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  INTRODUCTION




  This first book—The March to D-Day—in our three-volume series on the American GI in Europe in World War II provides the background to the United States’ entry into the war, the training of the troops, and their shipment to Europe; it also details the North African and Mediterranean campaigns through the first half of 1944. The second volume covers the preparations for Operation Overlord and the landings in Normandy on D-Day, June 6, 1944. The final installment continues with operations in Normandy after D-Day, the Brittany campaign, and the invasion of southern France.




  The objective of this series is not to compile a history of individual units of the U.S. armed forces or thoroughly examine the campaigns in which they took part during the war in Europe. We included only enough historical information to provide background and context for veterans’ accounts. We thought it would be interesting to follow some of these American veterans from the time of their induction and training to their participation in the invasions of Normandy and the French Riviera during the summer of 1944. We also thought it important to shine the spotlight not only on combat veterans, but also on the men who made it all possible by operating the rear echelons and supporting the troops in the front lines.




  This series presents a small sampling of the experiences of American veterans in World War II and makes no claim of being a comprehensive compendium of the war. Some units, such as the airborne, are represented to a greater extent than others. This is not because we feel that their role was more important, but because more paratroopers and glidermen came forward to share their experiences with us than other troops did. The same is true of the larger number of accounts from coast guardsmen than from members of the navy.




  Instead of covering the battles in the European theater of operations, as others have done, we follow the veterans from the time of their induction and training in the United States, across the Atlantic to Great Britain, and on to Normandy or South France, as the case may be. Some of the accounts in this series have already appeared in other books, which we recommend also reading to get a better understanding of the events.




  It should also be pointed out that many of these accounts were compiled forty-five years or more after the events and at least some of the narrators may have been influenced by what they read or heard during the intervening years. Discrepancies may occur on such topics as the length of the rope, the amount of ammunition carried by the paratroopers, or the nomenclature of the weapons they used. Some of the veterans’ comments and opinions may be questionable, but that does not mean their information is wrong; in many cases, the details cannot be verified. The reader should be aware of this and use his or her own judgment about whether to accept the questionable comments as fact.




  Exaggeration and distortion are always a problem, but we have done our best to remove obvious problems and accounts that were clearly fabrications. For instance, we did not complete one veteran’s interview after he claimed that he had volunteered for a secret mission to France while he was training in England. He admitted that he did not speak French and had no special skills beyond basic training to qualify him for such a mission. No facts disclosed by the man could be taken seriously, and the interview was terminated.




  One veteran claimed that he took part in a special mission in Normandy on June 3, 1944, to mark the drop zones for the airborne Pathfinders. He showed us a Silver Star that he claimed to have received for this mission, but he was unable to produce a copy of the accompanying certificate to confirm his rather farfetched story. More than ten years later, in U.S. Airborne Divisions in the ETO, Steven Zaloga briefly mentioned the June 3 mission, and while this veteran’s account appeared in a recent book published in Belgium, his description of the operation had changed. We decided to reexamine his account and requested a copy of his records from the military records center at St. Louis, where most World War II files were destroyed in a fire in the 1970s. His records indicated that he was in the U.S. until late summer 1944 and that he first participated in combat in September 1944. We could not find corroboration of his account of the mission in Normandy, but his military record closely followed his account of what he actually did after that date. It is difficult to explain why this man would fabricate such a fact since his military career did not lack luster; indeed, he received a Bronze Star for his role in Operation Market Garden.




  Another veteran, a Texan named Charles Bell, was willing to talk about his more mundane activities in the army. According to his records, he had been awarded both the Silver and Bronze Stars with Oak Leaf Clusters for each. When asked for details, he simply proffered the accompanying certificates, unwilling to appear boastful. We have included the contents of these certificates in the text.




  These are some of the problems encountered when interviewing and attempting to substantiate the accounts of veterans. It must be hoped that the more witnesses and accounts there are, the greater the chance of achieving accuracy. It is our hope that the veterans’ accounts in these volumes will enrich the body of information concerning these momentous events in world history.






  CHAPTER 1




  Background, 1939–41




  The Japanese air assault on Pearl Harbor early on the morning of December 7, 1941, catapulted the United States into World War II. Shortly afterward, Hitler declared war on the United States in support of his Japanese ally. Months earlier, President Franklin D. Roosevelt and Prime Minister Winston Churchill had agreed that when the United States finally entered the war, the Allies would give the liberation of Europe first priority. They also concluded that after the summer of 1940, when France fell, the only way back onto the continent would be through an invasion of Italy or France.




  After the surrender of France in 1940, the American public had remained divided on becoming involved in another foreign war. Nonetheless, the U.S. military establishment had continued to plan for a conflict by sending military attaches to observe and report on their potential enemies’ war preparations. On July 10, 1940, the army responded to the fall of France by establishing the Armored Force under the leadership of Brig. Gen. Adna R. Chaffee. Chaffee’s new force was pitiful compared with the German war machine. It numbered a mere 8,000 men and 393 light tanks, while the Germans had more than 2,000 tanks by this time. When America finally entered the war, the Armored Force was hard-pressed to prepare and train its men and obtain modern armored vehicles.




  In 1940, the American army was smaller than most European armies. The Germans began the summer of that year with about 150 divisions and the French, before their defeat, with about 90, whereas the U.S. Army had about a dozen. Roosevelt nonetheless remained undaunted. In a radio broadcast on May 26, 1940, he proclaimed that the armed forces were “at peak for peacetime service” and vowed, “We shall rebuild them swiftly, as the methods of warfare swiftly change.” On May 29, he appealed to Congress to increase defense spending to include 3,000 new aircraft and up to 2,000 new tanks. At the end of July, the president requested the call-up of National Guard units for active service. The 9th Infantry Division formed in August 1940, giving the U.S. Army twelve infantry divisions and two armored divisions. On August 27, 1940, Congress authorized Roosevelt to activate reserve components for twelve months. Thus began the induction of the first National Guard divisions into national service for a year of training. By December 1941, the remaining National Guard divisions went into federal service, raising the army’s strength to thirty-three divisions, including two armored and two cavalry.1




  During that same summer, Congress passed the Naval Expansion Act, sometimes referred to as the Two-Ocean Navy Act, and Roosevelt signed it on July 19, 1940. The act called for the construction of warships, naval aircraft, and auxiliary shipping to prepare the country for war.




  Back on August 31, 1939, Roosevelt appointed Gen. George C. Marshall as the new army chief of staff. Marshall would remain in that position until the end of the war. He became so indispensable to the president that he had to give up his hopes of leading the invasion forces into France, contenting himself to guide the U.S. armed forces through the war.




  Paths to Glory




  Larry Eugene Knecht, who grew up in Chicago during the darkest years of the Great Depression, traveled south looking for work when he turned twenty. Good jobs were still scarce, however, and in desperation, he decided to check out what the army had to offer. The recruiter assured him that he was exactly what the army was looking for: an athlete with the potential to become a great warrior. He would receive the royal treatment and get promoted to corporal in no time at all. Pleased with these prospects, Knecht signed up on September 24, 1934, and began his service with the 29th Infantry at Fort Benning, Georgia. It did not take long for disillusionment to set in. Army life for athletes was the same as for everyone else, and promotions were hard to come by.




  After transferring from one unit to another, Larry Knecht was pleased to end up on the Georgia coast at Fort Screven. It was a veritable island paradise, with sandy beaches and a mild climate, land was very popular in the 1930s. Although most units had reveille at 5 A.M., his did not rise until 6 A.M. Fort Screven was a turn-of-the-century coastal fortification strung along the beach and the swampy terrain behind the island. Knecht served in the 4th Company (the machine-gun company), 1st Battalion, 8th Infantry. In June 1940, his sojourn at this posh outpost on the beach came to an end, as the 8th Infantry—with headquarters and its 2nd Battalion at Fort Moultrie, South Carolina—relocated to Fort Benning to join the 4th Infantry Division. At Fort Benning, the 3rd Battalion was reactivated, and the regiment was brought up to strength.
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  When activated in June 1940, the 4th Division consisted of three regiments: the 22nd, 8th, and 29th Infantry, the last of which had been training troops at Fort Benning for many years. In 1941, the 29th was sent back to the Infantry School at Fort Benning and replaced by the 12th Infantry. “We had men who had been corporals for ten to twelve years" Knecht recalls, “while we lost many of our men to OCS [Officer Candidate School] in the next few years, who eventually became officers in other units"




  That summer, the newly activated 4th Infantry Division became a motorized division, along with the 6th, 7th, and 8th Infantry Divisions, remaining such until 1943. During that time, Knecht had also moved through the ranks, becoming a chief warrant officer (CWO) in the 8th Infantry, 4th Division, in 1944. He knew most of the men who passed through the regiment.




  Charles L. Jackson, who completed high school during the height of the Depression, participated in the Citizens Military Training Camps (CMTC) program held during the summer and decided to become an army officer. After five semesters of college, he received an appointment to West Point, graduating on June 14, 1938. Lieutenant Jackson then reported to the 29th Infantry at Fort Benning’s Infantry Training Center. In the summer of 1941, he transferred to the 12th Infantry at Fort Dix, New Jersey, just as the regiment was readying to ship out to Trinidad. President Roosevelt had just given fifty old destroyers to the British in exchange for bases in the Caribbean, and Jackson’s regiment was getting ready for tropical duty. The move was canceled, however, and Jackson returned to Fort Benning with the 4th Division when the 12th Infantry replaced the 29th. Like Larry Knecht, the newly promoted Captain Jackson remained with the 4th Division through the Normandy campaign and eventually reached the rank of lieutenant colonel. He commanded the 1st Battalion of the 12th Infantry during the invasion.




  In 1935, the Great Depression still held the nation in its grip, and jobs were scarce, especially for teenagers like Thomas Cortright, who lived in Aurora, a small town nestled in the farmlands of Illinois to the west of Chicago’s towering skyscrapers. Casting about for a source of extra cash, Cortright hit upon the notion ofjoining the Illinois National Guard. He would not only get paid for attending the weekend meetings, but also get to wear a uniform and play soldier, an idea that had great appeal for a young man still wet behind the ears. The only obstacle that stood between him and his aspirations was his age. Undaunted by such a trifling thing, he subtracted one year from his date of birth and signed up on May 28, 1935. Evidently, the National Guard recruiters were too pressed for manpower to scrutinize the records. Cortright describes his experience:






  I was seventeen years of age. I lied a year and went into the Illinois National Guard, Company D, 129th Infantry Regiment. I was assigned to a machine-gun company, and I was number ten man. There were ten men, and the number nine and ten were the mule leaders, except we had no mules to lead. Instead, we had two little two-wheeled trailer affairs with a Browning .30-caliber water-cooled machine gun mounted on it and designed to fire from. The number nine and ten men therefore became the pullers of the cart.




  A year later I became a corporal, and in another year I was a sergeant. It was about that time that the training intensified, and we were going to drill at the armory twice a week and NCO School another night of the week. Every other weekend was spent in training of some kind, such as marksmanship in some gravel pit range or in the armory basement range in conjunction with other National Guard machine-gun companies, or making a mock attack on some outlying farm building. Then there was summer camp for two weeks. Usually we went to Camp Grant near Rockford, Illinois, but with the expanded training, we went to Camp McCoy, Wisconsin, one year, and another to maneuvers near Pearl, Michigan, for four weeks. This last one was after they reorganized the army into triangular divisions in 1940,2 and our company became a heavy-weapons company. That meant that we had three machine-gun platoons and one mortar platoon, of which I was the sergeant. In that capacity, I went to a training school in Skokie, Illinois, where we all did various things, including firing the Stokes 3-inch mortar. I proved very adept at this and received an overall rating of 98.5, along with a cup for the highest achievement ever at this camp.




