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PREFACE.


To begin with – these few notes are not for pub-

lication.   It is written with the express purpose that

I may be able to refer to it, should any of the details

etc., of my experiences and duties in this World War

become the least bit hazy, if by any chance One child

should ask,  “Grand Pa, What did you do in the War ?”


No attempt has been made to re-write or re-vise.

I have collected this data at odd intervals and if by

chance it may appear incoherent to the critical ear

of those who many the misfortune to worry thru it – 

I humbly ask that they close the book and make no remarks.






[ signed in ink ]

February
  1920.


Pitt F. Carl, jr.,






1st. Lieut., F.A.






Aide-de-Camp.






D I A R Y.

                                              .1.

I went to the First Officers Training Camp at Fort Niagara, New York,
Arriving there May the eleventh nineteen hundred and seventeen.  As this

was the first attempt of the Government to turn out Officers by the 

wholesale, we were taught a little bit of everything, including Infantry,

Cavalry, and Field Artillery tactics.  August 15th. 1917 found me the

possessor of a Second Lieutenants commission in the Field Artillery

Officers Reserve Corps with a recommendation that I be given a Provisional

Commission just as soon as it could be approved by Congress assembled.

I reported to Major E.S.Wheeler, at Remount No. 2, San Antonio, Texas,
August 29th. 1917, and was assigned to “A” Battery, 19th. U.S.Field Artill-

ery, 2nd Lieut. Thomas J. Culhane commanding.  The regiment had been

formed July 7th. 1917 from the 7th. U.S. Field Artillery and was fully 

equipped with horses, horse equipment, and caissons but had just one field

piece to each Battery.

Our work for the month of September consisted of “The Battery Mounted”:

“The Battery Dismounted” : “Officers Equitation”.  I was placed in charge 

of Department “A”, which embraces the materiel, and as a side issue had to

conduct Non-Commissioned Officers school.

We received our full complement of guns (3 inch) in October.  The

mornings were occupied with Mounted Drill and practicing going into Action

from every possible formation.  The men seemed to take more interest in

their work just as soon as the guns arrived and in two weeks we had a first

class Out-fit.
The regiment hiked to Leon Springs, November 15th. 1917.  Here we had

a semi-permanent camp, barracks, kitchens, mess halls, gun sheds and good

stables.  We had a chance to put some of our parade drill into actual
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practice and from the nature of the terrain could very easily simulate

actual conditions.  “A” Battery was the first outfit to fire a problem,

November 22nd. 1917.  Everything went along fine and dandy considering

the fact that eighty percent of the enlisted personnel had never heard 

a field piece fired.  Each battery would fire twice a week.

I was assigned to the 21st. U.S. Field Artillery, at Leon Springs, 
December 10th. 1917, per Special Order 266, Par. 107 War Department.  I

didn’t care at all for the assignment because I had a bunch of friends

whom I did not care to leave, however, I reported to Lieut. Col. William

H. Burt the same day.  He assigned me to “B” Battery, 1st. Lieut. Julius

T.A. Doolittle (Princeton 1915) commanding.  The first Battalion was

equipped with 4.7 Howitzers; Second and Third 4.7 Rifles.  It required a 

lot of work to familiarize myself with the workings of the gun but in a 

week or so I could handle them fairly well.  The heavier calibre gun was

much more interesting and it didn’t take long for me to become reconciled

to the transfer because eight Yale men could be located thruout the regiment.

I had Department “B” (Horses and Horse equipment.)

Thursday evening December 13th. Mr. Robertson, U.S. Consul at Loredo,

called up and said that Uncle Hadd and Aunt Beatrice would be in San Antonio
the following morning at six fifteen.  Lieut. Colonel Burt gave me permission

to stay in town all day with them.  Had lunch at the St. Anthony.  Major

General Ruckman called at two PM.

The Bonnetts’ invited me to spend Christmas with them.  It was real
dinner and we had a mighty fine time together, nevertheless, I would have

preferred to have been back in Green Castle with the family.

January 11th. 1918.         First snow in Texas since 1908.  I can remember
very distinctly that it was the coldest day of my life.  The thermometer
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dropped from seventy degrees to thirty in two hours.  The School Directors
in San Antonio declared a Holiday as a result of the terrific snow storm.

January 14th.       Colonel McMasters informed me that I would be a

member of the Advance Party of the Fifth Field Artillery Brigade.  We were

to precede the regiment to France, attend all schools pertaining to Field

Artillery, then when the Brigade came over we were to be used as Instructors.

EXTRACT.  “The Colonel has no idea when we will start for France.  This

news makes me feel pretty fine as I am very anxious to get over.  Surley do

hope that we will sail from Hoboken and that I can get a few days leave before

the whistle blows.”

January 21st. – 27th.       Brigade manoeuvres.  Colonel Burt complimented
me very highly for my “Very efficient work”, as he expressed it.  I was in 

charge of the Range and had to ride out every morning at 4.30, post my guards

and see that the range was kept clear of people and animals.

February 8th.         I was put in charge of four hundred recruits.  Lieut-
enants Donaldson, Rees, Hoff, Jacobs, Craig and ten Non-Commissioned Officers

as assistants.  The men came from Camp Taylor and were a mighty good looking

lot.  I consider this training the best I have ever had as it was the first

time I have ever had a chance to work out a system and then see how it pro-

gressed.  I turned the men over to the different Batteries in two weeks.

February 15th.       The regiment moved to Waco, Texas.  I was with the

Colonel on the first section.  We arrived there at 1.30 AM and had to beging

immediately to unload the horses and equipment, and then make camp.  It was

an ideal spot but it required three days of hard work before we could get it

into shape as the 119th. 120th. and 121st. Field Artilley (Wisconsin National

Guard) had left it in a terrible condition.

February 23rd.         Reference to verbal instructions from Col. McMaster,
Jan. 14th.  I left Waco with the Advance Detachment.  We were routed thru
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Houston, New Orleans, Knoxville, Roanoke, Washington, Philadelphia to Hoboken,

New Jersey.  A detachment of the 13th. Machine Gun Battalion joined us at

Houston.  I was detailed as the 21st. F.A. Detachment Adjutant, Lieut. Col.

Leo P. Quinn in command.  I telegraphed Mother to bring Elizabeth over to the
Biltmore.  This trip lasted until the morning of the twenty eighth.  We were

sent out to Camp Merritt, N.J.  - EXTRACT.  “Called the Biltmore twice.  Mother

not registered.  Called Uncle Wat but there was no one at home.”


“
“
“
“     “   EXTRACT  “
  “
“
“
“

March 1st.     Went over to New York about 12.00 Noon.  Met Uncle Wat at

511 5th. Avenue.  Telegraphed at Penns Grove to come over.  Called Mother on

the phone.  Left for Philadelphia at 6 PM.  Met Lady at the University Hospi-

tal.  Met Mother, Elizabeth and Dad at 10.30, we all came over to New York.

Dutch and Uncle Wat met us at the station.  Had a big long talk with the family

then finally had a few words in private with Elizabeth.  Surely am glad I had

a chance to see the folks before leaving.  Not a tear was shed.

March 2nd.     Worked all morning and afternoon on the Passenger Lists.
Officers Call at 5.30 PM.  Colonet French informed us that we must be ready to

leave Cresskill, N.J. at seven in the morning.  We will go to Hoboken and get

on board immediately.  Impossible to get near a phone and say Good-Bye.

March 3rd.     Got up at 5.30 AM. packed everything and was ready to leave
at Six.  Entire School Detachment left Cresskill at 7.30 AM arrived at 

Hoboken 8.40.  Went on board immediately.  No person was permitted to leave

the boat.  (Leviathan or Vaterland)  Played poker with Col. Quinn, Col. Wheeler

and Maj. Burleson.

March 4th.     Left the Pier (3) at 9.30 AM.  Every person had to be in

their quarters as the boat pulled out.  At 11.00 we were ordered on deck for

exercise.  We stopped off Long Island and couls see Convoys about five miles
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away.  Rumor is that we go across without a convoy until we reach the

Danger Zone.  No lights in outside Staterooms.  No one allowed on deck

after sun down.  Feeling fine.

March 5th.      Didn’t get up for breakfast altho I was feeling wonder-
ful.  In the morning “Judy” Doolittle and I walked around “B” deck, where 

we met Mr. H.P. Davidson, and had quite a long talk with him.  Abandon

Ship drill at 1.15 PM.  Found out from a Naval Officer that we had 11,325 

men on board.  Life rafts and boats to take care of 12,000.  Pretty fine.

March 6th.      Wonderful weather.  Sailing a zig zag course during the
day and straight ahead at night.  We are making about 22 knots.  They say

we make 27 at night.  Feeling a little weak amid ships tonight altho I

have all the confidence in the world that I can control my feelings.

Bridge with Col. Quinn, Maj. Burleson and Capt. Halcomb.  Won $12.00.

March 7th.     Nothing special to report today.  Went down and had the
Gun Crew tell me about the six inch guns.  Crews are picked from the Penn-

sylvania and Nevada, they are considered to be the best gunners in the Navy.

Each man in the crew gets One Hundred Dollars for every submarine.  They

haven’t seen one YET.
March 8th.      Feeling pretty low all day.  Headache and sore throat, 
seems more like la grippe that anything else.  Sighted a British Destoyer

about 11.30 AM.  Wonderful weather.

