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pleased we are for the chance to see, meet, and visit with you in
October at our Reunion! While you may have been before, | hope this
will be a special one for you. The opportunity for us to really see what
makes the Stalag Luft il Group such a large and successful one will
be worth it. Your initial packet for the Fort Worth meeting is to be
mailed shorly. It should be a fine program and with no equal for its
venue in the hometown of Amon Carter. Welcome aboard and we
look forward to being your most cordial hosts. BOB & NINA
WEINBERG.

BRANDONM, MS:  Tom, thank you for your rapid

response and comection note on the enclosure regarding the invitation
to several dinners across the land honoring the Veterans who either-

landed on D-Day or followed later in the Liberation of Avranches by
General Patton. You read a little longer and found out that there is no
Scarsdale in MS, but it is still in NY. Whether it was the 101st
Airbome Eagle or Mr. John Lehodey, the President of Sofitel Hotel of
North America, who made the error, | am glad you caught it, and thank

you.

Thank you for the note about your expected arrival at Fort Worth with
Forrestine for the Reunion. We all iook forward to that and please
think in terms of a "Sing a Long" led by you on one or two occasions
while the session meets. Francis Stevens, whom you may or may not
recall, except for the fact that he is also from Brandon, will be pleased

‘{5 Tead this. He camé late and was hospitalized most all the time there

and enroute to Odessa. Warm regards and so good hearing from you,
Tom. TOM & FORRESTINE HOLT.

POST OFLAG 64 ITEM

KERRV".LE, TX Nina and Bob, you have no idea how
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PROV'DENCE, R.l: Hyman, thank you for your nice -

letter and the close similarity of our Army Discharge Numbers, with
only 400 between the two of us out of 31 million names. Take it real
easy on those legs, they do sometimes wear pretty bad. You have a
great spirit. Best wishes. HYMAN GOODMAN.

SAN FO RD, NC Bill, | appreciate your note indicating a

change of address. Spoke shortly afterwards to your grandmother
(Bill's wife). She said that you were on the West Coast with your
Reserve Unit training. | hope that you can locate John Mart who lives
there in Sanford and let him know that | have an article from a recent

‘TROA Magazine in which he is shown as a part of the Anzio Assault.

When it is convenient to the two of you, | would like to drive up there
and have lunch and get better acquainted for Bill's sake. BILL

MAKEPEACE, IIl.

RALE'GH ) NC Ray, | am sad to hear from your recent

note that your mother, Mary, has passed away. (This is the wife of
Woodley W. Warrick whom many of our members knew and have
asked me about over the past few years. He passed away in
November, 1992). -

Thank you for the remarks about the [TEM, arid with this issue your
name will replace your mother's on the mailing list Our many
condolences and prayers at this recent time of loss. The obit is
included in this issue. RAY WARLICK.

FALLS CHURCH, VA: &, tunk you for the

thoughtful letter. Glad you liked the phetos of the luncheon at the
Army-Navy Club, but wait a little until | get you some of Pinehurst in



one of the prettiest springs that | can recall in many years. On the
garden side, about a dozen tomatoes are in and growing like mad.

Thank you for your nice words about the April ITEM and you wil
natice that the one suggestion has been taken on the name at the end
of each entry in capital letters for easier reading. On the reviews, | am
a constant and avid reader of many books over a months time and the
least | can do is share some impressions | gain.for.you and the rest of
our members. AL & LUANA CASNER.

NORTHWOQO D, IA: Charlie.,.since you Were so ki‘nd to

put me in touch with your old outfit, the 1st F.A. Obsn. BN, and
specifically with Lawrence Presnell, | want to report this to you
especially. Last summer | was invited and attended one of their
Brunch meetings at the NCO Club at Bragg and sat with Gertrude and
Lamry. The entire group made my acquaintance and made me feel so
welcome, and now they have asked me to come back in July again.

But going to the sad note, | had heard indirectly from another SOUrce
of Lamry's sudden death on March the 1st. Then | called her and she
confirmed it and the details for me. In a day or so the obit from her
-amived and a fine appreciation by one of the Fayetteville writers and
bath are enclosed in this issue. We both have lost a good friend and
loyal supporter of the 1st Field. By the way, do you happen to recall
anyone else out of Oflag 64 who may have belonged to that unit?

For those who knew Larry and would like to send a note to his wife, it
follows: Mrs. Gertrude N. Presnell, 484 Lennox Drive, Fayetteville,
NC, 28303. Our prayers go out to you. MRS. LAWRENCE
PRESNELL.

ALEXANDR'A, VA:  Nat, thank you for your generous

check for the Postage Fund and your kind references to our erstwhile
leader of "THE ALL AMERICANS". It appeared in this week's Pilot and
they used his handsome photo on the cover with it, a copy will reach:

you shortly.

Know there is not a chance of our crossing paths in Normandy, but
we can fry! My thanks and best wishes. NAT HOSKOT.

LONDON, ENGLAND: «ken, your card with your

telephone number arrived and | will surely try to reach you for a short
visit. Will get the itinerary off shortly. The great interest in Normandy
and England at this particular time has bloomed away all out of any

expectations.

Thank you for the appreciation that you indicated in the great job
which John Slack has done over the past three decades in holding us
together. He has been a quiet inspiration and a fine example for all of
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‘hope that you will enjoy it.

us. My warm regards and soon after | arrive at Gatwick on the 3rd of
June, | will try to reach you. KEN FINLAYSON.

MlNNEAPOL‘S, MN: Lisa and Brit, thank you for

your generous check for the Postage Fund. Glad you got and are
enjoying The Welcome Swede. Reading the book is just your debut
and a real pleasure i in store for the bath of you in Fort Worth when
he returns to our Annual Reunions again. The April issue of the [TEM
had a brief remark or two, but by now, you should have received a
larger and more informative packet and please plan on coming. Gota
note off to Ray Holmquist and have not heard from him since but |
hope that you can persuade him to come along too.

A warm welcome to our group and a treat is in store for you with one
member who will bring along an enlarged photo of the camp and
another who promised me that he would bring a small model prepared
to scale. Our best wishes. BRIT & LISA JOB.

TU LSA, OK: Bob, getting some help on the correct.

addresses for you has led to another couple of events. So glad that -
you are going to make Fort Worth, which is about a four hour drive for
you. We will look forward to seeing you again.

As ydu have noted, a number of recent accounts have been written
about the Anzio Beach head and the race north to Rome around Mont
Cassino. Since you are planning to make a trip there pretty soon, |

On rereading Abe Baum's book RAID, he devoted some attention to
you at Hammelburg and your effort to ride out. What a story it was!

Best wishes to you and your brather as you retum to Fort Sill and visit
the Artillery School's OCS and climb up on Medicine Bluffs and visit
the Museum. Martin Keiser is looking forward to seeing you and will
be in contact. My best wishes. BOB THOMPSON.

NEW HAVEN, KY Errol, | am the one who kept at it

until | found out that the [TEM was never going to reach you with a CT
abbreviation. Glad you enjoyed Louisville and so did most everyone.
Only recentiy did | hear from Chaplain David Bates with a kind letter of -
appreciation for the letter of commendation that was sent to his
Commanding General at Fort Knox. Which, incidentally, was
forwarded on down to every single member of the Knox Team who
came to assist us on that memorable day.

Perhaps, if | hadn't spent so much time reminiscing with Sam Carlick
from Paducah, we might have met and visited. | promise to do better
by you in Fort Worth. Many thanks. ERROL JOHNSON.
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FORT KN OX, KY: Dave, many thanks for your nice and

informative letter regarding our members and their deep appreciation
of the way you and your group performed at Louisville during the
Memorial service. Y:u surely sized us up correctly in a very
perceptive way and the fine impression that you and the group gave
was a joy to behold. Thanks again and our very best wishes.
CHAPLAIN (MAJ) DAVID BATES.

ROSELLE PARK, N.J.: Charles, many thanks for

your cail to John Slack and your subsequent note to me regarding the

loss of Eddie Berlinski. | recently sent a letter to Dorothy. The cross -

patch with the telephone with Bob Plummer was very interesting.
Thank you again and my best. CHARLES EBERLE.

SEVEN LAKES, NC' Bob, thank you for the recent

visit as you were returning home from your community service work
with the Coalition. It is an organization which does provide many
citizens of our three main communities with an assist to the less
fortunate who are in need. Thank you for the check to the Postage
Fund. BOB LEVIN.

M EM P HIS, TN: Ray, this note is to you in respectto a

|etter found in a package from John Slack and which included your
1992 Christmas card to him. | am so pleased to find it and to
discover that at that time you were making some tentative plans to
retumn to Normandy in June 1994 for the D-Day Anniversary after 50
years. Further, you indicated that you had jumped in with the 508th
Prcht. Inf. Regt., part of the 82d Airbomne Div. At the same time, | was
on the same aperation just north of your with the 377th Prcht. F.A.
Bn., of the 101st. | hope we can make contact while we are there
even for a few minutes. I'll be on board the MS Stattendam moored at
Honfleur. Best wishes to you and your wife. RAYMOND HUGHES.

COLUMBU S, GA: Gceorge, this is related to a letter in

the same shipment (above) to John Slack on your pian which brought
you to Louisville. There we met and saw a bit of each other. But, the
card showed a pen sketch of Omaha Beach in Normandy which
makes me wonder if you are not making plans to return on 6 June and
| hope so. With my best wishes. GEORGE BRITTO.

CHARLES C|TY, IA:  Horace, thank you for your

recent letter and the details of the many problems that you and Mary
have faced since Christmas. (They were heading down to Arlington,
TX and he was hospitalized with what appeared to be a serious heart
problem and for three weeks remained in I.C.. After five more weeks
in a Re-hab Center, he flew back home). Glad that you are back at
about 75% efficiency and will play some golf soon. You are well

advised to stay close to Mayo not far from you and the next planned
operation on schedule.

Bickers and Cory will be pleased at your remarks about the
Anniversary Book.

Please tell me again the exact address on West lllincis Street here in
Southem Pines where you and Mary lived while you were with the 9th
Inf. Div., over at Bragg. Still think of you each time | drive north and
south along U.S. 1 an d see Gary Thomas' home, the Old Hyland
Lodge, another place you stayed. My warm regards to Mary, your
son, David, and you. HORAGE SPAULDING.

CENTRE‘"LLE, VA: George, | saw the new Life

Member Hayes notice in the Amer-EXPOW April issue and have
written him about making contact with us but have had no reply so
far. When he does answer, | will get him on the mailing list.

The proper addresses of other service magazines to have them make
a note of an announcement of our reunions has been sent to Al and
Roy and | am sure they will move on it

Your packet on Andersonville reached me but | will take a fittle time to
think about a proper way to handle it based on some ideas which Al
Casner gave me. My best. GEORGE JUSKALIAN.

RALE'GH, NC Joe, thanks for your recent phone call

which was very enlightening. As you said, you never put a foot in
Oflag 64 but made quite a substantial impression on some of our
members with your actions at Hammelburg during the RAID under Abe
Baum. (This is a cross reference from Ormond Raberts in a letter to
me a short time ago. Joe was an officer and part of the decimated
106th Inf. Div. in The Bulge).

Your reference to the baseball scholarship you enjoyed at NG State
and The Class of 1928 and your Coach Doak was tied to Bob Levin,
one of our own and a graduate of 1945 at NC State whohada
classmate Pee Wee Doak, the coach's son.

My best wishes and hape for a trip to Raleigh where we might have
lunch together and visit. JOE MATTHEWS.

LAKE GENEVA, WI' Torh, tﬁank you for the recent

phone call and to report the change of address. Appreciate it so

much. Also appreciate the list of four names that have passed away
that are not shown in The Memoriam. They, along with four that came
from Al Cecil and Roy Chappell, will be noted. Thanks and my best
wishes. TOM JOHNSON.
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. , next visit to Savannah, i am very interested in going back again.
ARLI N GTO N y TX Al, thank you for the corrections to Warm regards. BILL GUEST. |
the list that you kindly furnished me as now having been shown on

The Memoriam. Keep up the good preliminary work on the Reunion. .
Best wishes. AL CECIL. LEX' N GTO N, VA. Morris, thank you very much for

'YX X X X X

: your nice check for the Postage Fund and your newsy letter, the first I .‘ ;
s AN FRAN CISCO c A ol thank ever received from you as well. | suspect that in an article later on in
. ' & - Clarence, thank you for this issue about Jim Young from Staunton, Va, you will find thathe @@ ¢
your nice letter of April 6th. Think | may have persuaded Tony may be an acquaintance of yours. He left Virginia years ago, then to
Liberatore to come and join us in Forth Worth. Had quite a nice lunch Murphy, NC and now in Blairsville, GA, up in the red clay country near |
with Bob Cheatham, Tony and Frank Habig at High Point recently. Taccoa. Hope to see him soon as | visit south of there at Norcross. :
Very pleasant memories from all directions. ) < :
. o Back to Virginia, a group of my inlaws live just above and to the east a "
| share the same emotions that you did in your preparations for Anzio bit north in Orange County a% Somerset, Bill and Trudy Roberts. Each
Retumn this year garlier. | knOW'Nonnar!dy will be crowded but with a year they sponsor a huge Farm Fair on their da"y property_ Attended
good understanding of that, | will "go with the flow". one a few years back and really does take you back to the earliest ;
o _ farm gear and methods employed. q
Your fine article in April ‘94 Amer-Ex POW was quite good on the : q
subject of the Japanese POW's, an area with which | have very littie Moris, the profile and story that you sent is very nicely done and is
knowledge. Good work! Warm regards. CLARENCE MELTESEN. « enclosed in this issue. Many thanks and warm regards. MORRIS q
‘ JONES. - q
ATLANTA, GA: Barbara, thank you for your nice note to. q
me and the thanks for the 36th Inf. Div. patch for your Dad's HAM I LTO N, GA' Jane, it's time for a short story from 5
collection. It took a littie while but a friend whom we met at Louisville, the archives of Graff. (For the readers, this is a group of stories that . g
Eugene Sharrick, who is an accomplished photographer and a cover, in this case, the departure from Ofiag 64 on January 21,1945 @
collector of memorabilia, assisted me. Henry Soderberg had methim a5 the march column proceeded on toward Berlin and Luckenwalde,
and gave him a hand in Europe on a book Eugene is preparing in a ultimately. There he did some of his most dedicated military medical
namative picture format. | service with many who surrounded him were no longer able to march @
. _ _ -any longer). (" |
Am still planning to see you on the trip to Norcross, a suburb of .
Atianta. _ Read the story and try to imagine the horrible conditions under which .
. . o it was written. My best wishes, Jane, and | look forward to seeing q “
Thanks, also for the kind donation to the Postage Fund. Since you you in Forth Worth. JANE GRAFFAGNINO. :
have purchased a copy of the 50th Anniversary Book of Ofiag 64, you ) q
may think of buying a copy or so for some of your relatives which .
might be a treasure for them. Best wishes. BARBARA MEDLEN NEWTON GROVE, NC: o B., s0 good seeing you ¢
DODDS. _ recently in a visit in your home town. You look good and appear q:

strong and healthy as you did last summer in Louisville. Somewhat :
CR— . surprised that Joe, Jr., had to leave you as the manager of the Circle :
SAVANNAH’ GA: il thanks for your bief note and the Appliance Company which you founded and have run for so long, but q

generous check for the Postage Fund. It was my first contact with understand his interest in finding a way to avoid the commute to D.C. ¢ -
you and is deeply appreciated. each weekend to see his family. To tell the truth, | think you like it
: seeing all the farm people who have bought from you for years--a |

Bill, | am puzzled and yet glad that you gave me your address in truly great service! q:
Savannah for THE ITEM. Since you showed up at Szubin in early ;
1943, p. 4 of the Camp Roster, | simply wonder how you have begn We are a bit sad that you, at the moment, feel that you cannot plan to q.
sofar out of touch with us. go to Fort Worth, and hope that you can later on. We wouldloveto - @ *
see you and Thelma Johnson from up at Dunn come, if you can. q

Your telephone call recently after you received the letter and data about .
Pinehurst was even more revealing since | found that you were in the My best wishes to your three children and let's stay in touch. JOEB. @
16th Inf. Regt. of the Big Red One and was captured at El Guettar, WARREN. ‘
Tunisia. Enjoyed our visit very much and while | cannot predict the
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BLA'RS‘"LLE, GA Jim, thanks for your nice phone

call recently. | am sorry that you had to take the initiative with me after
such a nice and prompt letter which you sent earlier. Still have not
firmed up the Norcross trip, but will maybe now up in June after |
return from the trip from France, but will let you know in advance.

