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Part 1: Introduction:
This interview is being conducted on August 2, 2002 at the Indian Prairie Public Library in
Darien, IL. My name is Martin Thomas. I am speaking with John Maisch. John was born on
January 24, 1926 in Chicago and now lives in Hinsdale, IL.
John and I are fellow members of the Indian Boundary YMCA in Downers Grove, IL. It was
through this association that I learned of his military service. He has kindly consented to
participate in the National Archives’ Interview a Veteran Program. Here is his story:

Part 2: Entering the Military:
John, when did you enter the service?
I entered the service in July of 1944. I was a high school student at Lane Tech High School and
graduated in June of ‘44. And one month later I was drafted into the service.
Which branch of the military drafted you?
I was drafted into the Army.
Where were you inducted?
I was inducted in Chicago. We took our physicals there and from there we went to Ft. Sheridan,
IL.
Did that happen all in one day or did you stay in Chicago before you went to Ft. Sheridan?
That all happened in one day. We were bussed from Chicago to Ft. Sheridan.
What were your first days like?
It was very bewildering, and I was confused and depressed. I was thrust into a living situation
that was much different than what I was accustomed to. The first couple of days at Ft. Sheridan
were very foreign to me. I had to do KP the second day I was there. It was an induction center,
so we ran about 2000 military personnel through the mess hall for each meal. I started at 4:00 in
the morning and left the mess hall at 10:00 at night. It was a very trying day. (laughs)
So you were on KP on the second day of your military service?
Right. Well, with a name like Maisch, M-A was at the middle of the alphabet, so they were
selecting personnel at the middle of the alphabet at the time.

Part 3: BasicTraining:
Did you do your basic training at Ft. Sheridan then?
No. We left Ft. Sheridan after about a week for Camp Fannin, TX, which is near Gladewater,
TX, about 150 miles from Dallas. This is where we did our basic training. It was August, and it
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was very warm there, up in the high 90’s. We came in with our olive drab uniforms on and full
field packs, and stood out in the sun for quite some time before we were assigned to barracks.
Many of the soldiers were dropping where they stood from the heat.
John, what was the name of that camp, again?
Camp Fannin. F-A-N-N-I-N. It was between two little towns, Gladewater and Tyler.
Does that camp exist today, do you know?
I don’t believe it exists today. The last time I was in Texas I tried to find it, but I couldn’t locate
it, so I think it’s no longer in existence.
At that time, in 1944, how long did basic training last?
I was there for 17 weeks, and we trained primarily in small arms fire, hand grenades, 30 caliber
machine guns, M-1 rifles, Browning automatic rifles (BAR) and carbines; and also mortar fire.
So was this a combination of basic training and advanced infantry training?
It was just basic infantry training. I didn’t have any advanced training at all. There was an
urgency to get us trained and get us over to Europe because the Bulge broke out, I think it was in
November. We had to go over there to replace many of the wounded... and those who were
killed also.
Did you know at that time what was going on over there? Did you know that you were
going over there to replace people that had already been wounded or killed?
No, I didn’t know at the time. In fact, being trained in Texas, I thought the climate in Texas was
similar to what we might encounter in the Pacific theater of operations. But we went to the
European theater in Belgium in November where it was very cold, so (laughs) that’s the games
the army plays.
Did everyone in your (basic training) group go to the same theater?
No. Some went to the Pacific, some went to the European theater.
How soon before you were finished with your basic training did you get your orders that
told you where you were actually going?
Immediately after basic training they gave us a very short furlough and issued our orders to us. I
had to report to Camp Kilmer, NJ. This was the port of debarkation and we boarded the USS
Sea Tiger. That was the ship that took us across the Atlantic.
So, going back to the 17 weeks of boot camp, apparently they wanted you to be very
versatile. You could be a machine gunner, or a mortarman, or a rifleman, or...
That’s correct. Also, in addition we were put into excellent physical condition, to endure the
hardships that would lie ahead.
