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PREFACE

This is the English translation of my DIARY kept in Hhﬁ@arian
during my five years service from 1939-1944 in the French Foreign
Legion. I decided not tomake an attempt to correct possible histo-
rical mistakes which migth havekesulted from "The Fog of War" by
using the wisdom of hindsigth, dealing with the five weeks . my
unit took part in the figth against Rommel's Afrika Korps in Tuni-

sia.
There are any num-

ber of books written by competent historians and war correspondents
about the North African Campagn in general and there are also
some books written about the Foreign Legion and their role in WWII.
I'm not concerned or worried about being "objective". I'm
not a "historian" or '"reporter" as I already made it perfectly clear.
My only purpose is to tell the story of those five years as I lived
them and experienced them and as I put it down in myDIARY as soon
as I had the chance. It goes without saying that what I wrote in
my DIARY is factual. There is no B.S. and no '"fancying up'" the hap-
penings. I kept the DIARY strictely for myself. All the names of
the people I'm mentioning are their real names in the sense names
can be considered REAL in the Foreign Legion where everybody can
enlist under any name he wishes. Some of the names are missing which
I should have written down but didnt for no special reasons but that
I simply overlooked them. For example, strange as it seems I dont
remember the name of my Companie Commander who took my unit upfront
in Tunisia. I know he was a new guy and as far as I remember I never
laid eyes on him during those few weeks he was in charge of the Cie.
The translation presented some special difficulties ~bhecause
altough the original was written in Hungarian, the official language
of the Legion is of course French, so the Hungarian was liberally

sprinkled with French, often army slang, which in turn was often



"injected" not only with Arabic,but occasionally also with Annamit
(Vietnamese) expressions, typical of the Légionnaire lingo which
evolved during the years the Legion served in the colonies since
1834. - To render this cocktail accurately in English so as to con-
vey the real flavour of the original was sometimes beyond my mo-
dest ability.

Something else must be kept in mind for the un-initiated
to understand WHY the Legion seemed to have NO terror for me as it
would have been expected from all the bhooks and films written and
made about the Legion. First of all the era of Colonization, deli-
cately called in French 'Les Operations" were over since years when
I joined, so the "baroud" - fighting - was also over of course.
More importantly by the time I join=d I was a former reserve offi-
cer in the Hungarian Army in the infantry. What is not known out-
side of Europe is the fact that the Hungarian army was run exac-
tly as the Japanese, Hungary being in those days a feudal country,
and more importantly an ASIATIC people, descendants of Attila the
Hun. There was UNQUESTIONED "iron discipline” and constant bruta-
lity. It is NO exageration to say that after the Hungarian Army
the Foreign Legion was the proverbial piece of cake. As the Legion
always had a lot of Hungarians they were familiar with the modus
operandi of the Hungarian Army since good many years and anybody
who could prove that he served and was honourably discharged was
almost automatically "marked" for non-com school and of course if
you could prove that you were a non-com theanen more so. Add to
this the fact that the Legion had never anything like a modern
army training before the IINWIthere was precious little an old

army man like me could learn in the Legion about tactic or weaponry.



Only the names of "permanent'" garrisons are noted in this CHRONOLGY.
Names mentioned in the DIARY but not included here are names of

places on exercises. .

As you can notice there are occasional "holes" in the Chronology
of the DIARY. There are various reasons for this, some of them I
rememnber the reason for some not. The whole months of AUGUST 1943
is AWOL for VERY good reason: I spent itlgGADIR/Marocco with my
hometown (girl)friend using up all the LEAVE time coming to me
for my five years service.

As this DIARY is translated from the original Hungarian:
sonme FIFTY years after it was written I obviously DONT remember

the parts which are missing.

Erwin Fuchs
Seattle, WA. 1992



1939

1939
1940
1940
1941

1941
1943

1943
1944

1944

CHRONOLOGY.

NICE FEB/11 - FEB/13/1939
MARSEILLES (Ft.St.Jean) FEB/19 - MARCH/6
SIDI-bel-ABBES MARCH/9 - MARCH/20
SAIDA (Bootcamp) MARCH/22 - JUNE/15
SIDI-bel-ABBES JUNE/17 - APR/16/1940
MARNIA APR/17 - SEP/26
KREIDER NOV/28 - DEC/25/1940
GERYVILLE JAN/8 - JAN/14/1941
AIN-SEFRA FEB/1 - AUG/5
KREIDER AUG/6 - AUG/12
FEZ(En route to CASABL.) AUG/1¢9

CASABLANCA AUG/20 - AUG/24

S.S. CONDE(En rt. to SENEGAL) AUG/26 - SEP/1

DAKAR N'BANGO({Nr St.LOUIS) SEP/4 - FEB/23/1943
S.S.ATHOS II (DAKAR) FEB/25 - MARCH/7

FEZ (Maroc) MARCH/9 - MARCH/ 24

EL AROUZA (TUNISIA WWII) APR/3 - MAY/8(Wounded)

ARMISTICE WWII MAY 11/1943

FEZ JUL/11 - SEP/17
BOULEMAU JUL/26 - JUL/30
FORET DE MARMORA SEP/25 - SEP/26
AIN DIAB(Nr.Casablanca) OCT/9 - 0CT/20
FORET DE MARMORA OCT/ 21 - NOV/19
PORT AU POUL DEC/23/43 - JAN/1/44
SIDI-bel-ABRES/CP2 JAN/17 - FEB/11

THE CIRCLE IS CLOSED! FIVE YEARS CONTRACT IS OVER!

COLOMB-BECHAR/JEDID/BIDON II FRR/12 - MARCH/28
(Internation Camp and Coal mine)



Feb/8/1939/80PRON/HUNGARY

There is a French saying "PARTIR C'EST UN PEU MOURIR". (To say
farewell is a little like dying) Perhaps one of the reasons for
this saying is that there is enough crying at farewell for a fu-
nerel. We got thru our farewell with grampa with more then our
share of tears from both sides on the treain station of Sopron,
leaving for the French Foreign Legicn when it kecame osbvicus that
Hitler was something much bigger than the usual sporadic jewba-
shing par fcr the course in Hungary since centuries. ¥We decided
that grampa, whom we adored, and who used to say that we two, my
twin brother Tibor and myself are his whole life, is going to be
the only member of the family to see us off for our fateful trip
tc the "legendary" French Toreign Legion subject of countless
books 2nd nmovies of doubtful objectivity.

Now the farewell was mercifully over and we were
on our way to France thru Austria, Germany and Italy.

. the
friendly guy w= met on train gave us the name of a jewish doc-

hes

or in Genoa, Italy we can look up. In Winerneustadt , Rustria

ot

we've to wait for cur connecting'"D" train. The waiting room is
cold and the only thing to buy are German picture postcards, but
we alsc find some good fishconsesrves and buy two of them for 1DM.
A friendly ccuple comes over to ask the usual guestions, who are
whers are we going?- Our mood sofar: hopeful.

From Vienerneustadt we go by a Pullman coach up to the
Semuering. There is snow everywhere and beautiful sunshine which
puts us in a very hopeful and ligth mood. I shaved in the toilet
with Tibor's razor having forgotten my own at home, an unusual

nappening fer me, being generally well organized and having the

haibit cf ehlepping more stuff than necessary on trips. -

I'd have lot to write but want to save the space 1in av
leather bound diary whose inner page was illustrated with the
nilarious cartcons of my former school huddy and later boss at

1.
i8S

the gi1lk factory whose

]

ame is Istvanhham but known cnly to friends



In VELREM/RAustria, big sign cn the station:JUDEN UNERWUNSCHT!
( Jews unwanted!) Drop dead Schweinehund! Weather beautiful,eve-
rything is full of snow. We're.awaiting further developments im-

patiently. Sofar we didnt meet anybedy inte rpst¢ing on the train
o r

gary. At ARNOLDSTEIN/Austria a custom guy comas in agking if we
na

ve foreign currency and if yes how much? ¥We tell him, stamp

our passports @ {%Ollt

wa've baen warned apou

sexes. In any case the women are looking =

umpy

kind of grooming we're used to from Hun-

S
ly disappsars. Is this the horror story
t the stom searchaes where people zre strip

sezarched and frisked from head to tcoces ? At TARVISIO/Itely, ano-

good_by in German and

ustomsearches we were

Q

rian saw : The soup 1is

"le meelt two V
the other to iMice/Fran
of VENTIMI

tow
over to[N.ICE or SAN-REn
inning &as later vou ha

unsgpant unless we can

ham sandwiches a

znd he leaves even wmove politaly sayiz
Italian and this was the end cof fthe tarribpls
warned about. Remnindes me of the old Hunga-
never eaten ag hot as it is coo
iennese Jews ong of them going to
ce. They tell us I 1

GLIA one can take =2 taxi and simply cross
O. V2 hopre they know wnat they ar

if everything goes too eacsily at the beg-

o pay for it. Mood sofar: Excellen
TGO (Hungarian money) is going to

2xchange it in VOUEICE. In UnINZ I buy two



onz gecing to Costa-Rica and one is vlaying harmonica.

—rars f E T A B O B e oo e o SR AT N
£ bl f 'J/‘J'." Vo I:I':.'{/."Af\ & ) /I.'. ALY

_ . feellngs .
ing country. ve mixsd /N hope and

a vary nice aiddles aged lady and

bu+4out to he Austrian aristocrats

gir relatives in RBERAULITU /France.

suggest we contact thzm in cage
STOT TR AR ks 4 o T 3
BE VENTINIGLIA on tHe Fta2lizn/French

nat we r=2 well informed about the Leacicn from =

riend in our hoine town whogse sister is

e
1eir records in case we are WANTED by the Police anywhere and

be less ceoncerned with cur wellbeing and starts his Spiel about
the zdvantages of joining the Legion. We cut him ort telling

him that we zalready made up our minds about jeining the Legion.
We're told that we can spend the nigth at the police
station and next day we can take the train tec NICE and they
will pay for cur tickets. We're told to be at the staticn at
0730 tomorrow morning. We decide not to spend the nigth at the
police station but go to alittle hotel called MILANO. T get a

headache which is par for the course if I worry about something.



FEB/11/39/VENTINMIGLIA/Ttalian/French berder

Vlake up feeling fine and refreshed in good mood full cf hope for
the future. We've hot chocolate for b'fast and waiting for the
Prench officials. It is already 0600 hrg but nobody shows up.

We're hanging around and try not to worry as sofar everything
went fine without complications. I take the opportunity being
a little more at ease for recapitulating the happenings.

Starting from the Italian border everybody was Very nice,

The bhefore mentioned Austrian Countess and her pretty daughter
Marie Tlisabeth Lowenthal wers very charming to us. The mother
told us that she was a friend in her vounger days of the wif cof

= . oy ’
our Hungarian Governor Miklos Horthy and that her husband was

some kind of Minister in Yugoslavia during the days of the Austro-

3
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Yungaria: Jer charming daughter was very nice and let me

her with my little BROWNIE, lcoking very cute

i_l
Q
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e
£
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0
i

ype fur cap. They were both duly impressad with

3
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in her Russi

ing to the Foreign Legion to serve there for the

-~
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=
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O

our courage ;

reguired five years. They gave us their home address in Vienna

and made us firmly promise to write them as they are very inter-

0
o

ed to hear how are we doing in the Legion. They lifted our mo-

S

}._J

a good deal proving that people with class dont nind if we

8}
<)

sre jewish Hitler notwithstanding. - We said farewell to each

CJ

other in San-Remo as if we were old friends.

I can say less about the jewish guy who went to see his
relatives in NICE, but carefully neglected to mention their add-
ress! Drop dead vastard. - From VENTIMIGLIA a French official jo-
oned us, wlhio was very nice and came with us to MENTON where he
laft and another fellow joined us who was also very descent, bougth
us an espresso in NICE and took us to the military barracks of
the famous CHASSEURS C'ALPINS with their enourmous black beret
hanging down to their shoulders! We passed our first but not last
physigcal exam without trouble. The guys in the barracks were of
course all voung, friendly and easy going boys. We told one of

them that we would like to go out and send a telegram home and



5.)

sell some of oursmall but precious gold we were able to smuggle
out of Hungary. One of the guys volunteered to showus the way to
the post office and a jeweller. From there we came back home for
dinner and then we went out for some rubbernecking in NICE where

we arrived with incredible dumb luck smack in the middle of the
worldfamous CARNAVAL D& NICE! What canIsay about NICE on the world-
famous COTE d'AZUR of France what havent been csaid yeggome much
better qualified people? It is one of the most scintillatingly
beautiful and gecrgecus town of the world even under normal cir-
cumstances and now with the CARNAVAL it is of course just breath-
taking. Add to all this the contrast between the all invading GLOOM
and DOOM hanging over the rest of Europe where we came from, eve-
rybocdy waiting for the war to erupt any day or minute and you think
you must have entered a completely different world of a stu-
dio where a [ilm is being made of the CARNAVAL DE NICE! Nobody

is working. Iverybody is in the streets day and nigth having a
ball. Faboulous FLOATS with gorgeous girls on them, coming
down: on Le Promenade Des Anglais one after the other, competing
with each other in originality, size, colour, costing small for-
tunes and thousands of hours of work. I was told that as soon as
the last carnaval is over they start working on the next one!

The mikes blaring the latest hit: J'attendrais, le jour et la nuit
j'attendrais toujours ton retour... Everybody is dancing, laughing,
throwing tons of confettis of every colour and serpentines miles
and miles of it till they come up to your ankles on the ground.

We were with a bunch of Chasseur d'Alpins guzzling cider
but I dont remember seeing a single drunk anywhere nor were any
figths or any other mayhem, just everybody having a ball and wo-
nderful time. Needless to say that all this is brightening up our
mood,making us to forget that there are harder times zhead in the
future. We're sending a telegram home to keep the folks from wo-
rrying. We went back to the karracks for dinner. Quite a diffe-
rence from the Eungarian army's piece of lard and one green pap-
rika: bean soup, roast meat with pickles and potatoes, apwlesauce
and wine. This place looks more like a Pension than a military

barracks.
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After dinner we go out again and the town is perhaps even more
dazzlingly beautiful in the evening than during the day. All the
waterfountains and waterfalls lit up from undernsath with colou-
red ligths,spraying water in the air, palm trees swaying and 1lit
up from underneath, faboulous shops with the most exlusive

-

stuff from all over the world displayed with great French panache,

hundreds of ships of all sizes and nationalities laying in the
harbour lit up from bow to stern with thousands of cocloured ligths...
just faboulous.Beautiful cars cruising with gorgeous girls wearing
"le minimunm" throwing confetties and serpentines and having a
great time including thousands of soldiers who cant be bothered
by saluting anybody but the highest ranking cfficers with great
non-chalence unlike in Hungary where every shitty little Lance
Cpl. has to be addressed as SIR and saluted every time you meet
him anywhere under any circumstances.

W

D

dont have to worry about curfew as we were told we

are free till next week toc do as we want. "During the Carnaval

everything stops!"

7]

FED/12/39/NICE/FRANCE

Réveille is aﬂp?OO theoretically but a lot of the guys are still

in bed at 0500 being sunday. Continental b'fast is served in

bed! The highligth of the day is to shave and Tibor is showing
good exmaple. We hang around and talk. Lunch turns out to be lousy:
two slices of salami, mutton, potatoes, cheese, glass of wine.

We go out again for more rubbernecking at the Carnaval.®ne cant
get enough of it. Being sunday it is perhaps even more crowded

but there is no shoving, pushing or any kind of rowdiness,
everybody is polite and wellbehaved. Tibor steps into the front

of a car but all the guy does is laughs, breaks and goes on his way.
And to think of it that we have all this faboulous time paid by
the French authorities! Tomorrow the days of Aranjuez will be over
and we're going to Marseilles.Returning to barracks I decide to

go to the restrooms (WC) and this type of WC takes a little gett-

. ) _ _ $}led with a
ing usead to, to-put it mildly. It is a¥square¥hole with two platforms
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for your feet, you squat down and you are in business for the

main event! The dinner is so-so: Bouillon, mutton which has a smell
I'm not used to, potatoes , two cookies and a glass of wine.

After dinner we go back for mere Carnaval attractions, the last
time before we ship out to Marseilles tomorrow with more serious

kinds of happenings.

FEB/13/39/NICE/FRANCE

Réveille at 0600hrs, theoretically, unlike in the Hungarian army
where the door flies open and the duty non-com SCREAMS :UP! and
if you're not out of bed the next second you will find yourself
on the FLOOR with yourﬁronbedframe on top of you! Here it is 0630
and everybody is still in bed. 2t long last a Sgt. enters and
makes a friendly individual visit to everybody,giving him a gentle
shake saying: Allez hop! The guys dont give a fuck, they sit up
and wait till the Sgt leaves and go back to sleep! When its time
for b'fast they get up.&get dressed in a hurry. I'm startled to
see that one guy comes in with a big can of coffee and everybody
is holding out his metal cup, called a guart because it holds a
guarter liter of fluid, and gets it filled with coffee. It sudc-
enly downs on me that something seems to be missing from this .sce-
nario: nobody brushed their teeth or washed! When I go to the
lavabo (washroom) I notice that there are after all a few coura-
geous mavericks who are "washing" themselves with their pullovers
in situ! the

At 0800 we report to office. I'm not familiar yet with
ranks in the French army but the young guy seems to be some kind
of officerhho engages us in a friendlyconversation limited by
our not very fluent french acquired during four years of high-
school. . He suggests that we go out end enjoy the Carnaval
till 1600 hrs when we'll take the train to Marseilles.

We are both rather flabbergasted about all this free-
dom of movement when we already signed all the papers officially
making us Foreign Legionnaires. Our surprise is even bigger when the

officer tells us that we are going to proceed tc Marseilles alone.
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Where are all the horror stories about people being "Shanghaied"
into the Ulegion ? I assume during the Colonisation it rmigth have
been another story.

What gets us somewhat to worry is the news that in Marseilles
we'll have to undergo another physigcal exam, but as sofar we had
no problems we're optimistic the more so that after all we were
good enough for the Hungarian army also and anyway we are in very
good health.

One Of the officers stops us in the court inquiring when
are we leaving and we snapp to attention a la Hungarian which vi-
sibly upsets him and hurries to put us in "repos" ("at ease"),

I send Tibor out to town to sell our gold watch
chain and suggest that he looks up the jewish Community Center
but he declines. He is making inquiries about where to sell the
chain and people takes him from person to person untill they find
& non-com whose relative has a Jewellery shop, and the guy offers
to take Tibor there. Mean while I write a letter to Pym who made
the cartoons in my diary when we left for the Legion showing Tibor
and myself in all kinds of funny situations all over the world,
one of them turning out to be in the Legion!

Lunch was pretty good. The French baguette is as white
as the rolls back in Hungary. Tibor sold the first goldchain in
the shop of the non-com's relative and the second one in another
shop and got the same prizes in both, so he was not screwed in
either places. At 1600hrs we report to the office as directed and
we get intc a conversation with an older guy who speaks German.
He takes us to another fellow who asks us to sign a whole bunch
of papers which we do without reading them,as by now it would be
a little too late to try chicken out anyway.

A fellow takes us to the staticon and tells us that if we
have relatives or friends in Marseilles we should go and see them
before we report to the Barracks of the Legion because afterwards
we cannot leave anymore.We say a very fond farewell to NICE
and the faboulous Carnaval assuming that Marseilles will bhe a

rather drastic contrast to all the fun we had.
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I'm writing these lines on the train to Marseilles, going 3rd
Class which is like going 1st Class in Hungary! From the station
in Marseilles we're going to take a taxi to the barracks of the
Legion as we're going to arrive during the nigth and the last
thing we want to do,is get lost in a big new town during the nigth,
shlepping our well stacked rucksaks on our backs, specially as we
were told that the barracks are pretty far from the station.

Tibor is asking me whether I would have thougth half a
'

vear ago that I'm going to sit in the train to Marseilles "en route'

to the "legendary" French Foreign Legion?! Nope!

FEB 19/39/MARSEILLES/FRANCE

We arrived in !Marseilles during the night and took a taxi to the
FORT ST. JEAN, the much "advertised" H.Q. of the Legion in dozens
of books and films. It turned out to be an o0ld, spooky, gloomy
former forteress as it's name implies, the more so during the
nigth. Somebody took us to a big room of this caravan serai where
a whole bunch of people were already sleeping snoring and farting
away with great flair. There were some naked bulbs hanging from
the ceiling which didnt make the place exactly cosy either. There
was a big hunk of laundry soap at the end of esach bad as a fitting
introduction to the fetishlike cleanliness of the Legion.

Next day we have the honour to wash all the messtins of
the room. Ilowever afterwards our luckkhanges rapidly and drasti-
cally. 3gt Chef SANFT who is an oldtimer and in charge of this
caravenserai and it's inmates, with practiced eyes notices the
military bearing of Tibor and myself and motions us to come to see
him and we doubletime it over there snapping in attention, TACK, a
la Hungarian and give him a snappy salute, also a la Hungarian
of course accompanied with a loud SIR, also & la Hungarian

which ellicits a big laugh, saying in German:well ob-
viously you both served in the Hungarian army, rigth? JAWOHL!
So: first of all this is MNOT the Hungarian army as you know. We
szlute here OMNLY the officers NOT like in the Hungarian arny.
And there is NO such thing here as SIR. Noncoms like me are

0
addressed by their ranks so I'm just plain Sergeant Chef.
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Officers are addressed by their ranks also prefixed with "Mon"

=y
like Mon Capitaine for example. Got it ? Jawohl. Now: are you two

3

speaking some French? Yes Sgt Chef. Very gocd. Would one of you like

o oy

to bea Planton 12 Port ? ¥hat de we have to do ? We're going to

give you some decent uniforms instead of the rags you got when you
came and you will stand at the door making sure that only the Starff
can leave not the BLEUS ( new recruites ) and you salute the offi-
cers who come and ge.Yes Sgt Chef but I dont know how to salute
the French way. Thats no problem cecither, just salute the Hungarian
way, they will LOVE it he says laughing. ( Hungarian Drill Sgt:

Today, I'm cursed by having to try tokeach you misbagotten fucken
CRIPPLES how to salute in the Hungarian fucken army!Pay attention
now you boardcertified fucken ASSHOLES (demonstrating)., You did

NOT see my arm MOVE, rigth? RIGTH?? YESSIR! You saw my hand only

bl

t my pants and at the edge of my HAT! Rigth? YESSIR! And I kept
nmy hand at the edyge of my hat TXACTLY three fucken seconds and then
you saw it again at my pants, rigth? YESSIR! Which means in plain
words yoqbunch of poor chitheads that I want to s=2e your arm move

like grcacoed LIGHTIING from your pants to the edge of your fucken

[
&y
®

t, stay thereﬁor EXACTLY three seconds and agai c
LIGHTING and stop at your pants. If you fuckers did no
your shoulders you did not do rigth! Got it ? YESSI
So, says Sgt Chef Sanft, you'll be on duty two hours at
the door and off duty two hours, doing whatever ycu want. Is that
alrigth with you ? Jawohl! Now the other one I want to be Planton
de Rureau, wnhich means you come in the morning, sweep up the place,
ligth the fire in the stove, go to the canteen and brings up
sce-croute” and wine (snack) and run errands as reqguired.
i ?

inverstanden" (agreed? ) Jawohl Sgt Chef. Now which of

o vou., As vou look like two eggs I wouldnt
2rance anyway. Abtrenten! ( Dismissed ). We flinped
for it and as usual Tibor lucked out and cot the cffice job.

So we ended up with these two cushy jobs while the others

®
Q
a

heir balls shlepping stones building the garden and such
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All this would have been a snapp if I wouldnt have gotten a lousy
sore throat standing by the door mostly in the rain being Febru-
ary. "o my great surprise one of the Cpl. who made the impression
that he is a SOB toock Tibor to the lkitchen where they cooked up
a field bottle full of mulled wine for me! Next day I still had
a sore throat but one of the Hungarian Cpl. had to go out to town

and I asked him to bring me some lemons and sugar to make hot le-

c

monade with Tibor§ kind co-operation in the office which I took
with a couple of aspirins which helped. If this kind of luck will
last the Legion will be survivable.

