


INTROUJCTION

As a yotrngsterr I thoroughly enjoyed listeni.ng to Clvil War Veterans

tell tales of their experiences. Maybe they were exaggerated stories, but

if sor r was too young to recognlze lt. However, as r became older, r was

convinced that some of the old soldiers not only quoted their ocrn experiences,

but also toLd stories, in the firEt person, of other rnenrs oxperiences. By

1933 when lhe G.A.R. had lts 6?th National Encarnpment in $t. Faul, it seemed

that aI1 these flne old gentlemen that survlved had known Lincoln personally,

all had fought side by side with Grant, all had been with Sherrnan on his idarch

to the Sea, and not one had missed the Battle of Gettysburg.

It was about this time that my chlldren, Phyllis and Howiee sat on rny

knees after dinner while I read the funnies and the Adventures of peter Rabbit

in the Green Fore6t. Invariably, this was followed by what Howie used ts describe

"a story out of your mouthn. Hunting and fishlng stories lvere related and storles

of my boyhood, but we would invariably get back to the old favorite. rNow, Daddy,

tell us a story about your war.R Stortes of frmy warH of 1918 that I csul.d tell
them were limitedt but the children remained interested listeners regardless

of the repetitlon al.though I frequently fsund myself ln a predlcaslent ts remember

exactly what I had prevlously said a few evenlngs before. I was forever being

corlected. Little mlnds have the uncanny abitlty to remenber details. By the

tlme Eudora and Randy were old enough for war Etories, my two older eritics
used to listen in but pretend they were busy at something else, until, suddently

one would intemuptr t'That isnrt the way you told us about lt, Daddyr* or,'Gee,

Dad, thatts getting to be quite a story.r,

Finallyr one day a few year6 later, after the evening of story telllng was

over and the llttle oncs had been tucked in bed, t{owle came to mel 'rDad, why



donrt yor: take your dtary and the letters you wrote to Mom and Grandfather Tayler,

and write a true story of what really happened, so when you get as old as the

Civil War Veterans that you told us about, we can politely listen to your tales,

and then refer to your bcok to get the true facts."

Hls idea grew upon me and final.ly f went to work. The printed record ls

now completed. Exaggerations may lncrease with my age, but war storles ,tout

of the mouthh can now be chesked.

Hardly had I a fair start on my story, when Howle, God bless hlm, heard

the call from the Great Master, and, little soldier that he was, ansryered roll
call and reported for speclal duty under sealed olders.

It was good that he encouraged me to start on a story of my experiences,

for durinE the balance of the winter, during those long evenings when one feels

so alone, I busied myself in writing.

Thls story of ny rernembrances has in no way been tinted to make it more

interesting. ldy experiences were those of the average soldier ln France when

we thought we were fightlng a war to end all wars. I traveled over most of the

nation by train, or truck, or foot. I know the peasants and "well to do" French.

I have slept ahead of the heavy artillery and listened to the projectiles whistle

overhead. I have been ln alr raids as teuific as any ever wltnessed ln that

war. I have seen the roads filled with fresh troops marching to the front and

tl're ambulances and Red Cross trains retutrn. I have seen French Refugaes trudging

out the zone of advance, pulling two wheeled carts piled high wlth thelr
possesslons and huge bundles on their backs, with perhaps a dog, a few goats,

and a cow followlng. I have seen tor*ns that were leveled by shell fire; and

ffdog fights" in the air.

I have worked in trenendous camps building barracks, railroads, warehouses

and hospltalsS and for months watched the northern sky flare up like an enormoug



Fourth of July celebration, wlth rockets and flares burstlng in the air; for

months the constant boom-boorn of the western front rang in my ears.

I saw enough to know exactly what war is and the hardships that go wlth

it. Yet, I have not seen so much but what f know that at times there can be

had fun durlng a wa!.

My story is related as I saw it, not as others told lt, My thoughts and

beliefs were not necessarily true, but if I belleve them, then I llved them.

That was many years ago, but the many happy days I had are indellble ln

my mind. The bitterness I accumulated over tfrfse months fr;;-not been recorded.
t

Cod ls merciful to make us forget what is not good to remember.

Army days are not unbearable. I never feared death. $Je lived from day

to day, hoping that tomonow would be better. I was optimlstlc a3.ways. True,

my optimism generally developed disappointment, but disappointments were brrrshed

aside by optirnlsm. Vislons of home and happy days to come carried us through.
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Chapter I

THE CALL TO ARMS

From the time hostitities broke out ln Europe during 1914, the War was

freely discussed ln school and on the streets, The chlef topic at the dlnner

tabl'e was always i4rar. As months sllpped by, f became so saturated wlth truths
and propaganda that I couldntt tetl one from the other. propaganda is difficult
to recognlae, especially when one wants it to be true.

