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INTRODUCTION 

This  S e c t i o n  of my l i f e  s t o r y  cove r s  a per iod  t h a t  had 
a profound e f f e c t  on my l i f e .  While I was i n  High 
School we were aware of t h e  growth of Naz i  Germany and 
t h e  p o t e n t i a l  t h r e a t  t o  t h e  peace of t h e  e n t i r e  world. 
Some of my c l a s sma tes  jo ined  t h e  National  Guard. I n  
1940, a f t e r  I had been i n  c o l l e g e  f o r  one very 
unsuccess fu l  yea r  and one semes te r  of much improved 
e f f o r t ,  I had an  oppor tun i ty  t o  l e a r n  t o  f l y  under t he  
C i v i l i a n  P i l o t  T ra in ing  Program. Th i s  was an  e f f o r t  by 
t h e  government t o  begin p r e p a r a t i o n  f o r  our  
p a r t i c i p a t i o n  i n  t h e  c o n f l i c t  which seemed i n e v i t a b l e  by 
t h a t  t ime.  

With t h a t  e f f o r t ,  and t h e  f a c t  t h a t  I had two years  of 
c o l l e g e  by t h e  t ime we e n t e r e d  t h e  war, I wanted t o  
become a m i l i t a r y  p i l o t .  

I w i l l  always be g r a t e f u l  f o r  t h e  suppor t  I received 
from my w i f e ,  Lorys,  a l l  dur ing  those  t r y i n g  years .  

Th i s  is not  designed t o  be a h i s t o r y  of t h e  war o r  a  
profound d i s c u s s i o n  of t h e  e t h i c s  of war, bu t  a b r i e f  
d e s c r i p t i o n  of my small p a r t  i n  i t .  



OVERSEAS 

A f t e r  about twenty months of t r a i n i n g ,  we were f i n a l l y  ready t o  take  p a r t  i n  t h e  
combat ope ra t ions  f o r  which we had been p repa r ing .  

I had repor ted  f o r  du ty  on 11 November 1942 a f t e r  having e n l i s t e d  i n  May. I was 
ass igned  t o  Santa  Ana, C a l i f o r n i a  f o r  Basic  M i l i t a r y  t r a i n i n g  and P r e - f l i g h t .  
I was a  p a r t  of t h e  C la s s  of 43-1. 

From Santa  Ana I was s e n t  f o r  Primary F l i g h t  T ra in ing  a t  Cal-Aero Flying School.  
This  was a "Pr iva te"  F ly ing  schoo l  j u s t  s o u t h  of Ontar io ,  Ca l i fo rn i a .  We f l e w  
t h e  Stearman Bi-plane des igna ted  t h e  PT-13. S ince  I had a p r i v a t e  p i l o t  l i c e n s e  
from t r a i n i n g  i n  t h e  C i v i l i a n  P i l o t  T ra in ing  program (CPT), I was among t h e  f i r s t  
t o  s o l o .  

My Basic  F l i g h t  t r a i n i n g  was a t  Merced Army A i r  F i e ld .  I t  was loca t ed  where 
C a s t l e  F i e ld  is now. I went through t h e  a n x i e t y  of a  "Check Ride" t h e r e ,  bu t  was 
a b l e  t o  cont inue  my f l i g h t  t r a i n i n g .  

The next  assignment was t o  a r a t h e r  d e s o l a t e  s p o t  j u s t  a few mi les  n o r t h  of  
Douglas, Arizona. This  was Advanced F igh t  T ra in ing  i n  a Twin engine a i r c r a f t  
c a l l e d  t h e  Cessna "Air-car." I t  was des igna ted  t h e  C-78 o r  AT-17. I r e a l l y  
enjoyed f l y i n g  t h a t  p lane .  

A f t e r  r e c e i v i n g  my S i l v e r  Wings and a Commission as a Second Lieutenant ,  I was 
ass igned  t o  Hobbs, New Mexico f o r  t r a n s i t i o n  t r a i n i n g  i n  t h e  B-17. This was one 
of t h e  "Heavy" bombers. I developed a l i f e - l o n g  at tachment  t o  t h a t  a i r p l a n e .  

When I had f i n i s h e d  t r a i n i n g  a t  Hobbs, I was s e n t  t o  Avon Park F lo r ida  where I 
t r a i n e d  my crew of s i x  e n l i s t e d  men and f o u r  o f f i c e r s .  

Our t r a i n i n g  was f i n i s h e d  t h e  f i r s t  p a r t  of June. Our Tra in ing  Group was then  
des igna ted  a P r o v i s i o n a l  Group f o r  ove r seas  deployment. We went from F l o r i d a  t o  
Savannah, Georgia t hen  t o  Camp Kilmer f o r  o u r  f i n a l  o u t f i t t i n g  before going 
overseas.  We r ece ived  gas  masks and o t h e r  equipment and some last minute 
t r a i n i n g .  I was appointed Group Educat ion O f f i c e r  and scheduled a  v a r i e t y  of 
t r a i n i n g  e x e r c i s e s .  There were t imes  when I was a lone  watching a  t r a i n i n g  f i lm .  
The o t h e r s  seemed t o  have more impor tan t  t h i n g s  t o  t a k e  c a r e  o f .  

On June 30, we were taken  aboard a s h i p  headed f o r  "Overseas." We t r a v e l l e d  i n  
convoy f o r  about two weeks and a r r i v e d  i n  Liverpool ,  England and spent  about t e n  
days i n  a "Replacement Pool." I had s e n t  t h e  e n l i s t e d  men from my crew a long  
w i t h  t h e  e n l i s t e d  men from t h e  crew of John Haba, o u r  Provis iona l  Group 
Commander, t o  h e l p  w i t h  t h e  luggage f o r  t h e  group. They got  t o  s e e  some count ry  
t h e  o t h e r s  d i d n ' t  s e e  and enjoyed t h i s  s p e c i a l  assignment.  



THE PROUD 95th  BOMB GROUP 

When my Crew had f i n i s h e d  t h e i r  s p e c i a l  assignment wi th  t h e  luggage they  came t o  
t h e  replacement depot  and we rece ived  o r d e r s .  A f t e r  about t e n  days a t  t h e  depo t ,  
we were ass igned  t o  t h e  95th  Bomb Group a t  a F i e l d  loca t ed  a  s h o r t  d i s t a n c e  from 
t h e  l i t t l e  v i l l a g e  of EYE. We s t a r t e d  a t t e n d i n g  c l a s s e s ,  l e a r n i n g  about t h e  new 
f i e l d ,  r ece iv ing  an  i s s u e  of c l o t h e s ,  g e t t i n g  p a s s e s ,  and t ak ing  t r i p s  t o  town. 
We became acquain ted  w i t h  Base Opera t ions ,  Missions,  t h e  P l anes ,  and t h e  F i e l d .  
We found out  where Headquarters  was l o c a t e d ,  bought B icyc le s ,  and v i s i t e d  t h e  
O f f i c e r s  Club. We were a s s igned  s l e e p i n g  q u a r t e r s  i n  a  Quonset Hut wi th  the  
o f f i c e r s  from a couple  of o t h e r  crews. Our e n l i s t e d  men were i n  a Hut a c r o s s  t h e  
walk from us .  Joe  and I each bought a  b i c y c l e  t o  use on and o f f  t he  base.  I t  
was convenient ,  b u t  we d i d n ' t  u se  them long. We watched t h e  p lanes  t ake  o f f  on 
missions and r e t u r n .  We went by t r a i n  t o  Norich and Ipswich and walked i n t o  t h e  
town of EYE a few t imes.  There seemed t o  be no squa re  co rne r s .  The s t r e e t s  were 
crooked and branched o f f  a t  odd ang le s .  P r a c t i c e  mi s s ions ,  b r i e f i n g s ,  t a r g e t  
s tudy  and t a l k  w i th  combat men a l l  helped prepare  u s  f o r  o u r  f i r s t  mission.  

'STAND-BY' 

We became "Operat ional"  a f t e r  about  f o u r  weeks and were l i s t e d  f o r  o u r  f i r s t  
mission.  A s  n i g h t  s e t t l e d  on t h e  peacefu l  Engl i sh  Countryside,  we s t r o l l e d  
l e i s u r e l y  back from t h e  mess h a l l  t o  o u r  hu t .  I t  was August 24 ,  1944 and a t  the  
top  of t h e  l i t t l e  h i l l  i n  t h e  Squadron Area, we glanced au toma t i ca l ly  a t  t h e  c a l l  
f l a g .  A wh i t e  and yel low "Stand-by" f l a g  moved l a z i l y  i n  t h e  g e n t l e  breeze ,  but 
we thought l i t t l e  of i t  s i n c e  we had not  had t h e  customary i n i t i a t i o n  run. We 
were t o l d  t h a t  t h e  P i l o t  would f l y  a s  a  co -p i lo t  wi th  a seasoned crew and perhaps 
some of t h e  o t h e r  crewmen would f l y  w i t h  o t h e r  crews be fo re  we were s e n t  ou t  
t o g e t h e r .  

We l i v e d  wi th  two o t h e r  crews and we a l l  s e t t l e d  i n t o  some past ime o r  amusement 
f o r  t h e  evening. J i m  Danie ls  s t a r t e d  a  poker game on one of t h e  beds wi th  some 
of t h e  men. Lar ry  Kleinman, worr ied  about  h i s  w i fe  who was about t o  make a  
p r e s e n t a t i o n .  She was very  demanding and he was c o n s t a n t l y  worr ied about h e r  and 
borrowed money t o  send t o  her .  He worr ied about  t h e  baby l i k e  a  hen wi th  a  brood 
of ch ickens  and we a l l  t e a sed  him good na tu red ly  about i t .  He j u s t  n a t u r a l l y  got  
t h e  name, "Junior ."  He sat i n  on t h e  Poker game because he was confined by the  
f l a g .  

Joe  Merlo, s a t  at  t h e  t a b l e  surrounded by h i s  correspondence and proceeded t o  
t u r n  out  l e t t e r s .  He has  a  f i r m  sense  of j u s t i c e  and a s t r o n g  s tandard  of 
morals.  He is ambi t ious  and anyth ing  he a t t empt s  w i l l  be done with the  f u l l  
f o r c e  of h i s  energy and z e a l .  He is always busy. I have grown t o  depend upon 
him more than  anyone I have eve r  worked wi th .  

A SURPRISE 

A s  t he  evening passed ,  I read a  l i t t l e ,  wrote  a l e t t e r  o r  two and went t o  bed t o  
r e s t  f o r  t he  miss ion ,  j u s t  i n  ca se .  I was reading  when word came i n  t h a t  we were 
ON THE LIST! 



J o e  looked a t  me wi th  t h a t  unders tanding  look t h a t  men develop a f t e r  working 
c l o s e l y  and dependently w i th  one a n o t h e r  f o r  some time. Words were unnecessary.  
We were both th ink ing ,  wondering what was i n  s t o r e  f o r  u s  on t h e  miss ion  
tomorrow. Would we h i t  f i g h t e r s ?  Would we come back? Would a l l  of t h e  men be 
a l i v e ?  So Many t h i n g s  could  happen. 

The Poker game soon broke up fo rma l ly  and cont inued  a s  i nd iv idua l  b e t s .  Jr. 
decided t o  go i n  f o r  h igh  s t a k e s  and l o s t  40 Engl i sh  Pounds. J i m  l o s t  almost 
t h a t  much be fo re  t hey  decided t o  go t o  bed. 

I l ay  awake th ink ing  f o r  a whi le .  Af ra id ,  Yes. I t h i n k  a man is a f o o l  i f  he 
i s n ' t  a f r a i d  of b a t t l e .  The man who overcomes t h a t  f e a r  is brave and everyone 
enjoys being c a l l e d  brave.  I had a  brave crew. 

The men on my crew could  do t h e  job t h i s  miss ion  would r e q u i r e  and would do i t  
e f f i c i e n t l y  and wi thout  h e s i t a t i o n .  I wondered how I would r e a c t  i f  one of t h e  
men were k i l l e d .  I asked t h e  Grea t  Power f o r  H i s  a s s i s t a n c e  and p r o t e c t i o n  and 
soon my thoughts  changed t o  dreams. 

PREPARATIONS 

I was awakened by t h e  l i g h t  when t h e  o r d e r l y  came i n .  "It's f o u r  o ' c lock ,  S i r . "  
he announced. "Br ie f ing  i n  Room A." 

"OKay, S g t . ,  Thanks . ' I  I s a i d  and r a i s e d  up on one elbow, watching him a s  he l e f t  
t o  c a l l  t he  crews f o r  t h e  miss ion .  I yawned, s t r e t c h e d ,  threw back the  covers  

. and r o l l e d  ou t .  I looked ove r  a t  J o e  and saw him s i t t i n g  up pu t t i ng  011 h i s  
c l o t h e s .  I c a l l e d  q u i e t l y  t o  J i m  as I pu l l ed  on my pan t s .  Joe jumped down from 
h i s  bunk and c a l l e d  Jr. 

I picked up my k i t ,  towel and f l a s h l i g h t  and s t a r t e d  ou t  t o  t he  wash house. 
Outside i t  w a s  b lack  as p i t c h  and p r e t t y  cool  on my bare  shou lde r s .  A s  I passed 
ano the r  Hut, I no t i ced  t h e  l i g h t s  were on and my crew was up, s o  I hu r r i ed  on. 

Joe  came i n  and we washed by t h e  l i g h t  of o u r  f l a s h e s ,  s h i v e r e d  wi th  t h e  co ld  and 
joked about t h e  ca rd  game, t h e  darkness  and about what we expected t o  consume f o r  
b r e a k f a s t  i n  p r e p a r a t i o n  f o r  a long mission.  J i m  came i n  and swore l i g h t -  
h e a r t e d l y  about  d i f f e r e n t  t h i n g s  and t h i n g s  i n  gene ra l .  We l e f t  him and s t a r t e d  
back t o  t h e  hu t .  A f l a s h l i g h t  w a s  moving toward u s  i n  t he  darkness  and I 
recognized Jr. "Make i t  snappy, Chum!" I s a i d ,  "The t r u c k s  a r e  a l r eady  waiting." 

We dressed  c a r e f u l l y  t o  be s u r e  we had candy, p e n c i l ,  paper  and va r ious  and 
sundry o t h e r  i n c i d e n t a l s  we might need o r  wish we had. J i m  and Jr. came i n  and 
soon we were a l l  ready t o  leave .  We stumbled through t h e  darkness  t o  the  wai t ing  
t rucks  and climbed i n  t h e  back. The t r u c k  growled o f f  toward the  mess h a l l  and 
we sat huddled up i n  t h e  darkness  as t h e  wind whipped i n  under the  canvas. We 
hopped out a t  t h e  mess h a l l  and went i n  t o  g e t  o u r  bacon and eggs. We a t e  p l en ty  
and took our  time because i t  would be a  long time before  we would e a t  aga in .  
When we were f i n i s h e d ,  we climbed back i n  t h e  t r u c k  and J i m  and I were taken t o  
t h e  Br ie f ing  room. The o t h e r  men went on out  t o  t he  p lane .  -- 

Uk! 



BEYOND BERLIN! 

When we got a  look a t  t h e  map, we saw a  r ed  l i n e  running a l l  t h e  way p a s t  B e r l i n .  
Long! Yes, i t  was p r e t t y  long and we were p u t t i n g  up q u i t e  a  few s h i p s .  We go t  
o u r  assignment and were g iven  t h e  in fo rma t ion  f o r  t h e  t r i p  and then  grabbed a  
t r u c k  and rode ou t  t o  t h e  p lane .  I t  was g e t t i n g  l i g h t  when J i m  and I a r r i v e d  a t  
t h e  p lane ,  we were on double d a y l i g h t  s av ings  t ime.  We found t h e  men busy 
p lac ing  guns and checking t h e  s h i p .  We gave h e r  a once over and s a t i s f i e d  
ourse lves  t h a t  t h i n g s  were i n  o r d e r .  Joe  was p l ac ing  h i s  guns i n  t h e  nose and 
s a i d  th ings  looked good up t h e r e .  

A SPECIAL B-17 

"Natchasha" ( I t  looked a  l i t t l e  l i k e  HAMAWA.) was t h e  name on t h e  nose of t h e  
sh ip .  We asked t h e  crew ch ie f  what i t  meant. He s a i d ,  " I t ' s  Russian meaning 
'First Born.' Th i s  was t h e  f i r s t  s h i p  t o  land  on a s h u t t l e  run t o  Russia  and was 
g iven  t h a t  name the re . "  He a s su red  us  t h a t  She was OK and warned me t o  watch 
t h e  brakes because they  were new. 

Sg t .  Maffetone, came and t o l d  me t h a t  eve ry th ing  was i n ,  checked and ready. I 
went i n  t o  check t h e  r a d i o .  Sg t .  S u l i c k ,  o u r  r a d i o  o p e r a t o r ,  was working on t h e  
l i a i s o n  s e t  when I came i n .  "Everything is  OK, S i r . "  he s a i d  a s  he removed h i s  
head-set . 
"Fine,  you can check aga in  when we a r e  a i r b o r n e .  I  want a l l  t he  crew o u t s i d e  
p r e t t y  quick." I s a i d  and crawled ou t .  

The crew ga the red  by t h e  r e a r  h a t c h  j u s t  before  engine time and I explained t h e  
mission.  "We a r e  f l y i n g  i n  low element of t h e  low group of t h e  low wing. We 
s t a y  low f o r  a  whi le  and c l imb be fo re  we g e t  t o  t he  enemy coas t  up near  Denmark. 
I ' l l  t e l l  you when you can  check your guns. S tay  on interphone and keep your 
eyes  open. We were warned about  t h e  new German J e t  f i g h t e r s  on the  way back, s o  
be p r e t t y  c a r e f u l .  Any Ques t ions?  OK, A l l  Aboard." 

AWAY WE GO 

We climbed i n  and s e t t l e d  o u r s e l v e s .  A t  engine t ime we s t a r t e d  and checked them. 
Everything was i n  o rde r .  A s t e a d y  l i n e  of p l anes  was moving along t h e  taxi-way 
i n  f r o n t  of us .  Time t o  move o u t  and we motioned f o r  t h e  chocks t o  be kicked ou t  
and we s t a r t e d  t o  r o l l .  We moved i n t o  l i n e  and followed onto the  runway. Our 
take-off t ime was 0830:30. We locked t h e  t a i l  wheel and J i m  s t a r t e d  the  count- 
down as I advanced t h e  t h r o t t l e s  and h e l d  t h e  brakes.  We were a t  f u l l  t h r o t t l e  
as J i m  counted f o u r ,  t h r e e ,  two and a t  one,  I r e l ea sed  t h e  brakes and we s t a r t e d  
t o  r o l l .  "Hang on. Th i s  is  it! I' I c a l l e d  over  t h e  in te rphone  as we slowly gained 
f l y i n g  speed.  A t  s i x t y ,  J i m  s t a r t e d  c a l l i n g  out  t h e  a i r speed .  She ' s  p r e t t y  
heavy wi th  a f u l l  load of bombs and f u l l  Tokyos. Near the  end of t h e  runway. 
I t  f e l t  l i k e  we were i n  t h e  air  and I c a l l e d  f o r  "Gear Up." J i m  f l i p p e d  t h e  
l e v e r  without  h e s i t a t i o n .  Only then  d i d  I r e a l i z e  t h a t  we were s t i l l  on t h e  
ground. I eased t h e  Yoke forward t o  keep h e r  on t h e  ground a few seconds longe r  
and then  pu l l ed  back hard a s  t h e  end of t h e  runway raced toward us .  We s t agge red  
i n t o  t h e  a i r  and a v e r t e d  d i s a s t e r .  I had never  taken o f f  with such a  heavy load 
before  and had been caught  fo l lowing  procedure i n s t e a d  of " fee l ing"  my a i r c r a f t .  



We c i r c l e d  t o  t he  r i g h t  t o  move i n t o  format ion  and relaxed as much as p o s s i b l e  
a s  we c i r c l e d  f o r  rendezvous. Soon, we turned  from t h e  coas t  and moved out  
a c r o s s  t h e  North Sea. The guns were checked, t u r r e t s ,  oxygen, r a d i o  and t h e  
p lane  i n  gene ra l .  A l l  OK. 

