FORT BENNING,GEORGIA


EVENTUALLY ALL OF THE MEN IN THE CLASS ARRIVED--THEY WERE FROM ALL OF THE INFANTRY DIVISIONS IN THE ARMY, PLUS PARATROOPERS, MARINES, AND ONE MAN FROM THE 442ND INFANTRY REGIMENT--ALL OF THE ENLISTED MEN WERE JAPANESE AMERICANS.

THE ENTIRE CLASS (ENLISTED COMMUNICATION COURSE #  34) WAS HOUSED ON THE SECOND FLOOR OF ONE OF THE HUGE BRICK BUILDINGS IN DOUBLE DECKER BUNKS.  THE VIEW OUT THE WINDOWS WAS THE PARATROOPER TRAINING AREA--THE VARIOUS TOWERS AND OTHER TRAINING FACILITIES.  IT WAS TIRING TO WATCH THESE SOLDIERS--EVERY MOVEMENT WAS ON THE DOUBLE AND GUNG--HO!!!  MADE US HAPPY THAT WE DIDN'T JOIN THEIR OUTFIT!!  THE MESS HALL WAS ON THE FIRST FLOOR.


IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE I BECAME ACQUAINTED WITH THE  MEN IN THE NEARBY BUNKS--ABOVE ME WAS AN AMERICAN INDIAN--SUCCAHOSIE WAS HIS NAME,BUT THE SPELLING MAY BE WRONG--WE CALLED HIM "CHIEF".  BESIDE ME WERE HERB BAKER FROM NEW HAMPSHIRE:  AL MILLER FROM HICKORY, NORTH CAROLINA: AND ALEX GREENSHER FROM THE BRONX IN NEW YORK STATE.  THEY WERE MY BEST FRIENDS THERE AND WE MADE MANY TRIPS DOWN TO THE MAIN POST PX TO ENJOY THE " BEST HAMBURGERS THAT I'VE EVER TASTED"!!


OUR COURSE STARTED OUT WITH MORSE CODE, BOTH RECEIVING AND TRANSMITTING.  1 HAD LEARNED IT AT CAMP WOLTERS AND IT ALL CAME BACK TO ME QUICKLY AND IT WASN'T LONG UNTIL I HAD PASSED THE 20 WORDS-A-MINUTE--THIS WAS THE MAXIMUM TAUGHT THERE, AS THIS WAS ABOUT ALL A PERSON COULD PRINT BY HAND.   WORKING THE KEY TO TRANSMITT WAS A LITTLE DIFFICULT FOR ME TO CATCH ON TO, 

BUT FINALLY IT TOO WAS ACCOMPLISHED!!  THIS COURSE NOT ONLY INVOLVED FIELD RADIO OPERATION, BUT COURSES IN THE WORK DONE BY THE WIRE SECTION, THE MESSAGE CENTER SECTION, AND THE

INTELLIGENCE SECTION OF BOTH THE INFANTRY REGIMENT AND THE THREE BATTALIONS  OF THE REGIMENTS.  


DURING OUR STAY AT BENNING, WE WERE NOT GIVEN CLOSE ORDER DRILL, K.P., GUARD DUTY, OR REQUIRED TO GO ON ANY HIKES.

WE DID MARCH BACK AND FORTH TO THE SCHOOL, AND EVENTUALLY DID SPEND A LOT OF TIME GOING OUT IN THE SURROUNDING AREAS TO SET UP AND OPERATE THE RADIO SETS.  THERE ALSO WERE MANY TESTS AND EXAMS TO BE TAKEN!!  NATURALLY WE WERE REQUIRED TO GO TO THE BEAUTIFUL MAIN POST THEATER TO VIEW MANY ARMY FILMS ON DISEASE, "WHY WE FIGHT", AND VARIOUS OTHER ARMY TOPICS!!  WE WERE WARNED NOT TO CROSS THE "CHATAHOOCHIE RIVER" TO GO TO PHOENIX CITY, AS IT NOT ONLY WAS OFF LIMITS TO ALL MILITARY PERSONELL BUT WAS ALSO  "SIN CITY U.S.A."!!!  BUT WE WERE ALLOWED PASSES TO COLUMBUS, AND THAT IS WERE I ENDED UP TO SHOP AT THE MANY ARMY SUPPLY STORES THERE.  WHENEVER POSSIBLE I WOULD CATCH THE CAMP BUSES (THEY WERE CONVERTED AUTOMOBILE CARRIERS)  INTO COLUMBUS TO THE GREYHOUND STATION AND THEN RIDE UP TO BIRMINGHAM AND BROOKSIDE TO SEE GENELLA.


JUST CAN'T RECALL HOW MANY TIMES THAT I WAS ABLE TO MAKE THE JOURNEY UP TO SEE GENELLA, BUT I DO REMEMBER THAT I HAD GREAT PLANS TO SPEND CHRISTMAS DAY WITH HER AND HER FAMILY, AND AWAKENING THAT MORNING I WAS TO LEAVE THE CAMP, THE WEATHER DIDN'T COOPERATE!!  IN THE NIGHT-TIME IT HAD RAINED AND FROZE--ONE COULDN' T EVEN WALK OUTSIDE--THE CAMP BUSES AND GREYHOUND BUSES WERE ALL CONFINED TO THEIR KENNELS!!  IT WASN'T UNTIL AFTER THE WAR ENDED THAT I SAW HER AGAIN!!  BUT WE DID WRITE TO EACH OTHER QUITE OFTEN IN THE MEANTIME!!   OF COURSE I SPENT THE DAY IN THE BARRACKS AND WISHED THAT I WAS IN BROOKSIDE IN THE COLBURN HOME WITH GENELLA!!!


