
vi my: tf Crowing TjS 'channel, we landed at
Ostend at 4 o'clock In tbe morning on
the eighth day of October, 1914. We

We ina moT of our traveling at
night, and It wasn't much fun. We
were not allowed to show a light of
any kind and were even forbidden to
smoke. As I said before, we hadn't
any idea where we were going, but we
were all sure we were on our way to
meet the Germans, and there was a
great deal of speculation as to when
the meeting would come.

On the morning of the third day ws
came to the town of Roulers. A halt

Well I didn't f know 'whether rffbavt
the nerve to do It or not, but the more
1 thought about It the mora I thought
be might be right I hadn't passed
through the door, to the barracks be-

fore the kidding started again, and I

knew what would follow.
Bo I screwed np all the courage I

bad, and, seeing i big chap who was

making a lot of talk; I twang as bard
as I could and let him have It 1

won't say anything about what hap-
pened to me, but tbe next afternoon I

found I'd been unlucky, as usual The
man I had picked was a heavyweight
champion of the British army In South
Africa during the Boer war! Things
were much better, after that, though,
and I made some mighty good friends
among those fellows.

At first It amused me greatly to bear
tbe men talk about the regiments they
belonged to, but later I came to under-
stand that their regiments meant more
to them thnn anything else. In peace
time when a man joins tbe army he la
obliged to learn the history of the regi-
ment he joins from the day It was
formed to the present day. Tradition
plays a great part in the life of a reg-

ular soldier, and If there is a delicate
spot in tbe history of bis regiment ho
is bound to bear of it from the men of
other uuIU, and if any derogatory re-

marks are passed be feels himself hon-

or bound to fight 'the one wbo la re-

sponsible for tbe remark.

bad bad nothing but bnllybeef and
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The Germans Wore In There at 6 the
Same Night.

bard biscuits all tbe way over, so the
first place we sought when off duty
was a restaurant

I bad cbummed up with a fellow
named Harry McGarrow and also with
the heavyweight The latter was an
old kiUII'T and had served more than
twenty years In tbe army Nine years
of bis service hnd been done In India,
to be knew the ropes pretty well

As soon as we were off duty we three
made for the nearest estamlnct (or
small cafe) In the Flemish town. We
were Just putting away some bread
and eggs and coffee when the general
commanding the division walked In

with two of bis officers. Of course
we Jumped to attention and were about
to withdraw, but be told us to finish

ohr meal.

We were the only British troops to

land at Ostend, and, being tbe first the
Belgians in that part had ever seen,
we attracted a great deal of attention.
Our horses and equipment seemed to
amaze them. They would come up
and handle tbe saddlery and ask, "offl- -

hcler?" When we would tell them that
it was Just a trooper's equipment and
.that all the others were tbe same tbey
could not seem to get over it

Although It was after 4 o'clock In

the morning, everybody seemed to be

up and at work. The Belgian peasant
has no interest In the eight hour law.
He works from before daylight until
long after dark. The peasants seem to
be very poor, and a frnr? means more
to them than several dollars would to
our farmers.

We left Ostend about 9 o'clock In a

hurry. No one Seemed to know where
we were going, and all sorts of wild

rumors were flying. As a matter of

fact, we left at 0 and the Germans
were In there at 6 the sume night, but
we didn't know this until long after-

ward. The Belgians were most kind
to us. They would bring us bread,
eggs, wine, etc., and would not take

any pay for the things. They were

kindness itself and couldn't seem to
do enouirh for us, .

was called, and we we;it about mat-
ing ourselves comfortable. Tbe pe.
pie were extremely cordial, too, and
there was nothing that ss too much
trouble for them to do for us. g,)t
Into a bouse where the man spoke
English. He bad been In the shipping
business In Antwerp and knew a gnat
niauy of the firms my fath.-- r had dealt
with. ! really felt quite at home.

They asked me If I thought they bid
better move or whether the Germans
would ever get as far as Roulers. I'll
never forget bow I scorned the klea
and assured them that tbey were as
safe there as tbey would be In Eng-
land.

CHAPTER II.

First Time Under Fire.
afternoon altout 4 o'clock

THAT began to drop Into tbe
town, aud we made a quick exit

It was my first time, under (lie, and It

was far from being agreeable. 1 bad
very often wondered whether 1 would
be scared or not Well, I found out
then, and I certainly was scared. Since
then I have often wondered about that
family and what tbey would think of
me for advising them that they were
In no danger.

