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506™ PARACHUTE INFANTRY REGIMENT
20 JULY 1942 - 4 JULY 1945
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fficers and Men
of the REGIMENT

YOU OF THE 506TH, | SALUTE. MAY THE GoD oFf BATTLES
RECEIVE wiITH A SOLDIERS’ WELCOME THOSE WHo CAN NoO

R. F. SINK
COLONEL, 506 TH PARACHUTE ]NFANTRY,
COMMANDING

THE 5067 SR




“the 101 st Airborne Division

has no history, but it has - - -
a rendezvous with destiny.

P e

PiONEER IN AIRBORNE ORGANIZATION AND TACTICS. THE ORIGINAL COMMAND-

i ING GENERAL OF THE 101ST AIRBORNE DIVISION. ACTIVATED, ORGANIZED, AND

-
nl.

TRAINED THE DIVISION IN THE U.S. AND UNITED KINGDOM. IN THE LATE WINTER

OF 1944 HE WAS STRICKEN WITH SERIOUS ILLNESS AND WAS RETIRED FROM THE

ARMY. DEARLY LOVED AND GREATLY MISSED, BILL LEE LEFT A STAMP ON THIS
DIVISION WHICH WAS IN LARGE PART RESPONSIBLE FOR THE BRILLIANT COMBAT

RECORD ATTAINED.

BRIG. GEN. DON F.PRATT

ASSISTANT COMMANDING GENERAL OF THE 101ST A/B DIVISION FROM

LAY

ACTIVATION UNTIL 6 JUNE 1944. HE WAS KILLED IN A GLIDER
CRASH IN NORMANDY ON D-DAY. SMALL IN STATURE BUT GREAT AS

A SOLDIER. HIS TRAGIC LOSS WAS A HEAVY BLOW TO THE DIVISION.

||

HIS MEMORY IS ALWAYS WITH US.

ey

P

MAJOR GENERAL W.C. LEE




 Kangaroo

“The division kept its rendezvous
| on the fields of Normandy . ....
made the beginning of a glorious history”
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- - ANTHONY McAULIFFE — GERALD J. HIGGINS
A
X
W THE INJUNCTION OF THE FORMER CG WAS A NATURAL SPRINGBOARD TO THE ALREADY
E DEMONSTRATED ABILITY OF GENERAL TAYLOR. HIS DECISIVE MOVES, EXCEPTIONAL
L INSIGHT, AND THE INIMITABLE KNACK FOR COMING UP WITH “BIGGER AND BETTER”
L OPERATIONS HAS ONLY ENHANCED THE CONCEPT OF AIRBORNE POWER . . . ... AND
D COVERED US ALMIGHTY WITH GLORY.

GENERAL HIGGINS WAS ONE OF THE YOUNGEST BRIG. GENERALS IN THE ARMY AND IN
HIS POSITION AIDED CONSIDERABLY IN THE EFFICIENCY AND POWER WITH WHICH THIS
DIVISION HAS FUNCTIONED.

GENERAL McAULIFFE NOVWY LEADS THE 103RD DIVISION. HOW MAGNIFICENTLY HE CARRIED
THE FLAME. AND AT THE CRUCIAL MOMENT WITH UNDERSTANDABLE LOGIC HE COULD
FAN IT WITH A SINGLE WORD, AND CRISP THE ENEMY.

RO <>
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Colonel R.F.SINK was graduated from the Uniced States Military Academy and

commissioned Second Lieutenant June 12 1927. Since that time he has served in Porto
Rico, the Philippines and in several stations in the United States as an Infantryman.
Always a brilliant Officer he has been progressive in the extreme. As a Lieutenant
Colonel he activated the 506th Parachute Infantry on 20 July 1942 at Toccoa, Georgia.
An early pioneer in Parachute organization and tactics he was well suited for this
command. With great energy and determination, he put into effect one of the most
rigorous training schedules any unit has ever been required to undergo. Long will
he be remembered for the famous Muscle College at Camp Toccoa.

He has been present for duty with the Regiment and in actual command ever
since activation; he has participated in every battle and campaign. He is known princ-
ipally for his prompt and sound decisions and for his personal bravery:

Colonel SINK is a legendary figure in this Regiment and in the 101st Airborne
Division. Officers and men idolize him and it is justly so. He has been a skillful,

resourceful and determined character through all of the hard tests of the 506.




LT. COL. ROBERT L. STRAYER

LT. COL. CHARLES H. CHASE
3 LT. COL. WILLIAM L. TURNER

LT. COL. JAMES L. LAPRADE

COLONEL CHASE . ... REGTL EX O. NEW ENGLANDER, MAJOR LOUIS R. KENT
STATE OF MAINE. WITH US SINCE IT BEGAN. FINE SENSE OF '
HUMOR. NE PLUS ULTRA. SOLDIER, DIPLOMAT, GENTLEMAN . . .
WE'RE SPEAKING OF ONLY ONE FELLOW. COLONEL TURNER ...
RED TO NORMANDY. SLOW-TALKING, BILL AND FAST ON THE
DRAW. GEORGIAN, CAVALRY MAN, WEST POINT. DSC. COLONEL
STRAYER . . . WHITE ALL ALONG “FEED ‘EM BEANS, MARK ‘EM
DUTY”". LOQUACIOUS, IRREPRESSIBLE. HE DOES WHAT HE'S TOLD.




MAJOR KENT .... REGTL SURGEON. CONSCIENTIOUS,
CAPABLE, COORDINATING. COLONEL LA PRADE . . . RED
THRU HOLLAND TO BASTOGNE . . ..SOLDIER, GENTLEMAN.
HE SWEATED THE BOYS THRU OPHEUSDEN AND WAS
FIRST ACROSS THE WILHELMINA. TOUGH AND NO FOOLING.
COLONEL WOLVYERTON . ..LEADER THIS MAN! BLUE LOVED
HIM AND HE LOVED BLUE. | 54, ‘45 BERCHTESGADEN, ‘46
MUEHLBACH HOTEL.

LT. COL. LOYD E. PATCH

COLONEL PATCH . . . BLUE BASTOGNE — GERMANY ... HE DOESN'T
LIKE KRAUTS. HE IS DESTRUCTIVE, FEARLESS. DSC. MAJOR HORTON ...
BLUE HOLLAND SOUTHBORN AND SLOW TALKING. FAR FORWARD
IN FIGHT. FINE SOLDIER. COLONEL HESTER . ... RED BASTOGNE —
GERMANY. CALIFORNIA. LOYALTY AND WORK. GOOD MAN.

LT. COL. ROBERT WOLVERTON

M AJCR CGLIVER M. HORTON

LT. COL. CLARENCE HESTER
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KNUT H. RAUDSTEIN

Staff. Capt. Sobel § 4, Capt. Hunker I&E, Maj. Matheson $3, Maj. Kent Regtl Surgeon, Col. Sink, Capt. Moon, Comm. O, Lt. Col. Strayer actg. Regtl MAJORS RICHARD D. WINTERS «

Exec, Chaplain Maleney, Capt. Brown 52, Capt. Gion, PWI, Capt. Barry, 51.

COMMAND AND STAFF

All and each. They tried and wiggled thru. Strange as it seems. Major Foster
... Toccoa fellow and picture taker. Wounded in Normandy ! Major Grant ....
S4 and Bn. Ex. Arkansas, good poker player. KIA-D Day. Major Leach. .. Cheer-
ful, ever at breakfast. He had his beyond the call of Duty. Major Harwick... C.
0. Co “H”, 1st Bn ex. 3rd Bn ex., knows all about the 506.17th a/b. Lt. Col. Buech-.
ner ... Parachutist par excellence, supplied us in Normandy and well. F-triple-A.
Lt.Col. Hannah . . . Co. Commander, $3, G3. No Officer in regiment more respected.
Wounded in Holland. Lt. Col. Shettle ... As a Lieutenant Commanded Bn in Nor-
mandy. Major Winters ... from. plat. LDR. in Normandy to Bn C. O. in Germany.
Major Raudstein ... Old hand in Red Bn DSC.