ANOTHER SURPRISE 

Up ahead we could s e e  a bank of c louds .  We had been t o l d  t h a t  we should be a b l e  
t o  f l y  under t h e  f r o n t  t h a t  s t r e t c h e d  a c r o s s  t h e  North Sea and our  route .  With- 
out  warning t h e  p l anes  i n  f r o n t  of u s  s t a r t e d  t o  d i sappea r  and we were a lone  i n  
a  s e a  of whiteness .  There had been some open space  t o  o u r  r i g h t  a s  we en te red  
t h e  c loud ,  s o  I s t a r t e d  a g e n t l e  r i g h t  t u r n .  Th i s  was r e a l  "Blind" f l y i n g .  I 
was on in s t rumen t s  a s  we s t a r t e d  a g e n t l e  s p i r a l i n g  climb up through the  cloud.  
The intercom was q u i e t  and I knew t h e  crew was hoping I knew what I was doing! 
A couple of t imes  t h e  p lane  shuddered a s  we c ros sed  through t h e  turbulence  from 
ano the r  p lane .  A t  something above 10,000 f e e t  we broke out  on top! B-17s were 
a l l  ove r  t h e  sky. Some i n  small fo rma t ions  and many more f l y i n g  s i n g l y  o r  i n  
p a i r s .  Where was o u r  format ion?  

A MAKESHIFT FORMATION 

I decided t o  cont inue  t o  f l y  on ou r  a s s igned  rou te  and we moved over t o  check out  
some of t h e  small format ions .  A p l ane  came and pos i t i oned  i t s e l f  on my wing. 
A t  l a s t  we found some of t h e  s h i p s  from o u r  formation and we moved i n t o  p o s i t i o n  
t o  f l y  wi th  them. The p lane  from my wing moved over  t o  another  pos i t i on  and I 
was i n  t h e  Tail-end-Charlie p o s i t i o n  aga in .  

We went on Oxygen a t  12,000 f e e t ,  a s  we cont inued t o  climb t o  reach 21,000 over 
t h e  t a r g e t .  Jr. warned u s  t h a t  we were g e t t i n g  c l o s e  t o  t h e  coas t  of Denmark. 
Off i n  the  d i s t a n c e  t o  t h e  l e f t  we could  s e e  l i t t l e  b lack  p u f f s  and knew t h a t  t he  
s h i p s  over  t h e r e  were g e t t i n g  some f l a k .  On a l l  s i d e s  t h e r e  were formations of 
p l anes  as f a r  a s  we could  s e e  and s p r i n k l e d  among them were the  p r o t e c t i n g  
f i g h t e r s .  

In te rphone  was kept  p r e t  
We emptied t h e  Tokyos and 
Sea and a f t e r  an  hour o r  

t y  busy w i t h  r e p o r t s .  Things were going p r e t t y  wel l .  
eve ry th ing  was going smoothly. We f lew over  t h e  B a l t i c  
s o  i t  was t ime t o  t u r n  s o u t h  and then  west toward the  

I .P.  Everything was checked a g a i n  and a l l  was i n  r ead ines s .  Our t a r g e t  was an 
o i l  r e f i n e r y  nea r  t h e  c i t y  of S t e t t i n ,  l oca t ed  on t h e  e s t u a r y  of the Oder River 
n o r t h e a s t  of Be r l in .  We could  s e e  format ions  i n  f r o n t  of u s  t h a t  must be nearing 
t h e  I n i t i a l  Poin t  ( I P ) .  They were s t a r t i n g  t o  l i n e  up on t h e  t a r g e t .  

CHARGE 

Ins t ead  of being 500 f e e t  below t h e  group i n  f r o n t  of u s ,  we were following a t  
t h e  same a l t i t u d e .  The German Gunners were a b l e  t o  g e t  u s  i n  t h e i r  s i g h t s  wi th  
no problem! 

Leaving t h e  I .P. ,  we could  s e e  ahead of u s  a  b lack  cloud of Flak Smoke forming 
over  t h e  t a r g e t  and knew t h i s  was going t o  be no p i cn ic .  J o e ' s  voice came over  
t h e  intercom, "This is t h e  I .P .  You can s t a r t  t h e  Chaff." 

71 Bomb bay doors  coming open." 



"Bomb bays,  Clear .  " 

The formation s t r a i g h t e n e d  ou t  and t i g h t e n e d  up prepar ing  t o  drop those  eggs. 
The lead  group was being h i t .  We were moving i n t o  t h a t  b lack  cloud e n t i r e l y  t o o  
f a s t !  The Flak  was on u s  now. The b l ack  p u f f s  were exploding around t h e  l e a d  
s h i p s .  There was some over  t o  t h e  l e f t .  They had ou r  a l t i t u d e  p e r f e c t l y .  

WE LOSE ONE 

The plane shuddered from a near-miss between o u r  r i g h t  engines.  I c a l l e d  f o r  J i m  
t o  check # 4 .  "We a r e  l oos ing  o i l  from 03!" S g t .  Natt c a l l e d  from the  w a i s t .  A s  
t h e  o i l  p r e s s u r e  s t a r t e d  t o  drop ,  J i m  s t a r t e d  t o  move h i s  hand toward t h e  
f e a t h e r i n g  bu t ton .  I looked at  him and nodded my head and he fea thered  t h e  prop. 
This  made i t  more d i f f i c u l t  t o  keep i n  format ion .  I moved t h e  o t h e r  t h r e e  
engines  t o  "Mi l i t a ry  Power" t o  t r y  t o  keep i n  p o s i t i o n .  

A s h i p  j u s t  ahead of u s  go t  a d i r e c t  h i t  i n  #3 engine.  I t  r o l l e d  i n t o  a  bank and 
s t a r t e d  down. The b l ack  b u r s t s  of F l a k  were g e t t i n g  c l o s e r  every second. 
"Can you g e t  i n  a l i t t l e  c lo se r?"  Joe  c a l l e d .  I t r i e d  t o  move i n ,  then t h e  bombs 
s t a r t e d  t o  go. The f l a k  was s p r i n k l i n g  a g a i n s t  t h e  s h i p  and we could s e e  t h e  red 
f l a s h  as t h e  s h e l l s  b u r s t  nea r  u s .  

"Bombs Away! I' 

"Roger, g e t  t hose  doors  c lo sed .  We g o t  a h i t  i n  t h e  bays." 

One of t h e  p l anes  j u s t  ahead of u s  exploded from a d i r e c t  h i t .  My view was 
through t h e  astrodome on t h e  nose which gave i t  an e e r i e ,  d i s t o r t e d  image as i t  
d isappeared  below t h e  nose of my p lane .  We could  hea r  t h e  Flak very c l e a r l y  over  
t h e  r o a r  of t h e  engines and t h e  fragments  sounded l i k e  h a i l  on the wings and 
f u s e l a g e .  Then suddenly,  we were o u t  of t h e  Flak.  I p u l l e d  the  t h r o t t l e s  back 
t o  save  t h e  t h r e e  remaining engines  and we s t a r t e d  t o  drop back from t h e  
format ion .  I c a l l e d  f o r  a r e p o r t  i f  anyone had .been h i t .  

"Ta i l  OK." 
"Waist OK" 
" B a l l  OK" 
"Top OK1' 
"Nose OK" 

J i m  gave me t h e  OK s i g n  wi th  h i s  f i n g e r s  and checked t h e  engine instruments .  
I motioned f o r  him t o  t ake  ove r  and p re s sed  t h e  mike but ton.  "Is everyone OK?" 
I asked. " L e t ' s  have a l i t t l e  check. We a r e  dropping back a l i t t l e  wi th  t h r e e  

I eng ines .  We have s e v e r a l  l a r g e  h o l e s  i n  t h e  r i g h t  wing and a  few sma l l e r  h o l e s  
i n  t h e  l e f t  wing. Report your c o n d i t i o n s .  Over." 

"No h i t s  i n  t h e  t a i l .  Can I come o u t  and r e l i e v e  myself?" 

"Be t t e r  wait a l i t t l e  b i t  t i ll  we g e t  c l e a r . "  

"We have s e v e r a l  ho le s  i n  t h e  waist. One of them is b ig  enough f o r  u s  t o  g e t  o u t  
of without  u s ing  t h e  hatch." Natt r epo r t ed .  



S u l i c k  repor ted  t h a t  t h e  command r a d i o  had been h i t ,  bu t  we still  had some r ad ios  
opera t ing .  Maffetone leaned down from h i s  t op  t u r r e t  and gave me t h e  OK s i g n .  
Detweiler  s a i d  t h e r e  was no damage t o  t h e  b a l l  and asked i f  he could come ou t .  
I t o l d  him t h a t  he could come ou t  now and t o l d  Sutphin t o  come out  a l s o .  Within 
a  few minutes,  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  t hose  two men were ou t  of t h e i r  p o s i t i o n s  might wel l  
have saved t h e i r  l i v e s .  

Joe  repor ted  t h a t  t h e r e  was a good s i z e d  ho le  i n  t h e  p l e x i g l a s s  of t h e  nose and 
he had s t u c k  h i s  helmet i n  t h e  h o l e  t o  reduce t h e  wind and he was hold ing  i t  
t h e r e  wi th  h i s  f o o t .  J i m  i n d i c a t e d  t h a t  he was OK and I had a  smal l  s c r a t c h  on 
my l e f t  cheek j u s t  below my eye.  I had a t  t imes  knicked myself worse than  t h a t  
while  shaving.  J i m  and I were s i t t i n g  on our  f l a k  v e s t s  and our  he lmets  were 
s t i l l  hanging on t h e  backs of our  s e a t s .  

ABANDON S H I P  

I c a l l e d  Jr. and asked him f o r  a heading t o  g e t  t o  Sweden. I thought  t h a t  
perhaps,  i f  we had l o s t  enough f u e l  and could  l o s e  ano the r  engine ,  we might make 
i t  t o  Sweden s o  we could  be i n t e r n e d  t h e r e .  He d i d n ' t  have a  quick answer. 

"F i r e  i n  8 4 ,  S i r ! "  Nat t  c a l l e d .  

J i m  and I snapped o u r  heads t o  t h e  r i g h t  t o  confirm t h i s  f r i g h t e n i n g  message from 
our  waist gunner. I s i g n a l e d  f o r  J i m  t o  t r y  t h e  F i r e  Ext inguisher .  He pu l l ed  
t h e  l e v e r  and we could  s e e  t h e  f lames withdraw f o r  a few seconds only  t o  f l a i r  
back b r i g h t e r  t han  be fo re .  

A s  t h e  f l a x e s  s t a r t e d  t o  show along the  t r a i l i n g  edge of t h e  wing and move c l o s e r  
t o  t he  f u s e l a g e ,  I spoke t o  my crew on intercom. I gave t h e x  oui- a l t i t u d e  and 
gene ra l  loca t ior l  and t o l d  them t o  prepare  t o  abandon s h i p .  I suggested t h a t  they 
t r y  t o  de lay  opening t h e i r  c h u t e s  u n t i l  t hey  g o t  down i n t o  a i r  wi th  more oxygen. 

A s  t h e  f lames moved c l o s e r  t o  t h e  f u s e l a g e ,  I ordered ,  "Abandon Ship." 

S ince  Sutphin  and Detwei le r  were i n  t h e  waist wi th  Na t t ,  I was s u r e  they  would 
have no s p e c i a l  problems. ( L a t e r  I learned  t h a t  S u l i c k  and Sutphin were t h e  last 
t o  leave  from t h e  r e a r  ha t ch . )  

By t h i s  t ime we had dropped some d i s t a n c e  behind and below t h e  formation and I 
could s e e  t h e  n o r t h  c o a s t  of Germany not  f a r  ahead. We would soon be out  over 
t h e  water .  I s t a r t e d  t o  s e t  t h e  a u t o - p i l o t ,  hoping i t  would he lp  keep the  
uns t ab le  a i r c r a f t  from f a l l i n g  i n t o  a  s p i n  be fo re  I was a b l e  t o  g e t  ou t .  Sgt .  
Maffetone he lped  me snap on my chest-pack parachute and I motioned f o r  him t o  go 
on o u t .  Jim was checking t o  s e e  t h a t  every th ing  was ready f o r  us  t o  leave ,  then 
he followed Maffetone. 

ALONE AT LAST 

I s e t  t h e  Auto-p i lo t ,  tu rned  i t  on and c a l l e d  once more on intercom t o  s e e  i f  
anyone was still  hooked up. I g o t  no response.  The au to-p i lo t  seemed t o  be 
holding t h e  p lane  p r e t t y  s t e a d y ,  s o  I swung my f e e t  ou t  and looked back i n t o  the  
bomb bays. I c o u l d n ' t  s e e  i n t o  t h e  Radio Room because of the smoke and flames. 
I dropped down i n t o  t h e  tunne l  and crawled up so  I could look out  t he  s i d e  of t h e  
f r o n t  compartment a t  t h e  lower s u r f a c e  of t h e  r i g h t  wing. I t  was engulfed i n  
smoke and flame. 



I swung around and put my f e e t  ou t  t h e  ha t ch  i n t o  t h e  160 mph s l i p s t r e a m .  I 
s a i d ,  "Lord, you have brought me t h i s  f a r ,  now i t  is a l l  up t o  you!" ( I ' m  not  
r e a l l y  alone!)  I looked down t o  t h e  e a r t h  f i v e  mi l e s  below and r o l l e d  o u t .  

I seemed t o  be sp inn ing  and I f e l t  as i f  I might pass  ou t .  I thought i t  would 
be b e t t e r  t o  open my ' chu te  a t  t h i s  a l t i t u d e  than  t o  pass  out  and not  come t o  
before  I "c ra t e red  ." 
I pul led  t h e  r i p  cord and t h e  parachute  began t o  open. When i t  was deployed I 
was jerked u p r i g h t  and swung v i o l e n t l y  f o r  a  few swings before I could g e t  i t  
under c o n t r o l .  I looked up a t  t h a t  ' chu te  and thought  I had never seen anything 
more b e a u t i f u l  i n  my l i f e .  

O N L Y  SECONDS TO SPARE 

I looked immediately f o r  t h e  p l ane .  I found t h e  smoke t r a i l  and followed i t  
northward wi th  my eyes.  J u s t  a s  I s i g h t e d  t h e  p l ane ,  t h e r e  was an explosion and 
t h e  r i g h t  wing seemed t o  come o f f  and t h e  p l ane  went i n t o  a  s p i r a l i n g  s p i n .  I 
w a s  g l ad  the  Lord had l e t  me g e t  ou t  be fo re  t h e  wing came o f f .  

Suddenly I r e a l i z e d  how q u i e t  i t  was! I s t a r t e d  t o  s i n g ,  "Nearer, My God, To 
Thee." I t  seemed q u i t e  a p p r o p r i a t e  a t  t h e  t ime.  

I t r i e d  t o  w h i s t l e ,  but  my mouth was dry .  I worked a t  g e t t i n g  s a l i v a  t o  flow and 
f i n a l l y  got  enough t o  s p i t .  I thought ,  t h i s  w i l l  be a long d is tance  s p i t t i n g  
record .  When I s p i t ,  i t  s t a r t e d  down and then  i t  s t a r t e d  back up toward me! I 
s a i d ,  "Don't you d a r e  g e t  on me!" as i t  passed me and went on up i n t o  the  canopy. 
Then, i t  turned  around and went down pas% me aga in  and went out  of  s ight . .  

I looked f o r  o t h e r  parachutes  and then  down a t  t h e  ground t o  s e e  where I might 
land.  I could  s e e  t h a t  I was r i g h t  n e a r  t h e  c o a s t  and seemed t o  be moving toward 
t h e  water .  I d r i f t e d  down over  a  town and I thought I heard a  sho t .  I s a i d ,  
"Hey, t h a t  i s n ' t  f a i r ! "  I heard no more s h o t s . .  

I r e a l i z e d  t h a t  I w a s  about  t o  l and  i n  t h e  water .  I t r i e d  t o  unbuckle my 
parachute  harness  s o  I wouldn't  be t ang led  i n  i t  i n  t h e  water .  I h i t  t he  water 
and t r i e d  t o  s w i m  up-wind so  I wouldn ' t  come up under my ' chute .  On the su r f ace ,  
I pu l l ed  t h e  s t r i n g  t o  i n f l a t e  my "Mae West." I go t  one s e c t i o n  t o  i n f l a t e ,  but 
c o u l d n ' t  g e t  t h e  o t h e r  one i n f l a t e d  u n t i l  I g o t  my parachute  harness  unbuckled 
and c l e a r .  

The water  was choppy enough t h a t  waves were spashing  ove r  my head. I t  was much 
b e t t e r  when I go t  t h e  second h a l f  of my l i f e  v e s t  i n f l a t e d .  I looked around t o  
s e e  which d i r e c t i o n  I wanted t o  t r y  t o  go t o  g e t  t o  sho re .  I saw a  small  f i s h i n g  
boa t  coming toward me. 

RESCUED 

The boat  swung around, t he  s a i l  dropped and t h e  boat stopped ju s t  a  few f e e t  from 
me. I s t a r t e d  swimming toward i t  and t h e  o l d  man he ld  a boat hook out  toward me 
and drew me over  t o  t h e  s i d e  of t h e  boa t .  He ges tured  and asked i f  I had a gun. 
I was g l ad  I could a s s u r e  him t h a t  I had none. He motioned t o  a  young boy who 
came and helped him p u l l  me aboard.  I was exhausted! The old fisherman took o f f  
my jacke t  and no t i ced  t h e  un-opened pack of c i g a r e t s  i n  my s h i r t  pocket.  He 



asked i f  he could have them. Sure!  I was j u s t  ca r ry ing  them f o r  J i m  s i n c e  I 
d i d n ' t  smoke. He t o s s e d  my j a c k e t  t o  t h e  boy and he put  i t  below deck. I l a y  
sprawled on t h e  deck s h i v e r i n g  w i t h  t h e  c o l d ,  bu t  enjoying t h e  warmth of t h e  sun.  

"Grandpa" r a i s e d  t h e  sa i l  and we swung around and gained speed. I n  a couple  of 
minutes I could s e e  someone i n  t h e  water  ahead. Grandpa d e f t l y  swung t h e  boa t  
around and s topped  j u s t  a few f e e t  from t h e  bobbing head. He reached out  w i t h  
t h e  boat hook and Su tph in  was drawn t o  t h e  s i d e  of t h e  boat .  A f t e r  t h e  same 
r i t u a l  about t h e  gun, he was p u l l e d  aboard. 

My t a i l  gunner moved over  n e a r  me and l a y  down on t h e  deck. "We d i d n ' t  make i t  
d id  we, S i r ? "  was h i s  g r e e t i n g .  



INTO THE HANDS OF THE 

INTERROGATION 

KRIEGIE HOME 

ENEMY 

KEEPING BUSY 



INTO THE HANDS OF THE ENEMY 

J u s t  a s  we f i n i s h e d  o u r  g r e e t i n g s  and had checked on each o t h e r ' s  h e a l t h ,  we 
became aware of a  motor  l a u n c h  h e a d i n g  o u r  way. I t  came a long  s i d e  and we were 
t o l d  th rough  more g e s t u r e s  and some s h o u t e d  commands, t o  g e t  on board t h e  l a u n c h .  
We s t o o d  i n  a  small wel l -deck j u s t  behind t h e  l i t t l e  c a b i n .  A German s o l d i e r  
s t o o d  n e x t  t o  t h e  c a b i n  watch ing  u s .  I n  t h e  bow of t h e  boa t  was a man who was 
h a n d l i n g  t h e  b o a t  and a German O f f i c e r .  T h i s  was t h e  f i r s t  t ime I had a c t u a l l y  
s e e n  a  German S w a s t i k a  up c l o s e .  

S g t .  S u t p h i n  had k e p t  h i s  p a r a c h u t e  and was a l lowed  t o  b r i n g  i t  on board t h e  
l a u n c h  where i t  l a y  a t  o u r  f e e t .  H i s  s h o e s  were t i e d  t o  t h e  h a r n e s s .  The 
s o l d i e r  was watch ing  u s  l i k e  a hawk. We c o u l d  s e e  t h e  h a t e  i n  h i s  f a c e .  He had 
a l u g e r  on h i s  b e l t  and we had no i n t e n t i o n  of c r o s s i n g  him. The boatman s t a r t e d  
back toward t h e  dock i n  t h e  l i t t l e  town. He and t h e  O f f i c e r  seemed t o  be 
c o n t i n u i n g  a c o n v e r s a t i o n .  

S g t .  S u t p h i n  wanted t o  g e t  h i s  s h o e s  o f f  t h e  p a r a c h u t e  h a r n e s s  and on to  h i s  f e e t .  
There  was no t e l l i n g  how f a r  we might  have t o  walk once we were a s h o r e .  He 
mot ioned down t o  h i s  s h o e s  and t h e n  reached  down t o  p i c k  them up. The German 
S o l d i e r ,  a F e l t w e b e l ,  o r  S g t . ,  seemed t o  u n d e r s t a n d .  S u t p h i n  s t a r t e d  t r y i n g  t o  
u n t i e  t h e  knot. w i t h  h i s  f i n g e r s .  S i n c e  t h e  l a c e s  were soaked and t h e  knot  had 
become v e r y  t i g h t ,  h e  was u n a b l e  t o  g e t  i t  s t a r t e d .  