March 9th.      Didn’t get up until 11.30.  Feeling the least bit better.
Sighted a Tramp Steamer about 2.30 PM.  Abandon Ship drill at 1.15.  Get

into the War Zone tonight or early tomorrow morning.  Expect to pick up our 

convoy in the morning.  Pretty highsea all day.  Wonderful sunset.  Bridge

with the same party.

March 10th.     Went on ships guard this morning at 10.30.  Duties:  To
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put any person under arrest who throws or attempts to throw anything overboard.
Got into the War Zone last evening.  Haven’t seen a thing of our Convoy.  Sea

pretty rough, very high wind and it wasn’t at all pleasant standing out there

“C” Deck Aft from 10.30 AM. until 5.30 PM.  Had quite a long chat with the

sailor who is charge of the Depth Bombs.  Everyone carries his Life Preserver

at all times.  Shoes ONLY off at night.

March 11th.      Reveille at 4.45 while we are in the ZONE, as day break

is the best time to be torpedoed.  They say, in the evening after sun down

is another excellent time.  Picked up Seven Big American Destroyers this

morning at 8.15.  Pretty high sea.  Still on Ships Guard.  Passed the place

where the Tuscania was sunk.  “COME SEVEN” is a wonderful expression.  Quite

a lot of excitement at 5.30.  Sighted a German submarine about two thousand 

yards off our starboard bow.  Immediately started SOUTH.  Two destroyers

started after it.  A Lieutenant Senior Grade told me that we were about 150

miles off the Irish Coast.  Expect to dock at Liverpool tomorrow.  There’s

safety in numbers.

March 12th.      Slept down in G-7 with the men.  Cant say I am at all
crazy about sleeping on a Hatchway.  At 6.30 AM I heard three terrific

reports.  Everyone was certain that we had been HIT but upon investigation I

learned that a Boche Submarine came up between us and our Convoy.  The

Destroyers got him with a depth charge.  Report came out this morning that

the destroyers sunk the submarine that was sighted last evening.  Got into

the Mercy River about 9.30 AM.  Surely did make me feel fine to see all the 

ships and land once more.  Anchored off the Floating Dock at 3.45  PM.

Troops began to leave the ship immediately.  Bridge with the same party.

March 13th.     Very quiet day thruout.  Troops continue to leave.  This
morning the tugs pulled us up to the Gladstone dock, where they unloaded
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the baggage.  Detailed three Officers and twenty five enlisted men to take
the Twenty Firsts’ baggage to South Hampton.  Baggage will go on thru to

France.  We are expecting to leave here tomorrow and go up to Winchester to

a Rest Camp for six days, then on to France.  I have never seen so many ships

of all different sizes and shapes in my life.  Dead German brot in by the

Destroyer that got the submarine yesterday.

March 14th.      Left the Vaterland 11.00 this morning.  Marched about

two miles thru Liverpool to the LONDON AND GREAT WESTERN Railroad Station.

Train pulled out at 12.35.  Couldn’t say I am too crazy about the English

railroads altho Troop Trains seem to have the Right of Way.  (How different

in America).  Routed thru Birmingham.  Arrived Winchester 8.30  PM.  Marched

about three miles to the American Rest Camp (Wynledown).  After the English

Leftenant assigned us to our quarters, we were invited in to have a bite to

eat.  A BITE is about all I could get.  No sugar or cream in the coffee, but

everything I did get, even tho it wasn’t much, tasted pretty fine.

March 15th.      Surely did enjoy the big long sleep.  Didn’t get up 
until 11.45.  Had lunch, then went down town.  All the streets are so

narrow that everyone must walk in the middle.  It is quite a battle trying

to work your way thru the crowd.  Had the food bill explained to me.  Even

tho you can’t buy so very much, everyone seemstobe thriving on the fare.

Bars open 12.30-3.30 : 6.30-9:30.

March 16th.      Lieut. Orrin P. Kilbourn (Yale 1913) and I left Win-

chester at 11.33 bound for London.  We were in the same compartment with
three English Officers.  Very Nice boys.  They gave us a lot of dope about 

our equipment and told us where we could get the best prices on the various

articles.  Arrived London 1.45 PM.  (Waterloo Station).  Went up to the

Regent Palace Hotel and got a room.  Had to sign the CARD before they would
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give us any meat.  A good meal made us feel pretty fine.  Walked aroung 

in the afternoon.  Saw Chu Chin Chow at HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE.  It was so

dark after the show that we could hardly find our way back to the hotel.

March 17th.   Slept rather later this morning.  Had lunch at the 
Carlton.  Walked around until nearly three then came back to the hotel for

Tea and Johnny Walker.  It seems as tho nearly every woman smokes but no

one has any matches.  We couldn’t buy a box any place in London.  Felt fine

begging a light.  It was very amusing as we were the only American Officers

in the hotel.  Had dinner at the Trocadero, quite expensive but still a very 

good meal.  Came back to the hotel and had a very interesting conversation

with two Canadian Officers who were home on a BLIGHTY.

March 18th.     Got up at 7.30.  Hurried thru breakfast and made the
9.15 train out of London fro Winchester.  Same compartment with an English
Naval Officer.  He reminded me more of an American than a LIMEY.  Got into

Winchester at 11.55 AM. reported-in and received word that the School Detach-

ment would leave at 9.00 AM tomorrow.  Lieut. Louis H. Lathrop died from 

double pneumonia last evening.  During my trip to London, my opinion of the 

Britisher changed completely.  I’ll admit that I was wrong in judging them.

Surely did have a wonderful trip.

March 19th.      Got up at 6.30.  Packed, had breakfast, then marched 
to the Winchester station.  Train left at 9.00 AM.  Arrived South Hampton

at 10.40 AM.  Had dinner at the Southern Hotel with Lieutenants Burns,

Stewart  and Sumner.  Got on board a Cattle Boat about 4.00 PM. and waited 

around until 6.15 in the rain.  There wasn’t enough compartments to accomo-

date half of the Officers, NATURALLY, Second Lieutenants had to sleep on deck,

no blankets, no pillows and it was cold as hell.  The weather cleared about

eleven o’clock, after this it was a perfect moon-light night.  Sort of
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“Watchful Waiting” for submarines but quite fortunately not a single one
appeared.  Two British Destroyers for a convoy.

March 20th.   Just missed the tide so we had to lay off La Havre until

2.00 PM.  It surely was tiresome altho the view of the city was perfect.

Finally docked at 4.30.  Hiked about four miles thru the streets of La Havre
before we found the English Rest Camp.  Everyone was in need of a rest Camp

after we staggered up that great big long hill.  Men slept 12 in a tent:  

Officers 4.  Drew five blankets from the Supply Officer.  Had a light 
dinner at the British Officers Club.  Surely am tired and sleepy but that

Board floor doesn’t appeal to me.

March 21st.      Absolutely the most uncomfortable night of my life, so
far, at this so-called Rest Camp.  Sat around the Club all morning.  Wrote

several letter home.  After lunch, I took twelve men down to the Belgian

Warehouse for the purpose of Hauling empty cement bags that that been used

by our engineers at the front.  Never had the slightest idea that out

Government had shipped over so much cotton, leather and food stuffs.  Orders

came out this evening that all Officers would be called at 1.45 AM.  We are

to get ready and be able to leave Camp at 4.00 AM.  Speaking of REST CAMPS,

Never tell me that we are going to another.

March 22nd.   Got up at that Un-godly hour of 1.45 AM.  Had one bite
to eat then started for the Railroad station.  Very foggy and damp and

entirely too far.  Left La Havre at 8.45 A.M. routed for La Valdahon, about

twelve miles west of the Swiss border, via, ROUEN, VERNON, PARIS, BAR SUR

AUBE, CHAUMONT, BESANCON.  Got into Paris at 7.30 tonight.  Saw three planes

flying over the city.  Left there at 10.30 PM.  Sumner, Burns, Davies,

Garland, Stewart and myself in the same compartment.  Most beautiful

country that I have ever seen in my life.  Surely does surpass anything  I
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saw in England.  Passed thru these quaint little villages and were received
cordially by everyone.  Every bit of the land clutivated.

March 23rd.      After a cold, uncomfortable and sleepless night  in
our compartment, built for four, but we had six, we sat up at 7.30.  Every-

one very disagreeable and stiff.  Jam, War bread and beans for breakfast.

Got into Bar-sur-Aube about 9.15.  All the troops were given hot coffee.

Arrived at Chaumont 11.30.  Had the best dinner for 4Fr. 25, in the Cafe
de Gare.  Wonderful steak, potatoes, beans, cheese and a bottle of wine.

Gray at 9.45 PM.  The interpreter came in with the information that he

could billet fifteen Officers.  I slept ina Garage, one straw mattress, one

thin blanket, hereafter, I shall stay on the train.

 March 24th.      The French sentry called us at 6.00 AM.  Entire Brigade
Detachment had coffee at the Canteen Militaire.  Left Gray at 7.15.

Arrived at Besancon 10.30 AM.  Had a big breakfast; 4 Fried eggs and plenty

of ham.  We were shifted over to another station and left there at 1.30 PM.

Very beautiful ride the entire way up to La Valdahon.  Arrived La Valdahon

3.30.  French permanent barracks and are wonderful, all modern conveniences.

12th.  15th.  18th.  Field Artillery left here for the front ten days ago.

Am looking forward to a big sleep.

March 25th.     Surely did enjoy last nights sleep as it was the
first good one I have had since I left London, just one week ago.  Have been

made Provost Marshall for Camp du Valdahon.  It is a lot of work keeping

track of every person who enters the camp.  Besancon is under my control,

will more than likely go down tomorrow.  Lieut. Lenoir, the French Provost,

is a mighty fine man.  Hope to get along well with all of them.

