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LETTER OF FIRST BORN DEAD
She wrote a better of the first born dead
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Thalﬂwbmr a first born dead,
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the letter read,
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Alaxander Nontgomery About 8,087 words
Route #2
Oherryville, North Oaroclina

The Second Battalion was returning from the front lines.
Thus, Company B was returning from the front linea. It was
sarly summsr morning, and the day had dawned & still, paycho-
logical mist, air and gray. There was everything & yellowlsh
gresn----the equipment, the men's uniforms, their skins, their
minds.

The linea had been advanosd several days sarlier, and
they were now marching over land that hed known the hell and
turmoil of battle, the drenching of 'blood. 1t was black from
the smoke of gunpowder, and the constant shellholes had made 1t
& struggle to oross. The men wers brutally tired in the first
plecs, and the dull surroundings bore into their minds whioh
wars already wracked with the ordeal of battle, and 1t was un-
bsarabls. These men weren't physically burt, but psychopathiocally,
and tired. They wers quiet, and everything was still &a they
marohed toward the walting convey of trucke behind the lines.
Only the sound of their feet broke the silence.

On thelr way, they met still more reinforcemsnts and re-
plegementa. OCompany B had been relieved esarlier on that morning,
and new men were still replacing them. Thers was a contrast
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batwesen ths relisved and the relief, and 1t stood out plainly --
one, robust and brisk, the other, weary and fatigued. The
weary men marohed as sutomatons, and the new man looked on
with "What the hall?"™ expressions. But only the weary msn knaw
what "1t" was like, and the new would know soon enough.
II
The Second Battalion was returning from the front lines----
thoas that were left of the Second Battallon. Thus, Company B
was returning from the front lines----those that were left of
Qompany B.
It all had begun weeks earller. The Second Battalion had
been to the front as relief for the other battalion. Company B
was typleal of the other companies in the battalion of infantry-
man, and the suffering they underwent and the problesms they faoced
wars typloal of the other companies.
Thers was the line-up the day before they smbarked on thelr
harardous task.
THE SECOND BATTALION, COMFANY B
CAPTALIN SAUNDERS BROWNING
FIRST LIBUTENANT RICHARD BERARING
SECOND LIEUTENANT ALEX MONROE
SECOND LIEUTENANT CARL B. READINGS
SERGEANT TAMES E. LORD
SERGEANT WILLIE NEWTON
BERGEANT J. J. JENKINSON
CORPORAL BEANNUS A, HILL
CORPORAL JOHN H. WALKER
CORFPORAL IVANS P. OHILDS
CORPORAL N. NIVENS
CORPORAL FRANE LYTLES

QORPORAL RICHARD NAVERS
OORPORAL OENE RIETZ
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IS8T PLATOON

2ND FLATOON

3RD PLATOON
IS8T SQUAD
2§D SQUAD
3RD 3QUAD
4TH S8QUAD
6TH 8QUAD
6TH 8QUAD
TTH SQUAD
8TH S8QUAD
@TH SQUAD

I11

They embarked on a new kind of warfare. They were sent
to the wilds and hills of New Guinea.

They left the maln base at four-twenty that morning. The
convoy of trucks was a blg parade, many miles long, and the
roar of the motors was deafening, and the dust was tremendous
as the trucks pulled out. When dawn came they were well on
the way to thelr objesctive.

Thers was & firmness on the mens' faces as the trucks
moved along steadily. They were still and quiet. They held
tizht on to- thelr guns and leaned on them for support inside
thes trusk. Only the constant hum of the trucks' lnl:nrl. broke
the silence. Later ths convoy wes dismounted, and traveled
onward by foot. Terrain features prompted this. The land was
getting too unlevel, rough, and wooded for trucks. By noon
the sound of the battle that was raging could be heard. The

