MAY 1945


IN WENNIGSEN WE WERE BILLETED IN A FAIRLY NICE HOME--OF COURSE ALL OF THE CIVILIANS WEREN'T ALLOWED IN THE ROOMS THAT WE OCCUPIED,  BUT A YOUNG ARROGANT FORMER HITLER YOUTH MEMBER INSISTED ON INVADING OUR PRIVACY--HE WAS QUICKLY STRAIGHTENED OUT AND CAUSED US NO MORE TROUBLE.  A WOOD WORKING SHOP WAS ATTACHED TO THIS HOME--ONE OF THE PRODUCTS THEY MADE WAS WOODEN CASKETS!!  SOLLIE WAS GONE A LOT AS HE WAS ABLE TO TALK TO THE POLISH AND RUSSIAN SLAVE LABORERS--LOTS OF PARTIES!!  THE ONLY PARTY I WENT TO WAS AT THE HOME OF THE PEOPLE THAT DID THE DRY CLEANING OF OUR OFFICERS UNIFORMS--

CLARENCE BARR THE OFFICERS "DOG ROBBER" BECAME ACQAINTED WITH THEM--HE WAS ESPECIALLY INTERESTED IN A BELGUIM GIRL THAT WORKED DOING HOUSEWORK FOR THEM--WHETHER SHE WAS JUST A MISPLACED PERSON OR COULD BE CALLED A"SLAVE LABORER" I NEVER FOUND OUT!!  ANYWAY SEVERAL OF US ANTI-TANKERS WERE INVITED TO THEIR HOME FOR SOME OF THOSE GREAT GERMAN PASTRIES, AND OF COURSE THEY ALSO SERVED US SOME WINE--NOT BEING A DRINKER, I VERY CAREFULLY , WHEN NO ONE WAS LOOKING, POURED MINE IN THEIR COAL BURNING HEATING STOVE--TO THIS DAY I WONDER HOW THE FIRE BURNT THE FIRST DAY THEY AGAIN LIT A FIRE IN IT!!!


OUR COMPANY CONTROLED AND GOVERNED THE AREA AROUND THE TOWN AND WEST OF IT.  THE REGIMENT GUARDED 15 HOSPITALS, 2 DISPLACED PERSONS CAMPS, TWO LARGE FACTORIES, PLUS EVERY THING IN ITS ZONE OF OCCUPATION.  THE WHOLE DIVISION WAS IN THE HANNOVER  AREA.  ON MAY 17TH THE ENTIRE OCCUPATION ZONE WAS TURNED OVER TO THE 84TH INFANTRY DIVISION, AND ON THE 18TH  WE MOVED 110 MILES TO HERTEN, PASSING THROUGH PADEBORN, HON, AND BOCHUM.  THIS WAS THE SAME AREA WHERE WE HAD FOUGHT IN APRIL--THE 35TH TOOK THE PLACE OF THE 29TH DIVISION AND OCCUPIED AND GOVERNED 400 SQUARE MILES OF THE RUHR VALLEY INDUSTRIAL COMPLEX--OVER 135 CITIES AND VILLAGES!!  UNDER OUR SUPERVISION WERE 55 DISPLACED PERSONS CAMPS (CONTAINING 44,000 RUSSIANS, POLES, DUTCH, ITALIAN, FRENCH, AND BELGIANS) PLUS 23 CAMPS CONTAINING 7,290 FORMER ALLIED PRISONERS OF WAR, AND OVER 1,000,000 CIVILIANS.


THERE WASN'T VERY MUCH TO DO HERE, SO WE PLAYED A LOT OF VOLLEY-BALL AND GOT CAUGHT UP ON OUR LETTER WRITING.  WHILE PLAYING VOLLEYBALL I STEPPED IN A HOLE AND TURNED MY ANKLE--NO MORE VOLLEYBALL!!    GENELLA WROTE TO ME REAL OFTEN ALL DURING THE WAR AND OF COURSE I ALSO RECEIVED MAIL FROM MOM AND MY BROTHERS, AUNT LIMA, AND QUITE A NUMBER OF OTHERS.  THE MEN USED TO GET ONTO OUR LITTLE MAILMAN-- FRED ROCKEY FROM INDIANA--THEY SAID THAT I GOT ALL THE MAIL, BUT HE TOLD THEM THAT I ANSWERED MY MAIL AND THEY DIDN'T!!!  OUR POSTAGE WAS PAID BY WRITING "FREE" ON THE ENVELOPE WHERE THE STAMP BELONGED.  THERE WAS ALSO "V-MAIL" WHICH WAS WRITTEN ON A FORM--IT WAS PHOTOGRAPHED, SENT TO THE U.S.A AND REPRODUCED AND MAILED TO THE PROPER ADDRESS.  OF COURSE I WROTE A MOST OF MY LETTERS TO GENELLA, BUT I DID WRITE A LOT OF OTHERS!! 


