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T h e  P r o l o g u e

How often do we hear, "It's God's Will"?
When a disaster strikes or when some good fortune is 

realized, someone reminds us, "It's God's Will". Those who 
live by the golden rule rely on their guardian angel for 
direction and guidance. Whether we are qualified or capable 
of doing the right thing, on a daily basis, depends on how we 
travel the road ahead in fulfilling our impossible dreams.

For those who believe Divine Providence calls-the-shots 
if our everyday living, they will accept the predestine 
expectations of our future. Heavenly rewards will be based 
on how the search was fulfilled.

As a believer in Divine Intervention, I have accepted 
the predetermined path of events of my future existence. The 
guardian angel assigned to walk in my shadow has navigated my 
every footstep forward to attain the achievements of my 
endeavors. How else can we accept the guardian angel concept 
in the hit movie, IT'S A WONDERFUL LIFE.

My three years of service in the United States Army Air 
Force (USAAF) were spent as a rear echelon G.I., rather than 
fighting as an infantry soldier. Though I was assigned a 
gun, my ammunition was firing the keyboard of a typewriter.



viliile in the states, the 18th Depot Supply Squaaron handled the physical 

•inventory of Air Force supplies- while in the depots, During- our overseas 

'service,. the Squadron was reassigned from the storage and movements of 

supplies to the paperwork involvement. It became our responsibility to obtain 

the supply needs and requirements in the E.T.O, and then preparing the 

requisitions for all supplies before forwarding them to Wrightfield, Ohio,

The 10th Deport Supply Squadron became part of the statistics, that it 

took UO-50 rear exhelon G.Io’s to serve the pilots1 and their crew memoers 

of the 12tli and 15th Air Force, during the Italian campaign in urorld. War II„ 

The function of the Air Service Command:-.was to provide the. necessary 

supplies to keep the planes flyingFrom the time aircraft items are shipped 

by .the moinufacturers -until they reach the depots of the Air Force, the rear 

ecuelon supply servicemen porirorcjd without r«*-btnx:cable publicity.

This group of silent heros were known as the "PLflCIL PU3H£R3U with army 

serial numbers, At times* they were tama tl& also called the !,GI v/MITD COLLAR 

WOilKHlSH• However, the specialized training obtained in the Air Force Supply 

Schools, had given them a skill to supply'the physical needs of airplanes, 

their, pilots and crew members.

"'."Satisfaction and pride in their non-combat assignments cane with every 
air victory,

INTRODUCTION

In my performance of duty, I seldom gave a second thought to 

fear for my life. There was no serious cause to really worry



about my well being- My only concern during World War II was 
the long separation from my family, relatives, friends and 
especially Mary, the sweetheart I left behind. We were 
engaged and decided to wait until after the war to marry.

The distance gap was closed by undertaking an excessive 
letter writing campaign. My military tour of duty in the 
European Theatre of Operations CETO), during my overseas 
assignment in Africa and Italy, made it possible to visit the 

major cities. My letters became a detailed travelogue of 

every foreign visitation made to places of historical 
interest. U n clo- fi»am maete— — peeisib-tG— for" -my-Europccm hi-s-feo ry 
cowfio irB liiyh snii'-jQl—te r  Ifhi -mr a riffi? 1 i fry.

My assignment as a rear echelon soldier was a wonderful 
opportunity to ease my stay in the service. While overseas, 
whenever I obtained a weekend pass, a three day leave, or an 
extended furlough, I thanked Uncle Sam for making it possible 
to bring my European history course, studied in high school, 

to becoming a reality. I began to feel more like a tour 
guide for a travel agency. At times, I thought I was a 
substitute war correspondent on assignment.

These sight-seeing activities, together with enjoying 
the U.S.Q. shows and the latest Hollywood movies, occupied 
all of my free time. It kept me from succumbing to the 
down-syndrome for being so far away. I kept Mary and all 
family members close to my side, every time I concentrated in 
writing another letter home to my loved ones.



My wa^ service record started on December 28, 1942 and 
terminated on December 2, 1945. The arithmetic will reveal 
1068 days of military service and just 27 days short of three 

full years.
The first seven days were spent to close out the New 

Year of 1942 before serving 236 days to be converted from a 
civilian to a soldier. Eight months later I had been 
sufficiently trained, properly schooled, and fully prepared 
for overseas duty.

The convoy crossing of the Atlantic Ocean took place in 
August, 1943 on the Santa Elena. The crossing took fifteen 
days. Our troop ship, a former pleasure ship, was 18,000 

tons and 600 feet long. It had three previous crossings, two 
to Casablanca and one to England. The regular crew members 
often reminded us that Dick Powell and Joan Blondel had spent 
their honeymoon on the Santa Elena.

We had our share of near misses of submarine attacks. 
When we arrived safely in Bizerte, North Africa, we 
discovered we had landed in the wrong port of debarkation.
We should have separated from the regular convoy at Algiers.
A four day truck convoy brought us back to our correct 

destination, Algiers, which was to become our home base for 
162 days.

□n February 13, 1944 we shipped out to Naples, Italy 
where we spent 643 days, among which we celebrated VE and VJ 
days. I was sent home on the Aircraft Carrier, The Lake



Champlain, whose mission was to set a new navigation record 

in crossing the Atlantic Ocean. The distance covered from 
the Rock of Gilbralter to Norfolk, Virginia took less than 
seven days.

Five days later, from Patrick Henry, I was discharged on 
December 2, 1945 and returned home to begin a civilian life.

The 1068 service days took on a new meaning when I was
presented with all my army letters, saved by Mary, family
members, and friends. With a typewriter by my side rather
than a rifle, unknowinolv I had prediscovered an instant

replay of my service record. I was able to keep a carbon
copy of all letters sent home, thus, I was able to c&aQb

the following letter writing statistics. In 1943, I sent home
174 letters: in 1944, an additional 277 and in 1945, 293
letters. The grand total of 744 represented about 75% of all 

•THGr•f&Y' letters he4d- On that basis, it is safe to assume
992 letters were actually written during the war years. This 
was as close to writing one letter a day any G.I. could 
possibly accomplish in letter writing. My type-written 

single-spaced letters after a sight-seeing trip usually 

numbered from 7 to 15 pages. The longest letter was 39 

pages. And when you consider making 5 or more copies of such 
letters, you can imagine the reputation I created with the 
censoring officers.



THE BEGINNING

February 8 r 1922 was a Wednesday when I joined two 

sisters and five brothers. The eighth birth caused more pain 

for my mother's delivery than the previous seven. It had 

required all the expertise of a mid-wife to have me travel the 
tunnel of life safely during the home delivery. Somehow I 
would become the acceptable and positive force for my widow 
mother.

My father was born and emmigrated in the early 1900 from 
Caserta, Italy. World War II made it possible for me to 
visit his birthplace while serving in Naples, Italy. Caserta 
housed the Kings Royal Palace and the Allied Government used 
the palace as its headquarters. In the Americanization of 

names, his first name was changed from Aniello to Neil. 
Pasqualina became Lena for my mother, who was born and 
emmigrated from Mondo San Giacomo, in the Provincia de 
Salerno.

We lived in a Little Italy community in upper Manhattan 
Known as East Harlem. Though the population was about 90% 
predominately of Italian immigrants, 10% consisted of members 
of other ethnic groups.

The pre World War II neighborhoods did not advocate 

"racial harmony". It had existed in the every day 
association among the various nationalities.

My father was among the few immigrant relatives who 
knew how to read and write. His Italian education gave him



an advantage when coming to America. He did not hesitate to 
take the employment opportunity by working for the NYC Dept, 

of Sanitation. The job security kept his family above 
poverty levels. Yet, he was able to convince only one other 
uncle to take the job as a street cleaner. It was also called 
garbage collector. Today, the recognizable title is that of 
a sanitation engineer.

During the depression years, our family was one of the 
few in the neighborhood that was not receiving welfare 
benefits. As far back as I could remember, there was always 

ample food on the table. We were fortunate because my father 
had the foresight to work for the City and thus be able to 
provide for the daily needs of eleven members of his family.

My father and mother, together with an uncle and aunt, 
bought a two family house in Astoria. The rents from three 
garages and a business store gave extra income to both 
families. My father owned a horse and buggy, used mostly for 
Sunday picnics and special outings to Pelham Bay Park in the 
Bronx. This was his weekend relaxation activity from the 
strenuoous daily working conditions.

In his everyday garbage collecting routine, my father 
came upon many broken toys. He justified his bringing them 
home for repairs by saying, "It only needs a nail or two".
If we had a second-hand retail toy store, we could stock 
every type of toy of the period, instead, he found storage 

space in our five room rai1road-flat type apartment.



With each broken toy coming into the house, my father 
always delegated an older brother the task of fixing the toy. 
This gave me an opportunity to become acquainted with a 

hammer and other tools while joining in repairing toys. With 

this new experience,I was able to construct push-wagons. I 
would first separate usedskates into two sections and nailing 

each part on both ends of 2 X 4  about 4 feet long. Then a 
fruit crate box, usually an apple one, would be nailed to the 
front end with two stick handles on top to act as the control 
handle-bars. The left foot rested on the 2 X 4  while the 
right foot pushed the wagon forward.

Another form of relaxation took place during the winter
months. This entertainment included a weekly visit to a

M  Fi)rtf£/L
local Italian theatre. never failed to take Neil and I to 
see the life-size puppet shows. The life-size steel armour 
knights dueling each other was the highlight of the 
performance.

The audience consisted mostly of tired construction 
workers and heavy duty laborers. They took their younger 
children to give the wives a few relaxing hours from the 
hectic household chores of caring for the children. At that 
time, the families in the neighborhood averaged from ten or 

more children per family. It seemed that each male was 

competing with his neighbor for his productive performance.
An ongoing disturbance was provided by the 

non-interesting youngsters, running freely around the 
auditorium hall. Somehow they found it more enjoyable to



making noise by knocking down the unoccupied folding chairs. 

Their form of entertaining always came at the wrong time 
furing the performance.

The closeness of my family lifestyle did not come about 
by accident. It was developed in a step-down chain of 
command, a process that traveled from the oldest to the 

youngest member of the family. In our large family of 
nine,the binding chain of unity was the daily expression of 
love. Each child kept passing the "baton-of-growing-up" to 

ADULTHOOD with dignity and pride. It was solidified by the 
religious training of our mother,who maintained a teaching 
attitude for us to know right from wrong, to respect the 

elders, adhering to good manners and telling the truth all 
the time. Many sacrifices held us together in good and bad 
times, each one ready to pitch in to offer a helping hand.