H ao, .
o S

MAJOR FRANKLIN E. FOSTER s MAJOR GEORGE S. GRANT « MAJOR WILLIAM LEACH « MAJOR ROBERT F. HARWICK « LT.COL. CARLS. BUECHNER « LT.COL.HAROLD W.HANNAH

LAk




CART. WILLIAM W, WILSON ABLE CAPT. WILLIAM C. KENNEDY BAKER CAPT. HEBER L. MINTON CHARLIE LT. ALBERT H. HASSENZAHL

FOX CAPT PHILIP F DEAN

L

BLUE CAPT. ED HARRELL GEORGE CAPT. DURWOOD CANN HOWE CAPT. JAMES WALKER |T EM CAPT. |JEAN HOLLSTEIN




e have only died in vain if you believe so;
You must decide the wisdom of our choice

By the world that you shall build upon our headstones
And the everlasting fruths which have your voice.

Nilled in Action

NORMANDY

Lt. Col. William L. Turner
Lt. Col. Robert L. Wolverton
Major George S. Grant
Capt.  Jerre S. Gross

Cﬁpt. Edward A. Peters
.Capt. Harold E.VanAntwerp
st Lt. Walter Gunther, Jr.
1st Lt. Turner M. Chambliss, Jr.
ist Lt. James Holstun

1st Lt. Eugene P. Knott, Jr.
1st Lt. Howard D. Littell
1stLt. Robert C. Machen
‘2nd Lt. Robert L. Mathews
1st Lt. Thomas Meehan

2nd Lt. Charles W. Mellen
2nd Lt. Charles H. Semon
‘1st Lt. Kenneth A. Beatty
1st Lt. - Freeling T. Colt
WO(jg) Andrew F. Hill

Pvt. Philip D. Abbey

Sgt. Charles H. Adams
T/4 Charles F. Allison
Pvt. Secundino Alvarez
FiPic: Gilbert Amabisco
Pvt. Andrew Andraks
Pvt. Anthony F. Andres
Pfc. Milton G. Anthony
Pvt. William E. Ash
T/5 William H. Atlee

Dale H. Atwood
George R. Bailey
Leonard Baranski
Roland R. Baribeau
Joseph R. Beyrle
George H. Bjorness
Robert A Boehm
John Boggs

Herman C. Bonitz
John E. Bray, r.

Jack R. Brewer
Martin I. Brown
Richard K. Buchter
Edward K. Buffington
James G. Campas
Colin Campbell
Thayer U. Carlton
Warren K. Carney
Woodrow W. Carpenter
Donald W. Carter
Franklin A. Cato

Jay E. Cheel

Charles . Cheetham
Billy G. Christain
William H. Clements
Herman F. Collins

Martin P. Collins
Robert S. Cone

'~ John L. Corder

Herman ). Cordes
Floyd ). Corrington

Wilbur D. Croteau
John P. Crowder
Ray M. Cutting
Ralph G. Daudt
Don P. Davis

John L. Davis
Robert A. Dawson
Dale Dean
Anthony S. Defatta
Ralph B. Devaney
Lyman Dickey
Lawrence R. Doyle
Henry A. Dziura
Donald D. Eckels
George L. Elliott
Simmie C. Ervin
William S. Evans
James J. Farrell
Leonard L. Farrow
Frederick J. Feneran
Ralph D. Fischer
Bryce L. Fountain
Donald B. Francis
Scott S. French
Charles C. Fruge
Finis G. Gensler
Lee O. German
Philip Germer
Augustine Gonzales
John B. Goodman
Everett . Gray

Rufus R. Griffin

Joe B. Gurdak
Bernard H. Hagen
James H. Hagenbuch
John R. Hale
William C. Hale
John D. Halls

Soini A. Hall
Clifford M. Halstead
Terrence C. Harris
Jack W. Harrison
Alfred T. Hed|
Robert J. Hensel
Roland M. Hibbitt

Charles F. Hodgkin :

Orval B. Holand
Julius A. Houck
Walter J. Hult
Elmer W. Husband
James A. James
Joseph M. Jordan
John E. Justice
Joseph . Kajack
Henry Kautz
George E. Kenfield

Raymond F. Kermode

John ). Keter
James D. King
John J. Kittia

Leo Knight
Walter ). Korrow

Pfe.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.

Cpl.
Pvt.
Cpl.

Pfc.
Pvt.

Pfe.
Pfc.
Pvt.
Pfc.
Pvt.

Pvt.
Pfc.

Pfe.

Cpl.
Cpl.
Pfe.
T/5

Pfe.
Sgt.
Pvt.

Salvatore M. Laferrera
Oliver L. LaRose
Leo ). H. Lecuyer
Charles H. Lee
Hector A. Lefebvre
Joseph Liccardo
George M. Lilly
Louis J. Lipp

Glover C. Loika
Andrew A. Lynn
Ralph W. McClelland
Charles J. McClernan
William E. McCrory

William T. McGonigal, Jr.

Earl F. McGrath
Walter S. Macauley, Jr.
Frank ). Maczuga
Owen D. Magie

Oziel T. Martinez

" Laymon H. Massey, Jr.

Frank R. Materewicz
William S. Metzler
Donald K. Mick
Eugene E. Middleton
Halbert L. Miller
John N. Miller
James E. Millican
Fred A. Million

Carl T. Monson
Luther F. Morrison
Sergio G. Moya

Sgt.

Ple.

Sgt.
Pvt.
S/Sgt.
Pfec.
Pfc.
Pfe.
Pfec.
T/5
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
T4
Pvt.
Sgt.
TS
Pvt.
Pvt.

S Sgt.
Pvt.

Elmer Murray, Jr.
Robert M. Naimoli
Chester |. Nakelski
Harrison E. Neeley
Fred C. Neill
Warren E. Nelson
Robert R. Noble
Robert A. Norvell
Ernest L. Oats
William E, Olson
Andrew S. Orsag
Richard E. Owen
Warren W. Perkins
Dominick ). Peternel

. John Pinchot

Sam D. Plyler
Ignacy S. Poblieglo
James Politis
Howard R. Porter
George Radeka
Steve Radovich
Willie Ramirez
Robert L. Repine
George . Rigaux
Carl N. Riggs
Leslie B. Riley
thI'I.\ A. Rinehart
Charles T. Risner
Orris V. Robbins
Murray B. Roberts
Ronzani F. Ronzani




S ames', Saterfield
~ ElzalL.Sharp
 Jack Shea

Othis C. Shepherd

st.  James P. Shirley

~ Leonard J. Simco
* Paul L. Simrell

‘George Slakanich

_joseph F. Slosarczyk

Frank J. Smutek

_ Gerald R. Snider
Roy H. Speake
Marvin M. Stallings
Robert L. Stewart
William G. Stewart
Stanley E. Stockins

~ Benjamin J. Stoney
John Supco

~ Jack Swinney

Roy U. Talhelm
Joseph W. Tasker
£ Ruben R. Tellez

_ Elmer L. Telstad
 Leslie F. Tindall

arlie L. Tyra.
R. Vanderpool

Thomas W. Warren
James F. Waters
Jerry A. Wentzel
Donald W. Wetherell
Earl F. Wheeldon
William H. Whitesel
Hugh F. Williams
Leslie E. Williams
Ralph H. Wimer
Anthony M. Wincenciak, Jr.
Benjamin F. Winn
Dean E. Winner
Thomas B. Wolford
Clarence M. Wright
John A. Wright
Robert Wright
Stanley Zebrosky
Edward P. Zoltz