Jim, | hope that you get that couple of problems all lined up and you
can come up here to see us. The Hotel Pinehurst is not the same as
The Grove Park in Asheville, but itis close. Besides the Members
Ciub is the place where the Seniors will be played this summer so
please tune in on some of it. Warm regards t o Jean and you. JIM
YOUNG.

KAUFFMAN, TX: Roy, thank you for your prompt

dispatch to John Slack and me of the capy of the loss of our mutual
friend and fellow member, John T. Jones. Soon after your note came
in, a phone call from Denver and Jack Rathbone followed.  In a day, or
s0, Thurston Garrett from down in Texas was sent another copy of the
obit. They have all been incorporated into the page dedicated to him
and his fine family in this issue. Even yesterday, a last letter from Ed
Ratte told the same news. And, | am grateful that such attention to the
loss of one of the finestis shown even thought it is a sad time. Warm
regards to Helen and you. ROY CHAPPELL.

WICHITA, KS Cari, thank you for your nice long

typewritten letter. | am so proud of the recovery that you are making,
while you think it is slow, at this distance it seems fast if not
miraculous to Ethelene and me. A great deal of credit in your therapy
and recovery programs goes to Mary (Amold) and we, as you, do
appreciate the guidance and overall effort she has done over the past
year to have you well real soon. While you can dance the light
fantastic, | know you want to play tennis and it will take some mare

time.

Thank you for the Christmas news and the children back in Kansas
with you. Also, know how much you aiways enjoy the sun down in
Texas, while it is quite a contrast on the plains of Kansas in the winter.

Final note, on the trip to Normandy in about a month, Ethelene would
simply nat let me ask you to go with me, which | respect. Even at the

slow pace which | aim to adopt, it would still, with all the walking, be '

'way to much for you'. Wil try to record some of it in photos and
share them with you on my retum. All the very best. CARL BEDIENT.

PU LLMAN, WA: Leo, 1amso proud of my being

mindful enough to get that note off to you a littie while ago and more
still with the pleasant letter and the enclosure that came about ten

days ago from you.

It is your first word to me since THE ITEM over a year and a half ago
when we ran the story of the building of the Veterinary School there on
campus at WSU being dedicated in your name.

Glad you liked the 50th Anniversary book because it is a real fine piece
of work. The sales of the book have not been all that great and you
will find an additional review in this issue to spur sales and let Bill Cory

move some of the 300 copies he still has on hand. Seems a pity that

so many members did not bother to find out more about itand to at
least buy one copy. Itis a great tribute to Cory, Bickers and Diggs for
their efforts, for which we should be very grateful.

| am pleased to share with our members the most productive program
that you are still into as a part-time member of the Veterinary School
Faculty. The new venture, to me at least, that you dreamed up and
proudly named PEOPLE-PET PARTNERSHIP sounds super. Asan
owner of a biscuit colored German Shepherd Collie, | have the deepest
respect and full appreciation of how you and your staff might be
enjoying its success as well as the many accolades it has brought to
you and WSU. | don't know of an approach by any other Vet which is
similar in the care, treatment and mutual joy that can come with a pet:
cat, dog, or horse. They have so much to teach us!

| have enclosed the dedication speech that you delivered there in
Pullman on Veterans' Day of last year honoring those who had fallen.
your selection of words and thoughts are particularly well chosen and
it was a job well done!

'Hope you got as much fun out of SINGING ON THE THRONE as all of

the many friends of Dr. Cliff McLean did, another close friend and
retired Vet from this area. In it he covers the many bizarre stories of
happenings in his over twenty-five years of practice here inthe
Sandhills. He would not sell me the book but gave it to me to mail to
you. :

Fully realize the travel restriction that may keep you from flying, but
maybe the Amtrak system would be a way that you could come to see
us at Fort Worth. | surely hope so. Best wishes, Leo, and keep in
touch, please. LEO BUSTAD, DVM.

BEAVERCREEK, OR: Hida, 1am soproud and

humbled by your kind and really undeserving remarks made to me
over the reviews of two of your recent books. | simply told the truth,
not only about the quality of the book, but your profound
understanding of the two less than perfect people about whom they
concem. Captain Ahab and his hang-up over the Great White Whale
who did him a great disservice with taking away one of his legs. The -
revenge was immeasurable and he spent a lifetime on it Adolf Hitler
was the other, surely on a self-destruct course from the start with his
near crazed mind as he attempted to overhaul Germany with his
dreadful 3d Reich. His wanton destruction of innocent citizens, their
property and even libraries is hardly imaginable.



Perhaps the basic thought running through both books would be our
similar experience and course work in Political Theory, as we studied
the changes of the mid 1800's and the mid 1900's. What a fine work

you did with The Magic Glass and Blitzkrieg of Libraries.

Looking forward to the new and interesting one before long entitled,
Women in Refrospect. Best wishes and many thanks to you.
DR. HILDA U. STUBBINGS.

VALLINGBY, SWEDEN: Henry, please forgive my

remiss in not getting out for print the fine work that you sent to me last
year. | am most pleased to include the Douglas Tanguay story in this
issue, which any reader and fan of yours will readily detect at what
you are your best--helping people.

In a letter to you airmail this past week, | have explained the reluctance
in using, at this time, some of the other parts of your letter. | have no
hesitation in my congratulations in the undertaking to which | am
referring, which is noble and truly a dedicated mission. More on that
later.

| hope that your plans to come to Fort Worth are still on track and we
look forward very much to seeing Claire and you. Roy Chappell has
indicated it is on 'go’ at this ime. Surely hope so. Warm regards to
both of you. HENRY SODERBERG.

H ITC HCO C K, TX Thurston, many thanks for the check

for the Postage Fund and the prompt notification you mailed on our
loss of John T. Jones. Looking forward to seeing you in Forth Worth.
THURSTON GARRETT.

LAKELAND, F L: Arthur, just a note, in case | élipped up

earlier, on the recent check to the Postage Fund. Hope that all is going
well with you and our best wishes. Try for Forth Worth, please.
ARTHUR W. BRYANT.

SEAFO RD, DE: «ay, it seems that | have been in touch

with you eariier but | do appreciate a letter from John Slack that was
forwarded to me concemning Fred D. Lodge, one of our own. He was
a late comer to Oflag 64 (12-31-44) after his capture in Thionville,
France on November 15th. We did not learn of his death until now that
was in 1978. He was a Captain of the 358th Inf. Regt., of the 90th
Inf. Div. Herewith is a hopeful solution to retumn the files to his family
members who may be interested in them. Please write and ask for the
details from: Mrs. Kay Chaffinch, 313 Bradford Street, Seaford, DE,
19973, Tel. (after 3:00pm) 302-629-9973. Please let me know what
success you have from time to time, and many thanks. KAY
CHAFFINCH.
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NORWELL, MA: Ralph, many thanks for the "Escape

Poster Wamning" which went up on the walls of Oflag 64. | will surely
take it to Fort Worth and show it off in The Hospitality Room. Itis a
clear and distinct message with a ring of authority to it and | am told
that it was the result of Hitier's chagrin and anger over the sizable and
successful "Great Escape" at Stalag Luft lll only a few miles west of
us at Sagan. Most of our readers must be aware, it was not all that
successful and in the end where Hitler ordered the shooting of 3B of
the survivars to teach escapees real or imagined a lesson. Glad you
had a good winter down in Fiorida and all the very best. RALPH
TECESCHI.

MOREHEAD CITY, NC: e trank you fortheshor

note and the notice pf the loss of John T. Jones in Houston. Hope
that you trip out thee will be a good one. But save some energy for
the Big One at Cow Town in October. Our best to Elizabeth and you
and thanks. ED BATTE, DVM.

BETH ESDA, MD: Vince, thank you for your nice note

which came today as | went to final c0§ on this issue. Our prayers
and best wishes on your appointment for surgery on May 9, 1994 for
a triple bypass surgery procedure. '

As usual, your kindness is extended to another member in a serious
iliness whom we might want to write and encourage. Itis Mays W.
Anderson out in Utah. He shows a change of address: Mays W.
Anderson, 111 West 400 North, Springville, UT, 84663. A short recap
of Mays given by Vince shows the following: He was an officer with
the 750th Tank Bn. and was taken prisoner at Eschweiler, Germany
on November 20, 1944 and reached Szubin on December 12, 1944.
He is rare in that he served in a civilian role in the C.C.C. before
entering the service where he graduated from the OCS at Fort Knox.

He has five children and his wife has departed. The seriously ill Mays
has had a stroke which left him in paralysis. Our best wishes to Vince
and Mays. Vince's address is shown if you would like to send him a
card: Dr. Vincent J. Di Francesco, 5121 Manning Drive, Bethesda,
MD, 20814. DR. VINGENT J. DI FRANGESGO.

HAWTHORNE AT LEESBURG, FL: uacx

thank you for the corection on the address label, as you explained
with the growth at Hawthome and Leesburg you were annexed in.
Over and above all that, as you said, there is ancther Hawthome up
north of you and east of Gainesville. Please send me a card to make
sure you receive this issue. Many thanks for the generous check
which is on the way from you for the Postage Fund. Now the real
good news is that our members may not know that you had a triple
bypass surgery of the heart and are doing well. Our congratulations
on a speedy and nice recovery--good enough to get you and Lynne to
Fort Worth. Always a joy visiting with you and | look forward to
October. COL JACK VAN VLIET.
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LATE ITEM ARTICLES ADDED ON

KANNAPOLIS, N. C.: Tom, many

thanks for your nice article and

the check for the P. F. The newsy
story of an accolade that you very
recently received in your home town
by the History Assoctates is very
impressive. Your approach is much
like mine and with whom I find real
joy to get a rave now and then over
something like an event or people
involved in public service by a small
note of recognition toward them. Hope
you will keep up your fine work with
your weekly articles and from time

to time please share with me and our
members any of the highlights that
you may choose. Congratulations, and
our best regards to you and your
family. ( Tom was captured in a
fight near Rome on June 5, 1944 and
reached Oflag 64 on August 27th).

TOM WINGATE.

HONOLULU, HI.: Bill, thank you for
your nice letter which came today
5/21 and the enclosures. Your super
selection to be a Civilian Aide to
The Secretary of the Army is out-
standing! Mr. Togo D. West, Jr., it
seems to me showed extremely good
and sound judgement in his choice.
Our congratulations for sharing the
news and the enclosure which is in
this issue. My best wishes to
Peggy and you. Sorry you can!t make
Normandy! BILI PATY.

- HOUSTON, TX.: Mrs John T. Jones, Jr.,

this is a note of condolence over the
recent loss of John, your husband. He
was well known to many-df-our-members
of Oflag 64 and equally as highly
esteemed. It is great loss to you and
to us.We had been on touch and 1
thought I almost had him set to come
and to join us in Fort Worth in
October

We would real honmored if you could
come and let many of us get acquained
and to visit with you. You would be

s0 welcome! Our prayers go out to

you and your children and we wish you
the very best in the days ahead.

Very sincerely. MRS JOHN T. JONES, JR.

HENDERSONVILLE, N. C.: John, your mnice
note dated 5/1 was clearly understocd with
the busy lecture schedule you face.
The crowning honor is to be in Japan in
July for a presentation.

So don't worry at all about the photo
identifications until late in the
summer of fall.

Meanwhile our best wishes for Elaine
and you on the lecture tour.
JOHN CREECH. -

GRAND JUNCTION, CO.: Tom, always good
to hear from you from that beautiful
state in which you live. Thank you for
the card and for our rmembers who stay in
touch it is:

440 West Scenic

Grand Junction,CO 81503

Would be nice if you could get with
Jack Rathbone and.:Bill Korber and try
to make the Fort Worth "do" in October.
Be glad to see you there.

( Tom came to us from Treflisco a small
town near Salerno where hé:g ught on
Nov. 13, 1943 and regched Szubin

on Jan. 1, 1944). Sincerely.

TOM E. LAWSON.

BETHESDA, MD.: Vince, the call tonight 5/21

was so wonderful. You made a great and
very successful bit of surgery with

a quadruple by pass at the Washington
Hospital Center. In another 30

days you can begin exercise and your
appetite will soon return. A sad note-

WE THOUGHT THAT MANY OF YOU WOULD HAVE AN INTEREST IN THE POSSIBILITY OF
RETURNING NEXT YEAR TO GERMANY AND POLAND AS OUTLINED IN THE LAST PAGE

OF THIS MAILING.

MAIL THE POSTCARD TO SHOW YOUR INTEREST.



the loss of Mays Anderson, your good

friend whom you mentioned earlier in this
issue, has passed away in such a short time.
We do not have any details yet, so it

will be covered in the next issue along
with an obit, hopefully.

In short, Vince, we are so
pleased with the progress that you are
making. Keep it up anddo what Mary says!

DR. VINCE DI FRENCESCO. ‘

CLEVELAND, GA.: Jim, thank you for your

call 5/20 and the. new address for the mail.
The nice part of being Your Editor is

your friendly and first call to me. As

you explained that career pattern of yours
I.was amazed. Fresh out of the Army with

an AB degree and off to Athens to the
University of Georgia's School of Law, |
where you came away with a J.D. A few years
of practice in Atlanta and a move to the
small town of Jefferson with about 3000
popluation, and your rise from a role

as a prosecutor to the robes of a judge.

Then an accident in a car wreck which left
you with a broken ncek and which has

plagued you since with an arthritis

condition which is painful and takes so

much mdeicine to relieve. Now this week you
are on the move north to the red clay country
of Cleveland,GA. Thank you in advance for

the book you promised to send to me. ( His book
is a group of stories as he recalls them about
some of the interesting cases that he has
defended over the years. thank you again and
my best wishes.JUDGE JIM HORACE WOOD.

