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RBefore enlisting, I had attended the University of .orth Lakota
and had some ROTC trainins plus some previous CHIC (Citizens
Military Training Corps) work in the summers, ¥EREyxi -hen |

entered E company, 1 thus knew close-order drill and all the

weapons, except the mortar, So I was pronoptly oade & serceant,
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ImteryErymmy This was in the Third platcon, Terrer
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arris ras another squad leader. GmFwe cargwced o, oLiptor ves
corporal 1n ny squad, later 1 vms platoon serveant in the
Second Fletoorn, [ater 9till I wme actins first servegnt-- at

Cans cackall, owvever, I didr't care for that and reverted to

In the fall of 19473 &r esarly 194L, "3alty” Harris and 1, then
moth olatoon serceants, were busted to private by Col, uobertc
Sink rerconally for starting 2 mutiny of E company non-coms
against Capt, derbert I, 3obél, then coompany commander, #3ziky

It vas 2 little hairy with Sink threatenine to shoot us for
startinc a2 omusiny 1n a coxnbat zone, At anyv rate, we were busted,
iret zattalion and 1 was sent to 1 coapany

Salty wms sent to the

it the Third 2esttalion, 1 don't krow about "salty,” but I coofed

o
ot

of f vretty well mtil Lt, ‘alter L, (oore (forcer . coxzpany officer)

cama arouns Lo pecrult me for the rathfinders, e ornce had been

i"}j

our nlatoon lesder -- in fzct, led tne Third rlatoon, - Company

ime

o

on our infamouvs merch frow Toccos to Atlantas at hankscivirs
in L9U2 we with every sinesle man cakine the full merch, Told ue when

vie started that this was tne situation. I laurhed guietly, but we all

‘en the Fathfinde
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crred, I discovered thst "3zlty"™ carris

nad jolned, alon~ with Fendeermaler (vwhose zddress is on the

list I suoolied),
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Guy by the name of cddie Lojko who Lives out here «lsdo wins

the Pathfinders.

(,I suppose the Pathfinder trainine has teen pretty well described

to you, Fxwy It was a bit of a lar.. TCharley .alley wac

first serceant of the ratnfinder zroup, 1 was supply serceant

and 3alty -arris wes orobably & 2latbon sarceant., ~ o0l
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of buys who had screwed of I 1v sohe @y,

~ersonally, just before the invesion, I declded that | wanted

o into action with mv old & company buddlies, even a5 & bdusSted-dow:
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eyec officer of I comvany, and asied hin to transfer bhe Diack, ne

cot 1t arrancved, And I went bhack to 2 coaopany Jjust in tioe

jump in France. They didn't quite know vhat to do with me
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a Loncine watch that I bousght for 150 in the ostates, .uwst

lost and won it back 10 times in that period along, Jurle

plane hecause I joined the comoany late, 1 can't even reme

nded up as the last 2an on oy

nave

v H ckbins,

then of 3Salines, Calil,, was a rreat crapshooter vhile I was =

fair bvrlackjack dealer. Curley occasionally hankine wyxoy

5]
—t

blach jack desline while

action was fast,.

After cur plane took off I noticed that I was sittins nert

csome barrels of aviation gasoline that had teen installed

v

N

£2

manked his crasshooting because the

to

next

to the pilot compa rtment bulkhead for extra fuel., Lccurred to we

that if they ~ot hit it would te all over for all of us

L

inis,

I believe, 1g what haprened to the Comnany headquarters plane that

viae Lost.,
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Back up & minute., Cur "mutinty® worked., Bapt. Scbel vwas fxrmims
transferred out of E company hefore D day -=- to service comnany,
I believe, and Lt. lkeehan was brought in as Ccopany conmander,