DURING THIS OCCUPATION THE POST OFFICES AND SCHOOLS REMAINED CLOSED, BUT WATER AND ELECTRICITY WERE RESTORED IN THE ENTIRE AREA.  WE WERE PART OF THE 15TH U.S. ARMY OF OCCUPATION AND THE 23RD CORPS.  

JUNE 1945


THE DIVISION AREA WAS TURNED OVER TO THE BRITISH ON JUNE 1ST AND THE REGIMENT MOVED SOUTH TO THE KOBLENZ AREA TO TAKE THE PLACE OF THE 66TH INFANTRY DIVISION--THE REGIMENTAL C.P. WAS AT BOPPARD AND OUR ANTI-TANK CO. WAS IN OBERWESEL--THESE TOWNS WERE BOTH ON THE WEST SIDE OF THE RHINE RIVER.  OUR ZONE WAS ABOUT 1000 SQUARE MILES IN AREA, SO REQUIRED EXTENSIVE PATROLING--A MILITARY POLICE COMPANY WAS FORMED FROM THE MEN IN THE ANTI-TANK AND THE MEN OF THE THREE BATTALIONS' ANTI-TANK PLATOONS--CAPTAIN RICHARDSON OF ANTI-TANK CO.  WAS IN CHARGE AND MADE THE REGIMENTAL PROVOST MARSHAL!!  THE WHOLE COMPANY WERE NOW M.P.'S, AND WE HAD A BIG M.P. PAINTED ON OUR HELMETS.


OBERWESEL WAS MORE OR LESS A RESORT TOWN WITH HOTELS AND A BEACH ON THE RHINE RIVER--WE STAYED IN A HOTEL RIGHT ON THE TOWN SQUARE--A VERY NICE PLACE WITH A BEER GARDEN AND RESTAURANT ON THE GROUND FLOOR--WE FINALLY HAD BEDS TO SLEEP IN!!!  THIS WAS A BEAUTIFUL PART OF THE ENEMIES COUNTRY--THE RIVER IS IN A DEEP GOURGE, WITH GRAPES GROWING UP TO THE TOP, A ROAD AND RAIL LINE ON BOTH SIDES, A LOT OF ANCIENT CASTLES, AND A TRULY BEAUTIFUL RIVER FLOWING TO THE NORTH.  THERE REALLY WASN'T TOO MUCH TO DO HERE--SOLLIE WAS MADE COMMUNICATION SERGEANT, SO WE HAD LEON WEBB OF WASHINGTON STATE, AS OUR 2ND RADIO OPERATOR--ONLY THING IS,  WE WERE NOT USING ANY RADIOS AT THIS TIME,  ONLY TELEPHONE LINES RUN THROUGH A LITTLE CAPTURED GERMAN SWITCH BOARD--THIS REQUIRED AN OPERATOR MOST OF THE TIME AND WHEN WEBB WAS WANTING TO SEE HIS GIRL FRIEND, I TOLD HIM TO GO AHEAD, AS I WOULD TAKE HIS PLACE!!  AS USUAL, I DIDN'T BECOME ACQUAINTED WITH ANY OF THE CIVILIAN POPULATION!!


MY BUDDY FRANK BAILEY WAS CHOSEN TO GO ON A PASS BACK TO ENGLAND--HE HAD A GOOD REASON--HIS GIRLFRIEND!!  HE WANTED ME TO ALSO GO, BUT I TOLD HIM "NO".  IT WAS A GOOD DEAL FOR HIM, AS ALL TRANSPORTATION WAS PROVIDED--HE WAS GONE FOR WEEKS!!

