CAMP CAMPBELL, KENTUCKY

The powers that be must not have heard
the rumors and sayings at Tennessee Tech for 1
was again on a train ride to another Camp in the
U.S. As usual we did not know where we were
going until we arrived, around noon. This time it
was Camp Campbell, Kentucky, an Armor Train-
ing camp that straddled the Kentucky Tennessce
border. “Dorothy™ learned of this and transferred
her classes to Austin Peay State University,
Clarksville. Tennessee, and just a stone’s throw
from camp. | visited her several times when al-
lowed a pass. She continued her aviation career.

The Aviation Cadet program was not the
only victim of government cuts. The Army Spe-
cialized Training Program (ASTP) was also can-
celed. This was a special group of young intelli-
gent men that were in college and trained for du-
ties other than regular Army. Their program was
declared unnecessary like the Cadets. Men were
needed to fill the ranks of expected casualtics, that
we often called cannon fodder, for the front lines.
We had a good number of these men later in the
100" division and they seemed to work out well.

Leslie, Gerald, Chuck

Here 1 met Leslie Cox and Chuck
Greenwald and we palled together at leisure times.
[ even took them to visit my family in Louisville.

I don’t remember getting a furlough to go
home, but I got there anyway. (My diary says I got
a furlough April 28, 1944) (D) Louisville was
much too far to go from camp on a weekend pass
but I hitchhiked rides or traveled by train to get
there . On one train ride, the MPs came through
checking passes. One looked at my pass and asked
how far [ was going. I told him, “As far as | can”.
He informed me the limit was Bowling Green. 1
know that”. He went on checking others. |
watched as He disembarked at Bowling Green. If
he had stayed on, I was going to get off, get lost
and catch a ride by auto to get home. | was lucky
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and stayed on.

After the first trip home and seeing Gladys,
| decided she was the one I cared about.

We were very involved in training but 1
went home as often as I could.
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Gls were given a break on railroad fares. For half
price, I would buy a ticket, ride to or from camp
and hitchhike the other direction. By doing this |
had half of my round trip ticket left. I would turn it
in for a refund and get half of my money back.
After all 1 was only drawing $50 per month less
$18.75 deducted for a $25 war bond, $6.50 for in-
surance, $1.50 for laundry and I had to have some
money to eat ice cream from the PX. When [ was
home I needed money to take Gladys to the mov-
ics. We walked there and back. 1 would walk to
and from her home or ride my bicycle. That saved
money! Neither of us had a car and streetcars or
buses didn’t go our direction. (Recently | meas-
ured the distance. It was 3.2 miles from my house
to hers, 2.8 miles to the theatre, and the same to
return. The total round trip distance for me was 12
miles but worth every step of it.)

I like cheddar cheese, so, on one trip home
I bought a good sized chunk and took it back to
camp. It was too much to eat at one time and | hid
it in my footlocker. 1 forgot it was there and when
I finally found it, it was green with mold. With my
trusty pocketknife, I trimmed off the mold and en-
joyed some of the best cheese 1 had ever tasted.
The extra aging must have increased its tartness. It
was really good.

To earn extra money | got an electric iron
and pressed uniforms for others. I even took K.P
for a fellow soldier for $5. Every little bit helped.
(F)

This was an armor training camp so 1 was
classified as anti-tank gunner, like the basic train-
ing I had before. More of those long hot marches
to the rifle range for practice, hand grenade, ba-
zooka, and all the other weapons that we might
have to use. The worst practice was the infiltration
course. Even though I had been through it before it
was still necessary, according to the “Brass”, for
everyone to repeat again and again.

One time ! fell into one of the pits, used for
the dynamite charges, because 1 was on my back
and could hardly see the right direction to crawl.
My back was wrenched and hurt terribly but I had
to get out of that hole for I didn’t know whether or
not the charge had been blown. It was difficult for
me to climb into the truck to get back to my bar-
racks. Back at camp the Doctors dismissed it as
“GOLDBRICKING”, an excuse to get out of
work. A.P.C.s, an aspirin type of medicine, was
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used to cure everything so | was medicated with it
I thought I had left all this behind, when trans-
ferred to the Cadet program, but it returned with a
vengeance.

We also practiced on the other weapons we
had used in basic training. On one firing course
with the M3 machine gun | had a score of 90 out
of 100 possible hits and I was very pleased. We
also learned to use high explosives of 10 and 12
pounds of TNT, nitro starch, booby traps and land
mines, both the enemies’ and ours. Molotov cock-
tails were made by filling a glass container with
gasoline, placing a rag hanging out of it and put-
ting a stopper on it. When ready to use the rag is
lit and thrown at a vehicle or tank. When the glass
breaks, the gasoline is ignited and is sucked into
the motor’s intake, disabling the enemy. (F)

On June 6, 1944, I was on another trip
home. [ was riding in the back of a pickup truck .
Since the weather was warm the windows were
open. | heard the radio announce “The invasion of
Europe has begun™. It was a shock. Even though it
was expected, 1 thought I would be shipped over
before it happened. Several of my *“Basic Train-
ing” friends were in England preparing for the in-
vasion.

June 17,1944, (L) Again | was given les-
sons on driving a jeep. Later several of us were put
into a half-track and this time several men were
loaded into the back instead of just two. When it
was my turn to drive | made several turns around
the track then down into a steep ravine through a
stream. Everything was fine until | started up the
other side. Not knowing that I should give it more
gas, the vehicle climbed partly up the other side
and stalled. It rolled back down and stopped. It
took several tries to coordinate the clutch, gears
and accelerator and get up the hill. The jeep was
lightweight and easy to drive. The half-track
weighed
about 9
tons  and
was  diffi-
cult to han-
dle. (F)
That  was
all my for-
mal train-
ing on
driving.

e

Bazooka, practice



One exercise I thought was interesting was
firing bazookas. A firing demonstration was made
by cadre with live ammunition to show the use of
and the damages a bazooka does to armor. A
wrecked armored half-track was placed in a field
and a round was fired at its side. A bazooka
launcher is a long pipe. open at both ends. The
triggerman places it on his shoulder and aims by a
sight mounted on the side. The loader pulls the
safety pin of a round, places it into the rear of the
pipe, wraps an electric wire that is attached to the
projectile around an insulated post on the bazooka,
taps the trigger man on the heimet and moves from
the rear of this configuration. When the trigger
man pulls the trigger, an electric charge goes from
batteries on the pipe and fires the propellant
charge. When the rocket strikes an object, hope-
fully the side of a tank or other vehicle, a charge in
the nose of the rocket explodes. melting a hole
through the armor. This molten steel ricochets in-
side the target and kills the enemy personnel in-
side.

