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A Doughboy Returns to France

FTER three months in France, Ger-
many, Belgium and Luxembours, |
following the devious tracks of the!

Ameriean soldier of four years ago, the
question Inevitably arises as to what part |
of the trlp made the greatest lmpn-imiorll
apon us and what we found of most con-
Epicupus Interest to a former doughboy.
The answer is: The silént rear guard of
the American Expeditionary Force.
There I8 close to an even war strength

division of them now
—30,000; tho=a who

| graves in this plot.

By CORLISS HOOVEN GRIFFIS.

Wood the situation is uleal. When com-
pleted it will provide a view to remember.
The graves are grouped around the base of
the wooded hill which rises as a back-
ground. The cemetery will be semi-circu-
lar in shape, following the contour of the

' elevation, and it is placed on the exact spot

of the notable victory of June, 1918.

At Fere-en-Tardenois is the American
cemetery second in size, with over 6,000
It is now in process of

, crosses. Sometimes in catching the hues
of the sky they would all be pink, some-
times a golden yellow, always a suggestion |
of a shifting field of pale color. Under the

| white moonlight they were perhaps most

| beautiful of all. ‘Then the crosses becime

| & mist which seemed to billow over the hill. .

| It might almost be imagined that this mist

| represented the spirits of the brave boys
who' were hovering there, around the

towering flag pole.

| stand; those who have not can hope some

day to be able also to make the @fp to
France.

It would not be enough to tell only of
the American cemeteries in France, as
those of our allles ure almost as important
to us and merit the same respect, even il
we cannol give them the same love. They
are to be found in much larger numbers,
naturally, since both British and French

ciisuilties wore ten or twelve times as
much as American. However, neither
French nor British have been able to give

as much care to their

graves as has the

are stil! on duty here
to see that the work
that we started will
be finished They
have mnot been dis-
charged from their
lask, for they are still
In uniform, they have
thelr orderly forma-
tion and the flag flles
over them. Theirs la
the post of honor.

It is difficult for me
to describe the Amer-
fean  cemeteries we
have seen. We have
visited them all. So
yrofound Is their ap-
peul that the subject
cannot be adequately
treated fn  worda
They altogether
svonderfal, always in-
spiring.

Of all our experi-

are

U. 8. Graves Regis-
tration Service. There
iare many reasons,
the most obvious be-
ing that it is so pro-

digious a task, and
they have not the
monay.

Everywhere along
the front little ceme-
teries are found scat-
tered over the battle-
fields. Sometimes
there will be several
thousand graves, ang
often only a few
dozen, It s not un-
u=ual, a8 we have be-
fore observed, to find
French and German
graves in the same
spot, with white
crosses for the Allies
and black ecrosses for
the Germans. Another

ences in France this
summer Wwe saw
nothing which came
closer to making us forget our own indi- |
viduality than our first glimpse of the

Meuse-Argonne Cemetery at Romagne-

sous-Montfaucon, Coming over the hill at

Cunel suddenly ahead of you appears a

tall, white pole in the distance, from which

floats out a bit of bright ecolored bunting.

Arcund the base of this pole you see a

veritable film of white—a hazy, ethereal

species of ecloud which bovers on the

ground. If vou did not know what to ex-

pect it truly would baffle you.

It has been a solemn pilgrimage for us
to visit every one of the six American
cemeteries in France and the one in Bel-
gium. But to get one glimpse of the Meuse-
Argonne Cemetery Is in itself worth a trip
to Europe; there Is nothing quite Hke I%
we are toid, in the whole world. No matter
where you have been or where you will go,
nothing In existence, so It is sald. can com.
pare o It. It is beautiful {rom any angle
or at any time, and beautiful in a remark- |
sble degree. !

There are no two of the Americad ceme- |
teries exactly alike, for each s laid out in|
fferent manner, In conformity with the |
2 undings. At the present time thay |
are not all in finished shape, because the
work on the permanent beautification is

{il in progres=s, but thei- final appearance
could readily be concelved, !