  Sergeant Cortright left his regiment for OCS, after which he was assigned as the executive officer of an infantry company of the 22nd Infantry, 4th Division.




  Another thrill-seeking teenager, Marcel Galen Swank of Rosemount, Minnesota, turned sixteen on December 17, 1938, and enlisted within three days in the 135th Infantry Regiment of the 34th Division, Minnesota National Guard. In many states, sixteen- and seventeen-year-olds apparently could join the National Guard with parental permission. Swank, who was hoping for a life of derring-do in the military, later left the 135th to join a new elite unit that offered the challenge he was seeking, thus becoming one of the first army Rangers. Ranger Sergeant Swank was one of a handful of American soldiers to land in France in 1942, when he took part in the Dieppe raid.




  Arnold Delmonico, whose fascination with photography and interest in aircraft led him to enlist in the Army Air Corps on December 23, 1939, left his native Connecticut for Langley Field, Virginia, where he completed a month of basic training.




  I was assigned to the 21st Recon Squadron, after leaving Langley, which was on maneuvers in Miami, Florida. We lived there in quarters, which consisted of sixteen-by-sixteen pyramidal tents that were located on the site of the present international airport.




  The mission of the 21st Recon was to fly patrols up and down the coast of Florida as far north as Georgia and down beyond Cuba. The purpose was to identify ships in the waters off the coast of the U.S. Any unidentified ship was to be photographed and recorded. On many of those flights, we spotted and located German freighters and tankers in these waters. A couple of times we spotted German U-boats.




  Private Delmonico flew on these patrols up and down the East Coast until August 1940. He photographed ships from a Douglas B-18 bomber with a K-3B hand-held camera that produced large eight-by-ten negatives. At the time, the B-18 was the workhorse of most bomber units, until it was replaced by the new B-17 Flying Fortress. The unarmed recon aircraft in which Delmonico flew carried only a crew of five: pilot, copilot, navigator, radioman, and photographer.




  I believe there were four others in the unit who did the same job as me. Patrols went up everyday, generally two aircraft each morning; one would take the southern route and one the northern route. On their return, there would be two more aircraft that would go up for the afternoon, with one cameraman on each aircraft.




  On occasion, when finding some of these unidentified ships that mounted guns in the rear, the crew would uncover them as soon as they saw us coming. After removing the tarpaulins, they would track us with them. They never did fire at us. These ships flew no flags and didn’t have any outward signs of identification such as a name painted on the hull.




  We spotted U-boats occasionally. One of the U-boats was hit by an English warship and was crippled. They finally managed to get up the Indian River in Florida until they made repairs and then scampered away. I photographed that one. I don’t know if it got away, because the British may have been waiting for it. I believe this was sometime during the spring of 1940.




  In August 1940, Arnold Delmonico attended a photo school in Denver, where he served as an instructor after graduation, eventually reaching the rank of technical sergeant. From there, he was sent as a cadet to the photo commander’s course at Yale University. Once he completed the course in 1943, he was commissioned as a lieutenant and assigned to Yale as an instructor. In early 1944, he received his final assignment: the Photographic Section of the 490th Bomb Group. Soon he took part in B-24 and B-17 missions over German-occupied Europe, and he flew over Normandy on D-Day.




  David E. Thomas graduated from medical school in 1937 and joined the army in 1939 with a reserve commission and the rank of lieutenant. During the summer of 1939, he went to Fort Hays, Kansas, to take the competitive exam for an appointment as a regular army officer. After passing the exam, he was assigned to the hospital at Fort Devens, Massachusetts, where the medical staff included four other officers in November 1939. The following spring, Thomas attended the Medical Field Service School, at that time located at Carlisle Barracks, Pennsylvania, where the personnel did much “shooting and saluting.” After five weeks of training, the Carlisle Barracks students went on a motor march to Camp Polk for the Louisiana maneuvers of 1940.




  I was assigned as a surgeon with an infantry unit of the 1st Infantry Division. When I reported, they didn’t have a doctor, but they had a medical detachment. It was a god-damn mess if I ever saw one. They had not even dug a slit trench, and there were turds all over the place. The first thing I made them do was dig a slit trench, and then go around and scratch up all the turds they left here and there.




  It is a swampy area, and at that time, Polk was a lot of cut-over pineland, badly eroded, and with a lot of Razorback hogs running around. The army was awfully green at the time. They dug garbage sumps, and they would fill them full before they would cover them over. Every now and then, a hog fell in and drowned.




  This first time I was down there, they were really playing games. They had sticks for guns. That was the time they had the expression “OHIO.” It was a song of the original draftees who were drafted for a year, and they were afraid they would be extended for over a year. The slogan was “Over the hill in October.” When this maneuver was over, we were all gathered together, and we were camped in big tents on the side of a hill. This big rain came, and you had to stay in your cot because the water was flowing right through the tent.




  When he returned to Carlisle Barracks, Lieutenant Thomas graduated and reported to Fort Devens, only to learn that he had been assigned to the newly created Armored Corps at Fort Knox, Kentucky. He describes life as a military surgeon there.




  Fort Knox was an established post and real nice. There wasn’t any living for junior officers. I left my wife and kid at home until I got a little place outside of town. I had to buy the chickens from the guy to get the place, and the rent was $40 a month. We had kerosene stoves in the living rooms and a bucket-a-day coal-fed water heater in the kitchen. They had to have a corps surgeon, so they picked me, and I was never occupied. I spent my time shooting pool. Medical officers were wasted in these higher headquarters; they weren’t doing any medicine, just doing paperwork. I was the surgeon of the 1st Armored Corps Provisional. It was a “chicken colonel” spot, and I was a first lieutenant. I didn’t know what I was supposed to do, but later in the war, I found they didn’t do much of anything.
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  Patton was a brigadier and Scott [Charles Scott, the first commanding officer of the 2nd Armored Division] was older. I remember Georgie Patton commanded the 2nd Armored, and my boss, Col. Robert Duenner, took me, and we drove down to Fort Benning to make a medical inspection of the 2nd Armored Division. It was an interesting trip down there. We didn’t have any fancy highways. For instance, we had to cross the Cumberland River on one of these barges that crossed back and forth. It was a ferry driven by the current and attached to a cable; turn it downstream to go one way and upstream to go the other. When we got there and inspected the camp, we found the water supply was just a couple inches beneath the soil. They just had had a good hard freeze, and the damn division area was covered with geysers from where the pipes cracked. Colonel Duenner looked things over and told General Patton about what he observed with all this water, and Patton asked him what to do about it. Old Bob Duenner didn’t know what to tell him.




  At Fort Knox once, a sergeant from the office and I took a guy who was being committed to a mental hospital by train to New Orleans. We took him to the hospital, and they offered us a cup of coffee. It was so thick you could almost cut it; it was full of chicory. They gave me the cup of coffee, I tasted it, and I thought, “Christ, one of the patients must have made this!”




  Thomas spent almost a year with the new Armored Corps, but it turned out to be one of the most boring assignments of his career. One day, he came across a notice calling for volunteers for the newly forming airborne forces. Eager to escape the tedium of his post, he sent in an application. The answer came back quickly: He was accepted. He wasted no time in packing his bags and shaking the dust of Fort Knox off his boots.




  In 1940, Capt. Stanhope B. Mason returned from duty in the Orient to take a position as a battalion commander in the 5th Infantry Division. He joined the division when it assembled at Camp Custer, Michigan, late in the year. He had served for three years in Hawaii and two in the Philippines. Because of his staff experience in the Far East, he was promoted to major and assigned as an assistant to the G-3 of the 1st Infantry Division at Fort Devens for planning an amphibious operation against Martinique.




  Stanley Stypulkowski enlisted in the army in New York City shortly after the Germans conquered Poland. He was stationed at Fort Jay on Governor’s Island in New York City and assigned to the antitank company of the 16th Infantry, 1st Division. But Stypulkowski did not stay in his native New York for long. In November 1939, the 16th Infantry moved south in a truck convoy and encamped with the rest of the division at Fort Benning. “We built what was known as a tent city and lived in pyramidal tents,” says Stypulkowski, “and were stationed there for several months as we conducted field maneuvers.” The tents he refers to were the pyramidal M-1934 tents designed for eight men; the larger squad tents that could accommodate twelve men were not developed until 1942. Before the onset of summer, the whole division moved out for the Louisiana maneuvers of May 1940. The hot and steamy climate of Louisiana was quite an experience for the New Yorker but prepared him well for the hardships of war. Stypulkowski remained with the “Big Red One” through Africa and Italy, leaving it only when carried off the beaches of Normandy on a stretcher.




  Sam Zittrer, who enlisted when the German Army began its assault on the West, on May 10, 1940, reported to the 18th Infantry at Fort Hamilton, New York, just as the regiment was returning from the Louisiana maneuvers with the 1st Division. “I got my basic training there,” he recalls, “and after about four months of being in Fort Hamilton, Brooklyn, we went to upstate New York to participate in maneuvers in 1940. After the completion of those maneuvers, we returned to Fort Hamilton.” Like Private Stypulkowski, Private Zittrer remained with the 1st Division until he too was wounded in the Normandy landings, but he eventually returned to duty.






  Clyde D. Strosnider struggled to help his parents support their large family during the Depression years.




  I was a farmhand as a child. In Maryland, I did farm work, picked tomatoes for 10 cents a bushel. I worked on a golf course, 50 cents for eighteen holes, carrying two or three bags at a time. During this time, the Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC) looked inviting. So a group of my friends and I joined at age sixteen in 1938. I stayed there for one and a half years. During that time, I thought the army offered more opportunities.




  So Strosnider went to the local recruiting office in 1940, hoping to get an assignment to an army hospital in Honolulu. There were no openings in Hawaii, however, so he accepted an assignment to the 26th Infantry Regiment in Plattsburg Barracks, New York. At the time, the 1st Division was converting from a square division with four regiments—the 16th, 18th, 26th, and 28th—to a triangular division, with the 28th becoming part of the 8th Division in June 1940. Strosnider trained as a rifleman and served with Company I from the time he joined up through the campaigns of Africa, Italy, and Normandy. He was not transferred to another company until the Battle of the Bulge.




  Walter Condon joined the 181st Infantry Regiment of the 26th National Guard Division (Massachusetts) in November 1937. His first assignment was with the howitzer company. He also trained with 81-millimeter mortars and 37-millimeter antitank guns at Camp Edwards on Cape Cod, Fort Devens, and Pine Camp in New York. His memories of this period remain quite vivid.




  We trained with the Springfield rifles, but later in 1939, we were issued the first 1,000 M-1 Garand rifles. They were issued by locker numbers, so since I had locker number 52, I received rifle number 52. We took them down to the rifle range, which is now only about 1,000 yards from my present home and is now the property of the Worcester Police Department in Shrews-bury. We tested them and found all 1,000 of them were defective. They would jam between the seventh and eighth rounds. This was quickly corrected with the production of a new sear that had a beveled back edge instead of straight back edge.3




  In 1939, they had selected some of us to send to the Intelligence School at Fort Devens for a three-month period. My experience as a radio ham helped in my selection. There I worked on coding and decoding messages. I was transferred to the Headquarters Company at that time because the division had been triangularized. I was in the regimental headquarters and was put on the radio and given a promotion. The army was just getting into placing radios in our trucks. We had them at Camp Drumund4 and that included a big, heavy portable set with a battery that could get a signal out to five to ten miles. It was one of the first army radios. It is amazing that when I entered the army in 1942 and joined the 29th Division, they never took advantage of my experience.




  Eventually reaching the rank of technical sergeant, Condon served as a combat engineer throughout the war in the 29th Division and took part in the Normandy invasion.