FEAR + ANGER = BEATING 

He brought  t h e  kno t  up t o  h i s  f a c e  and s t a r t e d  t o  t r y  t o  l o o s e n  t h e  knot  w i t h  h i s  
t e e t h .  Suddenly,  t h e  F e l t w e b e l  t o o k  e x c e p t i o n  t o  t h i s  a c t i o n  and knocked t h e  
s h o e s  o u t  of S u t p h i n ' s  hands  and s t r u c k  him i n  t h e  f a c e  w i t h  t h e  back of h i s  
hand. I s t i f f e n e d  and i n v o l u n t a r i l y  s t a r t e d  t o  move t o  de fend  my T a i l  Gunner and 
was k i c k e d  i n  t h e  s tomach,  by t h e  angry  German, f o r  my a c t i o n .  A s  I bent  o v e r  
f rom t h e  k i c k  t o  t h e  s tomach,  h e  l i f t e d  my head w i t h  a blow t o  my f a c e .  He 
s h o u t e d ,  " L u f t g a n g s t e r s ! "  and "Swinehund!" as h e  punished me. I bobbed back and 
f o r t h  w i t h  t h e  a l t e r n a t i n g  k i c k s  and blows two o r  t h r e e  t i m e s  and S g t .  Su tph in  
s t a r t e d  t o  move t o  come t o  my a i d .  He r e c e i v e d  a q u i c k  k i c k  and blow t o  t h e  f a c e  
and I s a i d ,  "Hold it!" The F e l t w e b e l  had drawn h i s  Luger and might have k i l l e d  
u s  b o t h  on t h e  s p o t .  We b o t h  s t o o d  v e r y  s t i l l  and t h e  punishment ended w i t h  a  
command from t h e  German O f f i c e r  who, a t  t h a t  moment, seemed t o  become aware of 
t h e  commotion a t  t h e  s t e r n  of t h e  b o a t .  

ON GERiiN SOIL 

We were soon a t  t h e  dock and o r d e r e d  t o  move o u t  ahead of t h e  Germans. S g t .  
S u t p h i n  was a b l e  t o  c a r r y  h i s  p a r a c h u t e  i n  h i s  s t o c k i n g  f e e t  as we walked o u t  
a c r o s s  t h e  c o u r t y a r d  i n  t h e  c e n t e r  of t h e  town. F o r t u n a t e l y ,  I had my 
r e g u l a t i o n ,  h i g h  t o p  ( 6  i n c h )  Army s h o e s  and was f u l l y  c l o t h e d .  

We were t a k e n  i n t o  what seemed t o  be t h e  P o l i c e  S t a t i o n  and t o l d  t o  t a k e  o f f  a l l  
o u r  c l o t h i n g .  They c o u l d  n o t  s p e a k  E n g l i s h  and n e i t h e r  of u s  cou ld  speak German, 
b u t  we were made t o  u n d e r s t a n d  by g e s t u r e s  and shou ted  commands. They examined 
o u r  c l o t h e s  and s e a r c h e d  u s ,  t h e n  a l lowed  u s  t o  p u t  o u r  c l o t h e s  back on. S g t .  
S u t p h i n  was a b l e  t o  g e t  h i s  s h o e s  and p u t  them on. They took e v e r y t h i n g  we had 
i n  o u r  p o c k e t s .  



OUR FIRST CELL 

We were l e d  out  a back door and through a small open space t o  a g a t e  f a s t e n e d  
w i t h  a  cha in  and padlock. Beyond t h a t  g a t e  was a  smal l  cour tyard  wi th  some 
r a b b i t  hutches a long  t h e  wall. To t h e  r i g h t  was an open door t o  a  small room 
about  t h r e e  meters  wide and f o u r  meters  long.  We moved i n t o  t h e  room and t h e  
door  was s h u t  and locked behind us .  We could  h e a r  them as they  went ou t  t h e  g a t e  
and locked i t  wi th  t h e  cha in  and padlock. Then i t  w a s  very q u i e t !  We s tood  
l i s t e n i n g  t o  t h e i r  d e p a r t i n g  f o o t s t e p s  and then  s t a r t e d  t a l k i n g  i n  whispers t o  
each o t h e r .  We wondered what had happened t o  t h e  o t h e r  men i n  t h e  crew. Had 
they  a l l  g o t t e n  ou t  OK? Sutphin  s a i d  he had been t h e  last man out  t h e  back ha t ch  
and they  had a l l  g o t t e n  out  w i th  no problems. I knew a l l  t h e  men up f r o n t  had 
g o t t e n  o u t .  How long be fo re  we would know about  them? How long before our  loved 
ones at home would l e a r n  t h a t  we had been s h o t  down, were missing and Pr i soners?  
How soon would they  know we were no t  h u r t ?  

We s t a r t e d  examining o u r  q u a r t e r s .  Along t h e  back o r  sou th  wa l l ,  oppos i te  t h e  
door ,  was a kind of wooden bench. I t  had a s l a n t e d  board a t  each end. This was 
a k ind  of wooden bed and t h e  s l a n t e d  boards  were t h e  p i l lows .  I n  t h e  west w a l l  
was a t i n y  window up n e a r  t h e  c e i l i n g .  I t  w a s  t oo  h igh  t o  s e e  o u t ,  except by 
s t a n d i n g  on t h e  bed, and t h e r e  was noth ing  we could s e e  anyway except ano the r  
w a l l .  I t  was t h e  only  sou rce  of l i g h t  i n  t h e  room except  f o r  a crack  around t h e  
door .  

WAITING 

We were both exhausted and l a y  down on t h e  wooden benches. A f t e r  I had a s h o r t  
conve r sa t ion  wi th  t h e  Lord, a sk ing  t h a t  he would be wi th  my loved ones and t h a t  
t h e  men on my crew con t inue  i n  h i s  c a r e ,  I dropped o f f  t o  s l e e p .  

We had g o t t e n  up a t  f o u r  t h a t  morning and a f t e r  ou r  take-off a t  about e i g h t  
t h i r t y ,  we had spen t  a r a t h e r  t e n s e  f i v e  hours  f l y i n g  i n t o  enemy t e r r i t o r y .  
Then, we had experienced an  u n f o r g e t t a b l e  trauma of being s h o t  down, escaping by 
parachute  and were then  taken  p r i s o n e r .  We had n o t - e a t e n  f o r  about e i g h t  hours.  
We were exhausted,  p h y s i c a l l y  and emot iona l ly .  

MORE OF THE CREW 

We were awakened a s h o r t  t ime l a t e r  when we heard t h e  cha in  on the  o u t e r  g a t e  
r a t t l e  as t h e  lock  was being opened. We could  h e a r  f o o t s t e p s  approaching and a  
key i n  t h e  lock  of t h e  c e l l  door.  A s  t h e  door swung open t h e  l i g h t  was b r igh t  
i n  o u r  eyes ,  bu t  i t  d i d n ' t  keep u s  from s e e i n g  t h a t  i t  was men from t h e  crew! 
L t  . Joe  Merlo and Sgt .  Maf f e tone  were c a r r y i n g  Sgt .  Detweiler  who had broken h i s  
f o o t  when he landed. L t .  James Dan ie l s ,  Sg t .  Nat t  and another  L t .  followed them 
i n t o  t h e  c e l l .  

We g r e e t e d  each o t h e r  q u i e t l y ,  bu t  w i t h  g r e a t  emotion. I inqui red  about 
Detwei le r  and we 'counted noses. '  L t .  Lar ry  Kleinman, who had been the  f i r s t  man 
ou t  t h e  f r o n t  ha t ch ,  and Sg t .  S u l i c k ,  Radio Operator ,  were missing. We hoped 
they  would be brought i n  soon, o r  t h a t  t hey  might evade capture .  We learned t h a t  
t h e  L t .  was a  f i g h t e r  p i l o t  who had been s h o t  down i n  t h e  a r ea .  



We t a l k e d  i n  whispers and l ea rned  what we could  about  how each of u s  had g o t t e n  
o u t  of t h e  p lane ,  where and how we landed and been taken  pr i soner .  We t r i e d  t o  
make Detwei le r  as comfortable  as p o s s i b l e  on one of t h e  wooden benches and we sat 
o r  s tood  and t a lked .  I t  was g e t t i n g  w e l l  i n t o  t h e  evening when we heard  t h e  
c h a i n  and a s o l d i e r  came and opened t h e  c e l l  door.  He s e t  a p a i l  on t h e  f l o o r ,  
c l o s e d  and locked t h e  door  and was gone. The p a i l  had a  g a l l o n  o r  s o  of s m a l l ,  
new po ta toes .  They had been b o i l e d  and were still warm.  They had no t  been 
washed and t h e  bottom of t h e  p a i l  was covered w i t h  a l a y e r  of sand. On top  of 
t h e  po ta toes  was some sa l t  i n  a f o l d e d  p i e c e  of paper .  This  was our  f i r s t  meal. 

YO-YO POTATOES 

A s  we s t a r t e d  t o  he lp  ou r se lves  t o  t h e  t i n y  p o t a t o e s ,  I suggested t h a t ,  s i n c e  we 
had no t  e a t e n  f o r  some s i x t e e n  hour s ,  t h a t  we e a t  s lowly  and not  too  much, t oo  
f a s t .  We took t h e  s k i n s  o f f  because t h e  p o t a t o e s  had no t  been washed, touched 
them t o  t h e  sal t  and enjoyed t h e s e  t a s t y  t i d b i t s .  Although I had caut ioned t h e  
o t h e r s  t o  e a t  s lowly  and only  a l i t t l e  b i t  a t  a t ime,  t h ink ing  t h i s  might he lp  
u s  from having upse t  stomachs, guess  who, a f t e r  e a t i n g  only a  ha l f  dozen marble- 
s i z e d  p o t a t o e s ,  l o s t  them back i n t o  t h e  empty bucket a s h o r t  time l a t e r !  

I AS NIGHT CAME 

I t  soon s t a r t e d  t o  g e t  q u i t e  da rk  and we were a l l  very  t i r e d .  Joe  s l e p t  wi th  
De twe i l e r  on one of t h e  'beds. ' He t r i e d  t o  keep him warm and a s  comfortable a s  
p o s s i b l e .  They had one b lanket  t o  wrap around them. J i m  and t h e  F ighter  P i l o t  
took t h e  o t h e r  bed and sha red  a b l anke t .  S ince  Sutphin  and I still had damp 
c l o t h e s  from our  s w i m ,  we were g iven  t h e  p r i v i l e g e  of s l e e p i n g  i n  the  middle. 
We sp read  one b lanket  on the  f l o o r  t o  l i e  on and covered ourse lves  wi th  t h e  
o t h e r .  Maffetone s l e p t  on t h e  o u t s i d e  next  t o  me and Natt was on t h e  o t h e r  end. 
We d i d  g e t  some r e s t ,  even w i t h  f o u r  i n  t h e  "bed." We g o t  up when i t  s t a r t e d  t o  
g e t  l i g h t  t h e  next  morning. 

A TRAINING BASE 

We wai ted  t o  s e e  what was going t o  happen t o  us .  I t  was a f t e r  noon when we 1 f i n a l l y  heard  t h e  cha in  on t h e  o u t s i d e  g a t e  r a t t l e  and f i n a l l y  our  door was 
opened. They took us  back through t h e  P o l i c e  S t a t i o n  and some young s o l d i e r s  
took u s  ou t  t o  a t ruck .  They were g i v e n  t h e  package t h a t  h e l d  a l l  our  personal  
i t ems .  We g o t  i n  t h e  t r u c k  and drove ou t  a c r o s s  t h e  count rys ide .  I was 
impressed wi th  how c l e a n  and o r d e r l y  t h e  fa rmsteads  seemed t o  be. 

J i m  was 'dy ing '  f o r  a smoke. He asked one of t h e  guards f o r  a  c i g a r e t t e .  He 
s a i d  he d i d n ' t  have one. J i m  t o l d  him t h e r e  were some among h i s  t h ings  i n  t he  
package of o u r  belongings. The guard opened t h e  package and found t h e  c i g a r e t t e s  
and l e t  J i m  have one. J i m  o f f e r e d  one t o  each  of t h e  guards and they accepted 
them wi th  much p l easu re  and put  t h e  pack back i n  t he  bundle.  

A f t e r  a wh i l e  we no t i ced  t h a t  we were approaching some kind of m i l i t a r y  f a c i l i t y .  
There was an  a i r p l a n e  f l y i n g  toward u s  and a s  i t  tu rned ,  t he  guard pointed t o  i t  
and s a i d ,  "AT-6.'' Sure enough, i t  was an  American AT-6, a s i n g l e  engine, low- 
wing mono-plane wi th  r e t r a c t a b l e  g e a r  t h a t  was used a s  an Advanced Tra iner  f o r  
s i n g l e  engine "Fighter"  p i l o t s .  



We entered  the  f r o n t  g a t e  of t h i s  t r a i n i n g  base and were taken t o  t h e  o f f i c e  of 
t h e  Base Commander. We were l i n e d  up i n  f r o n t  of him and he s t a r t e d  a sk ing  
ques t ions  i n  German. We were unable t o  understand the  words, bu t  we could  
understand the  g e s t u r e s  t o  some degree.  He asked who t h e  "Fuhrer" was and I s a i d  
I was. From then  on he d i r e c t e d  h i s  q u e s t i o n s  t o  me. He s a i d  t h a t  we would g e t  
ou r  t h i n g s  back l a t e r .  We were t o  be t h e r e  one n igh t .  That was about a l l  I w a s  
a b l e  t o  understand.  

THIS WAS BETTER 

We were taken  t o  t h e  Guardhouse and p laced  i n  rooms o r  c e l l s .  Since I was t h e  
"Fuhrer ,"  I was g iven  a  room by myself .  The o t h e r  men were doubled up. There 
were b l anke t s  and s h e e t s  on t h e  bed wi th  s p r i n g s  and I had a  window so  I could 
look out  on t h e  grounds. A f t e r  a  s h o r t  t ime a  guard came i n  with a d i s h  of food! 
There was a  l a r g e  p i ece  of bread ,  about an e i g h t h  of a  pound of margerine, a  n i c e  
l a r g e  p i ece  of cheese and a  p i ece  of baloney. I was very hungry. I had only had 
those  Yo-Yo p o t a t o e s  s i n c e  b r e a k f a s t  a t  f i v e  o ' c l o c k  t h e  day before.  

I s a i d ,  i n  my beginners  German, "Wasche zimrner." (Wash room) He was s u r p r i s e d  
t h a t  I s a i d  something t h a t  sounded l i k e  German. 

He s a i d ,  "Sprechen S i e  Deutche?" ("Do you speak German?") 

I s a i d ,  "Nicht s e i r  gute!" (Not very  good.) We cont inued t o  t r y  t o  communicate 
i n  German. He took me t o  t h e  bathroom and l e t  me wash my hands and f ace .  This 
w a s  t h e  f i r s t  t ime I had washed s i n c e  I l e f t  England, except  i n  t he  B a l t i c .  When 
I f i n i s h e d ,  he took me back t o  xy room. 

I s a i d ,  " Ich  habe ke in  messer." ( I  have no k n i f e .  ) Without. h e s i t a t i o n  he handed 
me h i s  bayonet! I used i t  t o  c u t  t he  bread ,  s l i c e  some cheese and cu t  a few 
s l i c e s  of baloney. I sp read  some of t h e  "bu t t e r "  on some s l i c e s  of bread and 
handed t h e  k n i f e  back t o  him. He wiped i t  on h i s  pant l e g  and put i t  back i n  the  
scabbard.  

He s a t  and v i s i t e d  wi th  me whi le  I a t e  t h i s  d e l i c i o u s  food. He asked how I had 
l ea rned  t o  speak German and I t o l d  him I had only taken a  course i n  co l l ege  f o r  
a  couple of months. He seemed q u i t e  impressed and I t h i n k ,  under d i f f e r e n t  
c ircumstances we might have been f r i e n d s .  I d i d n ' t  e a t  but about ha l f  of the 
food because I d i d n ' t  know when my next  meal might come. This  was a p a t t e r n  I 
fol lowed most of t h e  t ime I was i n  Germany. 

I s l e p t  we l l  t h a t  n i g h t .  I knew t h e r e  w a s  no th ing  I could do at t h i s  po in t ,  but 
w a i t  and do as I w a s  t o l d .  I knew my fami ly  would be n o t i f i e d  and I expected t o  
g e t  home sometime. 

OFF AGAIN 

The next  morning I was awakened by t h e  cadence count of a  troop of s o l d i e r s  
pass ing  t h e  Guardhouse. I looked ou t  and watched them and continued t o  look out  
t he  window u n t i l  I heard the  door  being unlocked. I was t o l d  t o  g e t  a l l  my 
t h i n g s ,  which was not  d i f f i c u l t ,  and come wi th  him. The o the r  men were a l r eady  
i n  the  f r o n t  o f f i c e  and an O f f i c e r  spoke t o  us .  



Detwei le r  became q u i t e  a g i t a t e d  because he thought  t h e  O f f i c e r  had s a i d  we were 
going t o  be taken out  and s h o t !  I s a i d ,  "No, we a r e  going t o  be taken t o  a  t r a i n  
s t a t i o n  i n  t he  t r u c k  o u t s i d e .  I f  we t r i e d  t o  escape we would be sho t . "  

The German O f f i c e r  nodded h i s  head and s a i d ,  "Ya, Ya." and we were l ead  o u t  t o  
t h e  t ruck .  

A f t e r  another  r a t h e r  s h o r t  r i d e  of l e s s  t han  an  hour ,  we came t o  a  small  v i l l a g e  
and s topped a t  t h e  t r a i n  s t a t i o n .  A f t e r  a  s h o r t  t ime t h e  t r a i n  a r r i v e d  and we 
were put  aboard.  I t  was i n t e r e s t i n g  t o  s e e  t h e  German countryside.  A f t e r  a  
whi le  we s t a r t e d  t o  s e e  l e s s  farm land  and more houses.  We were soon i n  t h e  huge 
t r a i n  s t a t i o n  i n  Be r l in .  I hoped t h e r e  wouldn ' t  be an a i r  r a i d  while  we were 
t h e r e !  I t  was ev iden t  t h a t  t h i s  had been t h e  t a r g e t  of many a i r  r a id s .  However, 
i t  seemed t h a t  t h e  t r a i n s  were moving i n  and ou t  p r e t t y  r egu la r ly .  

We were moved i n t o  a  kind of co rne r  a r e a  and t h e  two guards s tood  i n  f r o n t  of us .  
They d i d n ' t  seem very  concerned t h a t  we were going t o  t r y  t o  escape and we gave 
them no reason t o  worry. With a l l  t h e  armed s o l d i e r s  t h a t  were moving around i n  
t h e  a r e a  we were not  about t o  b r ing  a t t e n t i o n  t o  ou r se lves .  

AN UNCOMFORTABLE SITUATION 

A t  one p o i n t ,  some c i v i l i a n s  s topped and looked a t  u s  and a  couple of them 
shouted  a t  u s ,  bu t  t h e  guards qu ick ly  moved them away. One of the men s a i d  he 
needed t o  go t o  t h e  bathroom and I t o l d  t h e  guard.  One of them took three  of t h e  
men t o  t h e  men's room whi le  t h e  o t h e r  s t a y e d  wi th  t h e  r e s t  of us.  Af te r  a  few 
h o u r s ,  a  t r a i n  moved onto t h e  t r a c k  i n  f r o n t  of u s .  A German Of f i ce r  with a  very 
a t t r a c t i v e ,  we l l  d re s sed ,  woman, e v i d e n t l y  wanted t o  go on t h a t  t r a i n ,  but was 
t o l d  t h e r e  was no room because t h i s  group of P r i s o n e r s  had t o  be taken on t h a t  
t r a i n .  He walked over  and s t a r t e d  t o  t a l k  t o  one of our  Guards. I t  became 
ev iden t  t h a t  he was sugges t ing  t h a t  one o r  more of u s  should be allowed t o  t r y  
t o  escape and he would shoot  u s  s o  he would have room t o  r i d e  on the t r a i n !  

