FORTY DAYS IN FRAKCE
On the third of June, 1944, we embarked on the boats to make the invasion of

Normandye. Our boat was APA (gssault transport) Charles Carrol. It carried about

1200 men and several landing craft. On the night of June 5 we left the port of

 :gy§“uth. He received good-will messages from Generals Eisenhower and Montgomery over

fﬁﬂepublic address system. I talked to my buddy, Red Watts, a long time before going

gﬁelok,to got a few winks of sleep. MNaturall$ we talked about D-Day and our chances

of éﬁming throughe Ve admitted they weren't too good. One fellow, Dick Thompson, sd

we didn't have a chance. He was very pessimistic and thought we'd be wiped oute I
found out later he w;s killed on the beach.

I had a very fatalistic opinion on the subject of combat. I figured if I was
going to éét it I was going to get it and there was nothing I or anyone else could do
about it. However, I had a sort of premonition that I was caming back. I don't know
what the cause of this was, but it was there. This premonition kept my hopes up all
during my fighting. Somehow, I couldn't see myself dead on a battlefield. I came pretty
near getting killed, but I was very lucky and lived to tell my storye.

Getting back to the bull session on board the Charles Carrol, I finally told Red
that I thought it was best to get some sleep, for we didn't know when we'd be able to
rest again. Just before I went down I saw about a hundred Lightniné fighters go over

head. It sure made me feel better to know that the beach was being softened up. When

I got down below I went straight to my bunk and surprisingly enough went right to sleep.

.Abéﬁt three hours later we were awalened for breakfast. The chow line wound around the

deék, I remember talking to & couple of sergeants. It was very cold and the water was
;xceedingly rough for assault boats. Weppayed for the sea to calm dowm. I also
%o£iced that we were anchofed. Everything was quiet, aside from a few explosions;

ﬁé were too far out to hear much of the aerial bombardment, which was going on at that
time. I took very little for chow that morning, because from my experimces of riding
in assault boats I knew it was best to eat just a little.

After breakfast I went below to my quarters to get my gear together. Of course I
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had my MI (Garand) rifle, which was clean and well oileds. I made sure of this, for
I knew my life might depend on it. ‘e were to wear impregnated clothinge. This
clqthing was treated with a chemical for protection against poison ges. Even our
shoes were’ treated with this. substance. We also had an assault gas mask, a 1ife(
“belt, and an assaulf Jacket. |
‘;;Thls eesault Jacket had sevefal large pockets. It also had several holeg:whieh

'.eeald be-egtaehed canteen, first aid kit, hand grenades, and a smali:shevel. aIn fhe
fi}ef‘eid kit were a syringe containing a half grain of morphine, a large baﬁaagegf
sulfa powder, and sulfe pills. I had various items in my Jjacket. In the rear pocket
I hed a raincost, three K ration units, three D emergency ration units (enriched
chocolate), extre socks and underwear, disinfecting powder, water purifying pills,

a pound of TNT, percussion cap, and safety fuse. In the side pockets I had approxi-
metely 200 rounds of ammunition and four hand grenades.

About four otclock in the morning we got the order to put on our eguipment. Ve
then went on deck to board the assault boats, which carried about thirty men. These
were called ICVP's (landing craft, vehicles or personnel) by the navy. lie were then
lowered into the water. As soon as we hit the water we started to toss and roll and
pitehs The water was very rough. Inside of fifteen minutes we were all soaked to
the skin by the water splashing against the front and sides of the boat. The army
issued us two paper bags each in case we vomited and we sure used them. . I doubt if
%ﬁe;e was a man who was not sicke I think that was the worst ride I ever had and

5'1'11 never: forget 1t. )

After LCE had rldden awhlle the naval barrage opened up and we began to see the
fiaehes from the blg guns and focket guns e Thlngs were starting to peé and I Was
rgettlng;very exclted and nervouse. As we neared shore I heard the clatter of machlne
guns and the explosions of artillery and mortar fire. Before I knew it I heard

someone yell, "The ramp is downl! Everyone outi". Ve dashed out into water waist

deep and ran the three hundred yards to clear the beache I remember a burst of
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machine gun fire landed about ten yards from me, but I kept on going, for we had in-
structions to get off the beaches as fast as we could.