  Preparations for War




  The ranks of the National Guard began to swell during 1940 and early 1941, but most units were not even close to full strength, although they had a surplus of unqualified and unfit officers. The units finally filled out after induction into national service brought an infusion of draftees. In the meantime, the officers were whittled down to the most capable and fittest.




  In September 1940, William H. Lewis, a strapping nineteen-year-old from Wichita Falls, Texas, visited the local National Guard unit, the 142nd Infantry Regiment of the 36th Division, where one of the division’s artillery officers pressed him to join up. Lewis, however, less fascinated with the big cannons of the artillery unit than the machine guns of the heavy-weapons company of the infantry regiment, opted for the latter. He never regretted that decision, since the artillery unit he had spurned was dispatched to the Far East in early 1942, and its survivors ended up in Japanese prison camps in Southeast Asia.




  William Lewis joined up for the adventure, extra income, and limited obligation of one year of service. He got a little more than he expected when the division was inducted on November 25, 1940.




  In December, we moved into Camp Bowie, which was near Brownwood, Texas. It was situated at the edge of the hill country and was pretty flat. There was nothing there when we arrived but a pasture. We laid out the roads and set up the camp, which consisted mainly of a tent city with pyramidal tents and some permanent structures such as the mess hall, latrines, and a few other buildings. The tent carpenters used green wood for the floors, which were set about two to three feet above the ground. In our tents, we had a stove in the center, which used natural gas. When it was warm out, we could roll up the side flaps of the tents to catch the breeze.




  In late summer, the division moved off to take part in the Louisiana maneuvers of August and September.




  We were there for about three months. The towns of Mansfield, Many, and De Ridder were nearby, and the terrain had some small hills but was relatively flat, with pine tree forests and some swampy areas. In some places, the snakes, yellow jackets, and mosquitoes were a real problem. But boy, was it ever hot and humid! When you marched down the side of those dirt roads, the vehicles would come along kicking up a cloud of dust that would cover you and add to the misery.




  The 45th Division was there, and also a cavalry regiment. They were complaining that the horses were not doing well. Maybe it was the water. We were dressed in our blue denim uniforms with the floppy hats, and we also had our old English-style helmets. They were sure difficult to wear. We had referees and were part of the blue army in these games. Occasionally we saw some small tanks. Small single-engine aircraft would fly over, and sometimes they dropped bags of flour to simulate bombs. It was really some exercise, and I guess good training, because after these maneuvers you were ready for anything.




  While we were there, a big storm hit; I think it was a hurricane. They warned us to dig ample drainage for our tents before the storm hit. When it came, everything got drenched, and you had to take cover where you could find it. When the operations were over, we departed just as we had arrived: by truck. When we crossed back into Texas, we stopped at the town of Mexia, which was “wet.” Boy did the booze flow in the streets that night!




  After they returned to Camp Bowie, Lewis and his comrades were sent to Fort Sill to attend the Infantry-Artillery Coordination School. They returned to Camp Bowie just before December 7, 1941. The next year would take PFC William Lewis away from his beloved Texas Division. Eventually, he landed on Omaha Beach on June 6, 1944, as a member of another National Guard unit, the 29th Division.




  After John B. Ellery graduated from high school in 1938, he left his native Wisconsin in search of adventure.




  I graduated from high school in 1938, and received an appointment as a U.S. Merchant Marine cadet. For about two years, I served on the fringes of the war in Europe. The merchant marine operated on a quasi war basis following the proclamation of national emergency issued by President Roosevelt on September 8, 1939. I was subsequently awarded the Merchant Marine Defense Bar. Although I enjoyed the merchant marine and took pride in my service, I decided that I wanted more excitement than a cargo ship could provide. Unfortunately, the merchant marine branch of the U.S. Naval Reserve was not much interested in my desire to volunteer for submarine school or destroyer duty. Of course, it must be remembered that the naval reserve was not called up until June 1941.




  In January 1941, I heard that the army was going to commission some minelayers at Governor’s Island in New York Harbor. I immediately went to Fort Jay and was told that with my maritime experience, I would have no problem becoming a second mate on an army mine planter. On January 14, I enlisted in the regular army, and after a brief stay at Fort Jay, I was on my way.




  John Ellery was on his way indeed, but not for sea duty. Instead, he was stationed first at Fort Wadsworth, then at Fort Devens, and finally at Fort Benning. He became a member of the 16th Infantry Regiment, 1st Division. “Along the way,” he says, “I discovered that I liked the infantry, and I became a soldier. The training and experience proved to be tough, thorough, and I believe, effective.”




  In 1941, he took part in his first amphibious landings in Buzzards Bay, Massachusetts. Later in the year, he participated in further amphibious operations in the Carolina maneuvers. He was promoted to staff sergeant and served with the 16th Infantry in Africa, Italy, and Normandy.




  Dale K. Kearnes from Pittsburg, Kansas, realizing that he would eventually be called up anyway, volunteered in February 1941. He filled the ranks of a newly federalized National Guard division which represented Nebraska, Missouri, and his home state of Kansas. “They sent me to Leavenworth, Kansas, for a couple of days and then down to Little Rock, Arkansas, where the 35th Division was stationed. At the end of the year, we were getting ready for Christmas vacation after having completed the Louisiana maneuvers.” His tour of duty would take much longer than he had anticipated. “I went in for a year to get it over with and came back four years, eight months, and eleven days later.”




  [image: Clarence P. Faria at Schofield Barracks, Hawaii, 1941. c. p. faria]






  Like many of his contemporaries, James Montgomery Crutchfield, already twenty-seven years old, was determined to do his patriotic duty. He thought, however, that his low draft number guaranteed that he would not be called up, especially since no one in his county had been. So he dropped out of Northwest State University in Alva, Oklahoma, and volunteered for the army on February 2, 1941. He was sent for his physical to Oklahoma City, where a large number of men were being processed.




  The induction exam, which was tough and thorough, included a psychological test. During this phase of the test, the inductee talked to a psychiatrist in a small partitioned area that provided little privacy, surrounded as it was by the men awaiting their turn to be interviewed. While Crutchfield waited, a country boy with scant education entered the psychiatrist’s cubicle. After a few questions, the doctor asked him, “What is the difference between an elephant and a book?” Baffled, the young man replied in a countrified dialect that he didn’t know. That concluded his test; the man was rejected. When his turn came, Crutchfield gave his answers with care for fear of being rejected. The doctor’s questions seemed mostly to center on Crutchfield’s feelings toward the opposite sex. Apparently he gave the answers the doctor was looking for, because he was inducted.




  From Oklahoma City, Crutchfield went to Fort Sill, Oklahoma, where he cooled his heels for a good number of days waiting for a newly formed enlisted men’s survey school to open. He was in the first class to graduate from the school, having learned the skills necessary to lay gun batteries and perform other artillery operations. At this time, instead of undergoing basic training, the recruits were trained in their assigned units. The school imparted only some of the basics a soldier needed to function in a military environment.




  After completing his schooling, Crutchfield was assigned to the 57th Field Artillery Battalion, which had formed in June 1941 at Fort Ord, California. When he arrived at the 57th, he was promoted to private first class and eleven days later to corporal, because he was taking the slot of a noncommissioned officer and the unit commander did not believe in skipping ranks in promotions. Before the end of the year, Crutchfield reached the rank of sergeant. In early 1942, after he met all the qualifications, he was sent to Officers Candidate School.




  While the war broke out in Europe during America’s official isolation, John Robert Slaughter had no difficulty making up his mind about joining the military.




  My decision to join the National Guard was not entirely patriotic. My family needed extra income, and I had become impatient in my quest for manhood. The nation had been in the throes of the Great Depression, and my family was struggling to make ends meet.




  Propaganda films were very popular, especially with impressionable schoolboys. For Whom the Bell Tolls, Sergeant York, A Yank in the RAF, and Hell Below were some of the many films depicting heroism and glorifying war on the silver screen. World War I songs filled the airwaves. They were intended to induce jingoistic patriotism, and in my case, they succeeded.




  Slaughter, following in the footsteps of many young men before him, joined the ranks of the National Guard.






  A National Guardsman's Active Duty with the 29th "Blue and Gray" Division in 1941




  John Slaughter, who was in the 29th Division when it was inducted into national service on February 3, 1941, has vivid memories of his first year of service.




  Company D and the other Roanoke Guard companies reported to the American Legion Auditorium, which then was near the Norfolk and Western passenger depot in downtown Roanoke and across the street from Hotel Roanoke. We slept on cots set up in rows on the floor of the arena. There was hardly room to walk. We marched across the railroad tracks and up Jefferson Street to the Manhattan Restaurant for our meals. This was the beginning of almost five years of Spartan military living for some of us.




  Before departing Roanoke, a military send-off was given by some of our predecessors of the Virginia National Guard and veterans of the First World War and with the blessings of the city of Roanoke. A parade culminated in front of the courthouse on Campbell Avenue. [An article in the hometown newspaper reported that “because of freezing temperatures and a stiff wind, only hundreds of spectators were downtown to see the parade, where thousands might have been.”] A proclamation by Post #64, 29th Division Association, was read by the mayor.




  On February 13, after ten days of encampment on the Legion Auditorium floor, we boarded an N&W passenger train and steamed north to our new careers. The destination was Fort Meade, Maryland, a sprawling military reservation situated between Washington, D.C., and Baltimore.




  As we piled off the train and marched the short distance to our new homes, some of which were still under construction, my thoughts turned to how strange this place was. It was the first time I had ever spent a night away from home.




  Our new barracks were elongated, unpainted yellow pine clapboard buildings two and a half stories high. The streets were unpaved, and there was not a blade of greenery anywhere.




  Each company had an orderly room and a mess hall, but Company D had three two-and-a-half-story buildings that housed noncommissioned officers and privates. The main dormitories had two rows of twenty cots each, with the feet of the cots facing the middle aisle. A footlocker was at the foot of each bed. Each bed had two white sheets, a pillow with white pillowcase, and two woolen olive drab blankets. At each end of the dorm were two small private rooms, two sergeants to each room. Leading into the barracks from the backdoor and turning to the right and down about four steps was the washroom. Facing you were about eight or ten washbasins with mirrors above each. Turning left, there were shower stalls with an alum-water footbath. Following on around, there were commodes and urinals. Outside were a mess hall and kitchen and a smaller building that housed the orderly room. Capt. L. Eugene Meeks and 1st Sgt. George W Boyd worked out of this office. Captain Stinnett had failed the physical, and reluctantly, he was sent home.




  The company clerk, Cpl. Joseph M. Young, also worked in the orderly room. He worked under the first sergeant, keeping records of payroll, sicknesses, AWOLs, promotions, and the like.




  Adjoining the orderly room was the supply room. Here the supply sergeant, Arthur Joseph Lancaster, issued clothing and equipment to the men and kept inventory of what was given out. If equipment was lost or stolen, the man could expect its cost to be withheld from his next paycheck.




  Lancaster was not very articulate. Standing in formation one day, he tried to explain that three sheets would be issued and how each man would rotate them so that the top sheet could be turned in for washing each morning. His instructions: “Put the top sheet on the bottom sheet, and bottom sheet goes over the top sheet, and the third sheet on the . . . Oh hell, you know what I mean!”




  New uniforms were issued; new weapons soaked in Cosmoline, unpacked, and cleaned; physicals given; and all kinds of immunization shots administered. A different way of life was apparent to the newcomers. Discipline was something foreign to some of us, and we soon learned rule infractions were not tolerated.




  We “buck privates” learned to march in step, do manual-of-arms drills, make beds the military way, keep the area policed, keep uniforms cleaned and pressed, take care of personal hygiene, do weapon drills, memorize the general orders of guard duty and recite them upon command, salute and say “sir” to officers. Some of the older men had spent years in the National Guard and were comfortable in this new setting. Those of us new and awkward in this strange environment were constantly being embarrassed.




