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 ARMISTICE DAY, November 11th, 1918 - - inaugural day for a victorious America to 
celebrate the end of the Great War.  The surrender by the German armies in the railroad coach 
of Supreme Allied Commander Marshal Foch had ended World War I. 
 
 Making Armistice Day even more festive for the families of America’s young warriors 
who’d made possible that victory were thoughts of their return from the torn battlefields of 
Europe. 
 
 The Seguin area had more than its share of gallant young men involved in the War, 
certainly, and individual plans were being laid for each such return to be a joyous occasion. 
 
 Among those awaited was 23 – year-old Army Private Horace Urban (Urb) Wood, a 
highly patriotic, keenly sensitive young man who had been Editor of the Guadalupe Gazette 
newspaper at the time he’d first entered the service in the summer of the previous year, 1917. 
 
 Urb, together with older brother T. Vincent (Vince) Wood, had been managing the 
newspaper originally purchased from William Bryan in 1904 by their dad, Horace Greely Wood. 
 
 Having previously earned considerable esteem for his eloquence in speech and 
outspoken love of country, Urb immediately following America’s entry into the war on April 6, 
1917, sought to enter the armed forces.  He was ultimately accepted by the National Guard a 
few weeks later, and his training for war commenced in a very short while. 
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 Urb was subsequently attached to Company M of the 141st Infantry, a unit that soon 
became a part of the Panther Division … Texas’ famed 36th Division. 
 
 Following several months of training at Camp Bowie, Urb’s Company M along with the 
rest of the 36th sailed for France in July, 1918. 
 
 

LETTER FROM THE FRONT 
 
 Little is known of Pvt. Wood’s first two months (July, August, 1918) in France. 
 
 There were occasional contacts with home from a series of locations in France as Urb’s 
unit neared the front line trenches.  But it took until the day following Armistice Day for his 
parents to receive word that their son and his unit had advanced to the trenches a month earlier. 
 
 That word came in the form of a personal letter from their son, a letter received on the 
morning of November 12, 1918.  Urb’s letter was in two parts, having been started when he was 
billeted near a French village, and, finally, being concluded by the young soldier as he neared 
those front line trenches. 
 
 That portion of the letter which had been written at the French village, stated: 
 
 “Dear Mama: 
 
 “I am at present in a French village, a good distance from the fire works. 
 
 “Received your letters a few days ago – one of June 10th, one July 12th and one July 17th.  
Also received one from Papa containing the M. O. which I am grateful for.  Had no trouble in 
cashing it. 
 
 “You know more about the war than I do, so will not attempt any inside information.  What 
is new back in the United States? – ‘not back in the states,’ as one hears so often here.  Those 
states we love now more than we thought we did are united and should be so put. 
 
 “Captain Stamps was here the other day; did not get a chance to see him as I was not 
here at the time.  Frank Vaughan did, however.  He had been in action several times and 
reported the same for ‘Red’ Booker Burges and that his conduct was first-class. 
 
 “Yes, my moral is excellent; let that be a substitute for the usual.  Don’t worry about me.  I 
am all right” 
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 The additional message in the young soldier’s letter was dated “September 30.”  This 
portion of the 2-part letter identified his new location as being closer to the front lines and a 
battle that was to be described later as one of the most ferocious of the war.  That final portion 
of the letter read: 
 
 “I am now billeted within sound of the big guns – but not range.  Have been getting a 
good deal of rest lately. 
 
 “Have received one more copy of The Gazette and one Bulletin.  I see our good friend 
Mr. Horton (a writer) is still pretty keen. 
 
 “The temperature here now is what it is in California at his time of year.  Of course there 
is more disagreeable weather here. (It had been raining heavily for days.) 
 
 “You have often heard of the spirit of France.  It’s here, all right. 
 
 “Everything is the same in the U. S.  Will try to write again, soon. Will close to write to 
Vince.”  (That second letter never arrived.) 
 

“DEEPLY REGRET …” 
 
 Later at 6:03 on the afternoon of the same day in which Urb’s letter had arrived, the 
following telegram was received and delivered to the Wood Family: 
 
 “DEEPLY REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT PRIVATE HORACE U WOOD INFANTRY 
IS OFFICIALLY REPORTED AS KILLED IN ACTION OCTOBER EIGHTH. 
 “HARRIS, ADJUTANT GENERAL” 
 
 Shock beyond belief struck not only the immediate Wood family, but also a stunned 
community that had come to admire and love their young editor.  Mama Wood never truly 
survived the loss of Urb.  She became frail, and her health withered over the next few years as 
she searched through every agency of government for evidence of the location or burial site of 
her son. 
 
