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CAPT. DALE V. ALKIRE
Infantry
Commanding Officer

You are now about to embark upon a new phase
of your training. Congratulations! You have just
successfully completed one of the most rugged
courses the Army has to offer. The Infantry Offi-
cer Candidate Course, has, | hope, prepared you to
lead some forty men in cornbat and garrison.
You will teach your men discipline, inspire them
with confidence, and prepare them "‘to close with
and destroy the enemy.”” Remember that you are
now a leader—you must set high standards for your-
self and your men. Do this and you will have a
most successful tour in the Army wherever you may
go. Godspeed and good luck,

LT. JOSEPH H. SCHMALHORST
Infantry
Executive Officer

You have just completed twenty-two of the
most important weeks in your life. Not only will
the knowledge and confidence gained during this
period affect your future, but that of the men you
will be called upon to lead. Consider your newly
acquired responsibility a privilege.




2D LT. ROBERT L. McCONN, INF.

My congratulations, gentlemen, on your successful com-
pletion of Otficer Candidate School and your commissions as
second lieutenants. You are about to enter a phase of your
life that will probably be the most interesting you may ever
have. As officers, you will accept responsibilities far above
those ever realized in any other capacity. MNever misuse your
authority, but never be reticent to use it where the situation
demands. Show pride in your duties, whatever' they may be.
Be conscientious and show forethought in all your actions.
May you always be a source of pride to the army as you are
now tc me.

2D LT. PAUL HABERBUSH, INF.

There is an old saying that greater privileges grow out
of larger responsibility, and that the latter justifies the former.
You have proven vyourself capable of, and willing to accept,
these greater responsibilities and the authorized privileges which
accompany them. You have set for yourself certain ideals of
conduct and standards of achievement; however you must realize
the military way is a long hard road which makes extraordinary
. requirements of the individual and especially of the leader.
It places stresses upon men such as they have not known
elsewhere. Esprit, pride, ideals, call it what you may, it is from
this that you will develop the strength to face situations from
which it might ordinarily be normal to run away. Show honor,
| integrity, justice, and veracity in your actions setting the
example for all to follow.
My congratulations to you upon this achievement and my
best personal wishes to you and wherever you go, whatever
you may do.

2D LT. ARTHUR J. SCHNEIDER, INF.

Over a period of years OCS has always brought together
men of completely different experiences and backgrounds.
Their only common meeting ground has been the branch of
service in which they were to serve. Your own class broke
down. this “bloed line’" and brought to Ft. Benning the first
“"mixed branch’’ class., Graduation to you should mean not only
the completion of the first step towards being an officer, but
that you have met the extremely high Infantry standards. To
those of you who will go “"True Blue' let me extend a welcome
to the clan of the ““Crossed Rifles;”" to those who will go to
serve in the various allied branches, an equally warm welcome
to the Officer Corps. To one and all my heartiest congratula-
tions on your completion of this, the test of men.




2D LT. ROBERT R. DITTO, INF.

It is my wish to convey in this brief note not only my
heartiest congratulations upon your completion of OCS, but
to say how much | have enjoyed working with you toward your
goal. When you first receive your commission you will feel
immediately elated by your good fortune at being an officer.
When this wears off you will come to realize the duties and
responsibilities that confront you. It is at this time you should
think back on what you have been taught here and the tools
you have been given to work with, so that you may always do
your utmost to fulfill your mission as an officer and a leader.

Again | want to say it has been a pleasure to be asso-
ciated with you, and the best of luck and good fortune to you
in your future as an officer and in later life.

2D LT. WILLIAM J. ARMOUR, INF.

| toast you on a mission successfully accomplished. You
have put forth a great amount of effort and deserve all the
credit and congratulations your family and friends offer you.
As you now well know, hard work does not always mean phys-
ical labor. A persistently constructive attitude, rapid adjustment
to a situation, knowledge of your job and presence of mind
are prerequisites in the accomplishment of any difficult task.
Use your success here at OCS as a springboard to future as-
signments. Be ever mindful that your men will look upon
you as their leader. Don't let them down. Carry your respon-
sibility proudly and instill that pride in your men.

You've been given a start—the future is yours. Make
of it what you can. Again | offer my congratulations,—good
luck and may God go with you.