My mother set us straight with such value and prepared us to 
travel on a road of living a good life.

The fruits of her labor of love was: 7 boys and 2 girls 
who in marriage became 18. They produced 13 boys and 12 
girls for a total of 43.Following in their parents footsteps, 
doubled the output with 25 boys and 23 girls for a total of 
91. This fourth generation is on their way with 3 more girls 
and one boy. Final total stands at 95.

It was this family background that traveled with me 
throughout my war years.



Proof of this excellent family upbringing is that none 
of the nine children strayed, or got into any seious trouble 

in school or involved with any law enforcing agencies. We 
were a good, highly-respected family in the neighborhood that 
others tried to emulate. We were disciplined when necessary 
and accepted the usual punishment for not fulfilling 
household chores while rewarded in performing worthy good 
deeds. No one ever challenged an older family member. The 
younger ones might have had some feelings of being treated 
unfairly; nevertheless, it was accepted because it came from 
an older authoritive family member.

The annual religious feasts celebration on Labor Day 
weekend brought many family relatives to en.joy the 

festivities. The gigli statue constructed five stories high 
was the biggest crowd pleasing entertainment of the year. 
Volunteer groups of men from all Italian neighborhoods 
throughout the City joined in the lifting, walking and 
dancing of the gigli.

Holidays, birthday parties, relative gatherings, 

weddings and picnics were fun days for the entire family. My 
one disappointment was that I could never enjoy the lonq 
trips to Jones Beach or the Far Rockaways for summer swimming 

outings. I would get car sick, and as part of my adult 
lifestyle, could not participate in carnival ferris wheel or 
merry-go-round rides. I also developed a fear for heights 

which I later discovered was called VERTIGO. In this regard,



I was a weakling. Yet, I remember the many celebrated events 
of partying often and enjoying every family gathering 
occasions.

Whenever we asked for a penny, the receiving result was 
a nickel. Many times money was given freely by the older 
members of the family without asking. They were the workers 
to give some financial assistance to my parents. At the same 

time, they were planning ahead for their departure from the 
family through marriage.

My understanding parents never interferred with the 
spouse selection of their children. It was a normal way of 
life and accepted when a decision was made to marry; even 
when an older brother started to date and brought home a 
Jewish girl.Though ethnic members married within their 
repective group,my parents did not object to anyone not of 
our faith or nationality. The simpleness of understanding 
without prejudice came to us at an early age.

The age closeness with Neil permitted us to share many 

experiences within our childhood and teenage years. One 
outstanding event took place when in a challenge of "baseball 
stoop-ba11 %  My opponent reneged on a 2 cents bet. He 
refused to pay up when losing the match.

Baseball stoop-ball required striking a spaulding ball 

against the first step of a brownstone walkup of the 
entrance to the building.



Sometimes we used the bottom molding lip of the lower 

building wall.The purpose was to clear the sidewalk distance 
for the ball to bounce into the street. The first bounce was 
a single; a double required two bounces; a triple needed 

three bounces; while four bounces was a home run. If your 
ball reached across the street on a fly and landed on the 

opposite sidewalk, it too became a homerun. An opponent, 
defended his fielding position, by preventing any scoring of 
runs when he caught the ball on a fly. Thus, a no bouncing 
ball meant no hits and no base runners to score.

When I was denied payment after winning the match, an 
argument resulted into a street fight. In my youthful age, I 
was always ready for physical confrontation and many times, I 
would be the one to throw the first punch. To avoid the 
element of surprise, I seldom talked over a situation, 
something I picked up in my streetwise education.

It was while getting the better end of this fight when 
my opponents' relative attacked me to become a two against 
one situation. The unfair fight was resolved immediately when 
Neil evened the odds by taking on the intruder. Together in 
victory, we later shared spending 2 cents on store candy.



April 5. 1936 was Palm Sunday. The family was looking 
forward to the familiar, customary preparation for 

celebrating Easter.

The joyous religious holiday would involve most members 

of the family in some capacity to baking the many specialties 
of the season: Italian grain-cheese cake known as 
pizzagrano, a mixed combination of baked pasta called 
pastera, buttered cookies,once a year cakes decorated with 
hardboiled eggs, cake mixes poured in special molds of an 
Easter Bunny or Lamb. The family gathering included aunts, 
uncles, cousins, all to make it a successful reunion.

The shocking news for a 14 year old was one of 
acceptance when told of my father's accidental death. After 
completing his tour of duty, he had changed out of his work 
clothes in the district garage to come home. He fell and was 
rushed to the hospital where he died as a result of 
concussion which was followed by a stroke.

Cancellation of all festivities planned was the least of 
anyones concern. There will always be future Easter 
celebrations. Replacing a husband and Father of six 
unmarried children was an unexpected reality. The only 
consulation in my father's death, and easing the family's 
financial burden, was that my mother would receive a widow's 
pension from the Sanitation Dept, of the City of N.Y.



The twenty-two months difference in age meant I would be ahead of Neil in 
our educational stages of development. Our post-kindergarten elementary school 
days found us walking to and from school together with several mutual classmates 
and friends.

I was a take-charge individual who managed the formation of after^school //& 
activities during each seasonal street sports programs, sfaa such as: association 

football then, now called touch-tackle, during the winter months, ring-o-leerio 

and whatever games we developed, Sfcomehow I was always the organizer. Affor 

/tedgftgsL frfettys artttLVeather permitting, we would play kicking-the-can, hide and seek 
and johnny-on-the-pony. Again;I would emerge as the leader.

Involvement i k  church activities, I became the Holy Name Society
president* Social responsibilities came easy to me for arranging parish

dances, preparing various parties, and managing fund raising drives for
Catholic charitics on the parish level. The Pastor had selected me as the 

liaison
representative/between the church and the Boys Scouts of America* As the 

coordinator of all year 1 round sports activities for the parish and I 
scheduled the competitive baskettoall tournaments with all neighborhood parishes.

i\Jfy high school yearbook write-up stated^ alertness and activity made him 
a success, in him we found what a leader must possess^ No truer words applied 
to a high school graduate since they have followed me throughout my lifestyle.

Neil did not need my advance preparation for his acceptance and participation 
when following his older brother into J.H.S. Teachers respected his individual-*^ 
personality.

His arrival in the JHS created a startling surprise to our favorite
art teacher. When meeting Neil in the hallway she would ask#, "Are you uou

are you
(thinking it was me) or/the brother." Neil would respond, "I’m the brother".

When she confronted me in the school hallway, to the same question, I replied,
"I am me".

i r



Stickball was the favorite pasttime that started in 
early spring, played throughout the summer, and ended in late 

fall.
I was capable of keeping all the necessary statistics 

for the stickball league similar to those kept for the 
baseball major teams. My skill as a statistician was second 
to none, even when compared to the professionals. I was 
mathematically developed beyond an adult level while only a 
pre-teenager.

During the week days stickball playing was a regular 
practice routine in preparation for the Sunday morning money 
games with/neighbor hootte, in addition
to the players contributing to the team kitty, outsiders also 
were given the opportunity to add to the betting pot. I was 

the collector and record keeper as to how much each 
individual contributed to support us to win. Many a Sunday, 
two and three games were played to permit the losing team to 
get even. Unfortunately, losers never had enough money to 
take out their girlfriends to the Sunday movies. I always 
had a cash reserve to take Mary to the movies.

The teenage years paired off local couples to double 
dating for beach parties, dances,movies and whatever 
entertainment we shared together. The summer months were 
devoted to swimming. Within a walking distance from home, 
was the excellent convenience of the Jefferson Park swimming 
pool to provide the facilities



of making a hot summer bearable. a half hour ride on the IRT 
Subway train would take us to a public Bronx pool.

i <• 
a

Weekends were reserved for Orchard Beach because it 
provided a dual opportunity for swimming and picnicing at 
the same time. Many a time several couples would travel to 

South Beach on Staten Island. A longer trip by Second Avenue 

"L" train to South Ferry. The Staten Island Ferry then took 
us to a bus that drove us to the beach location.

Jones Beach on the Island and the Bronx beach were out 
of the question since none of our group members owned a car. 
Th is meant public transportation was our only means of 
travelling to en.joy the frolicking fun of summer swimming 
activities.

The Winter activities centered around the social dance 
club that was organized to provide ample entertainment during 
the cold weather. I wrote the by-laws, rules and regulations 
for the club. The bookkeeping records, the financial reports 
were under my supervision. I commanded the total respect and 
trust of the membership. My efficient handling of all 

activities, and rendering judgement decisions made my 

leadership accepted unanimously.
It was customary for neighborhood groups to rent a loft 

and hold weekly dances. Couples paid 25 cents while 
individuals, unescorted, paid 15.



The benefit of the evening was a live band of 5 to 10 

musicians, all learning, to play instruments for the first
*

time and developing into professional players of the future, ft 
We had many good ones. These socials occupied the many cold 
evenings of the fall and winter months. Each group supported^ 
each other by attending the other social clubs on their 
dancing night. The activity provided a worthwhile evening fo^ 
me and Mary in spending idle hours. \

In September, 1937, at age 15, I had entered the 10th 1 
Grade of High School,which required my travelling 45 minutes 

one way. Rather than go to a neighborhood high school, I made 
another decision to attend a coed school. My JHS was for boys 
only, which did not provide a socializing atmosphere with the? 
opposite sex.

The subway train ride started after walking 6 long city A 
blocks, from 106th Street & First Avenue to 103rd Street & 
Lexington Avenue. The IRT train to 42nd Street and Grand 

Central Station followed by a long walk for the shuttle train 
to Times Square, crosstown, to ride the 7th Ave. IRT train tdi 
the 18th Street Station.

The three-year travelling experience gave me an 

excellent knowledge of the public transporttion system. T h e 0 
seasonal temperatures, at their extremes, together with the 
overcrowded straphangers, placed one in the same situation did 
cattle being taken to the slauqhter house. There was never

$

■ ":%



any relief of comfort, of sitting or reading the morning 

papers. Sardines had more freedom of movement than the
straphangers. In the three years of travellinq to and fromi '•
school, I kept up a perfect record, never absent or late. At 
graduation exercises, with a one year carry-over from JHS, I 

received a four year perfect attendance award medal.
My high school accomplishments included: certificate o f > 

being the Vice President of the Senior graduating |f-

class;membership in the National Honor Society;receipient o f  

a plaque for the highest character award and a school 
service award.