DURING THIS CHRISTMAS HOLIDAY, MY FELLOW ANTI-TANK CO. RADIO OPERATOR-BOB OSTER  HAD BEEN ALSO SENT TO BENNING TO ATTEND THE COMMUNICATION COURSE IN A DIFFERENT CLASS THAN MINE.    HE HAD HIS MOTORCYCLE WITH HIM , AND WENT UP TO ATLANTA TO VISIT AN AUNT THAT LIVED THERE.  HE WAS ON HIS WAY ON THE ICY HIGHWAY AND SLID OFF THE ROAD INTO A DITCH..  SOMEONE CAME ALONG AND FOUND HIM AND HE ENDED UP IN THE FORT BENNING HOSPITAL WITH A BROKEN NECK.  WHEN I VISITED HIM, HE HAD A  CAST FROM HIS WAIST OVER HIS HEAD WITH JUST HIS FACE VISIBLE--HE LOOKED LIKE "THE PHANTOM" , BUT WAS IN GOOD SPIRITS.  DURING A TRIP TO NIAGARA FALLS WAY AFTER WARS END I VISITED HIM IN AVON LAKE, OHIO AND HE SAID THAT HE HAD FULLY RECOVERED AND HAD 

BEEN SENT OVERSEAS TO SERVE IN ANOTHER OUTFIT.


WHEN OUR SCHOOLING WAS NEARLY OVER, WORD GOT AROUND THAT MANY OF THE MEN WERE BEING GRANTED FURLOUGHS AND DELAY ON ROUTE (A CERTAIN NUMBER OF DAYS OF LEAVE, PLUS TRAVELING TIME).  ON HEARING THIS, I PENNED A REQUEST TO THE 137TH REGIMENTAL PERSONNEL OFFICER--CAPT. ARTHUR KRAFT ASKING FOR SOME LEAVE TIME, AND NOT REALLY EXPECTING ANY RESULTS--THE ANSWER CAME GIVING ME 10 DAYS PLUS TRAVELING TIME.  WHEN THE CLASSES ENDED WE WERE ALL GIVEN A CERTIFICATE NOTING THAT WE HAD SUCCESSFULLY COMPLETED THE INFANTRY SCHOOL COURSE IN ECC-34!!


FINALLY THE TIME CAME TO SAY GOODBYE, AND I HATED TO LEAVE ALL THE MEN I HAD BECAME ACQUAINTED WITH, SO I PACKED MY BELONGINGS AND TOOK EITHER THE TRAIN OR BUS TO DETROIT, WHERE MY DAD PICKED ME UP AT THE STATION.  ENJOYED BEING HOME THAT 10 DAYS IN JANUARY 1944 IN THE BEAUTIFUL WINTER TIME AND FINALLY GETTING SOME OF MOM'S HOME-COOKING!!!


MY DELAY-ON-ROUTE PAPERS HAD A SPECIFIC DATE THAT I WAS TO REPORT TO CAMP FORREST, TENNESSEE TO AGAIN BE BACK WITH THE ANTI-TANK CO. AND MY BUDDIES!  THE OUTFIT WAS JUST FINISHING 

"TENNESSEE MANEUVERS IN THE SURROUNDING COUNTRY-SIDE.  DAD AND MOM TOOK ME TO DETROIT TO THE TRAIN STATION TO CATCH THE TRAIN TO NASHVILLE, AND THEN TO TULLAHOMA, WHERE I WAS TO BE PICKED UP AND TRANSPORTED TO CAMP FORREST.  THE STAY IN CAMP FORREST WAS NOT THE GREATEST!!  SEEMS THE CAMP REGULARS WERE ALWAYS AFTER SOME ONE TO DO ALL THEIR DIRTY DETAILS--I MANAGED TO DUCK ALL OF THEM BY MAKING MYSELF SCARCE!!  FINALLY ONE OF THE ANTI-TANK CO. JEEPS ARRIVED TO TAKE ME BACK TO THE OUTFIT. 


THE WHOLE ANTI-TANK CO. WAS CAMPED IN THEIR PUP TENTS IN A PATCH OF WOODS WITH A BIG CAMP FIRE BLAZING AND EVERYONE 

GATHERED AROUND TRYING TO KEEP WARM--AFTER ALL IT WAS JANUARY!!  WE ALL SAID "HELLO" TO EACH OTHER AND OUR COMPANY COMMANDER-REX HOPPER SHOOK MY HAND AND SAID :  " WE HAVE HAD A LOT OF GOOD REPORTS FROM FORT BENNING ABOUT YOUR PERFORMANCE THERE"!  MY REPLY TO HIM WAS THAT I HAD DID MY VERY BEST!!  THIS MADE ME FEEL APPRECIATED.  