What were some of the physical conditioning routines?
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We had calisthenics for an hour every day. The rifle ranges where we did our practice firing
were not in the back yard of the barracks, but were always 12, 14, 15 miles away, and we had to
march out there and back. Then we had forced marches with full field packs. We also did some
bivouacking, living out in the woods in Texas. Out there we experienced some of the things we
might experience on the front line, for instance going under machine gun fire, coping with
barbed wire fences and house to house combat similar to what you would encounter when you
went in to take towns in Europe.
The training-did it seem to you once you got into a combat theater, to be good training?
Effective training?
Yes. It was very beneficial.

Part 4: Going Overseas:
So you then went to Camp Kilmer in New Jersey. How long were you there?
We were there three days. And then we were made ready to go overseas. As I indicated we
went over on the USS Sea Tiger. This was a cargo ship originally, and it was converted to a
troop transport. The hammocks were stacked five high. When we got into the rough seas, in the
North Atlantic, the soldiers above you were losing their lunch or dinner or breakfast or whatever,
and (laughs) the guys on the bottom, they benefited by that. The seas were very rough. They
broke up the mess hall, and you’d be sitting there trying to eat some food, which you couldn’t
hold in your stomach, while the guy next to you was losing his, and you’d be losing yours at the
same time. So we went across on some very rough seas. During our crossing of the Atlantic, we
were taking showers, not the entire ship, but some of us were, and we had a submarine alert. In
the mid-Atlantic in the middle of November (laughs), so it was very cold out there with just a
towel wrapped around you.
So, you all had to go up on deck?
Yes, that’s correct. Dressed, or not dressed.
How long were you up on deck?
We were on deck for about an hour before we had the all clear signal.
How long was the trip from Camp Kilmer to Europe?
It was 14 days. We finally landed at Bremen, Germany, which is a northern seaport. My
grandfather was born there. But there weren’t any people there at all. The buildings were pretty
well demolished and it was really ravaged by the war. It probably was taken and retaken several
times by the Allies and by the Germans, back and forth.

Part 5: Going to the Front:
So, you landed at Bremen, and what happened then?
We boarded forty-and-eighters. They were called that because in World War I they would carry
40 personnel and eight horses.
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Those were boxcars?
Yes, those were boxcars. And we moved through France from Germany to Belgium. While we
were going up there, something somewhat humorous happened. Of course it was extremely
cold, and when we hit a town we would scavenge wood to have a little heat on the boxcar. The
boxcars’ floors were wooden, and subsequently they ignited the floor of the boxcar, and (laughs)
so the engineer had to stop and we had to put out the fire with snow. When we hit any townswe were strictly on K-rations- we would look for bakeries so that we could get some fresh
bakery goods. As we would be leaving the town, you would see a stream of GIs coming out of
town with loaves of bread in their hands, and jumping up on the boxcars. At times some of them
didn’t make it.
Coming back from their foray at the bakeries?
Well, they also tried to find spirits, but there weren’t any available.
So, you went through France into Belgium, and where did you end up?
I ended up in Belgium, and we were sent in as replacements, as I indicated. I didn’t start out
with the 84th Infantry Division. We went in as replacements, and I was assigned as an
ammunition bearer and .30 caliber machine gunner.
And to what unit?
The 84th Infantry Division.
I’m trying to calculate back, when this would be. When did you get assigned to the 84th?
In November of ‘44. That was during the Battle of the Bulge. The Battle of the Bulge was in
progress.
How much information came down to you at that time? Did you know what was going on?
About the Battle of the Bulge?
We knew that the Germans had broken through the lines, and that the Battle of the Bulge was
taking place. But we didn’t know at the time that we were going to be assigned to defend against
the Germans proceeding further into our territory.
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Did anybody speculate that you might be on the front lines?
