
Casualties of WW I - John B. Underwood & James Alfred Haught 
 
Of the nine children of William Underwood (1860-1928) and Landora “Dora” Ash (1869-1940), 
all but two lived full productive lives, marrying and having children of their own and leaving many 
descendants in and around Doddridge County. One of the two exceptions was William and 
Dora’s third-born child, a son Clyde, who was born on December 17, 1889 and died the 
following year. The other exception was Clyde’s twin brother, John B. Underwood, whose stay 
on this earth was also destined to come to an early end. 
 
When the William Underwood family was enumerated in the 1910 Census at their farm on 
Ralphs Run near Center Point, the 20-year-old John B. Underwood and his brothers were all 
listed as farm workers. In June 1917 when he registered for the draft, John was still single but 
had taken another occupation, that of a self-employed teamster. One question on the 
registration form asked if he had any disability, to which he replied “one leg shorter than other.” 
Nonetheless, he did not ask to be exempted from the draft. 
 
Limited Service Recruits 
Selective Service regulations of that time had established a military draft category of "men 
physically disqualified for general military service but able to do special or limited military 
service." The process called for the examining physician to determine the nature of the 
registrant's civilian occupation and report to the local board "whether in his judgment the 
registrant is physically capable of rendering special or limited military service in such trade, 
profession or occupation, or in a similar capacity." 
 
Presumably because of his one short leg, John B. Underwood was classified as a Special or 
Limited Service Recruit. On September 5, 1918, with great fanfare, fifty recruits departed the 
West Union depot for training at Camp Lee, Virginia. But John was not among them. Instead, he 
and twelve other recruits quietly departed the next day for a different destination, as we learn 
from this article in the Doddridge County Republican: 
 
OUR LIMITED SERVICE BOYS 
The following men, called to entrain here Friday, Sept. 6, 1918, at 3:52 p.m. for Camp 
Humphreys, Va., thirty minutes out of Washington in the direction of Mt. Vernon, represents our 
first contribution to the Limited Service Class. 
 
John B. Underwood, Charles Russell Smith, William Porter Lowther, Walter Doak, William David 
Chipps, Harold Elsworth Davis, William Thomas Ancil (sic), Cecil Howard Knight, Vance H. 
Smith, Okey Clevenger, Noah Richard McKinney, Everet M. Knight 
 
John B. Underwood (1889-1918) 
When John entered the service, his family had already experienced the stress and worry of 
having one of its own in the military during wartime. John’s younger brother Arza had already 



seen action in France, as this brief item in the Doddridge County Republican of June 27, 1918 
tells us: 
 
"Word has reached here that Arzy Underwood, one of our brave defenders who was recently 
severely wounded in battle, has landed back in New York." 
 
With Arza back and safe, the family no doubt breathed a sigh of relief. Even with John’s entry on 
active duty, his Limited Service status would surely keep him out of harm’s way, wouldn’t it?  But 
they did not reckon with the horrific respiratory diseases that took the lives of nearly as many 
American soldiers in World War I as were lost in battle, and which flourished in the conditions of 
trench warfare and close-quarter living in military barracks and troop ships. 
 
His death certificate tells us that John B. Underwood died of “bronchopneumonia following 
influenza” on October 9, 1918 in the Base Hospital at Camp A. A. Humphreys, Fairfax County, 
Virginia. Camp Humphreys is now known as Fort Belvoir. 
 
John’s obituary in the Doddridge County Republican of October 24, 1918 indicates that his 
brother Arzy had already been returned to France. It concludes this way: 
 
“His remains arrived here Monday, Oct. 14th and was taken out to his home on Ralph's Run, 
Oct. 15.  Services were conducted at the home on Ralph's Run, at 10:30 a.m., by Rev. D. L. 
Guthrie, a neighbor and friend of the family. Interment was at the Underwood cemetery in 
charge of V. E. Powell of West Union.  A large circle of friends were in attendance. 
 
“John, as he was best known in this community, was well liked and respected by all who came 
to know him.  A straightforward, hard worker and honest fellow as we knew him, he has won a 
golden star." 
 
John B. Underwood’s headstone in the Underwood Cemetery at Ashley is shared with his twin 
brother Clyde. It is of an upright civilian style and makes no direct reference to his brief military 
service. But it does include the following simple yet instructive inscription: 
“Died at Camp Humphreys, Va.”  
 
Haught Family of Brushy Fork, New Milton 
Coincidentally, there was another of our World War I soldiers who was also a twin. James Alfred 
Haught and his sister Mary Alice Haught were born on Brushy Fork, New Milton, on March 23, 
1892, children of John Calvin Haught (1852-1931) and Annie Eliza Smith (1858-1922).  Mary 
Alice never married, was a school teacher in Doddridge and Harrison counties, and died in 1974 
at age 82.  She had three brothers who were also teachers (one at Snake Run School), and 
who all lived into their 80s or 90s. But the life of her fourth brother, her twin James Alfred, went 
in an entirely different direction, destined to come to an abrupt and premature end. 
 



The 1910 Census found the John C. Haught family at their New Milton farm. Unlike most 
farming families in which the farm was worked by the farmer’s sons, only John himself was 
listed as a farmer. Three adult sons, Preston, Cline and Ora, were all single and employed as 
school teachers, while 18-year-old son Freddie (i.e., James Alfred) had no occupation. 
 