Yosterday I wrote to the little Austrian Countess we net
on the train hoping against hope that she will answer. We have to
stay hore till the 22nd because we're both underweigth for the
Legion. I'm 52kg and Tibor 55kg. Putting a little weigth on will
not be a hig precblem as the food is both good and ample, not being
comparable to the swill in the Hungarian army. We passed another

physical with X-Ray, eye and ear specilalists etc but apart from
being underweicgtih everything was OK. In Sidi-bel- Abbes the whole
drill will be repeated again,
One thing they said about the Legion was true: you can
meet here people you gotta see to believe, from both end oif the
spectrum. Yesterday a youndg Jjewish guy arrived speaking eleven
languages who worked for a travel agency. One thing you NEVZIR do
here igs asking someone WHY did he join the Lecgion? If he volun-

teers the info, finc, cotherwise mum is the word. My hands are get-

ting grungy as there is not much chance for showers and the water
is barely lukewarm. I try at least to shave as often as possibkle.
AS today 1s sunday the people are sitting on their bheds bullshit-

ting. Pure Babel! You can hear French, English, German, Italian,
Spanish(refugees from the Civil war),Check, Polish, Ze

racher Flenish which is Dutch, Hungarian and some of ¢
n

already servad in Tonk Vietnam) convarsing in Annamit to impress

kin (
the shit out of the "bleus" ( new recruits ). -

Socfar our mood is OK, the fact that we are together helps of course.
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Sunday's IMZNU is OK to say the least: Cod in some kind of white
sauce with capers, omelet, roast chicken, green peas, chccolate
torte, wine.In the Hungarian army MAYBE you get this kind of food
in the Officers illescs. After lunch I stand guard for two hours and
afterwards sleep. I'm trying to make my hands a little more civi-
lized looking which is a problem as my scissors and file is in the
store room&et. Dinner is vegetable soup, sausage with rice and

a1

the customary cquart of "pinard" ( red winel) My scre throat is bet-

ter but still not 100% OKX so Tibor cooks some hot lemonade for me

(0]

in the office which I take with two aspirins.

I feel better in the morning but I still have a cough. Time for
my stint at the door, which would be no problem under normal cir-
cumstances but with this goddamn cold it's no fun. Its cool enough
to need gloves. I find out that we got three more people for the
guard team so I'moguty only for two hours and can goof off for
six. Makes it a whole lot easier. I write a letter to Pym.
Lunch : some interesting looking cold cuts, cod with gravy, pota-
toes, Edam cheese, and wine. - My nose is running like crazy.
They get rid of some 20 new recruites including a Mexican
dancer who fougth in the Spanish civil war and was wounded four
times. I dont even want to think of getting "eliminated". What
would we DO ? Where to go ? I ask the Hungarian guy to buy us

some bananas in town so we can putsome weigth on.

FEB/21/Marseiiles.

Sunday b'fast: cocoa, croissant, afterwards two hours guard duty.
Tomorrow there is a transport leaving for Sidi-bel-Abbes but I dont
think we're on it. A lot of people have colds. There was a Hunga-
rian airforce Sgt here with a new bunch of recruits. No wonder

they are so choosy, new people are arriving all the time. Tibor

got a letter from his former girlfriend Olly. I wonder when I am
going to get a letter from somebody ? Holiday lunch: bean salad,

seafood salad, roast pork with peas & carrots, chocolate pudding,
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dough nuts and wine. Digesting same while sitting in the sun.
Thegy made rogue gallery pictures of us holding a board in front

of us with our name and Numero Matricule 80582 ( Regimental Number)
which is more important here than your name. Every time you hear
it called out you scream PRESENT! This is truly the sore throat
from hell! T can hardly swallow my spit.

One of the new assholes in the guard shakes me awake at 2000hrs

to stand guard - instead of him! This dumb scum things that be-
cause I'm young I'm dumb enough to fall for this shit. ME ?
An old Hungarian machine gunner ?! Bah, humbug. As he doesnt speak
any of the "civilized" languages I just turn over and go back to

sleep advising him to go and get fucked.( Va t'fair enculer)

Physical exam. Please Allah help me. I get on the scale: 60.5kg
fully clothed. I take off my clothes: almost less then the first
time! Mood: below freezing! Tibor is already worrying about WHAT

to do if we get kicked out? At last it is our turn: the doctor is
very nice and understanding and gives us another week for putting
on weigth. Lunch: vegetable soup, roast meat, spinach, stewed prunes
from which I take three portions as nobody else likesit. Pull

guard duty. Dinner: soup, sausage, french fries, wine.

FEB/23/Marczeilles

B'fast: coffee, sardinesl bread. One of the guys who was elimina-

ted stops me to ask whether I would sell him my wool socks. I tell
him they are in the store room. People watch each other here like
a hawk and notice EVERYTHING. Every day scmebody is asking me if

I want to sell something? One of the idiots ask me whether I would
give him, free, my custogademountain boots ( Goyserers ) which
costs me a nice hunk of money made by a guy in my hometown, Sopron
on the Austrian border, who apprenticed in Austria in a little
town called Goysern which is specializing in handmade mountain

and ski boots. We were told that we cannot take the boots with

us to boot camp but if we can sendlgack home we can get it sent

to us when we finished with boot camp and assigned to our own
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unit. The quecstion is how much would it cost toéend it and a few
more items home? The regular custom is that before the new rec-
ruits are shipped out to bootcamp they have to sell their civilian
clothes to some sons of bitches whc come in here and "buy'"them
for a pittance knowing that the guys have no choice as they are
not allowed to go cut to town of course.

We got a letter from our grandparents. Grampa writes very
sensibly great guy what he is but gramma writes as if we were ten
years olds. We never liked the old dame with her wet slobbering
kisses. One of our letters were "on hcold" by the 2éme Bureau
(Intelligence) we've no idea why? My goddamn score throat is getting
better at last. I just heard that one of the guys in our rocm co-
mmitted suicide and all his paper#and 900FR was stolen from him.
Dinner: vegetable soup, sauerkraut with '"singe" ( corned beef ),
wine. "Singe" means monkey in French and it is army lingo for
canned corned beef. A very nice Hungarian Jew from lyitra arrived.
Handscome boy, used to be a lawyer, his name isMiki { Mike). He
worked here in a brandy factory for eigth months but lost his
job. Couldnt find anything else so he joined the Legion to get

French citizenship.

FiB/24/Marseilles

Webet a letter from a school friend and collegue at the silk fac-
tory that she is engaged. She is a nice and pretty jewish girl.

I write her to wish her happiness and luck. After dinner the boys
from the Spanish civil war are singing and dancing a little fla-
menco. Afterwards I pull guard duty and an officer asks me in a
nasty tene if I'm cold because my coat cellar is turned up. I tell
him I've a cold. When returns to leave he asks me from where did

I get "kicked out? From Vienna?" No I'm from Hungary. Somuch the
worse he says, you should have gone to Palestine instead of joi-
ning the Legion". Kiss my ass and get fucked you bhastard- (Leche
mon culesa tfair enculer salaud !) This is the first time that I

s not part

b=

ran into this problem here. Fortunately this bastard

of our unit,
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TEB/25/Marseilles

The filthy scavengers are here to "buy" the civilian gear of the
transport which is leaving next monday. Sheer robbery. The SOB who
is doing the "buying" makes a "take it or leave it" offer knowing
fullwell that the seller has no choice. He is offering 10-15 FR
for a suit with the shoes and underwear going for free.
Raining since four days. lMood: depressed. Fed up with waiting and
hanging around.One of the guys says under 55kg recruits get kicked
out in Sidi-belaAbés. Ve gotta put on some weigth somehow, someway.
I went to the medical dept to weigh myself: good news, 1
put on 2 kgs. 1In the evening more Spanish singing by the guys

who fougth on the wrong side.

FEB/26/Marseilles.(Sunday)

I get up early to have a chance to take a shower.-One of the guys
on the guard team is an old fart who has to be begged and cajoled
all the time to pull his stint. I realize that he is fed up with
it but if he thinks I'm going to pull guard duty for him he has
another think coming. In this outfit the saw "nice guys finish last"
is cdoubly true.
Miki, the Hungarian guy who used to be a lawyer seems
to be a nice kid. I had the impression that he wanted to get his
citizenship but he says he wants to make a career of the Legion as
we cdo and would like to stay together with us, which would be nice.
His advantage is that he speaks fluently French, ours is that we
have a military background.
I'm copying here some of the guotations and slogans on
the wall of the dining room:
LEGIO PATRIA NOSTRA. "VOUS AUTRES LEGIONNAIRES,VOUS ETES SOLDAT
POUR MOURIR ET J& VOUS ENVOIE OU L'ON MEURT."(You Legionnaires

are scldiers to die and I send you where one dies.) Gen, Negrier.

"SOLDATS DE LA LEGION:VOTRE DRAPEAU N'A PAS DE PLIS ASSEZ AMPLES
POUR CONTENIR TOUTES VOS TITRES DE GLOIRE." Gen, Deligny. (Soldiers

of the Legion: Your flag has not enough space for all your Glorv.)
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VOICI LA LEGICN, TROUPE SUR LAQUELLE VOUS POUVEZ CONTER EN TOUTES
CIRCONSTANCES. Gen.Dodds ( The Legion is a unit you can count on in
every circumstance.)- All these on the wall of the didning room.
Sunday dinner: Filet of fish, omelet, roast chicken, french fries,
strudel, white and red wine. Everybody is taking it easy, napping,
playing dumb army games, reading, writing letters. I fall asleep
too till somebody wakes me up who turns out to be one of the Sgts
in mufty. He speaks in French mile a minute and all I can under-
stand is that he wants to borrow 50FR from me. I talk it over
with Tibor and decide against it. I tell him that my money is in
the store room. He says he will wait for me in the court till T

get it ouqand leaves for the room of the noncoms. I follow him and
tell him that the store room is closed being sunday and 2100 hrs.
Meanwhile the duty Sgt enters and he sends me out of the room,
BANGS the door shut and I hear him screaming at the top of his
voice.I assume that something is not kosher here. Next day I find
out that the Sgt did not have the intention to consider the money
a LOAN at all but a handout. The Duty Sgt. sized up the situation
when he saw me in the room of the noncoms and chewed the ass out
of the Sgt with great flair. There was talk about it to make me
testify at the Companie Commander but fortunately it was not nec-
essary. The Sgt is going to jail however because it is strictely

forkidden to ask money from the subordinates.

FuR/27/Marseilles

Tomorrow anotheﬁphysical,hopefully the LAST one! I'm gettinga bit
tired of this kind ofexcitement to put it mildly. I change 50FR to
buy food to put some weigth on. Tibor comes to tell me that we're
shipping out wednesday. I hope he is good prophete. I dont khow
what happensto our personal gear? We can take only the most nece-
ssary stuff with us to boot camp. Our money is dwindling rather
fast, we've 450FR left.

I didnt hear anything from the little Viennese Countess so
far altough she wrote some very kind words into my cdiary hefore
we said farewell to each other. -

Another twenty veople are being kicked out, most of them Spanish.
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I would be surprised if there would be TWC from the twenty who
would have even an idea where they will go and what will they do
now? They are all penniless. Those who have a little bundle are
considered wealthy.lMost of them have nothing but what they have on
their back. It is a sad&ate indeed to have fougth on the losing
side and find oneself hameless, without a country, penniless and
nocwhere to go.

There are here other losers also in great number. A young
guy about eighteeQwith a face I wouldnt like to meet in the dark.
He must have been in more than his share of jails and prisons al-
ready. He is rolling a cigarette from butts he picked up from the
ground and ligths up, the cigarette dangling from his lips like
in a gangster movie. His pants are too long hanging over his shoes,
jacket hangs on him like on a scare crow, and a beaten up black
beret on his head. He is leaning against the wall the cigarette
dangling from his thick heavy lips, as I said rigth out of a French

' \ . e T 2 - .
' movie a la Jean Gabin. He takes some change out of his

"apache'
pocket and starts flipping it...no doubt this guy should bhe in a

rnovie!

rER/28/Marseilles

le're suppoosed to go on a physical but nobody calls us. What is
going on ? We want to ship out wednesday by hook or crook! Enough
of this fuckedwaiting and hanging around. A guy is asking us if
we're on the list for the next transport? It doesnt look like it
as we didnt pass our physical yet. By theevening no news about
shivping out. At last we find out that the list is going to be

made up only tomorrow. Mood: depressed.

MARCH/1/MARSELLES
n

d out that we are nct on the list for the next transport.

Are we esver going to get out of this fucken dump? We are told that
we're supposed to go for physical and if we pass it perhaps we
can still leave with the next transport. I go and weigh myself:

53kg. Enough? Not enough? VWhile waiting we are told that thel/doctor
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is not coming in today, so there is no way that we can leave with
the next transport goddamn it to hell. We're here more than two
weeks already and now it will bhe at least another fucken week. It
is unlikely that I'll be ables t

rying. Somebody comes to tell me that the Captainwants to see me.

o put on weigth with all these wor-

These people here seem to remember =verything about what is in
one's papers. He asks me if I'm the designer? ( I was a textile
designer in Hungary). He wants me to design a border for some kind
of program. I'm not exactly in the mood for mucking about with
lousy tools bhut it is better than standing cuard so I do it of
course takincg my sweet time. Our Huncarian lawyer friend MNiki is
leaving with tod ays transport so thatskhe end of our plans to stay
together. Thereis no problem for Tibor and myself to stay together
we were told rigth from the start. This is routine in the Legion.
Relatives can serve together if they want to. We get mail from
home in witich they sayv they cant imagine why ws shouldnt he accep-
ted but they say not to worry anyway, 'que sera, sera'. Easier
said than done. What are we going to do at homs '"naked" without
jobs etc ? This is the fourth transport I'm letting out the door
since I'm here.

Sgt Cheif SANFT, our'benefactor", tells Tibor in the office
that tomorrow we will be presented with some other BLEUS {(new
recruits) to the Commandant of Fort St. Jean, Commandant DAIGNY,
who is a '"vrai chic typ" ( a really nice guy) and perfect gentleman,
who has all our papers and documents we brougth with us from Hun-
gary so he hasg a pretty cood idea who are we and where we came

o
Fag
0

from etc.

Maybe this is a good time to explain a very important aspect

in the life of a Foreign Legionnaire. From the#ﬂoment somebody
becomes a Foreign Legionnaire they open a File on himwhat is cal-
led in Legion Lingo CAHIER DES CHANSONS ( Book of Songs.).
Everything the Legionnaire did, good and bad, is religiously en-
tered into it and every time the Legionnaire is posted to ancther

unit the CAHIER DES CHANZOW goes with him so the new Commanding

Officer will have a pretty good idea WHOC and WHAT the new guy is
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what can be exwvected cf him and from him.Commandant DAIGNY
L

being our first Commanding Cfficer started ourCahier <ces Chanson$
gettine his info from Sgt. Chef SANFT and the other noncoms who
were in charge of us. Having been guard at the dcocor Cdt. Daigny
vassed me many timeg of course so I assume he remembers me some-

what from my Hungarian army salutes if for rnothing elsza. So we
tried to make ourselves gcresentableas far as possible under the
circumstances herpbygettlng a shave and trying teo clean our "brod-
guins" ( army boots ) without polish which is not available.

We decided with Tibor that we' geing to do our "ent-

Hy
®

was our lturn we marched

t

rance" the Hungarian army way. So when i
in side by side,"in steps'"of courszs, stop three steps in front of
his desk "in synchro",TACK, salute "in synchro" and looking him

in the eye: MONM COMMANDANT. Cdt.Daigny watches all this with great
amusemsnt and a bkig grin and says, Sgt. Chef Sanft already told

ne that you two are former reserve officers from the Hungarian

ot

army and it sure shows. He is leafing thru our papers from home
and says;, I saw all kinds of people coming thru here since the
yearcs I'm here but I dont remember anybody coming in with the kinad
of file vou two did. Birth Certificate, Bacc.( Zighschool diploma)
Hungarian Army book showing that you passed your reserve oficers

Sl

o]

o} fantry, Residence Certificate from your home town in

Hungary,Certificate of good lMorale and gocd Conduct from the

Police of ycur home town of all things. Well, he says with a big
o)

grin I dont helieve you'll have much treuble in the Legi

luck! He shakes hands, we give him another snappy salute, make

a "

H

cgulation”" about turn, TACK, and march out in step while we

hear Cdt. Daigny still chuckliing at our perfor ce .and we're happy

Q)
0]
i

It is a whele fucken fortune! We will spend
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it on food and wont go far either. Tibor is making some tea in the
office and tells me that we're going to another room. First I'm
not very enthusiastic about it but it turns out to be a change

. B o] . N t
for the better as the room is much nicer with “hetter

0
C 0
R
as

of pecple and the Chef de Chambre( roccm chief )} is a young

s

with a good sense of humour which makes a big difference.
g



MARCH/ 2 /MARSETILLES

Physical exam. There is a whole mob of people and a long wait.
We're censidering the possibilities. The fact is that we're not
exactly running as favourites in this race. At long laszt it is
our turn! The doctor is talking @ mile a minute from which we
understand little but we enthusiastically agree with e erything
he says, hopefully in the rigth times » and at longlast he says:
VOUS5 ETES APTES TO DEUX. ( T'it both of vyou.) We thank him
profusely and fuck off. Outside we let out a big holler and
pound each other on the back. Even our appetite is bhetter! Ve
are shipping out either next sund=z 'y or wednesday athong lest.

1

The moral of the story is NOT to worry in advance about things

which workout one way or other anyway. That in Sidi-bel-Abbes
the whole drill will start from scratch we will thinkabout later

WE will start writing home to let our friends and varents know

To recapitulate the haprenings of these wecks here,we
really cant complein. Apart from that one bastard whqtold me I
should have gone to Palestine instead of joining the Legion eve-
rybody was very decent starting with Sgt Chef Sa nquHo made our
lives casy from day ones. These people are expert here in sizing up

A

f they see that you are not bum they are

-

the new recruites and a
send you to clean out the shithouses etc. When 3gtT.
t we're leaving with the next
office that ifwe're going on like we did here
we wont have any problems in the Legion. Nevertheless we zsszume
canp will not be a lark but we're not worrying about the
outcome. It does not lock like the Legion will be harder than the
n army was. We want to go tc noncom school as soon as po-
s we dont have the intention to become "1er Class" (no

1
ct equivalent to this in any other army I know of, scmething
nabe Cpl.) after ten years of service.

n
11A¢\\,LI/ / Seilles

¥ still have this gecddamn sore throat, I can hardl%swallow. Tibor

-

tells me that he hed diarrhea all nigth aqdalso threw up and feels
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"
m

fucken awful! As we both ate exactly the same things and I feel

t

OK guess it nmust be the reaction to all thﬁexcitement to th

O

physical. He makes himself some black coffe with a lot cf ru:

=3

in the office and feels better. Fortunately in the officdhe has

very little to do.

MARCH/4/MARSEILLES
We found ouqthat we're shipping out next monday. I'm ithe middle

of shaving when Tibor comes to tell me that the little Viennese
Countess wrote me a letter., She said that my letter caugth
up with her in Vienna after they got home from vacation from France.
Her letter is very nice and friendly. I'm answering of course rigth
away and send her a picture "From the Legion."

There is a big new bunch of refugees from the Spanish
Civil war. As there is no more place for them in the barracks
they put up big "marabouts" (large round tents ) in the court with
straw on the floor for sleeping. One of the guys said seeing the
new transport: MNow I can understand why they lost the war. They
are really a sad looking bunch, poor guys, wearing everything ima-
ginable passing for clothes from Knickerbocker pants to riding
britches, rubber rain coats, wool capes, you name it.When you've
to flee for your life you cannot worry too much about looking sty-
lish. The truth is that thego%%y very hard to be very likable either.
They're veryboisy constantly screaming and arguing with each other
about everything. I dont understandﬁpanish but I can picHout the
names of towns and other geographical items and I get the impress-
ion that theﬂare refighting the highligths of the war with Spa-
nish temperament.

In the evening I go down to the canteen for a coffee .

As I'm guard nobody cares a damn what I do and where I go.

MARCH/5/MARSEILLES

Tibor tells me we're shippong out on monday afternocon but sofar
I cant see any preparations for it.They say we cant send our ci-
vilians clothes home altough I'm sure Sgt. Chef Sanft would let

us do it if it would be possible at all. My sore throat is gettin
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better but I still have a cough. A Spanish guy is passing by who
looks exactly like a jewish cantor(singer of rituals). At lunch
there is a guy sitting opposite me I would not like to meet

in the dark. It is a rugged looking crowd to say the least.
Each one is trying to put on his own plate the bestest and the
mostest but in all fairness to them I'm pretty sure since they
lost the war they must have had more then their share of meatless
and foodless days to poor guys.

We meet a jewish guy from Switzerland with great class
and obvious good manners who joined to get French citizenship.
He is obviously well off and he will have to be careful in this
crowd otherwise they will pluck him like a chicken. Some of his
"friends" already took him for a "loan'". Fortunately this is no
hardship for him because all he has to do is write home and say
how much money he wants and it arrives pronto. It must be nice
to be rich.

We climb up to the wall of the fcrteress and watch
"the free world". It is e funny feeling to be locked up even if
you wlunteered -~ for it.VWe ship out tomorrow and high time too.
I was getting sick and tired of this waiting and hanging around

and the noncoms seem to be dgetting worse and worse.

MARCH/6/LAST DAY IN MARSEILLES !

The atmosphere is tense waiting for the orders tobhip out. We're
outfitted with wool uniforms, '"brodquins" ( army boots), nusettes,
(side sacks/bags) and "bidcn" { field bottle) holding two liters.
We get our hair cut. In the afternoon we get permission after all
to send our civilian clothes home including our handmade mountain
boots, windbreakers etc.because Sgt Chef Sanft gives us an escort
to the vost office great guy what he is. Itcosts 90FR which is a
lot of money for us but it is worth it. They get us formed up in

columns, mcre or lescs & we get '

'inspected". The door opens and:
EN AVANT- MARCHE! At long last somebody opens the door for ME, not
the otherway 'round!

On the ship wall-to-wall bordel and madhouse! MNo jplaces
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are assigned and everyone is fighting for the better spots. The name
of this "luxury cruiser" : SIDI BRACHIM. Tibor and myself manage

to find a pretty good spot for ourself. We're on our way to SIDI-
bel-ABBES the "legendary" home of the "legendary"French Foreign
Legion! Mood:hopeful and optimistic. I wrote home ye're shipping
out. We go up on Geck but dont stay long as it is pretty cool.

The ship is rolling a bit but it is no problem. This is our first

' . " 1"
trip on a big passenger ship, and we wonder about our “sea iegs.

MARCH/7/ SIDI BRACHIM
d a good sleep, seq&ery calm, if it wouldnt be for the vibrations

]
om the engines we wouldnt even know that we're under way. B'fast

[a 0]

& 0600 hrs, we fix up our places and go up on deck. Speed 18knots,

=

sea very calm. There: is a former French navy guy with us and Tibor
drives the poor guy nuts with questions about ship and sea lore.
Guy next to me plays his mandolin which reminds me of one of Zarah
Leander's films: %U NEUEN UFERN. ( Toward new shores ). One year

L

ago I wouldnt have thougth I'll be on the SIDI BRACHIM en route to

Sidi-bel-Abbes for five years in the Legion.

MARCH/8/ SIDI BRACHIN - ORAN/ATGERIE/AFRIOQUE.

Reveille @ 0400hrs and we drop anchor @ 0620 in ORAN/ALGERIE.
First impressions are the skyscrapers of Oran, palm trees, and
the Arabs in their Djellabias (wool caftans?) From the port we go
to Forct St. Théfése where we stay till 17hrs. Our luck holds out
as the wife of the Adjudant happens to be Hungarian and all we've
tc do is put up two curtains for her. At 17hrs a Cpl Chef takes
the mob to the train station and we proceed to Sidi—bel—Abbés,
arriving at the Qaurtier Viénot, the H.Q. of the Legion where

we are taken to the dining room for "orientation'". The walls are
covered with battle scenes guotations and slogans of the
Legions: LEGIC PATRIA NOSTRA. A Sgt. is making a speach explai-
ning that now we're Foreign Legionnaires and what that news imp-

lies. EHe

us
is alzo doing his best to scare the shit out of BLEUS
( new recruites), which migth or migth not succeed according to

c
the individual make up of us wannabe Legionnaires. For Tibor and

L.

myself it definetely cdoes not work as we've a pretty ¢ood idea
s

mny

what we "bougth". Besides the "baroud" (fighting) is over since



24,5

years so what the story amounts to is "soldiering" in a new
army in a new _environment and with soldiering we're not exactly
unfamiliar.

