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June 8, 1945

Dear Gang:

Here we come again with some more news of you fellows in the Service.

I want to thank you for all your swell letters, which I will try to pass on
in part to the rest of the Gang. Vern Reyley expresses the general idea of
your letters, so I will quote from his letter: "“The letter was one of the
most interesting letters I have ever received. We fellows in the Service ars
scattered all over the face of the Earth, and it is impossible to keep in
contact with news of each other, except through the good work of people like
you. Believe me, we wonder of the whereabouts of each other often, It is

e 88O gPE &S o hear frem the old gang-in the Best Fire Depertment-in-the UsS.be o

Keop up the good work, and give our appreciation to those who help you."
Don Kirsch, who was wounded in Frence, says: "It is reelly interesting to
read about the fellows you haven't seen or heard ebout in months." So
follows, got us the news of what you are doing and we will pass it on,

LT, VICTOR D, BROWN, JR., was killed in Germany April 28th, He had been
overscas since Februarye. The tragic nows came to his folks on May 8th
(V.E.Day) about an hour after two lotters, one written on the 27th of April.
His father, Coptain "Vic" Brown had returned from Europe last fall, and is
now at Engino 9. Our sincerest condolences to the father and mother.

CAPT. "BOB" LILLIS, is now home on an Emergency Leave, on account of the
death of his wife, who wes buried in Portlend May 26th., Bob was stetioned
ot Menlo Pork, so thot he could be necar her, .after taking a course at Stan-
ford University in prepoaration for on assignment oversees. Bob has many
friends in tho Departmont, who feel as I do, and we extend our sincerest
sympathies,

— XENIETH GITFENS, writes to Shipleoy, "Whon Joe (Stolin) drove up to the barb
wire, they turned us loose." Kennoth is awaiting transportetion, end will
probaebly be home before I got this letter mailed,

REINO HOCKERT, is olso freo from a prison camp in Germany, and will also be
home soon. Hal Simpson reported that the brother of his son-in-law, who

was in the same place, had arrived in New York, and no doubt Reino is with hims
FRANK W CRABTREE, Bkr 2/c dropped by to say "Hollo" the other day. He is in
the C.G.Ue ot Canp Parks, Calif. Frank thenked me for the Fire Department
Celender, os the Bekers work the same shifts in the navy, and it was very wel-
comc, He spent 1€ months in the S8,7,Pacific, one month of that on the Island
of Bora Bore, which is 26 miles around and has a mountain 2200 feet high.

Frank sew Albcrt Elder in the S.W. Pocific and again at Mare Islend. Elder (now
a Lt,) is in the Phillipines, and Frenk is in an Outgoing Unit, so meybe they
will moet againe

F/b GCRDON N, CLARK, writes from L..L.L.F. thet he is finally slated to join a
Combat Crow, and usc sorme of his training to lower the morale of the Japs. He
scys: "I should bo writing my congressmen asking him why the Army pulled me

out of ¢ P-40, mode me a flying instructor in twin-engine advanced training,
ond then gomo me o B-17., I can't convince the crew members that 1t would be
fun to try a slow roll," (If you arc sorious, fly down to Strother Field, and
Billy Fisher might agroo with you), Gordon was home on a "Delay enroute"

some time ago, but hopes hc will sec some of his fellow Smoke=-ecoters without
having to come horo to do it next time,.

C.P.0., "Dick" (L.F.) SLLTER, writes from Everett, Wash, and calls my letter a
Scondal Shcot (Moybe I'D bottor write you a private letter and tell you some )«
Tt was typowritten, ond I wonder if Dick has developed some new talents, ore-=-
poriod. Uncle Som decided that Dick had too much experience as a Pireman, so
he is no longoer o Photographor, but belongs to a Photographer's Club, and has
somo good picturos (Now I om intorested), Dick wes sent to Brooklyn N.Y. and
Corpus Christie, Texas for further training, and served on an 80-foot Patrol
vosscl for awhile., At the present time he is in charge of Fire Fighting in that
aret.
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VERN RLYLEY, Mo. M.}, l/b, writes from the "Crossroads of the Pacific", that
he mede a couple of Liberties with Terry Schrunk and Ossie Forbes, in the

last fow months. Vern was on o P.,C., for about a yecar before he was transferred
into the Fire Fighting program and has been stotioned there for a year and &
half, Living conditions are good, but it is not home, and he can't get re-
lioved so he can have o rotation Leave. Hopes to get sea-duty agein, on a
Selvage Tug. Vern said, quote,"When you see Ernie Grenfell, tell him I

hope his arms are botter, because he must heve broken them, and if he is not
too busy catching all the Salmon and Trout in Oregon, I would like to hear

from him,"