Yeah, we knew that we were going up to the front lines. In fact, while we were going up there,
at the replacement depot they were looking for people that wanted to go in the armor division. If
they were assigned to the armor division, they would ride on the tanks to protect tanks from
small arms fire. Well, that’s one thing I didn’t volunteer for, fortunately, because whenever
there were tanks in the area they would always draw the artillery fire. They would try to find any
protection they could, such as railroad embankments, forests, and things of that nature.
So, there was some speculation that you might be in combat. How did you feel about that?
I, I was afraid, naturally. Again, bewildered, and thrust into a situation, of course I had never
experienced in life. Gunfire, small arms fire, artillery fire- every time we stopped, we dug a
trench to lie in, to protect ourselves in the event there was an artillery barrage coming.
You were basically about five months out of high school?
Yes. So it was an unpleasant experience, but one of course you never forget.
John, what was your rank then?
I was a private first class.

Part 6: On the Front Line:
So, did you immediately go to the front lines or were you stationed somewhere else in the
rear for a short time?
No, we immediately went to the front lines. There was a dire need for infantry personnel at that
time.
How did that work exactly? I mean, did they line you up and march you off, or were you
trucked?
We were trucked into Belgium, near the front lines, and then we took off on foot from the trucks.
And it was very beautiful going through Belgium. The conifers, evergreens were beautiful, tall,
maybe 50, 60 feet high. And when we took breaks you could go into the forest and look up, and
it was so peaceful and quiet compared to what lay ahead of us.
Was there snow on the ground at that time?
Yeah, there was snow on the ground, yeah.
By this time had you made any close friends?
I was close friends with a man by the name of John Morris and our sergeant, Morton Gould, and
our staff sergeant, Pearson.. They were sort of the overseers... they had been with the outfit since
it was activated. They were seasoned veterans, front line veterans, and they knew their business
very well.
That gave you a little more confidence, then?
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It sure did. Yeah.
Now, from the time you went overseas until this point we’re talking about now, how were
you able to stay in touch with your family at home?
They had small letters, which they called V-mail. I didn’t write profusely, you know, you were
usually in a foxhole. And so I would just scribble on it, “Mom, I’m fine. Love to you and the
family,” and that was about the only communication I could give them. If you gave them too
much information, they censored them.
And did you get mail from home?
Not while I was on the front lines. I did after I got wounded. I got quite a bit of mail. After the
Bulge we crossed the Roer River. Our objective was Dusseldorf, on the Rhine. And I was
knocked out of action. I was wounded at a town in Hoven, Germany. What we were doing, was
covering the riflemen going down to take the town. The Germans, when they retreated would
pinpoint military targets, strategic places like crossroads, bridges, and things of that nature. They
had stationary mortars in concrete zeroed in on all these areas, and as they retreated they would
drop the shells in and hit the areas to prevent us from advancing into Germany. I thought it was
a real clever military move. I was hit by mortar, and it strafed the right hand side of my body all
the way from my right shoulder down to my buttocks. And by the way (laughs), my buttocks
were not up in the air. I was in the prone position at the time, laying fire down on the .30caliber
machine gun.
In combat, how long from the time you got off the truck that brought you through Belgium,
passed before you were actually wounded?
About three months.
When was your unit first in combat?
That I don’t know, because I was a replacement. I wasn’t too well versed on the unit.
I should ask this then, when were you first in combat?.
I was in combat in November, I don’t recall the exact day, in 1944.
Before Thanksgiving?
Yes, before Thanksgiving sometime. In fact I spent my 19th birthday on the front lines. And
(laughs) there wasn’t a lot of celebration. What the older fellows would do, they would always
give me their chocolate bars. They knew I liked chocolate. And they would call me
“Baby”(laughs). After the Bulge, we got a little rest and practiced crossing rivers, because we
were going to go across the Roer River and, eventually end up in Dusseldorf, on the Rhine River.
We billeted with a German couple, and we used to bring food from the mess hall, and sometimes
flour, and she would bake pies for us. She called me “Baby” because I was so young. “How’s
the baby today”, they’d say.