He was lost in the Company headguarters plane that wvent down.,

e had blackout curtains in our plane, but were permitted to

leok out arcund then, Saw 2 lot of Tlach first cowine v frow

vhat was reported to me as some Channel islands (could these oe

(o8

Surnsey and Jersey -- don't even now 1 Sermans occupied thewm)s

As we gvuns over France, we begar to zet a lot of sround fire,

Protably 20 mm stuff. Hemirded wme at the time of tne Tellow

viiio nounds the laroe con~ In J, Arthur Hant oovies evcept it was
hittine quicker. e had orders to JuT. BYER Unless we nad s
nroken lirk or severe wody wound, After we nad stood up, the
fellow in front of me ~ot nit ard wvent dowr, The _larne was
lurchine as the 2liot tool” sevagion action -- “oiny deswuned fast
incidentally, I finally decided the fellow in front couldn®t
jump, 80 I had to unhool my gtatic line, move it around in front
of his snap on the cable ond headed for the door. As 1 went out,
I kmmxedyiy noticed that the Jump light was dansline loose on its
cable, still lirhted, but just dangling, Everyone else had zone,

So I came down pretty much along.
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As I came down, I noticed a town burning about a mile away,

I supposed it was 3t, lMere Eilise, althoush I'm not sure,

I landed in an apple orchard. This was plenty of tracers -olns ur
and shooting, but no one richt around wme, hen 1 neard a tremendous
noilge comins throush the orchard, which had falriy tall «lass oo
the cround, I left ay chute draced over an apole tree znd lel
near the harress a parachute bas which I1°'d jJumped witn, It contained
exttes bazooka apmmunition, 1 thouzht that any -erpans conins would
omen up on the dark bull of the parachute bagr, assmamins it was

a U, 3, trecper, 1 ducked back in some tall brush, ready to take
them orn if there just = few, It was Tairly licht throuch the

crchard slthousrn the gky was somevhat overcast as 1 recsll,

The acice zot lounder and louder, then & whole herd of cows pilled

thronsh the orchard, ard ri~ht throush the brush vhere 1 was

- . . . sl . R
hunched, I »ms in rreance, A1 ~ot out that daomned cricket, not

3

guite sure vhether to use 1t or not, but fave 1t a snaov and 7ot

te

an ansver., Turned ont bo be Jack ¢ rath, the bazooka man, and
ve started off somevhere, anvvhere, Lidn't know where we were,
Gather a few other zsuys from varicus companies and headed off
TOMEAXEZE venerally easterly, Filrst shock was runnine into

5 cun emplacement in an open fleld., e creened and crawled up
to 1t (it was gquiet) and discovered we'd liberated a contrewe

water trourh,
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By the time, we hit the first rpmmdyx roasd, with an intersection

and signposts across the way, we have about 15 guys, I hesitated

about heading out on the road, even to Look at the siens

for

orientation when I heard another bunch of cuysg coplney down thse

road talking and sineging, Thought they must te sermans, but

one guy walked up to the sienpost, turned or a (lashlisht and

gaid: "Holy 3hit, we're 5 Vilometers -- how far is that, Joe --
fron our droo zone, le plled out of the weeds alon~ the
road, and jolned up, vy Turied tne nicht we ~rouped tozether

various gffx ren 2rd of ficers wntil we had & crouz of abou

50 or 78, ‘mndered around soxewvhat veruely., Sooetiaoerinym durins

[

the nicht, ve heard 2 wvaron conpine a2nd all piled into di

tenes.,

Turnmed out to be 2 pocr all rraut with =2 wacon load of bread.

Sivht in the wmiddle of us, somewne opeandd up and about 30 ~uys

mugt have fired torether sioultanecus ly ot ons poor old

SJirst tleood. Incountered sooradic firine ardyf durin th

rraunt,

2 nlont

5

as our <roup hesded ~enerally for the beach ares, >y daw, we

were approacins beach area, 1n fact sumbled into arez th

had been heavily bombarded,

¢ Tlatoon tasgk witn wa

fande

4i1d 0t acc o rulisn our soecif

Leach, ~ovever,

a oattery of four ~uns firins on the
incident that Lipton descrited to vou tool olace later |
norine ac our entire croun coved nesr, [ telleve, U, 1
L oont, de hesrd the rtune firine to risht of the road a