  Capt. Walter O. Schilling of Roanoke demanded compliance to rules and regulations. The captain, not a large man, was wiry and tough. He threatened to take his bars off and step behind the barracks with any malcontent.




  Cpl. Kurnel Major Hartman, a 200-pound redhead, was having trouble with one of the men in his squad. He marched the troublemaker to the captain’s office. In his high-pitched, squeaky voice, Hartman said, “Capun, sir, Private Stevens won’t do a thing I asked him to do.” Schilling said, “God damn it corporal, how much do you weigh?” Hartman answered, “About 200, sir!” The captain said, “Now how much does Stevens weigh, corporal?” Red replied, “About 150, sir!” Schilling then said, “Get the hell out of here!”




  S.Sgt. John B. “Bubbles” Sink was the mess sergeant. He was in charge of the kitchen and supervised the cooks and kitchen police (KP). Nothing seemed to worry the sergeant. Often the men complained about the quantity or the quality of the food. Someone once complained about rocks in the beans. Sink put his finger over his mouth: “Sh-h-h, don’t let anyone hear; everyone will want them in theirs"




  The first draftees assigned to the company arrived in the early spring of 1941. These men were from southwest Virginia, eastern Tennessee, and western Kentucky. They had been farmers, coal miners, factory workers, and recent high school students.




  Curtis Moore, a Salem, Virginia, native, recalls his first impression of army life. His group of raw recruits marched into the Company D area, and one of the first things they saw was Pvt. Johnny Steele digging a 4-by-4-by-4 hole using a pick and shovel. Sgt. M. R. Patterson was standing over Steele, baseball bat in hand, supervising the construction of this square hole.




  That scene was never forgotten by those nervous new arrivals. Steele, perspiring profusely, was armpit deep in the cavity, throwing dirt into a huge pile. The sergeant measured the dimensions of the hole, making sure the walls were straight. When the hole was completed to the sergeant’s satisfaction, the private was ordered to shovel the dirt back into the hole.




  A few weeks later, a second group of selectees was integrated into the company. These men were from north of the Mason-Dixon line—Pennsylvania and Maryland. Some were of different ethnicities—Polish and Italian. These “foreigners” brought with them some of their customs and strange manners of speech. They were amused at the thick-tongued drawl of the mountaineers from Appalachia: “Yawl cum ovah, ya heah” And the southern “rednecks” had to strain their ears to understand the “Geez goiz, I’m from Sout’ Philly.” It wasn’t long until the Yankees were saying “yawl come” with thick tongues and the southerners were imitating their new buddies with “Croist kid, deal the ciads!”




  Some of the older men left the company and were discharged; others qualified for Officers Candidate School. The recently drafted men not only filled the gap, but soon swelled the rank to near full strength. L. Eugene Meeks was promoted to captain. First Sergeant Boyd left the company as an officer, and James H. “Rudy” Obenshain was promoted to first sergeant. Meeks was promoted to major, and Schilling became company commander.




  Some of us were selected to teach basic training to a third group of recruits, which were true Yankees from New England. Upon completion of thirteen weeks of training, the cadre and the graduates joined the regiment at A. P. Hill Military Reservation near Fredericksburg, Virginia. The mode of travel was by foot, carrying weapons and full field packs.




  The 29th engaged in maneuvers at A. P. Hill and then were sent to the Carolinas. We had almost completed our obligation of a year’s training. It was the end of 1941, and the first battalion was bivouacked in woods near South Hill, Virginia. We were on our way back to Fort Meade, and our discharges were waiting.




  Needless to say, the men of the 29th Division were not discharged after the Japanese attack on the Hawaii in December 1941. Slaughter noticed a change in the relations between the American public and men in uniform after that fateful day. Before Pearl Harbor, soldiers were treated like pariahs in many communities across America. A courthouse lawn in North Carolina had sported a sign reading, “Dogs and Soldiers Keep off the Grass!” Many restaurants had refused admittance to soldiers, blacks, and dogs, and sometimes public restrooms had been off-limits to soldiers. Often merchants overcharged or downright cheated men in uniform. But after the attack on Pearl Harbor, the American public embraced uniformed men with warmth and enthusiasm, and the film industry lionized them.







  One of my neighborhood buddies, Medron R. “Pat” Patterson, came by the house one night on his way to National Guard drill. He was all decked out in an immaculate uniform with brass insignias shining. He had already made corporal and explained that with each promotion came more pay.




  He was a well-built lad and very impressive looking in his olive drab wool dress uniform. I secretly admired his military demeanor and inquired as to how I might join the National Guard. He assured me Capt. William Stinnett was looking for good men for his heavy-weapons company. He didn’t say the captain was looking for naive young boys.




  The captain did question my decision but said that if my parents signed for me, he would consider the request. I had been told that the guard was to be activated into federal service for a year’s training, and I decided then and there that the year would do me good. Afterward I would finish my education.




  My parents had a fit. They tried to explain that I should finish school. When they saw my determination, they signed. I promised I would send at least half of my $30 a month to help with household expenses.




  John Slaughter’s sixteenth birthday on February 3, 1941, was quite memorable. It was the day the president issued Executive Order No. 8633, calling up his Virginia National Guard unit for a year of service with the remainder of the 29th Infantry Division, of which it was part.




  By March 1941, Thomas Cortright had reached the rank of first sergeant in the 129th Infantry of the Illinois National Guard, and he was rather proud of his achievement. “On March 5, 1941, when we were inducted into Federal Service,” recalls Cortright, “my pay was $72 a month plus a quarters allowance of about $22. Shortly thereafter, it was raised to $96 and $30 respectively.”




  Cortright’s regiment was assigned to the 33rd Division and moved to Camp Forrest, Tennessee, later that month. The regiment was delayed for a few weeks, according to Cortright, because Camp Forrest was not yet ready to receive it. The unit had to stay in the armory for two weeks before shipping out. Finally, Cortright’s regiment boarded the train, leaving the prairies of the Midwest for the hills and woodlands of Tennessee.








  Calling Up the Reserves




  The following is the account of Harold A. Shebeck, a reservist who was living in Wisconsin when he was called to the colors.




  My first experience in army life came in 1934 and 1935, when, for one month each summer, I was a student at the Citizens Military Training Camp (CMTC) at Fort Snelling, Minnesota. The CMTC provided military training for one month each summer during the 1930s at various camps around the country for young men ages seventeen to twenty-one. Military training was held in the mornings, which consisted of practically everything that basic trainees get in the army today. The afternoons were devoted to sports and athletics, but we did have retreat parades about 5 P.M. a couple of afternoons each week. Throngs of spectators from Minneapolis and St. Paul would come out to watch these colorful spectacles. The total program consisted of four months’ training called the Basic Red, White, and Blue course, over four summers, after which it was possible to get a commission as a second lieutenant in the army reserve by taking a few correspondence courses, passing a final examination, and appearing before a board.




  There were very few officers in World War II, however, who obtained their commissions via the CMTC. Most men seemed to attend only one or two summers or, if they finished the four summer camps, never tried for a commission. No pay was involved, but we got our transportation provided. The program went out of existence with the advent of World War II.




  I attended Ripon College in Wisconsin, majoring in education and history. The school had an outstanding ROTC Department. I attended the compulsory six-week summer camp for advanced ROTC students at Camp Custer, Michigan, in 1936. It was here we began to learn the school of the soldier, squad, platoon, and company, as well as all of the basic military ingredients preparing us for leadership roles upon our graduation a year later. That summer, there were ROTC cadets from other northern universities as well as several midwestern military academies. Upon graduation in 1937, I was commissioned as a second lieutenant, infantry, in the army reserve.




  After graduation, I obtained a position as a high school coach, principal, and social studies teacher at Bison, South Dakota, where the entire high school enrollment was 76 in a town of 276 people. I remained in this school system until 1940, and during the school year of 1940-41, I attended Washington University in St. Louis, where I studied vocational rehabilitation.




  On September 24, 1941, I was called to extended active duty and sent as a student to the rifle and heavy weapons course at the Infantry School at Fort Benning, Georgia.







  “On our arrival, we found we had to finish the dayroom, provide some type of laundry equipment, and build miles of wood cleat sidewalks" In August and September 1941, Sergeant Cort-right took part in the massive maneuvers in the sweltering lowlands of Louisiana and Arkansas. This was good training for the 129th Infantry, which departed for the Pacific in the late summer of 1942. Cortright, however, ended up in the European theater of war.




  Kenneth Kitchner Jarvis, from Alhambra, California, served in the National Guard through most of the Depression years and was already a staff sergeant at the age of twenty-six, when the 40th Division was inducted on March 3, 1941. He was an assistant to the sergeant major in the Adjutant General’s Office.




  We formed in the Armory Building in Exposition Park next to the Los Angeles Coliseum and boarded the train right outside and went up to Camp Louis Obispo. After several months, I was offered a job as first sergeant of a rifle company. Then came the big decision: Do I take the job or stay where I am, where I was next in line for the sergeant major’s job, which was a master sergeant, one more stripe? But how long would that take? I took the job as first sergeant.




  I had the honor of waking up the company every morning. Once in a while, I would have to turn over a bed to shake the man out. I had to assign all of the duties (KP, latrine, etc.) and see to it that we were ready for all formations. I issued the passes and also had to keep the company commander happy. I enjoyed this job and think I did a pretty good job of it, but then we were sent to Fort Lewis, Washington, for field maneuvers.




  It rained most of the time, and when it didn’t rain, the water dripped down from the trees. We were in maneuvers and couldn’t leave the cover of the trees for fear of being spotted by the Air Corps spotters. We remained wet continuously and couldn’t take advantage of the sun when it did shine. The result was that many men went to the hospital with the flu, and I was one of them.




  While he was recovering in the hospital, Jarvis was replaced as first sergeant and lost two stripes, being demoted to buck sergeant (three stripes). That fall, Jarvis went with a group of his high school buddies, all members of the “Bachelors Club,” to Catalina Island for the weekend. But this did not work out as planned either, because he met a girl and fell in love, which precluded his continued membership in the club.




  Jarvis later rose once again to the rank of staff sergeant and became the platoon sergeant. Finally, he was moved to the Intelligence Section (G-2) of the division, promoted to master sergeant, and sent to OCS, never to return to the 40th Division.




  William L. Conrad was sworn in when National Guard units were being inducted into federal service.




  On March 13, 1941, we were examined in Toledo, Ohio, and placed as fit for service. After the examination, we boarded trains for Fort Thomas, Kentucky, where we were inducted into service and given army clothes. Within a few days, we were again put on trains and shipped to Texas, where we were separated and sent to various training centers. I was sent to Camp Wolters at Mineral Wells, Texas, about fifty miles from Fort Worth. [Wolters was one of several new camps that operated as infantry replacement centers for the expansion of the army.]




  We were the first personnel in the camp, and we had to complete the barracks, put in steps and sidewalks. The rifles we received were packed in Cosmoline, and it took two days to clean them out and make them ready to pass inspection. We did our basic training and had a taste of what a rifle platoon had to do. After about four months of basic training, we again boarded trains and were shipped to Fort Benning, Georgia. There we were picked up by an army truck and taken to our company, where we were assigned to our barracks in the Harmony Church area of the camp. After orientation, we began our training. In the fall of 1941, we went on maneuvers in Louisiana.




  Private Conrad, assigned to the 8th Infantry, 4th Division, arrived in Louisiana in August 1941. Even though he had already experienced the humid heat of the South during his sojourn in Georgia, the young Ohioan found the wetlands of Louisiana quite enervating. But an accident at home required his return to the family fold, delivering him from the southern summer. His reprieve was of short duration, however, for he was recalled to active duty when war was declared on December 8, 1941.




