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Part 1: Introduction:
This interview is being conducted on November 13, 2003 at the Indian Prairie Public
Library. My name is Martin Thomas. I am speaking with Harry J. Pappas. Mr. Pappas
was born in Muskegon, MI on July 28, 1924 and now lives in Hinsdale, IL.
Mr. Pappas learned of the Veterans History Project through Harry Messmore, the most
recent veteran I interviewed before Mr. Pappas. They know each other through their
membership in the 94th Infantry Division Association. Ironically, they were next door
neighbors in Burr Ridge, IL and did not know of their mutual service in the 94th Infantry
until they met at an association meeting. Mr. Pappas has kindly consented to be interviewed
for the Veterans History Project. Here is his story:
Part 2: Entering the Military:
Mr. Pappas, when did you enter the service?
I enlisted in December of 1942, from the University of Illinois.
Where were you living then?
I was a freshman at University of Illinois. And I got sworn in by the ROTC captain there on
campus.
Were you in ROTC at U of I?
Yes, I was in the cavalry. My mentor, senior fraternity brother, was a major in the cavalry and I
was looking forward to joining him at Ft. Riley.
What actually prompted you to enlist in December of 1942?
That whole semester, the turmoil and the queasiness that everybody on campus had was felt in
every classroom. One by one, fellas who were taking courses would leave and sign up. One day I
was in an elective history class, and this young girl said, “Are you still here?” I says, “Not for
long.” And that’s when I went to the armory and talked to the captain there, of the ROTC, and he
said, “Do you want to sign up?” I said I had to get permission from my folks because I’d just
turned 18. I wasn’t even on the draft. So that’s when it began.
So even though you were 18 you had to get parental permission?
Oh, yeah.
What branch of the service did you enlist in?
By train I was sent to Collinsville, IL, and that was an air base. And I took their so-called tests for
radio or whatever communications they had, and ironically enough, I ended up at Camp Robinson
in Little Rock, AR, in the medics. I was a pre-med student at Illinois.
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What branch of the service did you enlist in?
They sent me to the medics.
But, I mean, you enlisted in the Army?
Oh yes, I’m sorry. The Army, yes. It was in the Army.
And where were you inducted?
At University of Illinois.
Oh, they inducted you right there at U of I?
Oh yeah, when I said, “I want to get in,” the following Saturday, “Here’s your orders.”
Part 3: Experiences:
They didn’t waste any time. What were your first days like?
(laughs) At Collinsville, when I was just getting in, they didn’t have any clothes yet, any uniform
for me. So I was in my civilian clothes for a week. So they wouldn’t leave me out of the barracks,
and all I was doing was washing windows, inside and out of the two story barracks. Finally I got
my uniform, and the next thing I know, is I was shipped to Little Rock. To join the 90 days that
you get for training in the medics.
Did you have boot camp before you went for your medic training?
No.
No basic training at all?
That’s the basic training we had. We didn’t have any guns. It was strictly medics.
I see. You didn’t have the standard basic training.
No. I didn’t have a gun, or handle a gun ‘til March of ‘44.
Well, first, since you didn’t have boot camp, let’s talk about your first training camp. This
was the one at Camp Robinson?
Yes.
And what was that like?
It was training as a medic, a first aid guy in the field.
And you said 90 days?
Well, roughly it was 90 days training.
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What types of instruction did you get there?
Well, within a couple of weeks, since I had my ROTC, they made me a “working corporal,” so to
speak. When my training was completed, they kept me on as a full time corporal. I had my own
squad in the training group.
This was after training?
My training.
You stayed there as permanent party?
Yes.
The training you got, what sort of courses or blocs of instruction did they have for you?
Well, they had all the first aid. We were able to set up a MASH unit, the big wall tents. They were,
I don’t know, about 40 or 50 feet long, and about ten- twelve feet wide.
And what was the purpose of those tents?
You established field hospitals.
I see. And what did you call those tents?
They were part of the MASH units. M-A-S-H.
Oh, MASH units. So you learned first aid and erection of the hospital tents...
Yes. How to do injections, bandaging. In fact, ironically enough, they pulled us to do a raid in
North Little Rock. There were some bordellos there, and we took some of the...there were 16 year
old girls...we took them in the ambulances and the medics checked them out in the hospital. They
were full of venereal diseases. So, that was one experience I had over there.
Was this after you became permanent party, or was this while you were still in training?
No, permanent party.
So your training lasted 90 days and then you made Corporal and stayed on there?
I stayed on until August. This was from March ‘til August.
And this would have been 1943?
Yes.
And then what happened after that?
In July, with this buddy of mine who got killed, we took the exam for engineering. Because when
this whole medical detachment was being torn apart, if you will, and I think they were all going to
go to Japan, or to the Pacific. So this buddy of mine says, “Hey, let’s take this exam and see what
happens.” Well, I had at the same time an opportunity to go to Fitzsimmons General Hospital in
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Denver, or to Riley General Hospital in Kansas City, as an OR nurse. Continue my advance
training in it. But he says, “Come on, let’s take the exam.” So we both passed it. So in August of
that year they sent us up to Oklahoma A & M for 30 days. They called that the Star Unit. Basically,
it’s to get us familiar again with studying and lectures and working math and stuff like that.
Why did they call it the Star Unit?
Because it was the beginning. (laughs) I don’t know.
How long were you there, then?