AND

Oliver M. Horton
John W. Kiley
Harold F. Cramer

. James L. Diel

Warren H. Frye

‘Fred A. Gibbs

Russell E. Hall

James H. Moore

‘Robert M. Pennell
Le. GeorgeO.Retan

Raymond G. Schmitz
Harold E. Watkins
Wayne E. Winans
Linton A. Barling
Paul E. Blaum
Rudolph E. Bolte
Harold B. Carter
Robert G. Allen
Jesse T. Allred

John P. Androsky
William H. Arledge
Edward L. Auseon
Bert . Bailey, Ir.
Raymond O. Barkey
Jay F. Barr

Armand R. Beauchamp
Harold C. Boye
Daniel Brewer
Robert F. Britt

John W. Broadhead
William |. Brown
Arlo L. Brownley, Jr.
Harold L. Brucker
Andrew T. Bryan, Jr.
Walter |. Bugeler
Clifford L. Buren
Jack R. Butler

Harry W. Buxton
Roy F. Bye .
William . Byrnes

Thomas W. Call
Laurel M. Callihan
James D. Campbell
Lloyd M. Carpenter
Paul R. Carter
Robert L. Cheever
Mainard D. Clifton
Norman E. Closson
Scott L. Cole
Garland W. Collier
Clarence A. Coyle
Frank A. Cress
Anthony P. Crolly
Andrew P. Cyran
James L. Dayidson
Fred E. Davison
John K. Day
Charles R. Deem, Jr.
Victor J. De Luca
David A. Demetri
Marvin J. Descant
Paul K. De Voe
Charles Dickey, Jr.
Martin J. Dodge
Chester M. Downing
Wilson J. Doyle

\'_Nil'[iam H. Dukeman, Jr.
- Charles L. Easter

Harold S. Forshee
Berttran ). Foster, Jr.
Hareld M. Frazier
Ralph H. Fritz
Joseph N. Gendrean
Eli Gonzales

Edwin Gromnicki
John W. Hahn

Glenn E. Hamlin
Maning G. Haney
Godfrey J. Hanson
Clark M. Harmon
Donald R. G. Harms
John A. Hattenbach
Joaquin Hernandez
Donn S. Howe
Kenneth A. Hull
Prentice E. Hundley
John E. Ivey

John Kincaid, Jr.

Earl K. Kissee

Elden M. Kribbs
Irving J. Krom

John M. La Cour
:Harold W. Lambrecht
Gordon J. Laudick
Nicholas A. Le Cursi
Thomas |. Lee

Orel H. Lev

Joseph H. Lewsey
Josep

Pfc.

Pvt.
Pvt.
Pyt.
Sgt.

Pfc.

Cpl.
Pvt.
Pvt.

Pfc.
Pfc.

Martin J. McAndrew
Roy M. McCarson
John J. McCarthy

Ruz D. McMahan
Addison H. Marquardt
Guillermo Martinez
Jack E. Mattz

Manuel T. Medina
Timoteo G. Melendez
Trino Mendez
Vernon J. Menze
Richard M. Mero
George L. Mershon
James W. Miller
William T. Miller
James D. Mock
Robert |. Modracek
Melvin R. Morse
Harold C. Mosser
Bernard D. Muller
Robert A. Mullins
Edward J. Murray :
William R. Myers
Carl Napier I




Taomas G. Psar
John B. Purdie
Alexander Rapino
Frank E. Rick
Bernard J. Rinne
Charles J. Rogers
Robert M. Rogers
William B. Rogers
Eugene C. Roman
Daniel H. Russo
Bruno W. Rybinski
James R. Shears
Clarence L. Shrout
George |. Siegwarth
. Albert C. Smith
Homer R. Smith
Howard A. Smith
James E. Smith
Joseph E. Smith
Lloyd R. Smith
William C. Smith
Michael ). Sobol
John H. Stephens, |r.
Jack Stidham
Franklin F. Stroble
Francis L. Swanson
Glenn E. Sweigart
Francis X. Terziu
Bernard B. Tom
Joseph ]. Trpelka
Angelo Utilla

Leo . Van Erdewyk
Robert Van Klinken

Gus A. Waggoner

Elwood L. Waterman, |r.
Joseph M. Watkins
George L. Weber
Robert E. Wesp

Henry West

Frederich W. Whitaker
Archie C. Wiley

John C. Wisniewski
Anthony J. Yodis
William ). Yorka

BELGIUM

Lt. Col. James L. LaPrade

Capt. Roy M. Kessler

1st Lt. Lyle C. Fenton

{stLt. Lawrence M. Fitzpatrick'

1st Lt. Jerome C. Knight

1stLt. Carll B. MacDowell

2nd Lt. “Robert I. Stanley

2nd Lt. Sherman N. Sutherland

2nd Lt. Charles M. Thirlkeld, Jr.

2nd Lt. Roger L. Tinsley

ist Lt. John F. Weisenberger

T/5 Robert E. Adams

Pfc. Jose'S. Almeraz

Pvt. Salome G. Alvarado

Pvt. Aubrey W. Arnold

Pvt. Ulysses E. Austill

S/Sgt. Roy H. Austin

Pvt. David Bahus

Pvt. Joseph S. Baker

Cpl. Ollie E. Barrington, Jr.
Raymond L. Bateman
Donald D. Beazley

John A. Bielski
Hubert B. Blackwelder
Robert R. Blankenship
Angelo A. Bottacin
James L. Brown

John J. Burke
Anthony D. Busone
Guido Cappelletti
Salvador G. Ceniceros
Dean F. Christensen
Garland W. Cline
Glen H. Cosner
Robert H. Cressey
Raymond E. Cronin
Harvey A. Cross
Malcome E. Cureton
Marijan P. Derencin
David Diener

Michael Eliuk

Franklin K. Ely
Robert Y. Evans
Emanuel Fell

Dennis D. Garland
Harry Gibson

George L. Goetz
Robert H. Goldbacher
Frank J. Goodson
William W. Gordon
Francis E. Gos
William D. Green
James P. Grennan
Norman J. Griese

George A. Guckenberger

Don G. Hackman

Carl Hannah
James A. Harvey
Harold G. Hayes
A. P. Herron
Robert G. Hester
Chester L. R. Hickman
Marion G. Hill
Andrew J. Hobbs
Howard P. Hodge
Donald B. Hoobler
Joseph R. Hopkins
Charles D. Horn
Richard J. Hughes
Lilburn V. Huie
Charles L. Hunt
Charles R. Hunton
Clarence E. Isler
Eugene E. Jackson
Thomas E. Jackson
Joseph L. Joseph
John T. Julian
Hubert W. Justus
Abraham W. Katz

Charles H. Kiefer, Jr.