( Jim came across Omaha Beach head with

the Big Red One and its lst Inf Regt. and
reached Oflag 64 in D&cember 1944).

LEXINGTON, VA.: Morris, a small add on
follows. The terrific book that I wrote to
you about from (Myrtle Beach,S5. C., was
entitled:

OTHER CLAY

Charles R.Cawthorn

University Press of Colorado

1945.

The author entered the Army
with the 29th Inf. Div. from Virginia.
He was associated with the 116th Inf.
Regt., and after OCS returned to it.

Nothing I ever read tells it more
vividly than the the way he ddeés..:with a
no holds barred of the 29th and
its baptism to fire on Omaha, in
a close support to the lst Inf. Div.
As a newspaper man he wrote the story
well and fairly.

Part two is the recent phone call
I pade to your cousing, Mae Jonmes, here
in nearby Southern Pines. She sounded
delighted that we were friends. She was
real happy about the family reunion which
is scheduled for June 10th in the Boston
area, and which will be your birthday-
your 80th!. Our best wishes to you and I
want to hear from you again when it is
convenient. Sincerely. MORRIS MOORE.
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THIS BOOK REVIEW WAS COVERED IN THE JANUARY ISSUE OF THE ITEM.
We are now advised that 300 copies remain unsold in Louisville, KY.

So please give us a hand to get the book sold and to close off
the inventory and its heavy indebtedness involved. What it means is
that many of our members may be in store for a, high priced book, it is
true, but one that I treasure and hope that you will too.

It isn't perfect and perhaps will not please some readers with
the credit and the shortage of some specific interests that you may
have hoped for. However the one real winner in the book is the complete
file of old copies of THE ITEM, from its inception. The associated chapters
are very well written,

In short we need some help to clean this situation up as soon as
we can!

OFLAF 64 , 1943-1945, 50th ANNIVERSARY BOOK, Evanston Publ.,
Inc., Evanston, IL., 1993, 240 pp., $ 50.00.
Reviewed by: LTC Herbert L. Garris, USA RET.

From Tunisia, Anzio, Sicily, Cassino, Normandy and the Battle of the
BulgeAmerican Ground Forces Officers who were captured by the Germans in
World War II. Over the threeyears described these officers filtered
eventually into Oflag 64 in Szubin located in southwest Poland. There they
remained until an order came to evacuate the camp and to march eastward
just ahead of the Russian drive on January 21, 1945. This camp with over
1200 personnel at the end was exemplary for its discipline and high standards
of conduct. '

The contributors to this story are to be commended for their excellent
descriptions of an existence and a survival so long ago where resorting to
many self created activities provided an unparalled morale. The library,
foreign language and many other classes. musical and dramatic groups, and a
broad athletic program made life a lot more bearable. On the other hand the
very meager diet supplied by the Germans was strongly supported by the Red
Cross parcels.

A siuple questionnaire was mailed out to all of our members. and many
responded, reveallng some of the many things that they recalled some fifty
uears ago. Many photos even thoughin black and white were very good reminders.
The section entitled "In Memoriam™ is a one page dedication to homor the
fellow comrades who have passed on. Surely the most interesting single part
of the work is the o0ld copies of the camp newsletter which was composed by
our own talented writers and artists and published by a German printer in
the adjacent town of Szubin. Each copy was well received and read with great
interest - a great service deeply appreciated. The mast head of the paper
wastitled OFLAG 64 ITEM, the almost similar name that the one being issued
today carries POST OFLAG 64 ITEM. It style and format are very close to the
one in Germany. The mailing list of the organization today is about 450
members adn it includes many widows and they assemble once each year in
early October, this year it will be in Fort Worth,TX.

This is book highly recommended for reading and reminiscing, and as a
glift for the family members of these survivors in an unusual place and
among many exceptional people.

The agent, to whom you may send a check , for the book at $50.00
a copy is : Bill Cory, Attn. The 0flag 64 Ex POW Fund, 2843 Brownsboro Road,_

Louisville, KY. 40496. Congratulations on a great piece of work! e+ TOX- g5 -FE
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Thomas Herron Wingate
of Kannapolis. N.C.. retired
new spaper editor/publisher of The

the Kannapolis History Associates
for his many contributions to the
community and especially for the
work he has done in preserving the
history of Kannapolis. He
continues to write a weekly article
for the paper about the history of
the community and includes details
on memorable events and
personalities. Auending the event
were many colleagues. friends. city
officials. and family members.
including his three daughters.
Alice. Daphne. and Anne. and his
sister. Dot. A widower, Herron
lives at 1207 Rogers Lake Road.

Presbyterian College
Magazine, Clinton, S.
Spring 1994

Duily Independent. was honored by

Alumni
Gazette

Thursday, May 19, 1994

News of vou aned
your (/zlx\lll(lf(’
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SANDHILLS COALITION--Kathi McDermott, director of
Sandhills Coalition, addressed the Seven Lakes Kiwanis
Club on May 10. She is shown with Kiwanian Bob Levin. -

THE PILOT-Southern Pines, North Carolina

Kathi McDermott, director of the
Sandhills Coalition, - spoke to the
Kiwanis Club on May 10, describ-

ing the function of the coalition.

Simply stated, its purpose is "to

meet the needs of Moore Coumy
residents in an emergency,” wnh
emphas:s on emergency. The.

tion is not county-funded and opcr-
ating funds come solely from pub-
lic contributions. These monies,
along with contributions of food

and clothing, support activities
'~ throughout the year. Growth has

been substantial, increasing from

.683 families helped in 1985, to

2562 to 1993. In addition to a small
paid staff, there are 230 volunteers,
many of whom are from Seven
Lakes. -

P E “r _v.
- - .
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We'll meet again ™7

... in Jersey in 1993. Music brought internee Douglas Tanguy and
YMCA worker Henry Séederberg together during the war. Théy renewed

their friendship this summer

TR Ot b v 7y ¥ ;‘

Douglas Tanguy holds the clarinet for which Swedish YMCA worker Henry SBederberg suppited
resads

In Kreuzberg internment camp nearty haif a century ago

BY GORDON YOUNG

A REUNION of two men who had met
almost half a century before in an intern-
ment camp took place this month follow-
ing an out-of-the-blue phone call.

Douglas Tanguy, well-known for many
years for his musical prowess and who still
today entertains the public with his piano-
playing wizardry, was sitting at home when
the phone rang. The caller asked him a series
of questions concerning his internment at
Kreuzberg camp and whether he was Doug
Tanguy, the musician.

When Mr Tanguy had answered ali the
questions in the affirmative he asked what this
was all about and the caller, Geoffrey Palmer,
told him that he was writing the story of the
YMCA and he was checking on internees who
had been hclped by and knew a Henry
Soederberg.

Result
L]

Indeed Mr Tanguy had known Henry and
had been able 10 carry on playing when in
Kreuzberg internment camp because of the
Swedish YMCA worker. On learning that
Henry was still alive, and fit and well in Swe-
den, he phoned him the next day. The result
was that this month Mr Séederberg and his
wife, Claire, have made their first visit (o Jer-
sey as guests of the Tanguys.

The story of Henry Soedenberg’s war is an
amazing one. He was one of only seven peo-
ple who, working for the YMCA, were al-
lowed to travel at will throughout occupied
Europe during the Second World War and
could enter any prisoner of war or internment

camp, with the exception of Russian camps
and concentration camps.

The reason for the ban on visiting and help-
ing Russian prisoners was that Russia had
never signed the Geneva Convention and
therefore the Germans, who also knew thal
their prisoners were being badly treated by
the Russians, gave no rights, human or other-
wise, to' their Russian prisoners.

Material

Mr Séederberg explained that the YMCA
were not expected 10 ook after the material
needs of prisoncrs and internees such as shel-
ter, food and clothes, for those were the re-
sponsibility of the International Red Crosa.
The *Y" saw to everything else which the pais-
oners might need, from ping-pong balls to toi-
let paper which, incidentally, were the two
most demanded items from Mr Soedenberg’s
supplies.

But there were many other requests includ-
ing sporis equipment, board gamcs, books
and anything and everything to do with ama-
teur dramatics, from lighting to costumcs. The
theatrical lighting requests were to be severe-
ly curtailed near the end of the war by the
Germans when after the Great Escape from
Stalag Luft 111 they discovered that the ‘stage
lighting and wiring’ bad been used 10 light the
famous tunncl which allowed around 80 pris-
oners o escape in one go. The famous escape
became notorious when, against all human
rights and the Geneva Convention, 50 of
those escapees were shot by the Germans.

But one of the most common requests lo

the YMCA visitor was for musical instru-
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Doug Tanguy tuning up his clarinet with the new reeds supplied by Henry in
Kreuzberg

ments for these were not only of
great benefit to imprisoned mu-
sicians but also were very im-

"portant in keeping up morale
generally.

Mr Tanguy had taken his sax-
ophone and his clarinet when he
was deported but he needed
new reeds for them, and he also
asked for 78 rpm records so that
he and his trio could play ‘cur-
rent’ jazz numbers- for the in-
ternees. Both items were indeed
supplied by Mr Soederberg and
the friendship was born.

Instruments
— ]

Other musicians in other
camps also got instruments. A
saxophonist who had been play-
ing his sax for concerts, paradés,
marches and church services at
one camp for four yecars was
supported in his request for a
new instrument by all the camp
internces, who poinicd out that
the original instrument had
*died’ through valiant but exces-
sive use. ’

Another musician was a US
Army priest who asked for a
trombone which, it turned out,
he could play very well. Mr
Stederberg learned after the
war from American ex-PoWs
that not only did his playing
brighten up church services and
concerts but also when not
being played the ‘bone was ideal
for producing illicit camp booze!

However, Mr Soederberg saw
many dreadful things during
those years and he himself was
bullied, interrogated and even

~ struck on one occasion by Nazi

brownshirts and the SS. He ex-
plained that in those tense
wartimg days the element of
fear became a way of life with
him.

‘] determined never to do
anything which would endanger
the life of anyone,’ he says.

But it was not easy, particu-
larly when three of his col-
lcagues were falsely accused of
harbouring a Jewish girl and
after prison and cruel treatment
were sent out of the country

back to Sweden.

As the war in Europe neared
its end Mr Soederberg found
that his camps were disappear-
ing .ahead of the advance of
Russian troops. Prisoners were
moved into Germany and some
camps were left to be liberated
by the Russians.

And Mr Soéederberg had very
personal and private worries
about the retreat in front of the
Russian advance. His colleague
and very close friend Claire
Zbinden was still at a camp
where she and her colleague
were rying 1o help prisoners
who had been left behind. Fear-
ing for her safety when the Rus-
sians arrived and over-ran the
camp, Henry urged her to get
away, then the phone connec-
tion was broken but when re-
connected briefly, Claire
promised to return to Meissen.

Russian

‘But it was some lime, and a
long worrying time, before they
were reunited, and he discov-
ered that she had got away as

Henry S&edérberg as a young YMCA
worker in 1945. The picture is signed
with best wishes to Doug Tanguy

| Russian machNe e wereTr-—

ing only a few blocks away.

As with all the best stories
this one had a happy ending for
Henry and Claire continucd to
work together after Viclory in
Europe and on 27 May 1948,
they were married.

And 45 years later, they have
both thoroughly enjoyed their
holiday in Jersey with the musi-
cian whom Henry first_met be
cansg hi-avedcdSOmMe Saxo-
phone reeds and jazz 78s.

Mr Soederberg has had a
broad and successful carecr in
aviation since those wartime
days but he has never forgotten
the words of a senior YMCA
man spoken when he was ap-
pointed to the work.

*This is a job which will never
make you rich nor will it bring
fame apd awards, but you can
be certain that the memory of
you will remain in the hearts of
each and every one of those
men whom you help." There can
be few jobs with a recommenda-
tion to match that.

by
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by: Peter C. Graffagnino

WINTER SCENE, continued

As we ;marched out of the prisoner-of-
war camp in Poland in the sub-zero cold
of late January 1945, we knew little of
our destination nor what the Germans
planned for us. The march had been or-
ganized hurriedly by our German caplors
in an attempt to evacuate the camp be-
fore the rapidly advancing Russians could
overrun it. Oberst Schneider, the portly,
officious commandant of the German gar-
rison, and his executive officer, Haupt-
man Menner, a kindly . and apologetic
Vienniese, bustled impatiently around the
camp’s barbed-wire gates until the last
of the departing prisoners had cleared
and then sped off in their small, battered
car, scooling and skidding past the march-
ers to reach the head of the column. The
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.m a short time, to north. Oberst Schnei-

Per. scouting on ahead in his car, had

‘earned that the Russians had cut across

elow us. .

. For the next seven days we marched,
Covering len to eighteen miles a day.
here was no let up in the cold, but the

weather remained favorable with only an

B ccasional light snowfall. We travelled

ainly on the secondary rural roads, over

‘lzigging and zagging route, northward
nd westerly, our direction changing from

.day to day according to the whim of

Pberst Schneider, and the reports he re-

eived on his scouting excursions ahead

if the column. It was evident that the

'hole area was in a state of confusion.
t times, and particularly on the larger

tighways, we encountered streams of
jvilian refugees moving in the same di-
ection as we, at other times they passed

us in the opposite direction.
Znin, Wyrzysk, Kcnia, Szamocin,
ilchneidemuhl, Krojanke, Zlotow — we
oved through towns, villages, farm set-
.lements, many of them almost deserted,
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“only other transportation available, a
decrepit wood-burning truck that followed
-

the column, carried on its open back
platform, supplies and mess equipment,
along with a dozen or so grumbling guards
to serve as relief relays for those who
marched beside us.

The countryside through which we mov-
ed was blanketed under deep snow, and
above a steely hoar-frost haze, the skies
were bright and the air’ was quiet and
still. We were bundled in clothing with
our heads and faces swathed in make-
shift hoods of blankets, scarves and
sweaters, but the cold was still penetrat-
ing and bone-chilling. The condensing
vapor of our breathing crusted in fine, icy
crystais on our lashes and eyebrows and
along the cdges of the woolen coverings
over our mouths and noses. There was

and nearly all of them with strange,

tongue-twisting Polish names. We slept
outdoors in straw piled on the snow, in
barns, abandoned farm homes, ware-
houses, meeting-halls, cattle pens, desert-
ed barracks, whatever shelter was avail-
able in the vicinity when night came. We
ate up our hoarded supplies of personal
food, the daily ration of sour, black bread
{Goon bread, to the POW’s), and the
occasional tinned beef issued to us by the
Germans. At the end of a day’s march
there was sometimes a dipperful of watery
stew, compounded from vegetables, bar-
ley and horsemeat, doled out by the Ger-
mans into whatever containers we had.

As the days passed we marched more
grimly and determinedly. The enthusiasm
and expectation of the first days on the
road had dulled and disappeared in our
fight against constant cold, fatigue and
hunger. Each morning as we were reas-
sembled and moved on, a group of fifty
to one hundred prisoners was left behind.
Old infirmities and war wounds, sickness
and plain exhaustion took its toll on men

no way to crowd more than a few laye
of socks into a pair of GI shoes, and
was our feet that suffered most.

