Foreword

When wars are written about, they typically say the 9™, 8" 7™ 1% 3" etc Armies won the War.
Now, you know they didn’t but they still get the credit. Corps, that make up the Armies, complain that they
don’t get enough credit, that the Armies take it all.

Ironic isn’t it when you realize that neither won the War. It was actually the GI’s that made up
the Battalions, Corps and the Armies that did the dirty work of killing, shelling, blowing up of bridges,
stormed shores, suffered untold agonies, and built the bridges that won the War, not the faceless Armies,
Corps, or Divisions.

GI’s truly are the ones that should have received the accolades yet they receive none. These are
the loved ones that do the dieing for their countries at the behest of the failure of spineless old men in any
country to say “NO” to an irrational who just happens to be their Leader. | think when Wars are declared,
the Leader and all members of his “Congress” should be the first in the front lines to show the young (that
will follow them in death) the courage of their convictions and prove that the cause is just and worthy of
their deaths.  If there was a just war, WWII may have qualified but, the others since, were not worth the
lives lost or maimed.
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This is the story of the vagaries of my military career. | almost became a Conscientious Objector
based on ingrained religious teachings pounded into me during childhood but finally succumbed. | went to
war, just like about 11 million drafted other Americans did - against their wills, who did not want to go on
the killing spree that is a must in War, were fearful of dieing, or even if they survived, hated to waste X
number of years of their lives trying to restore some semblance of order in the always warring European
world.

I look back now and see utter warring chaos in the world, a failed United Nations Agency
unwilling to prevent such things and, I realize it was not worth the WWII effort to save the world from its
mad rush to oblivion. I look at the unjustified war in Iraq (split into three warring factions) and see a
miniature squabbling Europe, wherein each country wants to be an entity of its own, not wanting to merge
in a common bond for the good of all. Economic greed and the “I don’t think it can happen” philosophy
still rules the world while clear signs of pending doom are glibly rationalized and ignored: melting polar ice
caps, greenhouse (ozone) gases, mercury and pesticide poisoning, acid rain, alarming scarcity of oceanic
foods, vanishing species, destruction of the forest shields, vanishing farm lands despite starvation in the
United States as well as in other countries, burning of corn and other grains to feed cars instead of people,
genocides caused by over population and lack of foods, dust bowls, corporate outsourcing that literally
creates a steady slave labor market to take advantage of a ready pool of starving peoples of Mexico, India,
Philippines, Korea, Vietham, Malaysia, China, etc, ignoring the significance of shifting populations to other
countries, ad nausea. Then, | remember Malthus. His prognostication will eventually come true; and, |
hope that Man does not escape into Space to establish another warring world, thus ruining another pristine

world.
Nick
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A BRIEF
WWII HISTORY OF
NICK DRAHOS
JULY 10, 1942 THROUGH 1 JAN 1946

My story is typical. Every Gl can write something like this. Prior to my Draft into the US Army,
| had played a season of football in the fall of 1941 with the NY Americas in the new American Pro
Football League that had been formed to compete with the National Football league. | had been drafted by
the Cleveland Rams but the NY Americans offered twice the salary and fewer games. So, not having a job,
| opted to go with the Americans. | knew my tenure of freedom would be brief because | had just
graduated from Cornell University at Ithaca, NY and the US had entered World War Il and was drafting
men to fight it; and, | was a man.

After the end of the Pro Football season in late November, | was fortunately offered a job that
delayed my entry in the war. Mr. Dodd, a Superintendent of Schools in the Town of Hempstead, Long
Island New York, being a very influential citizen pleaded his case to the Draft Board of his need of a
teacher and secured a special dispensation for me to teach the initial class of FLORICULTURE,
AGRICULTURE AND CONSERVATION thus, enabling me to dodge the draft through June 1942. This
school was my former High School that had been converted to a combination of grade and a vocational
trade school. It offered practical courses in automotive repair and maintenance, Horticulture, Landscaping
(etc), Electrical, radio and TV repair, and Woodcraft. | had a newly built greenhouse and a plot of ground
of about 200" x 200 for use as a combination vegetable and horticultural garden experimentation area.
Although the Horticulture part was a new field for me, it was not that difficult to teach. I also I knew
Agriculture while Conservation was my major in college. As a wildlife biologist at Cornell, | had taken
most of the Botany plant identification courses, | knew gardening from practical experience, and | had a
basic idea of what it took to produce a pleasing formation of lawns and plants around houses. | spent the
month of December making a course outline and proceeded to read books and magazines so that | could
explain the theories behind the placement of plants in Landscaping, and keep one step ahead of the
students. 1 also had to study Greenhouse culture and gave lessons on various phases of its usages. When
the school ended in June, | got my draft notice.

