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God gave my son in trust to me,
Christ died for him and he should be
A man far Christ, He is his own,
And God's and man’s - not mine alone
He wis not mine o give, he gave
Himself that he might help to save,
ALL that Christians should revere -
ALL that enlightened men hold dear.
“What tf he does not come” you say,
Ah Well! My sky would be more qray,
But through the clouds the sun would shine
And Vital memories be mine,
God's test of manhood is I know,
Not “Will he come, but Did he 70,? ”

(Written by James Hughes, Superintendent of Public
Schools, in Toronto, a short time before his son
fell in battle on the French Front in World War 1)

This poem was read by the Chaplain of our outfit
at amemorial service held in Southern France, |
have carried it with me ever since
—Hoyt Kelley, June 13, 2009



FOR U.S. ARMY

NEAREST RECRUITING STATION

goingonin Europefor sometime, but therewasastrong sentiment in
the U.S. about not sending our boys into war again on foreign soil
and some of the most prominent Americans, Charles Lindbergh,
Major Bowes (Amateur Hour) and many otherswere members of the
American First Committee, and opposed in some cases even to us
sending supplies to the English, French and Russians, as they felt it
would sooner or later bring us into the war. Their assumption was
right of course, and athough it may never be proven there is every
possibility that President Roosevelt and many others knew of the
Japanese attack, or at least we know they had been warned, and did
nothing about it, knowing that attack would have such astrong effect
on the American people asto make any one not willing to go to war a
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Induction

| wasinthe classof 1941 so just graduating fromhigh
school and not old enough to go in the army when the
Japanese bombed Pear|l Harbor. | remember well the day that
seventh of December as we were rehearsing for a pageant at
the Stake Tabernacle in Logan, Utah. Someone came and
told us that the Japs had bombed Pearl Harbor, and |
remember asking someone where Pearl Harbor was. | did not
recognize the significance of that treacherousact at that time
nor the effect it would have
on my life and those in my
family. The war had been

traitor. | remember my father telling methat the same feeling prevailed beforethe Spanish American
War. That the people were violently opposed to the entry of the U.S. into that war, but through the

Induction

sinking of the battleship Maine
in Havana Cuba (possibly done
by Cubans to get us into the
war) and through the newspaper
stories of cruelty by the Spanish
in Cuba and Philippines, within
weeks the American public was
turned completedy around in
their feelings and were ready to
commit their al to the war.
This of course happened in
World War 11.
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My uncle Keith Barkle had entered the service in December of 1940 under a one year
commitment that many felt would be wiseto go in for ayear and get their obligation over with. He
was to be discharged from his one year service December tenth, three days after Pearl Harbor.
Obvioudly it was about four and a half years by my reckoning until he was home, as he came back
fromthe service after | did. It may have been closeto five years. Keith waswith the First Armored
Divisonin Africaand Italy. We were in the same vicinity some times but | was not able to find him
when | wasin Italy.

It was in my second year of college that | entered
the service. | had taken a physical examination to get into
the Marines about six months earlier but was turned down
because | had a high count of albumin, and at one time the
doctorstold methat | would probably have Bright's disease.
Because of this high albumin count, which | had in high

=% school, | was not allowed to play basketball, but did play
8| football, and was on the wrestling team in college. | never
1 had any symptoms of the disease, but did cut back on salt
Old Main (Utah State University) and eating eggs and a few things like that.

It was early in 1943 that | went to Salt Lake City for a physical examination, after being
served with a draft notice. | remember we went down on the old electric Bamberger Railroad that
wound around Cache Valley and crossed over into Bear River valley at Beaver Dam and then
followed the west sope of the Wasatch Front into
Salt Lake City. It wasalong trip. | recall we all sat
slently in our hard leather seats as the train clacked |
down the track, occasionaly lurching from side to
side. There had been no "Hero's Farewell", after all
the war had been going on for a year and this was
March 1943. The "heroes" were making history and _
selling war bonds, we were just the latest of those ==
who had recelved "greetings from your fellow E
citizens' informing us that we were to report to Fort [k
Douglas on this the first Monday in March. Asthe E
small train picked up additional boys at almost every
little town along the line, we al sat in our own little Electric Bamberger Car
group, not that we were total strangers, because this
was the same train we had ridden to high school on for four years. It was more afeeling of final
surrender in putting our future in the hands of God knows who, but at least someone other than
ourselves and our parents.

Groups of fellowsweretalking quietly to each other, and it seemed strange compared to what
| remembered fromthetypical shenanigansthat went on during the school run. We knew that we had

Induction -4-



http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0S020p5FUtKZ8cAWNyjzbkF/SIG=12ae5m1gq/EXP=1246521081/**http%3A/www.flickr.com/photos/kirbycrompton/2181794671/

atwo hour ride ending up at Salt Lake City where we were sure the army would transport usto Fort
Douglas. | felt numb. | guess it was the sudden change in being relieved from my Engineering
studies at the College, and the knowledge that suddenly | didn't have to study, preparefor tomorrow's
lesson, maybe never again to have to worry about finals. | had not gone into the army to become a
hero. | had gone into the army so as not to be classified as a 4F or "draft dodger”". There was no
‘ LR i sympathy for "draft dodgers', and little for the 4F's who were
]EFEW@ W[m[mm considered unfit for military service. They dayed at home and

- e L melmvg  sometimes unjustly took alot of flack from the people who had boys
% E D m m E_)[Y serving in the service. Of course there were real "draft dodgers’,

X e PpYg fellowswho suddenly found it necessary to get farm deferments (who
g 4 hadn't been onthe farmfor years), and otherswho sought work which
¢ * would give them a deferred status. Others played the medical angle,
H ;& "8l claiming bad backs, eyes, hearing etc. | should mention that | could
A w have been deferred on severa basis; on health because of a high
_ p= \h ’a- albumintest, by working for my father at the quarry because limestone
? Bl (foritsusein purifying sugar) was adeferred industry, or | could have
" W -Jr,»- joined the E-7 program at the college which gave Engineers deferred
" “""'hu..' L—;\qm status. | would have had to be approved for the later, and it would
= have only offered deferment until education was completed. Some of
my friends Who were students at the Utah State University went to Alaskaunder adeferred program
for engineers, so there were plenty of options. | was also asked by Bishop Maughan about goingona
mission for the church and that would have been a deferment until the mission wasover. Regardless
of the options, | felt | could not live with myself if | had chosen any of them. | remember therewasa
Fuhriman kid from our town who had a bar of soap under his arm pit. He had been down twice
before but had been rejected each time because he had a fever from the soap. I'm not sure if it
worked, but he said it did. There was also Romaine Jensen who got a bloody nose somehow and he
was not accepted. He may havegoneinlater. By and large all therest of uswerelooking forward to
going in because we had brothers and friends in the service and, because "Draft Dodger" and "4-F"
had become words that denoted a coward.

» » o
K

Going away to war wasn't supposed to belikethis. |
had seen pictures of the W.W.I, dough boys leaving with
brass bands playing marching down the street with their
parents and especially their girl friends kissing them |g
goodbye, waving handkerchiefs at them. Herewe werein ||
the same old train we had gone to school in, picking up kids
asusua. Well | didn't want aparade anyway. Asl recal no
one came to see us off. | think people weretired of seeing
the boys off, if they ever actualy did see them off, by the
time we left.
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Five army truckswerewaiting at the siding aswe walked into the Salt Lake Traingtation. We
piled off the train and climbed into the back of the trucks which had rows of benches built into the
bed. A couple of army guys, corporals, made sure we were packed in tight by adding a few more
bodies than the truck could reasonably hold and then we started our caravan for Fort Douglas.

Our arrival at Fort Douglas was equally unceremonious. The trucks pulled up alongside a
barracks, we unloaded and stood outside the truck until we were formed in the right number of men
for each barracks and then marched by aNon-Com into the barracks where we would be housed until
assigned to our respective camps. About two weeks prior to our trip to Fort Douglas, we had to
report to the induction center in Salt Lake City for physical examinations.

A fraternity friend of mine from Phi Kappa Alpha, Chip Boyle, wasinthe samegroup asl was
in. Hewanted to get into the air corpsand be apilot but wascolor blind. 1 made adeal with him and
it worked out as we planned | would go through early in the line and he and | would switch places
about half way through. That way | would take his eye test for him and he would take the albumin
test for me. Helater said they kept him therefor an hour punchi ng his stomach and testing himto see

B - 7 ; why my previous test
was positive and then
suddenly negative. |
don't know for sure if
it was true, but in
about ten days we
were both ordered to
report to Fort Douglas
to begin our military
careers. We both had
beenin ROTC at Utah

Former Army Barracks, Fort Douglas, Utah State and therefore

there was a good

chance that we would be sent into the Coast Artillery because of our training there. Neither one of us

wanted that. | waited for assignment at Fort Douglas for about ten days, during whichtimel wason

garbage detail, detailed to the gunnery range, and did my share of other things. | found out that when

they asked for College Students or those who could type, those that raised their hands expecting soft

duty, weretold "good, now we are going to teach you college boys how to pick up cigarettes butts.”
| soon learned not to volunteer for anything in the Army.

There were many other thingsto learn. Sincel stayed therelonger than most of the drafteesl
received an education in some of those other things The dish in the Sergeantsroomwherewewere
expected to leave atip for the mailman, who came out of hisway to pick up our bundles of civilian
clotheswhich were mailed home, was actually for the Sergeant’swhiskey money. Whilel wasthere,
the Sergeant came in one evening with a guy who had red eyes and had been crying. He introduced
him to us as a kid from California whase mother had just died, and didn't have any money to get
home. The Sergeant suggested we all chip in enough money to get him home. | stayed there long
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enough to see it happen with the same guy a second time, same story, same actors — only different
recruits. It always paid off.

| decided to volunteer for the Army Paratroops, which was the only volunteer serviceinthe
Army. The Navy had avolunteer service for submarines, but you couldn't get into that if you were
over 56" tall. The Marinesalso had paratroopers but they limited by weight to 140 Ibs. (they jumped
with smaller 28 foot chutes—Army Paratroopers used 35 foot chutes). The Marinesnever did jump
in combat. Chip Boyle was till at Fort Douglas waiting for a call to the Air Corps when | |eft, he
later volunteered for the Paratroops and was killed on a jump in Lae, New Guinea, with the 511
Parachute Infantry. | know | influenced him to go into the paratroops, and | alwaysfelt sorry about
that asit likely cost him hislife. His nameis on the Monument in Logan City.

Sergeant Hoyt F. Kelley
1943 (Before Deployment)
Age20
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Boot (’/Mn}a

Regiment boot camp training took place at Camp Taccoa,
Georgia (later, it became acamp for German prisonersof war). The
101 Paratroops (“Band of Brothers’) had trained there just before we
got there. Camp Taccoa was between Taccoa Georgia and Cornelia
Georgia in the northern part of Georgia next to South Carolina. A
beautiful, heavily wooded area, it is covered with southern pine trees and quite a variety of other
trees. The camp held two regiments at one time. It wasared clay areawith the needed number of
barracks, a Catholic Church, a Protestant Church, and little else.

Thefirst day in Camp Taccoawas as were most of the following days, testing days, to seeif
we would stay or get kicked out. Many werereassigned. No fuss wasever made -- wejust did not
see the soldier one day and knew he was gone. Thefirst day
they lined us all up at the mock up tower. This tower was
actually a box about four feet in width, height and length on
top of a 40 foot pole. They had a cable angling down to the
ground from the box. You had to climb the ladder, stand in
the doorway (similar to aplane) and when they slapped you on
the leg you jumped out coming down to the earth diding down
the cable. | was about tenth in line when afellow went up the
tower, was standing in the door and | guess someone
accidentally touched him on the leg before they had the harness
hooked up to hisback. Anyway hejumped and fractured both
legs. As he was lying moaning on the ground waiting for an
ambulance to come, the Sergeant in charge, said to us. "Just
stay inline. That only happens to about one intwenty of you

guys".

There
were a couple of the fellows who asked for
transfers rather than take a chance on the
"mock-up tower”. Thefood wasminimal, the
hours were long and the punishment was
: usually push-ups. We had to be able to do
& | 100 push-upsto stay in the outfit, along with
| passing time tests on various items in the
obstacle courses.

| had only been there afew dayswhen
the fellows came in the barracks and told me
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that the Catholic Father was out on the steps and wanted to see me. Officers often sent someoneinto
the barracks, rather than coming in themselves and having the whole barracks snap to attention. |
went out, telling the Father that |
wasnt a Catholic, despite my k
name being Kelley. | had trouble
with this previousy as they
automatically put “C” on my dog
tags. Father Guinette told me he
knew | wasaMormon and that he
wanted to know if | had abook of
Mormon with me as he had [l
alwayswanted to read it. Hewas,
| found out, a very learned man, [&5: . 42 v v MR ,
having studied the priesthood in e SIS USRI S et
France. Because | had a "good . - : o Zo i
mother,” | had a Book of 2 Fein
Mormon with me and | loaned it o ’ b

to him. About five or six nights later he appeared on the same doorstep, and told me he had read the
book and wanted to ask me a few questions. | agreed, and | remember the first one was do you
believeinthe Holy Trinity. Being as how my version wasthe Father, Son and Holy Ghogt, | assured
him| did. Hethen asked meif | believed inthe Immaculate Conception, and again being as how my
version of the Immaculate Conception was a child born to avirgin, | again assured him| did. He
then said to me: "Y ou don't know much about your religion do you? Thisshook meup and | think
for the first time in my life started me to thinking about things | had taken for granted. Father
Guinette and | became good friends. He even forged passes for meto get off base, afew times. He
) drank alot, so it was not difficult. Ononeof our last jumpsinthe States,
he got his chute caught on thetail of the plane and landed with the plane,
unhurt. However, undeterred, hetook the next plane up and jumped with
it. Hehad alot of courage. He did have some problemslater, ashewent
AWOL while in France to visit some of his friends he had known there
while in college, but | think he was only reprimanded and later rejoined
our outfit. Being achaplain for a paratroop outfit was not the choice of
most men of the cloth so | don't think they had anyone else waiting for
thejob. Father Guinette told methat if he were not a Catholic he would
be a Mormon or a Jew, as he felt they were the only ones who had a
comparable clam to authority. He felt the Protestants were all
condemned because they only protested against what they ought to
believein.

il F
517" M ascot Camp Taccoawas abasic training camp. Thetraining wasrough
and it seemed the purpose wasto get rid of anyone who could not make

it. We were a combat outfit. We were informed that there would be no applications accepted for
O.C.S. (Officers Candidate School), as we were to go overseas as a fighting unit. We ran for six
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miles every morning starting at six, and had the usual training of marching
and gunnery range in addition to specialized training for jumping out of
planes. They had mock up towers to jump from, and we had to practice |
jumping from heights of 12 feet, landing and rolling. Much of the paratroop
training was still in the experimental stage. | believe four other parachute
regiments trained before us and probably five after. We were the first
regiment to jump with the Army helmets which weighed six pounds.
Previous jumpers had used the air corps crash helmets. They had also used
folding stock carbines, and we jumped with the M1 Garand Rifle. Thefirst
regiments were taught to jJump with their feet apart so the shock would go
equally to their hips, we were taught to jump with our feet together, because |
of the high number of fracturesthey had. The average manin our outfit was
six foot tall and weighed 160 pounds. | don't think any one of them varied
beyond two inches or ten pounds from that average. We were, | believe,
because of this the finest marching group that the army had. Of course one
of the things we liked was our teninch jJump boots with our pantstucked in, =

and we wore the soft army hat, cocked to one side. We despised, and | do to this day the army hat
with a brim. It was usually worn by the M.P.'s. It was never popular for us to wear medals and
decorations, likethe Marines did.