2D LT. HAROLD L. LAWDER, INF.

| am glad that | can share with you the feeling which
accompanies a job well done. Your graduation from OCS is
one of the great milestones in your life; a milestone which
represents both the past and the future. It represents the
hard work you have put in to reach this goal; it should make
you ever-conscious of the tremendous responsibilities which lie
before you as an officer in the Army of the United States.
My sincerest congratulations. | have greatly enjoyed working
with you,







We're Here . . . . They WILL Shine

Parade Rest l—2—3—4—5—6 . . .
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The Problem

THE FIRST DAYS

"The first days at OCS—the mention of
that phrase either draws a tinge of anguish or
brings forth a list of horror tales on when |
was at the old school.

Stepping into OCS was an abrupt change
for many of us, especially for these old Army
sergeants. |t meant taking your ribbons and
your stripes off and wearing just a plain OCS
patch on your sleeve, This marked the break
between life as an enlisted man and the be-
ginning of becoming an officer.

But this wasn’t all. There were only three
positions a candidate could assume in the com-
pany area — a rigid brace at attention and
parade rest in addition to double timing —
and constant double timing back and forth can
be tiring on a hot day and involuntary push
ups were plentiful part of the ups and
downs. We went to chow in formation, stood
at Parade Rest and pulled up on the bars. In
the Mess Hall — we sat with an upright back
on the edge of our chair and ate our meals in
silence before our staring equals. The ""Blue
Beetles’ (all Senior Candidates before 13th OC
received its Senior Status) invaded the bar-
racks like a locust plague several times and
eagerly devoured us up and down with sneering
words and desperate looks.

For better or worse, “The First Days" will
forever remain something to talk about. To
tell your grandchildren — remember when . . .

Front Rank, Drop for Ten!

All This Just for Chow?







A Land Mark

Fall Out in Two Minutes

Even the Soles
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Uniform—Class A with Helmets Bloused

Alright, You Guys— Prepare for Inspection




Why Werne Here

Though this is a time that tries men’s souls and plunges our ship of state through
heavy seas, this is a time of great challenge and of greater possibility. Never has a
nation been in a position to do so much for so many all over the world—to help people
help themselves instead of subjecting untold millions to loss of life, liberty and prop-
erty as empires have done.

There is a point at which a free man must stand up for his integrity; likewise there
is a point where the free people of the world must stand up together and be counted
against a cruel political elite that believes in telling people to fit into the master plan
or face liquidation.

A democracy of free men can not exist unless each is willing to discipline him-
self for the common good—to take on his shoulders the responsibilities that freedom
entails for there can be no privilege of freedom without the obligation of responsi-
bility. There can be no doubt that it is a discipline of duty—a duty entailing sweat,
tears and some blood—to the soldier in the Armies of the United States and the
United Nations.

This is no small sacrifice when men leave their loved ones caring not for land to
conquer nor for people to enslave but only for a peaceful home.

General Sherman bluntly said that ““War is hell,” and so it is. The hard marches,
the sleepless nights, the muddy foxholes and the sting of lead have been our constant
companions in the campaigns down freedom road following that shot heard round the
world at Concord and Lexington. It is the Infantry, too often despised and thought-
lessly belittled, that has stepped into the breach and courageously met fire with fire
in those decisive moments from Bunker Hill to the hills of Korea.

Though we may be professional soldiers not of our own wish and a nation little
desiring such an awesome responsibility, our freedom is the beacon of light in the
world today. Yes, there is disillusionment when the Korean situation is not resolved
and Asian problems are as numerous as Asians. But we must learn to live with such
a situation—lending a helping hand when we can and above all being patient. We
have come of age, and where the essential brotherhood of man supersedes narrow
national boundaries and an age where a mobile, hard-hitting United States Army cour-
ageously commanded, must be the spearhead of united free world action. It is the
United States that must now carry the torch for the Christ-like dignity of man in

i

those areas where ""man’s inhumanity to man makes countless thousands mourn,’

“We shall nobly save or meanly lose the last, best hope of Earth.”




THE ADMINISTRATORS

M/SGT. STANFILL
SGT. SIKES
PFC. WAGNER

Chow on Bivouac

The Kitchen Staff
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Take Ten

During the Next Hour . ..
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Logistics Class!

This Is a View?

The Large Size

A Reckless Rifle

WEAPONS TRAINING

The first instruction at OCS endeavors to
teach how weapons function, fire and are kept
firing while the latter half of the school covers
the tactical use of men and weapons in defen-
sive and offensive situations. From our best
friend, the accurate U. S. Calibre 30 M-1,
through carbines, B. A. R.'s, machine guns,
mortars, recoiless rifles, rocket launchers, gren-
ades to the huge 90 MM tank rifle we ran the
gauntlet of infantry arms which gives even a
fanatic foe plenty to think about.