One month. And then 80 of us, two railroad cars, were sent to Oxford, MS. At Old Miss. And
that’s to study basic engineering. The program was set up by Congress, and it’s called The Army
Specialized Training Program, A-S-T-P. Primarily, they were thinking of us as being Army of
Occupation. So some of them had gone into studying languages, and us, they sent us up for
engineering. When the Normandy invasion was being developed, they stopped our program in
March of ‘44. Then, ironically enough, the colonel in charge of the ROTC, and in charge of all the
military on campus, flew to Washington to get permission to develop a special battalion of our two
companies, to commit us to combat. He was an old timer, from World War I. (laughs) So they
turned him down. Next thing we know, we’re on trucks, and we go, oh, maybe a couple hours
drive, to Camp McCain, MS. And the sign said it was an infantry division, 94th Infantry Division.
So our trucks stopped in front of a company area, and we see Company I, Infantry Division. So,
this buddy and I, we went quickly to Regimental Headquarters and asked for the regimental
surgeon, and we explained our background. He said, “If you can get a release from your CO, we’ll
make you an E-5 right now.” Technical Sergeant. So, we went back, asked the 1st Sergeant if we
could see the Company Commander. Go right in, we explain what our background is, and we
never had even held an M-1 or anything, carbine, you name it. He said “I’d just as soon lose two of
my old men than one of you, because the average age in my company with you guys in here goes
down from 28, down to 22 or 23, something like that. So, request denied.” So, that afternoon I get
my M-1. I had to raise my foot and stick my tongue out to open up the bolt. (both laugh) And the
captain, I see him today, he ended up fighting, not only World War II, he went to Korea and he
went to Viet Nam, ended up as a “light bird.” As Lt. Colonel Charles Donovan. He lives in
Ormand Beach, FL now.
So you were at Camp McCain, and made the attempt to get back in the medics. What
happened after that?
I went into the entire company, in fact the entire camp, all the regiments. We were the first
division who got the infantry badge. That’s without the combat, just a plain bar. I don’t know if
you’ve seen those. The first division in the setup. Because, by that time I was qualified with a
carbine, an M-1, a rifle grenade, and...
Oh, so you did get trained and qualified in those weapons?
Oh, yes.
This all happened at Camp McCain?
Yes. Yes, from middle of March ‘til June, first part of July, we were doing all that. We even got
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field training and everything.
And then what?
We went to Camp Shanks, NJ. I think we spent, I forget now- I know we went one day to this
buddy of mine’s- he lived in Yonkers, NY. So we got a one day furlough, or it’s a pass, and Bill,
he knew how to get there, so we ended up for the first experience I had at going and having pizza.
They didn’t call them pizzas in those days. They called them “hot pies.” And the place was hotter
than all blazes, really hot. There was no air conditioning. They had a fan trying to suck out the hot
air from a transom above the door, and that was all the ventilation they had.
So from Camp Shanks where did you go then?
We went on board the Queen Elizabeth. The idea of the ship itself was red, white and blue. Each
regiment was, like 301 was in red or blue, whatever, 302 was this other one, and 376 was the other
section. We also had a complement of Australian soldiers.
Why did they happen to be in New York?
Well, they were going to England.
But how did they get to the United States, or why?
I don’t know. All we knew is they were on board ship (both laugh) when we were there. With
some nurses and what have you.
And this was on the Queen Elizabeth out of New York City?
Yes.
And when was that?
The exact date I don’t remember.
What month and year?
It was in July of ‘44.
How long was your trip across?
Five days. We ended up in Glasgow, Scotland. Then we took a fast train. The division was split
up, but our particular regiment went to, um, gee whiz (pause) I’ll have to fill that in for you. I’ve
got it in my book.
And so then the train took you to where?
To southern England. I can’t remember the name right off the bat. (pause) Chippingham! That’s
what it was, Chippingham. Don’t ask me how to spell it either. (laughs)
OK, Chippingham, England. And then what?
Then we had some training for, visual training of Germans’ uniforms. And we would be sitting out
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in an open field, and these fellows would come from the woods dressed either as a sergeant, you
know, their uniforms, IDs and stuff like that.
This was still in England?
Oh yes. And we were familiar with...in fact I even learned how to drive a tank. Like this (gestures
to show motion of tank maneuvering). I forget how long that was. It was maybe two or three
weeks. I also, this buddy of mine and I, oh, I don’t know if you want to...(motions to tape recorder.
Recorder is switched off momentarily for off record conversation)
Now we’re back on record.
So you’re not taping that. OK.
Yes. We are now. So you were telling me off record about your friend borrowing money
from you.
Yes. This was on the first evening out on, out to sea, and he asked to borrow $10 from me, which
I gave him. And when he came back, just in time for supper, he gave me my ten back, and he gave
me an extra ten because I gave him good luck in playing blackjack up on the open deck, topside.
The following day I went out with him to see what kind of action they were getting, and here a
bunch of Australian players were interested in getting some American money because this was
their first leave from the Pacific going to England. As it turned out, both Bill and I were very lucky,
and we ended up in Glasgow, by Friday, winning a little over $1,200 apiece. From Glasgow we
went by train, a fast train, I wish we had them this way in this country, to Chippingham, England,
where our regiment was assigned. We spent about a few weeks getting familiar with German
uniforms, ranks, some of their weapons, and some of their equipment that they had, like tanks and
cars and what have you.
Just for the record, what was your unit? What regiment, what division?
I was in I Company, 301st Regiment, 94th Infantry Division. I Company, you would know that
it’s the 3rd Battalion. Because 1, 2, 3 is A, B, C- 3, 4, 5 is D, E, F, and all that kind of thing.
What was your unit’s mission?