Tind of oiled into the woods to investizate, We ro with

at
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n the
arie
nd

in range

and opened up on the gun crews who piled into trenches built for

'S

this purpose, Jusrnere and Lt, linters led this asction,

conffess [ moved “» somewhat cautiously, but
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in the late stages, Here saw my [irst German srison

in the trench, and was surprised that they were hesltant alout
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movins out of trench, Finally rathered that

of heins shot, I believe that it wvwas durins tols scticn thiat

o result, JYinters, whco STET At o« cothand ey Tecaas
in headousr re olarne, acd Lo he carrlen,
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thiz ~ot to re ton cainful, e yAas o ire officer and {lnc var,
I'd wver cuvehn lire to zees niz
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In ratrospect, 1 telieve that the parachute operation turned out
to be a complete fiasco in terms of landins in desi-nated drop
zones and in termsg of assinead units carryine out zoecif

The units were scoread over cuch vast areas, and

sorend that 1t was lmpossitle to

4o} e § 4 3 e .
e very d1spersion rasg,

univs attacked Gar-ets of coportualty -- my anits, 1 nesn srouns
of mern aszerbled under vhatever leadershic wes availlable, Can

vou ima~ine telinr a German ceneral or intellirence officer tryvine
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vhere we were and in what strencth? lmagine havin-
viires cut, havine pessenvers never get throurh, having command

poste invaded? All these thinrg happened, rFroo

and szccounts I have read, I have decided that th
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invasion effort., Perhaps sheer confusion, acconranied by

strong local attacks, is the great contribution of airtorne
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units, plus the interdiction value they and we had irn
oreventines Germar aogvements, € understand that our primr:

from the veach open and to desgstroy run
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tTatteries fivrine on the heachas, In venersl
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two jobs wvere accommliched,

the Sermans vere unable to talke strons, couwnter-sciion until

Fact that Sitler ctill feared the nrimary attach zisht te elswvher

Aut ever local ~ermen cormarders were loata to committ m=jor force

griy acalnst o varuely deflined eneny force,

It may have been on B L day that we encountaered Col, .ink

and Sen, Tavlior, le were pinned dovm in & diter, ~ettin-

fire frow o ~roup of Huildines vhen Tavlor and Zinl drove uo
in a jeen, calr sz nell and asked wny wve dldn'’t ~et -oin-~.
If not [ dav, this would be within the rext dav or <o

we entered Carentan,

"Salty " carris, who nad jumsed with rathfinders, showad up bacs

}

in his old & companv & couple days alter o day., ImwEy 32id ne

o

had junped with the ultra-hich-frequency radic howins beacon, but

Vs

never ot it off hig baclk to set it up., Germens spottad hir and

Lept nla on the run, An officer in ocur battslion nesdquarters

insisted that "Salty” return to his “ir st battlaion company and

1 believe that he was killed zbout June 13 cr Lbth,
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You asked about communications and operations nen,
ne was 3¢t, Elmer L, Murray, Jr., who was kKilled in the Coopany
headqu rters plane, Another was Hobert ., omith, wno has beer

lviine in Palo Alto near here, but now 1s, 1 urnderstand, ir

£

ot

Jiet Mame in special forces or some sort of special service,
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Amos J, (Fuck) Taylor micht also be able to give you some

2]
&

insishts, He was & squad leadsr, hurt, as I recall, when =

anti-personnel oine or gomething went off lat er in Irence,

That about wraps 1t up,

Counde rore points:
Staff Lereant James L, Diely, a wonderful oulet ~uy Troo Zouthern

Illincis, survived France and rot & battlelleld commission, lhe

Fuy never <0t to collect his -ay as an officer, e vas willed 10
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worty molleand, Just 2 few ninutres s

I wvas recommended for a hattlfield commission after two veeks

in Holland where I was a serveant in ccopany headquarters, ss I

roeober, Cowever, on Uct.3 or 4, while listendins to a lecture
about an ares we were ~oines to take over I'rom g csnadlan division

porth of Idadhaven somewhere, 1 saccidentally shot nyself field-

stripoins and ¥eecleanin~ a U5 nistol, I absentrindedly srnapped

the tricrer after re-ass

(R

echline the darned zun and nearly blew

a le~ of £, Tool me nine nonths and some eiznt individusl onerations

to out 1t hecl tovether, The field conmis

%)
w
e
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1 vould have rot

~otten wvent, instead, to Carwood Lipton, anctner Tine man and

£~
L

ine solider,
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Burton P, Christenson of Fremont, Calif,, is snotner = Company

man who remembers many details pretty well.