DALE GILMLN,C Mo.M,M. wes in to say Hello a few days ago. Dole is still sta=-
o tionod in Rhode Islcnd, and ot the present timo is just "Awaiting Orders", and :

looking up some o0ld friends. Dale looks good, but his future plans are i

uncertain,

LT, JACK PETERS, of Engine 9, phoned me the other night. He asked if this

wes the Honry Rich, that wrote letters to all the Firemen. When I said yes,

he said: "This is one of the Firermen", Jrck wasn!t in the Department very

long before he loft in 1942, but did locato onc friend, Bob Moore, who he

wont through Basic with ot Sonta Anna, but hadn't heard of since. Jack is

instructing in P-40s ot Luke Field Lrizona, and was grounded overnight here.

Seid ho hoped it reined for a wecks Jackwill be at Luke Field for another

six months, hc thinks. Maybe ho will take his next cross-country flight down

to Oolorado and sce Bobs

LT. JOE M, SCOTT, sent one of the Ship's Mascot's pups home to his mother for

hor Birthday. From his mother, we learn that the Pup, an Alaskan Spaniel

of a ocroamy or honey hue, arrived. She had named him Skipper, but he still

answors to the namo of Salty, which is what the crew of the Ship thet brought

him to the Stotes called him. /Llso they spoiled him by pleying too rough, as
T 8kipper( or Salty) likses to tedr onything he oo got his—tewth omedoets o

nophow (one yoar old today, May 26th) and the pup ore great friends, however.

T/4 GVERETT BILYEU, writes from Fort Lewis, whore he is a member of a Con-

struction Battolion of Engincors, rade up of follows with different trades in

Civilion life, His job is tho Demclition work. (You are not the fellow in a

story I heard that blew Grondpo up, arc you?) He scys: "'here we ore headed,

the Enginecrs spend about thirty percont of the time in the Front Lines."

Heord thet Everett pitched a No-hittor last woel in o softball game, fenning

18 out of 21. The softball players and fens sure hope nothing hoppens to that

pitching arme.

IT. L. V. EIDER, writes from a F.P,0, Sen Froncisco, address, where he is

attachod to LCORN #30, He onlisted in the C.B,'s in April, 1942 and spent

14 months in the S.W, end Central Pacific. Commissioned in Nov, 1943, he was

ottached to tho Mre Island Fire School for o while, and is now back out there.

Note, the (jegs) has boen discontinucd,

LT, DONLLL KIRSCH, was home, and writes that ho is now at the MoeCaw General

Hospital at Walle lialla, Woshe Ho was with the 79th Infentry Div,e, in

France when he was woundod, and has had o littlo trouble, but is coming aelong

0.K. now, When ho reports back to tho Hospital, he seys he may be put on

limited service, or retired. Visiting Henry Burns' father, he says he is

looking forward to seceing Hank again soon.

HARRY LLNDRU, writes from Okinawe, that he hasn't "Felt so gcod for a long

time. Since I have been overscns, we haeve been pretty close to the Equetor,

and here we weor o heavy wool shirt and o sweat shirt. Two other fellows

and myself have a fox-hole, nine feet by nine feet, three feet deep, with

send bags piled around the edges, and e rigged up terp over the top. e

sloop in the Fox-hole so we don't heve to get up when they raid us at night,

The food is feir, if you con call C.K.J. end 10 in 1 rations good, but so

much better than woe hed on Bougenville, We have lots of fresh bread and coffec.

Wo don't oot any of the home grown vegetables as the way they fertilize things

are not the best." Harry also sent me some "Invesion money," seying that they

hevo trouble getting to town to spend it . He said ,"Buy a beer on me". Llso







