Hi Silvio, 

I am Nancy's daughter, James' granddaughter. My mom asked me to email you some pictures and tell you the story about my grandfather. But first I would like to thank you for going through so much to find us.  I can't believe you found his tag after all these years! So amazing!

So here is what I know. My grandfather, James, was in the Army. I don't know why the paper work says Air Corps....that stumps me. He was a Mess Sargent in the Army. His Description of Service says:

"Upon moving to Pisa T/Sgt Collins was confronted with the task of forming a new mess. he set about scouring the neighboring area for all types of equipment and within a period of a day he had found a barracks and enough chinaware to be able to serve all his men. no longer were the men required to wait on the chow line and eat with G.I. mess gear, for in its place was set up a comfortable, pleasant mess with waiters ready to serve on all personnel. Such an atmosphere had that nostalgic effect and brought the soldier just that much closer to being reminded of home. Little wonder the morals of the organisation was at a high level and work and duties carried on so enthusiastically and efficiently. His mess was known throughout the area and it was not uncommon to find  transients from 5th Army and PBS Units dropping in for chow."

I bet the men loved eating on chinaware instead of those trays they had. Sounds like he made it more like a restaurant than a mess hall. 

It goes on to talk about him being in Sardinia, Italy and setting up a mess for several hundred officers and enlisted men. It says despite the shortage of materials and lack of adequate facilities he strived to keep the level of messing at an unbelievably high peak. 

They also talk about how he took such things as corned beef, spam and vienna sausages and turned them into an appetising dish! That takes some talent!! Haha! 

My mother said he use to cook huge pots of homemade spaghetti. She said he did not know how to cook small portions. He always made huge portions from being a cook in the Army. 

It is so funny that his tag has been in Italy and is now going to make it's way home...just like he did. Not only did he serve his country in Italy but his family descended from there also! I am not sure what part of Italy they were from. His Grand mother was Annie Bott'r and her mother was Mattie Bott'r. We think Mattie was born in Italy. We are still working on finding that out. I hope to some day visit Italy, I would love to see where you found the dog tags. 

My grandfather was a wonderful man. I loved him dearly. He passed away when I was just 7 years old but I have always felt his presence with me. I wish he was still around to his great grandchildren and cook for them. It is a long family tradition to have spaghetti at Christmas instead of the traditional ham. I only wish he had written down his recipe for us.

Thank you again for finding his dog tag and sending it to us. I am so glad to know that there are such nice people in this big world of ours! 

I have attached 2 pictures for you. One is in his uniform and one is holding a turkey...he is the one on the right. 

I would love to have a picture of the 2 of you holding the tag, where you found it. That would be great to put with the story for my kids. 

My mother ask me to give you my address to send the tag to.

God Bless you,

Leslie W...