Perhaps the problem is one of actually writtine, It olont ce
geamsier to met these zuve into a rcom somevhere with & EZEEXNIHBer
tape Tecorder and just let thex razble alon -, rour of us wers
torether out here not dcone aro  when crank rerconte cane out
ror Joliet, Ill, I cot Rader uo froo raso acbles and cat
Trristenzson over from Fremont ard we had a sreat tizpe, The
convention in . entucky would have been 2 ~o0o0d gpot, or try the

:

comvention in Chicaso nerwt vear,

I believe vou may be richt abo ut the Smith oy telne conmunications.,

“elieve it was Rotert T. 3mith and don't have any ides vhere he is

I applaud vyou ackbitions rerardine s D-d2y boor, but the real
story of cur invaesion of France probatly falls over fRz 2 lonrer
veriod of time, D=day was a craphlc, nemorable event, but
he fiehtine was harder and more important at other times, such

as the ta¥ins of Carentan and its imnportance 28 & communications

center at the 'aszse of the penirnsules, the gtron:s Jermmn counter-

)

n

offensée that beran about a weelr or 10 days after L-day. Then

the succesg of fallure of cur invasion wvas deteroined, particularly
vhien the gtorms tore un the bescaes, -e vere told one day cutside
of Carentan that our company, L cowpany, was the only witt in

the Allied army that didn't <ive up gsrownd, Ihe fact is that

ve vere in & spot we couldn't rcet out of -- with & smaco o our
kpfrvarmdyayrmady richt and = road on our left ard & tir Aill behird

Ztar here for
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Helluve mamlbing rather incoherent letter, but that's the way

I wirte, et it dowm, in any fashion, btut zet it dowm, thern
edit, edit, editr, edit, coe thin-s worl out for rou,

9 o - 3 e Y, e 5y P s PRI - - 4 3 3
I’ plannine to te in Chicazo next vear and would recoomend

the tape recorder to von as an interviewins tool, L1 wge tuco

=

of them in my office and ind thex priceless Tor cettins information

dowm sponteneously,

e

That's gy story, Talkin~ with otner cuys 1 wioht renembernore,



1 he following Is a reproduction of a long letter received from Mike Hanney (E/5Ub) at the time | was
researching my first book, D-Day With | he Screaming Eagles. It was written from San Francisco on
Oct. 4, 1960. | will torego addresses and salutations to save space.

At long last I'll sit down and bat out this letter to you.
Incidentally, I've attached the most up-to-date roster of E Com-
pany men (including replacements) available with best possible
addresses. I've incorporated names from your list.

Perhaps 1'd better start with some personal background before
answering your guestionaire directly, and particularly since my
answers probably will take more space than your questionnaire
provides. Please understand that we are speaking of a period now
22 vears old and my memory has faded.

I joined E company of the 506th Parachute Regiment in late August
of 1942 at Camp Toccoa, GA. I was one of the earliest new men,
aside from cadre men, in the company. You will recall that this
regiment took basic training as a unit, incorporated much jump
training (except actual jumps) then went through the parachute
school by battalions. I believe this gave us some advantages in
terms of training and in terms of weeding out men who were not
suited, by disposition, or physical abilities, during the period
at Toccoa. Incidentally, this camp--probably a Georgia national
guard camp--originally was named Camp Toombs for the Confederate
general. In addition, on entering the town, by train, you passed
a coffin factory.

