and T was given the car, but only unti

Ing ourselves comforiable. The [
ple were extremely cordlal, too, wig
there was nothing that as too mucy
trouble for* them 1o do for us. | ot
into a house where the man spoje
English. He bad been In the shippiyg
business ln Antwerp and knew a gryq:
many of the firms wy fathor had deayy
with. [ really felt quite at home,
They asked me If 1 thought they hqd
better move or whether the Germuns
would ever get as far as Roulers. [
pever forget how 1 peorned the fleg
and assured them that they were s
:::. there ns they woull be in Eng.

CHAPTER Il
First Time Under Fire,

HAT afteruoon about 4 o'clock

. 8bells began to drop Into the

town. and we made a quick exit.

It was my frst tims under fre, and It

was far from belng agreenble. 1 had

very often wondered whether 1 would

be scared or not.  Well, 1 found out

then, and | certainly wasscared. Since

then [ bave often wondered about that

famlly und what they would think of

me for advising them that they were
In no dunger.

It didn’t thke ua long to move, and
It Is a good thing It didn't, for as
wWe Were leaving the town we could
see the Germans coming over the hill
about four miles away. We wun-
dered why we didn't go to meet them,
but apparently our time was not yet.

My dutles were very light. Attached
to Caplain Colvin, T had the care of
tis horse and saddlery and bad to ride
bebind him wherever he went when
mounted. That i about all | bad to
do. Of course when the regiment went
into action my duty would be to fol.
low the captain.

Eventually we arrived at a little
place called Zillebeke, and it was here
that we joined up with the Seventh
infantry diviglon. There was very lit-
tle doing, and nobody seemed to know
Just what we were golug to' do. Our
chaps went out on patrols every dajy.
and occaslondlly they would run into
a German patrol, and there would be
A scrap.

During our stay at Zillebeke it was
decided that all untrained men were
to be returned to England to finish
thelr training, and it jooked very much

services. He put In & word for me,

a regular driver could be secured.

It was while 1 was driving this car
that I saw the city of Ypres for the
firat time. There had not been a shell
in the place yet, and It certalnly was
a flne old town.

One afternoon | was walting in the
car for some staff officer In the Grand
place when | heard a lot of shooting

and shouting, I looked orer In the

enroute,
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