~In contrast to the unhappy arm
guards who slogged along beside us,
were in high spirits. Most of us we
burdened under packs and blanket ro
loaded with an accumulated hoard

canned and packaged food that we h
squirrelled away over the months frc

Red Cross parcels for just such an em: =

gency. On that first day of marchir
however, the discomforts of our stagg:

ing loads and chilled bodies were count -

acted by the excitement of being out fre
behind barbed: wire and on the open ro
again. The terrain was new, and our
terest in the changing scenery was key
to a fever pitch of alertness by conste
speculation about opportunities to ta
off on our own and escape. ‘
We headed south initially in the gt
eral direction of Posnan, a rail-ceni
about 65 miles away, but after coveri
about six miles our direction was :
ruptly changed to west and then aga

already undernourished and unaccustom-
ed to prolonged exertion after the months
or years of prison inactivity. By far the
grealest incapacitating ailment was the

. recurrence of old trenchfoot and frost-

bite. The Germans allowed one or two
of the doctors (more than two dozen of
us had started with the column} to re-
main with each group left behind.

Al during the march we walked with
Arthur Mallory, our double-decker bunk-
mate for the last five months at Sczubin.
Maliory, a Citadel graduatc, had been a
company commander in another regiment
of our own 45th Division, and had been
captured in the same convulsive battle
on the Anzio beachhead almost a year
before. Every night, whether huddled to-
gether in the straw piles, burrowed inlo
a haystack, or sheltered in some barn,
we argued the merits of leaving the col-
umn, joining a sick group, or hiding out.
But by day we were always marching
again. There was safety in numbers. There
was compulsion too. Even though our
hands were blue and numb, our feet froz-



en, our limbs exhausted, we werc de-
termined to walk as long as others were
walking. There was also a medical con-
science that would not let us abandon the
men and the two or threc remaining
doctors who still marched with the col-
umn. Although there was nothing we
could do medically for the sick ones, we
were conscious that the continued pres-
ence of even one sorry, unmilitary, pill-
roller somehow boosted the .morale of
the others.

Once at nightfall we were herded into
the barns and outbuildings of a large
estate at Charlottenberg. The manor
house, a spired and turreted mansion
with gingerbreaded gables and piazzas,
set in an icy wonderland of snow and
crystalled trees, shimmering in cold, blue
moonlight, looked like a fantasy from an

Andersen fairy tale. With Mallory we
the inevitable thick
barleyed soup that was being measured

lined up for chow,

out from a makeshift kitchen under a
porte cochere of

bare, earthen floor in front of the fire
and slept. The blizzard raged on outside
and finally subsided during the night,
but none of us knew it. We slept a sleep
of the dead. It was the most comfortable
night we had passed since starting the
march.

When we awakened in the morning,
there was none of the usual noise and
bustle of previous mornings; no clatter
of hob-nailed boots, no prodding with
gun-butts, no shouts of *’Raus!” or
“Schnell!” The snow had stopped, and
as we poked about, cautiously at first and
then with more boldness, we discovered
that our German guards were gone. Dur-
ing the night, Oberst Schneider and his
weary, dispirited men had pulled out and
deserted us. We were free.

We spent the day organizing and plan-
ning. Food parties discovered and round-
ed up some pigs and chickens, and kitchen
details wenl into action and prepared a
feast. With a day of welcome rest, food,

the main house. Some-
how the two of us slipped unnoticed into
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the house itself. We ate our porridge in
an elegant music room, lavishly {ufmshed
in Victorian style, and after eating set
out to explore some of the ground floor
rooms. In the library we came unex:
vectedly upon a group of unfamiliar Ger-
man officers busy over maps. We identi-
fied ourselves and, on a pretext.of_ some
official nature, requested permission to
look through the house for drugs and
medicines. Whether it was our boldness
or the Germans’ preoccupation with their
own worsening predicament, we were al-
lowed to go on.

We slept that night on the thick. rug
of a drawing room floor, and no feather
bed could have felt better. In our ex-
ploration, we had discovqred three more
levels above us with enough rooms,
closets, and passages to hide a hundred
men. We debated long and hard that
night whether to conceal ourselves and
hide out, and in the end had fallen asleep,
undecided. In the morning, we rejoine
the others and marched on.

By the ninth day we had covered over

y e T e—

and warmth, our fatigue disappeared and
our enthusiasm returned. Unfortunately,
there was no place to go. We were iso-
lated in a vast expanse of winter waste-
land in the middle of nowhere. The
weather was colder than ever before with
the temperaturc almost 30 below zero.
We reasoned that since the Germans had
deserted us the Russians must be close
by, and therefore our best bet was to
remain where we were and wait to be
found. So we stayed.

With nighttime came the sound of
motors, and we hurried out of the houses.
Our Russian vocabulary was limited to
two words, Tovarich and Vodka, and we
were eager to use them. Our jubilation
was short-lived, however; the Germans
had come back. Oberst Schneider had run
afoul of a motorized SS Latvian unit, and
had been made to return to take us back
into custody. He was frightened and al-
most apologetic; with him this time were
fresh troops and an SS Major who did not
smile. We remained in the houses again
that night, but once again as prisoners.

100 miles, and less than 800 of us were
still marching. The skies were leaden, the
winds biting, and as we marched the
snow flurries increased. In mid-afternoon
we were struggling forward against a
howling blizzard, and the cold was al-
most paralysing. The country was flat and
open and there was no protection from
the blowing, driving snow. For miles
there was nothing behind to which we
might return and, as far as we knew, no
hope of shelter ahead. We kept moving
slowly and just as our endurance was at
its end, we came upon an unnamed ham-
let, a group of four or five deserted farm
cottages lined along each side of the
road. We stumbled into the unexpected
haven, overcome with exhauation and
relief.

We were divided into groups and billet-
ed in the houses. In a short time we had
a fire going in the open hearth and had
foraged and found enough stored vegel-
ables and potatoes to concoct a hot mush.
After eating we stretched out on the

The brief taste of freedom, however,
had stirred the prisoners. Some were re-
bellious and unruly, and a few skirmishes
broke out between the men and guards.
Although there were enough of us in each
house to overpower the few armed troops
who guarded us, again caution prevailed.
The end seemed too near. We had come
too far, and had survived too long to
risk it. There were some impulsive ones
and there were some bitter ones, half-
crazed with disappointment, who resisted.
From this house or that one, an occasional
pistol shot or the rattle of an automatic
weapon kept us awake most of the night.
We left a handful of wounded and three
or four dead when we marched away in
the morning.

When the marching group, with some
aid from a shuttling truck, reached Stettin
some days later, we were quartered in
marine barracks on the shore of the Dam-
macher See. We were given a day or two
of rest, but even so when it was time to
resume the march, there were almost
150 men who could not continue. Along

;




with Lt. Col. David Gold, we were the
last two doctors with the group. He as-
signed us to remain with the 150 whom
the Germans had agreed to move by rail.
The rest marched on, and Col. Gold
marched with them. )

The next day we were taken by truck
to the rail yards and loaded into two
cars, a slatted box-car for cattle, and an
open coal car for which a tarpaulin cov-
ering had been provided. The accommo-
dations were crowded and not very lux-
urious, but it was better than walking.
We were headed for Berlin, and although
Stettin is less than 100 miles north of
the capitol, we were four days reaching
the rail yards there—the German rail
system was having its problems at that
time. We marvelled then, and have since,
at the obstinacy and unreasoning dis-
cipline of the German mentality that was'
concerning itself with moving two car-
loads of prisoners while its homeland
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was disintegrating around it.

In the Berlin rail yards, our two rail
cars sat out three days and nights, back
in the almost forgotten sounds. of war.
There were day bombings and. night
bombings, and some of the nighttime fire-
works were spectacular displays. Miracu-
lously there were no hits or near-misses
in the vicinity of our sidetrack. And
then one day we were moving again.

Qur final destination was Stalag VIII
C, the large central collecting camp at
Luckenwalde, about 40 miles southeast
of Berlin. It was there that the Germans
were funnelling all of the prisoners evac-
uated from the many camps in East Ger-
many. It was there, almost four weeks
later, that Col. Gold and the battered
remnants of the original walking column
arrived, still on foot. And it was there
where we sat and waited for the war in

‘Europe to end.
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Bustad remembers fallen heroes

(Fromr Hiee 70PIES - iMarcs G4,

Disu‘nguished WSU Alumnus Leo

Bustad, dean emeritus of the Col-
lege of Veterinary Medicine, delivered the
following address at the dedication of the

WSU Veterans Memorial on Veterans Day,
Nov. 11, 1993.

We are assembled here today to recall
the sacrifices of countless people who
made it possible for us to appreciate
and celebrate our freedom.

Forty-nine years, four months and
seven days ago, | stood at attention on
a dirt field inside a heavily guarded,
barbed wire

God-fearing men subscribed to a docu-
ment, a declaration that we don’t, [
fear, appreciate enough. Let me recall
for you the last lines of this declaration,
“And for the support of this Declaration
with a firm reliance on the protection
of divine providence, we mutually
pledge to each other our lives, our for-
tunes, and our sacred honor.”

The signatories were so serious about -

it, they pledged everything they had,
including their lives; and that’s what it
had cost many down through the years.
But the many who gave their lives

. didn’t just die so

enclosure. It
was a German

...that none of you will

. that we might
. live, for just to

prison camp in ‘ live is not enough.
the bolish corm-  have to find out what 1k maxestitie -
dor. I was ns sense to me that
standi'ng at | freedom r ea"y mea we ask young
Eause out pris the way 1 did, el lives o that
oner o;:‘:r b}’ losing it. old people Like me
camp was might grow rich.
playing the 2 . Many a father,
“Star Spangled mother and wid-

Banner.” For some strange reason the
Germans had given us permission to do
this. As a song of victory, of home, of
freedom—yes, most especially free-
dom—it brought chills to my whole
being, tears to my eyes.
For the past 49 years, | have never

listened to our National Anthem but

" that a chill goes through me. The rea-
sons for this are complex. It involved
learning about freedom the hard way—
by losing it. It involved, too, recalling
the many sacrifices that make each day
for us what it should be, a day to cele-
brate our freedom.
—Inx
who fought and fell In combat, we go
back 200 years when some courageous,

ow or widower will choke back bitter
tears if that is all that the loss of a loved
one meant when they hoped it meant
more righteousness and freedom for all
of us. And they have a right to that
hope. They have a right to see our na-
tion use its freedom of speech to raise
its voice against all injustice and greed,
to expect us to use our freedom of as-
sembly for the purpose of a united de-
fense of all—of all that is true and hon-
orable—and also to expect that we use
our freedom of the press to publish in
accordance with the highest ethical
standards for the proper welfare of
mankind; and not just on the basis that
terror sells and people have a penchant
for bad news.

[ believe the heart of

It is with shame that freedom is basically
we must confess that for  ethical and spiritual and

millions of Americans,

freedom means simply
the opportunity to do
what they jolly well |

please. That sort of

it involves self-discipline, devotion to

duty, truth, honor and respect. Ethical-

ly, we must realize that a people and a
nation do not do freely and voluntarily
that which Is right. The sactifice and

freedom is not worth death of millions on the field of battle
one life at Casablanca, or enacting a million laws in the halls,
Sicily, Salemo, Anzio, of Congress will not save freedom. Our

Nomnandy, Southern
France, in Korea, Viet-
nam, the Persian Gulf
or any other field of

battle...

heroic dead died that we might live
and freely do what is our high duty—
what we ought to do, for true freedom
is not the freedom to do as we please,
it is the power to do as we ought. We
don’t emphasize self-denial and self-
discipline enough. We must heed what
Edmund Burke said, “Men are qualified
for freedom in exact proportion to
their disposition to put chalins on thelr
appetites and discipline themselves.”

C. James Quann, kneeling, led the veterans memorial project.

' The signatories of the Declaration of
Independence signed their death war-

- rant. They pledged their life, their for-

tune and their sacred honor. By this |
interpret that they equated their sacred
honor with life. You and I can do no
less. We must—as a nation and as a
people—strive to maintain freedom
here in our country and promote 1t for
all people everywhere. For freedom

gives meaning to the life of each indi. .

vidual and nation. My prayer for you

and your children is that none of you

will have to find out what freedom

really means the way | did, by losing it.
1 wish you well in this endeavor.

It's not too late to make this a betm‘ -

world honoring thereby our falien
oomrads * e

WSU dédicatés. Veterans Méﬁibria "
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_““HOUSTON — John T. Jones Jr.,
.fpr;:!ae_;- chief executive of the Hous-
ton Chronicle and a respected busi.
ness and civic leader, died Thurs-
' day of cancer. He was 76. =
“After-serving as the Chronicle's
chief executive for 16 years, Mr.
.Jones resigned in 1966 to head the
‘Rusk Corp., which operates radio
stations in Austin, San Antonio and
‘Midland-Odessa and formerly oper-
-ated KTRH Radio and KLOL-FM in
-Houston. R
""" At the time of his death, he was
‘semiretired.

[

s:-John Jones inspired his col-
-leagues at the Chronicle with a qui-
«t but firm motivational leader-
* ship,” said Richard J.V. Johnson,
-+ the newspaper’s chairman and pub-
lsher. - *'° T

A memorial service will be held
at 3 p.m. Saturday at First Presbyte-
rian Church. Arrangements are un-
der the direction of Geo. H. Lewis &
Sons. Burial will be private.

Born in Dallas on Dec. 2, 1917,
Mr. Jones was president of Houston
Consolidated Television Co. —
KTRK-TV — from its inception in
1954 unti] its sale in 1967. @ *

He also had been a trustee and
president of Houston Endowment
Inc. and founder and first president

of the Society for the Performing .

Arts, a.nonprofit organization that
brings musical artists and other at-
tractions to Houston. He also had
been a director of the Houston Sym-
phony Society. \ .

In addition, Mr. Jones served as

‘chairman of the board of Texas
. Coglmerce Bank, board member of .

:Ex-media executive John T. Jones dies

American General Corp., director
and -chairman of the Fischbach
Corp. of New York and director of
the Houston-based engineering
firm CRS. '

- He also had served as a regent of
the University of Houston, a direc-
tor and executive committee mem-
ber of the Texas Medical Center and
of the United Negro College Fund
and president of the local chapter
of the University of Texas Ex-Stu-
dents Association.

