of the whole affair and thought we could do without
the darn needles or T would just go and take them away
from the source and let the diplomatic department
settle the whole thing after the war. I was tired of
being shuttled around,

“The day had passed, so the next day I went to see
the Consul. This time I went on the offensive and
barged in to see Mr. Doolittle, our local representa-
tive. I told my story and when he began to think up
some other hoops for me to jump thru, 1 just told him
I was tired of running around and was just telling him
that I was going to pick up the needles and not pay
for them and it was up to him to settle the whele thing.
If they wanted money for them, I was perfectly willing
and able to pay, but I wasnt going to see any more
government officials, French or American. Well, he
saicd, if that was the way I felt about it, that made it
simple. ‘Go ahead and take the needles.” T went and
took and paid and told madame, ‘Clest la guerre.””

Though at the time this letter was written, July 285,
1943, the men and women of the 35th knew of no plans
for moving the base from Tunis, they scemed to sense
an impending transfer of the hospital even from Africa.

“When I woke up almost a year ago headed up the
cold Atlantie,” Captain Pickens wrote in the conclud-
ing paragraph, “I had no idea that the majority of my
first year on foreign soil would be spent in Africa. T have
the feeling that more has been spent here than will be
spent now. 1 don't anticipate any immediate change,
but you never can tell. In spite of our feeling that it

would take too leng to pet organized, it still keeps
grinding along and progress has been made. Benito's
fuitting has given us all encouragement that it will not
take too long before this theatre will be eleared of the
rats that have infested it. I am glad to hear Mr. Roose-
velt say the leaders will be brought to trial and pun-
ished. T hope we don’t begin to pussyfoot about this
business and begin to feel sorry for those who caused
this trouble, when things begin to go against them. It
has not been pleasant to spend a year away from home
and loved ones and there are too many gold stars ap-
pearing in the States. Someone must pay.”

He expressed what was perhaps his fellow soldiers’
opinions concerning the involvement of the United
States on the ending of the war in the political affairs of
that part of the world:

“I feel that we should keep our hand in what goes
on in this section of the world. These Arabs should he
given a chanee to go to school and own land and have
some medieal attention, With all of our poor treatment
of the Negroes in our section, they have at least hacd
these few opportunities. They have not been slaves for
a good many years and when they were it was open
and above hoard, While we are going about the world
liberating people we can do a little job thru this see-
tiom. It won't be hard and it can be done. But,” he
hastened to add, “T must not get involved in these sub-
jects. In the Army we are not supposed to think and
certainly not supposed to speak our minds. Someone
might say I sound like Billy Mitchell.”

15

Within less than two weeks after Colonel White as-
sumed temporary command of the 38th Evacuation
Hospital and three weeks before the unit would be
moved from its base at Tunis to follow the fghting
front into Italy, the unit would receive further national
recognition.

Time Magazine of August 9, 1843, in the leading
article in its section devoted to medicine, would give
a full-pagc: discussion to what it titled The Charlotte
Ecac, and would illustrate the article with a two-
colurnn Associated Press photograph captioned Char-
lette Evac in Alperia,

It h:‘:pp(:nud that Time's correspondent in North

114

Africa at that time was a young man named John
Hersey, He would become famous both as a corre-
spondent and an author. In fact, he had already pub-
lished two best-selling volumes relating to the war in
the Pacific, Men on Batean and Into the Valley, Mr,
Hersey had married a Charlotte girl, Frances Ann
Cannon, and when his exhaustive schedule would per-
mit it, he and his family would return to Charlotte for
a visit.

“The term evacuation hospital may have a sound
unpleasantly antiseptic to civilians,” the Time report
began, “To the badly wounded soldier it sounds like
the difference between life and death. For the ‘evac



hospital is the nearest place to gunfire where a
wounded man can get more than emergency treatment,
Until he gets there, a soldier keeps his boots on.

“Waiting last week on the African mainland to put
the sick and wounded from Sicily to bed was the Char-
lotte, N. C., Evacuation Hospital, an all-tent, mobile
affair, with over 1,000 cots and a big staff of doctors,
nurses and enlisted men. Correspondent Ernie Pyle has
told how this evae took in patients twelve hours after
the U.S. landing near Algiers last November.”

Time goes on to reveal the story of the 35th:

“It's Different, With over 9,000 patients and only
19 deaths behind it, the Charlotte Evac now has the
honor of handling casualties from Sicily and routing
them to other evacs or to station hospitals in the rear.
Most such medical units are volunteer doctor groups
backed by rich, big-city hospitals. This evac is dif-
ferent: its medical stafl is composed of young doctors
from Charlotte, N. C., and a sprinkling of other doc-
tors, mainly Southerners. As Charlotte has noe rich
hospital, initial support for the unit came from the
proceeds of a local show and from contributions around
town,”

The article says of the conception of the unit:

“The idea got started when blunt, handsome, 38-
vear-old Surgeon Paul Sanger confided to Ceneral
Marshall at a cocktail party in 1940 that the Charlotte
doctors wanted to form an Army unit. The unit was
authorized in December, went on active duty at Fort
Bragg in March, 1942, left for England Aug. 6, scram-
bled ashore in Africa Nov. 7, and was fully set up about
ten miles from Oran a few days later. At Oran, the unit
handled 2,027 patients.”