Our practice was to fire at a real moving
tank. Because the driver was not an enemy and we
did not intend to do him harm, we used practice
shells. The difference was the explosive in the
nose of the rocket was replaced with a weight for
balance. When fired. the rocket bounced off the
tank and only made a loud noise. As with every
other practice we had to “police up™ the spent
rounds.

A mock village on the camp was the train-
ing area to acquaint us with city fighting. Soldiers
were divided into friendly and enemy forces. The
enemy was positioned in houses that we, the
friendly forces, had to attack. Blank ammunition
was used. Things went well until | entered a build-
ing and a man. overhead on a wall, pointed his ri-
fle at me only about two feet away. When | saw
him 1 ducked my head as he fired. Even blanks
have a lot of power at close range. The blast and
wadding hit my steel helmet and rocked me back-
wards. [ was lucky I ducked in time and was not
hit in the face. I would have certainly been
wounded if not blinded.

Other exercises used live ammunition. One
by one we ran through a mock village, climbed
over obstacles and fired at surprise targets. A non-
com following close behind, raised targets, sup-
posed to be enemy and civilians, by remote control

and graded a score. Points were earned for hitting
an enemy and subtracted for firing at civilians or
friendly forces. Quite tough for split second deci-
sions.

One detail I really hated was “policing up”
the area. Everyone was lined up left to right, or-
dered to bend over and pick up everything that did
not move or grow. That meant to clean up all
trash. The sergeant yelled out he didn’t want to see
anything but a---s (rear ends) and elbows. 1 didn’t
mind the trash, even if it was not mine, but | de-
tested the cigarette butts. I didn’t smoke and these
were nasty. Cigarettes were supposed to be “field
stripped” before discarding. That meant split the
butts, roll the paper into a ball and mash it and to-
bacco into the ground with a foot. That way it dis-
integrated and was not seen. | did not feel it fair
that I had to clean up after a lazy slob. Didn’t mat-
ter, | was in the army and it was my duty “to do or
die™.

I did another dangerous and wrong thing
once again. 1 decided to hitchhike to Oneida, Ten-
nessee to see “Wanda™ and just to see if I could go
that far, It was much, much too far on a weekend
pass. almost to Knoxville. Rides were hard to
come by and I was caught by night. Finally a man,
Mr. Sanders, who was taking his daughter home
for the weekend from college in Knoxville, Ten-
nessee picked me up. It was very late and he in-
sisted that I stop at their house and continue in the
morning. The girl said that mom would not mind
for their son was in the service and knew what it
was like. Too tired to put up much resistance, they
finally convinced me. I don’t remember supper but
probably had some. Next morning, after a good
breakfast he took me back the several miles to the
main road and off I went. This family was a coal
mining family and very nice. 1 was grateful to
them. Generally people were extra nice to soldiers
during the war and that made getting a lift a lot
easier than normal. Rides were far between in this
sparsely inhabited part of the mountains. (D)

I even saw several forest fires. Driving was
treacherous because of the open range laws. Cows,
horses and other farm animals were allowed to
roam without fences and if you hit one you were
responsible. When [ finally reached “Wanda’s”
home near noon all I had time for was to eat lunch,
talk a while, and start back about 4:00 PM. (D)

Again dark came too soon and I still had a



long way back to camp. There was little traffic on
the so-called highway. Finally a Gl stopped and
asked where [ was headed. Luckily he and several
others were driving to Campbell also and said he
would take me for a fee. This broke me but [ did-
n’t have much choice. As it was, we arrived just a
little before reveille. Another close call.

One exercise and field problem was bene-
ficial and also interesting. Friday. July 7. 1944, at
0554 we formed a convoy of vehicles and trucked
to Mammoth Cave, Kentucky. arriving at 1100
hours. We pitched tents in formation and biv-
ouacked in the Park. The interesting thing was, we
got to tour Mammoth Cave. What a way to get in
practice and have fun also. A real weekend get-

Taking ten minute break
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away. (L)(D)

Monday. September 4, 1944, about 1545
hours we left Camp Campbell to ship overseas but
we didn’t know in which direction we would go,
Europe or Pacific. (D) Since the Army used only
trains for long distance travel, the next trip was the
same as before. When we reached Bristol, Vir-
ginia/Tennessee, everyone had to disembark for
calisthenics. We were in the same train station, but
some of us were in Tennessee and others in Vir-
ginia. | remember so well for the border of these
two states divided the town of Bristol. | had never
heard of a city divided by a state line before.

Chow line in the field



FORT MEADE MARYLAND

The next stop was 1130 hours, on Tuesday,
September 5,1944 Fort Meade. Maryland, port of
embarkation to Europe. (D) More rounds of shots,
close order-drill, more shots and exams, more
shots etc. to fill time until ships were available. (L)
I had $6.50 for insurance taken out of my monthly
pay, $18.75 to buy a $25 defense bond each month

until this time.
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crawl through that dreaded infiltration course
again. We heard that some trainees were so scared
they raised up and were killed during some of
these courses but I never saw it happen.

Time was heavy and programs were set up
to keep Gls out of trouble. One was boxing. Win,
lose or draw, a boxer could earn a three day pass. |
couldn’t beat my way out of a paper bag and knew
it but the temptation was too great. I wanted to get
home one more time to see Gladys, so | signed up.
The only matching was by weight. My opponent
was a little tough guy from Ohio. (Wednesday,
September 13, 1944) (D) The fight was stopped in
the second round with a TKO. My lip was busted
and | had a black eye. Tough, but I got my three-
day pass. (D)

Again, Louisville was much too far, by
regulations, to go on a three-day pass, but I took a
train. | failed to tell anyone I was coming home.
Why should I? If the MPs stopped me | wouldn’t
get there anyway. The Louisville train station was
near Sears where Gladys worked and 1 went
straight there. She thought | was a customer and
looked up to ask if she could wait on me. When
she recognized me, she thought | had been over-
seas and wounded. No! Only a bad lip and black
eye. We did have a date once more.