MY DUFFEL BAG AND OTHER LUGGAGE WERE SHIPPED FROM FORT BENNING, BUT HAD NOT CAUGHT UP WITH ME, SO ONE OF MY GOOD FRIENDS--SGT.  W.A.A. WALKER - THE RECONISSON SERGEANT OF OUR COMPANY-HE WAS FROM PORTLAND OREGON AND OWNED A COUPLE OF DRIVE-IN RESTAURENTS THERE.  ALTHOUGH HE WAS WELL-TO-DO AND KNEW GENERAL DWIGHT EISENHAUER AND MANY HOLLYWOOD CELEBRITIES, HE WAS ONE OF THE KINDEST MOST UNDERSTANDING MEN IN OUR COMPANY , SAID I COULD BUNK IN HIS PUP TENT FOR THE NIGHT AS HE HAD AN ENTIRE TENT TO HIMSELF.  THIS WAS TO BE THE  LAST NIGHT OF MANEUVERS, AND EARLY IN THE MORNING WE WOULD BE MOVING OUT IN CONVEY ACROSS TENESSEE AND NORTH CAROLINA TO A NEW CAMP.  BOY!  WAS I LUCKY TO GET BACK TO THE 35TH THE NIGHT BEFORE THEY DEPARTED FOR A NEW AREA!


WE WERE AWAKENED EARLY IN THE MORNING , PACKED OUR  TRUCKS, AND MOUNTED UP FOR THE LONG TRIP AHEAD OF US.  IT WAS THE EIGHTEENTH OF JANUARY, 1944.  THE TRIP ITSELF WAS BEAUTIFUL AS WE JOURNEYED ACROSS TENNESSEE OVER THE SMOKEY MOUNTAINS.

  ONE COULD UNDERSTAND WHY THEY WERE CALLED THE SMOKEY MOUNTAINS--THE HAZE AND FOG HUNG OVER THEM LIKE A CLOUD OF SMOKE.  THE ROADS OVER THEM WERE WINDING, NARROW, AND DANGEROUS--OUR TRUCK DRIVERS SURE DID A GREAT JOB OF DRIVING,

AS THIS TRIP WAS NEARLY 500 MILES LONG.  OUR TRIP WAS ALL WELL PLANNED--ROUTES, PLACES TO STOP OVER FOR THE NIGHT, PLACES TO CHOW DOWN,  EXACT PLACES TO STOP FOR REST AND BREAKS.  THERE WAS NO PROBLEMS WITH OUR ARMY VEHICLES AND FOR MY PART I ENJOYED EVERY MILE OF THE TRIP!!

CAMP BUTNER, NORTH CAROLINA


WE ARRIVED IN BUTNER TO FIND THE BARRACKS THERE WERE PAINTED BROWN, AND THE CAMP APPEARED TO BE MUCH OLDER THAN CAMP WOLTERS OR CAMP RUCKER..  THE 77TH INFANTRY DIVISION HAD TRAINED THERE PRIOR TO OUR ARRIVAL.  AFTER WE HAD SETTLED IN, WE LEARNED THAT ONE-HALF OF EACH COMPANY WAS GOING TO LEAVE ON 15 DAY FUROUGHS AND TWO WEEKS LATER THE REST WOULD BE ELIGABLE TO  DEPART FOR HOME.  I HAPPENED TO BE IN THE FIRST WAVE, AND OFTEN THOUGHT THAT I SURE WAS LUCKY TO GET TO GO HOME AGAIN SO SOON!!  THERE WAS ONLY ONE BIG PROBLEM--I HADN'T BEEN PAID AND SO WAS VERY SHORT OF CASH!  ONE OF MY GOOD BUDDIES--BOB LEE FROM DETROIT LENT ME THE MONEY TO PAY FOR THE TRAIN TICKET BACK TO MICHIGAN.


A WHOLE BUNCH OF US TOOK A BUS UP TO DANVILLE, VIRGINIA TO THE TRAIN STATION.  THE BUS DRIVER WAS SOON TIRED OUT, SO SEVERAL OF THE 35TH  G.I.S TOOK A TURN ASSISTING HIM, AND WE ARRIVED IN DANSVILLE  SAFELY AND IN PLENTY OF TIME TO CATCH OUR TRAIN.  IT WAS ABOUT A 70 TO 80 MILE TRIP.  WHEN WE ARRIVED WE FOUND THE STATION WAS OLD AND BEAT--FULL OF SAILORS AND MARINES.  WE PURCHASED OUR TICKETS AND OF COURSE HAD TO WAIT ON THE TRAIN HEADING NORTH TO DETROIT.  


OF COURSE MY FAMILY WAS VERY SURPRISED TO SEE ME BACK HOME ON ANOTHER LEAVE!!  AGAIN, I ENJOYED BEING WITH MY BROTHERS, PARENTS, AND FRIENDS , AND MOST OF ALL SOME MORE HOME COOKING AND SOME MORE OF MOM'S PIES AND BREAD.  THIS MADE IT ALL THE HARDER TO RETURN BACK TO CAMP BUTNER..