Before enlisting, I had attended the University of North Dakota
and had some ROTC training plus some previous CMTC (Citizen's
Military Training Corps) work in the summers. When I entered E
Company, I thus knew close-order drill and all the weapons except
the mortar. So I was promptly made a sergeant. This was in the
Third platoon. Terrence C. "Salty" Harris was another sqguad
leader. Carwood Lipton was corporal in my squad. Later I was
acting first sergeant--at Camp Mackall. However, I didn't care
for that and reverted to platoon sergeant.

By the fall of 1943 or early 1944, "Salty" Harris and I, then
both platoon sergeants, were busted to private by Col. Robert
Sink personally for starting a mutiny of E Company non-coms
against Capt. Herbert M. Sobel, then company commander. It was a
little hairy with Sink threatening to shoot us for starting a
mutiny in a combat zone. At any rate, we were busted. Salty was
sent to the First Battalion and I was sent to the Third
Battalion. I don't know about Salty, but I goofed off pretty well
until Lt. Walter L. Moore (former E Company officer) came around
to recruit me for the pathfinders. He once had been our platoon
leader--in fact, led the Third Platoon, E Company on our infamous
march from Toccoa to Atlanta at Thanksgiving time in 1942--with
every single man making the full march. Told us when we started
that this was the situation. I laughed quietly, but all made it.

“’,.



When the Pathfinders were formed, I discovered that "Salty:
Harris had joined, along with Fenstermaker (whose address is on
the list I supplied), Charley Malley, former top kick of F Com-
pany. Guy by the name of Eddie Lojko who lives out here also was
in the pathfinders.

I suppose the Pathfinder training has been pretty well described
to you. It was a bit of a lark. Charley Malley was first sergeant
of the pathfinder group, I was supply sergeant and Salty Harris
was probably a platoon sergeant. A good group of guys who had
screwed off in some way.

Personally, Jjust before the invasion, I decided that I wanted to
go into action with my old E Company buddies, even as a busted-
down platoon sergeant so I contacted then 1st Lt. Richard
Winters, exec officer of E Company, and asked him to transfer me
back. He got it arranged. And I went back to E Company just in
time to jump in France. They didn't quite know what to do with me
or how to use me and, in fact, ended up as the last man on my
plane becaue I joined the company late. I can't even remember
which plane I was on. You asked about pre-takeoff events and I
particularly recall the gambling, always the gambling. I had a
Longine watch that I bought for $150 in the States. Must have
lost and won it back 10 times in that period alone. Curley
Robbins, then of Salinas, Calif., was a great crapshooter while I
was a fair blackjack dealer. Curley occasionally banking my black
jack dealing while I banked his crapshooting because the action
was fast.

After our plane took off I noticed that I was sitting next to
some barrels of aviation gasoline that had been installed next
to the pilot compartment bulkhead for extra fuel. Occurred to me
that if they got hit it would be all over for all of us. This, I
believe, is what happened to the Company headquarters plane that
was lost.

Back up a minute. Our "mutiny"” worked. Capt. Sobel was transfered
out of E Company before D Day--to Service Company, I believe, and
Lt. Meehan was brought in as company commander. He was lost in
the company headquarters plane that went down.

We had blackout curtains in our plane, but were permitted to look
out around them. Saw a lot of flak first coming up from what was
reported to me as some Channel islands (could these be Guernsey
and Jersey--don't even know if Germans occupied them.) Wasn't
particlarly scared, didn't know gquite what to expect. As we swung
over France, we began to get a lot of ground fire. Probably 20mm
stuff. Reminded me at the time of the fellow who pounds the large
gong in J. Arthur Bank movies except it was hitting guicker. We
had orders to jump unless we had a broken limb or severe body
wound. After we stood up, the fellow in front of me got hit and

e foe—
&



went down. The plane was lurching as the pilot took evasive
action--going damned fast incidentally. I finally decided the
fellow in front couldn't jump, so I had to unhook my static line,
move it around in front of his snap on the cable and headed for
the door. As I went out, I noticed that the Jjump light was
dangling loose on its cable, still lighted, but just dangling.
Everyone else had gone. So I came down pretty much alone.

