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Each year, millions of collectors and 
silver stackers around the word 
secure freshly struck American Eagle 

Silver Dollars. Minted in one Troy ounce 
of 99.9% pure U.S. silver, these legal-ten-
der coins are perhaps the most widely 
collected silver bullion coins in the world...
and they’re about to change forever.

Final Release of Original 
Silver Eagle Design

Since 1986, the design of the “Silver Eagle” 
has remained unchanged: Adolph A. 
Weinman’s classic 1916 Walking Liberty 
design paired with former U.S. Mint Chief 
Engraver John Mercanti’s stunning eagle 
reverse. But in mid-2021, the U.S. Mint 
plans to replace the original reverse. This 
initial release is the FINAL appearance of 
the U.S. Silver Eagle’s original design!

Collectors are Already Going 
Wild for This “Final” Release!
For any popular coin series, two dates tend 
to rise to the top of demand: the first and 
the last. This coin represents not just the 
final issue of perhaps the world’s most 
popular silver coin, but also its 35th anni-
versary — an additional draw for collec-
tors, who are already chomping at the bit, 
ready to secure as many coins as possible. 
And it’s not just about the special anniver-
sary and “last” that has them excited...

Higher Values + Slowed 
Production = DEMAND!

In the last 12 months, average monthly 
values of silver bullion have increased 
nearly 38%! At the same time, the 
COVID-19 pandemic resulted in the U.S. 
Mint slowing production of freshly struck 
Silver Eagles. Add in the final issue of the 
original design, and you have a trifecta of 
demand that has buyers around the world 
ready to pounce.

Timing is Everything
This is a strictly limited release offer for 
one of the world’s most popular silver 
coins. As the last mintage to feature the 
original, 35-year-old design, it represents 
the end of an era at a time when silver 
values have seen a massive increase.
Once word gets out that these 2021 U.S. 

Silver Dollars can be secured at such a 
great price, you’ll be facing far more 
competition. Call today and secure yours 
now ahead of the crowd!

Just Released — Call NOW!
Collectors around the world are already 
beginning to secure these coins. Don’t 
wait. Call 1-888-201-7639 and use the 
special offer code below now, and your 
2021 U.S. Silver Dollars will ship directly 
to your door. Plus, the more you buy, the 
more you save!

2021 American Eagle Silver Dollar BU
1-4 Coins- $32.74 ea. + s/h

5-19 Coins- $32.65 ea. + FREE SHIPPING

20-99 Coins- $32.38 ea. + FREE SHIPPING

100-499 Coins- $32.20 ea. + FREE SHIPPING

500+ Coins- $31.25 ea. + FREE SHIPPING

FREE SHIPPING on 5 or More!
Limited time only. Product total over $149 before taxes 

(if any). Standard domestic shipping only. 
Not valid on previous purchases.

 Call today toll-free for fastest service 

1-888-201-7639
Offer Code LRE203-01

Please mention this code when you call.

GovMint.com® is a retail distributor of coin and currency issues and is not affi liated with the U.S. government. The collectible coin market is unregulated, highly speculative and involves risk. 
GovMint.com reserves the right to decline to consummate any sale, within its discretion, including due to pricing errors. Prices, facts, fi gures and populations deemed accurate as of the date of 
publication but may change signifi cantly over time. All purchases are expressly conditioned upon your acceptance of GovMint.com’s Terms and Conditions (www.govmint.com/terms-conditions 
or call 1-800-721-0320); to decline, return your purchase pursuant to GovMint.com’s Return Policy. © 2021 GovMint.com. All rights reserved.

Actual size 
is 40.6 mm

GovMint.com • 14101 Southcross Dr. W., Suite 175, Dept. LRE203-01 • Burnsville, MN 55337
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Readers who enjoyed meeting the 
personalities in this issue’s “Know 
the Enemy” will want to read these 
related profiles, both by historian 
extraordinaire Carlo D’Este. But 
first, a sad note: D’Este died on 
November 21, 2020, at age 84. He 
turned to writing after a long army 
career, and is the author of acclaimed 
biographies of Winston Churchill 
(Warlord, 2008); Dwight D. Eisenhower 
(Eisenhower: A Soldier’s Life, 2002); 
and George S. Patton (Patton: A Genius 
for War, 1995), among many other 
titles. He will be missed.
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James M. Gavin, 
here as a major 
general at age  
37 in 1944.

WWII Online
WORLDWARII.com

Let’s connect
World War II magazine

Sign up for our FREE monthly e-newsletter 
at: historynet.com/newsletters

Go digital 
World War II is available  
on Zinio, Kindle, and Nook



     it’s more than a brick. 
it’s their story.

WITH A BRICK AT THE NATIONAL WWII MUSEUM, you can create a lasting  

tribute to loved ones who served their country. 