wooded sntanglement and the purely Jungle growth had besn
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reached now, and the odor of swamp came strong. It was bot
and tough advancing emong the jungle-like growth toward the
front lines, and the mud and water was & great hold-back, too.
Thers wers many inssots and snukes to be faced, and the mos-
quitoes cams blinding at times. Mosgqulito netting had to be used.
Shells wers beglnning to fall near now, and the antanglemsnt
gayserad into the air, coming down splattering the man and
making them sven mors dirty and stiocky. Among the men, and in
the thicknsas of the growth, 1t was hard to get any distance,
no when a shell came down mnd meds a hit, a lot of men ware
wipad out comparatively.
v
This was & pesculliar kind of war to the men. PFighting any-
where at any time. Knowing no lines. If knowing a line, it
could be & very amall one &s wall s a large one. Or there
could bs small lines soattered over the placs confusingly. The
Japanese made it that way. Because it was just as sasy to find
-8 few of them lurking in some unknown, unexpected spot as 1t
was to find a whole regiment hiding im the bushes. And the
Japaneses snlpers hiding in trees wars a desploable hindrancs.
But the line that had been built was a strong one and a long ons.
And 1t wams reinforced to the hilt. There were trenches of many
daaigna: allt ones, dugouts, foxholes, some reinforoed with
+30 callber and .50 caliber machine guns. Then there were
the mortars, Some .81 m.m. Thers wers other types of

artillery along the line, but it was hard to get some of the
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real heavy works here. When the men had reached ths line, they
fell in and relliesved the othars.

During the battle, whioh had already been raging in this
ssator for wesks, on some days they were outwardly attacked,
while on some days they madas tin attaok. When the snamy waa
warnkenad at one polnt and retreated, & new posltion was to De
had. And when & withdrawal had to be made, then & new position
wans taken behind the old line. All in & bloody day's work.

v .

The rooust, redheaded captain of the company, early in
his thirties, and from Nebraska, had sald to his staff that
nlght, "The Japanese have bessn weakened sufficlently at position
Ho. 2. OQur reconnalssance report shows that the snemy has had
no conteot with their maln foroes for days. The time to wipe
out that position for good is nowl"

The men of Company B had been told of the dawn that was to
ansus: 8n atteck was to be wedged! And those men who wers goling
to make the attack had been relieved somewhat, so they would be
frash for the Job.

Bafore dawn, the msn of Company B who wers to make the
attack, wers assembled and instruocted clearly and stralght-
forwardly by Oaptain Browning what thelr job was to be.

"Bveryone of you men are new, cut for the firet time for
real battle,” sxplained the captain. "This position that we
ares going to take from the snemy ls a weak one and an sasy ona,
and oan be taken easlly without msuch bloodshed and death. It is
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bast that it be this way,"™ he sald; "it will give you new men
the confidence snd the courage you need, and the experlience, too,
1s of ths most importance, because you will gain by actuality
what warfare is really like."

VI #

The 2nd Platoon was rTeady. Everything was ready for the
attack. Privete Barns, a farm lad from Kentucky, wlth ourly
nalr and freockles, sald to one of his pals before the attack
had started, "I bet you two dollars I am the firat one to ram
a Jap with my bayonet. Used to be a farmer, see, and I got the
swing of it from a pltohfori. Oh bayonet, dear of my heart,
don't forsake mel"

The captain gave the mignel for the platoon to move out
and bsgin ths approach. The progression was slow at first, be-
gauss the most firs was near the main line, and they coculd not
move fresly until they were scme distance away from it. They had
to move out from the line on their bellies. In approaching
position No. £ of the enemy, a lot of movements and spsclal ocon-
siderations had to bes taken into reckoning. At times, the
platoon would move on by squada and half squada. Some coversd
the others whils they quickly advanosd to some sheltering spot.
Progreass was slow and in a conoelved manner, so the asnemy would
have bto be axceptional to catch on to what was golng on, and
so they would be taken by complete surprise in the end. And
when they had sventually reached & olose enough spot to the
snemy, they would reorganise completely and prepare for the
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final "move-in."
Vil

The captain gave the signal for the final move-in. Quiokly
the men ars on their fest and are dashing in on the enemy, with
guns blaszing and bayonets fixed. They move in on the position
and strike hard, never sparing their bayonets, their ammunition,
their grenades at any moment of let-up. A bayonet 1s sent home
in & Jap's stomach, and he bescomes good and blood spurts all
over you. The enemy tries to strike back, but the mpriu_
element has got him, and he goes down trying to fight back.

