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A DESERTER WHO WAS NOT SHOT 

AWANDERING MEMPHIS YOUTH, awaiting deatli 
from French guns for desertion from the French Foreign 
Legion, was able to upset French mihtary precedent 

through the influence of American public opinion and of the 
United States Government. In fact, as one commentator on 
this little international drama puts it, "Bennett J. Doty, of 
Memphis, Tennessee, was as good as dead until American 
public and official opinion and Premier Briand's order saved 
him." He had fought through the World War, but, in his own 
words, "did not see enough action in 
France," so he fought afterward v/ith the 
Spanish Foreign Legion in Morocco, then 
with the French Foreign Legion in Syria. 
There he deserted and, according to some 
accounts, led a small mutiny of his com
rades. Why did he rebel? Acute home
sickness, replies an Associated Press 
correspondent who interviewed him at Da
mascus, Syria, where he was in prison 
expecting at any moment to be led out to 
face a firing squad. He had a disagree
ment with an unusually brutal sergeant, 
and became the ringleader of a band of 
five mutineers, according to another report. 
Perhaps there was another reason, suggests 
the Philadelphia Record, recalling the 
"sinister frankness" of a sergeant of the 
Foreign Legion who, in the course of a 
current book on the Legion's activity, 
admonishes a recent recruit in this way: 

It is when you are insane that you must 
be careful. . . . Yes, all good legionnaires 
go insane at times—then they kill them
selves, kill their comrades, or defy a 
sergeant. . . . We call it "le cafard"— 
the cockroach. It crawls round and round 
in the brain, and the greater the heat, the 
monotony, the hardship, the overwork, 
the overmarching, and the drink—the 
faster goes the beetle and the more it 
tickles. Then the man says, "J 'ai le 
cafard," and runs amuck, or commits 
suicide, or deserts, or defies a sergeant. . . . 
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TOO MUCH ADVENTURE 

Doty, who had enlisted in the French 
Legion under the name of Gilbert Clare, 
according to the story which the Memphis 
Commercial Appeal has gathered of his ease, began with defying 
a sergeant. The Memphis paper was among the first agencies 
which took up the plight of the American. "Fortunately for 
young Doty," the editor notes, "there happened to be in the 
office men who served with him in France. They wont to 
work." The Memphis editor admits, however, that: 

Doty committed the two gravest offenses which any soldier 
of any nationcan. He not only deserted but led a "rebellion," 
as the French term mutiny. That he allegedly; fired upon the 
troops who were sent to capture him and five companions, is 
almost unforgivable' in the eyes of military law. Had any of the 
pursuing detachment been killed or wounded it is probable that 
he would haVe been shot without delay. Had he been in any 
other regiment this would have happened. The military 
regulations covering the Foreign Legion require the order of the 
President to carry out ah execution. 

Doty, according to French officials at Beirut, Syria, in a 
statement made last night to Georges Seldes, foreign corre
spondent of The Commercial Appeal and the Chicago Tribune, 
was in a company of the column of General Andreas which 
advanced to Soueida last week. 

He engaged in an altercation with a sergeant, another unforgiv
able thing in the Legion, and realizing the punishment that would 
be meted out, deserted and took with him five others. 

They fled to the Druse Mountains and became lost. A 
detachment was immediately sent to capture them, and finally 
after several days, during which they had gone almost entirely 
without food, they were captured. 

Bennett' J. Doty, of Memphis, Tenne=isee, 
upset the governmental routine of several 
nations when he started a mutiny in the 

Pronch Foreign Legion in Syria. 

Their hiding place was spotted by the use of airplanes. 
Every effort, French officials say, was made to get them to 

surrender. They were headed south at that time for the moun
tains of Palestine and Trans-Jordania. 

Determined to capture them alive. Legion officers patiently 
waited until the deserters, rather than face death through lack 
of water, gave up to face the firing squad. 

Doty had previously been cited for bravery and he himself, 
interviewed by an Associated Press correspondent who was 
authorized to visit him in the Damascus mihtary prison, said 

that it was nothing but "acute home
sickness" that caused his "momentary 
desertion." Perhaps he had some occa
sion to feel "acute homesickness," con
sidering where he was and the unit to 
which he was attached, comment several 
writers who know something about the 
French Foreign Legion and the life its 
members lead. Russell Kelly, formerly a 
member of the Legion, writes in the New 
York Sun: 

Doty faced death for having made the 
two greatest mistakes of his life—first, in 
joining for the sake of adventure an army 
unit that is "the refuse heap of Europe," 
and second, in trying to desert from the 
Legion when his chance of escape was not 
an absolute certainty. 

Men join the French Foreign Legion for 
only one of four reasons—adventure, 
certain death, immorality or escape from 
the consequences of crime. And heaven 
help the misguided person who becomes- a 
legionnaire with the expectation of enjoy
ing the romance of warfare and the thrills 
of adventure! 