SPECIAL ORDERS # 1.  Par.  5.   Headquarters U.S. Troops, A.P.O. 704,
April 6th. 1918, started me for Tours and Aviation.  Bagby, Bradford, Ander-

son and I left La Valdahon on the 5.30 PM. train, freight cars only, for
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Besancon.  It took us exactly three hours to travel the eighteen miles.
Stopped at the Hotel de Bains where we had a farewell party with a select

few from the regiment.  The next morning we all went sight seeing.  Visited
the ruins that were built 161 A.D. and during our travels went up to see

the famous clock.  We left Besancon Sunday night on the 11.17, arriving

in Paris seven twenty the following morning.  I went up to the University

Union, 8 Rue de Richelieu, and had a very interesting conversation with

Professors’ Nettleton and Mendell.  Had lunch at the Cafe de Paris with 

Blaine Miller and Nick Carter.  The Boche dropped about ten shells into

the city that morning.  As a rule they create no disturbance but the Church

was quite a knock out.

Left Paris April 9th. on the 8.15 train for Tours.  Had lunch with
Bagby, Anderson and Bradford at the Hotel de l’Universe, then reported to the

Commanding Officer 2nd. Aviation Instruction Centre for duty.  EXTRACT.  “I
am very anxious to start on my new lifes work.  It maybe – Who can tell.”

I got up bright and early April 11th., put on the flying suit and was

on the field, ready to take my medecine, at seven fifteen.  I feel certain

that I smoked ten cigarettes from the time I arrived at the FLAG until I

was assigned to take the first HOP in a French Sopwith.  This fact calmed

my nerves a little because a SOP looks much stronger and safer than a Farman.

I buttoned the suit, very carefully adjusted the goggles, put on the caske

and crawled in, scared to death, but at this stage of the game it was too

late to get out.  Lieut. Langley, “gave her the gun” and away we started.

We stayed on the ground for at least one hundred yards, then began to climb.

As I was watching the various instruments the first few minutes after we
“took off”, I didn’t get the anticipated thrill.  The “AT HOME” feeling

came on me slowlyand when I did look out and down I never saw a more beauti-
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-ful sight in all my life.  Nothing can compare with it.  We flew up to 

CERRELS – MONNAIE and return.  Time 18 minutes.

EXTRACT.   “I like it very much.   I intend to work hard and become
a good Observer”.

I had my first crash April 16th.  We took off to the West and just as

we were over the hangars our motor stopped dead.  There was very little

space and time to pick out a landing field, however, we came down into a

little orchard breaking the landing gear, propellor and turning up on our

nose.   EXTRACT.   “Everything happened too quickly to become excited”.

My First Lieutenants Commission (Temporary) arrived April 26th.  The

Back Pay from October 26th. 1917 surely helped out.

Practically the entire month of April was spent at the Observation
School where we were taught the various duties of an Observer when he gets 

up on the front.  We studied Infantry Tactics and went thru a short course 

in Field Artillery.   Regulations required that all students must be able to

send and receive 14 words a minute by wireless (International Code).  Our

course in photography was limited.  We had to understand the mechanism of

the 50 and 26 centimetre French Aviation Kodak and were given missions to

go out and photograph certain areas within a twenty five kilmetre radius 

of the field.   Everything was new and interesting and the time passed very

quickly.

I attended my first Military Funeral May 3rd.  At 1.45 PM. all Officers,
Cadets and enlisted men on duty at the school marched to the Flying Field
and formed in front of the bodies of Lieutenants DOWAL and CROSS.  It was

   the most impressive sight I have ever seen.  Our entire school squadron

   flew over the field a few times then followed the Funeral procession to

   the Cemetery where the dropped hundreds of flowers upon the graves.
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My course as a student Observer ended May 15th.  The majority of the
class went to CAZEAU for training in Aerial Gunnery, the others went to

CLAIRMONT FERRANT for Bombing Instruction.

SPECIAL ORDERS # 380.   Par. 7.   Headquarters 2nd. A.I.C., May 15th. 1918
detailed me as Instructor of Field Artillery for the next course which

began May 27th.   EXTRACT.   “Can’t say I like the idea of being an instruct-

-or as my mission Over-seas was entirely different, nevertheless, I will do

what I can to help out.   I much prefer to get up on the front and try my

hand at this game”.

From May 15th. until the Fourth Course started I spent most of my time
Joy-Riding and practicing Aerial Gunnery.   Rhinelander, Potter, Bacon and

I lived in Tours.   (All three of these boys were shot down in flames).

May 27th.    Gifford, Cady, Langley, Lynd, Manchester and I left for

PONTLEVOY at 10.30 AM.   Very poor weather, had to return and make a new

start at noon.   Manchester and I were the first to find the Pontlevoy field,

where we were met by General Alexander and his Aides.  He took us to his

Division Headquarters at ST. ANIGN.  Here we were dined, wined and royally
entertained.   On account of the foggy and disagreeable weather all troop

movements were cancelled, consquently, no manoeuvres on the 28th.

The General sent his car around to our Billets with instructions that we

could go any where we cared to with it.  We journeyed down to ROMARANTIN to

see the Liberty motor in the DH 4.   Dinner with the Chief of Staff at “SALLYS”.

May 29th.     EXTRACT.   “Everyone up at 6.00 AM.   Wonderful flying
weather.   By the time we had something to eat and get out to the hangars, a

heavy fog came over.   I went up with Dudley Manchester and tried to tune-in

my wireless but, of course, it wouldn’t work.   We fooled around for fifteen

minutes without avail; at this time it was so foggy we could hardly find our
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way back to the field.   At 8.30, it had cleared the least bit so Gifford

and I started out to locate the different columns.   I took ONE and TWO, Giff

THREE.  Major (?) furnished us with maps that he had made for the occasion

and upon close examination, after we were in the air, we discovered that
everyone was wrong.   The heads of the Columns had to be found by instinct.  After

a forty minute search I happened to fly over number ONE.   It was the roughest

air I have ever flown in and when we were thirty five miles from our field

I began to feel the least bit weary.   Fortunately, I was the master of the

situation, however, it was a terrible battle.   Giff admitted that he “Gave in”

at the twenty mile mark.   Had no trouble during the afternoon.   Dinner with

the General then started for home.   Arrived Tours 8.30 PM.   Mighty good

practice – Am very anxious to do this sort of work up on the front.

My tour of Instruction at the 2nd. A.I.C. lasted until July 13th.  Bob
Mitchell and I left Tours on the 3.18 PM. train for Paris per SPECIAL ORDERS

# 122.  Par. 16.   Headquarters S.O.S.   July 12th. 1918.   We went to the Olympia

Theatre that evening where we met an Australian Colonel and three British

Majors.   They took us around to the British Officers Club and served us with

all the Scotch and Soda we could safely handle.   The party lasted until three

thirty.   We stayed all night at the Continental Hotel.


“
“
“
“
“
EXTRACT
“
“
“
“
July 14th.     Got up this morning with the least bit of a HEAD, but the
fresh air gave immediate relief.   Walked up the Rue Italien and watched the

Parade.   Combat troops from all the Allied Armies took part.   The American

troops looked perfect and were by far the best ones there.   Came back and hired

a Touring-Taxi.   He took us to all the points of interest.   All the Statues

were covered with sand bags etc., nevertheless, we read the inscriptions and

visualized the rest.   Gathered our baggage and made all arrangements to leave.
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I discovered that one of my trunks had been run over by an engine at the 
Gare Australitz.   Dinner at Ciros’.

July 15th.             “Mitch” got up to take the eight o’clock for Chatillion-
sur-Seine.   Came down to the Union and got hold of an interpreter.   Went over

to the Australitz station to make a few arrangements about the broken trunk.

Baggage Master was very nice and we had no trouble.   I told him Twenty

Dollars was the price and he paid me 114 Francs immediately.   Went in to the
Louvre and bought a wooden box, packed the old clothes in it and stored it

at the UNION.   Check No. 108.   The Boche began to shell Paris at 2.30 PM.

I counted Fifteen.   They sounded as tho they were about five or six blocks 

away.   Dinner at the UNION.   Left for Besancon at 21.05, Gare de Leon.

July 16th.     The Express was five hours late, consequently, no break-
fast and very, very tired.   Just as soon as possible, I called Valdahon and 

told them to send in a Machine.   Had lunch at the Hotel de Bains.   Fooled 

around all afternoon waiting for the car.   Left Besancon about seven thirty,

reported to Major Von Holsendorf.   Saw quite a few boys from the 21st. down

on the field.   Walked up to Camp and saw the crowd.   Sat around and talked

until 1.30 AM.

July 17th.      “Buzz Law” called me entirely too early this morning,
5.30 AM.   Went out to the range about seven.   Watched the firing all morning.

It was exceptionally good considering the fact that they have had only three

weeks training.   Had a long talk with Colonel McMaster.   The aeroplane adjust-

ment was poor.   No. Liaison.   Lunch with Pat Searight and Judy Doolittle down

town.   Bridge with Colonel Quinn, Major Wallace and Lieut. Wester.   Good game.

