Lettar Wao,31 (a)
aeven of them! uy word! Taey uead to ba funny, It wmouldn't
be if it ware written down, but T uesd to enjoy them a lot,

And then thers was Petromo. & little Italinn with huge eayes, a
beautiful woicn, a not wary trus ea®, a truly Artiatis toEparazent
and the power of throwing any amount of exotion into bis minging.
Ha'd oome overy evening and leam on the sounter and wait for ms %o
beg Bim to eing, He loved.to be implored, and ne lovad to pretend

he mouldn't, but he always did, His proounciation woa ¢ - '
zroruolating but oh ayd bhow he did put feeli into 1it. Ha had
orly ons “Ttalia® eong that t 81l of Italy to =a avery tise

Le sang 1%, Woonligh' mighte Venioe, ¥eapolitan street singers -
it was all there, His pﬂ OB,  Tud nil.h:pgld best wag:- m
o1 want tar go’ bowes® Wk Lsn g cpales WA e bl
1 ¥anth go home! S :
Tha bullets they whistle, the cannone they roam (roac)
I don wanta go to ther trenohes oo mors,
Teka m=a over tha aea

I'm ter young ter die}
I want u_r“;g homa!. .7 P &%

Bome somg! | But you ought to hear Fetrond eing it! I said if !
any =an bad sung that song in the tont during war time I'd have put
Rlm ont. Bt it 't war time, thank heaven, soc to¥ards the snd
Wo miL ussd to Gase e o chozus,  And Gow be sould sing
*Joan of Ara® I think myself thate the best song the war has pro-
dugad, tut as ono of the boye epid *Toat aint the kind you want
wkan you're golng over. You want songe you don't hardly like to
eing back hers, thore's thinge in *om best left out, but they'ws
got some go - And yvaf just eing 'em® Petronite vereion wae
Jean of Art, Joan of Artl
Mom't you aas the drnu-ptn? fleur de liae
Non*t vou hear my tears of Morm.iuny,
. ata

Eut 1t didn't ma¥s any differenos, the thrill was thers,
I thipk I akall never hear scme scnge Without asecciating thes with
the particular epoall over tare *noTs T heard them firet. Asd sach
time hap 1ts own song. Contres im represented by  "He'n my gal”
oy firet group here; tha 184th by *Ooodmorning Mr, Tip,%ip,Tip®
kS "ary Anne™ and,perkhaps *"The Trail® thle last group will

spys 1live for =0 in "I want ter go howmn™ [ wondef what the next
#ill bring (They're due tomorrow)

Ome thing I bad to do with the omsuale, ] bated, That was To =
olome the kltchen %o all axoept the s Ar detail. I hat to do
it, 1've salways so loved to have my kitobsn just draped wito boys,
buat supplies cegan to di oar. Ten ocans of jar walked off in
ons Hmu%. Bo it just to ba dome, I must admit ths new
rule kopt the place tidy- but I parsonally prafer the mees azd the
boye to neithar,

Taie changing of troops makes the detall problem o diffioult one.
Especially with caouals, whose officerse don't know them at all

30 you san't be oure of getting men you san truet with ths till,

Te ®mere very fortunate in one of pur een, & little quiok Italiap
Hozzore -~ & perfeat dear, You know how fine Itelians are wmhern they
are fine, Mozzoro #orke in a ealoon back bome but he 1le a nerfoct
gentleman =nd the moat efficient detail we've ever had., He waa

Jast A Little chep, not nearly es tall as I, but there was asomething
80 manly about the aut of his jib, oo brawe- 1 don't know woort it
Tan, It =am juet in the poler of his head and in bie moticns. |

junt lowed to watoh him, Hao'd bean a prieonsr In Cormany for
savaral montbs tut had been treated pretty woll., We took on twp s
of hia friends to pleass him., One had been & prisoner too, the
othar had espent thoss same montbs in the hospital, Bretty thrillire
kind of E.P.a meren't they? And very affislent ones, those t™o
wa2:kg alld by on greassd sheels in all tent affaire, .

¥e hed lots of talent in the crowd, They got up that show Aall
thameelvan, Bot mush of A ahow, YBut fine spirit, Talre zllowad
to giwe meey chocolate and sandwizhes no® on Tundaye. These poor
fallowa ®are All broke oo the trads wasn't ms briak on weak diys
but my mord! - we put out nearly ©0 gallons last Sunday. I nmeasly