ORDER BY  
MEMORIAL DAY 

TO BE INCLUDED IN OUR 

NEXT INSTALLATION. 

World War II MagazineBRICK TEXT

(Please Print Clearly) 18 characters per line including spaces

Card No.

Signature

Exp. Date  MasterCard        Visa           Discover         AMEX

Learn how you can honor your hero, 
visit ww2brick4.org or call 877-813-3329 x 281.
FORMS MUST BE RECEIVED ON OR BEFORE 05/25/20.  FAX ORDERS TO 504-527-6088 OR MAIL TO: THE NATIONAL WWII 
MUSEUM, ROAD TO VICTORY BRICK PROGRAM, 945 MAGAZINE STREET, NEW ORLEANS, LA 70130. The National WWII Museum’s 
Road to Victory brick program honors the WWII generation, the American heroes who served during the war, and their families. The goal 
of our program is to celebrate the American spirit while forging a link between the present generation and the generation who fought to 
secure our nation’s freedom during World War II. Therefore, the Museum reserves the right to deny requests for inscriptions that might 
be considered offensive or inappropriate to those who sacrificed during the WWII era, or messages that do not align with the Museum’s 
mission, which is to tell the story of the American experience in the war that changed the world—why it was fought, how it was won, and 
what it means today—so that all generations will understand the price of freedom and be inspired by what they learn.

Name

Email

Address

State ZipCity

Telephone (Day)

ITEM PRICE
$250.00

$75.00 Tribute Book

 Classic 8” x 4” Red Victory Brick

PLEASE RESERVE MY PERSONALIZED BRICK(S) NEW larger Victory paver options (18” x 12” 
and 12” x 12”) allow you to pay tribute to your 
group, military unit, company, or battalion.

GO ONLINE OR CALL TO UPGRADE 



P
O

R
T

R
A

IT
S

 B
Y

 J
O

H
A

N
N

A
 G

O
O

D
M

A
N

W O R L D  W A R  I I6

CONNOR MARTINCAREY

SMITH GRAY

MAC CAREY (“Spy Camp”) is a free-

lance writer who lives in Virginia. 

She has written history and travel 

pieces for Mental Floss, Washingto-

nian, Virginia Living, Columbia, and 

the Not for Tourists guides. Her 

hiking habit led her to stumble 

across Prince William Forest Park, 

once used for training OSS spies, 

and she became intrigued by the 

unexpected role it played in interna-

tional espionage.

JOSEPH CONNOR (“Know the 

Enemy”) graduated from Fairleigh 

Dickinson University with a degree 

in history and from Rutgers Law 

School. Following a stint as a news-

paper reporter and editor, Connor 

worked for 27 years as an assistant 

county prosecutor in New Jersey. 

Operation Husky’s friendly-fire 

incident always struck him as 

deserving of more attention due to 

its sheer loss of life—and the ques-

tion of how something like it could 

possibly have happened.

 

JEREMY GRAY (“Vichy’s Last 

Stand”) became captivated with the 

German castle Sigmaringen and its 

convoluted history while investigat-

ing the works of controversial 

French novelist Louis-Ferdinand 

Céline, a prominent follower of the 

pro-German Vichy regime during 

World War II. Based in Potsdam, 

Germany, Jeremy has covered 

finance for Bloomberg News and the 

Financial Times and contributed to 

numerous National Geographic and 

Lonely Planet travel guidebooks.

JOHN MARTIN (“It Takes a Thief”) 

started his journalism career in 

newspapers, then worked in local 

television before spending 26 years 

as an ABC News national and inter-

national correspondent based in 

New York and Washington. His 1983 

reporting for ABC News—the basis 

of his article in this issue—forced 

the U.S. Justice Department to 

investigate the role of U.S. soldiers 

in helping Nazi war criminal Klaus 

Barbie, the “Butcher of Lyon,” 

escape to South America. 

STEVEN TRENT SMITH (“Full Steam 

Ahead”) has been fascinated with 

narrow-gauge railways for as long as 

he can remember. He’s had opportu-

nities to ride Lilliputian lines in 

California, Colorado, Maine, Eng-

land, and New Zealand—but the one 

he’s long hankered to journey over is 

the fabled White Pass & Yukon. 

Covid-19 closed the line down in 

2020, but he’s still hoping it will 

reopen in the coming months; he’ll 

be standing in line to board the first 

train at Skagway, Alaska.

CONTRIBUTORS
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The Regata Storica started in 1489, when the beautiful 

Caterina Cornaro, wife of the King of Cyprus, 

renounced her Cypriot throne in favor of Venice. 

The people of Venice welcomed her with a 

parade of elaborately-decorated gondolas, in a 

rainbow of popping colors. Every year since, 

the spirit of 1489 is recaptured in those 

world-famous canals when the famous 

Regata is repeated.