Afterwards our personal belongingsjare closely checked and
scrutinized. They take away my waterproof flashligth, dont
know why (too big ?), my thermos bottle, ny canteen and my little
BROWNIE camera with the film undevelopped with the picture of the
little Viennese Countess on it, damn it. Pisses me cff no end,
but of course I keep my mouth strictely shut. We're going to sleep
not exactely in the best mood, but the fact that we're together

L

makes it a whole lot easier.

NARCH/9/SIDI-bel-ABRES/ALGERIL.
@

Reveille @& 0600hrs but I get up earlier to avoid being rushed.

We fix up the bed and a guy comes in with a big can of coffee

ind we all hold out ocur "guart" to be filled. Ncbody washes.
Ressemblement ( "fall in")physical exam and the first "Schwanz-
parade" (penis inspection for signs of clap) Everything OK sofar.
Come back &and peel carrots (pluche). Lunch: two kinds of Hors

n
S
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d'oeuvres, meat, vaggi dessert and guart of "pinar (red wine).

€es,
Everything good and ample portions. We're definetely NOT being
starved here!

The scale at the physical must have besen crazy: Tibor
51 kg, I'm 50kg. Never been less before. The infirmier (medic)
!

pulls his finger along my spine and says I've a sligth courveture

3

£

L my spine! This is ¢
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to me. Hobody ever noticed it bafor

Afternoon mecre pluche for more carrots and potatoes. Dinnszsr is
gooc. In the afternoon we went on a "trial marche" for 13 kms

carrying +20kg on our backs. Wool uniform, empty musette bag and
the bidon with 2 liter water. Tibor and I say we can do this wal-
king backwards! Slowly we realize that the pace 1is much faster
then in the Hungarian army. It gets only a little unoleasant when
the new brodguins.

km
& my own Goyserers(mountain boots) After 6-7 of marching we

Fh
H
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we get blisters on the soles of cur feet

etting aware of it that we're carrying a backpack but it is
1

e, however the blisters are a nuisance specially when we

®
)



stop for a rest and start marching acain. The Legion routine is

marching 50 minutes and resting ten minutes. The worst part of it

is that this sorry bunch of wannabe Legionnaires: cant march in
step and cant keep up with the front of the column vhich results
of what we called in the Hungarian army of '"playing the harmconica"
which is self explanatory, as the end of the column is always try-
ing to catch up with the front. We get back to the barracks and
clinmb the steps to our room limping from the gcddamn blisters.
Bigth of the guys became strugglers but caugth up with the column
rest stop but three of them caught up with us only at the

e
varracks. We realize that we are in for some "interesting" days.

4 ' . T . ) 3
C'est La legion! - Tibor has three blisters and I have two. We
"operate" on them letting out the water and putting on somz of the
spacial tallowwe boucth with us, made in Swecden and go tc sleep.

MARCH 10/ S.h.A.

Reveille, Ressemblement (Fall-in). The Cheéf de Chambre( Room Chief)
is asking if somebody knows how to darn? As this sounds like a
cushy corvée (work detail) we both volunteer being both former
textile people. He brings some yarns and blankets to mend and darn.
I realize rigth away that the yarn is no damn good because it is
not spun tigth enough and tell him. He explains that it is not im-
portant to do it well just so that it LOOKS like if it would be
OK. The old army way! We start working on it with great zeal and
the guy saysﬁn German : Bitte, bitte nur ganz gemutlich! Gemutlich
means 'cosily", so what it adds up to is: take it easy please, and
we follow his advise. Turns out he is a nice guy but a little self-
important. - Lunch.- One of the transport is presented to the Colo-
nel in full uniform with the "legendary" Ceinture Bleu the trade-
mark of the Foreign Legion as seen in all the films.

Tibor and myself have to stay here for awhile with Com-
panie d'Essat ( Trial Companie) because we're still underweigth
and the doctor is not sure whether we can hack it. This was not

exactly a big surprise after our experience in Marseilles.
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There is aWhole bunch of us and it is soon obvious that NOT all
of us are physicaly suspect but that this is a dodge to keep
poeple for other reasons too. One of us in the same unit is a
jewish guy from Checkoslovakia who is built like a galdamn Hercules.
We get buddies later and it turns out from whispered bits and
pieces that he is suspected to have been working for a foreign
intelligence. We're going to have to go on more marches and if
we're OK we can proceed to boot camp. Some people have to sty 2-3
weeks some 2-3 months. We certainly have the time but the uncer-
tainty is a pain in the ass. We had enough of this shit in Mar-
seilles already.
Somehow or other I always seem to end up washing the di-
shes. This time Imanage to break two glasse which cost me 3.60FR.
We're moving to the upper?lﬁggn I want to make up my new
bed T notice that my "sac a viande" ("meat bag"), sort of a slee-
ping bag made of two sheets sewn together, is missing! I'report
i+~ to the new Chef de chambre who is a maniac and he starts scre-
ming in German “If you dont find it Hllkomorrow you go to jail!
This is here automatic!™ - This is not exactly good news and I'm
in a foul mood. I ldoked already twice in the old room but nothing.
Tibor went looking for it too and the Chef deChambre for whom
we darned the blankets helped to look too and they found it on one
of the bed. One of the bastards forgot his own and simply "ex-
changed"it for mine. This is not exactly the Jockey Club lets
not forget it. The maniac Cheéf deChambre kicked two guys off their

beds because they lied down before it was time.

MARCH/ 11/ S.b.A

In th#morning we go to shower and from there to the medical dept

for inoculation (piccure) from there we go back to barracks and
we're supposed to stay in bed for two days on "ligth diet! They
are spoiling us here. When we got inoculated in the Hungarian
army we went straigth to excercise afterwards. I'm hungry as
hell as we didnt get b'fast. At last they bring u#mint tea and one

of our buddies bring us some chocolate but says not to eet it all
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because we're going to have temperature.kEasy to say when we're
alreacdy underweigth.

Historic day! We got our Numero Matricule of the Legion:
80589 for me and 80590 for Tibor. From now I'll have to scream
PRESENT ! every time I hear my number called out! This number
is more important in the Legion than your name what can be any-
thing.

Our friend Schneider brings some cold meat and anotherguy
some cake and we gobble it all up piccure or no piccure. We cant

afford to lose weight.

MARCH/12/S.b.A.

We're still supposed to stay in bed but we sneak down to the

canteen buy something to eat. Theyare distributing 20 buttons

to each uf us to sew on our coats, keeps us from getting bored

to death. After tomorrow we go on a 15km march carrying 10kg-
after two days on "ligth diet"? =~ As the old saw goes " the
military mind is a contradiction in terms'"! We all manage to sneak
some food and nobody has any problem. We just missed the sunday
brunch goddamit. The Spanish guys are yackety-yacking all after-
noon. Why are all Southern people so noisy ? Is there a special
reason for this ? We had no mail from home since the[28th."Dinner"
is soup with a few pieces of potatoes and veggies and tea. To
hell with this '"ligth diet"! Bah humbug!

MARCH/13/S.b/A.

. ‘o, - } . .
Morning corvee in the dlnlquoom, sweeping it,washing the

floor, laying the tables. Lunch: beets,veggie soup, roast meet,
with pickles, stewed carrots, stewed prunes, wine. In the after-
noon we walk around the barracks imitating sweeping it. (Corvée
quartier). Afterwards I do my laundry (corvée lavage) which is
actually not a bad job here where they have good facilities for

it. There is a sort of "

through" with thewater constantly. tunning
thru it,IN on the left side and OUT on th#other with two 40cm

wide stone slabs on each side so that you can use the tyough ©OR
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both side. The system works like this: you dunk your laundry in
the water of the trough you soap it up with the laundry soap
issuec and you sort#pound it on the slab like you see women doing
itlgll primitive coungies,till the soapy water works itself thru
the clothes.Then you dunk it back into the water to rinse it CLEAN.
It is very important to rinse clean otherwise the clothes get
yellow streaks. When the washing is ready you take it on the roof
of the building to the "séchoir" ( drier) and hang it up on the
wires stretched out in rows. Every séchoir has a "garde séchoir"
who makes sure that nobody takes clothes what is not his or ex-
changes "by mistake" his own lousy clothes with somebody else's
better one. Everybody must have his Numdro Matricule stamped in
every single item of his gear and the Garde séchoir writes down
every piece you take to be dried.- in principle at least. The

way the system works is that we all know each other after a while
in the same companie and the garde séﬁhoir

spotchecks and checks only guys he is not familiar with or looks
"louche" ( suspicious ). The fact that there ¥S a garde zéchoir
makes pilfering unlikely. Tibor and myself made an agreement that
we're going to wash all the clothes for both of us in turn. How-
ever this didnt turn out well because my twin brother is a slob
who did a lousy job on my clothes. This was no news to me as I
heard my parents say when we were smalL,mgg% than once: Erwin is
the neatnick and Tibor is the slob. So I'm inventing this.

We moved to a smaller and friendlier building the only
disadvantage is that there is a sign on the door: SECTION D'ESSATI.
Dinner: veggie soup, meatstew with peas,figs and pinard. (wine)

On mail call the Sgt is reading }MY name! The little Viennese
Countess wrote me a very nice letter even enclosing a picture of
herself sitting in a boat and looking very cute. How'bout THAT?
To dampen my spirit we're both Garde d'escalier( staircase garde)
which is a lousy duty. We've to make sure that ncbody is leaving
the building for the cutside shithouse wearing brodequin#for two
reasons: not to make noise and not go AWCL. As tomorrow is another

trial march I put some of the spacial tallow we brougth with us
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on the soleofmy feet to avoid having blisters if I can help it.
We're vaccinated for smallpox but this is no big deal even

here, just a scratch.

MARCHE/14/S.b. A

I'm Garde de Chambre in the ncncom's rcom which is a pain in the
ass meaning a lot of "housework", sweeping and washing the floor
atc. After dinner same shit. After finishad I go to bed early

to be rested for the trial march tomorrow at 0500.
MARCH/15/S.b.A.

Reveille @ 0500, 'fast, Ressemblement. t's guite cool, good

N

matching weather. Tibor and myselfpickup a steady beat, not giving

a shit about the others and keep it up till we get back. This

13km was just 2nough to work up a good appetite, Good
lunch: veggie soup, wotato salad, corned beef with cabbage,
very nice fruit compote, pinard. After lunch I write a letter,

sweep up theFlace and take a leisurely shower as our buddy Volf,
a German jew, is Chef de lavabo. ( Shower room chief). Hanging
around.

MARCH/16/3.b.A.

Pluche (veggie peeling) this is part of "daily life. in the Legion."

They dump a big heap of veggies, potatoes, carrots etc on the

ground and we're "invited" to peel the damn thing for the next
, , d.
meal. There is gomething of honour Lo be able NOT tec do it
by hiding in likely places. I just start to pesl my first spud
2

when somebody is tapping me on my sheoulder and WO is there

i
all muscle =ither. He is a very talented gu
nands, ¢id beautiful silver filigree yewelry etc, also z talen-
ted musician who tesached himself several instruments including
tenor banjo. So, HOW the hell did you get HERE Coca? Very easily.
I just asked your parents were did you disappear and after they
told m~ I just went to the same Travel Agency and asked them for

the same tickets vou bougth and here I am!Bs we cane from a cmall
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town of 35,000 people with some 1000 jews we all knew eacnh other.
r

a
7ell it was nice to have scmebody from the old home-

i

Cocca was not =211

-

course swecially in the Legion, even

perfection either. As a matter of fact he was pathological liar
n

nd teller of tall tales but as the saw goes nobody is perifact.

March/17/S.b.A

Another trial march. Reveille @ 0500 hrs. March is a piece of cake.

In the afternoon they read the names of those

who passed the SECTION d'ESSAI successfully, including we two of
course and the Check Hercules whose name is Hans Nettel and we
are anxious to get to the next attraction : the bootcamp in Saidal!
Somehow the Biblical saw pops into my so-called mind;"There is
going to be crying and gnashing of teeth!" As the blind man said:

we will seel

Yarch/19/5.b.A.

In the afternoon we're told at Ressemblement that tomorrow morning
we're taking the train to Saida for the bootcamps! Before leaving
to my utter surprise and joy they give me back my flaslight
and thermos bottle, both of which I already considered lost for

a worthy cause, but unfortunately my little BROWNIE camera is not
allowed and thereforekhe picture of the little Viennese Countess
will have to live only in my memory. Merde alors.

Mood: terrific!

tlarch/20/S.b. A.

Reveille and snowing in big flakes.Ressemblement =n tenue de Cam-
pagne. Fall in in "full marching order'" including the Ceinture

Bleu the first time on my belly! Proud as Punch! We're in the bus
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like sardines. Snowing all the way. After two hours we arrive to
SAIDA which is a small town his only fame being the bootcamp of
the Legion since many vyears.
In the afterncon another pluche... and can I believe it? Another
0ld friend from home ( Szombathely this time not Sopron ) standing
beside me, Magyar Lacil with whom we spent many happy hours in
nightclubs drinking apricot brandy made famous years ago by the
Prince of Wales, the one who abdicated for his Fair Lady, and
got somewhat inebriated to put it politélybigth after nigth in one
of the famous nigthclubs in Budapest on the stuffduring his visit.
Being old friends from home I overlook the standard eti-
gquette of the Legion and ask him what was the reason for his ex-
changing Szombathely for the Legion? Laci has a very funny and
expressivekace with lips like Emmett Kelly as clown,and he uses
it for good effect now,saying: well, I sorta confused the money
in the till of my Dad's gas station with my own and Dad took it
very hard so I figured it is better if I disappear for a little
while. Laci is a really goocdhearted and gregarious sort who pi-
cked up every check he could reach so of course he was always short
of money. He is here in Saida since five months and
familiar with the ropes being the sort called in the Legion

.~

un type qui se démerde! A guy who knows how to fend for himsel

b

llarch/22/SAIDA

I go on sick call in the morning becausz I've some kXind of der-
natitis on my hands I cant identify. The toubiblarabic for doctor
which became part of the Legion lingo) looks between my fingers
and says: Ca va (OK) and sends me back to the barracks. In the
afterncon the Cheéf de Chambre tells me to report to the hospital
and I damn near shit my pants! Hans Nettel also has to report to
the hospital so I'll have at least somebody to talk to.The poor
bastard has a monumental boil on his tummy and we're both roya-

lly pissed off the more so as I still dont know what ny preoblem is.
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March/23/Saida hespital.

L A

In the morning they call me and I get a booklet with my diagnosis:
GALE. ( scabies). I'll be goddamned all to hell and back! I'd

to come to the fucken Foreign Legion for SCARBIES?! There are two
nurses and one of them is guite cute and they give me some vellow
ointment and a mitten made from some rough fibers and tell me to
rub the ointment with the mitten in the skin on my hand. Poor

Hans didnt get off sdeasy. They "'treated" his boil the Legion's
- -

h

lame

[s}}

i

wvav: the infirmier ( medic) scorched a piece of corlk in

untill it glow and jammed it at poor Hans's BOIL cautorizing it!
ans put it if I would not be Hans Nettel I'd have probably

pissed and shit my pants. Being Hans Nettel I just ground ny teeth

and said: merci beaucoup! I'll have to stayprobabaly one week.

Mo bhig deal as there arz not encugh people yeﬁ&ﬁthe group

bootcamp instructions.

March/26/3aida  iloswital.

Being sunday I hope Tibor can come visit me. I'm looking out the
indow and at 1300 hrs I notice the whole bunch of them Tibor,
Coca and Laci. Out of 46 Elcus ( recruits) they lct leave only
five.Coca is very prcud to be one of themhaving no military back-
grcund like Laci and we too. Tibor tells me that the guality and
gquantity of the food deteriorated s lot. Laci brougth me some
checse and salami, knowing the ropes where to find things.
They also tell me tha#boot

get out of here as soon as possible.

L] ]

mp instructions staxted and I want to

['J

March/27/Saida Hospital

I ask the doctor to let me leave as I've enough of this hospitzal.
Big snowstormn.
Aoril/3/ Saida

Magyar Laci left fcr Syria. Bootcamp started.

April/4/Saida

I threw up nine times during the nigth.

April/92/Saida

Taster Sunday. Zverybody is ¢iven permission toc go cut to town.
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We met another Hungarian jewish guv who was workinc as hairdressar
in Paris for years till the war broke out when he had
the Legicn not having his citizenship yet. We go cut to town
with hinm but as he is on guard duty we have to return early.

u
il — e . a 3. ' 1 1 . : ~ ) _ nl . 1 '
fhe room is madhouse with the guys coming home drunk having

0]

"celebrated" their first leave in town. Some of the érunks ar

o

always "stand by"s to take

he place of those whqare incapacitzte

our s=econd vaccination(piccur) yesterday and we had to go

n. Our new friend Diamant Laci is visi

elling stories about his experiences sofar

up as a really geod friend and we hope - again - that we will be
stay together. Weather is cloudy and I'm bored. ¥e cot

two lettersfrom home vesterday.

April/23/Saida

We got our third-ana last-inoculation tecday so I've »

__

ltenty of
time for writing and I'm going to try to describe my"room mates

Opposite my bed there is a red haired Belgian, seems like a "bet-
ter sort" except for his childish trick of shouting my name and
then trying to look like if butter wouldnt melt in his dumb mouth.
Next to him is a former sailor who occasionally confuses "mine"
with "yours". He is leaving everything to the last minute when
everybody else 1s ready. Sofar he was ready but these kind of smar
asses run out of luck here sooner or later and end up in "the box"
( en™oite). Next one is a creep from Switzrland who stole the
brush recently of znother guy. This is a no-no. If you absolutely
need tc "acquire" something what is not yours you have to go to
another room. He is walking around since weeks with some kind of
skin disease on his neck but doesnt go on sick call. Today at the

inoculation his luck ran out and was hustled off tc the hospital.

t

Next to me is a Ukrainen who is the'confident" of the Chéf de Chambre

who is a nice guy but not up to the task of handling this mob.
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Few days ago he came home '"noir" (literally "black" but meaning
drunk) with his nose bleeding. When I asked what happened tc him
he just laughed and said Oh mon vieux this is nothing I just had

a little figth in town. Later I heard that he and his copin
(buddy) had dinner in our favourite restaurant BOUBOUL, but did

not have the mcney to pay for it and the patron (owner) did not
find this very funny as it happens too often and he cant afford

to feed the Legion for free. When I told him that I1l go out to
town for dinner and wont be here, he promptly offered to drink

rny ration of pinard (wine). He is a real nice guy otherwise giving
no trouble to anybody. I dont know what is he decing here being

a French citizen,

The other row of beds starts with a lazy creep from Italy who

is convinced that without him Francehould surely lose it's colonies.

This one too is a serious candidate for "the box". Sofar
it seems that the laziest guys are from Italy living up to the
motto of Dolce far niente. And if theﬁre chewed out for same they
lock terribly hurt and insulted. The next guy looks like if he hac
to decide to join the Legion in real haste. He lccks like a prores-
sional figther. His nose is showing the trademarks. It seems that
my impression was correct. When he got into an argument later
with another guy he promptly took up his '"stance" ready to go.
He is trying to terrorize the room but he was warned to take it
easy unless he wants tc get into trouble rigth in bootcamp which
is not a very goocd start in the Legion asﬁt all goes into one's
Cahier de Chanson and once you got a repdtation of a2 trouble ma-
ker you'll have a tough time live it down. If he settles down he
will be probably a. good Legionnaire as he is in good shape and
smart enough tc follow instructions in weaponry etc.

Next to him is a young boy who does not look more than
fifteen. His hair is flaming red, has zillions of freckles, ears
like an elephant, but with all this he fougth in the Spanish Civil
war in the International Brigade.

We try to keep our space from the whole crowd because
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this is the only way not to get into figths, which usually ends

with BOTH parties in "the box". We also have two guvs here, hoth

reminding you of monkeys or apes. One of them is a "cute' monkey

)]

the other a gorilla. The'"cute monkey" is sitting on his be crat-

n

A
ching himself. He has small button eyes with heavv Neanderthal
eyebrows to match. He is glancing here and there fast,with a cons-
tant grin on his face even when the Sgt is asking him something,

not saying anything just keeps grinning. Soonsr or later the Sgt.
cant help but laughing too which makes the cute monkey very haopy
like when you give a banana to a little monkey. This cute little
moinkey is trying very hard to please which is his savior because

in the Legion goodwill is appreciated and most evervhody is leaving
him alone. "Il fait ge qu'il peux, mais g¢e qu'il peux c'est trés

peu". This is difficult to translate because it is play on two

words with different meanings spelled differently but sounding
the same: He does what little he can, but what he can is littls.
The gorilla's head is sort of a dome with floppy ears and

three stitches worth. And he walks like a gorilla

o

n
e

sloaping front.Over his rigth eye there is a fairly frech- scar
00,
0

guy is a textbook cas o%mong0101o cretin with the approximate

mental level of a five year old. He is inventing plays for himself
fer that level of intelligence. Part of our cgear are some two dozens

of cdummy ammos looking like oblongs made of cast iron which are
carried in our ammo pouches during marches and exercises to simu-
late the weigth of live ammc. They are ‘displayed with the rest
of our gear on the shelves above the beds. Recently before a Revue
de Détaille ( Detailed inspection of all ocur gears) this little
moron arranged these dummy ammos, called lingot in the Lecgion,

in every possible way he could think of and every time he came

up with a new variation he took a step back to admirz the new cre-
ation as & painter would do with his work in progress. He was still
building his latest creation when the Sgt came in to warn us to
get ready for the Revue as the Lieutenant was on his way. Thelittie

moron hastily demolishes his latest creation and builds a new one.
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The Lt. enters, looks around, says : Bon! and leaves. You should
have seen that expression of terrible disappointment on the face
of this little moron! The Lt. didnt even glance at his creation?!
His whole afternoon was ruined! Even if the Lt. would have chewed
him out would have been preferable, after all the Lt. is something
0f a God to him, but not even GLANCE at his creation ? HQumiliation
and disaster in one stroke!

We 2lsc have a German jew here who worked as tailor till
the war broke out when he joined to get his citizenship as he says.
what he forgot te say I think was that he worked without napers

and the police didnt approve. As far as I'm concerned he could

-

ve stayed where he was. He arrived with nothing but what ha had
his back and keeps borrowing everything from us from razor

blades to necedles and yarns - a TAILOR ?! - etc etc which gets a
bit tiresome after awhile and he is not very sympathic either teo

start with. A few days ago he fixed the collar for Tibor and he

offered to pay him of course, which he grandiosly refused to accept
saving that we did more than enough favours for him. Later he told

another German Jew that he did a "big job" for us and we didnt

1y
<

even offer to pay him! What a salaud! ( dirty hastard)

An English bloke, whose name is #Williams is in "the box

rigth now. He told his story to Diamant Laci which is &
Legion happening but taken into consideration all the £

experienced I'm inclined to take it with a BIG grain of salt.

He and some of ni

=
wn

buddies went on a bender and by thz time

-

he sohered up he realized that he Signed on for the usual five

vears stipulated by the MHanagement. This migth well have been rou-
tine during the days of the colonization - delicately called Les
Operations - but this is not the casc anymore, specially with

¥ q

colitical refugees from the Spanish Civil war and ditler.

h)

ages to get his share of "cafard" (blues) which

n
es the classic way of the Legion: getting drunk.