On the firing range 13th OC Company set
new OCS records by qualifying over 50% of
the men as Expert in both the M-1 Rifle and
B. A. R. We are proud of Tom Grimes who
set a new Fort Benning record on the rifle range
with a score of 249 out of a possible 250; he
had one shot in the 4 ring!

This is quite a fine record for an assorted
group of men—many in non-weapon units—
and an indication that a hot time would be had
by ariy enemy tangling with behind-the-lines
Ordnance and Signal men in addition to meet-
ing the Queen of Battle soldiers.

Some Belly Ache!
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Move That Elbow

o

——
-_H’-’?

1~ .

Then Fire

Space Six

Weapons




Grease Gun

Pocket Size

MISSFIRE HEH,HEH
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“Drop down and give me ten, Candidate.” And with that short
command we were introduced to the Physical Training Program here in
the Officer Candidate School at Fort Benning.

During the fleeting months to follow, we pursued in addition to,
it seems, a million other subjects, one of the finest Physical Training
Programs in the United States Army. In addition to formal classes of
"how to teach’’ physical training, we engaged in a physical training schedule
of three hours weekly practical exercises. Introduced into the schedule
also was instruction and practical work in hand-to-hand combat, weapon
disarming and various sports.

Formal testing in certain exercises was conducted at various times
during the course. Specifically Candidates were tested in pull-ups, squat-
jumps, push-ups, sit-ups and the 300 yard run. A minimum score of 250
points must be attained by the Candidate on the Army Physical Fitness Test.

What fond memories are awakened, the moaning and groaning at
5:00 A. M. "P. T.,) on the “morning after."” That tender voice whis-
pering in your ear, ''17 repetitions of the eight-count pushup, at double
time cadence.”” Or, ""Are you tired, Candidate? Very well, FRONT LEAN-
ING REST POSITION, MOVE.” Ah, those never to be forgotten days.

Physical fitness in the officer today is expected. Further, we must
demand physical fitness of our men, insure their awareness of the importance
of physical stamina, Self discipline and constant practice in regard to
physical training is the duty of every officer in the United States Army.

Demand nothing of your men, that you yourself cannot do.
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Off Come the Stripes
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Beast in Bore Why Did You Do It?
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Poise and Leadership “Foot Locker Inspection’’




The Pertinent Poop

Even Here
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One of the days that every candidate looks forward to is that unforgettable day when his company receives its
Senior Status and blue tabs. It's a long hard road running over 18 weeks of weekly exams, exhausting physical
exercise, useful corrections which often appear to be added harassment, rigid bracing in the position of attention and

parade rest, close confinement to the immediate area, separation from loved ones in addition to the torrid, humid
Georgia weather.

From the first days of O.C.S. there is a building up to Senior Status as the prospective officer progresses
through the Plebe and Intermediate stages. The first eight weeks make up the Plebe stage which is marked by the
absence of talking in the mess hall, lack of offpost passes, constant correction by ‘Blue Beetles’” (a name given to
Senior Candidates by harried underclassmen), basic training in arms and command and a sound introduction to the
art ot buffing.

The Intermediate stage of ten weeks duration allows one to wear the ""Follow Me” Bayonet insignia of the Infan-
try School, to reach the confines of Columbus and nefarious Phenix City, to work as one pleases, (still one thing at
a time) during study hour and to look forward to the day of blue tabs. This is a stage not long remembered but
quite important due to tactical problems and bivouacs.

It was that day of July 18 where the OC Class 61, 13th OC Company, received the coveted Senior Status before
a 1000 man Regimental Parade reviewed by Major General Meloy. Led by the blue helmeted men of 13th OC, this
parade marked the first time at Fort Benning that men of assorted branches had become Senior Candidates at
Infantry OCS.

Here, Senior Candidates are endowed with additional privileges, such as being able to just plain walk in the
company area, enjoying the sights of Georgia within a pleasant radius, go to town on a weekday, wear a blue helmet
and blue tabs, and rate a salute from junior classmen. Likewise, additional responsibilities come with additional privi-
leges. One of these is working with junior companies.