During World, War II, Mr. Jones
joined the 1st Armored Division in
1941. He was captured by the Ger-
mans in North Africa in 1943 and
sent to the Szubin prison camp in
Poland. He was liberated in May
1945 along with Amon Carter Jr.,
son of the publisher of the Fort
Worth Star-Telegram.
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JONES

JOHN T. JONES, JR., 76, former Pub-
lisher of the Houston Chronicle and one
of the City's best-known and infulential
leaders, died April 21, of cancer. Born
in Dallas, Texas, December 2, 1917, the
fourth child and only son of John Tilford
and Margaret Wilson Jones. The famil

moved to Houston when he was a chilJ:
later to reside at 3815 Montrose Boule-
vard. He attended Montrose Elementary
and Lanier Junior High schools and
graduated from San Jacinto High
School in the class of 1935. After grad-
vation, he attended New Mexico Mili-
tary Institute in Roswell, NM. After re-
ceiving his commission as a Second
Lieutenant in the Cavairy Reserves, he
attended The University of Texas at
Austin. When the United States entered
World War Il in 1941, Jones was called
to active military duty, joining the First
Armored Division. After serving in
Northern lreland and England, Jones
‘was captured by the Germans in North
Africa on Februaory 14, 1943, at the
initiotion of the Battle of Kasserine
Pass. He was sent to the Szubin Prison
Camp in Poland. He often commented
this his life has been a gift since that
Valentine’s Day. Jones later helped or-
ganize and headed the Texas Prisoners
of War Association. As a prisoner of
war, he said in an interview last year
(1993), I made some of the best

friends of mv life. There is a common

bond that holds us together”. In Octo-
ber, 1945, he married Winifred Ann
Small, daughter of the late State Sena-
tor Clint Small. After the waor, Jones
returned to the Chronicle, where he had
held summer jobs during his high school
and college days. Starting as a route
man in the circulation department, he
worked in the paper's m:jor depart-
ments with emphasis on editorial and
retail advertising. In 1948, he became
assistant to the President and two years
later became President. After serving as
President of the Chronicle for 16 years,
he resigned in 1966 to head the Rusk
Corp., which operates radio stations
KSMG-FM, KISS-FM and KLUP-AM in
San Antonio and formerly operated ro-
dio stations in Austin, Midland-Odessa
as well as KTRH and KLOL:-in Houston.
He was semi-refired at the time of his
death. In other business ventures, Jones
was President of Houston Consolidated
Television Co., the company which put
KTRK-TV (Channel 13) on the air. In
addition, he was a former Chairman of
the Board of Texas Commerce Bank. He
was also a member of the Board of
American General Corporation until his
retirement in 1990. He served as Direc-
tor and later as Chairman of Fischbach
Corporation, New York, until it _was
taken over by Victor Posner of Miami.
Jones was also o Director of CRS (now
known as CRSS). John T. Jones served
as a Trustee ond President of Houston
Endowment, Inc., the philonthropic
foundation established by his uncle, the
late Jesse H. Jones, J:ublisher of the
Houston Chronicle and his wife, Mory
Gibbs Jones. Mr. Jones was Trustee,
Vice President and Secretary of Baylor
Medical Foundation. He was a Director
and member of the Executive Commit-

tee of the Texas Medical Center and of
the United Negro College Fund and a
past President of the local chopter of
the University of Texas Ex-Students As-
sociation. He also served as a Regent of
the University of Houston. Jones was
founder and first President of the Soci-
ety for the Performing Arts, a non-prof-
it organization that brings musical art-
ists and other atiractions to Houston.
SPA was organized in the mid-1960s
after the Jesse H. Jones Hall for the
Performing Arts, a gift to the City from

~ Houston Endowment, inc., opened its

doors. Jones also had been a-Director
of the Houston Symphony Society and

" of the Alley Theater. John Jones also

owned and operated farm and ranch
properties in Waller County. He was a
member of First Presbyterian Church,
the Tejas-Ramada Club, the Houston
Club, the Bayou Club, the Paul Jones
Dancing Club and the Aliegro. He was o
past member of the Executive Commit-
tee of the Greater Houston Livestock
Show and Rodeo and of the Sam Hous-
ton Area Council of the Boy Scouts.
Besides his wife, Jones feaves a daugh-
ter, Melissa Ann Stevens of Austin; two

-sons, Jesse Holman Jones, Il of Houston

and John Clinton Jones of Austin; a
sister, Alice Garrett of Houston; 5
grandchildren and numerous nieces,
nephews and cousins. Services will be at
3:00 P.M., on Saturday, April 23, at the
First Presbyterian Church. In liev of
flowers, the family requests that contri-
butions be directed to M.D. Anderson
Hospital, the Society for Performing
Arts or the charity of your choice.

Geo. H.'Lewis & Sons
1010 Bering Dr., 789-3005
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‘Lawrence Presnell
. Lawrence Presnell, 80, of 484
Lennox Drive, Fayetteville, died today
in Cape Fear Valley Medical Center.
4 - He was a veteran of World War il
and was the former owner of Par Three
golf course. He was the founder and
resident of First Field Artillery
Observation Batallion Association. "8"
A memorial service will be =
conductad at 11 a.m. Thursday in the®
Jemigan-Warren Funeral Home chapel
by the Rev. Leighton McKeithen.
" Mr. Presnell is survived by his wife,
Gertrude N. Presnell of the home; a  +™
son, Larry T. Presnell of Raleigh; a-
daughter, Phyllis A. Petersen of
Raleigh; and three grandchildren.
e family will receive friends from
Thursday from 10 to 11 a.m. at the
funeral home, and other times at the
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WEDNESDAY
MaARCH 9, 1994

home.
Memorials may be made to the

American Heart Association.

Lawrence Presnell
remembers a war

For so many, the defining moment in their lives
was World War 11. It didn't last quite four years.
But the biggest war we ever had exposed American
young people to countries, cultures and advenlures

they had never even imagined in their growing up
" years in the 1930s. .

The war killed vast numbers, but this is not
about those who
died overseas. It is
about those who
came home o live
many more
decades. It is
about their
memory of a war.

Lawrence
Presnell of Lennox
Drive, in
Fayetteville, was
80 when he died
last week. For
years, he called me {aithfully, seeking publicily for
the group he founded — the First Field Artillery
Observation Battalion Association.

‘Because of Lawrence Presnell, the associalivn
often held its reunions in this city. Each time they
mel here, Lawrence Presnell would ring my phone,
always identifying himself by his last name only.

By his quick, almost gruff tone, i could tell who -
it was, but he would Lake pains to remind me, jusl
in case I'd forgotten our conversation of the year
before, and the column I'd writien about a
parlicular prisoner of war, a much decorated
veteran or an Italian child who had been befriended
by the battalion.

7 Lawrence Presnell was always good for a story -

aboul somebody cise. Now he has provided me with
a final one, sent last fall. The story is his memory
of World War 11, and after years of Lawrence
Presnell's friends appearing in this space, 1 think il
is about time the man got to tell his own story.

Diving for coins in England

They are vignettes, cameos, snapshots. Together,
they make up Lawrence Presnell’s war:

“]oaded on a treop train at Forl Bragg in latc
July, 1942. Traveled 90 miles per hour. Loaded on
troop ship Orcades in New York Harbor, Aug. 6.
1942. Remember kids diving for coins in the harbor
at Liverpool.”

{His unit fought in seven major battles during
World War 1I and spent 704 days in combat.)

“Got lost in London fog one block from my bunk.
Entered Mediterranean Sea at Gibraltar. Saw
sunshine once again after being seasick for weeks.
Mistook a"porpoise for a torpedo in the harbor at
Oran in North Africa.

“Traded cigareties and soap to the Arabs for
chickens and eggs. Had my first encounter with
cognac. Couple of quick ones, I was out like a light.
Marched 700 miles to the front in Tunisia.

“\Went into combiit lor Lirst time, Strajed by
German planes. Felt awlul when learned that 44
men of B Battery had been caplured at Kasserine
]’ass.”

(The war in Africa ended. There was talk of
roing home among the troops. But the next slop
was Sicily.)

“The dust in Sicily was one fool deep and
suffocating. We lived on C-rations for days, and
rose with the sun to eat grapes while they were stiil
cool.

“Ialy was nexl. Near Benevento, a five-man
wire crew from B Battery was wiped out by a
German bomb. One of our guys (Herrell) shot down
a German plane. .

“We moved at night, no lights, in a pouring rain.
Someone gave a gas alarm. It was false but saved
our mess sergeant’s life when a shell made a direct
hit on his foxhole while he was at the kilchen truck
looking for his gas mask.” ‘

(As he was typing his memoirs, Lawrence
Presnell received word that the mess sergeant,
Vader Shelton, had just died.)

A boy named Bambino

“] got mad when I learned that rear echelon
troops in Naples and Caserta were walking the
sidewalks in galoshes and jackets intended for front
line troops — us.

“Bambino, the 3-year-old Italian boy, became
our mascot. He spent every day at our mess truck.”

(In May, the troops at Anzio broke out and
Lawrence Presnell was reunited with his nephew.
1n June, the Allies captured Rome.)

“We chased the Germans north in Italy, and then

.we were relieved. We eventually invaded southern
France near San Tropez. The French civilians were
so glad to see us we could not get any work done.
gx?lde.y gave us food, though we had more than they

“Sam Byrd and 1 took a jeep and decided to see
the French Riviera. We financed this trip by selling
off cigarettes for $21 per carton.

“Near Belfort Gap an artillery duel left a

- battlefield covered with dead German horses.

French civilians appeared with pans and knives.
Soon only skeletons of horses left.”

(The First Field wintered just across the river
from Basel, in Switzerland. It snowed and snowed
and while it was snowing, Lawrence Presnell was
awarded a battlefield commission.)

“Our next mission was to clear the Germans off
. an island near Bordeaux so the Allies could use the
port of Bordeaux. Here we are in contact with
cognac again. Now we know how to handle it.

“We camped outside Nancy on V.E. Day. A
couple of days later we took up occupation duty in
Donauworth, Germany, a town.on the Danube. It's
full of fish and me with no tackle.”

(Lawrence Presnell left Germany on July 6,
1945. He traveled from France to Casablanca to
South Africa to Brazil and north to Miami, then
went by train and bus to Fort Bragg. He was
separated from the Army the day we won the war
with Japan.) .

i
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John Francis, Glendora,

Ca., born 24 June WY,

e b ol the. e Y% GG
was the son ate 7 ¢ GG,
John H, and Carrier Hin- C;OA o, 1774

in y his . N/ A

wife, Maxine Moody Shirk . Vo Svirere Az-m'zd.zj Tl i
ofCushinoanﬂMgdbrgm-l_' fj

ers, George H. and Paul | ' s

R. He is survived by his : é”iC‘ 7‘"/0,_,, -
davghter, Mrs. James ; AN “/‘Mf{,

Buchhotz, Auwahnee, C8; |
grandson, _Justin; snscer‘ ﬁ'm/,wﬁ' %%&w’/ P,
and his very special and | - P '
He vas risd n he Firsi d
Lutheran Church -
homa Gity and his abso- W 29 7473,
-him throughout his fife. He - ~F ,
" graquated from Cenfral el i

igh
starred in football .as an. .
0 sl LB

in frack, where he held .
e _ (evredee)

BRI L0 tever the addrase ia shovn:
%?,EUE Wa&wmsmx‘ 8743’East Palm Lane .

that he loved, playing on’
Tl B Six Championship Scottsdale, AZ 85257
feam in the Orange Bowl
and again sefting an all
fime record in the discus
throw. In 1940, he was
drafled by the Chicago
Cardinals and played with-
that pro football feam un-
fil his Induction info the
Army as a capfain in the
Field Arfillery. At the in-
vasion of Salerno, he was
captured and sent to @

Plastics which grew infoa - -
multi-million dollar indus-

fry before his refirement
.and fake over by Ameri-
can Hospital. Interment
will be at Rose Hill Ceme-
fery with a private

graveside service.

Hahn-Cook/Street & Draper
40th & N Western  848-3744
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. BY HERBERTELGGAR]
LEFT TO DIE: AGEDY
OF THE:-USS  JUNEAU, Dan
Kurnizman, Pocket Books, New
York, 1994, $23, 335 pages.
This book is one of -those you
simply can not tumn loose, you have
to finish it once you start. It is a
story of two familics: one from

from urban New York City. There
are many close similarities between
the two familics portrayed with
their work ethics, character and

Kt 3 ' P . F , B sua LAY
- e - el s - fvd o) 89 ¥ A _._,'_ . -]\h‘AA A da iluuﬂh M\Jl-l\'bh L
ey iy : N N e L S

patriotism in a 194142 milicu on
the eve of Pearl Harbor.
One basic concept of the armed

forces generally has been to at- -

tempt 0 not to take, if possible,
more than one son of a family into
the same combat unit in air, sea and
land troops. Intentions and reality
soon part company in this story.
We find that close brothers request,
volunteer and find persuasive sup-
port to find cases in which the
recruiters and the commanders con-
veniently overlook the . rule as
stated. Notwithstanding, ' the five
brothers in one family and four in

another, some how shipped out and '

were 0 be found in the fall of 1942
off the coast of Guadalcanal on the
USS Juncau. ’

The author cleverly sets the stage
of the story into some complement-

ing themes. Fisst, there is a glimpse |, -

of the skipper of the Juncau, Cap-
tain Swenson. He was a proud and
fine leader of his fast and well

armedmusa Nmnstheplpﬁle of
Capta 4
Swenson ﬂ lhe Navnl Acadcmy.

and in the role of the next senior
commander of a depleted task force

aboard the USS Helena. Hoover

later was to bear the brunt of the
charges of incompetence and man-’
agement by his failure in good
judgment in leaving the destroyed
Juncau and some 700 crewmen
without sending any rescuc partics
1o try to save the near 140 survivors
stranded. Of that total 10 were
finally picked up and survived the
dcbacle.

Radio silence was the order of the
day and with it the meaning of "not
10 report the losses by any com-
mander sustained o anyone.” This
not only applicd to ships in the
baitle, but the B-17"s aloft, all other
naval aircraft and surface vesscls.
Herein lies a mysierious fluke
which combat can usually produce.
There was a8 B-17 above the scene
which witnessed it in detail and
flew black to its base a1t Henderson

!’E/‘».‘g‘“"

HowraEatly 700 men—unc‘ludmg :
the fIvesullivan brothers-died Wy
§ in torpedo and shark attacks in

cne of WWil's most secret scandals

" Airficld, a newly constructed base.
Here a full days’s delay in the
nc¢rmal paper shuffling gave little *
or no attention to the report and the .+
specific locations and provided no .

comfort or hope 1o the dw, #\dﬂn
crew al the mercy”of “wild" & e
tropical hcat and merciless sharks,
Another ancillary diversion of the
book is the descriptive narrative of
the capable Japanese submarine
commander of the 1-26, Yokota. It
had just before the main batile been

E;/?"

six launching mbes ina colhsnon in
shallow wal.ers‘hmrby on-an- un-
detected reel of Coral. Even 80, the
: U.Sufleet appeared and offered five
large ships as targets. His prime
__olioice-was the USS San Francisco,

a cruiser. When 'fired upon by
Yokouhg torpedo went errant and
fixed upon the Juncau. . Why the

skipper. on the destroyer failed: t0 -

wam the Juneau of the easily seen !
missile is unknown. The Juneau
was already cripped in its controls

seriously damaged losing four of its

—————

-~

swl‘

and was in no condition 1o execute
nyevadvem?auwmtm
critical - minutes . Yokota -went 1o
ccnuduablodepdnmavmdllwta-
-tal depth charges, and when he
came -

the entire task force had dis-
appeuad ﬁ:m the lc;ne and ob-

nol ormoed an

BRI e, bio ﬁ
Pw-" A0 YA g ‘auv [LIERE

wne other touching thread of the
story which any reader will ap-
preciate and is full of the human
and caring side as shown in various
conversations and letters that the
lost men had shared with each other
of the crew and mail hastily written
to their loved ones back home.

