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May 6, 1945

Dear Mrs Millican


I received your letter today.  I’ve been waiting to write you for a long time but the only address I could halfway remember was Compton, California and then on of the old boys said that you had moved so I never did get one off.


Yes, the last report we got was just before we mover out to Bastogne.  That day word came in that Jim and Bill Love were both listed as K.I.A. it truly hurt because Jim was more than just a friend to me.  He was more like a brother and had God have willed it, I would still be with him as we both jumped together June 6th in fact Bill, Jim and I were the last three to leave the plane, and we were lost from everybody for 28 hours.  We walked with aid of our compass and did finally find about 150 of our own fellows in a little town about 20 miles from Carentan.  We stayed there until Sunday June 11th.  ?  that date June 11th because on that Sunday the Krauts attacked the town and the last time that I saw Jim was around 9 o’clock that evening we were pulled off the line to go back to eat after we had eaten we returned to our old places and at 11 o’clock that evening word came down every man for himself.  I never saw him or Bill after that, although I’ve been 
always hoping that I’d receive word that they were captured or were safe somewhere.  I’m sorry to know that Jim will no longer be able to that that date we had made to visit New York City.  I’ll be there and I’m going to have those drinks setting up on the bar.  Bill, Jim and myself and no one else will ever drink from those glasses again.  The plan to get back was to drink them, then break them.  That mission has fallen on me.  My other is to get to Okla. City to see you.  Maybe I can clear up a lot of little things you may want to know, it’s hard to do but is a fulfillment of a promise I made to Bill and the boys and I’m going to fill it.  I’ve come across three more missions since then and the way back looks a lot ? now.


Say hello to little Mike for me, Jim really thought the world of his kid brother, always showed the pictures and read his letters aloud.  And to Dad & his ? Dad that Jim received that last letter about the negro and the ? driving the flood.  I’ve heard him read that letter over many times since then in my mind.


I’ll have to say good nite for now, and thanks for your letter.  Your loss is great, and I’m truly sorry.  I lost one of the best buddies a fellow will ever have.








Sincerely Yours,








Fred Weagley









Berchtesgaden, Germany










30 May 45

Dear Mildred Ann and Mrs Millican


Received your letters of the 21st and was very pleased to hear from you and your mother again many thanks although it brings back tearful memories.  I’ll try to answer your questions seeing that my mail is longer censored it won’t be cut out.  Any way I censored that last letter myself as it wouldn’t have gotten through it pays to have a little rank and the mail orderly for a friend, you see I sleep with him.


All identification was left behind that could give away our home address, army address or any was of identification that would disclose the name of the outfit.  All of that was left behind in a personal effects bag to be sent home if anything had happened.  A lot of these bags were lost, and a lot were looted by replacements who came to the outfit after D-Day and were awaiting our return to England.  They were looking for jump boots and other items of value, know it was a lousy trick, but they couldn’t pin it on any one man, so nothing was done.  Everyone was plenty mad.


I don’t really know where he is buried, but I’m going to do my darndest to find out.  The name of the town where this action took place and where we wee attacked was “Graignes”  France about 15 miles southeast of Carentan.  It’s a small town sitting up 

on the only high ground of that area.  There were a 150 of us there and only 68 got back, and no one was captured as for as reports are concerned.  I’ll give it to you straight Mil, he wasn’t killed, he was murdered.  He was a trooper and that we didn’t give any odds or ask for any.  Yes they got about half of us, but reports state they found 550 german dead not counting wounded.  Here is my reason for saying Jim was murdered, a captain from “B Co.” 1st BN was in a house in that same town, which we were using as an aid station.  He had broken his ankle on the jump.  He couldn’t walk and a report came in that he was killed in action, also the two priest that helped us get food had been found with their throats cut, not pretty even in writing, but they were. Really afraid of paratroopers, they had us typed as gangsters and killers who just got out of prison.  Because all of us had our hair cut off just before the jump for sanitary reasons, we might encounter in France.  In any case there hasn’t been even one, that has been reported captured, the only thing I can think of is Jim and Bill took the road for a get away, that we had come in on and that led deeper into German held France.


The reason for the date mix up was this, after 72 hours if you are not carried on morning report as present, a report goes back as M.I.A. this town wasn’t taken until a month after D-day so identification would be had to assertain.  The only way would be dog tags

Army slang for identification tags.  June 8th was taken so that is the date the Army used.  I hope I’ve answered all the questions clear enough.  I don’t know that much after midnight of June 11th, because then I had taken off and never had the chance to return there, but I’ll get down to your home when I get back, that’s a promise I won’t break.


I wrote to Bills folks in December of last year, it was hard telling them anything because of censorship and I wasn’t in a position then to pull strings.  

Bill’s home address is 142 So Fitgaue St., Rochester, N.Y.

Mine is 6 Dumore Ave. East Rochester N.Y.


Well this is all for now, would really like to hear from you again, thanks again for your kind letters.








Yours Truly,








Fred Weagley