As I came down, I noticed a town burning about a mile away. I
supposed it was St. Mere Eglise, although I'm not sure. I landed
in an apple orchard. There were plenty of tracers going up and
shooting, but no one right around me. Then I heard a tremendous
noise coming through the orchard, which had fairly tall grass on
the ground. I left my chute draped over an apple tree and left
near the harness a parachute bag which I'd jumped with. It con-
tained extra bazooka ammunition. I thought that any Germans
coming would open up on the dark bulk of the parachute bag.
assuming it was a U.S. trooper. I ducked back in some tall brush
ready to take them on if there were just a few. It was fairly
light through the orchard although the sky was somewhat overcast
as I recall.

The noise got louder and louder, then a whole herd of cows piled
through the orchard, and right through the brush where I was
hunched. I was in France. I got out that damned cricket, not
guite sure whether to use it or not, but gave it a snap and got
an answer. Turned out to be Jack McGrath, the bazooka man, and we
started off somewhere, anywhere. Didn't know where we were.
Gather a few other guys from various companies and headed off
generally easterly. First shock was running into a gun emplace-
ment in an open field. We creeped and crawled up to it (it was
guiet) and discovered we'd liberated a concrete water trough.

By the time we hit the first road, with an intersection and sign-
posts across the way, we have about 15 guys. I hesitated about
heading out on the road, even to look at the signs for orient-
ation when I heard another bunch of guys coming down the road
talking and singing. Thought they must be Germans, but one guy
walked up to the signpost, turned on a flashlight and said, "Holy
Shit, we're 5 kilometers--how far is that Joe--from our drop
zone? We piled out of the weeds along the road, and joined up.
During the night we grouped together various men and officers
until we had a group of about 50 or 75. Wandered around somewhat
vaguely. Sometime during the night, we heard a wagon coming and
all piled into ditches. Turned out to be a poor old Kraut with a
wagon load of bread. Right in the middle of us, someone opened up
and about 30 guys must have fired simultaneously at one poor old
Kraut. First blood. Encountered sporadic firing during the night
as our group headed generally for the beach area. By dawn, we
were approaching beach area, in fact stumbled into area that had
been heavily bombarded.



We did not accomplish our specific platoon task which was related
to a battery of four guns firing on the beach. However, the
incident that Lipton described to you took place later in the
morning as our entire group moved near, I believe, Ste. Marie du
Mont. We heard the guns firing to the right of the road and kind
of piled into the woods to investigate. We got within range and
opened up on the gun crews who piled into trenches built for this
purpose. Guarnere and Lt. Winters led this action. Must confess I
moved up somewhat cautiously, but did get into action in the late
stages. Here saw my first German prisoners, taken in the trench,
and was surprised that they were hesitant about moving out of the
trench. Finally gathered that they were afraid of being shot. I
believe that it was during this action that Lt. Winters got a
slug in the leg. Seems to me it was here. As a resgult, Winters,
who took over as company commander because Lt. Meehan was lost in
the headquarters plane, had to be carried, hauled in carts, etc.,
to get around. At first, he walked, but this got to be too pain-
ful. He was a fine officer and fine man, I'd very much like to
see him again. Frankly, that seemed to take the better part of
the first day although I recall some fire fights with German
bicycle troops later that day.

In retrospect, I believe that the parachute operation turned out
to be a complete fiasco in terms of landing in designated drop
zones and in terms of assigned units carrying out specific assign
ments. The units were spread over such vast areas, and individual
troops so widely spread that it was impossible to achieve the
planned goals. However, the very dispersion was, I believe, an
important ingredient of our success. Individual units attacked
targets of opportunity--by units, I mean groups of men assembled
under whatever leadership was available. Can you imagine being a
German general or intelligence officer trying to determine from
the many reports of "Fallshirmjaegers"” coming in from all over
the Cotentin peninsula, exactly what was happening where we were
and in what strength? Imagine having communications wires out,
having messengers never get through, having command posts
invaded? All these things happened. From German reports and
accounts I have read, I have decided that the utter failure of
our precise plans was the most magnificent contribution to the
invasion effort. Perhaps sheer confusion, accompanied by strong
local attacks, is the great contribution of airborne units, plus
the interdiction value they have--and we had in preventing German
movements. I understand that our primary job was to keep exits
from the beach open and to destroy gun batteries firing on the
beaches. In general, I believe these two jobs were accomplished.
It is perhaps significant that the Germans were unable to take
strong counter-action until about a week later. Admittedly, this
is due in part to the fact that Hitler still feared the primary
attack might be elsewhere. But even local German commanders were
loath to commit major forces against a vaguely defined enemy

force.