Our guards  took a  p r o t e c t i v e  s t a n c e  i n  f r o n t  of u s  and re fused  t o  p a r t i c i p a t e  i n  
t h i s  scheme. I s tepped  over  behind t h e  gua rds  i n  f r o n t  of my men and Joe moved 
up t o  my s i d e  ready t o  suppor t  t h e  Guards. The o f f i c e r  o f f e red  a  r a t h e r  nas ty  
comment and walked away. There was a  s p e c i a l  unspoken understanding a s  t h e  
g u a r d ' s  eyes  met mine. 

ALL NIGHT TRAIN RIDE 

Not long a f t e r  t h i s  i n c i d e n t ,  we were moved on to  t h e  t r a i n .  A l l  e igh t  of u s  were 
squeezed i n t o  a  space  u s u a l l y  designed f o r  no more than  s i x .  I t  wasn't  long 
be fo re  t h e  t r a i n  s t a r t e d  t o  move and we were on our  way t o  some unknown 
d e s t i n a t i o n .  I t  was g e t t i n g  dark  a s  we moved out  of t he  s t a t i o n  and we t r ave l ed  
a l l  n i g h t .  Ear ly  t he  next  morning we p u l l e d  i n t o  a  smal l  s t a t i o n  and were taken 
o f f  t h e  t r a i n .  This  town was Wetzler .  We marched some d i s t ance  t o  a  group of 
b u i l d i n g s  where we were moved i n t o  s e p a r a t e  c e l l s .  That was the  l a s t  time I was 
t o  s e e  ou r  e n l i s t e d  men u n t i l  a f t e r  o u r  l i b e r a t i o n .  We were given no i n d i c a t i o n  
a s  t o  what was t o  happen and t h e r e  were no "Good-byes." 



DULAG 

My c e l l  was about  two meters  by t h r e e  meters  w i t h  a c o t  w i th  metal  s p r i n g s  a long  
one w a l l .  On i t  was a pad f i l l e d  w i t h  straw and every v a r i e t y  of t i c k ,  bedbug 
and louse  known t o  man! There was a  ba r r ed  window looking out  on a  sma l l ,  empty 
cour tya rd .  This  was t o  be my q u a r t e r s  f o r  t h e  next  t h r e e  o r  f o u r  days. 

We had t h r e e  meals a  day. For b r e a k f a s t  we had a  p i ece  of hard ,  dry bread and 
a cup of luke  warm water  t h a t  had a p e c u l i a r  t a s t e .  I t  was supposed t o  be t e a .  
At .noon we had a cup of watery soup. We r e a l l y  d i d n ' t  want t o  know what was i n  
i t .  I n  t h e  evening we had ano the r  s l i c e  of bread wi th  a  h i n t  of jam on i t .  The 
e n t r e '  was a cup of s tew made w i t h  p o t a t o e s  and some unknown vegetable .  

BEGIN THE BEGUINE 

Joe  had a f a v o r i t e  song t h a t  was popular  be fo re  we l e f t  t h e  S t a t e s ,  "Begin t h e  
Beguine." While we were sepa ra t ed  i n  s o l i t a r y  confinement a t  Wetzler,  each time 
I was allowed o u t  of my c e l l ,  I would w h i s t l e  t h a t  tune. I hoped Joe would hear  
and l e t  me know where he was. I never  g o t  any response and l a t e r  Joe  t o l d  me he 
h a d n ' t  heard me w h i s t l e .  

INTERROGATION 

I was allowed o u t  of my c e l l  twice  dur ing  t h e  next  day t o  go t o  t h e  bathroom. 
I n  t h e  morning of t h e  second day I was taken  t o  an  o f f  i c e  f o r  i n t e r roga t ion .  
Behind a  l a r g e  desk was a  r a t h e r  smal l  man who c a s u a l l y  asked me t o  s i t  down. 
He asked my name, rank and s e r i a l  number. Then he s t a r t e d  t o  a sk  ques t ions  about 
o u r  r a i d .  What was t h e  t a r g e t ?  What Group was I  a s s igned  t o ?  Who was my 
commanding o f f i c e r ?  What p o s i t i o n  d i d  I f l y ?  Etc.  I answered wi th  my name, o r  
"I don ' t  know." I c a n ' t  remember." "They d i d n ' t  t e l l  me." 

A f t e r  a  l i t t l e  b i t ,  he smiled and s t a r t e d  t e l l i n g  me what my t a r g e t  was, where 
I was cap tu red ,  t h e  p o s i t i o n  I f l ew  i n  t h e  format ion  and s a i d  t h a t  I had gone t o  
Norich t h e  day be fo re  we were scheduled f o r  t h e  mission!  He knew more about me 
than  I knew. He t o l d  me t h e  name of my commander, which I d i d n ' t  know. 

Then, he s a i d ,  "You a r e  from Idaho. Do you know where Bear County Idaho i s ?"  

When I s a i d ,  ''Yes, I know where it is," he t o l d  me t h a t  he had herded sheep i n  
Bear County f o r  t h r e e  yea r s  be fo re  t h e  war. He had come back t o  Germany and 
t augh t  school  f o r  a few yea r s  be fo re  he became an i n t e r r o g a t o r .  A plump, young 
woman came i n t o  t h e  room wi th  some papers .  When she  l e f t ,  he s a i d  something 
about  how she  d i d n ' t  look l i k e  she  was s t a r v i n g !  

SPECIAL TREATMENT? 

Soon a f t e r  t h a t  I was taken  back t o  my c e l l .  A f t e r  noon, I was taken out  t o  a 
small c l o s e t - l i k e  space  wi th  a s i n k .  I was g iven  some soap and a razor  that 
seemed t o  have been used by every p r i s o n e r  s i n c e  t h e  war s t a r t e d .  I used p l a i n  
soap t o  t r y  t o  s o f t e n  my beard and then  scraped  i t  of f  t h e  bes t  I could. I ' m  not  
s u r e  i t  was b e t t e r  t han  having t h e  f i v e  days of s tubb le .  A f t e r  I had f i n i s h e d ,  
t h e  guard took me back t o  my c e l l  and t h e r e  was a  book ly ing  on my co t .  I t  was 
some kind of "Western" novel .  I t  d i d  h e l p  me pas s  some time. 



RED CROSS 

La te  t h e  next  a f te rnoon I was t aken  o u t  i n t o  a fenced-in a r e a  and Joe came ove r  
t o  meet me. He had g o t t e n  t h e r e  e a r l i e r  i n  t h e  day. That evening we walked 
about  a mi le  t o  ano the r  enc losu re .  There were a  couple of bu i ld ings  and a shed  
t h a t  looked something l i k e  a hay shed  w i t h  no w a l l  on the  south  s i d e .  

An American O f f i c e r  c a l l e d  u s  t o g e t h e r  and t o l d  us  we were i n  a  r e t e n t i o n  camp 
where we would be he ld  u n t i l  t h e r e  were enough p r i s o n e r s  t o  f i l l  t he  P r i son  t r a i n  
t h a t  would t a k e  u s  t o  ou r  P r i son .  He answered many of ou r  quest ions and gave u s  
some informat ion  about what was going  on w i t h  t h e  war. He t o l d  us t h a t  ou r  f o l k s  
would be informed of our  where-abouts s h o r t l y  and re-assured us cons iderably  
about  ou r  f u t u r e .  We had a p r e t t y  good evening meal which made us f e e l  b e t t e r .  

The most important  t h ing  was t h e  g i f t  we rece ived  from the  I n t e r n a t i o n a l  Red 
Cross.  Each of u s  was g iven  a small s u i t c a s e  type box s i m i l a r  t o  the  one my 
b r o t h e r  s e n t  h i s  laundry home i n  whi le  he was i n  c o l l e g e .  I t  was made of a h igh  
d e n s i t y  m a t e r i a l  about an e i g h t h  of an inch  t h i c k  molded i n t o  a  s epa ra t e  t op  and 
bottom about twenty one inches  long and twelve inches  wide and s i x  inches deep. 
There were two, ha l f - inch ,  woven f a b r i c  s t r a p s  w i th  buckles  fastened t o  t h e  
bottom p a r t  of t h e  box t o  hold i t  c l o s e d  and a f a b r i c  handle.  

The con ten t s  of t h e  box were a l s o  very  impor tan t  f o r  us .  I t  contained, a  tooth-  
brush  and tube  of p a s t e ,  a comb, a b a r  of soap ,  a wash c l o t h  and a towel. There 
was a s a f e t y  r a z o r  wi th  b l ades  and a  heavy brown k n i t  sweater .  A note pinned on 
t h e  i n s i d e  of t h e  neck of t h e  swea te r  gave t h e  name and address  of the  lady i n  
New J e r s e y  who had k n i t  and s e n t  i t .  Unfo r tuna te ly ,  I l o s t  t h i s  note during the  
next  s e v e r a l  months and was never  a b l e  t o  express  my a p p r e c i a t i o n  t o  her .  That 
swea te r  helped t o  keep n:e more comfor tab le  during t h e  co ld  win te r  t o  come. The 
box i t s e l f  was very  important  t o  me a t  a  l a t e r  t ime. 

That n i g h t  we s l e p t  on t h e  c l e a n  straw i n  t h e  shed wrapped i n  an army b lanket .  
The next  morning we were marched t o  t h e  t r a i n  s t a t i o n  and put  aboard the  "Prison 
Train."  I t  had o l d  passenger-type c a r s  w i th  b a r s  on the  windows. We were q u i t e  
comfortable  and spen t  t h e  next  s e v e r a l  hours  on t h a t  t r a i n  t r a v e l i n g  eastward. 
F i n a l l y ,  we s topped a t  a  small t r a i n  s t a t i o n  and were herded o f f  t he  t r a i n  and 
marched t o  S t a l a g  Luf t  111, a  Prisoner-of-War camp nea r  Sagan. We were t o  spend 
t h e  next  s e v e r a l  months conf ined  he re .  

STALAG LUFT 111 

S t a l a g  Luf t  I11 was a complex of s i x  Compounds and a Vorlager and guard 's  
q u a r t e r s .  We were taken i n t o  t h e  Vor lager  t o  a bu i ld ing  where we were given 
showers and some of t h e  men were g iven  c l o t h e s  a s  requi red .  We guarded ou r  Red - 
Cross s u i t  c a s e s  very c a r e f u l l y !  One group of us  was taken t o  the g a t e  of one 
of t h e  compounds. We l ea rned  t h a t  i t  was c a l l e d  "Center" compound. As we 
"marched" up t o  t h e  g a t e ,  we could  s e e  s e v e r a l  of t h e  men i n s i d e  ga ther ing  t o  
g r e e t  u s ,  They shouted such t h i n g s  a s ,  "Anyone from . I 1  This could be 
f i l l e d  i n  wi th  Chicago, Texas, C a l i f o r n i a  o r  any of a number of c i t i e s  o r  s t a t e s .  

We were taken p a s t  t h e  f i r s t  Barracks (we learned  t o  c a l l  them "Blocks") and 
a c r o s s  i n  f r o n t  of i t  t o  where a  l a r g e  t e n t  had been se t  up between Block 40 and 
42.  We were t o l d  t h a t  we would be spending t h e  next  few days i n  t h i s  t e n t  u n t i l  
t h i n g s  could be arranged t o  accommodate us .  



Joe  and I went i n  and s t aked  ou r  c l a im  t o  a  couple of spaces  on t h e  Eas t  s i d e  of 
t h e  t e n t .  Since we had our  b l a n k e t s  and t h e r e  was s t r aw  on t h e  ground, we 
expected t o  be comfor tab le .  I t  w a s  about  t h e  f i r s t  of September and I can  
remember t h a t  I had a b i t  of n o s t a l g i a  about  school  s t a r t i n g  a t  t h i s  t ime of 
year .  The weather  was very  mild and we were comfortable .  

During t h e  nex t  few days we l ea rned  a g r e a t  d e a l  about t h e  camp. We met men who 
"v i s i t ed"  w i t h  u s  and asked u s  a  l o t  of q u e s t i o n s .  This  i n t e r r o g a t i o n  was 
designed t o  i d e n t i f y  anyone who might be placed i n  t he  compound t o  l e a r n  any 
s e c r e t s  and then  r e p o r t  them t o  t h e  Germans. I met a  man who was from Paye t t e  
and he asked me enough q u e s t i o n s  about  t h e  a r e a  around home t h a t  he was convinced 
t h a t  I was who I s a i d  I was. We t a l k e d  about  t h e  compet i t ion  between Payet te  and 
Weiser High Schools .  I t o l d  him I had t aken  French Horn lessons  from M r .  S toner  
who was t h e  band d i r e c t o r  i n  Paye t t e .  We t a l k e d  about t h e  br idge on t h e  way t o  
Weiser and a l o t  of t h i n g s  t h a t  on ly  someone who l i v e d  i n  t h e  a r e a  would know. 

WALKING THE PERIMETER 

About twenty f e e t  i n s i d e  t h e  t a l l ,  barbed wi re  f ence ,  w a s  a wire  on s t a k e s  about 
a f o o t  high.  The space  between t h e  f ence  and t h e  wire  was 'no-man's-land. ' 
Anyone e n t e r i n g  t h a t  a r e a  might be s h o t  wi thout  h e s i t a t i o n  by the  guards i n  the  
towers  around t h e  compound. J u s t  i n s i d e  t h a t  t r i p -wi re  was a  well  worn path.  
This  was t h e  pa th  around t h e  pe r ime te r .  Walking t h e  per imeter  was one of our  
b e s t  forms of e x e r c i s e .  I t  a l s o  had some s p e c i a l  s i g n i f i c a n c e  a s  w i l l  be 
expla ined  l a t e r .  I have a  p e n c i l  s k e t c h  t h a t  I drew dur ing  the  f i r s t  few days, 
of Block 40 and t h e  t e n t  next  t o  i t .  Fe found t h e  TheaterIChurch, t he  l i b r a r y  
and t h e  classroom a r e a .  We l ea rned  a b i t  about  what t h e  r o u t i n e  of camp l i f e  was 
t o  be. We watched t h e  end of t h e  S o f t b a l l  Season as teams f r o n  d i f f e r e n t  Blocks 
played f o r  t h e  Compound Championship. 

ROOM 6 

J o e  and I were "claimed" by a  man from Block 40 who took u s  i n t o  h i s  room. They 
were i n  t h e  process  of changing t h e  double decker  bunks t o  T r i p l e  deckers  so  they 
could  b r ing  i n  more men. There were n ine  men i n  our  room. I go t  a top bunk on 
t h e  wa l l  next  t o  t h e  h a l l  door .  A s  you e n t e r e d  t h e  Block from t h e  south  end, the  
Block Commander's room was f i r s t  on t h e  r i g h t  and t h e  "Kitchen" w a s  on the  l e f t .  
Our room was t h e  t h i r d  one down t h e  h a l l  on t h e  r i g h t  o r  Eas t  s i d e  of the 
bu i ld ing .  The room was about f i v e  meters  squa re  (16 '  X 16"). A s  you came i n t o  
t h e  room, a round wood o r  c o a l  burning h e a t e r  sat i n  t h e  co rne r  t o  the  r i g h t  o r  
on t h e  s o u t h  w a l l .  One Triple-deck bunk w a s  t o  t h e  l e f t  of t he  door. Two more 
t r i p l e  deck bunks f i l l e d  t h e  n o r t h  wa l l .  There were two smal l  windows on the 
e a s t  w a l l  and between them was a s e t  of cupboards,  ou r  k i tchen .  On the south 
wall was a t i n y  drawing board where Zaveshaw spent  hours  making pen and ink  
drawings and wa te rco lo r  p i c t u r e s .  I n  t h e  c e n t e r  of t he  room was a  la rge  t a b l e ,  
l i k e  a  p i c n i c  t a b l e  wi th  benches on e i t h e r  s i d e .  

MY ROOM MATES 

This  room seemed t o  be a c o n c e n t r a t i o n  of artists. Zaveshaw was the  most 
p r o l i f i c  artist  of t h e  group. Lloyd Duke and S u l l i v a n  were very capable artists,  
bu t  t hey  r e a l l y  d i d n ' t  spend a g r e a t  d e a l  of time drawing. Lloyd Duke was from 
Chicago and h i s  f a t h e r  e v i d e n t l y  was a big-time, wheeler-dealer,  Su l l i van  worked 
f o r  t h e  American Can company i n  t h e i r  a d v e r t i s i n g  s e c t i o n ,  



L e s l i e  Bre identha l  was a  very  good a r t i s t ,  but  he a l s o  had an excep t iona l  
B a r i t o n e  Voice. He had ambi t ions  t o  s i n g  i n  opera.  (Note: A s  I wrote  t h i s  i n  
February of 1993. I had j u s t  con tac t ed  L e s l i e  Breidenthal  who now l i v e s  i n  
Eugene, Oregon. I am hoping we w i l l  be a b l e  t o  s e e  each o t h e r  before  t oo  long.)  

P h i l 1  C a r o s e l l i  was a  lawyer and se rved  i n  " In t e l l i gence . "  He had a  g r e a t  d e a l  
of d i f f i c u l t y  wi th  h i s  imprisonment. Pa rke r  was a r e a l  n i c e  fel low.  He gave me 
a  t i n y  Bib le  which I s t i l l  have. F i e l d s  was from Avon Park, F lo r ida .  He seemed 
ve ry  immature and we d i d n ' t  have a g r e a t  d e a l  i n  common. 

KRIEGIE HOME 

One of t h e  f i r s t  t h i n g s  we d i d  when we came i n t o  t h e  room, was t o  be helped t o  
make a t i n  cup and p l a t e .  For t h e  cup we used a t i n  can t h a t  would hold about 
a  p i n t  of l i q u i d .  We salvaged t i n y  drops  of s o l d e r  from the  tops  of condensed 
mi lk  cans .  We were shown how t o  make a k ind  of handle by f i x i n g  s t r i p s  of metal  
t o g e t h e r  and f a s t e n i n g  t h i s ,  us ing  t h e  s o l d e r ,  t o  t h e  top and bottom on t h e  s i d e  
of t h e  can. This  can served  as our  cup f o r  c o f f e e ,  t e a ,  soup, and any o t h e r  
l i qu id - type  food dur ing  ou r  e n t i r e  imprisonment.  We a l s o  made a  kind of f l a t ,  
squa re  p l a t e  t h a t  would s e r v e  u s  f o r  t h e  d u r a t i o n .  

Each day s t a r t e d  wi th  a  German guard walking though t h e  Block shout ing "Rouse!" 
Th i s  was t h e  c a l l  f o r  u s  t o  go ou t  t o  t h e  "Parade" ground f o r  "Appel." Each 
Block would form i n t o  f o u r  ranks  s o  t h a t  a  German Feltwebel could count us .  A s  
he approached our  format ion ,  we would come t o  a t t e n t i o n  a s  he walked along i n  
f r o n t ,  count ing  each row of fou r .  Then we could  s t and  a t  ease  u n t i l  he had 
f i n i s h e d  count ing  a l l  t h e  men from a l l  t h e  Blocks i n  t he  Compound. He would t-hen 
r e c e i v e  r e p o r t s  from o t h e r  guards  who had gone through and checked t h e  q u a r t e r s ,  
r e p o r t i n g  anyone who was too  s i c k  t o  come o u t  f o r  Appel. He would c a l c u l a t e  a l l  
t h i s  and then  r e p o r t  t o  t h e  S t a l a g  Luf t Commander. A l l  t h i s  was done wi th  sha rp ,  
German, m i l i t a r y  c r i s p n e s s  and p r e c i s i o n .  

A f t e r  Appel, we u s u a l l y  h u r r i e d  back i n t o  o u r  room. We would g e t  ou t  a s l i c e  of 
bread and t o a s t  i t  on t h e  s i d e  of t h e  h e a t i n g  s t o v e .  This  bread was made from 
sawdust and some pea f lower.  When i t  w a s  f r e s h ,  i t  had a f a i n t  odor of p i t c h .  
A loaf  t h e  s i z e  of a  one pound loaf  of o u r  wh i t e  bread would probably weigh f i v e  
o r  s i x  pounds. I t  was a dark  brown and provided  some nourishment.  To t ake  away 
t h e  t a s t e  of p i t c h ,  we t o a s t e d  i t  by p r e s s i n g  i t  a g a i n s t  t h e  s i d e  of t he  coal-  
s t o v e  h e a t e r .  I t  would s t i c k  t o  t h e  s i d e  of t h e  s t o v e  u n t i l  i t  had d r i e d  out 
p r e t t y  we l l  and would begin  t o  brown on t h e  s tove-s ide .  I t  would s t a r t  t o  pea l  
o f f  and,  i t  you were a l e r t ,  you could c a t c h  i t  be fo re  i t  f e l l  on t h e  f l o o r .  With 
some b u t t e r  and a l i t t l e  jam o r  j e l l y ,  i t  was q u i t e  p a l a t a b l e .  With a cup of ho t  
c o f f e e  wi th  cream and s u g a r ,  we had b r e a k f a s t .  