The trouble was that the last time when he got stinke he forgot

t
o))
)]
o+
)
6}
I._l
0]
0
e

ppeosaed to be on guard duty. We were just visiting



37.)

our friend Diamrant Laci when Legionnaire Willimas came weaving

" drunk like a donkev.

in by the door "noir commz unz bourrique
Sizing up the situation in a second and realiizing that he is not

)

only drunk but already late for getting ready for guarc duty we
1

g

all three snapped to it trving to get him dressed
u

would be something cf ndow dummy. We succeeded well enough

e

a v
for him pass inspection with the rest of the gu

without getting nocticed, but when the 3gt. of the guard arrived
to inspect the whole crew his luck ran out. With vears of experi-
ence behind him it didnt take him lony to size up the sorry ci

our friend ¥Williams was in. He called the duty Sagt. to take

I
®
Q
'_I

|

o2

onnaire Williams to the Companie cffice. What exactly happened in
the office we dont know. What we did know was that Williams TORE
o) £

Tl
the guard in hot pur-
b

out of the office into thz court with two o

suit. They wrestled Williams tco the ground,cgrzbbing one of his
arms each and dragging him on his asgtill ancther guard came run-
ning to grab his legs and thus "transported" him tc the POSTE de
POLICE. However our friend Williams didnt agree with this decision

either. Ile tore out of there too intc thz court with:'@ the guard
again in hot pursuit. They caugth up with him again and started

to drag him to the garrison prison on the other side of the
court and jammed nim thru the door, where our £

e
luck really ran cut because at the other side of the door Sct.

liatchke was waitin

kﬂ

; Lor nim with the long piece of chain which
was his trademark and favcourite piece of gear and without which
nobody remembers seeing him and which he uses to "discipline" the
prisoners under his definetely NOT tender care. Sgt. Matchke
is one of the few characters who fits the image of the sadists
all the books wrote about and films "immortalized" abcut the Legion.
Not to put a toc fine point on it Sgt. Matchke is a dirty,
filthy, lousy bastard, hated and feared by everybody. He is a red
haired enculé (buttfucked) everybody hopes never to meet in his
establishment, and even in the court given wide berth. In one

word he is a fucken PARIAH, thats what he is.
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It was read next day on the Rapport (Daily Orders) that Lééionnaire
Williams got "only" fifteen days in prison being a BLEU (new recruit)
counting as mitigating circumstance.
As one of the participants in this little drama was the

PRISON, perhaps it is the rigth time to say a few well chosen words
about the vprisons in the Legion. It goes without saying that a lot
depends on the general tone of the garrison which is set of course by
the garrison commander and more importantly by the guy who is in
charge of the prison, called in Legion lingo Maftre d'HOtel. The ge-
neral idea anﬁprinciple is nevertheless to make the prison unpleasant
enough for the guys NOT to want to undergo this experience because

a Lééionnaire in prison is useless for the Legion for any and all
purposes.

Unlike most cf the rest of the stories written abcocut the

Legion which are almost all garbage, the prisons are another storv.
To put it simply they are a Law into themselves, where the Maltre

d'udtel is given free hands to make his own rules as long as he does
not kill anybodv,which is definetely a no-no.

So perhaps we should start with the preparation of Lééionnaire
Williams for his trip to prison and folow him there. The first thing
is that from the moment. Légionnaire Williams was given fifteen days
in prison, Légionnaire Williams became PUNIS DE PRISON WILLIAMS.
(Prisoner Villiams). He will get his hair shorn the same way when
he joined the Legion. The next thing ig that the Duty Sgt. of the
day comes te visit him in his room and shouts: Punis de Prison
Williams EN TENUE DE BAL! (Prisoner Williams put on your Hall gown!)
While in prison you are not allowed to wear your KEPI because you
are NOT a Légionnaire anymore. You wear the 30NNET DE POLICE, as you
dida when youhoined up and wore till vou finished boot camp and became
a Lééionnaire! - You are also not allowed to wear your Bande molle-
tiere (puttees) and the shoelaces are taken out of your brodedguins.

When your Tenue de Bal is completed two cuys from the garde takes

you - or rather Punis de Prison Williiams - to the Garrison Prison
o6& . guards . : R .
which opens it's doors, staying outside, orders Williams to enter.

("Lascate ogni speranza voi gui entzate")?
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Sgt Matchke is standing behind the doors and orders you to exchangs
your boots for wooden ones similar to the Dutch klompers with the

Gifference that they are worn WITHOUT socks! And now the real FUN
n

begins. Sgt Matchke SCREAMS: Pas de gymnastic... MARCHE! (on the
double... IMARCHE!) And "from this moment on'" as the song says our

friend Williams is not going anywhere and not doing anything except
ON THE DOUBLE! And just so that there is no misunderstanding Sgt.
Matchke gives him a well placed monumental kick in the ass coming

from long practice, to start him off rigth. He directs him to the wall

U

fay

(

opposite the door where he screams: HALT! FACE AU 1UR! (Stop!
the wall!) If Williame is new to the game and doesnt know ﬂnat'Fac»
au nur'" means, which is that vour NOSE is supposed to touch the wall
anc your toes also, Sgt Matchke very helpfully hits the back of vour
head busting your nose on the wall.

As T said Williams will doubletime for Ressamblement, double

1,

time it for b'fast, double time for washing hands before lunch,
double time after lunch for pelote( walking round and round) And to
nmake the whole story more interesting there are no VER3IAL commands
after the first day. Everything goes by WHISTLE.So just for a sample
this is the way it works for meals. WHISTLE: ressemblement, WHISTLE:
doubletime for washing hands. WHISTLE:dcubletine to face ths wall.
Sgt lMatchke puts youﬁmesstla behind your heels so that unless vyou

do your "about turn" exactly according to re
anc vou had your lunch. WHISTLE: about turn. WHISTLZ: pi

i

messtin., WHISTLE: start gobbling your food(you've ten minutes).
e

WHISTLE: put down your messtin. WHISTLE: doubletime to wash your
messtin. WHISTLE:put down your messtin. VHISTLE: doubletime it te
the vall. WEISTLE: about turn. WHISTLE: pick up your backpack filled

with sand. WHISTLE: En avant - MARCHE! Start wal ng rouns and round

ki

to ensure digestion,for half hour. - Other attractions follow at the
T
11

discretion cf Sgt Matchke. - Food in prison is the sames as for re-
gular units with the important difference of: NO pinard(wine), NO

desserts and NC smoking. A5 all the oldtimers at least

1
drink this is one of the worst part of being in prison for tham. -
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By now it gozs without saying that it didnt take long for Adjudant
to notice cur military background and Tibor and my-

K
ian easy life, as Ifar as an easy life is possible in

;5_ [
W]

3

A1

bootcamp. Aftef the first two months those o
a Foreign Legionnaire and could salute decentiy wa

given a pass to go cut to town. Adjudant Chef Litkowzky called us

to say that next day he will test the mob £ r

the abilty to salute''so that th

e
two wont have. any problems but h

(your buddy the strong one, meaning Cocal) As said he dicnt miss
much. He told us to teach hiim to salute decently so all three of
us can go out to town, ga va mon petit? - tilerci be

i auc
dant Chef. 8o we tock Coca for a little private instructi
1 £ T

Rempez (dismissed) and sure enougn all three of us got our passes
to go out tc town.

APRIL/30/SAIDA-Cameron.

CAMERON! This is the only real HOLIDAY in both sense of the word
in the Legion. It is like if all the National Hclidays of a cou-
ntry would be rolled into one BIG one and celebrated the same
day! All the stops are pulled out, things you can get away with
for which you would land in prison at any other time, great food
till you bust and last but not the least it is de rigeur to get
falling down drunk! So WHAT is all this mayhem all about and
for what reason ?

As I'm not writing the history of the Foreign Legion, which was at-
tempted by better qualified people, with questionable results,
I'll just restrain myself to the barest facts which are as follows:
On the 30th April 1863 in Mexico Captain Danjou of the wocden rigth
hand and 63 Legionnaires held off 2000 Mexican soldiers untill
there were only three of them left whqwere allowed to honorably
surrender with their arms.

This heroic feat became a legend which is commemorated

ever since every 30th April bﬂevery unit of the Legion wherever

they migth be.
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So: Reveille was at the very civilized hour of 0730 and not only
by the usual solitary Clairon ( bugler) as usual but the whole
CLIQUE (fife and bugle corp) which consists in the Legion of a
set of drums, bugles, and flutes. B'fast was cocoa, croissant and
ham on a roll with a quart of white wine. Afterwards was the big
DEFILE (march past) of the Garde d'Honneur(honour garde) with the wooden
hand of Captain Danjou reposing on it's crimson velvet pillow,fol-
lowed by . the flags of the Legion followed by the Honour Guard
preceded Dy the Regimentaﬂmusic playing the Boudin and other marches
of the Legion. - After the Defile we had lunch with all the food
and wine you could put away followed by more wine from ycur own re-
sources during the QUARTIER LIBRE for the rest of the day charac-
terized by all the mavhem of drunks and otherwisz "disorderly'.
Personally OUR Cameron was ruined by the fact that our best
friend here Diamant Laci has finished bootcamp and leaves for his
own unit a transport companie in Ouargla in the Sahara in a few
days. What a good friend he is he proved by asking to stay on at
boot camp - probably the first time in the history of the Legion -
to be able to stay together with us. However Adjudant Chef Litkowsky
said that this is strictely acgainst regulations so he cant approve
it.

May/1/SAIDA

Somekody's watch was stolen on guard duty and Tibor's FR 50 got "lost'".
mood
We're in a lousy because Laci's departurs in two days. If there

is any place where you can use a reliable friend it is surely the

Legion.

MAY/13/SETIDA

Big PRISE D'ARM ( military Pparade ) for the occasion of installing
our new Colonel. It looked very impressive with hundreds of Legi-
onnaires in "full regalia" of White Kepi, red and green epaulettes

Ceinture Bleu and all the rest of chiqud( fuss?).
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In thehvening I go to take a shower and an Italian guy - wno else?-
is singing next to me Gouneaud's AVE MARIA and a good voice too.
Is there another army where somebody is singing AVE MARIA in the
shower 7?

One of the guys just told me he got a letter from his four
year old son. His wife is a member of the Corp cde B
Opera in Italy, dont remember where. He is a very nic
to drink but even when he is drunk he is a perfe

B

c
just sleeps it off, no fuss no mayhem. I got a letter from the
little Viennese Countess. Tibor and Laci keep nagging me to

her in a more "romantic"style but I'm not good at these kinds of

V)

phony maneuvers, never was.

- : . . . . a .
Laci left and we're geing to miss him badly. He was trus friend.

Te only kind a Legionnaire can find only in

[$1]
o]

other Legionnaire.

To have a girlfriend here is absclutely out of the guestion as no
"nice girl" would bes seen with a Legionnaire dead. As a metter of
fact the sad truth is that we're Persona Non Grata for the whole
population of both sexes, if for no other reason, anc¢ there ar

haere today and gone TEMOrYrow.

At corvee ~lavage (washing clothes) a jewish guv was toid
by anothe#Legionnaire : Szle Juif ( dirty jew ). They got into an
argument and "faced off" and the dumb jew instead of trying to get
in the first lick,wanted to be a gentleman and waited for the other
one who promptlybloodied his nose. The dummy adding disgrace to in-
jury went complaining to a Sgt wlhio told him of course: adnerdez
vous! ( fend for ycurself ). In no army of the world does a Sgt

wants to be involved in these kinds of personal argunm=nts and prob-

lems.

JUNE 1/SAIDA

Reveille & 0300 hrs. Marche Militaire. Depart @€ 040C hrs. Weather

cloudy, good marching weather. Up to the third rest period, we march
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L

fifty minutes and rest ten minutes which works like this: WHISTLE,
halt. Sac a terre, fusil d'sus { backpack on the ground, rifle on
top). Repos ( rest for ten minutes ). Whistle: Sac au dos.(pick up
rifles from the pack and put the packs on your back. Whistle:

En avant marche! (resume marching for fifty ninutes.) - After the
third rest pericd we leave the road for the "bled" (Arabic word

for desert but also refers to any other terrain &"wide open spaces"
It is alsc cften used in the expression :"sal bled", lousy, dirty
dump, or place) This is a "sal. bled" too, strewn with rocks, stones,
clumps of all kinds of ghrubs’ making marching a pain in the ass.
The sun comes up, getting hot and we start sweating like a pic using
our CIEZCH tec try to keep the sweat out of our eyes.. The CEECH is

the ligth tan cotton scarf we veuﬂqrouno our necl, seen in the movies.
It is handc down the most practical and useful Jear for the Legionnaire

s

the first item we all try tec "find" a second cne. It is a very. ligth

weligth cotton material about 60 cm wide and 3 meters long.folded
in half and then again in half in wicdth, when worn around the neck
and then folded in two lencgthwisze putting thqcen er of the folded

material behind your neck and passing both ends thru the sling

S
in frontof you. Clear as mud ? Originally it was made for winding
A

it around your face - opened of course - when you get into a CHAMNSIN
which is a sandstorm,tc keep the sand out of your face, nose, eyes
ears - as far as pcessible, which is not very far. CHAMSII means

PIFTY in Arabic because according to desert lore the fucken CHAHSIN
can last fifty hours sometimes. Another favored use for the CHECI
is to wind it around cur kelly - folded only in half in width -
when we march,to keep our tummy from catching cold during the ten
minutes of rest stops. In the African heat sweat evapcrates very

fast and as you learned in school evaporation is natur cooling

1

system, which is fine under normal conditions but when 1
Y

3

1 the Legion
hes

le from thre

p

t
Q

=)
e

Q

your tummy cools down too suddenly during rest stops it
cold which results in a diarrhea you can shit in a bott
meters! Obviously your column is not going to stop to wait for you

-
cen

H

and the only time you can catch up with them is during thei

o
minutes rest stop, which yvou do - when their ten minutes ars over
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=

tart marching again! In cther words YOUR ten minutes RES

[N

and C stops

S
re used for RUNNHING after your column! Between the fluids you

o

lese from the diarrhea AND the runnincg after the column/you start

-

wondering whether it was really such a good idea to join this fucken

0]

=

outfit ? Savvy guys like me learned pretty scon after the Iirst

similar

2 ~

'episode" to carry small packets of bismuth subnitrates-on
mnarches which is the safest and fastest medication to stop the s

Ooium works too, if vou can get it, but then vou are likely to have
e r Y '

]

the other extreme of the problzsm: constipation.

tefore I digressed we were walking in that "sale bled" swe-
S

ting like a pig and wipin Ehe sweat out of cur eves with the abova
oca .
mentioned CIIECH. Cur friendNfrom cur hometown is draggincg his fat

[o1]

ass by and says: if Fuchs is sweating like pig we are doing hard
work for sure. And sure enough things gets pretty unpleasant,with

calize that the rest of

D

ng out. Looking around me I r

ng this shit anymore than I do. iy brodeguin

143}
3
0] I—'
ct
I(_ D
O
w2
'_l

il
made tweo blisters my heel which does not help nmuch either and
c

I wish my e meuntain bhoots were here instead being back

in Hungary! Fortunately the musgic is waiting for us at the cutskirt
of the town and striking up the ROUDIN -the famous march of
Legion-it helps us to leook a bit morez alive while dracgging our
sorry asses thru town to our barracks. We're taken to our well-

rved shower but it tums out we &id not deservelit after all be-

-

se
cause thereis NO water! Big grumbling and swearing is heard in dif-
e

S
srent languages. We return a second time and this time we did get

our welldeserved shower.From there to lunch and SIESTE till 1500 hr
and afterwards maintainance work theoretically but mostly just res-
ting our weary limbs.

From tomeorrow:

Peveille: @ 0430 hrs

Rompez : @ 0930 hrs {dismissed }

Lunch : 8 1030. hrs

Sieste : 1130-1500 hrs

Rapport : g 1520 hrs (Daily orders)

1715 hrs (dismissed for the day)
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0
=
e
®
N
)



>y
N
.
~—

JUNLT/6/SAIDA

arche Militaire with a vengeance! The goddamn FUCKEN Abd-El-Krim!
The "graduation ceremony" of the bootcamp and the nigthmare of every
BLEU (recruit) in the bootcamp of faida. A killer fucken IARCH
in the best fucken tradition of the fucken Legion!

i
Tenue de Campagne (full battle dress) dragging everything we have
in gear, full ammo, two bidons (canteens) of water holding two liters
csach ( 4kg rigth there ) the whole shit adding up to 20-25 kg I guess.
Depart: @ 0400 hrs
to the first rest period all goes well marching on the road.

rwvards we take to the bled. Tecugh going but no prolklems. For
awhile we return to the road, Whistle: ten minutes rest. ¥Whistle:

ant...MARCHE! We taeke to the bled again from the

0
6]
=
3
o
<

ocad. This sal bled is full of rocks, stones, clumps of

bushes with thorns and other shit. We start going uphill on a heavi-
ly covered terrain with all kinds of vegetations the Afr

can "provide" for fun,and ay tongue is hanging out (only kida
bhut the rest of the crew is not in any better shape either but

h) L]

saw that misery likes companie is not holding up here, I dent L
ANYTHING in this shit! When you are really tired your fe

in every little stone and clump of grass becausez you are tco fu
to

tired LIFT vour feet over them as you do in normal circumstances,
without civing it thougth. I'm pooped! Period! I'm trying to "psych"

a e v
myself up but it doesnt work very well. Tibor is dradgging by his

]

sorry ass looking ready to drop too. I try to step up on o big rcck
It pot

and my calf nuscle locks up in a goddamn spasm and I collaps in one

o
d]

One of the guys take my rifle according
o 0ld Legionnaire tradition cnd Ccca 1s taking my nackpack as he
1n

doesnt have to carry one having been vaccinatzad three dayg adgo.

o)
ein lies & typical Coca story. As I saild previ
]

ogical liar and teller of tall ta
time too to his rep. Our folks wrotzs us later that ha wrote a
letter to his parents that he SAVED MY LIFE on a march when I col-
- -
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irst of all, asIsaid before,all the colonization was ovar years

i
nefore we joined. Second,tne OUL Arab anywhere near was a little
. ) i N~
16 geezer we called Fritz who cane with us on every irarcn withi

C I

3 g - 3 re 1~ ] Aovqe gt
nie twe donkeys loaded with soft drinks which he scold us. 'ricz

learned long ago to speak enough German, the unofficial @ languag=
of the Legion since time imiemori ial for doing business with us.

G gl
Afterlfolded up, Tibor gave mne sole ccffee and poored a bit

1 [} - . g} - L . .
of water on my head which felt etty good. I got my shit t

[

refully as my calf was sti

(')

and started walking, but very ca i

didnt want ]to quit on me a second tinme. At long last we 2@

top of this goddamn mountain and make a rest stop. buring

rhe rest stop I get back my rifle from the guy who was nica enough
i+ for me and my backpack frcm Coca. There is no less of
face in the Legion with these kinds of tzmporary unpleasantness
“ecaunse it is well understood that one Gay is my turn to help YOU
and another day is your turn to help ha. Sooner or later almo

':;
body's day = 4 s+ has it's "tire au culs", litera-
everybody's day comes, Zvery unit nas 1v S = ,
)

1 .|_ S
1lv thcse whe pull th anse back and those of course nave cd QO
v tt
T a _; .
the best they can VWITHOUT help because shrinkers, whether curing
! 1 A Yy 3
a marcn or road building or any other cocrvee are becoming paris

Whistle: Sac au dos, En Avant marche! We resume marching,
if dragging our sorrﬂasses the best we can is called marching,
but the terrain is still terrible, full of rocks, stones, bushes
and all kinds of clumps of vegetation this sal bled can provide
for our amusement and delectation. Fortunately we're going down-
hill now which makes it easier. Tibor is all done in toc and I
hope he is not gcing to fold up now when the worst is over. The
bastard in front decides to make a "short cut" and we all know
that short cuts turn out to be almost always longcuts because
usually we get lost. At last we get to the outskirt of the town
and the music is waiting for us but we're in a shape where even
that doesnt help much. We shuffle thru town the best we can and

make it back to the barracks where the traditional end of
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every such happening takes place: PRESENTER ARMS! ROMPEZ VOS RANGS!
(Present Arms! Dismissed!) and three guys just keel over in a heep.
They used up the leftover of their energies and when all was over
they had nothing left even for dragging themselves back to their
rooms. Happens all the time. Willpower can do miracles - for a while
but not forever. The rest of us fill up our canteens with water

drag ourselves upstairs, fall down on our beds and drink like a
camel! We have lunch, some of us too tired even for that, lie

down again and just keep breathing! One of the Sgt. comes thru and
says half disgusted half amused: Ils sont tous MORT! (They are

all dead!) Well, not quite, but close enough.

JUNE/S/SAIDA

It is customary in the Legion that when bootcamp is over all the

Platoon Commanders ask for volunteers for the different companies.
So, a few days ago Sgt. Baldenberger, our nlatoon commander asked
for volunteers for the machine gun companie. Baldeberger is an
oldtimer of course, German and probably jewish who took a liking
to us two for the usual reasons, we had a military background

and knew the weapons etc. TIbor says: bro, they are playing
ocur songs lets go. So we go to see Sgt.Baldenberger kEtell him we
want to volunteer for the machine gun companie. His eyes widen
and starts to laugh like crazy. I say, what's so funny Sgt? We

arm
were both machine gunners in the Hungarian wgich was of course

true. Oh?! And what kindogachine gun did ygu have? Schwarzloses -
And how much did that Schwazlose WEIGH? the tripod 9kg something
and the gun 11kg something. Now I understand. And did you two

see the French Hotchkiss? Mo Sgt. Come I show it to you. He takes
us to the armory and he points to that monster sitting there

made for the trench warfare of the IWW, looking more like a god-
damn anti-aircraft gun than an infantry weapon, so heigh on the
LOWEST tripod setting that you had to SIT behind it to be able to
sigth along the barrel! If you laid down, as you would during a
firefigth if you wanted to stay alive, all you could do is look
thru between the legs of the TRIPOD! Sgt Baldnberger .says with

a grin : would you like to 1lift that monster? Tibor grabs the front
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of the barrel and I get hold of the handpiece of the gun and Try
to %igg it. We can but barely. Sgt says, the tripod alone weighs
MORE the complete Hungarian gun and the gun weighs half again

that much. You with your 55kg want to walk around with this monster
on your shoulder ? No Sgt merci beaucoup! Sgt: listen you two,
RELAX, if ancd when something will come in closer to your ability
I'11 call you. In the Legion only the dumbest and the strongest

go to the machineg%%mpanie. Both of you are disqualified for

both reasons.

Sergeant Baldenberger was as good as his word. Today the clerck
called us to the office and Baldenberger said, there is a call

for volunteers for the course of Observers unit and I want vou
two to volunteer. It is easy and interestindwork and I'm sure you
will enjoy it. They will teach you how to use maps and compass and
other optical instruments, most of it you probably already learned
in the Hungarian army too, so will have no problems. Can you write
French because you'll have to take a test before I can approve it.
We tell him we had four years of French in school and it will be
probably good enough. We take the test and pass without problems.
e were told we're supposed to be going to Sidi-bel-Abbés on the 16th
for a one year course. We're looking forward to it with mixed fee-
longs. It sounds like an interesting job but if there is a lot of
booklearning I'm notguite sure I'm in the mood for hitting the

books.

JUNE 15/SAIDA/L

a
Last cday in Saida. Feelings are mixed. It is not as if the bootcamp
here was a rest camp or a piece of cake, buﬁWe have been well
regarded by most everybody from Adjudant Chef Litkowsky to our
Platoon Leader Sgt Baldenberger, the latter being something of a
surprise as the Sgt is no softie with some 15 yrs of servicg/and
a new unit is always something of a question mark where you gotta
prove yourself again from scratch. And Sidi-bel-Abbes is the HQ
of the Legion cf ccocurse which means maximum "chigud" and every-
thing being done by the book . On the other hand we can let our
hair grow again which is better than walking around shorn like a

sheep!
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BES.

enbherger did us

a

AR
ald our luck 1is

From the first day on we realized that

good turn and

holding out. this 1is a

very civilized looking outfit. IDverybody keeps saying that every-
thing

rying

"tranguille" ( quiet) here. We go on exercise car-

plywood drafting board, pencils and such stuff and

we will sketches as used in the IWW for planning

ireing
is the usual
find

to the Chief of the Unit
dont

and

Our '"presentation"

circus becauce we're twins and they Xnow who 1is

a boctcamp even from HMar

a

lot of guys we know from

we also meet two Hungarian Cpls one of them jewish. And best

all wnen the Platoon Commander comes to take the Platoon over

attention” of course, and says "RE-pos" (at ease)

U)

tanding in
ith

Tibor

the accent on the FIRST syllable typical of iungarians,

=

Hungarian I'm the

PALOTAY

whispers to me: if this guy is not

And 1

4

o is and

o

Lama!l turns out he sure is! He Sgt.

from the top of his kepi to his

h

"Officer and Gentleman"

gr
name ends in

toe
of

2 1

th

to the apewine icer.

”Y"

according fi
as his he is also coming aristocra-
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Hungary being a feudal country in the yet.

the food is TERRIFIC doesnt hurt either.

= 21/8

CAL

L-.