Hany of my friende had Joined volunteer ambulance corps and were serving

ln France; some had joined the Canadian forces. I became restless and jittery.
That the United States would ultimately become involved ln the lc]ar was a foregone

conclusioni we were marchlng to it step by step. We all knew lt. The newspapers

had gradually dropped their t'stay neutral'f appeal and had boldly taken sides

against Gernany, but I had never been neutral. Frorn the tlme the Germans fought

their way through Belgj.um in August, 1914, I hated Gernany and Gernan *kultur"

and the Kaiser, and wlth the progresg of the War my sympathy for the Allies
lnereased with my bi.tterness for the Central Fowers.
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President Wilson recelved no votes from our home in 1916 because ,fHe kept

us out of iilarn. We had long since become lrnpatient and imltated wlth his

note-writlng to the Imperial Government and now$ere demanding action to save

this nation from dlsgrace. We believed the United States was the laughl.ng*stock

of the world, and HE were not proud of our Presldent.

I was reared in a Republican famlly, Democrats never do thXngs sanely in

the eyes of Republicans. My fatherrs opinions were strong and convincing, and,

as I was very fond of him, I respected his convictlons. My English born grand-

father livect with us during those days; he was a typlcal $on of the Empire wlth

his bull-headed, bull-dog deterrninatlon, loving peace and quiet but a hell on

wheels when anyone trod on the toes of his beloved Brittania. He was a wonderful

old gentlemanr loyal to the core to everything held sacred and dear to his heart;

his familyn his church, his party, or hls country, Those who dlsagreed were

pln-headed old fools. There was no compromise in his make*up. He feared nothtng,

and I admired him for that especlally. One day as we walked through the perk

with rny dog and approached the pondn he picked up a stick and threw it in for
the dog to retrleve. The dog loved it and so di.d grandfather, but a pollceman

apparently objected. "Hey, you! ! That dog canrt swim in the pond'r.

'rHe doesntt geem to be havlng any difficuLtyr" replled the old man in his

slow English manner, He picked up the stlck and threw it agaln; the cop turned

his back and walked away. What I wouLd not have given for grandfatherrs

fearlese determination,. Poltce never behave like that for me.

My grandfather had little to do but read. Naturally he read and believed

the Engllsh version even to the ridiculous statements that the Germans were

mutilating and disfiguring Belglan chlldren by gouginE out their eyes and cutting
off their hands.

However, we were by no m€ans alone. Propaganda was having its desired effect.
$lowly and surely the tide of American Judgment began to run agalnst Germany.
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Public feellng and hatred for the German government was comlng to a whlte heat.

lllomentarily we looked for the President to ask the Congress to break diplomatic

relations with Germany. Political pressure was brought to bear, and finally,
on April 4th after only thirty days of his new term of office had elapsed, he

made his famous speeeh to Congress.

On April 61 191?, when Congress declared a state of War exieted between

us ancl Cermany, I was three months past nineteen years of age, with patriotic

love for my country in my heart, adventure in my bloodo and hate and bitterness

in my sou1. I had had pl,enty of time to think it over and knew exactly what

I was going to do; so I lmmediately went to the Marlne recruiting office and

very proudly offered my services to my country as a volunteer tosave the world

for dernocracy.

Strange what thcughts run through a boyrs mind at a time like that; the

burden of saving civilization rested on my shoulders that day. The women and

children of Ameiica were banking one me to protect them, the hones and famlly

]lfe of my country were depending on me for salvation. It v,ras my duty. I must

not shlrk.

To me, the ivlarine Corps seemed the most adventurous and exciting. I
believed it was the toughest assignment I could get, and that was what I wanted.

Recruits for the Marj"ne Corps were plentiful. The office was filled when I got

there that first day of war, April 6, r9I7, and I had to itait my turn to get

to the examiners.

Flrstr I picked out different colored yarn from a box; this was to detect

color-bllndness, if any. Eyes were next to read the letters on the charti ear

examinatlon to detect tendencies of deafness. These were followed by chest,

heart, and the general examlnation where I was put through the usual exercises.

