UUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU

TR

VEFW POST 5560
DUANE HALL

. COMMANDER
e 1990-1998

e _ —— S—h 1




A library for all "ages« ‘

Uintah County Library
155 Eﬂsg!ainr ;
Vernal, Utah 84078

e S

KEEPERS OF OUR COUNTRY

COMPILED BY
DUANE HALL, COMMANDER
V.F.W. POST 5560
VERNAL, UTAH

1996




LOOKING FORWARD

TABLE OF CONTENTS

The following pages are abbreviated personal histories of individuals who have served in the
different services of our U.S, Military. Most, but not all, are current members of our Veterans of Forei
Vernal Post 5560. There is no attempt to glamorize or glorify, or try to make heroes of anyone.

Most were written by the person themselves. All were very mellow, to say the least. There could haye
been a lot more detail, but was decided that that part wasn't that necessary.

For a few, to try to put some of these events and experiences on paper created a problem fog
them. Consequently, after long interviews and reference to books written by others who were there, 1.
have written for them. All events and experiences are documented and accurate.

['want all who participated to know how much I appreciate their participation.

&n Wars, Keepers Of QUL COUNLIY coovirirnirnrsiirisssssresimismiisismis s 5
Veterans of the FIOMefront ..o 9
Focus on the FAmMily ..o 11
[van W. AALTTOOD 1o veeeenrereessariniessesssresseaasraereesessttesiatbbbtnesseaasrnnaasanesasreesasass 13
Rugth Wall WalKer ...ovvreevmeermcininiiieessssse et 15
Dot M. WalKer .veuveeereereerieeeitieeis s e 17
Kenneth T Mansfield oo e, 19
Shirley F. SIAUgH c..ovueivreiriissiecesre s 21
GEOTEE LOME wvriuriimianisietisise st 23
JORD CALLEE v eeeesssesms s 25
Maxie CRAPOOSE rververvecrrisiirmesresses et 27

DUANE CaldWell oo oiriieieeeeeeee e eeeeeeteesreeseassesbeesmeesssessnsssabssebasesanansbaess 29

CEJ s */’Ugé’

Duane Hall, Commander
V.F.W. Post 5560

John William Powell ................ ST SO URO OO RO 45
David B. Hall coooreooeeveooeoese e eeeessessssessssanisseneeesssssssssssss s 49
CATTE T STOCKS ettt 51
THOYIE CHEW ..vivireeeecieirieieieeecisrsr s s 55

LESTEr BALGEL vvviverieesseerreiiiisesess et 57
Mark L. Oberhansly c.ocveeeceeerrmiriiinnreee s 59
Clyde T, FreeStOne o.veuemivirirrreeerereereriseamscssersssssss st sessssisnsns 71
JUDE BASIAI 1.ocvurvrviaiescarenmssssss st 85

Charles R. THOMPSEN vuvvirueerieiermeiiessrss s 93

DUane Hall ..ottt se st sba s e 107

Virgil Lynn McMICkell. .o 113

Alan REX BALLY ..ovoveierassiereseeeserensenessessessessse s ssssssssissssssscsisiissaaens 115

MItChell HHall.....ovveeeeeecececveicisisee e sererass et sess s en b s 117

SLEVELL COMWAY ...voververevarssesssseeesesessssssesseessssassassss st snssssesstssetssssississnsions 123




KEEPERS OF OUR COUNTRY

Eighteen hundred and ninety-six to 1996 means that 100 years ago this year, our great siate of
Utah joined the nation as the 45th state. Throughout this year, much will be said and remembered
about people and events that have taken place in our state this past 100 years.

Much attention will be placed on people and events that are quite well known. This is as it
should be. There are, quite naturally, many events and people thathad major parts in the development of our
state that are not so well known, and maybe not so glamorous, until one takes the time to reflect and see the

* yaluable part they had to play in the big scheme of things.

As we do this, we’ll find that our Uintah Basin made great contributions to making our UTAH

a great state.
During the “Hard Winter” of 1879-80, food became so short that some very critical decisions had to

be made. It was determined that the quickest source for obtaining food would be Green River, Wyoming. This

trip would go over Diamond Mountain, down Crouse Canyor into Brown’s Park (outlaw hangout) where they

crossed the Green River and then on to Green River City, Wyoming. Here these men made their purchases

" and started their return journey. About evening, the party arrived at the Green Riverin Brown’s Hole. They
' had bedded down for the night when Chell Hall convinced them that they should harness their teams and get
_across the Green River. Consider the facts that it was late winter, in the middle of the night, and these men had
16 be soaking wet. Though cold, wet, and miserable without measure, coupled with the concern of their
-families and others who were depending on their “bringing home the bacon and the flour,” bring home the
“bacon they did. This nearly impossible mission, accomplished by Chellus Hall, Lee Hall, Dave Woodruff, Pete
Peterson and Jim Henry, has to be the most unsetfish and heroic act of humanity in the 100 year history of the
" Ulntah Basin.

Through the many years, there were many men and women who were low profile, unpretentious
people who provided the steady, solid backbone of this Basin. These people enjoyed the good times
they had and endured the tough times. Regardless of their circumstances, they did not waver. Their morals,

principles and ethics were never compromised. These characteristics have been passed on to many Uintah
- Basin people through the years.

Beginning with World War I, the young people have been called and they answered and served

.-" with pride and distinction. From Uintah County during WWI, there were approximately 300 young men who
' lefthome to defend our country. Of these, 13 were killed in action in Burope.

When World War1I started, there was quite a number of young men already inthe military. From the

" Uintah Basin there was an additional 2,211 men called {o serve their country, as well as 35 women who served
- during WWIL. These numbers represent approximately ten percent of the total population of the Uintah Basin.
- The Ulntah Basin can be very proud of their young men and women for the manner in which they served this
-~ country. Some were kept in the states because of the exceptional ability to train other soldiers. ©Others were
~ sentacross the face of the earth. There were very few, if any, major battles which took place during WWII that
_ Uintah Basin soldiers were not there. When we referto soldiers, this means to include Army, Navy, Air Foree,

Marines and Coast Guard. The women’s ranks were identified as ANC (Army Nurse Corps), WAC (Women’s

-Army Corps), WAF (Women’s Air Force), WAVES (Women of the Navy), and SPARS (U.S. Coast Guard).

Not enough is known of the extreme situations these young men and women wete exposed to and
the courageous way they did the job they were called upon to do.

‘ Of the number who were in the military during WWII, at least 93 were killed in action. Atleastten
prisoners of war, both in Europe and the South Pagific. It has been said, and rightfully so, that these men paid
the highest price of all for this great country we live in.

While this war was raging, the Moms and Dads went to work in defense plants, ship yards,




bought war bonds, gathered scrap metals from off the roadsides, planted victory gardens and anything g|
they could do to support their country. '

Our country had a rest for about four and a half years before the North Koreans decided to thro
their fit and invaded South Korea. Right from the very first hour, Uintah Basin military people wete inyo]
Whoever heard 6f Korea and who cared? We wete called to defend a country we didn’t know.

At this time there was quite a number of Uintah Basin military stationed in and around J apan, U.§
Air Force, Navy and Marines. Aerial Photography flown that first day indicated we would have one hell
a fight before this “Police Action” would be over. This would be no place for a policeman. Some 4 veari
later, politicians would decide it really was a war. Regardless of what it was called, Korea was where Unel§
Sam stopped Communist aggression. It was, in fact, the beginning of the end of Communism, Many Utniaji
Basmn military were there. Of'the more than 54,000 who were killed in action, 10 was from here, We knov
about the Pusan Perimeter, Inchon Invasion, evacuation from Hamhung Harbor, Pork Chop Hill, and ] tha
rest. Most of us are very proud of the part we played in this scene. If not, this world might not be ag
know it. oo '

Vietnam was probably the mistake of the century. Either fight to win or stay out,

Some of those in authority at the time didn’t see fit to do things that way. This mass mistake created
atmosphere from which some in our country have not recovered. '

Still, the military personnel from Uintah Basin did the Job our country asked of them
honor and distinction. In this war our Basin lost 14 boys, killed in action.

Then came “Operation Desert Storm,” or as it is sometimes referred to, the “100 Hour War.” In
instance, the military people in charge told the politicians to go sit in the corner and keep their mouth shut, af
they would show how this job is supposed to be done. What atremendous job they did: Atone pointit w
said thirty Arab soldiers surrendered to one Army Nurse. She was either a damn tough gal or they were
very tough soldiers. Again, Uintah Basin soldiers were ri ghtin the middle of this one, honorably, proud, af}
with distinction. Our area didn’t lose any soldiers’ lives in this one.

Another one our country got mixed up in was Somalia—you’re right, our Uintah Basin sold
were there, but with no casualties. o

At present, our country has us involved in yet another fire fight across the ocean in Bosnid
Whether or not we agree with the cause, Uintah Basin military is there in the middle of that one, H1
time. In addition to those statjoned in Bosnia, support teams are stationed in Aviano, Italy, Germat
and on Naval vessels. The commander of the Apache Helicopter unit stationed at Tusla, Bosniais a Ver:
man, Captain Randall Haws.

Having served in Panama Canal Zone for one and a half years fighting the drug war, st Lt. Mitchell I
is now serving in the Embassy in Quito, Equador. Lt. Hall serves as military advisor to the Ambassador.

As we speak today, March 1996, our Uintah Basin military are serving our country, not only in:
USA but in Korea, Japan, Alaska, Panama, Equador, Italy, Germany, Turkey, Saudia Arabia and Bosnia

So I hope we will realize through these few notes, that over the past 100 years the people thath
served in our country’s military have played a very major partin seeing our Basin and our state to where
could celebrate our 100 year anniversary. B

As a citizen of this country, one can move to any part that suits them the best. It is really b
to imagine any kind of food that cannot be bought in our stores. A person can pursue any kind
livelihood they want in our country. They are restricted only by their own courage and ambition.
do not live in any fear at all of any foreign soldiers invading our shores. These are but a very few ofi
tons of blessings our Lord has showered upon us. :

ved

—

“GUARDIAN ANGEL”
Dedication ceremony in Vernal, Utah, 11 Nov. 1924
This was a cold, windy day. Everyone dressed in heavy coats, except one. Ifthe lady at the
left ofthe Doughboy stood erect, she would be nearly eight feet tall — the height of the pedestal on |
Wwhich the Doughboy stands. There are no newspaper accounts of her, and people who were present
| on this day remember nothing about her.




FOUR OF VERNAL'S PIONEERS
Marie Atwood 92
Nola McNeill 91
Dick Ufford 76
Dick’s Buick 76

335 years of pioneering

VETERANS OF THE HOMEFRONT

The day was 24 July 1994: pioneer day parade in Vernal, Utah. There were beautiful entries
of all kinds. One entry that really contributed to the pioneer spirit was number 22.

A few days before, two of our older ladies were featured in the Vernal Express. One was Marie
Atwood, age 92, the other was Nola McNeill, age 91.
Someone had an idea what a nice gesture it would be for these two ladies to be in a parade.
- Dick Ufford, age 76, was contacted to see if he would chauffeur these ladies in his car, a 1918 Buick,
“also 76 years old. Dick, as is his way, said he would be tickled to. A very gracious man in his own
ight.
" These two ladies are the kind who always saw to it that supper was on the table. They washed
he clothes, which back in those days was done on a washhoard in a tub of water carried from the ditch.
They saw to it that the kids washed their faces and combed their hair before school. They were the ones who
sat up all night when they had a sick kid, or to keep ice on a corpse until funeral day. When a neighbor
voman was having a baby, they were there to help. In December 1930, Aunt Marie was there when a pair
twins was born to the Halls. ‘
When the man of the house was away making the living, they stayed home to take care of the
ds, the farm and whatever else had to be done. All of this and more was taken in stride and without
mplaint. The knot they tied when they were martied was not a slip knot. They lasted forever.
_ Dick said as they rode through town the two talked of when they had gone to school together. And
es,” he said, “they giggled just like a couple of teenage girls.”
Atthe end of the ride, Aunt Marie looked at her daughter Elva and said,”T thought you said [ was
going to ride with NolaMcNeill.” Elva said, “Mom, you did.” Aunt Marie told Elva “I did not, that is some
old woman.”
How nice it was that these two gracious old ladies could have a little recognition and have
eir day in the sun.
These two ladies, Dick, and his Buick represented 335 years. Pioneers? You bet.
Thanks goes to Dick Ufford for making this possible.
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FOCUS ON THE FAMILY

ar Friends: _
i On February 12, USA Today featured a wonderful tribute to the 2.3 million couples who were

=ied in 1946. The men had just returned victorious from the battlefields of World War IT and were
ous to establish homes and families. That is precisely what they and their sweethearts did—in
numbers. More Americans got matried that year than in any 12 month period before or since.
now in 1996, the surviving couples are celebrating their 50th wedding anniversaries. That calls
collective celebration. Thus, L have dedicated this month’s letter specifically to those very special
now in their sixties, seventies and eighties, who have earned our respect and admiration.
What is so impressive about this generation is that a high percentage of their marriages remain
despite the dramatic social changes occurring since 1946. They weathered the sexual revolution
g the sixties, the epidemic of easy divorce, and aculture that is increasingly hostile to the family. When
d at an altar and agreed to love one another “til death do us part,” that is precisely what they meant.
ared to today’s newlyweds, who are likely to stay married only 7.2 years, those postwar couples have
odels of stability and loyalty to those they loved. That’s why USA Today referred to them as the “stick-
eneration with a survivor mentality.
- One of the characteristics of these older Americans is that they learned from the “school of hard
s.” They grew up in the Great Depression, when it was a struggle just to keep body and soul
r. Then they went through the most terrible war in world history, which killed or maimed many of their
and loved ones. Large numbers of them experienced deprivation, inconvenience and danger through-
ir formative years. Thus, they learned how to deal with those occasions when life furned outto be more
It than advertised. Perhaps that is why they didn’t cut and run when the going got rough.
“There is another reason to honor our fathers and mothers, grandparents and great-grandparents. The
ms we enjoy today were secured with their sacrifice and blood. Itis easy to forget the price they paid
Nazi Germany, the Imperial Japanese and Mussolini’s Italy. Iwas only five yeais old when World
arted, but T still remember the anxiety it caused my parents and other adults. Their fears could not be
om us children. The day Pearl Harbor was bombed, I asked my mother if we could lose the war. She
cd solemnly that we could. The future of our beloved country depended on the young men and women
shed down to register for the armed services and then marched off to war. Before the fighting ended in
ficarly 671,000 Americans had been wounded and 405,000 had given their lives for the cause.
have always felt indebted to those men who fought to defend our freedom in those years. That’s why
y.and I visited the Normandy beaches in France during the summer of 1994. We wanted to see where
inds of brave young Americans, British and Canadians waded ashore on D-Day, June 6, 1944. Itis
d ground today. We stood on the cliffs above the beach known as “Omaha” and tried to imagine what
urred there 50 years earlier. Then we walked silently and reverently through the American cemetery
ort distance away. Nearly 10,000 manicured graves lay in symmetrical rows, marked by small white
s or Stars of David, Engraved on each was the identity of the service man buried there, such as “Pvt.
Walsh, January 22, 1926-June 7, 1944, Dayton, Ohio.” Behind every name is an untold story — of
field valor, of a violent death, and of a grieving family thousands of miles away. Shirley and I were
ally moved to note that some of the “men” were only 17 or 18 years old when they were killed. They
tally boys, in the bloom of adolescence, who had come under withering fire from guns above them.
walked into the face of death—because their country asked it of them.
» Before leaving the cemetery, we went into the little chapel and knelt in memory of the fallen men. With
o £Yes, 1 thanked the I ord for their sacrifice and the freedom they tried to defend. Then on the way to the
g O nething struck me. Isn’t it unfortunate, I thought, that the generation called upon to pay this enormous

le,
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price eventually became parents who were hated by many of their sons and daughters? They raised thei
inthe comfort and privilege of postwar prosperity, but then saw them grow resentful and angry. Thege
boomers became known in the late sixties as “flower children” and “hippies™ and “street people.” Among 4
revolutionary notions was a complete rejection of everything their parents stood for and fought to prege .

They despise their country, its government, its- Christian heritage, its culture, its history, itg capitAm
economy, its work ethic and its concept of traditional marriage and the family. They experimented gt {
with casual sex, communal marriage, cohabitation, and a Pharmacopia of hard drugs. Their slogan, cojnd
Berkeley anti-war activist Jack Weinberg, was “Don’t trust anyone over thirty.” That disrespect wag aim
their fathers, many of whom had risked their lives in Normandy, in North Aftica and on the sands of v T8
Mothers were also hit, including those who waited anxiously at home and finally received one of thoge (e
telegrams that began, “The War Department regrets to inform you......

As we left the cemetery, [ was again confronted by the irony in that place. The generation cal
to face death on those beaches and so many other battleficlds would be despised 20 years later by tho
had benefited most from their sacrifice——their own children.

IVAN W. ATWOOD

Born June 2, 1899 in Vernal, Utah, attended Vernal schools
n his 18th year. World War I was in progress at that time.
| Express 15 Oct. 1917)

Ivan took his basic training at Goat Island in California and
eiving Ship at Mare Island, California. From there he was
d to New York where he was assigned aboard an old German
hat had been converted to a troop ship.

ater Ivan was assigned aboard the ship “United States Troop
ort ‘Covington’.” Ivan made 14 trips from New York to Eu-
he ‘Covington’ transporting troops. On the final leg of the
from Brest, France to New York, the ‘Covington” was hit
man torpedo at 8:45 at night. The ‘Covington’ was aban-
Other ships in the convoy picked up the survivors. The
'lon’ didn’t go down immediately, so other ships hooked lines
4n attempt to tow her back to port in Brest, France. There
 too much damage and the ‘Covington” went down at 5:00
¢ next morning, July 2, 1918. After the torpedo hit, Ivan
5 hours in the water before he was picked up.

\ Naval officer aboard another ship in the convoy took pic-
he ‘Covington” until she went down. Four of these pictures
1ted in the Deseret Evening News dated December 28, 1918.
fter serving 2% years in the U.S. Navy, Ivan received an
e discharge and later was awarded the Victory Medal.

van came back to Vernal where he married Marie Hall. He
his Navy career as a baker for years in the Vernal City Bakery.
ainder of his 93 years (which ended at his death in 1992) he
mined coal, cut and sawed timber, operated a dairy, managed a
€1 agency, was a defense worker, a U.S. Postal clerk, and insur-

van and Marie enjoyed the American blessing of living where

d Arvel Alired in Vernal.
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IVAN W, ATWOOD
The first Sailor Boy to enlist
from Vernal

:S:e and pursuing the livelihood of their choice. They raised 3 daughters and 2 sons. At age 94,
is faithful wife for 71 years at the time of his death, resides with her daughter and son-in-law,




MEMORIES OF WORLD WAR II

By Ruth Wall Walker

The morning of Sunday, December 7, 1941 1s a date that many people will remember forever. It
ae the lives and lifestyles of ordinary citizens from. “civilians” to “service personnel.”

© | have lived in Vernal for approximately 45 years as of 1996. So although Iam nota “native,” I feel I
sent most of my life here. 1 was born and raised in Logan, Utah. After graduating from high school, [
éd-LDS Business College and gained a business degree. In 1941 I'was attending Utah State Agricul-
; fllege and working as a secretary to the head of the Music Department, Walter Welti, When war was
| the government sent a group of Marines to Logan to be trained. So for a year we were exposed to
eople in our small town.

i 1943 1 felt like I should be doing something for the “war™ effort along with many other
here was a lot of anxiety in the air and our brothers and friends were all “joining up” or “being
So along with a friend of mine, we joined the Navy “WAVES,” which stands for “Women Accepted
teer Emergency Service.” The main reason for women’s organizations was to reiease the able-bodied
ive duty overseas and other places. At first the women weren’t accepted too well. But by the end
: they had proved their worth. Some of the other women’s services were Army “WACS,” Coast
SPARS,” Air Force and Women Marines.

Je were sent to New York City for a month of basic training. As I had been a secretary for
years and had had previous experience, I did not have to go to a special schooling but was
n direct assignment. I had the rank of “Yeoman lst Class.” I was sent to San Francisco to the 12th
strict. There were about 120 WAVES there at this time and we were sent to various stations such as

eas on ships. We would compile this information and send it to the various ports by air mail
en the ships came in they would know who was on them. We had various code names for the
ountries and places where the men were sent. It was very interesting and very confidential.

sit with some of the people that I knew.

ﬁ_he.re were many shortages during the war all over the country: sugar rationing, gas rationing
r.‘:[h_mgs- When we traveled, we went by bus or train. Once in a while, we could go to Oakland Air
d“hitch” a ride to Hill Field in Ogden on an Army Transport so that I could spend a three day pass with
n Logan. It would take us three hours to getto Ogden by plane, and about that long or fonger to find
ogan. It was only 35 miles away; but because of the gas rationing, there wasn’t much transportation.

The accompanying pictures showing the sinking of the United States transport Covington were taken by a navy officer on board a vessel in ‘Il"".c,
vessel was strinck by a torpedo from a German submarine at fifteen minutes before nine o'clock on the night of July 1, 1918, when the convey was 148 miles 3
Brest. After the vessel was struck, radic messages were sent out and picked up on the coast of France and tugs were sent immediately to her ElSSlStﬂIlCﬂ.. Tl“;'(
taken the next morming when the vessel was in tow and an effort was being made to get her into Brest, The tugs got lines to the damaged ship at five o'cloc!
and towed her for fifty miles before she sauk, at half-past two o'clogk in the afternoon,

The pictures were taken at intervals of ten minutes, except between the last two, when only abaut two minutes elapsed. The last
tugs, lifeboats and life rafts, the transport having disappeared. 14

picture in
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an bus aday. I remember standing in long lines to get apair or two of ““silk stockinps >
issued to us along with our uniforms, so we had to get our own. It was quite a thin e
It ;eemed that during these war years, at least in San Francisco, there Wasgz; fe
wotked with all kinds of people, and everyone felt that they needed to W(’)rk together to .
sure there was “rivalry” between the units of the military, but on the whole ever :

the expe:;ncilsl were good,even though a war was on. Many of those peo
er the war [ went to college, Brigham Young Universit he ill of Rj »
Walker had been in the Navy and was attending BYU. V\%e met therg ;gtr;ll :LII\E/l:re (n}lla]?rigdo f\?/lght&
and hayt? raised a family of five children (one died at the age of five years). Our childr' all
andl raising their own families. Don was Uintah County Assessor for 2é years ande:;l )
busgless for years. [ have had many secretarial positions over the years in Vernal, 1h
musical eircles, playing the piano in the community, as well as in our church. Don’s. famai

years.

Vernal is a good place to live and raise children and to be a part of the community
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.DON M. WALKER

Born in Vernal, Utah to George T. and Rose Richardson Walker. I was the eighth of ten chil-
We lived on a farm in south Vernal and I enjoyed growing up there and working with animals. I'was
ve in football and basketball in high school and also played the trombone in the band. 1graduated in May
43, .
? after graduating, I found myself in Navy boot camp at Farragut, Idaho. Ireceived the

Within a month
of Seaman 2nd Class. After this training I was sent to California for a short stay and put on a troop ship,

sagging all the way to Hawait and thento New Caledonia.

- One warm summer day while at muster, the Chief Petty Officer in charge asked if anyone in the
could play the trombone in a dance orchestra. T happened to mention to the fellow next to me
:ould but surely wouldn’t care to do that on this patch of sand. To my surprise, he raised his hand and
4o me and said “this guy can.” So for the next three months I played in the band. This became boring
ied for a transfer. Looking back on it, T think it was a mistake because I was assigned to a destroyer,
«s | ANSDOWNE, DD486. I soon found out T was in the fighting Navy.

Among other experiences, I was assigned to the projectile handling room of the ship. This was
nall area. Since I'was very tall, it wasn’t to my advantage. Aswe were in rough waters, one of'the
1s came loose off the bulkhead and hit me on the head and knocked me out. After this, ] was
ved to the main deck of the ship and stationed in a six-inch gun turret. When we were at
[ quarters,” this was my station. Other than that, [ was a radioman.

From December 25, 1943, our ship participated in many battles from Guadalcanal to Okinawa,
12 battle stars, and ending up with the 3rd Fleet off the coast of Japan when the hostilities

On August 19, 1945, the Lansdowne was the second ship in line entering Tokyo Bay, escorting the
uth Dakota, Admiral Chester Nimitz’s flagship. On. September 2, 1945, after years of almost continu-
bat, we were gratified and proud when the Lansdowne was one of four destroyers selected to take
surrender ceremonies. The Lansdowne went alongside the Yokohama Customs House Pier and
oard the Japanese surrender party. They were transported to the vicinity of the battleship USS Mis-
ien taken by launch to the battleship for the surrender ceremonies. After signing, the Japanese were
d to the Custom House Pier by the Lansdowne, completing the last official act of World War IT.
One of the saddest experiences we had to witness was the transporting of American POWs from
inHonshu to the hospital ships in Tokyo Bay. They were really in bad condition, having been prisoners

::On October 18, 1945 the Lansdowne left Japan with the battleships California, Tennessee and five
ers, and escorted these ships on a wotld tour en route home. The ports of call were: Singapore,
(India) and Cape Town, South Africa. The California and Tennessee ships were too large to go
1 the Panama Canal, so they had to take this route home. We entered the Brooklyn Navy Yard in New
N n December 6, 1945. The Lansdowne was appropriately nicknamed the “Lucky L.” Allthe shipsin
LS uadron were hit at least once, and four were lost. Only the Lansdowne came through unscathed.

The Lansdowne left Brooklyn Navy Yard on January 17, 1946 for decommissioning at Charleston,
Carolina. T was then discharged 18 Feb 1946 and returned to Vernal.




KENNETH E. MANSFIELD

i1 2, 1922 at Caisson, Colorado, seven miles east of the Utah State line on Highway
ioad at the time). |

ewup in this area and attended school in a one room school house that was located two and a half
of Baxter Springs and one and a half'miles west of Caisson, Colorado, population: one old man

the postmaster.
o T was seventeen I joined the C.C.C. and spent 18 months in camp at Massadona, Colo-

was discharged April 1, 1941.
ould not find work in this area, so [ went to Denver, Colorado and went to work at Lowry Air

i upitels e

ember 7, 1941, about 2 P.M. the news on the radio announced the bombing of Pearl
my world was suddenly changed.

ember 8, 1941, I walked up to a very long line of young men at the recruiting office of the
enver, Colorado. However, Iwas only nineteen and didn’t have anyone to sign me in, so Thad
May 20, 1942. :

{ved in San Diego, California on May 22, 1942, got out of boot camp about the middle of July,
gned to the 19th Regiment of the Third Marine Division.

liad about 6 months of rigorous training at Camp Pendleton, California and then were sent
i, New Zealand. Another four months there and then we were sent to Guadalcanal, British
lands, where there wete some Japanese still roaming around, and a lot of air raids.
trained in jungle warfare about four months, then we were transported aboard ships about
yrth and invaded the Jap-held island of Bougainville. We went ashore at a place called Empress
‘The jungle around the bay was very thick and once you were in the jungle, you couldn’t see very
ly good thing about it was that the enemy couldn’t see you very good, either. We were on
& from November 1, 1943 to January 1, 1944, We were relieved by an army division and sailed
§a10m1a1 for rest and more training,.

und the first of May or early June, we loaded the ships and sailed northwest to the Mariana
Central Pacific. Inthe first part of June 1944, the 2nd and 4th Divisions went ashore on the
an. The 3rd Division was held in floating reserve, so we went around and around for about
We had to go back to the Marshall Islands to refuel the ships, and then it was back to Saipan
and around for about ten days. Then the Navy released us to invade the island of Guam. We
n Guam June 21, 1944,

been 56 days of water since we had left the Solomen Tslands. It took 20 days to refake Guam,
Ip a permanent camp there.