I had arrived on Friday and would have to
leave Saturday to get back to Fort Meade, by train,
on Sunday night. I wanted to stay another day, so |
asked Mom and Dad to lend me a few bucks and |
would fly back to camp. That way I could see
Gladys one more time. Twice, instead of once.
Sunday, September 17, 1944, with the money, |
went over to Bowman Field, then the only airport
in Louisville. Three minutes before I got a ticket,
some big fat man and a lot of luggage, walked up
with reservations and some kind of priority. There
had been two seats left when 1 arrived but with his
luggage no more room would be available. (D)

There were no more flights in my direction
that day and the clerk suggested | go over to Air
Force operations and hitch a ride. 1 went over.
There was a C-47 going to Syracuse, New York. |
thought I'd go there and take another plane or a
train to camp. They didn’t have enough para-
chutes. Another pilot stepped up who was going to
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania and then to Philadelphia.
I thought I"d go that far and catch a train the rest
of the way. This way I'd get there on time. Two
lieutenants were flying two AT6As cross-country
training to the east coast. One plane had a rider in
its back seat that was going to Brooklyn, New
York, and the other officer said 1 could ride with
him. He said “Go to supply and draw a parachute”.
When I came back he asked if it would work. 1
assured him I had never worn one and didn’t
know. I had to trade this one in for another for it
had started to come apart and was tied with string.
Glad he knew the difference. Finally, with this
taken care of, he showed me how to use the chute
for a seat and off we went at 2:15 PM Louisville
time. (D)
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BOXING CARD

FOURTH REPLACEMENT REGIMENT & scoraem 19,
RANK NAME ORGN __ WEIGHT _ HOLE TOWN _ CORNER
BOUT NO. 1
Sgt., Wim, Reith . A3 138 Grand Rapids, RED
T/5 Anthony Naccarato E-13 142 - Kingston NY BLUE
BOUT NO. 2
FFC Gerald Weber D-16 187 Louisville Ky RED
T/5 Sam Musarro c-13 153 Cleveland 0.  BLUE
BOUT MNO.
1st gt Joe Willis B-13 158 Roanoke Va.  RED
1st Sgt. ¥im. Settle B-13 160 Washington D.C. BLUE
EOUT MO, &4
Cpl Weyme Ruziska B-15 188 Cleveland, O RED
Cpl George Swoyer A-15 182 Reading, Pa BLUE
BOUT NO. '

Sgt Sam Sherbert E-13 176 Spartanturg SC RED
S/Sgt Joe \illard B-13 178 Tryon, NC BLUE
BUUT MO0, 6
T/5 Warren Smith E-13 158 Cedar Rpds Ia RID
Sgt Howard Young C¢-13 164 Nassau, NY ELUE
BOUT NO. 7
PFC Dominic Chairello A-13 151 Trenton, NJ RED
PFC Robert Bergsten B-15 155 NYC BLUE
BOUT HO. 8
Sgt " Harold Lowery  B-13 175 Bedford, Pa R
Cpl Harold Siegel c-13 175 Los Angeles BLUE
EouT MO. 9
Pvt Roy Sullivan A-13 173 Lynn, Mass RsD
Cpl Eugene Trottier E-13 169 Woonsoc'tet, RI  BLUE
BOUT MO, 10
FFC Ramon Hernandez A-15 145 El Paso, Texas RED
5/Sgt WM Corbin 8-13 U0 Orbisonia PA  BLUE

REFEREE: Lt Roberts, Co A, 16th Bn

:

Lt Brown, Co B, 15th Bn
JUDGE : Captain Loewen, Co B, 16th Bn
JUDGE : Captain Coyle, Co D, 13th Bn
MEDIC : Major Gold, Hq Det, Lth Regt

TIMER : Sgt Milam, Hq Det, 4th Regt



When. in about 2 hours, we got over
Wheeling, West Virginia, our radio went dead. It
was so foggy: visibility was only three or four
miles. We flew on, got lost and could not tell
where we were. We circled every city we came to,
for about 1-1/2 hours, (F) but could not find an
airport. The mountains came up to meet us and the
gas was getting low. I wondered why the pilot
kept circling and getting lower. I had no way of
talking to him, no gas gauge or map and knew
nothing. I thought he was one of those wise guys
when he started trimming trees and buzzing
houses. | thought he was showing off before fam-
ily or friends. It’s a good thing [ didn’t know what
was going on and he couldn’t hear what 1 was
thinking of him. I was already scared and when
the two planes got so close together I thought the
wings were going to bump.

Finally my pilot peeled off, lowered the
wheels and headed for a landing. I was looking
ahead and he was looking at the ground. I saw
huge power lines on tall metal towers ahead but |
couldn’t do or say anything so | gripped the hand-
hold in front. I thought of my chute but it was too
low to jump. I was afraid we would crash or blow
up if we hit those lines. Finally he saw the cables,
opened the throttle and pulled back on the stick.
We lurched forward too late and tore through the
wires in a flash of light, like lightning. It seemed
to blind us and sounded like thunder. Luckily. he
had pulled up enough the wires hit the lower part
of the plane and not the canopy where we were
sitting. Fortunately we had enough speed, about
140 or 150 miles per hour, and weight enough to
break the wires. We broke three cables and were
told each carried 130,000 volts of electricity. Sev-
eral people saw and heard this and were afraid we
would crash. The cows in the field ran around like
crazy. We went up a little, missed more wires and
trees and finally landed in a field between rows of
corn shocks. Later the farmer said he had just cut
it the week before. I opened the cabin and asked
what the H... is going on? Is this your home? He
was an officer and I was only a PFC. I should
never had said it that way. His answer, “No. Our
radios went dead, we were lost and out of gas. Had
to set down somewhere”. The other plane had cir-
cled overhead and thought we were crashing but
when we stopped he came in, overshot the field,
pulled up in time to miss the trees and came in

again. Just made it. Good thing the pilots were
good or none of us would have made it.

When we examined the damage we found
the leading edge of both wings were dented and
had electric flash marks. The motor cowling was
dented. The propeller had a melted hole big
enough to put a finger in. The wheel cover, called
a “pants cover” was so badly damaged. it had to be
removed and discarded. A piece of electric cable
about three feet long was caught on the landing
wheel. I removed it for a souvenir but finally
threw it away.

Looking at my old diary and letters, | see
we made an emergency landing on a farm near a
town called Corry, Pennsylvania, about 70 miles
south of Lake Erie. People came from all direc-
tions, running, walking and in cars and trucks.
They described the noise as like thunder. A plane
crash was unusual and everyone wanted to see it.
Some one told us that just a week before a small
plane had crashed into nearby electric cables and
was caught as if in a spider web and burned. We
had disrupted power to a small town and shut
down a defense factory. The power was restored
about 10 o’clock that night. (F) The Civil Air Pa-
trol came in to check out the situation and State
Police guarded everything, even overnight. Some
kids stayed home from school and teachers
brought their classes to see the plane and watch
the take off.

