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|strangers to the crowd of soldiers who were

: Ehﬁ’, tﬁ had driven a long way to enjoy :

_land too much drink.

lechelon commandos are all alike.

_home when they're througsh here. .

_,Xanké_,,'e fashion, -

_gigiide o pranpinge eut of gas.

-playing 'hob' with our night life.—
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OLD SOLDIERS BEVER DIE

jcloud engulfing a mountain; but inside the cafe Villa Nova,

They were
HK\\\

together in a lonely corner drinking beer.

an Ve/V‘e:nlm
\Nlla, Moua s i

The lieutenant's eyes were bloodshot from lack of slee

mmaEs. &‘\' "‘\\Q ,C,age

M¥gu know Jae," he began,
They're glad you're fight

the war instead of them and they're too damn proud to admif

|it. Look at them, all polished up in their neatly pressed
|luniforms—-you'd never know there was a war on." The lieut+
lenant paused to take a drink of beer, and continued, "I
/ .
don't begrudge it to them though, hell, I1'd hage grabbed _
SUC"\ f%srho‘ns
.+ |lg job like ‘that myself if I'd known about s .. . . BUG

“these Rear echelon command
what burns me up is w1_th~.z;Mnute walk

|32 kilometers back to Junglinster--and on a night like toni

that black forest between us and home mlwht decme to swall

ugs Did-yamever think of thateJeer® . . . .~ -
.——’ ;
.~ The sergeant leaned back in his chair in typical =

"Well Lieutenant,

concern isn't getting lost in that black forest as much as |

This gas rationing is sure .

The gauge was sitting .

The fog was settling over luxemburg City like a dense |

A young lieutenant and his platoon sergeant were sittir

"These rear-

We poor souls have to trek

I think our biggest ..

there was music, dancing, and gaiety. Everyone was having | =
fun aad egeryone Was drinking. - a0 oo 0 - g
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ion empty when we le

_|Don't forget,Lieutenant,

~ lhave to.
|imply that all thgﬁgab\ss_éggéw
| OEPTT
|don't we?

ing and 'Cossy's' bound to see us and tow us in.
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omn tenizatat e i

,_trouble;withVyQu_pesaimistSr—always_worrying_Whenﬁyou.donftA

mt——y

evelnl gauges sometimes are

Ané subpo e we do run out of gas, we have blankets

L}

"Just the same,Lieutenant, I would feel a lot better

8 of?f'aboutitif we had that extra can of gas," declared the L \%i
sergeant. "1 seemvté-sense_that,We're not only going to run e
Qut of gas, butusémething more serious than that will happen _ §
|to us-=it's that sixth sense I've cultivated sincewl'vem e X
i - been owerseas.’ . . - = S
1,,w9?"’ _"Poppycock," retorted the lieutenant, "Pure bunk. Tt
—
: |There isn't any such thing as premonition or intuition. >
g |That stuff is a lot of thoocey'." 5 i 2 S
L The waiter brought two full glasses of beer and set | =
| them on the table. fThe lieutenant handed him a 10 Frane |
: _|note. "Keep the change!" he said. The waiter bowed, and |
wﬁ,,i«v:mth 4 "Mezel Peaneoupl, left: = - g My Ay L -
Sy U8 I was_auspAﬁay;ngmggslﬁfthe,ligutegantmcgniingegl B e
. 'fhere isn't anything to that intitution business, just | :
f wétch andigzee.d | : SRR e S =
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Just cause the gauge said empty doesn't necessari
, esn't necessaril

" The mail truck takes”the,sameAro@te_iﬂ.thﬁ_morn-n

~and we don't have a spare ean eithem. - =




~ The two turned their attention to the orchestra whieh = -
.~ wiwas adding dai %@@i@%@ﬂalﬂm?mbﬁrz,;Eheﬂgrgheaiza,sﬁarted,Qutm

==

___,. |other players would show up at variQus intervals. dJoining
Spqgifij,ﬂtheaccor@ignlgngmthgwpianouwerawtwghsaxaghgneﬂplayers, o
- a violinist, & basswiiﬁdler,wand;a“guixarwplayer.mehe.twb
especiaily«enque@Mlistﬁning”po;Hqumwzuruck,"m?HearmmyU
,Song,Violetta,“,and,them?ondpeckeiMSong.nw

: The orchestra continued to Playuuntilwmidnight;‘and,;
|then one by one, the players v partedri until only the
aecordionist remsined. The lieutenant and sergeant quaffed
|their last glass of beer, conned their overcoass and helmets,
_land left;,, 7

fithin an hour they were well on their way home. The
_|jeep was making its way slowly through the foggy asphalt
_|highway to Junglinster, The two occupants drove in silence
,Sinée,theywweremstraining_themselvesvtryingvLo”seevthew

highway through the murky fog. They were well into the |

_@Gity. As the jeep wound its way almosi to the top of a
tall hill, the motor sputtered a few times. The sergeant
lpulled his choke out and stomped on the accelerator. The