Initially, we were assigned to General Omar Bradley’s 12th Army Group, and we were a
replacement for an army division which was going further inland towards Germany. Their
assignment, which we took over, was to contain 85,000 Germans in St Nazaire and Laurient, the
submarine bases that the Germans had kept active since they took over France.
And what was your specific job?
As an infantryman, and as a rifle grenadier, basically we contained and kept the main line of
resistance in a straight line so there wouldn’t be any approach of breaking in to parts of the area
that the Germans wanted to get into. The other interesting thing, I did speak a little French, and so
I was assigned to FFI, the Free French. And our division was responsible for training them, or
keeping them active. In my particular case, I was with about ten Frenchmen. I shared a foxhole
with a fellow named Eugene. He was Chef de Grupe. He had a habit of pickling the Bosch, the
German, ears and pickling them in hard cider and sending them back to his family for souvenirs.
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One of the fellows in my, call him a fellow, he was a young boy about ten or eleven. He had a
British Bren gun, and he was supposedly…had killed quite a few Bosch himself. Interestingly
enough, he would smoke cigarettes like a typical older Frenchman. They would never take the
cigarette out of their mouth, and they would let it burn ‘til their lips would be slightly scorched.
Then they would spit it out.
And what was your rank at the time?
Private.
And you were on the line with the Free French. What exactly does FFE stand for?
Free French.
And the “E”?
I. Oh, it’s FFI. But they pronounce it, “I’ as “E.”
And what does it stand for again?
I don’t know. It might be infantry or something.
Oh, OK. And during that time did you see any action?
No. We were guarding the...we were assigned to a mortar section, but they were a little further
back. But, interestingly enough, my assignment with the Free French ended rather abruptly.
Because when we had R & R, they would get rations like only officers in our army would get, wine,
liquor and what have you. So, they decided to storm Laurient, and they got wiped out. The 88s
went straight, it was a rifle type barrel, and they would straighten them out like this (gestures) and
fire them just like you would a rifle.
You mentioned that they got the rations, including liquor. Were you saying that they got
drunk and then attacked?
Well, I don’t know how drunk they were, but they decided to attack Laurient.
After they…
While they were on this R & R. And all hell broke loose, really. They didn’t last but maybe a few
hours.
What was life like for you at that time?
It was rather quiet. The Germans were like...they were satisfied that they were contained, and
there was no real action. Once in awhile, just to straighten out the lines and what have you, there
would be a little action. The very first time, I think we were there about a week, and K Company
from my regiment got into a hedgerow battle with the Germans. That was the first time we had a
German wounded real bad. He was asking for help, and everyone ignored him at the time. And the
other time, I was part of a dual mission squad which was to reconnoiter and capture a German. So,
Jack Porter and I were the rear point of the squad, going in to behind the enemy lines. We went up
to the point where they stopped and they signaled by tapping on the rifle butt, stop, go or whatever.
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After about five or six minutes, there was no action, no signal to move forward. So, Jack was on
one side of the road, I was on the other, so we met in the center, and says, “What’s Up?” “Well, we
had better go up front and see.” We were at the junction. We didn’t know whether to go straight
ahead, make a right turn. Only the Sergeant would know that. So we went back to the corner of
the road, off the road. We had grenades in front of us, fixed bayonets and rifles, and just waited for
all hell to break loose. The next thing you know, about 15 minutes later, the Sergeant is coming
down the road, calling, “Porter, Pappas! Where in God’s name are you two guys?” I’m cleaning it
up. And so, “Here we are, Sarge.” So we went up to a chateau. And we asked the owner there,
“Have you seen any Bosch?” He says, “You just missed them by 20 minutes.” So, that’s why Jack
and I, we dug more latrines from Normandy to Reims.
(laughs) Oh, because he considered it your fault for making him miss his opportunity?
Yes. But the Frenchman was very kind. He took out a magnum of wine, champagne. And he had
some fresh, beautiful pears. I had never seen pears like that. So he gave it to us. We had it for
breakfast. By that time it was daylight.
How long of a period are we covering here?
This is from September ‘til December.
December of...?
‘44.
So, roughly, four months. And where, exactly, were you at this four month period?
Our particular regiment was in Brittany.
And during this time were you able to stay in touch with your family?
Oh, yes. We could write those little short...
V-mails?
V-mails, yeah. I forgot what they called them. V- mails.
And who did you stay in touch with?
Just my mother and dad. And my aunt. That’s all. I didn’t have any brothers or sisters.
While you were stationed in Brittany did you feel any pressure or stress?
Not really.
Did you have any off duty time? Where you could have a USO show or a pass?
No.
How did you entertain yourself when you weren’t actually on duty?
Well, we got, oh, part of my squad, about three or four of us, got a weekend pass to Rennes, which
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is the capital of Brittany. R-E-N-N-E-S, Rennes. And we stayed at this hotel. Now, we’re all
between...no more than 20 years old. So, they gave us our room, and we looked there, and that’s
the first time any one of us had a bidet. Next to the toilet. And we figured that it’s for your foot
bath, so you can take your shoes off. That’s what we did. We took our boots off and let our feet
soak in that thing. (both laugh)
So you had a three-day pass in Rennes. Did you do anything else while you were there?
(laughs) Besides soak your feet?