Senior Status means that in a few weeks the candidate will be an officer so plans must be made and implemented
for new attire, movement of body and an officer’s baggage, the 15-day leave and the new assignment as an Army
Shavetail. That last phase of tactical training where all is combined into a lengthy, trying 32-hour problem of prob-
lems is no little matter either.

Simply stated, Senior Status is the gateway toward the privilege and responsibility of leading American soldiers
so that “government of the people, by the people and for the people shall not perish from the earth.”

Looking Sharp




We (onquered ...

YOU ARE NOW
DEPARTING

Best Class

On March the 9th, when school started, few of us could
even imagine how much there was to be done in twenty-four
weeks. We started with two hundred and ten Candidates, some
of whom had been in the Army for several years and others
who had been in for just a few months. To many, the
obstacles seemed insurmountable and to others that goal of
being an officer was something that could be attained by hard
work and perseverance. These were the men who rose out of
the original group to become the junior officers of today and
the senior officers of tomorrow.

For those who remained for graduation on August 18th,
it was a period in our lives that will not soon be forgotten.
Inspections, bivouacs, field problems, and those ever present
Tactical Officers. Of course it wasn't all work. We managed
to work in quite a few enjoyable evenings at Victory Lodge.
Perhaps the high spot of the cycle was the Company Party.
After all it's not often that you can present three hundred
orchids to the female sex.

We are leaving Fort Benning and the Infantry School now
after twenty-four weeks of hard work and experiencing the
satisfaction of mastering the course. It was Caesar that once
said, “Vini, Vidi, Vici,"" and we might all make that statement,
We came to the Infantry School, We saw what the School had
to offer and we mastered it and attained the rank of a Second
Lieutenant.

Can this be me?







Graduates




LT. GUERINO G. ABBATE
INFANTRY
Pueblo, Colorado

“Bun-Bun" Abbate is one of our few representa-
tives from the mid-west. He will always be remem-
bered for his praise of the instructors we had. In
school, he takes a serious intent in his work. He
will make a good leader and has the ability to lead
men wherever he may be. A great little guy with a
big future in store.
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LT. SAUL ARRINGTON
INFANTRY
Montelair, N. J.

The ex-MP come to OCS. Well remembered for
his proneness to answer questions in class, and for
his use of the expresslons “However,” “And on the
other hand.” Also remembered was his annoyance
at the accusation that he might have been napping
in class, he always claimed that “he was only resting
his eyes.” Always a source of a chuckle whenever
snakes were mentioned. Saul was always an aggres-

* sive person and will go far in the Army.

LT. NATHANIEL P. ANGLE
INFANTRY
Rocky Mount, Va.

Pete is the lady killer from old Virginny. We
are all apt to remember the day when he was ques-
tioned about a bug that flew into his ear while
standing at attention in a formation. Asked, ‘“Can-
didate Angle, did you kill that poor little bug?” He
replied, “No sir, he's still flying around in my head.”
Pete is a boy with immense energy and is bound to
inspire his men with his enthusiasm.

LT. DONALD N. ANDERSON
INFANTRY
Walnut Creek, Calif.

The men who were on Regimental Guard Mount
with Andy one certain night will certainly remember
him coming to inspection arms so vigorously that he
sent the Senior Candidate’s shiny blue helmet spin-
ning down the street. Andy was one of our best
athletes and if was a real pleasure to watch him,
swift as a deer, sprinting through the obstacle course.
With his magnetic personality and experience in
handling men he should be a fine leader of men and
an asset to any unit to which he i{s assigned.
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LT. HAROLD W. AIBEL
INFANTRY
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Hal was the lawyer (complete with degree) in our
midst. Usually presenting a fairly serious nature,
his ferociousness during bayonet training and his
realistic growl made one wonder what type law prac-
tice he had really trained for. We will all probably
remember his loud call of “ATTENTION" in the mess
hall when Lt. Lawder walked in, and this after some
four weeks of warning and instruction to the com-
pany on the proper methods to use in such cases.

LT. FRED W. BESLEY
ORDNANCE
Hyattsville, Md.

Fred, *You can call me Freddy, sir!", is the poor
man’'s Herb Shriner. We will all remember the sad
and sorry jokes Bes used to try to get across. It
gave us many a chuckle when his face fell as a
joke went flat. Especially remember him sounding
off at one guard mount with, “Sir, Freddy Besley.”
He had hopes of going to Aberdeen Proving Grounds
at completion of OCS. We are sure he will do well
wherever he is.