Toward the end of our basic training they selected about a dozen of us for Military
Intelligence Training. | remember Captain Mitchell, who was an English Captain who had been
brought over to teach our Military Intelligence School. Hewasreally anut, but smart. One day while
we were taking a break he wired our seats
up with blasting caps and pull wires. Of
course, when we came back in, the whole
' . room exploded, putting three of our
3 fellowsin the hospital with numerousholes
intheir legs. | fortunately escaped, but the
Captain, fortunately, did not escape a
reprimand by the commanding officer.

There was no time for games,
entertainment or anything else, we were
dead tired. After a few weeks and
dependent on our good behavior we were
granted passes to go into town. Taccoa
had a USO Club, but was a small town

with little else to offer. Corneliawas also
small but we got to know people there,
and my friend and | had girl friends who were from the Garrison family there. There were four
Garrison girls, no boys. Frank Garrison had alarge peach orchard property. | think he had about 40
trainloads of peaches going out each year, so was one of the more wealthy families there. Mrs.

Mount Kurrahee
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Garrison taught at the Piedmont College and was afriend of the famous Soong sisters (one of which
was Madam Chiang Kai Chek.). We went there for dinner and one week went up to Talulua Lake
camping. They were wonderful peopleto me. They were devout Methodists, and didn't believein
dancing. They had about 15 white families and about the same number of Negroeswho lived ontheir
land in homes provided for them. They were paid about $14.50 a month (white) and $9.50 (black)
but they had their homes and gardens and Mr. Garrison always got billed by the doctors for their
doctor bills and medicine etc.

TheGarrison's housemaid's namewasBessie. Not having been in the South before, | wasnot
aware of their customs. Corneliawas atypical old Southerntown, and had ablack town adjacent to
it wherethe Negroeswererequiredtolive.

They were not alowed in Cornelia after
sundown. One night when | wastherethey
called Mr. Garrison to come get Bessie |
who was sick and | went with him in his
car out to the Negro town to get her and
take her to the doctor. | had never seena |
southern shanty town before and was quite
nervous, but Mr. Garrison was at ease.
He was a much respected man by both
whites and blacks.

When | first went to the Garrisons ®
| made the mistake of standing up when
they introduced me to Bessie. From that
time on, she always treated me special, but
| think it became a problem for them. One
time when | wasthere Virginia, my girl friend who was about 52" and maybe 100 Ibs., told Bessieto
do something and Bessie started to grumble and complain. Virginiasmacked her acrossthefacewith
ablow | didn't think she was capable of landing and from then on Bessie was as happy as could be.
Almost like alittle kid who pushes you as far as he can, until he gets a spanking, and then behaves
- : 2 himself.

Present day Cornelia, Georgia

We found there was not such a thing as "southern
y fried chicken" in the South, but they did have
B "Montana Steaks' in several places. Many of theboys
B N our regiment were fromthe South. TheParatroops
WELCOME T0 3 '# was the only non-integrated service, and for those
F O RFT ’ TES#H"T!'G 1 who woulld not consider serving in the same outfit

| withaNegro, they were safein the Paratroops. There
was a Negro Paratroop ouitfit that trained later in the
war, but they were sent out west to fight forest fires,
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AsParatrooperswe got the usual army pay of $50.00 amonth, an extra $50.00 jump pay and
as| recall, | got another $46.00 for being a Staff Sergeant. The officersgot $100 for jump pay. They
got about $200 a month regular pay, but had to pay for their own uniforms and a few things we
didn't. By inlarge, | believe, every officer in our
regiment who was a Captain or higher camefrom
West Point. They were mostly ex-cavary
officers. For many years the top cadets at West
Point chosethe Cavalry. | think it was because of

the horses, the uniforms and the sabers. When o’ m::ﬂ:”

they converted the Cavalry into armored divisons
they were not interested in being “grease
monkeys’ and their only way of getting out wasto volunteer for the Paratroops. We also had some
officerswho had had trouble on previous assignments and volunteered for the Paratroops rather than
to loose their commissions.

From Camp Taccoawe went to Fort Benning, Ga. for jump school. Fort Benning was one of
the larger military campsin the U.S. and isat Columbus, Georgia. While the camp was much larger
and had better facilitiesfor the troops stationed there it was aterrible training camp for Paratroopers.

It was nothing but sand, and marching and running was tedious. Columbuswas a city in turmoil,
with the large military base adjoining it, a large Negro population, and Phenix City, Alabama right
acrossthe bridge which spanned the Chattahoochee River, separating the two cities. Phenix City was
famous as one of the worst sin cities in the country.

The weather was hot and humid. The food was terrible. Usually it consisted of a boiled
potato, salt pork and grits. They said it wasfield rations and that the purpose was to get us used to
eatlng lessfood. It wasapleasureto get into town and get some other food whenwe could. Being a
r / =7 stranger we soon learned that the main street

/%] of Columbus was for white folk and that the
Negroes were alowed on the back streets.
Most of the Negroes carried razors and many
of our fellows were cut up there. Lots of the
Negroes were in the Armored divisions and
they felt that as they were soldiers they had
the right to walk on any street they wanted, to
ride in the front of the buses, gt in the
downstairs of any theater, go into any
restaurants, etc. There were many problems.
Usually the Negroes were uneducated
southern blacks, who had worked inthefields
for $4 to $6 a month. Suddenly they were rich with $50 a month, allowing their families to quit
working, spending money freely as they had never had before.
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The bridge across the Chattahoochee River that separated Columbus and Phenix City, was
the battleground between the Paratroops and the Armored Divisions. The Paratroopsusualy blocked
it and wouldn't let the Armored or any other military into Phoenix City. Colonel Boyle, who was
commander of our Battalion, had come into the Paratroops because as an Armored Divison Colond,
he had borrowed a private’s uniform so he could join afight on the bridge. Given achoice of being
decommissioned or getting out of the Armored Division, he volunteered for the Paratroops. At least
that was the story told to us.

They had a 325 foot jump tower at the base, and part of our training was the same as at
Taccoa, only with better equipment. We had to complete five regular jumps from planes to get our
wings. The jump field was a large pasture area, bordering the Chattahoochee River. They usually
jumped away fromtheriver asthere had been afew drowningsthere, but it was alwaysin our mind. |
think the first two jumps | made | was
swinging inthe wind and landed almost
flat on my back, and | didn't think |
would ever jump again. Since we
jumped with helmets, they were
probably the greatest hazard as they
would come whistling down, if loosed
from someone'shead. The third jump,
| landed very easy and never had afear
of jumping after that time, later making
upwards to four jumps in one day. |

: i ; attended Military Intelligence School at
Benning while the Regiment was being relocated at Camp McCall in North Carolina. They would
take us out in aplane and drop us over Alabama, where we would have to find our location and set
up road blocks etc. They would fly over with a small plane a short time later and bomb uswith flour
sacks. Usually we landed in peanut farms, where you would sink half way to your knees in the soft
soil. The planes we used were C43s and C57s as | recall, the same plane was the DC-3 transport
plane. The 57s were old even then and sometimes they would take a long time in gaining enough
altitudeto jJump. Our jumps at Benning were made from 1300 feet, later in combat we jumped at 400
feet, which didn't give much time for an o o
emergency chute, but left you in the air
for a shorter time. In Southern France
we didn't use emergency chutes at all
(those of us who went in early in the
morning) because we didn't think we
would have time to use them, and with
our weight of equipment we felt therisk
warranted not using them.
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We spent some time at Camp McCall, which was near Fort Bragg North Carolina. | have
often said we spent the time at Camp Taccoa and Fort Benning training soldiers, and the time at
Camp McCall training officers. | had two men who werein my S-2 (Military Intelligence Group),
killed a McCall. One was impaled on top of a tree when he came down; the other accidentally
hooked hisrip cord through his chest harness and when he jumped it pulled the rip cordright through
hischest. He had been an artist with Disney Studiosin Hollywood and was our map man. Hewasa
very talented manand agreat loss. Therewere also somewho died when an air corps pilot fromFort
Bragg (who was drunk) dive bombed, dropping them on the camp dump, apparently mistaking the
burning firesthere for the signal firesthat were set at the jump site. Amazingly most of the men lived
although they were dumped out at about 150 to 200 feet, primarily because they landed in the svamp
and there was about four feet of mud to cushion their fall. My brother Charles, who was a
Lieutenant inthe Navy Air Corps, visited mewhile | wasat Camp McCall. Weleft Camp McCall for
Tennessee maneuvers and spent a few weeks there, thoroughly wet most of the time, cold,
misdirected by the officers, several of whom were reassigned at that time.

We did have somefreedom to get to know thelocal people there, and that part of Tennessee
will always have fond memories for me. We would go to the farm houses in the mornings when
possible and ask the man who opened the door if we could buy breakfast. They would alwayssay "I'll
ask the old woman" and then come back and invite usin. They were really back hills people. We
were about sixty milesfrom Nashville, but most of them didn't know where Nashville was, and many
of them didn't know they lived in Tennessee. They were all farmers, who had small land, which
appeared to meto be overworked land. They had corn and other cropsand pigs. Thebregkfastswere

: = aways great, consisting of eggs,
smoked ham, biscuits with butter and
honey. Four or five times we went to
one place, which wastypical, with pigs
under the house, and sometimes when
they would move the floors would
bounce up and down. The man at the
house liked me and on my last visit
M there he asked if | would go outside
il with him. We walked some distance
{ from the house, when he stopped. He
| turned to me and with some difficulty
asked, pointing up to the sky, "Do
them airy planes fly over them clouds
or through them". We saw many people in Tennessee as well asin Georgia who only came out to
town once a year to get provisions for their families. They lived not unlike the Hillbillies we have
pictured in filmsand comic strips. | guess the maneuvers were a colossal flop for our officers, aswe
were constantly captured, an embarrassment, as| have mentioned, that led to anumber of the officers
being reassigned, including the Division Commander, General Miley.
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Without any notice we received ordersto get on trucksthat would transport usto Newport
News, Virginia for transport over-seas. We had much of our training, hacking our way through
growth with machetes, and most of usthought that we would be going to the Pacific, but that was not
to be the case. The Newport News Camp was a holding place until ships arrived for transport, and
we stayed there about two weeks. During thistime aNegro barracks was burned, and our outfit was
blamed for it, so the camp commander would not grant any paratroopers passes off the base. Asa
result of this one night we decided to go into Norfolk on our own without passes. We wert out
through the back of the camp, climbed the fence and hitch hiked our way into Norfolk. We were
walking down the street, when one of
the officers from our company came |gg
along and told usto join him at aparty [
they were having. We just arrived at
the party when the M.P.'s raided the
party and we were al thrown in the
brig by the M.P's. The head M.P. had
just become a Captain that day and he
was extremely obnoxious to us, as he [EESEEE
hated paratroopers as trouble makers. (88 .
Someone set one of the toilets on fire
and that created some problems and
they brought in extra guards. There
were severa sailors there who were
queers, as we called them then. | had Downtown Norfolk Virginia 1943
never seen one before, and they were
all made up with lipstick etc. The captain came to the window and told usthat our outfit was sailing
overseas that night and that we would all be court marshaled for desertion. | had afew words with
him, and told him | knew he was lying, that has always been abad habit of mine, and he signaled me
out for special treatment. Soon trucksarrived to take usback to camp. They loaded us up, about 25
in al, half officers, half enlisted men, in one truck and followed it with the other truck which had a
machine mounted on it and aspot light shining on us through out thetrip. When they got us back to
camp they tried to find Colonel Boyleto court marshal us before the camp commander could, because
you can only be court marshaled once for an offense. They found Colonel Boyle, who had just got
back from town himself, very drunk, and put himin acold shower to sober himup. He staggered out
wet and dripping to where we were all lined up and said "break them, and take away their jump pay".
While this was a relief, | should mention that the only people you break are non-commissioned
officers. So the officers and the privates lost their jump pay like the rest of us, but we Non-Com’s
also lost our Sergeant’s pay as well.

The next day we loaded on the ship for overseas. The Sergeant Major of the outfit said that
the camp commander had gone to the Pentagon to override Colonel Boyle'scourt marshal, and served
Colonel Boyle papers as we were getting on the ship, which he claimed to have accidentally dropped
inthe water off the gang plank. This may or may not be true, asthings that seemed so were seldom
true in the army.
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that position until I needed to move again.

5 “Sa—aaiafosa —. —
which were freighters and destroyers or other navy
support craft. All banded together for mutual protection
from the German U Boats (submarines). Our route
covered a lot of the Atlantic Ocean as we zigzagged
acrosstaking fourteen daysto make ajourney that should
have lasted about seven days. The ships were spread out
over quite an area and we only saw the other ships about
twice, so wefelt very much alone out in the middle of the
Atlantic Ocean.
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The Vm;wge Over

With training and boot camp completed, we departed the
harbor at Newport News, bound for Naples, Italy. | had a strange
feeling that thiswas not only going to be my first trip aboard an ocean
going vessel, but that the ship | was boarding was not the usual one
0, e used for Army transport. The ship was the S.S. Santa Rosa, and had
=~ AN RN been one of the Grace Luxury Linersthat toured South America. Of

| | courseit had been stripped down for war time use. Our quarterswere
in what was formerly the
MORE cargo hold of the ship, and 3
the bunks were stacked six
high, with barely enough room between them to turn over.
However, in my case | had a rather hefty fellow above me
who actually prevented me from even turning over. So if |
wanted to turnover oncein bed, | had to dide out of my bunk
(which wasthe second one fromthe floor) and then slide back
into the bed on my stomach or my back, spending the night in

The 517th Airborne Combat Team sailed
from Newport News on May the 17th of
1943. It was aways easy to remember
because we were the 517 sailing on 5/17.
In addition to the 2,300 paratroopersthere
were 200 WAAC's (Women's Army
Auxiliary Corps). Our ship was one of
fourteen in the convoy, which included

three transport ships loaded with various

units of the army, and the rest of the ships,




As punishment for my escapade of the previous night, and the court-martial | received; | was
given the command of the garbage detail on the ship. However, | wastold not to tell anyone | was no
longer aStaff Sergeant, and given acrew of five (most of whom had been
with me in Newport News the previous night). Because of the danger
from German U-Boats all garbage had to be dumped after 10:30 at night,
as the garbage left a trail in the ocean that could be followed by enemy
ships. Our duty was to dump the garbage which wasin large containers
much like our present garbage cans, from the back of the ship, and then
hose down the deck. Asvarioustroopersgot into trouble on the voyage
(mostly at night with the WAAC's) they were added to my crew. By
mid-voyage | had too many men to handle. All-in-all, thiswas not a bad
duty. Getting out inthe fresh air, compared to trying to seep in the hold
of the ship with several hundred men, many of whom were seasick, definitely had its attractions. No
one else was alowed on deck at night other than my
garbage crew. Of course no lights, matches or cigarettes | _ gl
could be lit, so we learned to rather efficiently dump the =
garbage and hose the deck in darkness, sometimes aided by "
a little moonlight. Because of the limited services on the
ship and the large number of passengers aboard, breakfast
ran from 6:00am until Noon, and Dinner was from 3:00pm
until 9:00pm. Only two meals were served per day, but as the garbage detail, we had the run of the
kitchen between 9:00pm and 6:00am, so we did quite well on food throughout the voyage.