In pursuing a commercial curriculum with a major in 
bookkeeping, I never lost site of a college education. In 
anticipation of meeting the entrance requirements, it became 

necessary to return for a post-graduate term to complete an 
additional unit in physics and mathematics.My determination 
and pursuasion convinced the school administration to permit 
my extra school term of study. This unusual request had beenx 
a first in the school history. It was unheard of a student 
wanting to come back for another terms work after graduating. ! 
My excellent academic record was convincing proof to become a 
post-graduate high school student.

High school students did not realize the dark shadow of 

Hitler's conquest of Europe that was in the making when in 
November, 1937 Germany, Italy and Japan signed their Axis



/

Like most students at the time, we concentrated on furthering 
our education and getting all we could out of high school.Who 

thought of War? The more we involved ourselves in school
s

routines and activities, the further away our thoughts ofa 
future war disappeared from our dailv living.

What was happening in Europe came to our attention 
sooner than expected. After returning to school after 
enjoying the celebration of Christmas and welcoming in the 
New Year of 1939,our friend Pat brought to school the army 
conscription papers of Italy. Born in Italy, he came to 
America at age 3. While enjoying our lunch period in the 
school cafeteria, he revealed that Mussolino still considered 
him an Italian citizen and that he should serve on active 
duty in the Italin Army.

"Forget it", Frank told him.
Pat responded, "But I must return the papers 

immediately".

I asked, "what can Mussolino do if you do not return the 
papers?" and added, "will he come for you?"

After some discussion, we convinced Pat to tear up the 
conscription papers and forget about them. He agreed to 
follow our advice. As an American citizen, when he was 
called for induction, Pat served in the Armed Forces of the 
USA.



GROWING U?

The lesson of job responsibility must be self-taught. Cfoligations 
and duties to ones employer is a service rendered for which contractual 
compensation determines if you accent or reject the employment. All 
employees mist give an honest days labor to receive an honest wage from 
their employer,, Thus, when entering the business world to seek their 
first job, some overlook their responsibility of employment and tend to 
only seek the easy way out in earning a living wage to survive8

My first job was isarovided by an uncle who held two pushcart locations 

in the first avenue produce market in a little Italy section ?%nhattan. 
Older brothers obtained their basic first job training working after 

school hours and on Saturdays„ They displayed all the fruits and vegetables 
available for selling to the shopping customers. In the evening, the carts 
were returned to the storage location for overnight protection,,

At about age lf>, I too was called upon for such retail selling. I was 
delegated to sell parsley, on Saturdays, by walking back and forth in a 
five block area0 At times it was necessary to separate the 5$ bunches 

when customers required only less than the full bunch purchase.

Collecting money, giving change and giving an accounting of my daily 
receipts taught me a money-changing lesson at such a very early age.

This beginning provided me with an arithmetic knowledge that eventually 

led to scoring 100$ as a final report car d grade in JHS„ I maintained 
this high level in mathematical performance throughout my educational 
development*

I later increased my daily earnings by including the sale of shopping 
bags as my first business adventure* Buying the bags for 1$ I would then 

sell them for 2t, earning a markup of 10®$. Ify rest periods from the 

walking salesmanship was spent at the stationary location of the pushcarts.



While my brother? took their lunch l»reak I started to gain the experience
of serving customers in purchasing their fruits or other produce items.

By the time I attended JHS, I was offered a regular job after school
hourso I made this yolunteer choice because it would give me extra

spending money, Kv responsibility wap to display the fruit and vegetable

stands for a senior citizen storekeeper, each morning before going to
school. The financial opportunity overshadowed the early morning rising
since it required at least one hour of ray time before attending school,,

After school hours, I was a salesperson which increased my working
knowledge in handling retail business transaction on a regular basis.
To learn and master such a skill at an early age was a worthy experience
in my development in dealing with oldei* people on an adult level. In the 

• evening I would rotum  I M  fliWji ||fjf l i M I  Jfi fgfj |||p|||^
storage and ?i safekeeping.

Ity ambitious foresight for working lead to an independent attitude
of being a financial self provider. It gave me an advantage of jumping
at every given opportunity to earning a buck0 The experienced gained
under expert supervision provided me with the necessary know-how to going
into business for myself«

I became a peddler of bananas, operating a rented pushcart and traveled
local neighborhood streets* Towards the end of the day, usually at about

5 p.m. I would station the cart at the corner of the 3rd Avenue elevated train

station to sell the remaining supply ©f bananas. This was a convenient way

for home coming workers to shop for their favorite fruit.
■ yAs my brothers’ financial needs increased, they required a more substantia! 

inceme and better employment. In time, they would leave the produce carts. 

Brother Joe became a butcher and his place of employment was located within 

a five block walking distance from the High School I was attending,.



Gene's Meat Market required a Saturday delivery worker.ia ilsiinns: As
' ¥ 1
a High School commerical student majoring in bookkeeping, T also relieved 
the owner of the business from his clerical duties„ In no time I was 
issufring check^to his accounts payable; sending monthly statements to his 
customers and started to take over his bookkeeping work. This eventually 
lead to a regular nosition by coming in every day after school hours, plus 
Saturdays. The increased sal- ry was enough insentive for the work,,

Any free time that develoned after performing my bookkeeping duties 
and delivery chores were put towar ds another good ure0 An hidden talent 
surfaced when I Ftarted to make the advertising signs for weekend snecial 
sales. I soon replaced the regular commercial sign maker by preparing 

the required display signs for the weekend social sales, My service to 
the owner, expanded beyond my expectation when I designed a x backroom 47# 
panel price listing of all the items carried in the neat market, This 
made it possible for the part time butchers to keep un with the changing 
weekly prices by referring to the display board ported in the real? section 
of the store,a*

No time was wasted since brother Joe/was teaching me the butcher trade
. during any daily free time0 The training qualified me for future work as

close
a butcher. Though not on a frist grade level as my brother, but/jpmnd 
enough to being a good secondary butcher« In fact, when ny brother later 
opened his ovn retail butcher show, I worked as a weekend Saturday butcher

and full tinup. replacement during the regular butchers vacation. Butchering 
would not be my profession since the long working hours discouraged any 

concentrating to fully master the trade. Instead, I efficiently and 

effectively took over all his clerical and boekkeeping responsibilities.



The Roys Club of New Tork served a. most worthy purpose for the youth 

of our neighborhood. The many social activities, sports program, all 

contributed to the early development of teenagers, I never lost sight 

of the advantages provided by the Boys Club in my early stages of grcwing 
up„

The pre-teenager had many afternoon activities available to ^lay 

table checker-f>oo1 , ping pong, numerous games, jigsaw nuzzles, afternoon 
dances and movies, all to occupy the after school free time, rather than 

have it idle away by not doing anything,,

Growing into the teenager facilities I further occupied myself with 
all physical snorts that was available in evening play. The sports program 
included baskerball, soccer, boxing, swimming, wrestling, handball and. 

gymnastics. It became more exciting since the participation within my age 
group was more on a competitive basis, I took advantage of everything 
needed to develone a physical physique second to none0

I was not the best or top ranking athlete, but I managed to maintain 
a very high level of excellency and performance in the sports arena. In 

basketball, I was a 6# minute player; boxing gave me a protective skill 
that I was capable of defending myself at all timesc I was never a champion 
fighter in my weight division, I was proud to give a good accounting of 

myself in boxing tournaments and completely satisfied especially whenever 

I reached the semi-finals. In handball the results were the same, second 

or third best0 Tou could not find a more aggressive soccer player.

The activities available in the step-up teenage grout* also increased 
our evening saddr participation by having a private meeting room, once a 

month. This was to become the most impressive development since I learned 

the parliamentary procedures of Roberts Rule in conducting meeting procedures.



Expert guidance was provided by successful business executives who

volunteered their evening hours to supervise the periodic regular club

membership monthly meetings0 This valueable experience prepared me to

conduct organizational meetings on a professional level* When I became
actively involved in community organizations and fraternal associations,
I never joined just for the sake of bein?: a member,, My devoted participation 

as a "doer"
and contribution/quickly revealed my jjpixStidtrrat leadership qualities0 

eventual climb to the presidency would start in secondary officers positions, 
as treasurer, financial secretary or recording secretary. I knew the 
political game towards leadership service by giving the organization 1*®# 
effort on a steady basis0

The winter meeting nights spent at the Boys Club were often interrupted 
by a strong loud whistle coming up from the street level. The familar signal 
traveled to the 10th floor window of the meeting room was sent to us by jVary„ 
The timing was always towards the end of the meeting that the girls had 
arrived to be taken home by their respective boyfriends,, This was a 
prearranged activity between the steady couples of the neighborhood group.

In High School after completing a spring training football program and 
ready for the fall schedule to ftegin, I received the biggest disappointment 
of my sports career. A shortage of school general organization (GO) funds 

had dropped the football season play from the Athletic 'Program.

Luckily the intramural school sports program remained intake» As the 

manager of my class team we won three championships in basketball„ The same 

was true while attending the CMTC in 193^ and 154® when Imanaged championship 

teams in basketball and baseballo
I joined the schools track team to keen in shape. In taking the NT''1 

Patrolmen’s Civil Service Examination, I enlisted in a training institution 

whose physical requirements included in scaling an eight-foot wall,



mastering the running through an obstacle course, learning the techniqu e 

of weight-lifting i with plenty of long distance running-to keep me in top 

physical condition„ At the time I was running a mile in under fire minutes, 
good for a 16(2$ grade for a 5 minute mile.

In all my athletic endeavors, I never envied the winner nor did I sulk 
in any defeats„ I contributed more than my fair share of participation in 
all team snorts activities« I had developed a positive sports-minded 
attitude that was maintained throughout my adult life. When I joined the 

ranks of fatherhood, an obvious outcome was■a successful passing-onto my 
two sons, this athletic drive of perfection,, At this point in time, I knew 
jcrasK I was preparing myself for the army training that awaited me when I 

would be inducted into the army0

The summer of 1539 I was talked into spending my school summer vacation 
in the CIVIL MILITARY TRAINING CAMp. (CMTC) A close friend of the family, 

who had received a commission as a 2nd lieutenent after completing four 
summers in the CMTC program. When he became an instructor, he also 

recruited high school students for the CMTCo
The regular army camos were idle during the prewar days and were used

I
to give army training to high school students during the month of July®

The reward after four successful summers would be a commission as a 2nd 
Lt. in the regular army. The requirement was to complete the BASIC course 
in the first summer, followed by the RED, WHITE and BLUE course designation 

for each succeeding summers of training.