ABOVE OBERWESEL ON THE MOUNTAIN WAS A LARGE CASTLE,  IT WAS SUPPOSEDLY OWNED BY SOMEONE FROM NEW YORK STATE--I ALWAYS WANTED TO VISIT IT.  THEY DID HAVE A TOUR OF THE CASTLES ON THE RHINE AND MOSELLE RIVERS FOR SOME OF THE MEN OF THE 35TH.  ON THE SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN THERE WAS TWO PRETTY CHURCHES--NOTHING HAD BEEN BOMBED OR DESTROYED IN OBERWESEL.   A TROUP OF FRENCH ENTERTAINERS PUT ON A SHOW FOR US--THEY WERE ACROBATIC BICYCLE RIDERS AND JUGGLERS--IT WAS A FINE SHOW!!

WHILE HERE, WE ALSO WENT OUT WITH ONE OF THE ARMORED VEHICLES ASSIGNED TO ANTI-TANK CO.  WE WOULD GO UP TO THE SMALL VILLAGES ON THE SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN OVER LOOKING THE RHINE VALLEY AND THE RIVER, AND PRACTICE OPERATING THE RADIOS IN THE VEHICLES.   

JULY 1945


ON JULY 4TH OUR ZONE WAS TURNED OVER TO THE FRENCH ARMY AND WE MOVED SOUTH TO REPLACE THE 28TH DIVISION ARTILLERY IN THE KAISERLAUTERN  AREA.  THIS WAS ONLY FOR A SHORT TIME, AS ON

JULY 10TH WE MOTORED TO CAMP-B-60 (CAMP WHITE TIE) AT GRIMBERGEN, BELGIUM.  OUR MISSION THERE WAS TO PROVIDE AN HONOR GUARD FOR PRESIDENT HARRY S. TRUMAN AND TO TAKE PART IN A BIG PARADE AND CEREMONY IN BRUSSELS, BELGIUM.  THE MEN TAKING PART IN THIS AFFAIR WERE ALL HAND PICKED AND QUITE A FEW FROM ANTI-TANK CO. WERE CHOSEN--NOT ME OF COURSE--ANOTHER LUCKY DAY!!!  WE STAYED HERE IN THE CAMP ALL DURING JULY, AND DURING THAT TIME WERE GIVEN UNLIMITED PASSES TO BRUSSELS.  THE CAMP ITSELF WAS IN AN AIRPORT A FEW MILES NORTH OF BRUSSELS, AND WE LIVED IN LARGE TENTS THERE AND ENJOYED HAVING HOT MEALS COOKED BY OUR OWN KITCHEN!!  


THE M.P.'S OF THE CHANOR BASE SURE WEREN'T VERY THRILLED ABOUT THE MEN OF THE 137TH REGIMENT RECEIVING ALL OF THOSE PASSES TO BRUSSELS--WE WERE HAULED IN BY OUR "JIMMIES" AND WERE ALLOWED TO STAY UNTIL ABOUT MIDNIGHT OR UNTIL OUR TRANSPORTATION CAME TO PICK US UP.  EVERY DAY I WOULD GO TO TOWN, SIMPLY BECAUSE IF ONE STAYED IN CAMP, THERE WAS BOUND TO BE SOME SERGEANT WHO NEEDED SOME VOLUNTEERS!!  ONE NIGHT THESE REAR ECHELON M.P.'S ROUNDED UP SOME OF OUR MEN--CAPTAIN RICHARDSON, THE REGIMENTAL PROVOST MARSHALL WAS CALLED AND HE WENT INTO BRUSSELS TO BRING THESE BAD CHARACTERS BACK TO CAMP--HE PROMISED THEY WOULD BE PUNISHED FOR BEING IN THE TOWN BEYOND THE CURFEW--OF COURSE HE LET THEM ALL GO SCOTT-FREE.  GENERAL EISENHOWER AND GENERAL BRADLEY WERE NOTIFIED OF THIS INCIDENT AND PROMPTLY NOTIFIED THE PERSON IN CHARGE

OF THE CHANOR BASE SECTURE,  THAT THESE MEN HAD JUST RETURNED FROM 5 BATTLES AND THERE WOULD BE NO CURFEWS FOR ANY MEN FROM THE 137TH INFANTRY REGIMENT!!  THIS WAS FINE, BUT THE NEXT TIME I WENT TO BRUSSELS, I WAS STOPPED BY THESE SAME M.P.'S AND GRILLED ABOUT SOME OF OUR MEN GETTING IN TROUBLE THERE--KNOWING ALL ABOUT THE INCIDENT, I PLAYED DUMB AND TOLD THEM I HADN'T HEARD ANYTHING ABOUT IT!!  I FIGURED IF THEY KNEW WHAT I KNEW, THEY PROBABLY WOULD HAVE BASHED MY HEAD IN!!