At the end of the beach was a sand dune covered with rocks, behind which we
took refuge. I knew we had to get off the beach, for the Jerries were starting to
zero 1h;5ur boéltlons with mortar and artillery fire. However, we éoﬁldn't raise

_our heads above the reef, for it was covered by small arms fire. T knew our po§ition

.....

was very difflcult and we'd~be lucky to get out of it alive. I asﬁéd*my platobn
{:sergeant what to do, and I could see by his face he did not know. I then got the*
funnlest feeling I have ever experienced. I felt like the young soldier who sald
"A guy could get killed here". I wented to run---I didn't know where---but I wanted
to get out of there. I finally controlled myself and set about the task of figuring
how to push on.

We were on the beach about two hours. During that time the shells burst all
around uss I saw one shell burst among a group of soldiers just as they were running
off the assault boet. I turned my head quickly so I wouldn't see the result. Finally
I saw some members of my boat team crawling through a bombed out pill box. This
served as protection from the machine gun fire covering the sand dune. I heard bullets
whiz over my head as I crawled through.

The ground sloped down a little for about fifty yerds and behind this was a big
hill. This hill was booby trapped with anti~-personnel mines. The fellows at the top
:gelled a warning to us as we appraached. We went up the hill single flle, for we
knew 1f the’ man in front of us dldn't get blown up, we wouldn't elther. I dldn'*r

-" - - ¥

-see; anyone h;t,a'mlne, but I heard that one of my best friends hit. one as he neared

,«,J

the top and wés blown all the way down to the bobbom of the hills
e As we reached the top bullets started whizzing over my head agaln, and we hit

“the grownd. We took cover behind a hedgerow and were pinned down there for a Eouple
of hourse I still hadn't seen a German to fire at because they were so well dug in

and camouflaged. While we were pinned down here the Jerries started to shell the

beach with rockets. What an errie sound! I thanked God I was off the bsache
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Finally we started advancing egain across a field covered by machine gun gire.

We crossed this field by leaps and bounds; that is, running twenty-five yards, hitting

the ground, and running againe. At the end of this field was a very steep hill, at

-'.\

'the bottom of which was a small village. There were a couple of Germans in the houses
“‘yelllng thelr heads off because they were so scared. We took them prisoner. I saw &
"gfeup of‘Frenchmen and asked them where the Germans were. They all-started to yell

g%.ohcé Sovildidn't'get any information from them.

-: Ve advanced down the steep hill and crossed the highway leading in to towﬁ;?
As T crossed the road I saw the first dead man I ever saw in my life, a German. He
was in a sitting vosition, leaning against the hedgerow. His eyes were open and he
was staring straight at me. He must heve been killed by shell consussion, for 1 did
not see a mark on him.

Ve crossed the road end as we neared the top of the next hill my boat team was
called up to spearhead the advance. The Jerries set up a trap for us. They let us
advence about two hundred yards and then opened up on us with small arms fire. The
field was so flat that the Heinies could almost hit us when we were lying flate.

Therefors, we had little freedom of motion. we tried to move forward but were
unable to spot any of the machine gun nests. Two of my buddies were killed trying
to zet the Germens. vie tried to 1ay‘mortar fire down, but this didn't do any good.

We were pinned down for about three hours. I never thought we'd get out of this

:qﬁb¥édi65ment for the Germans seemed to have us. However, the order flnally came to

f? crawl off th rtop of the h111.‘ Two hyndred yards was a 1ong way to. crawl, espeelally

f;fw1th twenty pounds of equlpment and a rlfle. I think it took about thlrty mlnutes

:for e tbfget beyond the'edge of the hill, so 1 could stand up_without.belng hlt.

I remember ‘that about twenty-five vards before I reached this p01nt I trled to get

up on my hands and knees, but almost had the seat of my pants shot off.

Iy whole battalion withdrew to the valley bebtween the hill we had teken and

the hill where my boat team was pinned downe Things were really looking glum. Ve
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weze surrounded on three sides by Germans and on the other by the sea. ¥e were unable
to get but a few tanks and artillery pieces on shore. Therefore, if the Jerries
attacked with a few tanks, it looked as though we would be wiped out. That was a
helluva feellng, but that's the way things lookedes Our air force and navy had made
any sort of attack 1mp0551ble, but at that moment I wouldn't have given two cents for
our chancese: ’ o

.¥’About gﬁ hbur later our company of about two hundred men tried to push afound
the,ﬁill. We managed to advance about a thousand yards before we were stopped. As
it wasdgetting dark we decided to dig in at that spot. All night long the Jerries
sprayed the hedgerows with machine gun fire. The healthiest idea was to keep your
head down. I didn't have to be told this. I received news that my buddy, Red, had
been shot through the knee on that hill{ He couldn't be evacuated because of the
enemy fire. However, one of our medics managed to get to him and give him first aid.
FHe was evacuated the next day.