We surely hit the jackpot this time!
"better

Section des Intellectuel" and as I said the

the peop
tically

food ter

to have ncocthing mcre to drag than

hoard ancd pencils

we never
SIESTE,
ding to

the CLAIRCN

sieste est

the sies

le are
called

rific.

march

which is
garrison and the time of the

(bugler)

fini,

te is over,fall

all of
"Le

It is getting

more

the

ins
than 10kms

tead of all

The "wor!

sort",

max. 1'm

ywriting

is

our unit being

S

thi

interesting,

oo

=] -
ftie)

-
(=Y oS

hot and it is very pleasant and nice
our little plywood drafting
the usual Legionnaire gear and

during the

the obligatory rest overiod in the Legion accor-
- Py

blows the END
ressemblement

in for

the sieste

vear. At tha end of
of the SIESTE: Debout, debout, la
pour la thdorie! (get up, get up

the theorethical instructions).
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The Garde de Chambre (room garde but also Room Duty for the day

who stazys home, straigthen ocut the room and sees to it that no
un-authorized pers oi nt for nefarious reasons to put it poli-
tely) is coming back from the klbcueqw1t1 a big can of hot mint

tea which he pours into everybody's guart hold out while sitting

up in bed. We sip ocur mint tea and then "fall in"

for a few hours

of theorethical instructions in one of the classroocms abcut map

H

eading, orientations with compass, how to determine our "point of

('f' QJ

icn" by triangulation using map and compass by different sys-
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and methods etc. -

As I said T was writing this during sieste, the temp

out being 30-35°C. Our old friend Wolff from Sa yida is nere

o

®

d I ask him what would he do if we would nave to do again

o
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™
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the goddamn Abd-el-Krim in this heat ? He says I would lie down

'i

and cry for lama! Looks like my beard grows faster tinan my hair

JUNE/23/8.b.2A

Yesterday we wenﬂcum01ng for a day! And did we ever have a CGREAT

®

time! We golb up at 0330 hrs and after marching 15kms with our usu-
al gear we arrived in a beautiful pine forrest just when it star-
Fs

-ad to get warm. We took a little two wheeled cart drawn by a
friendly mule loaded to the gunwales with goodies like gteak, pota-
foes etc etc and wine of course in "genercus guantities'. After
arriving we gathered scme firewood, peeled the veyg jies
qeal and the CHEF being Sgt Palotay and his scus-chef Pe
nie a to prepare our meal: biftek au vin (steek in
wine) with onions and french fries, bacon, "singe'" (canned corned
) and of course wine. Two hours later Perpéte still called
"rab

[
0

iot" {second helpings) for anybody whc could still eat

Sgt Palotay is ADORED by everybody in this outfit. Nobody
aver heard him say as much as HMERDEZ or a Cross worc of any kind.
a gentleman of first order and caliber. After lunch we sleep
till 1200hrs then take a leisurely WALK home! VIVE LA LEGION!

In the =vening when we're both in bed already Perpéte
comes to zay that Sgt. Palotay wants to see us. We had no idea why

but go#dressed in {hu ry and <allcp downstaire to his rcom.



Sgt. Palotay shakes hands of urse and cays he assumes that by

co
now we must have found out that he is dungarian and that he doesnt
want us to believe that he is niding from us the more so thac
we're the first Hungsrians in his platoon and he hopes we'll have
a pleasant time. We assure him that we already do and prepa

make politely our exit, but he says if we are not tired from the
camping - surely he gotta be kidding - he would like us t
for a lttle talk. Ie fixes us two aperitifs and we ta2lk for a good
hour and half, some of it about our reason for joining some of

it his steories ' apout the Legion etc. Berl

3

ore we leave he says that
n

()
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now that we know where his rcom is if w omathing or have

18

o
a problem just come and see hin. We're damn near spea-
chless and overwhalmed by our goodluck to have th

Commander!

JUNE/27/S.p.A.

Garde de Chambre today. Pain in the ass job. I'd rather go out

on "exercise" five times, specially here,than be a garde de cham-
Bre once. The garde de chambre is responsible not only for "gar--
ding" the room from "un-authorized" visitors "finding" articles
for their own missing gear's replacement but to make sure that
the room is shipshape in case an officer is coming thru for a
looksee. This means of course a lot of " housework" and worse,
being responsible for a bunch of assholes not having dene what
they were supposed to have done for themselves before leaving,
knowing that I'll have to do it for them. It also means that I've
to get up earlier to fetch the coffee etc for b'fast and hol-
ler"Au jus la d'dans" ( the juice is here , meaning ccffe not
orange juice ) when the Clairon blows Reveille andpour the coffee
in the"quart"of all the clowns holding it at arms length still

half acsleep. Breakfast in bed in the Foreign Legion ?! Yup.

Apart from this I'm missing out on instructions which
I'm able to follow if I'm there but have difficulty to dig it
out from the beoks if I'm not.
A few days ago I heard very good news. As they say in

German : Die schonste Freude ist die Schadensfreude,



there
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There is nothing nicer than to gloat over the misfortune of
someone who deserves it! That filthy stinking sadist bastard of
swine the Maitre d'HOtel of the prison in Saida, Sgt. Matchke, was
busted down to Deuxiéme Class ( private ) and got ten years prison
in the Discipline Companie in Colomb-Bechar. He hit a guy in prison
with the chain he carried, knocking out the guy who hit his head
on the cement bed and died from fractured skull. Matchke’isinot
going to serve of course anywhere like ten years in Béchar. Nobody
ever survived there even five as the Discipline Companie is a Law
unto itself where anything goes. Apart form that with the prapevine
of the Legion Matchke will be a marked man from the minute he gets
and will be done in very shortly afterwards specially considering
the facts that the crew in Béchar are the "incorrigibles" - or
almost so - of the Legion.

Another good news, in another sense, was that we got the

news from home that all the stuff we sent home arrived OK.

JULY/5/S.b.A.
The COMPAMIE D'HONNEUR DE LA LEGION left today for Paris for the
DEFILE of the 14th Juillet. They looked fucken terrific! Spit and

volished to the sky and some! Our folk wrote us from home that
the director of the silk factory where we both worked before lea-
ving for the Legion,promised to send us some money from their

Paris office. As the blind man said: we will see.

JULY/17/TESSALA

Since two days we're camping out here with the platoon. The region
is gorgeous and we have a great time as usual when Sgt. Palotay
runs the show. We're learning to draw Croquis Panoramique which
was used in the IWW during trenchwarfare to mark in the firing
zones for the units. Apart from the fact that :this was never nec-
ded during the colonization as the Arabs never fougth that kind of
war of course,are we replaying the old Spiel of figthing the next
war with the tactic of the LAST war aqusual ? Ah well it gives us
something to do anyway. Our commanding officer, a major, paid us

a visit here but there was no "chigué" thank god. This is a very
civilized outfit.



Unfortunately tonigth we're breaking camp and go back to Bel-
Abbes. Before coming out here I found out that somebody sent us
FR 175 which is a lot of money here but WHO? It can be only the
director of our old outfit as he promised but why exactly FR 1757
Perhaps thats the way the foreign exchange worked out. It was

very nice of him anyway.

JULY/22/S.b.A.
We picked up the FR175 but still dont know WHO sent it? Our old

buddy Wolff visited us and the poor guy is very depressed.

He always hated the military and now he is sitting here with five
years to look forward to! He was DWI and killed a woman. He pa-
nicked and joined the Legion. Now he is hating himself for it

as he says he wouldnt ha%iegotten more than three months max.

He is afraic¢ that he will ruined mentally here before he can get
out."Abruti par la Legion'" is a wellknown and time honoured exp-
ression in the Legion dictionary. (rendered into an idiot)

There is a very interesting and nice guy here, very brigt
too, by the name Debésieux(aka DLUBOUSYOU) He served in the FrencH
Navy for five years as radio operator. Also werked in the same
line in Shancghai for three years. Later he worked as a trader of
all kinds of goods from beads to army surplus clothes in Africa.
He has great panache and excellent manners. Why the Legion? The
classic story: he was caugth " in flagrante delicto" balling some-
body else's wife, whose husband turned cut to be a very rough-
tough hombre who told him unless he disappears so that he cant
find him anywhere he is dead meat!He hates the Legion of course.
"Ces jeune couillons ¢a me dégoute!" (these young pricks disguste
me!) He is trying to get posted to some small garrison in the South
as radio operator. He is feeling a bit better lately as his girl-
friend started to write him.

The mood is getting lousy lately as we've nothing to do but get

bored-to deatho: .~ °
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JULY/26th/S.b.A.

Looks like The Management realized our problem and now we've the
pleasure toclean hundreds of fucken rifles for the store room!
In the eveninghe're sitting in the court drinking beer with Volff

who is telling girly stories and we've a few laughs.

JULY/27th/S.h.A.

Everything we learned sofar of our spciality we could have lear-
ned in 2-3 days. As long as we just stay here there is no problem
but if we ever get posted to a "companie active" (our own unit)
and the 01d Man sticks a map in our hands and gives us a compass
bearing and says: Show me the way how to get HERE Opservateur,
we're going to be in deep shit to our neck. Ah well, we'll cross
that bridge or whatever when we get there.

Ve get a very nice letter from the Director of our out-
fit where we worked but not a word about the ¥R 175. So WHO sent
it?

The dirty bastard of a barber who owes me FR 60 doesnt
even want to give me a haircut! He can wait a longtime for his
next loan. Did I expect to find only gertlemen in the Legion? iiah.
Julv/30/S.b.A.

Revue de Détaille. This is the worst kind of pain in the ass and

the likeliest to cause grief! We have to arrange EVERY little piece
of gear on the bed Jjust so and god help your soul if as much as

a fucken needle is missing! Of course half of the time NORODY is
even glancing at the whole shit which makes it perhaps even worse.
The Lieutenant walks thru the room but the Caurtermaster wham

the whole show is for is nowhere to be seen. We're promised an-

" tomorrow. FUCKE'EM!

"encore
Sunday the old story: in the morning sleeping and washing

clothes, in the afternoon washing clothes and sleeping. In the

evening we go out to town and watch the girls. Thats as far as it

.

goes: watching.

n



AUGUST/1/58.b. A,

Marche a la Boussole and Croquis Panoramique. (Marche following

a compass bearing and the above mentioned sketches). I'm bhullsh-
itting with Cpl Weiss, a Hungarian Jew, who is '"consigned to
barracks" with all the otherfioncoms by the Companie Commander.
Zvery time the clairon blows their "song" they have to run down

to the guardhouse: Les consignées, les consignées, les consignéés
en BAS!" To which the universal reaction is: va t'fair chier dans

les doigts! ( go and shit in your fingers! )

AUGUST/7/8.0.A.

Yesterday we moved to a bigger room which has advantages and dis-

advantqge The advantage is that the room being bigger there
are twen tyfour of us so I'm not on duty so often, the disadvantage
nwat there are a lot of Spanish guys who scream and argue all
The Management is breaking our balls with a different
REVJE every day. Revue de Détaille ( see ahove), Revue de Caser-
nement ( billet inspection), Revue d'Armes, (rifle inswection)
andhll the rest of the shit. Vive La Legion! As Diamant Laci used

o say: where are the good cld times when all we Legionnaires had

r

‘o do was kill Arabs ? Now all we do is get our balls busted with
revues. In the evening we go out to town with Weiss Laci to

drink ice coffee, watch the lucky civilians and the "nouleg"
(chicks). By the time we're ready to ¢o back we're in a foul mood.
Tt makes no sense to go out to town only to get back in a foul

mood MERDE! (shit)

AUGUST/12/S/b/A

My buddy Wolff says: ¢Ca me commence a fair chier ici!( I start
getting my ass full here!) D'accord! (agreed) Yesterday both in
the morning and in the afternoon Revue d'arms and revue de Caser-
nement! This week we didnt have time to be taken for a shower
once - in August! - but for revues we have time daily! ( We can
go to shower only by units otherwise there is a madhouse there)

I got a letter from the little@iennese Countess.
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I cant figure it out. She is sorry that I didnt get her answer to
her previous letter. She is asking me to write more often and to
send a picture. She says perhaps she will be able to visit me later.
that would be surely a big morale booster to say the least. Mood

is lukewarm. The first few months were very pleasant here but lately

we're not left in peace from all the fucken revues.

AUGUST/19/S.b.A.

Yesterday we were target shooting with rifles and I won a bottle of

wine for shooting "trés bien" (very good). Big fucken deal. Today
another great attraction: I had to pluck chicken! Fortunately I was
called away to the post office because my old pal from the silk
factory sent me a registered letter with his picture enclosed. It
is nice to know that you're not forgotten by old friends even if
yvo're in the Legion thousands of miles away according to the old
saw: '"out of sigth out of mind."

In the next bed to mine there is a Germam jewish boy, Carl
Pollack, crying softly to himself from Heimweh (homesickness) pro-
bably. This is not an easy life for us political refugees specially
for someone who never been in an army before. In the next bed to his
there is a young guy whdwas visited by his wife, also jewish, who
is not in a much better mood either. I could do with a little fe-

minine companie myself truth to be told.

AUGUST/23/S.b.A.

Yesterday we went on a maneuvre- so called-at midnigth with blank
cartridges.We barely started shooting and the Clairon sounded '"Cease
fire!" Maneuvre over and returned to barracks at forced marche.

We already heard rumours about ALARM GENERAL while marching out but
we consider it just another "canard" { rumour), however when we get
back tharracks it turns out it is true. Everybody is expecting the

war to break out anytime.I'm worrying about the folk at home.
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AUGUST/28/S.b.A.

Some of the guys are walking around sporting our WWI vintage tin
helmets but sofar nothing special happened. Two days ago two Spanish
and one Italian guys went AWOL but we dont foresee great succes for
them taking off just from Sidi-bel-Abbes of all places as this place
is well used to these kinds cf adventures -starting from the good
old days and all the "modus operandi" is worked out since years
with the police and the Arabs who cet a monetary reward for every
Legionnaire brougth back and sure enough we already heard that these
three clowns were "intersected'". Seems they just decidedkhey dont like
it here that much and getting themselves a compass and a map they
decided to just walk home! I dont know if it is still the same sys-
tem as in the olden davs when desertion earned you one year at the
Companie Dis.cipline in Colomb-Bechar automatically, as desertion is

a very big no-no even now in the Legion.

AUGUST/29/S.b.A.
We go downstairs for our daily PLUCHE(peeling veggies) when the or-
der comes: REMONTEZ DANS VOS CHAMBRES! (return to&our rooms!)

We're sitting on our beds '"waiting for the war" as Wolff says.
Everybody is assigned to his own Companie Active. Tibor and myself
are both assigned as OBSERVATLURS to CP1. Our Adjudant Chef 4g a
Belgian and a nice sort of fellow with a good sense of humour. He
is a stamp collector and knows of course, being in the office where
the mail arrives that I get letters from home and when he sees me
he'll stop me: Fuchs when are you going to givgesome stamps CHOTTT-
VRRRDOMMMME?! Now he is reading the list of assignments and says:
Both Fuchs to the same companie... like that you can die together!
This gets of course a big laugh including his own and ours. What is
called Galgenhumor (sick jokes) is an old tradition in the Legion.
An old but still favourite one is : Auf wiedersehen im Massengrab!

(see you in the massgrave).
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At 1500hrs : FALL-IN in full battledress! Everybody is ‘electri-

fied of course but nobody%nows anything. One canard follows the
other. Some of the guys are running to the window, civilian reser-
vists of the Legion are arriving including a PRIEST! This looks
serious! Carl Pollack 1is getting ready for the war toco: polishing his

ceinturon (belt).

AUGUST/29/8.b.A.

We go to our companie (CP1/Companie Passage No.1) to be outfitted

for the war but there is wall-to-wall madhouse and boxon(whorehouse)
we g¢get nothing and we come back emptvhanded. In the afterncon

we go back again with the same result.According to the latest_but  de-

finetely not last canard we're supposed to go to South Tunisie

which has a well earned reputation for little water macde up for by

lots of khamsin (sandstorm. The word is@rabic meaning f£ifty as this

attraction is supposed to last sometimes fifty hours).

AUGUST/31/S.b.A.

In the morning we return to CP1 for our gear, with the same result
as before. Considering that CP1 is jusﬂaccross the street from our
barracks it seems that communication is not exactly working at op-
timum. What else is new?At 0930hrs we get at last a blanket and
the half part of a two man's tent. Ready for the war ?! Hood:dep-
ressed. Waiting but nothing happens. Latest canard: we're going to
the Lybian border, four days by train, and 125kms marching. Carry-
ing our full gear which supposed to weigh in at 30kg ? Everybody
is running around like a headless chicken, shouting, and guessing.
Some of the optimists hope that everything will work out
peacefully! At dinner we're told that from tomorrow on instruc-
tions will proceed normally as before. So what the FUCK is going
ON ?! Nevertheless the 7th BTN/RST is suposed to fall-in tomorrow
in full battle dress! My impression is that all this shit about
full battledress is only to keep the guys busy untill somebody

decides at long last WHERE are we going ?
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SEPTEMBER/2/S.b.A.

Waiting. Canards of all kinds and variety regarding our possible
destination. They took all the Germans out of the companie which
seems to indicate that we're going to France.

Germany declared war and started to bomb cities in Poland
with supposedly 2000 casualties. Not bad for a beinning! In the
evening we go out to town and watch the girls from the terrace of
a coffeehouse. tomorrow all the mob is supposed to be consigned to
barracks.

SEPTEMBER/3/S.h.A.

A supposedly well informed guy said we're going to Constantine.

Not a word of it was true. We're sitting at the terrace of a cofe-
house when the radio announces @ 1940hrs that the war is .en!

This is what is called I guess "A Historic Moment " but all we do

is keep drinking whatever we were drinking before the war. When

the speech is over there is a polite applause and g¢a y est.(thats

it.) We meet a nice Hungarian Cpl. by the name of Nagy, who says

he was Lieutenant in the artillery in Hungary but somehow something
here doesnt add up. " He said he has years of service in the
Legion. If he was an officer in the Hungarian army why is he only

a Cpl. in the Legion ? Nix fucken compris. At 2000 hrs we return

to barracks but the people keep drinking their aperos with not a
care in world, war or no war.

SEPTEMBER/4/S.b.A.

We still dont know anything. We're supposedly part of the 1st Bat.
de Marche which would mean that we're going to France. A Hungarian
Cpl. I just heard to say that we're going to Tunisie otherwise we
would have been issued "tenue de drap"(wool uniforms). One canard
after the other in one big unending flow, but something is not
what it should be, We're getting our gear drip by drip and at snail

pace. We're doing nothing but wait.

SEPTEMBER/6/S.b.A.

15km Marche Militaire to keep the mob occupied I assume. Otherwise

nothing new.
SEPTEMBRER/7/S.b,A

Attraction of the day: Corvée de Lavage! Big fucken deal.
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We move back to the Quartier Viénot where we're assigned to the
l1oft and were we're sleeping on the floor on straw mattresses with-
out any other kind of bedding, no bedsheets, no blankets, nothing
and the days are hot and the nigths cold. As Napolean sayeth:

" A la gudrre comme a la guérre!" One of the Sgt. says in six days
we're going to France. Again not a word was true. The fact is that
nobody knows anything for sure.

SEPTEMBER/11/S.b.A.

The Companie goes on another Marche Militaire but our Platoon walks
only far enough to draw another Croquis Panoramique as in the good
old days. In the afternoon we're told we're on duty as Surveillance
au Moeurs in +the Red Ligth district which is a lot of fun of course
specially when we're both on duty in the same time as all the hookers
are pointing at us: look, look they are twins! Unfortunately the
assigment was changed to Garde au Poudriére which is on .the other

end of the spectrum being a very lousy assignment because every-
thing has to be done by the book Poudriére being the Armory and ammo

' for the smallest

store. It is very easy to end up in "the box'
fuckup. Thanks but no thanks. Fortunately we pulled it off without
untoward happenings.

SEPTEMRER/12/S.b.A.

As Wolff very correctly remarked: Ils font chier ici!(they break

our balls here). We were given beds at long last and I wake up during
the nigth realizing that I'm sharing this bed with others! Millions
of bed bugs the size of TANKS! Never saw anything like that.

On the other hand the food is just terrific. We never had food in
such guality and qguantity before. No wonder that the bedbugs are
wellfed too. With this kind of food it is not that bad to wait for
the war!-The mail is censored now.

SEPTEMBER/15/S.b.A.

In the morning we go out to draw another Croquis and in the after-
noon we go to the classroom for ‘theory : we draw the curtains and
some of us go to sleep while others are playing navy wargames.
VIVE LA GUERRE!

SEPTEM3ER/16/S.b.A.
Perhaps we have it too easy put the boredom is deadly and I've it
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up to here with Sidi-bel-Abbes. By African standards it is a fairly
big town with good opportunities for spending money but not with
our vay of FR 24 for two weeks. If we go out to town a couple of
times it is gone. Since eigth months I've not seen feminine compa-
nie to put it delicately. In a cathouse they charge FR 10 for £if-
teen minutes of "fun'. Occasionally I can earn FR 2 for taking the
place of somebody else to fetch and serve the meal and I sell my
ration of pinard (wine) for an oldtimer instead of exchanging it
for dessert, which buys me two coffees on the terrace of Cafe de
France, including oggling the girls for free. Seems we're going to
stay for at least another two weeks as the Revue de Colonel was
postponed till the 28th.

I heard from another jewish guy that tonigth is Yom Kippur
(Day of Atonement) the Holiest day for us jews. I'm sure our folk
is thinking cof us spcially ouqsweet little grampa we adored and
who lived just for us as he used to say. It is better not to dwell
on these kinds of subjects too long,under the circumstances.
SEPTEMBER/25/S.b.2.

e spent Yom Kippur as Surveillance au Moeurs in the Redligth Dist-
rict of all places. Some of the hookers are young and cute some oI
them old and ugly weighing in I guess at 120 kgs! The Arabs like
their women fat but 120 kgs ? As the saw goes: Chacun a son gout!
The record players are going full volume of course playing Arabic
music which takes a little getting used to with their shrieking
and wailing, . At midnigth we knock off and go back
to barracks.

In the morning they find a young jewish guy from Holland
dead in the court with a bullet hole in *the back of his head. The
Police is investigating.

SEPTEMBER/28/S.b.A.

Revue de Colonel en plein Bazar!( with all the gear and pomp)
OCTOBER/13/S.b.A

They are asking for volunteers for France and of course we sign up.

In the afternoon we go to the rifle range to practice with FM(ligth
machine gun), but there is ahittle problem: no ammo! We're told
that if we want to we can practice to throw handgranades... using

stones instead as we dont have grenades either of course.
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T hope I'm wrong but I get a somewhat uneasy feeling about this
so-called "war preparation" here. As for practicing With stones, we
politely but firmly decline.

OCTOBER/22/S.b.A.

They form up the first RENFORT METRCPOLE to France. (expeditio-

nary force) but we're not in it.
OCTOBER/27/S.b.A.

DEFILE for the RENFORT METROPOLE. How many of them will come back?

Qui vivra-verra! (the survivors will see) For the time being we're
staying here, but permanently broke with just enough money for a
couple of coffees in the canteen.

CCTORER/31/8.b.A.

There is a new Hungarian jewish guy who cant tell me often enough
fhat his Dad is a rabbi in Esztergom! Congratulations landsman!

NOVEMBER/7/5.b.A.

nevue par Le Colonel Corp d'Armee 19th and all the Chiqué of course.
One of my buddies here is a lanky German, Erwin Pfister,
a genuine "oldtimer" who served in every colony including Tonkin
(Vietnam now). A really sweet, goodnatured guy and a terrific Clai-
ron (bugler). We always know when he is on duty and blowing Appelle
du Soir ( evening rollcall) because he blows a beautiful Apelle
Fantaisie (fancy stuff) nobody else here can do. He is in the
CLIQUE of courses ( fife and buggle corp). he is entertaining
us occasionally with stories of The 0Old Legion, specially from
Tonkin which was the dream posting of every Legionnaire as they
were allowed to shack up with a native girl in town and come back
to barracks in the morning only,as jf they would yith @ civilian
job. It was the only garrison in the Legion where they had really
decent uniforms, splendidﬁress whites washed and pressed by
their "wives" of course and the only garrison where a Legionnaire
could have anything like a decent life the money also higher than
in any other posting with the prices very low in town too. One of
his buddies in the CLIQUE is another German oldtimer Tambour Kiinst-
ler Streich (drum artist) with a handlebar moustache. Once Streich
and we two went out to town and soon enough three little mouchous

(Arab kids) of 3-4 years old started following us and keep repeating
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Moussiou, lMoussiou! Tilifun, tilifun! I ask Streich what tilifun

is and he just chuckles looking embarassed. Hey whats the big deal?
What IS tilifun ? He wants to give us blowjohs Streich says laughing.
Moussiou, tilifun, tilifun! Streich barks at them BALEK! (scram)

and they leave. I ask Streich whether he is kidding us but he assures
us that they are experts! I say,are you talking from versonal exuve-
rience ? Just laughs. I f£ind oult later that most of the Arabs are
bisexual and the boys are '"broken in" at a very early age but the
girls have to stay virgins otherwise there is hell to pay!