JULY 1945


FRANK BAILEY HAD RETURNED FRON HIS PILGRIMAGE TO MERRY OLDE ENGLAND, AND MANY TIMES WE WOULD GO ON PASS TOGETHER.  THERE WAS A CARNIVAL IN BRUSSELS WITH ALL THE RIDES AND ATTRACTIONS AND WE SPENT TIME THERE.  WHEN I WENT BY MYSELF I WOULD BOARD A STREETCAR, RIDE TO THE END OF THE LINE AND THEN BACK TO THE START OF THE RIDE--THIS I DID REAL OFTEN AND OF COURSE SAW AN AWEFULL LOT OF THE CITY.  THE ONE MOVIE I ATTENDED WAS IN ENGLISH, BUT THE BELGIUM WORDS WERE PUT ON THE BOTTOM OF THE SCREEN.  THE RED CROSS HAD A CANTEEN THERE AND THEY SOLD COUPONS TO PURCHASE COKES AND DOUGHNUTS--STILL HAVE THE ONES I DIDN'T GET TO USE.   THAT IS THE REASON I HAVE NO USE FOR THE RED CROSS AND THE PEOPLE IN IT!!!  SGT. JESSE ISENAGLE WAS SENT BACK TO OUR COMPANY AT THIS TIME--HE TOOK OUR SCR-284 AND CONVERTED IT SO IT WOULD RECEIVE REGULAR A.M. RADIO BROADCASTS--SO WE WERE ABLE TO GET THE NEWS AND MUSIC EVERY DAY--IT WAS DURING THESE NEWCASTS THAT WE LEARNED ABOUT THE FIRST ATOMIC BOMB BEING DROPPED ON JAPAN AND SHORTLY AFTER,  ABOUT THE SECOND BOMB AND THE SURRENDER OF THE JAPS--THE DATE WAS THE 14TH OF AUGUST OF 1945 AND EVERY ONE WAS FILLED WITH JOY AND RELIEF TO KNOW WE WOULDN'T HAVE TO TAKE PART IN THE INVASION OF JAPAN--WE ALL HAD HAD ENOUGH WAR!!


THE REST OF THE DIVISION HAD MOVED TO CAMP NORFOLK IN FRANCE WHEN THE 137TH HAD MOVED TO CAMP WHITE TIE NORTH OF BRUSSELS TO BE THE HONOR GUARD FOR PRESIDENT HARRY S. TRUEMAN.  WHEN THIS ASSIGNMENT WAS COMPLETED THE 137TH MOVED TO CAMP LUCKY STRIKE NEAR LE HARVE, FRANCE.  IT WAS A TENT CITY--THERE WAS SOME JAUNDICE GOING AROUND, SO EVERYONE HAD TO TAKE SULFA PILLS--THE MEDICS MADE SURE THE PILLS WERE SWOLLERED --IT WAS A DANGEROUS ILLNESS AND THEY WEREN'T TAKING ANY CHANCES!!  OUR BELONGINGS WERE ALL CHECKED TO MAKE SURE NO-ONE WAS TAKING ANY PROHIBITED GUNS OR OTHER ITEMS BACK TO THE U.S.A.  ON AUGUST 22 WE BOARDED THE FORMER CRUISE SHIP THE SS CHRISTOBAL AND SAILED OUT OF LE HARVE HARBOR BOUND FOR HOME--IT WAS A HAPPY DAY FOR EVERYONE!!!  THE FOOD ON THIS SHIP WAS FAIRLY GOOD--I SLEPT ON THE TOP OPEN DECK EVERY NIGHT WITH THE REST OF MY ANTI-TANK CO. BUDDIES!!  WHEN OUT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ATLANTIC A LARGE MINE WAS SIGHTED (THE KIND WITH ALL THE NOBS STICKING OUT) , SO THE SHIP CIRCLED AROUND IT WHILE THE SHIPS ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUNS ATEMPTED TO DESTROY IT--SOME OF THE MEN FROM THE COMPANY WERE OPERATING THE GUNS.