June 7th---During the night another regiment of my division, the 11l5th, landed
on the beachas. The next day we withdrew from our positions to let them spearhead
the attack inlande. A few men from my boat team couldn't leave their fox holes be-
cause of the German machine gun fire. They saw the 115th come through. From all
reports they really gave it to the Jerries. They had plenty of bangalore torpedoes
and pole charges filled with TNT. They blew up plenty of Heinies, much to my enjoy-
ment.» We followed them for a mile or so to a town and then passed them by. Just as
WG deefed the end of this town we were ceught in some German 88 fire. We suffered
ﬁete.o;eueltles;; I had e Lew ciose ones, but we ran to an open field and took cover
‘Tbehind some hedgerows. I saw a 2- 1/% ton truck go by with plenty of wounded thrcwn
‘finlthe back. ;t sort of turned my stomach. Another good frlend of mine had a hand
gfehade‘go off in his hip pocket, and from what I gathered he was pretty badlywblown
upe He had a wife and kid he'd never seene.

Just as I got in the field a sniper opened up on me and a few of the fellows

around me. Someone yvelled "Up in the theel" and I fired a clip of eight rounds into
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This field was filled with both German and Amezican dead. As I ren in I tripped
on a few. It actually stunk; the smell of dead. There was plenty of American equip®
._mgntAabandoned, so 1t looked like our boys were smbushed. This was only the fi;st
>;5fgmany ghastly sights I was to sees

_ W& tried to advance some more, but found too much opposition. We went forward
“€*S@ort;éistance, but the 88's started cutting us down and we retreated to the field
, §nd-Wer;:t§1d to dig in pronto. We did‘not need much persuasion. Another felldw
B égé:I got a hole dug in a hurry. Just as we got through, which was after dérk;
my platoon was told to get ready to move into the next field to act as outposts.
The next field was mined, but luckily just with anti-tank mines which need more
weight than that of & human body to go off. I remember digging in a little and
then I was allowed to go to sleep for a couple of hours. when I awoke I felt
something hard at my head. Just a mined Another one of my luckier moments, because
it did not explode.

while I was eweke I remembered I had eaten only & bar of chocolate and a little
bit of K ration in two days and nights. I tried to eat one of my X rations but I
was too dry to swallow, as I had emptied my canteen b the end of the first daye.

It is & heck of a feeling not to be able to swallow.

June 8--=The next morning we found the Jerries had withdrawn, and a half track

was ableto reach us with smmunition and water. Ve were organized into our respectlve

:piﬁtpons_gnq%fqund;our casulties to be about a third. Fellows I had 11ved w1th for

.‘ﬂja{ygéf ﬁ§E%§éd §nd ki}1ed;: It made me prett& bitter.

Wé %heﬁ were mérghed a'feﬁ miles and were told to rest in a fieid. A‘féﬁ ﬂours
-latéf we were told to get ready to move out. Ve did not know whether we were é01ng
i‘ntolattack.or go to a rest camp. As I pulled out a cute little cocker spanlel
started to tag after me. I would have liked to have taken him with me, but the
word came back to prepare to attack and I soon forgot about him.

Iy battalion had a hard nut to crack this time. My company was to spearhead
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the attack on the fortified town of Grandcempe. One attack of Rsngers had already been
repulsed. There was only one road into Grandcamp and we had to advance down this
because all the fields were mined. Therefore, we were excellent targets, being a
‘:stéélght column down the road. e had'g few tanks supporting us but they could gét
.only to w1thin three hundred yards of the town, so they did not give"ué much’sgpés;t.
1he Jerrles had some machine gun fire covering the road. These guns were dug inﬁp;the
: hedgerows along the road and about two hundred yards from us, and the§ forced_ﬁs\£q
ke'es.\léw. §
Our mortars started the attack by blasting the enemy in the town. Thig épparently
did not do much good, beceause when we riflemen started to advance, we did not get far.
e were about to give up trying to take the town, but our colonel ssid Grandcamp had
to be taken. The mortars started firing again and we began to advance into the town.
It was a miracle I did not get clipped, because we were all firing every which way
at anything that moved. There was plenty coming back at us, too. It was a tough
fight but we finally drove the Jerries oute Kach squad was then given a few houses
to searche. There are twvelve men in a squad. Ue took a few prisoners. I saw several
Germans who had gotten drunk in order to put up a stiffer fight. Iy squed searched
the village commander's house. Liy buddy and I searched his bedroom where there was
a big feather bed complete with sheets. We sure felt like flopping into it, but we
didp't dare because we had been told so meny times sbout booby traps:

o

The Germans started throwing a couple of 88's into the town, so we éédfhéﬂ}fb*

?hbvécoutJ _Aswﬁé tq;ned & corner leading out of town, about tweentyefiﬁe Fren§hm§