1ary 10, 1945, back aboard transport ships and heading northwest. Each moming the air
oler. The sixth morning word came that the 4th and 5th Divisions were ashore on Iwo Jima and
very bad time. Then three days later my unit was called in, and about thirty days later the place

“Wete sent back to Guam and upon arriving back there, we were informed that all of us that had left
ebruary of *43 would be coming home as soon as they could get us transportation.
K. Mansfield
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SHIRLEY F. SLAUGH
81st QM Co., 81st Infantry Division

was born July 8, 1918 in Mt. Pleasant, Utah (my mother’s family home). When I was five weeks
ther, Franklin G- Slaugh, bought atruck in Salt Lake, picked up mother and me, and brought us to
inc’e then Vernal has been my home base, although my travels have taken me to many other

was living in Wheatland, Wyo. and hauling gasoline from Casper to Denver when I received my
fe ortto F't. Douglas on June 8, 1942, From there I was sent, along with several hundred others,
Rucker, Ala. where the 8lst Inf. Division had just been activated. I was assigned to a QM Truck
| I thought was appropriate, considering my four years over-the-road experiences as a driver.
never got to drive a truck. Onmy second day, the First Sergeant took me from the parade
ere they were trying to show me the difference between my right and left feet. He said that he
acompany clerk, so he would use me temporarily until he got a regular clerk. I'worked for four
ants before T was transferred from that job. Ifound out why there was a paper shortage—we
tofit.
ayed at Camp Rucker for ten months. Early inthe spring of 1943, we convoyed to Tennes-
onths of maneuvers in the Tennessee mountains, From there we went to a desert training
e, Arizona for five months of desert training. It was a lot different from the cool hills of
hat with sand and dust, rattlers and other varmints, and 115 to 120 degree temperatures. We
came accustomed to these things, and T decided that the desert climate was preferable to the
limate of Alabama.
anksgiving Day 1943, we convoyed to Camp San Luis Obispo on the west coast for addi-
g, From there we moved to Camp Beale, our staging area where we prepared for transporting
theater of operations. While there I had the privilege of sitting about fifteen feet from General
arshall. He insisted that the NCO’s sit in front, and I was on the first row.
hipped out on a Dutch ship, the Kota Baru, for Pearl Harbor. We were assigned to atent
ather side ofthe island. While we were there (about three weeks), we had the opportunity to
‘Roosevelt, General McArthur and Admiral King as they drove by in a jeep. .
-ft Pear] Harbor aboard the Storm King. Our first stop was for one day at Guadalcanal fora
th the 7th Fleet. From there we went to the Western Carolines, in the Palau Island group.
shhead was on the island of Angaur, a small coral island that was needed as an air base from
aties could hit the Japanese in the Philippines. About ten days later we were transferred about
y to the island of Pelelicu. The 3rd Marine Division had taken this island; then they shipped
, 50 the 81st moved in to take their place.
.yed here for about three months, then went to New Caledonia forourown R&R. R &R
0 mean Rest and Recuperation, but to us it just meant lots and lots of work. By this time I was
e Division QM Office, Transportation Section, and we were making plans to go to Okinawa.
(thcf_F_l‘?derick Funston) was preparing to leave the harbor at Noumea, our orders were
ged and we were sent to the island of Leyte in the Philippines. This was a break for us as the
Inawa was much worse than Leyte. We were still on Leyte, at a small village calied Dulag
from Tacloban) when the Japanese surrendered.
1945 we again loaded up and headed for Aomori, a city of about 100,000, situated on
hU. Their city had been fire bombed the previous summer. Most of the buildings had been
¢ houses were in deplorable condition. When T left there on Dec. 10th to take the train for
€ snow was about three feet deep and it was very cold. 1felt very sorry for the people who had

ttfh unpleasant conditions. They were not responsible for the conditions that their leaders had
em, :
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I'had to watit about fwo weeks for transportation out of Yokohama. No one complaineq
were loaded in the hold of a freighter with canvas cots placed as closely together as possible Alff
was to get home. Ireceived my discharge from Ft. McAxthur, Calif. on Jan. 9, 1946. Evélyn e
married the following day, and the train ride to Salt Lake was our honeymoon trip. We just el 111
50th anniversary in Jan. Fifty happy years. =

Lam still active in Veterans affairs—--life member of the Am. Legion and Veterans of Foreis

and hold offices in both organizations.
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GEORGE LONG

<ed in Ashley Valley, here in northeastetn Utah. I'was raised on our farm, which was
" andfather William S, Powell’s early homestead dating back to 1877. 1attended early school in
ptothe sixth grade, then finished my schooling at the Uintah High School where I graduated in

14,1944, ['was inducted into the U.S. Armiy and took my basic training at Camp Roberts,
1o were ten of us Uintah County boys taking our training at the same time at Camp Roberts.
man Fletcher, Garr Jones, Rulon Lind, Jim Dart, Calvin Bennion, Robert Rich, Fvan Slaugh,
. Dartell Huber, and myself. Most of us went overseas on the same ship. Rulon Lind was held
fected tooth, and two weeks later went overseas and was later in the battle of Okinawa. The |
y the Philippines. J
San Francisco Harbor on Feb 24,1945 and went to the South Pacific to New Guinea, where
ake up aconvoy forthe Philippines. This convoy zig-zagged back and forth all the way north
in the Philippines. Part of Leyte and the port of Tacloban had recently been secured from the

|
4
|
hore by landing barges at night, as the Japanese still had some air power in the area. We ;
|
\
\
|
\
|
\

fF the Norwegian troop ship, as we’d been aboard her for thirty days.

splacement depot at Tacloban, most of us were splitup. Some went to the Philippine Island of
T.uzon to the north, and I think one or two stayed on Leyte. I'll never forget the morning

ot his call and was shipping south to another island. Sandy, as we all called him, came to the

< and [ were in. He had tears in his eyes as he told us he was leaving. He felt so bad that the

ot staying together, as we’d been so close all along. We felt bad too, and put our arms

arr said, “Sandy, we’ll meet you in Tokyo.” Sandy shook his head and, with tears running
eplied, “I know I'llnever make it.” We all three had tears running as we tried to assure him
work out okay. Tt was a sad parting indeed. That was the last time we ever saw Sandy, as
Mindanao a month before the war ended. I'll never forget our parting that morning as long as
the only one of our group who lost his life over there.

ple more days, Evan Slaugh, who we called Crane, Garr Jones, Robert Rich and I sailed north
aded at Manila, which had just been liberated a short while. 1think LaDell Slaugh and Dattell
| to Mindanao, and as to the others, I don’t know where they went. After a short stay at
s'was sent to the 37th Division, and the other three of us to the 25th Infantry Division. Again,
arting as Jones and I were split up. We never saw each other again until the war was over and
(he states.

lanila we were transported north on an old narrow gauge railroad after dark to what
own called San Jose. Here we were again split up, with Slaugh and Rich going to the
and me to the 35th regiment. Both units were a part of the 25th Infantry Division, which was
te Pass to the north a few miles. Now I was alone, being separated from buddies Thad been
ing and friends from my home town. I can’t explain the empty feeling that came over me. 1
elthow Sandy Bennion felt that morning down at Leyte. Even though Crane Slaugh and Bob
the same division as I, we never met again until the war ended, and then L only saw Slaugha
150, I gotto see Darrell Huber a fow times when in Japan. His outfit happened to be camped
mile when we wete stationed at Nagoya, Japan. '

1 Jose T went by truck to an outpost where we recruits received weapons and equipment
e. They took our gas masks, which we'd packed since landing at Leyte, and threw them into
never saw them again, We were orientated and left at daylight the next day, walking over
gle trails to join our outfits. I was put in K Company of the 3rd battalion ofthe 35th infantry
g o0 the third squad of the third rifle platoon and assigned the job of second scout. On our first
g 0und that the lead, or first scout, had poor hearing, so he was pulled back to help pack ammo
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The weather was always damp and rained a lot. A lot of'the time we’d have water in gy £
There were all sorts of insects, from mosquitos to blood sucking leeches. A lot of us got bad skin
infection, which we called jungle rot. Everything was so much different from what it was in the
U.S.A. We all had a lot of adjusting to do.

[ had several interesting things happen, but there is one very special event of whjg
about. The first major action that ] took part in was an assignment where we had to break through iy
part of the first battalion which had been pinned down for some time near Balete Pass in this moypta|39%8
of Luzon. Most of the action I saw took place in this area and on over in what was called the Congay wr
to the north. g :
When our outfit broke through to the first battalion soldiers, they were one happy gy o IS CO
had run very low on all supplies and had suffered considerable casualties. Trying to keep a . i Wit
and hugging against some large boulders, I heard a man holler, “Butch, get your men and [¢
hell out of here.” Around the big rock where I was crouching came this soldier with a haggard, t
his whiskered face, and as Itook a good, quick second look, Trealized it was Lyle Butcher fro

JOHN CARTER

reading the accounts submitted by the members of the different military services and the different
\es inn which they participated, it would be a gross injustice to them if one who didn’t know would

it wasn’t as bad as I thought.” In these next few lines there is no intention to try to make heroes,

tion to exaggerate justa few of the events that took place and are positively documented. You
j many, this is the rest of the story.”

¢ many years, writers have wriften and documented the totally inhuman, brutal treatment of the

aken prisoners duting WW1, WWII, Korea and Vietnam.

mpletely barbaric atrocities committed by German, Japanese, North Korean, Chinese
soldiers simply cannot be comprehended by a normal, decent, human mind.

nilitary people I'have visited with and accounts Lhave read, there are some that have a place in

themselves.

out much of their military training, combat soldiers and marines are trained discipline,

on, and the various ways to kill another human being. As thorough as this training may

hing could have prepared these 17-24 year old young men what they were destined to

1.they liberated the Nazi concentration camps in Germany, Poland and Austria.

iIdier of the 71st Infantry Division recalled that for 20 miles before they arrived at

oncentration camp, they began to smell the filth and stench they were to encounter. The

bssly graphic and unreal to the decent, human mind. They were certainly not prepared for what

to find words to express our feelings. To meet like this and under such circumstances was really
We just had a couple of minutes as he, of course, had to leave; but later, after the war ended, we'
on several occasions in Japan. "

After three months of action my division was called back, and we started taking speci

on Luzon. Ihad yellow jaundice, along with some effects of skin rash, or jungle rot, as we called it2¥5 TSN oncentration camp alone. It was reported that when General George S. Patton came to view the
in the meantime, left for Nagoya, Japan. Later, after my hospital release, I caught a ship out of Ligg iioa,
and rejoined my group in Nagoya. I’d got to see Evan ‘Crane’ Slaugh a couple of times before le; e many of these same kinds of concentration camps.

and, as mentioned earlier, I spent some time with Darrell Fluber and Lyle Butcher while in Japangiale Sevoril thousand books in many languages have been written about the holocaust and the concentra-

it was to be with someone from home. My outfitmoved three times while 1 was with them in Jigg & BB item of Hitlerism Germany. Over six million Jews and an estimated four million non-Jews died
places, like Nagoya, had really been hit hard with our bombing planes; but others, like Kyoto, ' in the Nazi extermination facilities. They were among the estimated 55 million persons who
part of Honshu, had never been touched. T gotto spend a week at a rest area near the foot of i qoustvay or another as a result of World War I However, very few accounts record the impressions

Japan’s highest mountain, and this was quite a treat, ops as they came upon the physical evidence of death camps.

During the first week in August of 1946, I'was sent to the states. As our ship dockedEEECER OOt the people around the camps were deeply Nazi-ized and refused to believe what the 71st
Washington, some Red Cross workers met us and gave every soldier a quart of fresh milk. ]
good, but you know, it made alot ofus sick for a while. T guess it was because we hadn’thad
the states, only the powdered kind. '

We went to Fort Lawton for a week, then loaded on an old style troop train and sent
California where we were mustered out. I had attained the rank of sergeant and only lacked a Ii
weeks of being in the service two years, of which over cighteen months was overseas. 1spe
California visiting my two brothers, who also had served in the military and had been discharg
boarded a Trailway Bus and headed home to my very special parents. This terrible war had be
them, as it was all loved ones of our military personnel. To some who lost family members;
express their heartache.

;perience of the 71st Infantry Division, as well as others, was burned into their minds and
eper than any brand you could burn on the side of a cow. Although these brands are not
e -still there, and will be forever. One of these old 71st Infantry soldiers commented, “l am so
€en a part of stopping Hitler on the other side of the ocean. Just try to imagine what he might
ur good old U.S.A., ifhe had had the chance.”

Written by George Long
March 12, 1996
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MAXIE CHAPOOSE

1 Sept. 1920 at Ft. Duchesne, Utah. Attended local schools. Became active in the profes-
ircuit. Maxie was amember of Green Turtle Cowboys Association, later to become PRCA
Rodeo Cowboy’s Association). Maxie was considered a world class rodeo cowboy.

World War I1 started, Maxie knew he would be called into the military. Ie told me he decided
-1 infantry soldier, he would join the U.S. Marines and maybe become a hero.

ceived his basic training at San Diego, California. Further training to become a sniper
completed at Camp Elliot, California.

time to ship to the South Pacific had come. Maxie had a mind change and didn’t see any
, 2 hero. He decided ifhe could get sick enough, surely Uncle Sam wouldn’t ship a sick
Maxie said, “if youhaven’t been Injun drunk, you haven’t been drunk.” He said he was really
artoo sick to die. The Shore Patrol found him. They told him he could board ship and go do
ad trained him for, and if he was lucky, maybe he would come back. Ifhe didn’t, he would

Soldiers of the Third Army, Past anq py,

During the 281 days of incessant and victorious comhat
tions have advanced farther in less time than any othe,r.
tory. You have fought your way across 24 major riverg a
able lesser streams. You have liberated or conquered mope
square miles of territory, including 1,500 cities and tow
ited places. Prior to the termination of active hostj]
captured in battle 956,000 enemy soldiers and killed of
least 500,000 others. France, Belgium, Luxembourg, Germ
and Czechoslovakia bear witness to your exploits. '

Al! men and women of the six corps and thirty-nine qj
have at different times been members of this Army h
duty. Each deserves credit. The enduring valor of the
has been paralleled and made possible by the often ’m“‘zuc:.m‘!
ities of the supply, administrative, and medical service
and of the Communications Zone troops supporting i
forget our comrades of the other armies and of the Air
larly of the XIX Tactical Ajr Command, by whose side o
wings we have had the honor to fight.

long the way included Tonga in the Fiji Islands and American Samoa. On the 7th of
-artived in the Solomon Islands. That was where the battle for Tulagi took place.

In proudly contemplating our achievements, let us ne inating Jap snipers, Maxie developed the dreaded fever, Malaria. He was flown out of
heroic dead whose graves mark the course of our victor

nor our wounded whose sacrifices added so much to our s

T should be both ungrateful and wanting in candor . . .
acknowledge the debtgwe owe to our Chief;aI of Staff, G discharged from the U.S. Marine Corps in 1944. He came home for a while and went to
and Gay, and to the officers and men of the General an sion to Canada was not to evade U.S. Service, but he tried to enlist into the Canadian
Section of Army Headquarters, Without their loyalty, in{6IIHSEIEES 1e Canadians told him he was a perfect fit for what they wanted and needed, but he had done

i

|

i

1

aiders and Paratroopers. |
|

|

unremitting labors, success would have been impossible. _ . Some kind ofa Ute Indian. l
|

e home and went back onto the Professional Rodeo Cowboy Association Circuit.

the termination of fighting in Europe does not yemo orses in such places as Calgary, Cheyenne, Chicago, Madison Square Garden in ‘
|
|

ties for other outstanding and equally difficult achiev
days which are to come. In some ways the immed
demand of you more fortitude than has the past beca
inspiration of combat, you must maintain - by your dr
and efficiency - not only the prestige of the Third Ar
honor of the United States. T have complete confide
not fail.

other places.

ye been successful business people for many years.
(Written by Duane Hall as told by Maxie)

During the course of this war I have received promotio
tions far above and beyond my individual merit. Yo}l v
your representative wear them. The one honor that Is I
alone is that of having commanded such an incompar
Americans, the record of whose fortitude, audacity
endure as long as history lasts. :

26-




BMS 2/C (USN)

~28-




airs and a new paint job, we headed for Japan, top speed-17 knots. We did fine until we got
traits, Hit bad storm we could not ge.t out of. The engine crew lost three of our four engines,
ine we were only dble tokeep the ship going into the storm. Bighty-five percent of 100 men
tunks, seasick, Even the captain was in bed in his cabin. The remaining part of the crew spent
ours off, We were taking 25° pitches and 52° rolls. A person never moved without hanging
o traded off on the helm and slept on the chow tables on blankets face down, letting our
keep from falling off.

storm eleven days and then finally made Sasabo, Japan.

dry-dock fora couple months, then back to sea. We towed a number of ships into dry-
were ordered to the Korean Coast. Two destroyers hit head-on in the fog, but were still
eir own power and headed for dry-dock.

signed to patrol duty until relieved. We spent 42 days on patrol duty, Our USS Cocopa
2 350 forward- twin 20°s midships and quad 40’s aft.

s how many times I piped General Quarters (GQ) Baitle Stations.

sfed many times; we downed one enemy plane. Many times we had every piece of firearm
ad. Lots of casualties. Back to dry-dock for repairs and repaint and then to sea—towing

DUANE CALDWELL
BMS 2/C (USN)

Ijoined the navy when I was a Jr. in high school. Went to San Diego for Boot Training foy:
and then spent six weeks under Marine training, learning hand-to-hand combat, and how to kil g T8
being, I was to join the Anfib’s after leave. p

- When I returned from 30 day leave, I was transferred to Holtville, California, Doy

Sqd. USN Airforce, as a metal smith, We worked on TBM’S, TBF, F4’s, F6’s and F8F Bearcy

planes had seen action. No big deal, as the war ended. I finished my tour there. I was discharg,
Island, California and was put in the Navy Reserve.

Korean War 1951

I'was employed by Salt Lake Pipe Line in Ogden, Utah. In the mail one day I received
envelope ordering me back to regular service. Lhad eleven days to report to Treasure Island, ¢
days after I gotto T.L, I was shipped out by air to Quadulene Island in the Marshall Islands,

[ went aboard my ship, the U.S.S. Cocopa ATF 101: 140 ft. long, 30 ft. wide, poweréj Y i
engines, and turned four blade 14 ft. prop. This ship is a sea going tug, designed to tow ship :
nearest dry-dock. Lots of power and only 17 knots full ahead.

I was discharged a 2nd class aviation metal smith and came back to active du
boats mate.

To this day I have never figured out what happened. The ship was taking on supplie
went aboard. Ithen found out we were going to Antiwetok Atoll.

When we got there we anchored out three miles and started taking on lots of
We had boxes all over the fantail. Before any box was broke open, the captain held a little meef
what was going to happen and why we were there in the first place. We were going to he ),
underwater H Bomb.

The crew spent over a week getting all equipment hooked up and in place.

There was a thirty-foot sound boat brought alongside, and I'was put in charge of boa
with a three man crew.

Our job was to circle and take the sounding on the bottom of the ocean, up to fift
Japtan Island. All shallow water was sounded by the smaller craft. ;

The weather was damn awful hot. Uniform of the day was shorts and T shirts.

It took two months to sound the bottom of the ocean to the point of fifty miles oul. g
field glasses had been taken away from us. This was a top secret mission. Even when it was Qyel
not to tell what we had seen. I don’t really believe its going to bother anyone now.

While we were doing all of this sea work, there was another project going that{l
hand. Thad my pilot license and was able to help fly freight to an unnamed island, where 308
helpers wete building a city made of all kinds of building material. It took them six months 10 ol
The complete city was flattened when the IT Bomb went off. it
When the bomb was set offwe were 25 miles from center SOUNDING, and within theho
many tidal waves. We were completely covered many times. E

After the excitement was over, we were all checked with geiger counter and then
again, and two months later —— job COMPLETE.
Tt was hard to believe how the bottom of the ocean had changed. All equipment returned, Wi

Harbor Dry-dock.

ansferred from the USS Cocopa at Japan to the hospital ship, the USS Consolation
ornia. This ship was the most modern and well equipped in the world. There was a
ffaboard, at least 50 nurses, and almost as many doctors, dentists, and technicians of all
n was bringing the wounded from Yokohama, Japan, to Tripler hospital in Hawaii and to

tour of duty aboard ship, receiving my discharge at Treasure Island, California,
o Vernal, Utah. '
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VETERAN’S DAY i1 NOVEMBER 1995
left is Lt John Powell, Commissioner Lorin Merrell, Col. David B. Hall,

92 year old widow of Ivan W. Atwood, W.W.I Veteran.
placing wreath at Doughboy, in memory of veterans of
that war.

Commander Duane Hall.




REUNION AFTER 45 YEARS

Duane Hall and B.C. McDonald
stationed together at Yokota Air Force Base in Japan in 1950

(Below)
. W.W.I & W.W.II PATRIOTIC SYMBOL
Glo? Duane Hall and placed with those families who have someone serving over seas
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Blue star signs show support in Vernal

An old symbol of patriotism still
warms the hearts of the families

‘who receive it as Veterans of

Foreign War commander revives
World War 11 tradition.

Duane Hall, commander of the
VFW Post 5560, was searching to
Tind a suitable topic to present at the
Veteran’s Day Memorial last year.
There were old Norman Rockwell
paintings of the WWII home front
with small banners with a single
star, and an old song which played
over in his inind called “The Gold
Star Mothers” which led him in his
search. He began to investigate the
significance of the blue, silver, and
gold stars which were displayed up-
on small banners during WWIL

He found the Gold Star Mothers

gctually began in 1917 when
President Woodrow Wilson felt the
families of American  soldiers
should be recognized as part of our
country’s support for our military
efforts.
Small banners made of cloth with
an appropriate colored star was usu-
ally hung in a front room window,
A blue star symbolized a family
member who was in active military
duty. A silver star represented a
family member who was wounded
in active duty. The gold star meant
that a family member had been
killed in the line of duty. How the
Gold Star banners were organized
and distributed is still unclear, and
not everyone who had a family mem-
ber in the military received
one.

Hall and Air Force veteran Irvin
Haws recall seeing several banners
around the Basin during WWIL
There were approximately 2,211
men, and 35 women from the Basin
who served in WWIL. “People dis-
played the banners proudly,” says
Irvin. “The tragedy is when the star
changed. Even if you didn’t know
the people, when they had a gold
star, you knew that they had lost a
son in the war.” Along with the
cloth banners were blue stars print-
ed on cards which were displayed
in picture frames. The framed stars
are more common than the cloth
banner, and some may be found to-
day in antique shops and estate
sales. These patriotic symbols of
time gone by are rare, as the prac-
tice of the Gold Star banner became
obscure during the Korean war.

Hall began working to re-establish
this patriotic practice the coun-
try displayed so prominently during
WWIL “What we have is a combi-
nation of style and durability,” says
Fall. *The sign itself is made in the
same style as the original WWII

banner that belongs to Betty
Zeller.” Hall then placed the branch
of the military of the family mem-
ber below the blue star, and flying
above the sign, he has placed a
small American flag.

As the VFW commander, Hall
has been trying to gather the names
and addresses of military personnel
from the Basin who are stationed
overseas. The intentions of the
VFW members have been to write
letters of support to these young
men and women who are serying
our country. Hall aiso feels strongly
about extending the same show of
support to the families of these
young soldiers. He made up some
signs with each branch of the mili-
tary, just to see how people would
respond. He has presented six famil-
ies who have sons overseas or sia-
tioned far away from home within
the United States, with a blue star sign,

First to be presented with the new
blue star sign was Irvin and Patricia
S. Haws. Their son, Randall Haws,
is a Company Commander of an at-
tack helicopter company who is as-
signed to protect ground forces in
Bosnia.

Haws is a 1982 graduate of
Uintah High School, BYU and
USU ROTC. He won the Bob
Marshall award and went to
Virginia to attend special schooling.
He became a paratrooper early on,
and now flies Apache helicopters.

 Haws and his wife, Jana, along with
their children, live in Hanau,
Germany. She keeps busy while he
is in Bosnia by taking classes to
learn hew to help take care of the
families who are left behind.

Haws comes from a iong line of mili-
tary personnel. His father, [rvin, served
in the United States Air
Force from 1951-1955, Haws'
grandfather was a “Dough Boy”
who served in France, “It is tradi-
tion in our family,” says Patricia,
who is proud to display the blue star
sign in their front yard. “We are
grateful for the blessings that a free
country provides us,” says Patricia,

Irvin’s brother, Hollis, and his wife,
Rosemary  MHaws, also  re-
ceived a blue star sign. “We’'d like
to get these signs all over the coun-
try,” says Hollis Haws. “They are a
very nice symbol of patriotism and
support.” Their son, Sgt. Terry
Haws, is in the 31st combat logistics
support group. [He teaches battle
maintenance and repair on
F16’s.

Haws was born in Japan and is fa-
miliar with a military lifestyle, His
father, Hollis Haws, served in the
United States Air Force from 1954-1974.
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Scott Gardiner and a youth choir
sang “God Bless the USA” and
“God Bless America,” under the di-
rection of Joy Rowell and Sharlene
Howard.

Commissioner Lorin Merrell was
the guest speaker and shared his
story of a “Uintah Basin Kid,” writ-
ten by Hall.

Duane Hall reminded the gather-
ing of the 2,210 young men from
the Uintah Basin who had fought in
WWII, He said there were also 35
women from the Uintah Basin who
served in the war.

Hall gave a brief history of the
“Gold Star Mothers” which was or-
ganized in 1928 by President
Woodrow Wilson. When one of
these members had a family mem-
ber who was serving in the military,
a blue star was sewn onto a small
flag and displayed in their window.
As time went by, if that family
member was shot or wounded, a sil-
ver star would be displayed. When a
family member was killed, a gold
star would be sewn onto the flag.
Hall, accompanjed by JaNiel
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Gold Star flag.

Gardner on the guitar, sang the old
song “Gold Star Mothers.”

Betty Zeller displayed a flag that
has been in her family since WWIL
The flag had two blue stars and one
gold star. The stars represented
Zeller’s brothers.

Also displayed were a special
jacket and squadron shirt from the
Vietnam War.

The American Legion Jensen Post
#124 finished the ceremonijes with a
21 Gun Salute.
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they could. Inthe middle of the night,
five cold, wet and tired men pushed
on across the river and successfuly
completed their mission without
casualties. This is considered by
many today to be “the most unself-
ish and heroic act of humanity in the
100 year history of the Uintah
Basin.” At the time, it was just
something that had to be done.

During the many years to fol-
low, the people of the Basin enjoyed
good times and endured rough times
without compromising their moral
standards. Regardless of their cir-
cumstances, they did not waver. The
unpretentious and noble character of
the pioneering people, has been
passed on through many generations
of families in the Uintah Basin.

In 1910 war threatened in Bu-
rope, and by 1914 the arms race was
on. When the U.S. joined into WWI,
300 young men from Uintah County
answered the call to defend their
country. Fifteen of these young men
gave their lives while fighting to
keep their country free.

‘When Hitler came into power,
there were already a number of
young men from the Basin in the
military. When the U.S. joined into
WWII, an additional 2,211 men and
35 women from the Basin were
called to serve their country. The
men served in the Army, Navy, Air
Force, Marines and Coast Guard.
The women’s ranks were identified
as: Army Nurse Corps, ANC;
Women’s Army Corps, WAC,
Women’s Air Force, WAT; Women
of the Navy, WAVES; U.S. Coast
Guard, SPARS.