WHEN WE CONTINUED ON OUR JOURNEY , THE BOMB WAS STILL INTACT!

THE REST OF THE 35TH DIVISION HAD ALREADY LEFT FRANCE ON THE QUEEN MARY AND HAD WENT TO NEW YORK HARBOR!!


ON AUGUST 31 THE SS CHRISTOBAL DOCKED IN BOSTON HARBOR AND AFTER DEBARKING, WE WERE SENT BY TRAIN TO CAMP MILES STANDISH.  HERE WE HAD PERHAPS THE FINEST MEAL WE HAD EVER HAD IN THE ARMY.

SEPTEMBER 1945

.

  WE AGAIN BOARDED TRAINS TO TAKE US TO A CAMP NEAR WHERE WE LIVED--OURS HEADED TO CAMP GRANT, ILLINOIS TO PREPARE EVERYONE FOR A 30 DAY PASS HOME.  AT THE TRAIN STATION IN CHICAGO WE BOUGHT TICKETS FOR THE RIDE TO DETROIT 'S NEW YORK CENTRAL STATION.  THERE WERE 9 OF US FROM THE COMPANY GOING

THERE--DOMINIC KALUZYNSKI, DONALD BLACK, LAWSON (ALABAMA) CARAWAY, CHARLES FAULKNER, DONG Y. FONG, FRANK CIPRIANI, THOMAS BERRY, ROBERT SHAY, AND MYSELF.  WE PARTED WHEN WE LEFT THE STATION, AND MORE THAN LIKELY I TOOK THE STREETCAR OUT TO ROYAL OAK, AFTER CALLING HOME TO LET THEM KNOW THAT I WOULD BE IN ROYAL OAK.


IT SEEMED SO GOOD TO BE BACK IN THE OLD BIG HOUSE ON RYAN ROAD AGAIN, AND TO KNOW THAT OUR TRIP FOR THE INVASION OF JAPAN HAD BEEN CANCELLED!!!  SEEING MY MOTHER AND DAD, AND THE BROTHERS THAT WERE STILL HOME WAS GREAT!!  OF COURSE ALL THE TIME I WAS THINKING OF GENELLA AND PLANNING ON A TRIP TO SEE HER AS SOON AS POSSIBLE.  DAD HAD DID A LOT OF TRUCK-GARDENING ALL DURING THE WAR--RAISING MOSTLY KENTUCKY WONDER AND OTHER GREEN BEANS, BESIDES LIMA BEANS, OKRA, AND OTHER VEGETABLES.

HE AWAYS LEFT EARLY IN THE MORNING TO TAKE HIS PRODUCE TO THE WHOLESALE EASTERN MARKET IN DETROIT.


LONGING TO SEE MY ALABAMA GAL, I CAUGHT A GREYHOUND BUS OUT OF THE DETROIT TERMINAL, AND MADE THE TRIP TO BIRMINGHAM--FROM THERE I CAUGHT THE OLD BROOKSIDE BUS TO BROOKSIDE TO VISIT HER AND HER FAMILY--STILL BEING IN THE ARMY I WORE MY ARMY UNIFORM ON THE TRIP!  THIS PROBABLY WAS THE TIME WE WENT SHOPPING FOR AN ENGAGEMENT RING FOR HER--WE PURCHASED ONE SHE LIKED AT A JEWERY SHOP IN DOWNTOWN BIRMINGHAM.  AFTER SEVERAL DAYS I KISSED HER GOODBYE AND HEADED BACK TO MICHIGAN ON A GREYHOUND BUS!!


APPARENTLY THE ARMY DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH SO MANY SOLDIERS RETURNING FROM EUROPE, SO THEY NOTIFIED EVERYONE THAT THEIR FURLOUGHS WERE EXTENDED FOR AN EXTRA 30 DAYS.  IN OCTOBER I MADE THE RETURN TRIP TO CAMP GRANT FOR A PHYSICAL AND ORIENTATION BEFORE GETTING MY HONORABLE DISCHARGE FROM THE SERVICE ON OCTOBER 26TH, 1945.  I HAD SPENT 3 YEARS AND 2 MONTHS IN THE U.S. ARMY--TAKING PART IN THE 5 MAJOR BATTLES FOUGHT IN EUROPE WITH THE 1ST, 4TH, 7TH, 9TH, AND 15TH ARMIES.  FINALLY I AGAIN FELT LIKE I WAS FREE!!