The Air Force was called and we had to
wait until Monday moming to have gasoline
shipped out by truck and see if it was possible to
approve the field for take off. If not, the planes
would have to be disassembled and hauled out by
truck.

A farmer took the two officers in for the
night and another took the two of us enlisted men.
They gave us supper, a bed overnight, breakfast in
the morning and lunch at noon because we were so
late in leaving. My host called long distance and
sent a telegram to my camp “because of the acci-
dent, I would not be in until the next day”. He
wouldn’t let me pay for it.

Next morning the radio was repaired, gas
was hand pumped out of 55-gallon drums, and we
were approved to try taking off. We were sup-
posed to have the gas at about 11:00, but it was
late and we didn’t take off until about 2:00 in the
afternoon. The other plane was to take off first
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but its battery was dead and had to be hand
cranked to start. After they did leave, my pilot sat
at the edge of the cornfield, brakes on, revved up
the engine and released the brakes. We jumped in
the air but did not have enough room to clear the
trees in the woods ahead. He banked to the left to
miss the tree limbs. We made it. I'm glad he had
some experience. The other pilot in the air looked
around, and told us later, he knew we were dam-
aged and thought we were crashing when he saw
us bank to miss the trees.

We headed north and followed Lake Erie
to Buffalo, New York. The out-of-balance prop
shook the whole plane as if to tear it apart. By
radioing ahead, we got clearance to land at Niag-
ara Falls, instead of Buffalo, for repairs. When
told it would take at least three days for repairs, I
couldn’t wait. There were no planes I could catch
because this was only a Ferry Command.

While there I saw something [ had never
seen before. A plane had no visible engine or
prop and made no noise or a racket, just a whistle.
It was my first view of an experimental prototype
jet airplane.

I left to hitch a ride to Buffalo, New York.
I still remember seeing the big stuffed buffalo
standing in the railroad station. Since I was told |
had to turn the parachute in to an Air Force Base
or pay $100, I carried it with me all the way. This
was already Monday night and there were no
flights out of Buffalo either. I sent another tele-
gram that | would be delayed again, expecting to
be in on Tuesday. I caught a train to New York
City, transferred by subway to another train sta-

tion for Baltimore. Maryland, close enough to get
a bus to Fort Meade. What a trip, with baggage,
parachute and never having been to these places
or on a subway.

It was only 480 miles from Louisville to
camp but I traveled over a thousand miles to get
there. T flew over or traveled through Kentucky,
West Virginia, Pennsylvania, saw Lake Erie and
Canada, through New York, New Jersey and
Maryland and was 37 hours late. It cost me about
$16 to get to camp after we landed but would
have been only $8 from home on a train.

When I finally got to Ft. Meade, sometime
after noon Tuesday, | expected to have trouble.
Instead the First Sergeant said just sign in. |
stored the chute in the storeroom until I could get
to town. When the Captain saw me and asked
what had happened, | explained and said he could
check with the Air Force. He asked if anyone was
hurt? I was glad to report there was not. | was
relieved when he said all is OK, my telegrams
had been received. 1 got an unexpected five days
leave out of a three-day pass.

After duty hours I retrieved the parachute,
caught a bus to Bolling Field, near D.C. and
turned the monster in and got a receipt for it.
When 1 wrote home about this trip, Mom didn’t
want me “to ever fly again™. (D)(L)

| turned in my railroad ticket to get a re-
fund of the unused portion. The refund finally
caught up to me after several months in the war
zone. | couldn’t cash the check there and sent it
home to be put into my bank account. (F)



v Ma;w,,..w /.x.ﬂ 7 7:«;.;«.7);*
fullrr Aad wtetrnsto, YL o B, /q,e %z 28

/ﬂ/ 4-7“ 4»—-794» AT ba o2 i:3, -:
_Ll__a_‘ i fon Ul Hechitl ool

_. Mh”‘/",cwcu w(.&l»,?,m f-(/73_'
t /.&/HJ.a,Z-(p..JAo /JJ./?,‘M seiiie 134000 -‘

f&wmﬁwﬁy/aﬁ(‘dlw

# rM’LM?.., W/...ﬁ o 0 .

. M?“M ﬂ.ﬁ"HAW flfﬁ ot
:ﬁ%’f@d’g Laards s M«/"ﬁl}&ﬂﬂ"’ﬁm‘
.‘._ M?"’t,g 1e0 P/, .4,:......-},,.,:"32-‘-‘4‘# Mlﬁl

| atmgn b i Gl Wk Bl e

-

L.. ”’f’" 3 ) fna S, e iritiasd, ?MM/?
| VA, %.Miwoﬂwﬁh&ma

My diary telling about the plane accident
September 17, 1944
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Eisenhower

Radios Order!
| ToGermans

.. Military Regime To Be Es-
| tablished As Allies Oc-
| cupy Reich Territory—
| First Objective Removal
| Of All Nazi Leaders

By Assocliled Press

SUPREME HEADQUARTERS, Al-
llh t Expeditionary Force, Sept. 18—
-I\ll Allled military government un-
Tder General DWIEhT D Eisenhower
,uull be established In Germany as
jthe invasion armles move In, a
le.pokﬂm:m at Supreme Hendquarters
announced today In & brosdcagt
ibeamed fo the relch.
[ The speaker sald Oencral Elsen-
hower would exerclse supreme legls-
otlve, Judicial and® FRecutive mu-
thority through this Allled military
'wovernment, the prime objectives of
which would be to destroy Nazism
tand remove from responsible posls
| Hons nll members of the Nazl party,
| 55 or other orgunizations who have
+ under Hitler

nelive

The text of the broadeast message: |

TRAINER CRAFT

STRUCK ELFCTRIC
POWER LINES

Both Land Without Seri-
ous Injury—Radios Out

—of Commission-and Gas.|
Supply Low—Take Off
Today

Two Army training planes mn:lr'
a forced landing on the Knﬂ’mlln!
farm at West Spring Creek last |
evening, one of the pilots having r\[
narrow eseape when his ship tore
down the high tension lipes of the
Penn Electrie Company., less than
a mile from the apot where the
Innding was made,

