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A CORPSE TO
STAND ON

By Captain Alexander Stewart, from Somme: The
Experiences of a Very Unimportant Officer, pub-
lished last fall at Grandfathersgreatwar.com by his
grandson. Stewart spent two years fighting with the
3rd Scottish Rifles during World War I before he
was sent home with a shrapnel injury in 1917. He
died in 1964 at the age of eighty-six. The volume
collects diary entries, letters, and reminiscences.
“Boche” is slang for “Germans.”
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JUNE 2, 1916 ,

Return to trenches. The dugouts in this patt of the
line are infested with rats. They frequently walk
over one when asleep. I was much troubled by
their licking the brilliantine off my hair; for this
reason, | had to give up using grease on my head.

JUNE 30

The finest thing that ever happened in the trench-
es was the rum ration, and never was it more
needed than on the Somme. Yet some blasted, ig-

‘norant fool of a general—damned in this world

and the next—wanted to stop it and, for a time,
did. The man must be worse than the lowest type
of criminal, have no knowledge of the conditions
in which the troops exist, and be entirely out of
touch with the men who are unfortunate enough
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Digging, by Ahmed Alsoudani, was shown last fall at Thierry Goldberg Projects, in New York City.

to have him as their commander. He should have
been taken up to the line and frozen in the mud.
[ would have then very willingly sat on his head,
as he was a danger to the whole army. Curse him.
Those who have not spent a night standing or
sitting or lying in mud with an east wind blowing
and the temperature below freezing may think
that I am extravagant in my abuse of the man
who denied the soldiers their rum rations. Those
who have will know that I am too temperate.

JULY 20

Attack on High Wood. The Boche made a
counterattack that was repelled. In a large
shell-hole I found several of our wounded who
could not move themselves. One poor chap
had been shot through the stomach and was in
very great pain. I told him to wait a minute and
[ would fix him so that his pain would cease.
Getting out miy little vial of morphine pills, |
gave him one and told him to let it dissolve on
his tongue. Never have [ seen such a wonderful
change in a man. He had been groaning and
twitching, but a look of peace came over his
face, and he said all the pain had gone. I felt |
had done the kindest deed in my life.

AUGUST 26

Leave High Wood for trenches north of Bazentin-
le-Grand. The flies in this part of the line are a per-
fect plague. They cover everything. They make it
very difficult for a man to eat, as they cover the
food he is about to put in his mouth.



SEPTEMBER 1

While on a march, I was unable to get on my
horse and had to be pushed up by my men. When
up, I could not get down. An awkward predica-

“ment when suffering from dysentery.

OCTOBER 28

In trenches by Les Boeufs. This part of the line is
the worst in which [ have been. All the land has
been churned up by shell explosions, and for many
days the weather has been wet. [t is not possible
to dig more than a foot without coming to water.
The soil is more like thick slime than mud. When
walking, one sinks several inches, and because of
the suction it is difficult to withdraw one's feet.
Men who are standing still or sitting down get
embedded in the slime and cannot extricate them-
selves. As the trenches are so shallow, men have
to stay where they are all day, and then we have
to spend most of the night digging and pulling
them out.. The only way to do this is to put duck
boards on either sidé of a man and then work at
one leg, digging, poking, and pulling until the
suction is relieved. Then a strong pull by three or
four men will get one leg out, and work can be-
gin on the other. Going to and from Battalion
Headquarters, one hears men who got stuck call-
ing out for help that often cannot be sent to them.
All the time the Boche drop shells promiscuous-
ly. He who has a corpse to stand or sit on is lucky.

OCTOBER 29

We made an attack this morning at daybreak.
Am now sitting in a hole dug in the side of a
trench. It is raining, and thick mud is at the bot-
tom of the hole. Out51de, in the trench, the mud
is about a foot deep and in many places up to
one’s knee. A heavy bombardment is going on,
and this place continually vibrates. My puttees and
boots cannot be seen for the mud they are covered
with. [ have got on a man’s overcoat that on ac-
count of the mud must weigh about fifty pounds.
Round my neck is a muddy, sodden balaclava hel-
met that [ have put my head right through. I havé
not shaved for three days, and I have not taken off
my clothes for ten. I am itching a lot, and my feet
are wet. | have lost twelve very good men owing
to a big shell exploding in the trench. I have a blis-
ter on my left heel. Cannot get any food cooked.
Rather expect a counterattack tonight, but have
just smoked a good cigarette and my pipe is draw-
ing well, so [ am feeling in remarkably good form.