From then  u n t i l  t h e  a f t e rnoon  appe l ,  we were p r e t t y  much f r e e  t o  do a s  we pleased 
w i t h i n  t h e  r e s t r i c t i o n s  of t h e  camp. I u s u a l l y  made a t  l e a s t  one t r i p  around the  
per imeter .  I sometimes s topped a t  t h e  l i b r a r y  and g e n e r a l l y  checked t h e  "News" 
on the  B u l l e t i n  Board. During t h e  F a l l  I p a r t i c i p a t e d  i n  t he  Footba l l  program. 
I a t t ended  a couple of "German Language Classes"  and d i d  a l o t  of reading. I 
a l s o  learned  t o  p lay  Bridge,  d i d  some drawing, Bib le  Study and a  q u i t e  a  b i t  of 
v i s i t i n g .  Camp l i f e  was d i f f e r e n t  f o r  each of us .  I f i g u r e d ,  t he  bes t  t h ing  t o  
do was t o  a d j u s t  t h e  b e s t  I could.  Accept t h i n g s  I cou ldn ' t  change and expect  
t h i n g s  t o  g e t  b e t t e r  e v e n t u a l l y .  



A s  you might  e x p e c t ,  a g r e a t  d e a l  of o u r  t ime  was s p e n t  w a i t i n g  f o r ,  p r e p a r i n g ,  
e a t i n g ,  t h i n k i n g  about  o r  t a l k i n g  about  FOOD. We had two sou rce s  of food.  From 
t h e  Germans we r ece ived  bread ,  p o t a t o e s ,  K o h l r a b i ,  k r a u t  o r  cabbage, chee se  and 
some meat.  T h i s  was u s u a l l y  s a u s a g e ,  b u t  o c c a s i o n a l l y  we g o t  some f r e s h  meat-- 
h o r s e ?  

They a l s o  p rov ided  u s  w i th  some p r epa red  food  o c c a s i o n a l l y .  This  was u s u a l l y  a 
k ind  of soup  o r  s tew.  They a l s o  made h o t  w a t e r  a v a i l a b l e  t o  u s  a t  t imes.  They 
prov ided  u s  w i t h  enough food t o  g i v e  u s  s even  o r  e i g h t  hundred c a l o r i e s  pe r  day. 

We a l s o  r e c e i v e d  Red Cross  P a r c e l s .  We r e c e i v e d  p a r c e l s  through t h e  I n t e r -  
n a t i o n a l  Red Cross  and t hey  were d e s i g n a t e d  f o r  U.S. s o l d i e r s ,  B r i t i s h ,  Canadian 
o r  I n d i a n .  Each p a r c e l  was d i f f e r e n t ,  w i t h  t h i n g s  e s p e c i a l l y  f o r  t h e  des igna ted  
s o l d i e r s .  We r e c e i v e d  a B r i t i s h  Chr i s tmas  P a r c e l  on March 19. I t  inc luded :  cans  
of  Spam, Roas t  Pork ,  Stewed S t eak  and S a r d i n e s .  There was a t i n  of Pure B u t t e r ,  
some s u g a r ,  t e a  and a b a r  of semi-sweet c h o c o l a t e .  There were t i n s  of Cus ta rd ,  
Yorksh i r e  Pudding, Plum Pudding and cake .  There  was a can  of d r i e d  milk ,  some 
baked beans  and some honey. A pack o r  two of c i g a r e t t e s  o r  some smoking tobacco. 
T h i s  p a r c e l  was des igned  t o  last  one s o l d i e r  one week. We r ece ived  two p a r c e l s  
p e r  week f o r  n i n e  men. 

An American P a r c e l  might i n c l u d e  something l i k e  t h i s :  Meat & Veg. Stew, Corned 
b e e f ,  S a r d i n e s  and a P a t t e ' .  There would be Jam, a can  of Harge,  some cheese ,  
s u g a r ,  c h o c o l a t e  o r  cocoa powder and s a l t  and pepper .  There  would he a t i n  of 
Dr ied  Milk (KLIM), some f r u i t  and a package of c r a c k e r s ,  l i k e  Hard Tack. There 
would a l s o  be some c i g a r e t t e s .  Again,  t h i s  was des igned  t o  be r a t i o n s  f o r  one 
man f o r  one week. 

We sometimes would g e t  a can  of sa lmon,  a meat r o l l ,  powdered eggs ,  r o l l e d  o a t s  
c e r e a l ,  and t h e r e  were u s u a l l y  two "D-Bars" i n  each American P a r c e l .  Th is  was 
a ve ry  p r e c i o u s  t h i n g  and we would g e t  one about '  every  two weeks. We u s u a l l y  
s aved  them f o r  t imes  when we might n o t  g e t  o u r  r e g u l a r  food r a t i o n .  

When J o e  and I moved i n ,  we were each  teamed up w i t h  one of t h e  o t h e r  men t o  t ake  
o u r  t u r n  a t  cooking.  I was teamed w i t h  B r e i d e n t h a l  and every  f i f t h  week we would 
do t h e  cooking.  I d i d  most of t h e  "helping" and Les dec ided  what t o  f i x  and d id  
t h e  mixing and f i n a l  p r e p a r a t i o n s .  Another  team of men were a s s igned  t o  prepare  
t h e  food and a n o t h e r  two d i d  t h e  c lean-up.  

A f t e r  Chr i s tmas ,  Zavashaw announced t h a t  he  would do a l l  t h e  cooking wi th  me as 
h i s  h e l p e r .  I t  would be up t o  t h e  o t h e r s  t o  t a k e  t h e i r  t u r n s  a t  food prepar- 
a t i o n ,  p e a l i n g  v e g e t a b l e s ,  g r i n d i n g  c r a c k e r s  f o r  f l o u r ,  e t c .  and clean-up. This  
con t i nued  u n t i l  we moved o u t  of S t a l a g  L u f t  111. 

Because we had a below normal c a l o r i c  i n t a k e ,  i t  seemed t h a t  everyone l o s t  some 
weigh t .  E s p e c i a l l y  t hose  who were more a c t i v e .  L a t e r ,  when we were at S t a l a g  
VII-A, we looked back on ou r  t ime a t  S t a l a g  Luf t I11 and r e c a l l e d  how much b e t t e r  
i t  was. I s u s p e c t  t h a t  I l o s t  something l i k e  t e n  pounds whi le  a t  111, bu t  I 
t h i n k  I must have l o s t  a n o t h e r  t e n  o r  f i f t e e n  a t  V I I .  I made up f o r  i t  when food 
became a v a i l a b l e  and I weighed about  f i f t e e n  pounds more when I g o t  home than  
when I went i n t o  t h e  s e r v i c e .  I swore I would neve r  be hungry aga in .  I t h i n k  
t h a t  a ccoun t s ,  t o  some deg ree ,  f o r  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  I am ve ry  much over  weight now. 



FOOTBALL 

Soon a f t e r  we a r r i v e d  i n  Center  Compound i t  was f o o t b a l l  season.  Through t h e  Red 
Cross  some r e c r e a t i o n a l  equipment had been d e l i v e r e d  t o  t h e  camp over  t h e  yea r s . .  
Th i s  inc luded  boxing g l o v e s ,  s o f t b a l l  equipment, f o o t b a l l s ,  fenc ing  equipment,  
e t c .  Each of t he  Blocks e n t e r e d  a team i n  t h e  Touch o r  "Flag" Footba l l  l eague .  
I went ou t  f o r  t h e  Block f o r t y  team and was a  s u b s t i t u t e  r i g h t  end. We had 
s e v e r a l  men on ou r  team who had played h igh  school  o r  c o l l e g e  f o o t b a l l  and one 
man who had t r i e d  ou t  f o r  p r o f e s s i o n a l  b a l l .  

I g o t  t o  do a l o t  of chee r ing  and I g o t  t o  p l ay  f o r  a  couple of minutes o r  s o  i n  
most of t h e  games. We had a  good team and a t  t h e  end of t h e  season,  Block f o r t y  
was i n  t h e  Championship Game. The o t h e r  team was from Block 39. Although most 
of t h e  people i n  S t a l a g  Luf t  I11 were o f f i c e r s ,  t h e r e  was, i n  each Compound, a  
cad re  of e n l i s t e d  men t o  "do t h e  work." O f f i c e r s  were not  supposed t o  have t o  
work. Our e n l i s t e d  men, a l l  Se rgean t s ,  l i v e d  i n  Block 39. 

THE CHAMPIONSHIP GAME 

The day came f o r  t h e  Championship game. I t  had been r a i n i n g  q u i t e  a  b i t .  The 
sandy loam s o i l  had soaked up most of t h e  r a i n ,  t h a t  had not  run o f f ,  but on the  
e a s t  s i d e  of t h e  f i e l d ,  t h e r e  was a  low a r e a  t h a t  was covered wi th  up t o  t h r e e  
o r  f o u r  i nches  of water .  Most of t h e  game, t h e  p lay  was d i r e c t e d  away from the  
wa te r  and only  occas iona l ly  d i d  someone g e t  h i s  f e e t  wet. 

The f i e l d  was only e i g h t y  ya rds  long and was s e t  up i n t o  f o u r  twenty yard zones. 
The b a l l  must be moved from one zone t o  t h e  next  i n  f o u r  downs. There we seven 
men on each team: c e n t e r ,  two linemen, two ends and two backs. One of t he  backs 
was t h e  qua r t e rback  and on o u r  team he was ou r  Block Commander. He was a  good 
p l a y e r .  The r i g h t  end was a  raw-boned s i x  f o o t e r  who had played i n  co l l ege .  I 
go t  i n  when he g o t  t i r e d ,  o r  when t h e r e - w a s  l i t t l e  danger t h a t  we would l o s e  the  
game. 

Toward t h e  end of r e g u l a t i o n  t ime,  t h e  game was a  s c o r e l e s s  t i e .  We got  t h e  b a l l  
w i t h  only  a  few minutes t o  go and moved t h e  b a l l  from o u r  goa l  zone t o  t he  next  
zone. The r i g h t  end had been running p a t t e r n s  u n t i l  he was winded. He c a l l e d  
f o r  me t o  come i n  s o  he could  c a t c h  is b r e a t h .  I t o l d  t h e  quar te rback  t o  throw 
t o  me i n  t h e  lake!  

We broke t h e  huddle and t h e  S g t s .  d i d n ' t  worry about me much because I was not 
much of a  t h r e a t .  I ran  down f i e l d  r i g h t  next  t o  t h e  edge of t h e  water and faked 
t o  run toward t h e  middle of t h e  f i e l d .  When my man moved t o  cover  me, I turned 
and ran out  i n t o  t h e  puddle.  I was a l l  a l o n e ,  t h e  b a l l  came t o  me and I caught 
i t  j u s t  a s  t h e  defending p l a y e r  reached me. The b a l l  now r e s t e d  one zone c l o s e r  
t o  o u r  goa l .  A f t e r  two more p l a y s ,  t h e r e  was l i t t l e  p rog res s  and time was 
running o u t .  Our Field-Goal Kicker  l i n e d  up and wi th  t h e  r egu la r  r i g h t  end back 
i n  t h e  game, they  kicked a  f i e l d  goa l  a s  t ime ran out  t o  win the  game 3-0. 

That was my only exper ience  p l ay ing  on a " regular"  f o o t b a l l  team. I played on 
"pick-up" teams and P.E. teams, and l a t e r  coached a  Jun io r  High team, but my l ack  
of a t h l e t i c  a b i l i t y  kept  me from p a r t i c i p a t i n g  i n  s p o r t s .  



BOOKS READ AT STALAG LUFT I11 

, I c a n ' t  remember reading more than  a h a l f  dozen books i n  my l i f e ,  j u s t  f o r  
p l e a s u r e  before  I was i n  Pr i son .  I read  books f o r  school  book r e p o r t s  a s  
r e q u i r e d ,  bu t  t h a t  was about  a l l .  I remember t h a t  I read two books when I was 
home w i t h  Chicken Pox o r  something when I w a s  i n  about  t he  t h i r d  grade. They 
were Paddy t h e  Beaver and Danny Meadow Mouse. I s t i l l  have those books. Reading 
was very  d i f f i c u l t  f o r  me. Since I had l o t s  of time and no pressure ,  I read.  
Th i s  he lped  me t o  g e t  p l easu re  from read ing  and d i d  i n c r e a s e  my reading speed,  
bu t  I a m  s t i l l  a very  slow reade r .  These books were a v a i l a b l e  i n  the  Compound 
L ib ra ry .  

Lad i ,  A Dog 
F a v o r i t e  S t o r i e s  of Dogs and Horses 
The Sea and t h e  Jungle 
The Robe 
Over Af r i can  Jung le s  
Here Come Joe  Mungen 
A Tree Grows i n  Brooklyn 
Low Man on t h e  Totem Pole 
Told Beneath t h e  Northern L i g h t s  
Mine ra l s ,  Metals  and Gems 
Thunderhead 
For  Men Only 
Get Thee Behind Me 
Noby Dick 
Chicken Every Sunday 
Magnif icent  Obsession 
Hows Inky 
The Dragon Murder Case 
My Ten Years i n  a Quandry 
D r .  Hudsons S e c r e t  Jou rna l  
The Kennel1 Murder Case 
General  Zoology 
Suds i n  Your Eye 
Men Under t h e  Sea 
Barefoot  Boy With Cheek 
The Case of t h e  Lucky Legs 
And Then There Were None 
The Timber Beast  
The Fores t  

Turhune 

Tom1 inson  
Lloyd Douglas 
Mar t in  Johnson 
Chalmers Murray 
Be t ty  Smith 
H.  A l l en  Smith 
R. J. S n e l l  
A .  H. T e r r i l l  
0 'Hara 
Various Authors 

Lloyd Douglas 

Van Dine 
Benchley 
Doug 1 as 
Van Dine 

L a s s e l l  

Shulman 

White 

BRIDGE 

I had never  played Bridge before  I was i n  Sagan. When some of the men i n  the 
room s t a r t e d  p lay ing ,  I sat and watched. I was i n v i t e d  t o  l e a r n  t o  play and some 
of t h e  men, w i t h  g r e a t  p a t i e n c e ,  he lped  me t o  l e a r n  something of the  r u l e s  and 
something about  how t o  p l ay .  A f t e r  some t ime,  I was p lay ing ,  a s  p a r t n e r ,  with 
Lloyd Duke, who was one of t h e  b e t t e r ,  i f  no t  t h e  b e s t  p l aye r  i n  our combine. 



A l l  went we l l  f o r  t h e  f i r s t  few hands a s  I was usua l ly  t he  "Dummy" wh i l e  Lloyd 
p layed  t h e  hand. F i n a l l y ,  I took t h e  Bid and had t o  play the  hand. I d id  
a l r i g h t  f o r  a  whi le ,  then  I made a b i g  mis take  and we l o s t  t h e  game. Lloyd t o l d  
me he would t each  me t o  p l ay  b r idge  "or  e l s e . "  Well, f o r  t h e  next  pe r iod  of 
weeks, he worked wi th  me. We would d e a l  ou t  t h e  ca rds  and then  go through them 
s t e p  by s t e p  working on Bidding and p l ay ing  w i t h  h i s  s p e c i a l  kind of b idding .  
He taught  me some of t h e  f i n e  a r t  of f i n e s s e  and h i s  own s p e c i a l  way of b idding .  
A f t e r  whi le  he thought  I was ready t o  s t a r t  p lay ing .  We played with some of t h e  
men i n  t h e  combine and then  wi th  a few o t h e r s .  We were q u i t e  s u c c e s s f u l ,  due 
most ly t o  t h e  p l ay  of Lloyd and t h e  f a c t  t h a t  I d i d n ' t  " foul  up." 

There was a  Tournament t o  determine t h e  Compound Champion. Lloyd en te red  i t  and 
we moved along wi th  few problems. Before we knew i t ,  Lloyd and I were p lay ing  
f o r  t h e  Championship. Lloyd was a b l e  t o  p l a y  most of t he  hands and we moved 
a long  we l l .  F i n a l l y ,  t h e  last  hand was d e a l t  and t h e  bidding s t a r t e d .  I soon 
r e a l i z e d  t h a t  Lloyd had a  p r e t t y  good he lp ing  hand, but  I had the  playing hand. 
I was fo rced  t o  b id  h i g h e r  and h ighe r  u n t i l  I was a t  something l i k e ,  "0000 No- 
Trump, doubled and re-doubled.!" I c a n ' t  even remember t h e  terms of t h e  game 
now. I d o n ' t  even know what t h a t  means any more. I t h i n k  i t  meant t h a t  we would 
e i t h e r  win i t  a l l ,  o r  I would "go down i n  flames. ' '  Anyway, I needed t o  f i n e s s e  
one p lay .  I was s u c c e s s f u l  and was a b l e  t o  l a y  down my hand. We were Compound 
Champions. I  have never  played a  hand of Bridge s i n c e  then!  

KRIEGIE VOCABULARY 

Kr ieg ie  is  a c o n t r a c t i o n  of Kriegsgefangener  which means P r i s o n e r  of War. 

Bash 
Gash 
Gash Bash 
Goons 
Block 
Combine 
Compound 
A P P ~ ~  
Bleed 
Blower 
F e r r e t  

Anything e x t r a  t o  e a t  
An e x t r a  amount o f  something 
An e x t r a  amount of something t o  e a t  
Germans, e s p e c i a l l y  t h e  guards.  
Barracks 
Men who form a u n i t  t o  e a t  t o g e t h e r - l i k e  t h e  men i n  ou r  room 
A s e p a r a t e  s e c t i o n  of a  p r i s o n  which might c o n t a i n  s e v e r a l  Blocks. 
Count o r  Ro l l  C a l l  
Complain 
Stove wi th  a f a n  
German who crawled around i n  t h e  a t t i c  of a Block o r  underneath the 
f l o o r  t o  look f o r  unauthor ized  a c t i v i t y  such  as tunnel  digging.  

There were many o t h e r  s p e c i a l  terms f o r  t h i n g s ,  but  they  were r a t h e r  spec i a l i zed  
such  a s  terms f o r  cooking and p r e p a r a t i o n  of food. None of them come t o  mind a t  
t h i s  t ime. 

THANKSGIVING 

When our  Red Cross P a r c e l s  came i n t o  camp, a l l  t he  cans  were punctured by the 
Germans s o  t h e  food would s p o i l  i f  we t r i e d  t o  keep i t .  We had t o  use most of 
i t  r i g h t  away, bu t  we saved what we could i n  o r d e r  t o  have a Gash Bash once i n  
a while .  One of those  t imes was a t  THANKSGIVING! We d id  g e t  a  Spec ia l  Red Cross 
Pa rce l  and we r e a l l y  t r i e d  t o  make t h e  room " fee l "  l i k e  home. The men preparing 
Dinner made an  e x t r a  e f f o r t  and we had a very  s p e c i a l  meal. We a l l  were a b l e  t o  
f e e l  q u i t e  s a t i s f i e d .  We were not  i n  a  p r e f e r r e d  s i t u a t i o n ,  but we still had 
much t o  be thankfu l  f o r !  



THE WORLD OUTSIDE 

We were q u i t e  e f f e c t i v e l y  c u t  o f f  from t h e  o u t s i d e  world. We were n o t  on ly  
r e s t r i c t e d  i n  o u r  movement t o  t h e  c o n f i n e s  of t h a t  Barbed Wire enc losu re ,  bu t  we 
had no e f f e c t i v e  means of communication w i t h  t h e  ou t s ide  world----as f a r  as t h e  
Germans were concerned. A German r a d i o  broadcas t  was piped i n t o  t h e  compound. 
Most of t h e  t ime t h e r e  was very  good music,  t h a t  is ,  C l a s s i c a l  Music. There were 
a l s o  German News Broadcasts .  Men i n  t h e  compound who were f l u e n t  i n  German would 
l i s t e n  t o  t hese  b roadcas t s ,  which were g iven  a t  d i c t a t i o n  speed,  t r a n s c r i b e  them 
and tack  them t o  t h e  B u l l e t i n  Board. 

I t  was always i n t e r e s t i n g  t o  read t h e i r  v e r s i o n  of what was happening. Over t he  
years  before  I was a  gues t  of t h e  German government, a  r ad io  t h a t  could monitor 
t h e  B r i t i s h  Radio Broadcasts  was secu red  ancl a  system was e s t ab l i shed  t o  use i t  
t o  provide informat ion  t o  a l l  t h e  men i n  Center  Compound. This  c l andes t ine  news 
was brought t o  each Block i n  t h e  evening and we would a l l  ga the r  around t o  hea r  
i t  read. Of ten ,  t h e  German news would be two t o  t h r e e  days behind i n  r epo r t ing  
even t s  t h a t  were not  p a r t i c u l a r l y  "good news" f o r  t h e  Germans. They would be 
q u i t e  prompt w i t h  r e p o r t s  of German succes ses .  