July 18th.      Didn’t get awake until 9.30, as it was too late for 
breakfast I slept until lunch.   After lunch I talked with Bob Blodgett and

Buzz.   About three thirty we all went down to the Ball Field to practice for
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the game with the 19th.  F.A.   Game started at 5.00.   They beat us 3 – 1.   It

was a good game considering everything.   Went down and talked with Judy all

evening.   Saw OSOFSKY, my old striker.  He was very TIGHT and still as funny

looking as ever.

July 19th.     Slept rather late this morning.   Had a long talk with
Bob and Buzz.   Said the Good-Byes and left Valdahon at 2.30 PM.   I discovered

that I could make better time to CHATILLION via Paris, as the train service

between DIJON and CHAUMONT is very poor.  In the evening I sat around with my

fourteen year old French Girl, Jeanne Chantelant.   Kissed her Good-Bye.   Very

much pleased with my trip to the Regiment and I know they will “Give ‘em hell”.

July 20th.   Got up bright and early at 6.30 AM.   Packed, had breakfast
and left Besancon for Paris at 8.56 AM.   The train was so crowded you could

hardly breathe – Garlic was much in evidence.   Paris Express from DIJON, left

at 1.15 PM.   Troops being moved up to CHATEAU THIERRY delayed us five hours.

Arrived Paris 1.15 AM.   I was never so hungry and thirsty in my life.   Nothing

to eat or drink since breakfast.   Stayed at a hotel near the Gare de Leon.   A

bottle of beer and a sandwich helped very much.

July 21st.     After  a much needed rest and bath – and breakfast, I went
up to the UNION and talked with Professor Mendell and Don Cooksey.   Had lunch

with them.   During the afternoon, the Boche gun began to give an exhibition.

Total of 21.   It makes an unearthly racket and fortunately no person was

killed.   After dinner I walked up the street and happened to meet John Allen

(1917S).   Bed very early as I must get up at six thirty.

July 22nd.     According to schedule, I left Paris at 8.00 AM.   Gare de
l’Est.   About ten kilometres out, I saw a Barage going up.   Got out my glasses

and could see a Boche plane going towards the RHINE.   We all expected to see

a fight but were disappointed.   Arrived at Chaumont 3.40 PM.   Left there at
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6.15 and got into CHATILLION-SUR-SEINE at 8.30.   Met Smedely at the station.
Reported out to the 2nd. Corps Aeronautical School and had a long talk with

Major Bowen concerning the work that he is giving the Observers before they

go up to the Squadrons on the front.

SPECIAL ORDERS # 183.   Par.  3.   Headquarters 2nd. Corps Schools, July 24th.
1918, started me for COLOMBEY-LES-BELLES.   This is the Headquarters of the

Air Servive, Zone of Advance.   I reported to Captain Zinn.

SPECIAL ORDERS # 20.   Par.  5.   Headquarters Assistant Chief of Air Service,
Zone of Advance, July 25th. 1918. assigned me to the 88th. Squadron.

Captain Zinn ordered a car to take me to TOUL where I met Lieutenant Meyers – 

Operations Officer for the Squadron.   We left Toul at 5.30 PM. following the 

route COMMERCY, BAR LE DUC, VITRY LE FRANCOIS, CHALONS SUR MARNE, MONTMIRAIL,

CHATEAU THIERRY then out to FERME DE GREVES, arriving there 2.30 AM.  We were

billeted ina huge farm house, formerly used at the 10th. Field Artillery

Regimental Headquarters.   It was in fair shape and as it had withstood ten

direct hits we all felt pretty safe – but not secure.

      “   “
“
“
“
EXTRACT
“
“
“
“
“
July 26th.     Got up at 8.00 AM.   Reported to Captain Littauer.   Met
Bagby and Jimmy Lisle (1916S) at breakfast.   They introduced me to the rest

of the boys, who appear to be a darn good lot.   I spent most of the morning

fixing various maps on my board and trying to learn the sector.   Everything

looks as tho we will have a hard day tomorrow.   Am might anxious to get a trip

in the morning and look things over.

July 27th.     Rain this afternoon kept me from taking my first hop over
the lines.   Studied photographs and maps practically all day.   Tested my

Lewis Machine Guns and find that they work perfectly.   Here’s hoping that they

will perfom when I need them.
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July 28th.     Have been put in charge of Infantry Liaison practice.
Detachments from every Division in the Corps have been sent back to our

Squadron for the purpose of learning how the Aeroplane works in conjunction

with the Infantry.   I worked up five problems demonstrating the various

methods employed during an attack.   First problem went off in grand style today.

It is much easier to instruct troops that have been in the line than those

just coming over from the States.

July 29th.     Took my first flight over the lines this morning at 
7.30.   “Corps Reconnaissance”.   Visibility was very poor.   I could see

shell falling in and around FERE EN TARDENOIS.   Lieutenant Page gave me the

first Hop.   This afternoon I gave the troops the Second and third problems.

Expect to finish the course tomorrow afternoon.

July 30th.     Early morning Reconnaissance – 6.00 AM.   No special
activities observed.   Visibility was very poor.   Saw two Britishers shoot

down a Boche in flame.   Finished the course of Instruction this PM.   All

Officers and enlisted men seem to have a better understanding about the

Air Service and I know we will have better results with them.   Boche came

over and dropped a few bombs on our field last night.   No damage.

During the month of August, we continued to operate with the Third
Army Corps.   The CHATEAU THEIRRY Salient was flattened out August 6th. 1918.

Our line extended along the VESLE from SOISSONS to REIMS.   The Third Corps

Sector between BAZOCHES and COURLANDON.

August 18th.     General Mangin, Commanding the Sixth French Army, of
which the Third Corps was a part, began the OISE-AISNE phase of the great

Allied Offensive.   Our Corps put over a huge Artillery preparation on the 

morning of the 18th. but we did not advance.   The French, on our left, advanced

by successive stages to the AISNE.   The work in the Squadron consisted mainly
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of:   Reconnaissances, Photographs and Artillery Reglages.
Sept. 2nd.     Bagby, Comey, Moore, Hitchcook, Page and I started out to
runa reglage on a bridge crossing the Aisne at MAIZY.   Bagby was conducting

the shoot, Moore and I were protecting.   All three of us took off at 2.30 PM.

After the Battery had signalled, “Ready to Fire”, we started over the lines.
Just as we went over the VESLE, a formation of Four SPADS flew over us 

and it looked as tho they were going to follow us IN.   Over ROMAIN I saw

ten planes about 1000 metres above and 1000 to the right of us.   The oblique

visibility was poor so I couldn’t distinguish whether or not they were Boche.

I pointed them out to the Senator and told him to keep an eye open.   I saw

them begin to dive at us but still I wasn’t certain.   Bagby and Comey turned

to the left and started to lose a little altitude.   We closed up immediately.

The Boche began to fire at about 700.   I fired a few bursts to see if my 

guns were working, then held back until they Came-in.   Three of them Came-in

to within seventy five metres.   All three of us were firing at the same plane,

as one would do a VIRAGE we would let him go and take on the next.   The 4th.

Boche closed in or Moore and Hitchcock – it looked as tho they were going 

to collide.   I could see the German tracers practically covering Moore as he

was standing up in his cockpit firing his own gun.   Suddenly their plane

went out of control.   One Boche would attack immediately after the other.

One in particular dove at me.   His tracers were going all around us.   As he

was coming Head-on, I had to keep firing into his motor – finally, he did

his virage, burst into flames and went down – Like-a-bat-out-of-hell-.

From then on we had a running fight with Four of them.   To make matters worse,

my goggles blew off but I was fortunate enough to have another pair in my suit

and by the time I had them adjusted, I heard Machine Guns and AntiAirCraft

firing at us.   About this time the Senator said, “Wherein hell are we”, I had
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no idea, but suggested that if he kept going toward the sun, we would
come out all right.   We surely were relieved when the REIMS Cathedral came into

view and we knew that we were behind our own lines.   Motor trouble forced us

to land at ANTHENAY.   It took about forty five minutes to get things in shape,

smoke half a doezen cigarettes and then get back to our Field.   It was the

first REAL scrap I was ever mixed up in and I got credit for one HALBERSTADT.

Moore and Hitchcock were both killed.  It was a wonderful experience and I

learned a few tricks about defending myself while “Up in the Air”.

Sept. 4th.     The Squadron moved from Ferme de Greves to GOUSSANCOURT, a
village of approximately two hundred inhabitants.   We were billeted in the 

remains of a stone Barn, had to walk about half a mile to the Field.   Gifford

joined the Squadron today.

Sept. 6th.     The third Corps consisting of the 77th. and 28th. Divisions
crossed the VESLE between Bazoches and Courlandon.   The Boche offered a slight

rear guard action.   We had plenty of activity in the air, because of the 

fact that the Boche moved in three chasse Squadrons opposite our sector to

keep down Observation while they were retreating.

I took fifty pictures along the AISNE from PONTAVERT to MAIZY.   Very heavy
anti-air-craft fire but as we had seven protecting SPADS, the Boche didn’t

bother us.

Moved back to FERME DE GREVES, September the eighth, for a two day rest.

The American sector was turned over to the French, Sept. 9th.   I watched the

American Divisiona coming out of the lines and had quite a long talk with

some Officers of the 28th.   (Pennsylvania National Guard).

