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Alt:ough I Hour had lLeen ventativel; set for (830, there was
qo late sleepers aboard the tramsport, Eeveille was at G330, and
no one needed to be urged twice to hit the deck. For approximate—
1- +wo—thirds of these First Division Marines, D Day was no new
experience. They had been throush the four months hell on Guadal-
czmel and the less costly but equally miserable campaign in the
jungles of New Britain. The other third were replacerments recent-
1r out of the States, most of them without previous combet experi-—

€nce.

There was surrrisingly little tensiom, despite the fact that
Peleliu was known tc be defended by a si zable number of the Em—
rire's best troops. Part of this confidence was undoubtedly due
to the bill of goods we had sold ourselves — to the effect that
Navy shelling end aerial Lombardment prior to the actual landing
would reduce the island and its inhabitants to a rubbel before the
we went ashore. As one Marine coffee fiend put it, "Hell, I'm go—
ing ashore, find a tin caz and maeke me some Joe. There won't be
any japs when the Navy finishes".

Consequently when we Tiled inte the LCVPs at about OE, most
of us were more concerned about seeing the highly-advertised bomb~—
'ing and shelling than we were with going ashore. We had plenty of
time to wait, inasmuch as the big show would not reach its full
fury until about C730. We wondered at the timz why we were put
into the boats at suck an early hour, only to be tcssed around by
2 rolling Pacific until 097°0. The best explanation seemed tc be
that we had to leave thne tramsports at dawn in order to present a
1ess concentrated target to the enemy, and also to enable the
transperts to leave the area if such zction became necassary. Al
auy rate, the consteut rolling motion made life miserable fer the
bors with weak stomachs. Breakfast had consisted of a bountiful
Lelping of fried potatoes plus 2 small fried steszk, =nd while at
the time this heavy meal seemed an excellent choice, many had rea
son to regret having eaten it a few hours later.

The pre-invasion show lived up to all our expectations. While
we were still meny miles out from the long, ridge-pocked island
that was Pelelim we could see a pall of smoke begin to rise over
the southern end of the island, where, as we knew from month's of
rap study, Peleliu's valuable air pert was located. And as both we
and H Hour approached, the intensity of the barrage steadily in—




creased. Battleships were pusping im their destructive 14 inch
shells, cruisers and destrcyers fired their smaller but powerful
stuff, and LCI gunbcats fired their colorful rodiets. The cumule-
tive effect on shore was a blanket of smcke that completely oblit-
erated our cbjective, plus a frequent turst of flame that indi-
cated a direct hit on scme target, At E minus 0 the Naval rlanes
begen a systemetic and thorough bombing and strafing prccess which
promised to finish off what few Japs had survived the shelling.

‘Soon afterward we had our first reaction to violent death. In
the midst of a fascinating display of aerial might, one of our
Hellcats suddenly burst intc fleme and disappeared beyond the dis—
tant horizon. The effect of this tragedy on all of us was immedi-
atély apparent, and themost frequently heard commernt was "He never
knew what hit him", We later learned that this was the only rleme
lost in the initial bombardment. But we knew now, with a sudden
awekening, that we were at war — the show was about over.

Our battalion had been designsted as regimental reserve, which
nesnt that we would not land until about an hour after H Hour, or
a8t CQR0. . B=zcause of the trezckerocus shallow reefs surrounding
Peleliu we had to transfer from our boats well out from the shore
and get intn emrhibian tractors =— the famous Buffealos and Alle-
gators. These vehicles, being tracked, can cross a coral reef
wi:ich will stop =u ordinary landing boat. They are much:smaller
than the LCVPs, and consequently the occupants are pretiy much
craniped, especizlly when everyone tries to lie on the deck to
escepe enemy fire. And it was apnarent soon after we had trans-
ferred te the tractors that not all the Jars on Peleliu were dead.
For one thing, we saw several of the tractors which had taken in
the assault troops wrecked and in flames along the beach. But an
even more impressive reminder was the mortar fire which began to
land arcund us when we were still several hundred jerds from the
shore. T think anyone vwho made this or a similar lending will
agree that this approach to the beach through a mortar and artil-
lery barrage is the most terrifying experience of a lifetire.
There is a feeling of helplessnmess which is horn out of the reali-
zation that one can do nething to protect himself. Cnce ashore,
there is cover and concealment from the enemy, but out here jour
fate rests entirely with the Almighty — and the accuracr of a Jap
gunver far out of rezch. The ride through this tarrage probably
did not last more than two minutes at the most, yet it seemed the
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proverbial eternity. It ended a2lmost as quickly as it has begun;
somebody yelled "let's go", end we 4umbled over. the side and ran

for dear life — literally. We had made it, but the row of burn—
ing tracters testified that less lucky ones had not.