ON RETURNING TO CAMP, WE DID A LOT OF TRAINING , PLUS SOME MORE RADIO CLASSES, WHILE WE WAITED FOR THE OTHER HALF OF ANTI-TANK COMPANY TO RETURN FROM THEIR TWO WEEK FUROUGHS.  WHEN WE WERE ALL TOGETHER AGAIN,  THE 134TH REGIMENT AND THE 137TH RECEIVED ORDERS TO GO BY CONVOY TO THE MOUNTAINS IN WEST   VIRGINIA FOR MOUNTAIN CLIMBING MANEUVERS.  IT WAS ABOUT A 400 MILE TRIP ACROSS VIRGINIA TO OUR DESTINATION.  THE TRIP INVOLVED ONE STOP-OVER AT  VIRGINIA MILITARY INSTITUTE TO CAMP THE NIGHT ON THEIR GROUNDS.  WE PITCHED OUR PUP TENTS IN NEAT ROWS, EACH COMPANY IN THEIR OWN DESIGNATED AREA.  IN THE MORNING WE AGAIN MOUNTED UP AND CONTINUED OUR JOURNEY TO THE MOUNTAIN TRAINING AREA.

WEST VIRGINIA MOUNTAIN MANEUVERS


AN ADVANCE PARTY HAD BEEN SENT TO LEARN THE ART OF MOUNTAIN CLIMBING AND REPELLING ON SENECA ROCKS, AND THESE MEN WOULD TEACH US WHAT THEY HAD LEARNED!!


ON ARRIVING THERE WE WERE ISSUED A TWO MAN NYLON TENT, INSULATED SNOW PACK BOOTS AND OTHER WINTER CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT TO USE WHILE TRAINING THERE., AS THE WEATHER UP IN THE MOUNTAINS WAS MIGHTY COLD AT THAT TIME OF YEAR WITH SNOW 
FOR THE MOUNTAIN CLIMBING AND REPELLING WE USED CLIFFS ABOVE A SLANTING HILL ABOVE A GOOD SIZED RIVER.  WE SPENT SEVERAL DAYS CLIMBING UP THESE CLIFFS FREE-HAND, AND THEN LEARNED TO REPELL DOWN THEM WITH ROPES.  THE REPELLING WAS SOMETHING THAT I REALLY ENJOYED AND DOING IT WAS AN EXCITING EXPERIENCE!!  LT. KJER WAS ONE OF OUR INSTRUCTERS AND HE EMPASIZED ALL OF THE PRECAUTIONS TO BE TAKEN.  ONE OF THESE WAS TO NEVER HANG ON TO BUSHES, ROCKS OR ROCKS, AS TOO MANY TIMES THEY WOULD BREAK LOOSE.  LATER THAT SAME DAY HE  TOOK A HOLD OF A SMALL BUSH WHILE REPELLING--IT UP ROOTED AND HE PLUNGED DOWN THE CLIFF, HIT THE GROUND ON HIS BACK, AND BOUNCED LIKE A RUBBER BALL AND SLID DOWN THE SLOPE TOWARD THE RIVER.  THE FALL BROKE HIS BACK AND  HE WAS TAKEN TO THE HOSPITAL WHERE HE EVENTUALLY RECOVERED--HE NEVER RETURNED TO THE 35TH DIVISION.  THAT ACCIDENT ENDED OUR TRAINING FOR THE DAY--IN FACT WE NEVER RESUMED THAT PART OF THE MOUNTAIN TRAINING--THE NEXT DAY WORD CAME DOWN THAT ALL THE ROPES THAT WE WERE USING HAD BEEN CONDEMED AS BEING UNSAFE!!  THE MEMORY OF LT. KJERS BODY BOUNCING WHEN HE HIT THE GROUND IS ONE THING THAT I'LL NEVER EVER FORGET!!!     


ON ONE OF OUR PROBLEMS, WE WERE SENT OUT IN THE MOUNTAINS NEAR A GRIST MILL  TO DEPLOY AROUND THE AREA ON A             

GUARDING MISSION.  AT A MOUNTAIN CABIN NEARBY LIVED A COUPLE AND HER BLIND BROTHER--THEIR SON WAS IN THE ARMY AND HER BROTHER WAS STAYING WITH THEM DURING THE WINTER MONTHS.  THE BROTHER HAD A SMALL HOUSE CLOSE BY, SO THEY INVITED US TO STAY IN HIS HOUSE , AS THEY REALIZED JUST HOW COLD IT WAS OUTSIDE.   THE WHOLE BUNCH OF US STAYED THERE AND SLEPT WALL-TO-WALL ON THE FLOOR KEEPING WARM WITH THE STOVE THERE AND THE WOOD THEY PROVIDED!!  HE MADE CORN BROOMS IN PART OF HIS HOUSE.  WE REALLY WEREN'T SUPPOSE TO BE  INSIDE OF A BUILDING BUT OUT IN THE SURROUNDING WOODS.  NOTHING WAS EVER SAID ABOUT IT BY ANY OF OUR OFFICERS.  WE DEEPLY APPRECIATED THE GENEROSITY AND KINDNESS OF THE COUPLE AND HER BLIND BROTHER!!


DURING THE MANEUVERS THE RIFLE AND HEAVY WEAPONS COMPANIES HAD TO CROSS THE SWOLLEN BLACK WATER CANYON RIVER WHERE THREE ENLISTED MEN AND ONE OFFICER LOST THEIR LIVES.  