Aftesr the reorgenisation of the 2nd Platoon and after the
nsw position was completely organiszed, thers wers only a few
who wers wounded, and only one casualty. He was a young lad
from Oklshoma. Before he died, he had suffered a bayonet wound,
He was suffering unduly when the captain went to him, but he was
able to smile when the captain spoks to him., "You are going to
be all right, kid," the captain sald to him, "as moon as we
can get you to a doctor. Don't think about dying."

"Who the hell is thinking about dylngi" the kid replied
gallantly, although he knew he was going to die. "That is what
I'm hers for anyway, ain't 1t? To fight and die for a great
country. 8So bring on the death bells on a silver platterl”

VIIiI

The next day fury raged along the main line. Japansse

rainforosmsnts had come up, and they had turned loose all thelr
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might. A shell would whistle over and men wers tense to know
whara it was going to fall. Men were sweating at thelr gunas.
The guns would get hot and make them do that. At times they
had to let them cool or they wouldn't have one long. A heavy
shell would plerce the line, and men and equipment would go

up 1n blokering explosions. All through that day men wers
tolling, suffering, dying. And when night came they were tired
and sleepy.

The sun flickered a smoldering red in the wast, and another
day of wrath was coming to an end. Captain Browning was tired
like his men, and the days were bearing on him, too. "As are
our days;" he was prompted to say to himself, "they are terrible
ones, It's no use denylng that. It's no use denying that
they ars hell on any man, and will tear him down. Yes, war is
arusl and brutel. It's no use trylng to make myself deny that,
although I am a man]"

Ix

The next day was begun by an explosion that wiped out a
whols mortar squad. One man lived a little while before he dled.
.Ha was in pain when the captain went to him, and was short in
breath., He was panting. He was only a Private, but he was
nearing middle age. Thers was firmness about him, and he
posssssed momething rich and mellow of mem. His skin was tainted
from the explosion, but you could still see that his moustache
was tawny. He was & large man and a possessor of "guts." The
oaptain regretted dearly losing such a good man. He was from
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Hew York. He had been in the garage business befors he came
to the Army. "Would you do me just one favor?"™ he was able to
say as the oaptain bent down to him.

"A dootor now;" the captain said; "favors later."”

"No time for that....only a little while to live...can't
bs moved. Tell me about Ameriom., Beesn so lnterssted in the
war haven't heard anything from the boys about her. Do they
think we are losingt"

"of course not," the captain sald. "How oan they think
that, when they have men at the front like you?! We are going
to win this war. We are winning every day, beoauss America 1s
fully behind us. They are working day and night, too, like we
ara---in the alrplans faotorles, at the shipyards, in the big
offices. They are saving and giving everything they oan get
thelr hands on to us---sc we will be happy. They are at war,
too, and it is just ms blg and hard as this onel®

"Sure....just and big and hard as this cnel” the dylng
soldler was able to murmur in his last words.

) &

The rains came, torrential and furious, The olear days
had besn bad snough for the new men. Now it was rain. What
was the psychologloal differsnce? What psychopathlioal im-
petuosity did the rain encompass? Well, it was like thims:
when morning oame the men had something to oarry them further
onward, had something to insplre them through the next day of
hell and turmoil---the transpirancy of the day. You don't lmow
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how much it means to have the sun, a pulsating ball of fire,
rising befors you at mormn, and to get the meaning of dawn, and
a littls cool, invigorating breath of fresh air to start the
naw day with, and to have a clear, blue sky above you. It means
s hell of a lot to a soldisr, Now it was rain and it was
terrible, and the suffocating atmosphere bores into one's mind.
The mud and slop pulls at your feet, and your clothes become
stlcky and gluey. It hinders the operation of mechanism and

ths firing of powder. It slows rapidity and agility. And above
all, weighs on the mind. The clouds are hanging over you, and
it seems they look to the mind for support.

That morning, Corporal Glenn Marias, along with his squad,
was sent out early on & reconnalssance mission. He was to pro-
oeesd north to the awamp, go through 1t, then northeast on &
gertaln asimuth and then to the hills the Japanese coocupled.
After the destination was reached they wers to scatter and ob-
tain all the information they could while lurking in the bushes
until dark. They got to the swamp., They were ambushed while
erossing 1t. All were slaughtered exoept the corporal, and he
had to drag himself back "home" in blood and pain. They got
the three Japs that had surprised them, though.