It didn't take us long to move, and
it Is a good thing It didn't for as
we were leaving tbe town we could
see tbe Germans coming over the hill
about four miles away. We won-

dered why we didn't go to meet tbem.
but apparently our time was not yet

My duties were very light Attached
to Captain Cotvln, I bad the care of
bis horse and saddlery and bad to ride
behind him wherever he went when
mounted. That la about all I bad to
do. Of course when the regiment went
Into action my duty would be to fol-

low tbe captain. ,

Eventually we arrived at a little
place called Zlllebeke, and it was here
that we Joined up with tbe Seventh

Infantry division. There was very lit-

tle doing, and nobody seemed to know

Just what we were going to do. Our

chaps went out on patrols every day.
and occasionally they would run Into

a German patrol, and there would be

a scrap.
During our stay at Zlllebeke It was

decided that all untrained men were
to be returned to England to finish

their training, and it looked very much

as If I was going to land back In that
riding school after all. While tbe mat-

ter was still undecided the driver of

General Byng's car was killed, so I

went to the captain end told him I

could drive a car, and I offered my
services. He put in a word for me,
and I was given the car, but only until
a regular driver could be secured.

It was while I was driving this car
that I saw tbe city of Ypres for the
first time. There bad not been a shell

In the place yet, and it certainly was
a fine old town.

One afternoon I waa waiting in the
car for some staff officer in tbe Grand

place when I beard a lot of shooting

and. shouting. I looked over In the
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PREFACE.

Prior to my arrival M iv
land the idea of participating in
the great near had never entered
my head. I went abroad on hurt-ne- u,

and I expected to return
to thit country at toon at my
work wot completed, It teemed,
though, that fate decreed other-wit-

I had been in England a
good many timet before, and in
France and Belgium, too, for
that matter. My father teat a
lea captain, and wat born
aboard hit thip. In fact, I lived
the flrtt tit yeart of my life on

thipboard. Thit last trip ocrott
the Atlantic made the twenty-thir- d

time for me, to I wat quite
at home in the British inlet. Al-

most before I knew it I had tak-
en the ttep that wat retpontible
for the mott terrible yet won-

derful experience that ever came
tome.

In telling my ttory I have tried
to take the important event t and
let them down in chronological
order, I have endeavored alto
to link them together to at to
make it pottibk for the reader
to follow me through the princi-
pal happeningt during my time
of tervice. Many of the more
tordid detail of thit great war
I have been obliged to leave out.
I have dwelt neither on the hor
rort of war nor yet on1 the glory,
but I have tried to picture the

'
dully routine of the . fighting
man' i life at it really it.

CHAPTER I.

Sent to the Front. .

oue week from a certain
EXACTLY 1 lauded in England

from the United States I was
notified that my Job was gone, as the
company that 1 represented waa In

the bands of receivers.
1 was disappointed, of course, but

tried to look at the thing philosophical-
ly and to make tbe best of It. I bought
my ticket for home, but as the boat
on which 1 Intended sailing did not
leave for several days I proceeded to
enjoy the remainder of my stay In

England.

Things were certainly moving at that
time. Very soon I was as enthusiastic
as any of them, and lu Loudon I made
inquiries as to whether 1 could Join
tbe army.

1 was told that 1 would have no dif-

ficulty at all. but on second thought I
decide 1 to let well enough alone. Tbe
duy before 1 was to sail from Liver-

pool 1 hesitated again and talked It

orer with an army officer. He was so
nice about explaining everything to me
that I decided that 1 might do lots of
worse things than to see a little of
the biggest scrap the world bad ever
known.

That night I thought about the mat-

ter some more and came to the conclu-

sion that If they would take me into
a cavalry regiment I would have a

try at It Tbe next morning I enllated
and was made a trooper in the Fifth
Dragoon guards. That same afternoon
1 waa on my way to Aldersbot, but
bad 1 known what 1 was going to go

through I don't think I would have
lieen so light hearted as 1 was. In the
evening I was fitted out with my en
tire kit and informed that from now on

I was a soldier.
I was assigned to a bed in tbe bar-

racks, and from that time my trou
bles commenced. I was in with a
crowd of old soldiers, .men who had
served from two to twenty years In

the army, aud, while they were very
decent chaps, they seemed to resent
the fact that a "clvle had been pushed
lu on them. 1 was at once christened
"Yank." aud 1 believe they found
few other things to call me too.

The uext morning at 5 o'clock the
sergeant came around and dug me out
He took me down to the stables and
put me in with a btiuch of rookies wbo
wereu't any happier than I was. We
were then Instructed In the gentle art
of rroomlng, n horns. 1 couldn't ipem

FOURtEEK
MONTHS

AT
THfrFRONT

An American Boy't
Baptism of Fin

By WILLIAM J. ROBINSON

Copyright, Unit, Brawi t Co.

The matt rphit account f the
great war that ha jet bean written
eotnra from the pen of I

Boat on boy, wko haa Juat
from Franca, whra aa dragoon

fuardiman, dlapatcb rider and motor
ear driver ha arved fourteen months
under the Britten flaf. Out of thirty
ana motorcycle dlapatcb rtdera aa waa
ana of four survivors.

to So anytultig rigHt, anof they dldnl
hesitate to tell me to either.