While this war was raging,
mothers, fathers, family members,
friends and neighbors did whatever
they could to support their country
by working in defense plants, ship
yards, buying war bonds, gathering
scrap metal from off the roadsides,
and planting victory gardens.
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{Article taken from the
Vernal Express
May 29, 1996)

Ruth Wall Walker felt like she
should join the war effort, and in
1943, she and a friend joined the
Navy WAVES. “The main reason
for women’s organization was to re-
lease the able-bodied men for ac-
tive duty overseas and other places,”
recalls Walker. “At first the women
weren’t accepted too well. But by
the end of the war, they had proven
their worth.”

“T was assigned to the Port
Director’s Office in the Federal
Building in downtown San Francisco
and was the first WAVE in that par-
ticular department. Our office was
responsible for gathering information
about the personnel who were sent
overseas on ships. We would com-
pile this information and send it to
the various ports by air mail so that
when the ships came in they would
know who was on them. We had
various code names for the differ-
ent countries and places where the
men were sent. It was very inter-
esting and confidential. We had to
be screened very carefullly and
were not allowed to talk about any-
thing concerning our work outside
of the office. After a few months,
more WAVES were brought into our
office, as the feeling of importance
of women working in the war effort
increased.”

“There were many shortages all
overthe country during the war. The
entire country experienced sugar
rationing, gas rationing and other
things. I remember it would take
three hours to get to Odgen by plane
and about that long or longer to find
aride to Logan to visit my folks. It
was only 35 miles away, but because
of the gas rationing there wasn’t
much transportation. One bus a day.
1 remember standing in long lines to
get a pair or two of silk stockings,
which were not issued to us with our
uniforms so we had to get our own.
It was quite a thing.”




The people of the Basin were
not strangers to adversity and lean
times. They again came to the aid
of their families and neighbors and
served their country with pride.
Approximately 93 soldiers were
killed action, while at least 10 men
and women were prisoners of war.

“It has been said, and rightfully
80, that these men paid the highest
price of all for this great country we
live in,” says Phebe Jane Merkley
Hall, who recognized veteran Maxie
Chapoose, and three-war veteran
and WWII POW Artie Stocks at
Memorial Day services. These men
have since returned to make their

homes in Utah but were unable to
attend the Vernal services. There
are many in the Basin who have
never forgotten what these men
gave up so that they may be able to
eat a hot meal, sleep in a warm, dry
bed and raise their families in a coun-
try full of opportunity to those who
have the courage to work for it.
Commander Hall also recog-
nized the soldiers from the Uintah
Basin who were first on the scene
in Korea, Vietnam, Desert Storm
and Somalia. “We’ve set aside this
day for those who have died,”says
Commander Hall. “We can’t afford
to lose sight of the fact that right
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115th Engineers

Combat
Company B of Vernal, Utah
 WORLD WAR II 1941-45
“llowing men received commissions in the
Army of the United States

Ist Lt. -Owner of Auto Parts
House in Vernal, Utah

Retired Lt. Colonel

st Li.

Capt. -Owner of over 1,000 acres

of farmland in Moses Lake, Wash.

Ist Lt. Air Force - Killed in action
Retired Lt. Colonel

Captain

Lt. Air Force - Killed in action
Major - Deceased

Major

Colonel

Captain - Deceased

Captain - Deceased

Ist Lt. - Owner of sporting goods
bus. Army and Navy Store

Ist Lt. - Deceased

Lt. Colonel

Captain

Doctor M.D. Vernal, Utah
Captain - Housing Contractor
Captain - Contracting Co.
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JOHN WILLIAM POWELL

~d from Uintah High School in 1937, Tworked for the Rock Point Canal Co. as ditch
; That fall of 1937, L enrolled in school at Logan, Utah. It was Utah State Agricul-
at time. -
y 16th, I signed up with the Vernal National Guard, 115 Combat Engineers.
0941,1 married my sweetheart, Crystal Martinsen. Our honeymoon was very short. In
th Tnfantry Division, of which we were a part, were inducted into the Federal Service. The
st o the state of Washington for Intensive Training Maneuvers; we were there during June
fier the maneuvers we were sent to San Luis Obispo, California. There we underwent

rning, Deceniber 7th, we were shocked: it came over the loudspeakers that the Japa-
earl Harbor. Our unit was immediately summoned to San Diego, California. We
munition, we loaded our trucks and were on our way.

7 ¥t formed there had been a Japanese submarine sighted near San Diego. Our duty was
for any unusual activities. Our commander, Colonel William Clough, made the
ompany B, which was largely made up of Uintah County boys. We were displeased
er, it was a wise decision. Ifsomething tragic had happened, we may have lost all of the
| and the County.

en were sent to the South Pacific. Some were sent to the 341st Engineer Regiment,
go to Canada to build the Alcan (Alaska) Highway in order to get supplies to Alaska.
in the Aleutian Islands. I'was among this group. This was April 1942. The highway
nd one-halflater. [ received a commission in the United States Army and was sent to
th Fngineers in preparation for the invasion of France. June 6, 1944. My unit hit Omaha
We were all scared to death, but as trained soldiers we did what we had to do. Some
es in mine fields, rifle fire and artillery fire. 1 am grateful to the good Lord for sparing my
ung men from Vernal and surtounding areas lost their lives fighting for their country and

nt was to supply gasoline, motor fuel and aviation fuel to all the units fighting
ce. It was very tough and scary trying to keep up and supply men with gasoline
icles on the front lines. We were laying pipelines, installing pumping equipment
tanks. It was a night-and-day operation.

1944, we were in Germany, Belgium, Luxembourg and the Netherlands, De-
twas near the town of Namur, Belgium building a 10,000 barrel storage tank for the
/ing and very cold. It was very miserable and difficult in this extremely severe weather,
cember 16th we were notified that the German army, several divisions, had launched a
sive bid to capture Antwerp, Belgium. My unit was called to Maastrict, Holland to build
toss the Meuse River in order for the U.S. Ist Army to cross and drive a wedge into the
man offensive. About 15,000 young men lost their lives in this battle: The Battle of the
e lost414 planes. Some 600,000 Americans were involved. Some historians say it was
itles ever fought by Americans.

1 proud to have been an American soldier doing what I could for the freedom
/that [ love,

Riniews :

American Legion give a 21-gun salute to veterans at Memorial Day services ho

= Rt
nbers of the Jensen
arnal.
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The war ended in late 1945 and in the spring of 1946, I returned to Vernal and Cl’ystal
alotin Vernal. With the help of her father and 2 brothers, we were able to geta home by}

In the fall of 1946 1 enrolled in school at the University of Utah.

Afier being employed for sometime in LaRell Anderson’s meat packing plant iy,
to Durango, Colorado to be a manager for Hi-Land Dairies. While still living in Dul,
I owned and operated a sporting goods store.

Then it was back to Vernal to make a home in the beautiful place where we st;
been filled with exciting experiences of having a choice companion and a great family
with four wonderful children: Yvonne, Roger, Michael, and Christine. We have enjoyed man
places we have lived and traveled in these beautiful United States of America. I am gratefy]
in Vernal and the Uintah County.

Lt. John W. Powell
Crystal Martinsen Powell
Friends - Sweethearts - Married 35 years

A6~ -4
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DAVID B. HALL

summet of 1941, T'was completing the requirements for a B.S. degree at B.Y.U. The
alling out numbers every few days, and I figured my number would soon be coming
flying an aircraft would be better than marching, so I volunteered for the U.S. Army

W Jccepted right away and in September of 1941, I left Vernal riding on the bus, heading to !

BT v way oflife. . . . .
_ feting pilot training and receiving a commission as 2nd Lieutenant, I was assigned to

ICommand as an Aircraft Instructor and Bombardier Pilot. Ireally enjoyed flying, and
1 I had more flying time in a twin engine AT-11 aircraft than anyone else on base.
who were students at Maeser Elementary School during 1943 will never forget the
i1 low over the valley and waved to them.
me 1 met and married my sweetheart, Trevelene Harber, and what a wonderful life
ears we have had together.
of World War I, 1 left the Air Training Command and was assigned to the 15th Air
it a four engine B-24 bomber aircraft. Our mission was to fly from Italy, over the Alps
n to Germany, drop our bombs and return.
+on was one I'll never forget. Just before “bombs away,” our squadron was encountering
m the enemy. One exploded just below my aircraft, and we received several small holes
vever, we were able to return to Ttaly without any further mishaps. After World War Il in
v 1945, I was assigned as the Commanding Officer of the Squadron until we were able to
States in September of that year.
ter World War IL, T was assigned to Germany as a pilot on the Berlin Airlift. I was there
ded in September 1949. On the return trip to the United States, I was pilot ona C-54 four

Jerseas assignment was to Korea during the Korean Conflict. Our base was called K-9
was pilot on a twin engine B-26 aircraft. I was assigned as the Group Operations
e squadrons of sixteen aircraft each, and pilots to fly them.

Jean War ended, we were assigned to a base in Japan for seven months. Our orders finally
s that we should return to the United States and fly the aircraft home. Thad just received o
ignment would be as an R.0.T.C. Instructor at B.Y.U. All forty-eight aircraft assigned to | |

1st Lt. John William Powell

U.S. Army, W.W. II-Europe

-48- -49-




ARTIE J. STOCKS
3 War Veteran
WW II-KOREA-VIETNAM

After my assignment of four years at B.Y.U. was completed, I was back i
enjoyed flying. A few more years as pilot and T was told that it was about time

My next assignment was as Commanding Officer of a Radar Squadron i
site was located way out in the desert, about 400 miles from the nearest Air Bas:
assignment, orders came through that this site would close and that I would be re

After 22 years, in August 1963, I retired from the United States Air Force
Sawyer Air Force Base in Michigan and returned to Vernal, the best pl
than 32 years, and I still enjoy the good things of life.

1 the pilot gegs

Thad a degk job

n Morocco, Afyit
¢. After a foy 508
-assigned to the T
as Lieutenant ¢ o
ace on the map, Tt pgs

3.1922 on the family farm at Bridgeland, Utah. Artie’s mother passed away in 1936 of
ofthe burden fell on Artic’s shoulders at age 14 to care for a sister and brother while his
k. This was during the middle of the Depression.

.d school at Duchesne for a time, then for a short time he attended Vernal schools. Atage
ian Conservation Corps. While in the CCC’s he was sent to Kamas, Utah to work.
e Recruiter visiied thei camp. Atie was very impressed with the sharp uniform and
 States Marine Corps on his 18th birthday.

1 Artie was assigned to a detachment of Marines in the South Pacific. That duty was to
"_emplacements and also anti-aircraft gun emplacements. This duty assignment was on
land was destined to be a state of the art defensive position. Only problem was, it was

David Hall .,

Navigator
Pilot,
beside his B-7
Major Hall

ian workers, even though the Japs were finally able to over-run Wake, by their own
terrible price.

U.S. Marines 379
U.S. Navy 75
U.S. Army

Navy Hospital 60
‘Total strength 519

.......... 5,700 Japs killed.
.. 96 KIA and 12 F4F fighter planes. )
Japs thought they would have no big problem in invading Wake. It is also apparent
salculation. The Marines out-smarted and out-fought the Japs in every corner. There
nforcement for the Japs and none at all for the Marines. On Dec. 23, 1941, the Marines
On ammunition and other fighting supplies, and also so outnumbered, the remaining
IC¢ but turn Wake Island tothe Japs.
1t mentality of the Japs left something to be desired. Wake Island, Peale [sland and Wilkes
iSeshoe. Wake itself was pretty much horseshoe shaped, with Wilkes and Peale forming
de. After several raids with their bombers, the J aps thought the sailing would be smooth
Major Devereux held his fire until the Jap flotilla was within 4500 yards. Then the Japs
t1lhad started. The Jap fleet moved from east to west. The first ship hit was from a 5”
oM Peacock Point. They continued west and caught it again at Kuku Point and Toki Point.
: usta matter of time until the Marines ran out of ammunition. By this time most of the
e Vorkers were carrying ammo and other supplies.
E-F)l gmber 1941, Major Devereux gave the heartbreaking order to cease fire. After all the
ted for, they were taken to the air strip. Here, their hands were tied with wire behind their

nd their neck, so if they tried to let their arms lower a little, they would be choked. Taken
-ember from Uintah Basin were three U.S. Marines: Artic J. Stocks, Hoyle Chew and
Involved from Uintah Basin were three construction workers: Howard Mitchell, Wayne
1om Bennett, Utah and Clinton Stevenson from M. Home, Utah. They were working for
-51-

Major Hall’s wife Trevelene, in
front of B-26 after he flew it to
California from Korea.
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Morrison Knudsen Construction Co. It has been told that when the Japs found these three |,
country as civilians, they were executed. ad |
On Wake Island, the Marines were separated {rom the civilians. The Marines were |
Jap ship Nittsu Maru. The civilians remained on Wake. The next 44 months have to be desorib:(?
these Marines. The food and treatment they received was totally barbaric. They arrived gt Yokg
17 Jan 1942, On 19 Jan. *42 they left Yokohama and was shipped to Shangha. They artived tei
They were marched eight miles to Woosung prison camp. It has been said the guards we
brutal. Some of the Marines were taken to a nearby prison camp, Kiang Wang. This was calledt
good reason.
In May 1945 the Marines were loaded aboard freight cars and moved 700 mileg nottl
Peking. They were then moved again on Jun 19, 1945 to the South Korean port city of Py
approximately 600 miles, taking 4 days. The food at Pusan was nothing but garbage.
On 23 Jun. 1945, they were loaded aboard a Ferry Steamer for a 12 hour ride ACross the
probably docked at Fukuoka, Japan. Here they were loaded into a railroad day car: 170 Ame
for 88 Japs. Although the blinds were pulled, they knew they were headed north,
would pull a blind and saw the rubble ... all that was left of some towns.
This told them the U.S. Airforce was pounding hell out of Japan. On 6 July 1945, they
Hokkaido. Here, the food was a little better—cooked rice and fried grasshoppers.
On 14 Aug 1945, all the Japs in and around the prison camp began screaming, jabberi ,
Marines knew their ordeal was close to an end. On 11 Sep 1945, Major Devereux receiy gl 1
surrender sword from the prison camp commander. '

At the time they were liberated, these Marines, who would normally weigh 175 po

. ‘> visited the Veteran’s War Memorial, He told me when he walked up to
gy whilein Vemi]ﬁr};:;ﬁzls that he knew, his heart came up into his throat to where he couldn’t
et Smlﬁl] ed over to the POW Monument and saw three other names, “This is a little
wihen he vtva t;/o years as a Marine, ribbons all over my chest, discharged as a Sentor Master
and, twelll yl;qed ofthe tears running down my face. Finally someone cared.”

i Ily e 111?311 life, Artie married Doris Hartle from Vernal. They had three children.
terl.n'g ct}Vr being tI;e truly great American that you are.

AT, 10 Written by Duane Hall as told by Artie J. Stocks
Artie receiving Prisoner of War Medal

% Doris

pounds.
On 10 Sep. 1945, American rescue teams arrived to begin their processing to go hg
process was adjusting these men’s systems so they could once again begin to eat good old Am
This process had to be gradual and took about a month. Artie was finally put aboard a Nav
started toward the country he loved so much.... United States of America.
While a POW, Artie received no mail. This is damn painful. The problem... no onek
One letter to his Dad is as follows:
Dear Dad:
Here is a letter from a long lost son, butT am hoping he won’t be lost for long. 1.
weight is about the same, 135 pounds. When you write, send some pictures. I
as yet have not had a letter from you. Tell everyone hello and that 1 am still kick
As ever, your Son
Artie
I was told by a fellow POW that Artie was very tough, resourceful and shrewd. A
some pretty raunchy stunts, and the Japs were dumb enough to believe it was their own b
Artie,
Artie received an Honorable Discharge from the U.S. Marine Corps in Februaty 1!
Duchesne to try to put his life back together. Artie took whatever kind of work he could fi
tough battle trying to make the transition back to civilian life. _
While visiting with Artie one day at the Veteran’s War Memorial in Vernal, he t(3
Korean War started, he felt that the Corps was in trouble and needed him. He re-enlisted
Corps so he could go back and serve his country. Artie did, in fact, serve a tour of duty
After Korea, Artie decided to stay in the Marine Corps until retirement. During ﬂl
the Vietnam War. Yes, Artie served atour in Vietnam, also. 1 asked him what he did. His;
a darn good Marine is supposed to do. Protect his country,” .
These lines are very few for aman who loved and gave so much of himself for his ¢
vears as a proud United States Marine, )
In 1988 Utah awarded 135 Prisoner of War Medals. Among those receiving this
Stocks, Hoyle Chew, Lester Barger, Mark Oberhansly, June Bastian, Howard Harmston,
Anderson, Clyde Freestone, and Kay Jensen.
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HOYLE CHEW

February 1918. Attended Vernal schools.

1 Congervation Corps (CCC) in Vernal in 1938. There was a two year limit one
CC’s, and Hoyle was discharged in 1940. In June 1940 Hoyle enlisted into the United States
eceived his Basic Training (Boot Camp) at San Diego, California. In January 1941 he sailed
wali, There, he remained and trained until November 1941. He then boarded ship and was
Filce [sland in the Qouth Pacific. Stationed on Wake Island, now, was a garrison of 180 U.S.
‘Navy had a small group on Walke [sland also: engineer officers and radio personnel. There
tely 1,200 civilian employees. These civilians were in the process of building a United States
mnpiete with barracks, hospital, fuel storage, warehouses and air field. It was to be a very
511; The purpose of this military installation was to protect Pearl Harbor from attack. Either
rted too late, or the Japs struck too early. The base wasn’t completed. The various rein-
during the last ten days of peace brought the total military on Wake to 519. Of these, 379
They also received twelve FAF Grumman Wildcat fighter planes. With the very limited
fiey set up the best defense they could.

8 Dec 1941, Japanese bombers hit Wake Island. Because of the International Date Line,
: Pear] Harbor, Hawaii. You may say these were coordinated attacks. The military and
{and had no way to know the immense forces that were being thrown at them. They did
i Jap naval vessels to pound them with ship-to-shore shelling. The Japs threw air raids at
4 On the first air raid, 8 of 12 of the Marine’s FAF Grumman Wildcats were destroyed on
if lives were lost in these air and ship-te-shore attacks. On Dec. 9th U.S. Marines had two
- Wake. Incoming was twenty-seven twin engine Jap bombers with fighter escort. These
ok on the lot of them and are credited with shooting down the first Jap bomber in WWIL
Gok out five more of their bombers. Darn good showing for a bunch of grossly under-
alled United States Marines. Both Marines planes returned to base. The Marines, between
jilt dummy artillery emplacements to make the Japs think they were a stronger force than

ensen, Utah, I
tered the Civilia

‘‘‘‘‘

i

the Japs began moving in for the kill: two cruisers, six destroyers, two troop transports and
ad no idea the caliber of manpower they had tangled with. At 6:10 A.M. the Marines
flotilia and at 7:10 A.M. were ordered to cease fire because the ships that were not on the
ge.

assed, the enemy hit harder and harder. The Marines had less and less to strike back with.
tiforcements at all.

on Dec, 23rd, the Japs began coming ashore. There were several landing zones. The
s Were so low in fighting equipment and so few men, they were unable to hold back the
{'Japs. As was written after by the Japanese Navy Minister, Admiral Shimada, “It was a
nake the Gods weep.”

. the order went out to cease fire. Wake Island was surrendered to the Japs. Only the man
-walk could possibly know the feeling in the bodies of the surviving Marines at that point.
ngth on Wake Island at the time war started was as follows:

U.S Marines 379
Navy 75
Army 5
Navy Hospital 60
Total strength 519

 for Wake Island raged from 8 Dec 1941 through 23 Dec 1941. Total losses to the Marines

en and 12 ajreraft, By the Japanese’ own admission, their losses were as follows: 11 Naval
iid more than 5,700 men killed. Enemy losses alone was more than 50 to 1 ratio. Small
Ie 50 proud to be called United States Marines.




| Late in the day of Dec 23rd, the Marines were grouped on the air stri
behind their back with telephone wire and barbed wire. They were left in this
to me by two men who were there, this was some of the nicest treatment they
their food and treatment was totally barbaric.
The Marines were loaded aboard the Jap ship Nittsu Maru on 12 Jan 1942

Lester Barger
United States Marine Corp. World War 11
" Prisoner of War - 44 months

P. Here, the Japg
condition for ma
received, For m

. . They arriy : . h. Attended schools in Vernal. Lester joined the U.S. Marine Corp. on June

T ) Y arrly. 1 Vernal, Utah. p

zgp;;]c)lngg Jal;}hi%z rl"l:en 0111 1(19 g - 1%;12, th}?y. l.eft Yokohama‘and sailed to Shanghaj, The; : -1-tlis brother Dale, and Hoyle Chew. These three went through Boot Camp together. Lester
. They were marched from Shanghai to Woosung prison camp, about eight mij gether, but Dale Barger received another assignment. Dale went fo a Naval Air Station,

and written, that the Jap guards at Woosung were very stupid and unbelievably bruta], A
nearby was Kiang Wang, at which some of these Marines were held. Kiang Wang was cs.zlled
good reason. In May 1945 the Marines were loaded aboard freight cars and moved 700 mil
near Peking. This train trip took five days. At Fengtai, the food and human treatment w.
Woosung. .
On 19 June 1945, they began another boxcar trip. This was a four day trip to the
Korea. Pusan was even worse than Fengtai, The food was nothing but garbage. ’
On 23 June 1945, they were loaded on a Ferry Steamer for a 12 hour ride acr
probably landed at Fukuoka, Japan. Here, they were loaded into a railroad day car: 170 Ame
to hold 88 Japs. The Japs pulled the blinds, but the Marines knew they were headed nor
peak occasionally, they would see the rubble along the tracks and they knew the U.S, A
number on Japan. On 6 July 1945, they arrived at Takagawa, Hokkaido. This is Japan’é
Here the food was a little better-cooked rice and fried grasshoppers. "
. On 14 Aug 1945, all the Japanese people in and around the prison camp began 50
Jabbering. The Marines knew something big and good had happened. Then someone to]
surrendered. Right away conditions grew much better. They didn’t learn for sure what |
Aug 1945, when the International Red Cross representatives were allowed in and told th
dered unconditionally. E
On 10 Sept 1945, American Rescue teams arrived and started processing the M
home—1J.S.A. This was completed on 14 Sep.
. : Hoyle was put aboard a hospital ship. A man who normally would weigh about
I weighed 97 pounds. This ship took him to Guam, then on to Pearl Harbor. From Hawai
Lo good old U.S.A.
e Of'all the fears a man would have under these circumstances, the biggest fears wi
- | back to his own country and, most of all, not being given the chance to raise his own famil
After several short assignment moves on the west coast, Hoyle wanted to re-en]
_ _ sent home. .
| - Hoyle was honorably discharged late 1945 and came home. He was back i
fl married and raised a family. Through the many years he has been gainfully and honor
At age 78 he is still the quiet, unpretentious, honest man who can still say, “I was;pL
U.S. Marine and am proud to be an American.”
(Written by Duane Hall as related by Hoyle)

d at San Diego until January or February of 1941, From there, Lester was sent to Pearl
+ Pearf Harbor for about six months, then was sent to Wake Island. Wake Island was his
WII started. When the Japanese attacked Wake Island, they didn't anticipate what they ran
« hefore the attack, the marines received a scratchy, almost inaudible mesage that the
ad Pear] Harbor.

s covered the island, hiding the approaching enemy aircraft. The bomber came in at 600 to
iack was so sudden that the anti-aircraft guns were knocked out before they could be used.
ays, the islands were bombed at least twice a day. Naval guns pounded mercilessly at the

ay, the Japs tried to make a beach landing. That was when they learned it isn't nice to mess
Marines. The attack was stopped, and the Japs pushed back into the sea.

ttacks took more and more of the American defenses. The marines were given orders
elt to hold out for at least twelve days.

ched their heaviest attack at 3:00 a.m. on the sixteenth day.

two large ships on the island, and hundreds of Japs came ashore. At 11:00 a.m. the
¢ out of ammunition and supplies. There was nothing they could de but turn Wake Island

were marched to the airstrip where they were stripped and searched. They were only
n their pants and shoes. Their hands were tied behind their back with wire and looped
hey were then taken to a camp to await shipment to Japan.

ater a Japanese cargo ship came in as close as it could get to the island. The prisoners were
to be ferried out to the cargo ship. The prisoners were packed into the rat infested cargo
uldn't all sit or lic down at the same time. Toilet facilities were a bucket. Beatings were
 day.

were loaded aboard another ship and taken to Shanghai, China. Over the next two vears,
risoners built roads from Shanghai and Peking and up into Manchuria. After the roads in
1, they were put on a train and taken to Pusan, South Korea. While at Pusan the prisoners
ading salt onto ships to be taken to] apan.

out 200 other Americans were loaded aboard a ship to be ferried back to Japan to be taken
p. Lester couldn’t remember where they landed, but it fooked like it may have been

ere crammed into box cars and headed north. They passed through Hiroshima, Japan,
¢.the Atomic bomb had been dropped. At one place the railroad had been bombed out, so the
Ik several miles to be loaded aboard another train to continue their journey north. While
Americans were exposed to extremely harsh treatment from the Japanese civilians. :
ken to Hokkaido, Japan’s northernmost island. It was here they were put to work in the |
wiul hard work, especially when you are fed two cups of rice per day. |
» 1945, there was a real commotion in the prison camp. The prisoners learned the Japs had :
gt 2vvay all conditions got much better for the prisoners. The guards began disappearing and ‘
began making drops of food and clothing.
the other prisoners were taken back to Tokyo. Here, they were loaded on U.S. Navy ships
e. Lester, I cannot be completely sure, but I believe the first ship to load American POW's
OWne. A crew member on that ship was Don Walker from Vernal,
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. On the tape Lester sent, he made it very plain he would not d
menthn of nee-dless, brutal treatment and lack of food throughout his 44 mong
Malaria the entire time. When Lester was putaboard a U.S. Navy shi ordeal. Leg

- i , p in Tol ;
pounds. The scars on his body and mind are still there after more than 50 yfa};sBrly’

Lester spoke very fondly of having been a U.S. Mari
.S, Marine.
sounty. g ine. Even more than that, the p
Thanks to you, Lester, and the others like you for what
greatest nation on this earth.

well on blood apq 2o

AND SURVIVAL——Memoirs of Mark L. Oberhansly
additional comments by buddies, James Donaldson and Ed Seabourn

his wej :
Spring 1994

ay nearly dead. Just yesterday he was trying to stand, and our hopes soared

iven up; he ] _ :
his turn of events, but as we climbed back into the well-worn truck Mark

as hard to accept €

aren’t as bad as they seem.”
“aain, the spirit that stayed my Dad through over 50 years of ranching, as well as WW II—

you did so that we all ¢q

Written by Duane Hal[

Beginnings

’tnhmer—soorched, castern Utah centers around water turns. This is Mark’s country— born
on the Ute Indian Reservation. A far stretch from Wyoming, with water enough for all to
he began work as foreman of a large cattle ranch in Lone Tree, Wyoming doing what he
paturally -1 was born on a horse,” I’ve heard him say about one hundred times.
War spread quickly through Wyoming., At 24 years of age, a permanent deferment was
Fowever, being the type not to miss any action and patriotic as well, he enlisted in the War.
e Gurr enlisted together at Mountain Home, Wyoming. They thought they would stay
ild have it otherwise. Both ended up in England, but their paths never crossed during the

War Training

tly remembers eating at the counter of Covey’s Restaurant and Motel in Salt Lake City with
g for training. He left his Hudson in a nearby garage, but made the mistake of revealing
other GI, Shorty, who helped himselfto the vehicle whenever he could and “ran the wheels

aimed the most beautiful sunsets in the country. Here in Spokane, Washington, Mark

nng. Then followed gunnery practice and the dropping of sand bombs at Muroc Proving
Tt was surmised that this desert training was preparing them for Africa.

d from Armament School at Lowry Field, Denver, Colorado. There he was in charge of

new enlistees about the care and use of the 50 caliber machine guns.

ty, Utah, his experience was pulling tow targets in B-18 bombers. He writos:

we pulled the target with was hand operated and I practically stood straddle the bombbay
aptain McGee got shot by one of the crews firing at the target about 250 yards behind. He
¢ in and landed with one arm. The other one he lost.

sagreeable part of his training came when he had an unqualified instructor in armaments
ie knew everything but knew very little, in Mark’s opinion. Mark was placed in the guard-
ed prisoners who had committed serious offenses—he found out how it feels to be taunted,
thy for his later experience.)