Well, we did go out and eat. In fact, the interesting thing, we ate at the hotel that night, but you had
to place your order in the morning. I used to smoke a pipe. And you would get rations of candy
and cigarettes, and get one little pouch of “Velvet” tobacco. So, I had this carton under my arm,
and I walked out of the hotel, and this Frenchman says, “Conmme bien le cigarette?” He said,
“How much are those cigarettes?” I jokingly said, “Mille franc.” A thousand francs. And the
conversion was $20. So, I thought, “Hey, if he is going to give me $20 for a carton of cigarettes,
I’ll take it.” So the guys laughed, he says, “He’ll get that much money for selling just one
cigarette.” (both laugh)
So, after December of ‘44, where did you go then?
Well, that’s when the Battle of the Bulge started. And so, we took a “forty and eight” boxcar.
You’re probably familiar with what those are- 40 males, or men, or eight horses. We...took us all
the way to Riems, France. We could also, from when we stopped, we were up on a high cliff, you
could see the Cathedral of Reims down in the distance. And, ironically enough, when we had that
50-year reunion in ‘94, we were in Reims. We went into that cathedral.
So, you debarked at Reims from the train, and then what?
We got onto trucks, GI trucks, and we found out that we were part of the 3rd Army Group.
Part 4: Combat
That’s when you became part of the 3rd Army Group?
Yes. And assigned to the 20th Corps. This was in the Moselle-Saar pocket. That was our real first
combat action.
Would you describe that for me, please?
Um...
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You’re saying this was when your unit was first in combat?
Real combat. The other was skirmishes and stuff like that. We were in this one little village which
was deserted, and on a Tuesday they called us. Some of us were out on outpost on top of a hill or
a mountain, and when we came down we were told that we were going to move ahead and take
care of some pillboxes and bunkers. Just like we had in Brittany. So, we were all armed for bear,
so to speak. As one individual, I had two bandoleers of M-1 clips; I had a rifle belt full of M-1
blank clips because that’s what I had to use to shoot my rifle grenades. I had a land mine, two
phosphorus grenades hanging on my belt; and my M-1. And they also gave us a blanket as a
so-called sleeping bag.
You mentioned that you had blank shells to fire the rifle grenades. How many rifle grenades
would you carry?
A musette bag full. There was enough, when we were in combat, no one from my squad would
want to be near me, because they would go off. I would always carry them on my back, lying
down. And, based on our experience in Brittany with taking 27 pillboxes and bunkers in 20
minutes, they decided that all they were going to commit is the one battalion and one company on
the flank, to break out of the Monkey Wrench Woods. And by the 20th of January, when we first
got into action, 20 minutes after fighting, the colonel of the battalion was killed, and part of his
staff. In fact, our first exec officer from our company was sent to reorganize one of the companies
that was lost. One company, A Company, was wiped out literally, and B Company ran out of
ammunition, and they were getting cold and frozen, so they surrendered. And this was what 1st Lt.
Cancilla of our company took over to re-organize, one of the companies.
And what company were you in at that time?
I Company.
Oh yeah, I Company. That’s right. How many companies were there, altogether?
Well, there are, first of all you’ve got three battalions in a regiment. Those are your infantry
battalions. Then you have support, with heavy weapons and mortars, and stuff like that. So,
infantry, you would have about 12 fighting infantry companies. Then, the balance would be all of
your support groups.
Now, you told me what happened to A Company and B company. What happened to your
company at that point? What were you doing?
We were on the flank, protecting the left flank of the battalion’s move. That was the coldest winter
we ever had. The snow was so deep and the ground was so cold that you couldn’t even break the
ground to get a foxhole.
Do you recall, roughly, what the low temperatures for the day were, or for the night?
Oh, it was below zero. Ten, twenty below at least. And this was a continuous snow. If you look at
some of the history now, the Battle of the Bulge in Luxembourg, Bastogne, the snow was so deep
that a fellow would fall dead and snow would keep him perfectly embalmed, not embalmed but
preserved. That Friday, that’s when we could hear the guys out at A Company, B Company, they
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were yelling for help. When our medics would go out there they would be shot at, so there was no
opportunity to get to the wounded.
Was that common for the medics to be shot at?
Oh, yes. In fact, we were told that if you captured any - earlier, not later on because they were
giving up by the hundreds and thousands- if you captured any, your sergeant would say “OK,
you’ve got ten minutes to go back and turn them in as prisoners.” And it was over five miles away.
So, the time factor was one that, you get rid of them. The other thing that they did, when they were
in their bunkers they would have their big Teutonic German women coming out first. And a GI
looking at a woman first, they wouldn’t do anything. But she would lower her back and she would
have a machine gun strapped on her back, and she would get on all fours and they would open fire
at a GI.
Did you see that happen yourself?
No. The thing that we did have, we had to put a right angle steel pole, welded onto the bumper of
a jeep, and they had a “cut off” because they’d put wires across the road, decapitate people like
that.
So, during the action that your company saw there, were you actually involved in any
firefights yourself, or your company?
I wasn’t, but the company was, yes. I was evacuated, like I said, 30 minutes before all hell broke
loose.
OK, let’s go to that experience. I know you were wounded. How long had you been in this
action?
In the area?
Yes.
We were there from Thursday, Friday and Saturday morning at 8:30, or no, 6:30 I left. About two
days, and the company stayed there a little while later.
Would you explain what happened to you? How that day started out? What led up to it?
Well, it was cold and we didn’t have anything to eat, really. I was lucky, I kept a can of K-Ration
cheese. That was our luncheon type meal. And we had, like a cup of a snowball like thing, and
drink that for water. Tree bursts were there all the time.
Now, when you say tree bursts, you’re talking about artillery shells that would hit the trees
and throw shrapnel down on the troops?