When we f i r s t  joined the  merry men i n  Center  Compound, t h e r e  was an o p t i m i s t i c  
view t h a t  we would be home by Chris tmas.  A s  t h e  A l l i e d  progress  on the  Western 
F r o n t ,  slowed i n  t h e  l a t e  F a l l ,  t hen  t h e  Germans a t t a c k e d  i n  t he  "Bat t le  of t he  
Bulge," we were q u i t e  d i scouraged .  For a  pe r iod  of t ime,  t he  only "good" news 
seemed t o  be from the  Eas t e rn  Front  where t h e  Russians seemed t o  be moving 
s t e a d i l y  westward. Our news from t h a t  f r o n t  was a  b i t  more encouraging, except 
t h a t  a s  they  drew c l o s e r ,  we were concerned about our  f a t e .  Would we be k i l l e d  
r a t h e r  than  be allowed t o  be r e p a t r i a t e d ' ?  Iiould we be "abandoned" by t h e  Germans 
and allowed t o  be l i b e r a t e d  by the  Russians? Would we be moved'? If  s o ,  where? 
Needless t o  s a y ,  we kept  a  c l o s e  eye on both f r o n t s !  

We could o f t e n  h e a r  bombs thunder ing  i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e  and could p r e t t y  wel l  
i d e n t i f y  some of t h e  t a r g e t s .  I t  was always e x h i l a r a t i n g  when we heard t h i s  
sound of "Dis tan t  Thunder." 

"X" (ESCAPE) ACTIVITY 

The ranking o f f i c e r  he ld  p r i s o n e r  by t h e  Germans was General Vaneman ( s p ) .  He 
was he ld  i n  Center  Compound and was recognized as being i n  Command of t h e  a l l i e d  
p r i s o n e r s  i n  S t a l a g  Luf t  111.  There w a s  a committee s e t  up t o  c o n t r o l  a l l  "X" 
a c t i v i t y .  There were many e f f o r t s  t o  escape  through t u n n e l s  and a  v a r i e t y  of 
o t h e r  q u i t e  ingenious means. Anyone who wished t o  a t tempt  an escape was given 
a l l  the  a s s i s t a n c e  p o s s i b l e .  There were, however, some c r i t e r i a  f o r  an escape 
a t tempt .  I t  must no t  jeopard ize  o t h e r  escape e f f o r t s ,  which might have been 
weeks o r  months i n  development. Long Tunnels sometimes requi red  the e f f o r t  of 
a  number of workers a s  we l l  a s  t,he suppor t  of a  g r e a t e r  number of men by making 
s p e c i a l  " con t r ibu t ions . "  For example, t h e  s l a t s  i n  our  bunks would be taken t o  
u se  f o r  sho r ing  up t h e  w a l l s  and c e i l i n g  i n  t h e  tunne l s .  I s t a r t e d  with a  f u l l  
number of slats i n  my bunk. Gradual ly ,  some were taken and those remaining were 
s p l i t  t o  cover  t h e  gaps. Most of t h e  men con t r ibu ted  i n  j u s t  walking t h e  
per imeter .  Sand from t h e  tunne l  d igging  would be c a r r i e d  out  i n  long sacks  
hanging down i n s i d e  t h e  t r o u s e r  l e g s  of t h e  men who would take i t  from t h e  
d iggers .  They would walk out  on t h e  pe r ime te r  t r a c k  and allow the  sand t o  
t r i c k l e  ou t  of t h e s e  s a c k s  as they  walked when they  loosened a  draw s t r i n g .  



The sand from t h e  tunne l  was a  s l i g h t l y  d i f f e r e n t  c o l o r  than  t h e  sand on the  
s u r f a c e .  To keep t h i s  d i f f e r e n t  co lo red  sand from being no t i ced  by t h e  German 
f e r r e t s ,  o t h e r  men would walk behind t h e  sand c a r r i e r s .  They would "casua l ly"  
s c r a p e  t h e i r  f e e t ,  mixing t h e  sand s o  t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  i n  c o l o r  d i d  no t  show. 

Men who wished t o  a t tempt  an  escape by themselves needed t o  g e t  approval from t h e  
c e n t r a l  committee. They needed t o  be a b l e  t o  speak a "European" language f o r  
most escape e f f o r t s  because they  would soon be discovered i f  they spoke only  
English.  There were "workers '  from a lmost  a l l  European coun t r i e s ,  s o ,  w i th  
proper  papers ,  they  could "pose" as workers .  They would a l s o  need papers  t h a t  
would i n d i c a t e  t h e i r  permission t o  be t r a v e l i n g .  Anyone might. be stopped a t  any 
t ime by t h e  v a r i o u s  German a u t h o r i t i e s ,  ques t ioned ,  searched  and d e a l t  w i t h  a s  
they  cons idered  i t  necessary .  We had some men who at tempted escapes wi th  g r e a t  
f requency,  on ly  t o  be caught ,  r e tu rned  t o  t h e  p r i son  and kept  i n  s o l i t a r y  f o r  a 
per iod  of t ime before  being al lowed t o  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  compound. 

Most of u s  were con ten t  t o  pursue a pas s ive  r o l l  w i th  regard  t o  escape. We would 
h e l p  i f  we cou ld ,  but  wi thout  a second language,  an  a c t u a l  escape attempt could 
be harmful t o  t h e  e f f o r t s  of o t h e r s  and even b r ing  r e p r i s a l s  an a l l  the  o t h e r  
p r i s o n e r s .  I cons idered  i t  more prudent  t o  wait t o  be l i b e r a t e d .  



SAGAN TO MOOSBERG 

AN UNPLEASANT MARCH 

THE AMAZING NATIVES 

NOT THE "A" TRAIN 



CHRISTMAS 

We saved food aga in  f o r  a n o t h e r  Bash a t  Chris tmas time 1944. A s  t h e  s eason  
approached, we had some f e e l i n g s  of deep dep res s ion .  We had hoped t h a t  we might 
be home by Christmas. We t r i e d  t o  o f f s e t  o u r  dep res s ion  by doing some s p e c i a l  
t h i n g s .  One day some men came t o  Block 40 wi th  some Band Instruments .  They 
asked f o r  anyone who could p l a y ,  t o  p ick  an  ins t rument .  Since t h e r e  was no Al to  
Horn, I picked up t h e  c o r n e t .  I t  took a  l i t t l e  b i t  f o r  me t o  g e t  going,  bu t  I 
w a s  a b l e  t o  p l a y  some of t h e  melody and played s o f t l y  enough so  t h a t  I d i d n ' t  
cause  too  much disharmony. 

We decora ted  o u r  room wi th  some cand le s  i n  empty b o t t l e s  and some red c l o t h  t o r n  
i n t o  r ibbons ,  t i e d  on eve ry th ing  i n  s i g h t .  We had a good Christmas Dinner. Zav 
made a bread pudding t h a t  was a r e a l  h i t .  

I g o t  a  t oo thb rush ,  a wash c l o t h  and a n  Eng l i sh  O f f i c e r ' s  Smoking Pipe f o r  
Chris tmas from t h e  Red Cross Pa rce l s .  One of t h e  men gave me a can of p ipe  
tobacco and sometime l a t e r  I s t a r t e d  smoking t o  h e l p  c o n t r o l  t h e  hunger. We made 
Chris tmas a s  p l e a s a n t  a s  p o s s i b l e  under t h e  c i rcumstances .  

RUMORS 

Rumors have a way of g e t t i n g  s t a r t e d  anywhere, bu t  t h e r e  was a  s p e c i a l  tendency 
f o r  rumors t o  start i n  P r i son .  I t  was a c o n s t a n t  problem and we a l l  had t o  be 
on t h e  a l e r t  n o t  t o  c o n t r i b u t e  t o  t h e  sp read ing  of rumors. We always t r i e d  t o  
check ou t  t h e  sou rces  of in format ion  be fo re  we t o l d  anyone e l s e  what we had 
heard.  However, i n  a d d i t i o n  t o  t h e  r e g u l a r  news b roadcas t s  from t h e  German Radio 
t h a t  were piped i n t o  t h e  compound and t r a n s l a t e d ,  t r a n s c r i b e d  and posted on the  
b u l l e t i n  board,  we had a s e c r e t  sou rce  of in format ion .  Over a per iod  of t ime,  
some of t h e  "older"  p r i s o n e r s  ( i n  terms of t h e  t ime they  had been i n  p r i s o n )  had 
been a b l e  t o  assemble a  r a d i o  wi th  which they  could  monitor  t h e  B r i t i s h  
Broadcast ing Company news programs. These were then  t r a n s c r i b e d  and brought t o  
t h e  Blocks i n  t h e  evening where they  were read a loud  t o  u s .  This  allowed u s  a 
more r e l i a b l e  sou rce  of news t h a t  t h e  German Broadcasts  which sometimes f a i l e d  
t o  r e p o r t  A l l i e d  v i c t o r i e s  f o r  some time a f t e r  t hey  had happened. 

Sometime a f t e r  Chris tmas,  Rumors s t a r t e d  r ega rd ing  o u r  f u t u r e .  The Russians were 
d r i v i n g  t h e  German Forces back from Russ i a ,  through Poland and toward Germany. 
What was t o  be done wi th  s e v e r a l  thousand t r a i n e d  o f f i c e r s  and men being held i n  
p r i s o n s  i n  t h e  l i n e  of t h i s  Russian advance? We were t o  be sho t !  We were t o  be 
abandoned and l e f t  i n  t h e  l i n e  of b a t t l e !  We were t o  be moved and kept  as 
hos tages  t o  barga in  f o r  concess ions  a t  t h e  end of t h e  war! A l l  t he se  and more 
rumors were f l o a t i n g  around t h e  compound i n  t h e  f i r s t  weeks of t h e  new year.  

PREPARE T O  W C H  

F i n a l l y ,  around 2045, on January 27th ,  Joe  came i n t o  t h e  room and s a i d  we were 
t o  prepare  t o  move ou t  by 2315. We had been hear ing  t h e  Russian A r t i l l e r y  a s  
t hey  s h e l l e d  t h e  r e t r e a t i n g  German Army, f o r  t h e  p a s t  few days. We had been 
th ink ing  about  what we would do i f  we were ordered  t o  march and now we s t a r t e d  
t o  pu t  t hose  i d e a s  i n t o  motion. I knew I wanted t o  t ake  c e r t a i n  s p e c i a l  t h ings  
and t h a t  I d i d n ' t  want t o  t r y  t o  c a r r y  t o o  much. 



I s t a r t e d  my p repa ra t ion  by l a y i n g  ou t  t h e  c l o t h e s  t h a t  I planned t o  wear. Then 
I took  a p a i r  of pan t s  and t i e d  t h e  l e g s  t o  t h e  b e l t  loops i n  f r o n t ,  w i t h  twine.  
Th i s  gave me t h e  b a s i s  f o r  my pack. I then  l a i d  out  a l l  t h e  t h i n g s  I hoped t o  
t a k e  i n  my back pack and wrapped them i n  a b l anke t .  I put  t h i s  bundle i n t o  t h e  
t o p  of t h e  "Backpack Trousers .  I r o l l e d  my o t h e r  b lanket  and put  i t  on t o p  of 
t h e  pack. I took t h e  s u i t c a s e  I had rece ived  from t h e  Red Cross and f a s t e n e d  i t  
on t h e  back of t h e  pack. I f a s t e n e d  a rope on i t  s o  I could p u l l  my pack l i k e  a 
s l e d  on t h e  packed snow on t h e  road. About 2300 we s t a r t e d  t o  move out  w i th  o u r  
packs,  ready t o  begin o u r  march. 

FALSE ALAkY 

A f t e r  a  while we were t o l d  we would not  leave  f o r  a  few hours .  We went back i n t o  
ou r  rooms and a t e  what food was s t i l l  t h e r e .  Some of the  German Guards came i n  
and we gave them some c i g a r e t t e s  and we t a l k e d .  "Fopeye" the  Veltwebl who took 
t h e  count a t  Each "Appel" i n  o u r  Compound, came i n t o  our  room. I s a t  bes ide  him 
a t  t h e  t a b l e  and we s t a r t e d  t a l k i n g .  I asked him about  h i s  family and where he 
l i v e d .  He drew a p i c t u r e  of h i s  house and t o l d  u s  t h a t  he had l o s t  a  b r o t h e r  i n  
t h e  war, bu t  h i s  wi fe  was a l r i g h t  a t  t h a t  t ime. According t o  my "Journal ,"  we 
t a l k e d  and "had a Big Time" u n t i l  0500 when we were c a l l e d  ou t .  

NOW? 

We moved out  i n t o  t h e  Vor lager  and each of u s  was g iven  a  Red Cross Parce l .  Of 
course  we cou ldn ' t  c a r r y  a l l  of i t ,  bu t  we took t h e  c i g a r e t t e s ,  t h e  "D" Bars,  the  
s u g a r ,  d r i e d  f r u i t  and s o r ~ e  of t h e  o t h e r  t h i n g s  f o r  h igh  energy,  o r  t r ad ing  
va lue .  Sane of t he  cans  of f r u i t ,  boxes of c r a c k e r s  and o t h e r  heavy o r  bulky 
i tems  had t o  be l e f t  behind. I t  was da rk ,  co ld  and we were surrounded by German 
Guards and German Shepherd P o l i c e  Dogs. 

ON THE ROAD AGAIN 

A f t e r  a  few minutes t o  r ea r r ange  ou r  packs,  we were moved out  onto the  road.  We 
could s e e  a  Barracks going up i n  flames i n  North Camp. There was over  a  foo t  of 
snow on t h e  ground, but  t h e  roadway was packed down and s l i c k .  I s t a r t e d  
c a r r y i n g  my pack, bu t  I soon pu t  i t  down and p u l l e d  i t  l i k e  a  s l e d .  

Before long we s t a r t e d  t o  s e e  t h i n g s  l y i n g  a long  t h e  s i d e s  of t h e  road t h a t  had 
been d iscarded  by the  men who had gone be fo re  us .  A t  each r e s t  s t o p  men would 
g e t  i n t o  t h e i r  packs and throw away some i t ems  they  had thought they  could car ry .  

THE BEST CROWD OF THE YEAR 

A t  1400 !2:00 PN) we a r r i v e d  i n  a sma l l  town c a l l e d  HALBAU. We had walked 17 
k i lome te r s  toward t h e  south-southwest.  We s tood  i n  t h e  s t r e e t  f o r  about two 
hours before we were moved i n t o  a  church.  This  was q u i t e  app ropr i a t e  s i n c e  t h i s  
was Sunday, January 28, 1945. I t  was co ld  and about 1400 men crowded i n t o  t h a t  
church. Some s l e p t  on t h e  benches and under them, i n  every room, on the  platform 
next  t o  the  p u l p i t  and i n  t h e  a i s l e .  Joe  s l e p t  on the  bench and I s l e p t  on the  
f l o o r  under t he  bench. I have a  ceramic name p l a t e  t h a t  I took from t h a t  church 
among my mementos. We d i d n ' t  s l e e p  very  w e l l ,  but  we d id  ge t  some r e s t  before  
we were c a l l e d  a t  0500 t o  g e t  ready t o  move o u t .  



O N  THE ROAD AGAIN--TWO 

A f t e r  p ick ing  ou t  a  l i t t l e  b i t  of d r i e d  f r u i t  f o r  b r e a k f a s t ,  we packed and 
prepared  f o r  ano the r  day on t h e  road.  I t  always took a  long time t.o g e t  t h a t  
many men ou t  i n  some s o r t  of format ion ,  counted and on the  road. We f i n a l l y  l e f t  
town about  0830. We walked about  f i v e  k i lome te r s  t o  Friewaldau and then  on 
ano the r  twelve k i lome te r s  where we were pu t  up i n  a farmstead. Joe  and I s l e p t  
i n  t h e  hay l o f t  i n  a very l a r g e  barn.  I t  was extremely dark  i n  t h e  barn and of 
cou r se  we c o u l d n ' t  l i g h t  a match f o r  f e a r  of s e t t i n g  t h e  hay on f i r e .  Dick, Joe 
and I s l e p t  c l o s e  t o  each o t h e r .  We were a b l e  t o  g e t  some good s l e e p  t h a t  n i g h t .  

A DAY AT THE FARM 

Tuesday, 30 January ,  we were c a l l e d  o u t  f o r  a count  and then  we learned t h a t  we 
were no t  going t o  move on t h a t  day. Joe  and I went back t o  where we had s l e p t  
and went back t o  bed t o  keep warm. A f t e r  we g o t  up and had something t o  e a t  
around noon, we spen t  some time i n  t h e  Courtyard t a l k i n g  wi th  some of t h e  o t h e r  
men. We went i n t o  the  l a r g e  Farmhouse f o r  a few minutes .  We went i n t o  the  
l i v i n g  q u a r t e r s  of some P o l i s h  Farm workers.  Four of them l i v e d  i n  a room about 
n ine  f e e t  wide and twelve f e e t  long. They had two double bunk beds s i d e  by s i d e  
and a t  t h e  o t h e r  end of t h e  room was a n  arrangement of cupboards e t c .  There was 
no p l ace  t o  s i t  except  on the  beds. We s p e n t  perhaps a  h a l f  hour t he re  where i t  
was warm before  we went back out  and went t o  bed e a r l y  when i t  got  dark.  We 
d i d n ' t  s l e e p  we l l  t h a t  n i g h t .  

ON THE ROAD AGAIN--THREE 

The next  morning we were c a l l e d  a t  0500. I t  was p i t c h  dark  and we had t o  pack 
o u r  t h i n g s  by f e e l .  We went o u t s i d e  a t  about  0600. A f t e r  being counted, we 
s t a r t e d  on t h e  road again.  The weather  was somewhat warmer and t h e  snow and i c e  
w a s  me l t i ng  s l i g h t l y  from t h e  branches of t h e  t r e e s  and open p laces .  The road 
way was not  mel t ing  and t h e  snowpack was s l i c k  a s  g l a s s  from t h e  f e e t  of the  
thousands of men who had walked ahead of u s .  We t r i e d  t o  keep ou r  hands and f e e t  
from f r e e z i n g  and covered a s  much of ou r  f a c e s  as we could  and still s e e  where 
we were going. We had walked s e v e r a l  k i lome te r s  and were t i r e d .  Some men found 
i t  hard  t o  keep from f a l l i n g  every s t e p .  I t  was not  a p l e a s a n t  walk. 

A t  t imes  we sha red  t h e  road wi th  re fugees  f l e e i n g  t o  t h e  west from t h e i r  homes 
i n  t h e  pa th  of t h e  Russian Army. Some walked wi th  huge packs on t h e i r  backs. 
Some pu l l ed  wagons o r  c a r t s ,  o t h e r s  pushed wheelbarrows and some even pushed baby 
c a r r i a g e s  p i l e d  h igh  w i t h  whatever they  f e l t  w a s  o r  would be most valuable  t o  
them. A few rode i n  wagons p u l l e d  by one o r  two h o r s e s ,  o r  sometimes an oxen. 
I t  w a s  a p i t i f u l  s i g h t  and we f e l t  s o r r y  f o r  them even though we shared some of 
t h e  ha rdsh ip .  We were s u r p r i s e d  by t h e  people who l i v e d  along our  l i n e  of march. 
Some of them would b r ing  t e a  k e t t l e s  and p a i l s  of ho t  water  ou t  t o  t he  road and 
f i l l  ou r  cups. We would add some t e a  o r  c o f f e e ,  powdered milk and sugar  and have 
a stomach p l e a s i n g ,  nour i sh ing  b i t  of refreshment .  We could b a r t e r  f o r  food 
a l s o ,  a few c i g a r e t t e s  would buy some bread  and p a r t  of a "D" Bar would g e t  a  
whole l oa f  of good brown bread.  The c h i l d r e n  were e s p e c i a l l y  happy t o  g e t  a  t i n y  
b i t  of chocola te .  This  was a  s t r a n g e  episode i n  a  s t r ange  land under very 
s t r a n g e  cond i t i ons .  



AN OLD SOLDIER 

Walking bes ide  us  was an o l d  s o l d i e r .  H i s  Uniform seemed too  l a r g e ,  o r  he was 
t o o  small and t h e  r i f l e  he c a r r i e d  was a very  heavy burden f o r  h i s  yea r s .  He w a s  
j u s t  one of t h e  Guards t h a t  were t a k i n g  u s  from one P r i sone r  of War camp t o  
another .  