The couple would say that?
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Yeah (laughs).
The Battle of the Bulge, you were there in November, and that was your first experience in
combat.
Yes, that’s correct.
How long were you there?
In the Bulge, we were there through December, the end of December. Then we went back for a
little rest and to practice crossing rivers.
So in early 1945 that’s what you were doing, preparing the crossing.
Right.
Was your assignment still the same at that time? Were you still machine gunner and
ammunition carrier?
That’s correct.
What was that like?
Well, when you were carrying, you had two boxes of machine gun ammunition. I’d say they
weighed approximately 30 pounds a box. You had two that were strapped across your back.
And in addition to that you had your full field pack, containing your bed roll, your mess kit and
you had your water bottle, and your armament. When I carried the machine gun ammo, I carried
a carbine. Some of the soldiers carried a .45 side arm. But subsequently I threw away the
carbine and picked up a Browning Automatic Rifle. I carried that along with the ammo and also
the ammo for the .30 caliber machine gun.
The fact that you substituted a much heavier weapon for a light, easy to carry carbine, did
that mean you didn’t have much respect for the hitting power of the carbine?
No, I didn’t. I didn’t have much respect for it. It was a very light rifle, had a limited range, and I
wanted something a little more substantial, that would give me more firepower. I picked up a
Browning Automatic Rifle I found somewhere. There was a lot of death and destruction when
we crossed the Roer River. We came to farmhouses that were destroyed and you could see some
of the materials that were in the farmhouses that belonged to the people that once lived there.
And there were dead Germans there.
Military or civilians, or both?
Military. All military. Before we crossed the Roer River, I guess the Germans knew we were
going to do it, they blew up a dam and subsequently flooded most of the valley. So we were in
water up to our hips at times, and up to our knees. This presented a problem because one of the
biggest problems was with our feet. So we always had to take our shoes off at night and put our
socks next to our body to dry them out, so that we wouldn’t get frozen feet that was
characteristic of many of the foot soldiers in northern climates.
So by this time you weren’t being billeted with...
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No.
Were you in buildings at all, even if they were partly demolished?
Occasionally we would sleep in the basement of a building. Sometimes we would sleep in a
trench. It would all depend on the situation where we were. We would always try to find some
kind of housing to sleep in, basements, but they weren’t always available.
In your unit- your smallest unit would be the squad?
Squad. Right.
How many people were in your squad?
I think there were 12 people in our squad.
By the time that you made the Roer crossing, had you lost any of your squad members?
Yes. We lost our sergeant, Morton Gould. Eventually Sergeant Pearson got killed, but he didn’t
get killed while I was there.
Was that an encounter that you participated in?
Gould, yes. But not Pearson. They gave us a history of our division in small book form, which I
can’t find, but in that it indicated that those who were deceased. Pearson was in there. That’s
how I found out that he eventually got killed. After being wounded, I was carried on a poncho
back to the station hospital where they made me comfortable and gave me some painkillers. And
subsequently they strapped me across the hood of a jeep and took me back to the regimental
hospital where I was put into a bed with two clean sheets. And, believe it or not, that was one of
the finest gifts I ever had in life. To be able to crawl into two clean sheets and sleep, for 12
hours or as long as I wished to sleep. To sleep safely. And to have hot food. And from there
they made me ready for surgery in England. We went to northern England. They removed some
of the shrapnel from my back and some from my leg. We went across the English Channel on
what we called a “Limey” boat. And it was dirty and greasy and ill-smelling (laughs), but
nevertheless it got us across the channel to our destination.
Was that boat operated by British personnel?
Staffed by British military personnel, yeah.
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Part 7: Wounded in Action:
Well, going back to your being wounded, if we could, would you be willing to describe the
whole experience? I mean, how did the day start out? I’d like to find out if you knew it was
coming? What your immediate thoughts were after it happened, did you lose
consciousness, and that sort of thing.