 One of her surviving children told us recently: 
 
 “Deep in her heart, she felt the ‘Unknown Soldier Memorial’ in Arlington (national 
cemetery at Arlington, Virginia) was truly a personal monument to her son Urban, and that he 
was the Unknown Soldier.  She wrote poetry for the remainder of her life, mostly about Gold 
Star Mothers, the war and of Urban and the futility of war.” 
 
 Actual details of Urb’s death were slow in arriving. 
 
 It was finally reported that Urb and a fellow soldier, Pvt. Albert Domstad, had ventured 
“over the top” of their trench in the late afternoon of October 8 to try rescuing a fallen comrade.  
Heavy artillery firing immediately intensified, causing the two soldiers to seek momentary refuge 
in a shell hole in “No Man’s Land” between the two armies. 
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 Three heavy artillery shells scored direct hits within that shell hole almost at the same 
time. 
 
 A report written six months later, April 8, 1919, from Roffsy Yonne, France by Sgt. R. R. 
Johnson, of the 36th Division School, confirmed again that Urb and his fellow soldier “were both 
instantly killed by three direct his of artillery fire about 6 p.m. of Oct. 1918, in extreme northern 
portion of a small woodland about three kilometers east of St. Etienne.” 
 
 (There’s always been some confusion over the exact death date as being Oct. 8 or Oct. 
10.  Soldiers in the field had more to think about than the calendar.) 
 
 Urb’s Company M, itself, suffered extremely heavy losses throughout the battle near St. 
Etienne, with the great majority of its officers and men losing their lives.  A story in the San 
Antonio Light even claimed that the unit had been “betrayed by a German spy into almost 
certain death.”  Portions of that story read: 
 
 “An outstanding feature is the bravery of the troops, and the fact that their movements 
were known to the Germans.  For just a few seconds before the 141st Infantry went over the top, 
the Germans opened up a murderous fire, from their own infantry, machine guns and artillery. 
 
 “Confirmation (that the movements of Company M were known) came just two hours after 
the battle began, when the 141st officers found a copy of their orders on the body of a dead 
German officer.” 
 
 More details of Urb’s death and the intensity of that battle were described in a variety of 
letters and articles written by fellow Yanks, including one N. L. Birdwell sent to Seguin’s Mrs. 
Carrie Hollamon.  The letter, which was written from Paragues, France, stated in part: 
 
 “I was only a few yards from him on that never-to-be-forgotten night of October 10. 
 
 “A baptism of fire – that’s what we got. 
 
 “The Germans concentrated their big guns and machine guns. 
 
 “Then it began to sprinkle rain and the enemies’ barrage came over.  Imagine yourself in 
woods with the brush so thick you had to cut your way through, and so dark you could almost 
fell the darkness.  And gas and smoke from the shells that were tearing the trees and 
underbrush out by their roots, while you lie in a little hoe in the ground close to a Kamerad.  And 
the earth quivering and the ground seems to rise and fall beneath you, and rocks and dirt and 
brush falling in on you from all directions. 
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 He concluded: 
 
 “Well, there were only two that went West that night – Urb Wood and his Kamerad.” 
 
 Even before America’s entry into World War I, Urban Wood had become recognized as a 
conscientious, highly patriotic American who was willing to lay down his life for his country, or a 
friend.  He certainly proved it. 
 
 Among the many memorials written about the young Gazette editor/soldier was one by 
Seguin’s Reno Eickenroht in an article which described Urb’s keen intellect and sensitivity to 
noble things.  Eickenroht, who wrote the article on November 19, 1918 while he himself lay 
hospitalized with other soldiers in France, stated in part: 
 
 “The dark and mysterious portals of destiny have lowered a shadow upon another 
Seguinite – a patriot and hero with a character untainted – who died on the firing line fighting for 
his country – Horace Urban Wood. 
 
 “News of his death sent a chill of grief through the heart of this writer (Eickenroht) while in 
the Base Hospital  -- one who knew his traits by daily association -- his generosity and 
magnitude of character.” 
 
 The article continued: 
 
 “As a friend, Urb was known to no one better than to me.  More than once did we grind 
out The Gazette on an all-night tour – more than once did we get hot coffee at midnight to keep 
our eyes open till the following mornings. 
 
 “Many times did we sit in The Gazette office in the late evening hours and argue over 
poets and writers – many an evening did he entertain his close admirers and literary 
enthusiasts, as they listened to his eloquent delivery of a Shakespearean play, of ‘Arrondeau’ or 
to the sad and searching verses of ‘My Violet.’” 
 
