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44H I, boosters, how arc you?" 

Corporal Maurice \'outaz of the Foreign Legion of 
France, hero of four years of war, undoubtedly 

would not know the meaning of the word "booster." He 
understands no English. Just the same he would smilc 
and smile bl'oadly if a Marine greeted him in that manner 
for any sort of salutation from a Sea Soldier causes his 
features to beam wilh pleasure. 

Throughout France and throughout the cities of thc 
United States which he has visited, Corporal Voutaz has 
spread the fame of the Marines and tells the ever-current 
story of their fighting and daring. He's a 200-pound walk
ing advertisement for the Devil Dogs. 

It required some time and necessitated the visiting 
of many places before Corporal Voutaz could be found in 
New York thc other morning. 

"He's eating breakfast," was the none too comprehensivc 
reply made to each inquiry. But just where he was eating 
was not known. 

Every one of his associates in the Foreign Legion de
tachment knew that the corpulent corporal was engaged in 
his morning digestive ceremony, however. It seems that to 
him eating is a sort of rite, something to be done with 
great care and attention. 

And when the COI'poral was hunted down sure enough he 
was at breakfast, And no "boot" hied into the mess hall, 
could eat with more eclat than the corporal. Perhaps he 
recalled times in the trenches when breakfast was more 
nominal than material, or the many, many times in the 
dark days of terror and battle roar when food was not 
obtainable. 

He displayed that happiness and self-complacency fami
liar only to the votary of Epicurus, as he gazed in cheery anticipation at the food before him. Yet at the approach L-__________________________ --' 

of a Marine interpreter and interviewer thoughts of food CORPORAL VOUTAZ 
immediately passed from his mind as 
he rose to greet the Devil Dogs. 

And then began a much-gesticulated 
and voluble declamation as to the Ma
rines. 

He told how the residents of Paris 
whole-heartedly admired the Marines 
and how they hunted eagerly for the 
eagle, globe and anchor emblem to save 
as a memoir of the glorious days in 
June when the Marines' stand at Belleau 
Wood made secure the safety of Paris. 

"My regiment was side-by-side with 
the American Marines at the commence
ment of the great drive along the Marne 
below Soissons in July," said Voutaz. 

"We were anxious to see what these 
novel American fighters would do. They 
who until then had been haJ1ed as the 
fastest fighters along the entire French 
were aligned also with the Moroccans' 
line. 

"How we were surprised and thrilled 
to see the Marines easily outdistance the 
Morrocans and gain on them in the 
charge I Why, before we knew it 
their line had forged ahead of even 
the Foreign Legion. There was no hold
ing them back. Such action! Such 
spirit and keenness I It was something 
new even to armies to whom war was 
old. 

"Those Marines were irrepressible. 
Even their own officers failed in at
tempts to keep them in leash. They 

would break away in small groups of 
thirty or forty and push on. They 
went forward and forward shouting in a 
way that accented their fury and de
termination. What must it have meant 
to the Germans to see such an onrush? 

"The sight thrilled the Allied ranks. 
The spirit of their dash spread like a 
contagion. No wonder if that great of
fensive stands out now as one over
enthusiastic. 

"France glories in the fact that the 
~(arines are really the saviors of Paris. 
This statement is absolutely true. 

"The only complaint I have to make 
against them is that they fight too fast 
and are not precautious enough. We 
had thought that they had been hardcned 
to warfare as they saw it at Chatcau
Thierry, BeBeau Wood and Bouresches 
and that they would become more me
thodical. But not these unusual Ma
rines. They fight on just the same with 
none the less avidity." 

One of the most cherished. acquain
tances Corporal Voutaz has formed 
throughout the war is that of a Marine 
who was his companion in a hospital 
following the Soissons drive where both 
were wounded. The American's contin
ual complaint was that hls wounds would 
prevent his return again to the lincs. 

Voutaz met the same man again 
when he visited Cincinnati and later 

at Cleveland. The Foreign Legion hero 
wears the Croix de Guerre on which is 
(astened five stars which signify that 
he has been cited six times for bravery. 
He is a native of Switzerland but so 
loves France that he rushed to the 
Nation's defense at the beg:ning of the 
war. Scores of the Foreign Legion men 
have been in the United States for 
several weeks aiding in exciting interest 
in the Liberty Loan Campaign. 

Percy Webb, formerly Assistant Editor 
of the RecTJlilers' Bulletin, who was 
recently transferred to the Machine Gun 
School at Utica, has been promoted to 
the rank of Gunnery Sergeant and will 
remain at the school as an instructor. 

"( am a pretty old dog to learn new 
tricks," he writes, "but managed to get 
next to the workin's of these man-killers 
well enough to teach others-at least 
the Major thinks so. Every night I 
dream of putting machine guns together 
and having enough parts left to make a 
Ford." 

Major Harold D. McLachlan, U. S. M. 
C., died in a hospital in France on Sep
tember 27, according to word received 
by his uncle, Dr. A. C. McLachlan, princi
pal of the Jamaica (N. Y.) Training 
School for Teachers. Major McLachlan 
formerly lived in Binghamton, N. Y. 
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