William F. Kiehn
James E: Kirtpatrick
Thomas A. Knapp
Glenn L. Knerr
Victor F. LaCount
Melvin C. Lacy
Joseph Laingo

Ralph E. Lance

Philip W. Langschultz
Walter S. Lanocha

Joseph M. Laviolette
Lester P. Lawrence
George E. Lovell
Leonard E. Lundquistu
Donald H. McCrea
Thomas W. Manry
Joseph P. Madona
Victor P. Martinez
Gordon E. Mather
Francis J. Mellett
Martin E. Mize

Willy A. Morris
Warren H. Muck
Patrick H. Neill
Shelby C. Norton
Anton W. Opferkuch
John R. Osborne

Leo Padlovsky
Manuel W. Parros
Ernest O. Payne

- Alex M. Penkala

Claire M. Peterson
Leland Peterson
Edward F. Petrowski
Marvin E. Pfaff
Albert ). Ponte
Herman W. Prawdzik
Francis E. Proper
William J. Purcell
Hubert Reasor
Harry G. Reichel
Robert L. Reid

John Rogoshewski
David W. Rohr

Amory S. Roper
Benjamin H. Rylah
Mariano Sanchez
Carl C. Sawosko
Earl V. Shade
John Sherben
Johnnie E. Shindell
Dine G. Simioni
Donald |. Skoglund
Cledth C. Smith
Eugene A. Smith
James R. Sowards, Jr.
Silber E. Speer
John J. Spisak
Carl E. Summer
Edger |. Truett
Florensio Valenzuela
William T. Vence
Garret A. Walling
Jack |. Walsh
.Harold D. Webb
Pfec. Kenneth J. Webb
S Sgt.  James W. West
Sgt. John R. York
Pvt. Melvan L. Young
Pvt. Joseph P. Zettwich
Pvt. Albert C. Gray
Pvt. Robert W. I(an_gas
Pvt. Roy F. Stewart

GERMANY

Maj. William Leach
I Alex M. Abercrombie
TS5  Russell].Bright




Joseph A. Caivano
Nick Demkowicz
Harold E. Howard
Nick Kozorosky
James M. Lovett, Jr.
George Montillio
Robert E. Morneweck
Claude W. Rankin
Floyd J. Roberts
Marcos S. Santillan
Charles A, Syer

Michael B. Koval
Frank Pellechia
Robert M. Watts

NON-BATTLE CASUALTIES

Capt.  Harold R. Rock
fstle. Alexander E. Tuck il
Pvt. Charles H. Ashman
Pvt. Victor C. Churinski
Pfc. William . Coyne
Pvt. Rudolph R. Dittrich
Pvt. Rexford A. Fingeroos
Pfc. Lloyd Y. Greene
Pvt. Marvin W. Hegel

John A. Janovec

Peter R. Kahlke

Saul Kaplan

 Adam E. Magda
Daniel P. Molloy
Homier Sarver

_ Joe Oporowsky

Missing in Action

RMC:
MIA:
KIA:

RTD:

Return to Military Control
Missing in Action

Killed in Action

Returned to Duty

NORMANDY

T/5
Pfc.
Cpl.
Pvt,
Cpl.
Pvt.
Pfc.
T/5
Pfc.
Pvt.
Cpl.
Pyt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt..
Pvt.
Pvt.
T/5
Pvt.
Pfc.
Pvt.
Pfc.
Pfc.
Pfec.
Pfc.
S/Sgt.

Earl M. Ash RMC
James A. Bell RMC
Donald E. Bignall MIA
Robert J. Bloser MIA
James W. Bradley RMC
Keith K. Bryan MIA
Harry L. Burg MIA
Raym. E. Calandrella RTD
Richard L. Calhoon KIA
Cosmo Ciano KIA
Martin W. Clark RTD
Stanley B. Clever RTD
Edward J. Corcaran MIA
Charles E.Cunningham RTD
Nick G. Dallas

George V. Fernandez MIA

Edwin Finder MIA
Arthur M. Goodrich MIA

James F. Green RMC
William F. Harris RMC
Jesse M. Hawkins - MIA
Bryant L. Hinson KIA
Raymond D. Hoffman

John J. Houk MIA
Harry H. Howard RMC
James H. Japhet MIA

: efore they die the brgiie-.__ -
) 4 tich particular beauty

g

George ], Karalunas MIA
Clarence L. Kelly MIA
Lespie R. King RMC
Robert C. Kingy MIA
Edmund Lojko RMC
Charles K. Louis KIA
Beverly ]. Manlove MIA
Joseph E. Martin MIA
George R. Merritt MIA
Roy Mezo MIA
Vester B. Millard KIA
Harry L. Miller RMC
John L. Montgomery RMC
William J. Oatman RTD
Howard W. Phillips MIA
Robert W. Plants

Archie F. Ponds RMC
Alvin Poynter MIA
Harold Reed RMC
Foster P. Reeder MIA
Leo T. Reynolds RMC
John E. Robbins RMC
Paul E. Sevier RMC
John H. Simson MIA
Jack Sizemore RMC
Christopher C.Smith MIA
Frederick P. Smith MIA
Franklin T. Starcher RMC
Harold G. Staton RMC
Harry D. Stewart KIA
James E. Stewart RMC
Arthur J. Stuler RMC
John A. Toormina

Victor A. Turkovich MIA

T/4
Pvt.
Pfc.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pyt.

Paul H. Veilleaux RMC
John A. Yendelis MIA
Newton P. Weatherby MIA
Paul J. Weber MIA
Glen L. Weirich MIA
John Westerlund, Jr. RMC
Robert S. Cone MIA

HOLLAND

Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.

S/Sgt.
Sgt.
Pfc.
Pvt.
Cpl.
Cpl.
Sgt.
Pfc.
Pfec.
Pfc.

Albert . Banford RMC
WoodrowVY.Braswell RMC

. George H. Burggraf RMC

Raymond L. Burke RMC
Joseph Chervo

Harry A. Clawson MIA
Vernon V. Coble MIA
Ralph J. Dominic MIA
Howell |. Farnworth RMC
Joseph A. Findley RMC
Jack E. Fullerton MIA
Eldrige G. Gaston RMC
George A. Goins RMC
Frank Harin RMC
Donald E. Hegenes RMC
Jose Hernandez MIA
Elvin O. Homan MIA
Charles A. Honecker RMC
Don R. Howard MIA
Paul B. Johnson RMC
Robert L. Kane MIA
Willie Kennédy RMC
Lawrence J. Kilby MIA

Pyt.
Cpl.
Sgt.

John H. Kilduff
Roy F. Kimball
William Kistinger
Marvin E. Klingler
Frank A. Lujan
Otto W. Mackay
William W. Mueller
Michael Scappino
Forrest L. Snelling
Haryey E. Thomas
Morris L. Thomas
John H. Tipton
Arthur B. Tissington
John E. Tweer
James C. Van Thiel
Harvey N. White
Harry A. Zavacki

BELGIUM

Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
Pvt.
- Pvt.

Pfc.

Robert W. Allen
Louis R. Braasch
Philip Broncheau
Roy F. Burk

J. C. Chambless
Howard N Cleaver
Gerald L. Counts
Denald F. Dieball
Jack W. Dunn
Howard M. Goodman
Thomas M. Graham
Robert L. Gunners

Floyd E. Harrison

Edward F. Intihar
Armond J. Isabell
Paul R.Jan Koniak
Marcel C. Janssens
John W. Johnson, Jr.
Norman R. Kildoo
Luther H. Kimbler
Gene Kristie

Ray L. McCann
Albert |. McCarthy
Nelson A. McFaul
Joseph Maes
George M. Magyari
Robert A. Meyers
Ernest E. Miller
Anglo S. Montrella
Richard L. Mullens:
Harold J. Nowak
Francis F. Nugent
Francis L. Pearson
Harry E. Perine
Sam A. Pettinelia
Rosario P. Rizzo
Robert K. Sapp
Edward M. Schell
Curtis P. Smith
Thomas H. Sorrell
Albert B. Sorrels
Delmar M. Souther
Robert E. Warner
William C.Weber,




1ST SGT. F.E. WHITE “A" 15T SGT. L.V. GRAHAM HQ 2

18T SGT. S. S. SMITH “C"
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15T SGT. C.R. MALLEY “F” 15-‘1' SGT. ).F. SENIOR, Jr. “G"” 1ST SGT. G.G. BOLLES “H" 15T SGT. J.H. ABBOTT, Jr. “I" 1ST SGT. A.H. MILLER RHQ 1ST SGT. WALTER MNIETEN SER.
FIRST BN. FIRST ROW Lt.Joseph R.Reed, Guthrie M.Hatfield, Paul S.Vache, Capt. William W.Wilson, Capt. Joseph E. Warren, Capt. Frank E. Morrison, Albert H