The first that we saw was the St. Mihiel |
Cemetery at Thiaucourt. It rests on the
summit of & lofty ridge from which the|
larger portion of the St. Mihlel sallent can
be surveved. Across the valley in the dis-
tance looms Mont See, from which German |
guns =n many months harmssed the
Ameriean troop=. The {lagpole in the come-

for

tery was originally a German wireless
acrial, which was eaptured during the of-
fensive and is =0 high that it is visible for
miles In all directions. The cemetery i=

most appropriately located In the very eon-'
ter of the battlefield, ground that
won after terrific fighting.

We next saw the Meuse-Argonne Ceme-
tery st Romagne, the lurgest cametery in
all France, contalning about 14000 graves.

o was

It i2 not poasible to comnare this cometery
with any r, as the difference In =tae
makes [t overpoweringly wonderfol It

also is situated In about the center of the

battlefield, ha!f way between the Meouse
River and the Ar ne Forest It is on
the =ide of a zentle slope which rises from
the ¢ wrpole i on the highest
part ¢ at the back of the ceme-
ftery. compieting the ture—aa beauntiful
& picture, ine ns n be beheld any-
'!\' re

Ther ire two coMmeteries in the Chateag
Thierry aector, one nt Pelleau Wood and !
“one it FPere.on-Tarderois At telleau

The American Cemetery at Romagne, France.

reconstruction amd cons quently does not
give the best impression of how the com-
pleted traet will look. However, the loca-
tion is perfect, and the plans point to the
fact that it will be as beautiful as all the
rest.

The Somme Cemetery at Bony was orig-
inally laid out by the men of the Twenty-
seventh Division of New York.
tially & battleficld cemetery. In the center
of a scarred and desolate country, it lles
within a stone’s throw of the point

The whole atmosphere of the spot differs
from that of any other, and it is so thor-

oughly a part of the battlefield that it al-|
most seems lke desecrution to want toI
the bodies have |
not been moved since they were buried just |
after being killed and they will rest here, |

have it beautified. Here

forever, undisturbed,
At Waereghem, in Belgium, Is the Amer-
ican cemetery, officially known as “Flan-

der's Field” It i the smallest of them
all, but possesses a charm above the
real. The crosses are arranged In the

shape of a quadrangle, with an open fleld
in the center. Every cross faces this en-
closure, where stands the flag pole. The
situation is so unaffected and simple that
one cannot but partake of the rest and
quiet of the place. It Is in a correspond-
ingly simple part of the country, with the
friendly farmhouses all about and the boys
lying not far from the places where they
fell.

The last of the cemeterica we visited
was at Suresmes. on the outskirts of
Paris. Thi= was originally built during

the war and was fllled with the graves
of the boys who died o the hoapitals. It
has had great care and is in finished shape
now

After several daye Iin going over the
terrain around Verdun we had started
and the cemetery there,
£ to spend an hour or so at the spot
as some slight tribute to our dead buddies.
The visit that we sent
for our lugegage from Verdun and our visit
of lengthened a stay of
Wi for us to leave—-
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was lmpoassible

wirp a! Romagne was our great

exXpericnc ce.  All other sights and

Mo

sensalions have taken second place,

ng won and evening, in the

nfte

in the

vl

rain, al sunseét and ur
rays of
Tooked

We
of the cemeotery
was sinking

of the

the moon
Yifferent

could never ti

«ach time the cro

mes

each ¢ more heautiful

tanding in front
14

1

evening is the sun
the reflection

of lght the

an watching

warying viles on

Tt in essen- |

whera |
the Americans broke the Hindenburg line. |

. To a soldier, though, there wns no time
| mare impressive than at retreat, when the |
| lag was lowered. To watch the sea of |
| white crosses leading up to the top of the |
! hill as Old Glory sank lower and lower |
from the peak of the pole, drew one in.
stinetively up to “salute.” Then it was
| that the fullest realization of what It all
meant would sweep over you and the scene
would become a blur to your eyes. Any |

one who sees it would become a better
American for It
Not the least of the experience was to

see and know the people who came there |
.Ilt- visit. The Y. W. C. A. maintains a Host- |
cae House at the gates, and it was here
that a relative could stuy overnight if nec-
essary. Here we found mothers and fa-
thers, sometimes both parents together,
who made the long trip to France to sea
the graves of their boys. They were often
pathetic flgures; but yet we found that
they were splendld too.