It may have been on D-Day that we encountered Col. Sink and Gen.
Taylor. We were pinned down in a ditch, getting fire from a group
of buildings when Taylor and Sink drove up in a jeep, calm as
hell and asked why we didn't get going? If not D-Day, this would
be within the next day or so before we entered Carentan. [ GEK
says not D-Day as he was with General all dayl

Salty Harris, who had jumped with Pathfinders, showed up back in
his old E Company a couple days after D-Day. Said he had jumped
with the ultra-high-fregquency radio homing beacon, but never got
it off his back to set it up. Germans spotted him and kept him on
the run. An officer in our battalion headquarters insisted that
Salty return to his First Battalion company and I believe that he
was killed about June 13 or 14th.

You asked about communications and operations men. One was Sgt.
Elmer L. Murray, Jr., who was killed in the company headqguarters
plane. Another was Robert B. Smith, who has been living in Palo
Alto near here, but now is, I understand, in Vietnam in Special
Forces or some sort of special service. Amos "Buck” Taylor might
also be able to give you some good insights. He was a sqguad
leader, hurt, as I recall, when an anti-personnel mine or some-
thing went off later in France.

Staff Sergeant James L. Diel, a wonderful quiet guy from southern
Illinois, survived France and got a battlefield commission. The
guy never got to collect his pay as an officer. He was killed in
Zon, Holland, just a few minutes after landing.

I was recommended for a battlefield commission after two weeks in
Holland where I was a sergeant in company headquarters, as I
remember. However, on Oct. 3 or 4, while listening to a lecture
about an area we were going to take over from a Canadian division
north of Eindhoven somewhere, I accidentally shot myself field-
stripping and cleaning a .45 pistol. I absentmindedly snapped the
trigger after reasembling the darned gun and nearly blew a leg
off. Took me nine months and some eight individual operations to
put it back together. The field commission I would have gotten
went, instead, to Carwood Lipton, another fine man and fine
soldier.

Burton Christensen of Fremont, Calif., is another E Company man
who remembers many details pretty well.

Perhaps the problem is one of actually writing. It might be
easier to get these guys into a room somewhere with a tape
recorder and just let them ramble along. Four of us were together
out here not long ago when Frank Perconte came out from Joliet,
IL. I got Rader up from Paso Robles and Pat Christensen over from
Fremont and we had a great time. The convention in Kentucky would
have been a good spot, or try the convention in Chicago next
year.
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I believe you may be right about the Smith boy being communi-
cations. Believe it was Robert T. Smith and don't have any idea
where he is.

I applaud your ambitions regarding a D-Day book, but the real
story of our invasion of France probably falls over a longer
period of time. D-Day was a graphic, memorable event, but the
fighting was harder and more important at other times, such as
the taking of Carentan and its importance as a communications
center at the base of the peninsula. the strong German counter-
offensive that began about a week or ten days after D-Day. Then
the success or failure of our invasion was determined, particu-
larly when the storms tore up the beaches. We were told one day
ouside of Carentan that our company, E Company, was the only unit
in the Allied army that didn't give up ground. The fact is that
we were in a spot we couldn't get out of -- with a swamp on our
right and a road on our left and a big hill behind us. Believe
McGrath got Silver Star here for knocking out tanks.

Helluva rambling rather incoherent letter, but that's the way I
write. Get it down in any fashion, but get it down, then edit,
edit, edit, edit. Hope things work out for you. I'm planning to
be in Chicago next year and would recommend the tape recorder to
you as an interviewing tool. I use two of them in my office and
find them priceless to getting information down spontaneously.

That's my story. Talking with other guys I might remember more.