The two MNiers” had taken o
enrller In the afterncon from Louls-
ville, Ky., for a flight to Plttsburgh.
The radio equipment of both planes
went out of commission and the
fllers became lost, Nnally arriving In
thig distriet with a falling gos sup-
ply. One of the planes moade n low
sweep over the West Spring Creek
farm_ nnd looked over the ground
before both attempled to Tand but
the pilot had folled to note the
transmission lnes near the prop-
ery

|

Two Army Planes In Forced Landing Near £4

LOCAL DRAFT BOARD

LISTS A DELINQUE

‘The Unlon City-Corry draft board  hiding but ls seen daily
todny turned over to the Federal | mearby town. There s
district attorney’s office al  Pitts- | informatlon as yet Lo o
Qurgh the first case of an hpparent | report ax to his reasons 1
willful and deliberate draft d-!ln-.m comply with the oru:

om_Lhe looal are ub i Uni

It Is understood that the boerd | generally understood 1u
hos prepared papers and presented | assume the position that
them to the Federnl authorities in- ' consclentions objector ai
dicating that Edwin Walter Mlllrr.numu» 10 refuse Lo serve
of 30 Liberty street extension, Unlon He will probably e
City, falled to report for Induction | custody un o Pederal war
with the group which left for service | in n day or two and he
on Seplember 11th come before the  Fedog

The Unlon City man is understood | courts of Pittsburgh
W nuve made no effort o go Inte future

GREAT-CROWD _ . SPARTA B

ENJOYED RIDING
cLug's orreriNg WAS KILI

Horse Frol:c Was Out-| Young Lad Crushcd
standing Event of Kind! Heavy Tractor -
*Ever Held In This City| Enroute To Corry
—Many Entries In Alls. pital
Events Alfred Flick

aged 18 W
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Radios Order “R”gmacl'lﬁ'ﬁcs
\ To Germans o os winour ser.

ous Injury—Radios Out
of Commission and Gas |
Supply Low—Take Off/|
Today

(=5

JMnlulorr Regcme To Be Es-
. tablished As Allies Oc-
| cupy Reich Territory—
| First Objective Removal
4| OFf All Nozi Leaders

Two Army tralning plaoes mnde
& loreed landing on the KaofTerlin
: ol T Ihrm at West Spring Creek lost

i snoc ress

; evening, one of the pllots having n

| =
l'ihﬁlu:;nml‘ﬁ :‘r-‘lbisou‘nm:l narrow escape when his ship tore
ol Bxpeditionary Force, Sepl. 18~ ggwyy the nigh tenston liges of the

R L e
iwill be established In Qermany na 1..“:!“.:‘; ir::"m:l’.ll: spot where Uie
“n"’u "m.‘:“;': s::,“,‘:, i i e The two fllers” had’ Laken “off
.nnou“ﬂ.d tod: n & brondeast earlier in the afternoon from Louls-
5 beamed to g iy vie, Ky., for a flight to Pittaburgh.
The speaker sald General Elsen- The radio equipment of both planes
|huwvr would exerclse supreme legls- | ¥Nt out of tommission and the
-ative, Judiclal and’ #Recltive ou= ‘::'IFWNIH!- finally arriving In
11 thority through this Allied military ‘I" district with a falling gos sup-
. Rovernment, the peime objectives of | P One of the planes made o low

. aweep over the West Spring Creek
which would be to destroy Nazlsm farm. and looked over (he ground

fand remeve from  responsible  posi-|

| before both altempled lo land but
1
| tlons all members of the Nuzl party, the pllot had falled to note the

£ 188 ur other orxpiiizations who have
Vi been active under Hitler, m“mm‘m lines near ihe - prop-
The text of the broadenst mesange: oty
The one plane struck the wires,

il Allled military  government
|II> rnlllhltll\r(l in the theater under l'ndhln n‘ shower of llame  and
and.d 1, L 11

 LISTS A

The Unlun City=Cuorry dralt board
todny turned over o the Prderal
district attorney’s office ut  Pitls-
Burgh the first ense ol an apparent
]\ﬂl!lul and deliberate deaft delis-
et from Uhie looal aren

It Ia understood that the - borrd-
Im- prepured papers and presented
|Il|rm to the Federal suthorities in-
L ellenting that Edwin Walter Miller,
| 6l 30 Liberty street extension, Unlon
City. falled to report for Inductlon
with the group which left for serviee
on September 11th,

The Unlon City man Is understood
Lu bnve made no effort o go Into

GREAT CROWD.._.
ENJOYED RIDING
CLUB'S OFFERING

Horse Frolic Was Out-
standing Event of Kind!
* Ever Held In This Crtyl
—Many Entries In Alla
Events |

1
Nenrly two thowsand people, many

¢y eI o exeretse -t
Ji German territory the supreme leg- to.some extent. The plane Innded
 Histative,- ndictah—and—execull; fely _however, and the occupant

commander, Allled Expeditlionnry | eame daown without necldent. Arlo
Porce, und ns military governor, | Willlama, working at the Clough
—=t2r-The-i d wak ol Allle ) 1
military government during the] f
dourse of military operations will be! Rhodes and the CAP members
!to secure the lines of communica- ’Mwhl'ly went to the scene and’
|t|m| of the Allled armies and to volunterred for duly In guarding
.l]'ﬂ]fm any activities In the occu- | (both planes untll the State Police
pled areas of Oermany which would 0ok over late In the night. Dr,
' Rhodes assisted the fliers In con-!
incting the PilTabiirgh ke And o "
of avintion gasoline wns

of them. front. nearby -
tended the Horse Frolle staged by

the No-Bar Riding Club of Ih\n|

thorlty vested In me as supreme eseaped Injury. ~The sécond plang-eity Sunday-afternoon at the Prank

Darrow farm Jukl Wéat of the rity.
It wns o marked success In every '
nnd the outstanding effort of |

Palr weather and Ideal arrnuur-'
ments contributed to the big event,
The progeam opened at 1:15 and
way not chncluded untll after A in
the cvening. Oficers of the Stete
Police gave valuable service In han-
“difng the erowd and TFATTIC At that
point on. the Spurta road.

BROKEMARKETON
PEACHES IN CITY:

| Price Drcpped To $1.99
Here and Was Report-

| od As Low As $1.00 In!