A f t e r  nea r ly  ano the r  hour of walking,  we s topped t o  r e s t .  The Old S o l d i e r  sat 
down on a t r e e  stump bes ide  t h e  road and leaned h i s  r i f l e  a g a i n s t  i t .  The 
P r i s o n e r s  sat on t h e  ground, on t h e i r  packs,  l a y  down o r  sat leaning  a g a i n s t  t h e  
t r e e s  t h a t  l i n e d  t h e  s i d e  of t h e  road. Some smoked, some t a lked ,  some swore a t  
t h e  Germans, Fa te  and anyone o r  anyth ing  they  might happen t o  t h ink  about .  

Down the  l i n e  came t h e  command t o  "Marche." We r e l u c t a n t l y  resumed o u r  s low,  
t ed ious  journey on t h e  s l i c k  road. A s  I s t a r t e d  t o  move on, t h e  Old S o l d i e r  
moved along bes ide  me and we walked a  few s t e p s  be fo re  I asked him about h i s  gun. 
He had l e f t  i t  l ean ing  a g a i n s t  t h e  stump and had no i n t e n t i o n  of ca r ry ing  i t  
ano the r  s t e p .  

I went back and picked up t h e  heavy weapon as he s tood  and watched. I walked 
back and he ld  i t  out  t o  him. He shook h i s  head, tu rned  and s t a r t e d  walking. I 
walked bes ide  him c a r r y i n g  h i s  gun. 

Th i s  cont inued f o r  some time. I s u s p e c t  we had covered a l n o s t  a k i lometer  when 
t h e  c a l l  came down t h e  l i n e  t h a t  t h e  "Feltwebel" was coming. The Old s o l d i e r  
tu rned  t o  me and reached f o r  h i s  r i f l e .  I handed i t  t o  him, t h e  Feltwebel rode 
p a s t ,  spoke t o  h i n  and the  Old S o l d i e r  looked a t  me, s a i d  "Danke" and trudged on,  

AFTER A LONG DAY 

We covered 26 k i lome te r s  t h a t  day and moved i n t o  an empty P o t t e r y  FABRIK. Joe 
and I s l e p t  on t h e  t h i r d  f l o o r .  The f l o o r s  were dus ty  and t h e r e  was no h e a t .  
Some of t h e  windows were broken o u t ,  bu t  i t  was dry.  

The next  morning, 1 February,  we g o t  a r a t i o n  of food and I b a r t e r e d  f o r  a 
ga lvanized  I ron  Sled!  We re-arranged o u r  packing and r e s t e d .  I wrote i n  my 
jou rna l .  We were no t  allowed t o  leave  t h e  P o t t e r y  Factory.  Since Joe spoke 
Spanish and I t a l i a n ,  he was a b l e  t o  t a l k  w i t h  some of t he  I t a l i a n  Workers and he 
b a r t e r e d  f o r  some p i ck led  b e e t s  and some app le  j u i ce .  That s u r e  helped g ive  a  
l i t t l e  v a r i e t y  t o  o u r  d i e t !  We g o t  some German Po ta toes  and bread and p a r t  of 
a  Red Cross Pa rce l .  

On Saturday morning, February 3 rd ,  we l e f t  t he  P o t t e r y  Factory i n  Muskaw and 
walked e igh teen  k i lome te r s  t o  Grans te ich .  There was a b l i z z a r d  and many of t h e  
men s u f f e r e d  from f r o s t b i t e .  I was g l a d  t o  have my s l e d  and I was ab le  t o  he lp  
some o t h e r  men wi th  t h e i r  packs. About noon we heard a  b ig  A i r  Raid nor th  of us  
and were s u r e  they  were bombing B e r l i n .  That n igh t  Joe and I  s l e p t  i n  a small  
barn on a small German Farm. 

We were c a l l e d  a t  0500 and a f t e r  packing, e a t i n g  and being counted, we were on 
t h e  road aga in  about 0800. This  was a  s h o r t  walk of on ly  e i g h t  k i lometers  t o  
Spermberg. We each go t  a  l i t e r  of Barley soup. I t  had some vegetable  pee l ings  
i n  i t  along wi th  t h e  wormholes, complete w i th  worms, and r o t t e n  s p o t s .  I t  was 
warm and t a s t e d  good i n  s p i t e  of t h e  "Foreign" ma t t e r  i n  i t .  



"DER ZUG' 

We were t o l d  t h a t  we were about t o  t a k e  ano the r  t r a i n  t r i p .  I f i l l e d  my water  
b o t t l e  and we prepared t o  go aboard.  We walked about t h r e e  k i lome te r s  t o  t h e  
t r a i n .  General Vanaman, Col. Spivey and some o t h e r  h igh  ranking men were ordered  
t o  B e r l i n .  We learned  l a t e r  t h a t  t hey  had helped t o  n e g o t i a t e  our  r e l e a s e  r a t h e r  
t h a n  being used as hos tages  i n  f i n a l  n e g o t i a t i o n s  a t  t h e  end of t he  war. 

We were put  aboard t h e  Famous 40 e t  8 French Box Cars. F i f t y  p r i s o n e r s  and a  
guard t o  each c a r .  There w a s  no t  room t o  l i e  down. We go t  an i s s u e  of German 
Bread and t h e  t r a i n  pu l l ed  o u t .  We had a bad night--no s l e e p .  



ANOTHER TRAIN RIDE 

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 4, 1945. We l e f t  Spermberg packed i n  t h a t  f r e i g h t  c a r  w i t h  
l i t t l e  more than  s t and ing  room. Some men sat  on t h e i r  packs leaning  a g a i n s t  t h e  
w a l l ,  o t h e r s  t r i e d  t o  l i e  down, bu t  took up too  much space  and were no t  a l lowed 
t o  r e s t .  I t  was co ld  and soon became a p r e t t y  smel ly  p l ace  a s  some of t h e  men 
l o s t  t h e i r  suppers  and o t h e r s  ---well, i t  smelled awful and got  worse dur ing  t h e  
n i g h t .  I n  t h e  morning (Feb. 5 )  t h e  t r a i n  s topped  i n  a remote s e c t i o n  of t r a c k  
and we were allowed o f f  t h e  t r a i n .  Most of u s  took advantage of t h i s  oppor tun i ty  
t o  r e l i e v e  ou r se lves .  We f i x e d  t i n y  "Kriegie" S toves  from a couple of empty cans  
and hea ted  cups of water  f o r  c o f f e e .  We used p l en ty  of cream (KLIM--dried mi lk)  
and suga r  f o r  t h e  n u t r i t i o n .  Soon we were ordered back aboard and we go t  under  
way. Some of t h e  men t r i e d  t o  r i g  hammocks a c r o s s  t he  c a r .  This d id  r e l i e v e  the  
crowding on t h e  f l o o r .  

A t  one s t o p  dur ing  t h e  day we were g iven  p a r t  of a  Red Cross Pa rce l ,  some German 
Bread, Marge and a  can of BLUTWURST. This  looked and t a s t e d  l i k e  c l o t t e d  blood. 
I t h i n k  i t  was t h e  one th ing  t h a t  I was unable t o  e a t  whi le  i n  pr i son .  I had 
l e a r n e d  t o  l i k e  cheeses  of a l l  k i n d s  and I could e a t  vege tab le  soup wi th  r o t t e n  
s p o t s  and worms, bu t  this---I could  n o t  e a t .  A t  Muckenburg we stopped and waited 
f o r  some German Coffee. While we waited a  "Worker" came up t o  t h e  c a r  and 
o f f e r e d  t o  b a r t e r  a  pocket k n i f e .  I o f f e r e d  him some c i g a r e t t e s  and go t  t he  
k n i f e .  

When n i g h t  came, Joe  and I s l e p t  c l o s e  t o g e t h e r .  S u l l y  was i n  a  hammock and f e l l  
ou t  on me. We were a b l e  t o  s l e e p  some, but  i t  was t h e  s l e e p  of exhaus t ion ,  not  
p a r t i c u l a r l y  r e s t f u l .  The t r a i n  s topped  i n  a  town, perhaps t o  t ake  on water  or- 
t o  a l l ow ano the r  t r a i n  t o  pass  and we heard  the  A i r  Raid S i r e n s  begin t o  whine. 
There was a mad scramble as t h e  Guards who had g o t t e n  o f f  t h e  t r a i n ,  r an  t o  g e t  
aboard be fo re  t h e  t r a i n  l e f t  them behind. We "PULLED OUT FAST' according t o  my 
journa l  . 
The next  morning we s topped and were g iven  some hot  German Coffee a t  about  0600. 
Then we t r a v e l e d  c o n t i n u a l l y  u n t i l  about  1130. When we s topped we heard  a b i g  
f l i g h t  of p l a n e s  and some Bombs. We c o u l d n ' t  t e l l  what was being h i t ,  bu t  we 
knew i t  was o u r  "Boys." We t r a v e l l e d  on u n t i l  evening. Lots  of men were g e t t i n g  
s i c k .  

That n i g h t  I s l e p t  by t h e  door.  I t  was c o l d ,  bu t  t h e  Pos t e rn  (German Guard) sat 
i n  t h e  doorway on a wooden box and I was s h i e l d e d  by him. 1 was a b l e  t o  g e t  some 
f r e s h  a i r .  There was a  "Big Flap" about midnight and s e v e r a l  men were s i c k .  I 
g o t  s i c k  toward morning and had t h e  G . 1 . s .  

We passed through Nurnberg du r ing  t h e  n i g h t  and i t  was very  co ld  i n  t h e  morning. 
We reached Munich about  1000. I f e l t  b e t t e r  and we g o t  some Hot German Coffee. 
There had been a  cons t an t  d r i z z l e  of r a i n  f o r  t h e  p a s t  s e v e r a l  hours.  We r o l l e d  
ou r  packs i n  p r e p a r a t i o n  f o r  l eav ing  the  t r a i n .  I t  was Wednesday, February 7 ,  
1945. We Le f t  Munich a t  1245 and reached Moosburg a t  1515. (Two and a  ha l f  
hours  t o  t r a v e l  about  20 mi l e s . )  We were taken o f f  t h e  t r a i n  and moved t o  a 
l a r g e  b u i l d i n g  about  30'  X 140 ' .  S i x  hundred men were crowded i n t o  t h a t  room. 
We got  some German Tea. When we a l l  t r i e d  t o  l i e  down t o  g e t  some r e s t ,  we were 
s o  c l o s e  t o g e t h e r  t h e r e  was h a r d l y  any room t o  walk t o  go t o  t he  l a t r i n e  o r  t o  
g e t  a  d r i n k  of water .  



STALAG V I I A  

COLD WINTER 

BAD NEWS---- GOOD NEWS 

T H E '  THUNDER O F  GUNS 

FREEDOM 



STALAG V I I A  

(Note: This  m a t e r i a l  is  taken  from t h e  jou rna l  w r i t t e n  almost every day a s  t h e  
t ime passed . )  

We were being h e l d  i n  l a r g e  warehouse type  b u i l d i n g s  o u t s i d e  S t a l a g  V I I  A. This  
w a s  a very l a r g e  d i v e r s i f i e d  P r i s o n e r  of War Camp wi th  men from some twenty s i x  
n a t i o n s ,  mostly E n l i s t e d  S o l d i e r s .  S ince  we were e s s e n t i a l l y  t he  f i r s t  and only 
l a r g e  group of o f f i c e r s ,  they  were very concerned and were extremely ' t r i g g e r  
happy' as f a r  as we were concerned. 

On Thursday, 8 February 1945, Joe  go t  up e a r l y  and found h i s  way out  t o  t h e  
l a t r i n e  and then  picked up some Hot German Tea and some co ld  water which he 
shared  wi th  me. I r e a l l y  had no a p p e t i t e  and spen t  most of t h e  day j u s t  r e s t i n g .  
I w a s  s u f f e r i n g  from a  co ld  and my h i p  was g i v i n g  me some t r o u b l e .  I d i d  g e t  t o  
go o u t  and wash my f a c e  and hands. Even though t h e  wa te r  was co ld ,  i t  f e l t  good 
t o  wash my f a c e  and hands f o r  t h e  f i r s t  t ime i n  f i v e  days. 

We s p e n t  Fr iday  i n  t h e  same bu i ld ing .  We had an  Appel a t  0745 i n  t h e  morning and 
g o t  some c o l d  water .  We were g iven  some soup a t  noon made from t h e  pee l ings  of 
c a r r o t s  and t u r n i p s .  We had a  l i t t l e  Kr i eg ie  s t o v e  t h a t  we could hea t  water  on 
f o r  c o f f e e .  I had a  cup of ho t  'Brew' (Coffee)  but  s t i l l  f e l t  p r e t t y  bad. Joe 
was s i c k  i n  t h e  n i g h t .  We were still  packed s o  t i g h t  t o g e t h e r  t h e r e  was hard ly  
room t o  s t e p  wi thout  d i s t u r b i n g  someone. 

Saturday sone people from t h e  Red Cross came i n  and heard our  s t o r y  ! lack of 
food,  space ,  e t c . ) .  We c a l l e d  them the  "Powers." We got  ho t  brew i n  the  morning 
and koh lo rab i  soup a t  noon. I still  f e l t  p r e t t y  bad, bu t  was a b l e  t o  keep t h e  
soup down. The Germans prepared t o  move u s  ou t .  

Sunday morning we re-packed and prepared t o  move-out.  We g o t  some Hot Brew and 
I s t i l l  d i d n ' t  f e e l  we l l .  A t  1500 we were moved o u t ,  searched  and taken i n t o  the  
main camp. We f i l l e d  o u t  forms, took  showers and o u r  c l o t h e s  were deloused. We 
f i n a l l y  g o t  i n t o  some ba r r acks  a t  1945 t h a t  n i g h t .  We g o t  bunks c l o s e  toge the r .  
The bunks were b u i l t  wi th  two bunks wide and two long and t h r e e  high.  That meant 
t h a t  twelve men could be crowded i n t o  a  space  j u s t  about s i x  and a  ha l f  f e e t  wide 
and t h i r t e e n  f e e t  long. There were 216 men i n  each end of t h e  Barracks. 

A SPECIAL PURCHASE 

Some men from ano the r  compound came t o  t h e  fence  between t h e  bar racks  and one had 
a "Blower" f o r  b a r t e r .  S ince  t h e r e  w a s  no cook s t o v e  i n  t h e  bar racks  and no f u e l  
f o r  communal cooking,  each of u s  had t o  prepare  h i s  own food. The "Blower" was 
a  h ighly  e f f i c i e n t  s t o v e  t h a t  produced an extremely hot  f i r e  wi th  a  minimum of 
f u e l .  I t  worked on t h e  p r i n c i p a l  of a  f o r g e .  I was a b l e  t o  buy the  "Blower" and 
i t  turned  ou t  t o  be t h e  b e s t  one I eve r  saw i n  t h e  compound. 

ONE MORE MOVE 

Monday, 12 February, we were moved once a g a i n  t o  another  barracks.  We were ab le  
t o  cook ou r  food w i t h  o u r  new blower. We became q u i t e  uncomfortable because of 
t h e  Bugs i n  ou r  beds. There was one A i r  Raid nea r  u s  during t h e  week. 



SOME OF LIFE'S LITTLE PLEASURES 

Monday, February 19th  we had a  P rope r ty  Check. They conf i sca t ed  th ings  t h a t  they  
f e l t  we shou ldn ' t  have. I  was a b l e  t o  concea l  my jou rna l s  and some o t h e r  t h i n g s .  
On Tuesday we refused t o  go ou t  t o  Appel u n t i l  t h e  "Abort" was cleaned.  The 
Abort was t h e  German name f o r  t h e  L a t r i n e .  S ince  t h e r e  was no sewer system, t h e  
waste  was he ld  i n  a huge conc re t e  t a n k  A fa rmer  would br ing  a horse drawn "Honey 
Wagon" [A l a r g e  Tank on a wagon] and pump t h e  waste from t h e  concre te  tank  onto  
t h e  "Honey Wagon1' and sp read  i t  on h i s  f i e l d s  as f e r t i l i z e r .  

With s o  many men i n  ou r  compound us ing  t h i s  one Abort,  t h e  tank f i l l e d  qu ick ly  
and i t  s t a r t e d  t o  overf low i n t o  t h e  ground i n  t h e  "Parade" a r e a ,  a  smal l  open 
space  where we were assembled i n  format ions  t o  be counted. The Honey Wagon soon 
appeared and a f t e r  i t  had taken  a couple  of l o a d s ,  we assembled f o r  Appel. This  
was F a i t h  NadineWs F i r s t  Bi r thday ,  20 February 1945. 

STILL WINTER 

I t  snowed on Wednesday and we g o t  a c u t  i n  German r a t i o n s .  We were c o n s t a n t l y  
hungry. I picked up c i g a r e t t e  b u t t s ,  d r i e d  ou t  t h e  tobacco and smoked i t  i n  my 
p ipe  t o  he lp  curb t h e  hunger. On Thursday we were c a l l e d  ou t  e a r l y  f o r  appel  and 
then  we were moved out  i n t o  a  t e n t  a r e a .  There was a  long A i r  Raid which we 
found ou t  l a t e r  was i n  connec t ion  wi th  a  new o f f e n s i v e  i n  t h e  west! We had 
g o t t e n  only spo rad ic  news r e p o r t s  s i n c e  we l e f t  S t a l a g  Luf t  I11 a t  Sagan. This 
was a f t e r  much disappointment  du r ing  t h e  " B a t t l e  of t h e  Bulge." We were moved 
out  t o  t h e  "Snake P i t  ." (This  was t h e  Warehouse type bu i ld ing  where we had s t ayed  
when we f i r s t  a r r i v e d  he re .  ) I s l e p t  wi th  Joe .  Sat-urday, we g o t  Hot Showers and 
went back t o  ou r  ba r r acks  which had been deloused.  I t  was announced t h a t  we 
would have no more Red Cross P a r c e l s  u n t i l  f u r t h e r  n o t i c e .  With the  reduced 
German r a t i o n s  and t h e  d e p l e t i o n  of t h e  emergency r a t i o n s  we had been a b l e  t o  
keep, t h i n g s  were going t o  be ROUGH! We a r e  hungr i e r  each day. I  went t o  Church 
on Sunday and t h e  Text was Hebrews 12 : l  

During t h e  week of 26 February ( B A B E ' S  BIRTHDAY!) We heard A i r  Raids a l l  week. 
We s a w  some Bombers and P-51s. The weather  changed from bad t o  worse wi th  hard 
winds and snow. Rumors about  RX P a r c e l s  s t a r t e d  and ended. The bes t  in format ion  
was t h a t  they  would be o f f  f o r  at  l e a s t  t h r e e  weeks. The l a s t  p a r c e l  was d iv ided  
between twelve men. Food g e t t i n g  i n  ve ry  s h o r t  supply.  We a r e  c o n s t a n t l y  
hungry. We spend much time i n  o u r  bunks t o  conserve energy and t o  keep warm. 

The fo l lowing  is  a  d i r e c t  t r a n s c r i p t i o n  from my Journa l .  
"Conditions of l i f e  at  t h e  Beginning of March 1945. Snow on t h e  ground and no 
f u e l  f o r  hea t .  Our phys i ca l  c o n d i t i o n  is ve ry  poor. Many men s i c k  and a l l  have 
c o l d s .  We a r e  c o n s t a n t l y  Hungry and s e e  no r e l i e f  f o r  t h e s e  condi t ions .  
Everyone is depressed .  Too co ld  t o  s i t  down o r  s tudy  ( I  had my Bible .  1. Always 
th ink ing  of food because of t h e  gnawing i n  our  stomachs. We g e t  l i t t l e  r e s t ,  
being too co ld  t o  s l e e p .  (We j u s t  l i e  i n  o u r  hunks, f u l l y  c lo thed ,  and s h i v e r . )  
The German menu c o n s i s t s  of j u s t  enough t o  keep u s  from s t a r v i n g .  A l l  i n  a l l ,  
t h i n g s  do not  look b r i g h t .  Cold 6 Hungry." 

TOUGH DUTY 

Week of March 5 .  Off RX P a r c e l s .  Condi t ions  Red. 