LT. HERMAN L. BALYEAT
ORDNANCE
Mansfield, Ohio

Lee is one of our Ordnance men down for a real
look into the Infantry way. We all will remember
the day of the surprise fire drill that caught quite
a few members »f the Company in a state of undress.
Lee came tearing out of the barracks, clad only in
a towel and shower clogs, and clattered out into the
company street just in view of one of the Cadre
wives. He blushed about nine shades of red, did a
swift about face and beat it back into the barracks.
A little fellow but with a world of personality and
ability which will take him far in the Army.

/|
LT. GEORGE S. BJORNSEN
INFANTRY
Norwalk, Calif,

A quiet, unassuming, intelligent officer. These
words can best describe one of the best liked men
of the First Platoon. It will probably be a cold day
in Ft. Benning before George forgets the day on the
Recoilless Rifle range when, the instructor referred
to him as a “Turk.” Never underestimate this man.
Somewhere there is a platoon waiting for George,
and when they get him, they will be getting one of

the best.
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LT. ARTHUR J. BRADSHAW
INFANTRY
New Lenox, llinois

Brad was our Honor Council Representative and
from all reports he did an excellent job. He has
spent about five years in the Army and has handled
a variety of jobs from Provest Marshal work to
working on a @M Board which tested Arctic clothing
at Mt. Washington, N. H. His flaming red hair
singled him out for & good bit of attention while at
OCS but he came through with flying colors. His
versatility and ambition assure him of a fine career
as an officer in the Army.

LT. WILLIAM A. BRAND
INFANTRY
Brooklyn, New York

Slim was well known by all for his support of
the Brooklyn Dodgers, the tree that grows in Brook-
lyn, the Brooklyn trolley tracks i(even if the trolleys
do not run any more), as a matter of fact anything
Brooklyn. He was our Hot Rod truck driver while out
on bivouac and he took us all for many & fast ride
in the open 2 1/2 while moving {rom class to class.
He will probably never forget the time he was wash-
ing and had soap in his eyes when someone called
attention in the barracks. He continued to wash
and was thereby introduced to the term “‘Candidate,
give me ten.”

LT. PAUL F. BRICE
ORDNANCE
Richwood, W. Va.

A personable man from the rugged hills of West
Virginia, handsome Paul Brice did a good job run-
ning over the hills of Benning. Slated for a support-
ing arm, Ordnance, he will make a likeable officer—
especially to any gal who works for him—and one
who can take care of himself in a firefight. Best
wishes to & man's man.

LT. DAVID C. BURNETT
ORDNANCE
Jackson, Michigan

Although smiling Dave Burnett is always dream-
ing of sailing and motorboating, he has been an
earnest soldler all through school. Ordnance will be
fortunate to have a man such as Dave whose civilian
line was General Motors and automobiles. Though
the Infantry dislikes to lose a good man, it realizes
that it takes a few ‘‘motorized soldiers" to keep the
wheels rolling and the Infantry going.




LT. KENNETH R. BURNS
INFANTRY
Yakima, Washington

The old ex-Marine (also oldest man in the class)
never would answer to Kenneth, Ken, or anything
similar. He apparently had an aversion to it. He
was usually referred to as the Gyrene, Leatherhead,
or something of that nature. We all remember his
annoyance at hearing the Marine's Hymn sung to
the tune of “My Darling Clementine." He is a fine
man with a great deal of experience to aid him in
leading his men.

LT. DON C. CAREY
INFANTRY

Staples, Minnesota

Don was our Minnesota farm boy. He appeared
to grow a little homesick every time we would pass
a farm yard or a bunch of cows. He was a great
asset to the First Platoon on the nights before im-
portant inspections due to his tonsorial capabilities.
He will best remember the day Lt. Haberbush asked
him how many pushups he would give a man for an
unbottoned button. He sounded off with the informa-
tion that he would give him ten. He was assessed
thirty pushups at that time since he had three
pockets unbuttoned. A fine sense of humor and a
great deal of tact will send this boy on fo being a
fine officer.

LT. ALBERT T CAPEN JR.
ORDNANCE
Newfane, New York

“Al" i{s one of our teachers turned soldier via the
local draft board. He graduated from State Univer-
sity of New York and taught Industrial Arts at
Lockport High School, Lockport, N. ¥. “Al" is mar-
ried and admits to spending many lonely nights,
while at TIS, thinking of his wife, Valerie. Undoubt-
ably, Lt. Capen's future commanding officers will
have many good things to say about his work and
“;tei men under him will be led by a fair and sincere
officer.