The overshadowing war clouds at the time were a major influencing 

factor in planning how I was to serve my country if and when a war broke 

out0 My thoughts centered on becoming an officer rather than a service 
enlisted soldier. My decision was to spend my teenage summer years in the 

CMTC and would thus fulfill all military t«33£tg requirements and be read y 

to serve my country as a 2nd lieutenent.



The CMTC training took place at Fort Six, New Jersey during the summer 
©f 1939. The Basic Course assignment was in Rifle Company A* Regular army 
drill ins true tiors taught us the fundamentals of close order drill, daily 

marching routines and prepared us for enduring weekly hikes with a full pack*

I first learned how to pitch a puptent in the CMTC, Surprisely, I was never 

taught to *o this in the army basic training period*

Extensive instructions on firing and maintenance of the 3®/3© rifle was 

©f major concern in the basic training sessions. The safety precautions while 
on the firing range were given top priority to prepare us for our first experience 

" % ;
in firing any army weapon.

■ *!'?•••A secondary objective was the competitive spirit among the companies 
within the battalion, in having the top marksman, I studied the rifle manual 
thoroughly, followed the NC0*s instructiona and complied with all directions 
to the letter» This concentration paid off when I surprised myself in scoring 

167 ©ut a possible 2©®, to rank number one in the companyu The reward was, that 
I would represent Company A in the battalion cempetion. That I placed third in 
the marksmanship ranking gave me a satisfying accomplishment since I had never 
fired a rifle up to this point. At the end of the summers training, I was 
highly recommended to return for the Red Course#

The summer of 194© found me in the CMTC training camp located at Plattsburgh 

Barracks, in the Lake Chainplain area of upper New York State. surroundings 

was close to the Canadian border where I received the advance infantry training,. 
The five arms instruction would concentrate ©n the machin gun«

With a built-in confidence of success with the 3©/3© rifle, I continued to 

hold a high level of performance when firing the machine gun* I qualified and 

received the gunners medal by scoring 163 out of a possible 2©@ score.

l$r successful use of both the rifle and machine gun was a very satisfying 

experience since I had never touched, let along fired either weapon prior t© my 

CMTC trainings I had developed a skill to go with my athletic fitness that
whU/lA JiArmft 44** w /jl/ \\/>*>/1



time schedule for a CKTC commission was interrupted on Sept,16,1**4® 

with only two more years of summer training to be completed. The passage 

of the Selective Scrvice Act closed the CMTC program,, The regular army 

was now prepared to use the training camps for the incoming inductees 

for their one year period of service,.

This never materialized,, War came on Dec0 7, 1941 with the Japanese 
attack on Pearl Harbor,

My physical development, together with the CMTC training had placed 
me at a peak performancee In such condition I would nrovide Uncle Sam 
with as ready as any inductee could be, to wear the proud uniform of the 
armed forces of the U„SoA

I felt like the competent, well trained gladiator, ready for battle 
in the arena and full of confidence in facing the challenge of an 

unknown onponent. It was also appropriate for me to accent the Boys 235KK 
Scout motto because I truly was prepared to face the enemy and serve my 

country with honor,,



THE DECISION

Financial difficulty prevented my one ambition, to gfcfca obtaining a 
college education0in aamsaoEtabG&„ With higher education out of the question 

my potential vocational development to pursue a career in the accounting 

profession, leading to becoming a C.P.A. was put on hold, I never gave 
up to a future possibility that I would attain this goal.

Ny second choice after high school graduation was to get a job. In 
my employment concentration I traved the road of taking all government 

civil service examinations* Over a one year period, my passing test grades 
in bookkeeping, typing, and several clerical examinations, resulted in 
being considered for other civil service positions. I had also taken and 

was awaiting for the results of the NIC sanitation examination. In the 
evenings, I would be attending Delahanty Institue in preparation for the 
NIC ?atro2jnan *s examination. Job security was my main concern and a 
civil service position would also provide a good reitrement pension.

In the fall of 194®, the Federal Alien Registration Act was massed whereby
supply

all non-citizens were required to register* In order to/^oarobbE the 

personnel for this newly enacted government regulation, the civil service 

commission provided a list of qualified clerk-typist, who were 

a a w a i t i n g  appointments to a civil service position,,

When I was considered for temporary employment during the period ®f
Alien Registration, I immediately accepted. The added inducement was the

higher salary rate of pay beyond the minimum 4@$ per hour rate. The
evening working hours made it possible for seeking a full time day emnloy-
raent. Another important factor, was working in a local neighborhood

convenient
elementary schoole The location of the school was within q/moRxiKrcfc 

walking distance from my home which did not require spending money for 

carfare,.



Since the Alien Registration applied to the foreign born, now living 

in the U.S.Ao, it required a second language speaking clerk-typist, The 
staff assigned to each school consisted predominately of the ethnic make-up 

within the neighborhood school,, There were at least five Italian-Americans, 

two German-Americans and two other nationalities <> The Supervisors-in-char^e 

of the registeration were selected emwl&yess from the Post Office Dept„

Our duties were to obtain specific personal information which was typed 
on standardized cards. Each applicant was then fingered printed on the 
reverse side of the alien registration cardo

The end of the Alien Registration period foced me once again to seek 
employment. Civil service positions were frozen and jobs did not come by 

easily* A family friend provided the opportunity of working in a comi&any 

that was manufacturing radio antennas for the Army Signal Corps. I would 
be soldering terminals onto radio antennas toot at the rate of per hour 
in a 4@ hour work week, with a gross pay of $16,9©,

conscientious productivity enabled me to surpass many of the older 
employees, Ify efforts were rewarded by becoming the assistant to the Stock 
Record Supervisor* He also had the dual responsibility of packing and 
shipping the completed antennas to the Army Signal Corps, When the company 
increased their production output, I worked side by side with the Supervisor 

in both capacities. Later I would also relieve him in receiving incoming 

supplies and equipment shipments. I appreciated the 19<£ x»er hour raise 

more than the added responsibility. Further advancement resulted when I 

was instrumental in influencing the plant manager to standarize the 

inadequate stock record procedure. In accepting my suggestions, I formulated 
an internal control stock record system, with the title of Supervisor-in- 

charge of the stock room* My salary was advanced t© 75£ per hour*



The expanding operations further increased the company’s production* 

Additional responsibilities enabled me to provide the Purchasing Agent 
with up to the minute requirements of ^tock supplies falling "below minimum 

productioh levels*
Working; for a company that was manufacturing radio antennas in a defense 

effort, eased the war cloud over my head® The inevitable possibility of 

the country going into war diU-not eliminate this reality,, Infact, the 

thought of war became a second shadow walking in my footsteps. It was 
during this employment that December 7,1941 will always be remembered» I 

became involved on June 30,1942 when I received the registration .certificate. 

Ify notice to appear before the local draft board for a physical examination 
arrived on Sept* 3®>1942. Uncle Sam place me in his care on Dec 1,1942 with 
the classification of 1-A* That I was spared from immediate induction f or 

activie service was certainly an Act of God,
The manufacturing of special radio antennas for the Army Signal Corps 

warranted the company president to request and receive from my draft board 

an occupational deferment classification. During the war years, workers 
in defense employment,whose company was involved in military contracts, 

were given such consideration for temporary deferments* At this point, the 
company assigned an assistant to be trained by me inthe event I was called 

for active duty.

The day my younger brother Neil received his induction notice to report 
to the local draft board, I made a major decision. It concerned my mother*s 
welfare in having a second son drafted into World War II service.

Two months ago, our older brother ?aul became the first of seven brothers 

t# leave, home and serve in the armed forces, A wifefs pain of her husband 

going to war can never be evaluated. A mother with seven eligible son’s for



r
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My thoughts centered around her suffering another farewell, each time a sofu
WOOLT) &

was called-up to serve his country. Her heartache pain/increased with each

repeated going away party. She could never accept such departure, yet understaiil 
the necessity for her boys to perform their military duty and serte the war tim#

period of time, caused me to visit

needs of the country. Within six months, Uncle Same had called son number thr©8$§il| . 

six and seven, mother would become the first in the neighborhood to have 
three sons serving at the same time.

The uncertainty of whether or not I could get another extension on my 

occ upational deferment, and for 
the local draft board. •'AT1

When I posed the question, "What are my changes for any future derferment?” 
Without hesitation I was told, "there are no guarantiees for additional 

deferments." I was further informed, "not many inductees under the age of 26 
would receive future consideration,"

WsCZfl
^  choice was clear and de^icive when I said, "Take out my file and release^ 

me' for active service. I fy younger brother has been inducted and I want to leav<ji 
with him. Besides, I wish to spare my mother two separate good-byes. She has 
not gotten over the recent induction of a married son. Three from one family iiTS

-vSjtoo much of a burden for any mother to endure, I did not want my mother to go 

through three repeated departures in such a short period of time."

The decision also made me feel good, knowing X would now relieve my mother 
of a third farewell heartache£.

The necessity of keeping a b’hS PP1 appointment with ohe local draft ooard 
had required my leaving work n few hours earlier. This brought me hoi'te c«.Lead 

of Lhe normal dinner hour. My mother quickly sensed some tiling was out of the 

ordinary.
"Is there something wrong"? she asked,

. .
Unconcernly I replies, "ilo, I ju.st leit work early", I liea eonu?jiunjigj 

"I went shopping to qy tiary a suryi'xse^ Christmas gift , ______ __________

\



Further questions were interrupted when Neil entered the kitchen 

doorway,, After familiar pre-dinner arrangements had been completed, we 

three sat down to enjoy the usual supper meal. Though it appeared to be 
a normal nightly routine, my unusual silence in table conversation made 

it obvious that I was withholding some news from them. I waited while 

fruit was served and without hesitation said, "Mom, I’m going in the 

army with Neil. "

This explosive bombshell resulted in an expected reaction from my 
mother. She cried. brother Neil was caught speechless and somewhat 
shocked at my announcement« He asked, ,fWhat did you do? Then adding, 
"Tou’re on a deferrment".

I replied, "I went to the draft board late this aftemnon and told 

them to take out my file and send me along with you, into the service",,
In my attempt to console my mother I said, "Isn’t it better for you 

to suffer one big cry rather than undergo two departin heartaches?" This 
statement fell on deaf ears„ I continued to defend my decision. "Î r 
first deferrment is coming to an end within two months. I don’t know 
if I will get an extension. When I asked the draft board if they could 
assure me of a second deferrment they could not commit themselves to any 

guarantee. I knew it best to take the action that I did".