The first hourion the beach following an amphibious landing
is a2lways the most confusing phase of the operation, and Peleliu
was no exception. Our battalion had been assigned an assembly
area in which all hands were to meet immediately upon landing, but
there were several factors which prevented the congregation from
so gethering., In the first place, the landmarks, such as coconut
trees, houses, etc., which had been constently described and mapped
out for us, had simply and completely disappeared. The terrific
pounding from the ships and planes had leveled everything ‘dlong
the beach, leaving only tangled wreckage. Secondly, some of our
troops were landed at points several hundred yards from where they
had been told they would land, and consequently they were tempo—
rerily lost. But the most important reason we could not go into
our assembly area, which was three hundred yards inland, was that
the assault battalions, which had expected to proceed inland five
hundred yards and 'set up a perimeter, were in actuality pioned
down on the beach by an enemy which had withdrawn into his caves
during the bombardment and then ‘stepped out to greet the foe along
the beaches. Consequently, my experience as I tried to proceed to
the assembly area was typical: 7T had walked inland about fifty
varde when T heard a rifleman say; "Hey, Mac, you'@d better get
down; this is the'front line", It took us 2 little while to com—
prebend that a2ll was not going as planned, but after sbout an hour
we managed to collect most of the battalion in cne area along the
beach, and Major Davis (Major Raymond G. Davis, Atlanta, Ga.)
ordered his men to dig in. The sand made digging easy, and we soon
had our command post, switchboard and all, ‘set up immediately in
rear of the front lines,

T have mentioned that our battalion was in reserve, but it
w2s evident almost immediately that we would be committed. This
proved to be the case, and we enjoyed our suppcsedly "lucky" re—
serve position for less than two hours. /And vhen we were com—-
‘mitted we ‘stayed committed — right down to the moment we were re—
lieved eight days later.

As noon approached, the rumor got about that things were not
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going =t all well, so we improved our beach rosition in anticipa-
tion of staying there for awhile. The beach was not a pleasant
place. Jap mortar and artillery shells landed around us constant—
1y, and some of them took a heavy toll. Fortunately for us, the
Japs seemed to have an obsession towards shelling the fringing
reef off shore, and the vast majority of their shells fell harm—
lessly on the reef., Yad our enemy been smart enough to bring his
barrage two hundred yards inshore, the effect would have been
terrible for us. Why he dida't is one of those things that will
probably remain unexplained.

By ¥00O we inew we were in for a night on the beach and begen
to meke preparations accordinglys These activities were inter—
rupted by a flash message announcing a Jap tank attack. Major
Stevenson (Major Nikolal S. Stevenson, New York City) immediately
set up a tank defense which employed the full list of anti—tank
weapors — MM gdun, Bazoks, rifle grenade and even a Sherman
tank with its 7tMM cannon. The Japs did try a tenk attack, coming
from across the airport, but it was successfully stopped by front—
line units. Cne tank was knocked out directly in front of us by =
Bazookaman in the company commanded by Ev Pope (Captain Everett P.
Pope, Quincy, Mass.) who was to become one of the really great
heroes of the campeign. Later on we had a chance to observe the
wrecized Jap tank and were amazed at its small size and lack of ef-
fective armor. It was oconsiderably smaller thar our own light
tanks and certainly no match for a Sherman. fThis tank attack wes
the only serious threat of the first dzy, although we were in for
2 night of fear and anxiety, due to the rrevalent opinion that
things Lad gone very badly this first day.

Nobody ate mucl: that first day, and most of us crawled into
our holes at about dusk hoping that daglight would not be too long
in coming. The front-line companies were constantly on the alert
during tlie night, and there was considerable firing, tut the Jars
made no serious atterpt at counter—attacking. In the Command Fost
it was relatively quiet, although snipers made life unpleasant by
firing over our heads throughout the aight. There is something
about snirer fire in the still of the night that makes it seem
more dangerous than it actually is. The bullets crack so loudly
as they pass over you that they seem to be fired fror just outside
your hole, whereas theyv probably were fired from several hundred
yards away. It was with a feeling of great relief that we saw the
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first streaks of dawn the next morning. We knew we could beat the
Jars in the daytime, but they were an awful nuisance at night.