In 1916 the family moved from Brushy Fork, New Milton, to Cherry Camp Run in Bristol, 
Harrison County. Somewhere in that transition, “Freddie” apparently assumed the traditional 
role of a farmer’s son. 
 
Call to Duty 
When James Alfred Haught registered for the draft at Bristol in June 1917, he listed his 
occupation as a self-employed farmer in Harrison and Doddridge counties. One question on the 
form asked “Do you claim exemption from draft (specify grounds)?”  His reply was “Bronchial 
trouble. Needed on farm.” 
 
The exemption, if he pursued it, was not granted. On May 28, 1918, recruit James Alfred 
Haught departed from Clarksburg for training at Camp Lee, Virginia. His departure was from 
Clarksburg because of his recent move to Bristol and his registration with a Harrison County 
draft board. As a Private in Co F, 16th Infantry, 1st Infantry Division, he soon found himself on 
the battlefield in France, taking part in the 47-day Meuse-Argonne Offensive against the 
Germans. That battle, fought from September 26, 1918 until the Armistice of November 11, 
1918, cost 26,277 lives and 95,786 wounded, making it the largest and bloodiest operation of 
the war for the American Expeditionary Forces. [Wikipedia] 
 
James Alfred Haught (1892-1918) 
It was in that famed battle, at Hill 272 in the Argonne Forest of France, that Pvt. James Alfred 
Haught was killed in action on October 9, 1918. But it was not until November 28th that the 
people of Doddridge County learned of his death, when identical obituaries appeared in the 
West Union Herald and the Doddridge County Republican. The obituary makes no mention of 
burial because it was not until much later that his remains were returned for interment at the 
Odd Fellows Cemetery in Salem. Despite his recent move to Bristol, at war’s end the West 
Union newspapers included James Alfred Haught among Doddridge County’s casualties of that 
war. 
 
We learn much about this particular fallen soldier from a letter that he wrote to his family from 
France and which was printed in the West Union Record of December 5, 1918. His writing style 
and apparent level of literacy indicate that he too could have been a teacher. The letter was 
preceded by a note from his father. 
 
Bristol, W.Va., Nov. 26, 1918 
Dear Sir: 
The last few days have been very sad at our home. We received a message a few days ago 
stating that James Alfred had been killed in action, Oct. 9.  As he has lived the most of his life in 



Doddridge County, we are sending you a letter to have printed, that he wrote home just before 
going to the front.  It might be of interest to his many friends. 
Yours sincerely, 
J. C. Haught and Family 
 
 
Somewhere in France 
Aug. 10, 1918 
My dear Father: 
 
Well, I am still here in France, in the town of Thenay. I am enjoying army life very much. There 
are a number of the boys I knew at Camp Lee here in my company. I just got thru talking over 
some old experiences with some of them and thought I would write you a letter now.  A fellow 
who rode in the same seat with me from Clarksburg is sitting opposite me here in the Y.M.C.A. 
writing too.  Such as this tends to keep a fellow in good spirits when so far from home. 
 
The boys at the stage in the front of the tent are playing and singing "Beautiful Katy."  We all 
heard some very fine singing and other fine music last night.  A French girl sang several solos. 
The music was fine, but of course I couldn't understand the words. 
 
I am wondering what you are all doing these days and how near you are up with the work.  I 
know that you must all be working hard to get the necessary work done unless you have been 
able to hire more men.  I wish I could have a letter from you all every day or so and know what 
was going on and all that was taking place around there. 
 
This country is certainly a great place for grapes.  There are large fields of them here 
corresponding to our fields of corn and wheat over there.  They make them into wine.  It is not 
an uncommon occurrence to see the Frenchmen hauling large barrels of the wine around. 
Wheat, too, is a very popular crop and yields abundantly.  They are just harvesting the crop 
now.  It seems a little odd to see them cutting wheat in August while other crops are maturing 
about the same time as in West Virginia. 
 
I have a great time trying to talk French with the natives here.  There is a girl near our billet who 
can talk both languages and can therefore instruct us in French, translating one language into 
the other for us. 
 
None of you need worry about me, as I am all O.K. and all right.  I am here upholding a great 
and good cause.  If you were here, you could better appreciate the situation.  Anyway have all 
of you a good time.  Of course you can't lay down your work to do it, but work is a pleasure in 
war times.  We have gotten used to work since leaving home.  I think that the American people 
at home should not complain of a little extra work and trouble, which undoubtedly the leaving of 
the young men has brought to them.  If I were there, I certainly would "go to it." 
 



This makes the third letter I have written you (or some of you) since I left Camp Lee.  I hope you 
have rec'd them all.  Of course I have not had a reply, but can't expect any for sometime yet. 
Now I must quit and write my girl a letter.  You know it wouldn't pay to put off such an important 
thing, as you know that she will be expecting to hear from me as much as you all. 
 
In conclusion, I want to repeat that you and mother need not and must not worry about your son 
in France.  Only keep in mind that he is leading an absolute clean life and the principles for 
which he is fighting.  I shall hope to see you soon.  Of course I am in war and expect to be in the 
real thing soon and find out whether or not the Boche will stand or I.  Time will tell and is going 
to tell in my favor. 
 
With my very best wishes to you all for health and good luck, I am, 
Your son, 
Private James A. Haught 
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