LT. DEAN N. CHIODO
INFANTRY
Pittsburgh, Pa.

Dean is one of the doughboys from the 1st Pla-
toon. From the *“Steel City" Dino intends to divert
some of that steel in the direction of the enemies of
Democracy. Being a lover of lots of chow, he can
never forget the time when the inspecting officer
caught him with 10 lbs. of rations in his laundry
bag. However, a few demerits are probably worth
a full stomach. The Infantry travels on its stomach
so if Dean keeps his boys well-fed his platoon will
travel far.



LT. THOMAS J. CLEARY
ORDNANCE
New York City, N. Y.

“Womper Senior' is everybody's friend. His expert
“New York pinochle’”” was the envy of the 1lst Pla-
toon. In fact, he's so good that the beer cans would
pileup outside his tent in bivouac. Though a Iriend
true and blue and a fighting Irishman, he is Ordnance
to the end and a R. A. til the end—in category I that
is! While we'll fight them, you'll fix them (ve-
hicles).

LT. JAMES S. DARLING
INFANTRY
Medfield, Mass.

A lot of us will never forget the first fire drill
we pulled in the company area. There was our boy,
Darling, clad in a towel and wearing showerclogs.
James hails from Mass. and is proud of it. Those of
us who know him have found him to be a sincere
friend who can be counted on in any sltuation. As
a family man, he has been one of the more settled
men in the company. He Is interested in leadership
and has demonstrated ability and knowledge in the
field.

LT. WILLIAM L. CURTIS
INFANTRY
Sanger, Calif,

Bill is the big little guy who lived quietly (he
hoped) in the last cubicle and the end of the aisle.
A through and through Infantryman with 7 years
service and Senior Parachutist Wings, Bill is some-
times called ‘“Mighty Mouse' although he is an ex-
pert at building mousetraps as indicated by his top-
notch performance on the Defensive Tactics test. It
is also claimed that he is a good man to have around
‘0 dust under wall lockers. Find them, fight them and
finish them, Bill!
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LT. JAMES ]J. DEIGHAN, JR.
INFANTRY
Pitcairn, Pennsylvania
Jim was the boy with the silver tongue and guick
wit. The men of the First Platoon will never forget
some of his excellent Command Conferences. Remem-
ber how he had one of the other men fooled into
thinking he was the holder of the Black Belt in Judo?
Anything for a laugh, Blackie managed to stay ahead
of the game most of the time, and most important,
out of the all-seeing eye of the Tactical Officers.
An able man with a will towin, he {5 definitely an
asset In This Man's Army.
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LT. CLEMENT L. DESPARD, JR.
ORDNANCE
Rumson, New Jersey
Clem was the funny man of the Firsi Platoon.
He played a creditable trumpet and an excellent bag-
pipe, both without benefit of instruments. With a
slight tendency to being oversize and heavy footed,
he made a veritable comedy with his accentuation of
body movement. Especially good was hiz “stockade
shuffle’” which he learned from a period of guarding
a number of wayward boys at the Indiantown Gap
Post Stockade. In his own words, he accepted the
Army's offer of a warm winter in the charming and
hospitable state of Georgia and came to OCS to be-
come a Combat Platoon Leader and a subsequent
fixer of rusty trucks.

LT. CARL E. DUSINBERRE
INFANTRY

Pittsburg, Pa.

“Duze' made quite a name for himself while
here in TIS. Our most reliable pitcher on the Com-
pany softball team and a great competitor anywhere.
Soldiering is his byword, but on a well rounded
schedule. The perfect combination turned out to be
maximum effort for learning during the day and
softball at night. It sounds like a rough workout
but “Duke’” came through in both. Good luck, Lieu-
tenant.

LT. JAMES R. DOWNING
INFANTRY

Mentone, California

Jim spent a good many off duty hours working as
our I & E Officer. His displays and bulletin boards
were a tribute to his energies. He was a member of
our drill team and was seen at most of the athletic
events. His inability to tell jokes was a byword
among his buddies. We all remember the morn-
ing that someone misplaced the newspaper which
made up his I & E board and Jim was distraut until
someone managed to obtain one for him from a
neighboring company. A California school teacher
Jim has a good knowledge of instructional methods
and will be of great value in this Army where such
a large amount of the soldier's time s spent in in-
struction.