1t is alivays difficult to oulgucss
the mlluary actions which some-
time transpire, many of which arc
very deliberate and may become
costly, as this one did. Yet the
overriding obligation to any com-
mander is the accomplishmeni of
the mission in the most satisfactory
manner possible. Such an error of
failing to-retum and rescue or
reporting properly scon made its
way 10 the Commander in Chief

" Admiral Halsey, who belatedly and

regretfully learned of the disaster.
His anger at the failure 10 have out
of mercy 1o assist in the rescue
seemed to have somewhat been one
in which the silence may have been
broken momentarily, but the armed

.. submarine on the loose ruled the
day. There - were ample rescuc |

vehickes close by and would have
made quite a difference, suchas the

. B-17’s above, other Naval plancs,
. ‘snd’ some surface smaller craft
~ which complement the task force.

All were unuscd duc 1o a botched
lack of decision.

It is a fascinating slory as onaly
writers like. this ‘onc and Tom
Clancy scem to have and cmploy
the style so well, Further, the au-

. thor has demonstraicd a decp un-

‘derstanding and an appreciation of
what men in combat fucc and how
they manage undcr cxtremcly

] demandmg conditions.

This is a tribute 10 the Sullivan
and Rogers familics and the loss of
their sons, and also to thc rescucrs
in the B-17 crew who ncarly a
week later pulled out the 10 sur-
vivors., A lesson to be lcammed is
well shown in the cpiloguc which
turn stateside Lo the events and per-
sonalities_of the sclatives and the
living participants both Amcrican
and ‘Japancsc .as the ycars go by.
Further there is 8 reccommendation
proposed to. make an cnactment
into law to forcver forbid such a
tragedy to familics such as these by
dispersing the men into other bran-
ches of duty.

(Dr. Herbert L. Garris is a fre-

quent reviewer for The Pilot on.

books of military history. He is a
resldent of Pinehurst).

W surface shoctly he found °, THE PILOT S. Pines, N. C.
K 4/25/94
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¥ To mark the -50th’ anniversary of
U.S. participation ‘in -World War II,

"Knight-Ridder Tribune News Wire has -
tommissioned a-series of stories that

chronicle edch week'sevents as-ithey
happened 0 years e\ 3

By William R. Hawkins

KNIGHT-RIDDER ..+
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+.-With - Ttaly7no slonger .an :Axis-

partner. and its_fléet and. southern

air bases now in;Allied: hands, ‘the.
Mediterranean: Sea svas much :safer

than it had been {wsﬂlcnithe .British -~
were taking:heavy :ship ‘losesfrying ...
oo b suanglccf

to keep Malta from being

-+ -Indeed,-«thej; British-were; -now. .-

sending warships, from: the Mediter-
ranean to the Indian:Ocean .to. con-
front .the Japanese..-Yet the Ger-
mans still .were active in.the area;
able. to:make -convoy-duty hazard-

ous despite the overall. strength of -
the American and British navies.

«..An_example: of the.dangers that

remained is provided by the story of - -

convoy . UGS-38, which-was sailing .
from_the ,United States- to- Bizerte,
Libya. It consisted of: 85 merchant

ships, two Navy oil tankers and the

Coast Guard cutter Duane. Its es-
cort was Task Force 66 under the
command of Cmdr. HJ. Wuensch,
USCG, consisting of Coast Guard
cutter Taney, the destroyer Lans-

" dale, the Dutch anti-aircraft cruiser

Heemskerck, 11 destroyer escorts,
two minesweepers and a tugboat.
TF 66 was stronger against subma-
rine attack than air attack. No air
cover was available.

: The convoy was sailing in 10 col-
umns. Three DEs provided a for-
ward screen; the rest of the DEs
formed an inner screen at the front
and flanks of the convoy. The DD
Lansdale and the minesweeper
Bpeed carried special jamming
equipment designed to block the ra-
dio-guidance signals German air--
craft used to steer Hs-293 glide
bombs into targets. Outfitted with a
focket . motor and a delayed-fused
600-pound warhead, these early
guided missiles had proven ex-

: treme:g' potent against warships
5

since were first used in August
1943.. Fortunately, the Germans
never had enough of these weapons
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e Rihe sl R g i
- to_swing :the.. balance. before: elec-:

tronic: countermeasures were.dével-:
oped. il ~ndsviek - fagen, op s )
"+ As:.UGS-38 approached;i-Ca

.. Bengut, Al eria-‘thc.eyeningpf_'Apj:ﬁ‘ .
.20, :1944,. Lansdale. detected. glide- .| .
:bomb guidance transmissions, from . |

an-zn::ur_l_]y'_a'ttack on anoﬂaer:c&nvmx_j _

+100...miles away. Alerting.-Spee
both' ships turned on their.Jgammer_s,

disrupting the distant attack.

" About a half-hour later, UGS-38-
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itself.came under attack by.21 Ju- =

88 and He-111.twin-engined bomb--
ers carrying conventional torpedoes.
- The “attackers came in low, an-
gling toward the convoy from the
-shore to hide from both eyes and
radar in the twilight. They came in
three waves, the first arriving so fast
and unexpectedly’ that none of the
‘escorts got a shot off until the torpe:
does were in the water. The first two
waves of Ju-88s scored four hits on
merchant ships, sinking two.
The five He-111s of the third
wave concentrated -on Lansdale,

. coming at it from both port and

starboard. Lansdale’s guns knocked

~down one bomber, but it was not

possible to drive off the attack or
dodge the multiple torpedoes
launched. One slammed into the
forward fireroom and broke the de-
stroyer’s back. .

he crew threw themselves into
damage control, but it was clear
that the ship was finished. Its ma-
chinery was swamped, its hull was
breached, and. it was clouded by
smoke and steam. Two hundred

' thirty-five of Lansdale’s crew of 283
.were rescued, though two of these

men later died of their wounds.
The attack had lasted less than

three minutes. The Germans lost six

bombers, - 5+ i, L
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Allies strangle supply routes

To mark the 50th anniversary of
- U.S. participation 'in World War II,
Knight-Ridder Tribune News Wire has
commissioned a series of stories that
chronicle each week’s events as they
happened 50 years ago. The series is
written by William R. Hawkins, presi-
dent of the Hamilion Center for Na-
tional Strategy, -a nonpartisan think
tank for the study of international eco-
nomics and national security policy.
Hawkins is a former economics profes-
sor at Appalachian State University,
the University of North Carolina-Ashe-
ville and Radford University.

By William R. Hawkins
KNIGHT-RIDDER

As the Allies prepared for their
spring offensive in ltaly, they were
privy to exceptionally good intelli-
gence regarding the deployment
and plans of the Germans.

Unknown to the enemy, the Al-
lies were able to decipher every in-
tercepted radio message sent be-
tween the Armed Forces High
Command (OKW) and the Army
High Command (OKH) in Germa-
ny and Field Marshal Albert Kessel-
ring's headquarters in Italy; and be-

.tween Kesselring and his two field
-armies (the 10th and 14th) on the
-front lines. This was because the
.British had broken the Enigma
.Code in 1940 and had been using
the information gained ever since
-without the Germans suspecting
they had been compromised.

']Ylowever, knowing the enemy’s
deployments was only the first step.
He must still be beaten. As the Al-
lies regrouped their own forces and
brougE: up reinforcements and sup-
plies, an all-out effort was launched
to prevent the Germans from doing

THIS WEEK IN 1944
W
ORLD WAR II

the same.

The Mediterranean Allied Tacti-
cal Air Force launched Operation
Strangle on March 19, 1944, to in-
terdict all movement south of the
line Pisa-Rimini across northern Ita-
IK. The operation continued until
the day the Allies launched their
ground offensive (Operation Dia-
dem) on May I1. .

The air campaign focused on the
area north of Rome. In its first
week, it cut every railroad in at least
two places. Thereafter, it averaged
25 cuts Ber day. Rail capacity fell
from 80,000 tons per day to 4),,000.
This was well below what the Ger-
mans would need to sustain them-

selves in battle. ,
However, as long as the front was
quiet, the Germans were able to sur-
vive on this flow of supplies. In-
deed, the Germans were even able
to increase their available manpow-

- er (from 330,000 to 365,000) on

the front with replacements and the
return of recovered wounded.

Airpower alone cannot force an
entrenched and unbroken army to
withdraw. The ground must be tak-
en from them by a stronger oppos-
ing army and then held against any
counterattack. But airpower can
make it very difficult for an army to
defend itself against a ground at-
tack. German records and the testi-
mony of officers indicates that the
Germans had been able to stockpile
sufficient supplies to meet the initial
Allied assault.

However, Operation Strangle had
taken such a toll of trucks and
trains, and done such damage. to
railroad tracks, bridges and roads

that the Germans had been reduced |
‘to foot and animal transport. This

slowed’ their reaction times for the
movement of supplies and the shift-
ing of reserves to threatened areas.

REMEMBERING D-DAY

. _ '
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night-Ridder has commissioned a sé
riés- of ;stories {:that - chronicle - each
week’s’ evenis . asthey -happened ‘50 .;
years ago. The series is written by Wil
liam R.. Hawkins, president of th
Hamilton Center for National Strat
gy..a nonpartisan . think -tank for the:
study of; international economics and:
national security policy- Hawkins;
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former economics professor at. Appala:

of Northj Carolina-Ashevil

into the Liri Valley the win-.
ter “of :1944,> British Gen¥:Harold
- Alexander, commanding the ‘Allied
15th Army Group, planned a coor-
dinated offensive by both the British
8th Amy and the US: 5th Amy to-
break the Gustav. Line. in ‘May -
1944, PRI T A

Alexander beliew)_cd a.-':-3-l" supéri-‘ |

prity in infantry would be needed to” *
breach the front, and the Allied di-
visions were thus ‘concentrated on'--

the westemn half of the Italian pen-

insula between th¢ German strong- -
point at Monte Cassino and the sea. :
Only this area -of the front had
enough :ren terrain to make full
use of Allied superiority in tanks
and artillery. L

When the offensive opened on
May 11, the Allies could ‘muster
1,660 artillery pieces against less
than 450 German guns.

The British 8th Army was on the
right. Tts X111 Corps pushed up the
Liri Valley against stubbom Ger-
man resistance. The British 4th In-
fantry and the Indian 8th Infantry
divisions made the break while the
British 78th Infantry and the South
African 6th Armoured divisions
and the Canadian I Corps moved t0
exploit the hole. On the XIlI Corps’

ight flank, the two infantry divi-
sions of the Il Polish Corps were
repulsed with heavy losses at Monte
Cassino. They would only gain this
infamous terrain when the Germans

NATION/W
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 ‘crew to surrender.

WORLD WAR II

PE- . ':‘\|:‘I‘T-\x:‘ﬁ 5t -
‘started their retreat along the entire
Gustav Line. :
The US. 5th Army was on the
left. Its U.S. II Corps — 85th and
88th Infantry divisions — was o
push alon& e coast. Its opposition
was the 94th Infantry division -of
the XIV Panzer: Korps. R
The plans of génerals from Army
Group on down through armies,
corps, divisions and regiments even-
tually depend on individual soldiers
on the firing line. If they do not
exert themselves, the most carefully
crafted plan’ will fail. As the 2nd

Battalion, 350th Regiment of the .

88th Division moved against Hill
316 shortly -aRer midnight, ma-
chine-gun fire halted the lead pla-
toons. . -

Sgt. Charles-W. Shea continued
forward on his own. Crawling up to
one machine-gun, he threw gre-
nades ifité-the position,-forcing the

"o
L ¥

"had:been a fierce battle.

-man 94th division lost 90-percent

of its ﬁghtinf strength
ti

" only rearguards to slow the Allie

a'. second - machine-gun nest and

.- forced its crew to surrender..-When a
~‘third MG fired at Shea, he rushed it

and killed its crew. The battalion

-was then able to r@sume‘itS'_ attack. -
- Shea won the Medal of Honor and
# promotion o lieutenant. Bl

et o bac o PR
The~ American ‘advance

- slowed by German resistance 4t the
. .village of Santa Maria Infante. The

88th Division had not been in com-.
bat before. In time, the division be-
came one of the highest rated U.S.

" units of the war. At this point, its

n troops still had much to learn.
However, by May 14, the 351st
Regiment had cleared the village.
The Germans-were: fallin ba'cé It
e Ger-

inst the
2,000 casualties suffered by the
88th Division. When- German pro-
paganda called the 88th “those'blue
devils” the division dropped its old
nickname of *Cloverleaf” to be-
come the “Blue Devil” Division.

Meanwhile, theiFrench ‘Expedi-
tionarz Corps, on-éthe 11 Corps’
right, had infiltrated the lightly held -
mountains to the northeast, render-:
ing the entire Gustav Line untena-
ble. The Germans fell back leavin

advance. R
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By CLAUDIA SCHW AL

When he walks inte the Couniry
Kitchen for his moraing cofice.
everyone knows H.J. Morris Jones Ll
by his Red Sox cap. his Dartmouth
jacket, sncakers and any one of
about 25 different swcatshirts. The
quiet, but witty, Rockbridge County
resident always has a twinkle in his
eye and something appropriate to
say (0 anyone he cncounters. Rarely,
however, does this modest 79-vear
old indulge in old war storics even
though he happens to have enough
to fill a book. In fact, Jones has
compiled some of them in a printout
he gave his family and close friends
entitled “*Some Family Lore.™

, In light of the 50th anniversary of
D-Day, it is particularly appropriate
to record some of Jones’ obser-
vations since he was a platoon leader
in the 746th Tank Baualion on that
infamous day. ‘

“‘For the landing in Normandy,
France (at 11 a.m. on D-Day. June 6,
1944), the 746th was atached to the
4th Infantry Division.”” said Jones.
“*The armada of vessels of all kinds
was truly awesome. | remember par-
ticularly the rocket firing ships —
what a display of firepower.”” )

Actually. the Normandy landing
was not nearly as traumatic for Jones
as what went before and after
D-Day. By the time his platoon lan-
ded, the beach (Utah Beach. as den-
oted in military terms) had been won
and was relatively quiet. he said.
Thev moved inland several miles
after lanes were cleared through the
mine fields.

‘I crept up and peeked out
of the turret to see Ger-
mans dug in on both
sides.—Morris Jones

 During the crossing from England
1o France. however. Jones re-
members several thoughts which
kept baunting him. Onc was that
they had left from Danmouth Har-
bor in England, which he considered
a good omen because he had gone to
Dartmouth College. The other.
which he considered a bad omen.
was that another Lt. Hugh Jones this
great-grandfathe’s name as well us
his own since the it H sand oo

MORRIS JONES holds a copy of his battation history. He was a platoon
leader in the 746th Tank Battalion in World War ll.(staff pnoto by Claudia

Schwab)

first batles of the Civil War in
which he fought. Jones wondered if
history was going o repeat itself, he
said.

After D-Day. Jones faced many
trials both as a suidizr and a prisoner
of war for the rem.ander of the war.