It continues with other one-line descriptions of some
of the officers in the 38th:

“Besides Surgeon Sanger, now a licutenant colonel,
there is medium-sized thin Licut. Colonel Thomas
Preston White, who heads the medical staff, Licut.
Caolone]l George T. Wood, executive officer, Dentist
Vaiden Kendrick, Charlotte’s ace tooth puller (there
was a rush of dental procrastinators to his chair when
he announced he was leaving Charlotte ). Charlotte
also contributed several other doctors, two businesss
managers—Captain Stanton Pickens, who used to work
tor the Coca-Cola Co., and "Buck’ Medearis, manager
of a laundry—and many of the nurses. Once when the
Evac was stuck in a siding waiting to move nearer the
front, the engineer of a train going the other way
called: "Anyone from Charlotte, N. C.¥ The answering
chorus nearly knocked him from his eab.”

The Time account continues with mention of the
commanding officer who had been transferred after the
article was written:

“Though not from Charlotte, the commanding officer

is ane of the Evacs favorite characters: he is a non-
medical Army man, Colonel Rollin L. Bauchspies of
Nauch Chunk, Fa., who calls the hospitals venereal
disease section “Casanova. The enlisted men of the
unit are mostly New Englanders. They come in for a
lot of Mason-Dixon Line ribbing.

“During the Mateur and Bizerte battles the Char-
lotte Evac was just behind the lines,” the Time account
continues, “The unit got so good at moving that in the
final North African push it discharged patients in
Beja and received some in Tunis (some 33 miles apart)
on the same day.”

The Time correspondent pictures the hospital in its
Tunis location:

“Compared with those dynamic days, the tent hos-
pital on its broad hill with gravel driveways now has
a settled look. Italian prisoners have installed running
water and some of the other comforts of home. The
pharmacy hands out preseriptions and runs a blood
bank (plasma is not enough for some cases with great
blood loss, and Evae stores whole bloed bled from its
own personnel}. The shock tents give transfusions,
prepare men for operations; the operating tent can
handle 16 eases an hour around the clock. The dentis-
try tent with only three chairs was for a long time
the only place in North Africa where U.S. servicemen
could get false teeth,

“As usual in war, there is much improvised equip-
ment: sterilizers made from potato cans, shower baths
made from gasoline drums, hinges from shell eases,
an icebox from a Coea-Cola vending machine, can
openers from any old thing (though 90 per cent of
ficld rations come in cans, the hospital set out without
a single can opener ). The Evae’s most elaborate con-
trivance is a Hawley table, a device for holding a
man'’s body suspended for the application of big casts,
which some men from the Air Corps Ordnance Depart-
ment made from spare parts.”

The time reporter was impr::::-u-:{-.d by the impartial
treatment given the sick and wounded even though
they may be of the enemy forces. He writes:

“Bicilian casualties ( both Allied and Axis) are picked
up by the US Army Medical Corps in Sicily, get first
aid, are then Hown over the water in an air ambulance
to a field near the Evac. A ground ambulance picks
them up and deposits them at the hospital’s receiving
tent. There a casualty is treated much like a patient
entering a ward at home. Ilis field medical record is
begun with entries describing his wound and how he
got it—these entries are copied from the tag attached
to his coverall. The record, stamped with the man's
‘dog tag’ and put in an envelope, goes with the patient
until his hospital discharge, even if he roes to the
United States to convalesce.”
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Pharmaeist’s aide Richard B. Robinson at $t. Cloud selecting medicine from the improvised pharmacy constructed of
wooden packing cases,

He goes on with his description of the hospital’s
routine:

“Patients are assigned to wards according to their
injuries; there are orthopedic wards, head and spine
wards, malaria, abdominal wound and dysentery wards,
At his ward a patient is undressed, pub i pajamas.
His ¢lothes, except for his shoes, helmet and aas mask,
are stored away in a labeled bag, After that, he is
Nerayed to find whatever metal he is carrving inside
him, or the extent of his hurt, Then he is given what
dressing and surgery he needs. As soon as a patient’s
condition warrants moving, he is sent to a hospital
tarther to the rear.”