%?ang:%pﬂen,'jhpcmuét have Béen;in the cellars, cheered us as we lef£QQ iﬁ SOft;b

‘raised our spirits. But our spirits were soon lowered because We mdrChed in dirdlés

fo} about three hours. ~ What for I'll never kmow, but I guess the offlcers knew what

thé& were doinge I got my usual amount of sleep for the night---about four hours.b
Ve got a break in the morning for we did not move out until the afternoon, so I
cleaned my rifle and smmunition and caught up on my sleep to some extent.

About June 1l0---iy regiment was put in divisional reserve for two days. ¥e were
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to hold a strong point while the other two regiments of our division, the 11&th and
175th, crossed the large swamp about five miles inland. &y platoon was set up in a
defensive position around a very small town. As I was the only one left in my
_p}atoon who understood French, I accompanied my lieutenant to speak to a few of the
villagefs; They told me that A German patrol had been there that afternoon, so we
;wére on our %Qes in case they returned.

I got gome rest during this period, for each fellow was on guard two hours and
off four. I also was able to get off my first letter home. I had made an acquélntance
iﬁ the village and I went back to him and got some eggs for my buddies. Ve bdiied
them and they tasted like a $5.00 steak to us. That was my first fresh food since
we left the boats. I washed my face and hands for the first time since D-Day. I
even managed to dig up a razor and blade and got a fair shave. We took stock of
our casualties. Almost 50% were dead or wounded. Boys I had lived with for a year,
slept and eaten with, boys I had shared all my troublss with. 4“uite a blow to
realize they were no longer with use %e had to keep going with nc new replacements.

A few days later we were told to get ready to move out again. For the next
couple of days it seemed to me we walked all over France. iie hiked all day, dug in
at night, end took turns on guard. It was a pretty tough grind, but I guess we were
trying to confuse the Germans. I know the men did not know what was going on, but

of course the higher=-ups did.
Finally one night we were told we were going to move oute Afféf*ﬁhrching_all
T?daylw1th sore feet I was ina pretty bad mood and this nlght march- did not help me.

.»

_It is no fun g01ng over. hedgerGWS and through creeks when you can't see what you ‘are

:fd01ng. he had been marching for about ‘three hours when we started‘up a h111. {As

! .Wb‘neared_thq tqp my squad leader wa:ned me about a qu-hole that he ahnostvstquled
iﬁ;'ﬂBefore the words were out of his mouth two Germans stood up in the“hdlgﬁw{gh
their hands up yelling, "Kamarad" and "Nous sommes francais". I told him the hell

W

thev were French. Here was sameone for the squad to take their wrath out om. Ve

knew if we took them prisoner we would have to take them back to regimental head-
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quarters, which was a long way back. I assure you we were in no mood to do that.
Vle wanted to kill them and our squad leader said 0. K. The Jerries knew what we were
going to do and started to yell for an officer. Just then an officer came Qver'and
told us to take them backe We said we couldn't because it was too dark to take any
'chances With them. He finally took the prisoners off our hands. I?dpn't kﬁow'%hat
eventually did happen to them.
v Ve contlnued a 11ttle way further. I don't remember ever hearinhg the éomﬁaﬁd to

h}go to sleep, but I was so tired I just fell asleep where I lay. I don't fhiﬂk.%é
had any guards posted for the remainder of the night, but I was so dead tired I
didn't care what happened. I remember waking up once and hearing a couple of officers
giving someone hell because there were no guards, but as I say, I didn't care what
happened.

The next morning our battalion started pushing on again. Wy company was not
the spearhead this time. lie were marching down the road when I saw the worst sight
I have ever seen or want to see. There were several American dead along the rosad.
There was one Yank with half of his body on one side of the road and the other half
about ten yards away. Not a very pleasant sight to look st. I!'ll always recall it
when they start talking about the "glories" of war.

We came to the town of St. Clair, and about half of the company got through

when the Jerries started shelling the town. The 88's cams SO fast*that my half

of the ccmpany was forced back out of the town. Of course we had tos301n the other

”parﬁ of ﬁﬁé_cqmpahy. The only way we could do thls was to go around the town

# proved to be the worst wild goose ch@ée’that I“had'everqbeen.dn,*i?e

for after about a half hour of walking we found ourselves behind theGermanllnes.
Wgyﬁere walking down the road when a Jerry anti-tank gun opened point‘blankiﬁﬁ?ué}
killing several of our group. Then everything seemed to open up. Ve ran behind
some hedgerows and finally got reorganized. Ve startdd out again dowvm this seme

road, when all of a sudden a German scout car spotted us. They saw us about the
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same time we saw theme. They made a complete circle back to where they came from and
we jumped behind the hedgerowse.