We stered on the beach until noon of the second day, most of
us constantl: fretting and hoping to get further inleand. The
mortar fire had not ebated, and we all knew that safer positiens
could be found if we moved inland. As a result we were elated
vhen Major Davis teld us to prepare teo move, and shortly after
noon we shoved off in our first real cffensive action of the cam—
raign. The going was not easy, but the companies did a wonderful
ch, and by about IRCO we had secured 2 much better position and
rrepared our cormand post instaliation for the night. Our new lo—
cation gave mute evidence of the bitter battle that had preceded
us. Dead merines and deed Japs lay side b side, and there were
_enou;h evandoned weapons to eguip a rifle company. We were still
close encugh to the beach to be on sandr soil, 2rnd so our digging
in was once mcre accomplisbed quickly ané effectively. We again
retired to our holes at dusk and most of us rested a little more
than we had the previcus night, despite the fact that machine guns.
eand BARs were firing a protective line all night loung. Again the
Japs failed to wabe 2u effective counter—attack,

)
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The third morning (Sunday) saw us take the offensive again,
and our bettalicn made its most substantial cains of the campaign
during this day. The rifle platocns and supporting units swept
acrcss several hundred yards of wooded terrain, all the way to the
btase of the ridges which we knew would be the rezl testing ground.
Navel gunfire knocked out a huge Jap blockhouse early in the morm=
ing, end the battalion command post moved into the recently va-
cated quarters. It rroved tc be en ideal set—ur, and this pile of
cteel and concrete was destinel to be our horme for the next four
days and nights. The battalion surgeon, Lt. (jg) Charles E.
‘Schoff, of Sacramento, Cal., soon had his sick bay set up in the
tleckliouse, and together with his assistant, Lt.(§g) Robert F.
Hagertrs, of Boston, handled and evacuated an amazingly large num—
ter of ratients in the next few days. We soon made the blockhouse
a comunications center, toe, fcr it afforded much-needed shelter
for both our telephone central and the radios. An effort was made
‘to ban everyope except medical workers and communi cators, tut in—
asmuch asit offered about the only protection from a broiling sun,
the blockhouse soon became the center of practically all activity
in the area. Majors Davis and Stevenson shurned this crowded and



noisy place and set up their command post in a lerge hole across
the road, covering it with a piece of tin and an abandoned shelter
half.

During the afternoon of our first day in this area, I saw
what T consider the greatest display and courege and bravery '
could ever conceive. PFC Thorval Pattee, of Sandy, Oregon, was =z
lireman attached to our mortar platoon, it bteing his job to l=r
telerhone wire to front-line observation posts from the gun pesi-
tions. At best this is dangerous work, for a wireman is zlwzis 2
prominent target, and on this rarticular day '"Pet" wes werking in
a constant barrage of mortar fire., His luck held out for a whileg,
but suddenly » shell hit squarely beside him and mangled his left
forearm. So badly was the arm severed that it hung to the elbow
by only @ few tendons end cuviocusly was lost. Despite the sever—
ity of his wound, Pattee walked unaided for five hundred ;ards to
the battalion aid station, whkere Dr. Hagerty immediately amputated
the arm and sent him to a rear area. The sight of "Pat" walling
into the aid station with his mutilated arm will mever be forgotten
by those of us vho saw hiv. He even had the guts tc wave Lis goen
art: and shave Lis fist at us as Lhe was carried awar. He di.n't
get any medals — mnot even a commendation — vhich is one reason
why mzny of us would just as soon dispense with the medal market
for the duration. Too many guys like Pat go back home and run in-
to glamour bo;s bedecked with three rows of campaign ribbons.

We had our fill of experiences during the four—day stay at
the blockhhouse. Despite the fact that we were theoretically
several hundred jards behind the front lines, we were constantl;
harassed by snipers azd an cccasional mortar shell. Apparently we
were not visible te the Japs, for their mertar fire was inaccurat:
and did little damage. Operations went along norraliy during cep-
light hours, but not a single night passed without scrme kirnd of
sczre. For exzmple, at about 2100 the first night we spent there

2
the gquiet was broken by a series of shouts, followed elmes® im—
mediately by a terrific exrlosicn just outside our shelter. In-
stantly we heard the familizr cry cf "Corpsman, Corrsman", and w2
knew that someone had teen hit. Tt turned out-that half-a—dozen
Marines who Lad been sleeping just outside the princival window of
the “lockhcuse had bteen wounded bty 2 Lhand grenade — & (renade
tossed by a Jar who haj evaded all our sentries and the hundreds
of sleering Marines to reach the very center of our command post.