German U-Boat

| should mention that the story of that voyage would make an
interesting although probably unbelievable movie, It might have been
the original Love Boat.. The enlisted men as| mentioned were housed
in the hold of the ship both forward and aft. Most of the officers and
the WAAC's had quarters in the cabins that had before the war been
used by the passengers of the Luxury Liner. Not all of the WAAC's
were young and beautiful; some of themin fact had sonsin the service.
All of them were going to Casa Blanca, Sicily and Naplesfor hospita or \ -
secretarial work. However human nature being what it is, it wasnot a .
rare occasion when we hosed down the deck that we would hear some I
cussing and some screaming from WAAC'sand -y pry i
Soldiers who had violated the "no one on deck [ BIe Tl o 07 1R T4 8 i 1 (=17
a night" rule to do some fraternizing. 1'm not Join Them
sure what the punishment was for the WAAC's
but the offending soldier was put under my command on the Garbage detail, until
| had more than | could handle and they had to look for other forms of
punishment.

oy

All of the fellows on the command referred to me as Sarge or Sergeant.
| had been a Sergeant for some time and although | was then a private after the

s __:,I (TN N
" il Tk
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court martial, they either didn't know, or didn't care. Therewerelife boatsall around the deck and quite
a bit of canvas rigging around, so there were a few places to hide. Being aland lubber who had only
seen the Pacific Ocean once and the Atlantic never, | can ill feel the results of my first shower on that
ship, which was equipped with salt water showers. | soaped up good, especially my hair which was
luckily rather short and then expected the water to wash the soap out. | don’'t have the wordsto describe
trying to wash the soap off.

The ship wastoo crowded to have much going on. Therewere afew fellowsand WAAC'swho
had guitarsand during the day , if the weather was nice enough, they were allowed on deck to get some
sun and freshar. | think many of the WAAC'swho had never had aman look at them before, suddenly
found themselves quite popular,
given that the ratio of men to
women was about 12 to 1.

The first land we saw was
Gibraltar and we passed quite close
to it as it was controlled by the
British. The next day we cameinto
=1 port a Casa Blanca in Morocco,

and about haf of the WAAC's

TheRock of Gibraltar debarked there. | don't think there

was any fighting going on at that

timein Africa, but it was being used as a base for air corps support for thearmy in Italy and there were
several rest camps there for injured and mentally disturbed soldiers.

NaplesHarbor, Italy (1944)

The Vaynﬂe Over -19-



http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/2/2b/Gib_bay.jpg

We next had a brief stop at Palermo, Sicily, which had
been much in the news and was of great importance to us as
Para-troopers. During the fighting to control Sicily they had
flown in Paratroopers (whom | believe were from the 101st
Regiment), but the navy and the air corps couldn't get their act
together and they shot down the planes. We lost many
Paratroopersinthat fiasco, athough it was not widely knownin
the U.S. (where they were trying to keep up the spirits of the
citizens so they would buy war bonds and support the brave
boys in the war). After only a couple of hours at Palermo in
Sicily we moved up the coast past Salerno, wherethere had
been recent fighting and into Naples Harbor. &

Lotsof shipswereinthe harbor asit wasthe major P
port of supply for Italy. They had many small dirigibles or
miniature unmanned air ships, al trailing tails of dluminum
foil as away to discourage or confuse enemy planeswhile |
trying to bomb or strafe the harbor. The first night we
were there, German planes did attack and the sky lit up
with the light of the many flares and explosions.
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transport
reduced to half
Speed as we
entered the
harbor, which only
recently had
belonged to the
German-Italian Axis.
p.TTACk The harbor was a
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We entered Naples harbor after several hours of gitting in the bay.
Eventually our escort destroyers pulled out ahead of us and our

destruction, as the hulls of ships were sticking out of the water, the docks

were a shambles and the residential district within amile of the docks gave mute testimony to the

planes with only a small part the sinking of ships and damaged
docks by the Germans. For the next couple of nightsthe German
planes did come and there were some dog fights with the N
protecting American planes. We saw one German plane hit and  §#

spiral down into the harbor.

The WAAC's were the first to leave the ship and their
line moved very dowly, as the wharf was full of photographers
and reporters looking for their headline story of “WAAC's
Landinginltaly.” The WAAC' sdisembarked and were taken by
trucks to their new quarters. For us it was a four mile hike
through Naplesto astaging areawhich was acollege in Bagnol, :
a suburb of Naples. The people of Naples lined the streetsand =%
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hell that had once hit
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German low level
bombers.  Most of
the bombing, the
[talians would say,
was by the American




seemed happy to see us. Some of the G.I.” sbought “glazes” from them which was juice flavored
ice. Almost of them ended up in the hospital with dysentery because of the bacteriathat wasinthe
water.

This college which was named after Mussolini’s son was newly built but had been used by
the German troops and was artistically camouflaged. The buildings were crudely built, and rough
even by Italian standards, being bare with few conveniences. It was here in the little town of
Bagnoli that we saw what filth was really like. The town had been heavily
bombed and there was white chalk-like dust every where.

All G.I.’sinthispart of Italy wereknown as“Joe” and the Italianstreet |
kids had learned all the dirty language from G.1.’s who had preceded us and
probably though it was funny. It was always “Hey Joe, you want eat, drink,
signorina etc. All the kids knew the Western Theater heroes like Hop-along
Cassidy, Tom Mix etc. After aday at the college we picked o
up our gear and went for a five mile hike inland to a new E'r‘n'r':]%nvl:‘;“?r”
bivouac area. Thiswasacamp in an extinct volcanic crater,
and was the best camp areawe had in Italy. The crater had been used by King
Victor Emanuel as a hunting ground in better days, and was equipped with a convenient water
source, alot of trees, and a gravel foundation that drained well when it rained. We had a series of
two men pup tentsin strict military formations
along each path. Each man had two blankets
which was plenty in the mild Italian climate.

When we had the requisite ambition,
we could climb the thousand or so feet to the
top of the crater and get a beautiful view of
the ocean and Bagnoli below. We could
usually see the Idands of Capri and Sorrento,
TR & while on the left was Vesuvius, a gigantic

5 s . & volcano with thelittle curl of smoke endlessly

spiraling upwards. Vesuvius was putting on ashow for usasit isnot
awaysactive, unlike Etnaon Sicily. Therewerefarmsup to therim
of the crater and the Italians there sold wine for 100 lira, which
quickly went to 150 and 200 lira as the demand rose—the economic
rule of “supply and demand” Thiswasto bethe case all throughout

[taly.

In many cases the Germans as they retreated had thrown
dead bodies of humans and animalsin the wells, and with the general
disruption of normal water service caused by the war we never got
immune to the bug. We bought wine for about $3 a bottle and
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carried that with us. 1t wasraw wine morelike grapejuice, | aways suspected they tromped it out
the same morning we bought it, but it didn't poisonus. We did have Atabrine to mix with the water
in our canteens and that worked quite well, if we could get to asource of cleanwater. | don't think
the Germanswould ever throw dead German soldiersin the wells, but many of the soldierswearing
German uniforms were Polish, Y ugodavian and from other Balkan countries, and of course there
were many civilians and animals killed. The water systems in use in the 1940's were probably
comparable to those used by the U. S. in the twenties so they were not adequate to start with. The
time in the crater was used to acquaint us with German weapons, and to be able to tell how they
sound compared to our guns. The Germans had almost the samerifle as our sharpshooterscarried,

but they also had “burp-pistol” (the MP40) which was
afaster firing automatic than our Thomson Submeachine
Gun, but also less accurate. Their machine guns were
about twice asfast asours. Thistraining paid off later
in battle when we were able to distinguish the German
weapons from our own. It also taught us not to use

the German weapons, even if they were often superior
to ours, aswe would risk inviting the returnfire of our
own men.

Cerman “Burp” Gun

The portion of Italy south of Rome was at that time pretty much out of thewar. The
Germans were fighting a delaying action, mostly with Polish, Czechoslovakian, and Y ugosavian
soldiers. These soldiers were very reluctant warriors. If they retreated the Germans would kill
them and they usually opted, if given achance, to surrender to us. Where there were large groups
of Germans the situation wasvery different. Areaslike Anzio where 10,000 Americansare buried
and Monte Casino were terrible fields of battle that rival any of the war. Alexander, a British
General, was in charge of the war in Italy, with the American Army (General Mark Clark) on the
west side and aFree-Polish army on the east.

Being my first timeto visit aforeign country, | was
impressed by the casas or estates that many of the more
wealthy people had. All were surrounded by walls, and
most of the wallshad either barbed wire or glassimbedded
in the top of the wall to discourage intruders. Of course
all of the store frontsin every city had steel barsthat they
pulled down at night to protect the stores and most
windowswere barred in the homes and apartments. There |
was great poverty in Italy at that time. The U.S. was
sending in bread rations for the people, but since it was
distributed by the Catholic church like all other welfare,
schooling etc, isin Italy, it did not necessarily get to all the people. | suppose, though, it wasthe best
distribution system they could come up with as the Church was the dominant cultural, religious,
educational and social center in every town in ltaly.
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No matter where we set up chow lines, we would be
surrounded by Italians, usually children, begging for food. It was
very difficult for meto eat with hungry people around, and | believe
| nearly starved giving my food away at first. When we would let
them in to take the unused coffee they would try to dump all our
sugar init, or throw any other food init so they could takethat also.
They did pick up al the used coffee grounds, and | am sure they
were used several times before they were discarded.

After about ten days at Naples we were put on a boat and
takento Civitavecchia. Our original destination had been Anzio, but
the war was moving rather fast at that time. Anzio was one of the
great killing flelds of World War |l (now the site of the largest

Veterans Cemetery in Italy with over 10 OOO burled)
Generd Mark Clark, made the fateful mistake of
commanding that his men dig in on the beach, rather
than take the high ground — that delay and ill-advised
defense allowed the Germans to regroup and occupy
the higher ground, pinning our soldiers down below.

We proceeded to Civitavecchia where we
landed shortly after noon. Were it possible, one could
write a fascinating book about Civitavecchia, the
destruction of Italy’s newest port and what had been

the pride of the Fascist regime. Strangely, we
noticed the total absence of civilians. We
later realized that the cities in this sector of
Italy were the fascist cities, and that their
people went with the Germans and many
didn’t return until the end of the war. Many
went north to Milano and Turin and other
cities. | doubt if any building in Civitavecchia
had escaped the bombing. There was no |
electricity or water supply. '

We moved eight miles north of
Civitavecchiaand somewhat inland wherewe
spent the first night in a wheat field. Major
Boyle had ordered everyoneto dig afox hole,
but eventually the Major, like all of us, found
the bales of straw more comfortable than a
hole in the ground. Considering the weather
in Italy, our outfit wore fatigue uniforms
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instead of the woolen uniforms worn by many soldersincluding the Germans. After another day we
received orders to move to Orbetello and join the 36" Division on the line where they had been
fighting for two days, not because of the town, but because of acertain big hill behind thetown where
the Germans had an observation post that commanded the country within ten miles. Fromthat timeon
we were ordered by the 36" to take hill after hill as the war arenamoved up Italy. We wereinland a
few miles, whilethe 442, particularly the 100 Battalion of Nisei (Japanese Hawaiians) were attached
to the 100" Division who used them as their leading force along the coast. | think history will show
that the 442™ and the 517" were used to excess by the divisions to which they were attached.

We were sent in to take a series of hills between the ocean and the central area of Itdy. The
front was moving north rather fast at that time, and | don’'t think anyone was sure where the enemy
was. Our first real encounter with the enemy was taking small hillsthat led to higher hills. Therewas
avalley over thefirst hill and the enemy was down in the valley trying to escape over the next range of
hills. Those hills | would guess, were about 1,500 to 2,000 feet in elevation and about ten miles
inland from the ocean. We could see people down in the valley and there was alot of gun fire on both
sides. We had 81 mm mortarsand 60 mm mortarsas our heaviest weapons, and our 75 mm howitzers
back somewhere down the hill with the artillery battalion that was part of our combat team. There
were quite afew trees down in the valley and some orchards had been planted on the opposite slopes.
Some people were running up the slopes hiding behind thetrees
as they went. | think they were probably unarmed peasants,
rather than soldiers.

Two of the German soldiers were taken captive and
they were locked in the basement of the rock house that was
our command post at the top of the hill. | remember hearing an
exploson and finding out that some of our soldiers had
dropped grenades through the open windows of the basement.
We heard the cries of the two German soldiers, dying in great
agony from the grenade fragmentsthat had riddled their bodies.

At the time, this seemed shameful to me and not appropriate
behavior for American Soldiers. | wasto later look upon this
incident asaminor example of the cruelty that war bringsout in
otherwise decent people.

Several of our men werekilled in thisskirmish, | think all by small armsfire. They were put in
mattress bags and loaded on a flat bed truck and taken back down the hill, without ceremony.
Eventually after about four hoursthefiring ceased, and all was quiet downinthevalley. | remember a
German coming up the hill waving awhite flag but someone shot himin the forehead. They said he had
emptied his gun at us before raising the white flag, so they killed him. | don't know if this was the
case, but it was likely true.
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It was perhapsthe end of May or early June, at dusk, that wefindly [§
walked through the valley which had been the site of that first engagemen.
Thelittledry river that ran through the valley waslittered with dead, many
of them women and children, some of the women were without most of %
their clothes. | didn't understand that aswe werethefirst onesdownthere, [
and | didn't think Americans would undress dead women. Later | found
out that in combat the medics check to seeif a personis“gut shot” and if
they are they leave themto die while they attend to other wounded. There
were also alot of soldiers dead, some small artillery and a couple of anti
personnel tanksdestroyed. Aswewalked downtheroad whichwasstrewn (&8
with war wreckage, | saw a German Officer in full uniform laying beside |
theroad, and thought it was my brother Charles. Tothisday | canseehim & "
and how helooked. | supposethisisthe emotional effect that can come upon ayoung manwho prlor
to the war, shuddered at having to take care of a chore like killing a chicken for Sunday's dinner.