By this time I had given the situation up as hopeless. I never thought I'd see
ny outfit again, but towards evening we happened to bump into one of our tanks which
w;s covering one of the roads leading into St. Clair. They told us there were some
troops near them, and they turned out tg be our company. A littlevhile later we:
joinad the rest of the company. |

Just as we got into position to dig our fox-holes for the night, the Germans
started to counter-attack with light armour. The company was in a wood so we ﬂéé a
good defensive position. However, we were the most advanced compeny in the regiment
so Wwe were somewhat of a threat to the Jerries. They wanted to remove our threat,
but were unsuccessfule. e knocked out a couple of armoured cars with our bazookas
and anti-tank guns. Ve managed to get word to a tank that we were being attacked.
The tank ceme up with its 50 caliber machine gun blazing and did quite a job on
the Jerries.

I was pretty well worn out by the time the attack was over. ‘ie hed not gotten
any rations for forty-eight hours, so I waa hungry and thirsty. 1I'd had very little
sleep since we'd landed, end I had not had hot food since D-Daye. 1 came to the
conclusion that war was much worse than hell could ever be. Just before dark they
were able to get rations up to use I still had my fox-hole to dig, but I could not
dig wery deeply. I was too tired and disgusted to dig. I wantedwﬁb'géﬁta};;yhgﬁ
ttéiééévi_coq}dtbqfore it was my turn to go on guard. However, a little laﬁérjth; ;
‘:<i;rfies éﬁgr%%dfshelling oﬁrlposi£ion, so in the middle of the nighﬁgilstar£ééif?
# digging in aggin. You never can getimuch rest when your life depend§f;poﬁ hoﬁ'ﬁgéh
work you doe. i |
: The next morning I decided to dig in with another boy in my squad. He;ﬁaé’%he
second scoute. I had been appointed first scout of my squad a few days before this

because of our casualties. This meant that when my squad was the attacking squad,

I went firét. Wot a very mice job, but I had no choice in the matter. Bob Office,
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the second scout, and I beceme insparable buddies after this. e were elways together,
at night and during the day.

iIn the afternoon word caeme down to get ready to attack again. That word_"attack"
?Was Becoming a synonym for death and misery. This time we were going to try to push
the Jerrles back because the rest of the battelion still could not get up on llne

_Wlth ny . company. chever, the Germans were a little too strong for us and we were

~ _ not very successful in rellev1ng our positione. We suffered a few‘mqre casualties and

'thefGermans menaged to capture a few of our boys. lie had to retire to ch'cfgé;hal
position. In fact, we had to make a run for the woods, for we were slmost cut offe

e stayed in those woods for a few days. I got e little more sleep then usual,

which came in very handy. Weralso discovered we could heat our field rations by
using the wax paper wrappings as fuel. Ve could have a fire only if there was no
smoke. This was the only way we could do it. Hot food is such an improvement over
cold rations.

A funny thing heppened while we were in this vosition in the woods. A Jerry
came walking up the road. He evidently thought he was in German territory for he
walked along as though teking a Sunday stroll. Vie were so surprised that we let him
walk about twentyefive yards beforg we opened up on him. Then Everything opened up
on him; machine guns, automatic rifles and rifles. He sure was air conditioned when
we got through with hime. I guess the boys took all their hate out . on hun.

uEAﬁout June 22nd another company ceme up to relieve us. ‘He were. told co mcve

back about five hundred yards to a battalion assembly area. As we started to move

'gfout 8 few snlpers opened up on use we had to run nearly the whole alstance, taking

-;cover from the snipers. I got my flrst crack at scoutlng.f It sure 'is a funny feellng

'whcn you are out in front, not kmowing what you arcmgoing to run into. Thc'batg;llon
used a field which had been a Jerry defensive position, so there were plenty of holes.
We stayed there for the night. There was a dead American in the field. The Germans

had tied him to & tree, evidently with intent to booby trap him, but they were
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driven out before they had a chance.