Some Larger Cities,

A decidedly unusual situation de-
veloned hiere Inte Saturdav when

e LSupply
1""’"'“‘ to thix clly this mw"i“‘l Seventy riders participated i the
""'"'h "1“"-1' "'..".‘.’.'.'.‘:'i,l_g‘o;l“:"!g:“;’ grand nureh which was followed by

O the pony class with the followln,

n“‘m" ehere 1t was expected the uy winners In order glven: Mtr: i
d‘ml!d Propellor could be fc- Eflison, of Jamestown; Josn Har-
wns thought the fight marn, Peguy Fox, Corry. In the West-

]muld be mme to That clty without erm. st plnce was tnken by Ralelgh
attempting repaira-here. - | VnnTassel, with John Ellison, of
All three wires of the high ten- Jahestown. second, and Carroll
-hh;n plmrvr "I:I' were torrn down by Stockton. of Columbus. third. |
the plane and crews of the Penn! s coen threesgalted clnss wis:
Flectric were on the job nnth after e, 'Il)rI Mary Castor, of this elty, |
midnight before repalrs Nl been |y, me waterman, of Erle, sec- |
completed. There was lithe Inler-) on g ang Jack Pollard, of Youngs- |
| ruption of service here, however.  on inied. The Musieal  Siall
ns the city s supplied um'""hievrnl which proved populsr with '
auxlliary lnes in such emergencles. . crowd was won by John Ellison,
55 b Tamaetawn  and Tack Pallard and .

By permission of the Corry Jowrnal, Corry PA. September 18,1944
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2 Flier, Los Qut of Gas,
Lands Safely in Meadow

Pilot of Second Plane Also Unhurt
In Same Field at Spring Cr;eek, Pa.

- Spring Creek, Pa.—Despite 3he fact hie undr‘rcnrriam‘
ripped down three high tensinn wires near here late yester-
day an army aviation cadet, lost and ou} of gas, brought his
advanced training plane down safely 'in a meadow, escaping

Sliniury and causing only minor damage to the ship. ]

4 A second pilot, wha had heen

ef route with him [rom Louisville,
Ky, to Pittsburgh. landed with- TRACTOR DRAGS n
out n same fir
| "Te "fiers remained m Corry |BOY 20 FEET A
overnight, wait 'ar a shipment . r
! cf aviation fuel from Piltsbursh. |  miaciiiriite, was under treats |
and took off for Buffalo at i1 menl today at Jamestoun
(A M, today. The army did 20l | Goqaral Hospital for hrulses
divulge their names. - of tha head and bark suffered
As the men told their story 101 40, yeaterday when he fell
Civil Alr Patrol afficers in Corry. off = cutl-down tracler In
L they® Iofl ld.lurl‘.;\'lllP tm the |;u. Park Sireel.  Sinclalrville,
I .orrs ’HIP ay A termonn for " wd for aboul
“isburgh. . Somewhere along the | 30 ot T condition this |
' y route their directional radins went morning was reported as | F
ald an they lost h‘oh'h::n“r‘: good.” 13
unning low an gas they an tn r
;n:kd for a place to make fﬂrﬂ.‘d1 |MT:‘.»3'?:::;.LT..:¢W;; 3
andingx ; L
FoRping down 10 500 foct one | brank Revde 1ad drven by (3
ol the plintx  reconnmtered |I‘w| summonsd the Harrison &
Rafferiin farm at West Springi ool ambulanes lo';.nh. ®
Créek hut failed to notice the high rmn:l" eprsesithen o
tension wires, & 2.3M-volt line| phial. d
running from Corry 'o Warren. k
Caming In for a lanting the un- | 1
!dtrrgear tore into three of the! r
linem and brought them to lhc '
14 | ground. 1 »
AY |  The plane's ller and Tlmd .
er qu !:.‘ll‘ were slightly damaged | L
ed | by was able to get off the t
R. | griund for the Night o Bufain, | oes orwar J
2 Theh:ecwgd pllot, hmmz ul:;nl g
| had ppen: to his comrade -
1. | avoided! the wires and landed 4-H Office Gets 3
fli without rm.:hlp in the same mea-| \
dow. The filers then phoned trom | | Requests for Bags 1
or| the Clough farmhouse to Corry.| F
n. | Seven miles to the west, and CAP |  Enthusiasm over the campaign |1
1 mrmbers took: them tn that city |to collect milkweed floss for use
iIn . and posted a guard on the planes. [of the armed forces, was running
12| AL midnight  state palice Mnklhlgh with Chautnuqua County | ©
ip charge of the eraft. beys and girls today, with re- |}
I, quests  for additional bags for
it collection coming in to the Coun- |1
U‘I ff L iy 4-H office, which Is sponsoring | !
Oyo S Lure the project in the county, £
o cm:cgrdin to 4 Eﬂ:‘n!!h Iil .ll
s nombx, County 4- ent, al
i ]0 259 Fans mesh bagx to be used |n¢mll¢cl- 1
i !njr:h thhe' pods have hu-niluucd. %
ne with the exception of a few re-
IT S d maining rural schools v
o ta ium There wern 5,000 hags alloted |}
ey e —~ | thie distriet. he said. and all|d

By permission of the Post Journal, Jamestown, N.Y. September 19. 1944
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SAILING TO EUROPE

When a ship was ready for us we were
transferred to the harbor in New York City to
board our transport, the British Liner Queen Mary.
Boy was it big! It had been converted from a lux-
ury liner to a troop transport and carried 20,000
troops when loaded; twice as many that could be
housed in berths stacked five high in a very small
“cabin” with about ten berths to each cabin. There
was just barely room to slide sideways into the
berth and none of us were fat. The idea of double
loading means that each man slept in a bunk one
night and on the deck the next night. Therefore
you sleep in a bunk every other day. Not fun. The
officers and nurses, of course they were officers
too, were housed in much better quarters on upper
decks. We were not allowed to go there and mix.

With so many men, provisions, fuel and no
one knows what else, it took a few days to get
loaded. 1 got sick the first night and the ship had
not even left the harbor. Oh man! I thought this is
going to be some trip. The swimming pool had
been converted into a mess hall and everywhere
there was garbage and a stench. In fact | found the
whole ship was in this condition. Rumors passed
around, that it was a British ship and was noted for
lack of cleanliness. On top of this, the first meal
was some sort of pickled dish and smelled terrible.
That was the source of my illness, not seasickness.
As soon as we moved out of the harbor I got some
fresh air and was ok. It was quite a sight to see the
Statue of Liberty standing in the harbor as we
moved out. Many of us aboard had never seen it
and all wondered if we would see it again. [My
letters to Gladys said we were ordered to go below

deck and button up but I still believe I saw the
statue, either when we boarded or after we cleared
the docks.] (L) While most of the trip was routine
there are a few things worth mentioning. The At-
lantic was not as rough as it is at times, so that was
good. Time did get heavy on our hands. Some of
the men recalled wives and loved ones. The air
was so stale in the bunkrooms I spent as much
time on deck as | could. During the day I watched
the waves and the “flying fish” sail from one wave
to the next. At night blackout was strictly enforced
and at times only working sailors were allowed
outside.