The Time account closes with a description of the
photograph illustrating the article:

“The Charlotte Evac is a desperately efficient place
these days, but its personmel still finds time for a little
fun, Right now on the ground outside the surgical tent
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are two neat patches outlined in white pebbles and
decorated with a heart-and-arrows design that says:
Lieut. Perryman, Miss Guyett, Ward 2577

Seven weeks alter John Hersey's article appeared in
Time, Mr. Hersey came to Charlotte with his wife and
two children for a short vacation before returning to
his duties in New York. On sunday morning, September
26, the Charlotte Observer carried an interview with
the Time correspondent in which he related further
details of his visit to the 38th in Africa. By that time,
although he did not know it, the hospital had moved
from North Africa to its location at Paestum in Italy,

“The best meal John Hersey had in Africa was the
one he stumbled into one day when he came upon
Charlotte’s 38th Evacuation unit while searching along
a back road in Tunis for a certain bombardment group,”
the lead paragraph in the Obsercer interview reported,

" “Those fellows from Charlotte were doing all right,’



said Mr. Hersey vesterday,” the article continued.
" "They were eating well. In fact'=he grinned—"T went
back to see them several times. They had their bivouac
all fixed up, too, They got some Italian prisoners aver
there and put in running water, and had even rigged
themselves up a shower bath. If there is any such a thin I
as having a civilized war, they were having it then.””

After an explanatory paragraph revealing Mr. Her-
sey’s recent return from the African assignment for
Time, the interview continued:

“The Charlotte unit, he thought, has likely moved
up into Italy somewhere in the Naples area. He didn’t
know positively where it was, He knew quite a num-
ber of the Charlotte men before he ran into them that
day in Africa and he was delighted to see them again,
he said. "We were out rambling along on a back road
up in Tunis trying to find a bombardment group when

I saw a sign on the side of the road, *38th Evacuoation.
So I deecided right then I didn't want to look for that
bombardment group and I went down the road until
I came upon the Charlotte erowd. We really had a good
meal, too. They were looking fine, had the place all
fixed up, and were living about as civilized a life as
anvbody T saw over there. 1 knew a bunch of them
already and [ met a lot of others. There were Paul
Sanger, Buck Medearis, Stan Pickens, George Snyder,
Stokes Munroe, Duncan Calder, Pres White and a lot
of other fellows.”

"He even had some Coca-Colas with the Charlotte
erowd, he said. You see American bottled drinks fre-
quently. "They even made Coca-Colas over there,” he
saicl. “But none of that for me. The svrup is real, all
right, but they mix it with some sort of Algerian fize-
water that has lost its fizz, Well, it's worse than flat. ™
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Three weeks after Colonel Bauchspies was trans-
ferred from the 38th, his adjutant, Captain A. J. Guenth-
er, was transferred to another unit. ITis last signature
on the Daily Bulletin was on August 20, That same day
Captain Montgomery confided to his diary:

Capt. Guenther left today. Now all regular Army is out.
We should have a good unit,

Four days later, August 24th, Captain Montgomery
recorded:

The hospital closed officially at noon today. Packing has
started.

It was on a Tuesday that the 38th closed its operation
at Tunis. The Daily Bulletin for the following Satur-
day, August 258, announced:

By Special Order 166, Commanding Ceneral, Eastern
Base Section, wnder the provisions of Cireular No. 116,
NATOUSA, the announcement is made of the appoint-
ment of Lt Colonel Ge::rrge T. Wond, Jr., as (]{:mm:m:l:ing
Officer of the 38th Evacuation Hospital, effective 18 Au-
gust 1943,

The next day, Sunday, one month and one day after
he had written his last letter home, Captain Pickens
wrote of the dullness of existence as the 38th’s mem-
bers awaited transfer to their next location:

“Our life has been so dull during the last few

weeks,” said he, “that there has been no inspiration for
writing., Our hn:-:pil‘nl is closed and we await orders.
We have been busy for awhile but now it has slowed
down, We take time to gel to the beach for a swim but
seldom go into town, We have ‘done’ the town and
have no reason for going in. We get used to staying
in our tents and with our own crowd and it is hard to
stir away. We have limited transportation and altho it
is about a mile into the center of the city, we don't feel
like walking, Cualisthenics have started again in the
morming and the extra exereise, plus the oceasional
trip to the beach, makes the cot feel mighty good when
the day is finished. We are getting back into shape for
some of the hardships that are sure to be ahead. The
war news has been good these last few weeks and I
fear we are prone to be too optimistic. The really
rough sledding is before us. Our landing in Africa was
hazardous enough, but I fear it was mild compared to
what we may expect. The landing in Sicily was ac-
complished with small loss, but the coordination was
almost perfect. I hope it continues.”

A few days hefore he wrote that letter, Captain
Pickens revealed, he and Colonel White had oceasion
to go down to Constantine on a mission for the hospital,
His report of the trip reveals the difficulty at that time
of obtaining seats on airplanes even when the missions
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