The next morning we started to attack again. ie gained about two hundred yards
when we were stopped by small arms fire. I do not know why, but we started bunching
. together like fools. The Germans started lobbing in 88's at us thick end fast. This
was one of thé‘worst shellings I have ever experienced. A couple of shells landqd
fifteen feefsfrom me, a close dall. Ve suffered many caéﬁalties,'éqveral dead. -

Aftgr'the first few shells ceme in so close, a few of us jumped over a hedgerow
gé'get out Qf the shelling. A mechine gun opened on ﬁs, but we s%éféd down and tﬁey
missed. Rather be under small arms fire than 88's. The shelling lasted abbuﬁ’f;h
minutés. Then we crossed the hadgerow back to the field that was so heavily shelled,
in order to join the company---or what was left of it. Waht a sight greeted our eyese
About fifteen of my buddies were lying there moaning and grosning. The field was
covered with wounded. I saw one fellow who was shell-shocked. e had had his finger
scratched, and he was yelling and carrying on terribly. The hardest part was to pass
these boys in order to press the attack, but those were our orders end we had to keep
going. This was just one of the many times our asrtillery saved us from certain
annihilation. They spotted the 88's by means of the Piper Ogb---"eyes of the artillery'--
and they let them have it.

A little while later we reached our objective. They asked for some volunteers
tc help carry the wounded back. The medics had done a wonderful job and taken care

of all the wounded remarkébly well. Uowever, the dead were stillithéréﬁf;gpe of my
v ey 3 g ‘.,’ . -;

~

.éloéést buddies was killed by shell concussion. He was sitting up againsf‘étﬁreé,
Tiwiﬁpgué éﬁgﬁ;gtch on him. He was engaged to & girl back home. Th9§;ﬁrote éégﬂ;§£her
: §%§%& daykif%éb bad he was killed, but;those are the fortunes of wa;.’ P ';
“*F}’That'niéht we dug in pretty deep, just in case. There wére véfy few of_gs‘léft.
We had'not-received any replacements, but still kept going. I often wondered ﬁﬁgg
my turn would come to be a casualty. I knew it had to be sooner or later. I just

hoped I would be wounded, not killed.

All that night the Jerries kept firing their machine guns and machine pistolse
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Fowever, we were not foolish enough to stick our heads over the hedgerow. I guess it
made them feel braver to fire, not at any specific target, but just to firé. In the
morning we started attacking again. We were about five miles from St. Lo, so their
defense was starting to strengthen. i/e got only about two hundred yards before we
were étopped. ter all, there was only about a third of us 1eft. Just to show the
1rony of thls ‘situation, our artillery shot short and caused a few more casualtles in
Quf ow£ ranks;

J ke f1nally got:to our'objecfive. We set up a defensive position ébouﬁzﬁl%q}niles
from St. Lo. Ue stayed here about ten days in order to build up enough poﬁitlop;to
take this town. This was to be the touphest battle of all. These ten days were sort
of a breather, but we still got a little sleep and no hot food. Every night we had
guard duty, on two hours and off four. However, during the day I managed to sleep
pretty well. The front was fairly quiet, except for occeasional artillery barragese.
At least I had a fox-hole to get in. Cne unpleasant feature was the rainy weather.
e had had dry weather up to this time, but after we got into this position we had a
shaer almost every day. It's no fun when you have no shelter from the rain and you
have to sleep in a mud hole,

A few days affer we reached this defensive position everyone was fitted with new
clothing from head to foot. vhat a relief to get out of the clothes we had worn
since D-Day. There was a French well near us, so we got some water in our helmets

and took baths. Lere we were on the front lines, stark naked, taklng baths as if we

were @ thousand miles away from wer. We just did not care. We wanted to get clean

,we d1d Germans or no Germans. I can't tell you how much thls ransed our. morale.

After thls We got our rolls, Whlch 1ncluded blenkets and toilet artlcles. These

5 ¥

) £e§;s51tle$-were the height of luxury to us. And then came the greatest surprlse -of
| all-—ﬂJAILl l'll never forget what trouble I had reading my mail. It‘was ralnlng
when we got it and I had to wait for the rain to stop before I could begin to read.
Eventually it stopped. After I read a couple of letters the Jerries tossed over =

couple of 88's and I had to dive in my fox-hole. I got the letters pretty muddy
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but I finally got them read.