Our Cornaro Necklace is the essence 
of Venice, with the revelry of the Regata 

channeled into one perfect piece of jewelry. 

The gorgeous colors recall the Regata itself, 

and the 59 beads of authentic Murano are 

the only thing as historic and uniquely Venice 

as those gondolas. Each necklace is handmade 

by the legendary Murano glassmakers, where the 

proud Venetian tradition has been passed down from 

generation to generation, dating back to before the city threw 

that first famous party for Caterina.

Thanks to the Regata, we’ve visited Venice often and 

made great contacts, which is how we found and 

negotiated the best possible price on the highest 

quality Murano available. Now’s your  chance to 

share in the spirit of this legendary event without 

needing to break out your passport.  

Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back.
Enjoy the gorgeous colors of the Cornaro Murano 

Necklace  for 30 days. If it doesn’t pass with fl ying 

colors, send it back for a full refund of the item price. 

Limited Reserves. You could easily pay $300 or more for 

a Murano glass bead necklace, but at $29, this genuine 

handmade Murano won’t last. Don’t miss the boat!  

CALL 1-888-444-5949 TODAY!       

Wear the Colors of Italy’s 
Legendary Regatta

To show exquisite 
details, necklace 
shown is not 
exact size.
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produce high fashion jewelry found on runways and in 
exclusive social settings around the world”.

— The New York Times
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Call today. There’s never been a better time to let your elegance shine.  1-888-444-5949
Offer Code: RFG -02. You must use the offer code to get our special price.
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marginally supported by a Philippine Army 

artillery battery—in the destruction of a task 

force of 10 Japanese medium tanks, a field 

artillery battery, and most of an infantry bat-

talion was extraordinary and unique in those 

dark early days of World War II. It’s tragic 

that this history was mostly lost as America’s 

command in the Philippines disintegrated in 

the face of its strategic sacrifice. Gentry and C 

Company deserve to be recognized for their 

exploits by both the General George Patton 

Museum of Leadership in Fort Knox, Ken-

tucky, and the United States Army Armor 

School in Fort Benning, Georgia—a first-class 

example of the use of shock and awe.

Wayne Long

Haverford, Penn.  

DOWN MEMORY LANE  
“Ten Little Tanks Spitting Death” brought 

back great memories. I grew up in the ’60s 

reading DC Comics’ G.I. Combat series,  

based on the World War II exploits of the 

Haunted Tank in North Africa and Europe. 

The tank was an M3 Stuart, and the com-

mander was Jeb Stuart, a descendant of the 

legendary Civil War general. I’m sure many  

of your Boomer readers will remember it. 

Probably why I love your magazine so much 
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PRIMARY 
SOURCE

AS A HISTORICAL RESEARCHER from Baliuag in Bulacan, Phil-

ippines, I was delighted to see your article “Ten Little Tanks Spitting 

Death” [October 2020] establishing our town as the venue for Amer-

ica’s first tank-to-tank battle victory of the war. Throughout the 

past two years I have researched that victory, interviewing eyewit-

nesses—including the late Rolando E. Villacorte, author of the his-

tory Baliwag: Then and Now—and reading references to the conflict 

in historical literature. Before your article was published, my town 

had unveiled a marker erected approximately where American 

forces were stationed during that time, built with help from our 

local government [above]. Hopefully the Philippine government will 

erect a more impressive monument in the future. Words can’t 

express my gratitude for your article, which serves as a confirma-

tion of the important battle that happened here.

Roswell Hans Guado

Bulacan, Philippines

OVERDUE HONOR 
Thanks for running Donald Caldwell’s fine article on Lieutenant Wil-

liam H. Gentry’s victory over a Japanese task force at Baliuag on 

Luzon, Philippines, in December 1941. Gentry’s innovative and inspi-

rational leadership of two outnumbered company platoons—only 

MAIL

A plaque in the Philippine town of Baliuag 
remembers its role as the site of America’s  
first tank victory in World War II.
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today—and I still have the comics. 

Steve Marconi 

San Pedro, Calif.

TOUGH PILL TO SWALLOW
Related to October’s “Ask WWII” column on 

troops’ use of amphetamines in World War II: 

my father, Bertram Theiss, a B-17 bombardier 

with the 92nd Bomb Group, 407th Squad- 

ron, told me that a staffer would regularly 

approach each officer’s bed at night and qui-

etly ask if they wanted a pill to calm their 

nerves and help them sleep. My father said he 

never took the offered downers, but he had 

good reason to: on his first mission over 

Hanover, Germany, with no long-range fighter 

escort, his plane’s engine was shot out and 

their top turret gunner killed before low fuel 

required them to make an emergency landing 

at a coastal British fighter base. He said the 

top turret was hosed down with water after 

the landing. My father mentioned to me a 

number of other close calls that could have 

gone either way. He lived to be 91.

Tom Theiss

Independence, mo.