No one knows this better than those 
Americans who joined the Legion earh 
in the World War, before its reputation 
for rottenness and sure death had become 
a matter' of common knowledge aiuong 
Americans in France and who suryi-ved 
their horrible experience only by get'ting 
out of the Foreign Legion before death 
dealt out by the Germans or fellow legion
naires could get them. ' ' ' 

A number of the American sur\ n ors of 
the Foreign Legion got into Freieh a\ la-
tion, several transferred to regiments that 
were actually French, and a few, after the 

United States entered tlie war, secured transfers to the American 
Army. One made his way out by marrying the daughter of a 
French Cabinet minister, and a fair number deserted—considered 
most fortunate by those within and without the Foreign Legion! 

For the most part the survivors o| the Foreign Ldgion do not 
like to talk of the experiences that shattered their hopes and 
ideals and the love of France which took them into the French 
Foreign Legion. But the dead still talk through the letters and 
books they left behind them, and before death got them some 
told the trutli about the Foreign Legion when on leave in Paris. 

I saw them come for a few dayS of the quiet life they longed to 
return to—they had enlisted for five years or the duration of the 
war—and I saAV them leave, later to hear or read that the death 
they knew was coming had not kept them waiting long. 

During the war and in fighting before' and since, France's 
military authorities have spilled Legion blood like water. The 
French Foreign Legion regiments, the bravest of the brave 
in all the French Army, have been sent to certain death in 
Syria, Morocco, and on the western front with the deliberate 
purpose of saving French lives. The American Legionnaires 
knew this only too well, and given time with a sufficient number 
of attacks they knew that death from bullet or shell could not be 
escaped. Figured on the basis of Americans killed and the 
number of times wounds were received by the same men, their 
casualties were 100 per cent. 

This Legion Elrangere, which was founded under King Louis 
Philippe "to offer refuge to those foreigners who by reason of the 
troubled state of Europe have come within our borders and whose 
presence, unemployed and harassed by necessity, m ây constitute 
a public danger," is said to have forty Americans among the 
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PERSONAL GLIMPSES 
Continued 

close to 20,000 members serving in its 
units, scattered from northern Africa to 
Tonkin in southeastern Asia. At least the 
French War Department reports that forty-
men, who called themselves Americans 
when enlisting, entered the Legion be
tween 1922 and 1925, and enlistment is for 
not less than five years. Last year two 
young Americans, one of them a minor 
from Shreveport, Louisiana, the other a de
serter from the Legion in Morocco, were 
released by the French at the solicitation 
of the United States State Department. 

Again and again, before, during and 
since the war, the charge has been made 
that the French Foreign Legion is German 
in its make-up, discipline and organization. 

The French have denied these charges 
officially and unofficially, but the fact re
mains that at least in certain units a ma
jority of the legionnaires are German and 
that many of the non-commissioned 
officers are Germans, who hand out German 
discipline at its worst. 

There are two views of the French 
Foreign Legion, one fiction and the other 
fact. The former emphasizes adventure, 
as in Wren's popular "Beau Geste," 
which subordinates death, disease, dysen
tery, dirt, heat, immorality and utter 
weariness to the thrills of love, courage, 
seK-sacriflce and wild adventure in the 
Legion. 

The other view describes the revolting 
life led by the Legion's dregs. This was 
done by Maurice Magnus in his "Memoirs 
of the Foreign Legion" in such detail that 
Knopf had to censor the original manu
script. Having read the complete text as 
it came from Magnus's hand, his im
pressions of the French Foreign Legion are 
unforgetable. 

This latter named book is by " a success
ful deserter, a natural great-grandson of 
Kaiser Friedrich Wilhelm." A more tem
pered view, which seems to combine some 
of the romantic and realistic features of 
life in the organization, is presented by 
Jack Carley in the Memphis Commercial 
Appeal. He writes: 

"Gentlemen rankers out on the spree, 
damned from here to eternity"; captains 
of causes lost, honest adventurers who 
simply want to see the world, the neu
rasthenic, the disheartened, the unem
ployed—these are the type of men who 
make up the French Foreign Legion which 
to-day has the eyes of America turned 
upon it because of the misadventure of a 
Memphis youth. 

It is a glorious unit. It is a tragic unit. 
It is the most desperate fighting organiza
tion in the world and in the mad cycle of 
ninety years that it has been fighting the 
battles of France in the wilds of Dahomey, 
on the killing deserts of Africa, in the 
stench and heat of India, and more lately 
in its battles against the Riffs and the 
Druse, it has won a name in military 
annals that will be forever immortal. 

The Foreign Legion is the modern suc
cessor to the mercenaries who played so 
important a part as soldiers of fortune in 
the early European wars. 

The present Foreign Legion, organized 
in 1831 during the reign of Louis Philippe, 
was first known as the "African Auxili
aries." Originally composed of desperate 
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characters, it was recruited by a pseudo-
Belgian, Baron Boegard. 

As has ever since been the case, the 
legionnaires of the first Legion were of 
v.arious nationalities and never was a more 
motley or dangerous crew conceived or 
collected. 

The discipline is pig iron, yet there is 
a strange camaraderie existing between 
offioer and enlisted man. No jumping to 
feet at the approach of an officer, no third 
person conversations. All in second 
person. 

