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On August 26, 1918 Ray Cecil ELKINGTON reported to Camp Funston at Fort Riley, Kansas for training 

prior to going overseas.  

He was somewhere in southern France when the Armistice of Nov. 11, 1918 was signed. He spent most of 

the next nine months in Paris, France attached to the „American Mission To Negotiate Peace‟ at the 

Hotel Carillon, 4 Place de la Concorde where he worked as a supply clerk in the food service or an 

orderly in the officers‟ dining room.  

With the pass that he held to buy provisions, he was able to travel to many of the historic places near 

Paris or see and climb to the top of the Eiffel Tower in Paris. 

Ray‟s letters back to his family are interesting in setting the tone for the experiences of an American 

doughboy in France. He didn‟t have much time for the French that he met his impatience with the 

constantly moving date for the German Government to sign the articles of peace, the continuous delay 

in receiving his army pay and the desire to receive more correspondence from home. 

Despite his generally expressed disdain for the French people, Ray wrote in December 1918 “I think I‟ll 

bring a French girl back with me. There is one, that carries papers thru here every day, that is quite 

handsome. She is a short, fat, happy looking Jane. She dresses quite modest wearing wooden soled 

shoes and a very plain dress. I don‟t think she can either speak or understand a word of English.” 

Ray suffered several bouts with illness from the Spanish Influenza before he sailed to France from Long 

Island, New York to contracting mumps in December 2008. He recorded the following at the end of 

December, shortly after being released from the hospital in Paris “We have (sic) a fine Christmas 

considering the situation. The Red Cross, Y.M.C.A. and Knights of Columbus all brought in candy or 

cigarettes. The Red Cross gave us candy, nuts, handkerchiefs and an orange in a pair of sox. I haven‟t 

received any mail for sometime, about two weeks I think.” 

Regarding his pay, it seems that the Army had a hard time keeping payroll records up to date with 

where various servicemen were situated after the end of the war. Ray wrote “I didn‟t get my wages for 

Dec and my service record is not with the P.C. so they issued me a pay book. By that system they hold 

$15 for allotment because they have no way of telling whether I have made an allotment or not.” 

In January 1919 “I would like to have about a week to see the rest of Paris and take a trip up to the 

battlefields. If I stay I am going up to the Chateau Thierry front where (some) of the hardest fighting 

took place.” 

In February he wrote of his desire to be sailing home  “I expect to return as soon as the Peace Pact is 

signed and I know there is no one more anxious to get home than I am.... Some of the officers 

expressed their opinion, that we would go back the last of May. If we do I probably will be home for 

wheat harvest anyway.” 

By April this hope had been shattered “I doubt if we get home by the 4th of July now as I just read that 

they didn‟t expect Peace to be signed until the first week of June...” 

On May 2nd he corresponded with his sister “I escaped the mob yesterday that was trying to cause 

trouble. A few frogs (French) were killed and several badly injured in the fracus. I heard some Yanks 

got there (sic) knots battered up also but saw nothing in the papers about it. It probably wouldn‟t be 

printed anyway for it might cause more trouble between the Yanks and frogs. Several of the streets 

were blocked by French guards and Cavalrymen. We just got passed the Republique about half an 

hour before the big fight began there. We were pretty careful not to run into any crowds tho.  You ask 

if the French kids look and dress like the Americans. They certainly do not. They wear sox that come 

about halfway to their knees and the boys wear trousers that look about 4 inches depending on the 

size of the kid of coming down to their knees. Between the sox and pants the leg is bare no matter how 

cold it is. Instead of a coat they wear (a) cape with a hood about like your old scotch fastened to it” 

The German delegation eventually signed the Peace Treaty of Versailles on June 28, 1919 but three 

weeks later Ray was still stuck in Paris.  

Ray returned to the United States and Fort Riley in August of 1919 on the U.S.S. George Washington. He 

continued to write to his family during the voyage and encampment. He was honorably discharged 

from the Army on the 3rd of September and returned to work on his parent‟s new farm near Valley 

Falls. 

 