AFTER RETURNING HOME I MADE A TRIP TO PONTIAC MOTOR DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS TO SEE IF I COULD GET MY OLD JOB BACK OR IF THEY HAD ANY OPENINGS TO HIRE ME.  THEY TOLD ME THEY DIDN'T HAVE AN OPENING FOR ME, AND THAT I SHOULD APPLY AT THE FISHER BODY PLANT NEARBY.  THEY HIRED ME AND I WENT TO WORK THAT NIGHT WORKING INSIDE THE BODIES PUTTING CLIPS IN PLACE.

BEFORE THE 8 HOUR SHIFT ENDED MY FINGERS WERE SO SORE I COULDN'T MOVE THEM--RIGHT THEN MY MIND WAS MADE UP TO SKIP 

WORK THE NEXT DAY AND NEVER TO WORK IN ANOTHER SHOP!!  FUNNY THING HAPPENED THE NEXT DAY--GENERAL MOTORS WORKERS ALL WENT ON THE LONGEST STRIKE THEY HAD EVER HAD--SEEMS IT ENDED SOMETIME IN APRIL OF 1946!!


PART OF THE G.I. BILL PROVIDED QUITE A NUMBER OF WEEKS OF UNEMPLOYMENT CONPHENSATION, SO I SIGNED UP TO RECEIVE MY ROCKING CHAIR MONEY.  ON MY AGENDA WAS ANOTHER JOURNEY TO THE COLBURN HOME IN ALABAMA TO SEE MY GAL AND HER FAMILY.  BY THIS TIME HER BROTHER CECIL HAD RETURNED HOME FROM SERVICE WITH THE ARMY AIR FORCE IN PERU.  WE BECAME GOOD FRIENDS, AS HE WAS SUCH A LIKABLE GUY.  

1946


THE WINTER WAS SPENT CUTTING WOOD FOR THE COOKSTOVE AND KEEPING BUSY HELPING DAD.  BY SPRING ANOTHER TRIP TO THE SOUTH WAS PLANNED ON THE FIRST PART OF APRIL AND ALTHOUGH I STILL HAD MY 1937 DODGE SEDAN, I AGAIN WENT BY THE BIG DOG (GREYHOUND).  DAD HAD USED MY CAR QUITE A BIT DURING THE WAR, BUT BECAUSE HE HAD, IT STILL RAN LIKE A TOP!!  THIS TRIP WAS DIFFERENT, AS I WAS GETTING MIGHTY TIRED OF THE BUS RIDES, AND HAD DECIDED TO MARRY GENELLA AND BRING HER BACK TO MICHIGAN.

SHE CONSENTED AND WE WENT INTO BIRMINGHAM TO THE JEFFERSON COUNTY COURTHOUSE TO OBTAIN A MARRIAGE LICENSE , BUT WE WERE INFORMED THAT I WOULD HAVE TO GET A BLOOD TEST FIRST.  WE FOUND A DOCTORS OFFICE THAT WAS OPEN, AND THE FIRST QUESTION HE ASKED ME WAS:  " DID YOU JUST GET DISCHARGED FROM THE SERVICE?".  WHEN I TOLD HIM  "YES", HE SAID THAT I DIDN'T NEED A BLOOD TEST,  AND THEN HE WROTE ME UP THE NECESSARY PAPERS FOR US TO OBTAIN OUR MARRIAGE LICENSE.  RETURNING TO THE COURTHOUSE WE APPLIED FOR IT--WHEN IT CAME TIME TO PAY THE $2.OO TO THE CLERK, I HELD MY HAND OUT TO GENELLA AND SHE ASKED ME WHAT I WANTED--I TOLD HER I WANTED A DOLLAR BILL, AS THIS WAS TO BE A 50--50 DEAL, WE SHOULD START OUT RIGHT NOW ON THE RIGHT TRACK!!!  SHE DID HAND ME THE DOLLAR!! 