Officers for the most part come out of 
the ranks. They have been tried and not 
found wanting. Many of the men spend 
their lives in the Legion. 

Despite the heavy casualties the Legion 
never lacks recruits. The usual enlist
ments are made in Paris, but many an 
adventurer finds his way to the Petit 
Depot at Oran, Algiers, through which all 
recruits must pass. From there they go 
to Sidi-Bel-Abbes, headquarters of the 
Legion, where assignment to regiment is 
made. 

The pay is less than nothing and the 
ration just a little bit better, yet they 
thrive unto, the sun drives them mad, the 
separation from civilization breaks their 
hearts or an enemy bullet outs them down. 
A five-year enlistment period—much can 
happen to a legionnaire in five years. 

Their battles? Add to most of the 
major engagements in France those in 
which French troops have engaged in 
Algeria, Mexico, Tunisia, Morocco, Crimea, 
Italy and about any others you can think 
of and you have the list. 

Eleven times during its years of exis
tence has the Legion been ordered to retreat. 
Eleven times with a magnificent disregard 
for orders it has refused. I t doesn't retreat. 
It stays and dies if need be. 

Its World War record furnishes a brilliant 
chapter in French military history. Dur
ing the war a majority of the veteran 
legionnaires were killed. Among its ranks 
stood some of the finest blood of the allied 
forces. One man alone is sufficient to 
prove this, Alan Seeger, beloved poet. 

It is noted for its marches. It has a 
cadence much faster than that of any 
army. It can cover almost incredible 
distances in the least time. This is pos
sible because the men are allowed to 
march as they like just so long as they get 
there. 

It is said of the Legion that altho its 
men may not know the ten commandments 
tiiey know bow to die. The latter they 
have proven. The first is certainly open 
to debate. 

A story is told of an incident during their 
service in Mexico. They had captured a 
city and desired to impress the irthabitants 
with the spectacle of a semimilitary High 
Mass. The order for the service was about 
to be countermanded because none of the 
local clergy would take part, when a 
corporal of the Legion stept forward, 
saluted, and said: 

" I will say the mass, Mon General. I 
was a bishop before I became a member of 
the Legion." 

Incredible? So seems Bennett Doty's 
imprisonment in Damascus, yet sadly it is 
true! 

Premier Briand commuted Doty's sen
tence to eight years' hard labor and there 

is a suggestion that even this comparatively 
light sentence will be mitigated after the 
case has been sufficiently forgotten by the 
army so that leniency will not impair 
military morale. 

A LITTLE GAME OF MONTE, WITH 
BILLY THE KID 

" "p\ON'T you or Bell ever let the Kid 
*^ see the color of your back," said 

Sheriff Pat Garrett to Deputy Sheriff Bob 
OUinger. "Keep your faces to Mm and 
your eyes on him every minute. You 
never can tell what's in that boy's mind. 
He's got a mighty deceivin' smile. There's 
murder back of that smile of his." 

Deputy Sheriff Bob OUinger and Deputy 
Sheriff J. W. Bell of White Oaks were Billy 
the Kid's death watch during the days of 
his imprisonment in Lincoln. 

"You don't have to worry about me, 
Pat," replied Olhnger. " I know the Kid 
and I'm never takin' no chances with him. 
I watch him like a hawk. I always got my 
six-shooter on and my double-barreled 
shotgun loaded with buckshot in my 
hands. The Kid knows better than to try 
any monkey business with me. Just let 
him make one false move and I'll fill him 
fuU of lead. He knows that." 

"That 's the idea, Bob," said the Sheriff. 
"But Bell's different," went on OUinger. 

" I 'm more afraid of him than I am of the 
Kid. He's always layin' himself wide open. 
Plays cards with the Kid. I told him that 
ain't no way to do. But Bell says he feels 
sorry for the Kid and wants to cheer him 
up. The only way I'd like to cheer him 
up is with a load of buckshot. Bell gets to 
studyin' about the game. But the Kid 
ain't interested in cards; what he's inter
ested in is gettin' his hand on that six-
shooter Bell's got shoved down his belt. 
I've warned Bell but he only laughs. . Says 
there ain't no danger." 

"Bell don't unlock the Kid's handcuffs, 
does he?" 

"No, the Kid plays with his handcuffs 
on." 

Sheriff Garrett pondered-a moment. 
"Well," he said, " I don't know as I see 

much harm in the Kid's playin' cards with 
Bell now and then to pass the time, if his 
shackles are left on. He can't do nothin' 
very desperate with his bands chained 
together." 

So BiUy the Kid, who had killed a man 
for each of the twenty-one years of Ms life, 
continued to play cards with one of the two 
Deputy Sheriffs set to guard Mm. Some
thing about.the personality of the yoting 
bad man, together with what came of that 
card-playing, is thus related in "The 
Saga of Billy the Kid" by Walter Noble 
Burns (Doubleday, Page & Co.): 

Billy the Kid's smile was almost as 
famous as his trigger finger. He smUed in 
victory, he smiled in defeat. His cool, 
daredevil smile was a part of hini. He 
smUed still in the shadow of the. gallows. 
With death closing in, his smile was as 
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