
'(Story 24) 

(0-K- to Checlt.out but not t o h  co~ied) 





The chief of police ran in, !earned what had ha~pened, and seized a chair to assault 
Uahl. Two other guards took the chair away from him and the three started in on Dahl with 
their fists. 

"There were no lights in the cell and I got away frcm most of the bbws by ducklng in a 
corner. A coup* of hours later, the same two guards came back again and gave me another 
beating. I don't think it was brutality, just anger because I had taken the gun. They probably 
got hell from the chief.w 

After a restless night, Dahl was attacked in the morning by the two guards, one of 
whom lashed the p ~ b t  with a rope. 

'1 crouched in a corner and ducked my head in my arms to protect my face. Most of 
the blows landed on my shoulders and back. then they led me out of the cell and samebody 
kicked me. I was taken to a room and placed at a table with all the police lined up in a 
semicircle before me, I thought I was in for a real beating. But Instead, they gave me 
macaroni." 

Several days later, the police chief and the guards who had done the beating took Dahl 
to Avellino where he spent two nights in two different jails. 

'The jails in Italy are very deplorable." 

Removed to Benevento, Dahl was turned over to an Italian Ail. Forces officer and taken 
by train to Rome, where ltalian intelligence officers spent a day questioning him. 

They seamed most Interested in what kind of ship 1 was flying, but of course 1 didn't 
tell them anything. I was feeling pretty good because coming into Rome on the train we went 
through the marshaling yards where our Fortresses had bombed. The damage was 
devastating. it cheered me up a lot." 

Dahl was sent to a quarantine camp In an d d  monastery 50 miles northeast of Rome 
where he was when the armistice was signed. 

"Church bells were ringing in a little village nearby and the people were singfng and 
shouting, Our guards trled to tell us it was a feast day, but they got ready to leave and the 
doors of the camp were thrown open. When the news of the allied invasion came, the Italians 
seemed to think the Americans would drlve up in a jeep the same afternoon. 

"We posted our own guards and next day about 80 of us went back into the mountains, 
We lived for s month in caves and cabins, dodging the Germans and living on the Red Cross 
parcels of f w d  we had brought with us and food supplied by the Italians. 

"On October 12, 1 started south, alone. 1 figured I could make the front lines, I had no 
compass, but I carried a reserve of food--a can of beef, cheese and bread. Most of the 
time, I begged from the Italians. When i could get food, ate good, but sometimes I got pretty 
hungry. 

"I kept walking, keeping off the roads and sleeping where 1 could--mostly in caves and 
barns. Several times I went Into towns at night and f0ur.d shelter. Once, I slept in the heme 
of an ltalian family who had two Germans sleeping upsta rs. 

'7 had been wearing civilian clothes given me by Italians, but as I got near the front 
lines, I changed back to my uniform and wore a civilian cvercoat." 

On the last lap of his journey, Dahl was scrar lbling down a cliff when two German 
soldiers spotted hlm and fired. He had to throw up his hands and surrender. 

'They were artillery observers. One was an officer with e knife and the other an 
enlisted man with a rifle. They asked me if I was an Italian and 1 said no. They asked me If I 
was British and I said guess again. Then they asked me if I was an American and when I 
answered yes, they broke into smiles. 

I 
"The enlisted man askad me for a match and I saw my chance. As 1 handed him the 

matches, I knocked the gun out of his hands and leaped into a deep ravine. I broke my wrist 
and scratched my face, but scrambled up and ran like hell, 1 took cover, and although the 
Jsrries passed within a yard of my hiding place, they didn't find me." 
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C HIS wrist swollen and painful, Dahl toiled the last few miles across the lines. Several 
times, he picked his way through German mine fields. 

"When I hit the American lines, 1 couldn't believe it. Then 1 saw a lieuten~nt driuing a 
.. czterpltlar tractor with a big U.S. star an the side and I was convinced. 1 had come a hundred 

Sat that was as the crow flies and not up and down mountains. 
"It was an American engineer outfit and they gave me a shot of brandy. They asked 

me what i wanted to eat. I said steak, and I got that, too: I ate a sec0r.d meal, and then it 
was chow time, so I ate again." 

Dahl was given new clothes, and his wrist treated, received his first bath in !'zro nor,ths 
and wen! to bed. H e  was taken to Naples and flew back to North Africa in a C47 trapsport. 

The pilot, who is married to Bunny Dahi of Bozeman, expects to be sent back to t h e  
States for a much-needed rest. 
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