Itvheno however, r was told to touch my shoulders with my finger tips, they

discovered my stiff right elbow. I attempted to explain how as a boy of four,
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I had broken it, and again at the age of five, and now even if it didnrt appear

to be set straightr it was still perfectly strong and useful; but they were not

interested in my boyhood. I'That elbow isnrt good enough for the Marine Corpsr,'

he said, ilSorry, next,"

It was quite a jolt to me. I had no idea that I might be rejected; my

heart uras set on enlisting ln the Marine Ccrps - I'The Soldlers of the Sea,'-

and I went home very much dlsappointed and depressed.

Feverish activity, appealing for volunteers in alI branches of the service,

commenced with the declaration of war. The need for fighting men was brought

to us at mass meetings, in the news, editorial and advertising columns of the

newspapersr and through circulars distrlbuted by Boy Scouts during patriotic
demonstrations, and even through assemblies in high schools. Firms promised

their employees that they who enlisted would be given their old jobs back when

they returned. High schools offered diplomas to those seniors who joined the

colors.

The MinnesotaNHval Militia called for rnen to f111 their ranks to war strength.

The National Guard received crders to fill their depleted ranks with the least
possible delay. Field Hospital and Ambulance companies y{ere recruited. The

U. S. Navy carried on a vigorous campaign for recruits to ',Join the Navy and

see the World"n and rrEaln rvhlle you learn". The Marine Corps wanted only

American eitieens of the highest quallfications and 1et the nation knolv the

advantages of an enlistment in the Marine Corps.

After consideratlon, I detemmined to try the Marine Corps again, and the

next week I appeared at the recruiting office, and tried to glve the impression

that I had never been inside the place before. Everything went grand for a while,
but unfortunately I got the same examiner who started the usual routine, eyes,

ears, throat, heart, lungs. I was getting by beautlful"ly, he hadntt recogniaed

me, and I thought surely he had forgotten me until he looked at the elbow, turned
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tt over, and then asked me to touch rny shoulder.

I'Put it downr* he said, r'You were here last 'seek, and r told you we

couldntt use you. Isnft that so?tt

nYes, sir, it is, but you were awfully busy then."
tfYou must be avrfully damn anxious to get into the service.rl
ItYes, sir, f am.rr

t'All right, then let rne look at that arm again, and j will try to get a

waiver. rt

I left the office joyous and confident, but after waittng several days for
a verdict, I got the bad news that I'I had patriotically offered my service but

had been rejected because of physi.cal disability.',

UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS
RECRUITING STATION

8i;;s;:.r, 
11.:,1,'?3-1,ro,#1on' , Hav ,|e| tet ?

Ilria is to certif y that Mr3:0rsrd_ CaylOr .. .1as

*ine Corps

{ Scal Hcrel
Recruiting Officer

ilrfJ^



-6-

I cannot remember now how many tirnes I attempted to enlist in one branch

of the service or another; but besides the Marine Corps, I recall rnaking

applicatlon at the recrulting office of the Naval Milttia and the Coast Artillery
office. I wanted to joln the local branch of the Amerlcan Ambulance Field Service,

but didntt have the $450.00 that they required to care for ny expensesr

Ambulance FieldAmerican
Addroc conerpordcn"e to

C. V. GORDON. Chairman
Gordoo.l'ergu*rn Co.

St. Prul, llinn.

COIIMITTf,E
c. T. rxrtD{r\. r h.nlEn

ilrr e. V t;ittl
Y..  r.h,l{Lr v.l.t.o
Ir.- fi-rft ! sh.FrJ
Yn. lir... lt-Et''r

M.. ()lir.r {l.o$r
lr.tillrrJ lt.n
yr {lD{.| r ll!..[of(r
Ir. A. U. t.rnu. ,r'

Service in France
Srnd cont.iburiod! to

R. C. LILLY, Trerewr
ilerchaote Noli(dl Btd(

St. Paul, Mie.

st' Paul' llinn'I:ey 1s, r9r?.

\- Xr. Howard TaYler,
519 \Tllder Ave.,
St. Pau1, l,itnn.

eer Slr;

Your nene he.s been hended ne slth the lnfor-

rratlon thst you trl8h to .loln the Amoricen Arnbulance Flel'd

ijervice ln France. If you v:lIl' be klnd onough to call

at ny offlce, 14OO Ploneer F1d8" I rll-1 endeawor to glve

you det8lled lnforrnatlon and explaln to you the qua11fl-

catlone rhlch ere nec€sBarY'

I srlclt add that those being accepted reeelce

no coBpensatlon, and rlll be under en expense of Ebout

$aso. oo.

Trustlng that I ney Eee you ln the very'nenr

futurc, I an

Youre vcry truly,"eohh','/


