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FORT MONMOUTH, NJ~*JOHNATHAN LIVING-

STON SEAGULL, huh? Playing the Post theater!™
The remark, uttered derisively, drifted down from the
roof ridges slong Harmon Avenue. HARMON AVENUE?
Gwdhnvem.l‘m‘lﬂlkmEDleMhlm?
The temporary buildings in the 600 Area Jooked even
more lemporary in the gloom of the darkening afternoon.
Inside, sweatered employees complied with the Gemnls
request 1o Jower the thermostats. *Johnathan
.f.amwhmnrmwamnlonwmammu-
“whoosh” of a gassaving bicycle heading for Brigade

headquarters.
“Apparently they thought we'd never home in on the
old post again. If they HAD to the name, why

change
didn't they call it Meyer Avenue? Wonder where good, old
Otto® is nowadays? Heard he booked for Virginia when he
retired. . , bet he didn't go for that strect name dnnae
Well, cest la guerre, a5 we used to sy in the Big
One. . ..c'mon, let's go join the girls over on the radar
antennas. They're inspecting our so-called replacements.™

... good old Otto Meyer. ... (US Army Photo)

“JOHNATHAN LIVINGSTON SEAGULL!" This time .

the derision was full-throated. “How did that guy rate a
book AND a movie, anyway?"

“Now, Joe, you mustn't spoil our reunion with bitter-
ness. Don't be o hard on the youngster. After all, WE had
our share of recognition in our day. \'m"utlﬂlmtk
biggest attractions In the Signal Corps Communications
Museum, and everybody asks sbout us” Lady Karen
performed a dainty pbnmmmlhnmnardnormw
electronic saucer. “And remember the
wnurs'dunmmmnmwpuum
and museums? Why, nearly every paper in the country
carried the %
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keen on hanging around on electronic equipment, anyway,
and’ anxious to see if she could get up to the old speeds that
took her on far-flung flights scross the Mediterranean, she
suggested that they all dash over to SATCOM's radome and
splash it up a bit just for the hell of it. Always a liberated
female, she hated it when the others got weepy. If people
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splashing up the radome, she was mying, “Nowsdays, the
media is the message, and we're sure getting it through.”

He missed G. I, Joo and Jungle Joe. “Oh, they dropped
off at the Museum in Myer Hall, With playing the
post theater, and getting so much publicity, they wanted to
check their personnel records.” Geronimo spiralled in
midair as he spoke. “Strange, but Joe must have forgotien
that | was in & movie back in 1962, It was called “The
Pigeon That Took Rome,” with Charlton Heston and Elsa
Martinell. OF course, J was the star. I was retired then and
living in Woodland Park Zoo in Seattle. That movie was fun
and quite exciting, but umhmg like thoneJOphulf].cw
back in the 40's. | that

stint when our outfit crossed the Volturno River north of
Naples. . . well, maybe my movie will make the late show
one of llme nights.”

when Sgt. I.uulwﬁblf
"MWMI'] ﬂthlnnlm

Meanwhile, back i Iluuum. the two Joes had

commentary:“G. 1. Joe,” Edmnyh;,"!.nhwto
have made the most outstanding flight by a homing pigeon
during World War Two. He carried the message from the
British 10th Corps Headquarters which resulted in saving
the lives of a thousand British soldiers. He flew 20 miles in
20 minutes, In 1946 the Lord Mayor of London personally
presented him with the Dickin Medal for gallantry. And he
later received Uolpeutnml recognition in this country.”
Ansaanh, the memory of that trip to London! Joe
ducked behind the Civil War display and wiped his eyes.
Leave it to the British to put on such a good show! He

- remembered it as though it had been yesterday.

here in  the Churchill Loft, known as
Hall of Fame, when the word came that

. Joe,” they sad, “you'll have your own quarters, your
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carpet was w‘hﬂnlheynwhhhm&mm?mmh
Consul in Washington. It ded him to the
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involved in parallel training at Pattsrson Army Hospital.  the Warwick Community Center, and Ladd School, & state ~ annual teaining is Lt. Col. John T, Tiemey, who is Assistant
: ; : fuclty for starded chikdeen, The wnt aso provides publi life. = i
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1In the reflective poem that follows, one of the |
whom are DALAT graduates, and who are |
mu,mdmafbu,mdhunsolwh
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Fort Monmou‘th May 3rd, 1975

[FORCES DAY, celebrated on May 17 this year,  courage, duty, and honor.

he has inherited more valuableand = Armed Forces Da Sa Ma m
bmm w“il:“ e orces Day was Saturday, May 20,

- thanimaginaryas an evidently welt-read

first hand look around the School and see what was
SIGSCENE reporter, Spi Bob Miller was hastily dispatehed
mumaumhwmaum
Myer Hall. Unfortunately, Sp4 Miller was badly in need of a re
and was only able to understand a coo here and a coo there. He :
Magmmh;nlih’tm:muﬂnnmryamw ;
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26th Armed Forces 'Day“'

President Harry S. Trwnan,atthereqmof&crewyof
rlﬂehnnphcod!l‘nmmkd. Defense Louis Johnson, designated Armed Forces Day to
Jm Day stands as a reminder to today's b”humuon"menmsammmy”mm
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acquainted with their Armed Forces and to
mient and women who are serving their o
This year’s theme is:
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