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Off for Mesopotamia
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The Tigris Front










































































































60 WAR IN THE GARDEN OF EDEN

prospect of returning to Samarra was scarcely
more pleasant to us than to the men. Five
days after we had taken the town, we turned
our backs on_it and marched slowly back to
rail-head.
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Patrolling the Ruins of Babylon
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Skirmishes and Reconnaissances Along
the Kurdish Front
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The Advance on the Euphrates
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Baghdad Sketches






















































BAGHDAD SKETCHES 149

surrounded me, and temporarily, at least, for-
get about the war in which the world was
plunged. Still, the morning set to leave in-
variably found me equally glad to shove off
once more into the great expanses of the
desert.
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The Attack on the Persian Front
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VIII
Back Through Palestine
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200 WAR IN THE GARDEN OF EDEN!

so I had always hoped to some day meet their
author. I knew that he had fought in the
South African War, and I heard that he was
with the Australian forces in Palestine. As
soon as I landed I asked every Australian
officer that I met where Major Paterson was,
for locating an individual member of an ex-
peditionary force, no matter how well known he
may be, is not always easy. Every one knew
him. I remember well when I inquired at the
Australian headquarters in Cairo how the man
I asked turned to a comrade and said: “Say,
where’s ‘Banjo’ now? He’s at Moascar, isn’t
he?” Whether they had ever met him per-
sonally or not he was “Banjo” to one and all.
On my return to Alexandria I stopped at
Moascar, which was the main depot of the
Australian Remount Service, and there I found
him. He is a man of about sixty, with long
mustaches and strong aquiline features—
_very like the type of American plainsman that
Frederic Remington so well portrayed. He
has lived everything that he has written. At
different periods of his life he has dived for
pearls in the islands, herded sheep, broken
broncos, and known every chance and change
of Australian station life. The Australians told



























BACK THROUGH PALESTINE 207

Taranto was a welcome sight when we at
length herded our charges in through the nar-
row entrance and swung alongside the wharf
where the destroyers were to take in a supply
of fuel preparatory to starting out again on
their interminable and arduous task.
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With the First Division in France
and Germany















































































































246 WAR IN THE GARDEN OF EDEN

cause of complaint in lack of loyalty to the
United States.

The twelfth day after we had crossed over
the river from Luxemburg found us marching
into Coblenz. We were quartered in large
brick barracks in the outskirts of the city.
The departing Germans had left them in very
bad shape, and Hercules would have felt that
cleaning the Augean stables was a light task in
comparison. However, we set to work with-
out delay and soon had both men and horses
well housed. Life in the town was following
its normal course; the stores were well stocked
and seemed to be doing a thriving trade. We
went into a café where a good orchestra was
playing and had some very mediocre war beer,
and then I set off in search of the Turkish bath
of which I was much in need. The one I found
was in charge of an ex-submarine sailor, and
when I was shut in the steam-room I won-
dered if he were going to try any “frightful-
ness,” for I was the only person in the bath.
My last one had been in a wine-vat a full week
before, and I was ready to risk anything for
the luxury of a good soak.

Orders to march usually reached us at mid-
night—why, I do not know; but we would turn







