Had Le thrown the grenade into the window, the effect would have
been devastating, for aboat fifty of us were sleeping on hospital
stretchers in a very small area. Needless to say, cur guard was
increased at once, both as to numbers and vigilence.

The following night we had a similar, but less sericus, inter—
ruption of our sleep. At about midnight a number of us detected a
very rroninent sound coming fror directly under us, the sound very
obviously being made by some person or Persons digging with piek
and shovel. The exrlanation of this phenenomenon was relatively
simple and yet wildly fantastic. Despite the fact that we had held
the blockhouse for more than forty—eight hours, there was still at
least one live Jap hiding ir the rubble underneath it, and he un—
doubtedly hored to dig his way out and give us the same Land
grenade treatment we had experienced the night before. (We now
began te suspect that last night's visitor had also been hiding in
the same place)., PFortunately we had demolitious personnel with
us, and their decision was to clear the blockhouse =nd set off a
substantial charge of T. N. T. under it. This was done, and we
beard no further noises that night. .

In view of later disclosures, it was not unusual that we
should find Japs living directly under us many hours after we had
secured a particular area. The entire island of Peleliu was in-—
fested with an amazing assortrent of subterranean fortifications —
caves, passageways and storerooms — which constituted a highly
effective defense position. fThe Japs had held Peleliu for twenty—
five years, ard the; must have spent most of the time in preparing
their underground defenses. Certainly they did little toward im—
rrevement of living facilities, roads or sanitation on the island.
Pespite the faet that Peleliu boasted of a fine, modern airport,
its roads were crude, narrow lanes which barely pemitted the pas.
sage of twe vehicles, although there was abundant coral on the
island. Coral is an excellent native meterial for road-building,
end American engineers and Seabeeshave constructed many fine four—
land highways throughout Pacific islands using coral exclusiﬁely.
In the field of sanitetion, the Japs belied their homeland reputa—
tion of cleanliness. I saw not = single modern toilet or bit of
I*lumbing on the island, although there may have been some near the
airport. Their insect control was either absent or negligible, for
flies, mosquitoes and sand fleas abounded, although there was ap—
rarently no melaria presert. Only the cave system showed tte re-
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sult of hard work, the Japs seeming to prefer to live in filth and
die like rats — coming out of their holes at night, withdrawing
into hiding during daylight hours.

As T have mentioned previously, we stayed at the blockhouse
for four days, during which time we made little progress against an
enemy entrenched on the coral ridges shead of us. When the order
to move forward finally came, it was about 160C, so we knew that
only a couple more hours of daylight remained in which we could
make the move and set up for the night. Major Davis had selected
for his new command post a positiorn along the narrow road which
ran at the base of the contested ridges. We arrived shortly be-
fore dark and found that things were not going well. Captain
Pope's company held e favorable position on top of the ridge, and
our other companies were in the lines, but there were wide gaps
which had to be filled. At this point, Major Stevenson, who was
doing an excellent job as Battalion executive officer, was able to
secure 2 company of reinforcements from another regiment, and he
apersonally placed them in the weak spots in the line leng after
darkness had fallen, As he finished this task he was caught in
the middle of a fire fight between Japs on the ridges and our own
troops, and his sprint down the road to the covered command post
set some kind of a record.

Mention should be made here of the excellent job dome by the
battalion quartermaster, Lt. William Jobell, Bloomfield, N.J., in
getting food, water, ammunition and other supplies up to the front
from the beach. While none of us ate much the first few days, we
soon got tired of C and X rations, which are not very good even
under favorable conditions. On the fourth day we had our first
het meal; it had been prepared on the ships and sent ashore in
buge containers. We also had an amazingly large amount of fruit
juices — grapefruit, pinespple and tomato — reach us on the
fourth day, and the providing of these juices was 2 wonderful
morale builder. Most of us threw away the Cs and Ks and lived on
a liquid diet for the next few deays.