Well, it started off like any day on the front. We slept in the basement, and the Sarge got us up
in the morning and away we went, down near the town of Hoven, Germany. We were, as I
indicated, spraying machine gun fire, covering the riflemen going down into town, to soften up
any military resistance that might be there. I was in the prone position firing the machine gun,
and the Germans lobbed a shell that was either very close or quite a distance away. I thought it
was close because of the trajectory of the shrapnel from the shell. It penetrated deeply into my
leg. It didn’t come out of my leg or my back, but the shrapnel did penetrate deeply. At the time,
I was conscious, and I remained conscious through the whole ordeal. I couldn’t walk. I thought
I had lost my entire right leg because it had hit a nerve in my leg, and it felt paralyzed. I grabbed
my leg and I found out my leg was still there, which I was thankful for, and thanked God for and
prayed to God. I was picked up by the medics on a poncho, and subsequently taken back to the
station hospital.
Do you know what time of day you were wounded?
It was in the morning. It was daylight. I would say roughly around nine o’clock, ten o’clock in
the morning.
Do you have any idea when they actually got you on the poncho and started carrying you
off the field?
Well, it was soon after, about 15, 20 minutes after. The medics were in the immediate area, and
my buddies hollered “Maisch is hit! Maisch got hit!” and they came up and poured powdered
sulfa right away in all the wounds. And fixed me up a little for transportation to the station
hospital.
The medics, did they try to give you any assessment of how badly you were hit?
No. There really wasn’t any time, you know. We were in a battle zone. They just took me back
to the station hospital. In fact I didn’t find out, or have any assessment of what was wrong until I
hit the hospital in England. They didn’t give me any information at the station hospital, where I
was out most of the time- I slept, or at the regimental hospital. I knew I was hit in my leg and
back, but, I thought it was a nerve injury.
John, I don’t know if we have this- what was the day, the date of your wounding?
It was February 25, 1945. That’s a day I will never forget.
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When did your family learn of your being wounded?
It was soon after. My mother received a telegram. She was washing clothes, and they came to
the door. My mother was a very hyper person. She thought I got killed. She fainted. She went
hysterical, almost. In fact, when I left for overseas she did. She stood by the gate and was
screaming, “Don’t take my boy! Don’t take my boy!” But, she was informed by telegram, and
they said I was all right. I was wounded in Germany, and that I was at a hospital in England.
And you said earlier that after that you got a lot of mail?

Part 8: Recuperation and Rehabilitation:
Yes, I did. Because I stayed at the hospitals for quite some time. In fact, my overall time in the
hospital was 18 months.
In England?
No, in England and most of it was in Battle Creek, MI. From England I went to Galesburg, IL.
There was a hospital there called Mayo General Hospital. It was the largest neurosurgical center
in the country, the biggest army hospital for nerve injuries.
Does that hospital still exist in Galesburg?
It’s not a hospital anymore. They subsequently turned it into a school. I went there after I got
discharged, to college. While I was in Battle Creek, MI, they gave us three types of therapy.
There was hydrotherapy, it was sort of a washing machine type, where they agitated the water,
and attempted to circulate the blood faster. There was electrotherapy, where they attempted to
stimulate the nerve in my leg. The nerve was called the common paraneal. It controls the lifting
of the foot, what they call dorsiflexion. They tried to stimulate the nerves and the muscles. I
made a nice rug in occupational therapy.
You still have that rug?
No, my mother had it . I don’t know what happened to the rug. It was a nice rug, and I gave it to
my mom in memory of me being in the service.
The day you were wounded, were you the only casualty that day, in your squad?
To my knowledge, yes. The only one in my squad.

Part 9: Medals and Awards:
As a result of that day, besides the wounds, did you get any other “souvenirs “ of the day,
any medals or citations?
