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Sun photo by Kevin Resves

Gaither Perry of Russeli is on his way out to chop some
wood at his home on the banks of the Chagrin River. Memo-
rial Day annually stirs memories of the months he spent as a
prisoner of war in World War !
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As a member of the 34th Infantry
Division, Gaither received British
Commando training in Scotland,
then went to Africa where the US.
had set up a base of command.

DURING A BATTLE in the Saha-
ra at the Kefeiamar Mountain Pass,

“If they had said,
‘Parachute into a

beachhead alone,’ !
would have done it.”

where Gaither was captain, one of
the men, a sergeant, was wounded.

Gaither remained with the wound-
ed man overnight in a shell hole. In
the morning, Gaither, relieved to
see what he thought was a 1st Ar-
mored insignia, waved and then put
his gun aside to attend to the
sergeant.

His attention diverted, he was tak-
en by surprise by the tall, blond Ger-
man soldier telling him *'For you the
war is over.”

Gaither was taken to a ‘small
shack where he stayed in the custo-
dy of a German sergeant and a Do-
berman pinscher. The soldiers
shared supper, with Gaither provid-
ing the luxury of a packet of pow-
dered coffee he had in his pocket.

Through the night, Gaither waited
his chance to escape, but to no avail.
‘The dog didn’t close his eyes once
all night,’” he recalled. .

On a plane to Sicily, Gaither saw
the famed German Field Marshal
Erwin Rommel, who was highly re-
spected by even the American
soldiers.

After an aborted escape attempt
while in Italy, Gaither was taken
with other American ground officers
to Ofiag 64 in Poland.

He spent most of his captivity in
that camp, attempting along with
the other men, to survive and to es-
cape. During his two years, his
weight dropped from 152 to 112, and
standard food fare was spoiled pota-
toes and turnips.

Once in a while, the Germans

would give the men a 500 pound hog.
“We'd cook the whole thing, eye-
balls, ears and all.”

When a cat came into camp, they
nurtured it carefully with what food
they could give it, with an eye to the
day they’d eat it, said Gaither. He
remembers well, the day the cat
caught a rabbit and they feasted on
rabbit soup. ’

Despite the meager nutritional
sustenance, the men worked con-
stantly at digging their way out of
the camp. The Germans, however,
weren’t concerned. At regular inter-
vals, they set off explosives, collaps-
ing the tunnels.

Determined to outwit the Ger-
mans, the prisoners began an ambi-
tious project, digging down 14 feet
and then 25 horizontally. Dirt from
the hole was tediously removed by
tilling socks and dumping it outside,
said Gaither.

Before they could finish, the Ger-
mans got word that the Russian al-
lies were on their way, so the Ameri-
cans were marched out of the camp.

IN A DARING ESCAPE, four
men, including Gaither, hid in a hay
loft, surviving a raking of their hid-
ing place by German ire.

From the hayloft, the four took
flight, with only army blankets for
cover, across the Polish country-
side. They traveled at night, sleep-
ing in barns and hay-covered ma-
nure piles, which generated
life-saving heat. The men “bor-
rowed” clothing from dead soldiers
to augment their skimpy prison
garb. Aided by friendly Polish fam-
ilies and a tiny compass found in a
special plug in the boot of a British
soldier the POWs made their way
across the snow-covered land.

They learned to avoid the Rus-
sians, who liked to steal Americans’
boots and watches. Those early en-

counters were a forewarning of how
the Russians would behave later in
history, but few people took the hint.

THE FOUR TOOK REFUGE on
their journey to Warsaw in an aban-
doned concentration camp where
the frozen bodies of victims were

stacked six feet high near the gas
chambers.
They finally made it to Odessa on
the Black Sea, where they were tak-
-en in by Russians, deloused and giv-
en physicals, before being taken on
by a British ship bound for Egypt.
There, they were put up at Musso-
lini's summer lodge and fattened
on milk shakes before the trip home.
GAITHER was one of the first
POWs to return to the Miami area.
Newspapers chronicled the return of
each of the men. It was at Camp
Blanding during meal time, when
Gaither head the click of heels be-
hind him, “I looked up, and there
was the German sergeant I had
shared supper with when I was ca-
putured. (Many German POWs
stayed in Florida during their cap-
tivity.) He couldn’t believe I had
made it back. ‘What happened to
you,” he said? 1 answered, ‘I es-
caped.’ ‘I didn't,’ he said.”
Returning WWII soldiers, unlike
those of the Vietnamese War were

“It was a “dramatic
time enchanced

by our youth

and excitement.”’

given the red carpet treatment,
pointed out Anne and Gaither.