I was drafted on July 10, 1942, went by Long Island RR to Staten Island, NY where a Doctor
listened to my heart, looked at my teeth, checked my short arm for venereal diseases, and said | was fit to
die. | was then given a 2 week respite to get my past life in order, make a Will, and told to report to Fort
Monmouth, NJ on 23 July 1943. Monmouth was normally a Signal Corps Electronic complex that, in
addition, had been converted into an Army Induction Area. Here, draftees were housed, had short arms
inspected, and then interviewed to find out what they had been trained to do or at what trade they had been
working at prior to the Draft. Finally, they were placed in the various Army companies that compose a
Division, with the hope that these companies could function properly with the assemblage of jerks and
geniuses that were sent to them, and thus help win the war.

| told the interviewer that | had been a Teacher, had a BS degree as a Fish & Wildlife Biologist
whereupon, for some reason, he stuck me in the Signal Corps as a Lineman. So much for a college
education and making the best use of man-power! With my training I should really have been placed in a
Medical Corps as a Zoologist (in Epidemiology) to say the least. But no, | was declared fit to climb
telephone poles and string wire! Such is life. |1 had drawn a Non compos mentis in the form of my
interviewer.

At Monmouth, draftees were issued Dog Tags |. D’s (2 brass coated medal rectangular plates on
which your name, Army Serial Number, Blood Type, and Religion were imbedded. Those you hung
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around your neck and never took off. If you were killed, one stayed with your corpse to identify it so that
they could put your name on a cross while the other was sent to the guy who tallied up the dead in the War
Department (1 think). If you were captured, all you were supposed to divulge to the enemy was what was
on the tag: your Name, Rank, and Serial Number.

Draftees also got a complete set of outfits: G. I. clothing (Government Issue) for both winter and
summer that they carried around for the duration of the War, first in flimsy olive drab denim bags but later
in a sturdy canvas green barrack bag. The Navy used blue. Total weight was about 80 pounds. You had to
stencil your name and serial number on the bag. Back packs were also issued to carry normal everyday
items whereas the barrack bag contained the other seasonal clothing-winter underwear (long johns), 2 pair
of wool pants, 2 wool shirts, wool socks, puttees, canteen, woolen jacket plus and a pair of dress shoes,
aside from the combat boots that were worn daily

After one week at Monmouth, | was shipped by train with 800 or more other draftees to Camp
Gruber, Oklahoma, about 15 miles from the City of Muskogee. It took us three days to get there by a slow
troop train. There | was assigned to the 88" Signal Company in the 88" Infantry Division of the 9" Army.
All Army camps, of course, by necessity, were huge places holding a Division of the Army, about 11,200
men and 5,000 civilians. It consisted of white barracks, usually 2-3 for each company with a plot of ground
of about 50 yds square for company formations, a main parade ground and a Division Headquarters
building setup with flag poles in all of the Company Headquarter areas. Camps like Gruber were in the
sticks (farm and woodland) away from villages on purchased lands on which the various Army companies
camped or used for their maneuvers, hiking, bayonet fields, tank grounds, explosive and demolition areas,
and actual ground fire training fields for day and night time training activities. Gruber was a miniature
village replete with theaters, churches, PX’s (Post Exchanges) where soldiers could buy sundry items not
issued like radios, toiletries, food luxuries, gifts, and a lot of other things for use at the base or to send home
as souvenirs. | seldom went near the PX’s, as | had no wants over and above what the Army issued.
Besides, my life was only worth $50 bucks a month and | could not afford to waste it.

While there, | had my share of climbing poles. stringing and repairing electric, telephone, and field
telephone wire. The Signal Company kept all the companies in communication with each other. Without
telephones and radios, an Army is dead on the lot and helpless. There, we went on a couple of overnight
bivouacs in the local woods, long hikes, did a lot of marching (drilling), simulating actual combat with
Bayonets, and did many camp setups, and shot off a couple of rifle rounds during the course of our 90 day
training period prior to shipment overseas.