Doubte Dose in Denver

It back to Denver where his superior officer encouraged him to remain as Chief Instructor
IS eye was set on getting “over there!”
ecame destination for his first squadron—but Mark was left behind in a Denver hospital,

umps! Lot . o o .
mPS;i And if this were not enough, his immunization record was missing— the long series
second timel!
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eI going out on each mission and again when they were coming
., QOWNETS; counted the
e,

: hien a crew of crew member was missing, they grieved as though they had lost a
7. n :
e pub, Whet of ? Brian Francis.) .
_ OWIEr s Son, , ;
ly. € Af:cgunt OMark awoke early to check guns, bomb racks, fusal, elc. Tlley were briefed
e miISSKE]n:\;v in formations of three—one in front and two behind forming an inverted V.
ying. They flew together.
L ore squadron flew tog ) . .
issio™ 01'116;1 Olrrrlljslhavexcll Germany (where Mark’s family originated—the ObérhaﬂSlYS) du
g over \_’Vl,oz Mark laughed and said, “That’s some of my ancestors shooting at us down
o mlsstlic,knamed “gwede"—and he always wondered why. usual, Marl
oe Evilsly shot up on various missions, and emergency landings were not unusual. Mark
as ba

i iffs of Dover. . o .
: ngﬁlilslsﬁfoslz over France and Germany. Following the 25th mission, he was looking
te

ath break and trip home.

(Perhaps because of this overdose of needles, giving shots was never 5 problem
to animals or himself! Despite family protesis, his vearly cold was dOctorerc? or:
administered penicillin shot from an animal syringe with a “huge” needlol ) witly

To The War

Finally, Mark was sent to the Furopean Theatre on the Queen M,
September of 1942, He was stationed in Chelveston, Aerodrome —ga Tural
England. The people there were fun-loving and in need of the positive, upbe

the American Gls. They showed their appreciation by having partics, da
homes,

ary. They d
farming greq
at attitudeg o3
nces, and jpy

Mark belonged to the 305th bomb group, which was part of the 8th Air Foreg
bombing force. They flew the B-17 aircraft, better known as the “Flying Fortregs.” }
missions in the deadly ball turret and the rest as side gunner and bombardier.

James Donaldson (Snuffy), a member of his crew, recalls th

at the ten men (in thy
from the beginning, They were close and supportive of each other, even through their {

Last Mission

1943, The 8th Air Force planned a massive bomb run, employing 118 B—l’i’s, B(iemg
were he‘avily defended submarine pens; daylight raid, no escort. They flew ina very large
¥\

s s iy s ik s R o e o el o 5th mission, Colonel LeMay was to commission Mark a lieutenant, as well as his
T ot ey o ‘reparing for te;keoff, the anxiety of the mission was lessened for them as they excitedly

commission. N )

Z{;dhis Bell.” completing 25 missions with the original crew and plane, Mark s grow;lp
ci mz:w ﬁlemi)ers from time to time. He remembers one pilot by the name of Smith who

fied. It was not long before he was promoted to a new assignment—probably instruct-

Peanut-Butter

The British loved American K rations sent in by the Red Cross—sardines, dried " f
candy, cookies and peanut-butter. :
However, one Englishman sitting next to Marl in the mess hall took a huge spe
for the first time. After wallowing it around and around in his mouth for several seconds, ]
In his strong accent he commented, “I say, good chap, T do not think much of your peant
The country boys, especially, enjoyed breakfasts in the mess hall-—oatmeal, spat
eggs from local farms. Dinners were less memorable with sauerkraut and more sauerks
(When squadrons were being separated out and shown where the various relj 101
meeting on Sunday, every church was called out but Mark’s, The commanding officer &;

he belonged to and Mark said, “The Mormon Church.” The officer yelled out to anotherg i
does he go?”)

o eir 25th mission, they had a new pilot who had flown only 3-4 missions, and he felt

sion and wondered if he should go. But the night before he chose to pilot the plane. ;
rs telling the section chief that the plane they were taking was too old, and he feare

ack.

Journal Entry of Mark L. Oberhansly

w were on their 25th mission, and all five had left packc?d duffle bags behmd in Fhe

o go home. That day we bombed submarine pens in Lorient, Frmlf;e. After]drop%ng
artillery opened up on us, and a sky full of Germeu.l fighters were coming a’; u; ;1 s0. ;{aoji
- engine, and two others were on fire when the pilot rang the bail-out bell. The cto—p o
‘after opening the escape door, he froze from fear and we could not push hm‘;l o;! sof h
_After snapping the Navigator’s parachute on him, Topened the bombbay and five ofus
n the plane blew up before any others could get out.

Colonel LeMay

Commanding officer of the 305th Bomb Group was Colonel Curtis E. LeMay
sions, he routinely pinned the “Air Medal” on each group member,

As he approached Mark, he dropped the pin. Both men bent over to retrieve it
G-, you've got a hard head!” Colonel LeMay exclaimed. Mark was thinking the same thi Bay of Biscay
officer.
d-up out of the water in the Bay of Biscay by a French fishing boat. The Frenchman
coast of England, but a German patrol boat came from shore abont that time and took us
real trouble now.

Air Raids/Bombing Missions

Sirens sent everyone ronning for shelter in zig-zagged trenches. Sugar beets or
up and around these trenches, as well as against the net wire surrounding the base—fo
Animals were fed the greens, sugar made with beets. )

Flyers were “on alert” in good weather, anticipating air raids or bombing mission:
relaxation and fun in the local village. The favorite pub, just down the lane from the b

Interrogation

us of everything, clothes, shoes, valuables, etc., they put some ghastly oversized tcllnngs
shoes, and then the interrogation began. Iwas kept in solitary confinement, no food, an
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harassment over and over. When I finally got out, I discovered my buddieg were

. . no | Steel Dooxs

have thought I had information they could get out of me. During the process of inter?:)lg_

book with my picture, name, rank, home address, names of family members, and mugh EIga - ftown in a monstrous building. Seemed like they shut steel doors
cotrect information. SCICITN g jail in the center o

t us in a cell with straw on the floor. There was a window blind on the wall.
put v

. . . . ]

1 & compass—a prison official of some kind. I caught it and stuck it in the sleeve of

: lnt wear because I didn’t have one. - , then taken
©.me 10 Frankfurt Interrogation Center and put into wooden rooms first, 1611.
i moved fo he r;j om here, they moved us into a holding pen and barracks Whel‘f our
ted over night. ]ﬁ telling ,each other what had happened to them. “Oberhans'ly anfl,
listed men weref‘lw hat are you doing? You’re both Germans—why are you fighting us?
rmans yelleg,ain and went into Stalag 7A, in a town south of Munich called Mooseburgh,
it};:ntf(;;f,SSeptelnber, then moved to Krems, Austria.

They then

“I’ll Come Back and Haunt You” & was not

(Added Notes)

When Mark was advanced to position of bombardier, his closest friend, Orville G
ball turret,

On their 25th and last mission, he warned Mark if they got hit to get him oyt of th
back and haunt you!” (Comments like this were often heard.)

As fate would have it, they did get hit. One engine was knocked out and the off
when the pilot gave the “bail out” order, Mark was in the front of the aircraft. He hastily g
who was on his first bombing mission, by smapping him into his parachute and bog); bai]
froze in the pilot’s exit door so did not Jump, due to fear. The other three men went out-
plane blew up with five men still aboard.

Bargaining for His Life

1o a makeshift bus, with wooden benches on each side and with a big spotlight on the
1 ? . -
j t in charge of them.
j f us, eight guards, and a lieutenan ‘ | » |
'Elmg ](:tﬂ(:) inlto thg country a;nd stopped. We looked at one anothet when the Lieutenant
er .
-were told to line up with our backs to the ditch.

on! 1 Aim!” velled the German Lieutenant. ' o
(')tltle-:nizi(j};not a mag wavered, begged or pleaded; just stood there looking right back

A French fishing boat pulled Mark out of the Bay of Biscay. He remembers givi
fisherman, bargaining for his life; the Frenchman unscrewed a wooden knob on the gtajri
it inside the hollow post.

Closer to shore, Snuffy and Ernie were being pulled under by their parach
fisherman to save them, too. He was reluctant, as he believed it would take too much ti
transport Mark safely to the English coast by leaving immediately.

Through insistence, the fisherman went closer to shore and picked them up. Bi

is German Leiutenant laughed like a mad man and yelled to relieve themselves and get
patrol boat spotted them.

‘ i i in any way.
believe he would have ordered us killed had one man cried out or wavered in any way

: - s Wi sor
Ed Seabourn’s Account of May 17, 1943 ‘and were taken to a barracks where we slept the night on steel cots without mattres

As another member of the 305th bomb group, Ed remembers Mark’s plane lagg
in the formation and feeling special concern. :

On the morning of May 17, 1943, at about 11:00 AM, we swung in toward Pa
though we were going to bomb Paris, but our target was submarine pens in Lorient, F
a running gun battle with German fighter planes. We became crippled and slid out
plane coming up on our left that had also fallen out of formation—-the plane on wh
bombardier.

We fought the Germans from Paris to almost Lorient, and I counted from my p,
different fighter planes. During one of the last passes, four abreast, they blew up Mar

A few miles on we were forced to leave our own B-17, six of the eleven survi

It was dark when we met at the German air base near Lorient, part of Mark’s ¢
examined some of us and offered medical assistance only to Donaldson (Snuffy), whe
his nose. The bubble became about the size of a golf ball.

We took the train from the Luftwaft base to Paris. There we found large cr
Gestapo, and people who were looking at us as though they would have helped, had w

We changed trains and went on into Frankfurt, Germany where I remember se
purse and a hen stuck its head out. She got water from a fountain and let it drink from
had, no doubt, traded for it on a farm.

Journal Entry of Mark L. Oberhansly

Stalag 7-A and 17-B

by bus, cattle-cars by train, and trucks, by day and by night until I l}ad no ideaA “;l:;ll:
m Stalag 7-A prison compound and later was moved to Stalag 17-B i Krems, Au

tal of two years. o .
seeing huddled Jews along the way, emaciated with big eyes. Their appearance was

) i i
on that river as it is on the Duchesne River, or Jensen on the Green (1 IVTI'S " llllzmi?\iz

1t have covering over the windows, and wide cracks were all arounld tc{lglvgato .ether
nothing except one blanket per man, provided by the Red Cross. We huddled tog

_ . : i i Red
i, I was in excellent physical condition. This is the only reason I mz:lde it 1:]11?:11 ELtilzle o
‘ ming through, nine months later. We would have starved to death without this aid.
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U.S. Marines
Raised "Old glory" on Mt. Suribachi
Iwo Jima

23 Feb 1945
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7th Army Division
First Marine Division
Amid hell and shell, they raised our flag.
Seoul, South Korea

27 Sept 1950
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I'made it a practice to exerci i -
eep up S it gti ‘ rcise by doing push-ups and walked a Jot around the fepg;
When we ate, no more than once a day if we wer ‘r
cows eat) soup was carried to us by Russianyprisoners Ergrlrcil;yr; i;g;?t Omet-al bOWIé
wooden stick stuck through from one side to the other for them to carry itg Cfltl]np na larg
_ ane in a while we received a piece of black bread, and if we Were\ﬁiclll :
or tur]:np 1 our soup. Occasionally we were given a little sauerkraut. The op] o th'ere s
weevil floating on top of our soup. TV proteinw
I felt most of the time like a horse must feel if kept tied up all of the ¢
We endured waiting for the summer months. The surrounding count o
weather nice and warm., massobe
Always we were under surveillance of German guar ‘evi
Russia. They were so bitter and had no respect for life.{:Iﬂ"Lll“llnj)/S vv:iflg E;iﬁlf]:liu'ﬂy fou
My first Christmas in prison I’d like to forget. We were singing carols tryi et
when the guards blasted the camp with bullets, killing some of the guys, o make
. I'had a good friend named Lewis Clayton, who was from Santa C'lar"L Utah
outside. We would have gotten away, but the guard dogs smelled us and wc , . He'a
had attempted to escape two other times without success, ST puL
(The solitary pens spoken of were about 6 1/2” square, where they were kept fo;
_ k”flo keF:p Ep our moraile we joked, played cards, had boxing matches after T talljlgho':
icks I knew in the game, and did anythir X
ot o i me, and di ything crazy to force a laugh out of each other. Tt
"The Red Cross in Switzerland, after several months, sent a few things into the 1
gloves, games, horseshoes, and a few books—the Bible among them. "5
The guards were sent from the Russian front where their nerves had cracked
who had been ordered by doctors to leave the fighting—so were sent to guard the pr.ison
Maybe because Dad had grown up around animals and could sense when a cov
horse to buck, or maybe because he knew the face of a hunted animal, be could sense th

3

these guards and was always cautious. He watched men get their heads blown off for

Ed Seabourn Recounts Memories of the Prison Camp
F_——————__—-r

«The Germans Never Found That Thing”

gh. They’d cut off electricity for long petiods, cut off water, march us out to hold
o barracks for different things——radios, for example. We did have crystal sets,
some of the guards. Not far from where [ slept, a radio was buried in the wall,

he Germans never found that thing.
ks one night. I remember Jooking out the back window and seeing one

- times got tou
ey searched th
d to trade with
[istening to it. T
ds shot into the barrac

e face.

«] remember eating hog food in a trough”

April we were marched out (of the prisony—and for 296 miles in groups of 500. We were
. and see the beautiful woods, sireams, countryside in Austria. We’d walk and they’d put us
ie the way. If we got anything to eat, we had to steal it. 1 remember eating all the hog food
in cans.

h we climbed a big mountain. We usually stopped to rest occasionally, but one night we
1:00 in the morning we began goin’ downhill. My hips and legs were numb from the waist
ou to walk downhill. We were put in a building with no room to lay down, so we stood and
ther all night.

ot into Lentz, on the German-Austrian border, and stayed ina barn that night. While moving
g haystack, we found 88 millimeter shells right under where we were sleeping.

a bridge back into Austria, and the bridge had bombs hung on it where they could blow it
narched across that thing and hoped they didn’t decide to blow it up while we were there.

Roosevelt Was Dead

.away from Lentz we stopped at a farm, and a German told us that Roosevelt was dead. 1
-war will go on against you just the same.” The old lady that was mother of the household
0. Her daughters were on the floor scrubbing the rock floor with sandstone and soap.

rch and finally crossed back over the border and saw a German Concentration Camp where
d in front. We marched by the entrance and thought we were being taken in.

e stayed at a beautiful farm where horses were raised. There we stole a chicken and boiled

Snuffy Donaldson’s Memories of Stalag 17-B

“Hully Gully”

Mark and I'had a serious craving for biscuits and smoking tobacco, so Mark tr
a Frenchman for them.

We ate a lot of rotten sauerkraut, and bathed once a month in cold water, if wi
when prisoners were sleeping, the guards would have their police dogs check the men 2
they hadn’t escaped.

For entertainment, Mark and Louis Clayton often participated in boxing and sp; o the Germans told us to go in the woods and make a place to stay.

other.

The men enjoyed “Hully Gully,” a game where the guys would dig a tunnel and p Shoulder blade of a horse...

slit trench, We would‘ take turns running over it, packing it to look like old dirt—to fo I
Another pasttime was making candles out of margarine, this being our only mea
After two years of listening to radios received through trading “smokes” to Germ.
we would soon be free.

s found but for a shoulder blade of a horse (no meat—just bone), which they gave me for 100
0 with 20 under them to cut cards for this shoulder blade. One man won, took it away to
20 men; the rest did without.

¢ heard cheering up on the road. It was an American tank. The captain said, “We can’t help
V't know where we are—we’re lost.” There came a German tank from the opposite direction;

bla;rel to gun barrel. The German told the American to stay still and he would go around.
left,
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About five days later, there were three jeep-loads of American soldiers g
machine guns mounted on their jeeps. The Germans gnarding us threw down thej
up and a bandolier of ammunition. First thing we did was get out to the farms for some fo

The American Army moved us into an aluminum factory where we were Warme 00
We were entertained by a USO show, and the Colonel told us the war ended on May 7, Thin
never had seen an audience like us—we didn’t laugh at any jokes; we were too serioyg o
could see no humor. The only thing that got applause was when the Colonel told yg the

The next day we were flown out from the Luftwalle Air Base at Lentz in C47 {
trucked into Paris where they were still celebrating the war being over. They put ug into
Kkitchen, and we got our first good food.

We were put on a train to Epanoit—with concrete fences. They took away oyr ci
for lice, bugs, etc. Then we were given more c¢lothes and got first aid where needed,

From there we went to Camp Lucky Strike by train, which was an embarkation 4
into Europe for the war and a debarkation for the US going back home. We were in the
into the US, 1 got on the “Admiral Benson.” '

A few hours out from Le Harve, we saw a floating mine with horns all over it a5
blown the ship all to pieces. Circling around if, we sanlk it with 20 millimeter fire. On the f5
in New York Harbor where we were disbursed to places of discharge near our home to

nd a fun':; Deja Vous

r
ome two pages exposed for the day. Carefully

thei s fell upon the :
roll, their eye ! “F . Anxiously, they continued searching

gsed over names beginning with

ff Sgt., USAAF! o . ‘ )
there 30 years later and seeing his best friend’s name in a boo

in front of the honor

. oy P
the page, thell e};

:’aS"" “GLENN, OL, Sta .
ble, and comewhat eerie!—Beng

ges!! b i t 11 all the years; but in a curious way, he was finally put to rest on
ined with him throug )
ap as rens

Survivors

'« and many cattle have passed since the War. Like the brand that sears the hide of each new
ys an

but an equal test followed in resuming everyday life while with emotional and physical scars.
u rd
“Highlight of my life”

Snuffy’s Memories of Trip Home

iting with Dad a couple of years ago—considering e\‘ferythipg he had goxe through, 1 ?.S}‘:dhlj

3 b . Without a moment’s hesitation, and lool.ﬂng ﬁ_htﬂe thCked by my question,
We boarded the Queen Elizabeth, Queen Mary, or one of the Liberty ships, whit e s PR oy af highlight of my life! I’d do it all over again—in a mimite!

that would carry soldiers back to America. S
There were interesting stories to share—the Red Cross workers had warned the

on food because their stomachs had shrunk 25% while they were in the prison camp.
One man, however, ate 44 donuts and died. Another man overdosed on aspi

After The War

Matk returned to his home, married a beautiful woman, raised five children and thy
war experiences were generally unknown to us until Snuffy and Ed came to visit.
As this old chapter of his life lay open, we heard amazing stories of courage, It
absorbing. .

Trek Back To England—50 Years Later

In September of 1992, the 305th members returned to England for what the
Invasion” for the 50th anniversary of landing in England. Dad and Mom returned to Ff
While in London they visited St. Paul’s Cathedral, where was placed under glass an hog
Americans killed or missing in action. :

Each morning the Minister says a prayer and turns over one page for visitors to:
waited in the long line slowly nearing the book, Dad commented “There won’t be any!
encouraged him to look for his best friend, Orville Glenn, who had been trapped in the ball
were shot down.
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Clyde “Tom” Freestone

with Tom Freestone (Clyde T Freestone) POW during World War 1.

racia Hirschi, Beverly Shewell.
o interview with Tom Freestone concerning his prisoner of war activities during World War II.
ne and that is what I refer to as my army name. Few people ever knew me
d my eighteenth birthday, which was on the 25th day of November 1941, 1
B (. service, as required by law, and leamc—:d. that my name really was Clyde T. Freestone..
/i ‘-,,.ﬁ after that within about two weeks of my reaching my eighteenth birthday and I was still in high
i ,1was down at my sister LeOra’s house on a Sunday morning lying on the living room floor
rs and a news flash came on indicating that the Japanese had bombed Pearl Harbor, thus
Id War II as far as the Japanese were concerned.
; 'gated, I was still in high school at that time, so the obvious thing was that I should continue high
W tad in June of 1942, Twas shown on the selective service list at that time as being A-1, but the
-nal area at that time was, interestingly enough, rather well filled up with individuals that were i
ter that were scheduled for induction into the service. l
|
\

Clyde T. Freesto
4ch time as 1 reache

lled immediately and after waiting some time, concluded to go ahead and enroll in Utah State
known today, because it was the policy for individuals who were enrolled in college and were
T.C. program where they were getting some military experience, to at least permit them to
ch time as they received their notice to go into the military service. |
jat1 did, but after going up to Logan and getting into school I ran into a fellow who talked me ‘
‘should just go ahead and enlist in the Navy. So he and I hitchhiked from Logan down to Salt 1
Navy only to learn that there was a rule having to do with paper work, I suppose, that said ' |
1 and scheduled for induction that you no longer could enlist. Based on that I went back to ‘
the quarter and came back to Vernal and sat around all summer waiting to go into the service. ;
tified that T was to report to Fort Douglas. This was in the late fall of 1942, and I was to : ‘
iglas for a physical examination. . |
. there were other individuals that boarded the bus with me for the trip to Fort Douglas. Those S |
e Paul Batty; Reed Anderson, I believe Reed’s dead now, you would know his wife; a fellow |
believe we called him Sandy Bowthorpe, I think he’s Ed Jenkins son-in-law at the present ‘
f the Smuin boys from out in Davis Ward. Sowe boarded the Trailways Bus and reported to
reliminary examination and the tests that the service gave at that time. ‘
U general classification test as it was called and because of the high scores that I was able to |
that I was eligible to go into the Army Air Corps as it was called at that time, into the cadet I
uld have allowed me to have obtained a commission as an officer and it sounded like |
ng man would find to be quite romantic so I agreed to join the Air Corps and I’'m not sure | !
s that went out at that time, what their time frame was, but most of them fairly quickly found 1
antry, as I recall,
o Vernal in the fall then, of what was now 1943, and about four days before Christmas, [ was
0 report to Fort Douglas for induction and this was quite hard on my mother because it was so
nd that kind of thing; but, in any event, I reported to Fort Douglas and was sworn into the
nmediately placed on an old army troop train and found myself in Denver, Colorado and,
out at Buckley Field.
§e_0f that was to allow me to receive the basic training, and somewhere after gefting into the
ram, 'those of us that went into the Air Corps at that time were advised that because ali of the
G'.h_ﬂl_Ca‘l schools that had to do with training pilots, bombardiers and navigators, which were
@g,mmlS_S}Olls were awarded to, that we could now take a choice of either becoming gunners or
netr EOZ;?C{HS .in the Air Forc‘e. Th_is was quite disheal.rtening to us.
'hd’a :.:;t —11 Ewng an interest in flying, I elected tq go into the gunnery sc.hool. Thus, l'was sel.ﬂ
N s now the. name of the field then:e, but in any event, I was stationed at the air base in
lad my first trip in a plane at that point which was a B-17, the old flying fortress, which

-71-

210-




was the plane that T eventually ended up in, and so I took gunnery training t ;
turrets. B-17 Bombers had a ball turret, which was suspended underne I‘Lll? phere in Las Ve
and then there were various positions. Other turret positions in the B-17 . Cu?e plan. They
on. So ['was trained to be a turret gunner and sometime in the summer c;fa I 9h]m et inthe
on a froop train for assignment for further gunnery training and, more parti T was st fo
One of .the things that occurred at that point in time was that ever;/wherep oy, 0 be Jjo
had a big sign and that sign said, “gunner today and goner tomorrow.” ThWe e b Bunnery
SO many ﬁnol-e gunners than they did pilots. . e began tozes
eaving Lincoln, Nebraska, I went to Alexander Ai i
some .other training incidental to B-17s and was schedufe?ltz?:s\?jﬁii:cfe oo dher g
meaning I had a fairly fast transition from civilian life to being overseas ]?Ii e g 2ssig
dria, Louls%ana kinda came apart. We had some casualties due to acciden'ts Z?rew s iy
up; otherwise, I would have left for overseas assignment in September of la;’14411h1@85 e
called the 1‘0—4 crew, which meant that they were to leave on October 4th f o was a" s
Th%s gave me about 30 days when I 'was just really marking time a,nclor (;Vt%rs?as g
would be nice to get back to Vernal, Utah and see miy parents one more Jtim S(\)N o oo
today and goner tomorrow,” 5o it made us wonder what our stay on this eaith e'had "
way you could get leave, but I figured out the idea that if T were to get a thrmlght o
weekend, I might be able to get on a Trailways bus in Shreveport Louis;gana dee "
my folks, furn around and ride the bus back to Louisiana, which,is what I dizclin erto Vg’
Fairly soon thereafter, we were shipped back to Lincoln, Nebraska w.ith ane

to the Pacific Theater bfacause they gave us the type of parachute that was known asab
opened the back pack, it had machetes and things like that. This was typical amnycb

European Continent, and so we reported there to fly our own plane across the ocean t
Lhzre. There was one little problem with that, which was that in order to have enough gé
S;a iif very accurately land on the island known as the Azores, which belongs to Porty i
ey a-{(fyou miss those islands, if you’re a young, green navigator, which is what we had

ue to take a bath. We flew our plane across there and, fortunately, found the Azores Isl
ocean. We were able to land there and gas up, and then we were diverted to North A
Afrlca, we were able to hopscotch around various places there to avoid the German gro
in North Africa Fmd make our way to the point that was to become our eventual base i

o Qn leaving the Azores, the first place I got to was a place called Marakesh, whi
blbhca.l times near the gates of Hercules across from Spain, and from Marakesh we; hitm
countries such as Algeria and had the chance to stay in Algiers, Casablanca, Tripoli, I
stopped in the North African area was Alexandria in Egypt. F r,om Alexand;ria we CL’1t b
ranean Sea and wound up in our permanent base, which was at a place called Foggia. it
heel of the boot near the Adriatic Sea.

Almost immediately after hitting our air base, we were assigned to tents in the oli
we w‘fanted heat, we had to furnish our own by getting a 55 gallon drum and putting a cop
stealing hundred octane gasoline from the airplanes and starting a little fire in the drom
were some pretty lively fires in those tents. |
. We were living virtually under frontline conditions in the olive groves there in It
arriving in Foggia, we were told that there was a need to fly our very first bombing miss
amilk run. Of course, a milk run is not expected to be very difficult; and it was, in fact
- The Germans, ‘W’hO had oc?cupied all of the Balkans during that time were still if

that we brought from the United States, loaded it up with twelve 500 pound demolitt
the kind of bombs which were used by the B-17s, flew over to that point in Greece an
Thereafter, we had a fairly regular schedule of bombing.
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was involved with, the countries that I bombed were in northern Ttaly, a place

es that 1 ) .
stria. 1recall the towns of Graus, Vienna, where I was later shot

" lac :
ft'he p bet of missions in Au

o anum
o little towll called Klagenfurt, | -
. t, because they didn’t have many anti-aircraft guns there. Some-

g liked to bomb Klagenfur | e
y f you were flying your mission and had engine trouble or

ve to bomb Klagenfurt because i :
1d cause you L0 Tt around, you could never bring the bombs back, you had to find a place to
‘?;genﬁxrt became the place we liked to drop the bombs. In addition to bombing missions in

mission over Yugoslavia flying up to a place called Zigreb. In going to Zigreb, we flew very
< better known place in Zigreb. We also had missions into Czechoslovakia, the towns of Pilzen,
“a Ostravo, also bombed a fighter base in Regeansburg, Germany. S0 1 had an opportunity to
m Europe from the eir. We flew over the alps, both the Italian and the Swiss Alps many times,
sight to look down and see all those white needles pointing up at you. It always made you
d happen if you had to get out and walk at that point.