Hassenzahl, Capt. William C.Kennedy, Capt. Heber L. Minton, Frederic A. Bahlau.
SECOND ROW Warren G. Frakes, CWO. Casimir ). Michnowicz, John ). Yatsko, Everett A, Davidson, Harry Zeckerman, Joseph Hamer, Lt. Col. Hester, Anthony
N.Borelli, Spencer Walton, Edwin Long, Huber C.Porter, Donald E.Zahn.
“QOH, WOT HE sAID" THIRD ROW Eugene A. Dance, John Preston, James W. Lane, Dana C. Watts, Frank ). Solaeugi, Samuel 5. Burns, Albert H. Miller, Herbert A. Robinson,
= Robert Wynn, Charles A. Price, John B. Mitchell.
NOT IN PICTURE Major Knut H. Raudstein, Edward Melton, Frank R. Stanfield, Gerald H.Evers, Robert E.Rutan, Alan Qua, Eugene M, Forbes, | saac H. Cole.
SECOND BN, FIRST ROW Lt.Thomas A. Rhodes, Thomas A. Peacack, Capt. Joe F. McMillan, Lt. Col. Strayer, Major Richard D.Winters, Capt. Loyd J. Cox, Harry F.Welsh,
SECOND ROW Lt. ). P.O'Shaughnessy Jr., Robt. H. Cowing, Ralph D.Richey, Capt. Wayne P. Beardsley, Capt. Phillip F. Dean, Tom L.Gibson, John A. Cadmus.
THIRD ROW Francis L. O'Brien, Phillip ). Maher, Jack E.Foley, Robt. A. McCutcheon, Bernard F.Staplefeld, William T. Allers, Elliott W. Curry, Adolf Pa-
terson, Lee ). May.
FOURTH ROW Louis S. Ritter Jr., Alexander M.Hamilton, Victor A.Schroeder, Andrew E.Tuck Ill, John L. Ghiardi, Robt. E. Gage, Edward G.Thomas, John
C.Williams, Holland C. Oswald, Donald J. Frary, William F. Robertson.
NOT IN PICTURE Capt. Ronald C.Speirs, Capt. Lewis Nixon, Henry S. Jones, Ralph Cobb, Laird McNeal, Douglas Marshall, John R. Lacey, Edward D.Shames,
Robert C.Brussat, Gerald C.McCarthy, Roy P. Gates, John C.Williams, Leonard Jaye.
THIRD BN. FIRST ROW Ed.Buss, Roy E.Bjorkman, Lewis Sutfin, Roy Berger, Perrin Walker, Don Replogle, Frank Rowe, Robt. ©. Bausman, Harold Hollbrook, Ed.
Wilkinson, Frank Southerland, Wilbur Raduenz; Jesse Bryant, Capt. James L.Walker, Denver Albrecht.
SECOND ROW Major Fred Anderson, Willie Miller, Capt.Jean Hollstein, Donald G.Barlow, Colonel Sink, Lt. Col. Loyd E. Patch, Capt. Durwood Cann, Sam
Sardis, Chester Osborne, Chas Schaefer.
THIRD ROW  Capt. Ed. Harrell, Clark Heggeness, Bruno Schroeder, George Fortier, Jack Holland, Edmund Lang, Arthur Harrington, Capt. Joe Doughty.
NOT IN PICTURE Lt.B. ). Duke, J.Mike Williams, Loyd E.Wills, Capt. George Lancaster, Capt.Walter E. Meyers, Carl Pinsky, Alexander Andros, Robt. F.
Stroud, Milo E. Bush, Grant D. Erickson.
SPEC. UNITS FIRST ROW Lt. Pat J. Sweeney, Chaplain John |. Himes, Gordon O. Rothwell, Norman J. McFaddin, Capt. Geo. L. Barton, Stanley E. Trotter, John C. Garvey,
WO. Geo. W. Clemons, Rodger M. Meadows, Chas. W. Bonning.
SECOND ROW W. R, Van Horn, Capt. Max T.Petroff, Capt. Robt. 5. Moon, Capt. Robt. |, Barry, Bill E. Reed, Robt. E. Haley, Major Louis R. Kent, Schrable
D. Williams, Capt. Samuel C. Feiler, Capt.W ayne P. Beardsley, Capt.Logan B.Hull, Laird McNeel, Carl G. Bedient.
THIRD ROW Robt. O. Bausman, John F. Stegman, Raymond E. Chickos, Herbert A. Eggie, Arthur W. Harrington, Roy A. Warner, Leo P. Monoghan.
WO. Harold E. Linder.
NOT IN PICTURE Fred T.Brovyhill, Sterling Horner, Frank J. McFadden, Edgar O.McMahon, Blaine C.Pothisr, Charles ). Cargile.

SPEC. UNITS
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EVERY ONE ASKED...

WHY IS THE TROOPER FOREYER BOASTING OF HIS PHYS-
ICAL ABILITY TO ENDURE LONG MARCHES AND STREN-
UOUS CALISTHENICS? HE BOASTS OF HIS PAST ACCOMPLISH-
MENTS, OF WHAT HE WILL SSOME BAY: DO. "WHY THE SELF
ASSURED, COCKY AIR, SO PLAINLY ACCENTUATED BY HIS MIRROR
POLISHED BOOTS, TILTED CAP, BLOUSED TROUSERS, AND BOUNCE?
WHY IS HE PAID MORE THAN OTHER SOLDIERS? IN COMBAT
WILL HE PROVE HIS RIGHT TO “BOASTFULNESS”, AND EXTRA
PAY? WILL THE PARATROOPER CARRY ON THE TRADITIONS OF
THE AMERICAN ARMY, OR IS HE MERELY AN OVERPUBLICIZED
GLAMOUR BOY? THEY KEPT ASKING.
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THE ORIGINAL 1015T DIV. STEMS FROM THE EIGHTH WISCONSIN REGT OF CIVIL WAR TIME. THE EAU
CLAIRE EAGLES, CO."C" THE 8TH REGT., LEGEND HAS IT, WENT INTO BATTLE WITH AN EAGLE TETH-
ERED TO THEIR STANDARD. IN THE BATTLE OF CORINTH, WITH 36 CIVIL WAR ENGAGEMENTS TO
HIS CREDIT, THE EAGLE GAINED HIS FAME. IN THE THICK OF BATTLE, HE 5O SCREECHED AND VENT-
ED HIS FURY, HIS SOLDIERS TOOK NEW VIGOR AND HOPE. THE CONFEDERATE GENERAL THEN
ORDERED A REWARD FOR THAT = ———— EAGLE’S HEAD.

None can deny-

HE ESTABLISHED THE RIGHT, WITH A VENGEANCE, TO ALL
HE HAD DONE AND SAID, AND MORE. THE WORLD PAID HOM-
AGE TO HIS DEEDS AND HEROISM. NOT ALL THE ENEMY’S FIRE
AND FURY COULD STOP HIS SURE ADVANCE. SUCH AS HE DID
NOT DIE QUIETLY, BUT SAVAGELY AMONG THE HEDGEROWS,
CANALS AND SNOWDRIFTS. HE FOUGHT AND DIED. AND HE
WON THE RESPECT OF ALL NATIONS. FROM NORMANDY TO
BASTOGNE THE NAZI WAS FILLED WITH FEAR WHEN FACED WITH
THE “AMERIKANER FALLSCHIRMJAEGER"”. THE AMERICAN PARA-
TROOPER WON HIMSELF AND HIS COMRADES A SHINING PLACE
AMONG THE GREAT MILITARY FORCES OF FREEDOM.

