QUARTERMASTER UNIT ASSIGNMENT IN GERMANY
As stated earlier, Chuck and I were both assigned to the Quartermaster Unit in
Frankfurt. The office was in the Lurgi Building, just a few blocks away from the IG
Farben Building, the headquarters of the European Theater of Operations – ETO.

Chuck at Lurgi Building – 1946
Officially, we were part of SHAEF - Supreme Headquarters Allied
Expeditionary Forces. Prior to the war, it was the center of the world famous IG Farben
chemical company and the structure was preserved intact despite nearby bombing of the
surrounding area. It seems that pin-point bombing by the Allied Air Forces purposely
saved the structure from being destroyed.

Reviewing Stand for Military Parade – Farben Building
Supreme Commander General Dwight D. Eisenhower established his
headquarters here when the war ended, but he had returned to the States by the time we
got there. I do remember a military parade that was held in the area which ended at the
reviewing stand of officers at the entrance of the building. When I became a Chaplain’s
Assistant and driver, I was often excused from such duties in order to be where he was.
In this instance, I watched the parade from one of the windows in an uppers floor of the
building.
Bombed- out Building

Marching
Soldiers

↓
View of Parade from top of Farben Building – 1946

Where I stood
to take photo

IG Farben Building - University of Frankfurt 2010
The photo below shows a bombed-out building just a block away from this
massive building.

Each morning as
we left Abel Barracks for
the office in the Lurgi Building, we would take either a public trolley (pictured here), or
ride in someone’s jeep for the ten minute trip.

We then waited for the Major in charge to hand us papers and tell us what to do.
Most of the time it was adding numbers of items like barrels of oil that were arriving
from the States at the various German or French ports and then being sent to different

units around the ETO. My recollection is that this was a lot of “busy work” primarily
designed to keep the Army in Europe without having to be productive. It was a very easy
job without any pressure. Similarly, at the barracks, we were on our own much of the
time and seldom had roll-call. It was like having a nine-to-five office job at home. Our
evenings and weekends were free which meant we had plenty of time to be involved in
our Youth For Christ work.
One of the soldiers in the office was a battle-hardened guy who knew his way
around and was waiting for orders to be sent back to the US. Sergeant Farb [probably
Goldfarb at one time] was from Philadelphia. He was a favorite of the Major’s.
Interestingly, enough, but not surprising when you got to know him, he had his own jeep.
How could that be?
Well, it seems that when the war came to an end, everything was in disarray. No
one knew for sure how many vehicles there were and to what unit they belonged.
Apparently, some of the soldiers simply took possession of them, as did Farb. But the
time came when all vehicles had to be turned in and registered in the Motor Pool. You
might think that would have stopped Farb, but not so. He simply had it registered in the
Major’s name and checked it out accordingly as he wished. He was not the only one.
Well, the next step by the authorities was to have a trip-ticket signed each day by
the officer to whom the vehicle was registered. But generally, the Motor Pool issued only
one trip-ticket per day. Farb asked me one day if I knew where he could get a rubber
stamp made in a German shop. I did, and not having any idea why he wanted to know, I
told him the location of the shop. Off he went, had a stamp made identical to one used by
the Motor Pool, and forged his own ticket every day.
One day he asked me to go with him on an assignment made by the Major. Off
we went in his jeep to the German countryside, located a farm and purchased a couple of
chickens for thanksgiving dinner for the Major.

Meal Pass at McNair Barracks – Hochst

PX Ration Card for Personal Item purchases

Tobacco, Soap, Candy, Tooth Paste, Etc.

Mess Hall Pass

BILL ZULKER – CHAPLAIN’S ASSISTANT AND DRIVER

Bill – Chaplain’s jeep
One of the fellows active in Youth For Christ was the Chaplain’s Assistant at a
small military compound in Hochst, ten miles west of Frankfurt. When he knew that his
orders were soon coming to ship Stateside, he opened the door for me to take his place.
After meeting Chaplain John B. Youngs, I was reassigned to the greatest job I could have
ever expected. I packed up and left Chuck at Abel Barracks and the Quartermaster Unit
and began a new ministry as the Chaplain’s Assistant. I was now in full-time Christian
ministry, WOW!. .
McNair Kasserne (Barracks) was a previous German compound near the middle
of Hochst which became the base for the 32nd Signal Battalion. Adjoining it was a
considerably large Motor Pool. I was licensed by the Army to drive both a passenger car
and a 1/2 -3/4 truck and became the Chaplain’s driver for the jeep with the crosses on the
front. He would sign several trip tickets at a time and I ran his errands for him. At the
end of the day, he would release me and gave me permission to go where I wanted, most
of the time right back to Frankfurt and YFC. He knew of my involvement with YFC and
approved what I was doing.

Drivers License

Company Pass – Travel within 10 Miles