> enroute to our bombing missions, we were actually fairly well protected from fighter planes,

ts that were new 1o the air corps had been assigned, to that area and they had the Jatest fighter

5 P-51’s, and they did an excellent job of escorting us most of the way to our targets.

or hand, eventually they would have to turn back, and this left us vulnerable to the fighters; but
s a fighting plane, it was called the flying fortress because of the great many guns that were on
ad developed some Kind of claustrophobia, and T didn’t like the turrets. Ipreferred to be down
ane where I could run back and forth from cne gunto another and look out the windows and
d also it gave me the opportunity to look out the window and see the bombs striking on the

targets, 1 suppose, were railroad yards, because the Germans wete retreating out of the
out of Russia and so on at that time, and so we were doing a lot of bombing of railroad yards.
o Regeansburg, Germany, that was a fighter base for German fighters. That was a pretty

ase that we always looked forward to accomplishing one more successful mission, because

i the 15th Air Force, which incidently was the air group that I was with more particularly, I
429th Squadron of the Second Bomb Group. The Second Bomb Group was the oldest bomb
tates Air Force, having been organized in World War I, so this gave us quite a repitation to

the Second Bomb group.

an I ask a question now?

¢il me about your crew. Was it a big crew, did you have any friends that were on that crew?

n, because ordinarily we flew ten men to a crew. Later on,
n perfected, we would have one radar unit in each plane and we had a radar operator, thus we
ickey ship or lead ship. So occasionally we were flying lead ship at times and leading the
.fl_times we would have eleven men, but most generally ten men to a crew.
s, when I’d entered the Air Force in Fort Douglas, I became acquainted with a young man by
kson who came from Gunnison, Utah, and it became a very interesting thing because as we
prour training places in the United States, everytime I would go to a new base, there would be
qld get separated for a time when I went to Louisiana and he went to Tennessee for his fraining,
‘overseas in Foggia, Italy at the air base, there was Fredrickson. We were pretty good friends,

‘glad that you asked that questio

gd_that as we carried out missions against southern Germany on Thanksgiving Day 1944,
.have a flag of truce that day with the Germans, that no fighting would take place at that time
tes, understandably, abided by that. The Germans retaliated by carrying out a big raid on us, so
n for that escapade, on Christmas Day of 1944, the 15th Air Force out of Italy mounted a major
many, which was somewhat successful, T suppose; but much to my dismay, my goo
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were bombing railtoad yards or marshalling yards, as they wgre'cagf%dl;;l;ldsa;
. s had forced the Germans closer and closet to the capltoll qf Austmaf in Vienna.

o the Rl.lsswns ” £ Vienna called Linds. We flew a number of missions to Linds, had some

ingfa o f;;[zli; (::here then came limping back, and by this time 1 had seventeen credited

Bout of our P ’

Fredrickson was shot down. Such is the fortunes of war, [ suppose. Other

previous acquaintances or long time friends over there. an that, 1
From time to time we would lose a crew member due to {]]

that. Actually, the original crew that I was with was virtually di

ve indicated, we

De8s or injury from begy,
sintegrated by the time |
- I of February 1944, we flew a mission to Linds, had two of the engines shcgu tou.‘:; a]silél

; I recall, one ot two of the crew suffered some wounds, I:tut we return.c o base,
wellshor 2. B ; : ;1 we were given a new plane and told to go to Vienna, Au.strla, and the.xt
d ey the B2 Toggm% the rajlroad yards there and we were very apprehensive about this
arloo. 1€ Weredo eviously been a few dozen guns, there were known to be upwe.trds of a
where (Bt B9 1tj'r ircraft guns. Incarryingouta bombing mission, you seldom fly dlre?tlly.to
fotwo .hundfed arlbl-i‘lather you fly off to the side somewhere to what is called an IP, or initial
e B bOIfll ,f the squadron assembles in a direct line. Youenter the bombing r’un, and as
bt Or take evasive action. You’re on the bombing run no matter what’s happen—
" ik g Vafliy]i(nm;eu fly right through it. The rationale being that you’re just as apt to get hit one
It}cjile thi ; ,dsi/reotly through the very intense flak, as it turned outto be. o
4 d the flak was truly thick enough to get out and walk on. We did manage o drop
- t'o ey < hits on our plane. Three of the engines were knocked (l)ut, land \yhlle itis
utaine? ﬂumeml;n ine. it is not something that you are able to do and maintain altitude. So
e 0gﬂom Et%he ;oute ihat would return us back to Italy and fly toward the castern
e o o being held by Russia and the Russian soldiers. This we thought we had
O ere safely £ German territory and back over Russian territory, which had

| we were safely out o ! .
:hoigrgtger crews from time to time, and indeed we would have made it, but we were what
en

i liked to pick on.
- the kind of planes the German fighters .
1 ani;l;f f:e“;f: down to twelve thousand feet in altitude and thc.Jught we had it made, WZ
We and here the German fighter planes were coming at us. ThT;{m%glwe;‘;eslajzaw; \;f:crt
sapi i hing that we could to lighten . ,
were starting to throw out everyt ldto] o
rapil:(ighseoo\ggw fifty caliber machine guns and all of the ammunition in ‘the waist c.)f ﬂ;e plimef;
1i‘ything; we could to keep that old plane afloat, which leftusata clci‘pgﬁde.x‘ﬁl?le ctl:;de )2;&11; Saﬁe
i t that time, what we ca millime
hter planes showed up. They were using, a 2 almost
. d it exploded, they pretty well had a hit.
y shot one of those at you an : RSO
i i i t out of that plane as fasta
or two, we sustained hits which required us to ge hat : o .
king i ilots was circling us in an old German p
yoking out the window as one of those German pi : 10ld :
dile \Eas flying right by the window lo oking right in at me and I was 1001$1ng Flg?t 0;11; athim
&:smile on his face. So, in any event, the order was given {0 abandon the a1rf ﬁnh -
s, as far as I know, had ever done any parachuting. Our parachl%tes were cal Ve\:] i eei t‘]cife}in
hly ’snapped into a harness on your chest. They were not worn in coml?at. e Ou;; e
Ehlate so that it gave them some protection from having holes shot in them, i case y

Gracia: Was your plane hit very many times? entieth day
Tom: We had several planes because it was not uncommn

because the Germans were being driven back on the Russian
Balkans. As they would move back, they would take all of their g
the German 88’s and the 105’s, which we feared very much, were
where one day we would go up and have twenty-five guns shooti
and there would be over a hundred guns so the flak, as it was ¢
Joke: when asked how the mission was yesterday,
enough to walk on it if you have to get out. ‘
. We h.ad a numbe'r O.f planes shot up, We were also {lying some fairly long missj
missions, which were missions beyond the amount of time that the B-17’s were built
often on the return home we would “feather,” as it was called, a couple of engines, Vi
of engines in order to save gasoline, and when we would land on the runway in Tial
crew chiefs said, “youhave just enough gasoline in that engine to fill a cigareite lighter,
of runways that we were landing on, there were none of the cement runways like w
runways were made out of pieces of metal laid together in the mud of Italy. They were 15]
which meant that the runways were very wobbly and they were also very uneven, ;T
more of that type of runway than they needed to get you right off the ground; and one.¢
and this happened on occasion, if you were taking off and you had a head wind or some
go 1o get off the ground. But we developed a strategy for that, and that was that you wol
letit drop onto the runway. It would bounce, and when it bounced, you would pull the s
letyou clear the ground. The only problem with that was that you had twelve 500 poun:
bombay and as you went up, the bombs would lift up in their shackles and if one had ¢
would have been quite fatal. Such was the ingenuity of the American Air Force, -
In any event, because of the hazards of flying carly on, the policy was that if yo
thirty-five bombing missions, then you could be rotated back to the states. But no oi
missions, so they reduced that down to twenty-five missions. If you could make twen
could be rotated back to the states and those had to be twenty-five missions completed:¢Sek
a mission for which we wouldn’t get credit for. It was called an abortion because. wi
would run into such heavy weather that we couldn’t continue, or sometimes we wou
things of that nature, so then we would have to turn around and come back, find a pla
to base alone, which left us unprotected, as far as German fighters were concerned
We had strategy involved with that and that is, if we were coming out of s0

avoid ground fire and avoid the air bases, we liked to fly down and get over the Adi:
flying over the water and this gave us some protection, but that strategy nearly costus ¢
Our navigator thought he knew where we were at, but he didn’t, and as we let dow
thousand feet, which we usually bombed from, we thought we were over the Adriatie
clouds and were right over the famous city of Venice, Italy, the one that has all the cat
coming and they were waiting for us. That was one time the anti-aircraft was truly thi
walk on it.

We took several hits but were able to get that old plane back out over the Adr

on to suffer a plane
Tront, on the norther
uns with them and thig
all concentrated along—tﬁ
ngatus. We would go

alled, became very ing
we would tell the crew going out the

,,e?i one of those parachutes, you snapped it into the hooks on your ha.messt anc:1 y::t tjgr(;%zci
dle, Being in the waist of the plane, it was mﬁ/ j(;b tto get thi parachutes out and g

et out of that ship. Ordinarily, I would be the first one out.

2 ute on and as Ipattempted tcs)/ open the door back there, I found that I was %nﬁbl;:k‘;odcl; 3?
d gone through the frame and turned the metal baclf and caused the door tok ‘? 0 ok Mue};
the door,  backed up and ran at the door to hit it with my shoulder t'o knﬁc dl opWiéh ok
right on out. Somehow, having gone right on out of the plane taking the _doorI o ﬂ,le
er pulling the chute, but I had presence of mind to take my ﬁrs:t parachute he.t “i e e
te and was soon afloat, but it appears because it \Eas halppemng to others tha

¢ became subject to strafing from the German fighter planes. ’
:¢ing holes inme chute andgthere are two webb straps that go up f_rom thedharrée Is T Ot(l)llezte ; 3;
) the parachute, and as I was coming down, my chute kep.t gaining spee an_ o
hat one of those webb straps, which are ordinarily about an inch and three quar ters.f n hac{
‘;a.nd Thad about a fourth of an inch left on that one side of the web strap; which, if tha
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base. g
It was interesting, and I never recall in all the time that [ was in Italy, of anyone
states. We knew of a crew that was on their twenty-third mission and had two more m

would have filled their quota and come home, On about their twenty-fourth or twenty-
were shot down, so the odds were really not in our favor. '
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round. The Germans and Hungarians approached him to take him captive. They
report I received, and 1 talked to him briefly afterwards. They called to him to get
d when he didn’t get up (he was in the prone position) they thought maybe he was
; o H i k a shot at him.
uickli - hem, they said, and they too _ . " o
?em _I(ISL W, ,th':lh im inbf[he bottom of his foot, and it came out his arch and that was sufficient to revive him but
with him, was subject to infections. He was always getting some kind of an

110 Man’s land., | gegyy ne that 1 had been _ _
. was hard for him to recover from those because he did not receive proper treatment for that
;) his foot. I talked to him briefly after they brought him in there to treat him, but within two to

s dead. The last | knew he was butied in a cemetery or someplace near Popa, Hungary.

| tter from his parents in Freeport, Illinois just prior to my discharge out at
hat T was the last one to see him alive and asked me for information. Lreally
o the Red Cross there at Kearns and they would forward the

broken, would have spilled the chute and my speed would have greatty i

_ But somewhere during all of that contact with the fi ghter pIf;uifem([}rease(-1 2t that
and it began bleeding, kind of spurting blood and so on, but I managed ¢ e g ed a
gl'cfllnd, did what we’d been instructed to do under those conditionfr and?; eéwh t'he stound, (gl
so it didn’t feave a sign where you were at and try to find a place to hid Elt e
parachute, but blood was coming out of my arm and we landed 1 o eprob
land between the Russian front and the German front.

Some of the fellows that came out after I did ; ;
able to retrieve them. I landed closer to the Germanlell?lfeesd :111218?;::?1 tge' Ruésmn line
German officer came out with their guns and 2 little tank an’d quickl ; I:cllan (roobs und
fellows up. We’d been told that under circumstances like that. the besb‘g ﬁi 1efl€d oand
of our army 45, which was the only weapon we carried on 01,11" body Solig' ) l]ilt i o
magazine out of the handle of it and threw it away. What was happen i.n th Jg ?d o 'Ol
w1t_h taking prisoners, they had a way to take care of them. They’d cmije X _61 sl
clalm_ it was suicide; and so one of the very first things I did when | hit thup’ fakeyou
my pistol and throw it way out in the snow. " ground e

When he came up he, aske ; i
oy A € p d me for the gun and I gave him the gun and he oo

Shor.tly thereafler, as I say, I was picked up and I was taken to a barn like build
an.d I'was losing blood; and when they put me in that building, it so happened that tlm‘ :
prisoners of war in there. One of those Russian officers came over immedijate] ?rg‘
rag from someplace. Tdon’t remember where he got the rag. [ just remember loy kc') g
It was. He got that old dirty rag and he got it wrapped around my arm and got tl?e Lnlg

So I sat around there a relatively short time, and the Germans came back Z
who must have been one of the most important individuals on that eastern front, ti ﬂl:
;:ame md and jusF looked at me awhile and left. But the thing that was striking abOL:t hli?;n"=
alg JN;fS[ ¢ rl Zsjﬁg ;Eltilt:(l;’u;i If:;:?er uniform, much like the famous German officers and s

We heard later that because Americans had showed up on the Russian fron
Wal‘ﬂ.‘ed to check us out, because it had been rumored that the Americans were going’
assist the Russians there, and I guess he was just checking us out to see if we \fereg

H? left, and so probably within the next 24 hours, I was picked up and taken to 4
Budapest in Hungary, and the name of that town was Popa. Popa, if you were to look: i} -
youwould find that it was a relatively small city, and it has an old ciungeon that goesc
and that was the place that they took me to, the dungeon in Popa, Hungary. ¢

When they opened the doors and shoved me in there [ Wz;s all alone, and [ w.
by the most fearsome looking bunch of rag-tag political prisoners, enough tc; scare the
all came a_t you. They left one of the guards there with me, for “;hatever reasons ancff
took me right back out of that dungeon. But it was quite an experience to see the’ insid
the poor creatures that were in there. | '

They took me out of there and took me to what amounted to a field aid statio
there al}d gave me what] later learned was sodium pentothal. We called it the truth seru
at th.at time was not well known, but they used that to render you unconscious, so tospé
but it served the dual purpose of allowing them to interrogate you and get trile answers

- So th.ey took the slug out of my arm and I did spend a few days there, and at th:
acquainted with a fellow who was a frenchman who was serving in the Gern;an army.
free Frengh army, but they were captured by the Germans and were conscripted into"
threat of killing their relatives if they didn’t serve. [ became acquainted with that fellow
out what became of my crew at that time and was able to tell me about my tail gunne
fellow by the name of Ted Pennell from Freeport, Illinois. Ted had completed one n
returned home to the United States for a short time and then volunteered to go back fo
- Ted, being the tail gunner, had probably been about the second one out of the p
off, and upon hitting the ground there in that cornfield area at no man’s land in Hungars

76~

en he hit the
ording to the
conscious, an

lllll N hat they had heard t
‘ - é,t to tell them so 1 took the letter t

Thad. [ lost my tail guoner right there.
hing to happen was, that for reasons we did not know for a long, long time, near the end of our

he prison camps they started marching us to what eventually proved to be the western part of
nsisted of hop-scotching us through different countries on foot, there occasionally we’d catch
s in an old truck; they seemed to want to have the Air Force prisoners, for some reason.
W o very first day we started marching from Hungary toward Austria, that we were going through
e battles had been raging between the Russians and Germans, and the Russians and the Ger-
nie another. :
walking down the road there one day, on both sides of the road you’d see the corpses of the
nkilled in the baitles there, and they were simply stacked up like cord wood, frozen stiff and
g he road as we were marching along there. The first day outas 1 was walking down the road,
“with a hand sticking right up out of the road, just like a cop raises his hand; and as I went by
own and there was the body of a soldier who had red hair. They had run over him with a tank,
d him absolutely flat; but by missing the arm, it had caused the arm to stand up in the air so he
g at us as we went by.
ar that at some point along there, that it was not unusual in those old front roads for them, if they
or logs to throw in the chuck holes, that they would just throw some of those frozen corpses
oad. So it was not unusual as you went along that road between Budapest and Vienna fo see
zen and such. .
ng in Vienna, Austria, which was mostly on foot, as we were hiking along there I was having
1, which had become infected. It was running and was beginning to smell pretty bad, and so
t in Vienna, Austria, they put us on an old train, evidently to take us where we were headed
It happened in the old dilapidated car that we were riding in. The German soldiers came in,
the American POW’s in there, became very hostile; beat some of us up, and one of the German
f our officers in the head. There was quite a fracas there.
¢us.a short distance in those trains; then we found ourselves out walking again. It wasn’t very
d that Flegus, as they were cailed by the Germans, were not very popular in Germany. They
flyers because we had been the ones dropping the bombs on them. Occasionally we would
RLSYLT soner of war in the group that we were being assembled with. Our numbers grew as we Were
but-they hated the Flegus.
ot-to-Stuttgart, Germany, we were mobbed. The civilians were lining the roads as we were
ugh Stuttgart and the guards with their police dogs, that’s what we were always guarded with.
olice dogs so bad.
ere our best friends, though, because they served to keep the civilians away from us because
iou with a club, a pitch fork, or anything like that. T was on the outside of the group as we were
Stuttgart and kinda holding my arm out and had two or three shoves and kicks. But the thing
103t was that an old lady began running along the side of me, and when she got round in front
Eht in my face, which made me feel pretty bad.
ued until we got out of Stuttgart and got over along the Rhine River. Following along the river,
et on an old train for a little ways, but mostly we were walking.
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It later became clear that our destination, at least at that point i
German city of Frankfurt. There are two Frankfurts in Germany, but
western part of Germany, Frankfurt on the Main. Enroute to F rankfurt o
border. We were about thirty kilometers from the Swiss border at that tim
night for our own protection, I suppose, and as we approached a little tow
and smoke, and it became apparent that Alm was in flames.

i f d for some reason I'll never know, when that

ked in the corner of the room, an
had | ll?a(.)d fitted a little timber, probably like a 2 x 6, from one wail to the next wall, about
o o clamor up onto that little timber across that corner and huddle there

1 time for whatey
we were being 1
0t the Main, ye ap
€. We were being
n called Alm, g W

sience as |
| bullta 50
fground’ and sol was 55316 : ith the rats
on the [loor wi . _ .
er than tay d‘?v\:; taken out of there and taken to a place and again, Robert Downard had a chance
xt day we

box. We were taken into an interrogator. He spoke very fluent English and so on.

t T i “[ can’t tell you that
i led the swEd - way we had been trained to, “I can’t tell y
This was a time in the war when a maximum effort was being putto defeat the Germ ing me questions and, of course, 1 rep(}led 1121111 ﬂlﬁnbe}; e just smiled at me a’n d said, “Oh, you will
planes were bombing Germany during the day and the British were bombing them during 111 can give you is my name, rank a? Sexl;rhich was later known as the sweat box. The sweat box
night, the Lancaster bombers out of England came in and they had bombed the town of; 1o they took me out of there to a place
i

residence, the birth place of the well known German, General Rommel, who had been i, chi
in North Africa. Rommel's wife lived in Alm at the time we were there,

As we got into Alm, it had been totally destroyed. The onl
white church right in the middle of town and it was untouched, all
our German guards that we needed to get through Alm and ge
residents returned, because they would be so angry when they ¢
found us going through there.

ondition them for interrogation. . |
tha little cubicle, it was solitary confinement. As you walked in, on the wall there

f the switches was a light switch, one was a refrigeration switch and one was a
bination of conditions that you would like in there to get you hot, to get

t
ey put people

{ywalked into that
switches. One o
j they could create any com

b. ' ) )
__;;!a;k, al\l;?azoaiir;tter of hours, but while I was there, I had the opportunity to see where people had
ere ’

] eriods of time, because you could see where they had marl&d the days on the wall and
‘_’r ongé F:) f them had obviously been kept there for a long period of time. _ Fthe
d sol‘ﬂ‘ﬂ my experience at the sweat box, I was released from there, I believe, becautse of th
nug WilssTl Reii Cross because T was wounded and, therefore, they could not hold me prisoner 11
o Sw

y building I remembey seel
the other buildings were‘g(;
t out of there as quick 4

anie back that our [ives w

Gracia: Were the Germans able to speak English?

Tom: Interestingly enough, they were able to speak English. The German ti
Hungarian soldiers that picked me up when I was shot down, had lived a good share of i
and had several children there and spoke very fluent English. To some extent they coul
rather quickly picked up a few German words as we went along.

As we were hurrying along to get out of the town of Alm, very fearful in fact, aff;
had turned us and told us to get out of Alm. They led the pack getting out of there because
subjected to abuse, and so on, so the group took right off to get out of Alm.

I'had been suffering with my arm and fatigue and for sometime had been laggingb;
they sped up to leave the town, I was left behind Just a little bit. 1 remember we made:
church to go a different direction and as we made the turn and started along, I heard a iy
road. There was a rather deep bar pit there and T walked over to the side of the road and I
was an American Airman just lying there, kinda whimpering and crying. Solcalled to him;
on and get out of there, that they would kill us if we didn’t get out, and he responded by sayi
farther; he was done for. Solclamored down that bar pitand got that fellow out of thete
put his arm around my shoulder, and the two of us staggered down the road and manage
of Alm in time to avoid being probably killed. There was no question in anyone’s mind i
have happened. 1 learned that his name was Gale Elmer, and that he was from Springvi

Sometime after getting back to the United States and being out of the army
Gardiner house over here at that time, and Connie and Judy were young girls. One nig
door. The girls went to the door. I was sitting in the front room and I heard some fellow
Freestone lives?” They said it was, and he said, “Tom saved my life.” They invited hi ._

incident to them and what had taken place. I kinda lost track of Gale Elmer, at that point‘l

Much to my delight and amazement, when we got up to Frankfurt, Germany, [ 1¢
Fredrickson. He and I had left Fort Douglas together and mef at different bases in the U,[i_
I'gotto my base in Italy, there was Fredrickson. He was shot down on Christmas Day, asIp
and when I got up there in Germany, there was Fredrickson. That was kinda rewarding to

Eventually we arrived, by way of walking, in the town of Frankfurt, We were taken®
be Frankfurt, and Robert Downard, who spent some time in Germany, went to some of th 1
confirmed some of the locations and so forth. We went to a place that I believed to be the
place there in Frankfurt, Germany, and they took us down and threw us in the basement.

[ clearly recall that, because some of the fellows were so exhausted at that time tf
the floor in that little room. It had an old rock foundation around it and they just collapsed on
immediately the rats came out and began running around them. I looked at those rats and:

'.ldltii?ns.we were then put back on the road and started marching again. This til.ne we wcta]'re
d (i{a\}:iang marched to West Frankfurt on the Main in West Germany, we were again 113ut o-nb 1te
' t:o:" southern Germany. We didn’t know why till afterward what was going Fnbt 1?:,6 01(])(3
; . ; fabou
: i ( to create a hostage force. A hostage group ofa A
ffort was being made by the Germans e O ich,
itler’s retreat, a place called Bertzgarten,
that were flyers to take them to Hi ) : . O e
is ti ; i ar, and Hitler conceived the idea that 1
0 thl1S Fme, kge“; ’tlh :3;1;"’;28 z}?:;lhge txl:f?)rl{d be able to abtain better surrender conditions. It
veral thousand ol th y : T surre .
éifse the powers that be: Churchill, Roosevelt and Stalin, about that point in time, announced that
[ it 1 his strategy didn’t work. .
& brought to unconditional surrender, and his s o _
nt ha%fiug left the sweat box, we were headed down the road once again in tl?e dlrf:ctlonl (.)f
\g ;\bout the first day out we were taken, one or two of us were tlaker‘l foa hlolc%mg ar ic.a out 151
sh had barbed wire around it and had simply a shelter there, Sometk_ung like a picnic pavi ion anlci
we were given what was called a Red Cross package, in which were ll.fe sz}versl. it wou
-b’ars and dry crackers, a package of cigarettes, a can of soup and something like that. o
i iving at that holding area, I was given a Red Cross package and, someiwha-t to mly surprfro,m
iy crew members, a fellow named Louis Fifield, who was the plane engmfaen and he was rom
'“ pshire. From ihere on, Fifield and I were together a good share of tl.1e time. He was a ; : E
brobably 230 or 240 Ibs., but before we got out of our subsequent experiences, he was weighing
tie to lack of food. He had just become a shell.

idn’t they give you any medical attention at all?

thing at all. So we left the field station. I’d run into Flywheel, as We callec! him, F]IS name ;T:z
rted marching us down the road again and eventually we arrived down in Qel many, ctai
t’s where the Hein’s and all those people came from, and th.e name Qf the prison camp there
i he of the largest prison camps in Germany, it was filled with Russian p1‘1501}§rs, A}.nerlce‘m
h prisoners from Dunkirk that had been there for four years, what they C'Tﬂled ]?011t1ca1 prisoners,
tc. from the Balkans. There were huge barbed wire compounds with prisoners in various
had very deplorable conditions. The compound [ was put in, all the Germans gave us was‘ lon_e‘
fned out to be a horse blanket left over from World War I that they had actually used on their
s the bedding we were given. There was a huge canvas tent, of a sort, and they had wooden
130 that you could sleep on the pallets with this German horse blanket over you. |
e of year, you see, we were getting along in March, and it’s cold and let me tell you, that when
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the food gets short, the only thing that you think about, taik about, dream about | :
about food when you are hungry enough and we were getting terribly hungry at tlh . fOOd' Som
out of your mouth and onto the blankets and pallets. When it would do that i ‘e, Theg
freeze. You could see the saliva frozen on the blankets there, At 1t was cold eng

We were being held in Stalag 3 there at Nuremberg, and I had one very i "
arriving at Stalag 3. American prisoners and British prisoners w. | nteres

, . . ere supposedly subj :
that was signed after World Warl in Geneva, Switzerland, which mandated th)(; trle;z;itottlf @
nt o p