“SO EFFICIENTLY DOES HE KILL, AND ADVANCE WE BEGAN TO WORRY AEOUT HIs
SOUL. WHATWILL HE DO, WE ASK, WHEN HE RETURNS FROM THE BLOOD-BATHS OF EUROPE
TO ‘THE NORMALITY OF MAIN STREET? WILL HE BE BORED BY THE QUIET AND SECURITY OF
MIDDLETOWN, U.S.A., AFTER THE FURY OF NORMANDY, HOLLAND, AND BASTOGNE! AND
WILL WE HFAVE TO REFRQCESS HIM TO CUR WAY OF LIFE 5O HEWILL BE SAFE TO LIVEWITH
W IVES AND DAUGHTERS!" YOU CAN'T WIN, BROTHER.




C7TVATED
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The 506th Parachute Infantry was activated on 20 July 1942. Prior to this date a small cadre of officers and
non-commissioned officers were quartered in a wall tent area which had been euphoniusly named ‘‘Camp Toombs”.
On the shoulders of these officers and men rested the responsibility of forming and training the great regiment

which was later to make the camp’s new name a famous one—"“Toccoa”.

Toccoa was the heat of the Georgia summer and fifty torturous minutes three days a week, pounding six
miles up and down a mountain. Toccoa was murderous twenty mile forced marches done at 130 per minute.
Toccoa was where men and officers learned how to take and give orders. But above all Toccoa was the crucible

which forged the spirit of this regiment, and where men discovered they could go much further and do much

much more than they ever imagined.
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AND, IT WAS HIT. THE
BIGGEST COMPLAINT THE
MEDICS HEARD WAS CONCAVE
FEET CASES RECEIVED FROM
BEING ON THE BALLSO MUCH.
THE TRAINERS WERE TOUGH,
THE TRAINING TOUGHER BUT
SOMEHOW WE'STUCK WITH IT.

UPPER LEFT — Straining to get one more that would put an extra point on the total.

ABOVE — Home stretch, the last lap of the torture course and every inch up hill. Col. Sink can be seen

looking the pipe ladder over. He was always thinking up little “improvements” for the course.




ABOVE Hand over hand, we did our best to emulate Darwin's version of our ancestors. The tails would have
been mighty handy on this little contraption.

BELOW Timberrrrr!!! With human ballast to help the logs were easy to handle, without that help it was a tough
proposition.

Toccoa had its own way of greeting the newcomer—*“Cow Company”.
Originally designated as “W”-Company, this motley array of seive-like tents was
used to house the new men who had yet to pass their physical exam and the
unfortunate who had flunked it. “Cow” Co. was an unforgettable experience.
Running water was available in every tent from the little streams that always ran
through them. The beds would settle in the mud and soon you would be sleeping
at ground level with the water running by your ears. Reveille in “Cow"" Co. was
something out of this world. Blanket wrapped, hunched figures would splatter their
way through the ankle deep mud sounding like aduck battalion on parade. The tents
were much too overcrowded but with a goodly number of individuals constantly

wandering over the hill there were usually enough beds to go around.

TOCCOA, GEM OF OCEAN
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SOME OF THE REGIMENTAL

CHOW HOUNDS GOT THEIR

BEST TRAINING HERE

With the companies formed, training started—in capital letters! We were
formally introduced to the OBSTACLE COURSE—and didn'tlike it. CALISTH-
ENTICS in every conceivable form tormented our stiff, aching muscles—and we
didn't like that either. We made our first painful acquaintance with CURRAHEE
MOUNTAIN and cursed the fates that put it there. We shuffled into FORMATIONS
with agonizing slowness but came the bugle call for CHOW and s 5-W-I-I-5 H, every-
one was running like hell for a place in the front of the line. And why not?The food was
terrific and plentiful. Many a famous regimental chowhound got his start there. We
went to town every time we had a chance but you should have heard the excuses for
not doing some of the more rugged excercises the next morning. **Honest, sir, my leg
seems to have a pretty bad charley horse™ or "My back has been bothering me all week
Lt.” And then we woke up to the fact that we liked all the stuff we were griping about

and were proud of the many new things we could do.

WEEKS of “A” STAGE
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LOVELY FORM, WOT?

IRTC WAS NEVER LIKE THIS

All the day wasn’t devoted to this type of “fun”. In addition there were hours
to be spent learning the nomenclature and function of various weapons. Twelve hours
of physical training and work on the weapons made for a fairly complete day — what
with the spare time being filled in with little ten to twenty mile night marches which
won for themselves the name ‘‘Rat-Race”. Close order drill had a prominent place
on the schedule too and the way that Georgia sun would work us over on those
occasions is still a sore spot in our memories. And the mock up tower with all the
elements of the real thing except the propblast. The “Go!”, the drop, the jerk and
following sense of relief it brings. Not knowing what the real thing amounted to, many

used to concentrate on form rather than just getting out. But that was still to be learned.

—~COMMANDO TRAINING — Every fiendish form of physical exertion from the duck
waddle (above) to the log heaving (below) was employed to put muscle where it would
do the most good.
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Squad of 506
bayonet charges
over obstacle

Machete in hand
1/5gt. YWoodrow Smith,
Lt. Jim Morton hurdle fence

20 foot drop
on Obstacle
Course

Lt. Durwood Cann with company

mascot Sergeant Extra 7 4 : - i

Co. '‘G' swarms over
40 foot stream
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EIVE POINTS OF PERFORMANCE — Check body position and count .. .. Check your canopy . .. Check initial

oscillation . . . Get your back into the wind . . . Prepare to land and land

There are men who will never forget the physical training program. It was so intense, so
arduous, and so thoro some men underwent structural changes which have remained unchanged to
this day. The basic end of this program was to put the regiment in the finest physical condition.
This was reached. Leaving Toccoa the 506th was in finer physical condition than any unit in the
United States Army. There was another philosophy to the ruggedness of the training. It was also
designed, as the saying went, to “separate the men from the boys”, and in this, too, the program
was successful. Many began who never finished. The program was in two parts. The first part
consisted of racing up and down Currahee with considerable speed. This was to strengthen your
legs, lengthen your wind, and acquaint you with a well of energy which you had never tapped
in your life before. The second part was the obstacle course and assorted paraphernalia which

surrounded it. These were conceived by a sadistic fiend who enthused in the torture of young men.

ATHLET'C FlELD NO REST FOR THE WEARY




ROUTINE REGIMENTAL TRAINING PROBLEM DEVELOPS
INTO FIGHT TO SAVE TOCCOA WOODS

OUTSKIRTS OF CAMP

Summer passed into fall and the grind continued and if anything became rougher
and tougher. Companies in formation were running Currahee in fifty minutes and
less. Then began the running of the mountain on Saturday afternoons in regimental
formations. It was quite a ceremonious occasion. The regiment would run by a
reviewing stand in the middle of camp and then gallop up Currahee like deer, with
ambulances following hot to heel. No detail was overlooked to further the welfare
of those who fell cold and unconscious by the wayside. And all this exertion was
paying dividends. The regiment was rounding into a physical shape that would carry
it on record-breaking marches before the end of the year. The 506th was in the
hardest, most durable physical shape of any unit in the Army.

But it wasn't all toil and sweat. Men went to Atlanta on week-end passes, got
married with appropriate military ceremony, wassailed and made merry in Toccoa,
Gainsville, and the road-side bistros which dotted the area around camp. For such
levity there was time to spare if one could spare it from the twenty four hours after

the twelve to sixteen alloted to toil and sweat.