We had a Major Bach as a Battalion Head who was a very impressive speaker and a commanding
presence (all spit and polish). I always admired glib, forceful speakers. He was straight out of Hollywood
Pictures. Unfortunately, years later | learned that he was killed in Africa chasing Rommel with the 88"
long after | had left the 88",

Sometime in August of ‘42, a bulletin came out from the Army encouraging G.I’s to enroll in the
Officer Candidate School. | debated this, as | could have become an Officer long before being Drafted,
being an All-American Star Football player but did not. Commissions had been offered to me while
playing and the Army wanted to encourage National football celebrities to become officers simply because
of the advertising and enrollment possibilities that they would get out of such announcements — a sort of
hero worship fallout. Most of the football world expected me to become an Officer but | had other plans.
Like most hot blooded guys, | tried to avoid the Draft. Becoming an officer might increase my chances of
getting shipped overseas to the War quicker and maybe getting Killed sooner than if | didn’t. I didn’t like
that. | always felt that the men that declared war (Congress and the President) should be the first to go to
war and be the first to die for their beliefs, setting an example for the kids that went to war. 1 finally
succumbed to applying for Officer Candidate School (OCS) and submitted my Officer choices: the Medics
was my 1% choice, followed by Engineers, and then the Signal Corps. | met with the Officer Candidate
Panel and everything went well until the Army Colonel asked me why | had not applied for the Army
Infantry.
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| explained my biological, medical, and zoological background and told the Colonel that | would
be more valuable to the Army in the Medics than in the Infantry, more or less implying that anyone could
become an Infantry Officer (which was true). Of course, | was deemed unfit to become an Officer. That
ended that.

Up to that point, no one knew that | had played football and was a former unanimous All-America
tackle for 2 years until about the 19" of September 1943 when the 88" Signal Company received orders to
ship me to Camp Cooke to play with the West Coast Army All Star Football team, being coached by Major
Wallace Wade. Alas! Somebody had found out where | was! However, | figured that it would slow my
being shipped overseas, so | did not object.

I traveled from Gruber through Reno, Nevada where | got off the train in an empty rail yard to
sight see for a half hour layover but upon coming back to the train, two other trains had pulled in and I had
forgotten which track mine was on. | had to go through a parked train on the siding to get to what | thought
was mine and prayfully hopped aboard just as it was pulling out. | hoped that | was on the right train as all
my duffel was aboard; and, 1’d be up the creek if | had not picked the right train. Fortunately, it was the
right train and | breathed a sigh of relief. At San Francisco, | had to take a local to Camp Cooke at
Lompoc, Ca. The train passed through some of Burpee’s Seed country that had flowers still blooming -
very colorful. | had played in the East-West Shriner Game in January 1941, so this California trip was my
second there. | was not very impressed with California, as | had not seen very many forests or trees—just
grassy hills. Very boring country.

I reported in and was assigned to a barracks on the West coast that was filled with 70 or so ex-
football players, some of which were All Americans. Most were Officers. There were at least a half dozen
that | had played against but many were from Wade’s North Carolina, Georgia, and S. Carolina country.
Of course, since Wade knew those players (some of which had been on his teams), they got to be on the
first and second teams because they knew his plays.. Of the players there, Jarring John Kimbrough of
Texas A & M was the most famous. John was a nice guy and | enjoyed my limited contact with him. He
had been with me on the NY American Pro Team in 1941 in the newly organized American League in
competition with the National Football along with Tom Harmon of Michigan U. at Yankee Stadium in New
York City’s Bronx area. We played 10 games, ending up losing 2 games and tying one. We played the
Cleveland Bullets (??) for the Championship in a game in Yankee stadium that we lost by one touchdown.
| played end in that game and dropped a touchdown pass in the end zone in front of a huge crowd of about
3,500 sports fans. Was my face RED? Pro football then was not what it is today. | was the highest paid
lineman in both leagues at $3,000.00. | played a full 60 minutes in each game: High School, College, and
in the Pros. The two platoon system was not even an idea in someone’s head at that time. If you were
substituted for during the game, you were out of it for good. There was no return.

Kimbrough was a pile-driving fullback, very conscientious, and fast for a 215 Ib man. He was 6’
3 1/2”s or so and a quiet man. Wade on the contrary turned out to be the most uncouth, foul-mouthed
Coach I had ever played under. | was sincerely grateful that | had not played under him in college, for he
and | would have clashed vehemently had that taken place. | probably would not have made his team no
matter how talented | was. | really did not like him. He pretended to be a Man’s Man and advocated
playing dirty football, something that I could not tolerate. There is no need to play dirty in any game. One
could get easily hurt by playing dirty.