Then we were marched down to
breakfast of bread, bacon and tea, but
we bad at much as we wanted. I felt
a whole lot better after eating. Break-

fast over, we bad room Inspection, and
as soon as that was over we wbo were
rookies were marched down to the rid-

ing school and banded over to the ty-

rant wbo ruled there.
I bad expected to Bud bones all sad-

dled, and It certainly was quite a shock
to learn that we got our saddles only
when we bad earned them. In other

words, we bad to pass the bareback
test before we even felt a saddle.
There were no long explanations as to
how a thing should be done. We were
told once and In as few words as pos-

sible. Then we had to do it
After we bad mastered the art of

vaulting on a horse's back we got the
walk march," then the "trot march."

Then we bad to drop the reins and ride
with folded arms, and so it went until
12 o'clock, when we got an hour's rest.
It was the same thing In the after-
noon.

All one could bear was the rid-

ing master singing 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 a horse you're on. lie's got a

1 '
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I Was Chrietened "Yank," and They
Pound Other Things to Call Ms.

head and tall and legs and everything.
Why, I wouldn't trust you blighters to
drive my duck to water. There isn't
one of you wbo could ride a table,"
etc. We were dismissed at 4:30 and
told that this was our routine for ev-

ery day uutll we had passed out aud
earned our saddles.

I don't thluk I was ever so tired In

my life as I was that night, and I de-

ckled to turn lu right after supper.
That shows how much 1 knew about a
barrack room. After supper all those
who couldn't get permission to go out
seemed to, blame it ou me, for i was
battered around until they were tired
of it, and when 1 finally got into my
bed I was in a pretty bad way.

I aoon found out that It was futile
to try to get even. Such 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 again aud had
the same old drill all day, except that
in the afternoon they turned us around
so that our backs were toward the
horses' heads and made us ride that
way the rest of the day.

As I was crossing tbe parade ground
In the evening a fellow who waa in
my room asked me how I felt I told
him lu two words.

"Well." he said. "If you want to be
let alone you do as I tell you. Toulght
when you go Into the room pick out
the biggest mat yog can find and don't
say anything, iut just walk up aud
paste him wltb all your might Yon

may get licked, and you may not, but
you won't have much trouble after
w.'jl, wjiiieiej WHli.i-jvuejjuJJ- '

Jf yoa should chuuee to ask a Royal
Horse artilleryman what regiment he
belonged to he would immediately
straighten up and answer yoa some-
what after this fashion:

"I belong to the Royal Horse artill-

ery,'
'

tbe extreme right of the line
and the pride of the British army."
Then he would go on to tell when
his regimeut was formed, what it had
accomplished, bow many honors It has,
how many Victoria crosses tbe men be-

longing to It have won, how many ti-

tled officers belong to it, and so on, al-

most Indefinitely.
Nearly all tbe regiments' have nick-

names, and these names are very pop-
ular. The Royal Scots claim to be tbe
oldest regiment In the British army,
so tbey are popularly known as "Pon-
tius Pilate's bodyguard." The Glouces-
ter regiment is the only one In tbe
British army entitled to wear cap
badges In tbe back as well as in tbe
front, and tbe reason this privilege has
been granted them is that in some 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 tbe "Cherry Pickers." In some war
of long ago this regiment was ordered
to make a charge through a cherry or-

chard, and while passing through they
forgot their duty, and atopped to pick
the cherries. From 'that day to this
the havejeen .known as the "Cherry
Pickers," and the trousers of their dress
uulform are of cherry colored mate
rial. ,

There Is a certain Scotch regiment
which for some reason bad Us kilts
taken away' and now has to wear
trousers made of the same kind of
plaid that the kilts were made of. The
men are working like Trojans in this
war to win their kilts back again, and
they will very probably be successful,
as tbey have done- - some wonderful
work. '

Each regiment finds something to
boast about, aud the men never miss an
opportunity. The Seventeenth Lancers
are known as the "Death or Olorv
Boys," as their regimental badge is tbe
skull and crossed bancs and "Death or
Glory" is their motto.

Tbe Royal Engineers have more Vic
toria crosses than any other regiment
in the British army, and it is no won

der, for theirs is a very dangerous
work and affords plenty of opportu
nities for men to distinguish them-
selves. The first Victoria cross award-
ed in the present war was won by a
driver of an automobile, a member of
the Army Service corps.

Two days later Word came around
that the regiment was going to the
front within the week. By that time
I was covered with saddle sores and
was In agony tbe Whole time. Al
though it requires nine months' train-
ing to turn out a full fledged cavalry
man, I decided to try to go with the
reglment omehow, and I didn't care
how I went Anything to get out of
that riding school. So I went to a
captain aud told hint the whole story.
and I begged him to take me. He
was .certainly mighty nice about It,
and In the end be attached me to his
personal suiff and took me that way.

Up to this time I hadn't thought
much about what whs going to happen
when we reached the front, but what
we got just before we sailed certainly
made me do some tall thluklng. We
were Issued Identity disks first These
are hung around tbe neck, and on them
are stamped the soldier's name, regi-
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 addressed us and
prayed over us.

When this was all over t was so
scared I was beginning to think that
the riding school might have Its ad--,
vantages. And all the way over on
the transport I was feeling mighty
blue, and I was certain that I was
never going to see England again, let
alone the old U. S, A.
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