HARBINGER OF NORMANDY AND HOLLAND ON

P40 ATOMIZED

15T SGT. GARRISON TAKES

\

CAPTAIN VAN ANTWERP AND RIFLEMEN

HIS WIFE IN FINE MILITARY FASHION



CAPTAIN McKNIGHT COUNTS
THE DRAWERS

IF THEY'RE NOT CLEAN
THEY WON'T WORK

COMPLETE RELAXATION
(THIS IS NOT A BATTLE SCENE)

Hire Bavere

Weeks of dry firing had preceeded the acid test of qualification and rivalry ran high between platoons,
companies, and battalions as to which units would produce the largest quotas of experts, sharpshooters, and
marksmen. During a previous week the 1st Battalion had established a record for rifle qualification at the
Camp Croft range, and the 2nd and 3rd Battalions would not be outdone by their brethren in Red. Shelter
halves were paired, tented, and lined in rigidly straight rows for those were the days when uniformity was
the thing in bivouac. Never were sights set with greater care, so zealously blackened, nor rifles zeroed so
methodically. Three day passes had been promised the men who scored expert. Fantastic bets had been made
Efficiency in the pits was of a calibre to meet the demands of the most exacting range officer, and one day
the Clemson Cadets came out to see how the whole show was managed. Climax, the men of Blue marched
the 48 miles from Clemson back to Toccoa. This was the first of the marching marathons which blistered the

feet of the regiment through the latter part of the year.




THERE'RE HOT MEALS HOT SHOWERS UP AHEAD 48 MILES IN EIGHTEEN HOURS - UGH

ﬂ,ﬂw wWas Wé MounT - L TOURNEAU

Our peaceful week at Clemson came to an end as we prepared to return to camp —walking! The machine gun-
ners, who had stayed in Toccoa to qualify, were brought up by truck to join the rest of the Third Battalion on the
jaunt. About 7PM on Oct. 24 we hit the road and for a few miles everyone was talking and laughing. Distance and
time soon put a stop to that and all that could be heard was the shuffle of shoes on cement and some soft but sur-
prisingly thorough swearing. The hours slowly succeeded each other, every one dragging slower than its predecessor
and the miles gradually unreeled behind us. Came the breaks and the men dropped where they were and snatched
a ten minute nap. Some were fortunate enough to be able to sleep on their feet, a neat trick if you can do it, and
having no sense of direction they would wander out into the fields every time we hit a curve. When this happened
guys would be running all over trying to get their buddies back on the road. Hunger soon joined fatigue and by the

early hours of the morning one empty character could be heard asking his CO, “Cap'n suh, when we gonna eat
breakfus?"’ To which the invariable reply was, ‘‘As soon as we hit the Georgia line.” But that Georgia line seemed
A'GWINE HOME as far as the moon by this time and when someone announced that it was just up ahead we all regarded it as a rumor
of the most unfunny type. But no, there were the trucks and fires and with a quickening step we headed for that
hot breakfast and the two hour break that followed. Busy time for the medics with so many feet to tend but they
managed and we moved on schedule. The last part of the ordeal was twice as torturous as the first but even with the
rain that began to fall we made good time and nothing had ever looked as wonderful as old ‘Hi-De-Ho Café’ did when
we came out on the main road just below the camp entrance. The rest of the regiment was out to welcome us in
and the cooks outdid themselves, providing a meal that nearly made the whole thing seem worthwhile. And so to
bed and nightmares of hideous hikes fully twice as long as the one just completed, but once was enough and we knew

they wouldn’t put us through anything like that again—we kept telling ourselves.




HE'LL PROBABLY COLLECT ON THIS'N

LUB CURRAHEE

arena was out back though some didn’t always make it
there. Cleo's alias John Dillinger’s Hideho down the
road with its steaks and added attractions was the
only competitor the Clubknew. Many a months check
was dropped in the Big Games or when the bones
began to rattle. The slot machines kept the prices

low and the supply plentiful. It can now be truth-

fully said we never had another one like this,

Here the noviates were indoctrinated into the ways of the 506. The
Propblast mug was first filled and drained one Saturday night in September
*42; its’ contents a deep dark secret but after one ‘‘Long Count” no one
cared. Many will remember that last long ride from Le Tourneau’s field to this
field of corn . ... Bucky Walters on the ground below with his radio and the
Colonel with that welcome shot, free drinks at the club and the wings. Those
\;ith astronger constitution were able to take advantage of the 24 hour pass to
Atlanta, The Junior Olympics were usually the topic of conversation other

than the lies that were told about the activities in Atlanta. Here it might be

said that the expression “characters, always characters” really found a g 2pe
home....Boyles Irish Jigs, Anderson, Alley Katz, Petroff, Erb,Meason and the t:_ {:::e“"
rest sizing up the new arrivals and figuring how many points they would be i >
worth next Saturday. The new crop was alway surveyed with the eye of AN

00 A9

' experts as though the horses were just entering the paddock. The boxing




NOT MANY OF THOSE JUMP HAPPY OFFICERS LEFT WHO RISKED
LIFE AND LIMB MAKING FIVE QUALIFYING JUMPS IN A SINGLE DAY. THEY
DIDN'T DO IT BECAUSE THEY WERE BRAVE OR BECAUSE THEY LOVED TO
JUMP ... THEY JUST DIDN’T KNOW ANY BETTER. MOST HAD NEVER SEEN
FT. BENNING NOR THE BEAUTIFUL TRAINING EQUIPMENT USED AT THE
PARACHUTE SCHOOL. THEY THOUGHT THE CORN FIELD ON DICK HILL
SURROUNDED BY WOODS, HIGHWAY, AND HIGH TENSION WIRES WAS
THE WAY A JUMP FIELD SHOULD BE. THEIR FIRST JUMP WAS AT 0800. DRAW-
ING THEIR CHUTES THEY WENT TO LE TOURNEAU AIRPORT BY TRUCK.
THEN THE BIG SWEAT. THOSE FIVE LOOM WHEN YOU HAVEN’T EVEN THE
FIRST ONE. THREE MINUTES LATER THE “STAND UP AND HOOK UP”. RED
LIGHT, AND AT LAST GREEN LIGHT AND “GO”. ROLL YOUR CHUTES. BACK
TO THE TRUCKS, A STOP AT TOCCOA—FOR ANOTHER CHUTE Y’KNOW,
AND BACK TO THE AIRFIELD. FIVE TIMES IN A DAY, THEY JUST DIDN'T
KNOW ANY BETTER.

DICK’S HILL
ON WHICH THE
OFFICERS AND
CADRE MADE
THEIR JUMP

PLENTY RURAL THESE JUMPS GET

= I¥'s really nothing

The steady grind began to tell on most of us about this time and the old morale was definitely
in need of a rejuvenating shot in the arm. Parachute jumping began to seem a singularly unattractive
proposition to some of us if we had to go thru all this trouble just for a chance to risk our neck. After
all, we had never seen an actual jump except at a great distance and the thrill we used to get at the
thought of doing likewise had been receiving a pretty rough kicking around from the physical end of the
whole thing. Just about this time someone dreamed the idea of having us witness an actual jump at close
range. No sooner thought than done, the field was chosen and we were marched to witness the show.
Absolute silence reigned as we watched the plane circle once, twice, and suddenly on the third time
around a shout went up as puppet sized figures leaped into space trailing white streaks which quickly
mushroomed open and held them, swaying, over our heads. An immediate rush was made for the places
where it was apparent they would land and everyone wanted to feel that silken ’chute or ask the
jumper what it was like. One of them, a Major, upon being asked this question, made the classic
reply, “It’s really nothing, boys, it’s really nothing.” That turned the trick alright and the whole outfit

went back to work twice as determined to let nothing stop them short of their goal -— Wings!!

AND HOW MANY TIMES DID YOU DO THIS HE'S AROUND THERE SOMEWHERE



SUBLIME -TFO—
BACK INTO YOUR COCOON, WORM

You wondered why you learned pa-
rachute‘packing and all about panels until---
The day you floated to terra firma with
that beautiful stretch of silk, and you looked
up to see it (just in case). Then you were

sure you had learned everything!!

