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Pull up a Foot Locker and tell us about your days in the military for this section, which appears in every
issue of Veterans Magazine. We're interested in short and longer memories from your military past.

We're looking for those fond and funny memeories veterans seem to talk about whenever they get
together. (With photos, if possible] MAIL CALL 4877 E Norwich Ave, Fresno, CA 93726

RELAX, Mem

ON EASTER SUNDAY 1945, mether returning home From charch in Williamstown,
Massacksetts when she W? e “

The nste said there was a cadl From her son, me, waiting for her at the local Western
Waisn office. I was serving in Air Force in France. Being a Sunday, the office was nst
gt open. For 2 howrs, my mother died a theusand deafhs worrying about what the callegram

Scrdd.

ﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁ E&:ﬁnr arrived and my mother was able fo gt fhe asws. Fb cablegram said
appy Easter Mom!

Norman O, USA 1945, Hanford, CaltFornia

Lost in a foxhole for almost 60 years

When Virginia Moore's husband was killed in battle during World War II, an
idantification bracelet she gave him was lost in a foxhele for almeost &0 years.
Moore was tearfully reunited with the tocken.Moocre was tearfully reunited with
the token Friday when a “Belgian police officar gawe her the silver piece har
husband, Marcus Comer, was wearing when he left to fight in 1%44. "I was
epeechless, " Moore said. "I kissed it. It was wonderful.®

Lorenze Maierna said he found the bracelet inside a foxhele in a forest near
Villers-la-Bonne-Bau, Belgium, while searching for World War II arcifacts.

The history buff hopes to opan a World War IT museum in Balgium to commemorate
American wetarans. Maierna and his wife traveled to give Moore the bracelet in
perscn. Moore agreed to have the bracelet returned atfter her death, for possibkle

inclusion in the museum. Comer was killed Jan. 14, 1945, during the Battle of
the Bulge. His name and Army serial number were engraved on one side of the
bracelec. The words "Love, Ginny" graced ths other.
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Your Mother Coulon't Wear These Canbat Bats

e ot I'.‘.n.m?-ﬁm-f for & mowth until sane. baofs
WEFE .-ilEPPt.d' Wihew ey unif was sent fo Eﬂmnm'_,
the. ﬂ.\PPI-' .E!.rjf..ﬂn't el ta airy tus extro poirs
of boots in o hn'? uselen b wherever we went [ thiek
thaet mﬂ;uJT &;?mu-f wisheod “d never been dvaft
ed These. dmfﬁ,] weor sise 1 shoes

adnts b e VIA AIR MAIL

Jasmes 0 Gibsen USH, Bokersficld, Califarwia

I WORE o size. 14 boot when [ uas dvafted ints the F 0 "
Jlmul' ot Cosap Gvont in Rackford, [llinsis in Marak & A 4
1143, Thot sie. burt wns wit m hondd, 5o [ hod 48 L !
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Thoge Big Guns Will Do That

I'LL WEVER FORGET the first time we fired the #8-inch railway guns in 1940 at my
first base, Fort Hancock, New Jersey, home of the S53rd Coast Arcillery,

Although we were given earplugs, those gquns were load indeed. It must have hesn
gcary for one of our crew, because when the gun was fired, he jumped intoc a
ieep, caught up to the running soldier and asked him whare he was going.

" I have to go To the bathroom, sergeant, was the crewman's reply.

" When you get there, you stay there,” the sergeant said. ™ You are now on permansnt

latrine orderly."

Raymond EKerr, Ush Stockbon, California,
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