The boys in the squad got about five packages. I got a package of brownies
which were eaten in about five minutes. Bob got a box of Iiilky “ways which tasted
wonderful, and we gobbled them up fast. Ve even got some fresh bread and one piece
ofjatple Qie, ¥Where they came from I'll never know, but we certainly appreciated
ftheﬁ. There were plenty of cows around which needed milking. Whohwere we not to
:,ﬁége advanteée of this? Fresh milk---what et reat! The field had an awful stéooh
‘from severei dead cows and Germsns lying arounde. Decaying flesh 15 the.worst Sﬁell
in the world. | |

e got some replacements here. Tt'1l never forget how one of them came running
down with a hand grenade in his hand. He had pulled the pin end then decided hot
to throw it. He was running around with it in his hand holding the handle down so
it wovuldn't explode. sie Was afraid to thpow it, and for all I know he is still hold-
ing ite |

A couple of days after mail call our squad was detailed to establish an outpost
at the next hedgerow out from the one where we vwere., Bob end I were told to cover
three of the squad who were going to dig in. [ guess Jerry had an itchy trigger
finger for he sure was after ms. I took cover behind a wooden gate when a machine
gun on my flank opened up and missed me by inches. The boys told me later that <they

could see the wood fly on the gate. Then another machine gun opened up in front of

me. That was a hot corner and I got the hell out of there but fast. we trigd to

% g
ey

""spot them, but they were so well camouflaged that we couldn't see them. rfffﬂfﬁti

: After the outpost was establlshed It meant that we were out there one day out

H'f.of three, &nd had to be awake all the t1me We Were on outpost duty. After about &

-:bweek of th%s 1t sta;ted to tell on me. Cne mornlng, after belng on outpost duty, I

-‘hiéé@e Qown with 102° temperature. To add’ to my dlscomfort I was vamltlng 11ver blle.

:‘\

They sent me a few miles back of the lines to a hospitale They gave me a few sulfa

pills and the next morning my temperature was normal, so they sent me up to the front

again. Nice of them, huh? At least I got my first full night's sleep since D-Days
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I slept on a stretcher with real blankets.

vthen I joined my company they were at a rest area, a thousand yards behind the
line. *%e got replacements for our company, which was down to sbout a third of its
.original strength. Our cooks brought up some hot food, which was a real treat. The
regimentalvband even came up to play for use.
| Afte%:two days we were up on the front lines again. This place sure had:g‘

L#attlefigléksmell. There were several dead in no-man's land and they did not perfume
h%hé éir:  dﬁe night while we were here, a Nazi fanatic tried to sneak up on-use

Wé wounded him, but it was so dark he managed to escape. However, he left histl
personal belongings. Dob sneaked out and got them. e had a swell cemera, some
Parisian perfume, and several letters and photographs. It was a lot of fun going
over these.

Cne evening word came down that the St. Lo attack was to begin. The Germsns
must have known the attack was coming, for we had a fairly strong counter attack
that night. They opened up with a heavy artillery barrage. They caused high
casualties, and I hed e pretty close call. They knocked out our platoon sergeant,
guide, and radio man, which was o heavy blowe. Aifter the barrage lifted, their
infantry started to attack. A few Jerries get through but our artillery was very
prompt in caoming to our rescue and cut them down before they got very fare.

A very amusing incident occurred during the artillery barrage but we didn't

think it was very funny thet evening. Bob and I wers dug into the Same hole, and

Whéﬁ'the barrage started we flattened out in our hole. Between shells We, kept

ﬁmplng out of our hole to see 1f the German 1nfantry was trylng to advance;v Just

\a "'r'

J;fas‘one shell exploded near us,‘someone Jumped 1nto our hole and 1anded on Bob.:_

i3

It “Was very dark and I couldn't see'who it was, German or Amerlcan. My 1mag1nat10n
lAstarted playing tricks on me and I thouéht this mysteéry man had a knife and; was

trying to stab Bob. I was paralyzed with fright for a few seconds, but soon re-

covered and was all set to hit him with my rifle when he turned his face towards

me and I saw it was one of my buddies, much to my relief.

Larly in the morning a tremendous American artillery barrage began, signify-
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ing the beginning of the bloody attacks. iie were supposed to have aerial support,
but the weather was too bad. Our artillery was mervelous and they really let the
Jerries have it. However, there werg still plenty of Germans when we tred to ad-
vance. Each company had four taenks supporting it.

Another battelion was to spearhead the attack for about a thousand yards, and
then we were supposed to push on to our objective. The tanks came up to our position
and started to pound the enemy while the infantry advanced. Our battalion did not
start to follow for about an hour because progress was very slowe. Lhe tanks drew
a lot of 88 fired, so we had to keep down. Our artillery was giving a lot of support,
but still our casualties were high. OUne of the companies was just about wiped out.

Finally the order came to move out and we followed the other battalion and then
started to push on to our objective. ¥e met only one pocket of resistance. Ye took
care of this with grenades and small arms fire. Towards evening we pulled up be-
hind a hedgerow and bsegan to dig in. '.e got our holes dug and then were.told to
prepare for a night attack. This was called off, and we went back to our holses.