Yeah, we had the Presidential Unit Citation. I’m sorry I don’t have a representative sample to
show you. It was a rectangular- had a gold frame and a plain blue center. I also got the Combat
Infantry Badge, a European Theater of Operations ribbon with two battle stars, one for the Battle
of the Bulge and one for the Roer River campaign. The Presidential Unit Citation, by the way,
was awarded for spearheading General Simpson’s Ninth Army. We were at the point. I also got
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the American Theater ribbon and I got the Purple Heart for being wounded.

Part 10: Interview Exhibits/Insignia, Uniforms and Gear :
John. You brought a unit patch here. Was that the unit you were in when you were
wounded?
Yes. It was called the Railsplitters. As you can see, there’s a log on the patch, and an ax,
breaking the log into two parts. I think it was a Kentucky division and they called it at times the
Abe Lincoln Division, because Abe was a railsplitter, at one time he worked on the railroads
So, what was the numerical designation of your division?
The 84th.
(John hold sup a small statue of an infantryman in full battle gear) And this is what our Sergeant
Pearson looked like.
That’s based on him?
Well, not really based on him, but it’s very typical of what he would be wearing. At times we
did wear a long overcoat when it got severely cold, but it was very cumbersome to wear that,
especially if you were in an area where there was a lot of water. (referring to the statue) You can
see the hand grenades and the scabbard for the bayonet, and then he has an automatic weapon.
that’s basically what we carried.
Now we see on the statue that he’s wearing a-is that his helmet or just a helmet liner?
That’s the helmet.
And the scarf- would that be army issue?
Yes. Usually we had an olive drab scarf. Now I wore mine around my midriff. I didn’t wear it
around my neck. I did have an olive drab sweater, turtleneck sweater, which was knitted by
some person in the states, for which I was very thankful. I wish I knew who knitted it so I could
have thanked them.
How did it get to you. Was it a donated gift?
Yeah, they were donated and issued on the front lines.
Was that common?
For women back home to help in the war effort, yeah, it was very common, And we wore shoe
packs. Now he has spats here, while we on the front lines had shoe packs, and they were
rubberized and came all the way up to mid-calf.
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And how did they fasten?
They were laced. They had eyelets on them and laced up. We had two pairs of socks under
those, and we had to take those off every night and put them next to our body to dry them out so
we wouldn’t get frozen feet.
So you were wearing one pair of socks at a time, or both pairs?
Both pairs.
And when you took them off at night to get them dried out, how did you keep your feet
warm?
Well, we slept in a sleeping bag. We called them a “fart sack” (both laugh) if you will excuse
my French. And that’s what we slept in, a sleeping bag, wool lined. We had wool underwear,
about 10% wool, in addition I had a wool sweater under and then, my field jacket. We liked to
travel light, as far as clothing was concerned, but sometimes it was so cold in Belgium that we
put on heavier clothing.
The uniform - did you call them fatigues at that time?
No. They weren’t fatigues. They were olive drabs, wool. Of course the underwear was “long
handle” underwear, woolen.
Did you carry any spare uniform pants, blouse, anything like that?
No.
Did your uniforms ever get washed while you were out on the front lines?
No, they didn’t. When we went back to bivouac, after the Bulge, we were issued new, clean
underwear, and clean uniforms. And we were also able to take a shower in a town in France.
And you just turned in your old uniforms?
Right. Our old muddy uniforms (laughs) that get reissued. And (laughs) we didn’t get new
underwear by changing with each other. (both laugh)
Do you know what happened to the old, used uniforms? Did they send them back to the
states to sell in war surplus stores? Or did they just donate them to the local populace?
I really don’t know. But I know they were available after the war in war surplus stores. I don’t
know if they were uniforms that had been used or whether they were surplus uniforms that the
army sold.
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Your soldier statuette here, he’s got what looks like a .45 automatic pistol butt sticking out
of the strap down holster, and he’s got a couple of pouches. Would they be ammunition or
medical, or...?
They could be medical and ammunition. He had to have shells, so they did have packets for
shells. The machine gun ammo was carried in a metal case to protect it from getting dirty. And
he has of course his water canteen there, and an automatic weapon.