One day whics Jones will never
forger won him Purple Heart, but
in Jones’ awn muodest style he
claims it as "3 close call.”

“We were with Company F.
which was held up at a moderately
high hill with . Bzdgerow running
across the top.” said Jones. ~The

up this hill. 1 was jeery as our tanks
were sputtering from lack of main-
tenance and the hill was steep
enough to make me wonder if we
could make it. I finally agreed to try
with just my tank.

“We made the top all right and
drove over the hedgerow. However,
as we hit the other side. our tank stal-
led. Within seconds. | heard a buzz-
ing in my radio earphones followed
by a blinding flash. 1 don't know
how much time elapsed before 1
came to. lving on my vack at the bot-
om of my tank. My rew had gone.
1 crept up and peeks.: out of the wr-
ron to <ee Germans Cnooir or it

e

gave myseli 4 i, 2,3
out of the turret. zolled
slope plate and ran

unty Resi
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GQ. juns:
down 1
zig-zag U.

down the hill where 1 found m_‘

 with the infantry. Fortunately®

shots were fired =nd | had only‘

tured eardrums and

a few

pieces of steel in my face. .
kind of round had hit our tank

very close to my head

being here.”’
Even though Jones

. Lhave
_many close calls; 1 have no b

counts

one of the most vivid memoric
the war. it was not his *‘wors
That was Black Monday.

On July 10. 1944, his plato

assigned 10 be with th

c 83rd 1

Division in jungle-like lcrrail'
of Carentan just after the

Cherbourg.
**An infantry capt
to attack across this

ain nrd-‘

ficld an

his men would be with us.™

Jones. 1 didn"t like the loaks ©

left flank and asked the capt

was over there. The captains

to worry as they had men ovc'
“*We set out across the fi¢

the infantry failing to come ‘
Very quickly. we found t
*men over there” were Germagy
tanks and/or anti-tank guns. 3
was hit first and. within two L
minutes, the resi had beeq

We acver couid

tell

wiicl

rounds were coming from|

somewhere on that
had bothered me.”

left fla

Jones lost six men aad

were wounded. man
Iy. lt was the worst

v quite .
day of

for casualiies. as far as h».

copverned.
Jones led hix

platoon
France, Belgium and Gcm'.‘

he was captured on

Nov. 27

near a castle between Col

Aachen, Germany

In all. he

about six months in €O

about six months as
he was liberated.

a POW

Despite the fac he \\':hl
the Germans ip a variety of
Germany and Poland. he 8

harbor ill feelings.
complimentary.  He
never badly treawd
the fighting skill =
dicrs.

Tones recaunis T

ces of his T

In facg
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conanued from page 1
presttion his platoon before dawn. He
1ol e athers that he would go for-
ward on Toot to contact the infantry
tefore taking the other tanks further,
he said.

‘All of a sudden, 8-10
(sermans jumped up all
around and. jor me, the
was inver.

“ihe Germans had heard us mov-
ny around and. when 1 had gone
forward 100-200 vards. they sent in
o bunch of amllcr_\ rounds.”” he said.

*1 hit the ground with everything

-jumping arcund me. and [ thought

it” for sure. However, the
Srine did cease and. after catching
m breath, | got 1o my feet and went
an forware.

-1 could see woods on the left but
i scemcd that | had gone quite a dis-
tance without coming 10 any woods
or: the right where Company F was
suppeosed o b 1 decided 1o circle
hax aroumd a Purning haystack and
entered the woods whispering for

(u orge Company.”

- all of a sudden. $-10 Germans
jumoed up ail arcund and. for me,
the was over. | was not carrying any
sidearm but 1 have always wonder»d
why | wasn’1 shot on the spot.

iones also made some interesting
remarks concerning how the Ger-
mans acted in the afiermath of his

“As 1z war genting light. the Ger-
mans csconed me tack to a seconda-
s road where wo of their tanks
were hopelessiy mired in the ditch,””

he said. “*One soldicr handed me an’

madz me understand | was
e cut branches 1o cam-
: thei: :anxs. | said. “Nix ar-
~ oiticer ("No work — offi-

The guy vanked down my
h.n jacke:. saw the silver bar and
she aa bacx

Zav. [ aid under one
the German crew.
surpnsingly congenial. They
shared some cho<olate with me and |
seme vigarettes with them.
{ g2t some pot shots from my
rican friends and a P47 came
and d.—cppcd 1 bomb 00 close

¢ hc les: 3040 pounds because
zet enough to eat. but his
~ are ao: 3ll bad ones.

“Life was not all that bad at Oflag
o3 except that it was cold and there
was very little food. A radio was sta-
Sed somewnere in the camp. It was
referredt 1o as ‘the bird’ and we
s oovived periadic reponts of some of
e thungs going on in the world.
Taere were 3 number of talented
propic 1 the gioup and they were
unle 10 case sumewhat the sadness of
being away iroms home at Christmas.
Pusine this season. there was a real

chestra. A group sang the Messiah
and the Germans let down the bars a
bit so that we had a fairly decent
Christmas dinner.””

After 2 big Russian offensive in
January, 1945, the Genmans were
forced 10 evacuate the Polish camp
and marched their prisoners back to
Germany. This coincided with one
of the worst winters in years in
northern Europe but, fortunately, his
Vermont upbringing had prepared
him, Jones said. '

In March, he and the others were
put in boxcars and sent to Oflag
XIi-D at Hammelburg, Germany —
2 name which would become famil-
jar to postwar America from the
television series Hogan's Heroes.
Years later, while on a business trip
to Germany, Jones revisited Ham-
melburg and stayed at an inn where
he got to talking to the German inn-
keeper who had also been 2 POW
After spending the night, cating a
largc dipner. drinking beer and eat-
ing breakfast. Jones’ bill was only
$2 which may have had somelhlng .
10 do with the fact he and the inn-
keeper were brother POWs although
on different sides. On this same trip,
Jones also revisited the camp and
found his former barracks, he said.

Jones also spent time at a camp
near Nuremberg where he re-
members marching past the well
known Nuremberg stadium where
Hitler had held his Nazi rallies.

Jones had one of his best laughs
as a POW during one of the marches
he and his fellow prisoners made
during the spring of 1945. A big
German guard came up to him and
his companion and said ‘Heh, leave
us go out 1o Ebbeitts Field and root
for dem bums.” This was slang for
‘Heh, let’s go out to Ebbetts Field
and oot for the Brooklyn Dodgers,’
because, at that time, the team was
called “the bums’ and, of course, the
Dodgers are now in Los Angclﬁ-
said Jones, who can’t help grinning
al the guard’s humor even after al-
most 50 years.

The last camp he went 10 was in
Bavaria just northeast of Munich.
He remembers several things about
this camp (Stalag VII-A) after they
were liberated on April 29, 1945.
One was the arrival of General
George Patton who jumped up on
the hood of his jeep and gave a
speech filled with spicy. unprintable
language promising to get the men
home as soon as possible. The other
is the GI white bread which he said
tasted *‘like angel cake.”” He also
remembers the first song he heard
over a radio was “‘Don’t Fence Me
In.”" Jones finally arrived back in
New York June 12, just a little over
a year since he’d first landed at
Normandy.

Readjustment did ot seem 10 be a
problem for Jones. He was very glad
to see his wife, Kav, and their 1-ycar
old son whom he had never seen.
Jones went into his family’s granitc
business, Jones Brothers Company.

= A Vasmr hmmmaa o ealec ren.

resentative for Georgia Marble. The
latter job brought him to Lexington
in 1967. At the nmc one of h|< four

hild was W, ton
and Lee University Law School. (At
present, his daughter, Marcy, is a
second-year student there.) He ser-
ved in the Active Reserve until April
1963 and retired from Georgia
Marble in 1976. ’

During his 27 years in the Rock-
bridge area, Jones has been i busy.
civic minded resident. He was a
member and director of the Lexing:
ton Kiwanas Club, on the Rock
bridge Republican Committec repre-
senting the Kems Creck precinct.
was director of the Rockbridpe Arca
Presbyterian Home and Meals fou
Shut-Ins.

Currently, he is walking a milc
every moming at VMI, drinking cof-
fee with his friends at the bakerv.
reading, doing crossword puzzles
and trying to keep up with his four
children and eight grandchildren.
When speaking of his war experi-
ences, he remembers many interest-
ing details but is also phllosophlcal

“1 don’t boil over easily.” he said
when asked how he could face such
traumatic situations so casily. 'l
have always becn thankful to come
through the war with only minor
scars —l guess my time just hadn’t
come.’

And, a final reflection.

*“].don’t feel this country has been
together since World War IL."" said
Jones.

German coastal artillery
LRy of the Atiantic Wall

Allied h
drop zones

0 zo}j .
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Seéret no longer, disaster recalled

Charlotte man was caught in deadly attack on D-Day rehearsal

By JACK HORAN
Statf Writer

In the dark of night in April
1944, a convoy of eight ships
cruised the English coast on a
secret wartime mission.

The ships were LSTs, ocean-
going transports. They brimmed
 with tanks, ammunition, gasoline

and 3,000 soldiers in combat gear.

But calamity stalked the convoy
in the English Channel. As gun-
ner's mate Edward Wahirab, 18,
squinted through the darkness
from the bow of LST 496, he saw
one of the LSTs unexpectedly

- explode.

“This big ball of fire came up,”
recounted Wahirab, now a Char-
lotte chiropractor. “There was fire
in the water. The crews were
abandoning ship.” : .

Attack

Continuied from page 1A

improperly wom life jackets.
As darkness lifted, the camage
from Exercise Tiger became clear.:

“We arrived at the area at day-
break,” an officer on a rescue ship
told American Heritage magazine
in 1985, “‘and the sight was appall-
ing. There were hundreds of bod-
ies of American servicemen, in full
battle gear, fioating in the sea.”

Allied leaders feared the deba-
cle could tip off the Germans to
. plans for the June 6, 1944, inva-
sion. They hushed it up. ‘

Military officials told civilians to
keep their mouths shut. The mili-
tary buried hundreds of soldiers
and sailors in a mass grave in the
Devon countryside. The bodies
were later moved to official ceme-
teries. :

Exercise Tiger remained a secret

Edward Wahirab: As a World
War Il gunner's mate and now.

The young sailor didn’t know it
at the time, but he became an
eyewitness to one of the worst
American military disasters of
World War Il — and one that was
hidden for 40 years. :

That night, 50 years ago today,
nine German torpedo boats

after the war's end. Army
publications in 1951 contained
information on the episode but
attracted little public attention.

It wasn't until 1984 that the
public — and Wahlrab — became
aware of the full dimensions of the
disaster. '

As the Pentagon declassified
documents, the news media began
to reveal the 40-year-old secret.
Wahlrab watched with astonish-

long

ment one night as the TV show -

+20/20" detailed the tragedy.
“He said, ‘'l was involved in

th;xt!'_" said Marlene Wahirab, his

wife. :

Wahlrab
scathed, though a torpedo nearly
hit his-LST..Six weeks later, after

D-Day, two mines blasted LST 496 _

off the French coast.

“All 1 felt was myself going up in. '

the air,” he said. A sub chaser

rescued Wahlrab, who suffered a -

broken' leg and back. Back pain

still plagues him today at age 68.
The U.S. government officially

acknowledged the loss of life from

came through un- -

crossed the English Channel from
their base in Cherbourg, France,
sank two LSTs and damaged a
third. The attack took the lives of
749 Americans. .

The boats inadvertently inter-
cepted a practice landing planned
for the English beach of Slapton
Sands. It was to be a dry run for
D-Day, the invasion of France.

A series of blunders com-
pounded the disaster. The LSTs
were sailing blind because they
had been given incorrect radio
frequencies. An escorting British
destroyer didn't show up, and the
convoy was accompanied only by
a smaller British ship. Men who
jumped from the burning ships
drowned needlessly because of

Please see Attack/page 11A

Exercise Tiger in 1987. A monu- -

ment to those who died now
stands in Slapton Sands. The pub-
licity led to Wahirab’s shipmates
on LST 496 organizing annual
reunions. -

Fifty years later, the sounds an'd
sights remain vivid in Wahlrab's
mind. :

 The roar of the engines of the
torped
the LSTs. Men bobbing in the
water: The LSTs zig-zagging to
avoid torpedoes, under orders not
to stop to pick up anyone. g

“The survivors yelling out, the
(red) lights .goinf- i
jackets,” he recal

Young, . 19, 20 ‘years old."
average age was 21.” :

o boats. The'gunfire from:

d. “I'll think of ¢
the fellows whose lives were lost.”
The
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Disaster was kept quiet
to protect D-Day secret

Death before D-Day

M Fifty years ago today, 749 U.S. soldiers and sallors
died during a mock invasion that remained largely secret

for 40 years.
Exerclse Tiger: Apnl 28, 1944
. The convoy . Nazis attack
COHVOY T-4 of eight U.S. LSTs E-boats convoy andt
~ escorted by one'%rmsh ship T LST 507%03 a.m. Next
formock invesionat . and sink LST 531. Finally, LST? 239 is.
lapton Sands. hit and towed back to The ships
were on the wrong radio wavelength
. Naz ' I bacauseofatypographlcalenorm
a patro their orders.
gwgoboats leave lit:re harbor at ﬂ
urg on regular
head for torelgSan attracted ki Aftermath
by radio traffic British destroyers arrive. However,

the Germans have alrea sped
back to Cherbourg. A

begins to search for survivors. At
4:30 a.m., dawn breaks to reveal the
magmtude of the disaster. The final
toll: 551 soldiers and 198 sailors
dead and 89 participants wounded.

Tha Land“ ing Shlp, Tank (LS'D capable of carrying up to 40 tanks or hundreds of
.rmops was instrumental in the success of D-Day landings.

“ Slapton
ands o,

Associated Press

Ee—
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NATION/WORLD

Allies’ coordinated strikes help
breach the Nazi’s Gustav Line

To mark the 50th anniversary of
U.S. participation in World War 11,
Knight-Ridder has commissioned a se-
ries of stories that chronicle each
week’s events as they happened 50
years ago. The series is written by Wil-
liam R. Hawkins, president of the
Hamilton Center for National Straie-
gy, @ nonpartisan think tank Jor the
study of international economics and
national security policy. Hawkins is a
Jformer economics professor at Appala-
chian State University, the University
of North. Carolina-Asheville and
Radford - University.

By William R. Hawkins
KNIGHT-RIDDER

After the bloody failures to break
into the Liri Valley during the win-
ter of 1944, British Gen. Harold
Alexander, commanding the Allied
15th Army Group, planned a coor-
dinated offensive by both the British
8th Army and the U.S. 5th Army to
break the Gustav Line in May
1944,

Alexander believed a 3-1 superni-
ority in infantry would be needed to
breach the front, and the Allied di-
visions were thus concentrated on
the western half of the Italian pen-
insula between the German strong-
point at Monte Cassino and the sea.
Only this area -of the front had
enough open temain to make full
use of Allied superiority in tanks
and artillery. )

When thé offensive opened on
May 11, the Allies could muster
1,660 artillery pieces against less
than 450 German guns.