 Eickenroht concluded: 
 
 “A more chivalrous or more patriotic character never breathed the air of Texas than did 
Urban Wood.  His is a loss that cannot be replaced at this hour.  Almost unable to believe his 
death, we can find some comfort in the word that, after all, ‘God Knows Best’.” 
 
 Many such letters poured into both the Seguin and San Antonio newspapers about the 
fallen soldier. 
 
 Another such letter offered this description, “Not of a belligerent disposition but with an 
intensive love of county, Urban Wood’s patriot zeal could not be calculated.  He entered military 
life determined to do his bit in making the world a decent place in which to live.  He did it nobly – 
bravely; and now he has paid the supreme sacrifice. 
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 “He did it in the line of duty, defending his country’s honor. 
 
 “What a noble death! 
 
 “This thought alone should be a soothing balm to the frail mother, the proud father, the 
loving brothers and sisters.” 
 
 That letter was signed “J. McK.” 
 
 More and more such letters and articles poured into the newspapers and were received 
by the parents.  Several contained verses of poetry especially written to describe and honor 
Urban Wood. 
 
 And some three years later, Seguin’s new American Legion Post was named the H. U. 
Wood American Legion Post, an organization that has continued honoring the memories of all of 
this community’s fallen service personnel through nearly seven decades of public service. 
 
 The unusualness of Horace Urban Wood perhaps can be best understood by studying 
his immediate ancestry.  He came from excellent stock, as that saying has long described. 
 
 Urb’s father, Horace Greely Wood, could himself be the subject of acclaim as a true 
pioneer of newspaper journalism in Texas. 
 
 Papa Wood, for example, was Publisher of the Round Rock newspaper when the outlaw, 
Sam Bass, was cornered and slain atop a small mountain nearby.  Lawmen had pursued Bass 
to that site, and Papa Wood was on hand nearby to write the original story about the incident.  
We’ve often heard this described, personally, by one of the surviving brothers of Urb. 
 
 Papa Wood in the late 1880’s moved his family to Cuero where he commenced 
publication of the Cuero Record, a newspaper that continues to serve that community well.  And 
in 1904, Papa Wood again moved the family, this time to Seguin where he’d purchased the 
Guadalupe Gazette from the William Bryan family. 
 
 Urb had been born in Round Rock on December 4, 1894, and together with the family 
moved to Cuero, then Seguin.  And in 1912 he initially left his brother Vince behind to operate 
The Gazette while he journeyed to San Diego, California when his parents retired there.  But 
Urb soon returned to his beloved Seguin.  Another article outlined this portion of his life: 
 
 “He was possessed of a bright mind and during the years his father was publisher of The 
Gazette, Urban acquired a knowledge of the printing business.  So after spending a couple of 
years in California, he returned to Seguin and became editor of The Gazette, acting in that 
capacity from 1914 until 1917 (and his entry into the armed forces). 
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 “Generous and kind of heart, he was liked best by those most intimately acquainted with 
him.” 
 
 Urb’s father was born in Springfield, Illinois in 1863.  He died at San Diego, California in 
1933. 
 
 Urb’s mother, Annie Marie Dooley Wood, was born in 1860.  She followed her husband in 
death in 1954.  She was born in County Kilkenny, Ireland. 
 
 Urb’s borther Vince died on Nov. 15, 1985 at Long Beach, California.  A sister, Aileen 
Marie Jackson Martin, died in 1968 at San Diego, California. 
 
 Survivors include two other brothers and a sister. 
 
 Those brothers are L. A. Wood, of 3830 Granada St., in San Diego, and Howard Wood, 
now living at the Torrey Pines Convalescent Hospital, 2552 Torrey Pines Rd., at La Jolla, 
California. 
 
 The surviving sister is Agnes Louise Purcell, of 4111 Eagle St. in San Diego. 
 
 Howard Wood returned to Seguin several years ago to write a regular column for The 
Gazette while we served as its owner/publisher.  And following his return West, first to Arizona 
for a period of years and then to San Diego, Howard has remained in contact with this writer. 
 
 We’d subsequently been told personally and read Howard’s many, many stories about 
his brother, Urb, and about the other members of the Wood family.  And we know that the 
presence of this good family will forever be a part of the very fibre of the Seguin community. 
 
 This article and reminder of the in-depth character, purity and courage of H. U. Wood was 
prepared as a part of the March 14, 1987 ceremonies in which this American Legion Post 
officially receives the four original American and French honors posthumously awarded Urb 
following the end of World War I. 
 
 Urb Wood’s existence is a significant, historic fact of the past that is so important to the 
present and future of this community and to its American Legion Post. 
 
 
 
       John C. Taylor 
       Publisher Emeritus 
       Seguin Gazette-Enterprise 
 
 
 
































