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; Parers 5
respscted by 4000 Amearican P.0.W.'s., He will be given all help
possihle to help him reach his destination. To be fed and given
Afer}Caﬁ cizarettss, clothing, etc. He 1s to be treated as an officer
Y & g y al _— 2
of whic > 1a f anv rarm tecame him or hardship, the person or
persons ratpo sitle 11 rever live to see the U.S5,A., It was sizned
by*d Lot of »Taw's, the Taptain and Mayor. As we gave him the
* s W T 5 By g nim the
led/e:. 2 vas a4 1lres for veords. We bid him farewell., (Ye wsas
alse fraa, )
Ve fround a4 wine ~=2ller in the basement of the hotel. Did e rzwve a
fa“‘j. a nt ogn Ararl . some of us ended up drinkine in¥, =23 3+ uasg
trna Taymnests L my v gt-ora Inv 1 wWith the wine bottles.,

a unta w B o firnd our planes were walting for .o, Cenlin g
‘7\3‘1 - ‘ ¥ = T Taal ~ ] ) _ 7 ‘ ;
e han-le = a pizce and off vwe took, We landed at France -3 aas
s PN R &b % ¥ < </ . A~ i
loada . 8 , one way ticket to America. The trip heme . =g “ad
for me, s=2a zi-¥ mest of the time.

T w11l revar forzat, wWe w2re in the water out of New York ard e ‘iers
sineine av? carryins on, When all of a sudden, all was cal», I s5tall
revar favxat {t, DMNot 2 nolse anywnere, I looked up and we .=re tas-
sing the —aoast beautiful sight outside of my family and Jamestown, it
uas the T“satue of Iiberty. Yo cne could get me now., (I was ome in
America - {res.j

a troop train to Fort Snelling, Minnesota.

P ical and new uniforms and parers for a 30

ed in St. Paul to unwind. I didrn’'® know that my
3 ) .

day furloush, T sta
S St. Fanl.

parents knew I wa

T starte?d heme on the N.F. Passenger Train No. 3. There were four
atha= 5.7.'s on tre train, so I wasn't lonely. I arrived at Jamestown
an? on getting off of the the train, no one saild hello. They saw me
and hune their heds as they went by me, I was to find out why later
on. At that verv moment, 2 Mass was geing held for my youngest brother

who paid the supreme sacrifice,

T went over to my sister's house to surprise her, but she wasn't home,

so T wWwent over to the Midwest Garage and called my home. Mother answered
and told me to stay there as my father would be there to pick me up.

So here he came wWith his pal Tony DeKaria 1n a 1928 Chevy 4 door.

As He gzot out of the car, the first thing I noticed was his hair had
cotten so white, but he looked young. After we got through kissing,
etc., I said to him, "how 1s little Joey doing?" He looked at me and

the tesrs started down his face. He said, "It's so sad, we lost 1little
Joey." All joy of being free and home left me. He was the baby. - . o

As I arrived home, I was treated 1like a hero.
white hair and looked tired. fo Ll o,

My Mother was now with

We as soldiers did suffer, but I do boliovabthg-pgrents‘bfra so1d1ar
suffered beyond understanding. I was stgrting a new life. =

Thanks Be To God!