AND THEY USUALLY HAD IT!!! SIGNAL SCHOOL COMMUNICATORS
With mental determination took radio and flag practice until they became “Dit Dit Dah Happy”'.---
All (would be) demolitionist’s ran rampant through the camp and nearbye hillsides--- blowing up
Everything within reach (including themselves)----Combat and it’s resultant gore, was realized as
we crawled amongst piles of pig entrails, which cn a hot day were very slippery and putrifying
indeed.----JUDO and hand to hand combat---proving that the hand is quicker than the eye, and
the ground harder than the body.---AND MANY other specialized courses “To make us ready’--
It was during this stage of the game that hundreds of men dropped out of the running because
of the lack of one thing that is essential to every Paratrooper, the determination to stick when

the going gets rough. These boys left were the guys being polished up for the real test.




LT. COL. STRAYER AND STAFF

HEADQUARTERS COMPANY DOG COMPANY DOSCOHPANYE

EASY COMPANY

TO MEN OF THE 2ND BN, THANKSGIVING 42 RECALLS MEMORY OF «C”
RATIONS., WATER FROZEN IN CANTEENS, THIS DAM SPRINKLED WITH
INNARDS, THE PROBLEM CONTAINED MANY OF THE MORE HORRIFYING
FEATURES OF WAR ... CREEPING THRU THAT MESS, ALWAYS TO BE
REMEMBERED. THERE WAS AN ATTACK OF A STRONGLY DEFENDED EN-
EMY POSITION DEFENSE AGAINST COUNTER ATTACK, GAS ALARM IN
THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT SEVERAL MARCHES ... SEVERAL OBJECTIVES

#NANGY-TOWN LAKES>

GATHING BEACH
PICNIC _SHELTERS
PARIING
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FOX COMPANY
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LAST MAN OUT . 11 NOVEMBER . DAT'S ME

ARMISTICE DAY ... THANKSGIVING

Armistice and Thanksgiving Days were passed in different fashions.
Armistice Day was deemed an appropriate occasion to show the civilian
world what the 506th had accomplished in a very short time. Elements of the
1st Battalion paraded through the streets of Toccoa before the admiring locals.
A cadre of officers leaped into the blue over Seneca, S. C. to give the citizenry
a limited idea of an airborne operation. According to the menus which flowered
in the papers Thanksgiving Day was scheduled to be a day of feasting and
relaxation. As far as the 2nd Battalion was concerned it wasn't. The 2nd was
on the famous “Dam and Hawg Innards Problem”, during which it received
its baptism of C Ration. Had it been known that there was a form of concentrated ration infinitely more
distasteful than C Ration there might have been serious consequences. A certain limited lucky few
remained in camp to gorge themselves on turkey and other delectables. The 3rd Battalion had its first
firing problem on Thanksgiving Day, but the 3rd managed to get the Thanksgiving repast that night.
The 2nd had to wait two days until, bearded and famished, it returned to camp. The regiment was
becoming acquainted with the fact that the
Army could not always feed three
solid meals a day.

.. AND JENKINS
YOU GET THE cow/
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LMOST THERE—Down Peachtree street swing these
ard-bitten lads who walked in three days, through rain,
ail iee and hlistering winds, from Toccoa 16 Atlanta.
o headed for a train to continue their move
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Approaching our destination the red lights on the jump towers could be easily seen... A band was playing as we marched long last it was...Hot chow was waiting but we were almost too burned out to take advantage of it...It must have been

thru the gates of Fort Benning but 2 weary milesstill separated us from those beds we were looking forward toso eagerly... good although we couldn't taste it...The heat in our bellies was enough...Most of us just flopped on the cots and slid

Curious Gls silently watched us as we shuffled down that last stretch...Each halt raised the question, “ls this it!"... At nto 2 well earned sleep, fully dressed.

Dawn---and no reveille. How come? Well, the powers that be had decided to grant us a blanket three day pass. How kind!
They wouldn’t have to worry about us getting into trouble in town or things of that nature. Especially since we couldn’t walk
worth a damn. So where did we spend our pass? that’s right---in bed. Morpheus was so overworked in those 3 days that he had to

| hire some help. Only chow could lure usfrom our blankets and except for a hardy few who did manage to hobble behind the la-
trines to gaze apprehensively at the jump tewers, the surrounding area was totally unexplored. The imminence of jump training

was reflected in the large number of conversions and stepped up church attendance.
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1‘150 Jumpers Bail
Out At Ten Per
Minute Poce

Shattering all ":’_ -
“LONG WALKIN', LOUD TALKIN', NON JUMPIN' SONSOBITCHES %0 PEiiiit
506’ES”. Thats what they called you during your initial training in Benning but you :E,r;s‘:{m- Lawsen Fi e
backed up all your talk with plenty of action and hung up one of the finest records afteripon at the raie 9

2 minule in 2 lh;e'e;t\"i:u;;:thuw
in the history of the Parachute School in reply and the critics had plenty of words ment conducted BY .
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to eat. First Battalion ran the instructors ragged the first week, so the Second and Db

! personnel of
Third didn’t have to bother with ‘A’ stage at all, ‘B’ stage with the mock up towers, chute Regiment,

‘ i tign-wide fam
harnesses and tumbling apparatus was old stuff and the instructors showed a marked s o

. he

reluctance to run you, when you goofed off, the way they did the PTR students. ::‘r’l‘in
i in li lded as an

Plenty of push ups were a fine substitute however, and served to keep you in line :hﬂie precisign - cont R )

as much as could be expected. ‘C’ stage and Christmas Eve on the towers. Every- ~ol. Garaud Willtams,

Parachute
body sweating out the slightest sprain that would keep him from jumping with the

wious records

rest of the guys, and the hard ball that formed in your stomach every time you
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were marched down to the field only to turn back because the weather wouldn’t Santrol exhibited, byt
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permit jumping. And finally —THE day!! The odd feeling being airborne was to the “’:;“_O:;Edmﬂ jumviehf: ;‘;10‘,1 Regi-

guys who had never flown before, the galloping butterflies that were having drunken ";:":\::?:ﬁ;eoéarsk 1o g_oa“ll;:‘:-th Y
family reunions inside of you, the first feel of the propblast as you hurtled earth- ?11-:; srhlﬂoi as :‘e:rf::zmmt' in- b‘i‘t“ 'n
ward, the opening shock that left you limp in your harness and the heady sense of IE[?S‘%U::,"::;'-T;::‘I % 'r?aﬁ,,i;g?p;::ﬁ s,

overwhelming power that ran thru you as you gazed at the ground below. And fas @ "masterpiece 0% Eor
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that final jump when you knew you had it made. It was grate to be young and alive . . . wrhe pllots BRE  olling offf S
P reci ' b

and a Paratrooper. :;Jr:\i_”l ;;rlt%’ second  and landin




HEADQUARTERS
506th PARACHUTE INFANTRY

OFFICE OF THE REGIMENTAL COMMANDER

Fort Benning, Georgia,
Décember 18, 1942.

. MEMORANDUM TO SOLDIERS OF THE
506th PARACHUTE INFANTRY:

You hdve now become qualified parachutists and wear the
wings of the Parachute soldier. : 3

You are a member of one of the finest regiments in the United
States Army and, consequently, in the world.

You are about to go on furlough, into the homes of relatives
or of friends.

I feel that I should remind vou of certain things that are
expected of you—not only while on furlough, but also a ereed by
which you are expected to govern your life and your actions:

1. You must keep in mind that first you are a soldier in the
Army of the United States; that you are a parachutist, the elite
of this army, and finally that you are a member of the 506th
Parachute Infantry.

2. You must walk with pride and with military bearing.

3. You must be careful of your personal appearance, keeping
your uniform neat at all times,

4. You must do nothing to bring diseredit upon the Army,
Parachute Troops or this Regiment.

5. Remember’ our battle-cry and motte, “CURAHEE”, and
its meaning: “Standing Alone”. We Stand Alone Together.

. rey to the

R. F. SINK.
Colonel, 506th Parachute Infaniry.
Commanding.
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