SUNDAY AFTER CHURCH ON APRIL 14, HER DAD BROUGHT THE BABTIST PREACHER FROM BROOKSIDE  HOME WITH HIM AND HE PERFORMED THE CEREMONY WITH HER BROTHER RALPH AND A FRIEND OF HERS (NORENE MANESCO) STANDING UP FOR US.  SHE HAD A NEW DRESS, BUT I DIDN'T OWN A SUIT, AND HAD A SWEATER TO WEAR.  REALLY NOT KNOWING WHAT I SHOULD GIVE THE PREACHER FOR HIS SERVICES, I GAVE HIM A $5.00 BILL!!   WE HAD A GREAT WEDDING MEAL COOKED BY MY NEW MOTHER-IN-LAW--SPENT THE NIGHT IN HER PARENTS HOUSE, AND THE NEXT MORNING BOARDED THE GREYHOUND BUS BOUND FOR DETROIT, MICHIGAN.  IN A STOP OVER IN LOUISVILLE, GENELLA HELD OUR PLACE IN THE LINE WHILE I WENT IN THE BUILDING, ON RETURNING A SLICK LOOKING SERGEANT WAS TALKING TO HER, SO I JUST PUT MY ARMS AROUND HER AND HE TOOK OFF--HE GOT THE PICTURE!!!  BEFORE WE LEFT BIRMINGHAM I CALLED MY MOM AND TOLD HER THAT SHE HAD A NEW DAUGHTER-IN-LAW--SHE SAID SHE WASN'T SURPRISED!!!


MY MOM AND DAD PICKED US UP AT THE END OF THE STREETCAR LINE IN ROYAL OAK.  GENELLA WAS REAL SHY AND PROBABLY DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO THINK ABOUT ALL OF HER NEW YOUNG BROTHERS-IN-LAWS.  SHE DID MISS HER FAMILY, AND CRYED SOME OVER IT!!  WE LIVED IN THE SOUTH SIDE OF THE FAMILY HOME ON RYAN ROAD--WE BOUGHT A NEW GAS COOK STOVE, A NEW HIDE-A-BED, AND THE OTHER THINGS WE NEEDED AND SET UP HOUSEKEEPING.  THAT YEAR IN MAY OR JUNE GENELLAS' MOTHER AND DAD CAME UP FOR A VISIT--IT HAD BEEN A RAINY SPRING AND SOME OF THE VEGETABLE SEEDS HAD TO BE REPLANTED BUT IT TURNED OUT TO BE A GOOD YEAR.  HER DAD SAID THAT HE WORRIED ABOUT OUR GETTING MARRIED, BUT AFTER THAT TRIP TO MICHIGAN AND MEETING MY PARENTS, HE DIDN'T WORRY ANY MORE!!


GENELLA HAD NEVER DRIVEN A CAR BEFORE AND SHE WANTED TO LEARN--OF COURSE MY '37 DODGE WAS A STICK SHIFT WITH A CLUTCH, SO, I TOOK HER OUT TO WEST UTICA ROAD TO LEARN TO DRIVE--AFTER SEVERAL JERKY STARTS, IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE SHE GOT PRETTY GOOD AT IT!!  AT THAT TIME THE WRITTEN DRIVERS TEST AND DRIVING TEST WAS GIVEN DOWN IN CENTER LINE AT THE SHERIFFS DEPARTMENT.  SHE SAID SHE WAS SCARED STIFF, BUT HAD NO TROUBLE PASSING EVERYTHING--I WAS MIGHTY PROUD OF HER!!


UTICA WAS LACKING IN GOOD PLACES TO SHOP, SO WE DID MOST OF OUR SHOPPING IN PONTIAC AT SEARS, SIMMS, AND THE 5 AND 10 CENT STORES, AND IN ROYAL OAK AT MONTGOMERY WARDS AND THE OTHER STORES THERE--THIS WAS USUALLY A SATURDAY  NIGHT AFFAIR.  MANY TIMES WE WOULD GO TO A MOVIE IN ROYAL OAK, PONTIAC, MT. CLEMENS, OR DOWNTOWN DETROIT  OR TO A DRIVE-IN THEATRE. 