Anyhow, we were scheduled to play 5 Professional Football teams: Cardinals, Detroit Lions,
Chicago Bears, NY Giants and one other whose name escapes me, maybe the Cleveland Rams. We won 3
out of the 5, ending up in Syracuse, NY losing to the NY Giants. | made the team and just played hard
enough to get back to Syracuse to see a farm girl there by name of Georgiana Crise DeShong who had been
14 % year old when | worked as a farm hand on her parent’s farm in 1938. Unbeknownst to both of us at
the time of the game, she was going to be my wife.

After the season, | returned to the 88™ Signal Company in Camp Gruber, OK only to find that |

was being transferred again but this time to a company of my choice. Prior to leaving for the West Coast
Army All Stars, | had read a Directive stating that the Army wanted Cameramen and Film Laboratory
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Technicians. Being proficient in both categories | had applied, just on a chance that | could get into a
Combat Photo Company. My wish was granted.

| traveled to Camp Crowder, MO and reported to Capt. Knight of the 164™ Signal Photo Co.
where | was assigned as a Film Laboratory Technician. There | served for about 3 months, mixing
chemicals and taking some pictures and in the process gained my Sergeant stripes. | also got involved in
Motion Pictures (MP) as a Cameraman as well as a Still Cameraman. We practiced running with MP
cameras on tripods, racing 75 feet from one spot to another to see who could set up and level a tripod the
fastest. At other times we did MP stories, learning how to keep an audience informed as to what was going
one by establishing a Long Shot (LS), Medium Shot (MS), and a Close Up (CU) shot and then repeated the
LS to re-orient the audience again as to the locale of the story. There were 4 mile and 10 mile hikes with
and without packs, Obstacle Courses, rifle and Carbine shooting, all sorts of lessons, movies on venereal
diseases, dress parades, morning calisthenics, and of course, we got up at 6am, had breakfast at 7, and
classes or work at 8 am.

All of the men in the 166™ were from Hollywood, including the officers but none were famous
that | recall. In November ’43 we went to Lebanon, TN for War maneuvers where we formed teams of 8,
some assigned to do the most damage to the Red Team (our Enemy), and others to photograph the War
events. | was the driver of my 4-man Damage and Spy team, driving a Weapons Carrier while the Lt. was
in another Carrier with 3 GI’s. We had a radio transmitter along to report our position and news as to what
we were doing. We drove all night over back roads, infiltrated the Red Lines without detection, found the
main Headquarters then cut their main communications cable (contained about 26 wires) and moved on.
We bivouacked about 5 am in cover and slept. When | and 3 others awoke, we found that the Lt and his
three men had been captured. About noon we heard that our Blue Team had won, cutting the maneuvers
down to two days instead of the normal five. Why? Somehow or other, the Red Team’s Lines of
Communication had been cut by infiltrators and the Generals could not conduct the War without
telephones. 1 can truly say that my team single-handedly won that war despite the fact that the 182d
Airborne partook in the exercises in a spectacular whole Company drop. | then hoped that the war overseas
could be solved as simply when | got there.

About February 1943, | was selected to be the 1stSgt of a newly formed 166™ Signal Photo
Company that had 26 Second Lieutenants, all bucking for two Ist Lieutenant Positions. What a time! Again,
all the men were from Hollywood but this time we had several famous Directors to be. We had the son of a
famous Hollywood Film Production Company by name of Goetz, a Director to be, Stanley Kramer, a Lt.
Gaither, Russ Meyers (later of Porn Film fame), Ralph Butterfield who published a photo book of the 166"
photogs and probably others but | was not up to speed on their reputations. Nor was | really interested in
knowing.

However, now that | could afford it on a 1% Sgt salary, | took the plunge. | married my little farm
girl Georgiana C. DeShong of Aurora, NY on March 27, 1943, dragging her out of William & Mary at the
tender age of 19 in her Junior College year. | was 24 1/2 years old at that point. We set up an apartment in
Neosho, MO. 1 figured we’d have at least another year in the States before | went overseas.