In the morning we were told that our objective was to cut the main road lead-
ing into St. Loe. This was the first paved highwsy I saw in France. we didn't have
eny tenks supporting us for the ground was too hilly. We advanced about five
hundred yard before meeting any resistance. Then we got caught in an artillery
barrage. Ve were advancing down a hill and the Jerries were on top of the next hill,
so they could fire right down our throats. The first shell hit a tree right above
me and exploded, knocking me down against the ground. A small shell spiinter hit
my chin, but it felt as though half my face was blown off. Thank God the shell hit
the tree or I would not be here now. The shells ceme down pretty fast, but our
artillery opened up on the 88 guns and soon quieted them down.

Ve started to advanpe again. At the top of the hill, in back of which was the
Aighway, we ran into some more Jerries. One of my buddies got shot through the head

right in front of me. Vie wiped out this pocket and advanced across the road leading

to St. Lo. Iy platoon established an outpost. iie were up all night and on the alerte
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e felt certain there would be a counter attack, but there was none. It was so dark
it seemed likely that 2 Jerry would sneak up on us, but no.

The next morning we pressed the attack further to about two miles from St. Loe
tie reached our objective, encountering only moderate resistance. Then I was exposed
to the worst artillery barrage 1 ever was under. The 88's really came thick and
fast. One shell hit a tree and the tree fell on one of the members of the squad.
One big chunk of metal missed me by inches. At the end of the day my hands were
raw from digging. Cur artillery was very helpful and finally guieted the Jerries.
after dark we were moved back to an area behind the lines. %e thought we were
going to get a rest, but the next day we were briefed for an attack on a suburb
of St. Lo. /e had ebout 30% casualties during the last three days, including all
our riedics, but we got some replacements, and thank God, a couple of medicse. The
dav vie were briefed for this attack I did not think I could take any more of this
hellish war. ilear my fox-hole there was a dead American with his leg blown off.

1 asked myself if this was to be my fate. I knew my turn was coming soon for only
ebout thirty boys of the company that landed on D-Day wiere still with me. The
next day I got mine, but I was one of the luckier ones who got backe

That night we moved up to the front lines to attack. The Jerries were trigger
hapny that morning and started shooting at use. Finally our two supporting tanks
came up and scared them off. Our artillery barrage started; the tanks commenced
to firey and then our infantry started to attack. My squad was the attacking squad,
ao we went first. Ve crossed the first hedgerow, meeting only light resistance.

The engineers blew the hedgerows and the tanks came up to us and fired into the
next fielde Then we advanced across that field to the next hedgerow. The Jerries
had placed booby traps on this next hedgerow and about twenty feet out in fromnt of
it. Ly squad was one of the first to go, so we did not know about these mines.
Just as I neared this hedgerow a booby trap exploded. I was hit in the stomach.

I feel backwards, and as I hi} the ground another mine exploded end wounded my left

arm. The abdominal wound paralyzed my right leg so I could not walk. The Jerries
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were in back of this hedgerow tossing hand grenades over the top at us. So the boys
had a little game oé catch on the front lines with hand grenades.

About twenty mimutes later a medic came up and bandeged my wounds. He gave me
sulfa and morphine. I remember going to sleep and then waking up es the boys were
retreating to the other hedgerow. I crawled into a hole and a machine gun opened
up on me- I played dead so the gunner wouldn't fire on me. I could hear the Jerries
talking behind the hedgerow. dere I was in no man's lend with both sides lobbing
shells on each other. «uite a predicament, so I went to sleep,---the effect of thse
morphine.

when I woke up some American medics came out with a white flag to take me
backe I told them I couldn't walk, so they went back for a stretcher. I heard the
damn @erriss talking again, but they let them come out to evacuate me. I was taken
a couple of hundred yards and then put in a jeep which took me to the battalion
faid station, ebout a thousand yards behin% the lines. They bandaged me up some more
and then I was evacuated to & hospital behind the lines. 1 know very little of what
went on here, for I was kept unconscious for about seven days. The Red Cross wrote
letters for me and helped me in other little ways. I also was given some blood. I
want to thenk that Ameriéan Somebody, for it meant more to me than he or she will
ever know. The dogﬁwrh&ibéiggéd on my stomach. Those front 1ine_doctors, their

thelr paiients, have saved many a life.

7}_* After tqn:dayt in this hospltal I was flowm to England. I had been in England

> Ahdtthat is the account of'one man s small part in thls glgantio struggle.
Just pray that the mzlllons who ha'v'e paid the supremé sacriflce m.ll have done i




