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|sisted of a ball of rice about
the size of an orange, and a
cup of cherry leaf tea. Then
with 1,200 other prisoners,
many of them barefoot, he
tramped a mile to the Amuti coal

mines for 15 hours of shovelihg
coal.

Things were different this morn-
ing for the Minerva, O,, soldier. He
awakened in a soft bed in the Com-
modore Perry Hotel, where he and
his bride, Lois, are heneymooning
for two weeks at the expense of
Uncle Sam.

Enjoys Hot Water

He showered, enjoying the luxury
of hot water, soap and clean towels,
nope” of which he said he saw

ing the three and a half years he
nt in _Bilihid, Caban n and
ti ﬂion cam; .
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Vet Awakens To Luxury

A year ago tof ay Master Sergt. James Palone was!

n uniform, he ate breakfast.

Jap Prison

lay on the floor of an unheated|

es from Nagasaki, Japan.
€ nothing But the ragged rem-

It con-

Reaching for a house telephone,
he ordered breakfast for ‘two. A
grinning waiter brought it to the
room. There was tomato juice,
ham and eggs, sunny side up, but-
tered toast, jelly and coffee with
cream and sugar.

Relaxing after their mid-morning
meal, the Palones summed up their
first weekend in Toledo. The brown-
eyed sergeant and his blonde wife
agreed, “We're having a swell
time.”

3 Party Invitations

A story about their visit in Sat-
urday’s Blade brought invitations
for three parties, the couple said.
They‘accepted one for a veterans’
dance this Saturday in the Hotel
Secor.

It also brought a telephone call
from a Toledo woman who read
about Sergeant Palone’s experiences
in the Philippines. She wondered

' ledo resident, returned a month

if he knew her sdn. The visiting
soldier was able to tell Mrs. Idah
Snell, 110 Carlton Apts., that he
was in Cabanatuan Prison with
{Maj. Harry C. €n the for-
mer Toledo man died there of
dysentery in 1942,

The weekend also brought a re-
iunion with Glen Anthony, a New
' York Central fireman whom the
Palones knew nine years ago in
Minerva. Mr. Anthony, now a To-

ago from army service in Germany.

This afternoon Sergeant and Mrs.
Palone are planning a little shop-
ping tour. Lois will look for a ne¥
coat, a “shorty” style to go with
the new blue suit she bought for
her first month’s honeymoon in
Columbus.

The sergeant himself has no
wardrobe problems. He's going to
stay in the army. With nine years’
longevity and a top mnon-com’s
rating, he reckons the army
promises a better career than the
structural steel drafting job he
used to have.

Tonight at 8 the couple will drop
in on the Blade Headpin Tourna-
ment which starts at 6:30 in Hager-
ty’s Superior Alleys. Mrs. Palone
maintains a 130 bowling average;
her husband hasn’t bowled for so
long’ he doesn't remember his
score. i
wifter bowling, Sergeant Palog
take his wife to her first