Wewalked up through that “Valley of Death” to an areaon top of the next hill which was still
somewhat sheltered more in the saddle of some hills. We camped there in the clean air, built some
firesto cook on and that wasthe end of thefirst day. Asl look back uponit, | guessit was beneficia
for someone likeme. It certainly removed any romantic ideas | had of thewar, or the invulnerability of
anyone to the effects of war. There were of course some of the men who cried, some became quite
hysterical, but regardless of my feelings | was in a leadership position and had people depending on
me. Two of my close friends were killed that day and many others would be killed during the Italian
campaign, but no other day ever affected me so much as that first day. It may have been a
‘ combination of the "murder" of the prisoners, or

“Combat could only be experienced, not the ghostly twilight that mingled with the smoke
Plﬂvﬂf{ at. Trnininq was critical to 9£tt1:1¢7 the of burni ng vehicles and corpses in the Va”ey we
men into }vaysicwl condition, to 077&17 orders, to walked through that evening.
use their wenpons, to work. e}j‘ectiwlt/ with
hand signals and radios, and more. It could not _ The next d_ay we were ordered to tak_e the

next hill, and thistime my patrol was caught inthe
middle of avalley, just ten of uswho were running
a patrol trying to discover where the enemy was

teach men how to Lie helpless under & shower of
shrapnel, in a field crisscrossed by machine-gun

Jire. They just had to do it, and in doing it hidden. | assumed the artillery was from the
they joined A unigue group of men who Aave Germans, but as | was later to find out, you could
experienced what the rest of us cannot not always be sure. But for two hours we were
imagine.” pinned down in alittle grove of trees that gave us

-- Stephen Ambrose, Citizen Soldiers amost no cover, but exposed usto the additional

danger from tree bursts. In an Army cartoon a
private explains to his sergeant, "I'm as low as | can get, only my buttons are holding me up." This
was certainly our case. Every shell that came in would seem to raise me off the ground a couple of
feet and | would crash down on the ground again losing my breath. | thought it would never end and
was certain that we would not survive | assumed it was just a matter of time until they zeroed in on
us. Amazingly, we all got back safely.
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Not al the deaths in war are from enemy fire, although they
usually are reported that way to the folks back home. | lost
one of my best friends when a shrapnel grenade strapped to
thefellow he was deeping next to exploded and blew most of
his head away. Apparently, the soldier who was also killed
had rolled over in the night and dislodged the pin from his
grenade. Four men were lost when they were trying to load
81mm shells in a mortar too fast and one came out hitting
another shell being loaded. Gunswere discharged by accident
—some not by accident into feet or legsto get out of combat.
Anold Italian man told me once: "When the German planes
come over the Americans duck, when the English Planescome
over the Germans duck, but when the American planes come
over everyone ducks." That wascertainly the case. We often
made the mistake of requesting bombing or strafing fromthe
Army Air Force, only to be strafed ourselves. We learned to

depend on our own artillery more andin the case of Southern France, on ships off- shore who gave us

artillery support that was more dependable and very effective.

The Italian campaign for the men of the 517th
included taking town after town, hill after hill, always
followed by a magor divison. According to Army
General Mark Clark, the paratroops were expendable —
wegot paid twice as much as other soldiers so hefelt we
should earnit, besideswe caused too much trouble when
we got back to sometown for leave. Wewalked through
a lot of Italy and climbed a lot of hills and mountains.
Roughly, we covered the areafrom Orbetello to Grosetto
in the Tuscan region, crossing the River Omorone to
Livorno or Leg Horn, which was just short of Pisa. But
my memories are of the many, many small towns, mostly
hill cities, fortified, and some that were only reachable by
donkey cart, entrances too narrow for a jeep. | don’t
think many of these people were involved with the war.
They were much friendlier than the people in the larger
cities. The only clean places in these towns were often
the Priests quarters. We sought these out when we
could. My friend, the Sergeant Major, once introduced

me as a Captain, and the Priest in one of those towns gave us a room reserved for visiting clergy.
However, that approach didn’t always work to our advantage. Onetime | took over aPriest’sroom
and threw the straw mattress on the floor where acouple of G.I.’sdept onit. | dept onthe bare bed
springs but awoke the next morning with flea bites over my entire body. Of course the two guys

deeping on the mattress didn’'t have a bite.
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Kome

| can say now, without question it was my good fortune to be
brought back from the front lines to Frascati, Itay to prepare for the
jump into Southern France. At that time it was rumored we might
jump into Yugodavia, but | think we always knew it would be France.
| came back along with another non-com and three officers who were
D= to get the camp set up. | presume that the area we were to camp in
determined earlier or by some higher command. We first stopped in Rome for
ingtructions from the command there and the officers, thinking that the rest of the
outfit would not follow us for two or
three days, picked up some women in
Rome and left mysdlf and the other
non-com at the gte to get it set up for
the combat team when they arrived.
Later that evening, our whole combat
team came in and the officers were at
the Villa above the property (which
was to be our command post) with
their girl friends. | thought that
Colond Boyle, our Combat Team
Commander would court martial al of
them, and believe he would have if he _
could have spared them. We had the | T¥fthenian Sea
area st out for each battaion to camp ® _
in, but there had been nothing doneto 2003 Haliday-Rentals.com
determine the source of water or set up acooking areafor the men. Latrines (in this case split trenches)
had to be dug and in use before we had red hedlth problems. | found this lack of responshility on the
part of theofficers pretty consistent throughout my service.

Tuscany Urnbtia

Bolzena

Viterbo mviterbo
Tarquinia

BFra=cati ..I':'l.lat"l
Albano Froszinone
BFrosinone

mLstina Liri

Latina
Province MFordi

AnZio

Terracina

While al our officers above the rank of Captain had been West Pointers who volunteered for
the Paratroops, to get out of the Armored Corps (which was where dl the Cavalry Troops ended up),
when they decided horses were nat of use in military warfare, the other officers were what we called
"ninety day wonders" who had came into the service as enlissed men and been sent to Officer
Candidate School for three months before being commissoned. The I.Q. requirement for OCS was
110, while for the Paratroops it was 120. | believe that you can train an army in Sx months to be an
effective fighting force (especidly if they fed they have something to fight for), but that it takes about
two yearsto train officersto command.
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We encamped in Frascati which is near the ste of the ancient Roman city of Tusculum, about
ten miles above Rome, where the Alban hills start to rise into mountains, a beautiful area, near Lake
Albano (acrater lakefed by underground springs). There were other lakesin the area, and | believe the
system in many places was anciently used to supply water to the huge agueducts of Rome. These
aqueducts were aong the road from Frascati to Rome, and | recall we passed under them at times.
They are redly remarkable works of engineering. | do not know if any of them were in use a that
time, as the ones | saw were damaged by time
and not complete. | do not think it was war
damage, dthough Frascati was bombed at least
twice in the war, in 1943 and againin 1944 &t the
time of the Anzio invasion.

Frascati had severd Monagteries where
Monks, of severd orders lived. Of course it is
mostly renowned as the Summer Paace of the [&s
Pope “Castdl Gandolfo” at Lake Albano, and for
its beautiful church San Pietro Apogtolo. We
spent some time with the Monks as they were
highly educated and usually spoke English, Greek as well as Itaian. We swam many times in the clear
deep water of Lake Albano. Of course the greatest adventure was to go to Rome. We could see the
Pantheon, Coliseum, Victor Emanuel monument across
from the balcony where Benito Mussolini addressed the
people, the Spanish Steps, the Catacombs, and | went in
for three audiences with Pope Pious XII. At that time
| the Americans had just occupied Rome, which had been
declared an “open city’ and therefore suffered no
damage from the war. There were restaurants operating
& where we could get a good med, there was a U.S.O.
5 | and fadilities for staying the night. We attended movies
YT M (usudly theaters where the roof did back after the show

fe's L2 ELAETAT 'FJ 1 darted so you were outside), and Rome has the proper
cllmate for such things. There were other shows of acrobats, operas etc as well. It was a wonderful
city.

Being Paratroops, we were without the vehicles the
regular army and other services would have, so we would
usualy try to hot wire a jeep (one time an English command
car, which was a near disaster), to drive home. | remember
the English command car was in front of an officers club, and
we had everything going including the horn and lights but
never figured where the starter wires were.  After creating
enough ruckus to dert the British we raced through Rome to
save our kins. The British didnt have much of a sense of
humor when it came to our geding their vehicles. We

Rome -29-




resented the fact that al other army units seemed to be loaded with equipment but when we needed a
truck to haul afew fellows somewhere we had to borrow it from some remote motor pool, if we got it
a al. Asaresult we often hitchhiked and the other services were good at picking us up and giving us
alift into town. Late at night it was much more difficult to get aride and the vehicles on the road were
not as willing to stop for us. At least the other services knew where to find their vehicles when they
were logt, and we never got in much trouble by borrowing them, except one time when my friend who
had been in an amored divison temporarily decided to borrow a haf-track from the First Armored
Divison, and give us aride home. Even then we scattered before we got caught, but there was alot of
complaints, investigation, and threats of court martial, which happily never uncovered the culprits.

The Italians had a bread ration of one loaf a day per person It was usudly the round type that
they carried around their arm like a s T =

large doughnut. Although the ration
was provided by the Americans it was
dispensed by the Catholic Church. B3
People would soak the bread in wine E
and feed it to the babies. | never did see |3
afat Itadian woman in Italy, and having §
never seen one who wasnt in the
U.SA. thiswasasurprise. But | guess
they didnt have enough to esat, they |
ether rode bicycles or waked :
everywhere 0 that probably kept them |
in shape. We rarely saw a dog, cat or
any wild life. | guess their priority for
food waslow. Asit wasthroughout the
sarvice, the medium of exchange was
American cigarettes.  Since | didnt
smoke | traded mine for what | wanted in the cities. They were usualy worth about $20.00 a cartoon
in American money whether it was for Liraor Francs.

With friend Doua Bertlina in Rome

The Itdians and French adways had a market for clothing, food, candy, slk stockings and
especidly cigarettes and toward the end of the war the French would buy Jeeps for $1,000 (in Francs)
if you would drivethem out to a place in the country. An officer in our outfit got caught selling a Jeep
just before we left France. | don't know what they did to him, but he returned about a year later, with
great stories of being a hero, and serving in the occupationa army in Germany. This was a Captain Bill
Young, who | had to tolerate working with for the war up until he was shot in our jump in Southern
France. He was much didiked by the soldiers, and had ordered one of our best men to climb an eectric
pole and cut the wires. He was Danny Fisher and was killed by the dectricity. Anyway shortly after
that, Y oung got shot through his helmet (from the rear we believed). Later he was a Military Policein
Nice, France, but never returned to the troops. He did put himsdlf in for a silver star and nominated
five of us who were with him for bronze sars. | refused to attend the ceremony, so | don't know how
many awards were made.
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Primarily the Itdian cities were made up of women, old men and children. | guess most of the
men of military age were prisoners of war or somewhere else. In Italy there were a lot of women,
lonesome, beautiful women, and there was no discrimination against Americans who probably were
looked upon as big spenders. After anumber of years of war, without the men home | think they were
willing to settle for anything available, especidly if it came with a little chocolate, slk stockings or
food. Some of the women and men of Rome were blonde and seemed to be a different race than those
we had seen in Naples and other more rura areas of Italy. Some were very cosmopolitan, well dressed
and proud people despite being a conquered nation in the war. They seemed to have no discrimination
againg the blacks either. Many of the black soldiers, | wastold, told the Italian women that they were
actualy white but had taken specid shots for "night fighting”. Some claimed to be American Indians,
but | did find very little discrimination against the blacks in Italy or France. Of course there were no
black Paratroopers as | have previoudy mentioned, so | do not spesk from first hand information in
this.

The mords of the people on the street surprised me. | thought of Italy as being a Catholic
nation, and | did not expect to see children sdlling their ssters favors, or fathers sdlling their daughters’
virtue, as was done on the streets of every larger town in Itdy AII the Americans were referred toas
"Jo€" by the Itaians. The children had learned TR 3 SR
al the bed language, from the Americans and
they dl had something to sdll. "Hey Joe, you
want to buy some scarves or hey Joe you [
want my "seestd’. But, as | have mentioned |
these were not normal times.

| remember the towns in Itay and
France, where we would be the first troops to
enter, and the people would welcome us as
conquering heroes, with bellsin their churches
ringing and line the roadways with wine for
us. They would take girls who had been the
mistresses of the Germans and shave their

heads and strip them naked and run them Italian Women Collabor ators
through the gtreets. It aways seemed to me

that if the Germans were to force us back out of the towns the bells would ring for them and they
would also be welcomed in like manner, and this did happen in Italy, but to my knowledge not in
France Both countries disturbed meto this extent.

If ten people were beating up on one person, there would be another 100 cometo help the ten.
I dont know where we got our idea of helping the underdog in America but it was contrary to the
reactions | saw in the Latin countries of Europe, and it gave me an insecure feeling. Crowds would
gather a street corners, with al there shouting at the top of their voice, and seemingly no one listening.
| wish | could have understood what they were s0 excited about. My three audiences with Pope Pius
XI1I, were both impressve and unimpressive. The first time | went aone, the other times with soldiers
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who were interested or Catholics. The Papd Guard, consisted of Swiss soldiers who were dressed in
medieval costumes with gpears. Of course the Swiss maintained their neutraity as did Spain, Portugal,
Irdland and Sweden. At six feet two, | don't think | came to the shoulder height of any of the Swiss
Guards. The Pope was carried out on a platform that held the throne where he sat. He was a little

Pope Pius Xl

wizened Italian man, probably not over 53" who addressed the
audience firg in Italian, then Polish, French and English. Out of
an audience of about two hundred | think there was about three
of us who were not knedling. | have never been known as a
conformist. He gave the congregation a generd blessng and
they held up rosaries and other trinkets for himto bless. Outside
of the Vatican were rows of stands where you could buy trinkets
that had been blessed by the Pope or you could take them in with
you to be blessed. Some of the soldiers who went with me took
items to be blessed to send home to relatives. At that time we
were quite free to wander around the Vatican City, much more
s0 than when | visted it some thirty years later. We could wak
in the Sistine Chapel and Saint Peter’s and spend as much time
there aswe wished. There were no tour guides or guardsto push
you around. We went out the Appian Way to vigt the catacombs
where the ancient Christians lived and were buried. You had to

buy candles from the Catholic Monks there, even if you brought a flashlight. You could wander for
hours through the labyrinth of tunnels where the early Christians spent much of their life. They were
buried in the clay walls of the tunnels and many of the graves had been opened and their bones were
there to see. The catacombs were extensve some a four different levels. There are about forty of
them around Rome, where theearly Chrigtians and one where the Jews lived.

| believe | could spend severd years
in Rome, without ever getting bored, there is o
much to see and do. But, the army time was
gpecia because of the freedom we had. We
went into the Colissum, we waked down
through the tunnels where the animas and
Chrigtians were kept, we were alowed to do
amogt anything and go anywhere we wanted.
There were no guards or guides. The
catacombs and other religious areas we visted
were controlled by the Catholic Church so we
aways had to purchase candles. Other than

that there was little supervison. When | re-visted these areas thirty years later, areas that we had seen
were fenced off, and very little of theactua Coliseum, for example was available to the vigtors.
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The time we spent in Frascati was more of arest period than atraining time. We were awell
trained group, and just released from combat. One of our Battaion Doctors was a Dr. Sullivan, who
had been a gynecologigt prior to thewar. | don’'t know how that news got out, but he kept quite busy
delivering babies for the Itdians near our camp. One evening after dinner, he told me to get ameattress-
cover and go with himin his jeep. He told me that the mattress cover was the cleanest thing that the
Italians had and that he suspected the reason they caled for him wasto get afree one. We went afew
blocks and stopped where a guy waved us over. His wife was having a baby and delivered a healthy
loud girl. The conditions in their home were primitive and | wondered how the baby would survive,
without adequate food, clothing or a sanitary placeto live.