WHEN THE MANEUVERS WERE NEARLY OVER, WE ENDED UP IN A MONONGAHELA NATIONAL FOREST  PARK.  THE WORD WAS PASSED AROUND NOT TO DAMAGE ANY TREES OR TO REMOVE ANY PINE BOUGHS FROM THEM.  THE GROUND WAS COVERED WITH DEEP SNOW AND THE TEMPERTURE WAS BELOW ZERO ON TOP OF THE MOUNTAIN WHERE WE CAMPED, SO MANY OF THE PINE TREES WERE TRIMMED OF THEIR BOUGHS FREE OF CHARGE BY THE MEN OF THE SANTA FE DIVISION

SOME OF US DECIDED TO SLEEP IN OUR TRUCK, BUT NEARLY FROZE TO DEATH DOING IT!!


WHEN THE MANEUVERS ENDED , WE AGAIN MOVED BY CONVOY--

OUR DESTINATION--CAMP BUTNER, NORTH CAROLINA.  THE ROUTE BACK WAS THE SAME ONE WE TRAVELED GOING TO WEST VIRGINIA, AND WE AGAIN SPENT ONE NIGHT CAMPING ON THE GROUNDS AT VIRGINIA MILITARY INSTITUTE NEAR LEXINGTON.  LIKE MANY OF THE MEN I JOURNEYED INTO LEXINGTON TO SIGHTSEE AND TO FIND A PLACE TO BUY A DECENT MEAL!!

           BACK AT CAMP BUTNER, N.C.


DURING MY STAY IN CAMP BUTNER I NEVER VISITED DURHAM, BUT

 TOOK ALL OF MY PASSES TO RALEIGH THE STATE CAPITAL.  ONE WEEKEND I STAYED IN TOWN SLEEPING IN THE BASEMENT OF A LARGE CHURCH--THE STATE CAPITAL BUILDING WAS THERE, PLUS NORTH CAROLINA STATE UNIVERSITY  AND THERE WERE MANY GOOD CITY PARKS AND STORES TO SHOP IN.  MOST OF MY OTHER BUDDIES PREFERRED DURHAM AS IT WAS THE HOME OF DUKE UNIVERSITY AND AN ALL GIRLS COLLEGE!!


HERE THE DIVISION WAS  REVIEWED IN A COMBAT EXERCISE BY 

SECRETARY OF WAR PATTERSON AND SENATOR HARRY TRUMAN, WHO HAD SERVED IN THE 35TH IN THE FIRST WORLD WAR IN THE ARTILLERY.

THE DOUGHBOYS WENT UNDER MACHINE GUN FIRE AND FOLLOWED ARTILLERY IN ONE OF THE MOST REALISTIC COMBAT-LIKE EXERCISES ATTEMPTED BY ANY UNIT PRIOR TO COMBAT!!


THE DIVISION HAD TO TAKE PART IN AN ARMY FITNESS TEST--THIS INVOLVED MANY FORMS OF PHYSICAL EXERCISES ENDING WITH A THREE

MILE HIKE WITH FULL PACK AND OUR RIFLES--THIS HIKE WAS TO BE COMPLETED IN 50 MINUTES OR LESS AND INCLUDED EVERYONE FROM THE COMPANY--TRUCK DRIVERS, COOKS, THE MESS SERGEANT, THE SUPPLY SERGEANT ALL HAD TO TAKE PART!!  MANY OF US YOUNGER, BETTER CONDITIONED MEN  HELPED THE OTHERS BY TOTING THEIR RIFLES AND ENCOURAGING THEM ON!!  EVERYONE IN ANTI-TANK COMPANY WAS ABLE TO FINISH THE HIKE IN LESS THAN THE TIME ALLOTED!!  MUCH TO OUR SUPPRISE OUR COMPANY HAD FINISHED FIRST AMONG THE COMPANIES IN THE WHOLE DIVISION--OUR REWARD WAS A THREE DAY PASS TO ANYWHERE WE WISHED TO GO!!


AT THIS TIME BROTHER DONALD WAS STATIONED IN THE SIGNAL CORPS. IN FORT MONMOUTH, NEW JERSY, SO SOMEHOW WE WERE ABLE TO PLAN ON A MEETING IN WASHINGTON D.C.  MY GOOD BUDDY MARVIN ELKINS FROM CORUNNA, MICHIGAN, WAS ALSO PLANNING ON SPENDING HIS PASS THERE TOO--HE HAD A SISTER THAT WAS IN THE WAVES STATIONED AT THE PENTEGON BUILDING--SO WE PLANNED TO ,TRAVEL TOGETHER ON THE TRAIN AND TO GET A ROOM THERE.


AFTER ARRIVING AT UNION STATION, WE FOUND A ROOM TO RENT NOT FAR FROM THE WHITE HOUSE ON A SIDE STREET--IT WASN'T ANYTHING FANCY AND IN AN OLDER NEIGHBORHOOD.  DON WASN'T DUE TO ARRIVE FOR A DAY OR SO, BECAUSE HIS PASS WAS NOT FOR THE SAME DAY AS MINE, SO WE TOOK OFF AND WENT TO THE PENTEGON BUILDING TO FIND ELKINS SISTER.  FOR TWO DAYS SHE SHOWED US ALL AROUND D.C.


WHEN DON DID ARRIVE (CAN'T RECALL HOW WE PLANNED A PLACE TO MEET) HE AND I SPENT THE REST OF MY PASS TOGETHER.  I HADN'T SEEN HIM IN OVER A YEAR AND ONE HALF, SO WE DID ENJOY THE TIME TOGETHER!!