  Robert J. Hahlen, another northerner, volunteered for military service in the Air Corps. After being sworn in in his home state of Wisconsin on March 16, 1941, he was sent south to Pine Bluff, Arkansas, where there was “a brand new primary school for flying cadets in those days. We were the first class in there; I was in class 41 H. When we arrived on about March 19, it rained, and continued to do so for the rest of the month, so we didn’t do any flying. They were still working on the airfield trying to get it scraped out"




  Hahlen learned to fly in the PT-19, a large two-seater, single-wing aircraft. After preflight and primary flying school, he transferred to the basic flying school at Randolph Field, on the outskirts of San Antonio. After he and his fellow pilots-in-training completed their instruction at Randolph Field, they were stationed at Kelly Field, on the other side of San Antonio. Here they underwent advanced training and flew the AT-6, a single-engine aircraft, and a twin-engine trainer aircraft. “We were the last class in the old wooden barracks from World War I. After our class, they built new ones"




  Kelly Field, like most of the bases and camps throughout the United States, was gearing up for the war the nation was about to join. The men who were called up during the first half of 1941 witnessed firsthand the modernization of the U.S. military. While they were in training, the blue denims, M-17 and M-26 English bedpan-style steel helmets, and .03 Springfield rifles were finally phased out. These men also witnessed the genesis of the U.S. Army Air Corps, whose standards were being established for the first time.




  Robert Hahlen graduated on October 31, 1941. He was given the rank of second lieutenant and assigned to the 38th Bomb Group Medium, a B-26 unit, which had been organized on the East Coast sometime before Hahlen’s graduation.




  On December 6, I was put in the hospital in Jackson, Mississippi, where the 38th was stationed. I had a collapsed lung. I think I was the first person in the air force with a collapsed lung, because they didn’t know what to do with me. They left me in a bed for two weeks and didn’t do a thing with me. Then they grounded me, so I wasn’t much good to the combat group, so they transferred me. After that, the 38th Bomb Group went to the West Coast and then to Australia.




  Thus because of this fluke malady, Hahlen ended up taking part in operations supporting the invasion of France.





Footnotes


  1. Between September and December 1940, the following nine National Guard infantry divisions were inducted: 27 th, 30th, 31st, 35 th, 36th, 37th, 41st, 44th, and 45th. The 26th, 28th, 29th, 33rd, 34th, 38th, 40th, and 43rd National Guard Divisions followed between January and March 1941, followed by the 32nd in October. The other infantry divisions were regular army formations (several reactivated): 1st, 2nd, 3rd, 4th, 5th, 6th, 7th, 8th, 9th, 24th, and 25 th.


  2. In the late 1930s, the army began changing the structure of its divisions to a triangular configuration. The 2nd Infantry Division was the first to undergo this change and was followed by the remaining regular divisions in 1940 and by National Guard and reserves in 1941. Before this, the divisions were square, consisting of two brigades of two regiments each. The triangular formation eliminated the brigades and maintained three instead of four regiments. The preexisting fourth regiment usually was used to form a new division.


  3. The Garand M-1 was designed by John C. Garand, a Canadian weapon designer working at the Springfield Arsenal in the early 1930s.The army adopted it and in January 1936 began production of this rifle, but it was not available in sufficient numbers to issue to all the troops until 1943. Early in World War II, the marines chose to retain the Springfield bolt-action rifle, but that changed after the Guadalcanal campaign.




  4. No records indicate the existence of a Camp Drumund or Drummund in 1939 or thereafter. It is not clear what camp Condon is referring to, although Pine Camp in upper New York was renamed Camp Drum during the Korean War.






  CHAPTER 2




  America at War




  As part of the modernization plan for the army, General Headquarters (GHQ) came into operation in July 1940. During its first year of operation, it was charged with organizing and training the ground forces and military aviation units. Soon it also took over the planning of military operations. Gen. Lesley J. McNair, appointed by Gen. George C. Marshall, directed the GHQ as chief of staff. Between the world wars, he had been a proponent of modernizing the artillery, developing antitank guns, and improving the ROTC program. When GHQ was replaced by Army Ground Forces in March 1942, he took charge of that organization as well. Before long, however, McNair became a controversial figure because of his heavy-handed management of the development of new units and doctrine. Nonetheless, he played a vital role in shaping the American war machine. In 1944, he was killed during an inspection trip in Normandy.






  During the interwar years, the American military had lagged behind in the field of armored warfare. Rising stars such as Dwight D. Eisenhower, Douglas MacArthur, and Adna Chaffee contributed their ideas to the development and use of mechanized and tank units.1 Although some prewar authors crowed that the United States had developed superior armored vehicles and tactics by 1939, the reality was much less rosy. American tanks, despite their superior suspension systems and engines, were undergunned, and the army did not form its first armored divisions until 1940.2 In fact, much of the supporting artillery was either old, like the French 155-millimeter guns from the last war, or ineffective, like the 37-millimeter guns used in tanks and antitank units. Only the ability of American industry to produce a large quantity of vehicles and weapons of relatively good overall quality compensated for the lack of individual superiority of some American weapons.




  Sky Troopers




  The participation of German paratroopers in the spring-summer campaign of 1940 sowed dismay among their possible opponents and caused an immediate reaction. Lt. Col. William C. Lee paved the way for the creation of an American airborne force with volunteers from the 29th Infantry Regiment. He formed the Test Platoon in the summer of 1940 by order of the War Department. Lee’s volunteers traveled by air to Highstown, New Jersey, to train for a week on 250-foot towers like one the lieutenant colonel had observed at the 1940 New York World’s Fair.3 Later, two towers were purchased and installed on the grounds of Fort Benning for the first parachute school for American airborne troops. On August 16, the first members of the Test Platoon made their maiden parachute jumps from Douglas B-18 twin-engine bombers. This feat was followed by a mass jump at the end of the month. Soon the call for more volunteers went out, and the American airborne troops began to expand rapidly.






  The Douglas B-18




  The Army Air Corps selected the Douglas B-18 as a twin-engine bomber in the mid-1930s. It was developed as a long-range bomber from the commercial DC-2 passenger transport. The army purchased several DC-2s, which it designated C-32, for use as transports in 1936. It also also acquired some DC-3 commercial passenger aircraft on the eve of the war. Like the B-18, the DC-3 was derived from the DC-2, and by early 1942, a military version, the C-47 transport, was built. Despite modifications, the B-18 had a top speed of only 217 miles per hour, slow for a bomber, so it was replaced by new multi-engine Boeing B-17 bombers in the late 1930s. Since the C-47 was slightly faster and had a larger carrying capacity than the B-18, it soon replaced the obsolete bomber as a troop carrier and also served as a cargo transport. For more information, see U.S. Bombers by Lloyd S. Jones.











  American Armored Divisions




  The efforts of Gen. Adna Chaffee resulted in the formation in the summer of 1940 of the Armored Force, with the first two armored divisions: the 1st Armored Division at Fort Knox and the 2nd Armored Division at Fort Benning. Col. George S. Patton Jr. served as an armored brigade commander in Gen. Charles L. Scott’s 2nd Armored Division. Scott replaced Adna Chaffee as commander of the corps in December 1940. (Chaffee died of cancer in 1941.) Cadres from these two divisions helped form the 3rd and 4th Armored Divisions in April 1941, and in October, the 5th Armored Division was formed.




  Although they were impressive on paper, these divisions had only light M2A4 tanks with 37-millimeter guns and awaited the arrival of new medium tanks in 1941. The light M3 Stuart tank replaced the M2A4 in 1941 but was armed with the same weapon. The new but awkward medium M3 Lee/Grant tanks became available in 1941.4 The turret was armed with a 37-millimeter gun, but the tank included a sponson-mounted 75-millimeter gun on the right side of the hull, with only 15 degrees of traverse. The introduction of gyrostabilizers for both guns allowed this tank to fire on the move, a definite advantage over past armored vehicles, according to Christopher Chant’s World Encyclopedia of the Tank. The Americans had not yet developed a turret for such a large weapon, but they soon would. The medium M4 Sherman tank, with a turret-mounted 75-millimeter gun, began replacing the medium M3 during the latter part of 1942 and served as the main battle tank for American forces by 1943. Like the M3, the M4 had a reliable engine but also a high profile, and it lacked sufficient armor and firepower to match the newest German tanks, the Panzer V Panther and Panzer VI Tiger of 1943.
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  Airborne Doctor




  To 1st Lt. David Thomas, his assignment to the newly formed Armored Force was not much of a challenge.




  When they formed an experimental thing called the I Armored Corps, they looked around for the least occupied medical officer, so I got the job and became a corps surgeon sitting in a “chicken colonel” slot. I was the assistant to the surgeon of the Armored Force; he didn’t do anything, and I helped him! The only trouble was that there wasn’t anything to do there either. I was passing the time away reading the Army and Navy Journal, and here was an article that said that they were looking for a regular army medical officer to join the para-troops. [At that time, doctors were given the rank of only first lieutenant when they were commissioned.] So I put in for it, and two weeks later, I thought I’d better run this by my wife. I told her there was a great opportunity for me to put in for becoming a parachutist, because they were looking for a regular army doctor to do it, and there was an extra $100 a month in it. She said, “100 bucks! Go for it!” My orders came through in August 1941, and I reported to Fort Benning, Georgia. My initial assignment was battalion surgeon of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Battalion. [This battalion was newly activated.]




  I attended jump school and graduated in Group Parachute School Number 8. We qualified in the DC-3, the civilian version of the C-47, and I received my wings on November 8, 1941, just before Pearl Harbor. From the 503rd, I went to the newly formed Provisional Parachute Group, which was commanded by Col. Bill Lee, the “Father of the Airborne” [later first commander of the 101st Airborne Division], and was group surgeon for about six months. Again, as always, there was not much to do in higher headquarters.




  From there, I spent a stint as regimental surgeon of the 502nd Parachute Infantry Regiment, which was newly formed in the Alabama Training Area [in early 1942]. The 502nd was the first outfit over there, and they hadn’t paved the roads yet. The jeeps were getting mired down. That was at the time the army was getting out of the horse business, and there were a lot of spare horses around. They rounded up a bunch of these horses and shipped them over to the 502nd. We took a lieutenant who had been a cavalry officer and had switched to the infantry to get in the airborne, and he became the riding master. All the officers had to learn to ride to get to the training area. This was across the Chattahoochee River from Fort Benning.




  Thankfully, in the summer of 1942, I was sent to England for six weeks to go through the British parachute-training course. We flew over in a group, which included Bill Ryder, who had led the Test Platoon in 1940, and about four other officers, on an American Export Airlines flying boat in July 1942. We went to our various areas of expertise. I spent my time with the 16th Field Ambulance, which corresponded to a medical battalion in the American army.




  While I was in England, I jumped from a platform suspended from a barrage balloon. This was part of the training of the British airborne. They would run the barrage balloon up 600 feet, to which they had attached a platform with a hole in it, which was a mockup of a Whitley bomber, and they put you through the drill of going through at rigid attention. This was static line jumping, but you had no slipstream to inflate your chutes, and you would fall a hell of a ways before your chute opened. It was quite a thrill. I asked a guy, “Has anybody ever gotten killed because of it not opening before you hit the ground?” He said, “We had a few, old chap, but you know that is the luck of the game.” They carried no reserve chute.