| probably worked harder than most of the men as| was in charge of Military Intelligence and
Training Operations for the Battdion, and we were the ones who planned much of the jump in
Southern France. We knew about the jump a few weeks before the actua date, while most of the men
didn't know about it until we were in the plane headed for France. Unfortunately as we were to later
find out the Germans knew about it long before then. In fact, a few days before the jump in Southern
o= France "Axis Sdly" who was the German propaganda dar,
"welcomed the men of the 517" Parachute Infantry to France and
said they dready had our graves dug. She aso reminded us that
while we were risking our lives in Europe fighting a no-win war the
Jews were at home making love to our girlfriends and wives. With
the exception of one Jew named Berg who wasin our battaion, the
only Jews| met in the army were awaysin the medica corps or the
supply corps. | gill do not think it is their nature to do physica
labor, train, or risk their lives. | know there were exceptions, but
with what we know now about the treatment of the Jews by the
Germans, it would seem that they would have been more active.
Of course until the war was virtudly over and our troops started
rolling across Europe we had no idea what was going on in the
_ concentration camps. | think that few people, including the Jews
Axis Sally did, and while it has been greatly publicized we should remember
that the Jews were about 60% of the people killed and imprisoned
in the concentration camps. We probably do not hear enough about the others who were political, and
religious inmates. | believe we assumed that al the concentration camps were work camps. No
attempt should ever be made to classify our prisoner of war camps with the concentration camps of the
Nazi's. They were wholly evil. Enough about the Jews, because of their great intdlect, ther
domination of the arts, movies, music etc., they have certainly told their own story.
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| have dl my life remembered the scenes and music of Rome, the sdewalk cafes, the specia
musical quality of the people. Children would walk down the street singing at the top of their lungs
operatic arias. Also, a strange mystery as to why what is probably the most beautiful country in the
world raises grapes instead of vegetables to feed its people. | admired the open friendliness of the
people who can turn their charm in a minute (especidly if they are sdlling you something). But, at ther
center, the Itaians were aloud voiced, sympathetic and caring people who really never wanted awar
with anyone. Mussolini was regarded by them as a great leader who had done much to develop
schools, build community baths, and in generad bring more cleanliness and education to Italy than it had
known inyears. | presume that the nature of the Itaians made them poor soldiers (unless you compare
them with the Ethiopians againg whom they had their only victory of the war). They were a great
contrast to the Germans.

| was dso amazed as to why the Catholic Church did not take any leadership in
meeting their post war problems. | could only assume that the domination of the Catholic Church,
which was their only source for education as well as religion, had left them with little persona
enterprise, and thus easy prey to a dictator, and later

to communism, which both depended upon alargely
docile, uneducated paisano. | do not think that the
Rome of that day had much crime, other than that
you had to watch what ever you had because they
would stedl it from you. But, in a city of old men,
women and children, the only red conflicts | am
aware of were between the American soldiers. The
British were there of course, but the years of war
had left them without any fighting men other than
their colonia troops from Africa, Canada and
Audtrdia. The French soldiers in Itay were even
i : nmore S0, in name only. There was a Polish army
The waiting game. that fought up the Adriatic Sde of Italy, and the rest
was American.

The plan for the invasion of Southern France was code-named
Underlord It involved a fleet of Navy Ships making a bombing raid on
the beach area of Tulon, France the day before the actua landing, in the
hope that the Germans would divert some of their army down there to
sop the invason. Our Combat Team was to jump in the area of Trois
Pont (where the road from Tulon joins the road from Niece and Cannes |,
and then goes north into the middle of France). The purpose of our jump
was to hold this area from Les Arc's to Le Muy, where the three roads
joined, stopping any troops from coming in from Tulon or reinforcements |*
being brought in from the main area of France. Genera Jake Dever was
in charge of the Seventh Army which wasour group going into France.
We were to jump in early morning of the day the infantry troops hit "Red
Beach" an area near Cannes, south of Niece.
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On the morning of the 15th of August we loaded into planes at the Ciampino airport about nine
miles south east of Rome for the jump into Southern France. The planes had been ingtructed to fly
over the Point of Antebes, then three minutes duewest and turn on the light, which was our jump
sgna. Our planes were dl C-3 Transport planes, which were
to become animportant plane in civil air travel for yearsin the
U. S It wasonly intended that we would get a chance for
one pass a the drop zone, so there was just twelve of usto a
plane. We were to jump at 300 - 340 feet. A height
determined to give the enemy little time to shoot usin the air,
and barely enough time for the chutes to open. Since there
was no time for an emergency chute we discarded them, and
we did not carry gas masks.

| jumped with two pounds of TNT, a pound strapped
to each ankle. Tetrol caps for igniting the TNT in my groin
where there was the least chance of pressure igniting them I
we could not hold the area we were to demolish bridges
ralroads and communications. | also had two bandoleers of
rifle ammunition, my M- (Garand Rifle) my switch-blade
knife in a zippered pocket for cutting the shroud linesin casel
landed in a tree or high tension line, and a pack on my back
which contained D rations (which were a bitter chocolate bar), which | could exist on for three days
until we had some food. Included was a small waterproof bag that contained silk maps of the areaa
tube of morphine and some bandage & tape. | ill have the maps but | don't remember at this time
anything else we carried. We were required to leave all identification behind other than our dog tags,
which merely gave our last name, service number, blood type and religion.
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O}aamtian Dmgaan
Southern France

<3 We boarded the transport planes at an airport near Civitavecchia,

1943 1945 North of Rome. We numbered about two thousand paratroopers all
members of the 517th Parachute Infantry Team, which included infantry, acompany of engineersand
abattalion of artillery, the 509 battalion (an independent battalion which had seen action in Sicily),
and an anti-tank battalion of the 442 (Japanese) Regiment coming in by glider the next day.

Our mission was to secure
the area around Le Muy
| wheretheroad from Tulon
“=| joined the road from Red
Beach the landing area
near Cannes and Nice on
the French Riviera |
went in ahead of the other
troops with the Military
Intelligence Unit, to mark
the drop zone where we
hoped to land the rest of
thetroops. Fortunately the
: _ g gt plane we were riding in
g e T NN N > dropped us some six miles
from our drop zone. We had to hike all night to get to the original landing site (losing half of our
men on the way). One of the reasons our casualties should have been much higher (asit was, we
only suffered 20% casualties) was that the
Germans had completely mined the
intended drop zone, which was alarge bare
field where we had originally intended to
land. Had any of our men actually landed
in that field, they would have never
survived.

The pilots of the transports that took usin
were pretty poorly trained. Our plane was
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to cross the Point of Antibesand fly directly west for three minutes before giving usthe green light
to jump. | do not know what the Pilot thought was the Point of Antibes but obviously hewasalong
way off. Another planewhich carried ahowitzer from the artillery battalion dropped their complete
load of men and howitzer out in the Mediterranean and they were never located again. | think that
the pilots became frightened and confused when the
Germans started throwing up some "ack ack" aswe |
called it (Anti aircraft artillery) and just dropped us, |
spreading us all over the French countryside. | hita [
stone fence in landing and cracked a hip bone. [B
However, many of our men landed in theriver, high
tension wires and other hazards. One of thetroubles
was there was a low fog about twenty feet thick
covering the ground, and many men thinking they
were landing in water, prematurely slipped out of
their harness high above the ground. Thisincreased
the casualties.

At first when | landed it seemed very quiet
after the noise of the plane. We had taken off our
reserve chutes and gas masks so we could carry more ammunition and in my case, aback pack with
afew D Rations (which were hard unsweetened chocol ate bars). Weknew wewould haveto live off
theland until some supplies could be flown into us, but for the present, bullets were moreimportant
than food.

i 1

of early morning in a
small farm community. |
had two other members of
my squad with me and the
first sound that startled us
was two Germans coming
up the road on
motorcycles. Our mission
was to hold everything at
Le Muy, not letting any
German troops get back into France and stopping any reinforcements coming in to repel our troops
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that would land that morning at Red Beach, having made afake attempt to draw the Germans down
to the Tulon areaiin the south. We shot and killed the Germans from the hill, and then moved into
the town as more of our men joined us. When we got into the town we found two of our
Paratroopers in the church, shot dead with their
hands tied behind them. The old French caretaker
said the Germans did it, telling us that the Germans
called us"Butcherswith Big Pockets'. | am surethis
wasreferenceto the jump suitswe worethat had lots
of pockets for all the things we carried and the
pocket near our throat where we kept our switch
blades in case we landed in a tree or somewhere
where it was necessary for us to cut the lines from
our parachutes. Of course being as how we were
behind the German lines they realized that we could
not take prisoners, so there was never any love
between the Germans and the paratroops. We knew
if wewere captured wewould bekilled, and | do not know of any of our men who survived capture,
although | know of several who were captured. | mention thesethingsto de-glamorizewar. Itisnot
likeit isin the movies. There are no heroes, there are only survivors, dead soldiers and in some
cases, the surviving dead - but no heroes.

D-Day infiltration,

It was easy to hide up in the hills if one
wanted too, so many of the officers who were to
take over often did not show up until the area
was secured. By about noon there were thirty-
five to forty paratroopersin Les Arcs, and so |
and amember of B company, named Jim, left to
go acrossthevalley to the hillswhere most of our
regiment was supposed to be, and try to establish
contact with them. We needed to make sure the
road, rail road track and telephone wires were not
still intact. Asweleft thetown and walked down
through the vineyards and small farm plots, we
were about two miles from the town when we
spotted about one hundred and fifty soldiers walking up the rail road tracks. Jim started to wave at
them. They stopped and immediately started firing at us. It was then that we redized they were
German troops and not our boys. | heard Jim moan as they shot him and | dived into the vineyard
which had small plants and furrows about afoot deep. The Germans flanked part of their men into
thefield and started firing down the rows whilethe other continued firing from therail road tracks. |
could hear the bullets hitting me but | didn't feel any pain. | remember it was August 15th and my
mother’ sbirthday was August 16th, and that wasall | thought about. | thought how terriblethat she
would never be able to celebrate her birthday again without remembering that | had been killed the
day before. | remember praying that they would find my body that day so that they would not send
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word to my mother that | had been killed on her birthday. 1 did alot of praying in those days, but it
probably came so natural | don't remember much else. | waslaying on my gun, and would not have
fireditevenif | could asthat would only have brought their fire directly down upon me. | could hear
Jim gurgling like he was trying to breath with his throat full of blood.

All of asudden the firing ceased and after afew minutes | looked up and saw the Germans
marching very quickly down the railroad. | think something must have startled them, but on the
other hand they had no reason to think they had not
killed us as we were both standing straight up when
they started firing. | waited until they were about a
half mile down the road and crawled over to Jim. It
looked like he had been shot in the mouth with the
bullet coming out the back of hisneck. | did not try to
go back to the city because that was the way the
German'swere going. | ran for the mountains, trying
to keep low aong the hedge rows, and down some
small rivers that drained the valley. One particular
areawaslined with dead soldiersfrom my ouitfit, but |
did not recognize them as they were from another
battalion. | just remember they all seemed shot
through the head, beeswere going in and out the holes
in their heads. | think they probably were killed by

. A Company of marching German Soldiers
the Germans after they were taken prisoners, or the (| goking like Americanswith their helmets off)

Germans were extremely good shots. | do not know.
| think there were seven of them.

| had probably been running for miles and hours when | reached the mountains on the other
side of thevalley. Therel found most of my regiment. They had set up road blocks and effectively
stopped German reinforcements from getting to Red Beach from Tulon. Thegroup at LesArcs, after
having engaged the Germans company who shot at Jim and |, successfully held that area, stopping
any reinforcements from coming in from the Lyons France area.

When | got to the other side of thevalley, one of thetroopers asked meif | planned to firemy
gun. | didn't know why until | looked at it. There was a hole where a bullet had completely gone
through the barrel and another bullet had gone through the stock of the gun. | a'so had four holesin
my back pack, which was only holding on by one strap as the other had been shot away. | did not
have a single nick from a bullet athough as | have previously said | was laying on my gun in the
vineyard during the shooting. The Captain asked me if he could have the gun as a souvenir and |
gave it to him happily, finding another gun to use. | presumeif | had tried to fire the gun it would
have exploded. | wasso scared (I guessthat isthe only word for it) and so completel y exhausted that
I had never thought of checking the gun, assuming | would use it anytime it was necessary.
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I remember one of the men on the hill, afelon who had been released from prison when he
volunteered for the Army (he had kidnapped a child who smothered accidentally when they had him
tied up) was performing alaryngectomy on one of the trooperswho was shot through thethroat. He
cut aholeinthe man’ swindpipe and after cutting thetop of hisfountain pen, inserted itintheman’s
throat saving hislife. It wasacouple of dayslater beforethey were ableto set up afield hospital, but
the man survived and there was a newspaper article written about the incident. [Therewas aso a
newspaper articlewritten, about myself and my gun that day, and published in anewspaper in Waco,
Texas. | used to have a copy which was sent to
me by Doug Bertling's parents, but it hasgonethe
way of the few souvenirs | had. The article said
that my gun and pack was shot up while | was PJttOﬂ Opens 4 Attacks
descending in a parachute, which wasn't true of | | s ConntlPride
course. But few thingsthat arereportedinwar are | Gives FDI
ever true] S cndy

of Jup Neavy Hymbled by Bombs “i Pineer

Two days after our jump aplane camein
low and dropped two supply chutes. We risked s - —r :
our lives to go out into the open field to recover | = oern 2 Sl o o Lol =
them, and when we got them back to the hill, we ‘?_'_ T 'f"""f“_“"’".' e S
found that they contained just two things, copies | e aa R R — =
of the "Stars and Stripes' newspaper from Rome, and cartons of cigarettes. To rub salt mto our
wounds, the front page article honored the brave pilots who flew usinto France, quoting one Captain
who said "It was just amilk run, we flew over and dropped the paratroops and came back.” We all

wanted to apply for afew days passin Rometo look up that Captain.

From that point on | believe wewalked over most of the French Riviera, through well known
cities such as Grasse, Cannes and Nice, and through hundreds of others, finally ending up for afew
weeks on the mountains above Sospel at

Soldiers in the Great War didn't know what a Piera Cava (a ski resort), and generally
foxhole was. For all the terror of their daily existence, along the Maginot line which ran through
they at least had the comfort of being with comrades, Sospel. We set an army record of being
seeing men Around them, sensing their own power. on the fro_nt line for over 100 days
World War 1T soldiers didn 't know what trenches were. without relief. To t_he right of us were
In their foxholes they had one, At most two the S.0.S. troopswhichwere English and

; o the isolati . Canadian. But, we had no troops to
COMPANIONS. .. .. Oam;yaum{mg the wsolation was t relieve us. Our artillery support came

unnatural situntion of living below the surface of the | from shi ps off of Nice, and they were
earth plus the misery of digqing A hole just 1’71'5 enough | very accurate against targets around
Jor you coffin at the end of an exhnmting qay. Menton and Sospel. We had high

. Stapﬁxm Ambrose, Niq[ut on the Line Casualt?es in this area, because of a
determined German force.
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Many of the shellsthat camein exploded in the trees, creating what we called “tree bursts,”
which had the effect of large grenades (resulting in missiles that injured and killed those below).
We soon learned to live in fox holes and not dlit trenches. The constant time under fire was very
hard on our men and severd cracked up mentally. One man, whose
brother was killed in the Pacific, killed a whole truck load of
German prisoners we were taking to Nice, by shooting them with
his automatic Tommy Gun. One of my men, who lost a brother in
the armored division, turned up missing from our outfit, and | went
out to find him. | found him boiling the head of a German in his
helmet over afire. Hecleaned all the flesh off the skull and carried
itin hisduffel bag until three months later we shipped him back to
the States during the Battle of the Bulge. Another man in our ouitfit,
while at PierraCava, went crazy and ran down the road shooting his
rifle a everyone. He was killed by one of our men. | aways
thought they could have shot himin the legs, but they didn't. | was |
not there, although he was assigned to me and we lived in ahome
which had alarge library, and he was one of the men who went on
patrols with me. He was a good guy.