OUR LAST MOVE AS KRIEGIES 

Wind and snow. Bad weather .  Moved t o  new Block i n  another  p a r t  of t h e  compound. 
There is no f u e l  f o r  h e a t .  I t  is ve ry  c o l d  i n s i d e  t h e  barracks.  We a l l  have 
c o l d ,  wet f e e t .  We a r e  unable t o  s l e e p  we l l .  German r a t i o n s  seem s m a l l e r .  We 
d o n ' t  t a k e  ou r  c l o t h e s  of f o r  days o r  even weeks a t  a  t ime. A l l  t a l k  is about  
food.  Many men a r e  ve ry  ill. A l l  of u s  have co lds .  I heard t h a t  A 1  M i l l s  is 
he re .  I  had not  seen  him s i n c e  Basic  F l i g h t  T ra in ing  i n  Merced. He had gone t o  
F i g h t e r s .  He was t h e  Cadet who i n v i t e d  Babe and me t o  spend Christmas wi th  them 
i n  1942. I met Bowling, t h i s  was Harry F Bowling who had been i n  Cadets wi th  me 
f o r  a  whi le .  

Joe  and I a r e  g e t t i n g  along b e t t e r  t han  some. ( J o e  is  a b l e  t o  b a r t e r  f o r  some 
food from some of t h e  I t a l i a n  workers who come i n t o  ou r  compound. OKW (Our 
C landes t ine  News, from s e c r e t  Radio.) is good. There a r e  some good moves i n  t h e  
West! We go t  news of p a r c e l s  and some a r r i v e .  I counted 90 s o r e s  from bug b i t e s  
on my l e f t  hand and wrist. We had t o  shave f o r  "Inspection!"---in co ld  water  
w i t h  a d u l l  r a z o r  blade.  

THINGS ARE BEGINNING TO LOOK BETTER 

We g o t  112 a  Red Cross P a r c e l  on Sa turday .  We had mashed pota toes  & gravy, 
corned beef p a t t i e s ,  Toas t ,  Bread Pudding 6 cake f o r  Dinner Sunday Evening. I  
went t o  Church on Sunday. 

On Monday of t h e  week of March 1 2 t h ,  we r ece ived  a B r i t i s h  Red Cross Parce l .  The 
Sun came ou t  on Tuesday, bu t  i t  r a ined  on Thursday and Friday.  Some sun aga in  
on Sa turday .  I t  was amazing t o  s e e  how we were a l l  "Sun Worshippers" i n  t h i s  
s i t u a t i o n .  The sun  meant t h a t  we could g e t  a  b i t  warmer. There were a couple 
of A i r  Raids dur ing  t h e  week. I wrote  a form l e t t e r  t o  Babe. We had a b ig  bash 
on Sunday. I missed Church. We had a  double decker  bread pudding. They 
announced t h a t  we would have f u l l  p a r c e l s .  Things were beginning t o  look 
b r i g h t e r .  My t o e s  a r e  s t i l l  numb. Sores  on my hands a r e  g e t t i n g  b e t t e r .  

The week of March 19th  t h e r e  was an  A i r  Raid on Monday. The weather was good a l l  
week and A i r  Raids cont inued.  We go t  a p a r c e l  on Tuesday and Friday.  German 
r a t i o n s  were c u t .  We go t  p o t a t o e s  t h r e e  t imes  dur ing  t h e  week. Got t e n  grams 
of suga r .  Other  t h i n g s  a l l  c u t  bu t  bread. RX t r u c k s  coming. I wrote a  card  t o  
Babe, Good News. Sang i n  t h e  Choir  on Sunday. 

THIS IS SCARY 

Week of March 25. Weather c o o l e r  and Cloudy. Monday was F a i r .  A GI Arbe i t e r  
was s h o t  i n  t h e  next  compound. A work p a r t y  had been brought i n  t o  r e p a i r  t h e  
fence  next  t o  t h e  Abort.  One of t h e  American G . 1 . s  climbed up on t h e  fence t o  
f a s t e n  t h e  w i r e s  back i n  p l ace  and a  guard between t h e  Barracks who ev iden t ly  
d i d n ' t  know he was p a r t  of a work p a r t y ,  s h o t  him wi thout  warning. I went wi th  
s e v e r a l  o t h e r  men t o  g e t  t h e  name of t he  guard.  I understand t h a t  when we were 
l i b e r a t e d  t h a t  guard "had a n  a c c i d e n t  wi th  h i s  r i f l e . "  

The Germans s e t  up machine gun n e s t s  i n  t h e  c o r n e r s  of ou r  compound. We thought 
t hey  might t r y  t o  keep u s  from being l i b e r a t e d .  However, t h e  guns poin ted  in--- 
no t  ou t  ! 



EASTER 

Tuesday we won a  p a r c e l  on a  b e t ,  payable Apr i l  16.  Wednesday t h e  weather  was 
bad w i t h  r a i n  most of t h e  day. Thursday was s l i g h t l y  b e t t e r .  We had a s p e c i a l  
Church s e r v i c e  on Fr iday  morning. I sang  i n  t h e  Choir  and we had communion. 
Sa turday  t h e  weather  w a s  b e t t e r  and we had an  A i r  r a i d .  We were a b l e  t o  s e e  P- 
51s s t r a f i n g  some t r a i n s .  Sunday w a s  E a s t e r .  I WISH I WAS HOME. News has  been 
good a l l  week. Hands a r e  s t i l l  s o r e  from c u t s ,  burns and i n s e c t  b i t e s .  Dutton 
and Murphy, who had been e a t i n g  t o g e t h e r ,  s p l i t  up Sa turday .  Dutton came t o  e a t  
w i th  Joe and me. E a s t e r  Sunday was a  r a t h e r  n i c e  day. I sang i n  t h e  Choir f o r  
Church. Cooked a bread pudding i n  t h e  a f t e rnoon .  Had a good supper  and thought 
about  Home on E a s t e r .  

CHANGING OF THE GUARD 

The week of A p r i l  2 ,  1945 .  Weather was good dur ing  t h e  f i r s t  p a r t  of t he  week, 
bu t  bad a f t e r  Tuesday. The Luf t  Waffe took over  t h e  camp i n  mid week. Joe went 
f o r  a wood walk, bu t  g o t  none. We had a b i g  Pudding Sunday n i g h t .  Tents were 
pu t  up i n  t h e  Parade ground on Sunday. 

Week of A p r i l  9 t h  t h e  weather  was good. The men from South Camp of S t a l a g  Luf t  
I11 were moved i n t o  t h e  t e n t s .  I saw A 1  Mills. He was badly burned around the 
f a c e  but  h i s  eyes were O K ,  p r o t e c t e d  by h i s  goggles .  The compound looks l i k e  a  
Carn iva l  ground wi th  a l l  t h e  t e n t s  and between 3500 6 4000 men a l l  t r y i n g  t o  
cook, sun  themselves,  washing c l o t h e s  and b u i l d i n g  equipment, e t c .  We must l i n e  
up f o r  water  and t h e  Abort.  I have had t h e  G . 1 . s  f o r  ove r  a week. 

I ' M  SICK AND TIRED OF BEING SICK AND TIRED 

I have had a  headache on Tuesday and Wednesday. There was a  b ig  A i r  Raid on 
Wednesday w i t h  P e r f e c t  cond i t i ons .  I was s i c k  on Thursday and c o u l d n ' t  e a t .  
B e t t e r  Fr iday  and worse on Saturday.  Weather u n s e t t l e d .  Sunday We heard Padre 
McDonald a t  Chapel. Good, I f e l t  b e t t e r .  

Week of A p r i l  16. The weather  was changeable a l l  week. Rain on Saturday n i t e .  
Bad f o r  men i n  t h e  t e n t s .  Some men a r e  prepar ing  t o  move. A i r  r a i d s  almost 
c o n s t a n t l y  a l l  week. Lots  of F i g h t e r s .  Joe was s i c k  a l l  week. I have f e l t  
p r e t t y  we l l  s i n c e  Tuesday. Didn ' t  go t o  church on Sunday, windy and co ld .  News 
F a i r .  My t o e s  s t i l l  have no f e e l i n g .  A t h l e t i c  equipment came i n ,  bu t  c a n ' t  be 
used because of crowded cond i t i ons .  We could  have used FOOD b e t t e r .  New S.A.0 
very  m i l i t a r y .  

Week of Apr i l  25. Weather changeable f i r s t  p a r t  of week. Some F a i r .  S t a r t e d  
s p l i t t i n g  p a r c e l s  Tuesday. The camp s t a r t e d  t o  open up between compounds and we 
had acces s  t o  some open a r e a s .  Some b a l l  games were s t a r t e d .  Joe and I heard 
bagpipes p lay ing  and went over  and watched some Scotsmen doing a S c o t t i s h  High- 
land  Dance. S i m i l a r  t o  a squa re  dance i n  some ways, but  more g r a c e f u l  wi th  l o t s  
of i n t r i c a t e  footwork. We g o t  a f i r s t h a n d  view of t h e  bagpipes.  I was scheduled 
f o r  a  "wood walk" on F r iday ,  but  i t  was c a l l e d  o f f  . Lots  of no i se  from a r t i l l e r y  
and f i g h t e r s  s t r a f i n g ,  bombs and demolit , ion. We a r e  g e t t i n g  no more bread, bu t  
we do g e t  some p o t a t o e s  p r e t t y  r e g u l a r l y .  Guards a r e  g e t t i n g  ready t o  move out  
o r  t u r n  u s  over .  A s torm came i n  on Fr iday  and i t  r a ined  on Saturday. I went 
t o  g e t  a  shower on Saturday.  Appel was cance led  and t h e r e  was no in spec t ion .  
Dutton go t  an  American P a r c e l  from home. Big news. 



SUNDAY, APRIL 29, 1945 

R e v e i l l e  0800. I wake up a t  0700 t o  b l u e  s k i e s  and every th ing  w a s  q u i e t .  A t  
about  0800 t h e r e  was some a i r  a c t i v i t y  and soon g u n f i r e  was heard. A t  0900 an  
American Major came i n  t o  s e e  ou r  SAO. I happened t o  be s tanding  nea r  t h e  door  
t o  t h e  q u a r t e r s  of t h e  SAO (Sen io r  American O f f i c e r )  and was t o l d  t o  s t a n d  guard 
and n o t  l e t  anyone i n .  A t  about  1000 we were cooking b r e a k f a s t  when small arms 
f i r e  broke out  i n  t h e  a r e a  west of us .  We were c a l l e d  t o  q u a r t e r s .  A POW was 
h i t  a c r o s s  t h e  s t r e e t  from us .  There was mor ta r  f i r e .  F ight ing  i n  Moosberg. 
We could  s e e  machine gun f i r e  from t h e  church s t e e p l e .  A tank pul led  up i n  a 
f i e l d  j u s t  n o r t h  of camp and s h o t  o u t  t h e  machine gun. 

By 1200 t h e  f i g h t i n g  had p r e t t y  w e l l  passed  t h e  camp. Things became q u i e t  and 
we put  some p o t a t o e s  on t o  cook. We s t a r t e d  t o  cook a chocola te  P ie .  

AT 1235 I WATCHED AN AMERICAN FLAG RAISED OVER MOOSBERG! 

1300 --AN AMERICAN FLAG WENT UP I N  CAMP! There was a d i n  i n  camp wi th  a l l  t h e  
men y e l l i n g  a t  t h e  top of t h e i r  v o i c e s .  Men running around hugging each o t h e r  
w i t h  t e a r s  of joy running down t h e i r  f a c e s .  Some s tood  s i l e n t l y ,  j u s t  watching, 
eyes  g l i s t e n i n g .  Some dropped t o  t h e i r  knees and shouted a prayer .  I t  w a s  a 
t ime of g r e a t  j u b i l a t i o n .  WE ARE NOW FREE! 

I wrote  i n  my jou rna l ,  "I am reading  "Leave h e r  t o  Heaven" Page 85. I t h i n k  I 
w i l l  l e ave  i t  f o r  a few days." 

News (Rumor) s a y s  we should be home by t h e  middle of May. About 1000, A 14th 
Armored Divis ion  Jeep and Tank r o l l  up t h e  s t r e e t .  There was a changing of t h e  
Guard around t h e  Camp. This  is  General  P a t t o n ' s  o u t f i t  and he is here .  I am 
f i x i n g  a Bash. We had mashed p o t a t o e s ,  Spam wi th  r a i s i n s ,  gravy, a cheese 
sandwich and c o f f e e  a t  about 1430. We went f o r  a walk. Joe  got  a German h a t .  
We saw t h e  German Guards taken o u t  a s  p r i s o n e r s .  Kr i eg ie s  went t o  town t o  
c o l l e c t  souveni rs .  Joe  and I went back t o  o u r  combine a r e a .  

We were f r e e ,  bu t  we r e a l l y  had no p l a c e  t o  go. The watchword was WAIT and be 
a s  p a t i e n t  a s  p o s s i b l e .  

A t  1500 t h e r e  was a r t i l l e r y  f i r e  o u t s i d e  camp, very  c l o s e .  We f r i e d  spuds had 
a can of meat and beans and one of meat and vege tab le s  wi th  gravy. I was s o  f u l l  
I could ha rd ly  handle i t .  L a t e r ,  a t  about  2100, we a t e  our  Chocolate P i e  wi th  
a whip. I c o u l d n ' t  even sc rape  t h e  bowl. We went t o  bed. I had ea t en  too much 
and my stomach was a c t i n g  up. I had e a t e n  more, r i c h e r  food than  I had f o r  
months. I was u p . i n  t h e  n i g h t  and g o t  up a t  0600 t o  s t a y  up. 

A p r i l  30 1945. A t  about 0700 I l o s t  what remained i n  my stomach. I am f e e l i n g  
b e t t e r .  Very l i t t l e  happened today,  bu t  I have read some i n  my book and have 
e a t e n  l i g h t l y .  Three Red Cross  G i r l s  came i n t o  t h e  compound t h i s  a f te rnoon.  
They a r e  from P h i l l y ,  Cambridge and D e t r o i t .  Joe  c o l l e c t e d  more souveni rs .  
American A r t i l l e r y  was f i r i n g  from c l o s e  t o  t h e  camp a l l  evening. Jeeps and 
t r u c k s  a r e  running a l l  over  t h e  camp. ( I  had a s i p  of wine i n  the  evening.)  

Col. Spivey came i n  last  n i g h t  and l e f t  f o r  P a r i s  t h i s  morning. 1 May 1945. 
No news of ou r  evacuat ion.  I t  i s  snowing t h i s  morning. I am f e e l i n g  b e t t e r .  
Joe  has  a co ld  and s o r e  t h r o a t .  



Dutton has  a  headache and a  bad cough t h a t  h u r t s  t he  sh rapne l  i n  h i s  c h e s t .  I 
cooked a t  noon. GENERAL PATTON came i n t o  camp t h i s  a f t e rnoon .  He complimented 
us  on having "upheld o u r  d i g n i t y  as o f f i c e r s . "  Snow l a s t e d  a l l  day a t  i n t e r v a l s  
and i t  w a s  snowing a t  bed time. I d i d n ' t  e a t  a l l  my chocola te  pudding t o n i g h t .  

ANGEL FOOD CAKE 

We rece ived  ou r  f i r s t  white  bread t o n i g h t ;  114 loaf  p e r  man. I thought  i t  must 
have been Angel food cake ,  i t  was s o  wh i t e ,  s o f t  and sweet t a s t i n g !  I had a  
s l i c e  of bread f o r  d inne r  and a t e  a  l i t t l e  of t h e  pudding. 

Tuesday, May 2 ,  1945. Dutton was s i c k  a l l  n igh t .  I g o t  up a t  0300 and had t o  
run t o  t h e  a b o r t .  G . 1 . s  Joe  still  has  a s o r e  t h r o a t .  I spen t  most of t h e  day 
doing nothing.  I read  a l i t t l e .  Joe  made fudge t h i s  PM. Jack  Pe terson ,  who had 
worked i n  t h e  d i n i n g  room i n  Finney H a l l  a t  t h e  College of Idaho i n  1938-39, 
came t o  s e e  me today. H i s  r i g h t  hand is  i n j u r e d  some way. He was very  s e l f -  
conscious about  i t  and I d i d n ' t  mention i t .  

Rumors a r e  t h e  only t h i n g s  moving around h e r e ,  y e t .  I hope we g e t  t o  doing 
something p r e t t y  soon. L i g h t s  d i d n ' t  come on l a s t  n i g h t .  We had a  l i t t l e  
meeting of Idaho Boys. A S /Sg t  from Caldwell ,  Chuck McGee of Caldwell ,  Jack 
Pe terson  of Jerome, E a r l  P r i c e  from P a y e t t e  and Me. We wont t o  bed e a r l y .  I g o t  
a h a t  today.  

May 3rd .  We a r e  a l l  f e e l i n g  a l i t t l e  b e t t e r .  Joe  went on a  rqood walk. I s t ayed  
i n  camp. A couple of Major Generals  and a  couple of Congressmen came i n  t o  s e e  
us  today.  Van F l e e t  was one of the  Congressaen. DAS IST ALLES. 

Play 4. Joe  and I went out  for- a  walk today.  Down by t h e  c reek  t h a t  ran near  t he  
Camp, we met a  Sg t .  Brown fror11 New York. He had a  Jeep  and was t r y i n g  t o  load 
a German g e n e r a t o r  i n t o  i t  t o  t a k e  i t  back t o  h i s  headquar te rs .  We helped him 
load  t h e  g e n e r a t o r  and then  we g o t  i n  t h e  Jeep  and went w i th  him. He t o l d  us  he 
would b r i n g  u s  back t o  t h e  camp l a t e r .  When we g o t  t o  t h e  a r e a  where h i s  o u t f i t  
was s e t  up,  he w a s  o rdered  t o  t a k e  a message t o  a town some d i s t a n c e  away. He 
i n v i t e d  u s  t o  go wi th  him. On t h e  way, we were fo l lowing  a  narrow road through 
t h e  t r e e s  and suddenly,  a  s h o t  made u s  jump. The b u l l e t  h i t  t he  windshield i n  
f r o n t  of me. Brown h i t  t h e  brakes and I was thrown forward. My hands suddenly 
were f u l l  of a  r i f l e  t h a t  was c a r r i e d  a c r o s s  below t h e  windshield.  I saw someone 
running between t h e  t r e e s .  I l i f t e d  t h e  gun and f i r e d  a l l  i n  one motion. Brown 
h i t  t h e  gas  and I slammed back i n t o  my s e a t  as we careened down t h e  road. 

When we g o t  t o  Dorf in ,  he d e l i v e r e d  h i s  message and showed us  where t h e  O f f i c e r s  
Mess was s e t  up i n  a kind of Hotel .  We went i n  and in t roduced  ourse lves .  We 
were i n v i t e d  t o  come i n  and e a t .  We had a w a i t e r ,  p l a t e s  and everything.  A f t e r  
we f i n i s h e d  e a t i n g  we were i n v i t e d  t o  t ake  showers and we go t  some underclothes 
and new p a i r s  of pan t s .  We were r e a l l y  t r e a t e d  l i k e  American O f f i c e r s .  We saw 
wrecked German Equipment, L ibe ra t ed  POWs, dead German s o l d i e r s ,  wrecked towns and 
a  b e a u t i f u l  count rys ide  i n  t h e  s p r i n g .  I g o t  some souveni rs  and when we go t  back 
t o  t h e  camp I wrote a  V-mail l e t t e r  t o  Babe. 

May 5 ,  1945. Not f e e l i n g  too  spry!  Stayed i n  camp u n t i l  af ternoon.  Walked t o  
town and saw Zav. He took u s  t o  " H i s "  room. We l i s t e n e d  t o  the r ad io  and had 
some good c o f f e e  and r e l axed  i n  a very  n i c e  room . I go t  t o  f e e l i n g  worse and 
we headed back t o  camp. I d i d n ' t  e a t  t h a t  evening and went t o  s l e e p .  



May 6 ,  1945. Sunday. I was s t i l l  f e e l i n g  p r e t t y  tough. I s t ayed  i n  bed and 
read some u n t i l  noon. We g o t  donu t s  from t h e  RX Girls, then  went t o  t h e  show. 
"The Thin Man Goes Home." Came back,  a t e .  Dutton came back from a t r i p  t o  
Munich. H i s  o l d  o u t f i t  came i n t o  camp and found him. They were s t a y i n g  i n  
Munich and he went w i t h  them. When he came back he was loaded wi th  souven i r s .  
We a l l  had a cup of Champagne, (My cup he ld  about a p i n t . )  He gave me a German 
Dress sword and a scabbard t h a t  d i d n ' t  f i t  i t .  ( I  still t r e a s u r e  them today. I 
can  s e e  i t  from where I si t  a t  my computer.)  Joe chose a smal l  k n i f e ,  l i k e  a 
hunt ing  k n i f e .  

I t  was announced t h a t  we were t o  LEAVE THE CAMP TOMORROW!!!!! 