1947


ON JANUARY 23 OUR FIRST CHILD WAS BORN AT ST. JOSEPH HOSPITAL IN MT. CLEMENS, MICHIGAN--IT WAS A GIRL AND WE NAMED HER  JO ANN--SHE WAS A PRETTY, AND A  CHUBBY BABY.  WHEN GENELLA CAME OUT OF THE DELIVERY ROOM , STILL HALF UNDER, SHE WAS CRYING AND SAID:  "GUESS I'LL HAVE TO GO BACK HOME TO ALABAMA".  I HAD TOLD HER THAT I WANTED A BOY, AND SHE HAD TAKEN ME SO SERIOUSLY THAT SHE WAS CRYING--THAT REALLY WASN'T THE CASE, AS THE TINY GIRL WAS FINE BY ME!!  I HAVE ALWAYS FELT BAD BECAUSE 

OF THIS INCIDENT.  AFTER SEVERAL DAYS IN THE HOSPITAL, THEY BOTH WERE ABLE TO COME HOME.  DOCTOR D.B. WILEY WAS OUR DOCTOR THAT DELIVERED JO ANN.


THE FARM ON THE SOUTH-WEST CORNER OF 19 MILE ROAD AND RYAN ROADS BECAME VACANT (TOM JESSUP FARMED THIS FARM FOR MANY YEARS), AND IT WAS AVAILABLE TO BE RENTED.  C.C. TAYLOR OWNED IT, AND SO WE SIGNED A LEASE TO RENT IT BY THE  YEAR.  IT CONTAINED 75 ACRES, PART OF IT WAS A LARGE PASTURE ON THE SOUTH END OF THE FARM WITH PLUM BROOK FLOWING THROUGH IT, PLUS TWO OTHER BRANCHES.  THE BARN WAS REAL GOOD, A GRAINERY AND TOOL SHED WAS NEAR BY.  THE HOUSE WAS OLD, WITH TWO BEDROOMS UPSTAIRS AND ONE ON THE GROUND FLOOR.  THE WATER WAS OUT THE KITCHEN DOOR FROM A WELL, AND THE OUTHOUSE WAS OUT NEAR THE CHICKEN HOUSE.  DAD BOUGHT SOME DAIRY CATTLE  AND SHIPPED MILK TO THE TESSMER DAIRY DOWN ON DEQUINDRE RD. AND 12 MILE RD.,  AND THE SAME TIME I ALSO BOUGHT ENOUGH MILKING COWS TO FILL  MY BARN.  BEFORE DAD COULD HOUSE HIS CATTLE, HE HAD TO POUR CONCRETE TO MAKE A PLACE FOR THE STANCHELLS AND GUTTERS--A NUMBER OF US BOYS AND DAD DID THIS BY MIXING IT ALL BY HAND, OF COURSE THIS WAS HARD-HEAVY WORK, BUT IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG BEFORE THE JOB WAS FINISHED!!  


THE FARM THAT I RENTED SURE WASN'T LIKE DAD'S FARM--THIS ONE HAD LOTS OF HARD CLAY SOIL AND IF HADN'T BEEN FOR THE TRACTOR DAD AND I BOUGHT THAT YEAR, IT WOULD HAVE BEEN TOUGH WORKING IT WITH THE LITTLE FARMALL "A".   WE PURCHASED A  FARMALL "H" NORTH OF PONTIAC ON LAKE ORION ROAD--OF COURSE I GOT TO DRIVE IT ALL THE WAY HOME--IT PULLED A TWO-BOTTOM PLOW AND THAT YEAR I BOUGHT A NEW 7 FOOT DISK FROM SEARS AND ROEBUCK IN PONTIAC--IT HAD TO BE ASSEMBLED BY THE BUYER!!   THAT YEAR I PLANTED OATS AND CORN ON SOME OF THE LAND--MUCH OF IT WAS IN HAY, PLUS THE LARGE PASTURE.  DAD AND I MANAGED TO REPAIR THE FENCES AND BUILD A NEW FENCE AROUND THE PASTURE BY THE BARN--WE ALSO BOUGHT SOME CYPRUS LUMBER TO BUILD THE GATES NEEDED--C.C. TAYLOR DEDUCTED THESE EXPENSES FROM MY YEARLY RENT WHICH I PAID IN THE FALL AFTER THE CROPS HAD BEEN HARVESTED.  THIS WAS VERY HARD WORK, BUT IT WAS A DREAM COME TRUE FOR ME!!  THE COWS HAD TO BE MILKED AND FED TWICE A DAY THE WHOLE YEAR THROUGH, BUT EVEN IN THE WINTER TIME THE STABLE WAS WARM AND COSY!!         