  I also jumped from the Whitley, an orange-crate-and-canvas bomber. They took out the dorsal turret, which left a big hole in the bottom of the plane, and when you jumped, you sat on the floor of the aircraft transversely. We had numbers one through ten, as I recall, with the evens on one side and odds on the other. When it was time to jump, number one would swing into the empty turret and hang his butt on the edge of the hole. When the light turned green, he would exit in a position of rigid military attention, with his back tilted way back, because if he didn’t, he would bump his nose on the other side. That is why there are so many snub-nosed old British paratroopers! When one cleared, number two would swing in and continue the drill.




  After studying the British landing technique, Thomas, now a captain, concluded that it was more efficient than the American style.




  Originally, we were taught that when we landed, our feet should be apart about the width of our hips, and we were supposed to do either a right front tumble, a left front tumble, a right rear tumble, or a left rear tumble. This was just too damned complicated to teach the average soldier. Over in England, they were landing with knees and ankles together, and when they hit the ground, they just did whatever physics and the wind did to them. They tucked their elbows into their sides and just sort of went whichever way they went. It cut down a lot on fractured ankles. That is what we picked up from the British, primarily me, because that was my main interest in going through their training—to find out what they used that we could use in ours. That has been standard ever since then.




  Captain Thomas and his companions returned to America on a Pan Am Clipper, a commercial seaplane, still a hazardous trip in those days. Armed with the knowledge gleaned from the British, Dave Thomas made recommendations that would prevent unnecessary fractures and broken legs during combat jumps in Europe and the Pacific.









  On September 16, 1940, the Adjutant General’s Office authorized the creation of the 1st Parachute Battalion at Fort Benning. Lee’s Test Platoon was incorporated into the new unit, which became the 501st Parachute Battalion on October 2, expanding into the 501st Parachute Infantry Regiment in February 1942. The War Department activated the 502nd Parachute Battalion in July 1941 and enlarged it into a regiment at the same time as the 501st. The expansion order also called for the creation of additional parachute regiments. The new regiments formed in the summer of 1942, and the first two airborne divisions, the 82nd and 101st, came into being in August 1942.




  The first glider units came into existence in July 1941, in response to the German air landings on Crete. When the first glider regiments formed in March 1942, they practiced without gliders for many months, because they had no suitable aircraft. Unfortunately, the glider units failed to capture young men’s imagination and attracted few volunteers. As a result, most of the men that made up their contingent were transferred into them willy-nilly to undergo the special training required.




  Maneuvers




  By the close of 1941, the creation and expansion of the new specialized units were well under way. The army had also started activating and training additional divisions, including the National Guard, using draftees to fill out the ranks. The training of these units and testing of new tactics took place in large-scale operations at the Louisiana, Carolina, and Tennessee maneuver areas. The new Desert Training Center was established in California. Training for amphibious operations was carried out along the coasts of Virginia, Massachusetts, Florida, and Washington and involved division-size units, including the 1st and 3rd Infantry Divisions. There were also many smaller maneuvers. Whereas the troops had been poorly equipped during the maneuvers held in 1939 and 1940, now they lacked neither equipment nor ammunition.5




  The largest maneuvers, which took place in Louisiana in August 1941, involved up to sixteen divisions, including two armored and several brigades and regiments of horse cavalry. The Louisiana maneuver area included most of western Louisiana between Lake Charles in the south and Mansfield in the north and the territory between the Sabine and Red Rivers. By September, more than 400,000 troops of the 2nd and 3rd Armies were involved. Gen. Henry “Hap” Arnold, commander of the newly formed Army Air Forces, also dispatched several air groups to participate in the Louisiana maneuvers in September. For the first time since the Great War, commanders were able to operate divisions and corps, as well as plan for and experience the types of combat and logistical problems that would confront them. A number of the divisions engaged in these maneuvers, including the 1st, 4th, 8th, and 29th, later took part in the Normandy campaign.




  The environment of the maneuver area contributed to the misery of the foot soldiers with bayous in some areas adding to the discomfort of the region’s hot, muggy summers. While the soldiers traipsed through the wet woodlands, they sweated profusely, causing their clothing to stick to their bodies, and they were often harassed by mosquitoes. As the sun went down, the slight drop in temperature offered some relief, until the mosquitoes arrived in force and made matters even more unpleasant. Those who were not in the marching columns or on patrols needed to be alert for a variety of poisonous snakes that inhabited the region. For many southerners, it was no big deal, but for some of the northerners or city slickers, it was a new and trying experience.
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  After watching all the maneuvers, General McNair concluded that the troops were poorly prepared against air operations. On the other hand, he was duly impressed with the operation of the antitank units. According to the official publication Organization of Ground Combat Troops, by Kent Greenfield et al., despite being poorly armed, they knocked out 91 percent of the 983 tanks, essentially eliminating the 1st Armored Division in the Carolina maneuvers. Patton’s armored units also had a habit of taking losses, which drew some criticism. Col. Dwight Eisenhower was impressed with the use of light aircraft for artillery observation and liaison and urged their adoption for military operations.




  The 29th Division, which would later spear-head the assault into Normandy, took part in the Carolina maneuvers of October and November 1941. The training of this division was typical for the National Guard units that were activated in February 1941. On induction, the division was only at half strength, numbering four regiments of infantry, which were awaiting the arrival of newly drafted personnel. Regiment-size units were stationed at various military reservations for training, and many of their officers were sent to different posts for additional instruction to bring them up-to-date on new developments in warfare, according to Joseph Ewing in 29 Let’s Go.




  On its way to the Carolina maneuvers, the 29th Division stopped over for training at Camp A. P. Hill, a post that included a variety of environments ranging from piney woods to swamps. It was only slightly less unpleasant than the Carolinas. Later, the division trucked to Fort Bragg, North Carolina, where it participated in the exercises. The warm, humid climate provided an excellent testing ground for men and equipment alike. During these maneuvers, the troops learned to adapt not only to the new standards imposed by mobile warfare, but also to extreme environmental conditions.
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  Herman F. Byram, who had volunteered for the army in September 1934, served in the 17th Infantry Regiment at Fort Cook, Nebraska, until 1939. (The 17th later became part of the 7th Division, which went to the Pacific.) From here, Byram was transferred to the cadre of Ouachita College in Arkadelphia, Arkansas, and served there until late 1942, when he was selected for Officer Candidate School. He took part in the Louisiana maneuvers, but only in an administrative capacity. His job was to clean up after the troops. The operations area encompassed a few hundred square miles of mostly privately owned property. The soldiers who crossed open fields usually tramped through farmers’ crops and damaged them, as well as other property. Byram’s job was to ensure that suitable restitution was made to the civilian population. Similar problems also arose during training operations in England, where the American army followed the same procedures.




  The colonel told me that Sergeant Taylor and I were going down to Arkansas to set up a claims board. I said I was to go on leave, and he said it made no difference and that my leave was canceled. We were there most of a month with this claims board. The army had to get permission from all the landowners to maneuver on their property, and we had to mark it on a map. We would mark it a different color if the farmer didn’t want them on the land.




  Anyone with damage done would come in to us, and we would process the claims. One claim was from a blind farmer who had a watermelon patch. The GIs got in there while the watermelons were green and just beginning to turn pink. They would slice them in half and throw them in his well. That came to us, and all the members of that unit had to pay for his watermelons. Every watermelon destroyed in Louisiana turned out to be a seed watermelon, and that was $5 apiece. You could buy a 50-pound watermelon anywhere for 50 cents. Every watermelon that went down that farmer’s well became a seed melon!




  Amphibious Training




  Specialized training for amphibious operations began in 1940 and was constantly plagued by lack of equipment. Although three task forces were created, only Task Force 1 (TF 1), operating in the Caribbean, was given the mission of assaulting a defended coastline. The 1st Division was assigned to TF 1 in November 1940 because of its previous training. According to Organization of Ground Combat Troops, only 10 percent of its personnel participated in the first amphibious operation and 20 percent in the second.




  On the West Coast, the 2nd Marine Division practiced landings in the San Diego area, and the 3rd Division conducted its exercises in the Puget Sound. A major operation in Hawaii was planned for early 1942 but was called off at the outbreak of war.




  Maj. S. B. Mason had been transferred from the 5th Division to the 1st on the recommendation of Brig. Gen. James Garrish Ord, with whom he had worked in the Philippines.6 Mason worked on plans for further training in sea assaults with Ord as part of the Carib Force staff, and this included plans for amphibious operation against Martinique in the Caribbean, which had been canceled prior to the Carolina maneuvers in 1941.




  During the planning for the operation in Martinique, I was an assistant in the G-3 Section of Ord Force and was at that time an expert—or becoming expert—in small boat landings. Up to that time, we had nothing but sea craft from lifeboats of the big ships. I worked entirely on the subject in the operations section of the Ord Force and became what might be called an expert. The 1st Division had previously had some experience in landing operations practice, but very little, and without Higgins boats. My joining the 1st Division was an advantage not only to me, but to the division to have an individual in there who had taken the army’s point of view on what to do with a landing. Up to that time, it was the navy’s mission to land the marines on the beach, and their means of loading them onto small craft and getting onto the beach was a matter of getting the maximum number of men in the landing. The navy had FTP 167, which took care of landing operations, so I immediately started in and devised a method of breaking it down into the integral units so they could fight when they got to the beaches.7




  The 1st Division, with the 1st Marine Raider Battalion and the 70th Tank Battalion, sailed for Martinique on January 9, 1942. According to an account in Marvin Jensen’s Strike Swiftly, one of the ships in the convoy was torpedoed by a U-boat, and eventually the operation was canceled.




  The division continued amphibious training at New River, North Carolina, during August 1941. The troopship Hunter Liggett served as the division’s headquarters for these operations and the first ramped landing craft began to appear.8 During the next year, Major Mason’s contribution appears to have included the dividing up of the infantry battalion companies into six or seven sections, since the landing craft could not accommodate a full platoon, and possibly the combat loading of ships. When the landings in North Africa took place and thereafter, these methods continued to be used.




  According to Organization of Ground Combat Troops, Gen. Holland Smith, G-5 of GHQ, considered the amphibious operations of the 1st Division to be a failure:




  The late change of locale, though justified by the submarine menace, made adequate preparation impossible, with the result that the “excellent plans” of the 1st Division miscarried; the Navy failed to provide suitable transports or adequate combatant vessels and aircraft; combatant vessels had not practiced shore bombardment in the past year; naval aircraft were untrained for cooperation with ground troops; and the Navy failed to land troops on designated beaches.




  Naturally, General Smith blamed the navy for the problems and not the 1st Division planners. Nonetheless, on Smith’s recommendations, these operations produced two positive outcomes: the unification of landing operations under one commander, and the creation of the Army Amphibious Training Center in June 1942. The 70th Tank Battalion was ordered to continue further amphibious training operations. Its cadre came from the 67th Armored Regiment, one of the first tank units of the new Armored Force in 1940. The 70th would eventually participate in operations in North Africa and Sicily and spearhead the landings on Utah Beach in 1944 with tanks specially outfitted for amphibious operations.




  Major Mason participated in the Louisiana and Carolina maneuvers with the 1st Division. The units were still not fully equipped, and the maneuvers of 1940 revealed the shortage of equipment. Broomsticks were used as machine guns, and trucks were painted with the word “Tank" An old M2 tank with two turrets mounting machine guns sported a sign proclaiming it to be a new M3 tank, which was not yet available. The situation greatly improved in 1941, however, even though shortages continued. The 1st Division returned from Carolina maneuvers at the beginning of December 1940 to continue regular training.




  Hyatt W Moser, who joined the army in November 1940 as a volunteer, was sent from his home state of North Carolina to Atlanta, where he joined and trained with the 62nd Signal Battalion. In 1941, he was assigned as a radio operator to one of the battery units that took part in the Louisiana and Carolina maneuvers. Shortly before Pearl Harbor was attacked, the 62nd moved to Camp Blanding, Florida. Soon after Pearl Harbor, Moser was transferred with a select group to Quantico, Virginia, to join the Atlantic Fleet Amphibious Corps.