A Thompson submachine gun.
The only thing that’s different is the shoes. We wore rubberized shoe packs, and they were
great. But of course sometimes you get over the top, water would get in. That’s why we had to
dry out our socks.

Note: This unnumbered section is a review and clarification of previous
discussions in this interview.
Chronologically, we’ve come to the point where you were sent back to the United States for
rehabilitation. You said you spent time at the Mayo General Hospital in Galesburg?
Galesburg, yes.
And then up at Battle Creek, MI.
Yeah, I subsequently went up to Battle Creek MI, and this is where we had most of our therapy.
They had three USOs there where we could go out and dance, and girls would come in from all
over Michigan, and those Michigan people, they’re beautiful people. They were so good to us.
On weekends we would go to visit the girls, and their fathers would give us money to take them
out, and let us use their cars, and they just couldn’t do enough for us. They were so great. We
had a girl in every town in Michigan (laughs), to dance with, and then we’d visit them. And
while I was in Michigan, taking my therapy, they offered a USAFI course, United States Armed
Forces Institute courses. I subsequently took a course in chemistry.
What made you choos echemistry?
Well, I was... did well in the sciences in high school in Chicago. And I thought at the time I
would be going into some technical phase of the service. But, because I was drafted, there was a
need for foot soldiers; that’s where I ended up, unfortunately or fortunately, as the case may be.
Some of my buddies who I went through basic training with at Camp Fannin, they left Camp
Fannin and went to Fort Bragg, which was one of the centers for training paratroopers. They
became paratroopers...(end of tape)
(Resuming side two) We’ll let John continue where he left off
As I said, some of my friends had joined the paratroopers, the 82nd Airborne Division. And I
met them on the streets of Chicago after we were out of the service, and they were all whole, had
not been injured at all. When we were in Camp Fannin they were encouraging me to join them
and go into paratroopers. I said, “No, I think I will just stay where I am.”
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You say none of them were wounded. Did any of them see combat?
They saw combat, but they weren’t wounded. It was ironic in a way, but I was satisfied. I did the
right thing.
Well, now you’ve been through the rehabilitation at Battle Creek. You were still in the
military at that time?
Yes.

Part 11: Life after the Service:
When and where were you discharged from the military?
I was discharged from Battle Creek, MI and of course sent home. Battle Creek had many fond
memories for me. That’s where I did most of my therapy work, and people were very kind to
me, the people in Michigan.
When were you discharged?
I was discharged in August of 1946.
So, that was about a year after VE day and VJ day?
Yes.
The war had ended, and people were still treating you with respect and gratitude?
Right. They sure were.
They didn’t just stop once the war was over and go back to business as usual?
They were very grateful.
What did you do in the days and weeks after you were discharged?
Well, I was discharged in August, and I had about a month to prepare to go to school, to go to
college. So, I had to hurry up and get my affairs in order so I could attend, and, fortunately was
able to attend my first years at Galesburg, IL. They converted the hospital I was in, Mayo
General Hospital, to a division or a branch of the University of Illinois, so I went there for three
years. I majored in physical sciences, particularly chemistry, and minored in mathematics. I
went to school under public law 16, which was for disabled vets. While I was there, my brother
graduated from high school. Bricks were very scarce at that time, after the war, and we lived
with a contractor in Galesburg. He was able to employ us on the weekends, chipping mortar off
of bricks. Between the meal jobs and the job with the bricks, and the moneys I received from the
government, I was able to help my brother through two years of college. From Galesburg, after
attending three years of college there, I went to Northern Illinois University in DeKalb. This was
a teacher’s college. They trained teachers there. I finished my bachelor’s work there. From
there I went out into the field of chemistry and I worked for Wilson, doing meat analysis for
about a year, until the summer, and then I became a counselor at a summer camp for three
months. From there, I went to the University of Illinois. At the University of Illinois, I earned
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my Master’s in education, and while I was there I met my wife, Charlotte Ruth Gordon. She was
a secretary at the Chemistry Annex, and being a chemistry major, I met her in the Chemistry
Department and dated her. We got married in August, after I received my master’s degree,
which I did in June, and I acquired a teaching job in a small rural community. It was called
Farmer City, IL, just west of Champaign-Urbana. We settled in there and we had our first child
there, so ...fond memories. And then from there we went to Hinsdale, where I taught in a junior
high for three years, and then I finally ended up in La Grange, teaching high school physical
sciences, geology, chemistry and metrics, and finally I went into chemistry. It had two
campuses, freshman-sophomore, junior-senior. I ended up at the junior-senior level before I
retired.