Everywhere, people greeted them
with open arms and like heroes.
When Gaither traveled throughout
the country on his R & R, he was
often served free of charge in res-
taurants, he said. The end of the war
was celebrated with wild joy, across
the nation, and especially in Miami.

Although both were deeply in-
volved in the war effort, and Anne
knew of Gaither through newspaper
clippings, they did not formally
meet until a blind date.

They were married in 1947, and
tried their hand at citrus farming.
When they made more money sell-
ing the rattle snakes in their grove
than the fruit, they decided to move

Continued on page B4
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to Cleveland. They bougt
home in Russell in 1950.
REFLECTING on those y
their life, they recall them as
of their youth. That ‘*dramat;
exciting” time in the Perrys
gradually faded into new era
raising a son and daughter, and .
their own retirement. Pictures
Gaither in uniform and their p.
war courtship hang on the wall wi

phiotos of their childrens’ growing
years.

The ‘‘war years” remain no mor
significant than other periods in
their lives, they say. And yet, the
influence of those years cannot be
denied. They are still vivid enough,
to :voke deep emotions, a tear per-
haps and even memories of happy
fimes.
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Italian war prisoners
won captors’ hearts
at WWII Pine Camp

By Matthew Spina
Staff Writer

FORT DRUM — Their grave-
stones still stand erect, the ground
around them well-tended and un-
flustered in the 40 years that have
passed since their deaths.

The stones, six in a cluster and
one several paces away, symbolize
not only death, but the difference
between lives of German and Ital-
ian prisoners at what was known
als Pine Camp during World War

‘The litle cluster is tucked away
in a cemetery on what is now Fort
Drum.

The six stones mark the resting
place of Germans. Not much is

known about how they died. The:

stone that stands alone guards the
grave of Rino Carlutti, a private in
the Italian army who drowned in
Remington Pond on a warm Octo-
ber day in 1944.

Pine Camp was a training spot
for U.S. soldiers, but there are esti-
mates that as many as 7,000 prison-
ers were confined there. In the
eyes of city residents as well as
officers at the camnp, all pnsoners
were not equal.

The German prlsoners. kept
under guard and b

have them over to talk about
Italy.” Cumoletti said. “A lot of the
prisoners were sorry they had to
go back when the war was over,
but they were homesick for lhelr
families.”

He said the government recog-
nized the aftection that Italian-
Americans had for the prisoners
and allowed them more liberty.
 *They would never put the Ger
raans and Italians together because
of the hatred and contempt they
had for each other,” he said.

“You would get to talking with
the men and they would go about
reliving their days in Italy,” said
Anna Cumoletti, Henry's wife.

“And whenever we went up there
to see them, t.hey'd always bake: us
acake.” -

The Italian prisoners were al-
lowed to print a small newspaper.’
“La Stelletta” (The Star) was

“Published every Saturday for the

benefit and orientation of Italian

signees and the personnel” of the -

U.S. units stationed there, jt said.
In their writings, the Italians
said their hearts were with the
Americans. Under one column
heading, translated to mean
“When the Cause is Just,” an uni-
denuﬁed prisoner wrote that many
“for ial and psycho-

were only allowed out when they
wernt to work, mostly in eanning
factories and in fields picking
crops. In Watertown, the Germans
were scorned, maligned, mis-
trusted.

Life for the Italian prisoners was
much better, remembers Henry V.
Cumoletti. who was an administra-
tive assistant at the camp during
much of the war. Cumoletti later
served as a court reporter at the
Nuremberg War Trials.

Now 77, he gpends much of his
time giving lectures about the
trials and describing his view of
the defeated German high com-
mand. His Watertown home is
filled with memorabilia from
Nuremberg and Pine Camp.

Cumoletti and other longtime
city residents remember that the
Ttalian POWs were embraced by
Walertown's Italian community,
which at the time was concen-
trated in a west-side area cailed the
Sand Flats.