Col. William Boyle

At that time and throughout the remainder of the war, | was the S-2 sergeant. Our
Headquarters battalion was made up of a commander Col. William Boyle,* Major Brobie (S-1
Adjutant (or Asst. Commander) (S-1) Captain Bill Young (S-3 - operationsand training), and the S-4
who wasin charge of supplies, kitchen etc. The S-2 (military intelligence) did not call for an officer,
so | held that position, and doubled as the S-3 Sergeant for training purposes when we were not in
combat.? It was my job to run the patrols, and we would send out day and night patrols. | usually

LBl Boyle was commander of the 1% Battalion, a west pointer and the finest leader in the army. He was a

leader in all ways and was at the forward Observation Points with me many times. We played chess together,
and he was good. | carried the board and he somehow found the chess-men. Unfortunately the S-3 officer
was Bill Young who was the worst officer in the outfit. Bill Boyle did get a Silver Star and a Distinguished
Service Cross for actions in Belgium, and injuries took him out of the rest of the war.

% As in most paratroop outfits, the 1st battalion was made up of a Headquarters Company of three platoons.
Communications, Machine Gun and Mortars, and three rifle companies A, B. and C. The 2nd Battalion had a
similar HQ makeup with rifle company’s D. E. and F.(as in F company in Band of Brothers) and the 3rd.
Battalion a similar makeup with companies rifle G, H. and I.. It all started with HQ. Company 1st battalion,
and | trained with the 81 M. Morter Platoon, but was picked for Military Intelligence training just before we left
for Ft. Bennion and Jump School. They picked the eight who had the highest 1.Q. s in the Regiment (we may
have been the only ones sober on the day of the test). Most of these fellows became the S-2 & S-3 non-
coms in the battalions and companies. Dave Hinds (Dorisse Thomassen's fiancé) was the S-3 Sergeantin
Company D of the 2nd Battalion. These three battalions made up the Paratroop Infantry part of the Combat
Team, which included a company of Engineers (who most of the time set mine fields, or cleared them) and a
Battalion of Artillery (75mm Howitzers). They were all troopers who jumped in combat. The 82nd Airborne
was made up of three regiments of paratroopers and two regiments of glider troops. The 101st was made up
of two paratroop regiments and three glider regiments. There was two other Combat teams | know of. One
which went into Sicily early in the war, and another in the Pacific that jumped in Lae, New Guinea.

France -41 - P



had fiveto seven menin my squad, and wetook different rifle squads from the companieswith uson
most of our patrol duties. In Pierra Cavathe Germans had mined all the roads and trails heavily, so
we would be out for hours some nights,

crawling miles down hills feeling for 5 _
any trip wires across the trails as we |Boundary Change of Sept 3, 44

went, and then trying to get back before . ﬁll lltllll:

it was light and the Germans could spot Lantosque ; .
us. It was important that we knew Moulinet <) ol
where they were, and what poira-{ 7% -
reinforcements, ammunition etc. was 48 St Jean- Gava 3 g o ";:
getting to them. We also looked for UtelleSS% 1a-Riviere A\ Gros R
movement of civilians because we tried /,// .

not to kill more of them than necessary. 4o . Ak e
Sometimes we would spot what - - Braus s

appeared to be complete schools, or - |amum,,3@:; W.f

churches walking down aroad, and this . ¥
often signaled amovement of the troops ( *"‘"ﬂ“f,m:fj;m 55F
or reinforcement for a battle. We also 2
looked for ammunition dumps, and fuel
dumps, which were usualy hidden in
groves of trees, or in small canyons,
cavesetc. | remember such dump above
Sospdl that we found one night as we
could hear trucks moving into a large
area covered by trees. We directed the
firefrom our 4.2 mortars on the areathe
next day and | thought the whole world
was going up in flames. 1 think we MAP 12
destroyed the German’ s major fuel and ammunition storage area, and it probably hastened our taking
of Sospel, because they left it about ten days | ater.

MENTON 7

As the Germans had in other areas of the Maginot line, they had reversed the French guns
from the east to the west and they had trained some really heavy artillery against us. Most of it was
mounted on rail road track and it would appear for a few rounds, and then go back into the
mountains. Without the heavy gunsfrom the Navy we never would have been ableto penetrate their
defensewith the small gunswehad. Our largest gunswere 75 mm howitzers, which lobbed shellsat
targets, without too much accuracy. They were effective as were the 4.2 mortars against personndl,
but relatively ineffective against armor. We did get our men into Nice occasionally, usually for
passes of one or two days. Since we were there from August until December, the weather in the
mountainswas cold, but at Nicejust an hour away’ they were swimmingintheMediterranean. Nice
was a very pretty town with people that were quite friendly, probably because it was once part of
Italy, and there was still much of that influence there. Also, Nice was a great vacation area, so the
people had an affection for tourists.

rAnce -42 - L ST
F e AT i
GiET WNHEE SO
cam\ W JER
S NN e
AR
A R



A few words about the French Freedom Fighters, or
the FFE as they prefered to call themselves — my
involvement with them was pretty limited. They were
young kidswould drivetheir old trucks up to thefront lines
and bum gasfrom us, and as soon as we gave them any they
would head back to Nice, with amachine gun on the top of
their truck and have a parade. No doubt, some of them
were certainly involved in some heavy fighting. We did
once turn over a hill we controlled to the FFE, as their
"Captain” assured usthat his men would hold it while we went over to the other side of the valley.
The next morning | sent three men in a jeep to check on the hill and they were ambushed by
Germans.

| went with one man from my squad and four men from Company B to try to get themen out.
They were about four miles up a steep road that wound around thewooded hills. Wethought that the
Germans would probably not fire on usif they knew we were merely trying to get out our wounded
men. We crawled up the side of theroad, keeping in the cover of thesmall tre& and bush% untll we
reached the spot were the jeep was. There was an old e
French truck there, that appeared to be operable, and the |
Jeep was shot to pieces. Two of the men were till dive. |
The other three were dead. They said they had no |
warning, and had just driven up there thinking that the
French were still holding the hill. We dragged the one §
man we could reach off to the side of the road, and §*
although hewas shot in theleg and stomach, wewere able §
to get him down around the turn of the road and out of |8
sight of the Germans. His name was Steele and he was [§
from Reno, Nevada (he later recovered and took a ||
battlefield commission when it was offered to him. Inthe
Bulge he lost aleg and ended up in Bushnell Hospital in
Utah where my Mother was anurse and looked after him). &
We could not see the Germans but we heard them talking.
We finally decided to load the other man in the back of [T g N
thetruck and try to get him out that way, hoping that the Germans would not f| reonus |f we dld not
have our gunswith us. Two of uscarried him to the truck which was aready pointed down hill, we
loaded him into thetruck, he was seriously wounded, and | don't think he knew what wasgoing on. |
hollered for one of the men to get in the truck and | removed arock from the wheel and tried to push
it. 1t slowly moved, very slowly, down the hill, but just aswe got to the corner, and within moments
of safety around the bend the Germans opened up spraying the truck with machine gun fire. We
stopped around the corner, but the fellow was dead with several wounds. | don't remember hisname,
| recall he was from Michigan, | believe. Having loaded Steele in the truck along with the dead
paratrooper, werolled down the hill about two milesto where we had left the jeep. Thetruck never
started, | think we tried to start it to get out of there, but it just coasted.
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There were many areas in the mountains above Nice that | think had escaped the war quite
well. Roads, bridges and major military targets had been to a great extent destroyed, but there was
generally nothing back in the hillsto bother anyone. Some of thelittle hill townswewent through, |
suspect, had never even seen a German, and they
were interested and friendly toward us. | recall
once we found a place that sold us some chicken
eggs, which wasthe only time | remember seeing
them in Europe. There was aways plenty of
wine, but little good food. There were few
restaurants like we enjoyed in Italy. The French
| werenot friendly like the Italians, and | suppose
| everything was available for aprice. Therewas
open prostitution of coursein Francethen, and if
$w a it were not for the number of American Soldiers

e S TN it B @ in the Rivieraareal do not think it would have
felt I|keawarwasgomg ononly afew milesintothehills. Thehills| refer to arethe MaritimeAlps.
They are extremely steep, and the army that controls the heights can wreak aterrible toll on an
attacking army as we unfortunately found out. The roads zigzag back and forth climbing the hills,
and with the German artillery accuracy, we had some very interesting trips.

| do not know where civilians go during awar but they do disappear, and we used any homes we
found for shelter, although much of the fighting in thisareawasin the tops of the mountainswhere
there were not houses. Our command post was kind of a half way house, on the crest of the hill,
where theroad dropped down into Sospel. 1t was astone house, with alargefireplace, and the only
house within several miles. Welivedin dlit trenches or fox holesfor weeksand months. They filled
full of water when it rained, sometimes you were buried
when ashéell hit close. Thefox holeswere small round
holes, enlarged underground to give you enough room
to curl up and sleep.  When a foxhole was not
available, | remember sleeping at night withatreein my
middleso | wouldn't roll down the hill asleep. Whenwe
could get back to the command house, we could get a
cup of coffee asthey kept abigiron kettleboilinginthe
fireplace al the time and occasionally threw in a few
handfuls of coffee and a bucket of water. | remember
one night sleeping on the cobblestone floor, and | think
of it asbeing one of the greatest night’ ssleeps | ever had -- to be on afloor that wasflat and to have
the protection of ahouse over and around me. It isamazing how wonderful simple comforts can be
when you don't have them. | never drank coffee or wine before | went to Europe. But with the
quality of the water, you would not have survived dysentery long without boiling water or having
wineto drink.

Fort St Roche
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We found France to be somewhat
cleaner than Italy. In particular it smelled
better. Italy had few toiletsand their urinals
were usually just sides of buildings, with a
draininto asump. France had open toilets,
usually lattice like iron works around them
inthecity parks. Thetoiletsin Francewere
holes in the ground, with foot pads on each
side. We called them rocket launchers. They
were fairly efficient to keep clean, because
we could just hose them down each day, but
they were also that way in restaurants etc.
Most homes we saw in Italy did not have

Armistice Day, 1944, Nice, France. toilets or privies, just a ditch or ravine

behind the homes were the people went. |

am amazed that they didn't have more disease than they had. Most theatersin France had just one

rest room but an attendant, usually awoman who directed the men to the left and the women to the

right. It took alittle getting used to, and probably hasn't changed that much today, and maybeweare
alittle too prudish in these matters.

As | mentioned before we set arecord of being on the line longer than any other unit of the
army, in Southern France or any other place for that matter. Wewerefinally relieved about thefirst
week of December, loaded on trucks, occasionally on trains, and moved north. The Allies had
landed in Normandy in May we had jumped in Southern Francein August, and it now seemed that
the German Army was in full retreat on all fronts. We finaly ended up in Soissoine, France, which
wasaWorld War | battlefield. Wewere housed in barracksthere and a detachment went to England
to arrangefor asupply of Turkeysfor our Christmas cel ebration. We assumed that wewould be soon
on our way home and would probably cadre a new unit going to the Pacific if the war was still on
there, but we did believe that we would have about three monthstimeinthe U.S. before deploying to
Japan. All of this changed suddenly, around the middle of December. Things were about to get
much worse.
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Each far his Land, in A fm'r fig/»t,
Encountered strove and died,
But the friendly earth that

knows no spite, Covers them side

1717 side.

This Poem by Rudyard Kipling (written
after the American Civil War) made a
great impression on me, as | spent many
hours burying the dead, both Americans
and Germans — there was no difference.

Looking back now I think it was much likethe
boxcar trips that the Jews took to the
concentration camps. | presume that the
officers had better accommodations. | was
once again the ranking Sergeant in charge of
our boxcar, this time for real, as | had been
given my Staff Sergeant stripes back after the
jump in Southern France. We had clean
straw, and there wasroomto sit down, but no
lying down, and | didn’'t see much of France.
Soissons had been a battlefield in WWI, and
was now a staging area, not too far fromLe
Havre, the mgjor port for troops that were to
go home. We understood that we would be
leaving for the U.S. and that our outfit would
receive replacement there to cadre a new
regiment, and that we would probably get a
furlough home, before going to the Pacific.

Few people today redize the
magnitude of thewar in Europe, where almost
450,000 American Soldiers lost their lives.
Along the Western Front that stretched from
the Baltic Sea to Mediterranean Sea, there
were 110 to 115 Divisons. Most of these
divisons consisted of about 15,000 men.
Mostly infantry, but lots of armor, artillery,
engineers, supply troops, etc. The mgjority of
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After setting a combat record

of 94

consecutive dayson thefront linein Southern France
we were relieved by new troops and with little
warning we loaded the regiment in trucks and
proceeded to Lyons. | rode in the back seat of
Colonel Boyle's command car, and thought | had a
wonderful spot to sight-see France, but when wegot
to Lyon we were herded into boxcars for the balance of the trip to Soissonsin northern France.

Pope n ‘-r" o
T
§t0 er

et . ;
Euh r;, ‘(“ ersi | Furthest German Advance
mhoito ? @08 i\ their 1918 Offensive
tween July 18 and Aug.21,
Scale f\’[l

wm—m = Fyrthest German Advance,

A German Line before beginning of
——— f
‘ their Offensivein March, 1918

4 W 7, Territory recovered by Allles be- ‘
1918

1914

40 j

Er o3

ApGentieoy
LEE 1
i&’% .
1 £3

St. Just-e
Chaussee Es

S
St. I;eni-s 07
el
}, e repy
s ' e R
Y Nanteuil le

Orbaisg
Montmyrail Y
2.+ Mo

Chrvi \pale ‘ ‘i-—‘ |
A
%- 2 Sk
’ ! mw b
y /‘K i

Western Front, from Soissons to the
English Channel.




these divisons were American, but there were aso French
which were mostly their colonial troops from Morocco and
Algeria, and also English, which again were mostly colonials
from Canada, New Zeadland and Australia. The English and
French had been in the war for several years by this time and
since France was occupied by the Germans, | believethey never
did have a great number of Frenchmen in their forces, and of
course the British were limited, being mostly Scot, Northern
Ireland and Welch. The Irish Free State had declared itself
neutral as had Sweden, Switzerland and Spain. Thewar in the
Pacific was large in scope but seldom involved more than one
to five divisons of Army or Marines. The Marines were under
command of the Navy, and they did not serve in Europe. | do
not know how the German Army held off the forces in the
West while fighting the Russians on the Eastern Front. With
thewar in Europe winding down wefelt surethat once someof
our troops could be deployed to the Pacific, the war there
would be over there as well.