At La Grange High School?
Yes. It was called Lyons Township High School, District 204.
John, did you stay in contact with any of your wartime buddies after you were discharged?
No, unfortunately I lost contact with all of them. The extent of my service was so rapid that I
lost contact with them. I was always moving from one place to another. I was never at one
locale very long..
Have you ever joined any veterans’ organizations?
I’m a member of a national disabled American Vets (DAV), but I’m not a member of any local
veterans’ organization.
Overall, how would you say the service and your experiences in the war have affected your
life and the way you are today?
Well, they made me very disciplined, organized person, and gave direction to my life, and my
occupation. I got my college education to go into teaching. I originally started out in chemical
engineering curriculum, and they gave me a battery of tests, and they told me I was people
oriented, that I should be in a science field which would deal with people, not stuck in a
laboratory doing research work. And consequently they suggested teaching, which is why I went
into teaching.
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Part 12: Conclusion:
You have no regrets.
No, I have no regrets. And, of course they provided me with my masters’ degree, plus 60 hours
of education, almost the equivalent to a doctorate, although I never wrote a thesis. Overall, I
have a fond respect for the military. I think they did a lot for me, and I think I did a lot for the
country.
I would agree. John, is there anything you would like to add that we haven’t covered in
this interview?
Yes. I would like to encourage young people who have no direction in life to get into the
military service, especially if we’re not engaged in any war. I think it would be great. As I
indicated, I think it does give your life direction. It makes you a disciplined and organized
individual, and we all could use more of that in our lives.
And this concludes our interview.
However, I’m going to go back and touch base on the USO shows. When you were
stateside, did you ever see any USO shows?
Yes. While I was at Mayo General Hospital, they had an auditorium there, and they would have
a show every week where they would entertain the military personnel. They had a big band there
and female and male singer. Also when I came back on the hospital ship the USS Erickson and
crossed the Atlantic, they had a USO troop on the ship. They would come around and entertain
the wounded. Now, most of the wounded were paraplegics, and they were not ambulatory. I
think I was one of the few men that was ambulatory on the ship. I was able to move around and
visit with the veterans and paraplegics. They did an excellent job of entertaining us. There
weren’t any celebrities, though, in the troop. They had a small combo and couple of singers and
not only would they entertain us, but they would also try to humor us and lift up our spirits.
They were wonderful people.
One other thing that we talked about, not on tape, but I would like to put in there, you
mentioned the shower room poker games.
Yeah, the crap games in the shower rooms.
Crap games, O.K. Was that on your way to Europe?
To Europe, right. That’s what the boys did for entertainment. Of course, the seas were rough,
too, and at times we just laid in our sacks sleeping or trying to get some sleep and counter the
nausea that we experienced on the rough seas.
You mentioned that there was some big money overall in some of those games.
Yes. The fella that broke the crap game won $14,000.
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Do you know how he was able to secure that? He was going to a combat zone.
Yeah. I don’t know how he secured it. Whether he was able to radio the money from the ship
back to… via the Western Union. How he did that, I don’t know.
Don’t know if he was actually able to keep it?
I imagine he was successful in retaining it. I don’t know. It could have been stolen, could have
been, you know… but that was quite a large amount of money.
O.K. I think we are wrapped up.
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