This Corporal Glenn Maria was a young, tweaty-year-old
blond chap from Ban Francisco. He was hysteriocal from the en-
gounter, but Lt gave him ths courage he needed for the battles

to come.
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pid

At every spare moment of relief from battle, 1t was with
ths men to converas with sach other and among themselves. It
was good for them to be able to converse with someone; 1t re-
lisved the mind tremendously. There wae not much time for talk
when the battle was raging. They always llked to may; it gave
them pleasurs to say,---"When the War is over --- "

And 1t always gave them plessure to talk about Ma's
cooking. "I can smell 1t now. Ma's ples. Oh, how would I
like to have one of her juley smteaks now. Can't you ses 1tY
Smolderad in hot, yellow, running butterl®

They liked to talk about the Saturday nights' dates.

"I can sas the moon now, Forever glowing bright in the firm-
amant. And there is s breeze coming from the lake, and the moon
is making it & cold blue, and it is shining and still. I can
fesl the molsture of her lips nowl"

And, too, thelr plans of the futurs. "I am going into
the movie-show businese after the War. Oonna bulld a home....
gonna have a little wife and kidal"

X1

"The dirty son of a bitchesl" exolaimed CJorporal Ivans P.
Childes, in his response to an inocident that had just happsned.
He wes & well bullt, blue-syed kid from North Carolina.. He
went on, "The God damn, yellow, dirty son of a bitohes|”

He waa f.nlking about the Japansas. Well, 1t had happsned
this way. The captain of Company B had beforshand told the
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men about the thing. Sald he, one morning: "Although you men
are going behind the lines for a little rest and recreation,
bs careful. Becauss this 18 & nasty, dirty war --- wa ars
fighting a nasty, dirty people -- the Japs. These hills ars
swarming with Japs like insects. It is just as easy to find
one hiding under your bed waiting to kill you as it is to find
them by the thousands at the front walting to kill you. 8o,
although you scon will be among your own, be carefull”

Well, the 2nd Squad of the Ist Platoon had been glven
this relief, and they had gone bahind ths lines for rest and
fun. There was a awhkmming hole back there that all liked to
g0 to when they were relleved. So that is where the Znd Squad
want when they wers at last able to.

They were naked, &nd had no way of protecting themselves
when they were fired on by a stray Jap, becsuss they wers in the
water enjoying themselves. Corporal Hill had just remarked esbout
the good of the water before the attack came. This was to be
swell-day for the whole squad. Said he, "This is really goodl”
He splettered in the water with the rest. "Reminds me cof the
0ld awlmming holes I used to go to in Amerios ms a kid." Then
the stray Jap fired on them and slaughtered them all without
glving them an even break. B8c the son of a bitoh Jap was a
God damn, son of a bitch Jap.

XII
80 Oompany B occupied the new position. And 1t was a

—
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good one, too, It was & vital point for Jap concentration and
movement :blfurl the Amsriocan forces took 1t over. It gave the
man plenty of natural protection and plenty of good visibllity
and fields of fire. It was a good advancement for the Americans
in running the Japs out of New Guinea. It was reinforced
strongly, too. Because they knew the Japs would try and take

it back some time. "This is only a small bit of what we have

to do here,"™ explained Captain Browning in firmness to his
staff, "but in the end, we will run every Japansss that aver
sontaminated this place, out; we will burn the bushes, if necessary,
and make sure that the place is clean forever|"

And like 1t was predicted, the Japanese came down from the
hill in hordes, pounding on the door of position No. 2. They
oame in storms. The position was a strong one, though, and it
held through all the tumult. Japaness wers slaughtesred after
Japanease, platoons after platoonsa, companiss after companies.
The Japanese wars & reokless bunoh, defying death. They would
gome in at you in the wide open, and knowing, too, that is
purely suicide. Company B liked for them to do that. Let them
coms like hell, if they ocould swallow all the lead they had’
walting for them. The more of this, the more less Japa.