1 remember one sweot little lady in par-
ticular whose son, all that there had been
in bher family, was lying upon the hillside.
One day as she stood gazing out over the
cemetery, she sald to me: *You know, it
is hard for me to leave here, a3 he was all
I had; and yet | would rather have him
here than for him not to have wanted to
come.”

Another dAy, In a driving rain, the sta-
tion bus drove up to the door of the Head-
quarters Bullding, and a little old man
clambered down. He was not well dressed;
| he had no overcoat, and he shivered a bit
as he looked around him, uncertain what
| to do. The chapluin sauw him first, and,
| going out, asked what he could do for him.
| The ol@d man, in a tremulous voice, sald:
|*I came—1 came—my boy—can I

where he is buried?”
|  The chaplain removed the heavy army
overcoat that he was wearing, and, wrap-
| ping It around the little old man, went
| with him uwp the hill. I looked up there
| later and saw the two of them kneeling in
| the wet grass by the side of the grave. The
| old father had brought & little silk flag
i with him, and this he pluced by the cross

Then he trudged back down the hill. |
| He had been saving his money for four
years (o make this trip. When he returned
home he was comforted
The next day the little silk Oag woas wet
with rain and the colors had run inte each
other, but yot it was a precious thing as it
| fluttered in the wind among the cgpases. |

One might go on and on and recite inci- |
dents and tales of what can be scen ot |
these American cemeteries, but there 3 no |
book long enough to hold it all. Those |
| Americans who have Dbeen fortunate |
enough to witneas these things can under- |

sve

to some extent.

very noticeable thing
is the vast number of
unknown dead in the
French and British cemeteries. The Amer-
fcan number is only 1,874, a relatively small
percentage of the whole, while two-thirds
of the French graves from the Verdun
battle are classed as Unknown. This is a
tribute to our careful system of identifica-
tion tags, teeth charts and burials. Too
much eredit for this cannot be given to the
Graves Registration Serviee, who are still
making positive identifications among our
unknown dead. Their work has been going
on quietly for four years, and the wonder-
ful results merit the highest praise.

After seeing the work from gll sides and
knowing the care and attention that is
given to each burial, I would say positively
that he Graves Registration Service is as
free from making mistakes as any human
agency can be. There are absolutely no
grounds for thinking that any body that
has been returned to the United States for
final buria! is not the right one, nor that
there has been any poesibility of mistake,
The thoroughness of the service is mar-
velous to #sec¢ and comforting in the ex-
treme,

Having seen both France and Germany,
and the French and the Germans this time,
four years after the fighting ceased, we
have been able to arrive at a much clearer
idea of the two peoples than we could
gather during the war. Then it was im-
possible to arrive at the truth, but now I
Lelieve that we have the real
fecling countries—toward each
other and toward ourselves.

One thing remains certain. France, our
sincere friend and ally, is still as close to
us as she was the day we declared war
on Germany. She belleves that she under-
stands us, and I am quite sure that she
respects us as she does no other nation
or peoaple.

S0 far as we are concerned, we have seen
France struggling heroically under tre-
mendous difficulties and making the most
of them. She is playing her part splendidly
and has won our personal admiration for
all time to come. To be sure she has
Caults, as we and the best of our friends
have fauits, but her virtues enormously
outwelgh them.

digcerned

in those

The really important thing about the
whole trip s that we can return to the
United States with our heads up and

shoulders squared back, proud to be able
to call ourseives Americans, Everywhere
wi have found traces of the A. E. F.—
traces to make us not only forever proud
but which will give us an earnest enthu-
siasm to carry on the same kind of work
in the future
This concludes the series of articles.
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