THE MEN WHO PAY WITH THEIR
BODIES FOR THEIR SOULS’
DESIRE

N a great war for the right the one great
I debt owed by the nation is that to the
men who go to the front and pay with
their bodies for the faith that is in them, At
the front there are of course of necessity a few
men who, from the nature of the case, are not
1in positions of great danger—as regards the
staff and the high command, the burden of
crushing responsibility borne by such men
outweighs danger. But as a rule the men who
do the great work for the nation are the men
who, for a money payment infinitely less than
what they would earn in civil life, face terrible
risk and endure indescribable hardship and
fatigue and misery at the front. These men
include the air fighters, who run the greatest
risk of all; and the fighting foot-sluggers, the in-
fantry,—the “doughboys,—" and the marines,



and the machine-gun men, who take the ter-
rible punishment when the tremendous thrusts
are made; and the engineers and the men i1n
the tanks and the men with the field-guns and
the heavier guns, and the men who manage
the gas—the work of all of whom is absolutely
indispensable and who do it in hourly peril
of their lives; and the doctors and stretcher-
bearers who suffer the same dangers as the
men to whom they bring succor; and the
men who bring up the munition-trains—in
short, all who under fire join in the exhausting
and perilous labor which brings victory. These
.are the real heroes. These are the men who
do the one great and indispensable task which
entitles them forever to be honored by all true
Americans. -

~ The rest of us behind the lines are merely
 supplementing their work. I have no patience
with the well-meaning, silly persons who now
and then announce that “saving will win the
war” or that “money will win the war” or
that “food will win the war.” Let these good
persons speak the truth and say that Liberty
Bonds and Thrift Savings Stamps and the
production of food and munitions and the



practice of economy and the work done through
organizations like the Red Cross will all help
to win the war and are indispensable. But the
war will be won by the fighting men at the
front! Every other activity in this nation is
merely auxiliary to theirs.

From General Pershing down the men of
our army overseas have won for themselves
deathless fame and have reflected the highest
honor upon this nation. I know personally
of division, brigade, and regimental commanders
who, in addition to high valor, have shown an
efficiency which puts them on a level with the
very best men of their rank in any service in
the world—1I do not mention their names, merely
because to do so would probably do an injustice
to others equally good about whom I do not
know. As for the battalion and company and
platoon officers and non-commissioned officers
and rank and file, I do not think it is untruthful
or exaggerated to say that on the whole when
our troops have finished their training they
stand a little above the average of any other
army in the world to-day. The seven or eight
American divisions who did the murderous
fighting in July and August during Foch’s



great counter-offensive established a record
such as only the few very finest troops of any
other army could equal, and which could not
be surpassed. Probably in our own history
nothing has ever quite come up to it, save in
certain actions during the Civil War. The
endurance, the valor, the efficiency, the fight-
ing edge of these men could not be surpassed.
.Their losses correspond to their achievements.
(In the infantry regiment in which two of my
sons served, the colonel, the lieutenant-colonel,
the three majors, and almost all the captains
and lieutenants were killed or wounded; and
the loss was proportionally almost as great
among the enlisted men.) In addition to these
divisions there were two or three times as many
other divisions, across the seas or about to
cross the seas, who were composed of as fine
fighting material, and who by this time are
probably as efficient, but who had not at that
period been sufficiently trained to do the
heaviest assault work. But they have been
trained now; Pershing’s army began its great
thrust, as a separate army, about a year and
a half after we entered the war. The actual
management of our oversea army work is now



excellent; and the quality of our troops is
really extraordinary. |

The noted French sociologist Gustave Le
Bon writes me:

My compatriots have discovered an America of
which they had no idea. In addition to the hero-
ism of her soldiers she has revealed aptitudes for
scientific method and organization, the fruits of
her education, which have awakened our admira-
tion. Harbors, railroads, factories rise as if by
magic. Every one asks how such men were trained
and instructed.

Our men include Americans from every"
section of the country and from every walk
of life. The son of the railroad president and
the son of the brakeman, the college graduate
and the man who left a plough-tail at the end
of the furrow, or threw down his pick and shovel
or his ax and saw, all stand on the same plane,
and do the same work and face and meet the
same dangers. The son of the wealthy man
who has been reared softly, and the son of the
man who has every day eaten his bread in the
sweat of his brow, look death in the eyes with
-the same stern courage and do their hard grind-



ing work with the same grim efficiency. In
the intervals of work they are light-hearted
and they enjoy themselves greatly, snatching
‘the pleasures with an added zest, because peril
is so very near. Protestant and Catholic, Jew
and Gentile, men of old native American stock,
and men whose parents were born abroad or
who themselves were born abroad—no dis-
tinction whatever can be made among them
. as they do their allotted tasks.