The British 8th Army was on the

. right. Tts XIII Corps pushed up the
Liri Valley against stubborn Ger-
man resistance. The British 4th In-
fantry and the Indian 8th Infantry
divisions made the break while the
British 78th Infantry and the South
African 6th Armoured divisions
and the Canadian I Corps moved to
exploit the hole. On the XI1I Corps’

right flank, the two infantry divi-

sions of the Il Polish Corps were
repuised with heavy losses at Monte
Cassino. They would only gain this
infamous terrain when the Germans

REMEMBERING D-DAY

THIS WEEK IN 1944
W’V
W-V

WORLD WAR II

started their retreat along the entire
Gustav Line.

The U.S. 5th Army was on the
left. Its US. 1l Corps — 85th and
88th Infantry divisions — was 1o
push along the coast. Its opposition
was the 94th Infantry division of
the XIV Panzer Korps.

The plans of generals from Army
Group on down through armies,
corrs, divisions and regiments even-
tually depend on individual soldiers
on the finng line. If they do not
exert themselves, the most carefully
crafted plan will fail. As the 2nd
Battalion, 350th Regiment of the
88th Division moved against Hill
316 shortly after midnight, ma-
chine-gun fire halted the %ead pla-
toons.

Sgt. Charles W. Shea continued
forward on his own. Crawling up to
one machine-gun, he threw gre-
nades inf6 the position,-forcing the

crew to surrender. He then attacked
a second machine-gun nest and
forced its crew to surrender. When a
third MG fired at Shea, he rushed it
and killed its crew. The battalion
was then able to resume its attack.
Shea won the Medal of Honor and
promotion to licutenant.

The American advance was
slowed by German resistance at the
village of Santa Maria Infante. The
88th Division had not been in com-
bat before. In time, the division be-
came one of the highest rated U.S.
units of the war. At this point, its
green troops still had much to learn.

However, by May 14, the 351st
Regiment had cleared the village.
The Germans were falling back. It
had been a fierce battle.

of its fighting strength against the
2,000 casuaFties suffered by the
88th Division. When German pro-
paganda called the 88th “those blue
devils™ the division dropped its old
nickname of “Cloverleaf” to be-
come the “Blue Devil” Division.

Meanwhile, the French Expedi-
tionari: Corps, on the Il Corps’
right, had infiltrated the lightly held
mountains to the northeast, render-
ing the entire Gustav Line untena-
ble. The Germans fell back leaving

" only rearguards to slow the Allied

advance.

he Ger-’
-man 94th division lost 90 percent
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AN ESSAY OF MY RECOLLECTIONS OF D-Day June 6, 1944
IN NORMANDY, FRANCE.

It is not an easy task to try to put down in prose some distinct
impression of fifty years ago. Whatever notes I made were taken from me
or lost over the years, but some vivid memories do remain and they now

follow.

Some days earlier , possibly the Sunday or Monday before the famous
D- Day we were called back into our camp near Newbury, Berks, in England,
where we had trained intensively for nine months since our arrival there from
Fort Bragg, N. C. My assignment was that of a 1st Lt of Artillery and a
platoon leader in "D" Battery of the 377th Parachute Field Artillery Bn.,
of the 101lst Airborne Division. Our weapons were the 50 caliber machime guns
and the personal weapon was the 30 cal carbine. Our anti-aircraft training had
taken us into various parts of England to become more skilled at shooting the
target sleeves drawn by aircraft. At least one exercise was an amphibious
one down on the south coast near Torquay on the Slapton Sands along with one
of the Infantry Divisions which was scheduled to enter on D-Day. We had several
day and night equipment jumps and the heavy weapons, which were handled in
separate bundles and the communications equipment as well.

We were ready and stood tall as we marched out of our encampment and were
trucked a short distance to a nearby RAF Airdrome called Membury. There hundreds
of C-47's of the 316th Troop Carrier Wing were lined up in long neat rows. The
familiar 3 stripes of white were on each wing and around the body of the planes
to give easy recognition to our fighter and bomber pilots and crews. What a morale
boost came to us on the afternmoon as we gathered around our planes where the Commander
inChief of the entire Operation "Overlord', Gen. Dwight D. Eisenhower,came to see
us and shake our hands and to wish us godspeed. He wore a countenance of confidence,
seriousness,and yet, friendliness, ;and who seemed fully aware of his heavy
responsibility ahead and " A Rendezvous with Destiny”, the same title as aibook I
have here beside me, and done by the 10lst Airborne Division Association.
We enjoyed some coffee and dough nuts from the Red Cross Girls. Then a short »
inspiring s service conducted by one of our Chaplains took place.

but

We then began our detailed and final equipment checks, and that was followed
by a briefing for the officers and senior non-commissioned officers. It was
thoughffully presented with mock ups of the area from &4ir photo reconnaissance
flights recently flown, other training aids and maps of the specific areas
in France including the Drop Zones_=* our targets. It was about that time that
we were told that Rome had just fallen into the Allied hands, which was good news
from Italy. With the little time left many of us wrote . a: couple of V-Mail
letters home and the officers soon censored all of that mail to get on its
way shortly for home. The next was the march forward to the assigned planes
for a few last minutes instruction and to board for the historic and most
significant flight we would probably ever majfe into Europe to launch to
massive front on the beaches of France.
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We were soon airborne near midnight and with no réal idea of the

logistics required to mount such an invasion iand for such a task force,

in a few minutes from my position near the door.very.: normal for the jump-
master of the C-47 , it soon came to my attention. Our planes soon assembled °
into. a long echelon in a very orderly flight. This first group flew with

the parachutistg while the glider towed troops would follow a bit later.

As the long sixteen hour a day light still prevailed some familiar landmarks we
were told about began to appear and were easily visibie -and identifiable.

Our flight was south from England around the Cherbourg peninsula‘ and then
east to the D.Z's. Our pattern took us closely enough to see the Islands

of Guernsey and Jersey, and though both were under a black out and in the
control of the Germans, a few lights were showing. Even at the distance from
the landing beaches many became clear .as the Normandy coastline soon appeared.
The open white sand with its broad frontages and so serene was only a short
duration. For in a matter minutes the clouds rolled in and visibility became
poor and along with it the first eof _ bursts of anti—aircrafti_fom the
batteries below firing the dreaded 88 mm flak guns with many tracers in

full view. Our plane was not fired intc I, while many were, even SO Our
pilots went into a " no-no' by taking an inexcusable evasion action so we
never reached our designated Drop Zomne. Instead we were dropped in a field
.near Valognes and Montebourg some 30 miles away. We found some joy in that
he had not dropped us in the English Channel or into the swamps and estuaries
leading inland. On the jump itself with about 16 men in each plane, none were
imjured and our equipment was soon collected. Our recognition signal was a
small hand cricket, with a challenge one , and the reply two sounds. As to
the frequent question asked by many "Were you afraid?" I concede that some few
were but the intense training jumps in training left us with a serious mood,
but one conditioned to do what we did best.

Our fighting for the next few days was sporadic and mainly devoted to trying

to make radio contact with our main units and to get acquainted with the
environment of the 6-to 8 foot tall hedgerows or bocages, many centuries old
which surrounded the fields, very difficult to attack and easier to defend.

The story turns to some relief from the Free French or Resistance of the

Norman country side who came to lead us south to our units. Each mile or

so we picked up others who had been given an errant drop. About the tenth

day from landing we became engaged in asmall tut painful fire fight and were soon
outgunned by the deadly and very effective German Schmeisser machine gun, MG 42,
It led to a small holding position by a few of us while the remainder were

led around the flanks to freedom. The rest were captured and marched away
northward along a route shown on the French maps as Route 904 along the
southern coast of the Peninsula toward Cherbourg. Near the approach to
the city of Cherbourg our guards were directed tcreverse the march order
south along the same route toward la Haye du Puits and on to Coutanches.
Never have I seen such devastation along that route: dead horses, cattle
German soldiers, along with vehicles tanks and weapons destroyed by the
continual fighter bomber attacks on anything moving, including us, until
some recognition was made. Another impression that was easily heard for miles
was the naval gunfire from across the peninsula from the assaults on the

beachheads of Umaha and Utah.

KPR P O R VI
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~ Aftera short stay there we were move
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Within a week our prisoner group grew quite large in size and our march
was broken with stops at churches,schools and fields and farms where were
fed out of a German fileld kitchen — usually soup and black bread. It was a
chance to rest and for the wounded to be examined more thoroughly and possibly
moved by carts and trucks southward. Our destination was Rennes along the entry
to the Brittany - Peninsula, and an old French Cavalry Camp for a closer interrogation

than we had at any time before.

Sometime just after the 4th of July we were assembled with Canadian, British
officers to embark on a train made up of the famous French rail cars- the 40and 8's
for our movement eastward thru Tours on to Limburg, Gernmany ang Stalag XII A.

d across the German heartland to Szubin, Poland
and the home of Oflag 64, where we remained until the march order to move us ‘
to the west and to avoid being taken by the Russians, only a few miles away. The
weather was at its worst with below freezing temperatures and heavy snow

covered road to march upon. Of the 1200 who began the march on January. 21, 1945,
many including the author of this story, escaped on the second day and proceeded
thru Poland to Russia and Odessa on the Black Sea. There the American Merchant
Marine Fleet took us via Istanbul, Port Said and on to Naples. There the

bulk of the group were placed on other -ships and sailed to New York and Boston
and freedom. The remainder of the march column marched nearly a 1000 miles

along the Baltic Sea and on to Parchim near Hannover, and south by train to
Hammelburg, and on to Mooosburg, where they were liberated by the 1l4th Armored
Division at Stalag VII-A. Their evacuation to La Havre was followed by shipment to

America on other tramsport ship.

EPILOGUE

The author is one of the few who in Naples, and contrary to the Geneva Convention,
was permitted to rejoin his old outfit, the 10lst Airborme Divisionm, by now
along the Rhine River near Dusseldorf. He remained with the division until it
returned to France in the fall of 1945 and later was assimulated into the 82d Airborne
Division. It paraded down the Fifth Avenue in New York and then entrained for
Fort Bragg which has been its home since.

In the spring an appointment into the
Regular Army was awarded and a career in the military followed. He had a F.A.
Bn. in Korea and served o

n worldwide assignments until retirement in January
1967. He finally returned home to Pine

hurst in 1981 where he enjoys doing
book reviews, his church work with the homebound members, reading constantly
and a lot of time for gardening and pretty flowers.

He is married to Ethelene Moore Garris and has two daughters in the D. C. area.

I approached this memoir in much same way as I do my return to Normandy in about
two weeks to be on hand for the D-Day Ceremonies with a deep sense of respect for those
who tell in that campaign. And yet then as now it was a united , solemn and
costly effort which led in a short few months to the liberation of Europe

Respectfully submitted.
Dr. Herbert L. Garris

- Box 1993
Pinehurst, N. C. 28374 TEL: 910-295-6290
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32~ Army'’s front man for Hawaii

William W. Paty re- e
ceived the Boy Scout's R 5
highest award — the
Eaglerank — at age 14
while an eighth-grader
at Punahou School. He
- was a member of
Troop 8 at St. Andrews
Cathedral. C
“] joined the scout-
ing program when I
was 12 and there
wasn't too many other A it
things to do way back AL

SEQUENCE OF EVENTS then” Baty recaliod: | Nome: witom w. oty
“There wasn't televi- Age:73° ¢ - -

AW

sion and the sgggting Education: Comell:
: - . : - program was good.” University .
1830 - 1930 Receiving Line/Cocktail Hour Since then, Paty has Latest occupation:
‘c'og{_in_ue. a liife1 c()lf Civlllo'nalde':gﬂ;\e
. , public service, includ- secretary of the Army
1930 Call to Dinner : %g_;._erg.ing,qs aWorld ,.,Acc#mal_lgnme.qt.s_:_-,_
ar I paratrooper, World War ll
‘ . . . . president of the 1978 paratrooper. _
1935 - 1945 Introduction of Dlsungmshed (bp&t{tg‘t!pna_l%,r;con& A e m o ess)
. . . veptionyistatg¥land 5 €IV R . Ty 4. -
Visitors - Mr. Kea Bailey, Board chairman from 168693, and a member and
President, Hawaii Chapter AUSA, director of numerous community organizations. ..
i ... He:even served .as president.of the Boy Scout's .
Master of Ceremonies ;Aloha Council, which has jurisdiction extending

into t(}lxé chific. ge has received its l;lghwt _clvﬂia,l}
. . ‘award — Silver Beaver — and was the recipient o
1945 - 2045 Dinner (Background music by the its Distinguished Eagle Scout.award.” /"% ... ..
25th ID (L) Combo Band) . Now Paty has been asked by Army_Secretary
.Togo West to be part of a civilian lidison system
_designed to give the Pentagon grass-roots input

- 3 . from Hawaii. “It will be my job to be-up front in
2045 - 2100  Entertainment . telling the Army story and the Army’s position,”
25th ID (L) & USAG-HI Chorus Paty said. i : '

And part of that job, he added, is trying to get
people in the islands to understand why the mili-

2100 - 2115 Hale Koa Hawaiian Review ‘tary needs training areas such as Makua Valley in
. Waianae, Kahuku on the North Shore and Pohaku-
with Mr. Danny Couch " loa on the Big Istand. “Those areas are vital for the

. _L;l)ar;r;es and the 25th Division. ;I‘ake them away and :

. ,the Marines and the Army will be gone.” ’ :

2115 - 2120 Introduction of Guest Speaker by With the Army under orders to cut its number of
Lieutenant General Robert L. Ord, III, divisions from 12 to 10 and with pressures to justify

. . bases nationwide, Paty believes the community is
 Commanding Geoperal, U.S. Ammy, Pacific sending the military planners and congressional
lcaders “the wrong signals” with calls. for the

shutdown of Pohakuloa and Makua.

2120 - 2135 Remarks by Guest Speaker " “All of these training sites are critically impor-
Honorable Togo D. West, Jr. tant to the military,” Paty said. “Closing them down
/is a signal that the community is not intertested in

Secretary of the 7xy /V //( koeni . a
(7 7 A ping the Marines at Kaneohe or the 25th (Infan
ﬂ[ W ﬂ 7 A p,or/ try) Division.”

Presentati The pullout of the military will deal a major blow
213542145 tation ¢f Memento by to the stale's economy, which is heavily dependent

MG George A. Fisher, Commanding ‘on the military for jobs and other benefits.

General, 25th Infant ivisi i Paty retired from the Army as a major and with a
nien ry Division (,],"8‘“) combat disability from the Normandy invasion 50

and U.S. Army Garrison, Hawaii years ago. He parachuted into France with the 101st

_ -Airborne Division and was captured at Carentan.
v e Taken prisoner and wounded, Paty tried to escape
2145 MC concludes festivities several times and succeeded on his third try in 1944.
He served as a president of Castle & Cooke from
196749, president and manager of Waialua Sugar
= (o. from 1969-84, and chairman of Castle & Cooke’s
©diversificd agriculture division until he joined the
'+ state as land-board chairman in 1987.

After retiring from the state in 1993, Paty became

- a trustee for the Mark Robinson cstate.

Gregg K. Kakesako, Star-Bulletin l
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