Mother wasn't listening. Neil did not agree by shaking his head. I 

took another stall to letting them accent what I did was right. "When 

Neil goes away you will have suffered twice. First it was ?aulie, now 

it’s Neil. In two months, two sons. Why should you go through next month 

in saying good-bye when I go into the army".
My plea for her accenting a single departure instead of two w a s more 

than any mother could take. When the news reached the other members of the 

family, they all resented my action. However after giving it additional
tholl̂ V>+. + Vlrttr ~" —  ---- ’



Dec.2t,1942 was the date to report for induction. The local draft board was

very sympathic towards the inductees at this particular time and permited us
the

seven extra days to remain home and celebrate the end of/year. The start ©f 

1943 would have all of us changing our lifestyle , that ofia civilian to a new
h p eadventureous o»e» of being a soldier in the Army of the United States,



INDUCTION CENTER

Jaru 3> 19^3 was the morning Neil and I reported to the local draft 

board0 We were accompan&ed by brother Mike and. brother-in-law Pat0 Both 

offered words of encouraginent and comfort for our well being* Their moral 

support was helpful while walking together to the Woodside BMT subway station,,

As we neared the subway entrance and before descending the stairwell, 

a final farewell ended with solid embracing, kissing0xs Our last good-byes 

were repeated until the last echo found us downstairs, at the train level 

section to join our departing inducteesc The free ride to Manhattan's Grand 

Central Stntion would take us to a pre-arranged designated meeting area0 

From there we would embark on our next train ride to Camp Upton, New Yorko 

From the time of our arrival at the train station, and placed in the 

leadership of an army s ergeant, we immediately started our transition 

procedure of groing from a civilian to an army soldier* Within in five days 

we had accepted the cattle-like movements of several physical examinations, 

innoculations, issuance of our service uniforms, received pamphlets of all 

army regulations and instructions on the necessary procedure inductees would 

follow while in the army0 At no time were we warned of the unexpected waiting 

lines or wasted hours before completing the many tests needed in becoming 

a Gclo at the finished linec This experience certainly prepared us for the 

everyday routine of falling in formation to receive every army freebee to 

prepare us. for the title of soldier0

Who could ever foretell, at such an early stage of what the inductees 

would be subjected to0 The most assinine experience took place when the 

army brass administered the famous Army General Acceptance Test (AGCT). The 

results would measure the usuable intelligence or trainability of each inductee. 

With this knowledge, the army master-minders would be able to place each 

future soldier in a special unit, within his proper limitation, to best serve



the various branches of the armed services0 The correct intentions seldom

materialized in obtaining the objectives of the AGCT*

The AGCT consisted of l£0 multiple-choice questions to be completed

within a strict minutes time limit. The test score results would then be
job

used in the placing and classifying all inductees into a/classification 

status in accordance with army regulations.

Class I placed all scores over 130* Class II Indluded scores of 110-129. 

Class III listed scores of 90-109 which was considered the average group while 

Class IV had the 70-90 group„ Class V was for the 60 and lower scorers<»

Again, at this time we were not informed of the scoring classification nor 

told, that the high scorers would receiv a bettwe army classification with 

the opportunity of going to Officer's Candidate School (0CS) or would be 

assigned to the A.A.F. 'Hie army was well known for holding back information 

to enlighten inductees of the x competitiveness of the AGCT0

My schedule group took the AGCT during the early evening hours, sometime 

after supper0 It w as a very cold night when we mnrched into a large building 

that was a former hangar0 I could not count the total number of rows of:i 

high tables, without chairs, that filled the testing arena. Inductees marched 

in a column of twos and separated after each was required to take a place 

on the opposite sides of the table assigned to the marching groups0 Of course, 

along the way, sergeants were instructing us where to s tart a new section,,

This was the procedured followed until all the designated assigned spots were 

completed. We waited a long time for over 500 inductees to be settled and 

placed before the examination began0

As a high school graduate, a member of the national honor society and 

with a NYS regents diploma, I was properly trained in taking examinations0 

The time limit was always carefully recorded and the Ideal conditions was 

uppermost in administering any test0 The importance of the proctors



cooperative responsibility in supervising proper test procedures and the 

confort of the testee should have been a prime consideration and forcefully 

adhered to. Somewhere, someone forgot to inform the army brass of such 

correct procedure when administering the AGCT test*

Proper instructions were given, explaining the number of questions 

and the time limit requirement before anyone realized, the loud microphone x 

set-up had scretched out the signal, "BEGIN". In a standing position, pencil 

in hand,,we opened the booklet and read the multiple choice questions one 

at a time0 We then marked our selections on a separate answer sheet,,

Thirty minutes after the starting signal was given and with about 15 

minutes remaining to finish the test, the dead silence was interrupted with 

the announcement, over the public address system: AN AIR RAID DRILL IS IN 

PROGRESS THROUGHOUT THE AREA0 STOP MUTING, PENCILS DOWN* GET READY TO 

MARCH OUT IN A COLUMN OF TWOS. KEEP QUIET AND MOVE !*UICi£LY.

I could not believe what had happened,, What followed after the dril 

was worseo Upon returning to our assinged location in the hangar, the 

first-in were able to sneak open their booklets, review questions more 

thoroughly which gave them extra time to think about their an;-wers0 The 

early arrivals would have some advantage while waiting for the entire group 

to re-enter the test area*

With laxed supervision of the proctoring sergeants, in many cases 

individuals had some additional opportunity to write in answers before 

receiving the official starting signal. At this point and under such 

conditions, the test should have been invalidated,, Not so in the army. Not 

until all the inductees had marched back to their assigned places, about 1^-30 

minutes later, was the starting signal given to complete the test*



Bas ed on the results of this AGCT test, army assignments were made.

Is it any wonder why many misclassifications took place? For example, 

civilian mechanics became clerks, truck drivers became cooks, and in both 

caseso visa versac Army statistics never revealed the "misfit" classification 

GI1s carried during their entire service careers.

The results of the AGCT, together with civilian occupation, inductees 

would then be scheduled for a l£ minute interview with the classification 

specialistso Pre-induction work experience and educational background also 

played an important factor as to where and what assignments would be made 

for each inductee„ It certainly appeared tha the time period of entering 

an induction center determined your military destination. Being called at the 

right time for the array’s changin man power requirement, played an important 

part as to which branch of the service inductees received their assignments.

At the time we did not know the AAF took the larger portion of the men 

who finished in the two highest cstegories oj6n the AGCT*



OSCAR (OZZIE) COLETTA
Somewhere during our stay at Camp Upton, Neil and X from Asstoria,Queens

had cross paths in the same group of recruits, leaving Grand Central Station,
with Ozzie from the Bronx* Our relationship did not fully materialized due

to the ‘round-the-clock-schedule impossed on the inductees* Too many

activities had prevented little or no time to socialise with other inductees®

It seemed clicks did form immediately, with draftees from the same borough
together, became

staying together. Ozzie, Neil and I must have been/acquainted enough to be

assigned to the same car0

We three must have been in the same group, leaving Grand Central Station 
when we went together on a troop train going
is p  to Camp Uptone When we travelled/fcs tooja X3±eqek,xmk to Miami Beach

Florida, our relationship began to develope0 Me In borading the troop train,
we soon found ourselves sharing the double seating section,, Though there was
room for four soldiers, sitting two abreast and side by side, we were the only

ones with a free space* Lucky for us that we were able to place our army bags
on that enpty seat. The long four day train ride brought us closer together*

From the start, I became the overseer, and big brother to Ozzie„

Neil had been under my supervision from day one. He had accepted, the
older brother responsibility that fell on my shoulders„ Upon arriving at

Miami Beach, we shared the same hotel room during our entire basic training

program*
Ozzie lived in a section of the Bronx that was unknown to me* As far as 

I was concerned it could have been a foreign country in Europe* After my 

army 4 acquantanceship with Ozzie, and during our only furlongh before going 

overseas, I did visit with the C&lletta's. Together with Mary, we spent a 

pleasant evening with Max xujd. oiEim±E &®±b±£?ix his parents and relatives*
His father was American born and a tailor by trade with Brooks Bros.

The Clothing store was one of the top men * s clothier of the time * Max was a 

strange name in an Italian family. He was a friendly, liveable person who



who made all strangers feel at ease in his presence,,
Jenny Coletta was also American born and the most pleasnt person to 

accept all Ozzie*s friends as family* She had a special talent to xscfc crotchey 

beads on material used for expensive, one of a kind evening dresses* Her 

workmanship was in big demand as was evident from her earnings in a lost 
trade *

This provided financial security for the family to live a very comfortable 
lifestyle, one above the maddleclass status. The household also provided 
living facilities for a non-english speaking Italian grandmother,, Aunts, and 
other female relatives became very influencial during Qzzie1 growing up years, 

Ozzie was an only male child in a household dominated by females. It 
was his good fortune to be treated royally by his grandmother, mother, aunts 

and cousins. The personal attention he received brought him favors beyond 
any childs expectation* He received much more in his lifetime than any of my 
boyhood friends* He had everything he wanted and could have had anything he 
desired.

This comfortable lifestyle would tend to make most youthful individuals

selfish, self-centered and simply “spoiled brats11'* On the contrary, my

acquaintanceship with Ozzie, found him to be an honest, trustworthy friend
friendly

who cared on maintaining a/relationship as though we were neighborhood buddies* 
We shared each others company on an equal-even basis and on the same 

level, we maintained a strong bond that has held us together £0 years after 
the wars end.



BASIC TRAINING CENTER 

On January 8, 19li3 Neil and I experienced a very -uncomfortable, boring 

train ride to Miami Beach,Florida, The only good to come out of this 

unforge table trip, was the formation of a Trio with Ozzie, We shared a 

double seat section, facing each other and giving us three seating spaces 

in an area that should have accomodated four inductees,,

When you consider the trip to Miami Beach from New York City would 

take about two days, an maybe three hours or less flying time, the army

means of transportation in a slow moving train, last 5> days0 It gave the
; •• .... . ■ '• ' > of ■ <:■ 

trio extra time to solidify the comraderie/their friendship0 We started

our army service as strangers which developed into true army buddies, that

has lasted £0 years0

Once the group was settled, the supervising sergeant on our train car

asked if anyone had any prior military training,, I was the only one to

x e± hh±eesi: raise my hand and soon became the first volunteering act of my

years in the service0 I informed the sergeant of my CMTC training and he

immediately placed me in charge of the car, as an acting corporal of the

inductees.

Throughout the tiresome train ride, T was the oiily one to leavethe car.