According to the latest canard there

g)

re going to be three

RENFORTS (literally reinforcements), leaving from nere: one to

'i

Syria, one to Tonkin and one to France. Perhaps we can make one of
themn.
NOVEMBER/10/S. b.A

Maneuvre dgBataillon. What is called in the Hungarian army "closing
xercise.”" It includes the usual big boxon(whorehouse). According
to the latest canard we're shipping out on the 21st. But WHERE?
Nobody knows of course.

HJOVEMBER/11/S.b.A

They are asking for volunteers for PELOTON 1. (literally it means
troup/group but in the Legion it means Course for non-coms.Peloton 1
is for caporals and Peloton 2 is for Sergeants.) It is supposed to
last for three months and according to the grapewine is harder than
bootcamp. Nevertheless we sign up of course wanting to advance as
soon and as fast as possible up the ladder. It is more money and
less shit tokake.

NOVEMBER/15/S.b.A.

We were not accepted for the Peloton as we dont have the regquired
one year service yet. Inch' Allah.
NOVEMBER/17/S.is.A.

Our 24th birthday! I assume our folks are thinking of us at home
wondering where we are and what we are doing? For one thing I'm
bored shittless and my mood is accordingly shitty too. I've no han-
kering to go to Morocco to build roads with pick and shovel, thank
you very much. I'd like to go to Syria or France by spring the
latest.
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There is a guy next to my bed with 23 yrs of service in this Tra-
velling Circus whe shouts occasionally with no special nudging ne-
cessary : C'est la bestialization 3 la Legion! (it is animal-like
at the Legicn). He szhould know the poor bastard.

NOVEMBER/19/8.b.A.

Erwvin Pfister and lis buddy Schneider are arriving in the evening
"hourrd a bloc" (deaddrunk) just in time for evening Rellcall.

They manage to stay vertical at the foot of their bed for the duty
officer to pass,but fall like a log afterwards on their bed. we get
therm undressed and into bed, but a little later Pfistexr gets up,
puts on his swimming trunk, hangs his gasmask around nis neck, picks
up his trenching tool and his coup-coup (machete) and proceeds to
the shithouse. Mission accomplished he comes back, lies down, all
the while a silly grin on his face but not a word uttered. It says
a lot for a guy to be so good natured while falling down drunk,

but then T knew since a longtime that he is a sweet guy. Next day
being sunday they decided to keep drinking but first they want to
have a shave!Pfisteqplaying the role of the barber is soaping up
Schneider and start shaving him with the =2dge of his trenching
tool with great flair. The leftover soapy water he pours over
Schneiders head : Un petit friction Monsieur ? he inguires massa-
ging his head. He is parting Schneiders hair with the pointed side
of his pick and "combs" his hair with the flat side. Thus well
groomed they proceed to the canteen to continue drinking. A few
minutes later Schneider comes back with a pocket knife and aske me
if I know whose it is ? I dont know and he leaves. Few minutes

later he comes back and asks Pubi, another buddy, to whom the kniife
belongs? Pubi,wanting to avoid an argument says it is Schnziders.
Schneider disagrees with this and calls Pubi a liar. This is more
than Pubi is willing to swallow and hangs a big shiner on Schne-
ders face and bloodies his nose. Fifteen minutes later they make

Q

up and gohche canteen for more drinking. C'est la Legion.

HOVEMRER/23/5.bLA.

Tibor was stopped in the court by our "old" Adjudant the Belgian

who asked him yhether we are going to Peloton %7 :After Tibor told
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him we were not accepted because we dont have one year service yet
he said he is going to fix this. Later our Lt. called us in his
office and started to guiz us about subjects we never learned or
heard about and of course we didnt know, so he said we dont know
enocugh to go to Peloton! I've the impression that the whole quisz

by the Lt. was just some kind of an "excuse" for not sending us

to the Peloton . A few days later the Belgian Adjudant tells us some-
whatembarassedkhat it seems nobody can go to@eloton with less then
one year service. The hell with it. I've it uo to here with the
whole whorehouse. About ¢going gomewhers ifrom here: nothing. There

is absolutely nothing to do here except getting drunk which is not
an option as far as we're concerned. The last thing we want do do

is come out of this travelling circus as a vino as sdnany others
did. This Peloton story is also bugging me. Back home we were good
enough to go on reserve officers school and to come out in the top
ten in a class of 250 in spite of the considerable handicap of being
jewish in a rabidly antisemitic country and here in this so-called
army we are not good enough to be caporal ? What a joke.

DECEMRBER/5/S.b.A.

Yesterday we had a very pleasant attraction. Ve had to clean out
and rebuild a sewer line which was clogged up for years! Ue had to
carry fifty kg cement sacks and 80kg cement pipes. If Tibor wouldnt
nave been there to calm me down I'd have probably ended up in "the
box". I'veit uptohere with the whole sorry shithouse! About going
anywhere nothing is heard.

DECEMBER/13/S.b.A.

Today I've ten months service. We've it all up to here with fucken

Bel-Abbes. The food is lousy too in this companie and since a few
days we had some of the officers coming to inspect the food but
sofar nothing happened. It seems the problem is that we're part

of Bataillon 'rabiot" (surplus) and they dont know what to do with
us, so we get the leftovers of everything.

DECEMBER/14/S.b.A.

We go out on "exercise" this morning but the weather is very cold
so we come back at 0800hrs. We're supposed to leave this fucken

town on the 27th and none too soon either.
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DECIMBER/17/S.b.A.

Big excitement! They ardcalling for volunteers for TONKIN! !leedless
to say the office is Standing Rcom Only! Tonkin is a magic word in
the Legion, the garrison everybody wants to be posted to. Needless

to say we sign up too but the chances to go to Tonkin with ten months
service is about zero. Before the war Tonkin was reserverd for old-
timers with minimum of five years service and very good record.

The ship is supposed to leave on the 20th from Oran and that is in
three days. Sounds very unlikely to me.

IECIMBER/18/S .. A.

In the morning "visit aptitude" (medical visit) forTonkin.It turns
out that we cant even o there because those who are gqualified
to go to France cant go to Tonkin. According to further rumours
there will be another Renfort {(reinforcement) to Syria and France.
In the afternoon a caporal is coming to tell us that the Chef Com-
table (Chicef Accountant) want to see us. He wants to know if we
would like to go to Tonkin ? You bet! So go rigth down to medical.
We go and pass! Soon afterwards they read the list of those who are
going but we're not on it! What the fuck is going on here? Inch
Allah. Frwin Pfister is going but he is not very happy about it.
He feels he is not coming back this time.

DECEMBER/23/S.1:.A.

Renfort Tonkin left tecdav.We said farewell to Pfister who was in a
lousy mood. We will miss him as he was a really nice guy always

friendly and good natured even when he was drunk. Whco knows perhaps
we get together again somewhere. "Ce sont que les montagnes qui se

rencontre nas.'" ( Only mountains cannot meet)

ns. I hear the choir practicing STILLE MNACHT,HZILIGE
HWACHT... In Lurope we re killing Germans and here they sing STILLE

ed now is DEUTSCHLAND GBE ALLES and DIE TAINE [I0CIH..
(Horst Wessel Lied , the Nazi march) As almost all the noncoms are
German there 1s nothing we can do about it of course.
For Xmas we all g=t some presents, mostly a bottle of wine and a car-—

ton of cigarettes which was very nice of them. I traded bhoth of

for food.
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JANUARY/1/1940/S.b.A.
HAPPY NEW YEAR ?! All the Germans get drunk celebrating Sylvester

and make a big racket of course.

JANUARY/2/S.b.A.

Yesterday afternocon we went tec the movies with our Check lawyer
friend Miki. We wonder whether we will be "available" to celebrate
next New Year ? Qui vivrae - verra! (Those alive will sece)

JANUARY/5/8S.b.A.

Here is the lyric of the latest hit song, a real tearjerker and
seerie made to measure for our situation here:

J'en ai plus personne

Parsonne qui n' aime

Ma vie monotone

Et toujours la méme

L'espoir s'abandonne

J'en ai plus personne

J'en ai plus ¢'amour... I'1]1 leave the translation to a better man.

Yestercday thev again asked for volunteers for France and we sign

s

up acgain of course. We're bored to death, it's high time to get out
of here and cdo something USEFUL.

JANUARY/6/S.b.A.

Somebody is hollering at the window: one of our sergeants comes
thru the main entrance to the barracks with a CROWHN on his head a
bunch of the noncoms trailing as his Court! It turns out this is
the Holiday of The THREE KINGS! The King has the rigth to declare
QUARTIER 1,IBRE ( day off for eveybody ), an additional quart of
pinard and amnesty for all the »nrisoners. Big hollering

and we all get dressed fast as ligthning and ¢go out Lo town.

ind we go out to have a coffeee on the terrace of Cafe de
rrance and talk over our situation - starting with girls. We come
e agreement that the girl situation is honeless as
ne '"nice wirl" would get caugth dead with a Legionnaire. Status
aquo ante.

We've read in the paper that they're collecting scrap
iron in France and that they caught an American ship and embargoed

the cargo.
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JANUARY/24/5.0h.A.

ain was derailed not far from here and guess who was asked for

? Yup the uvood ole' Legion that's who according to time honoured
traditions cgoing back to "time immemorial'". So we had the vicarious
pleasure tc bust our bhalls on the CGandi Dancer's Ball.

Yesterday the Sgt asked us wether we want to go to

Peloton One. Ve were not exactly enthusiastic about it being in a

foul mood bhut decided it makes not much sense to cut off cur nose
to spite our face as we want to start climbing up on the ladder

£

£ advancenanit for the before mentiocned reasons: it means better

(0]

ay and less shit to swallow while being at the bottom of the pro-

T

verbial totem tole, S0 w2 sald yes.
JANUARY/30/S.k.A.

Tibor heard theres supposed to be a big Renfort to France so the

Peloton is unlikely.

FRBRUARY/7/S.0.A.

s

Onzs of the most interesting guy at our Section Observateurs is a

very obrigtlr and well educated Italian fellow. Iiis story is as follows:
e was serving as a cadet officer on the pride and joy of the

I er fleet called S.5.REX while studving since three
years at the naval academy. He recently married a young beauty exac-
tely half his ace, eigtheen years, whoﬁad the unfortunate habit to

u around while our friend was at sea, not exactly unheard of in
gsinilar situations. The problem was that our friend, who joinzd under
the name of TRENTIS, meaning thirtysix - or trentsix in French-

had a very short fuse altouch normally was a very charming and easy

)

Le

a
)
o
Q
e

e

goinu guy. According to the law of averages once when he ca
from a cruise sooner than he was suvosed tg,he found hig lacdy in bed
"in flagrante delicto" as they say in Court and realized that the
next time he is likely to kill at least one of themor ovrobhably both.
He came to the conclusion that the best solution is to join the I
Sounds familiar ? Needless to say that with his background of three
vears of navy academy plus a very good general education he was head
and shoulders over the Legion noncoms specially when it came to all
optical instruments and technic of orientation and he was not exactly

hy or reluctant to let them know. One of those lazy afternoons
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when we were supposed to study something in class but most of us
slept or played games,our friend Trentis,; whose real name was Franco
di Barbera,he told me in confidence - decided that our telemeter
could use a 1little maintenance work, getting along in age. So he
took it apart.A telemeter is a fairl%éomplicated piece of optic with
all kinds of prisms, lenses, mirrors etc which is used to measure
distances for ranging in weapons. The table was full of all this
stuff laying around when one of the sergeants wvandered in and when
he saw all this stuff laying around helter-skelter he just went bLal-

N

listic! He started to scream inquirng whether Trentis los%t his mind

- . ]

convletely and what the hell he thinks is doing and how the hell is

-

nd all the terrible

[}
»

he EVER golng +to put the instrument togethes
@
1. LK}

b
things what will happen to Trentis if there is going to "rabiots”
.i_

oy

(surpluses) af @ put it together and on ana on. When he stopped
hollering at last, Trentis, without even glancing at him said in uis
usval icy voice reserved for idiot sergeants like him and others:
Sergeant come back in aﬂhour and vou will notice that this poor junk
of a telemeter will work BETTER than it did since years. Which the
sergeant did and which the telemeter did also. Trentis lit up one of
his Gauloisce, fixed it in his trademark cigarette holder and went
back to work. - As far as I know Trentis was the only Legionnaire

at least in our group who was EBEXEMPT of all Defiles ( parades) bec-
ause he was unable to march in STEP! Or at least he succeeded to make
everybhody believe that he cannot. This was no big deal as long as

he was in our platoon because when we went out for our little walks

for practicing to make sketches nobody worried about marching in

-3

9]
2]

step anywav, but as I heard he got i#trouble later on,in less ea

going outfits. The story of this really charming and brigth guy en-

i

ded on a very sad note. I dont know all the details but I heard that

oY)
jo]
|

X ) . . o’ ; ) .
he was in a companie in Colonb-Zechar where he gave some lip to
other Italian sergeant who put him inbail and poured a bucket of

water on uim during the nigth, which was standard operating procedure.

x|

Poor Trentis got pneumonia and died.I've his self portrait in my

_}

-

diary he made me. - Another interesting character in our Platoon

wza the second in command of Sgt. Palotayl Sgt. Laundry, a tall



lanky guy with some fifteen years of service and & somewhat murky
background. He spoke a bunch of languages including Arabic and :.ianda-
rin and had his name written on his little drafting board in both
lingoes. According to the grapewinez his past includes a little opium
smuggling in the South China Seas. He is one of those naturals with
a so called eixth sense for orientation and also a photographic
memory for the gcenery. . The guy seems to remember every damn tree,
rock etc once he passed them. He is also the strong silent type with
few words and a wry sense of humour. He is very well likecd as he,
like Palotay,is a very easy going guy, not much on formalities.

FrRBRUARY/13/S.5.A.

Time to celebrate! It is my one year anniversary in the '"legendary"
French Foreign Legion! Furthermore we were accepted toEeloton One
and the fun starts tomorrow.

MARCH/4/S.b.A.

We're on Peloton One since two weeks and the only subject we studied
sofar is how to peel veggies (pluche) 3-4 times a day. As non-
coms dont have to peel veggies I dont even see the logic in THAT!
The Bataillon Fantdme left to_day for France, including our friend
Miki. those who were accepted for Peloton One, like us, were not
allowed to go. Mektub. (Fate ). According to rumours we're having
the final exams for the Peloton at the end of this month. Pluche

is not included.

March/30/S.b.A.

This sure is a funny way to make noncoms! All they do is busting

our balls with dumb Revues and similar make-do activities but teaching
us military skills, specially now that there is a war going on:

makash (arabic for "nothing", "there isnt")

The husband of our home town friend Elisabeth (Erzsi) Nagy
who gave us the real skinny about this travelling circus aka The
Foreign Legion was visiting us today. He is an Adjudant with fifteen
yvears of service, Hungarian of course who married Erzsi by corres-
pondence having put an ad in the local paper in my hometown Sopron.
He turned out to be a very nice guy who was taken POW in France
later on which was very considerate of him making it possible for

me to spend a terrific monthof vacation with Erzsi in Agadir later.
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More about this later. Why Erzsi married a Foreign Legionnaire who

out an ad in the local paper is like this: My hometown, Sopron was

a small town with some 35,000 people with about 1000 jews I would
guess. Intermarriage between gentiles and jews in that rabidly anti-
semitic country since centuries, learned form cur Northesrn neighbor
Poland, which in turn learned it from their neighbor Russia of course,
was not unheard of but rare. As Erzsi was no headturner although
pretty enough,her chances in that small jewish community was limit=d
specially as her sister was a sexy number with strawberry blond hair.
What Erzsi lacked in beauty she made up in brains, she was a really
very bright gal with university education but as we are talking about
the thirties here Woman's Lib was nowhere on the horizon yet and to
have a career in a small town for a jewish girl was close to nil.

So Erzsi married Adjudant MNagy after three yr correspondence and en-
Ged up in Agadir, a beautiful little town in Morocco at the shore

of the Mediterranean. (This small digression was a so-called "trans-

later's notea"

not part of the Diary.)

As for our nomination to Caporal, having graduated frcm
Peloton One, there are several canards:in a few days, in a month,
later.

We've a new Hungarian buddy and ver high zlass too: RBARON

Y

Székely Bandy .He is 21 years cld and of course very ...well, highclass.
Why this dumb aristocrat joined this cutfit can be best explained
verhiaps by an old Hungarian saying to wit: When a jackass has it
too easy he goes dancing on the ice! This svecific jeckass had every-
thing he could need or want but got bored so he joined the Legion
for adventurg, complete with generous supplies Qghgilk pajamas
and other Legion esentials to the great hilarity of‘rest of us
Hoi Polloi. As he is getting a montnly alowance of FR 2000, compared
of our nmonthly allowance of FR 100 he is not exactly roughingﬁt here
either as in all fairness to him and the o0ld saw of Noblesse Oblice
he maneges to spend it with great flair and panache months
after months, eating out in the best restaurants and visiting cnly
the best houses of ill repute. As another Hungarian saying goes:

lfonev talks - dogs bark !
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APRIL/16/S8.b.A.

In the morning we go out on exercise as usual. All of a sudden

the Captain appears and calls al#the noncoms together and orders

them to take the ocutfit back to barracks. We're told that the Peloton
is finished. In the afternoon'"Ressemblement en plein Bazar'(fall in
with full gear) and we're taken to the railway station where we're
"entrained" in the kind of cattle cars marked in Hungary:"6 horses

or 40 people"Hungary being a horse country from the days of Atilla.
Destination: manarf! (Arabic for dont know).

At 0500 we arrive in a little shit town by the name of MARNIA. After

couple of hours of hanging around at the station we're taken to

V]

sort of camp consisting of wooden buildings and we try to make

o)

ourselves at home as best as we can&emembering the time honcu-
red motto of the Legion originating in the good old times:"Un L&gi-
onnaire se démerde!" The expression "se demerder" is untranslatable
into Znglish. Merde means of course SHIT.Sofar so good. DE-merder
means to UN-shit yourself. In cther words get cut of this shitty
spot or situation. These kinds of scenes we had at the train sta-
tion where nobody knew what is where,made me recall the Hungarian
army in general and the machine gun companie in particular where
I served.When we arrived to a new location for bivcuacing the Compa-
nie Commander shouted something like the navy's:Now here THIS!
In thirty minutes sharp I'm conna put down a machine gun at
one end of this street and let lose! 2nd god help any of my chosen folk
who is not in bivouac yet! MOVE IT! - And this was actually not an
unrcasonable request/warning/ either, as one day before the companie
was supposed to arrive in the new bivouac the Quartermaster got
there with his people, reguisitioned. the best houses with the best
facilities for horses, marked with chalk on every door the number
cf every nlatoon etc, and started to pray that he didnt forgot any-
thing! And, best of all, as in all feudal countries, the army was
KING , and the peonle whose houses were requisitioned felt HOMOURED.
Needless to say that as for the reason for coming to this
sorry dump :"thosewggew didnt say, those who said didnt know."

APRIL/17/M.

We're occupied by tryving tdmake our camp "livable'.
1= y _/ e
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APRIL/12/M.

Mcre of the same: trying to install ourself in this godforsaken
dump. Anywhere where is air enough to breath is good encugh for the
Legion, Another old axiom going back into the myst of antiquity.
APRIL/19/1.
Hanging around, corvéé de lavage, Marche Militaire 20kms.
APRIL/20/M.
Having fixed up our camp the best we could, we're moved to a better
camp consisting alsc of wooden barracks. This again is Standard
perating Procedure and old tradition. As soon as we're more or
less installed we're moved to another place. The oid timer know
this of course and never do anything more than what is strictely
necessary for "basic comfort" like finding an empty bhox for our
perscnal gear next to cur bed as nightable and if there is no
electricity some kind of means for ligth in the =2vening which can
be anything from an"0il lamp" improvised from an empty box of sar-
dines anc a piece of string for wick, or if lucky to find some,
candles. " 2 la Legion on se demerde "
ADPRIL/21/M
Peveills @ 0500hrs. Ressemblement & 0800. Prise d'Arms. (military
parada.) Very sad looking affair. Corvéde de lavace. Afternoon
Quartier Libre. { cday off) We go out to reconnoitre this dump with
Weliss Laci and the RBaron who is treating us tec a... limonacde!
APRIL/30/M.
CAMERON! ( see wrevious description of first CAMERON in April 1832)
Those of us who finished Pesloton One are nominated at long last
to CAPORAL! In the Legion this is something
Yesg, the pay is better and vou have legg shi
is that there is VERY littls authority , much
ded to a Caporals stripe which is proven and cemo
fact that in Legic lingo the Caporal is cal
Ilevertheless, being at the bottom o
com, vou're responsible for 21l ths shitty-
platoon and your quarter where they're installe
tent or anything else. In plain words it is
dakle to the next grade, Sergeant, which is much better az now YOU
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can break the balls of your CARC about all the nitty-critty of
daily life in the Legicn and if one of the vinos pisz in his

tly unheard cf- and you cdont neotice becauze the old
bastard canicuilaged it 2y smearing chalk over it, which was noticed

by the cunartermazter who knew of course all there tricks

‘

c
idea to hold a Pevue de Littery (bedding inspec.)after CAIIEZRON, avery-
body being legally falling

MAY /4 /.

Baron Bandi is leaving today for Peloton Cne. Big farewell. Back

in Hungary Bandi wouldnt even have shook my hand being a jew and

a nobody.

In the afternoon a group of performers arrived to celebrate Cameron. Qonpe
of them was a very pretty dancer looking very much like tne famous
movie st 4Dolore° del Rio. The music was also pretty good.

MAY/16/M

Surveillance a 1'Oued. (wadi) I heard yesterday from Sgt Bibi(Felix
Horst) the Chief of my 60mm American trench mortar group that the
"Bataillon Fantdme'we were not permitted to join going to France,
because we were admitted to Peloton One, was completely wiped out,

our pocr friend Miki included I assume. Mektub.(fate)

Something here is not kosher. We're just hanging around
drinking mint tea under the trees and some of the guys fryving fish.
Most of the outfit are old timers with 10-15 yrs of sevice or more.
JUNE/9/M.

It looks like there is no way to get away from this dump. The news
from France are almost unbelievable and perhaps even to the Germans
a2 surprise, the result of a completely newkind of war they seem to
have invented called BLITZKRIEG fougth almost comletely with ARMOR.
As for America, it seems they fo‘low@res. Wilson's advise from WWI :
NEVER AGAIN(get involved in a war o'seas).

JUNE/14/M.

Italy also declared war!
JUNE/14/:4.

Sgt. Bibi is transfered "destination inconnue" (destination unknown).
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This is very bad news for us two as Bibi became almost a friend

to us after he arrived to our unit being called up from the keserves.
I've to insert a sort of "Translator's Note" here otherwise the story
cf Bibi wont make any cense. I dont remember when and where

Pibi joined our unit but I'm pretty sure it was in Sidi-bel- Abbas
when all the other reservists arrived which was announced by the
guy hollering at the wincdow. (See Diary entry JAN/6/1940/S.0.A.)

As I said he was a reservist with 18yrs of previous service cove-

ring all the colonies including Tonkin (Vietnam). . It was sort of
a case of "love at first sigth". Bibi was a former officer in the

U]

German Navy. He took big shine to us and started to pester me
rigth away to transfer from the Observers Section where I wes at
that time, to his group of the newly acguired 60mm American trench

mortar. As he frankly put it , Erwin it will bhe a goecd deal for

&3]
9]
mn

both of us. For me it will mean that I wont have to buszt my

trving to ach one cf these idiots to handle the mortar as vy

(

o)
know all this shit from the Hungarian armv, and for you it will be

(.’)