DURING THE TIME THERE WE SAW A LOT OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL--ARLINGTON NATIONAL CEMETERY--MY UNCLE FERRY HOUGHTEN (MOTHERS BROTHER) WAS BURIED THERE--HE HAD DIED A SHORT TIME BEFORE WHILE SERVING IN THE NAVY AS AN OFFICER.  WHILE VISITING THERE WE WENT THROUGH GENERAL ROBERT E. LEES HOME AND HIS SLAVE QUARTERS, AND SAW THE CHANGING OF THE GUARD AT THE TOMB OF THE UNKNOWN SOLDIER


OTHER PLACES WE VISITED WERE THE SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTE,

THE CAPITAL BUILDING, THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT, THE LINCOLN MEMORIAL AND LAFAYETTE PARK--WHICH WAS ACROSS THE STREET FROM THE WHITE ,HOUSE.   PEPSI COLA ALSO HAD A CANTEEN NEAR BY FOR SERVICE MEN--THERE THEY SOLD HOT DOGS AND HAMBURGERS AT A VERY REASONABLE PRICE AND PROVIDED ALL THE FREE DRINKS OF PEPSI COLA A SERVICEMAN DESIRED!!  THIS REALLY SET GREAT WITH ME!

SO I'LL ALWAYS BE A PEPSI FAN!!


FINALL THE TIME ARRIVED FOR ELKINS AND I TO END OUR STAY IN D.C. AND TO RETURN TO BUTNER AND SO WE SAID GOOD BYE TO DON AND ELKINS SISTER AND WENT DOWN TO UNION STATION TO BOARD OUR TRAIN.  DON REMAINED IN D.C. UNTIL HIS PASS ENDED--HE RENTED THE SAME ROOM ELKINS AND I HAD RENTED FOR HIS TWO REMAINING PASS DAYS


I HAD BEEN A PRIVATE-FIRST- CLASS FOR A WHILE , AND WAS GIVEN A PROMOTION TO TECHNICIAN- FIFTH-GRADE--IT WAS A CORPORAL WITH A "T" UNDER IT--WHILE AT CAMP BUTNER.  THIS WAS A RATING PREVERENT TO COOKS, MECHANICS, RADIO OPERATORS, OUR MAILMAN, AND TRUCK AND JEEP DRIVERS.  THE RATING GAVE NO AUTHORITY OVER ANY OTHER SOLDIER, BUT AT LEAST CORPORALS PAY WENT WITH IT!!!


WE RECEIVED A NEW COMPANY COMMANDER--CAPTAIN ROBERT E. RICHARDSON (FORMER COMPANY COMMANDER OF REGIMENTAL HEAD-

QUARTERS AND HEADQUARTERS COMPANY) WAS GIVEN COMMAND OF ANTI-TANK COMPANY, 137 INFANTRY REGIMENT.  OUR FORMER COMPANY COMMANDER LT. REX HOPPER WAS TO HAVE A DIFFERENT POSITION IN THE COMPANY--HE WAS SOMEONE EVERYBODY LOOKED UP TO AND RESPECTED, AND PERHAPS THE BEST OFFICER I HAD EVER MET IN THE ARMY!!!  SHORTLY AFTER PHIL PEYTON (THE OLD MESS SERGEANT IN REGIMENTAL HEADQUARTERS UNDER CAPT. RICHARDSON) CAME INTO THE COMPANY AND WAS PROMPTLY GIVEN A PRIVATE FIRST CLASS RANK ONLY BECAUSE HE WAS AN OLD CRONIE OF THE CAPTAIN!!!

CAMP KILMER, NEW JERSY


ON MAY 4, 1944 WE DEPARTED FROM CAMP BUTNER BY TRAIN TO GO TO CAMP KILMER AND WE KNEW THAT WE WERE HEADED FOR OVERSEAS DUTY IN EUROPE.  CAMP KILMER (NAMED FOR JOYCE KILMER WHO WROTE THE POEM "TREES" WAS LOCATED NEAR ELIZABETH AND NOT FAR FROM NEW YORK CITY.  BECAUSE I DIDN'T WASTE MY ,MONEY, I WAS ABLE TO GET A PASS NEARLY EVERY DAY TO GO TO NEW YORK CITY.  BY NOW I WAS SMART ENOUGH TO KNOW THAT THE ONES THAT STAYED IN CAMP WOULD END UP WITH ALL OF THE  DIRTY DETAILS!!

ON THESE PASSES MANY TIMES I WOULD TAKE THE BUS TO NYC WITH MY ALABAMA BUDDIES FRANK BAILEY AND ODIS ISBELL AND CHARLES ROBBINS FROM OLIVER SPRINGS, TENN.  WHILE THERE WE RODE THE SUBWAYS OUT TO CONEY ISLAND (WE RODE THE ROLLER COASTER THERE) , TO WASHINGTON SQUARE, THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, CENTRAL PARK, PALISADES PARK, TIMES SQUARE, AND A LOT OF OTHER NYC LANDMARKS!!