.. which turned outtobea trip down through the Black Forest and doyvn through Ba-
i destination, nember after we had been on the road about thirty minutes, turning and looking
g back 10205 Irlec; sce the city of Nuremberg in the background as we were marching along.
oad, a~ﬂd e C(')clllent right at that time. As we were going down the road, we looked up in the air and
ad quite an‘mct:t ¢ nlanes. Right behind them came three American fighter planes chasing them.
jp Germet ﬁf ?apqnd v;fe began jeering at the German guard and waving our hands and having a
at such & 1jpbu)‘£ :nuch to our dismay, something else took place. In that group that left Stalag 7-
b s o 1w boen signatorios to the Geeva Convention and that me othe” Fiﬁg%fack Forest to another destination was about 2,300 prisoners of war. Some of those
anything to the Russian prisoners that they wanted to, and they did. We’d see thzilt EUE}'[ thff : ‘ hroug ]They seemed to like to get all the airmen that had been shot down. Some of tlllem had bt?en
to do tasks for the Germans as we were being marched through the country and 1:][1‘11 emg ; o ] m‘?n'bout four years, and they wete placed at the head of this column of 2,300 prisoners being
. Upon arriving at Stalag 3 and going through the big double gates that wer ose kmcl_ ﬂ_fol a o the Gormans o their dogs. | |
with machine guns etc., and always those damn German Police dogs, as we went tle gtlardec!_! the rot seeing the American planes soon furned to dismay because the American planes did not
the Russian prisoners were repairing the fence or digging holes or sc;mething therlmugh e _.:1_.1ght E:narching down the road. They circled around and came in behind us witlllout us really
them surrounded there, and I would estimate there were 15 or 20 of those Russian e;'and ﬂ' L oing on. They were P47s; they had a small bomb attached to the bottcu?n of their plane. They
Ameficans come through the gate they began orying to us for cigaretten, ci o Appe E:Jsafl behind us, bombed and sirafed our column. Of the 2,300 that were in that column, about
people that were coming in would have cigarettes, and cigarettes wer _ (ination down by Munich.
When we went (hrough the gate, [ had a part Ofg pack of Cigea‘;::ti: iiulil;k;ltoi , ;ei?lcll;leydlﬂfk;i/ecsiay because | was near the rear of the column, but we were bombed and strafed
I, in fact, still have and it still had the hole in the sleeve where the slug went into m Ztrl:gi %S outside of Nuremberg and very heavy casualties at that time. After the planes cleared out, we
part of a package of cigarettes in the pocket of my flying jacket. I used to trade ?;1 :;1; +h, and about eleven o’clock that night, we could see a big fire down the road and we were told
chocolate or a bit of food or something. 1 liked the food much more than the cigarettz;s :go the fire that we were going to get a bowl of soup. Since I was at the end of the column, by
So I had part of a package of cigarettes and as we went in, some of the pri

e fire the soup was gone, so I got a bowl of hot water. Many of us would not have survived,
cigarctten and they flipped them a cigarette. I did what later proved to be a very foolish thi Cross knew of our plight and began sending trucks loaded with Red Cross packages. Some of
package of cigarettes out of my coat and threw it over to that group. They immediately :

o out of Canada, some were out of Australia, and some were American packages. We began
of dogs fighting over a piece of meat. You could see pieces of cigarette paper flying in tho 478 ¢

. packages, which literately saved our lives. _ .
bresk up that it Lmmecotely feneny sooed e using the butts of their guns to st own through Bavaria we werc just living in the trees and the couniryside, and we were told notto
break up that riot. Tmmediately, it nearly scared us to death because we could see what was

. cause Russian, American and British troops surrounded the area. If you tried. to get away, you
in fact, later on they came around and tried to find out who threw that to your own lines as anyone else’s. No one was trying to escape. It was evident that the war
Needless to say, I didn’t admit to it. : faitly soon. So we marched along each day, and that march turned out tobea seventet.an day

. Anyway, we spent some time there in Stalag 3 and it was at that point in time emember being one place dowr inthe Black Forest. We were in afarmlmg_arfaa and looking for
D et becauss the e Cross packages had been cut off when we entored ha ptiso n that night. I walked over and there was a pig pen and it had some pigs mit. The' old farmer
of fare consisted of one bowl of soup each day and one loaf of German rye bread. i pen full of nice, yellow straw. Sol elected to kick those pigs out of the way al}d get into the pen
interesting about that German bread, and I love it to this day. The thing that was interes ifaw that night, Tt was a wonderful bed, except when I got up the next morning, I was aghast.
were small loaves of bread, and it told you how long Hitler was preparing for war boc wn on my arm, there were great big blue cattle lice crawling all over me. In any event, after.
e o read, the year they were made was stamped. Some of them going clea b i the road, without further incident and subsisting on Red Cross packages, we arrived baclf at
some of them were still covered with sawdust, because they were stored for years in s ich. Munich was a place I failed to mention. We were kicked around in the town of Munich,
When L say given a loaf of bread, every 17 men got one small loaf of bread and soner of war camp called Stalag 7-A. It had a lot of prisoners in it, and that was where they were
day, and they gave us an old knife while they stood there. The loaf of bread would be cu :

hostage group. It was from that point that 1 eventually was freed. _
were always glad when you could be the one o slice the bread because afler you got 1651 had big tents in it, but it was so ctowded that we had to take turns lying down, and when you
would be a little bit thicker,

10 lie down, everybody slept on their side and everybody turned in_unison because it was that

: The soup was largely water, but eventually we got soup that had little cow peas in ore getting Red Cross packages fairly regularly. They had oatmea:l in them and they ha‘d cocoa
ttle cow peas that are very small, and those cow peas had been infested by a lttle black we were able to concoct a very filling meal by mixing the cocoa In the oatmeal and eating that.
put those cow peas in the soup and boit it up and that would be soup of the day. When th

mtil the 29th day of April of 1945, On that day, very carly in the morning, we saw "chree
of the little beetles would come out of those holes and would float on the top of the wat er, b 8 fly right over the top of the prison camp, which surprised us greatly, because the Americans
of soup you ate the beetles, you ate it all. '

Ul to abide by the rules having to do with prison camps. .

Another interesting thing was even at that time, the Germans were stilf using’ American planes went over the prison camp they did a barrel roll and kept right on going, and we
artillery just like they did in World War I, and we knew the war was going to end becaus vas some kind of a signal, and immediately, firing took place outside the prison camp. T_here was
the guns flashing. Sometimes the guns were getting quite close and every time we'd he here and someone must have hit it with a heavy cannon because that train flew clear up in the air.
day there would be fairly good chunks of red meat in that soup and, of course, W€ beg Yheels flying in every direction. We could hear small arms fire out by the gates by the prison camp
German guards, who were living on essentiaily the same bill of fare we were, that they & 1

tes were, there was a huge German flag on a pole. In a matter of minutes the Germal? flag
that had been killed in those battles, and we were getting a little horse meat in our soup fro the American went up. Out of the hundreds of POW’s there, there wasn’t a dry eye i the
only trouble was, there wasn’t more of it.

erience that is unbelicvable. . . o
Anyway, that was kind of the nature of our stay in Stalag 3, but then just before E& t, the gates of the prison were thrown open and tanks came in, along with soldiers. The division
summarily notified that we were going on the road again, and so on. Easter morning, ver

was the 14th armored division, which was General Patton’s division. You can read about this,
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g thing of a hostage force and had the
¢ and later learned that we were some _ . dh
r. E;]L?r:)pe from Budapest, Hungary to Vienna, Austria to Munich and Stuttgartl to
walk alll Ovjfgh the Black Forest, to Nuremberg, then through the Black Forest back to Munich
3 t thro
Prankfur

led it alf on foot. No wonder [ limp occasionally—
vele

and right in the lead tank stood old General George Armstrong Patton. He had his big iv camp till afte
He came right through that front gate and right down through the prison camp, ory

We stayed there several days. They brought in B-47 transport planes, flew g out
France, into tent city, and we stayed in a place called Camp Lucky Strike, T hey were 11 ove
get us out of there and eventually taken to Sherburg, which is on the Frencl fiing:

1 penir :
occurred. We boarded one of the liberty ships made by Kaiser, I bel isufa. Th

vrenc , And you don’t have any foot problems?
1eve it was, and they}' § ‘ a: Al

transporting troops, but we boarded the old liberty ship and headed for home. We made a stops : liitle leg problem and one final note, just a matter of interest, here about five years

in England and then we headed across the Atlantic, headed for the United States. Byt it wag i well, [ have ﬁl glwing his antique machinery show, why, people had booths set up theraa ar}‘d I .went

were still German submarine packs out there in the Atlantic “that didn’t know the war was ové ver Long Was 111 old fellow sitting there and he had a display of guns and ‘they called him , Trlgger

radio silence, and it was still a case that there were lots of icebergs and to amputate that Stcn‘j’éi :‘mId th{;rjv :{i?lfg by there, I stopped to look at the guns and he was explaining a gun that he’d gotten
as | wa ’

days to cross the Atlantic. We were not allowed out on deck. We were kept in the hold ang:
seasick individuals vomiting and things like that. But after 17 days in the liberty ship, wi ,
immediately put on troop trains and headed to the west. [ rode a troop train and landed iy
folks still didn’t know my whereabouts; they heard a rumor, but they knew noth
goton the old Trailways Bus, rode it back fo Vernal and arrived at the old Traj
from where Mr. S is now, and I got on the phone and called—

-d hi i 45, and so ! just stood there a minute after the fellow
is f oW ?‘2??7]1 l;?;iii?i?it [2111) rz;ipzr?l, ;gth of 1945 ?’g He said, “T was just outside Ot." M‘tmich,
s follow, 18 mo.” 1 said, “Well, on April 29th of 1945, I was in that camp.” He said, “Well,
sone! Ofw?;' 1a4t]:]13 -Armore,d Division and T was one of those that liberated that camp.” So we
e "thl;"teof a visit and he came back the following year, but I didn’t go to the show, but he
cllm(:l E]%_,l;J;itl;fewllle1'e 1 was at, and so on, but he happened to be one of the individuals that was there

re )

had hbemtli? :iﬁt:i?:gilzl.ly there are people that hav en’t had it much rougher than I had it.. Thad
ot Whorl as never been recognized or anything, but that fellow over there was taken prisoner
_Glgellﬂ V‘i’o?n]the Philippines and terribly mistreated. He told me that they stripped th em of .all the1;
mffths he didn’t even have clothing on. So Japanese POWSs suffered terrible deprivation, an

ing. Tarrived
Iways station:

Gracia: I’ll bet your Mother about came apart.

Tom: I think they had their phone taken out, they’d been getting so many calls
phone and called my sister, LeOra and told her I was in town—

Gracia: What a wonderful story! ' : (lf the end.
is. We are going to enjoy it.
Tom: Well, as I've told you this story, I’ve made it as factual and accurate as [ ¢ Thank you so much, Tom, for this gomng
Vernal, I was probably the first soldier and the first military man back in Vernal after the wai
another fellow arrived and they asked us to speak in church down in the old First Ward &}
tellow spoke first and he got up and in speaking, resorted to fantasy and glorification till wi
them how happy I was to be home, and I sat down. That has been pretty much my policy €]
is the first time I have ever told this story to anyone in detail, but as a final note to the who
opportunity back in 1988: my daughter, Connie, and her family were present and I did hav
called to the rotunda of the State Capitol to be awarded the Prisoner of War Medal for Val3
the-I think Con, you were out at that event at the State Capitol, weren’t you?

Connie: No.

Tom: When I got the Medal, it must have been Judy then, but in addition to the P
I received the Purple Heart for wounds received in action, the Air Medal with battle stars
Unit Citation for the old Second Bomb Group, the European Theater ribbon and, belie g
Conduct Medal—ha,ha. But in being called into the State Capitol a few years ago and recel
and ribbon, when I went in, there was the fellow, Gayle Elmer with his entire family, lots
lives in Ogden now, and I believe he is a Bishop up there. When I went in there, he was with S
they all were erying—

Gracia: Well, if he hadn’t come home there wouldn’t have been all those childr§ :
Tom: Well, that was pretty apparent so—

Gracia: How old were you when you came home?
Tom: Iwas21. Fturned 21 in Italy and spent my 21st birthday in Italy and was relé

was in June of the following year by the time we got out of the prison camp, and so 011%119‘2’
and | was shot down on February the 2 [st of 1944 and liberated before the first of June 0% 257
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JUNE BASTIAN GERMAN POW DURING WWII
Bastian makes successful escape from Germans

ar is an ugly thing, but not the ugliest of things; the decayed and degraded state .

ol and pairiotic feeling which thinks that nothing is worth war, Is much worse. A man .

Qm' nothing Jor which he is willing 1o fight, nothing he cares about more than his own

ncz:l safety is a miserable creature w.fho has no chance of being free unless made and kept
the exertions of betier men than himself.

UNIO

WESTE

1ERN
UNION

W1 43 GOVT ‘
WASHINGTON DC JAN ©B 1945 1237PM

W

MRS LEA T BASTIAN

VERNAL UTAM
THE SECRETARY OF WAR DESIRES ME TO EXPRESS WIS DEEP REGRET THAT YOUR
40N FIRST CLASS JUNE BASTIAN HAS BEEN FEPORTED -MISSING IN ACTION SIb
FOUR JANUARY IN BELGIUMs IF FURTHER DETAILS OR OTHER INFORMATION ARE

WESTERN
UNION

RECEIVED YOU WILL RE PROMPTLY NCTIFIED.
J A ULTO TH™ ADJUTANT GENERAL.
9CIAM JAN Z5,

STERN
TNION

i

Bastian, who was held by Germany as a prisoner of war in World War I1, states that the above
Jresses his feeling. He agrees that war is ugly. He says that for 30 years after the war was over,
getitall. He did not want to tallk about it or rememberit. Later came the realization that he really
tf to tfill so that others could understand that war sometimes was necessary, and that there are
Matare worth defending with one’s own life, if called upon to do so.
e?il;iltegred fo_r §e1'vice ir} Qctober 1943, He served with the 513th Parachute Infaniry Regiment.
and a emol_ltlon specialist and Combat Infantry Parachutist. He was assigned to 17th AB
Adennes Rhineland, Central Europe.
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He was wounded in the Battle of the Bulge in Germany in Jany
two others, he escaped near Limberg, Germany, and was so severely
in hospitals.

As a paratrooper and demolition expert, it was his job to blow brid
get through, or to keep German troops from gaining advantage.

When he was captured, he had been assigned i

, gned to destroy a bridge 50 that
could be moved. He and his Company, 288 men strong, in the middle ofg the ni Et 38,000 Am

There was a terrible encounter with German troops, and of'the 38,000 m o rovedin
Company had only 25 survive. , Fhony ! 1,600

They were completely encircled by German troops and tanks. When the
no hope, he told them, “We’ve done all we can—you know what to do.”

So they destroyed all their weapons, and June sa i '

: , vs, that with some thought of i
ilslt;) took off his paratrooper wings and pushed them into a snow bank. He Sagid I?e zl{zitsrgzcm
it, because the way he was dressed (the devils in b i i
s ntons § $ I baggy pants} it was obvious who he was,

They were captured and taken to a prison camp in L :
pin Limberg. The German offj
when thaf:y were .captured spoke excellent English, and they found out that he had beenlg(;l;
Life in prison camp was amatter of existence. Not everyone made it. They slep
floor. T‘hey were so crowded, one could hardly move without stepping or falling over ari
Lice, fleas, all kinds of bugs took their toll. They had no blankets and every mor

covered with blood from lice. Their food, such as it was, consisted of a piece of bread &
p.m.

ary 1945 and takeq py;
. i
malnourished thay hlz: S;ml

8¢5 5o that Americ

It Major realizg;

If they were not there when the bread arrived, they did not get anything until the n
German guards would call out for 100 men to work. Most tried not to get called out at th
but sometimes they did. Ifthey hesitated, they were moved at the point of arifle. Insom
were shot on the spot. |

Life in the prison camp was being detailed to work outside in freezing weather, withi
and very little food. There were British, Russian and Indian (India) prisoners. Th;:y wer
Bastian said once in a while they saw the Indian prisoners playing volleyball. No Amer
enough to do anything like that. There was always hope that they would find a way to esc

One day in the middle of March 1945, they noticed outside their building a large pit Wi
gotelltoes and covered with straw. The Germans were moving the straw away and loadi

rucks.

Prisoners realized that American lines were getting close and the Germans were ab:

Air attack aids escape |

That ni ght., 87 prisoners were loaded on an 840’ box car. They did not know wher
far they were going. The train finally stopped in a tunnel, and stayed there for a couple o

strafing was intense, many were killed or injured. During this confusion, Bastian and two of
escaped into the marshes by the road. 4
. The three men were attempting to make their way to the American lines. They walked
during the day. There was one time when they were hiding in the woods—they had formed d¢
leaves and covered themselves. They did not dare move because they might be seen. ‘
“Boy, that was cold, laying under those cold, wet leaves,” Bastian recalled, “The Get

around but did not see us, so we got away. That was the only time that I was really scared.”
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een gone from the pris

ey hadb
ey hey again attempted

o days. T

ace most of them did not spe

ce of white rag tied to a stick.
dtook them alo
tian said one oft
got deloused. He said that felt
sson in life

king back at his expe
service and being a pri
combat he had beent

scouraged to hate the enemy.
d now that, had he been a German boy raised as the members of the German troops, he no

' d have been a soldier for Germany, just the same as he was a soldier for America.

ides were doing what they thought they had to do, and personal hate had no part in the right or
ction. He said he has no feeling of animosity toward any of the Germans, even his captors who
cruelly. He thinks that we must learn to forgive, because we cannot go on with hate in our
ve realize that every soldier on each side of the conflict was doing what he felt he shoulddo asa
fhis own country.

{an said that some of his worst memort

on camp for six days when they took refuge in the trees, where they
to reach the American lines. On the way, they met eight French
n prisoners for nearly eight years. They were in complete rags, with no recognizable
They had rags tied around their feet.
ak English, they were aftaid that they would be taken as the enemy.
Bastian and his two companions accepted the French
ng on their way to the American lines, which they eventually reached.

he best things that happened to him when he reached the American headquarters
nearly as good as getting something to eat.

riences, he says it was one of the best things that ever happened to him—
soner. It made him realize many important facts of lifte. When receiving

ndoctrinated with the thoughts that in war it is a “you kill him before he kills

es of the war are remembering his family at home worried
t knowing where he was or even if he was still alive. His mother constantly thought of him and
m. He discovered after her death that she had been writing to him everyday. Even though she
J any letters to him, she wrote in a notebook.

word was received that he was missing, she still wrote.

g with others who have been in combat situations, he feels he was protected and guided by his
ord. He feels that his experiences have drawn him closer to the Lord. Foralong time, all he
‘was forget everything about the war. He says he came to realize that he had a message to
o forget, but to forgive. Not to hate, but to be willing to do whatever is necessary to protect and
ver in life is important and worthwhile.

retired, he lives with his wife, Pauline, in Colville. He is interested in community affairs andis
_}rmrch. He is a member of the Veterans of Foreign Wars, the American Legion and Ex-Prisoner
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Troops of the First

U.S. Army are shown
at the entrance to

the German POW camp
at Limberg,

Prisoners were

liberated March 28,1945.

US. TR ; | |
OOPS INSPECT GERMAN PRISON CAMp E JUNE BASTIAN

in Vernal, Utah, the son of Jacob Wilford Bastian and Leah Timothy. He was the

i rn29hday:1923‘
5 ihe fourth son1 mily
AW Rather fitthe situatio

1 a family of eight children. Liked to fish and hunt. Had many fights on the
nofaboynamed “Sue.” Couldithave been because of his name,

d for Harold Davis as a sheepherder, watching over 2,914 sheep, because

f)herder was activated info the National Guard.

b layed the baritone horn four years inhigh school and one yearin college. He won highly superior

G gt the Western Band Contestin Ogden, Utahin 1941. He graduated from Ulntah High School

it one week after graduation to work for the Southern Pacific Railroad out of Ogden, Utah, in
laying track. November 11, 1941 he settled in Seattle, Washington, and

rt, on the steel gang,
gound Naval Shipyard at Bremerton as a shipfitter until the war escalated, when he decided

. At Fort Douglas, Utah in 1943, he volunteered to be a paratrooper.

eriences were many, being captured in the Battle of the Bulge at Bastogne, Belgium. After his
: \;var, he took flying lessons and became a private pilot.

¢ 1949, he was married to Pauline Dial in the Salt Lake Temple, by Joseph Fielding Smith.
e second child and daughterina family of six children, born 8 Mar 1931 in Ogden, Utah, to
Dial and Altha Mathews Dial. During early childhood, the family lived in Willard, Pleasant

, Utah.

imimer he worke

-88-

her was a farmer and she learned at an early age to take responsibility working in crops,
d vegetables of all kinds, topping onions, sugar beets and picking up potatoes. Rode
to put hay in the barn and trampled hay on the rack out in the field and helped to feed

This is the straw-strewn flo

5 . 2 )
falag XTI A, where hunds hooling was at Loren Farr and Mound Fort schools in Ogden, Utah. These are all happy

though during the depression money was scarce. It seemns we had what we needed and with
‘was a secure childhood. On Saturday afternoons we attended the movies, admission ten
tindays we were in church. Moved to Pleasant View and attended North Ogden school until
family moved to Spokane, Washington, settling in Spokane Valley inthe Community of
415-acre farm. The family raised vegetables for the cannery and also sold to customers who

were forced to sleep. Quarte
lice. Each man had no blank
wood shelves or straw of.th

removed their clothing. A
' ited from eighth grade at Millwood grade school and attended West Valley High School.

nton team, which won first place in the County in 1947. Liked art class and worked on the

Fand was class representative. Was very shy and blushed easily.
ily moved across the valley to Veradale, and attended Central Valley High School the

‘high school and graduated from CVHS in 1949.

nted Spokane Valley in the Miss Spokane County Pageant in 1949. During school

for Montgomery Ward, Vogue Hat Shop, the Bon March’e Palace and Dishman State

married June Bastian whom she had dated for three years. June started serving his appren-

azen Yeager Funeral Home in Spokane in June 1949, and attended Eastern Washington Col-

ime. He went to Los Angeles, California where be attended school at College of Mortuary
) aduating in the top of his class, the family, which was beginning to increase, returned to
beCar_ne assistant manager of Hazen Yeager Funeral Home. In 1961, with three more daugh-
amily, they moved to Colville, Washington where they purchased Violette Funeral Home,
ame to Bastian Funeral Home, which was their home and business in one.

Anaged the business, was the PR, playing on the golf course, active in service clubs and was
o-to ?pealf at funerals, He was the snow removal man for our block during the wintet, which
Ngregational Church, going the extramile on another block to remove snow for the Catholic

of the windows were out af
and no bathrooms. It was W,
10° below zero. Ifthe POW
details with German guards W

was served, they received




time. : ille, WA published the following article headed:

Weall worked together, setting type, printing order of service folders, kee ESMAN—EXAMINER orcon ’
used our rest-room and the living room was the music room with a piano and an o
when everyone would not fit in the adjoining chapel. We began calling home t
have so much fun ag a family.

Shortly after moving to Colville, land was purchased where a garden wag planted eyepy v
helped and one year we canned 50 quarts of raspberries, 85 quarts of string beans, 60 batches of jan
garden. We also raised our own beef. With the business and nine active children, we were aiwei

The children grew too fast and started leaving for college and missions. June was on the
and we decided to sell our business and build a house out on our farm. For the next few years, Ji
working for funeral homes when extra help and vacation coverage was necded, ’

On October 15, 1985, June entered the hospital having TIA’s and was flown by Life Bird
Center in Seattle where he underwent brain surgery for an aneurysm, which was bleeding, He
care for almost a month. Three days after surgery he had a stoke on his Ieft side. For two month
everyday at his bedside like a private nurse.

June Jeft the hospital for a few hours on Thanksgiving day to have dinner with his fam
Derrill was the taxi, transporting the wheelchair and us. We flew home December 13, June inaw
acane and being supported by someone holding onto a belt he wore especially for that purpos '
was not working yet, he had one good arm and hand, but couldn’t use the left one. He ha
everyday he was out of intensive care in VA in Seattle and they wouldn’t release him to come |
shown them he could dress himself, cook and take care of himself with one hand. We tookli
therapist in Colville and with lots of pain and work, he could finally walk without a cane and us
He becamne stronger with exercise and taking care of the farm and cattle. Soon, you couldn’t
him that he had been through so much and had a stroke.

In October 1987 he was ordained patriarch in the Colville Washington Stake and is
capacity. The garden is planted every year and the caitle are still in the pasture, a beautiful sett
and grandchildren to come. We have 19 grandchildren. ‘ B

While daughter Michele was attending BYU, she met Linda Lau from Hong Kong. S}
come to our home. Her family being so far away, we have become her family here. She is now:
five children. They call us Mom and Dad and the children call us grandma and grandpa. So we
us grandma and grandpa.

ping things clean;
gan and was yge
he “Fun Home” b

REAL PEOPLE

June and Pauline Bastian
By Sharon Jones (April 1, 1987}

love and appreciation that can grow between a husband and wife dur"mg almost. forty years
s a beautiful thing to behold. June and Pauline Bastian of Colville exemplify that feeling. .
|ife-threatening experience June underwent a year and a half ago has greatly deepeneq his
for his wife, and perhaps it also made her more aware of her love. June lay unconseious
e days following surgery in Seattle for an aneurysm of the brain, an.d was bospﬂahzed for
1 more after regaining consciousness. The doctors did not expect hm% to live.
cause of her, I made it,” felt June. “That sweetheart came every morning at 8 0° ‘clock and
r 9 at night for sixty days in a row and sat beside my bed. Suchloveand loyalty and faithfulness!
Il came, and my family came. [ would also like to say how much T appreciated all the cards and
Wwere offered by the people in Colville inmy behalf. Other churches than my own had prayers for
0 thankful to all of them.” o
ng death was not new to June. He came very near to it many times during his mlll'ltary
1ld War I1, and even chose to have a close relationship with it in his profession as a mortician.
hile June and Pauline are familiar with death, they are not preoccupied with it. Life offers much
hey welcome it. Parents of nine children, the Bastians have only their youngest, Rachel, living at
ey are a very close family and are frequently involved in activities relating to family. Eighteen—ye.ar-
as married March 27, and Pauline has been working for months on decorations for the wedding
eir home. |
i€ older kids have always encouraged the little kids,” remarked Pauline. “They were interested in
din what was going on. We have always wanted to help each other through the good and bad

h June and Pauline were born in Utah; June in Vernal, May 19, 1923 and Pauline in Ogden, M?rch
Lthey didn’t meet until years later in their church, the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints,




Charles R. Thompsen
PRISONER OF WAR

SAGAN, GERMANY
January 27, 1945

in Spokane. “I waited three years for her to grow up,” recalled June, and Pyl
most impressed by June’s dancing ability, “Our first date wasto a dance at the Nyt
where Stan Kenton and his band were playing.”

They enjoyed all of the big bands. “We saw Louis Armstrong at the Armoy
and all of them.” Y

“June’s family was very musical and played instruments,’
played the violin and played for orchestras.”

June grew up in Vernal where he was born to Jacob Wilford and Leah Bastian, Reg
name, he said, “My mother liked the name and she decided when she had the next child the i
be June, and that was it. I suffered with it, it caused a lot of fights, butI won them all, and h
desire to change it,”

There were eight children in the Bastian family, and after high school graduation Jung
as was expected. “Lhat is the way life was. You were supposed to go out into the world and
of yourself,” he said.

Since Vernal was 180 miles from a railroad track, (afact that caused the
post office history around the turn of the century) June had never seen a train. B
the Southern Pacific Railroad in the Nevada desert.