The machines of American guns would become hot, and the mean
wars awsating and were burning their hands as the machine guns
sputtersd death unto the Japaneses, and the guns were hard to
ateady, like a ferocolous mare. Yes, the Jap foroes pounded at

them again and again, and were slaughtered.
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v

A new offense was wedged some days later, and the whole
main line was advanced farther into the hills. But 1t cost a
lot of men and suffering. Mury raged on those tumultuous days.

Japaness forces would drop heavy shells on American foroes, and
Amesrican forces would drop heavy shells on them. Flesh and
matal want up in beokoning smoke. Shattered stesl disintegrated.
The earth shook. This was warl

Aa are our dayas then|! Only the men on the fleld know that
one. Only men who are witnessing other men die and suffer by
the thousands know that one. You can see them day after day
fighting and dying. You oan sees them knowing no peace of mind
or body. You ocan ses them with thelr hearts heavy and thelr
minds wracked. You can see them with their feet like lead,
You can ses them praylng. You can sees them working gallantly
under fire. You can ses them sacrificing their own 1life for
othera. You can see & divine companionship grown up among
fighting men. You can ses them trying to seek realization.
You can see them trying to find courage and faith in the dark
of days. You can ses terribles days --- if you are there. You
only half see it 1f you aren't. 8o as ars our days, and the
days to comel

xv
World War I came. World War II oame. Men were in both

wars. Some good, some one-fourth good, some bad. Some fighting

— —
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for the devil, some fighting for the Lord. In both cases men
were dylng. Yes, anytime war is thought of, just think of

death and suffering. It's no uss trying to deny that! Men

don't do 1t on the battlefield]l Yea, the War ocame....Mobllization
OAme . . sHuman suffering came....0lory cams....Mighty are cur dayasl

The men of the second battalion saw that. They tried not
to deny it. They want no one else to try and demy it.

Yen, some days were hell, and mens' hearts were heavy. :
Sometimes they felt like saying and orying to the world, "I dom't
want to go omj it isn't worth itl"

80, don't try and deny that war is hell. The men who know
don't, and 1t bhurts because the world doesn't want to listen to
them.

But men will fight for their home and children and country ---
that is what carries them through & war. BSo the war haen't
snded yet. That is why The Second Battalion fought on, and
Oompany B. And i1t will go on just as furious until bad is dead
and good is flowlng.

IVl

This was war, and men were tolling laboriocusly. The Red
Oross and the Medlical Corps were at work with the wounded. For-
aver golng right up to the front lines under fire to get the
wounded and the hurt. And 1t was a big job. Day and night
you could see the ambulances flowing. Back and forth from the
main and fleld hospital. You could see the dootors at work in
the main hospital. You ocould ssem them at work in the fleld
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hospital. You could ses them out on the fleld glving an
smargencoy tranafusion or an smergenoy operation. TYou ocould ses
strain and worry on their faces. You ocould see them olsnching
and gritting their testh and sweating. This was warl

To the East a tank battle was raging. The tank corps was
tolling. Tanks ars mighty and monstrous. So tank battles are
mighty and monstrous. 8o muoh clashing of heavy mstal. Thelr
big guns spitting fire. And nolse thundsrous, and men belng
deatroyed. :

The fisld artillery was blasting away with their blg guns,
too. Blests that shook the earth, and with power of lighting.
The tress around quivered and died with the mighty blasts.

The day rescunded in thunder,
Vil

This was the cutgrowth of war. Company B weare having theilr
tims, too. The raln had somewhat hindered Amerioan supplies
from resching ths differsnt forces and they were falling short
on squipment in some places. 80 was Company B. The messsnger
reaported to Captaln Browning, the commander of the company. He
was sxcited. "The Japaness are coming by the thousands] They
are coming from the West with plenty of heavy artilleryl!™ He
gave Oaptaln Browning the messages from the regimental commander;
Withdraw]

The men wers gathering their squipment for a quiok with-
drawal, and thers was fury. After the men wers together, ready
to withdraw, Captalin Browning had something to say to them.
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Said he: "Orders are that the Japaness will have to come
through the gap up &t Sniper's Ridge. MNow if we ocould put a
good man up there with & good machine gun, he could do a hell
of a lot to the little yellow devils as they came through ...."