SINCE ANTI-TANK COMPANY DID NOT HAVE THEIR OWN KITCHEN, THE FOOD WAS ALL COOKED IN ONE OF THE LARGE KITCHENS AND WE ATE IN A LARGE DINING HALL.  THE FOOD LEFT MUCH TO BE DESIRED AS SOME OF IT WAS ALMOST UNEATABLE, BUT SINCE I WENT ON PASS A LOT AND ATE AWAY FROM THE MESS HALL, I SURE WASN'T STARVING TO DEATH!!!  ONE OF THE MEALS I REALLY REMEMBER WAS THE ENORMOUS

AMOUNT OF TOUGH LIVER THE COOKS PREPARED AND HOW TERRIBLE IT TASTED--NEARLY ALL OF IT WAS EATTEN BY THE GARBARGE CANS!!


THE QUESTION OF HAVING $10,000 WORTH OF GOVERNMENT LIFE INSURANCE BEFORE ONE COULD GO OVERSEAS FOR COMBAT DUTY CAME UP AT THIS TIME.  WHEN I ENTERED THE SERVICE, I DECIDED THAT I ONLY DESIRED TO HAVE A $5,000 POLICY AS THAT HAD COST $3.25 EVERY MONTH AND THE LARGER POLICY WAS TWICE THAT.  ANYWAY EVERYONE WITHOUT THE FULL AMOUNT WERE CALLED ASIDE  FOR A SALES TALK, BUT I STUBBORNLY REFUSED TO CHANGE POLICY!!  I COULD PLAINLY SEE THAT THE OFFICERS WERE DISGUSTED WITH ME , BUT THE MORE THEY TALKED THE STUBBORNER I GOT!!  THEY SAID "WOULDN'T YOU LIKE FOR YOUR PARENTS TO HAVE $10,000 IF YOU WERE KILLED OVER THERE".  TO THIS I REPLIED, "NO, I BELIEVE THEY WOUD BE HAPPY WITH THE $5,000".  FINALLY  I GAVE THEM MY ANSWER, "IF YOU WANT ME TO HAVE THE FULL AMOUNT OF INSURANCE, YOU PAY FOR IT, AS I AM NOT GOING TO SIGN ANY PAPER TO AUTHORIZE  THE DEDUCTION FROM MY PAY CHECK!!  SO I WENT OVERSEAS WITH  MY $5,000 POLICY--MORE THAN LIKELY THE ONLY ONE IN THE SANTA FE DIVISION!!


THEN I GOT THE NEWS THAT I AND SEVERAL OTHER MEN WERE NOT QUALIFIED ON THE M-1 CARBINE OR THE M-1 GARAND RIFLES, SO WE WERE CARTED OFF TO THE RIFLE RANGE AT CAMP DIX, NEW JERSY TO FIRE THE WEAPONS TO QUALIFY--CAN'T RECALL HOW WELL I DID, BUT ANY WAY THEY WERE SATISFIED WITH MY MAKING EXPERT OR SHARPSHOOTER ON BOTH WEAPONS.  THE THIRTY CALIBER AND 50 CALIBER MACHINE GUNS, THE THOMPSON SUB MACHINE GUN AND THE 45 CALIBER PISTOL WERE ALL GUNS THAT WERE OUT OF MY SPERE OF WEAPONS.  AT ONE TIME I DID TAKE INSTRUCTION AND FIRED ONE OF OUR BAZOOKAS!!  IT WAS A SCARY SITUATION!!


OUR TIME AT CAMP KILMER CAME TO AN END AND WE WENT UP TO THE HARBOR IN NEW YORK CITY AND WALKED UP THE GANG-PLANK OF  

THE S.S. THOMAS H. BERRY AND SET SAIL ON MAY 11, 1944, PAST THE STATUE OF LIBERTY,OUT INTO THE PACIFIC OCEAN BOUND FOR MERRY OLD ENGLAND!!  THE ENTIRE 137TH INFANTRY REGIMENT WAS ABOAD!

THE VOYAGE AND OUR TIME IN ENGLAND


AN ADVANCE PARTY HAD LEFT ON THE QUEEN MARY BEFORE OUR SHIP HAD SAILED, TO GET EVERYTHING READY FOR THE ARRIVAL OF THE REST OF THE DIVISION.  ALSO ON OUR SHIP WAS THE FOLLOWING UNITS--

THE 35TH QUARTERMASTER CO.;  THE 735TH ORDNANCE CO.  ; AND THE 110TH MEDICAL BATTALION.


THE TRIP WAS A LONG 13 DAY VOYAGE--ZIG ZAGGING  ACROSS THE OCEAN TO AVOID THE GERMAN U-BOATS.  AT THAT TIME IT WAS SUPPOSEDLY THE LARGEST CONVOY TO HAVE CROSSED THE ATLANTIC OCEAN!!  THE SHIP WAS EQUIPED TO TRANSPORT TROOPS AND THE HOLD HAD STACKED CANVAS BUNKS JAMMED TOGETHER CLOSELY.  WHILE AT SEA EVERYONE WAS GIVEN A PACKET OF TINY SEA-SICK PILLS, JUST IN CASE WE NEEDED THEM.


IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE WE DISCOVERED THAT THE CHOW WAS ANY THING BUT GOOD!!  AT ONE MEAL THEY SERVED US BEEF TONGUE FOR A MEAL--BAD-BAD-BAD!!!  BECAUSE OF IT OR SOME OTHER FOOD NEARLY ALL OF THE MEN BECAME SICK WITH THE G.I.S , DYSENTERY, RUNS , OR WHATEVER YOUR PET NAME IS FOR THE CONDITION!!!  WITH SO MANY MEN ABOARD AND SO FEW LATRINES IT POSED A SMELLY PROBLEM!!  MEN WERE SETTING ON THE TRASH CANS, BUTT CANS, AND ANYTHING AVAILABLE AND HAVING A TERRIFYING TIME WAITING FOR A SEAT IN THE LATRINE!!!  INCLUDING ME!!