Yes. So, then, I think it was about two o’clock in the morning, I was sleeping on the treads of a
tank. We didn’t appreciate the tank being there because they always drew fire. So, the 1st
Sergeant calls and says, “Hey, Pappy,” that’s what they used to call me, “Get ready. We’re going
to move.”
And you had been sleeping on the tread of the tank?
11

Yes. Dead asleep, really.
And why did you choose the tread of the tank? Was that for warmth, or to get you up off of
the ground, or...?
I wanted to get up off that wet snow. Interestingly enough, this Jack Porter, that he and I went on
that patrol, that we messed up a little bit, he was in this foxhole. And he had a friend of his, John
Mullenix. They were in B Company at Ole Miss together. So, he didn’t have anything to do, so he
came over to our site, and all hell broke loose. And John Mullenix, he falls into the shallow
foxhole that Jack Porter had built, and he covers Jack, and the shrapnel kills John. Just like that.
He saved his friend’s life.
Yeah. And Jack has never been to our meeting. Never. Oh, there was another combat back in
Brittany. I was pulling point for going behind enemy lines for about a week, day in and day out.
For our platoon. So, it was around Christmastime, getting close to Christmas, so I asked my
platoon commander, Lt. Tuchmann, I say, “Tucky, how about giving me a Christmas break?” I
says, “I don’t want to do point tomorrow morning.” So, “OK, I’ll have Steve Matea, my runner, to
go for you.” So, I give him my jacket, because he didn’t have one of those nice jackets. By the
way, we always had leggings. We never had those fancy boots in our division. Never. So, he
takes off, and I think it was about 25 minutes later, we hear this machine gun burst. And the next
thing you know, they’re coming back and they’re carrying Steve. He got shot in the leg. Long
story making it short, he lost his leg. And he was really tee’d off, having to go. He finally
mellowed after... He died not too long ago. But he was really saddened by the fact that he got shot.
We all were.
Sure. When you say he was walking point in your place...
Yeah. And I was doing it for a week. And you get to a point... And they crossed a railroad track,
and as they hit the high point, the mound there where the track was, the guys on the machine gun
just cut him.
So, going back to when, I sort of interrupted you, when you were saying it was about two in
the morning, and your sergeant woke you up. And would you describe what happened next?
Well, one of the captains of that same battalion, Charlie Donovan said that he didn’t do it, he was
on the radio on top of the tank. That’s what woke me up, really. I heard him saying, “Colonel, if
you want me to head off a new attack at six in the morning, I’ll be happy to follow you.” Now that
was maybe a long story, but be that as it may, as it was, our company was not committed at that
point. The G-2 of the 20th Corps found out, first of all, their two-inch guns were frozen. The
breeches were frozen. They couldn’t even shoot, help us at all. So they decided to pull the whole
thing back because our little battalion, and one company was fighting the entire 11th Panzer
Division. Then we made up for it in February- I wasn’t there at that point. But we got rid of the
11th Panzer, knocked them out of commission, too.
So you were awakened by somebody on the tank radio, and then what happened?
I got off of the treads of the tank and I fell flat on my face. My legs wouldn’t move at all.
Wouldn’t move at all.
12

And you didn’t know that they wouldn’t move until this happened. And why wouldn’t your
legs work?
Frozen. It wasn’t just trench foot. It was frozen. Legs, all the way up to my hip.
How many hours would you say you had been on the tread of the tank?
Maybe about three hours. Four hours at the most. See, we couldn’t....in fact, another instance
there was...another guy from my squad ended up being a staff sergeant after awhile, he gave me
some socks to change, and that did save my leg. Otherwise it would have been cut off.
Oh. Now what did happen after you fell? You fell and realized that your legs weren’t
working. Then what happened?
The sergeant said, “Just stay here for a while.”
On the ground?
On the ground, yeah. He says, “At six o’clock they’ll have a jeep, and we’ll be pulling out all our
wounded.”
Did he know at the time how bad your leg was?
No. I didn’t know either.
You didn’t know either. You just knew that they weren’t moving.
(End of tape, Side 1)
We ran out of tape as you were telling me about being evacuated back to the, I forgot the...
Clearing station.
Clearing station. And would you continue again what you were telling me about your
experience at the clearing station?
That was the first time that I saw a pot belly warm. So I took my boots off and I propped them
close to the stove as I could. The lieutenant, the doctor, really, he said, “Take your feet away from
there. Otherwise you’re going to lose them with that heat. It is going to burn your tissue. You
don’t realize it.” So that was my first of knowing what not to do with frozen feet.
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Now, I guess from there, we’re going to take you to your subsequent treatment. But before
we go on, you mentioned that, what did you say, 30 minutes after you were evacuated all
broke loose? What happened, and do you have any idea how many casualties resulted from
that engagement?
Well, I said A Company, or B, I forget which one had to give up; the other one was wiped out.
OK. So you were telling me about the engagement that followed after you were evacuated.
Well, I forget whether it was A Company or B Company. I want to say A Company was wiped out,
and B Company, after running out of ammo and getting frozen and stuck down there with the
enemy fire, gunfire, they decided to give up. Consequently, our executive officer, 1st Lieutenant
Cancilla, he took over to reestablish a company from the one that was lost. The artillery fire was
extremely heavy. It was crossfire, with tree bursts, and this was when this army buddy of mine,
and he and I were together since ‘43 in the cadre of the medical detachment, got a direct hit.
And what was his name?
His real name is Armando Rauso. R-A-U-S-O. He’s buried in Hamm, Luxembourg, at the GI
cemetery. In fact, General Patton is buried there. And we’ve got 519 of our men buried there.