We all studied the Plan of Attack for the ST. MIHIEL offensive, which we
knew would begin about Sept. 12th.   We prepared our Map Boards etc.,
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and left for SOUILLY the morning of the eleventh.   Arrived Souilly about
lunch time.   Very poor flying weather.   The Senator and I had quite a time

locating the town as the clouds were very low and visibility was practically

impossible.    Has luncheon with the 99th. Squadron (5th. Corps) .   We were

billeted in one large wooden shed, not half enough room and to make things

more uncomfortable, it rained like the devil all night and half the next

morning.   At 2.10 PM. THE SENATOR and I took our initial trip over the

St. Mihiel Sector.   It was mighty hard to orient yourself on account of the
condition of the land marks, such as towns, trenches, etc., and once or twice

we were absolutely lost.   I could see thousands of American troops going 

forward.  Corps Headquarters kept us informed concerning the succes of the

attack and as everything was moving according to schedule we were all very

much pleased because this was the first attempt of the American Army to put

on a SHOW, single handed.

McCordic and I went out at 5.20 PM.   To stake out the Front line.   We had
to fly very low.   No doubt  OUR troops thot that we were coming over to Strafe

them because they opened up on me with their machine guns just as I shot the
“Where are you” rocket.

I have never seen so much destruction in all my life – Towns are litteraly

shot off the map, COMBRES and RONVOUX have nothing left except the outline

of the buildings.

Sept. 13th.     Moved to PRETZ EN ARGONNE at 8. AM.   Marshall and I

took the Evening Reconnaissance.   No special activities.   Two balloons went

up in flames.

Gifford and I conducted the Infantry Liaison School made up from detach-
ments of the 4th Division.   Gave an enlisted man from “G” Company 47th Inf.

a note for Funk.
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Sept. 14th.     Captain Littauer, Doc Boyd, Lou Berhneimer, Bagby, the

Senator and I, together with two planes from the 99th. started out to take

fifty pictures over CONFLANS.   Bernheimer and Bagby dropped out of the form-

ation at about 1500 metres.   Both planes from the 99th. couldn’t climb over

2000 M.   The two of us went over the lines at 3200.   Doc was taking the

pictures and I was protecting.   Five FOKKERS dove out of a cloud just as we

were over the starting point.   I attracted Doc’s attention by shooting a few

rounds.   The Boche closed-in immediately and for a short time it looked as 

tho we might have a little trouble.   We closed our formation and kept to-

gether as best we possibly could.   I happened to notice a small stream of

smoke coming out of Littauer’s machine and he was handling it very  peculiarly.

Doc fell away from his guns and disappeared into his cockpit.   I had a hunch

that Doc had been killed and that their machine was on fire.   Not too pleasant,

I’ll assure you.   As my ammunition was running short, I had to hold the fire

until the Boche would close up.   I saw a Boche go down, apparently out of 

control.   I feel certain that I got him.   We followed Doc and Littauer down,

saw them turn over and crash as they landed.   We hurried on back to the Squadron
and sent out an automobile to pick them up.   Doc was wounded in both elbows and

had his left foot shot off.   Littauer wasn’t hurt.

Sept. 15th.     Babcock and I took the Afternoon Reconnaissance, along the
road ST. BENOIT, WOEL, DONCOURT, ST. HILAIRE.   Nothing of any special

importance was observed.   Saw a very good fight over MARS LA TOUR.

Sept. 16th.     Moved back to SOUILLY.   This time we had a very fine place
to live.   French barracks with individual rooms, fine mess hall and a mighty

good operations room.   We were instructed to make ourselves comfortable

because we were supposed to remain in this locality for a long time.   Most of

the time was spent in studying the Plan of Attack for the MEUSE-ARGONNE Show
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which we knew would begin about the 26th. or 27th.   Each Pilot and
Observer had to make daily trips to our front and familiarize himself with

the sector.   Various missions were assigned to the teams and together they

worked out the plans to get the best results.   Pete McNulty and I spent most

of our time doing Combat work and Machine Gun firing.   We worked out a set

of Signals and I was surprised to discover how much better we operated when

we were over the lines.

                          SUMMARY OF THE ST. MIHIEL OFFENSIVE:
After four hours artillery preparation the seven Armerican Divisions

in the front line advanced at 5.00 AM., on September 12th., assisted by a

limited number of tanks, manned partly by Americans and partly by the 

French.   These Divisions, accompanied by groups of wire cutters and others

armed with bangalore torpedoes, went thru the successive bands of barbed wire

that protected the enemy’s front line and support trenches in irresistible

waves on scheduled time, breaking down all defense of an enemy demoralized

by the great volume of our artillery fire and our sudden appearance out of

the fog.

Our First Corps took THIAUCOURT, while our Fourth Corps curved back
to the south west thru NONSARD.   The Second French Colonial Corps made the

slight advance required of it on very difficult ground, and the Fifth Corps

took its three ridges and repulsed a very heavy counter-attack.   A rapid march
brought regiments of a Division of the Fifth Corps into VIGNEULLES in the

early morning, where it linked up with patrols of our Fourth Corps, closing

the salient and forming a new line west of Thiaucourt to Vigneulles and

bejong FRESNES-  EN-  WOEVRE.   At the cost of only 7,000 casualties, mostly

light, we had taken 13,751 prisoners and 413 guns, a great quantity of

materiel, released the inhabitants of many villages from enemy domination

and established our lines in a position to threaten Metz.  The signal
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success of the new American Army in its first offensive was of prime
importance.   The Allies found that they had a formidable army to aid them,

and the enemy learned finally that he had one to reckon with.

Sept.  24th.     Visited the Regimental Headquarters of the 4th. Division
and gave the officers a talk on the INFANTRY PLANE.   The 47th. was located

at MALANCOURT.   FUNKS’ “G” Company was in the line at ESNE and as it was dark

when I got up there, I didn’t get a chance to see him.

Gifford, Brower, McNulty and I flew up to RAMPONT, (Corps Headquarters)
the evening of the 25th.   Here we would be assigned missions by General
BULLARD and would report any activities to him.  That evening about en

o’clock our Artillery began their preparation.   The noise was terrible.

No one could sleep.   We were all wondering how the show would progress.

Pete and I took off at 6.00 AM.   I have never been up in such a dense fog.

After we had climbed about 100 metres, it was impossible to see the ground.

We glew by compass for about ten minutes; were up about 800 metres when I

decided that we would be all right.   It was perfect weather above the clouds,

you could see for miles and there wasn’t a chance of anyone cominf down on

you but planes were very hard to distinguish as they came up to our level.

The fog lifted about 7.00 AM.   We were then able to watch our troops going

forward.   Our mission was to notify the General just as soon as we saw any

delay along the line; Fly low enough to determine the cause, then call for

Concentrated Artillery Fire in advance of this area.   It was very interesting

but quite unfortunately, I didn’t have to call on my Battalion.   We went out

again about 2.30 PM.   General Bullard called us in to his office and said

that he would like to know what the Boche were doing in their back-Areas;

whether they were bringing troops over from Metz or down from Sedan.   We

had planned to go over at about 2500 but as we crossed the lines I noticed
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a formation of Eight Boche, flying parallel to the River.   They were at
3000.   We dropped down to 800 and went IN.   Flew along the MEUSE from

BRIEULLES to DUN SUR MEUSE, turned to the left and followed the DOULCON –

A INDREVILLE – BANTHEVILLE road.   Saw a Boche convoy leaving Aincreville.
Called our Heavy Artillery and sent the following message by wireless :

HLR   HLR   COV-TET-0888-DIR-NOR-EST-0.   (Meaning)   Convoy-Head-at-0888-

Direction-North-East-Fire.   After I had sent in the correction for the sixth

salvo, I noticed three or four Boche planes leaving their Field at MOUZAY.

We held a consultation and it was decided, unanimously, that we would get

away from there.   Going back, I sent this message:   HLR   HLR   ZZCC-38-21-BV,

Direction good,Range good-Unable to observe here-Fire for effect-Going to

land.   Reported this fact to the General.   He complimented us very highly

upon the work and as a means of showing his appreciation, he invited us to

dine with him that evening.

Sept. 28th.     Reports came in from 33rd. and 80th.   Divisions
that the Boche were concentrating men in the FORET DE GRAND MONTAIGNE, pre-

paratory to a Counter attack.   The General asked us to make a Reconnaissance

of this area.   We stayed out over an hour and a half;  flew just over the

tree-tops and didn’t see any indications of one.   We were subject to a very 

heavy anti-air-craft fire the entire time.   Reported to the General that it

didn’t look as tho there would be an attack.   Fortunately, we were RIGHT.

Sept. 29th.   Captain Littauer and I went out to make an Infantry
Reconnaissance.   Were attacked by 2 FOKKERS over MONTFAUCON.   Nothing to it.

They put ten bullet holes into our plane.   Gifford was wounded in the leg

by a Machine Gun bullet fired from the ground.   I took him out to Evacuation

Hospital Number 8, between ANCEMONT and SENACOURT.   Watched the operation.

In the attack which began on the 26th. we drove thru the barbed wire
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entanglements and the sea of shell craters across No Man’s Land, mastering

all the first line defenses.   Continuing on the 27th. and 28th. , against

machine guns and artillery of an increasing number of enemy reserve divisions,

we penetrated to a depth of from three to seven miles and took the village

of MONTFAUCON and its commanding hill, and EXERMONT, GERCOURT, CUISY, SEPT-

SARGES, IVOIRY, EPIONVILLE, CHARPENTRY, VERY and other small towns.   We

had taken 10,000 prisoners; we had gained our point of forcing the battle
into the open, and we were prepared for the enemy’s reaction which was bound

to come, as he had good roads and ample railroad facilities for bringing up

his artillery and reserves.