NOVEMBER 9

[ am very much annoyed by the memos sent from
Headquarters. They come in at all hours of the day
and night and stop me from getting a full night's
rest. Some of them are very silly and unnecessary.
When I am just getting off to sleep with cold feet,
in comes an orderly asking h'o,\y many pairs of
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socks my company had a week ago. I reply, 1411/z.
Back comes a memo: Please explain at once how
you came to be deficient one sock. I reply, Man lost
his leg. That’s how we make the Huns sit up.

. MAY 27, 1917

Attack Hindenburg. After my fourth shot, [ found
the bowl of my pipe and the smoke from it were
obscuring my line of vision. Much to my annoy-
ance [ had to put my pipe in my pocket alight.

SEPTEMBER 28

Was wounded while coming out of the line. When
we were about one hundred yards from a road, I,
who was leading, stopped rather ostentatiously
to show my contempt for the shells and lit a cig-
arette. A shell landed about ten yards behind us,
and a small bit of its casing cut through the left side
of my collar and then through my throat, where
it came up flop against my wind pipe. [ started to
cough and brought up some blood and the bit of
shell. McLennan very kindly retrieved the bit of
iron out of the mud and, handing it to me, re-

marked that I might like to keep it. This I did.

[Confession]

ULES OF THE GAME

vFron% June 30, 1994, cable sent b
E bas;y in Peru to the State D

. Alberto Fujimori,
62000, is currently on
trial for humansights violations including murder and
kidnapping. In 1985 government forces killed about
seventy people in the village of Accomarca. The ca-

“special company” of
commandos sent to terrorist hot spots. The com-
pany spent most of its'time ‘on patrols, searching
out and killing suspected tertdtists. The company
conducted assassinations, abductions, detentions,
mterrogahons, harassment, and syrveillance.
Interfogators normally began by asking sus-
pects fo incriminate themselves. Thteats against
susp”’cts and their families, includingithreats to
ra@é their female relatives or even theisuspects
emselves, would quickly give way to physical
use if the suspects were not forthcoming.
7 mon methods of torture included placing a stick
behind the victim’s knees, making him squat so

€
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.sonally involved. Journalists who w

that his arms could be tied in front of him with
arms logped under the stick at the elbow i join,
thenhanging the victim from a rafter. Oy souy
claimed tl’gj@t he learned this method frop “
Ameucagjg " but he did not elaborate.

ated that his favorite method invol,
g}?ie victim in a covered tank with eng,
) force the victim to stand on the npsgg
nd with a minimum of air space, sufficie
only for the victim’s nose to protrude above
ter. Eventually the victim would tire of standip
on his toes, sink below the water, and drown, An
other fayorite method was to tie a cord 1o th
victim's testieles and pull on the cord. Our soyy
explained that “theceq 'd was pulled backwas
through the victim’s legs z 'i%iﬁadded that it was be
dse. Another methg

if the cord was left a lictle log
of torture was to place rat pajson in the vagina

He also recounted an incident during his to,
when he visited a countersubversive base ag
found its commander and gvo junior officers usig
four live presumed terrgrists for knife-throwir
practice. He joined theat in this activity until }
received a radio mess requiring him to leav

A point of no returgy for the victims came whe
the interrogators began to mutilate them. Once
victim's ears were cugoff, or if his eyes were pricke
with a knife, he was invariably killed. The ey
were not normally g@uged out, we were told, sin
pricking them served the purpose just as well ar
did not cause as nmu[i‘;bleedmg

The procedure to dlsp‘@sg of the bodies, he e
plained, was to bury them in rfémote places und
dirt and a layer of sticks, to pleverﬁgadogs and ot
er animals from digging the bodies u{%: He criticiz
the soldiers who carried out the magsacre in A
comarca for failing to use sticks, allowing dogs
dig up the bodies. The discoveryf a mass gra
led in turn to an international ;

The source became visibly
ic turned to human rights. .
that he had never seen hitman rights seriou
discussed in the field. Hexvas upset that the ru
of the game had been clianged on him in the p:
few months. Whereas a year ago his involveme
would not have raisgd an eyebrow, officers we
now hypocriticallygtidging his actions. He claim
his motive for coming forward was his anger at t
ing singled out fot disciplinary action—for doi
nothing other than what other officers had dor
With no evident rémorse, he described his :
tions as “good work” but ré&lized that the civili
world considered his work “criminad,”

The source gave a convincing le\i;@l of det
about excesses in which he claims fie was P!
concern
this might be disinformation are ¢énvinced of |
veracity. As hard as it would beito fake the le
of detail, it would be harder still to recount it,
terspersed by chuckles and laughs, for three hot

e laughed and s