It had provided me with the many advantages denied to the other, I was the 

’■gofor” in obtaining all the needs of our car* At times it was necessary to 

bring sick men to the temporary medic-car ±b and to obtain aspirin or other needs0 

My freedom of movement between the cars provided me with the opportunity to 

use the fresh water facilities in the supply car0 Thus, I was able to wasfo more 

often than most other GITs0 I also distributed whatever goodies given to our 

car, such as fresh fruit, candy and cookies*, As we reached our destination, a 

larger distribution of excess goodies was distributed,, The inductees received 

an added quantity to cleanout the trains supply, rather than leave any leftovers 

on the traine



proper soldiering*
Kitchen Police (K?) assignments became a chore no GI welcomed but 

ordered to accept* This was a regular ©n-going assignment for k* all 

enlisfeedmen and lower NCOTs8 In too many cases, it always came at the 

wrong time0 It screwed-up weekend passes, days off or social events and 

not being able to attend USO shows,

;v*v'7<.• 'Mr

The joy of getting our basic army training in the sunshine state
' ....... except , ...f •• >nr >-
certainly helped us to/raraxkaaJc the hardship experience of a family
separation. If this departure was any indication of what was to be expected

from .future army treatment, then Miami Beach, with its ideal training location
would make it possible for us to accept whatever the array would dish out.

Our month*s stay at the Surf Hotel, located on 5th Street, On the Ocean,

during the peak season, was an unobtainable vacation. Most of the inductees ;
['■-; • . ,■ • r • - financially

were treated to a first class luxury hotel and could not possibly/afford
- - Hen/, G A y g  ;/■its accommodations during peace time. T M -gHsiwe nrmind-we .ftfich-rnoglvwd a

free ride front Uncle Sam which lasted from Jan £ to Feb 7>1943 in above '?*'$;■

average temperatures of degrees. It was under these circumstances that
we earned the title of SOLDIER,

The basic training program included all aspects of what every soldier
needed to know in 1* easy lessons. The several phases consisted of learning
the elements of close order drill, technical training assignments, far too
many lectures of army regulations, sex films concentrated on VD, competing
in obstacle courses and the unforgetable full-pack hikes. At times the

vigorous training schedules required total concentration, around the clock,
which left little or no free time to attempt self enjoyment of ©ur choosing.
Each instructor had his own training/teaching techniques which varied in vfjl- * v. .* ..... ; ,c...■, . . V v
all the training camps. The comparison also revealed the absence of •'jfe

, .  / .. while : \ ';>:•* • >’-v. : ••• ggf''1
uniformity in basic training/iddbric teachingnthe tricks-of-the-trade” of

m



On my first tour of K? with Neil, we were assigned to distribute
coffee on the chow line with orders from the Mess Sgt not to give out any

cups. It was a ,fno cup, no coffe«,f policy for everyone* When two visiting

Sgts cut into the chcw line and requested a cup, I strongly refused to give
them one. Neil had motioned me to give them cups. I still refused. The
Sgts scaled over the serving tables and reached for a cup. I stepped
between the distance of the Sgts and stacked cup section. I was relying

army ,
on my CMTC training in obeying/orders and prevented the Sgts from taking

a cup. I did not budge and held by ground between the two Sgts and the
table the cups were located. Before the confrontation escalated any further
the Mess Sgt came to my rescue. He praised my action and also refused the

visiting Sgts a cup and then ordered both of them to back-off and take
their* place in the chow line.This action uusetted brother Neil since he

x would not have taken such a stand.
If in J.H.S. our everyday teacher could not tell us apart, how much 

more difficult would it have been for the Mass Sgt to identify us? After 
the first day of a 5 day !C? duty assignment, I was able to successful 
"goof-off” for 1 to 2 hours after breakfast and after lunch servings. When 

I was caught, the Sgt penalized Neil with extra KP work. I stepped forward 

and reveal that I was the one to shirk off K? responsibility. He was 

surprised to see two of us and if any punishment was to be gien, I was the 

one to receive it. Though he wanted to give me another 5 day KP duty, he 

remembered my incident with the cups and in respecting my honesty to come 
forward, gave me only some extra K? duty.
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We would leave Miami leach knowing that ene ef three occupational 
choices would be given to each inductee* To arrive at the right 

decision, it was necessary to be subjected to the A.A.F. testing 
program. This required interviews and ceunciling sessions. Thanks 

to my previous CMTC military training®, I was among the top rated 

inducess during basic intructien. frill sergeants Indicated I had the 
ability and potential to remain in the Miami Beach A.A.F. training 

center. The thought of staying stateside for the duration and in 
directed me to select Brill Instructor as my first choice0

destiny was directed instead to the specialized supply training 
school at Fort Logan, Colorado. Based on the total evaluation by 

the examining board of the AAF brass, tezie and I would be receiving 
the same training. We were ready to leave the country cljtb lifestyle 

for another destination*
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The second slow moving train ride from Miami Beach te Colorado 

was much werse than the trip going from Camp Upton te &  Florida. The 
treep train arrived in theearly morning heur with weather conditions in -

M l -sub-zere temperature# The ex-Floridians did net expect such celd 
weather and did net appreciate running eut/the ceach cars in eur suimer
uniforms* The ehert distance te a warehouse introduced us te the , 4.’j
-.... . . . . .  . ... . • •bitter celd weather we would encounter at eur new location.

_The winter W *  clething had been exchanged for the lighter khaki 
uniforms when we had arrived in Miami leach* New we reversed the 
procedures. In addition we were issued the long-Johns woolen underwear

IKtogether with a winter mackanaw 3/4 coat, plus heavy blankets* It
was a typical army movement in relocating OIfs frem above M  degree ':VV *

weather conditions to below zero temperature. Jf
We felt the coldness in our barracks quarters. The theremestats

would be lowered at night and raise in the morning. However we never :>s ,
■ '£&-■''juadbonl woke up in a comfortable heating level because revielle was an ’/'■■■
' ’

hour earlier before the heat cam up*
Ft. Logan was to become our educational training school. It would

y;'\ ■.
! W

be the place where Neil and X separated. Ozzie and I would be attending 
Bepet training facilities

the/Supply SchoMyVrhile Neil would receive his education in the AAF

Administration ftrimdr.program*

We lived in separate barrackd and the conflicting teaching time
schedule kept us separated every school day. If we didn*t criss cross

in our marching formation during the daily training routines, we would
have been total strangers. It brought to mind the 'thyme of the ancient

mariner who said it best, "water, water everywhere without a drop to

drinkWZ0
TS;?



Two brothers on the same army base, attending training school 

within a stones-throw from each ether ceuld net socialize during the 

week* Unless seme detail prevented us te enjoy weekends in each 

ethers company, we really became strangers®
Upon completing eur educational training ©zzie and I were shipped 

te Patterson Field, Ohio te join the ltth lepot Supply Squadron. 
Unlai«vn te us, the squadren had been alerted for overseas service and 
was being organised for its full military strength#
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Neil remained in the service, haring a priority classification of a 

steno-typist or machine stenographer,, He had mastered this new occupational 
skill after graduating from high school and while waiting to be call for 
army induction* H S U  kxd Together with his excellent results in

completing the Administration schooling course, he was earmarked as the 

private secretary for General William O'Drfyer, who was stationed at Wright 

Field, Ohio* However and unfortunately for Neil, General 0'IVyer had 

shipped out of Wright Field and before Neilfs arrival, he had become a 
much sort-after GI by every other high ranking officer at Wright Field.
After the war 0 fDwyer was elected >!ayor of New Tork City.

The special job classification resulted in receiving a permane#<T 
assignment at Wright Field that would keep Neil in the states throughout 
the war years. His reward,was advancing in rank at every prorotional 

opportunity. In no time he wore the 4 stripes of a Staff Sgt and upon his 
discharge after the war, he came home wearing a 5th strip of a Tech. Sgt.

Neil was also fortunate to go home on furlough at least once a month.

Among the numerous training subjects, typing was in the curriculum.
At the time, I was typing about words per minute. Neil was better th*n 

wpm. To be part of a beginning typing group was not fair to us nor to 
the others since they would be competing with us for term ending honors.
Though in separate classes, Neil and I performed beyond the basic teaching

• Co
routines of striking ADEFG, space and HJKL as being the home-keys. Neil V
accepted and coped with his cooweratifng with the instructor. I r/-eb*H?ed j %:■;*" ' ' t ■Vin my typing group by periodically speeding ahead the instructors simple ,  ̂

assignments and instructions. Such classroom distraction caused daily v
confrontation jc between me and the instructor. I wanted out of the class 
and it was my dntenticns to cause the Sgt to drop me from the class. I 

had requested to take a proficienty typing test and thus be exempt from 

the course. Instead, the typing instructor kept me in the classroom as

Jv

my punishment for keing uncooperative in the group. It was an aggravation that



?v

kept up throughout the training session. The end result was that I received 
the typing award in my group while Neil received the award in his group. We 

both held an unfair advantage over all the other would-be-typists0 It came
*

down to the army mentality in training inducees no matter how proficient their 
pre-war occupational skills had been. The army sent expert truck drivers to 
Mdriving schools", in a duplication direction of giving proper training to 
inductees.

At Ft* Logan, after schooling, we continued additional army training and
' * ~ / ' “i ...

with a session in calistenics that ended with running around a lake between 2-3

miles• Our drill instructor would ler.d us on to the starting area each day, making&s

m
1
W ifi.-

sure that he would be ahead of the group when starting the run. He mace it

•te^j-.Cpmpotitive but with.his lead up front, managed to come in first. After two days 
IKSv of studying his plan .KKXJta Ossaie and I deflated his ego by staying close to him 

■'}■ /
^̂ fcjlfc-While marching to the starting point of the Lake run. From the third day on,

the sgt
both left/kfcjQ in the dust that he gave up any future attempt to make the run

PPropS’ki'kiVQiy* We rereived the approval of the group since thereafter the run was

w m
At n much slower pace for those who conic] not keep up with the college gym teacher

iffc who was our Sgt drill-training instructor.