Oct. 4th.     Bernheimer and I had a short and fast fight with 2 FOKKERS
over CUNEL.   We were out to investigate the entrenched positions around

Cunel.   We were having some fun “STRAFING” a Boche Convoy, when these two

Fokkers appeared on the scene.   I thot for a time that we were cut-off from

our lines but Bernie forced the fighting by diving into them.   I fired about

100 rounds at them without avail.   We came thru without a scratch.

Took Charge of the Infantry Liaison School from the 8th. until the 12th.
Detachments from the 5th.,  89th.,  and 90th.  Divisions.   I used the same

problems that I had worked out when we were in Chateau Thierry.

On October 4th., the attack was renewed all along our front.   The Third

Corps tilting to the left  followed the Brieulles-Cunel road; our Fifth Corps

took GESNES, while along the irregular valley of the AIRE River and in the

wooded hills of the Argonne that border the river, used by the enemy with

all his arts and weapons of defense, the First Corps advanced more than two

miles.

EXTRACT.     (From a letter writtern October the Twentieth)
“Monday, Oct. 14th., I started out to tour the Front.   It was a very
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disagreeable morning, impossible for flying, so I had planned to make a
DAY of it.   We stopped at Corps Headquarters to visit a few friends and

talk over the German Reply about EVACUATION, etc., etc.   While in the midst

of this huge discussion, the Chief of the Air Service, Colonel MORROW,
walked in and told me that I was just the person he was looking for,to go

up to Montfaucon as Aviation Liaison Officers from the Third Corps to the

Third Division.   This Division had just been assigned to the Corps and they

needed an Officer to help them interpret “Dropped Messages”.   As a result,

I started out without Bag or Baggage for the top of this hill, which was

the biggest HUMP for our troops to get over, during the first few days of

the attack.   Travel was mighty slow.   We finally worked our way up to 

Division Headquarters at Four O’clock.   I went around to see all the Officers

with whom the Liaison Officers work, talked over DETAILS with them and made

the necessary arrangements.   After this was completed, it happened to dawn 

upon me that I needed a place to sleep and also things that make sleeping

more comfortable.   I discovered that all the favorable Dug-Outs were

occupied by the General and his staff and that blankets were just about as

scarce as Snow-Balls in mid summer, so to speak.   Finally, I secured a 

blanket from a SHAVE-TAIL and also squeezed into a small wine cellar which

was being used as an ABRI by ten officers.   After dinner the Boche began to

drop them over at the rate of two,per minute, all of them being entirely

too close for comfort and to make matters worse, he mixed in Mustard and 
Phosgene.   This kept up for three hours.   I’ll say, it is no pleasant 

sensation to be sitting ina  little cellar with about 2 feet of dirt and

rocks for overhead cover and hear these 150’s and 210’s coming thru the air,

especially when a 210 will make a hole 20 feet in diameter and about ten feet

deep.   I managed to worry thru the night without much trouble altho I can

say, I was too cold and uncomfortable to sleep a wink.   Next morning the
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same shelling began.   Ten of them came over while I was walking from my
dug-out down to the Artillery Brigade Headquarters.   I did Major Koehler’s,

“quarter bend knee”, while the first four landed – after that – I was flat

on my belly before they exploded.   I made the prettiest dives you ever saw.

A little Raspberry bush looked like a 40 foot dug out and I must say that

I got under them “DARN QUICK”.   I wasn’t a bit proud and little mud puddle,

et cetera, didn’t change the direction of my dive one single bit – I was 

hunting cover and I got it.   During my five day sojourn on this ever-shelled
hill, I didn’t een take off my Blouse, let alone Boots, Trousers and the

like.   Washed my hands three times and Face twice.   When I returned to 

the Squadron, no one recognized me with my five day beard and mud covered

uniform.   Speaking in Dough-Boy parlance – “I had a Belly-Full”.   Now that

it is a thing of the past, I am mighty glad I had a mild  taste of the war.

I can appreciate the Dough boys side of the game much better.   Our branch is

indispensible, ‘tis true, but they are fighting and winning this war.

Gifford’s leg was amputated while I was on Montfaucon.
Oct. 12th.     McNulty and I fought it out with a PFALZ over FORGES.

We were coming back from a Corps Reconnaissance – were flying very low along

the river trying to pick up Boche Batteries.   Pete discovered him and gave

me his location.   Apparently, he didn’t see us coming because he paid

absolutely no attention until we started to fire.   We sparred for a good

opening at least five minutes.   Pete manoeuvred wonderfully well and gave

an excellent shot.   I fired about fifty rounds into him and saw him go down,

seemingly ,  Out of Control.   Pete swears that he saw him CRASH.   We couldn’t

get confirmation.

Not a plane left our field from the 20th. until the 27th.   It rained very

hard every day.   On the 23rd. the Third and Fifth Corps pushed northward to
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the level of Bantheville.   From this time until the First of November no
attempt was made to advance.

Oct. 27th.     Pete and I attempted to go out and get some photo-

graphs.   Climbed to 4500 but the coluds prevented our mission.   In the

evening we went out and located Boche Batteries.

Oct. 28th.     Early morning Reconnaissance.   No special activities.

The entire sector was very quiet.

Oct. 30th.     The ARMY called up and wanted photographs from STENAY

to REMOIVILLE.    Berheimer, Bagby, Murphy, Crawford, McNulty and I, each

carrying a kodak, took off at 1.30 PM.   Bagby, with the Automatic, was

to photograph along the line, DUN SUR MEUSE – STENAY – REMOIVILLE;  I was

was to take from Remoiville to the River;   Crawford from the River to

ANDEVANNE.   We met Six Spads at 2500 and started over.   The Boche put up

a Barage just as we went over DUN.   The first shell exploded in the midst

of our formation, at exactly our altitude.   The sky was BLACK with these

bursting shells.   They followed us even after we had made the turn at Stenay.

Murphy and Crawford were shot down as we were coming back toward the River.
Five Boche appeared but they did not attack.   My pictures, even tho they

had a double OVER LAP, were very clear and gave a lot of information.  The

Automatic failed to work.   Murphy was wounded in the knee and foot.

Nov. 1st.     Went up to the 5 th. Division Headquarters as Liaison Officer

from the Corps.   Here I met nearly all the Officers who came over on the 

Leviathan with me.   Division Headquarters was at BOIS DES TUILLERIES.

The Third Corps took Aincreville, Doulcon and Andevanne, the Fifth Corps

took LANDRES-ET-ST. GEORGES and passed thru successive lines of resistance

to BAYONVILLE, CHENNERY and to the north of the BOIS DE BARRICOURT.

Nov. 3rd.     The First Corps reached AUTHE and CHATILLON-SUR-BAR;
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the Fifth Corps, FOSSE and NOUART; the Third Corps, HALLES, penetrating

the enemy​'s lines to a depth of twelve miles.

Nov. 5th.     The FIFTH DIVISION, 3rd. Corps, crossed the Meuse in

the face of heavy Machine gun and Artillery fire.   The other Corps cleared

the way of machine guns as they went forward, maintaining complete co-

ordination through out.

Nov. 6th.     A Division (2ND.), of the First Corps reached a point

on the Meuse opposite SEDAN, twenty five miles from our line of departure.

We had cut the enemy's main line of communications, and nothing but

surrender or an armistice could save his army from Complete Disaster.

Nov. 10th.     At 10.45 PM., after the Field Order had been sent out

to the Regiments in line, we received information that the Armistice would 

be signed at 11.00 o'clock in the morning.   Everyone at Division Headquar-

ters was feeling fine.   About 11.30 P.M. the Boche began to shell our town

with 210's.   We had absolutely no dug outs so we had to sit there and hope

that we wouldn't be "BUMPED OFF" the last night.   The shelling lasted for 

about an hour.   Our large calibre guns began to fire in RETALIATION.
Division Headquarters moved to CUNEL – November 3rd.

 

           DUN-SUR-MEUSE – November 6th.






MURVAUX – November 10th.

At the ELEVENTH Hour of the ELEVENTH Day of the ELEVENTH Month of

the Year Nineteen Hundred and Eighteen – THE WORLD WAR WAS HISTORY.

In all, Forty four enemy divisions had been used against us in the
Meuse Argonne Operation.   Between September 26th. and November 6th. we took

16,059 prisoners and 468 guns of different calibres.   Our Divisions engaged

were the 1st.,2nd.,3rd.,4th.,5th.,26th.,28th.,29th.,32nd.,33rd.,35th.,37th.,                                                            
42nd.,77th.,78th.,79th.,80th.,81st.,82nd.,89th.,90th., and 91st.  Many of 
our Divisions remained in the line for a length of time that required nerves
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of steel, while others were sent in again after only a few days rest.
the 1st., 5th., 32nd., 42nd., 77th., 79th., and 80th. were in the line

twice.   Altho some of our Divisions were fighting their first battle,

they soon became equal to the best.

        Nov. 12th.     I said the Good-Byes to all my friends at Division 
Headquarters.   Reported to the Chief of the Air Service, 3rd. Corps, at

Dun-sur-Meuse – gave him all the information that I had gathered during 

my tour of duty.   He complimented me very highly upon my work.   I rejoined

the Squadron, which was now at BETHELAINVILLE.
       “GUS” Cordier and I left for Paris, November the Fourteenth.   Took
part in all ARMISTICE PARADES, etc., etc.   Met Dorothy Phillips, the Day

after Thanksgiving.   Saw the King of England and the King of the Belgians.