  The unit I was assigned to was the 71st Signal Company, which was composed of all army personnel. The school was run by the marines, but naval personnel were also present. We had amphibious training for the army units, and we went on practice invasions of Cove Point, Maryland. The 1st Division was one of the units, and others came and made practice landings at Cove Point and Chesapeake Bay. We ran that for some time. One of my jobs was operating navy signal lamps, which sent Morse code by signal light. One of my duties was to challenge all ships entering Chesapeake Bay, get their call signs and identify them, then radio Washington and inform them what ship it was. During that period of time, they decided to discontinue this Amphibious Corps, and they also conceived the Amphibious Engineers, who were trained to do similar jobs, since they must have decided the European theater would be an army operation. A select group of us from the 71st Signal Company was transferred to form two new units at Camp Edwards, Massachusetts.




  These two new units were the 286th and 278th Joint Assault Signal Companies. At Camp Edwards, Moser’s unit merged with others to form the future 1st Engineer Special Brigade, which distinguished itself in several invasions, including Normandy.




  Frank F. Andrews, who enlisted in 1940 when he lived in North Dakota, was assigned to the 7th Infantry Regiment of the 3rd Division on the West Coast.




  I spent my entire five years in service with the 3rd Infantry Division shortly after arriving on the West Coast. I entered the service after I turned eighteen at Fort Snelling, Minnesota, which was a big base. I was there only a few days and shipped to Vancouver, Washington. We were just across the river from Portland. It was July 1940 when I arrived, and we were there for about six months and moved up to Fort Lewis into some of the new buildings they just built.
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  Vancouver had the old permanent brick structures that had been there for a long time, before any of those wooden barracks were built. Practically all the other camps were two- or three-story buildings. The old Farragut Naval Base was not there before World War II and was built to monstrous size during the war. Several years after the war, they sold the buildings, and now it is a park.








  The 7th Infantry moved from Vancouver Barracks to Fort Lewis to join the 15th Infantry of the 3rd Division in February 1941. Lt. Col. Dwight D. Eisenhower, who had served in the 15th Infantry since the beginning of 1940, participated in the large-scale maneuvers in California. Shortly after that, he was promoted to chief of staff of the 3rd Division, and in March 1941, he was placed in the IX Corps headquarters (3rd and 41st Divisions). The division’s 30th Infantry Regiment left the Presidio in California in March 1941 to join the remainder of the division in the north.




  We made our first efforts at amphibious training in 1941. We would sail out of Olympia and attack McNeil Island, the prison island, in Puget Sound. I remember going out there several times and the fog was so thick that we would spend all day milling around; and when the lights came on at night, we would find our way back to Olympia, and that would be the extent of the maneuver for the day. It was a rough place to try to work.




  At that time, those small boats we used in training were called Higgins boats. I don’t know who Higgins was or who manufactured them, but all they were small plywood boats with diesel engines. I never did see one for some time with a ramp on. Ours had a blunt nose and you went out over the top.9




  They did not have regular camps for basic training when I arrived. It was the middle of 1941 when the first few guys from each company left and transferred to regular training camps. We went in small numbers to the company we were going to be assigned to, and one of the platoon sergeants would have ten or twenty men to give basic training.




  It was all done in the company and not regular training camps. My training was with the machine gun in a heavy-weapons company. I never did get into mortars, so I didn’t have varied experience. I was trained on the .30-caliber MG. They used them like in World War I. You would sandbag them down, and everything was for accuracy.




  In the spring of 1942, we went down to San Diego Harbor, and the 3rd Infantry Division and the newly activated 2nd Marine Division took their amphibious training together, attacking North Island. We spent the rest of the summer at Fort Ord, California.




  Harold J. Taylor was drafted while the 3rd Division participated in IX Corps maneuvers in California in the early part of the summer of 1941.




  On June 17, 1941, I, along with a group of other draftees, was bused to Fort Benjamin Harrison in Indianapolis for my physical and induction into the army. Those that passed were put on a troop train and taken to Camp Roberts, California. On our arrival, I was singled out, as were some of the others, to be schooled in communications as well as all areas of infantry training. I was schooled in receiving and sending Morse code and voice communications with the equipment of the day. Our infantry training consisted of long marches, running obstacle courses, daily target practice with 03 [Springfield bolt-action] and M-1 rifles, and grenade handling. After three months of basic training, the men were split up and then shipped off to units around the country.




  It so happened that I was sent to the 15th Infantry HQ of the 3rd Infantry Division located in Fort Lewis, fifteen miles south of Tacoma. On my arrival at the 15th Infantry Regiment, I was put into communications, where my schooling continued. Regular field maneuvers gave us a chance to put in practice what we learned. It was still the fall of 1941 when the 3rd Division’s status was changed from regular infantry to amphibious infantry for making landings on enemy soil. Our initial training began in Puget Sound north of Tacoma.




  Taylor also took part in the amphibious training exercises in California in 1942. Long before Taylor and Frank Andrews joined the 3rd Division, Verl Loris Pendleton from Missouri had enlisted at St. Joseph, on October 12, 1939. The area was still feeling the effects of the Great Depression, and the only work he could find was for 50 cents a day as a farmhand. He went to the local recruiter, believing he could do better in the army, and in mid-October, he was on an army bus that took him and other new recruits to Fort Leavenworth, Kansas. After receiving uniforms, some other gear, and a few basic instructions, Pendleton was on a train to Vancouver Barracks in Washington, where he was assigned to Company A, 1st Battalion, 7th Infantry. Along with new recruits from other companies, he was given a form of basic training by NCOs from the 3rd Division, which included practice at the rifle range in the town of Bonneville, several miles farther up the Columbia River. During 1940, the 1st Battalion, 7th Infantry, organized a message center, taking men from each company. Pendleton’s friend Frank Andrews from Company D joined him in the message center.




  For the amphibious training of 1941, Pendleton was detached with about thirty-five to forty others from the division’s regiments and sent to Fort Ord, where the men found nothing but tents for accommodations. They brought with them the twenty early Higgins boats on which they had been training and formed a boat detachment under the direction of the navy. Some of those men were mechanics; others, like Pendleton, were used to pilot the boats, something he had not done during the training in the Puget Sound. The division arrived several weeks later, in 1942, to begin new amphibious exercises in Monterrey Bay, where Fort Ord had frontage. Corporal Pendleton and the others had operated the landing craft in the Puget Sound, but now the navy was in charge and put the men in navy uniforms, which they wore during the landings. The waters in the bay were often choppy and rough, and strong winds made it difficult to stay on course. Pendleton and his group would pilot their craft out into the bay, and then troops from the division would begin climbing down rope ladders from navy ships onto their landing craft. On one exercise, the sailors from the navy piloted half the landing craft available. By the time they reached shore, the navy had wrecked all of theirs, but Pendleton and his fellow soldiers in navy uniforms had lost only one.




  Before the end of the summer of 1942, the 9th Division was trained with the 1st Division in the Atlantic for amphibious operations. The 1st and 3rd Infantry Divisions later formed the spearheads of the amphibious force for European operations, because the marine divisions were destined for the Pacific.




  We Are at War




  Shortly after they attacked Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941, the Japanese declared war on the United States, which retaliated with its own declaration of war. Hitler immediately declared war on the United States in support of his Axis ally. The American army was still months away from being ready to go on the offensive. The Army Air Force was equally unprepared. Although it had acquired some combat experience on escort duties in Atlantic waters, the U.S. Navy also had to work out numerous problems before it could take the initiative. It was ready to do so before the army, however. Until early 1942, the men already in uniform and those about to be drafted had no idea whether they were bound for the European or Pacific theater of operations.




  John Slaughter’s 29th National Guard Division had just completed the Carolina maneuvers, and its year of federal service was about to expire in a couple months.




  The 1st Battalion was bivouacked in woods near South Boston,Virginia. We were on our way back to Fort Meade, and our discharges were waiting. It was a chilly night, and the 1st Platoon was huddled around a blazing campfire. Some of the men were playing cards; others were just watching the blaze. I was lying on a blanket on the ground, almost asleep. It was Sunday, December 7, and some of the company had gone into town.
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  Sgt. Bill Hurd came running into the area screaming, “The Japs have bombed Pearl Harbor!” Some of us said, “Shut up, Bill! We’re trying to sleep!” Hurd exclaimed, “I swear it’s the truth!” Verification soon came from radios. Anger and frustration overcame us at the thought of such a cowardly act, and soon the realization came that we were not going home after all. Discharges were frozen, and the song “I’ll Be Back in a Year, Little Darling,” changed to the phrase “in for the duration.”








  After the declaration of war and their return to Fort Meade, many of the men in Slaughter’s unit received Christmas furloughs. The 115th Infantry was set to guard key defense installations and lines of communication in Pennsylvania and Virginia as far west as Pittsburgh, as far east as Philadelphia, and as far south as Richmond. The 175th Infantry remained in training until it relieved the 116th Infantry, which patrolled and defended part of the Chesapeake Bay and the Atlantic coast as far south as Cape Hatteras, as described in Joseph Ewing’s 29 Let’s Go!




  In mid-January 1942, the 116th Infantry took part in the Atlantic Task Force amphibious exercises, which were severely restricted because of the threat of U-boats. After that short training phase, the division got its first wartime assignment. The men in John Slaughter’s unit were issued live ammunition in early 1942.




  On one of the coldest nights of the year, the outfit loaded onto trucks and shipped out to Camp Pendleton, near Norfolk, Virginia.10 With the temperature at 9 degrees, sitting in the back of a 21/2-ton Army truck, with only canvas covering the riding area, quickly became a shivering experience. All I could think about as we highballed down the highway was getting under a hot shower in those steam-heated barracks at Pendleton. With little sleep, in the darkness of early morning, we pulled into a wooded area. There were about three inches of snow, and the ground was frozen solid. Someone up front yelled, “Detruck! Pitch tents!” I couldn’t believe they were asking us to sleep on the ground in this frozen pine forest.




  We were awakened the next morning, loaded on weapon carriers, and driven east for the shore. We were to protect the coast from the invading 1st Marine Division, who were the “enemy.” They were to make an amphibious assault landing near Virginia Beach. Digging gun emplacements in the frozen ground wasn’t easy, but wading ashore from landing craft through the icy surf was even worse. Some of those poor “leathernecks” became paralyzed when they hit the icy water and had to be rescued.




  Our assignment after that exercise was the wartime patrolling of Eastern Shore, Maryland. We stayed in CCC barracks near Andover and patrolled the shoreline day and night in jeeps armed with machine guns and live ammunition.




  The 1st Division had just returned to Fort Devens from the Carolina maneuvers when the Japanese hit Pearl Harbor. “All leaves were canceled,” recalls Clyde Strosnider.




  There were radio announcements; public address systems, train stations, and theaters all were interrupted, telling all troops to return to base headquarters. Thereafter, we took boat landings on Virginia Beach; they took boat landings on the Sandwich Islands off of Cape Cod. The base was put on a wartime footing. No lights at nighttime; we were confined to camp. The patrolling of the camp and guard duty was all done under cover of darkness. We had orders to shoot anyone disobeying our orders to halt.




  To test these orders, my OD (officer of the day) came at me in an unmarked car into the motor pool where I was patrolling. Under cover of darkness, he came at me, ignoring my orders to halt. So I went down on one knee and brought my rifle into firing position, because I figured this was the real thing, and when I came into firing position, he came to a full stop.




  Tom Cortright’s National Guard unit had also recently returned from the Louisiana maneuvers to its post at Camp Forrest, when it got news of the surprise attack in the Pacific.