§4



H 3*^

but'
Anyway
secondS^fcvV.•s *?< S°e3

better-ohanoe^of ̂ being^togetli03p-wlien^tli0y^ship’/usfrom5tli0fe^bQcausexi5a 
we^haYe^different ̂ fields §-& *So S t  | i ,  vnotv-so ^ad-<-af t  eirfe t'al2&l * ■

Ill
11? 00 tffrom oi- t  ot4t%o^dr111* iniarcli^l^akelioalistheni*asior £go £on <nic.oL

m
betterlgiTQiypiibecausaathQy^lKneirere^etarLoijaQK^piaceijQr c^li0;lappQ^imi1^itf

; 4£j#a#as&a1?lil0fciesego£&t3i0^ tpaKfelaipafea*^ I
And^rof q e r t $ i n l y | i B i i $ o ^ $:&>T£f ai^otild3gi^et%o^cani±d0ialeocP ̂  ■*'■"" “g 
howO]nuoliGw0'Plik0litliisiplaG0* & * I 1 o^o^lt iand^suroTlfoi^ldoete etoo ;>p ;•

iirmbl0ijbotstayaov0^ig^t»teIc, §p^il& X& l!^
in ia  "futtir0 !̂L0t t 0r^?i YouoB0©V̂ tomoin?owfcW0^g©tepaidiandimiafeb0 l,feli0r.0jreotliorwiseHl?illbo * ■; <;■*’'

fa i|a g fa  qmt0k&look0at&t:ii0i$Qra :̂£1;|s*a>&iTO^^^  ̂
o f . ^ o x i g l i l ^ f e - w ^ e a i n f i *  a ld eistE esiiliilft^ iiaV a  -x-̂
ditel^lBl^ef i t i ^ g ^ l i g ^ y q r i  r csoemd^i^e m
pr££tyfgQ£&f&M^;fu|ur0^l0:fc^

A iBd^ow © ilX 3^0liper^usK a^iaigE iolioal4^fetM ^#^^e^aham T 3v0r^i$tl©X£im<^tal$3*i$i:aj^
kear&f rom&M&sog of f c e i u s u s i i s £ &  J jr o a ^ a to r ^ s^ b o lt^ ilQ jte / '-

hlai
aey/'

OE
itit *■ • M a y o ^ g l i O H W l  s9i9ai$heiii o y g ^ t s d 7 ing;jgittlogkaTta'ait*?;

?ell3,jai‘t9l!lBi^b^»!!aall?,xpit4.1ty8si8a?a#r,Mi0y,oaoaga^a>n ,5Ja6gb%-^o^0 
£  MW sroiJ4»g%  s i^ g n m a d -P o f  M fel'Kts * *9tf99SSiV S4«  a
famiay^a^lylJ)ul5ueaiiEdib.fansjr^re;it;.t.Raaaa $liejS3.ej;4ts?8rmamaKgetstanan a 
you-ttoowDlio.w; Trw..»Jf&w a l rermaMSStguij.t» 0X?£/;- '

' ,  f i 'S lf t 'p#7a#Msiffaya#nA?i|05n3j0S*li&t^es«0^aialJ3 . f e o b j o g g t ^ y  
againte1A t»$bl:ei.yarB-jni:, f l W 9 ^ i t o ^ !ra blg1|im9R at&iny]swa4aing>Kt0t* -
c e s S ^ s ^ i f c i a s s .  -fee...

.. ..... ... .....■ - glifg®® ; ir r s1,' .‘;U’£'SSI ~ 1 S S s
SIS

T h ^ fis h t in s '.A ;S S S S i l i i ® *: • - i i i iw s



&
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FT. LOGAN COLORADO TO PATTERSON FIELD, OHIO
Our third army train ride was an improvement orer the previous two 

trips. The troow movement had a known destination to join the l&th Depot 
Supply Squadron at ^tterson Field, Ohio.

The llth D.S.S. was organized in 1942 and in Jan, 1943 had celebrated 
it’s first anniversary. The Selective Service Act of 194* became law for 

men who passed their 21st birthday but had not yet passed their 36th would 
be called for a years military training. When in October, 194*, the famous 
glass bowl was used to draw the first ©f }9Q,$$9 inductees, thereafter 
the Itth D.S.S. received about 9*# of both officers and enlisted men from 
the State of Ohio, The remaining 19% would become the replacements to 
bring the squadron to its full military strength.

The servicemen of the 16th were stationed near their homes and enjoyed 
the freedom of visiting familes on a regular weekly basis* They were called 
"feather-merchants” because their army service time was on a 5 day work weok 
and spending the weekends with their loved ones. The war changed their 
lifestyle and not until they left Fatter son Field for overseas duty did 
they then realize the separation from family, made them soldiers for the 
first time.

Since joining the squadron, we have had four company commanders. The 
three Ohians showed favoritism towards the ranking non-coms who also came 
from the same state. Ohly one managed to be fair in treating all the 
servicemen equally.

IrT̂rirtrfr,nyf-~̂ T«̂ <>f̂ ioorla tho 'turned out to b*-a olooô Aray

At first the replacements were considered outsiders since we all came 
from states other than Ohio. We wondered how soon and what cooperative 
efforts would become necessary to be fully accepted by this Ohio group.
The fact we were destined for overseas service the process of comradeship 
developed much quicker than originally anticipated,,



o

"\

Another important factor working on "behalf of the new arrivals was 
the composition of the l®th. It was mostly mbsr older and many married 
men. The new comers became the "kids” of the outfit» Someone was always 
ready with concerned consideration to lend a needy hand. It became an 
older brother's watchful attitude that provided some form of protection for 
the younger men of the lftth* It was this understanding and caring quality 
among the enlisted men that brought all of us into a stron knitted group, 

xxnrxxx
Inspite of the irffahnr officers the lftth DSS turned out to be a close 

army family,, The 18th had succeeded to be ready and prepared to face 
their overseas assignment*

The ten youthful supply graduates from Ft. Logan brought a visible 
sign of relief from the watchful jreyes of the servicemen of the 16th because 
wexH were only *FCfs, xont an: Jfad there been any NCO in
the group it would have denied a promotion to a lower ranking GI. On that 
score, we were quickly accepted because the stepping up promotions of the 
present men had no competition from the new replacements.

At about the same time It ?FC's joined the l&th, additional servicemen 
were also coming inddo to bring the squadron to its full organizational 
military strength. Among the new arrivals in the second group was Sgt.Ray 
Farley, from Drexel Hill, Philadelphia. His three stripes was not welcomed 
because his rank now would prevent a local Ohian groat corporal from
becoming a Sgt.

_ m W - i  0Promotions d4d-«sat concern the married men in getting another stripe. 
For them, it was a raise in army pay that would increase a famil allotment. 
Most of them had one/two children and the promotion would hopefully eleviate 
some financial family hardship on the home front*

The fairness of the system was never challenged since it suT>Boseedly 
was based on seniority. That promotions took longer for some became



to© obvious when preferential treatment was extended to the selected Ohians 

waiting for their promotions. CA-TB/C Iff s) te-ms*. -r> //&< t SH %  
This attitude did not sit well with the new arrivals. It caused me to 

make the first major decision while a soldier,, Relying on my two summers 
of ChfTC training, together with my successful basic training and a high 
ranking standard at graduation from the Supply School, I applied for QCS 
on April 26,1943.

My surprise request for an OCS application appeared t© be a first in 
the 16th. That it caused some redtape confussion in the orderly room was 
evident from the uncooperative attitude in causing me to wait one full 
month before receiving the application, Tet, the olny responsibility in 
the orderly room was for the first SGT to give the application to the 
Commanding Officer for his signature. The next step would have been a 
simple army routine of forwarding the application to the OCS review board. 
This action never took wlace in my case. It wasnft until I was discharged 
and held my 2tl file in hand, that I discovered my OCS application had 
never been foiward through proper channels for review. Rejection had taken 
place in the orderly room f ©r reasons unknown to me, ̂

The searching years for the right relationship leading into marriage 
is not a simple task. No matter how couples first came together, such 
experience are always revealed when celebrating wedding anniversaries,

N
Successful marriages that resulted from a blind date and endured 

story book tales, became a statiscal history. I found my future spouse 
in the 5th grade of grammer school.

It began when Mary, sitting in front of me in the same row, would 
turn around and ask me to draw the art work class assignment. It continued 
thereafter and we walked home together with other neighborhood school 
children who had paired off as steady couples. Some of us grew up faster 
at age 11 than at any other time of our lives.



Mary and I were inseparable from the start. We often wondered if
our respective guarding angels had signed an immediate contract to keep

* us together. We turned out to be the only neighborhood child-sweathearts
that stayed together to adulthood and marriage.

A rarity in our relationship took place in that Mary attended both my
high school senior prom and college graduation. In between there was a
three year separation brought about by World War II.

"7HI!51£»e caused us to make a very important decision, faced by so many 
engaged couples, when the men were called up to serve in the armed forces,
Kary and I agreed to wait z£mxxn until the end of the war to marry,

*•". What makes one respect the rights of another? Tolerate a different ethnic > 
menker? Accept the rules of society? It must start when we are born intefi 
f amily ef not our choosing. We do not select eur parents nor ask te see theii* 
financial statements. We are not concerned with their political affiliation*
The relationship within ones family group

must do eensiflered an important lector in the ccvoloping or one# individuality. 
Given even basicŝ  ve then tend to expand In an acceptable direction to molding f 
a lifestyle wo oan live with. I wnc fortunate to have been a member of a largô  4

fi&Li&iarb fe/U oifoO
caring, lovinĝ and good family that guided my every afeê tctepc f M i  towards 
the right direction of life.

Along the wayj I managed to accept, understand̂  and expand on all the traits 1 

necessary to Becoming a successful human Being. I considered myself a matured 
person and proud or my independent maxepup to being able in ttunng care ot myself 
upon leaving an accomplished satisfying teenage years.

t Embarking on adulthood(I would face the biggest challenge of nyjpri»e

years. I was going to war in the service of my country, just two months of 
ay 21st birthday,,



Raymond P. Farley of Drexel Hill, Penna., became the center of the 
paf QBA2ABBEX TRIO* His key position made it possible of embracing 
two New York Q.I**s over a spnn of fifty years.

Ray was the tall one of among several additional replacements needed 
to bring the 10th Depot Supply Squadron to its full military strength before 
leaving Patterson Field, Ohio for overseas duty.

Then I knew him as the lean Sgt, located two bunks away from me and 
Ozzie, on the opposite side of the second floor barracks. Our work assign- 
ments had kept us apart. As a Sgt he associated with the other NCO after 
working hours. Since the squadron was preparing for shipping out, we had 
no immediate contacts with Ray. During our stay at Patterson Fiedl, we did 
not get to know him nor anti socialized in any activity. All the preparation 
to getting ready for overseas duty, kept us busy 2)4 hours a dny. In addition

j\the granting of furloughs to all members of the squadron further kept us 
apart while all furloughs had been completed. Our friendship did not 
developed until after we had gone overseas, when the squadron had located 
itself on farm #$, outside of Algiers in North Africa.