LT. WILLIAM K. DUTTON
ORDNANCE
South Orange, N. J.

Well-spoken Bill Dutton is a modest man from
the 1st Platoon who was reticent about giving us his
scrapbook of clippings and personally we can’'t blame
him for wanting to keep out of the limelight. How-
ever, we do know that handsome Bill intends to be-
come of all things an airborne Ordnance officer.
He's one Ordnance man that intends to follow up
the Infantry. Best wishes to both Bill and his pretty
wife,



LT. DONALD S. ELLIOTT
SIGNAL
Monkton, Maryland

Don brings to us the suave sophistication of
metropolitan Maryland. He did, however, have diffi-
:ulty maintaining his composure one evening at
The Lodge, just at dusk. The command, "Candidate,
post yourself,” was heard from a nearby automobile,
to which Don replied in a friendly manner, “‘Sure,
post yourself.” The voice belonged to an officer,
who, In not quite such friendly terms, gave him a
few pointers on military courtesy. We all fully
expect to see Don someday as part of someone’s

General Staff, or Adjutant to someone.
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LT. HENRY B. ENGESETH, JR.
INFANTRY
No. Plainfield, New Jersey

Barney was the studious, professor type of our
group. Always to be found on the firing line in any
fairly intellectual conversation, he is also remem-
bered for his highly capable actions on the {firing
line in the assault. Especially when the First Pla-
toon took the offensive in Combat in Towns, we
remember his explicit instructions prior to the attack,
which was followed up with hints and suggestions
as he lay a casualty alongside the building. Barney
was the man who was constantly striving to make
his platoon the best in the company. A fine man
and one who goes with our best wishes as he begins
his career as a commigsioned officer,
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LT. DAVID H. ELLSWORTH
INFANTRY
Worcester, Massachusetts
Dave, or “Rhino" as he is sometimes called always
reminded us of the “0Old Grad” type. Whenever we
heard, “Did I ever tell you about the time in the frat
house™ . . . then Dave was sure to be somewhere
in the offing. Also well known for his far carrying
and genuine chuckle, we all remember the laugh we
had as he ran out into the Company street, clad
nly in a towel, when a surprise fire drill was sounded.
Dave was on friendly terms with evervone in the class
and seemed to know a little something about each
and everyone of us. His easy manner and open
friendliness will carry him a long way on his career
as an officer.

LT. HENRY P. FELDMAN
ORDNANCE
New York City, N. Y.

“Papa Hank™ is the wit and the philosopher and

the prophet of the 1st Platoon gang. He not only

got & commission here at OCS but a little girl as

well. We remember how he chewed his nails but

those “Tampa Nuggets'" were swell. Though Henry

likes the Army, he likes New York City better. Also

it is thought that he left that “stick’* in his foot-

locker. Lots of luck to the Feldman Family—best
wishes. =
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LT. WILLIAM R. FELTON
SIGNAL
Bayside, Long Island, New York

Bill was the ex-sallor in our midst. Having spent
a good many vears at sea before entering the Army
he was among the ranks of older men who appeared
to be well on their way to making a real career in
the service. At the command, “Post,” he was the
one who moved to the front with Groucho Marx-like
stride, often complete with cigar, that we will always
remember. A good organizer and a smile for every-
one Bill will make a fine officer in our Allled
branch, the Signal Corps.

LT. JORGE M. FONT
INFANTRY
San Juan, Puerto Rico
With the FOUR UP, FULL TWIST, BACK BEND,
HIGH “YUMPER," most of us were introduced to
Jorge at Rifle PT earl one morning. An extremely
vigorous man he evinced many a grunt and groan
from the men as he put them through their paces.
His actions belie his short time in the Army, as he
is a thoroughly capavle man and evinces a high
grade of admiration for his demonstrations and
handling of men during tactics. With his ability
we feel that he will be a great success in leading
the men of his commands.

LT. FRANK H. FLINT
INFANTRY
Portland, Oregon

“The question was . . ." When this statement
was heard, we all knew that Frank, better known
as “Knarf,” was in the area. Best remembered for
his quick wit, he could gain a chuckle from the
group while acting as a demonstrator during any of
the many Command Conferences in which he par-
ticipated. Frank's ability to think quickly and
soundly will carry him a long way in the Army.