Drinking water was the only fresh water on
board. Showers and anything else was salt water.
That left your body sticky and not feeling clean. |
remember trying this only once.

One day an announcement came over the
P.A. system “everyone below deck”. Shortly the
whole ship shook from stem to stern. The three-
inch gun on the aft deck was being fired. Rumors
were, “‘a submarine was following us™. Other tales,
“The crew was just practice firing at big drums
that were thrown overboard™. The truth may never
be known. Most troops being sent to Europe were
sent by ships in convoy and escorted by Navy or
Coast Guard. We were without escort because a
sub could not catch the “Queen” for its speed was
so much greater than a sub’s. Of course a sub
might guess the path to be taken and lay in wait.
Even so, the direction of our path was varied every
few minutes. A real zigzag course, all the way.
Convoys had been attacked many times before and
a lot of ships were sunk.
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SCOTLAND & ENGLAND

Food and the stench did not improve but
we made it. Lots of people were seasick and had
diarrhea. Human waste was sloshing all over the
latrines.

We left New York harbor on October 12,
1944 and arrived off the coast of Scotland on Oc-
tober 17, 1944. Only five days at sea which was a
lot better than most troop ships. (L)

The usual berth for the “Queen” was a
deep-water dock on the English Channel but it was
within striking distance of Germany's bombers
and it could not dock there during the war. We
halted off shore from Scotland and anchored
where the ocean was deep enough, for none of the
docks on the west coast of England had the neces-
sary depth. Everyone and everything had to be off
loaded on smaller craft and ferried into shore. Per-
sonnel climbed over the side on large nets into
boats that bobbed up and down. Good thing we
had practiced this in the States. A lot of helmets
and other gear fell off and was lost overboard. We
boated into the dock, unloaded and marched to a
large field, pitched our shelter halves and bedded
down. Scotland lived up to the reputation of Eng-
land’s that night. It poured rain all night, flooding
everything. A miserable restless night and a morn-
ing of wading in deep mud. Was this an omen of
things to come?

It was not long, but too long for us, before
we loaded into trucks and were carted to the Eng-
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lish Channel, and what we thought, was South
Hampton. As usual we were never told where or
why. The day we left | wrote a letter to home. *
Some where in England. 1 arrived here safely just
a short while ago. I can’t tell where I came from,
how I came here, or where 1 am. What’s more |
hardly know where | am.” (F)

For a day or two we slept in some old
buildings used for barracks. The weather was cold
and wet but I felt I needed a shower. The facilities
were in an open sided hut and the cold water al-
most fioze me. At least the water was not salt wa-
ter.

Writing letters back home was a little
different than in the States. For a GI, postage was
always free, by putting a military return address
and army serial number on the letter, and in place
of a stamp, “free” was written. V-mail was a sys-
tem used overseas to speed up mail and also save
shipping space and was really encouraged. A letter
was written on a V-Mail form, mailed as usual,
taken somewhere out of the combat area, I think
mostly to England, microfilmed, sent to the States
and then printed. The copy was the resulting for-
mat the recipient received. To speed up the mail I
purchased and used airmail stamps instead of “V™
mail. (H pg. 187)

Much smaller ships than the “Queen” were
used to ferry us across the Channel to France.






FRANCE

Several hours later we landed at “Omaha
Beach™ where the invasion of France had been
made June 6, 1944, (L) The war had advanced be-
yond Paris by the time we arrived. The artificial
harbor of sunken ships was still partly intact so we
used it as a walkway into land. Looking up at
those cliffs caused us to wonder how the “D Day”
troops had ever made it up and over. They would
be difficult at any time, but impossible with an
enemy firing at you.

We finally reached shore and had a very
steep walk up a high hill through the cliffs. It
seemed much longer than it really was because we
carried all the gear we owned, personal and GI.
When we finally made it to the top, a sobering
sight hit with full force. Just to the left was a field
filled with thousands of crosses. It was the military
cemetery of those that did not survive “D Day”.
Was that our fate in the near future? It would be
for many!

Another truck ride to parts unknown
through a lot of small towns and no large cities.
We arrived at a replacement depot in a large build-
ing that we called a “Repple Depple”. A gathering
place for new live bodies to be held until shipped
out to any area in which replacements were
needed to fill in for casualties.

The best we could figure, this place was
close to the town of Theon, near Epinal. Several
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men felt they knew enough about the location and
wanted to hitch a ride to Nancy, reportedly a resort
town. They never were able to get away. We later
learned it was good they didn’t try for Nancy was
still in German hands.

We were given a large bag made of ticking
to fill with fresh straw to be used as a bed. I think
these were also used as body bags when needed. |
don’t remember the showers but the toilets were
inside and were holes like a long groove in the
floor. They had to be straddled for use and a flow
of water washed everything away. Sure not com-
fortable.

This is also where we were parted with
most of our personal goods. Instructions were to
place every thing that a person could do without in
a duffel bag; a big lock was put on it, our name
and serial number stenciled on the outside. Keep a
razor, paper and pen. extra socks and underwear
etc. All excess, into the bag. Too much material
and it would be unable to be carried. We were
promised that we would have to carry everything
we kept. They assured us that these bags would be
placed in a storage locker in France and returned
after the war. We complied, but had little hope of
this. Sure enough I still haven’t as yet seen mine.

Every day some of the men were shipped
out to an outfit where they were needed. 1 was
there for a week until my day finally came. (F)



BEGINNING COMBAT

It was November 7, 1944. A date easily
remembered, for we wondered who would win the
election at home! F. D. Roosevelt or Thomas
Dewey. This was our discussion as we were
trucked toward the front, The trucks were the nor-
mal 6X6, 2 1/2 ton general duty type.

I was deposited, along with James Petch, at
the rear area of a combat Division’s kitchen. The
100" Division’s 398th Regiment had just been in-
ducted into the front line that day. They had not
had any casualties as yet but expected to have
them soon. We were replacements.

