




__NOPUBLISH__

Note: terms in brackets reflect uncertain translations

24 Maryse M. (In Ekker)
date ? (2pp.)

With certiifcation

History of a call of the [contingent]
(recounted by his eldest daughter to whom he had shared everything from there)
(277)

I am Maryse M. daughter of Mr. M. Albert Jean and of Mrs. M. Arlette, Father was born 03.04.1942
to VALENCAY (Indre) 36600

I share with you the stroy of my Father sent (after some mois of classes at THIONVILLE) to ALGERIA 
for 20 years under a place named, IN AMGUEL.

It was part of the 621st GAS (unit recognized by the army as non-combattant)

Since I was old enough to listen and understand, my Father never ceased to describe it to me.

Please note that my Father passed away in 1995 (1 month before the birth of his first grandson) of two 
consecutive cancers (of the larynx and the lung), of which all through his life he had some symptoms 
which we had thought to come from another cause but which we now, with the veil lifted, understand to 
be in connection with what he may have lived during SAHARA:
    
       -the brown color of his skin (as if burned) it wasn't just the sun!
       -thyroid disorder
       -constant fatigue
       -the itching he had on his feet (we had thought to be mycosis or eczema)
       -the hoarse voice when he returned, like someone who had shouted too much
    
Father was in the transmissions and had some information: one of the trucks, registered 404653, was a 
covered truck. He also worked as a vehicle maintainence man (cleaning after each mission): truck, 2 
CV,and a tank truck that served to carry water to the Bachy Well. He also searched the decommissioned 
barracks to to retreive chairs and other small furniture to improve their comfort.

He stood guard in a small sentry box at the base of the (sacred) mountain; it was made of reed (very 
effective against the UVs, I suppose), and easily dismantled and surrounded by barbed wire.

A shirt, shorts, bush hat, and sandals were the order.
The missions were numerous and personally, I think that the men did a little bit of everything. He would 
go "to visit" the sites to verify that the sand was fine and that the rocks remained firm. I took this tone 
[hyronique] because Father was 20 years old at the time and at that age, he didn't think to smile except 
when he returned to France to marry my Mother.



He was going to be able to recount to his entourage about the beautiful country of the SAHARA and 
finally was also entertained.

What marked him where the images of the caskets evacuated by air routes by 13 of his companions 
whose names I evidently do not know: one fact you know just like is the name, BERYL.

That day, Father rembered it for life, a lot of excitement, big names were there, you know them: they 
were there to see and well they saw bu the ranking men, including those on the front line. That is to say, 
when BERYL drove those major officers they took the liberty to comandeer the vehicles and took off 
without thought for those who stayed behind. My Father went missing for a few days with some other 
comrades they went back to the "base live"--an odd name for a grave of their own means. So don't tell me
that the cloud didn't pass over them. All the machines were down; a total disorder.

• Mr. Messmer: Do you sleep well? 

When they returned, showers for everyone but nothing too worrying.

• DE GAULLE had his extraordinary toy. 

Father left ALGERIA on the boat EL MANSOUR and passed, like everyone, a medical visit of 
liberation and the doctor left said to him: and you Bébert (this was Father's alias), what will you do upon 
return? Father responded to him: "I'm getting married" to which the doctor replied: wait before you kids.

He waited before having them. My parents married in 1964; mother was not taking the pill and I was born
in 1967  premature at 7 and a hlaf months. I weighed 1 kg 600. I have eczema problems on my face and 
joints. I had a [névrite optique rétrobulbaire] at the brith of my first son. He has bronchitic asthma. We 
don't know why, but how do you want me to prove it so?

Much later, Father asked for his levels of radioactivity, and the authorities concerned remained silent, of 
course.

At home, I have desert rose, granite rock, a chloroformed lizard, and gazelle horns: all of these objects are
contaminated. I wait to rent a meter to measure the levels, but I am convinced that Father collected them 
from the site when he did his inspection rounds.

My father has always declared himself on reprieve [sursis] since his return. Mother, my sister and I, we 
do not know why. But we fully understood that it was the SAHARA who had ruined his life. Now he is 
not there, but I do not wnat his honor to be tarnished. FRANCE, his country, had used men of only 20 
years old to satisfy its desire for power and that I cannot support.

Settlement of this period: a certificat of good conduct. Thank you, France.
They were all sent to the front line. On this life event of their grandfather, my children know everything. 
If the State closes its eyes, I open them.
I'm embarassed to be French.

I did some research to find all of the comrades in IN AMGUEL. My father had held a log book there. It 
had last names, first names, region of origin, and function on the site of each of his friends mentioned 
there. I searched it and I could track only a small part who were living: the others died of multiple cancers
and did not live past 57 years old.

I have proof of what I recount in photos of texts. So don't tell me that my Father recounted beautiful tales;



I listened to this for more than 20 years.
It is as important for those who are already dead as for those who are not yet physically but morally so 
that the FRENCH STATE recognize that they served as labratory mice.
FRANCE: LIBERTY EQUALITY AND FRATERNITY? Would it be so much to change that, no?