+

a good deal because being a reservist with 18yrs of service I dont

cF

an tha

=]
o)
w

have to preove anything to anybody anymore and this will m

1]
e

I dont give a shit about this whole madness and we will take it easy

¢

and have an easy life. Bibi's favourite line was:'"Die kdnnen mich
lle am Arsch lecken!" (they can 21l kiss my arse). When we go out

on exercise we will find a nice qguiet spct for the mortar "ohne

=h

eindeinsicht" { without enemy observation, meaning officers of
course )} and =it on our ass while the other idiots chase all over

the scenery with all the dreck on their back, and when it is all

-

over we pick up the cear load it hack on our friendly nule and have

s}

a beer in the canteen; tuch as I liked the guy and saw his point

-

I wag not really anxious to trade in my little drafting board and

o]

pencil for shlepping a fucken mortar on my shoulder even i{ it is

W

50mm one. Bibi kept pesterinc me and what wore me down was his

i

o i 2 T

terrific sense of humour and I transfered. How can you not have a
good time with a platcon commander who doesnt give a shit zbout any-
thing and have a great sense of humour to boot ? And neadless to
say he knew all the tricks in the hook of how to keep us out of

troublie with the minimum of work in this so called armv.
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. . . / : -
He had just about every decoration except the Legion d'Honneur au

Feu, which is the equivalent to thne

with the same inconveniencce

O

ongrescsional dal af Eonour

i}

, that with the exception of officers

it is mostly awarded posthumously. He had the Medaille Militaire

au Feu,the second highest decoration for bravery, Dragon d Annam,

Tonkin's highest deccration,
1,

deaillle with cluc
ations and o

Shortly

&)
o}

(r

te
=g
4

th
0

cocurse

aft
out eon maneuvre. Bibi znd I
th2 mortar bhehind a little
target at 600 meters, I oput
a

in the mcrtar anc

v Ffe (Colonial

.~) Croix ce Guérre avec Palms ( with a bunch
t

ar I transferred to his group the companie went
r

lookad

nill by the book , chose a suitable
n

Tonkin when a Lieutenant walked in on

o
us more by accident than anything else as sure as hell he couldnt SED
u

s and made sowe hali assed
we are net working too hard
cer from the lJungarian army
Stokes-Brendt heavy mortar

recady to fire. The Lt. said

guiz me about mortar lore w

k inquirinj sarcastically whethsr

2r a
and that our piece is sighted in and

Oh? with heavy sarc

a
hich I answered of course with'effortless

ease". So the Lt. left, murmuring something about like “carry on

wiile Bibi and myself said

can &o for both us witnh a c¢

to the subject of Tonkin.
Best of all, Bibi wa

for us if scomebody was givi

something in German concerning what he

ertain part of our anatomy and went back

s a loyal frisnd who always sticked up
m

ng us a hard time. Once in the popcte

(noncomn's mecs) ancther Cerman 3gt. made some antisemitic remark

about us,whose nane was Bauer. Bibi,who was built like akireplug

peasant, and you
from another Sgt. of course

As I said Bibi had

d have eaten this shithead for break-
hair by his shirt and outting his
heisst 3auer, bisst Bauer, und bleibst
cn the chair. (Your name is FPeasant,
'11 stay a peasant.) I heard this story

not from Ribhi.

a d% se of hunour which worked
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ame looking for me in such

c
ago for a little nromenade {(walk) .

a
T gat in and he will wheel me arounc the bkarrac

[
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rhe creat hilarity of the bystanders and ourself

One day he finaggled 1t that we hoth gol detailed as "Surveillance

an soeurs" in the Red Ligth District with himse
o} sreviously). We had a lot of funwith 21l tne

nting at us exclaiming: look, look they are twins! we

teo regulations
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religiously visited all the cathcuses 2
where Bibi got intc some spirited roughhcusing with & 390
Looker fron Mcr;lnlou#wlidawasFamous for it's besutiful girls =nd
which is still a French colony.

This wes Bibi whom we lost now pecause he wWas transferred
probably becauss ne was Cerman and our unit was
orobabaly destined
JUNE/16/M.

Cpl. Kupay, a Hungarian, return ed from CLT Co. ? Travailleur(Labour

Co.) from the South and said Bibi and a lot of others are building
roads! T cant figure this fucken story out. By now I'm used to it that
everything is being done backassward in this half-assed outfit but
to call up all these oldtimers from the reserves suposedly to fight.
Germany, . then change their so-called mind and send them to build
roads instead of sending them back home taking into consideration
that a2ll these oldtimers have years and years of service and already
did their part, or more,for "La Belle France", is either the hight

of idiocy or the most disgusting thing I can think of. surely it

is not their fault that France lost the war in record time:

Petain might have been the Hero of Verdun and "tiger" during
the IWW but now he is just an old fart and senile at best or a trai-
tor at worst who handed over his country to the fucken Germans, es-
tablishing his Govt at Vichy. It will be fascinating to read ten

years from now what REALLY happened behind the scenery ?



JUNE/17/1940/M.

Finita della Comedia! The Dr8le de Guerre is finished, La Belle

France KAPUT! What will happen now to the Legion in general and us
in particular ?
JUNE/20/11.

. h .
The whole charka (Arabic for mob) returned from bel-2bbeés. According

to rumours the whole outfit will be transported to un-occupied France
and from there volunteers will be shipped to England. As the choices
are few we would like to go to un-occupied France and see what hap-

vens there. Rigth now we're waiting for the Armistice details.
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This afternoon two of the other noncoms present themselves with
lopsided grins and announce that they decided to take me out and
get me drunk even if they have to hold me down and poor the booze
down my throat. Tibor and myself are known to be non-drinkers be-
side the daily ration of pinard and sometimes we even exchange that
for dessert. This fact does not sit very well with most of them,
being contraray to the old time honoured tradition of the Legion.
I tell'em that if this is their only ambition I'll co-operate but
it will cost them money because I'll drink only the best champagne
money can buy. I didnt insist on this because I'm a connaisseur of
bubbly but because I've heard that champagne doesnt result in bad
hangover.

I know from one previous experience - more about that later-
that I dont get obnoxious when I get drunk, nor do I pass out.
First I get sleepy and if I keep drinking I get sick like a dog long
before I would pass out.

So we go out to this bistro of this little shit town and
after putting away some five bottles of bubblies between the three
of us, and by that time I at least was feeling no pain as the saw
goes, but still able to ambulate without help, we realize that we
have to get back to barracks as I'm Chef de Chambre (room chief)and
have to do evening Roll Call for the duty Noncom. We all get home
without problems but the warm room isnt doing much good for me and
I start feeling woozie. Fortunately the Roll Call is no problem
but rigth afterwards I just keel over like a log on my mattress on
the floor the room doing "looping the loop" and feeling the second
incarnation of the bubbly being imminent I stagger to my feet.
Fortunately the mattress next to me is occupied by my old buddy
Weber, Mohammed's rigth hand man who recognized the symptoms from
long practice and helps me to the shithouse where I get sick like
the dog I talked about,under similar circumstance before. He also
escorts me gently back encouraging me and assuring me that if I've
to do an encore during the nigth to make sure to wake him up as
he doesnt want me to break my ass - or worse - in the dark. Sure
enough I take him by his words more than once and good buddy and
oldtimer what he is,he was nursing me back to normal abnormalcy.

Next day the duty noncom comes to visit me and asks me if

it was true that I was stinko last nigth when I did the evening
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Roll Call? I assure him that I indeed was. He looks at me with some-
thing like admiration and says laughing, hey you seem to be a talen-
ted beginner! I didnt notice a thing! Perhaps there is a REAL Legi-

onnaire hiding in you after all! I assure him that if he is rigth

I dont have the intention to find out.

As I mentioned earlier this was the second time that I was
drunk. (Translater's note: and the last time too.) The first time
was when I was still in highschool in Szombathely, Hungary. One of
our friends was the son of the rabbi Horowitz Muci, who was some-
thing of a hellraiser and a terrific sabre fencer. His parents had
of course a big social life as leaders of the Jewish community and
it became something of a tradition with Muci's freinds to be invi-
ted at the end of the season to liquidate all the leftover booze
at the end of the season. Muci gave a nice party with his parents
approval to all his friends with all kinds of yummy stuff to eat
with the leftover booze. Supposedly everything was kosher but this
was our least worry as most of us were not very religious to put
it delicately. So we've put away a fair amount of food and booze
and one of us said it would be perhaps a good idea to switch to
something milder from the potent Hungarian apricot brandy and Hun-
garian gin,called bordka pélinka,in case you must know, so Muci
appeared with a bottle of Triple Sec which is a water clear liqueur
similar to Cointreau, both much favoured by female type persons. -
So we all poured a shot of Triple Sec and did "bottoms up" and we
all started to gag and splutter and grabbing for the water carafe
caughing and yelling at Muci saying thaE ig NO Triple Sec whatever
it is, because it went down like liguid fire! To settle the argu-
ment Muci suggested to try a second shot which we did, and that
was the lastt%%%% of us remembered. Tibor and myself staggered
home somehow as it was a bitter winter day and the cold air sobered
us up somewhat,but when I got in the warm apartment and went to
bed I got sick like a dog and spent most of the nigth in the bath-
room. Next day Muci was considerate enough to call all of us up
and tell us the story of the Triple Sec. It turned out that her
mother made liqueur from essence and 180° alcohol and kept the lat-

ter in the Triple Sec bottle. -
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(Translator's Note: Horowitz Muci reappeared in my life some 35yrs
later, in 1965 to be exact,while he lived in Israel since 1938 and
became "instrumental" in my first immigration/emigration - or as

we say Aliya/Yerida - to Israel and the less is said about THAT the
better and that is what I intend to say.)

JUNE/23/M.
We're still waiting for the details and conditions of the Armistice.
What will happen afterwards nobedy seems to know. Yesterday we were

on maneuvre to pass the time T guess. We had & pleasant time but

D

as usual, militarily it was a fucken debacle. Our companie was Sup-
posed to defend a sector normally hold by a Bataillon! Tt hoggles
the mind.
JUNR/27 /1
The Armistice was signed on the 25th. Not much to rejoice about, to
put it mildly.
Tibor picked up a filthy parasite in his beard (tinea karha)
and I picked it up from him according to time honoured tradition
of our childhoo@,when we used to drive our longsuffering mother nuts
always having two kids gick in the same time,and bitching about being

booooorad indoors. The expert imbeciles or imbecile experts ? at the

. - } what
medical cepartment told us exactly the ovposite to do - NOT to wach
our faces - to let the bugs BREED undisturbed ? - and gave us an

ointment of resorcin, also utterly useless and the damn thing drove
us nuts it was itching somuch, At last I had the brilliant idea

tc write home to our favourite uncle Zsiga (Signund) whe was a verv

S

good G.P. in a little town near Budapest. v Dad said once we over-

heard : Zsiga is the only one in the family who could make a lct of

money as a doctor in Budapest but he wants tc work in a backwater
"o

because they need me there more"! Anyway Uncle Zsiga answered by

return mail and told us what to do -first of all WASH cur faces
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with soap and water several times a day and then soak it with a so-

lution of permanganate, so we got rid of the goddamn thing at long

last. If we will have to write home tc Zsiga every time we get sick

we're in good shawne or as they say in French : nous somme pas fauche!

This is one of those funny expressions which mezns exactly t
n

7
g literally."¥auche"is slang for being br
the complete expressicn is "we're not broke", meaning we

According to the local papers here,neither England or Ame-

rica broke their back to help France with figthing CGermany. (Trans-

laters Note: I could say a few wellchosen words about the possibili-
ty of HELPING France but I promiced in the Foreword not to use the
wisdom of hindsicth, so I wont).

Yesterday we were on maneuvre again. We had a chan

c
tle river and had a good time. Our Companie

+

take a nice bath in a 11

Commancder, Capitaine Brinon an oldtimer of the 01ld School we call

Mohammed because ne is a tall handsome guy with abeautiful beard,

alled his ordonnance(batman) to bring his snack thus: %Websr, apport
mon cassecroute... surtout liguid cuci! (Weber bring my snack ...
mostly liquid, hey ). Weber is ny buddy and a very nice German guy

course whe served evrywhere including

have nis victure in my diary looking very sharp in his snow w

"home" to his "wife" in town afte

dress uniform reacdy for going
"working hours'" as it was customaryv in Tonkin. Weber is with Capitaine
Brinon since many vears and knows what kind of "snack" he wants so

he arrived promptly with full bidon (canteen) of his licuica lunch

m

which was emptied with effortless ease and perhaps 2 bit toofast
because wnen Moliammed mounted nis horse ne gently slid off on the
other side exclaiming goocdnaturedly, Weber, hold this putzin de

£oa

pourrique( whore of a donkey) so he cant move! This got 2 kig laugh

=

of courae. MHohammed ig very well liked by the cutfit, being an old
_ /

timer wno knows the ropz2s and causes no problems with dumb chiigues

SEPTIMERR/2

rite anything in this Diary for three months for the simple
reason that there was ncthing worth writing about. Doredom and more
bhoredom mixed with the usual dumb "military occupations" inspections
»

o bkrzaw our collective balls to kill time,



Since the Armistice we'rs just waiting for "developments'". I assume

rre in france and
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From the guys who survived the

came back we hear incr8ible stories about the all encompasgsing LACK

of organizatiocn in every sense and in every aspect. One of the ser-
geants who shipped out from Liverpool witih the same kind of €0mm

mortar I've,told me he was sent upfront without ONE single piece

T

cof amnc for it(being told he will get sone soon which neve:

i

d £

Some of the fieldhospitals were staffed exclusively with
c

in the rear had trauma specialists

i o

trying to hold them up! Where ammo was needed they got food and
and where the guyvs did

colenial infantry) was expectad to block the ad
of armor and on and on. Any wonder that they cgot their ass reamad
ont in short order ? OK so we lost the fucken war, Dut what am I

r
doing HERET? Since two vears I'm living like an animal("The feeding
~

)
5
o

vatering of animals were accomplished in goco

3

cified by regulations" as they said in the Huncvarian army.)
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Ninety vercent of the mob is constantly and consistently
Arunk which is overlocked by The Management aware oI
B3ER/28/KRCIDER

write anything in this Diary for two months f[or the same

reason as specified above. Meanwhile we were transfered to this
sal bhled". According to rumours from t i ic

getting from ‘above, Note de Bervices regarcing the liguidgation o
the unit ASAF. Ve also heard rumours sinc
going to gat the New Soldenut scifar they are jJ

Tibor is in the "hospital" with jaundice but he is in no
danger. As a matter of fact he is bett the restof us. He
1

er
eft in peace and eatc a littla Lottcr tno than we dq,which is

l

H
ot}
s
.
l,al.
<
0
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TRAT [®)
CERE,

IRLHCHS) /21 /XK.

According to

out of the Legicn by spring, courtes

filthy sons of collaborating bitche
to gc someliow to England. Our unit
Ceryville., -

JANUARY/8/CERYVILLE,
Xmas

since I wont soon

It he

tledress. is not the

It was a four

d but what is c¢

The whcle 120 kms straigth like

You start out in the dark and when

;
A
iz this fucken piste di

nothing but rocis,stones and

to take your mind off your bliste

from your goddamn
meaning four kgs ri
sonal coiing
vyou arrive to the last fifty minut
for spending the night in your two
with barely encugh strenght to tak

evening meal and sleep

four days and by the time we got to this fucken

alive. The place itself wouldnt be all that bad if it wouldnt be

80 goddamned COLD, -6-8 C° which is 6-8C° below freezing and the
food would not be POW guality and quantity as a maetter of fact I bet
the fucken Cermans are feeding their POVUs better. The simple fact

is thet we're literally STARVING! We catch and eat everything we
can, dogs, cats, even sparrows. Needless to say we have it up to
here with this so called army. It ig an absolute DISGRACE to "feeg"
an arny like this in peace time!

JANUARY/14/C.

Az I said we are starving. B'fast was black coffees and watery

"well informed sources

just marked with stones in this

isappearing on

"the sleep cf the damned".

)

1 the will

8y of the fucken Vichy Govt, the

Jews be kicked

9]
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al

= e

will

The only possibility will be

be transferred soon to

forget this little 120km march
120 kms,wnhich are by Legion

which
at

alled in French a

day wmarch

the

it

proverbial arrow £

is getting ligth al

the horizon! Left

and rigth

There is NOTHING

S, your wnich eare numb

ach-

of ach
sidebag(musette)

to 25kg alltogeth

water 2 liter e

ith

bidens
wi your
the

es of the day and the rest

per-
By

stop

men tent vou drop in your track
4
()

e off your shit and

i

This went cn for

time

wait for your

dump we were barely



SQUP for breakfast in the LEGIOI! ?! Lunch: small piece of bread,
g
i

i
watery soup, some veggies without any kind of fat or oil, 5dkg(l)
carading as meat.( 50dkg=1/2 lbs)
somne St., Jonns bread from the storerocom which 1z normally fed tc
the mules. This kind of thing is absolutely UNHEARD of in the
Legilon! - Our new Adjudant is not a bad guy when he is socber but

e
whan he ig not he gets nasty. I dont mean dangerously nast

7. S ! L1 -—
& pain in the ass. Today e wanted to have Revue d'arms (rifle in
zpection) and insisted that the tilze in thie karracks to be WASHED
when it is freezing ocutside and we've c¢f ccocurse no neat. ¥When he

ad
for him. The guys were already shitting their pants because of the
rifles inspection. I went to the canteen bougth a cen of ligther
fluid and a box of matches -in place of toothpiciis - raidec my first
2id kit for cotton wool and started te cl=2an our vinitage IWW rifles
with Tibor swearing a blue streak in Hungarian of coursa about how
this fucken asshole of an Adjudant is NOT going tc screw two old-
Cim le starts going don the row of beds and find some-
thing to bitch about every rifle "distributing" four days of corvees
in the kitchen (KP) eight deys this and eigth days that etc when

e
he 2arrives toc my bed. I use the old time tested trick and ENAPP to
attention TACX! which is almost unheard in the L
funny look, picks up my rifles and starts turni

n
, Snappe up the rearsigth, always a likely soo

w
3
@]
O
2
3]
=
=
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initiated to »he harboring some grease or dirt in it

cranniss ut NOT here asshole, I wasnt born yesterday in this fucken

game either. He lcoks at me and ask me, did you serve kefore in an-

cther army ? Cui ¥on Adjudant! Where ? Hungarian army Mon Adjudant!
( I rifle on the ped and lcoks

T!) throws m

—~

you too?) Oui iMon 2djudant!

es.

i
'_J

0O
He walk

away and NEVER acain did he look a2t our ri

=

FEDRUARY/1/ATN-SHFEA .,

It was two years ago to the day that we left our hometown Sopron.
And look where we got! Hanging around in this travelling circus

getting bored to death,starving to death because those filthy
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bastards at Vichy are considering the Foreign Legion The- Forgotten
Army.

Ain-Sefra is the kind of "picturesquewvasis" you see in the movies
with the typical Foreign Legion fort surrounded with sand dunes as
far as the eye can see with the exception of palms in the oasis.
Compared to Geryville the food is a bit better which is not saying
a lot. There are renewed rumours about the New Pay including the
arrears. I'll believe it when I see it. The fact is that our pay

is a scandal.A new recruilt with the Colonials gets more than a Cpl.
in the Legion with ten years of service. This is the gratitude of
La Belle France for the Legion.

MARCH, 3/A-S.

I hate this Veteran Organization as Tibor calls it, more and more
daily. It has as much to do with soldiering as a boyscout outfit
or less. One week ago they distributed our Tenue de Guérre(battle
dress) what we never saw while the war was still on. It seems they
realized the mistake because two days later not only took that back
but our Number One going out uniform was also had to be handed in.
Now we look at least like the bunch of clochards (bums) we are. On
the other hand we have to attend... are you ready ? SINGING lessons!
I swear this is true. Perhaps they think it will take our minds off
our growling empty stomachs! It seems somebody completely lost his
mind after all. Perhaps we should follow the example of the Colo-
niale Tiralleurs which revolted and promptly got the New Pay. The
trouble is that if the Legion would revolt we would be put in a con-
centration camp and starved to death.

We heard the Legion in Syria switched over to the English,
likewise those who stayed in England and now fighting the Italians.

I dont even have enough monev to buy a pair of sox and soon

I'll have to wear footrags 1like we did in the Eungarian army.
MARCH/6/A-S.

I got a letter from Trudy. She mailed it five months ago. I was very
pleased and answered rigth away. Perhaps we shall meet again some-
times somewhere.

I've to insert another "'Translators Note"  here otherwise

this wont make sense. I've met Trudy in Hungary when she came visiting
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her relatives who lived in the same house I and my parents lived.
She was a stunning looking girl and altough we never even had a
date she made a2 lasting impression on me as it turned out, and fee-
ling lonely in the Legion - as so many others - I asked my parents
to find out her address because I wanted to correspond with her.

My mother who adored her and kept nagging her to go ut with one

of us got her address of course and I started to correspond with
her. To meke a long story short Trudy became my wife after the war
when I was discharged from the British Army which we both joinéd
after we finished with the Legion. Trudy was living in England as

a political refugee from Vienna. -

Meanwhile "back at the farm" I heard two different canards.

According to one, our Bataillon is going to Syria. According to the
other there is going to be a "Visit Aptitude'" (medical exam) for
the "NOUVELLE ARMEE" - whatever that is supposed tobe! (New Army).
Tibor came home from guard duty with the news that there is going
to be Peloton Twc for sergeants and he already talked to our Adj-
udant who in turn talked to our Lt. who agreed that we're both
"intelligent, serieux, discipliné" and we should be admitted.
"Sdrieux"is a code word in the Legion for not being a "drinker",but
there is one big problem: we are jewish and according to the new
rules under Vichy, jews are not admitted to Pelotons. Tibor took
this very hard but I'd a hunch that this will be the story and al-
tough I too was pissed off -after all we had to lzave our ccuntry
for just this kind of "problems" - so I just fell back on Bibi's
favourite line : they can all kis my ass! Next day we went out

on exercise and Sgt Bagg came to ask me to draw for him his Croquis
Panoramique and bkeing still pissed off about the Peloton story I
told him I'm busy altough I finished mine long ago and was just
sitting on my ass. He gave me a dirty look and walked away.

Sgt Bagg was one those classic type every army has it's share: The
Screamer who always finds some reason or other to scream at some-
body for one reason or other. I long ago sized him up as a case of 3
" dog whose bark is worse than his bite“as I never saw him doing

anything mean or even unfair, so I didnt really expect any serious



86.)

repercussion to this refusal of mine to do his Croquis and from
where I sat I felt that If I'm not good enough for Peloton Two I
cant see WHY should I help a fucken Sgt. to do the work he is sup-
pose to be noéxygie to do but to do it better than I do. This was
not quite fair of course,after all I was a '"specialist" in this
shit, but not sending us to Peloton Two was not fair either. Barka!
(Arabic for finished) Tibor who heard about the story of course
even before the maneuvre was over felt differently reminding me of
the old Huncarian army saying : it is always the strongzsr dog who
fuck! By some strange coincidence - in which I dont believe- it -was
Bagg's turn to be duty SergeantOfthe week and my turn to be duty
Cpl with him. As soon as Tibor found this out he told me: bro vour
goose 1is cooked! Bagg is going to screw you in short order now

for the croquis story. I said,lets wait and see, there is an old
French saying : nobody can break FOUR legs of a duck! Actually being
duty noncom of the week is usually a good deal because we dont have
to go cut on exercise just take care of the routine housekeeping
stuff. Of course under special circumstances <the Sgt can be 2
pain in the ass, but what else is new? So we start our week and of
course I'm extra careful waiting for the proverbial first shoe to
drop. Which never did. He does his job I do mine and he is showing
no sign whatever that he is mad at me. I thougth this sumbitch is

trying to lull me into being careless and then clobber me. The first

day casse-croute (snack) time ccmes at 1000 hours and Bagg says
Erwin I'm gonna have a ham sandwich and a little white wine -wink-
is that OK by you toc ? I said the ham sandwich sounds good but I

a
would prefere coffee. Oh yeah I heard you two dont drink, tco
bad. He scribbles on a piece of paper and sends me to the kitchen
to fetch it. To make a long story short with the exception of the
the Observers Course this was the easiest and pleasantest
two weeks in ths Legion.I'm saying two weks because it turned out
that the Sgt whose turn it was to relieve Bagg was sick and he

volunteered to stay on and asked me if I feel like pulling
another week too? I agreed of course. Bagg was an oldtimer with
years of service and he had - like mecst cldtimers - an unexhaus-

tible store of stories of the "yood old times". I knew that he had
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a good sense of humour too as with all his screanming he also had

2 loud horselaugh to go with. So wa had a good time. A couple of
months later we went on & three day maneuvre including a lot of
goddamn marching and Bagg comes to see me. Erwin with my goddamn
luck I'll be duty sgt during this putain de mansuvre (whorz of a
maneuvre) and I heard you two have a gcod reputation for being ¢good
walkers. You think I could Shanghai you as duty Cpl? As you know
when we have these long marches there are alwaye stragglers after
the first day and it's the duty noncoms respensibility to sae to

. up, e .
it that these fuckers keep with the columns. wWhat I usualy do is

start out one hour earlier than the%est of the unit that way I
cut thesze clowns a little slack to be able to arrive in the same
time. I'll walk in front and you bring up the rear kicking asses.
Inat do you say? Well, I'm not more immune to flattery than the
next guy and also remembering all the laughs we 4ad I agreed. So
the second day when we had our stiragglers as usual Bagg ccmes to

20 tell me that he wants to start out an ho

O by me but ine will have to wake me up. He laughs

S
saying dont worrv sahout THAT mon vieux you'll be. so I'm fast asleesp

Bagg hollering at the top of hig voice yLhe 1

r ne la
sick, the blind, the halt, the abruti, the freshly buttfucked GETUD
h

lation doesnt do Bagg's original justice because he manag=d

o

211 this in rhyme.As I said the guy had a sense of humour.
MARCH/30/A-A.