That fall he went to Seattle where he hoped to work for Boeing. Instead he spent
ashipfitter at the Puget Sound Navy Yard in Bremerton, before Joining the military serv
was in full swing.

oo Fouling January 27, 1945 Center compound, Block 51, Combine “L”, the table has been clearcd and a
ay, a H

. o nroeress with several kibitzers overseeing the execution of its progress. No one rnakes_any
e | gers take the game seriously, and the losers will have to do the dishes and pick up the jugs
o these P ayTh-:-: game will end at lights out, at 22:00 hrs., still over two hours away. Each combine
n;(ms.z:::e pattern of lifestyle. Some men are lying in their bunks, while some have gone overto a
é;i to visit a friend, but more likely, to see if the)f can pick up Ofl SOME NEW FUmors.

vs are rampant throughout the camp and have 1ncr.eas¢lad ste.:adﬂy for the past week, when we
bie to hear the sound of artillery from the approaching Russian army to the northeast of us, and
had reports that some small arms fire could bc? heard. | | ok
townto b ut 21:00 hrs. word was received at our block: “Pack up and be ready to leave at eleven o’clock.

ut he got w |
: list of the twelve men in combine “L”:

CREW POSITION DATE SHOT DOWN
Bombardier B-17 10/10/43, Munster

i - 1i - N.France

“I volunteered for the paratroopers and then as a demolition specialist,” he exp | _ . g D Suiebich gz:}zzig;e];ﬁ; 7 gi?gﬁé Regensburg
tached to the 101st Airborne. “My job was to jump behind the German lines at night arid 7. Harrison Bombardier B-17 8/17/43 Regensburg
needed to be blown, and then malke it back.” June made 85 jumps before he didn’t m Shotland Pilot B-17 8/17/43 Regensburg
captured at Bastogne, Belgium late in 1944 and spent the next three months in a POW catii R. Thompsen Copilot B-17 8/17/43 Regensburg
caused him to lose 40 pounds during those three months. L, Williams Pilot B-17 10/10/43 Munster

In March, 1945 the prisoners were being shipped by train deeper into Germany Copilot B-17 10710743 Munster
bombed the train, not realizing it was a prison train, and killed hundreds of prisoners. Bu Navigator B-17 6/20/44
managed to hide in the marshes during the chaos and made their escape. Pilot B-24 1944

“Ittook us nine days to make it back to the American lines, evading German tro Navigator C-47 1944
the area.” Details of the escape are fascinating, but space limitations prevent as full a sto Navigator B-17 1944

June spent eight months in the hospital following the ordeal. After discharge, he
ton where he attended college at EWLJ in Cheney, later graduating with a degree in Mo
Angelesin 1953,

It was in Spokane that he met Pauline Dial, the daughter of Clessie and Alpha
moved to Spokane from Utah when Pauline was in the eighth grade, and she graduated
High School in 1949. A few days later, on June 15, 1949, she and June were married.

“Thave always loved work as a challenge, and I get this from my mom, who is a real
Pauline. Her admiration for her mother is evident. “She has always been a go-getter an
me of sharing and earing. She has taught me ifit is worth doing, it is worth doing well.”

Pauline’s role as a wife and mother is probably the most important to her inlife. 3
did seem like an overwhelming project,” she laughed. “It was fun, and I have learned ma
children, and they have helped me improve my life.”

py of my notes:
v 27, 1945 Orders to evacuate at 11:00 pm. Sunday, January 28, 1945 Each man was issued a
I as we were leaving camp. Left camp 4 AM., Started marching at 07:50, Went 17 kilometers

, 1700 of us slept in a small church, really crowded, no heat, no room to even sit down.

Hiked to S.W. of Friwaldau 18 km. put up in a farmyard, snow, cold, freezing. Refugees all along
nreal bad shape.

ayed over in barnyard.

Moved 28 km to Moscow, Miserable, cold, snow, after a long wait we were put up in a factory,
. It’s good and warm.

- Stayed over today in kiln loft. Given 1/4 loaf of bread today.

in ovens. Received 1/3 cup barley and 1/5th Red Cross parcel per man. Due to march again
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av. The day started out raining but cleared up so we had sunshine but a cold wind. Had

. ct)'l/';Jm the Goons. Also had jam on a slice of bread for breakfast .ancl brew. We fixed twg

5,a0d Sﬂmaibles mixed with potatoes and Pate and cheese spread heated in our new burner. Hot
ege J 3

pest and vt Well, Russians are fighting in Soreau, 20 to 25 miles west of Sagan. Keep "em coming.
; 1y g freat. s

d the R.ALF, is out again. We can go to sleep hearing the music of bombs.
now an R

Sat. Feb 3rd. Hit the road early this morning, marched about 22 km. Good weather
into parties of 50 to 150, scattered out, slept in barn, bought hot water for cigareltes,
Either town of Graustein or Glounheim.

' k]
¢’sd
SNOW gone, we W valentin

wentto bed, jt rained

Sun. Feb. 4th.: Marched about 10 km. to Spremberg, Stopped at noon at Abwehy Milit
acup of barley soup. Marched through town, boarded a train, 50 men per car, old 40
train at 5:30 and tried to settle down.

ary Station,

Hommes/Che lay today. Nearly everyone in camp is afflicted with fleas and bedbugs and have been

1945 GOOd;elf:;ived two books for our tier of 12 men to read in two days from our very sm all ]ibra_r Y
;[1 then;ith a bad cold and feel miserable tonight, but no wonder, I have had wet feet since leaving
ng own

.+ for new shoes. 1 moved over to the Center Compound one year ago today, from the South
in | : ) e
dplltTwo air raids nearby last night. None yet tonight.

. ar o
Feb. 5th: Very little movement of train, still in cars, very crowded and miserg

: ble, was let out of ¢;
able to catch a cup of water from leaky engine. .
T o 20 1/2 cup of hot water, made coffee and one slice of bread and jam. Appel at 8:00 till 8:35,
pel 96.3%{1 ad Vlzfith a sprinklé of sugar. Spent one hour in library line, got cold but 10:00 Appel
. 5110.6 oo Appel over at 11:20. Slop called soup & two pieces of bread and canned salmon plus
ﬂe‘g Tisgoopf. colfjfee heated by our margarine lamp. Got shelf and pujc it up. Worl;ed on bl.arner.

1d potato salad, one cup of coffee, two pieces of bread and pate spread 'to_r supper. Qleam_ad d%she?,
i pol' er léaf One slice of bread and jam for brew. Cut Doran’s hair with sewing k‘lt SCissOrs
g:)ﬁ(?b“tjsz.pAir 1‘ai.d today, seen 4 wings of American bombers fly overhead, heard bomgmg at 2:£(13 Z
or about an hour. Men are stiil chasing lice, bedbugs and fleas. 1 lhavel some Goon powder, can s
Received a potato ration this afternoon and wrote a letter home, first since Sagan.

Feb. 7th.: Arrived at Moosburg about 3:00 pm (Stammlager VIIA.)

We were moved into a prison camp, herded into sheds with straw on wet ground.
¢ an
Feb. 8th.: T now know how a sheep feels in a shed. Catching a cold, all of us a bit sick, I've neve;
sick men at once before. Bad Goon meat? ' '
Feb. 9th.: Feeling better today, but can’t eat much. We were given a ration of bread, 1/6 loaf p
butter and boiled potatoes that were cold before we got them. Moved this night to our new qué_ﬁ
deloused and ran into a barracks type building, 400 men per building, triple deck bunks, wet. it : : f near!

‘ ’ : ’ 2 . : d 10:00 am. Cold meals, one cup of nearly
tresses, stinks of gas to beat hell. Not very favorably impressed. Much the same today as yesterday.- Two appels, 8:00 an . Fred and I spent all afternoon
oup at noon. Can hear heavy bombing somewhere near this afternoon. Fre anKr. pe

' P ith thi arks 1 1/2 years as a Kriegie.
Feb. 10th. Too sick to eat. appel at 8:00 am.. Filthy place, 400 men so far with Just a chicken r anew burner, getting disgusted with this place. Today m ¥
Goons ready to shoot for the least excuse. No coal, no fires. Sunday. One thin slice of bread and jam for breakfast, then 3 hours out at appel, cold and fre(:;zing_
Goon soup, two slices of bread with a hunk of blood sausage for dinner. We are low on margarine so

Feb. 11th.: Feel rotten all day. Made margarine lamp to heat one tin can of water at a time, today, cold spuds and  slice of bread for supper, one bread and jam with cracker for brew.

have a cup of hot coffee. Goon soup at noon, filthy garbage, but it is warm and something to ea |
4. : . L |
tsll"j;]i?i‘zzpég’ggéns.egﬁzsaiﬁizoalliﬁo e pecledhom n hopes ofheating them tomorrovr Chepla Some more men got out last night, so haFl a total gf 4 Appels today. Our bread ration was c;‘i tc;lile;};
0 1/7th of a loaf per man per day. Other items of issue are: A couple of small potatoes, a sm/ P .
then sometimes a piece of cheese or blood sausage, one tbsp sugar. At noon we get a i 2fc1.,11; 0d
p. One bowl for each two people so most of us have our own tin can to eat from. Fred and I ,11115 e
blower combination and fried spuds for supper, real good, but one man could eat our 6 man’s ljﬂthll
it more. We heated 2 cups of coffee each on Ken’s electric emersion heater, a touchy business.

ights start to dim it’s time to ease off. We heard today that Sagan fell to the Russians after bitter

Feb. 12th.: Goon water (for drinking) scarcely warm at 7:00, Appel at 8:00 indoors, Rain all day,
(Goon soup at noon, half dried string beans, hot and good for hungry men. 416 men in our barrack
first time in over two weeks, what a sight. Goon soup at 6:00 pm. Warmed some spuds and a
beans on our Kriegie lamp, also a cup of coffee each. Now six of us eating together, Fred Frey
W.J. Harrison, Tom Doran, Bill Northington and I. Two pieces of bread tonight. One cracke
raining. When is this damn war going to end?

We’re in a hell of a mess, the Abort, (Out House), is over flowing and flooding a.ll over the yard. We
rike and wouldn’t respond to their call for Appel and stayed in our bfarracks until more guar.ds came
and fixed bayonets and drove us out. Once out in the yard we just milled around like cattle till it \mfas‘
1o count us, more guards were brought in, They made all kinds of threats to our compound Semoé
'Cerning both us and him. The Commandant, a Colonel, came in shouted, threatened .and blustere

ddown to a conference with our Col. Puritan and block commanders. We were pron}lsed. fo get the
 cleaned up, promised to be treated as officers, get boilers for hot water, and other points that would
Ur living conditions. Promised cooperation in getting rid of our lice, bed bugs and fleas that WQ are
ith. Strike lasted 3 1/2 hours, terminated with an orderly appel and resumed the rfast of tllle day as usu_al.
00n the Goons brought in propaganda posters and sheets wanting us to join thfsm in fighting the Russm.n‘
Olian Bolsheyigm, All Goon rations cut by 1/8th. God knows we are getting little enough now. Two air

Feb. 13th.: Goons brought in hot water at 6:45 so we each were able to mix up a 1/2 cup of sol
thin slice of bread with a thin sprinkling of sugar. Appel at 8:00 outside, parade ground und
raining, and occasionally, the sun came out. Made a new wick for our lamp from a part of my’;
cans of water. Fred Frey and I scrounged for butter cans and made a pan, then fried 2 cans 0
Received first Red Cross parcel since getting here. We had 1/2 RX parcel pet man, p! :
to be shared by our tier of 12 beds. Got Goon soup at noon. This evening received one guart ¢al
and 12 spoons of sugar for 12 men from the Goons. Had an air raid last night and two todlay- !
one package of breakfast cereal and one piece of bread for brew. Played a few hands of bridge, B
and I against Harrison and Bill Rye. Lights are to be off tonight at 10:00, so we can open the sht i
place out. If’s so stuffy and smoky after four hours of lock up that you can’t see the length of the
no coal and no fire for heat, Now air raid.
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nd blizzard all day. Cold as hell. Most of the boys are out of cigarettes, I still have 8 packs

Feb. 21st. Two or three inches of wet snow fell last ni i '
night, had a quick appel tod i
t _ e , ay. Goo Lk da X s
oday, and even fish cheese tastes good. Itis either befter or I am hungrier. Made a Snlllasi??f ‘:as_t ' o f{;(l;i:?;rince Albert. Fred gotme two good knives for 30 cigarettes. Adr raid this a.m. Boy, what
ying: ¢ « fire and a so0d, square meal
v for 8 warm e a good, .

cans this morning. Air raid atnoon. Snow is melting and sloppy outside, but still snowi
’ ing.

Feb.22nd. Life proceeding as usual, Blocks 33 and 34 goi - | !

. i - . , ooing to the Snake Pit whi : d damn cold, miserable weather. Goon rations are again cut.

and clothn.lg being deloused. Expect to be in Snake Pit at least three days beforlej 11?32&”&01{'5 e ™ e

of us moving to a convent at, in or near Nuremberg. A P-51 and a P-38 had a CirZiupymg °
S In view

afternoon, as air raids continued into the evening.

o change-

er still rotten. Most everyone out of cigarettes, so I have been rationing out mine. Have atouch
bed and tried to keep warm. Our food for the day: one slice of bread with a little sugar on
4st, Noof: 3/4 cup of soup and two thin slices of bread, one with cheese. Mid afternoon we heatc?d
for tea by electric homemade emersion heater. Supper: Two pieces of bread, one with very thin
{us some potatoes that we reboiled. We are cutting up our bed boards for fuel.

ge of Goon issue, p . _
ther cup of black tea, no creaim of sugar, and one half piece of plain bread.

we brewed up ano
around all day talking and planning the big meals they will have whep we get out of here and back

Wi orly starves listening to them.

Feb. 23rd. Up at the usual time, Appel at 8:00 that lasted 45 mi cather S
have a hell of a time making their figures match what they fgigﬁfgsézoﬁiglozz b,oys N j\stayed ,
orders at Appel to be ready to move at 09:30 to tents, then Snake Pit, whiie this}}/mlen' tc(; s 4
all.day, gra!abing meals when we could. At 4:15 pm we had another Appel with oiS EIIOused,.
Kriegie tag inspection. Another notification. We move out at 08:00 in the mornin ;'r- Oc;: k ha_‘
3:00' I made a good prune whip spread, so good that we couldn’t save it so we ft g today
in the last few days, but not to me. ¢il. Somele

ng somewhat better today. Made sick call, excused from standing two more Appels. Got hot
s morning, the cookhouse must have got in some coal ... Just heard that 72 cars of Red Cross

in Moosberg. Thank God for the Red Cross, maybe we will eat again. 8 cars are to stay here, the

ributed elsewhere.

Feb. 24th. We’ve been pushed and driven around all day. Out with our packs at 8:00 then st
for 2 1/2 hours and finally moved into big tents, blankets, clothes and everything v;ret 5‘3“ ne
wari garbage, 1/2 cup for each man. Burned straw to heat water for coffee, had t\;‘/o ulr

in afternoon. 2,000 or 3,000 French prisoners were moved into camp. We we;'e moved ; 10133
make room for them. Barracks was full of gas, beds were knocked down and apart Wi‘czlic ;
bac.k together and settled in, then had another long Appel in mud and water all over th’e groll?llii
as is everyone else. My hatred for the Goons gets more intense everyday. Air raid agai
Allied big drive in the west began. (keep ’em coming) . gall.

a flap on about parcels. Weather siill miserable, was weighed today at sick call, 123 pounds. Alr

1 W. news report good for us.

1e day same as others. Still miserable weather, cold and wet. Red Cross parcels came in today,
siderable improvement in morale. One American parcel for every 4 men. The Red Cross is sure
aven, Future food situation is looking bad. We have 2,070 men in this Lager. There sure was a

g rumor going around for a while last night. “The War is over” The boys don’t put much stock in

11 it were true. May the near future mat

Feb. 25th. Sunday. Appel at 08:00, Catholic mass following outside. At 10:00 Protestant se
At 11:30 saw allied bombers going southwest, also saw P-51s, buildings shook and windows
dropped, really pounding someplace, probably Munich, three hour raid, this is music to our
good, long Appel, cook and eat in the dark, no lights, no water, locked in t’he barracks, probabl
for the afternoon bombing. Goons are becoming more unbearable every day. Only :one wee
parcels at half rations left, so it looks like we are going to be going hungry around here, unles
some way to get some in. Our planes shoot up everything that moves transportation is bec .'
raid tonight. ’

erialize this rumor 1s my prayer, and good weather.

Stiiday. Still the same as last week and continuing bad weather.

1’s and Bombers having a hay day around here.

sived an English parce! for the six of us. Made a good oatmea) brew. Used 1/2 can of oats, three
of bread cut up real small, about § 1/2 ounce of sugar, 1/2 box of raisins, boiled it and served 6 of

condensed miik poured on it. Thick and really delicious.

Feb. 26th. Day went pretty well, two Appels, Goons tightening down, Air raids as usual.

Feb 2.7th. Fair day, with life moving as on previous normnal days. Big air raid with planes o
shaking buildings. Got English Red Cross parcel today, several cans damaged and moldy ¢l
of full parce.,ls moving to Nuremberg or Switzerland. Lice, fleas and bedbugs arc eating us ¥
are out of cigarettes. War is hell, especially on civilians and prisoners. Keep the drive intl
have been gone from Sagan one month today. Sky is overcast and occasional rain. Air

me damn bad weather as usnal.

s\Weather cleared up this afternoon and things even Jook betier. Air raids as usual.

In out today and good warm weather, nearly everyone out sunning. We are really a sorry-looking,
of men, Every action speaks of tired old men. One week of good weather with something to eat

Eeto clean up would do wonders for this motley bunch.

Feb. 28th. Still overcast and occasional rain. Air raid is right on schedule.

Mar. 1st. Everything is the same as usual.
?day_ marks our anniversary. We have been prisoners for 19 months too long. Today we got word
! rations are to be cut again. It won’t be long at this rate til] they cut out all of our food. Butto
i ?ad news, we have been notified that we are to go oi full parcels beginning Monday morning. It
fnearly all of us that if we ever get out of this bell hole, we will never get far enough away from

fry again, Had a regular Saturday morning inspection today. A hell of a note, we are back to our
97-

Mar. 2nd. Bitter cold and wind blowing.

Mar.i3rd. Bi.tter cold with wind, snow and hail. We received our last Red Cross parcel today,
Had inspection today, Col. Smith. Wrote letter home.
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customary bad weather. Wrote another letter today. It’s a hell of a job saying

home they will know that [ am O K. nothing, but f it yof the fellows of the Soﬁth Compound whom I knew, and the fellows that I lived with for
an

s with them in their camp. It was nice to see them _and renew old. friendships. It’s nice
ths that | ¥4 ew stories. Conditions in this camp are really crowded now with about 4,000 men it
aocs and B r;)out 10 or 12 acres in size and has 6 barracks and 6 large tents have been put up. We
nd, Wl-w?h g Ei'tl 400 men per barracks and the rest are assigned to the large tents, still many are
and 11\{1?51:] (iplen on the grou'nd. During bad weather they crowd into the barracks and sleep on the
fiving it

1d in the aisles and all over the place. One hasto be careful after dark when moving around
em, ar ?

5 walking on people.

Mar. 18th. Sunday: A pretty good day today. Boy, does a bit of sunshine do wonder

purchased three eggs today for 8 cigarettes each, and we had three cans of powdered iy .for th!
we had a swell supper of about 3 1/2 eggs each with fried potatoes and a slice of 5 ameggs 1h‘at
another slice of bread with a sprinkling of sugar on it. Then for brew, we cooked é}lj a Onfa o
can) with a can of bread crumbs to thicken it. Boy, what a feed, but 6 times as o oco

much would'have g

hold of a Scattergood Banes book, pretty good. I am studying a book on m e
] . t o

can get the books. ctalwork and clectric

i d weather but with the intermittent showets that fall, it is hard
ugh 156 1S Uﬂij‘ Y;ﬁﬁ?‘fﬁl}gla;’;?ifzo Sunday there was L.D.S. church services for tht? Cente? a.l}d
ecop][ a%tended. 18 of us present, Lance Kell taking charge and leijadfing gle ;gﬁ;ﬁhe}?’;rl;;;l

i i ayer. A song was sung betore an .

Ofi[hose e A o ductory Spet?Ch’lI “:ss ?fiedt;?kg;‘ézsf I??el\l:(gTTs(g:mﬁ com%nandmen% “on’t covet thy neighbors
s forsbas g 11 eglljrttlleer};aflkgd ongpreordination or something like that. Sang another song, Lyle Mower
! D Z&;rvice lasted a total of 50 minutes. There are fresh rumors that war wi‘ Il be oveli vellgr .50(;::;
aches were lined with stakes and woven willows to keep them frlom caving 111.._N0w tblet e;zgthe
| the trench lining to use as cooking fuel, and tf)day they are tearn?g down the fflncfs e v;fm e
couple of Goon guards came in and pleaded w_1th them to not tear 1t down,’ but.t e fi)ys W hOOtgin
sere was a couple of shots. 1 wonder who got 1t toc?ay. .Those Goons don’t miss olen orlkaet o
I saw the man who had been shot. He had been climbing the fence. He was V\(;e?:irmg a ind o
ge P painted on the back and the star of David on the front. Last week I trade n;)y 2o Se.n i%) !
ng to some Indian prisoners for most of a Red cross parcel. Today, we have orders by our

pare to evacuate this place, or at least think of the possibility.

Mar. 19th.  Another good day. Getting along fine when we can have good weather and h ¥
We didn’t get our parcels today, so we are strictly on Goon rations: 5 very thin sliceg of br:VcT p;
1/2 cup of garbage soup and a like amount of potatoes. Boy, could T go for ene .
meals. Had a picture parade today, and watched groups of airplanes fly overh

Mar. 20th. First day of spring, and it is a perfect day. Air raid today. For four hours planes flé
overhead. I’ve never seen so many planes before in my life, and they seemed to never end, K

Mar..24th. Had Kriegie tag inspection and picture parade, searched barracks yesterday. We we
the air raid, beautiful formations of bombers and fighters went directly overhead, no oppositio .

Nuremberg. Tom Doran is sick and unable to eat today. I cut Harrison and Fre

’s hair tod
weather. . d :

Mar. 25th. Just another wonderful day, things going well.

Mar. 27th. Weather turned rainy - April showers, but it is warm. Tom Doran feeling sick
eating but a bit better today. Tom went on a walk today and had a swell dinner and brought ba
1/2 box of raw spuds, 1/2 box of carrots and a few onions. We will have a big stew as soon as
cans together to make us a big pot or pan to cook them in. This place sounds like a factonjg
pounding, making pans and stoves, etc. Fred Frey took seriously sick today so they took hjis{CEa
Reports are that he has pneumonia and possibly appendicitis. We wish him well. He is ot O

fvleryone is in high spirits and expecting to see home again soon. The T.th Arnl}l/ lsdﬁghdtll;% el:
mites away. The 3rd Army is southeast of Regensberg anfi planes are passing overhea 11(11 1:[ ¢ e
pared for an evacuation, but not expecting one. Last night an announcement was made 1o th

agreement was made between the Allied Powers and thg O.K.W. that they were not to 1mov<:‘any
s of War from the path of the advancing armies. This is the best news in a _hell of a long 1;}}6;:
Nuremberg have been coming in all week, so we have about 15,000 men in camp 1nowl. :S
Dempsey, Capt. He flew one tour in P-38s and was on second tour flying a P-5 ll.w hen 1efw .

o saw Clair Penners, a P-38 man who was shot down, so I have heard from a.nd of many o iny
as Dad’s birthday yesterday. Sure wish that I could have‘ been home to see.hm}. T built alllot her
hd finished it today. I think that Iwillnow have enough oookmg pans to cook _wrch till the war 1Sh over
ted, which could be any day now. We can hear what is clam.ned to be art111er§f fire fvhen' tdmgs
‘at night. We have no trouble hearing the bombings, or even feeling them. Many times the windows

s jump around on the shelves.

Mar. 30th. Still rainy April weather. Now only one Appel a day at 8:00 each morning, No w

O.K., cut his hair this morning and also Dixon Kendricks. Watching reports of the west front, 1
“em coming. I want to go home.

Sunday, April 1 through Sat. April 7, 1945. Continuing mix of spring weather. Rain and cold
wind. Heard from Fred Froy. He is doing better - had pneumonia. Received some Indian par
busy cooking up some new dishes. I made a nice batch of pancakes and some good rice pud
am getting too bossy with my combine ordering meals, cooking and jumping on anyone wh
contrary to any I have. Bilt Rye is with us till Fred gets back. The Luftwaffen has taken over
Abwehr. We have had a few letters trickle into camp this past week, but none for me. N&

have been some damn good advances by the armies in the east foward Wien. And especial
hoping that they take us out of here soon.

day. 1t was raining all day today. We were scheduled fo_r a Saturday morning Inspecuoi/,[ bu.t ;t
We are not expecting to be here too much longer. The Allies are only 3 0 kilometers from umc. ;
1, to the southwest and northwest are the 7th and 3rd Armies. Regensberg has fallen to the 31
atton is on his way to Munich. We have unofficially taken over the camp. We have Goon guards, bug
of an ornament than anything else. We have our own guards and Provosts to keep' order a?
0m going into town for a beer, as several fellows have already done. The Goon guards will openthe
tette or two. There are holes in the wire where we can get through to other camps _and even
Pt for our own guards. There is a lot of trading going on. Isaw aRollex perpetual self wmdmg SWLSS%
one American Red Cross parcel and a loaf of bread. The watch is valued at $85.00. }.\H km.ds 10
ches are being traded, particularly anything gold. The Serbs, Poles, Fre1‘1ch and Italians are tl'e
ettes are the most vatuable, for two cartons 1 could get the best waich in camp. At 10:00 this
Unich radio announced that Bavaria was opposing the $.S. and revolting. Their ir.ltenhons are to cease
38 slaughter and sue for a separate peace from Germany. The Revolutionaries have nearly total

00-

Apr. 8th. Sunday. Things going pretty well. I really cooked up a super rice custard pudding
more.

Apr. 9th. A big flap today. Over 2,000 men from the South Compound moved in with us. We
men sleeping all over the ground. No parcels today, but a partial gash ration of Argentine bu
gram cut on potatoes and 140 gram cut on bread per week. Another big flap, the boys fro
marching down here. Ijust finished making a cooking pan today, and am working with Bill Rye
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control of Munich and are having skirmishes with the S.S. Al possible arrangemens have beepy
. . . 1

eventuality of an evacuation. The war is soon to be over for us so we can soon be at oy lon dna

with eats, beds and some place to take a bath, even have warm water to wash in. & fe

W’s were first to be trucked to an airport and flown home. Then other nationalities
d into groups of 25 to make up a flight load and we left Moosburg, and went by truck

e French PO
“ ght. At the end of the first day, two of us walked to a farm house and

ere Organize :
N d waited for a fli

Airport a8 ' d the ladies fixed our dinner and breakfast. Back to the airport
Sunday, April 29th, 1945. No more Appels, but we are getting back to Army [ife. We had revei]i afl night. We provided goﬁsi‘ﬁisg flew by C-47 to Rheims, France. There we found everyone
and are scheduled to have an inspection at 11:00 hrs. There is a rumor that American Troops ayed till Wedn'esdsiy]z ti?l bout micnight fo got my turn in a shower and a s of clean clothes, some
. . ) " . . . . i | B 1T )
09:00, I've got to go out and check up on it. 10:30 quite a bit of excitement, artillery and macly . Day. Wasina s sl 50 they took him fo the hospital.

oufside of camp. Several bursts of machine gun bullets can be heard swishing o
can see is staying real close to the ground, heavy explosions are being almost
officers are ordering us to return to our barracks, but many of us stay outside so we cap get low
when the bullets are flying and have a chance to see what is going on. 11:00 am. There ig a
machine gun fire and intermittent artillery fire Just outside of camp. This is exciting!

Just heard that several men in camp were wounded. 12:40. Boy, is there a flap on, the A;
went up over Moosburg. We can see it from here. 1:00 pn. The American flag just went up in o4
what a sight, what a feeling for us. Excitement in camp is at its peak. The war is over for
bullets are still flying. I followed the crowd down to the main gate and saw the American WET il
camp. 02:10 pm. It was reported that a jeep with two generals, followed by a tank loaded
camp, paraded through it then went back out. Talk about cheering - wow ~ Group Captain :
Good were the ones riding in the jeep. There were hundreds of Kriégies crowded around af
gate. General Patton arrived and climbed up on a tank and welcomed us back under Allied:;
there with his two pear! handled revolvers, one bolstered on each side. Someone asked “wli
getout of here?” He said that in the rear ranks of the Army, a department had been set uptota
but with the estimated 129,000 in this camp, it could not be done overnight. He said it was his jo
that he had the Krauts on the run he would chase the bastards into their Bavarian lair and wip
is much speculation as to how soon we will leave. Everyone is cooking up their super [
overything that they have left by way of celebration. It is reported that 20 Goons were killed i
this morning, and 75 captured. The rest must still be running, What a day, a long awaited day

10:00 pm. Well, the afternoon passed with considerable excitement and emotions on
one. We finally settled down and had our supper and brew and now we are talking of big thin
at home. WHAT A DAY . .. '

i rie
verhead, everyg hysical. Tom St

continuously Jye e afternoon we wese flown by C-47 to Le Harve and hauled by truck to Camp Lucky Strike, about
the afte

Dieppe; where we still are this date, May 18th.