The first night there we had no bedroll and
there was nothing to sleep in. Jim and I looked
around, found a previously used foxhole and de-
cided to try it. The weather was cold and it had
been raining for days. The hole had been partly
covered with limbs and dirt and had only a small
hole for an entrance. This was a good practice for
it helped protect against shrapnel. The bottom was
only a little wet but water was seeping through the
dirt covering it. I found a piece of canvas, looked
like part of a tent, and pulled it over the whole em-
placement to keep more rain from seeping through
the dirt into the hole. We put in our few belong-
ings and crawled in. Just enough room to sleep
side by side and turn in unison. One side was a
little lower so we slept up hill. During the night 1
woke up. My feet were in water and that caused
me to need to empty my bladder. The canvas did-
n't have enough support over the entrance, formed
a bowl and when it filled with rain, it funneled wa-
ter inside. | was desperate. By pushing with one
great push trying to empty as much water at once
as possible, | shoved. Of course most of it came in.
I crawled outside, completed nature’s call, re-
placed the canvas and wanted to return to sleep.
The low part of the hole was now filled with wa-
ter. We both sat up on the highest part of the bot-
tom, put our feet in our helmets and finished the
night.

Next morning we awoke to winter weather.
crawled out of our hole and broke ice that covered
everything. We were close to the kitchens which
were located as close to the front as practical to be
out of rifle and other small arms range but close

enough to try to get food to the troops. They were
within range of heavy artillery but were seldom
fired on. Still they were not too safe. We could
hear firing of small arms, mortars and artillery in
the distance.

After we were fed, we were loaded into
trucks and taken to our new company, Headquar-
ters Company, Third Battalion, 398th Regiment of
the 100th Infantry Division. We were to relieve
parts of the 45th Division. Both Jim and 1 were
assigned to the telephone squad of the communi-
cations platoon. The switchboard was located in a
foxhole near a big old farmhouse. From here on
out, all buildings and towns would appear either
old or ancient.

During combat we could write letters only
on one side of the paper. If the letter was censored,
as every letter was, and something was written that
was forbidden, it was cut out with a razor blade. If
writing was on both sides. part of the letter on the
other side was also destroyed. Thus we were or-
dered to only use one side. (F)

While in combat, letters did not get to me
for 4 or 5 months. One letter dated October 12,
1944 was not received until February 10, 1945,
Another dated October 30, 1944 was received
February 2, 1945. Between having to be sent over-
seas during wartime and our moving so frequently,
it was difficult catching up. That made homesick-
ness even more of a problem. With everything else
it made me feel worse. At times | felt no one
cared, but down deep, I knew better. Mother sent a
jar of chicken and it was so broken into pieces it
had to be thrown away. (F)

I felt a need to have a try at another bath! I
heated some water, don’t remember where or how,
went into the house and started to wash. using my
helmet as a basin. | had just stripped and the
“Krauts” threw in some “Screaming Meemees”,
small rockets that scream and scare the wits out of
you. I don’t remember how, but I found myself in
a foxhole near the switchboard. Still, can’t say I
was even dressed but I know it was cold. | had not
had time enough to dig a foxhole but 1 found a
used one.

Steel helmets had many uses. In training in



the States, we dreaded their heavy weight. In com-
bat the story was different. 1 felt naked if I did not
have the steel “pot™ on or handy. Every time we
went out of a protected area, the helmet was the
first thing reached for. It grew to be a part of me.

One night I was assigned guard duty but |
had not been issued a weapon yet. Someone
picked up a Thompson sub-machine gun and gave
it to me to stand guard. That was one of only a few
guns I had never fired and I didn’t even know how
to take the safety off. I was glad when that night
was over.

Lineman’s knife

Next day or so Sergeant Francis Barrows, a
redhead, took me out to teach me how to repair a
broken telephone line. He found one that artillery
had cut and we crawled into a ditch for cover from
a German machine gun firing overhead, and pro-
ceeded to repair the wire. Instructions: “Cut both
wires in the line to make a good clean end to
patch. Bare each wire about an inch or two, do the
same in matching wire on other end of line. Tie
together in a square knot, weave in ‘seasoning
wire” (this was a soft copper wire) to make good
electric contact, wrap with rubber tape and then
wrap the whole thing with friction tape. Repeat
with the other wire to make both capable of carry-
ing current in a complete circuit.” Next was “tap
into both wires with a portable telephone to be
sure a circuit was complete and not broken else-
where.” Then we hauled out for safer territory.
Sometimes this was back to the switchboard or to
more broken wires. This was the proper procedure
for repairs but it proved to take too much time in
dangerous areas and was made briefer in practice.
Anything to get a complete circuit in as brief a
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time as possible and a sure repair. This was re-
peated time and again because the wire was al-
ways being broken by shrapnel, trucks, or tanks
and even cut by the enemy.

I wasn’t in combat long until I wrote

Knife my Dad sent me

home asking Dad to get me a good big knife, the
hunting type. He had a friend, Mr. Hayden, to
make one and shipped it to me. | used it until | re-
turned home and a long time after that. The leather
pieces on the handle finally disintegrated and they
were replaced with plastic. | had been very glad to
get it and still use it. (F)

The first several days I still didn’t have
a rifle and felt naked. Finally someone found an
M1 rifle and 1 loaded it up and kept it for a long
time. It was unhandy because we had to carry a
field telephone, wire and tools. As soon as | could
I found a carbine. Someone was a casualty, lost it
and didn’t need it. I put the M1 in a truck headed
to the rear and kept the carbine. 1 wanted plenty
ammo so | taped two clips together and had both
filled. '
I also put electric tape around the handle
of a hand grenade, so the pin would not fall out
accidentally, and put it in my jacket pocket. In an-
other pocket I had the Bible that Mom and Dad
gave me when [ left for the Army. Inside the Bible
I kept Gladys® picture. They were all there as long
as [ was in combat. Read the Bible and looked at
the picture often and was fortunate 1 never had to
use the hand grenade.

A lot of the rifle company men did not
like my job and called it too dangerous. We
moved up, as telephone service was needed but
had little time to dig a foxhole. Whenever we



stopped long enough we did dig in. If stopped for
a period of time we cut limbs and covered the
hole. If we had more time that would be covered
with leaves and then dirt. We needed to protect
ourselves from shrapnel and overhead firing from
strafing. The riflemen did the same thing but usu-
ally stayed in their holes until they had to move
forward. [ would rather have my job than theirs.
Private’s pay was $50 per month, but it
was often expressed as $50 a day once a month.

PFC pay was $54 per month. A PFC overseas was
paid $64.80 per month. When I received my com-
bat infantry badge, that added $10 more. making a
total of $74.80. Out of that $6.50 was deducted for
life insurance and I sent home two $18.75 bonds a
month ($37.50), leaving me $30.80. I didn’t need
all of that so I sent money home for savings and
tithe to church as 1 could, just leaving me enough
to spend on trips and souvenirs.
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