


Iif You Are In Business and The 40th

you Know Ohat:

IT'S JUST PLAIN GOOD SENSE TO PUT THE
GRIZZLY MAGAZINE ON YOUR SALES TEAM!

Because

It is the MOST EFFECTIVE way by which you can reach the substantial Southern
California market represented by members of the 40th Armored Division,
California National Guard, and their families.

Because

National Guardsmen have SPECIFIC REQUIREMENTS FOR MILITARY EQUIP-
MENT, LITERATURE, AND UNIFORMS—in addition to the consumer goods
bought by people of a rugged, outdoor type.

Because

National Guardsmen are YOUNG MEN SPECIFICALLY INTERESTED IN SELF
IMPROVEMENT. They are MECHANICALLY INCLINED with widely diversified
experience in maintenance of everything ranging from delicate ELECTRONIC
DEVICES to rugged 44-ton tanks.

Because

The Grizzly readership is proven readership. These men subscribe to The
Grizzly on a voluntary basis—100 PER CENT PAID.

They read it because they want to read it.

In addition to being avidly studied by Grizzlymen, it is also read by
their wives, children, mothers and fathers, and their cousins and their uncles
and their aunts. Why? Because the magazine’s editorial content draws them
like a magnet with first-rate fiction, compelling non-fiction, and photos devoted
to men of the 40th.

Here’s what this means fo you

The projected readership, in conservative figures, amounts to some 16,000
potential customers, which makes your advertising in The Grizzly a highly
profitable investment for you.

FOR A REPRESENTATIVE WRITE or PHONE

THE GRIZZLY

OFFICIAL MAGAZINE OF THE
40TH ARMORED DIVISION, CALIFORNIA NATIONAL GUARD

5636 MELROSE AVENUE + HOLLYWOOD 38, CALIF.
Phone HOllywood 7-9685






















BEAST OF BURDEN

. Wilson Was Quite
A Guy — Cute,
Like A Sidewinder

By Wellesley Atkinson

THE Grizzry for July - August, 1957

“Reckon | got a report to make.”

Jake Sloan sighed and shifted his
big, tough old hulk on the straight-
backed chair. He wondered why
sheriff's offices never had comfortable
chairs. And the two softly murmuring
electric fans on the desk fought a
losing battle against the creeping,
vaguely malignant, all-pervading heat
of the desert. “Had a little run-in
with one of them uranium hunters.
At least, that's what he said he was."”

Sheriff lke Tatum smiled patiently.
He, too, was big and battered and
old. “‘Look, Jake, you know I'll do
anything within reason for you. But
| can’t go barging off into the desert
every time you prospectors get your
locations tangled up. Unless, of
course, violence was involved, and
I've never heard of you being mixed
up in any violence.”

“It surprised me, too,” Jake said.
*l never thought I'd get to the place
where I'd kill @ man, when | didn't
have to, just out of pure cussedness.”

lke Tatum grunted and reached for
pencil and paper. **Get his name?"’

“Wilson, he said it was, Little fel-
ler, maybe twenty-three, with a kind
of baby face. Sure fooled me, that
face of his. | didn't search the body
for papers. Supposed to let the law
do that, ain‘t 12"

“Yes, Jake. Now, let's see. You
said you didn‘t have to do it. Then
it wasn’t self-defense? | find that
hard to believe.” .

Jake Sloan blinked his mild blue
eyes thoughtfully. “*You know, Sheriff,
that’'s what worries me, too. Llike |
said, | didn’t have to do it. It sneaked
up on me. | kept gettin’ angrier and
angrier. It began when he killed Ca-
lamity."”

“Calamity? That critter was still
around? She must have been—how
old was she?"’

“Thirty-one. Hell, that ain’t so old,
for a burro. She tried to tell me Wii-
son was no good. She'd roll her eyes
at him every time he came close to
her. | thought it was because she
wasn’t used to strangers.”’

lke Tatum laid down his pencil and
buried his face in his hands. “Okay.
From the beginning, just the facts.”