Armando Rauso. Had you been close to him up until the time that he was killed?
Yes.
How did you feel about that at the time when you heard?
It was ironic. A week before, he went on a patrol, and when he came back, I’ve never experienced
before or since then. His face was like as light as this paper (indicates the interviewer’s note paper).
White as could be. Ghostly looking. And to me, that felt like an omen. Something was going to
happen to him. And within the week, it did. And you know, we went through...we had a 48 hour
pass in England before, we dated two English girls, we took them to Covent Gardens, we danced,
had a lot of fun. Both girls, their homes were shelled out, so they were living in the subway with
their families and stuff like that. And we were walking through there, and there were the buzz
bombs going through at that time and everything.
You actually were in London and heard buzz bombs?
Oh, I saw them. I saw them coming through, yeah. It was quite an experience. And the natives,
Londoners, they were running to their dugouts and whatever, and most of them were all these
undergrounds where the subways were.
After you were evacuated from France, what happened then? Or, first of all, how long were
you in France for rehabilitation?
Well, from the clearing station I went to Paris, to a hospital in Paris. There wasn’t much they could
do for my legs. They would put oil on it to keep it from drying out, and they would have a tent over
my feet, because if you dropped a feather on it, it would hurt. That’s how delicate it was. From
there, they put us on a train to Cherbourg. Then we crossed the channel, I was sent to a hospital in
South Hampton, and I stayed there, oh, I don’t know, maybe two or three weeks. Then, from there
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they sent me to Liverpool, to another hospital. I think it was at South Hampton where I found out
the action of the killing of my buddy.
Oh, Armando Rauso?
Yeah. And what actually happened to the battalion. And then later on I found out too, that in
February we made up for our losses by taking care of their 11th Panzer ourselves. Then in
Liverpool, this doctor... Oh, (chuckles) they found out that one of the treatments for your legs like
that is to dilate the arteries. So one day, one afternoon, it was tea time for everybody. It looked
like a Benny Hill routine. The nurse came with her black uniform and a white apron like, and she
was holding a tray. And I couldn’t see, she was a tall gal, and I was down, about 10-15 bunks down.
And she was sashaying right down there. All the guys were looking at her, a pretty girl. She
comes right up to me, and I says, “What’s up?” And she lowers it, and she has on this tray a one
ounce glass and a small IW Harper bonded whiskey, like the guys on the airplanes use. She says,
“You got to drink that.” (both laugh) I say, “You got to be kidding. You don’t have any water, no
ice, nothing.” “This is medicine. It’s not a drink.” (both laugh again) So, every afternoon while I
was there they’d give me a shot of IW Harper, bonded whiskey. And all the guys were drooling!
And I could hardly take that medicine. It was...I wasn’t used to drinking whiskey like that. So I
drank it. And, ironically enough, when I got back at school in ‘46 I could drink two fingers, this
way (holds fingers vertically instead of horizontally), up and down, with no water, no ice or
anything (interviewer laughs), just drink a good slug of whiskey. But then I stopped that. (laughs)
From Liverpool, then where did you go?
Well, the doctor says, “How would you like to see the States?” I says, “You’re kidding, Doc.” He
says, “No. If you want to go by air, I won’t be able to release you until July. But if you can get up
the steps of the, the planks, of the ship, you can leave within a week or so.” “I’ll crawl up there,
Doc.,” I says. So, I ended up on the Nieuw Amsterdam, which was converted into a hospital ship.
That’s N-I-E-U-W, German. Amsterdam. German or Dutch, or whatever you want to call it. And
I was in my robe, pajamas and slippers.
But you had to go up the plank yourself? They wouldn’t have somebody carry you up?
Well, yeah, holding me by the arms (laughs).
And so, how long did your trip on the Nieuw Amsterdam take? And where did you...
Ended up in New York. In fact, we ended up there on the 17th of March, St. Patrick’s day. And it
was funny for me, because all I had was a GI robe on, and my pajamas, that whole trip. I forget
how long it was. It must have been at least ten days. And we went up the northern route, way up
north. The water turned black, just about, and just churning away. This was in March. And some
people got sick. I didn’t. So that was the first good hot meal I had for a long time. And then I
ended up again at Camp Shanks. They sent us there in an ambulance.
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How long were you at Camp Shanks, and what did they do for you there?
They gave me a uniform. (interviewer laughs) I don’t think I was there for more than a day or two.
From there we went by train. We went the northern route. We went up into Canada, clear across
Canadian country, dropped down, I forget, might have been in the Dakotas, and down into
Colorado.
And where did you end up in Colorado?
At Camp Carson. And this is in Colorado Springs.
At a hospital there?
Yes, it was originally a site for training the 10th Infantry, the ski type of, mountain whatever they
call it.
And you were there from March until...?
August 13th.
Part 5: After Service:
August 13th?
8:30 in the morning, I got discharged.
(laughing) You remember exactly!
(laughing) Oh, yeah.
What condition were your legs in when you were discharged?
Well, to give you an idea, when I got into the Army my shoe size was 5 1/2. C, I think. They fitted
me with a 7 1/2 D when I got my first uniform. You hold two buckets of sand, and this is how the
weight, your foot will spread out a little bit. And I said, “They’re too big on me.” He says, “Don’t
worry, kid. You’ll fill them out.” When I was leaving, the size shoe was 10. Man, my legs were
swollen.
Were you able to walk when you were discharged?
With a cane.