That was the captain. He never gave an order like that
outwardly. He always beat around the bush and the :Ill'..l would
raspond of thelr own will. The captaln had meant he wanted
someons to expesnd himself fhe the job. It always worked, though.

"I will take that job and gunl" Private Lanningen said.

He was tough, too. He had not been in the Army long, but he
was & good soldler and was up for a rating. Suave, blackheaded,
he was from Philadelphlia. He was but a playboy before he came
to the Army. He was serving his country now, said he.

"No, I will take the gunl" sald Private Iiljahn. He was a
decent, intelligent looking man from Iowa. He was interested
in flylng sport planes before he enlisted in the Army.

Thet's the way it wae among Company B. Someons willing to
ssorifice himself for others. Not always for a whole platoon
or gompany, but sometimes for just one man.

"No, I will do 1t," said Private Lanningon again. "I don't
have a wife and kid back homel"

And 1t is amasing, too, how calmly men are willing to faoe
death on the battlefield. It pussles them, in faot. Beoause
they go back and remember times they have besn siock or had
pneumconia and how afraid they wers bscause they thought they

—
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were golng to dle. Now they were faoing death, ocold and
real, calmlyl

So Private Lanningon was the one to be expendable. But
someons slss wanted to bes the one, because Lanningon was "much
mors & better guy than some of them."

"Listen, men,” sald Private Lanningon; "in a little while
thousands of dirty, little, yellow men will bs swarming through
the gap. They will be coming after us with but one thought in
mind --- murder. MNow, are we OI' ars we not gonna have a man up
there with a machine gun? We are not if this kesps upl”

80 Lanningon went, and two other men helped him lug the
machine gun and ammunition up to the gap. "I wish we could stay
with you," sald the two men, "but orders are orders. 3o long,
kid; I know you will give them hell}l"

Lanningon would be thers, and he would let his machine Bun
sputter death unto the Japaness untll he was dead.

XVI11

That was only one of the many times men of the Second
Battalion expended themselves willingly. Take the time when
Company A withdrew. The overwhelming forces of the Japansse
ware to come in hard and destroy them. You u-;mld bear them
coming like bees when the men of Company A finally withdrew,

A lot of things had to be left behind; take the amsunition, for
lnatance., Ko way to carry it. No trucks. B8hall we ignite 1%,
then? Yes. But waltl I have an i1dea. Why not walt until

the enemy are coming, swarming dosn, and then light it! Sursl



A3 ARE OUR DAYS 20.

attached to 1t wers two boxes of dynamits, or bstter, T.N.T.

Thousands of Japanese and heavy artillery mounted on
whaalas sped around the bend. Thers was gladness spalled on
thair faces, and they were dlsplaylng gallantry about something.
ibout what, no one knows, Buc still they were displaying 1t.

Than o rockening explosion shoock the sarth and debrls tore
ltselfl locse from the slde of the mountain. It was horror and
death for the gallant Japs. You saw thelr vehicles vuriasd
pansuth soll, ond you sew them with their syes wlde open buried
bepesth it. The exploslon was thunderous and mighty. ' It was
wighty becouses an American went up with the debris and sserifiosd
himself for his countryl

xx

S0 that's how it heappened. And now the men were returning
from war. The 3scond Battellion and Company B. Some wers golng
baok for rest. Some were in the hospital. Some I'Ill"‘! dead,
Some would be sent back to Amerlos to display thelr D.S.0'8.
Soms ware cnly to be remembared. &

Anyway, aftsr Qompany B 1s reorganized, we ses what 1s
laft of the company beflors.

THE 3ECOHD BATTALION, COMPANY B

CAPTAIN SAUNDERS BROWNINO
B8ECOND LIEUTENANT OARL B. READINGS

SERORANT TAMES E. LORD

CORPORAL RICHARD NAVERS
CORPORAL OENE RIETE
OORPORAL OQLENN MARIA
CORPORAL FRANE LYTLES
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END PLATOON
3RD PLATOON

4TH SQUAD - 3
6TH SQUAD - 2
7TH SQUAD

BTH SQUAD - &
OTH 8QUAD

Firsv Lieutenant Bearing was killed when Amerlocan forosas
mat the Japanese at the river. Second Lisutenant Alex Monros
waas kllled by a Japansss snipsr. Ssrgeant Willie NHewton was
kllled by & heavy shell that cams down on him. Sargeant
Js J. Joankinson died of a bayonet wound. Corporal Ladd Dodd
was slaughtered at the swimming-hole, along with his squad.
Death of others was probably violsnt but unlkmown.