“Yes, sir. Well, naturally, | try to
keep out of the desert in the summer,
but I'd made this sirike around the
first of June, when the late spring
storms were still kicking up winds and
holding off the big heat. Then, too,
the stuff | found was too rich and
easy to work to leave opened up and
lying there till fall, what with so many
of these new people wandering
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I obtained the publishers’ name
and address from the librarian and
wrote to them. Just to be on the safe
side I also wrote to the publishers
of the 27th Division history. I re-
ceived out-of-print notices from both
of the companies, although my hopes
were raised once when I received an
in-print notice. This was later fol-
lowed by an out-of-print notice.

Then I felt that possibly the 40th
Division had an Association and that
I would be able to purchase a copy
of the history from them. I started
playing detective by phone. I began
with the Armed Forces Public In-
formation Service and worked my
way through the Dept of the Army
and on to the 40th Division—about a
dozen calls in all. A nice sergeant,
who said he knew little about the Di-
vision before its reactivation in the
National Guard, suggested calling you
as he understood you were working
on a recruiting pamphlet and sug-
gested writing Mr William Jenner.
Mr Jenner was very nice and phoned
to say there were no histories of the
40th available through the Division
Association. In fact, the Association
would like a copy for their files!

By this time I was beginning to get
stubborn, I was going to get a history
if T had to do some writing myself.
I sat down and wrote to the Office of
Military History at the Pentagon, the
American Encyclopaedia’s research
bureau, and Col George Wood, ex
CO of the 108th.

All of my questions netted the same
answers—namely that there is nothing
in print at the present time.

1 then wrote to Walter Szeremet,
Corresponding Secretary and Guiding
Light of the Co C, 108th Regt group.
He said he would discuss the mat-
ter at their reunion in Detroit in July.

He also said he would send me his
copies of the History of the 40th Di-
vision and of the History of the 108th
Regt. This last was a complete sur-
prise, as I had been assured by every-
one that such a document did not
exist.

When the books arrived, I found
that the 108th history was a 6l-page
typewritten manuscript. It must be
classed as a “Labor of Love” because
the maps are hand drawn and there
are personal items in it.

I am glad I do not have to track
down the facts to write a history
when finding a history already in
print was such a matter of chance.

If anyone is interested, Mr Szere-
met’s address is Box #676, Detroit,
Mich, The Company C reunions are
annual, They have an active mailing
list of more than 300 Co C men and
about 200 more names for which the
addresses are not correct. Mr Szeremet
is slowly tracking down the men of
Co C via Christmas card lists and
old address books.

[ want to thank you for your many
suggestions and your help in my
search for a History of the 40th and
the 108th.

Sincerely yours,
Helen S Sforza
Inglewood

Dear Grizzly:

I’d like to add to the dope you pub-
lished in the Old Guard section of
the May-June Grizzly. That first piece
of metal thrown at the Chinese in
Korea by the 40th was heaved by our
Battery. We also fired the 10,000th
shell launched by the Division. That
was quite a thing too, with all the
Battalion brass standing around grin-
ning at a shell plainly marked 10,000th.

0/C Melvin Marquardt
Btry B, 143rd AFAB

Los Angeles 38, California

Important Notice To Subscribers

Before You Move .

Please send us a letter, a post card or Post Office change-
of-address form. Tell us both your old and new address.

AT LEAST 5 WEEKS BEFORE YOU MOVE.
Notify
THE GRIZZLY
5636 Melrose Avenue

. . . WRITE!

Phone HOllywood 7-9685

IT'S

FREE

THE
$3.50
LAPEL BUTTON
OF THE DIVISION

ACTUAL SIZE

WITH EVERY
3-YEAR SUBSCRIPTION
TO THE

GRIZZLY

Subscribe Now and Pay
At Summer Field Training Camp

The Lapel Button is The
Same As Your Shoulder
Patch In The Beautiful
Colors of The 40th
Armored Division . . .

FILL IN THE BLANK BELOW
AND MAIL TO . . ..

THE GRIZZLY
5636 Melrose Avenue
Los Angeles 38, California

{Send No Money)

Count Me In For A Subscription,
To The GRIZZLY
I'll Pay You At SFT, 1957!

City, State._________...

Co.orBtry., &Bn..._____..___ S
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