At the 166", we had a forOmer A & P Manager for a Captain by the name of Downs. He was a
vain, swaggering, short, pompous 5’ 5” bulldog-faced man with steel-rimmed glasses. | think he had an
inferiority complex. Further, | think he was uncomfortable with having to look up at me (6’3") to return
my salute in Company formations. We got along quite well, | thought, for 6 months or so until one Friday
evening the Company got back from a harrowing live ammo night exercise where the men had to crawl
under barbed wire and go through obstacles while live ammo whizzed 18”s over their heads. We got back
about midnight, filthy from the mud and dirt of the exercise. Friday also was the usual time when all
barracks had to be scrubbed and neatened for Saturday morning’s inspection. Feeling sorry for the men, |
cancelled the scrubbing unbeknownst to the Captain, thinking that he would understand. 1 also thought that
he’d gain more respect and appreciation from the men for this act of kindness. Not so. The next day the
Captain was furious. We spent Saturday morning scrubbing the barracks. He cancelled all weekend passes
but he did not berate me for my deed. He just let me stew in his silence. That day was the beginning of my
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downfall, as the Captain was a spit and polish guy. He wanted to make soldiers out of the poor contingent
of men that he was saddled with. | was not Army enough for him, I think.

We went on maneuvers to Lebanon, Tennessee in late spring 1944; and, despite warnings from the
Captain, telling his men to behave on the way down and not to fraternize or whistle at the girls or do any
other thing that would reflect on his company — we had trouble. He caught a jeep containing four Motor
Pool men whistling and showing off to some girls in a small town enroute to Lebanon, Tennessee. The
Motor Pool Sergeant in charge did not get blamed. 1 did, for not maintaining discipline. When we got to
the Lebanon campgrounds, the company bivouacked in Pup tents. In the next morning formation, | was
busted to Private and ironically the Motor Pool Sergeant who was to blame for the loss of my stripes was
made 1% Sgt. In a grand Hollywood style showing, | was ceremoniously stripped of my 1%Sgt stripes (cut
off) and was re-assigned as a truck driver. All we lacked was a Hollywood drum roll during the process.

Within a few days | was shipped back to the 164" Signal Photo Company that | had cadre-ed out
of only to find out that they were on Alert to go overseas. Fortunately for me | was declared excess
baggage. | had to be transferred to some other outfit, as there was no room for me. This was fine with me,
as | really did not want to go overseas. (They ended up in the Pacific War, a war that | did not want any
part of either).

However, while there with the 164" I tried to get transferred to Astoria, N. J. into a Combat
Motion Picture outfit but | had no luck. They wanted me but anyone in an Alerted Company could not be
transferred, even if they were excess baggage. | also wrote to a Colonel in Astoria, NY whom | had made
friends with while he and his crews were training us as cameraman with the 164™ and the 166™ but he
could not help me for the same reason.

In mid-November 1943, | was transferred to the Headquarters Co., 1142d Combat Engineers
Group just about 200 yards across the quadrangle from the 164" Signal Photo Co. in Cp Crowder, MO.
The 164™ left a few weeks later for a Staging Area.

How the 1142" Group was formed

I’m ignoring to tell you about the other Companies that | was in because this is the one that | went
overseas with. Originally, on 1 Oct 43, the 11" Engr Combat Bn received orders to select a Cadre of one
officer and 17 GI’s to form the 1142™ Hdqtrs Co. This was done with a Capt. Gerald McGrew as its only
officer in Command. On 06 Oct, orders were received to activate the unit at Cp Crowder, MO, with
activation to take place on 15 Oct. On that latter date, two Combat Engineer Battalions also were to be
attached to the 1142™ - the 253" under the Command of Lt. Col Nils R. Gustafson and Maj. Henry T.
Woyton and the parent 11" Engr Combat Bn under the command of Lt. Col W. L. Rogers. Capt. McGrew
was shortly replaced by Maj. Benj. F. Pierce then on 24 Oct he, by Maj. William C. Thornton who lasted
until the 27" of October when Lt. Col Frank 1. Pethick arrived to permanently take over. The 1142™ was
first assigned to XI Corp but later switched on 6 Jan 44 to the XVI Corp of the 2nd Army.