LT. DAVID 0. FRANCIS
INFANTRY
Providence, Rhode Island
Dave kept his horrible secret til very near the
end of the course and then the men found out that
his middle name was Obadiah. He will probably never
live it down and will certainly be remembered as the
little guy with the realistic growl during bayonet
training, at which he became very proficient. We
all look for great things from Dave as he continues
his way through Army life.




LT. ROBERT W. FREEDMAN
INFANTRY
Elizabeth, New Jersey

Bob was Student Council Member for the First
Section of the First Platoon and did an able job
in that capacity. He had us all in tears the day
he gave a Command Conference at which time he
tried to make us visualize a mass exodus of people
from OHIO to INDIANA. He poignantly described
& human train, made up of *“old men, women, chil-
dren and little babies with packs on their backs,
staggering across the line into freedom. This ability
to reach the nobler aspects of our black souls made
Bob a very successful member of the Student Council.
We look for great things from Bob in his career
as an officer.

LT, BERNARD E. FULLER
SIGNAL
eymouth, Massachusetts

Bernie was one of the young-old men who came
to us from FECOM. While over there, he was the
youngest Sgt. Major in the 40th AAA Brigade, at a
ripe 19 years of age. His class mates remember his
class in the school of a soldier without arms, while
talking demonstrators through Parade Rest, he gave
the command, “Parade Arms.”” Every so often the
command can be heard calling him to “Parade
Arms."”
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LT. TAKESHI FUKUSHIMA
INFANTRY

Venice, California

The MI man just returned from S-2 work in
FECOM, Tak proved himself to be excellent officer
material. Always presenting a neat figure, we often
wondered how he maintained the spit shine on his
boots after going through a muddy approach on an
attack problem. Invariably referred to as O'Fuku-
shima, the smiling Irishman, Tak made many friends
throughout OCS. We look forward to following his
career as an Intelligence Officer as we are sure he
will one of the best.
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LT. SERGE G. GABRIEL
ORDNANCE
Washington, D. C.

Vive la France! As our merry Frenchman goes
on his happy way we think of the hard work that
Serge put In here. He is one of those rare men who
has been an officer in the French Army also. Like a
true Frenchman he found those Georgia peaches
pretty and we don't mean fruit. Confident and
friendly he is certainly welcomed under our flag to
fight for Liberty, Equality and Fraternity.
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LT. WILLIAM J. GORMAN
INFANTRY
Dover, New Jersey

Nicknamed ‘“The Cat' Bill Gorman reported to
the D. O. as Platoon Leader wearing shorts, argoyle
socks, sun glasses and a cigar. Though the D. O.
must have been shocked so was Bill when an officer
with two stars on his cap walked in on Bill who was
on C. Q. one night. However, this was just a Greek
captain who had wandered in by mistake. Anyway,
Bill can be expected to be an Infantry officer who
will take care of his men and merits our besh wishes.

LT. THOMAS H. GRIMES
ORDNANCE
Townsend, Mass.
Quiet, competent Tom Grimes is a veteran of 5
years service with much of it spent in the European
Theater. We can never forget the day when this
Massachusetts boy scored 249 out of a possible 250
on the Benning rifle range for a new record. This
is a better Army for having a man of Tom Grimes

caliber.

LT. ARNOLD H. GRAF
INFANTRY
Buffalo, N. Y.

Arnie has been one of our representatives in the
P. T. Olympics in the Regiment. A good organizer
with a lot of spirit, we remember his dismay when
he found that his G-2 didn't operate too successfully
on Defensive Tactics. With six years of Army service
behind him, Arnie planned to take Ranger and Air-
borne training after finishing OCS. An able man he
would be a decided asset if placed in charge of a
commando group which might be clearing the path
for our advance. It is with great interest that we
hope to follow his career.

LT. PIERRE H. GUILLEMETTE
ORDNANCE
Pawtucket. R. L

One of the liveliest members of the 2nd Platoon,
“Cecil” was known for his snappy cadence and off-
color jokes. This ex-National Guarder never let us
forget that he was from little Rhody—'"Rhode Island
bred, fed and dead.”” He will never forget a tac
officer asking him, “Candidate Guillemette, where is
your chest!” Ordnance is getting a good infantry-
man.




LT. JOHN R. HAAG
ORDNANCE
Ft. McCoy, Fla.
A veteran of several years' service including
duty in Europe, “Bring-"em-back-alive"” Haag intends
to make Army Ordnance his profession. Always good

for & laugh and a story, did John ever tell you of
how he used to catch ‘gator