ON THE SHIP THEY SOLD CANDY BARS, BUT ONLY BY THE CARTON, SO WAITING MY TURN I PURCHASED A CARTON OF HERSHEY BARS WITH ALMONDS.  THESE I RATIONED OUT FOR THE REST OF THE VOYAGE--TAKING ONLY THE FRUIT AND OTHER SAFE FOODS FOR THE REST OF THE TIME ABOARD SHIP.  NO MORE PROBLEMS!!  THE GALLEY WAS ON THE REAR OF THE SHIPS LOWER DECK AND WAS MADE UP OF NARROW ELEVATED TABLES LARGE ENOUGH TO HOLD A TRAY.  AFTER WE GOT OUR TRAY OF FOOD ONE HAD TO STAND UP  TO THE TABLES TO CHOW DOWN!!  THE OCEAN WAS VERY ROUGH AND THIS MADE THE REAR OF THE SHIP FLOP ALL OVER THE PLACE!!  THE TRAYS WOULD LEAVE THE TABLES AND SOON THE DECK WAS FULL OF FOOD AND TRAYS--THIS MADE IT NEARLY IMPOSSIBLE TO STAND UP--IT WAS MORE THAN A NIGHTMARE!!!


THE HUGE CONVOY WAS ESCORTED BY MANY U.S. NAVAL SHIPS, AND A GERMAN SUBMARINE WAS SUPPOSEDLY SPOTTED, AND THE NAVY DROPPED QUITE A NUMBER OF ASH CANS  (DEPTH CHARGES) OFF THE SIDES OF THEIR VESSELS--THESE EXPLODED WITH A HIGH SPRAY OF WATER AND APPARENTLY SCARED THE SUB AWAY!!


FINALLY WE SIGHTED LAND AND SOMEONE CAJOLED UP THE RUMOR THAT WE WERE HEADED FOR IRELAND TO A GRAVY JOB OF GUARD DUTY ON THE ISLAND!!  THIS RUMOR SOON WAS NULIFIED WHEN WE DOCKED AT AVONMOUTH IN MERRY OLDE ENGLAND ON MAY 24, 1944. 

THIS WAS NEAR BRISTOL OR BATH--WE DISEMBARKED FROM THE SHIP AND CLIMBED ABOARD  A BRITISH PASSENGER TRAIN FOR A FAST SENIC 

JOURNEY ACROSS THE BEAUTIFUL ENGLISH COUNTRYSIDE THROUGH EXETER TO THE STATION CALLED BODMIN ROAD.  WE THEN LEFT THE TRAIN AND MARCHED TO THE SMALL TOWN OF BODMIN AND TO OUR BARRACKS WHERE THE DUKE OF CORNWALLS TROOPS WERE BILLETED.

THE BARRACKS WERE TWO STORIED FRAME BUILDINGS SET AWAY FROM THE MORE PERMANENT STONE BUILDINGS WHERE THE BRITISH TROOPS

LIVED.  THE 29TH INFANTRY DIVISION HAD BEEN THERE BEFORE US.  THE BRITISH TRAINS WERE DIVIDED INTO COMPARTMENTS WITH OUTSIDE AND INSIDE DOORS--THEY SEEMED TO TRAVEL AT A HIGHER SPEED THAN OURS IN THE GOOD OLD U.S.A.!!  AT LEAST THE SLOW POKEY TROOP TRAINS.


MY ONE AND ONLY ASSIGNMENT AS C.Q. (CHARGE OF QUARTERS) WAS IN THIS CAMP.  IT WAS A JOB WHERE YOU SPENT THE EVENING IN THE ORDERLY ROOM AND THEN BEDDED DOWN ON THE FLOOR TO SLEEP UNTIL MORNING WHEN THE FIRST SERGEANT CAME ON DUTY.  THERE WASN'T MUCH TO DO--ANSWER THE TELEPHONE AND SORTA GUARD THE PLACE UNTIL MORNING--I WAS A BIT NERVOUS ABOUT THE WHOLE THING, BUT MADE IT FINE!!  ALSO ONE DAY I WAS PUT IN CHARGE OF THE GARBAGE DETAIL--WITH AN ARMY TRUCK MY CREW AND I PICKED UP THE FULL GARBAGE CANS AND HAULED THEM OFF TO A DUMP OUT IN THE COUNTRY.  THE GUYS GAVE ME HECK BECAUSE I HELPED THEM EMPTY THE CANS, BUT I ONLY WAS ANXIOUS TO GET THE SMELLY JOB

FINISHED!!!  


DURING OUR STAY IN ENGLAND WE STILL USED APO-35 (ARMY POST OFFICE) AS OUR ADDRESS, AS WE HAD FROM THE TIME I HAD JOINED THE 35TH IN LONG BEACH.  ONLY HERE THEY HAD STARTED TO CENSOR EVERY LETTER WE WROTE, AND WOULD CUT OUT ANY WORDS OR LINES THAT WERE NOT PERMISSABLE TO BE SENT IN THE MAIL.  

