Where’s Uncle John?

Rivers have always been important. Cities gather on them. People drink from them. Armies succeed or fail in crossing them. This is the river that runs through the town in which my uncle’s life began. It is the Blackstone, and this is Northbridge, Massachusetts. This film concerns my uncle’s un-extraordinary life and his tour of duty as a doughboy in the American Expeditionary Force in World War One. We will also visit places where he trained, and look at silly hats. In 1914, the world was utterly incapable of warfare without silly hats. It would be my uncle’s fortune to be entwined, albeit voluntarily,-he enlisted-in this incredible war that had raged for three years prior to his enlistment.

He would serve in France and find himself by many rivers, either fighting near them, or on leave in towns nearby. As far as is known, he was never too close to actual combat. Close enough to hear, and perhaps number the dead as they were arrayed, but h was probably in the rear with the gear.

His childhood as far as one can discover was not extraordinary. His father was illiterate, but had a job in one of the town’s mills. His mother kept house and saw to the upbringing of the children of which there were seven. Two were to die in infancy. He was a normal American kid (pictures of UJ and hockey friends, and the one with Dad in the pram), and he would end up moving with his family to Worcester in 1916. Family lore, and records do not reveal why, but it can be assumed that his father, Michael Scully, had to assume another job. It would be from Worcester that he embarked on his martial journey to places like Saint Nazaire, Baccarat, Fresnay and Montfaucon. 