Having spent four months e —
on the French Riviera we did not o
have any warm clothing, just
shoes, fatigue jackets etc. The
weather was colder in Soissons,
but since we were housed in an
old Army Barracks | do not
remember it being a problem. It
was the week before Christmas
and we did not expect our orders
to be cut until there were
troopships available at Le Havre.
We had sent a contingent from
our outfit to England and they a
were to return with turkeys and 517 Regimental Command, Soissons, France
other food items so we could
have Christmas in rather peaceful conditions. It did appear that it was only a matter of time until the
Germans capitulated. Our ratio of artillery shells to theirs was about 30 to 1, and our bombers from
England was, according to the Stars and Stripes newspaper, obliterating the German cities. The
German Army was at that time completely out of France except where we had fought them in the
Maritime Alps, and there were only pockets of resistance in Italy, Norway, Holland, Belgium and
L uxembourg.
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On December 23, two days before Christmas, General Von Ronstadt’s army struck with the
most violent offensive of thewar. 1t now seemsamost suicidal, but it waswell planned and caught the
Alliescompletely off guard. The German Armored Divisions came through our lines, circled severd of
our divisions and they were moving with speed as their only hope of success lay in capturing enough
fuel to keep their tank rolling. Being aswe were in Soissons, we were the first outfit into action, and
wewere attached to the 18" Corps, which was commanded by Montgomery, the famed British General.

We were thrown |nto battle as armored mfantry for the Seventh Armored Division commanded by

] w71 General Rose, who was killed about that time. He was
{ famousas the only Jewish General inthe Army. Almost
al of the Seventh’'s infantry had been wiped out, and
without infantry, tanks are helpless. The Germans had
used their new Mark 8 Tiger Tanks to head the assault
and our tanks were no match for them.

. Wewere loaded into trucks with what equipment
1 we had, but no provisions were made for food or to get
the boots, overcoats and other equipment that would
have been standard for winter weather. The ground was
: -_.-| covered with about three inches of snow and it never got
Mark 8 Tiger (German) warm enough to do any melting. To complicate problems
the Germans had dropped paratroops behind our lines
and their sniping at supply trucks had discouraged the driversfromtrying to get food and ammunition
to us. | suppose it was afitting irony that we soon would learnthe havoc that paraIroopers can bring
behind enemy lines. Within about threedaysin [gee. . (
the cold, sleeping out inthe openwith at best an S uzs = o | > —
army blanket for warmth, and no food we were
reduced to the level of animals. We took
overshoesand overcoats from the dead Germans
and Americans and searched their pockets and
backpacks for food. Some of the Germans had
itemsthat looked like Graham Crackers, but they
tasted like sawdust, which is probably what they
were made from. | possessed an army blanket
that | had brought from Soissons. | sometimes
found a small ditch or low place in the ground,
and stretching my blanket over meit occasionaly
gave me some warmth asit would be covered by
snow inthe morning. | was never warm enough
to quit shivering. At least in Southern France and Italy we could grab a handful of green olives, or
some garlic out of the field to allay our hunger. There was no such food in Belgium, where it kept
snowing lightly, probably too cold to snow heavily.

M anhay, Belgium (Dec. 1944)
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The skieswere over-cast so there was no way to summon up our superior air power. Infact the
American Air Force stayed grounded for several days, although the Germans fighterswere in the air,
occasionaly strafing our lines in support of their

’ troops. The main thrust of the Germans had beeniin
771’@/ V&W Uus the vicinity of Manhay and since they were already
meded _ there we were diverted into the town of Soy. The

remnants of part of the 7" Armored Division were
771,& poo—;/ MWQ@V’ there. They only had one operable tank and they

were using it to tow the disabled tanks so that they
were in position to point their guns down the roads
leading out of town. Most of the tanks had been
burned and wereinoperable, so it wasreally abluff to discourage the Germansfrom coming in. We set
up a perimeter defense around the town, and tried to get with the Armored troops to determine what
the dtuation was. Eventually the
Germans with their Mark V tanks did
take the town driving the defendersinto
the hills above the town. | with two [J%
other soldiersdid not get out of Soy but |
hid in a basement which was occupied
by four Belgiums with a young girl of
about ten years of age. The basement
had alarge kiln for the village baker, and
its oven had an opening just large
enough for us to sgueeze through and |
we could almost stand up inside. Twice
the Germans came by but the Belgium
people, probably at therisk of their lives,
did not divulge our whereabouts. When Soy, Belgium (1944)
out of the oven, they shared with us
their only food, which was Chicory, adrink like coffee but made out of grain. We had nothing to share
with them.

(General McAuliffe reporting to Eisenhower on
the deteriorating situation for 101t Airborne)

After thefirst days of the Bulge, the skies cleared and the sky was blanketed with bombersand
accompanying fighters on their way to Germany. They came over in waves, thousands of them from
the British Lancaster to the American Bombers. They flew over
for about four hours, and there was only ashort lull until they flew
back the last one going home shortly before midnight. We had a
love- hate relationship with the air corps. Aswe laid shivering in
our snowy trenches, we knew that they were going back to
* & . England where a clean bed and warm food awaited. We also

Lo | cvied the fact that they could drop their bombs often on civilian

'EEHE ‘EM .-H-.nHE 120720 77d| population, but never would they have to view the dead.
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After several days, the Germanswere forced out of the town and our troopsreturned. TheFirst
Battalion, of which | wasthe Staff Sergeant, was given acommand to rescue aplatoon of the armored
division surrounded by the Germansin atown called Hotton. An American Infantry Division, (I think
the 79™) fresh from the states had tried to get them out but had been annihilated in the attempt. We had
to take a circuitous route in order to have
cover fromtheforest. By theroutewetook, |
would guess it was about eight miles. Before
we got to the town of Hotton, the trapped
Infantry Division opened fire on us. We |
contacted them by radio, but they were too
frightened to believe that we were actually §
Americans and kept firing. They didn’t know
the code of the day, which al men on the line
had to know. Colonel Boylegot onthe phone
and using some choice cuss words from his
early life in New Y ork, informed them that if

they fired one more shot we were equipped to _
wipe them out. They seemed to understand M odern-day Hotton, Belgium

ﬂ good American cussing and let uscomein. When wereached the infantry division,

we found only one officer, avery young Captain, probably in his early twentiesin

- 0 charge. Heinformed usthat all the other officerswere back inthetown, ashewas
= the only one who had gone with the troops. They had tried to cross an openfield
_43, about amile square in size, and the Germans et them get all the way into the field

N

" and then mowed them down with machine gunsaswell asontanks. Thefield held
""" some 200 to 300 dead Americans. They died in closeformation asif they wereon
their way to apicnic. We couldn’t believe the lack of training that could lead to
such amassacre, or the officers sitting back in the city who should have been with
Lt. Colonel Boyle  the menif not leading the green soldierswho never made it through their first day
of combat.

\*
't"

We sent half of our men back withthe Captainand | There are no unwounded foxhole
those of histroops who had made thesafety of the hill and | veterans. Sqt. Ed Stewart of the 54t
then went into Hotton with the rest of our battalion. The | Division commented decades after the
armored team called Task Force Hogan had no operable | war that he had “never known a
equipment so it was just a matter of destroying What | (;,.ta¢ sotdier who did not show a
ammunition and fuel we couldn’t take with usand returning reside of war.” Stewnrt’s mother told
to Soy. We didn’t lose one man in this assignment and fim tht e “t 1
Colonel Boyle was later given a Distinguished Service ”’“t At ”ﬂftﬁura?e ut never
Cross' for leading the action. arrived home.” -- Stephen Ambprose

! The Distinguished Service Cross is one of the military’ s highest awards, second only to the Congressional Medal of

Honor.
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The Eulga 17

It was difficult to know where the
Germans were, as the front was moving fast, where they
ran out of gas they pulled back and where they had fuel
they moved ahead. It was the German’s last desperate
OF THE 517 TH PARACHUTE struggle, as evidenced by looking at our captured

e e I prisoners, most of whom were old men and boys. A final

e i o attack was launched at night inthe area. | had obtained a
HONOR THOSE BRAVE BELGIANS WHO bazooka and remember firing three shots at a German
il scbpipgnd tank, and they just bounced off as| doveinto aditch and
1':1::::'J:lfiustuﬁﬁmfmwggﬂﬁgi * the tank seemed to pass over me. |f not over me, it was
FREEDOM AND OUR FRIENDSHIP ALIVE [ & close enough that | had to dig myself out of thedirt. We
AVEC GRATITUDE NOUS RENDONS 1€ [l had afirst aid camp set up and | made several trips with
- wounded that night | remember an American soldier
A N o asn0E DES AT e o] screaming and cursing God for what seemed to be hours

ET A LA FIDELITE .

1 before he died.
AMITIE ET PERPETUENT
NOTRE LUTTE [UHHUHE?

Another death that | remember well was
Lieutenant Allingham. Hewasa cheerful officer that was
1 well liked by all the men. A prankster, in Nice he had

] L 2 impressed the troops by riding a bicycle backwards, only
toend up crashl nginto abus Durlng afirefight, a phosphorous grenade that had been strapped on his
chest had been ignited by a bullet, and his whole stomach was burned out. He was still alive when we
reached him and whispered “kill me”’! | probably would have, but he thankfully he died before | had to
make that decison. My good friend Master Sergeant R. E. Anderson was also wounded that night. |
remember taking himinto the aid station and telling
him he was a lucky B.... because he got a ticket
home. A bullet had shattered his leg and he would
be out of thewar. All of our fighting in Belgium had
been in the province of Luxembourg as far as |
know.

Another six inches of snow had fallen and as we

moved through the fields there were bodies of men
which were just barely showing through the snow.
A few had beenimpaled on the barb wire fences, and
most were frozen in the position of death. | know
there is much talk nowadays of recovering the
bodies of fallen soldiers and possibly returning them
home. However, in World War Il there were literally thousands of missing soldiers — the primary
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reason being that so many were buried wherethey fell, oftenin areasthat were not generally accessible.
We put abayonet on their gun and used the gun as a headstone, with their dog tags draped on the gun.
If someone needed the gun | supposeit didn’t last long and the local citizenry often collected gunsfor
souvenirs for sale to non-combat troops. We buried the Germans in like manner, by hollowing out a
place in the dirt, rolling them over and piling enough
dirt onthemto clear theair. | believe we werethefirst
troops into Mamedy where the Germans massacred
about 200 American prisoners, and the bodies were
now showing through the snow. The Germans had
taken them prisoners, placed them inan open field and
then backed up a truck with a machine gun on it and
killed them. Apparently therewasat least one survivor,
who reported they thought the Germans were going to
load them into the truck for transportation to prisoner
s 3 ' of war camps. The following days were filled, not by
fighting the Germans but fighting against the cold. Wewent through many towns and stayed in afew
homes and barnsthat were quite immaculate compared to the Italian and French homeswe had beenin.

Battle of the Bulge

One night we were in a German town called Bergstrom. | was with Colonel Boyle at the
forward operations post which was a two story house on the sde of town from which we Were to
launch our attack that night. | remember the househad § :
a beautiful clock on the living room table, under an
oval glass cover. It must have been the family’s
proudest possession. We had called Company B up
and they were all resting in comparative safety around
the house. Colonel Boyle had left with one squad to
try to contact A Company.”>  That night Colonel
Boyleran into a German patrol, and was shot through
both arms and the chest. They brought him back to
the O.P. and had him upstairswith the medicsworking
on him. As | went upstairs to check how he was
getting along, the Germanslobbed a artillery shell into
the house, likely coming through the downstairs window and probably hitting the ornate clock. There
were 46 men killed by that shell that night, as | probably would have been had | not gone upstairs to
check onthe Colonel. | don’t remember how | got out of the house, but | do remember sometime later
walking down the road with along with other wounded men, with blood in my eyes. | stopped by a
barn on the other side of town and there were some of the other officersincluding Captain Ehley, who

Modern Day Bergstrom (Germany)

2 A few words about Bill Boyle: Wild Bill Boyle was a West Pointer like most senior officersin our outfit. Hewas a
leader, and always took the forward command post. | had worked with him throughout our training in the U.S. and the
campaign in Europe. He used to say | was part of the Irish Brigade, which included Boyle, Dugan, Brodie and other
officers with Irish surnames.
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was sitting by himself crying openly. | do not know why Ehley was not with hismen. | guess he had
just broken down at that time. He was replaced after that and of course Colonel Boyle was replaced.
At the time, | thought that Colonel Boyle' s wounds were so severe that he had died. But found out
after the war he had survived.

My next clear recollection wasbeing in ahospital which | later learned was near Liege, Belgium
| don’t know whether they ever checked me out, | suspect not. Anyway the German'’s hit the hospital
with a U-Bomb, which was an unmanned plane like they used to bomb Britain. It hit the hospital and
there was a great amount of confusion. | left the hospital on my own, which | realized later was a
mistake as the army had no record of my being there and only that | was wounded with cuts and
abrasions at that time. | caught aride back to the front with asupply truck and after asking directions
for some time, rejoined my ouitfit in Stavelot. Stavelot was a picture town like you would see on a
Christmas Card. It wasalso a vacation town for many being on ariver. King Leopold of Belgium had
his mistress there and when the Germansretreated he went with them. He later tried to return asKing
of Belgium, but the Belgium people would have none
of it. | think they recognized Queen Bestrice as his
successor and eventually his son, Prince Baudoin.

In Stavelot we stayed inthe villathat had been
occupied by Leopold. It was a four story mansion,
but with al its windows blown out and some walls
missing. It originaly had large rooms downstairs for
dancing and entertainment and many bedrooms onthe
upper floors. The basement held a large wine cellar
(with no wine) but there we made our headquarters
for communications and it proved to be bomb proof.
In the large entry room were several paintings, all
were full of shrapnel from the bombs, and they were
open to the weather as a side of the building was
missing. | took the two Kruseman paintings fromthe
wall with the help of another soldier, and removed
them from their heavy gold frames. Warming them
over the fire we had in the basement, they naturally

German Soldiers captured in Stavelot rolled up. | theninserted them into asurveyor’stube

that | had for maps, coiled much communicationwire

around it and mailed it to my mother. | didn’t think they could ever berestored and thought of themas

a souvenir much like the German helmet | had sent my Uncle Lowell, which had abullet holeinit. |

did send my Mother a letter asking her to get Ev. Thorpe, our town’'s local artist, to care for them.
When | got home much later, Ev. Had nailed them to the living room wall with carpet tacks.

While in Stavelot | got a Christmas present from my Mother. It was a fruit cake that had
accumulated about an inch of mold on it. We cut the mold of and all happily shared it. Mother also
sent atoy truck for some unknown Belgium child. | gaveit to the town policeman who took abutton
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of hisjacket to replace the wheel that had beenlost intransit. The Belgium people were kind, generous
people who shared with us. Sometimes it was a bit of cheese, once an egg, more often it was the
warmth of their homes or barns.