=

According to latest rumours "it is almost sure" that we'll get the
new sclde amounting to F© 8oo/month and perhaps even the arrears
willbe paid, up to January 1st! My impression is that aven if this
is true we wont enjoy it for long as they're going to kick out all
the jews.

APRIL/S/A-S.

Ve're impatiently awaiting the NEW SOLDE which should arrive o the
i6th. However the arrears they will pay only if one cadprove naving
a debt of FR 3000 on the "cutside". We solved thishig

problem by asking Erzsi in Agadir, whose husband was a POW by this

time in Germany, to send us this required documentm, which she did.

his head in my tent: Are you up Erwin ? Actually my trang-
t
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According to the papers the English occupied addis-Abeba and

the Germans marched into Yugoslavia and Creece. Looks like something
serious getting started on the other side.

APRIL/13/A.S.

Yugoslavia bombed the airfiesld in PECS/ Hungary. There is a 17 yT

cld boy pull%ng garde duty with me who joinzd the Legion under the
influence of movie about the Legion. One wonders ncw many ¢uys can
he "thankful" for some dumb movie about all the "adventure" which
turned out to build roads with pick and shovel and similar fun

s this boy does. - The English are pressing on with their offensive.

2PRIL/14/A-S.

juJ

It seems we'll get the New Solde but one third of it will have tc

" LI =

be cdeposited in 2 Lank's Savings Account! By wihat rigth and reason?
test "position'" they want to pey the end of the

Accerding tc the lal

five vears service, hcping I assume that NMOT evrybedy will be
r o

e Rollcall anymore. Smart fuckers.

[
"oresent'" at t

Neither the Chef Comptable nor the Lt. is willing to accept Erzsi e

Capitaine De Maricn de Clatiny was running this ouc-
he

whorehouse it is now.

n f

orison at the first copportunity! Sofar ne wasnt able to keep his

ew days ago my 3gt. advised me that he will put me in

word. (Another Translater's Note: I dont remembar thig shi

Q
O
(0]
[
:14
E
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do remember 1s that NO fucken non

5
8
:

H

even close to put me in prison BVIR. At the twoc occasgio
was in prison later both times it was my Companie Commnander and
it was against rules as wve '11 see later on.)
I've read in the paper that Rudolf Hess deserted to Zngland.
Yesterday they distributed the goddamn COUVRE NUQUE (neck cover)
which became part of the Legion myst tigue iade famous hy such
classic - and others - a3 BEAU GESTE! We call it "chasse mouche"
(fly chaser) and it lo ~oked in the movies much better than "in vivo"
It makesus lock like NUNSI Come to £nink of it the whole fucken

-

Legion looks a wheole lot different than in the movies! T'or one

thing in spite of all the dunes around aers nobody 3aw Marlene
nietrich sofar N
Dietrich sofar a la Garden of Allah.

I dont nave the vaguest idea HOW we're gonna survive another two
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Py

£ years in this sorry whorehouse of an "army" ?

HAY

here is another rRenfort Tonkin but we didnt sign up as we dont have
enough service. According to latest canards within twc weeks the
Bataillon is going to be disbkanded with half of it going to Syria

i
the other half to ilorocco. Syria would be bhetter hecause tha pay

k(‘

nd it is cleser to the English.

a
-S.
ial antisemitism not withstanding the majority of the non-
coms are very Jdecent to us specially Sgt. Chef Sc hatz, a former
officer of the German llavy, with scme fifteen yezare of service in
the Legion. He is acting adjudant of the companie an d as such he

is in charge of the housekeeping duties and therefore the dist-
ribution every imorning of the parties for the different corvees

iie is usually manages to leave the +wo of vs for last and tnen £ays
with a wave of his hand : VERKOMIITS! ( get lost ).
ten days ago that thg?rench sued

It was in

9]

in Syria but the English rejected it. The next day it wasg

oF

paper that the English were willing to negotiat

tions were "unacceptable" to the French. After another mon

fighting the ”unacceptable" condit-ions became ACCEPTABLE after all.
r

ck from bel-Abbds. The latest news is t

s5dndgal but this news alsc disappeared later om. Are we going to

Gie in this =zal bled?

AUGUST/1/A-S.

The whole fucken companie is in rurmoil since yesterday! We were
ordered to prepare to move out of here at long last! Our Companie
commander (Brinon/lohammed) was recalled from leave in France.
Also all leaves were cancelled,all the unfit and -hose with short

vice were transferred to other units. The Cadre will be brought

)]
B

up to wartime strenght and they alsc distributed our Tenue de Guarre
(Battle dress). Wiere we re supposed to go nobedy knows. What

cseems to be sure is that we are going to jein the Ba
he completed in Kreider and from there we'll proceed to hel-Abbes.

The canards of the destination are as follows .in order of probability:
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1.) DAKAR/Senegal

2.) MOROCCO

3.) TONKIN

4.) RUSSIA

we're certainly not lacking choices! Personally I "include out"

Russia completely for several reasons, to wit: 1.) The unit is much
too small and insignificant. 2.) We're not trained for this kind

of war to put it mildly. 3.) The logistic is impossible.
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AUGUST/3/A-S.

As our unit got its marching Order we sent all our personal gear
to Erzsi in Agadir - including my Peacetime Diary. Our Companie
will vrocede to KREIDER where we will join the 1st Bataillon.
From there we'll go to bel-Abbés and what happens later we dont
know yet. I was able to put togethgr a fairljféspectable medical
kit being aware of it that our ownlgot better than the rest of
this sorry "army". I think I've to insert another "Translators
Note'here otherwise this medical kit story wont make sense..

The fact %hat my dream was ever since I was knechigh to become

a surgeon. Due to very strict quota systems on the universities
for jews, specially in madical schools, I couldnt go and we didnt
have meoney to go to another country in Europe either.Neverthe-
less I was reading medical books constantly,specially surgical
textbooks and I "practiced medicin without a license" ever since
I nominated myself the First Aid Man to the soccer team in ele-
mentary schoocl and later in high school ditto, soccer kezing in
Hungarywnat baseball is here in America. I was also the First

2Aid Man man during higschcol when we wa2nt on a trip to another
part of the country or nearby Austria. When I came tc America in
1950 I got a job in anoperating room first as orderly and then
worked my way up to surgical technician (scrub) as in those days
there were no courses for this and every hospital "grew" it's

own technicians. I was the first in our hospital and probably
one cf the first in the country. It was a new speciality the
surgeons devised who got used to male surgical technicians in
field hospitals due to a shortage of RN's. The surgeons liked the
male technicians who seemed to be more sturdy in those pressure
cooker situations of field hospitals and were also less likely

to burst in tears when the surgeons chewed them out in army lingo
if something didnt gco the way they wanted it. By the time we were
ready (?) to go upfront I considered myself - rigthly or wrongly -
to be competent enough to handle emergency First Aid like putting
on tourniguets, seal a sucking chest wound etc. The supplies I
brougth from my own savings and my freindly mule agreed to garry

1t in an ammo box together with the 60mm 'trench mortar,
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"Meanwhile back at the farm" there is general excitement at the news
of our impending departure and the probability that our number

came up this time, resulting in a larger than usual drunks and other
disorderliness. What the future migth bring nobody knows of course.
"Qui vivra-verra!"
AUGUST/4/A-S.

Gearingt%p with the usual incredible badlam and confusion I should

be usedfby now but aint. We knew since a week that we're shipping
out but at 2300 hrs they still distributing equipmasnt. The mob is
getting more and more impatient and surly because we get evarything
drip by drip and it seems to take forever. We've enough stufsf by
now to need a pers
at last.
AUGUST/5/A-S.

We're leaving for the station @ 0300 hrs. I'm dragging my mortar

o}

nal mule to carry it. At 0100 hrs I go to slieep

beside my personal gear which should amount to 25-30kg which is a
respectable weigth for 2 little guy weighing not much more than

55kg himself and even if it is only a short trip to the station.

Vie entrain in our usual luxury Pullman cattle car of course but

as we say in the Legicn : C'est mieuga%ouler gue bien narcher!

(It is better to roll badly than march well.). We arrive to XREIDER
at 1130 hrs and we're greeted by the Clique (music) and mere impor —
tantly we get a meal of Boudin( blood sausage) and salad. The Boudin

is an old Legion traditicn and the lMarch of the Legion is also

V]
]
[

c ed Boudin. The mood is much better as everybody is "ccntant"
that something seems to be happening at long last!

AUGUST /6/XKREIDEZR.

After Reveille we are ordered to strike our tents because they are
not ALIGNED according to the BOOX! After re-aligning them a la W@I
we're rewarded with our favourite inspection: Revue de Détaille!
(see previous explanation) We've to lay every little piecz cf
gear on the ground just sc! Vive la Legicn! After the Revue our

new Bataillon Cdr. Commandant Borgat, who seems to be a decent sart
of the 0ld School with years of service in the Legion invites our
whole companie to the foyer for an aperitif.We're favourably imp-

ressed.
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AS T said the 01d Timers are usually OK as it is considered a plum
to serve with the Lagion and the créme de la créme of St.Cyr gets

r‘r'(D

these plums. (St. Cyr is the French mili rj@cademy). It is usu-
ally the new officers sent out by the soneg of bitches of Vichy who
turn out to be a pain in the ass and ignorant morons to boot who
try to make up for ignorance by bhecoming a thorn in our sides day
after day.

Later I "agsist" Levine who went to mecdical school before
he 4oinzd the Legicn, tc lance a beaut of a hoil on the ass of a
young guy whc adamantly reiu
for which I couldnt blame him remembering their state of the art
-achnic of cauthorizing Nettels beil on his tummy in Saida in boot

he patient

canv. Oneration thig time was a success anc di
die! As a matter of fact he felt much better and walksd bel

Tomorrow or after tomorrow we'rs supposad to continue to
€

0)
o
o
o

bel-Abbds and after a few days from there to CONSTANTING

. - / { N . .
ding to rumours from thare to DAKAR in Senegal by ship. Sofar it

U
AUCUST/7/KREIDER.

In the morning we go to the swimming pool here. At

eli

<

1
"military" exercise.

(o

a ¢good idea, cant eve it. After the pool

[
0]

Afternoon they distribute our Tenue de Sport which is typical of
a

this outfit. When we were posted to a garriscn for long stays we
never saw a Tenue de Sport. Now that we're leaving they woke up.
AS I 5aid all this fancy stuff would be very nicz if ov erybody

would have a personal mule to carry all this shit.

AUGUST/8/KREIDER

In :the merning "Education Physigue" (gymnastic) and swimming pool.
- .ot .
Afternoon Traveaux Propriete. (personal housekeeping) i.z. SIESTE.

AUCGUAT/9/Sunday/KREIDER

s

Quartier Libre.(day off) I could go swimming but ny tunmy hurcts.

le're supposed to

AUGUST/10/XRETCER

=_|

ave 1in three davys.

n the afterncon Capt. Brinon(Mohammed) arrives from France where
e

I
he was on vacation. One hour exercise. In the afternocon ancother

s

+he mortar. Supposedly we're leaving after to-

|._|
(+
5

<

e
worrow but sofar I cant see any kind of preparation.
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and they decided in Zngland that they

"circumnavigate' the Mediterranean in
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AUGUST/20/CASABLANCA

Yesterday afternoon we gotto MEKNES and were greeted by the Cligue
(music) and a nice casse-croute. The oldtimers sayﬁomething is

not kosher here, they're making too much fuss about us. Always a
bad sign in the Legion. In the evening I'd a little "Misunderstan-
ding" with one of the Sgt about the sleeping space and he made
some funny remarks. He will have a little surprise if he repeats
what he said while drunk. At 0430 we arrive at CASABLANCA. We're
taken to a very lousy camping ground which seems to be a gar-
bage dump without water or any other facilities. We can go out to
town but I've no clean pants. Tibor leaves with Levine the medi-
cal students who lanced the boil on the ass of that young kid with
my modest assistance. Supposedly we're leaving after tomocrrow.
There is no sign of new gear there was talk about. If we have to
figtglﬁgat we have, our WWI vintage 07/15 rifles etc we're going
to be be in baaaad shape. Tomorrow the flag of the Bataillon will
arrive and therewill be a big Défilé and other chiqué.(fuss)
AUGUST/21/CASABLANCA

I didnthave to go on the defiléd because being a mortar man I dont
carry a rifle only handgun. In the afternoon we visited CASA's
most notorious, famous - or infamous ? - attraction the biggest
Red Ligth District in Africa, the BOUSBIERE! This is actually a
whcle TOWN inﬁtself with thousands of hookers of all ages, sizes,
and colours. - Most of them young and cute some
of them wearing nothing more than a panty of "minimum" size cove-
ring just the "esentials". In this kind of competition there is
no opportunity for subtlety I guess!
today afternoon another ddfilé because the flag of the 4eme Regi-
ment arrived. After that Visit Medical perhaps because they fig-
ured that we got sick of all the défilés ? Perhaps we're leaving
tomorrow. We also visited a private cathouse, one drink ¥R 10 and
the "ladies" Fr 100 and definetely NOT worth judging by their
looks. Everything is very expensive.

AUGUST/24/CASA

We paid anothervisit to the BOUSBIERE. When are we going to see

_ with
again a town thousands of hookers ?
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I left with Fr 1.50 but I got mymoney's worth. For two and half
years I'd no ”"fun" and who knows when and where is the next oppor-
tunity ? We're supposed to ship out tomorrow.

AUGUST/26/ S.S. COMNDEE.

We embarked yesterday at 1700hrs on this "luxury" liner like sar-
dines. It is a 10,000 ton cargo ship. We're escorted by two dest-
royers and two U-boats. The food is not too bad but not =ncugh.
The trip is supposed to last 7-8 days.

AUGUST/27/5.5.CONDEE.

"Muit calm -RAS." ( Nigth calm - nothing to report)The food 2al-

ready became awful and '"TheManagement'" doesnt give a fuck, as our
Chef Comptable is a bastard. Mood: lousy.
AUGUST/28/S.S.CONDEE

"Nuit calm-RAS". In the morning one of the destroyers reports

two U-boats "Natonaliteé inconnue" (Natl.unknown), 3kxm from the

M

shore. We're getting away from the chore and "Formation de convoy

1" (defensive formaticon) Fortunately nothing un-

en ligne de front
toward happens. If we get teorpedoad we'll drown like rats. We're
in the Hold like sardines and there is only ONE improvised wood

ctaircase to the deck which is swinging even with TWO PERSONS

it
AUGUST/36/5.S.CONDEE

it calm-RAS"
e

. . . /s . .
suposed to arrive in DAKAR/Senegal in two days - if all goes

AUGUST/31/S.S.CONDEE

We're supposed to arrive in DAKAR tomorrow at last and none too

soon. I dont have big expectation or requirements regarding com-

ke

pa-

fort but it is a disgrace to transport troups in conditions 1
this during wartime. Not encugh food, not encugh water, nc adequ-
ate washing facilities and harely encugh space tc turn cver.

SEPTEMBER/1/CCONDEE

That with this kind of organization - using the word carelessly-

you can ONLY lose a2 war 1is obvious. We docked at DAXAR at 0700 hrs.

Qu

At 0530 hrs the guys were already running around Fully dresse

including the holy Ceinture BEleu of course. At Last at 0900 hrs
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of ficially "en tenue en plzin bazar" on deck! (on deck in full
battle dress) Fifteen minutes later we're told "not get excited"
because we'll disembark only in the EVERING! 3Back to the fucken
HOLD with all the snhit. We're further advised that lunch will
De at 1600hrs ! Big screaming and bitchi
we wont eat for 24 hrs! Thiz is supposad to »e the famous NOUVELLE
S

LARMEZ ? (NIW ARMY) Armee de mes COUILLE (army of my as

At 1430 hrs we're told to get ready - again - to disembark! ™hich

we actually did midst a three ring circus etc wrnich was excep-
tional even ifor this sorry outfit. ¥We arrive at St.LOUIS,
apital oqoe dgal by train at 18600 hrs. Lunca: CHE can of corned beef

for THREDR after nct having saten for 24 hrs! WE
Our camp,DAKAR n'BANGO is 8kms from 3t LCOUIS.
sofar. As we say in Hungarian .from a distance it looks
The berracks are of bricks at least, not wood, and i

tent sither. The "rooms" are 3.5mx3.5m, but therelis neither elect-

ricity nor running water, nor windows only =z door for entrance on
s

2ach side. Obviously theoy werdbuilt for native troops used to live
in huts. AS wa're '"native trcops" toc it is good enough for us too.

there seszms to he enougn washing facili-

o
S

jo]

=
=
y
U]
}_u
"J
]
n
n
(_ 3

tizs, including showers, outside, also native type shithouses. In
killer climate water is a necessitv of course not a
luxury. The evening meal was pretty decent. However the madaousz

and the wherehousz at the assigning of roomsg was somsthing to be-

o
deration that ve're here only since four days. There ara o

good news ancd bad news. The gocd news are that unlike in *orth

nassion dus to the memcries of tha "colonizaticn'" hare the natives

&% beth zs2xes are frrindly as the Legion was never here hafore so

to the camp every morning to scll all kinds of home msde food
stuff  for fairly reasonable nrices: fried chicken, fried fish,
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yogurt, wmilk, butter, peanut o0il, coconuts and all kinads cf nice

tropical fruits we never saw in North Africa, like mangoes, Joyab

(guava) etc and also XOLA nuts similar to betel nuts bhut
without the red cclour cf it. It is to be chewed and

cr

i
altougn it tastes firzt bitter it supposed to have a stimulating
ffact like caffein. It is an "acgquired taste" as thz saw goss.

Our solde is fairly hicgh here about Fr. 32/day.

The bad news is that 8%. LOUIS - the conly town around here -
is one hour walking distance from camp and we can get only two
passes per companie during the week and esvening rollcall kaing

. go = .
a2t 2100 hrs thig means that there is noway to to town during the

week. {Standing orders of our Cclonel Bonti(?). The worst news

is the climate. It is a real HELLHOLE! th= oldtimers who ware in
Tonkin (Vietnam) say that compared to her= Tonkin was Paradisel!

It is very hot alyyﬂﬁr round. In the summ2r dary hot in the "winter"
almost 100% humidify. Our skin is never rzally dry but ciammy all
tha tinme. During the day millions of f£lies, during the nigth zilli-

ons of mosouitos as we're in the delta and swanp ox

ter the showers - in the "winter" the ground is steaming

and evervything rots and gets moldy. The water has a bitter after-
taste and of course it has fto be beciled. Water nurifying tablets

ar= hereabout unhcerd of.

Cur Bricade Commander must have been sent from Vichy bacause he
gave the order that all passes have to be TYFID! No Foreign Legion
officer of the old school would have given such an idiotic order
even when DRUNZ! - Incidentally our official name is: Quatrisme
Demi Srigade Légion Rihrang®re. (43me DBLE).

One dabrouillard (resourceful) came up with a new '"receipe":yogurt
with coconut and sugax!Yum-yum!

SEPTEMBER/11/DAKAR n'BANGO/Séndgal.

According to rumours we're not going to get the'"Solde Colonial"
. 1 L L [} N . .
becauss that V1cnybw1ne of a Minister de la Guerre said the Legion

is part of Troup Metropole (French Army) therefore not qualified!

After 120 years when the Legicn was not even allowed to be in France

- except during wars,natch - we suddenly bzcame Troupe METROPOLE!
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Yesterday one of the guys brougth a cute hooker iﬁcamp but accor-
' : = = £
ding to the grape wine she is clapped up, not exactly unheard ci
here where medical service is archaic.
/ 7 ;
What I would like to know WHY did we comne to Senegal 1

n
the Ffirst place ? There is sure no war to ke fougth here as f2r as
I know 7

SEPTEIBER/15/D.RB.

According to rumours a note arrived to the offi to et rid of

cc ce
all the jews! We're awaiting further development
. ,

Q
>
1

The food is awful. The same chit day after Jdav:ii

1ecible "meat",
It

iried peas or rice, or small red beans or macaroni.

that in a country where everything sproutz vou stick in the ground
< e} 1; ./

- according te local jokes including wzalking sticks - we didnt

sae f

As I said before the medical service here is terrible.
Lots of VD, poth gonorrhesa and syphilis and if yvou need treatment
you gct to buy your drmgs from vour own nocket. As we're in the

- ol b 4 . . ~
delta and the swamo of the enﬁgal river, malaria is of coursz ends
mic and amoebic disantery practically comss with the territory .

SEPTENMBRER/17,/D.3.
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We try tc make coffee but the trouzle is that there are only two
kinds of shrubs here: those with thorns of zli kinds, shapes and
length, and thsy ars the kinds which burn and suitable for buil-
ding fires with and those which has some kind of white sa
to latex, without thorns which doecsnt burn. Take ycur chcica. -
I said climate_wise thie is a rzal hellhcle.

& s that we're supposed to wmove on to

Sudan but this I doubt. I've lezrnzsd that there are Hungarians in

St. Louis and I'l ry to maksz ccntacts. The "arrears" in solde is

- .

ks have rooms 3.5x3.5 metey without

{ny

1
nowhere to be seen. The barra
r bogs is lukewarm of

cya m PUp
wvindows. The wate

course and rusty.

"r2siy vegetables for weeks. The native girls dont sell any either.



100.)

1

The showers work only'"sporadicallyv".

SEPTE IR /22/D.E.

We visited the "Capital of Sénégal and kept looking fcr the MNAIN
Str. but there AINT no such animal. However thers are things to
buy IF you can afford it but we cant. Dverything is very expensiva.
One aperitif Fr. 10, lunch Fr.30 and our daily Sclde is Fr.32.

SEPTEIRER/24/D.R.

e were sant down to St.Lecuiz to fetch 100 Mauser rifles. By the

time we got back to camp the 100 hecame S8 only. Big screaning

and heollering and the Sgt. wheo is the son of the Belgian CONSUL,

got fifteen days prison. He was godlamn lucky that this didnt han-

pen during the "good cld days" when you got Court iartialled 1if
c

ONE cartridge was missing! He get the fifteen days for not

=

back with the convoy and staying in town without permission. This
guy is a charcter. Very brigth and well bhrougtu up o7 course but
drinks like a fish. Some time ago he got =ztoned =gain and collap-

sed in the nidday sun having gotten a sun stroke. He was in coma
for two weeks. You cannot do these kindes cof idio
climate. As I said bhefore 1

what we buy from the native ¢i

of pidgin French. We're on very friendly terms and we always pay
for whatever we buy from them bhut one of the clowns avary outfit

and ranhway without »aying

aming : GRI-GRI POUR MOI GAGNER CREVIR POUR TOI! (amy talizman will
%ill vou!) This sounded so funny to us it became a household word-.
Every time one of us got mad at somebody we started to scream:
Gri-gri pour moi gagner crever pour toil

The Sénégalese are probably the most beautiful people in
Africa. They are tall, very handsome and the women specially
has a posture models would kill for. They ge%tfrom their childhood
on from carrying a whole stack of calabash (dried and hollowed out

pumpkins)on their head. It is just deligthful to watch one of those



