RKT-GRAFING, GERMANY —The Rangers
stood quietly in the streets of the quiet
Jittle town and talked small talk about

g umvslsas the Fifth Ran.er Battalion, a good
outfit. They had hit

H-Hour, D-Day. They had traveled a long wly
since, and most of the miles had been hard t

come by
Within 2 tew hours they would be heading
ome. they talked about home. They
thought home would ve pretty good.
all young men, many of them
barely out of their teens. Most of them never
d been to college. They had been too
becoming post-graduates in all the more prmml
techniques of homicide.
As the hot sun slanted down on the little town,
the Rangers huddled in the shade and talked
casually about doing t.h» things they had wanted
to do for a long time—buying llud)’ necknes
and pin-striped suits; about malt
bourbon whisky; about getting jobs and gemnx
irls.
Fhe Rangers weren't sharing the fear of some
people back in the States that it would be a long

buy a blue suit. That was zll After that

Rangers said, the process

mean outlook? Had war
—as_some people - back
in ‘the States feared—
made soldiers like the
Ranger ruthless and hard
to get along with?
John son deliv-
ered -pm.ldelwery let-
ters in gton, D. C., before he came into
the Rangers. Now he is a 25-year-old master
sergeant with 88 points and an awful yen to get
k to his wife nariad Burales. (Burnles i one
Hodgson, s he calls her
ck

The Rangers rib Hodgson about this. They
think it is kind of funny that a guy trained in
about four dozen ways of killing people should

people.
was a mortician for 25 years,” says
Hodgson. “Now he’s dead, but my mother owns a
mortuary at Rock Island, TIL. It's a good busi-
hat 1 want is a quiet life. I don’t want
any trouble or any noise. T ask you: What's
quieter than a mortuary?”

Hodgson, who was upped from platoon sergeant
to first sergeant six days after the Normandy
landings, believes the war has had an effect on
most of the Rangers, but not in the way that
some people in the States worry about.

“For one thing,” he said, “we have learned
how important it is to depend on the other guy.
Te i the

eam:
soldiers helping one another. Any time our guys
get a package of food from home, they divvy it
up. When you're going along the road in a car
and you see another soldier stranded without
gas, you give him gas. And in combat helping

one another is about five times as important as
anywhere else. I think maybe the civilians can
learn a few things from us about getting along
together.

odgson made it clear that he figured some
soldiers would come, out of the war a little wild-
eyed, but he thought those nldlels would be a
mxghty small fraction of the tof

ngers will be all ngm" he said. “It

nnybeummonheywngerguys-nuh
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3 little trouble setdling down, but most young
guys have tro outfit hasn’t
Fiaved in any one spot or Tonger than four weeks
since D-Day. We have got pretty used to travel-
ing, and some of the younger guys will come out
with itchy feet. Some of them will start college
and then drop out before too long. They will get
a little bored, and their feet will get to itchi
But, hell, there’s nolhmg much wrong wllh thal
As far as these guys going back to civilian life
a bunch of toughs, as some people are afraid
might happen, that’s all crap.”

1. James Mercer, a 2i-year-old rifleman from

Dupo, 11, thinks he prob.lbly will go back to
his old job as yard clerk wi e uri
Pacific Railroad at Dupo, mnybe just long enough
to save a little money.

“T may want to go to college,” he said, “either
the Umversny of Mlinois or Washingten Uni-
versity at St. Louis. I won't know for a while

et.”

Mercer hopes that people back home won't be
50 tired of the war that they will want to forget
everything that bap) m it

Morris Mooberry, a 26-year-old master ser-
geant, has one major ambition when he gets out
of the Army. He wants to sit dawn across the
table from his wife, Opal, and eat as much of
Opal’s cooking as there is food on the table, and
he wants plenty of food on the table, including
big dishes of meat and potatoes, with ice cream
for dessert.

He plans to take back his old job in the shops
of the Caterpillar Tractor Company at Peoria, IIL.
Maybe he will study diesel he
side. He hasn’t made up his mind about that yet.
He belonged to the CIO union at the plant, and

time strikers should have been put in the Army.
Mooberry has had a belly-full of the Army, of
excitement and of seeing the world. He is ready to
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Ranger Reconversion

Gis of the 5th Ranger Battalion know what they want when they
get home and out. Peace and quiet are high on their lists.

settle down in Peoria, or maybe go back to his
h{]:l and not move out of

will forget within a week atter he is home that
he ever was in the Army.

“I hope they do," he says, “I don't believe it

will do qnch good tp Wik dbout the war with

1 don't think war

myxme can know sbout unless, they're -mnlly

init T would just rather forget T ever was in the

et together

lion is talking al
getting together once a year for a big blo'-oﬂ,
camr do it. We'lt have a hell

I we- carr
nme Pmbahkywe’ulookhcklndmmlhink
we actually liked the damned Army.”

Alex Barker, a 20-year-old T-3 from Johns-
the Di

wounded men eavy
He wants to go to college and sty .

Roger Neighborgall, a 21-year-old stat sergeant
from Hi W. Va, has had

of medicine -at the University of Indiana, und he
studies me a doctor.
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