  We hardly settled in after that when December 7 was upon us. We moved out on December 8 on a perceived plan to protect war industries. Our company was divided up among three small towns in Tennessee. I have forgotten the other names, but I was in Lebanon with the company HQ and one of the platoons. We took over the fire station in the center of town for the headquarters and billeting. Our mission was to guard the blanket factory. After about two weeks, somebody high up in the army decided there would not be any sabotage, and we went out to a camp in Nashville, Tennessee, for a week or so, and then back to Camp Forrest.




  M. Sgt. Kenneth Jarvis left the 40th National Guard Division for OCS at Fort Benning. After completing the three-month course, he was promoted to second lieutenant and returned to California, where he was assigned to the 35th Division. The 35th relieved the 40th Division in February 1942, when the latter went to Fort Lewis in preparation for an assignment to the Pacific.
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  I was assigned as a platoon leader in an infantry company. My assignment was to guard the coastline from San Pedro to Redondo Beach, California. We were reinforced with a few army-trained guard dogs. About all we could have accomplished would have been to sound an alarm. It kept me busy driving back and forth, checking in with my men along the line. We had a lot of rumors of Jap submarines along the coast but that was about it.




  While Jarvis was attending OCS, the 35th National Guard Division returned from the Louisiana maneuvers in October 1941 and moved to California. Dale Kearnes was in the division’s 130th Field Artillery Battalion at the time.




  At the end of the year, we were getting ready for Christmas vacation. I was in the 130th Field Artillery, and they had a short-wave radio. On Sunday, a message came in about the Pearl Harbor attack. Our division was already on trains and going to the West Coast. We wound up at Fort Ord. Then we went down to San Louis Obispo, and during Christmas, we had turkey in our mess kits out in the rain, because they cleared the barracks because they thought the Japs might come in. In a month or so, the Japs put a shell in north of Santa Barbara at the oil fields, and they took the whole division down as coast guards.




  Murray S. Pulver, who later wrote a memoir about his experiences called The Longest Year, joined the New York National Guard the day before it moved south for training in Alabama in October 1939. Two years later, he made sergeant, and he took leave to make the final arrangements for his marriage, which was to take place on December 11, 1941. On December 8, however, the 27th National Guard Division from New York departed for California, where it took up defensive positions, and Pulver had to change his marriage plans. He finally tied the knot in California in February. His honeymoon was short-lived, however, because the division departed for Hawaii in April 1942 to defend Maui. By the end of the year, Pulver was sent back to the continental United States for OCS and eventually ended up with the 30th Division in Normandy.




  Charles Scheffel of Enid, Oklahoma, was beginning his junior year when the draft was restored in 1940. Even though the last two years of ROTC, the advanced courses, were not required, he signed up because he needed the money. At the time of Japan‘s attack on Pearl Harbor, he still had one semester left. He married during that last semester in the spring. About that time, a colonel from Washington tried to persuade him to join the Finance Corps, but Scheffel opted to stay with the infantry. After graduation, he was commissioned and reported to Fort Sill for his active-duty physical at the beginning of June 1942. The next day, he was on a packed train for an eight-hour ride to Camp Robinson, near Little Rock.




  I was assigned to the 15th Training Regiment, Branch Immaterial Replacement Training Center (BIRTC). “Immaterial” means that we would be training new draftees into the army not for any particular branch of service, but just general training. After eight weeks, they would be assigned to a particular branch or be kept in the infantry.




  I was assigned as a platoon leader with three squads totaling forty draftees. The NCOs were older men serving as cadre. I would stand back if we were involved in something in which my own experience was lacking. Our company was mostly from the Chicago area; about half of them could read and write. That’s why they were sent on to the infantry.




  Each officer had a small wooden hut just large enough for a cot with pull-up shutters over screens.




  My instruction included bayonet training and hand-to-hand combat because of my athletic abilities. Officers wore a campaign hat with a wide brim during training. I taught map reading and the use of the compass, but the toughest part was the full-field-pack twenty-five-mile marches over the rugged terrain of the camp. It covered an area of the pine-clad Ozark hills on the north side of the Arkansas River. We would have one night problem a week. Chiggers were the biggest bother, and we sprinkled powdered sulfur inside our leggings and GI heavy field shoes.




  On September 18, 1942, I had a physical exam for overseas service, and on the nineteenth, I got word that the shipment of about twenty second lieutenants would be leaving on October 2 for Camp Kilmer. September 22, 1942, we were issued combat equipment.




  On October 2, 1942, Scheffel’s troop car was attached to a civilian train, and his wife purchased a ticket for the same train. As a result, he spent most of the remainder of the trip in the passenger car with his wife. His troop car was hooked up to another train in Memphis and Washington, D.C., where they repeated the process. When the last train, traveling to New York City, reached New Brunswick, New Jersey, his car was unloaded, and he and the other soldiers were trucked to Camp Kilmer. Scheffel arranged to meet his wife at the Piccadilly Hotel in New York the next day. Once he arrived at Camp Kilmer, however, he was told they were sealed in and would be soon embarking, and he received his immunizations and a weapon. He paid an enlisted man to send a telegram to his wife to let her know he would not be able to meet her. It was five months before her first letter reached him in Algeria, and he did not see her again until November 1944.




  At Camp Kilmer, Scheffel waited with Lt. Ozell Smoot, who had been with him at Camp Robinson. “Ozell was a full-blooded Creek Indian from Oklahoma City. He had been drafted in 1940, making sergeant, and then went to OCS at Fort Benning. We became good friends. He later became a captain and company commander in the 1st Division and was killed at Aachen in late 1944.”




  Soon they were taken by truck down to the river, where they boarded a ferry that carried them across to the Queen Elizabeth. The ship departed on October 9, 1942, also carrying half of the 29th Division. After they docked in Scotland on October 11, they went by train to Litchfield, England, and became part of a group of about 200 replacements, with Scheffel in charge and Smoot acting as his executive officer (XO). About two weeks later, they were on a British ship on the way to North Africa as replacements.11




  Carl J. Strom of Grand Rapids was in his first year of college at the time of the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor. After he concluded that he would not have time to finish college before he was drafted, he decided to get married without delay. Thus he got married in April 1942 and was inducted in August.




  I was sent to Camp Wheeler, Georgia, for three months of basic training. This was, to us civilians, a tough experience: up at about 5 A.M. each morning with calisthenics, a short breakfast, and then training all day and often into the evening with ten-minute breaks each hour, and lunch and dinner. We learned not only to drill, which my high school ROTC and four summers of CMTC at Fort Custer made easy for me, but how to use our new M1 Garand rifle, and we were trained on light and heavy machine guns, 60- and 81-millimeter mortars, including breakdown and maintenance. In addition, we had bayonet fighting, hand-to-hand combat, and much more. We were soon going on twenty-five mile hikes with full forty-pound packs and camping out overnight. We learned how to dig defensive positions, camouflage them, and use gas masks. It was indeed stressful, and for a few men, especially trying. We said they were “wearing us down to build us up again!” At the end of our thirteen weeks, we were in much better physical shape than when we started. Several weeks into basic training, we were advised that anyone wishing to apply for OCS could make an application. We would first attend a six-week NCO School. I applied and was accepted.




  NCO School was easier than basic training, as we were in better shape to begin with, and we knew all about our weapons and how to handle individual situations. Training was on handling infantry squads and platoons in combat. We were given instructions on directing men in combat, placing of riflemen, machine guns, and mortars in attack and defense. I completed the course without difficulty and was ordered to report to OCS at Fort Benning.




  OCS was a very intensive and rigorous thirteen-week school to prepare men for command. The first week was spent in very thorough physical examinations and orientation. We were assigned to 200-man companies; those who passed the course and graduated were to be assigned to infantry divisions. We began with field training in the methods of command of units and courses in tactics, efficient use of weapons, and requirement of positions in the line of command. On graduation, I received my second lieutenant bars and a welcome tenday leave home to see my wife.




  My first assignment was to Basic Infantry Replacement Training Center at Camp Robinson, Arkansas. Here I commanded a platoon of men who had completed their basic training and were being held for assignment to infantry divisions. I was there about two months, after which I was assigned to the 35th Infantry Division at Camp Rucker, Alabama. Here two brand new second lieutenants, such as myself, were assigned to each platoon, and we took turns commanding the platoon. An Oklahoma National Guard division had been transferred to new infantry divisions being formed. Regular army and National Guard units usually lost the majority of their experienced officers and noncoms to cadre for new divisions being formed, made up largely of draftees. After a few weeks with the 35th, I received orders to report to Fort Meade, Maryland, for shipment overseas. After a brief stay, I was sent to Camp Patrick Henry near Newport News, Virginia, where on October 5, 1943, I boarded a Liberty ship.






  Replacement Training Centers and Officer Candidate Schools




  The following centers were set up to accommodate the rapidly expanding army, and especially for those branches that relied heavily on specialists:




  • The Infantry School at Fort Benning (GA) existed since October 1918. An OCS was opened in July 1941. In March 1941, Infantry Replacement Training Centers opened at Camp Croft (SC), Camp Wheeler (GA), Camp Wolters (TX), and Camp Roberts (CA). Four others opened later, at Camp Fanin (TX), Fort McClellan (AL), Camp Blanding (FL), and Camp Croft (SC).




  • The Field Artillery School was established in April 1919 at Fort Sill. The OCS opened in July 1941. Replacement Training Centers opened at Fort Sill (OK), Fort Bragg (NC), and Camp Roberts (CA) in March 1941.




  • The Coast Artillery School, established in 1824, was at Fort Monroe. In July 1941, the OCS opened, but it was moved to Camp Davis (NC). The Antiaircraft Artillery School, splitting off from the Coast Artillery School, opened at Camp Davis in March 1942. Replacement Training Centers opened in March 1941 at Fort Eustis (VA) (for antiaircraft), Fort Bliss (TX), and Camp McQuade (CA). Camp Wallace (TX) and Callan (CA) became Antiaircraft Artillery Centers.




  • The Cavalry School at Fort Riley (KS) existed since 1919. The Replacement Training Center opened there in March 1941 and the OCS in July 1941.




  • The Armored Force School was created in September 1940 at Fort Knox (KY) and established an OCS in July 1941. The Replacement Training Center was part of the Armored Force School.




  • In 1942, a Tank Destroyer School and Replacement Training Center went into operation at Camp Hood (TX).




  • Air Corps Replacement Training Centers were at Atlantic City (NJ), Miami (FL), Keesler Field (MS), Gulfport (MS), Jefferson Barracks (MO), Lincoln (NE), Amarillo (TX), Sheppard Field (TX), Kearns Field (UT), and Fresno (CA).




  Other Replacement Training Centers also opened in 1941:




  • Engineer at Fort Belvoir (VA) and Fort Leonard Wood (MO). (Camp Abbott (OR) opened in 1943.)




  • Signal at Fort Monmouth (NJ) and Camp Kohler (CA).




  • Medical at Camp Lee (VA), Camp Grant (IL), Camp Robinson (AR), Camp Barkeley (TX), and Greensboro (NC).




  • Ordnance at Aberdeen Proving Ground (MD).




  • Quartermaster at Fort Lee (VA), Fort Warren (WY)




  Other Officer Candidate Schools were established in 1941 as well:




  • Engineer at Fort Belvoir (VA).




  • Signal at Fort Monmouth (NJ).




  • Medical administrative at Carlisle Barracks (PA).




  • Ordnance at Aberdeen Proving Ground (MD).




  • Quartermaster at Fort Lee (VA).




  After 1941, replacement training centers for the Transportation Corps went into operation at New Orleans (LA), for the military police at Fort Custer (MI), for the Chemical Corps at Camp Sibert (AL), and for finance at Fort Benjamin Harrison (IL).
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