        Nov. 28th.     Left Paris at 8.00 AM., Gare d l’Est, for BAR LE DUC.
Discovered that the Squadron had moved up to Germany but was unable to

find their Station.   Went over to Colombey les Belles to see Captain

Zinn.   Made arrangements with him to have my name included in the Order

sending Officers of the 88th. to the states.   Rode on trucks from Colombey

to Bar-le-Duc.

        Nov. 30th.     Met Belfay in Bar-le-Duc.   Motored with him to VILLERS-
LE-CHEVRES, about 150 miles.   Made all arrangements for leaving.   Said

Good Bye to everyone.

        SPECIAL ORDERS # 158, Par. 5.   Headquarters First Air Depot, Z of A.
December 1st. 1918, started me from Villers le Chevres to Colombey les                                                          

Belles then to Tours, via Paris.   Cordier and I stayed in Paris until

December the Sixth.

        Reported to the Commanding Officer at the 2nd. Aviation Instruction

Centre for duty.   The school had been turned into a Mobilization Camp for
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all Air Service Officers who were waiting transportation to the United 

States.   Here I met nearly every Officer who had ever flown over the

front with an American Squadron.   We had a very interesting time listen-
ing to and telling of  our experiences.   Major Fitzgerald gave me a 

seven days leave, effective December 10th.   I went down to Bordeaux and

visited GIFF.   He was in very bad shape and it is a wonder to me that he

ever came thru alive.   Spent most of my time in the RED CROSS Officers’

Hut, playing Bridge and Poker.   Christmas dinner at Tours was rather

successful.

We left Tours, Januray 1st. 1919, for BORDEAUX, per EMBARKATION
OREDERS # 12.  Par. 3.  Headquarters S.O.S., December 28th. 1918.   Upon

arrival there I discovered that I was Number 154 on the Priority Sailing

List but as time passed my standing dropped to 272.   For a time it looked

as tho I never would get on a boat.

Jan.  9th.     I was put in Command of BORDEAUX CASUAL NO. 16, consist-
ing of Two Hundred Louisiana Coloreds.   Second Lieutenant Russell H.

Bowman, Akron, Ohio, as my assistant.   It took a lot of work to equip

the outfit as it seemed as tho they lost the various articles just as

soon as they were issued.

EMBARKATION ORDERS # 38.  Par. 3.   Headquarters Bordeaux Embarkation
Camp, Jan. 13, 1919, gave me permission to gather up the coloreds and start 

for the Docks, Jan. 14th.   It appeared as tho the Army Transport Service

knew that Bordeaux Casual Company # 16 was supposed to leave on the U.S.S.

“MAUI” but they had made no provisions to take care of the “COMMANDING

OFFICER” and his able assistant.   I had my baggage carried aboard, then 

went up to see Lieutenant Commander EDWARDS.  He was very nice about it

and said he felt certain that the Executive Officer could fix us up.   The
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arrangements were that I would share the Y.M.C.A. man’s stateroom with

Lieutenant COXHEAD.   The boat pulled out about 2.30 AM.  Jan. 15,1919.

The first day out, in the Bay of Biscay, it was very rough and
disagreeable, but toward evening everything began to calm down and I

tried my first meal.   We came home by the SOUTHERN ROUTE, via the AZORES,

arriving in sight of them about noon of the 20th.   The weather was perfect.

My troops were the only CLASS “A” ones on board, consequently, it was up

to them to carry rations from the HOLD to the kitchen and as they had to

eat LAST, a little friction resulted.   We had moving pictures every night

after dinner.   At odd intervals, the enlisted men put on a Vaudeville

Show for the Officers in the Mess Room.   I cabled Mother and Elizabeth
that I would arrive New York about the Twenty Fifth.   We landed in New

York, Jan. 26th. at 7.oo PM.   No person could leave the boat until the

next morning.

I took my troops out to Camp Merritt, sent them thru the de-lousing
plant then began to work on their Service Records.   I had to do this

single-handed because there wasn’t a man in the Company who could write a

legible hand.   This took nearlt twelve hours.   Captain Preston, Casual

Battalion gave me a receipt for MEN and RECORDS.   Visited Uncle Wat and

Aunt Julia just as soon as I could get away from Camp.   Secured a FIVE day

Leave “to take effect or or about February 1st”.,January the twenty eighth

and started for GREENCASTLE via Harrisburg.

FEBRUARY 1919.
Assigned to the Casual Battalion, Camp Merritt, N.J. per V.O.C.O.

Absolutely nothing to do.   Played around with Faber Gillespie and Redmond

F. Kernan.   Could go to New York anytime at all.   The Casual Battalion was

the most in-efficient organization that I have ever served with.   Took a 
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Troop Train to CAMP GORDON, Atlanta, Georgia.
MARCH 1919.

Assigned to District No. 4, per S.O. # 73, Casual Battalion, March 14, 1919.

Served in the capacity of Police Officer and Assistant Adjutant.
Received the CROIX DE GUERRE with PALM, March 16th.

Troop Train to CAMP DODGE, Des Moines, Iowa.

APRIL 1919.
Made Adjutant District No. 4, vice R.F. Kernan relieved.

Appointed Summary Court Officer, per S.O. # 106, Par. 11.   Headquarters

Camp Merritt, New Jersey, April 16, 1919.

Troop Train to CAMP BOWIE, Fort Worth, Texas.

MAY 1919.

Played with the Camp Merritt Base Ball Team.

Made D.O.L., per S.O. # 119-0.  Par. 61.   War Department, May 21, 1919.

Talked with Colonel Hughes, Hoboken, New Jersey, refernce to my appoint-

ment as Aide-de-Camp to Brigadier General Douglas MacArthur.

Troop Train to CAMP UPTON, Yaphank, New York.

JUNE 1919.
Attended the YALE REUNION, June 16th-18th.

Appointed Aide-de-Camp to General MacArthur, per S.O. # 138-0, Par 113,

War Department, June 13, 1919.

Reported to General MacArthur at the United States Military Academy, West

Point, New York, June 23rd.

Prince Aage and two Officers from the Dannish General Staff here, June 23rd.

JULY 1919.
SIX day leave to GreenCastle beginning, July 4th.

Appointed Personnel and Assistant Adjutant and Intelligence Officer, per
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S.O. # 160, Par. 2.   Headquarters U.S.M.A., July 16, 1919.

AUGUST 1919.
Mother visited me at West Point, August 1st.-10th.

Unusual amount of golf.
Routine duties.

SEPTEMBER 1919.
TEN day leave to GreenCastle beginning September 14th.

Cast my FIRST vote at the Primaries, Sept. 16th. 1919.  2nd Ward, Green-

Castle, Pennsylvania.  The NATIVE SON “Billie McKinnie”was licked.
OCTOBER 1919.
Appointed Morale Officer, per S.O. # 241, Par. 7. Headquarters U.S.M.A.,

October 17th. 1919.

Made arrangements for the entertainment of the Mission from l’ECOLE DE

POLYTECHNIQUE DE FRANCE,  Oct. 22nd.-23rd.   They came here to present a

statue to the United States Corps of Cadets.   (22 in their party).
King of the Belgians came up from New York via Aeroplane, arriving here

at 9.40 AM., Oct. 25th.   Prince Leopold and remainder of party came up

by train.   Review and Itinerary of the Post.

Decorated by HIS ROYAL MAJESTY with the CHEVALIER OF THE ORDER OF THE

CROWN.

Appointed Education and Recreation Officer, per S.O. # 251, Par. 2.  Head-

quarters U.S.M.A., October 31, 1919.

NOVEMBER 1919.
Beaten by Captain WHEAT in the FINALS of the Handicap Golf Tournament.

Elizabeth, Jessie, Mac and I went up to the Yale-Princeton Foot Ball Game,

November 15th.   YALE 6 – PRINCETON 10.   Spent the week-end with the
MacKenzie’s in Plainfield, New Jersey.
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Went to New York, November19th., and made final arrangements with the
British Embassy and our State Department concerning the visit of the 

Prince of Wales to the Military Academy.

British party arrived on the post about 10.30 AM., Nov.20th.   Review –

Luncheon at the Cadet Mess. -   Itinerary.   (About 60 in the party).

DECEMBER 1919.

FIVE day leave to Harrisburg beginning December 6th.
CHRISTMAS leave beginning December 2nd.

Charity Ball, Harrisburg, Dec. 26th., Assembly Ball, Chambersburg, Dec. 30th.

Assembly Ball, Hagerstown, Dec. 31st.

Received a telegram ordering me to report to the Chief of Field Artillery,

Washington D.C. to take Examinations for Permanent Appointment in the

Regular Army.   Reported Dec. 27th.   Board on leave.

JANUARY 1920.
Reported to the Chief of Field Artillery, January   5th., per S.O.  # 300-A,

Par. 2,War Department, December 24, 1919.

Completed examinations January 13th. 1920.

Attended Conference for General Officers, State, War and Navy Building,

Washington, D.C.  January 12th.-19th.

FEBRUARY 1920.
Appeared before the HOUSE MILITARY AFFAIRS COMMITTEE in connection with
the Military Academy Appropriation, February 3rd.-4th.

My appointment in the REGULAR ARMY made permanent, per S.O. # 34-0, Par.

77.  War Department, February 10th.
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– FLIGHT RECORD –

                            – 2ND. AVIATION INSTRUCTION CENTRE –

        – TOURS –

	Apr. 11th.
	Lt. Langley
	600
	Follow
	35
	

	Apr. 13th.
	Lt. Adams
	400
	Guide
	38
	

	Apr. 16th.
	Lt. Manchester
	800
	"26cm."
	45
	

	Apr. 16th.
	Lt. Hopper
	50
	Reconn
	03
	Crash.