The Company was filled then on 14 Nov 43 with 66 southern men from North Carolina which the
NC Selective Service was pleased to send. Processing of these men took 2 days and then on Monday 15
Nov 43 the company’s Mobilization Training Program (M.T.P.) was begun. During this period other
officers and GI’s from various states (including me) came to fill out the Unit to Table of Organizations
Strength. By 01 December, the 1142™ had 15 Officers and 91 G.I’s. On that date, it was ordered to furnish
a cadre to form the 1153™ Engr Combat Group. This cadre went to Camp Rucker, AL, arriving there on 17
Dec 43. On 17 Dec also, the 286" Combat Bn was activated and attached to the 1142™ under the command
of Maj. Earl W. Wheeler.
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Officers who took part in our training in MO. Officers who went overseas with us.
By 01 Jan 44, we had 16 officers as follows: Lv’g Cp. Campbell, KY, 20 Aug 44 we had:
(AR 345-105, Change 3: Ltr dtd Oct 44) (Sp Order 207, 14 Aug 44, Cp Campbell, KY)
Gp Cmdr Lt. Col. Frank I. Pethick, Jr. Pethick

Gp Executive Off. Lt. Col Benjamin F. Parrott Maj. Milton I. Medof (CO, Medics)
Intelligence S2 Maj. Benjamin F/ Pierce

Operations (S3) Maj. Wm G. Thornton Maj. Chas. U. Prout (S-3)**
Operations (S3) Maj. Peter J. Smykla

Supply S4 Capt. Chas. W. Carr Carr (S4)

Chaplain Capt Kermit G. Canterbury Canterbury (Protestant Chaplain)
Asst Int. S2 Capt. Wm. H. Evans

Asst Opns S3 Capt Gerald McGrew

Gp Dental Off. Capt Herbert S. Jackson Jackson

Asst Gp Dental Off.  1st Lt Donald A. Keiser

Sp. Serv. Off. 1% Lt Joseph C. Milburn

S1 & CO, Hq Co. 2" Lt Kenneth T. Keirstead Capt Keirstead (CO & Train Cmdr)
Asst S1 & Adj. 2" Lt Samuel H. Guile

Asst S1 & Motor Off. 2" Lt. Paul W. Corbett Corbett (Ist Lt now ?)

Com. Off. 2" Lt Frank E. O’Connor 1% Lt O’Connor

2" Lt. Glen L. Rash
1st Lt Myron H. Stock**

? = Rank Unknown 2d Lt. (?) Richard M. Voss**
* Promoted to Major at Myles Standish *Capt. John F. McWilliams (S2)**
** Atchd at Cp Campbell, Ky. Capt. Eugene E. Hollander**

By 21 Feb 44, the Hdqtrs Co of the 1142™ completed their M.T. P. Tests and was declared fully
War Maneuver functional; and, by Maneuvers time, it had lost Officers Thornton, Smykla, McGrew,
Pierce, Keiser, Milburn, Rash, Guile, and Evans sometime. However, when we left Cp Campbell for Cp
Miles Standish, MA on 20 Aug 44, we gained 1% Lt. Aloysius B. Schwarz, 1% Lt. Myron H. Stock, 2™ Lt.
Richard M. Voss, McWilliams, Prout, and Capt Eugene E. Hollander. Keirstead was now a Captain and
O’Connor a 1* Lt. | am not sure if Voss was promoted to 1* Lt in Cp Standish. The functions of Hollander,
Stock escape me but Voss was assigned to the Motor Pool.

Now back to my History. For several weeks | don’t think any of the officers were aware that |
was in the Company. | was not on any of the Rosters. On several occasions | skipped night camping
exercises (running through the woods via compass to a designated spot). Finally, after about 6 weeks, they
caught up with me. Would you believe it? Unbeknownst to me, | was promoted to PFC on the day of
another night exercise. | did not attend the night session; and, the next morning in formation to my
surprise, | was busted again to PVT for missing the exercise. Apparently, some Lieutenant wanted me to
run a compass through the woods that night and found that | was not there! The CO was pissed off and
scolded me, saying that | should know better and that | should set an example for the men. In other words,
shape up. Well, | did, realizing that my honeymoon at the company was over.