So, at the time you were discharged, were you awarded any medals or citations?
I got a Purple Heart. I got a Combat Infantry Badge. I got an American Theater of Operations,
since I was permanent cadre in the United States. I got the European Theater of Operations, three
Battle Stars. I got the Bronze Star. The Province of Normandy gave us a medal.
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The Bronze Star, what was the citation for?
It’s on the back of that. I forget, merit or something. That main combat that we had.
Oh, other members of your unit got that also?
Oh, they got, which I didn’t get, the company itself got a Presidential Unit Citation.
And you were awarded a disability, I take it?
Yes. I still have it.
And what percentage did they grant you?
They started at 20%, originally. Now it’s ten.
You were discharged at Camp Carson, CO. What happened then?
I took that Zephyr Special from Denver to Chicago, Union Station.
Was there anyone there to meet you at Union Station?
My dad.
What was that like?
No, I’m sorry. I forgot. When I got to Camp Carson, they gave me a 30 day pass. I think it was 30
days, it seemed like eternity. So I came home. That’s when my dad met me, at the first time,
because my mother was scared. Because rumor had it that I had lost my leg. And, see, my mother
and dad, they were at Hot Springs, AR for their annual bath since January and February. So, when
my aunt received the telegram that I was wounded, she didn’t know what to do so she called the
family priest. And he said, “Don’t worry about it. Let them take care of it. You can’t do anything
about it.”
So, your father met you...
At the Union Station.
At the Union Station when you came home on the 30 day leave?
Yes.
And then when you came home...
In August?
Yes.
They didn’t even know I was leaving camp.
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Oh, so you surprised them? At home?
Yes. It was an interesting thing. I was discharged on August 30th. It’s a Monday. 8:30 in the
morning. I went into Manitou Springs...
August 30th or...?
I’m sorry, August 13th. At 8:30. I went into Manitou Springs, and I got myself some civilian
clothes. Sport shoes, a sport jacket, sport shirt and pants and all that. So, I went back to the post,
Camp Carson. They hardly recognized me, because, the other thing, I ended up with a fever of
unknown origin while I was in Colorado. So I spent a week in isolation, at the hospital. So there
was this one nurse that would come in and give me a backrub and all that, so I ended up dating her
while I was there. And we were in Colorado Springs, and we were walking down the main
boulevard, and you could see the Broadmore Hotel down the road. That was the day that they
bombed, with the atomic bomb, Hiroshima. That was the Sunday before. That was on the 7th.
Well, the other interesting thing there, there was a retired colonel from World War I. He would be
down at the bar at the Antlers Hotel. And about four or five of us would go out for a drink, and
he’d buy a round. And he’d want all these stories. Our group was a guy from the 82nd, and the 1st,
and the 9th, myself, and there was another guy. I forget what outfit he was with. About five guys.
From the hospital?
Yeah, and the guy would buy a round just to hear stories.
So, the nurse you dated, did you ever have contact with her after you came home?
Well, yeah, in fact she came home on a furlough, and I took her to a dance at the Aragon Ballroom.
There was a fund drive of some sort, a war bond or something, so we met there. And that was it.
She wanted to get married (both laugh), and that was far from my mind.
What was the reunion like? You came home, you were already discharged and your folks
didn’t know you were coming. So did you surprise them at your home?
Yeah. I’ll tell you why. I was in my civilian clothes. So I’m walking up... Oh, this was V-J day,
on the 15th, that Wednesday. I’ve never seen a train station littered with paper, all over the place.
So I’m going out with a small bag, a carrying bag. I guess that was the only uniform I had. I still
have the jacket. So I hailed for the cab. And there was this couple coming out with their boy. And
you could tell he was getting into the Army. So they got out, and somehow there was a delay. And
the cabby says, “Are you in a hurry, sir?” I says, “No, take all the time in the world. I want to take
the Lake Shore Drive.” We lived out south there, on 80th and Drexel. So, when I pulled up, that’s
when they saw me. They were thrilled as all get out. So, from there, my dad decided to go meet
his first cousins in Washington, DC. So the three of us, my mother, dad and I, we got on that
American Airlines DC 3 at Midway at 11:00 at night, heading for DC. It was a milk run. It
stopped in Indianapolis and Cincinnati and Lexington and Lancaster, and finally, at dawn it made a
circle around the Washington Monument, crossed the Potomac and it landed at the airport. Then,
the interesting thing about it was, a limo, a big black limo, not as big as they are today, but a regular
black limo, pulled up to the airplane, and it was for us. And they took us to the northwest quadrant
of DC, where my dad’s cousin lived. So we spent about two weeks there. The Sox were playing,
so my dad wanted to go see the Sox play. In fact, when he went to Europe for the first time...he got
18

here in this country in 1906. He worked for Chicago Bridge and Iron for awhile. He didn’t like all
that steel and hot stuff. So he went back to Greece with my mother in ‘59. That was when the Sox
won the pennant, the World Series. So they were there for practically the whole year. And when I
called them and I said, “Hey, Dad. The Sox are playing in the Series,” he said “What?” He came
right back.
Well, we’re about ready to wrap up here. After your trip to DC, you were ready to get back
into civilian life. Did you work, or go back to school? What did you do?
Well, the semester had already started by then. So in the spring of ‘46 I went back to Illinois.
Back to U of I. And then was your education supported by the GI Bill?
Yes. Interestingly enough, the two semesters that I spent at Old Miss, they gave me 52 hours
credit.
What did you get your degree in?
My major was bacteriology and my minor was chemistry.
And what did you do after graduation?