The moods in which they have accomplished
these tasks vary as widely as the tasks them-
selves, But the work is well done, whether
inspired by matter-of-fact acceptance of the
fact that the United States is at war and that
therefore it is up to the men of fighting age
to do the fighting men’s job; or by the exalted
idealism of the young Galahad whose eyes are
open to the shining visions shrouded from duller
sight—and the young Galahads of this great
war when they have found the grail have too
often filled it with their own hearts’ blood.

Some have been driven by a sense of duty
to do the best there was in them in a task for
which they have no natural desire. Others
eagerly welcome the chance to sweep straight



as a falcon at the quarry which may be death;
and these may come back with broken wings;
or they may never come back, and word may
be brought to the women who weep that they
must walk henceforth in the shadow. But
all alike have done their duty and more than
their duty; and their souls shall stand forever
in the glory of the morning; and all.who dwell
in this land now, or who shall dwell in it in
the future, owe to them a debt that can never
be cancelled. -

And the first instalment of payment on this
debt should be paid by the government to the
wives and children and dependent mothers left
by the man who goes to the front. The wife
who cheers him when he goes, and the children
whom he leaves behind when he goes, should be
amply provided for as a matter of mere justice.
I believe that the state should in some way
endow motherhood anyhow; but there can be
no question of our duty toward the mother of
the children whose father has left her and them
to go to war.

We are fighting for our dearest rights. We
are also fighting for the rights of all peoples,



small or great, so long as they are well-behaved
and do not wrong others, to enjoy their liberty
and govern themselves in the forms they see
fit to adopt. We intend to try to help others,
but we know well that we cannot do so unless
we are able to do justice within our own bor-
ders, and to manage well the affairs of our
own household. Therefore it behooves us,
even now while we are bending all our energies
to winning the great war, also to look to the
future, and to begin to ponder the things that
we must do to bring greater happiness and
well-being and a higher standard of conduct
and character within our own borders when
once the war is through.

Surely all of us—and especially those of us
who stay at home and who are denied the op-
portunity to go to the front—ought to realize
the need in this country of a loftier idealism
than we have had in the past; and the further
and even greater need that we should in actual
practice live up to the ideals we profess. The
things of the body have a rightful place and a
great place. But the things of the soul should
have an even greater place. There has been
in the past in this country far too much of



that gross materialism which, in the end, eats
like an acid into all the finer qualities of our
souls.

The war came—our gross ideals were shat-
tered and the scales fell from our eyes, and we
saw things as they really were. Suddenly in
the awful presence of death we grew to under-
stand the true values of life. We realized
that only those men were fit to live who were
not afraid to die; that although death was a
terrible thing, yet that there were other things
that were more ternble, other things that made
life not worth living. All the finest of our
young men, all those high of soul, responded
eagerly to the call to arms; the son of the rich
man and the son of the poor man, side by side,
neither claiming any favor except the chance
to win honor and perform duty in the face of
deadly peril. These men who have been going,
and are going abroad by the million, are sacri-
ficing everything for the sake of a great ideal.
They have shown their willingness to sacrifice
money and ease and pleasure, and life itself
when duty calls, and the nation bids them go.
Let us who are left behind in our turn strive to
make our lives a little nearer the right ideal.



Let us introduce into the work of peace some-
thing of the spirit that they have introduced
into the work of war. When these men come
home, or at least when those of them who
escape death come home, I believe that they
will demand, and I know that they ought to
demand, a juster type of life, socially and in-
dustrially, in this country. I believe, and I
hope, that they will demand a loftier idealism
in both our public and private affairs, and bet-
ter and more common-sense methods of reduc-
ing our ideals to practice and making them re-
alizable. I believe that they will themselves
show both idealism and also that common
sense the lack of which insures disaster in
peace as in war. I think they will insist upon
a livelier sense of brotherhood and yet will no
less insist upon the duty of recognmzing lead-
ership. Our aim must be to raise the level
of the table-land of general opportunity and
welfare without lowering the peaks of high
achievement. Let the difference of reward be
as great as that between our generals and
admirals, such as Pershing and Sims, and the
warrant officers or senior non-commissioned
officers under them. But let there be a bet-