Water was a problem on Peleliu. There were no streams on the
island, and the Japs had set up reservoirs for catching rainwater,
vhich was their ‘sole source of suprly. These reservoirs were all
‘destroyed before we arrived, either by the enemy or by our own
bombing and shelling, so the only water we had was what we could
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bring in. Each man landed with two filied canteens, and water was
given a high pricrity on the list of suprlies landed from the ships.
It came in two types of containers — the familiar five gallon
Arry ceans, and in FF gallon gascline drums, some of which retained
their criginal flavoring. The quartermaster derartment kept this
witer coming to the front constantl;, and 2s a result no one went
thirsty for more than a very limited period. Some of the water
bad teen "canned" for more than a month end tasted like patent
medicine, but it had all been thoroughly treated and there was no
ill—-effect from drinking it.

On D plus seven we were cornitted to what was tc te our finel
offensive action of the cempaign. Casualties had reduced our ef-—
fectives to a shockingly small pumber and we hardly dared cell our—
elves a battalion any more. Inecidentally, wmany of these casual-
ies were the result of extreme heat exhaustion, for there was no
shade on the ridges, and the sun never once was hidden during our
herdest fighting. Some of these heat—ezheaustiorn cases were put
bacl- on their feet by administration of a saline solution intra—
venously, but many others were out for dgys. -

Our mission was to assault and capture a hill which was later
tc becore well-imown as "Blood;y—Nose Ridge". Several times the
Marines had taten the hill, only to bte forced to withdraw by =2
fematical last ditch defense from Japs hidden in its meny ceves.
Our command post moved forward once again, this tire at 00, and
we set up in 2 large open field about 400 yards in rear of the
ridge. There was little cover, but we fournd an abandoned stean
roller and set up cur switchboerd and radios in the immediate
vicinity. The Japs could spot us easily in our open position, and
we.had not been there for more than an hour when 2 terrific mortar
barrage was centered on us. The steam roller was our sole protec—
ticn, and about a dezen cf us squeezed under it end praved that it
wouldn't sustzin a direct hit., The barrage ilasted about fifteen
rinutes, and then it 1lifted almost as suddenly as it had started.
Wiy the enery did not rursue this aéventage in another thing we
will never te alle to understand. Possibly tlie mortar had been
knocked out by our gunfire, but whatever happened, it saved the
day for us.

of Philzdelphia, and his compeny had been
the ridge, and nobody envied ther their as—
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signment. The Jeps could see them coming, and they couldn't see
the Japs, so they went up on sheer futs 2lone. Their charge to the
top of the hill was cneof the bravest and yet most disastrous acts
of the cempai u. Despite the fact that he was twice weunded, Lt.
Rineer reached the crest of the ridse, but culy a hendful of his
compeny made it with him, and the smallness of their numbers mede
the position untencble. They cane back down, and a stalemate set
in which was to last for many days. The rest of the island wes
quickly secured, but Bloody-Nose ridpe held out for several weeks.

The area in which this battle was fought was the center of a
Jep supply dump. There were hundreds of cases of their famed Sake'
wine, which tastes about like homenmade Indianz dandelion wine. For
scme reason they bottle this wine in huge containers, about twice
the size of our familiar quart—size beer bottles, and many a Marine
found 2 bottle of Sake' too much to handle. Anotker odd discovery
in the suprly dux;:p was the thousands and thousands of pure white
hendrerchiefs which our scavengers came across. They were nct
silk, but were of a good guality cotten or linen, and for deys we
used them as towels, cleaning regs and in numerous other ways.
There was also a substantiel quantity of focdstuff, most of which
seened to be cenned Formosan pineapple. [ tasted some of this
pinearple, and it seemed to me 1o equal of finest quality Hewalian
pinezprle. 04dly emcugh, the labels on the cans were printed in

both Japanese end English.

As the dey wore on we heard rumors that we were toberelieved
by another ocutfit before darkness. These rumors were welcomed, for
we had no sense of shameor failure concerring our part in the cam—
paign. In making the gains we did we had suffered over 0% casual-
ties, and those of us who were unharred were pretty tired of it all.
Consequently, when Major Davis verified that we were to be replaced
in the lines, we began wearily to gather up what gear we had left
and aweited the arrival of the fresh troors. At about 1600 they
began to stream down the road, andby darimess they had been placad
in the line to take over where we had left off. Our activities on
Peleliu were not concluded, but the hard fighting was over for us.
We walked back to » rear area with an increasingly realization
that our numbers were pitifully smzll. In one week of action we
tad paid a price far (reater than we had ever anticipatel. War is
not a pleasant business.....