The ltalian prisoners were segre-
gated from the Germans and
placed in nicer barracks not con-
fined by a fence. On weekends and
holidays, the city's ltalian families
would have POWSs over for dinner,
Others would go up to the camp for
picnics with the prisoners.

“They were just thrilled to be
here and the local families would

logical reasons and tradmonal rea-

the

The paper dedicated the cover of
one edition to a drawing of Gen.
Mark W, Clark, commander of the
5th U.S. Army in Italy."On the back
cover is a full-page drawing of an
American B-29.

There isa column called “Reflec-
tions of Life in America.” And a
special edition of La Stelleta gives
the phonetics for some popular
American songs. the National An-
them among them.

They had beautiful voices, re-
members Andrew Cook, a Syra-
cuse resident who grew up in Wa-
tértown and was stationed at the
camp. Cook said the Italian men
always gave his children big hugs
because they missed their own so
much.

Cumoletti used a July 1944 edi-
tion of the Italians’ newspaper to
help estimate the Jength of the
POWSs stay at Pine Camp because
he was not there when they first
arrived.

In the life in America column the

"writer notes he had been there for
a year and a half. Cumoletti says

prisoners were at the camp at least
in early 1943.

When the war was over, none of
the Italians stayed in Wjtertown.

sons, could not fight on the side of
Germans.”
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| eo Bustad:
A rare and
valuable man

By Linda Hines

he man at the helm of the Delta Society was honored

April 5 when one of the largest and most sophisticat-
ed buildings at Washington State University, Pullman,
Wash., was named the Leo K. Bustad Veterinary Science
Building.

Bustad confessed a littie embarrassment about seeing
his name attached to brick and mortar. ““You just don’t
have anything on file to say under these circumstances,”
he said, looking owlish as he peered over his bifocals. "it's
difficult to think of yourself as a building.”

During the day's dedication ceremonies, a painting was
unveiled and presented to Bustad. Now hanging in the
foyer of the Bustad Veterinary Science Building, this
painting was commissioned by Sancho* of Seattle, Wash.,
to depict Dr. Bustad's contribution to the history of veteri-
nary medicine. This painting has been reproduced on the
inside cover of this issue of "'People-Animals-Environ-
ment.”

As stated in the dedication program:

Currently, Dean Bustad is recognized as one of the
world’s foremost advocates of the use of animals to help
people, especially the elderly and the handicapped. He
has been special lecturer and guest speaker addressing
the cause of the human-companion animal bond on nu-
merous occasions, such as the J.V. Lacroix Memorial Lec-
tureship of the American Animal Hospital Association,
and at international conferences in England, Scotland,
and Australia. He now serves actively as the first president
of the Delta Society.”

Bustad is a man of humility. Others, though, have pro-
vided insight into the man and sung his praises in their
writings. Perhaps the most enduring tributes come from
colleagues and the students he loves to teach. Because of
the building dedication, we thought this was an appropri-
ate time to share these tributes with you.

*Sancho (‘78 MIFA, Washington State University, cum
laude) is currently vice president at Gene Davis & Asso-
ciates, one of Seattle’s oldest and largest graphic design
firms. He designs annual reports, exhibits, packaging, cor-
porate communications print materials, product and serv-
ice literature and corporate identity programs for many
companies.

From the dedication written by Drs. Aaron Katch-
er and Alan Beck in ““New Perspectives on Our
Lives with Companion Animals” (University of
Pennsylvania Press, 1983):

“There is a similarity between poetic and scientific
imagination. The resemblance is greatest when a new
area of research begins to command.attention. Without
research support, recognition in journals and scientific
meetings, a place in a curriculum, ideas are very much like
‘airy nothing.’ It is necessary for people of both vision and
resource to give them ‘habitation and a name.’ Research
and teaching about the bond between people and com-
panion animals was given such a habitation within veteri-
nary medicine by Dean Leo K. Bustad of Washington State
University, College of Veterinary Medicine. Dean Bustad
has, through enormous persuasive effort, generated na-
tional and international interest and support for work in
this area, bringing veterinarians, health care profession-
als, and the humane community into a working
relationship with each other. The fruits of that working
relationship included this conference (Philadelphia,
1981), the international network of societies fostering an
interest in human beings and companion animals and the
model People-Pet Partnership Programs at Washington
State University ...”
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