Apr, 30th. Excitement is still high, but life must still goon. We are free, but there is no chang
additional food, we use our own supplies to prepare our meals and still wait to get out of here:
fence and walked along a path into Moosburg. Several places along the path, [ noticed ke
uniforms and guns, one place along a road was a dead soldier. In town, I looked in the large
along what I believed to be the main street. I saw no people and most windows were shutt
very comfortable, so 1 returned to camp.

May 1st. We are still here. Today is very miserable, cold, rain and spow mixed. General )
Gen. Lee and Gen. Von Fleet and inspected camp. 1 got a good look at him. He is a big healfl
man. I was assigned goard duty tonight, 10:00 till 2:00. It was wet and cold and snowing mo
guard crap is a farce. You can’t stop the Kriegies from going out if they decide to go, so m
spent helping them through the fence without snagging them. I got stomach cramps, was s
1:15, I went back to the barracks and bed. I never warmed up till morning.

May 2nd. Still feel bloated and miserable. Have caught a good cold. It is reported that we ar
outtomorrow by plane. [ sure hope we have good weather, planes can’t fly in this.

May 7th. The French POW’s were first to be trucked to an airport and flown home. Then
followed. We were organized into groups of 25 to make up a flight load and we left Moosburglf
to Ingolstadt Airport and waited for a flight. At the end of the first day, two of us walked to!
stayed there all night. We provided some food and the ladies fixed our dinner and breakfast. B
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12 December 1994
Vernal, UT 84078
VFW Post 5560

1t Commander Bezzant:

der, let me say first how much Quartermaster Virgil McMickell and I enjoyed the gathering at

ommatt e . . .
very uplifting experience to meet and visit our National Commander-In-Chief, Gunner

2379, Itwasa

¢ talked of getting an article in the Utah VFW News. I'll present it in a very condensed form.

ot the want, but the need of such a memorial was realized in April 1952. A place where a young
an just returned from overseas could go and sit and try to make the transition back into the world he
. and try to pass from his mind the world he had just left.

pril 1992 the wheels began turning to bring this memorial into reality. Members of Post 5560 built
oured concrete for the poles, and built the new base for the World War 1 Doughboy. As commander
. 1 met with County Commissions, City Councils, church groups, scout groups, and many civic
ns to explain our mission. Our project was very well received. Configuration and design was
any times. Many towns were visited to get ideas. None would fit our town. The memorial we have

that there is no other like it.

finance our project we decided to lay a brick floor. The brick in the floor were sold at $3.00 each.
t possible for young people age 3 to people in their 90°s to be able to say, “I helped.”

emendous amount of labor and machinery was donated. Art and craft shows were put on with the
g into the memorial fund. This memorial is valued at about $90,000 and is paid for. Our memo-

anced and built by Post 5560 — no tax dollars were involved.

s began this project in April 1992 and dedicated in November 1993, We are very proud to have had
peaker of our dedication, Chief Justice Gordon R. Hall, World War II veteran and Vernal native.

r memorial since November 1993 has been the scene of Memorial Day Services, Veterans Day
4 World War 1T Remembrance, Korean War Remembrance, church group meetings, and scout group

Btie of the most memorable and touching events for me took place about 3:00 A.M. I couldn’( sleep so
our memorial. As I drove up, I saw this old man. He was on one knee, head bowed down, with his
ﬁ.OuChhlg a name on a memorial. He stayed in this position for about 15 minutes. I can only imagine
_t_he tears in his eyes. Shoulders slumped and steps slow, he finally went down the street. This scene
¢ this memorial very worthwhile.

ks memorial was built that all who see can be reminded of the price some have paid that all can enjoy
?mendous country we have been blessed to live in.

Thank you,

ST e ?C/ a S

Duane Hall Commander
Post 5560
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DUANE HALL

Born and raised in Vernal. Went to and graduated from Vernal schools. Enlisted in the U.S. Air
tthe age of 17.

eceived Air Force basic training at Shepard Air Force Base at Wichita Falls, Texas. Gradu-
Photo Intelligence School at Lowry Air Force Base at Denver, Colorado in July 1949. Took
cean cruise on USS William O Darby.

rived at Yokota Air Force Base outside Tokyo, Japan in January 1950. June 25, 1950, on Yokota
s a day of maximum activity. Early the morning of 25 June, the North Korean Army began the
of South Korea. Yokota was 4 B-20 Bomber base. These B-297s flew a lot of our photo missions.
o left about 10:00 AM to get some photo coverage of what size invasion force we were faced with.
oon our photo intelligence analyzed the photos. We knew from the size of the invasion force there
5 tobeahell of a fight before this was over.

at same evening a detail of men was called out from my squadron to report to the flight line.
when a massive personality change took place in a group of real young U.S. Air Force Air-

. transferred 67 bodies of U.S. soldiers into C-54 Cargo planes for their trip home. Sgt.
§ilardy had been through WWIL When this job was complete he looked at us and said, “fellars, now
B . Little about what war looks like.”
tor that fall, ] was transferred to Korea. A very short stay at Pusan, then on to Taegu. Stayed a few
aegu, and then on to Kimpo, 22 miles northeast of Seoul, South Korea.

e stationed at Kimpo, I was detailed one afternoon to hand carry some reports to 8th Army
W s in Seoul. By the time T got started back to Kimpo, it was late in the afternoon. Being late in
t, | knew I was faced with a cool night in some hole beside the road. Just about sundown, here came

topped and took one look and said, “For hell sake Hall, getin.” The driver of that jeep was a
1t of mine from Uintah High School, Virgil McMickell. We hadn’t seen each other since high school.
MRt see each other again until after we were discharged. AlthoughIdidn’t getto see him, another
as in this area ai that time— Clyde Burns. There were many others of the Uintah High School class
1] over and around Korea.
inthe summer of 1951, an RB-26 left Kimpo to take night photos of an airfield in the extreme
rner of Korea. Now, how were we to know they had built Vladistock Harbor facilities right where
o drop some flash bombs? Some really classic photos came out of this mission. The fireworks
put on showed us how much they appreciated our presence. _
Korea in the first few hours, at least 67 American soldiers were killed. All the battles for
when they were taken, and again when they were re-taken. At the entry of China into the
tens of thousands of Chinese were thrown against our Marines and Army. U.S. forces were
ed probably 100 to 1. With the U.S. Navy sitting in Hamhung Harbor and Wonsan Harbor,
U.S. Navy planes and U.S. Airforce planes pounding back the Chinese and North Koreans, until
onwas completed. Through all this, the Army and Marines built an airstrip off which U.S. Airforce

planes could evacuate American G.Ls. Needless to say, the Chinese tool tremendous losses.

any times, in spite of shortages of food, ammunition and especially warm clothing and blankets, the
Gls somehow found a way.
e1C are many paths to our Lord. These Gls were never ashamed, with tears in their eyes to
eir battered helmet and ask, “Please Lord, don’t ever let this happen in my country, to my
y family.” After that, things seemed to get a little easicr.
er-Korea, there was Vietnam, Somalia, Desert Storm, and some lessor fire fights, including the
1ation in Bosnia, Thank God for the American Gl and what they do for our country.
ere are not enough adjectives to describe the purpose and value of all of the women services in the
ltary. One unit that will stand out in the minds of many Gls is the Army Nurse Corps. Many soldiers
Othave come home if it had not been for these nurses.
-107-
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In March 1952 all of our closest buddies had come home. Mervin Taylor from Ontarig Widd
and T were the last of our close knit group. Colonel Shuyler Harris, Squadron Commander: Caﬂe’d W1
office and told us it was past time so he was sending us home. The next day we boarded a Ej 470 us
and flew into Feamcom, just outside of Tokyo, Japan. We processed out, then was loaded aboay
William F. Buckley, a troop transport ship; along with a little over 10,000 other army and air force o
left Yokohama Harbor and went in a straight line for San Francisco, California, U.S.A, :

Now if you haven’t been seasick, you ain’t been sick. I have been seasick. About teﬁ
Mervin had been top side and came down and said, “come on Hall, they are serving ice cream and
ries up top.” Man, did that taste good. . . . until it hit bottom. I ran to the rail and shot strawberrig
back to Tokyo. The rest of the cruise was sick, but uneventful, until we approached the Golden Gg
Everyone was ordered top side in class “A” blue uniform. The seagulls, there by the thousands, 3
bombers in the world. They never miss. Sure stinks up a uniform. _

Arrived back in the United States in April 1952. InNovember, I married the greatest w
world - my high school sweetheart, Merlene McNeill.

Came home to live and raise a family in the best place in the whole world, Uintah BEE

We have three sons and a daughter: Clark, Stacy, Sharlene Howard, of Vernal o
Mitchell Hall, U.S. Air Force, Panama.

Thank God for all these blessings.

Mission 100,000 67 Rec Tech Sqdn
Kimpo, 1951

B i

7 i

Tachikawa, Japan 25 June 1950.
sferring bodies of 67 soldiers killed in Korea.

Capt. Brurison, Sgt. Delaney,
Sgt. Duane Hall

Visiting 67th Rec Tech Sqdn, Air Field Sectionsl951
Chajrman Joint Chief of Staff Bradley
4 Star Gen Ridgway 5 Star Gen Omar Bradley

lall, Taegu, Korea 1950
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in Enlisted Men’s Service Club - - Tokyo ;

Playing
I Sitting with guitar. . Mervin Taylor, Ontario;

Standing at left with goitar. . Duane Ha
Sitting with mandolin. . David K. Hitson, Bonanza, Ore.

ith fiddle. . David W. Denny, Fairfax, Virginia 7
he Far Bast.March 1% )9

Sitting w.
This photo was among the first color photography processed in t
548 Recon Tech Sqdn Yokota AFB Japan
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S/Sgt Duane Hall S/Sgt Wayne Hall

Both Korean War Veterans

Served in same war at different times
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VIRGIL LYNN MCMICKELL

Was born in LaJunta, Colorado to Ercil Lorenzo and Dora Merkley Feb. 27, 1930. When I was
ears old we moved back to Jensen, Utah. 1 attended school in Jensen and Vernal until May 1945, when
it sehool and went to work in the oil fields in Rangely, Colorado for Loffland Bros. Then in Jan. 1948 went
Gillette, Wyoming with Miracle & Wooster Drilling until fall of that year.
Floyd (Bud) Reynolds, a cousin, decided to join the service. Went to Salt Lalke on the 5th of Jan.,

All branches were full except the army, so we were inducted into the army Jan. 17th, 1949.
We did our basic at Fort Ord, California with the 4th Infantry Division. Bud was in one com-
&y andTwas inanother. We started our basic the 20th and finished eight weeks later. We gota 15 day leave
. 0 home before being shipped overscas.
€ Reported back to Stockton, California. Bud shipped out four or five days before I did. 1left the
A, for Japan on the General Simmin B. Buckner (troop ship). Docked in Yokohama, Japan Replacement
i The last time [ saw Bud, he was walking guard duty there.
I was assigned to a Combat Engineer Unit stationed at Sasebo, Japan as a road grader operator.
und 30 days after joining that outfit, an opening came up to go to Engr. Maint. school and went to Osaka,

When I finished the Engr. Maint. Heavy Equip. school, I was assigned to the 79th Engr. Maint.
pany at Fukuoka, Japan. The 24th Inf, Div. had a company stationed across the bay from us, and when
orean conflict broke out, they shipped us with the 24th Inf. Division in July 1950 on the same ship. We
ked at Pusan, Korea; they unloaded the 79th Engr. Maint. Company, and we helped unload the 24th Inf.

£

Between 10 & 15 days after arriving in Korea, they transferred to the S4th Engr. Maint. About 30
after joining the 54th, [ was flown back to Japan, to Osaka General Hospital with a hernia. After two
s in the hospital , I was shipped back to Inchon Replacement Depot on the General Simmin B. Buckner.

After spending 14 days in the Replacement Depot because they couldn’t find the 54th Engr. Maint.
ust one day before being assigned to a front line Inf. Company, one of the 54th Engr. Maint. trucks came
Replacement compound. When it left, I was on it. When we got back to Seoul, I reported to the
tmanding Officer of the 54th and let him straighten it out. It took eight months for my personal records to
! up with me. Inthe two weeks I was in the hospital; the company had moved from Toegu to Seoul. The
few months we advanced from Toegu to PJongyang.

: The 54th Engr. Maint. had quite a few emergency repair crews, which did alot of moving from one
ot outfit to another and hospitals. When the North Korean and Chinese pushed the troop back, the 54th
Lhoved back as far as Changwon. From Changwon, me and two more men went to Miryong to repair some
hontoon bridge boats. While working on the boats under the bridge, my kid brother went over it with his
Company. We didn’t know this until we were both discharged. The only guy from home that I saw or talked
;Erom home was Duane Hall, and this was outside of Seoul. Me and my buddy were coming back from a
5 z}nd Duane and his buddy were walking down this road, going back to their base. That time of evening
Rinight was no time to be on that road.

* -~ Whenlleft Korea to come home, me and a few other guys were at the D.M.Z. Panmunjom setting
A generator for the lighting and electric equipment. The D.M.Z. was the dividing line between North and
-* }lﬂl Korea. It was also the neutral territory where the peace talks and the signing of the peace treaties took
hace. From Korea to Japan and onto the U.S.A. Docked at Seattle, Washington, Sth day of Dec. 1951,
arrived home around the 7th or 8th of Dec.
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My stepsister Madge Atwood introdu 7
( ¢ ced me to Kenna Sue Oaks and
:;ziwerz inaFmed. After spend‘mg a 30 day furlough at home, I went back to For(t)r(l)ﬂée 17t.h of Degg
. g.ne o Fort Huachuca, Arizona. My wife and T went by bus to the new ba r' » Califomiy
training base for the Army and Air Force. e, Which was to be ay

In June the new troops started arriving fi ini :
June 13, 1952. P ving for training and Lreceived my discharge from 4

ALAN REX BATTY

Born August 29, 1951 in Vernal, Utah to Lilly Mae Murray Batty and Rex Harold Batty. I wasthe
< of five children and was reared on a farm down on Ashley Creek. Inthe last fow years, the golf course
tthe farmland that I worked and played on for so many years and they put in nine new holes. This was
e[ spent my “growing-up” years, and there was always plenty of work to be done. However, we always
J to find the time to do the fun things boys seem to love to do. My brother, cousins and I spent many
wimming, hunting and camping out in the lower fields.
 atiended Uintah High School, where I graduated in 1969. One had taken quite a few Machine Shop
s and 1 had a desire to become a machinist after graduation. [ applied for and received a scholarship
the Lion’s Club to help with my education.
. L summer after high school graduation, I went to work for the Uintah School District. 1
4 all summer and saved money to get ready to go to school. In the fall of 1969, 1 attended the
' Technical College where 1 received a certificate in machining. 1 enjoyed attending school in
P o-and enjoyed working and learning about machining. 1liked the challenge of being able to create
- hing with my hands out of metal.
On August 14, 1970,1 married Connie Kae Spruell, daughter of Joella and NN, Spruell. Thave
i Connie since I was in first grade and she was in kindergarten at Central School in Vernal. We
dating in high school and in the spring of 1970, I asked her to marry me.
In June of 1970, I went to work for a machine shop called Bemsco in Salt Lake City. I had
there for about eight months when a U.S. Marine Corps recruiter called me and said, “Mr.
ouare going to be drafted.” T old them 1 knew that, since my draft lottery number was 69. e told me
d like me to consider joining the Marine Corps. [ told him that I would ifI could sign up for two years.
i£1 was drafted into the army, it would be for two years, and | did not want to go for any longer than
ad only been married a few months and had no desire to sign up for alongterm.
The recruiter worked with me and after ironing out a few details, ] joined the Marine Corps and signed
ave in March of 1971.
On March 15, 1971, one flew to San Diego, arrived at the Marine Corp Recruit Depot and began
tCamp. | had never been any further from home than Salt Lake City, and it was areal eye-opener when
W alifornia for the first time. People lived a totally different lifestyle than I'was used to. Ilearnedalotin
ten weeks at Boot Camp, but the thing I learned the fastest wasto dislike D.1.’s. They said they were
o teach us to be obedient, respectful and responsible. 1 felt had already learned these things from my
. The things they taught me that I had not learned at home were how to kill another human being and
o protect myself from being killed. This was definitely a different idea for me and, of course, in the back
)/ mind was the thought that the war in Vietnam was in full swing. 1knew the possibility was there that T
Rl need to know all I could about how to defend myself against someone trying to kill me.

After Boot Camp I was assigned asan 0311 in the infantry. 1 then went for more training in what they
RIS 1T R, and Bits. After weeks and weeks of training, I was sent to be based in Okinawa with the Third
es. Iknew I would be overseas for about a year or 50, and I had areal bout of homesickness. Ireally
i my family and my home, and I had ahard time leaving everyone to go overseas.

‘One of the first places we went from our home base was the Philippines. I could not believe
oot the people in this country were, and it made me begin to re-evaluate my own life and learn a

appreciation for the things that 1 had and for the great country thatI belonged to. Tknew that if T ever
_Ck to the U.S., 1 would never want to leave again. After spending some time in the Philippines, we
ed to Okinawa for about a month and then were sent to Japan.

Worked in Utah, Colorado, and Wyoming, We had five childten: P

Dee, Tami Marell and Rena D i i ; aula Sue, Randy Lyny,
10, 1975, a Dawn. Michael was injured ina head-on car accident and diedya d};r;nl,a

My wife’s brother, Paul Norman Oaks, was killed in North Korea op1 Nov. 9, 1950
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We were assigned to do cold-weather training at the base of Mt. Fuji. 1
ji. Ireally could not understan MITCHELL HALL

them sending us to Japan for cold-weather training because [ had never pictured Japan as bein
ever, I learned very quickly, that it does get cold there, very cold!
1 enjoyed Japan, and saw quite a bit of the country. T couldnot believe .,
how many people there were in such a small country. " howerowded Tokyowas, ang
When we returned to Okinawa, we were placed on stand-by to be sent to Vietnam. W
stand-by for about two weeks, and everyone was preity tense wondering what we wmild t? Were- :
into. Finally, our orders came and we were sent to Ben Wai Airbase, where we were to be security : g‘ettm
the Airbase. This was a frightening time. We were shelled many times while I was there, and felt Igllﬂl oo
to danger and death much of the time. 1have pieces of shrapnel that I had dug out of the V\;alls of the‘ga'sls}os‘
where we lived and worked, and I had no doubt that if T had been in the way of one of those thi 1111 ™
have been shipped home in a box. s, twoul
Things were winding down in Vietnam and it wasn’t as bad as it could have been, but I w
sorry when it was time for my orders to change and I was sent back to California. , e
I spent the rest of my two years of service in California and on March 15, 1973, one moved t
Granger and went to work for Accuracy Machining. Two days after my first son, Dale, was 1t;orm Imovedt
Heber with the company. My daughter, Misti, was born while we lived in Heber, and when she ;Nas about
year old, we moved to Midway. However, I still worked for Accuracy Machining, since Midway was onl
few miles away. Ourthird child, Amanda, was born while we lived in Midway.
In 1980, one had a strong desire to return to Vernal, which had always been “home” to me. Imo
my family and went to work for Intermountain Concrete. [ continueto work there as the batch-plant operato
and have never regretted the move, .
After moving back to Vernal, we had two more sons, Daniel and Benjamin. I love the Ut
Basin and this great valley we live in and plan to spend the rest of my life here.
[ have developed a great love for my country and respect for those who have given so muc
make it the free and wonderful land it is. I love the great flag that represents us and this great land.
have so many riches and so much freedom to be grateful for. [ am proud to say that I am an Amer
and am grateful that I had the opportunity to serve my country. I do love it with all my heart,

gcold, How-

Born 29 Feb 1968 in Vernal, Utaly, to Merlene and Duane Hall.

Attended Vernal schools and graduated from Uintah High School.

Entered active reserve U.S. Air Force. He completed his basic training at Lackland AFB. As an
nlisted man, Mitch attained the rank of Sergeant.

_ FEnrolled at University of Utah inthe Fall of 1988. While at the University of Utah, he enrolled in the
iy Force ROTC program. Mitch graduated from the University of Utah 1992 witha 3.7 GPA.

In the Spring of 1992 Mitch had completed his ROTC program and received his commission of
nd Lt. During the commissioning ceremony, Mitch was awarded the “Dean’s Award’ for Qutstanding ROTC
Cadet of the year. Four Universities were involved in the Commissioning ceremonies. Mitch was the Cadet
“ommander for these ceremonies.

Mitch and Faye were married in Vernal in August 1992,

After receiving his commission, Mitch was called to active duty. He was assigned to Goodfellow AFB
an Angelo, Texas. While there he received advance training in Photo Imagery, as well as other Intelligence
egories, After six months he completed this advanced training and was assigned to Howard Air Force
1s¢, Panama Canal Zone.

While on leave from Panama in October 1994, he received his orders promoting him to 1stLt. The

ers were read and his 2nd Lt. bars were changed to Ist Lt. by his wife and his mother, on the Veteran’s War
morial in Vernal, Utah.

While at Howard AFB he had various assignments in the Intelligence Community, one of which
s Executive Officer to the Commanding General.

Currently Mitch is on temporary duty to Quito, Fcuador. This assignment is in the American
Fmbassy as military advisor to the Ambassador.

He will report back to Howard AFB this Fall to complete his 3 year tour of duty.

Mitch will receive his promotion to Captain Oct. 1996.
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Promotion of Captain Mitchell Hall

Mgtchell Hall, United States Air Force, was promoted to Captain on 22 October 1996, Captain Hall was also recently
reaSSigned from Headquarters U.S. Southern Command, Quarry Heights, Panama, to the 49th Fighter Wing, Holloman AFB,
NM. Captain Hall is now the Chief, Electronic Intelligence Section of the 49th FW.

Award of Defense Meritoricus Service Medal to First Lientenant Mitchell Hafl

- First Lieutenant Mitchell Hall, United States Air Force, distinguished himself by meritorious service while serving as the
" Counterdrug Directorate’s Chief Regional Analysis Section and as the Tactical Analysis Team Officer-in-Charge, United
' gtates Bmbassy, Ecunador, for the Directorate of Intelligence, United States Southern Command, Quarry Heights, Panama,
' from 15 February 1994 to 16 September 1996, Lieutenant Hall established an operational counterdrug analytical structure
hat provided operational counterdrug elements critical counterdrug target packages and actionable intelligence. Lieutenant
Jall was responsible for ensuring that U.S. and Allied Nations Law Enforcement elements could plan successful counterdrug
operations. He successfully managed time-sensitive counterdrug intelligence by insuring theater level intelligence data-
hases were maintained and then produced tactical intelligence products. His collection and analysis efforts specifically
supported the Drug Enforcement Agency, United States Custom Service, and United States Country Team counterdrug
operations throughout Centrat and South America.

Award of Joint Service Achievement Medal to First Licatenant Mitchell Hall

First Lieutenant Mitchell Hall, United States Air Force, distinguished himself by excepticnally meritorious achievement
: while assigned to the United States Embassy, Quito, Ecuador, from 15 March 1996 to 20 August 1996. Lieutenant Hall

_ : erved as Officer-in-Charge of the Ecuador Counterdrug Tactical Analysis Team, In this position, he firmly established

é : the Tactical Analysis Team as a viable intelligence asset to the Embassy and the Country Team by developing and

overseeing the implementation of the first comprehensive focus for counterdrug operations. Lisutenant Hall’s efforts

“enhanced and expanded support for counterdrug efforts within the U.S. Embassy Country Team—increasing the effec-

tiveness of the counterdrug effort. In one operation alone, Lieutenant Hall’s offices provided direct, time-sensitive

intelligence and support to the Embassy’s counterdrug effort which resulted in the seizure of over 500 kilograms of

cocaine, and the arrest of over 35 narcotics traffickers.

Post Commander Duane Hall reading orders promoting Mitchell Hall
from 2nd Lt. to 1st Lt. in the United States Air Force.
_ October 22nd 1994
Shown is Mitch's wife Faye and his mother Merlene pinning on his silver Bars.

i

Promoted to Captain,
Holoman Air Force Base.
Alamogordo, New Mexico.

October 22, 1996
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OATH OF OFFICE--CAPT MITCHELL HALL

[, MITCHELL HALL, HAVING BEEN APPOINTED A CAPTAIN,
UNITED STATES AIR FORCE, DO SOLEMNLY SWEAR THAT I
WILL SUPPORT AND DEFEND THE CONSTITUTION OF THE
UNITED STATES AGAINST ALL ENEMIES, FOREIGN AND
DOMESTIC; THAT 1 WILL BEAR TRUE FAITH AND
ALLEGIANCE TO THE SAME; THAT I TAKE THIS OBLIGATION
FREELY, WITHOUT ANY MENTAL RESERVATION OR PURPOSE
OF EVASION; AND THAT I WILL WELL AND FAITHFULLY
DISCHARGE THE DUTIES OF THE OFFICE UPON WHICH 1 AM
ABOUT TO ENTER, SO HELP ME GOD.

P R

Hallorian AFS, 1A

eyt hMitcl: Fall
TIWEFPED STATES AIR FORCE
49th Operations Support Squadron
Chief, Electronic Intelligence

DN {312) BB7-7482 Home: (505) 4451598
Cotre (BOB) 4757482 E-Maik 490/ ine@fvddholloman.afandd
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Quarry Heights, Panama

LT Mitchell Hall

Thank you for your dedication and support.

BARRY R. McCAFFREY

GENERAL, USA

Commander in Chief

STEVEN L. CONWAY
I am a 1992 graduate of Uintah High School in Vernal, Utah. I joined the army on 21 January

1993, and attended basic training at Fort Jackson, South Carolina, and Advanced Individual Training at
Fort Belvoir, Virginia for Utilities Equipment Repair. Upon completion of training, I was stationed at
Fort Stewart, Georgia and assigned to Charlie Company, 724th Support Battalion (Main), 24th Infantry
Division (Mechanized). In August 1993 I was deployed to Somalia in support of Operation Continue
Hope with the 598th Maintenance Company, 13th Corp Support Battalion, 507th Corp Support Group
Airborne), from Fort Benning, Georgia. For service in Somalia I was awarded the Army Achievement
Medal, Armed Forces Expeditionary Medal, and the United Nations Service Medal. Upon leaving
Somalia on 15 December 1993, T returned to Fort Stewart, Georgia where I stayed until 1 March 1995,
at which time I was stationed at Coleman Barracks, Mannheim, Germany, with the 414th Signal Company
(NATO). 1am currently working in support of Operation Joint Endeavor, Bosnia, and I am scheduled for

ischarge in March 1997.
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Sponsors

Stacy Hall Trucking
Kathy Hall Dance Company
R.W. Jones Trucking
Sam's Body & Glass Shop
S.E. "Speed Wheeler"
Merlene Hall - Country Critters
Captain Mitch and Faye Hall Family
Clark Duane Hall Family
Duane & June Caldwell
Jack & Virginia Allred
Phil Ficarra
Harry Miyoshi
Veterans of Foreign Wars, Post 5560

Duane Hall
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