Shortly after in November 1943 | was assigned to be a Bridge Designer under a Major Peter J.
Smykla in S3 Operations. | did not spend much time at the job. | had one meeting with the Major when
about that time my wife’s parents obtained a two week Hardship Leave for me in January so that | could
help with the corn harvest on the farm in Aurora, NY. They even contacted Sen. John Tabor of NY and
tried to get me discharged so that | could run their 400 acre farm but that failed. However, prior to this, the
Company had a Carbine rifle shoot out to find their best Marksman. To 1% Lt Kenneth T. Keirstead’s (the
CO) dismay, | won the title. He reluctantly had to congratulate me and give me the $5 Dollar prize. That
about broke his heart! This was shortly after he had busted me to PVT from PFC.
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When | came back from Hardship Leave, | found that | had been replaced as a Bridge Designer by
PVT Harold A. Gardner, a nice quiet older serious guy. There were no explanations given but | was
relieved, for the job entailed a lot of math and I did not like the idea at all. Two months later in 1944, | was
promoted to Sergeant with the title of Demolitions Expert, still assigned to S3 which was the operating
brains of the outfit with Lt. Col Frank I. Pethick, Jr. as the Commander-In-Chief. In this S3 Group with
Pethick were Major William G. Thornton, Capt. Charles W. Carr, Major Peter J. Smykla, and a Lieutenant.
Of the enlisted men in the S3 Group were Sgt John C. Fox, Sgt Daniel G. Andert, Sgt Harold A. Gardner
(Bridge Designer), and myself as the Demolitions Sgt., plus one Private (typist) whose name | cannot recall
although | can faintly visualize him in my mind. Pvt William L. Wathen was one of our Jeep Drivers (he
later made Sergeant). The duties of the enlisted men entailed mapping, keeping battle lines posted,
locations of attached Battalions, where road and bridge work was being done, keeping posted on all Army
Regulations and their changes, maintenance and dissemination of all info on new mines and equipment,
data on all Companies attached to us (See App. List), help with Liaison Officer contacts and other mundane
things. Later during the war, we helped Battalions procure road building material: rubble, gravel, building
materials, timbers, road fill, selected the best and safest routes to move equipment, etc when these
battalions were assigned to these various tasks as the Allies pushed through war torn areas on the way to
Berlin. Despite my fallings out with the Captain, | was often the Acting 1% /Sgt. in a pinch after | had
graduated to the T/Sgt grade, both at Cp Crowder and later overseas for some reason. | guess the Captain
did not really dislike me but when our old inherited Regular Army 1%/Sgt was left behind in the States, |
was not selected to take his place. | think had | not been busted again to Pvt from PFC by the CO, | might
have gotten back my stripes. Alas, it was not to be. The Army does not forgive or give second chances.

The 1142d left for War Maneuvers in Lebanon, TN on the 23d Feb 1944 (my 2™ trip there) and
arrived on 25 February. From 26 Feb 44 to 24 March we participated in Operations 5, 6, 7, and 8 there
(whatever they were), including two crossings of the Cumberland River, one of which was made under
difficult flood conditions. At the termination of the maneuvers, when the Maneuver Area was permanently
closed, the 1142d was given the mission of rehabilitating the badly rundown Area. For this work, the 81%,
101, 182d, 244™, 245th, 253d, 276" and 303d Engr Combat Battalions were attached to us on 24 March
44, This rehab work was completed on 31 May 44. It included the repairing or rebuilding of 148 bridges,
1475 miles of road graded and ditched; 507 miles of shoulder bladed, and 452 miles of road graveled.
Materials used included 204,760 board feet of lumber, 8245 yards of gravel, 31,078 yards of crushed rock,
28 tons of sand and 639 sacks of cement. In addition the units dismantled temporary buildings and did
some quarry operations and salvaged some material (Ltr in Gov’t Archives). We then went directly to
Camp Campbell, a pre-preparation overseas stop, in Clarksville, KY on 1 June 44 and stayed until 20 Aug
44, never making it back to Cp. Crowder, MO. During this time we prepared for our overseas trip and
supervised the training and prep for overseas movement of two Engineering Combat Battalions, one
Treadway ridge Co., one Light Pontoon Co, and one Maintenance Co., as well as initially training three
Treadway Bridge Companies.

Here again at Cp Campbell was a call for Direct Officer Commissions, strictly in Medical Units.
Again, | submitted an application. | passed muster on this but again, I still could not transfer, as | was with
an Alerted Outfit. This seemed to be an act of futility. Why did they offer direct commissions in a Staging
Area, full of Alerted Companies? | dunno. | was resigned to go overseas with the 1142d as a Demolitions
T/Sgt.

Here at Campbell, our Officer List got a major shuffle. Maj. Charles U. Prout took over S-3, Maj.
John F. McWilliams took over S-2, 1% Lt. Aloysius B. Sch