Back at the main hospltal, the men of Company B who were
thers were suffsring. There was the sight red and white, sheets
and blood. Thers were the men and womsn in white working with
the wounded. Theres was the sight of men in convulsion and vex-
ation. There was the sound of men hollering in hysterics and
paln.

Now thers wers many strangs and painful cases the dootors
had to copes with. Bome men wlth chunka of metal in their heads,
Some with holes in their throats, BSome cases of contuslon.
8ome with eyes burnt out. Some were paychopathloal cases.

x

Thers wers many men from different branches of the Servioce

hers. There was David Thorne from the Marine Oorps. Thers was
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Richard Camden from the Alr Corps, and James Malone from the
Parachuts Troopers. Thers was Aram Hiram from the Bignal Corps
and Carl Anderscon from the Tank Corpa. And Jacob Basch of the
Navy. All bad been hurt in battle some way.

John Valjean of Company B lay in his bed. Of body he
atood six feet tall and was & possessor of tight, geunt muscles.
Hl=s helr was a bronte color and hism-syss blue. Has lay there in
his bed, seriously ill. Oaptain John Valjean, he was. After he
was wounded, Ceptaln Browning had replaced him as commander of
the company. He had been ill in the hospltal for some times, and
he felt now that he was going to die; he knew it. He had been
in the engineering business before he enlisted.

To the men the Red Cross workers and the nurses were more
than just sndesvors of medicine -- they wers an amblem. An em-
blem of mercy and sternal falth., The men always looked to them
for feith and comfort in the last hour. Yes, the war would have
beon lnoompletes without them.

Such was Lisutenant Mary Winter. All of the men loved her
becauss of her beautliful nature and body. She was a Florsnos
Fightingale, forsver trying to comfort the wounded and offering
tham falth and courage in dark hours.

Mary Winter was beautiful, Her hair was blond, mixed with
6 fow strokes of brown here and thers. Her nose went out outas
and sharp, and was amall, and her complexion like rosss. B8he
and Captain Valjean were in love, and the both of them wars
undergoing terrible and oruel hours bsoauss hs was going to die.
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She had gons to him. His fever was high and his mouth
und llpe hot and dry. 8he was soothing his lips and brow
wlth m cool towal. O, how she wished her lips wers that cool
and =ns could socth him tnat way. The hour was nearing. She
was hurting, too, and suddenly ahe broke into a cry. When hs
wna conaclous enough to realire ahe was Lhers, he strained to
say, "Mustn't ery....muet let 1t make you stronger!"®

God, shs was admiring him more now. His hair, the halr on
nls ara, Las perepiration, the velns that stood out gaunt.
3he was hurting obecause Ao much solld flesnh had to go.

"Mustn't ery....mustn’'t ory....musto't ory....oustn't ory..."
Tnat's the way Veljean's mind was running. S0 111 and weak 1t
was e struggle to changes a thought. He would say something and
it woa repeated involuntarily.

XXIII

John Valjean wan golng, and Mary Winter was hurting, and
s wan hurting, too. "Won't cdle....won't die...will live within
¥ous..will live wlthin youl" John was murmuring.

"0h God, so wany men, &nd now it's my Johnl" Mary oried.

John murmursd on in dalirium. These were his last wordsj
"Men don't aie....wsn don't dle.....what they do lives forsver...
what thay do lives foraver......"

"You will live within me---" Mary murmured.

Tnat night, whan Mary was leaving the hospital, she went
out 1nto the night, and thers was something cold and still about
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it. No, the war was not over because she had loast her John.
She lonked and she saw flares to the east and she heard air-
nlenes overhsad, 8She was hurting and thers were teers with
har, and her lips were juivering. She murmured and looked to

@cd, "Ken don't dise....bascause what they do lives forever...L"
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