Going agross the Atlantic Ocean on the St. Elena we indirectly and 
accidently almost lecame acquainted. Ray worked in the butcher shop on the 
day KP shift and his group preapred the food'for the breakfast serving*
Ofczie and me were assigned to the nightly KP detail and we did the preparation 
for the evening meal.

On several occasions, Oz and me were detailed to bring up the meat 
from the butcher shop to the cooks station. In additiona to the meat we 
always managed to help ourselves to taking a few cold coa colas, hidden 
behind other food supplies that required refrigeration. We always volunteered 
for this detail because we helped ourselves in taking the coca colas without 
replacing whate we had taken. We knew someone on the night shift was



providing refreshments and enjoying more than their share of sodas. Not 
until the OZRAXABBEY TRIO was formed that Oz and I discovered who was the 
generous GI in supplying us with sodas. You can imagine the shocking 
surprise and laughter when Ray told us the story of someone stealing his 
hidden sokes# Though they accused each other on the day shift, they were 
never able to solve the mystery of the vanishing coca colas. Yes, we 
admitted our guilt.

For the entire ocean crossing, and even after landing in Bizerte, 
we did not cross paths. We were still strangers on the truck convKoy going 
from Bizerte, tô Unis and eventually to Algiers. Weeks after the squadron 
had settled on farm #5 on the outskirts of Manson Blanche, North Affcica, 
did we finally become acquainted.

The exact day of our meeting or getting together is not too important 
besides, we were never formally introduced. However, the circumastance for 
the beginning of our friendship was the night the USO featured Jack Benny.
He would be entertaining the GI's in an outdoor sports areans in Algiers.

It was a squadron rule that no GI truck could be dispatched for USO 
shows, going to the movies or to any other formal entertainment and 
activities, unless a sufficient number of GI's were willing to participated. 
Stimulating enough interest became an unofficial detail for a Sgt and Pfc, 
two 5 GI's who were always ready to go anyplace for a nights enjoyment, if 
only to get away from the everyday army routine of soldiering.

That's how it started. WHO'S GOING TO THE MOVIES, TONIGHT? Ray and 
I could be heard nightly between the pyramidial tents yelling to arouse 
interest in the nightly activity. Not always could we obtain the required 
minimum number to fall-in for a truck ride to town. Even on such disappointing 
occasions we didn't give-up because we would then let our hiking feet take 
us to the open road and hitch a ride to town.



Ray and I soon became to be known as the movie critics of the 
aquadron and supply them with all the entertainment activies that would 
become available.

The night Jack Benny was entertaining the troops, was our most 
disappointing attempt to round up the necessary numbers. Thanks to an 
officer making a request for a 6X6 truck we managed to talk a S/Sgt, plus 
the driver to have only five QI's ride ±fex to our entertaining destination* 
From that night on, Ray and I became army-buddies forthe duration. It has 
extended to a f>Oth celebration*

For a split second the newly found friendship almost came to an 
end that same night. Luckily we had one of the best drivers assigned to 
drive. With the Lt., S/Sgt riding inside the front cab with the driver, 
they did not have to shield themselves from the rain, Ray and I were 
battling the light rsin and heavy wind while trying to protect ourselves 
riding the open truck, with the tarpolin, that should have been covering 
the truck. After a short rainfall, the night air formed a very heavy fog 
as if to comafloaged the entire city. Within the dampness of the atmosphere 
the driving became almost an impossible challenging task for the Gpl driver.

Along the way we picked up 3 English soldiers, hitch-hiking to their 
camp* They volunteered to lead the way to the sports arena since their 
camp location was nearby. We welcomed our allied navigators, since the 
driver was not sure of the exact location. Little did we know that after 
dropping our British comrade-in-arms we were no closer to the sports arena 
than if we had travelled our own separate way. In fact, the limmie soldiers 
"took-us-for-a-ride", to their camp site and let us wondering.

The lack of consideration ty the British soldiers brought us to the 
highest section in Algiers. Looking over the truck railing guards and while 
traveling in a descending movement, Ray and I were able to xaview the 
panarama night lights of the city of Algiers*



A quick sudden stop almost threw us over the front cab* After catching 
our breath we noticed we had been in a very shapr U turn. Luckily the 
driver jammed his breaks otherwise the slightest hesitation would have 
dropped us over the mountainside. It would have been curtains for 5 
soldiers seeking an evenings entertainment at the USO show. It required 
backing the truck twice, in the minimum of space necessary to get out of 
sharpest U turn experience thus far.

When we arrived at the sports arena, Jack Benny1 s show was being 
transferred to the Opera House in the heart of Algiers. Rain had started 
to fall at 4 regular find much heavier pace. Rather than cancell the show 
and siappoint the large gathering of Allied servicemen, the USO officials 
with the entertainers consent, agreed to take the show indoors.

The ill experience in Algiers under such unbearable weather conditions 
and truck ride, did have a worthwhile possitive ending. It brought our 
friendship closer together. We continued to go to nightly movies and take 
in all the USO shows scheduled in Algiers or nearby towns. I cnn honestly 
say that no two GI*s took advantage of such wonderful entertainment overseas 
more so that Ray and I.

Boxing also played a big hand in soliderfying a strong army-buddy 
friendship. This bond between the Philadelphian sergeant and the Astoria

Jpfc, has lasted 50 years. Rank never entered between us. I' our hearts we 
were civilians rather than soldiers.

On nights when we could not take in a USO show or go to the movies, 
we turned to our second common interest. Though two sets of boxing gloves 
had beenpart of the squardon athletic equipment, no one had previously 
attempted to make use of the gloves.. A boxing exhibition for the idle GI's 
was out of the question. The first time the boxing gloves left the supply 
room, Ray and I had to interrupt the supply sgt from his regular poker game 
to ussue the gloves.



At first Ray and I boxed in an unoccupied room without spectators.
Sparring a few rounds and building up a good sweat gave us more excercise
than most lazy GI's could endure. When word got around, we were encouraged
to display our skills in a larger, recreational room. This would be an
excellent form of entertaining the non-participant 01's.

That was the beginning for others to eventually t© take part in this
new found entertainment. Our 1st Sgt sparred with a pfc and showed us his
expertise in the art of self defense* His boxing skills surprised too many
of us but as the highest ranking enlisted soldier, he never had to prove
himself in physical defense. His rank did the boxing. After a few nights
of boxing exhibitions, the recreation room finally made way for a regular
5 fight night which will always be remembered by the buddy instigators.

The night Ray boxed three rounds with a T/Sgt, who on many occasions
appeared to be a cocky s.o.b., I must have been bn a special detail. Though

the
both were about the same height,/Rxy±a oppenent outweighi Ray. I wasn't on 
hand to witness the knockdown Ray scored. Without a doubt Ray got the 
better end of the match. It was not our intention to score a winner or
loser after each bout. It was strictly sportsmanship entertainment with

p t i i z eno pî isw at stake. When I did arrive, the match had ended and the sports 
spectators were looking for another exhibition.

Before I realize what had happened, someone had put the gloves on
me without an immediate opponent. It appeared I was ready to take on anyone

I'T'ifl &in the room. When an unpopular GI appeared, the crowd was eoaamg him to 
put on the gloves. They all cheered him on, knowing of the ill-feelings 
that had existed between us. The crowd was hoping to see a real slugfast. 
The GI had been goaded into challenging me on several previous occasions 
but he wjbSaL always back off. I too looked forward to an opportunity to 
take o\jfr some of my frustration and anger he had created within me. Once 
again he declined to gight*



The crowds attempt for another opponent turned their efforts to 
talking the least expected GI to box three rounds, also failed,, Lucky 
for his deelA»g to box, since he was known for being the heavyest drinker 
in the squadron. His nightly relaxation was spent with a bottle of cognac.
W He was the last person to be physically able to stand jip to me or anyone 
else. Further embarrassment spared him when another-NCO, the ever popular 
top notch athlete, in excellent condition and weighing about 22$ lbs to 
my 168 weight. He was the star pitcher of the championship softball team 
and always ready for any sporty competition. Proud of his athletic ability 
he needed no further encouragement to pjit on the boxing gloves*

My weight was well distributed in a 5>f lOn frame. I was never 
concerned in spotting anyone $0 or more pounds. The weight differential
gave me the advantage of having nothing to lose but much to gain. RRay and

///I had received much respect for our boxing ability from all the members , the 
squadron. We never had to test this ability in any serious confrontation 
but we were always prepared.

During the bout with the Sgt, I could only see the neighborhood bully 
who was the most menniest person who was disliked by many. I hated hiB guts. 
In my teenage years I witness too many of his abussive actions towards 
youngsters by the heavyweight bruiser. He was a tovighier who would get his 
kicks by physically mistreating and threatening to harm teenages, not of his 
sise, w i o o r  age group.

My last teenage xgx year, on many oscasions I was tempted to throw 
the first punch and challenge him to a fight. I came very close to doing 
just that. Somehow I always stood up to his insulting, overpowering oulliness 
without showing any signs of fearing his size, power and strength. He would 
stay awqy from any physical involvement with men of his age. He wa3 26 years 
old, weighing about 2£o lbs and 5IH 11 maybe 6 feet high. He walked the 
neighborhood streets as though he controlled and ruled them with his



physical appearance*
My greatest satisfaction shared by eneryone in the neighborhood xxs 

took place when he entered the Daily News Golden Gloves tournament. Without 
the basic boxing skills and lacking proper training habits, in his first 
fight, he relied only on his ultro-ego which made him feel superior to 
everyone else. It dicta* t take long to deflate his ego when on the night he 
fought, he was KO*d in the very first round.

A more resonable person would have taken such a defeat to change his 
attitude towards the neighborhood teenagers. He did not. With the out break 
of war, induction into the armed services had taken most of the eligible 
jjgjumgRxa neighborhood men. When the draft board classified this self- 
worshipping-hero to liF, he finally realized he wasn't all that he thought 
he was. He could no longer throw his weight around, when all the tennagers 
were called to serve their country.

My better than average boxing skills enable me to not only stand up 
to the athletic sgt but to get the bettwe end of the 3 round exhibition. I 
was hit with the hardest punches any opponent had heretofor landed on my 
botty and chin. I never stepped backwards to retreat because in reality I 
was really challenging ray boyhood nemesis, the bully of the block. I could 
not giv3 him the satisfaction of dening me my victory pleasure. My boxing 
peak had been attained at the xxjssxaii expense of a sgt, who's ch'iracter 
and personality was just the extreme opposite of the neighborhood i$* bully.