When the Germans retreated from Stavelot we followed them to Aachen, Germany. The
citizens of Aachen were out cleaning and stacking bricks from the bombed buildings. At Aachen we
were attached to the 82™ Airborne Division, and fought with them through the Ziegfried Line, which
was a series of pill box type fortificationsand tank trapsthat made fighting very difficult. The Artillery
and tanks had little effect onthe pill boxes. If we could get behind them we had a couple of bull dozers
which could cover them up and leave themburied. At night we could sneak through and pour gasoline
into the fortifications and ignite it. The Germans were very adept at using flares, and sometimes the
dark of night would turn into daylight.

Our last serious battles were fought in the area called the Hurtgen Forest. While we went
through forests, the citiesincluding Hurtgen were complete rubble. There had been so muchtank and
g e L PN R artillery fire that nothing was standing above about
4 ”nf % e 4 feet high. Even the tombstones in their large

§ Bl - cemetery were just rubble. The Germans were
sending in A-bombs which were pilotless planes
which carried powerful bombs. We could hear
them overhead as they puttered along like small
aircraft. These were not guided missiles, as they
said in the war “the bombs are not sent with your
name on them, they areinscribed to whomit may
concern.” Out battalion was given the mission of
stopping the Germans from destroying a dam on

3 4 the Oder River, which if blown would inundate a

large area of the front we werein. Welost alot of
our second battalion that night as they got into a
mine field. The Germans threw up alot of flares and destroyed much of the battalion who wereinthe
valley, dongside our battalion which wasin the hills, where we had some cover. Melvin Biddle, who
won the Congressional Medal of Honor, waswith the 2™ Battalion. After we came back fromthelines
| had the job, along with afew others, of writing him up for the Congressional Medal of Honor, which
he later received. Being the Operations Sergeant for the Battalion, | aways had maps for our
operations. They needed my maps and descriptionsof theterrain. Intypical army style everything had
to bein 7 copies and you have to show how the action of arecipient might affect hisoutfit, thearmy in
general and the War in Europe. Hedid deserve the medal, as he wiped out several machine gun nests
and had a few bullet holesin his clothes as evidence.

=3
The Huertgen Forest,
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It was on the last day of battle Dave Hineswaskilled. Dave was a Sergeant in D Company in
charge of operations for his company. After being mortally wounded by a piece of shrapnel in the
— chest, he waved his men back to take cover and died. | was called
out that night to identify the dead. They had all camein on trucks
loaded with corpsesintertwined with American and German bodies
They laid them out in a tent, and | identified Dave Hines and
another man from my squad. The man from my squad had worn a
dog tag that belonged to one of our fellows previoudy killed,
because he said if he were killed he wanted his mother to think he
was missing in action, as he worried about her heart condition.® | left the tag on himin accordance with
his wishes and | presume his mother died thinking her son was missing in action. | do not wish to
moralize on the advisability thisaction or my almost killing Lieutenant Allingham-- thosewere different
times.

| never got used to death. | did get hardened to it so that seeing dead soldiersdidn’t bother me.
However, | never got used to seeing young women or children dead. | remember near Stavelot a
soldier picking up what he thought was a doll by the leg ( you know, the kind they have in the old
country that are realistic dollswith long legsand arms) and it wasreally adead girl of about three. The
soldier was a replacement from the States and got very sick. | could somehow accept the killing of
soldiers, old people, even adults, but children, never.

After following the retreating Germans through Aachen toward Cologne,
| wewere pulled back to an airfield at Amiens, France. There, wewere derted to
jump three times but in each case Patton’s 3¢ Army had
passed the drop zone before we could get there. While
there, | remember a sign posted on the Air Corps notice
board, that effective that date every member of their
command could wear another oak leaf cluster to their
bronze star for gallant action fighting the enemy. Medals
were a joke, as far as we were concerned. Often the
officers got silver medals and the enlisted men got bronze
stars, if anything. The only medalsthat made sense to uswerethe Purple Heart
and the Congressional M edal of Honor. All other medals could bewon by sitting
at a desk or other jobs far away from the front lines. While in Amiens the
Captain talked to me about accepting a field commission. | told him | had no
intention on staying in the service, and was not interested. Actualy it would
have meant that | would be transferred to another battalion and would, as a second lieutenant, be an
assistant platoon leader in arifle company. | think the Captain was disappointed by my decision.

M edal of Honor

PurpleHeart

3 During World War 11, if the dog tags were not found on a dead body, a soldier would be reported as Missing in Action.
Thus, but taking the dog tags off hisdying friend, the soldier would prevent word from reaching the mother’ ssoldier that he hed
died —rather, it would be reported that he was missing in action.
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Although the war in Europe
was going well it was still possible
that we would jump in Norway. The
Germans still occupied Norway which
had been a strategic move for themto
B control port traffic in the North Sea
B and Baltic areas. On May 7" | was
gk sent to Allied Headquarterson Victor
Hugo Blvd. In Paris, near the Arc De
Triumph, to obtain maps so we could
plan drop zones in Norway. As we
w Wwere entering Paris, there was much
B excitement, and the noise grew louder
€ as we got closer to the center of the
N city. We stopped a man who was
waving a flag and he told us that
Germany had surrendered I have never been in such a scene of celebration. [

We were in a command car (the larger jeep) and we were moved along
with the crowd. There were people hanging on all parts of the jeep and
setting on the hood. We moved only as the crowd moved. There were |
Russian soldiers marching and singing the International, French soldiers £
marching and singing the Marseillaise, and Polish, English and Americans,
and probably all the nationalities of Europe and much of the world. We
were at the Palace de la Concorde, and not ten feet in front of me was a
man taller by afoot than usall. Hewas standing on amonument deck and
trying to speak to the people. | realized it was Genera Charles De Gaullle.
| didn’t know aword he said
and | doubt if any people
| could hear him above the
o tumult of the crowd. General De Gaullewas the hero of
the French.

Finally after several hours we got to Allied
Headquarters where they affirmed that the war wastruly
over, but that the day May 8" would be celebrated asVE
(Victory in Europe) day, because that would be the day
for signing the unconditional surrender by Eisenhower

VE Day, May 8" 1944 and the Germans, and that would give more time for a
celebration? It wasagreat day for Europe, and Pariswas

far from the front lines, and ready for freedom. | am grateful that | had that opportunity to be there,
athough purely by providence. It was a scene, asound, an international celebration | shall not forget.
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After afew daysin Paris helping the French to celebrate
Victory in Europe Day, we returned

to our troops in Amiens and shortly thereafter we were
relocated to Joigny, about fifty miles south east of Paris.
We left the historic city of Amiens with its world
renowned cathedral to go to an even more picturesque
French city. We were housed in a former French
Barracks consisting of several buildings. They werefour
stories in height with accessory buildings, a parade
ground, room for storage and French outside toilets, that
were just holes in the ground.. | presume it would
compare to some of the National Guard facilities, sans
toilets, in our country. It was certainly the most comfortable facility we had since leaving the states.
For the first time we had a roof over our heads, a kitchen where real food could be cooked for the
men, and we wereissued canvas folding cots to sleep on.

U5 TRAANT PARACHETISTE

The city of Joigny was
picturesgueinthat it was set dongside
the Yonne River. It was an old
storybook place. They had a new
bridge that had been built morethan a
hundred years ago, and an old bridge
built four hundred years ago. There
were beautiful wooded areasaong the T B TR
river as well as in the countryside. We [l FTTRRTS
ill had training and calisthenics, [SRHERENEy
although with the war over in Europe |8
there was not much enthusiasm from
the men. Often on maneuversthrough
the hills we would come upon a little
French Village quite unexpectedly. They each had small farm areas and were unique and individua in
their own way. The French people we met were courteous, but not as friendly aswe had previoudly
experienced. | think they viewed the Americans as interlopers who they would rather not have in
their country.

#

- B |

Since Joigny was directly connected to Paris by rail line, it was only an hour ride into the
city, and we went there often. We loved everything about Paris except for the people. | think our
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lack of respect was equal to their attitude towards us. De Gaulle had dealt heavily with the English
and Americansin that our dollar only went for about one-half as much asit did in Italy and earlier in
Southern France. | think he tried to restore the French economy on the back of the American
Soldiers. But | guess, | would have done the same if | were in his place.

The daysin Joigny were wonderful compared to the Belgian Bulge.
It was while at Joigny | had the job of helping to write up Melvin Biddle for
the Congressional Medal of Honor. My main responsibility in thiswas the
fact that as S-3/ S-2 sergeant | had a collection of maps of all the areas we
had served in and they needed me to plot hisservice and diagram various
areas included in the nomination. In Army style everything had to be
submitted in several copies, which | had to do without the aid of a copy
machineor carbons. Melvingot the medal and he deserved it. | actually felt
sorry for him, inas muchashe wasrestricted to barracks and could not go to
Pariswith us. Thebrass, didn’t want to take achance of anything happening
to ahero. They gill needed to sell war bondsin the U.S. Melvin J. Biddle

Since the 517" had fought in two theaters of war, African-Mediterranean and the

European, and you got points for discharge for each medal, wound, campaign ribbon, etc. most of
us had enough points to warrant atrip home to the states to cadre a new ouitfit for the Pacific, or
we could choose to volunteer for occupational duty in Germany. The veterans of the outfit were
about equally split in their choice. When the first orders came down they told usthat theoutfit was
going to bererouted to Marselllaise and shipped to the Pacific viathe Suez canal and therefore al of
us who opted to stay with the outfit who had over 80 rotation points were being assigned to
occupational duty in Germany. On the basis of this information we thought we were going back to
Germany, and would have achanceto get all the souvenirs we wanted, Sowe gave our souvenirs, our
German Lugers and Italian Birettas, to the new guyswho were all going home. Two days later they
announced that the 517th had been rgned to the 13" Airborne, and that we would be leaving for

= T | R W Le Havre and shipping out through the
English Channel for home. Our other
possessions were in our foot lockers which
were sent to Fort Bragg in North Carolina.
We never saw them again, and suppose that
the soldiers in the supply department got all
the souvenirs.

Since the 517" was assigned to the
| 13"airborne, and they had arrived in Europe
" just as the war ended, we were given

| = E ¥ preferred treatment and left Le Havre on a
Victory Transport two days beforethe rest of the Division salled. Therest of the Division sailed on
the Queen Elizabeth, and passed us about three days later aswe were wallowing in heavy seas. They
got to Camp Shanks, up the Hudson River about three days before we did — So much for seniority.
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But the good news was, the first atom bomb was dropped during the second day of the voyage after
we left Le Havre, so by the time we got to the United States both wars were over, and we knew we
would be sent home for demobilization. At Camp Shanks, a picture of the outfit wastakenwith the

men standing in the same position they werewhen
they were photographed before leaving the states.

There were only about 1,187 left out of over
2,000 who had originaly posed. They said the
picture was for Life Magazine, but | heard no
more of it. It redly didn't mean much as men
were missing for many reasons other than being
killed. They did say we had the highest casualty
rate in the army, but | have heard since then that
the 442nd Japanese combat team that we served
with in Italy and Southern France had more.

aricl War 81 Victory Ships
\.w f fuwe Avmericam €lties

S5 ONEIDA VICTORY

Their anti-tank company came by glider into Southern France to support us after we had cleared an
areafor landing. Thiswastheir first tripin aglider, and they volunteered to comeinto help us. They
were agreat outfit. The 442™ fortunately missed the Belgian Bulge.

One of the books written about the 517" lists me as being amedic. | was never amedic, But |
carried my share of wounded in, and had the hlghest regard for the Medics in our outfit. It was so

cold in Belgium that if the wounded were
not brought in immediately they were
dead. Everyonewe carried inwasanother
soldier that did not die. Some died aswe
carried them in but they would have all
died if we had not tried.

Getting out of the Army and
returning to Civilian Life was something
we were not prepared for. At the time of
discharge they asked me what my
experience in the service would qualify me

% forinCivilian Life. | told them probably a

bouncer inanight club. | have since heard
World War Il referred to as the “good
war”. | canunderstand thisas| feel it was
probably the last war fought for a worthy
cause. We did not question the war, the
need to go, or what we were fighting for.
Therewasno R&R. Weweretherefor the
duration, which could have beenmonthsor
years. But World War 11, was an ethica

war, |f awar can ever be claimed so. Both sides had poison gas, nerve gas and gassesto poison the
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earth, and cause disease, and yet they agreed not to use them. There were some rumors of use, and
maybe accidents where shells got mixed up but | think both sidesfeared the consequencesof chemical
warfare.

There were ten million soldierswho came home and a half-million who would not be coming
back. As| previously mentioned, Dave Hines was killed in the last day of combat in Belgium. As
soon as| could, | wrote aletter to hisMother, WilmaHines. | had told him once that | would do so
if anything happened to him. | had once met his sister Millie and Dorisse Thomassen on the train
from Ogden to Denver. My Brother Charles met mein Denver and we visited with Dad’ s associate
Frank Norberg. Millie and Dorisse had noticed that | was wearing the same uniform as Dorisse’s
fiancé Davewore, and they were meeting himin Chicago. Dorisse’ sfather worked for therailroad so
they had free passesfor thetrip. | visited withthem and detrained with themin Denver. | remember
Charles kidding me about the two attractive girls who
got off thetrainwith me. | saw Dave after getting back
from the furlough and remember he had a picture of
Dorisse in a silk blouse she had made from part of a
parachute he had sent her. After writing them about
Dave' sdeath, numerous letters followed from Dorisse,
Wilma and her mother, Millie Hines.

When | got out of Camp Shanks, | immediately
headed home, whichtook about threefull 24-hour days
by train. Arriving in Providence, | told my Mother that
| wanted to visit Dorissein Los Angeles, where shewas
staying with her friend, Ruth Ellen Athay and family.
My Mother was a little unhappy because the city of
Providence had planned on a ceremony to honor the
returning veterans. | have carefully avoided such
ceremonies most of my life, and | went to Los Angeles,
| believe by bus, got therein the morning at the Athay’s
home by taxi, and was about 12 hours early, as our
communication was faulty. Dorisse had planned on
meeting me at the bus depot in the afternoon. The
Athays were wonderful hods, taking me to Lake
Arrowhead for an overnight trip. Dorisse and | knew
each other by letter, probably better than most young people do. We had some things in common:
religion, alove of music and the arts. | think we probably had more in common than she and Dave
Hinesdid, as he had little interest in music, and mostly his life had been sports. Millie, who was
devoted to her brother, once said she thought we made a better pair.*

! After Dorisse and | were married, we purchased a fourplex in San Jose, where Millie and her mother lived next to us
for acouple of years.

Home - 60-




After aweek or so wewent up to San Jose to see her folks. They dso were very niceto me,
especialy her mother Beth. Whilethere| got acall, amost asummonsto meet Sam DelaMagorie at
San Jose State. | knew Sam was the wrestling coach. Sam, in his rough Italian way demanded to
know why | thought Dave Hines was dead. He said that before Dave left, he had given him a St.
Christopher Medal and he knew that it had
protected him, and was sure Dave was only
missing in action. | told himthat | had seen Dave
dead when they brought him in. Sam said Dave
was like a son to him, as he had taken a father’s
interest in him, because he didn’t have afather. He
seemed convinced, but not happy with my
explanation.

Dorisseand | decided to get married inthe

Logan Temple. Her Father, Mother and Ruth

Ellen wereto come up intwo weeks, during which

it = 2 time | had to get my discharge at Fort Douglas,

buy acar, find ajob and Iocateaplaceto rent. | did—it'samazing what you can do when you are
young.
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