_|jeep made a desperate attempt to reach the top, but the

__ "Pull her over,Joe!" the lieutenant barked. "I guess

f 5
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The sergeantﬁgautiouslvMQIovemthe vehicle onto the

|with an secordion and a piano, and as the evening progressed

_|dense forest that separated Junglinster from Iuxemburg . | =~

Epu ewping eangcd i to lose momenbum wapidly, ¢ - ¢
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_ﬂmmja?fungaﬂ.Sh@@ldﬁzwbringing it o a stop, Well ddevlenant, - - . .




_or should we try %o sleep here2?"

1

_of a motor growling strenously could be heard as another

|selves through the fog. - .
_The two stood ig the eenter of fhe highway,waving.their,, M

Ithe short distance and pulled up to a stop. The two recogn
|"Well I'1l be damned if it isn't Captain Shelton from B

Normandy," he muttered, anu began to shake with fear.

g

__The lieutenant paused to think. "Well," he replied,
o

three hours getting there, Hltls.up.to_youzﬁergeant,"

\
"I'm for walking," the sergeant answered.
 —— = -

vehicle was climhing the hill. The two stopped,andvlookedu

"By Gory! iWe're in luek! the lieutenant exclaimed.

arms desperately. In a matter of seconds the vehicle ascen

wiﬁ,as,another,jeepwwithvawlOﬂﬁ.occupantqbehindﬂthe.wheel,».,

Well, seeinz is believing, dan'y it Ldeubenant?y IT'h

Volhuoil gricas that's it $he lientenant snswered =~ o - - .,

;"'.Iifut,';s;sf;.ab,..o,,u.fcA,s,i,x.o_f;‘,;,o;fie,,andL,,.lla_,l.lf‘f,;:L‘,,_o‘LQze.,n...onifj.th,,eﬁ,,.o.therew,,VIf..Uw

_what do we do now?" he questioned. "ghall we start walking
i !

,/we_stay,here,4wetllwbewmiserable“sleepinguwith”twowblanketsuw.H"Mww‘wwu

1in this kind of weather,.and if we walk, we'll be at least |

In.the,distance;a,couple of dim lights began to show them-|

aed

ized

the lieutenant hurried alengside dhe driver. "&ay,....... | =

Gompany. /! A Lorrificd exprcocion eame over the dieutenant's =~
w

_face. "I could swesk my men fold me you were killed im. | =

Shelion all right; 1 suess you oot your wires crossed sbomdt -

_ dunmbiowmnged, L =
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‘reﬁurhmthﬁ_canjto.6%!/éompany_tomorrowih_ e el

standing guard nearby in case the

approaching vehicle was

_ "It's who?"the sergeant echoed as he ambled over,
__"Why...It can't be?" He stepped baek astonished.  "¥k
I... thoughteiscueeynit

_"Are both of you drunk$" the captain interrupted.

- "Well, I guess we were mistakeyes," the lieutenant

a,néQJe_re,d trying to gather his self-control. "Yeh, that

must be it," he repeated. "How are you fixed for gas?"

She Jaeugsehaph asked, . o - v el T S e o

"I have a spare can on the back," the Captain replied.

. "Yes sir!" the lieutenant answered. "We're sure glad

|you happened along or we'd be walking." .

The two walke& around to the rear of the jeep and

.fin,a matter of seconds had taken the spare can of gas off

0 S aen o s e s L

"Q.K., Captain," the lieutenant called. "Thanks a

5
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~ "hon't mention itj"-ecame.the reply as the eaptain

 |started his motor. NPont*t forgel -the eanliV

E . - - Phe fwo etarted to fill their tank with the precions
_ Ifiuid. When they had finished, they tossed the can in |
... ... Jibhe baek seat and starled again for Junglinster, . -
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the enemy, "Come here! it's Captain Shelton from B Company!

|
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,5Joé{u,the lieutenant yelled to his sergeant who was |

\y

"If you're out go ahead and take it. But do me a favor and




and Captain shelton from “B¥ Company happened along and

lgawe vo Wi chare egn. %
{Shelton waw killed in Normandy three months ago."

|retorted.

|me himself,

=

_Dhe next morning at chow, the lieutenant was talking |

|40 his company commander. "Say Captain,"he said, "last |

_"Are you crazy! the company commander growled. "Captain

"Well, I have his gas can to prove it," the lieutenany

Miherc®

"Right there in the back of my jeep." He gave it to

The two walked across the street to the jeep.

_"Well, where is it," the company cemmander asked.

“"ihdts funnv/~ 1
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night we! ran out of gas between here and Luxemburg eity, |