	Apr. 17th.
	Lt. Cady
	1000
	Sketch
	42
	

	Apr. 19th.
	Lt. Rhinelander
	600
	Aer. Gun
	35
	

	Apr. 20th.
	Lt. Potter
	600
	Aer. Gun
	32
	

	Apr. 24th.
	Lt. Hopper
	1500
	"50cm."
	1 25
	

	Apr. 26th.
	Lt. Manley
	1000
	Panels
	38
	Forced landing.

	Apr. 27th.
	Lt. Cady
	700
	Reglage
	35
	

	Apr. 29th.
	Lt. Potter
	500
	Infantry
	48
	

	May 1st.
	Lt. Bacon
	500
	Aer. Gun
	35
	

	May 3rd.
	Lt. Rhinelander
	800
	Reglage
	40
	

	May 4th.
	Lt. Adams
	1000
	Reconn
	1 05
	

	May 8th.
	Lt. Langley
	400
	Spotting
	28
	Crash.

	May 10th.
	Lt, Mitchell
	1900
	Photo.
	1 20
	

	May 10th.
	Lt. Southwick
	1500
	Photo.
	1 15
	

	May 13th.
	Lt. Outcault
	300
	Aer. Gun
	45
	

	May 16th.
	Lt. Mitchell
	3500
	Joy ride
	1 40
	

	May 19th.
	Lt. Hopper
	800
	Aer. Gun
	1 05
	

	May 23rd.
	Lt. Bacon
	800
	Aer. Gun
	45
	

	May 25th.
	Lt. Cady
	3200
	Joy ride
	1 25
	


                                           .51.

	May 27th.
	Lt. Manchester
	800
	St. Aignan
	38

	May 29th.
	Lt. Manchester
	600
	Infantry
	28

	May 29th.
	Lt. Manchester
	1500
	Infantry
	2 30

	May 29th.
	Lt. Manchester
	1500
	Infantry
	2 25

	May 29th.
	Lt. Manchester
	800
	Tours
	40

	June 5th.
	Lt. Southwick
	2000
	Joy ride
	1 05

	June 12th.
	Lt. Mitchell
	1500
	Photo.
	50

	June 16th.
	Lt. Langley
	2200
	Joy ride
	1 15

	June 21st.
	Lt. Potter
	1000
	Joy ride
	50

	June 25th.
	Lt. Bacon
	1800
	Joy ride
	1 10

	June 29th.
	Lt. Bacon
	800
	Aer. Gun
	45

	July 2nd.
	Lt. Rhinelander
	1200
	Joy ride
	50

	July 4th.
	Lt. Mitchell
	2500
	Joy ride
	1 20

	July 10th.
	Lt. Richter
	800
	Aer. Gun
	38

	July 12th.
	Lt. Bacon
	600
	Aer. Gun
	52

	July 12th.
	Lt. Mitchell
	3500
	Joy ride
	1 55

	
	
	
	
	

	
	Total……………..
	34 Hours
	57 Minutes.
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– FLIGHT RECORD –

                           

 – CHATEAU   THIERRY –

 


      – JULY 26TH.   SEPT. 11TH. 1918 –

	July 28th.
	Lt. Marshall
	400
	School
	60
	

	July 29th.
	Lt. Page
	800
	Reconn
	1 15
	

	July 29th.
	Lt. Marshall
	400
	School
	55
	

	July 29th.
	Lt. Marshall
	400
	School
	45
	

	July 30th.
	Lt. Hastings
	800
	Reconn
	      1 30
	

	Aug. 2nd.
	Lt. Page
	1500
	Reglage
	1 45
	Fight with (1) Fokker

	
	
	
	
	
	over Dravigny.

	Aug. 3rd.
	Lt. Bernheimer
	3800
	Photo.
	1 55
	

	Aug. 6th.
	Lt. Baccock
	4000
	Photo
	2 00
	

	Aug. 9th.
	Lt. Evans
	800
	Reconn
	      1 10
	

	Aug. 11th.
	Lt. Murphy
	600
	Reconn
	45
	

	Aug. 15th.
	Lt. Page
	2500
	Contact
	      1 15
	

	Aug. 16th.
	Lt. Page
	800
	Reconn
	      1 25
	

	Aug. 18th.
	Lt. Page
	1500
	Reglage
	1 40
	Fight with (2) Pfalz

	
	
	
	
	
	over Fismes.

	Aug. 18th.
	Lt. Page
	800
	Reconn
	1 30
	

	Aug. 21st.
	Lt. Heilbrunn
	1000
	Contact
	1 20
	

	Aug. 24th.
	Lt. Page
	3000
	Photo.
	2 10
	

	Aug. 26th.
	Lt. Evans
	3500
	Photo.
	2.30
	

	Aug. 29th.
	Lt. Page
	1000
	Reconn
	1 40
	

	Aug. 30th.
	Lt. Hastings
	600
	Contact
	1 30
	

	Sept. 2nd.
	Lt. Page
	2500
	Protect.
	2 10
	Fight with (8) Halber-

	
	
	
	
	
	stadts over Romain.

	Sept. 3rd.
	Lt. Page
	1000
	Contact
	1 25
	

	Sept. 3rd.
	Lt. Evans
	3000
	Photo.
	2 30
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	Sept. 4th.
	Lt. Evans
	1000
	Reconn
	1 45
	

	Sept. 5th.
	Lt. Bernheimer
	1500
	Reconn
	1 10
	

	Sept. 6th.
	Lt. Page
	800
	Reconn
	1 50
	

	Sept. 6th.
	Lt. Page
	1500
	B.T.A.
	1 30
	Fight with (3) Fokkers

	
	
	
	
	
	over Courlandon.

	Sept. 7th.
	Lt. Babcock
	3200
	Photo.
	2 30
	

	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	Total……………..
	43 Hours
	01 Minutes.
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– FLIGHT RECORD –

                           

       – ST.   MIHIEL –

· SEPT.  12TH. –  SEPT. 16TH. 1918 –

	Sept. 12th.
	Lt. Page
	900
	Reconn
	1 35
	

	Sept. 12th.
	Lt. McCordic
	600
	Contact
	1 20
	

	Sept. 13th.
	Lt. Marshall
	300
	Reconn
	1 10
	

	Sept. 14th.
	Lt. Page
	3500
	Photo
	2 10
	Fight with (5) Fokkers

	
	
	
	
	
	over Conflans.

	Sept. 15th.
	Lt. Babcock
	600
	Reconn
	1 40
	

	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	Total……………..
	7 Hours
	55 Minutes.
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– FLIGHT RECORD –

                           
             – MEUSE – ARGONNE –

· SEPT.  26TH. –  NOV. 11TH. 1918 –

	Sept. 26th.
	Lt. McNulty
	800
	Reconn
	1 50
	

	Sept. 26th.
	Lt. McNulty
	700
	Reconn
	1 45
	

	Sept. 28th.
	Lt. McNulty
	1200
	Reconn
	1 12
	

	Sept. 28th.
	Lt. McNulty
	900
	Reconn
	1 30
	

	Sept. 29th.
	Cpt. Littauer
	400
	Inf.
	1 15
	Fight with (2) Fokkers

	
	
	
	
	
	over Montfaucon.

	Oct. 3rd.
	Lt. McCordic
	600
	Reconn
	1 55
	

	Oct. 4th.
	Lt. Evans
	200
	B.T.A.
	50
	

	Oct. 4th.
	Lt. Bernheimer
	800
	Inf.
	1 25
	Fight with (2) Fokkers

	
	
	
	
	
	over Cunel.

	Oct. 5th.
	Lt. McNulty
	700
	Reconn
	1 30
	

	Oct. 6th.
	Cpt. Littauer
	200
	Inf.
	1 25
	

	Oct. 8th.
	Lt. McNulty
	1800
	Photo.
	2 05
	

	Oct. 9th.
	Lt. Grant
	400
	Practice
	45
	

	Oct. 10th.
	Lt. Grant
	400
	Practice
	55
	

	Oct. 10th.
	Lt. Grant
	400
	Practice
	55
	

	Oct. 12th.
	Lt. McNulty
	700
	Reconn
	1 30
	Fight with (1) Pfalz

	
	
	
	
	
	over Forges.

	Oct. 13th.
	Lt. Babcock
	800
	Reconn
	1 45
	

	Oct. 27th.
	Cpt. McNulty
	4500
	Photo.
	1 35
	

	Oct. 27th.
	Cpt. McNulty
	800
	B.T.A.
	1 30
	

	Oct. 28th.
	Cpt. McNulty
	1000
	Reconn
	2 15
	

	Oct. 30th.
	Cpt. McNulty
	3800
	Photo.
	2 10
	

	Nov. 1st.
	Cpt. Babcock
	4900
	Photo.
	1 55
	

	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	Total……………..
	31 Hours
	57 Minutes.
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       CONSOLIDATED  FLIGHT  RECORD.

	TOURS
	34  Hrs.
	57  Min.

	CHATEAU THIERRY
	43  Hrs.
	o1  Min.

	ST. MIHIEL
	  7  Hrs.
	55  Min.

	MEUSE - ARGONNE
	31  Hrs.
	57  Min.

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	Total……………..
	117 Hrs.
	50  Min.
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