I got a job with a food organization, Griffith Labs.
Did you stay there for your whole career?
No, I spent 12 years there. I delivered a paper, a research paper. I got two patents from them.
Then, from there I joined a small company and they were acquired by Miles Laboratories. And at
Miles Laboratories I ended up being Manager of Growth and Development. They sent me to the
University of Chicago Graduate School of Business for a degree there. Then I got three patents at
that operation. I left there after 12 years, and I worked for a company which I ended up buying one
of the divisions of it for awhile. And then I worked as a consultant for an engineering company in
Rosemont. And there I did, oh gee whiz, I shut down the “B,” Bulk Manufacturing, Building at
Searle. It was their major bulk manufacturing operation. I just confirmed the findings of the FDA
there. I did work for Burron Medical in Pennsylvania, I did work for Pfizer in Groton, CT, Park
Davis in Detroit, Cutter Labs in Chattanooga...
These were all as a consultant?
Yes.
Are you retired now?
Yeah, I’ve been retired now for seven years.
Did you marry?
Yes. Married in ‘51.
Do you have children?
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I have five. And 13 grandchildren.
Did you stay in contact with any of your wartime buddies after the service?
Yes. George Pavlick. He lives in South Bend. The picture I showed you of Pasquale Mellone we
call him “Pat.” M-E-L-L-O-N-E. Well, Tom Hermon, he passed away not too long ago, he was in
our squad. Yeah, I’ve got pictures of the squad in camp.
I know you joined a veterans’ organization. Would you tell me about that?
I’m a life member of the Military Order of the Purple Heart, the DAV, the American Legion.
What post?
Number 1941, in La Grange. It’s an interesting story. The only reason I joined the Legion was that
my oldest daughter, who’s now 43 I think, she says, “Dad, the Legion Post is having a beauty
contest. Can I join it?” She was 17. Graduating from Lyons Township. So I says, “I don’t know.
Let’s ask your mother”. So we bought her a nice dress, a white dress, and she won it in the chapter.
In the post, rather. So then it goes into the Cook County, and she wins that. Next thing you know,
she’s in that La Grange Pet Parade as the queen and all that kind of stuff. So now it’s the Chicago
turn. Of course, Chicago won’t let us suburban posts win for love nor money. So they’ve got a
little Mexican girl from Chicago, she came in first and my daughter came in second. My daughter
even taught her how to make the turns and all of that. And I was embarrassed, because I wasn’t
even a member of the post then. So one of the guys said, “Hey, how about joining the post?”
So you joined the post. And, also I think you mentioned before we went on record that you
were a member of the 94th Infantry Division Association.
Oh, yes.
You’re still a member of that, are you?
I’m president of our Midwest chapter. And the chaplain, as well.
And you’ve attended reunions?
Yes, I’ve gone from Niagara Falls to Atlanta, to Louisville, to Kansas City, to Albuquerque, to
Seattle, to Houston.
So you’ve been to a great number.
Yes.
When was the last one?
The last one was in Houston, TX, the end of May.
How many attendees did that one have?
Oh, it’s gone down quite a bit. We had, actual members, around 300 or so. But with the families
and all of that, about 800. It was an interesting story about Houston. I don’t know if you’ve ever
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heard of Papadeaux, the restaurant here on 83.
Oh, sure.
OK. You know who owns it?
No.
The Pappas brothers in Houston.
Are they related to you?
No. They also have a number of restaurants, not only through the state, but also in Dallas and in Ft
Worth. They have quite a few of them.
Part 6: Closing:
Well, I think we’re about ready to wrap up. I’m going to ask you first, how do you think
your time in the service and the experiences you had have affected your life since then?
The only thing is, if there was any regrets, it would be that you lost the best part of your teens- 18
and I got back when I was 21. And when you see...well, when I got back, my instructor was
younger than me, when I went back to college. And you miss all of that flavor. But we made up
for it, because (laughs) it just seemed we had our own little group in Champaign, in fact I saw one
yesterday, same guy, we go to the same church. We used to meet on weekends, and everything.
We had a reunion not too long ago, just for the guys from Illinois.
Do you think your military experience influenced your thinking in any way about war, or
about the military in general?
I always felt it behooves everyone to even have a draft, so people could go in, at least for...my son,
my oldest son spent six years in the reserves. Russian was his minor, major, and he was with the
Army Intelligence. In fact, he was only one of three guys at Miami of Ohio who was taking
Russian. And so the NSA came to get in on him and have him join after he graduates, the CIA
wanted him, and he joined the Army for the Army Intelligence. Interestingly enough, he took his
training in cryptology and all that other stuff at Camp Hood in Texas. And when he graduated, he
and everyone of his fellow graduates received a telegram from the KGB, congratulating them.
(both laugh)
Well, I don’t have any other questions, but I would ask you, is there anything else that you
would like to add that we haven’t covered? Anything about your experiences in the military,
in combat?
Interesting, since I was an only child, so to speak, somewhat spoiled, and I learned how to make
my own bed, take care of myself, take care of others, because I was in the medics, I got a feeling
even when we were in the infantry, I knew what to do for somebody, and you grew up in a hurry,
and you appreciate life. Now, as a chaplain I’ve buried, helped bury about ten of our guys in the
last year and a half. It’s sad in many respects, but it’s also important to consider that, if you belong
to this country, you fight for it.
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Well I thank you very much for going through this interview with me today, and I
appreciate all the information you’ve added to the body of information that the Library of
Congress is going to have. Thank you again.
You’re more than welcome.

22