TOOTH AND NAIL 
I enjoyed John C. McManus’s article “Ben 

Salomon’s Battle” in your October 2020 issue. 

It was a great story, and I, like Dr. Salomon, 

am a dentist. However, the article states that 

Dr. Salomon is the only dentist to have earned 

the Medal of Honor. In World War I, there 

were two dentists granted the Medal of Honor, 

both for saving fellow soldiers on the battle-F
R

O
M

 T
O

P
: C

O
U

R
T

E
S

Y
 O

F 
T

O
M

 T
H

E
IS

S
; ©

 C
O

R
B

IS
/C

O
R

B
IS

 V
IA

 G
E

T
T

Y
 IM

A
G

E
S

; I
N

S
E

T:
 P

H
O

T
O

 1
2

/
U

N
IV

E
R

S
A

L 
IM

A
G

E
S

 G
R

O
U

P
 V

IA
 G

E
T

T
Y

 IM
A

G
E

S
; P

H
O

T
O

 IL
LU

S
T

R
A

T
IO

N
 B

Y
 B

R
IA

N
 W

A
L

K
E

R

FROM THE 
EDITOR
In his column for this 
issue, historian James 
Holland points out some-
thing familiar to any stu-
dent of World War II: the 
inevitable discovery of 
how much he or she still 
doesn’t know. The article 
in this issue that drove 
that point home for me is 
Jeremy Gray’s excellent 
piece, “Vichy’s Last 
Stand” (page 46), the 
facts of which were largely 
new to me and seem  
perfect for a television 
miniseries: quirky person-
alities and maneuvering in 
a quirky setting, as the 
Vichy French government 
attempts to retain its 
waning power. One pan-
demic ritual my husband 
and I recently adopted is 
watching the exceptional 
French television series 
Un Village Français (A 
French Village), which 
aired from 2009 to 2017. 
Set during the German 
occupation, it serves as a 
great prequel to Jeremy’s 
story. But, speaking of not 
knowing things: I’m only 
halfway through. Don’t tell 
me how it ends!   
—Karen Jensen

field while under fire: Dr. Alexander G. Lyle of 

the Navy Dental Corps, who was assigned to 

the 5th Marine Regiment for duty on April 23, 

1918, and Dr. Weedon E. Osborne of the Navy 

Dental Corps, assigned to the 6th Marine Reg-

iment for duty on March 26, 1918. Dr. Osborne, 

who was killed, received his medal posthu-

mously; Dr. Lyle went on to a career in the 

navy and became a vice admiral.  

Edwin J. Sims, DDS

Sacramento, Calif. 

PLEASE SEND  
LETTERS TO:
World War II
901 N. Glebe Road, 5th Floor, 
Arlington, VA 22203

OR E-MAIL:
worldwar2@historynet.com
Please include your name, 
address, and daytime 
telephone number.

STUPENDOUS SLIP-UP 
Editor’s note: A big thank-you to the eight (so 

far) readers who pointed out an error we made 

in the opening illustration of our December 

2020 “Mail” section. We showed Harry S. 

Truman as Franklin D. Roosevelt’s replace-

ment. But the Tehran Conference took place in 

late 1943, meaning the vice president was Henry 

A. Wallace (pictured)—not Truman. The fault 

is wholly ours—not author Howard Blum’s.

Bertram Theiss
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SO MANY PHOTOGRAPHS TO TAKE, so many stories to tell, so 
little time to work with.

Birmingham, Alabama, photographer Jeffrey Rease is racing to 
take portraits of America’s surviving World War II veterans. As of 
January, he’s captured the images of 133. Fewer than 326,000 of 
the 16 million Americans who served in World War II are still 
alive, and their ranks are diminishing daily.

Rease’s criteria are simple: He’ll photograph anyone who 
served in the war and is able to sit for a portrait. In an interview for 
World War II, he said he aims to “just do as many as I can. They 
aren’t going to be around much longer.” 

Rease, 59, lost an uncle whose ship was torpedoed by the 
Germans, but never learned much about him. Likewise, his Korean 
War veteran father kept most of his war experiences to himself. 

W O R L D  W A R  I I10

He began the project—“Portraits of 
Honor”—in April 2019, photographing 
Marine Lieutenant Colonel Carl Cooper, 100, 
who fought on Okinawa and still mows his 
own lawn in suburban Birmingham.

Rease finds most of his subjects close to 
home—in Alabama, northern Florida, Geor-
gia, Mississippi, and Tennessee. When 
finances allow, he ventures farther afield: he 
made a road trip in October 2020 to Texas, 
Oklahoma, New Mexico, Arizona, Colorado, 
and Utah. 

And he picks up good stories along the 
way. A P-51 pilot, Lieutenant Earl Miller, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
HONORS THE 
WAR’S VETERANS

WWII TODAY
REPORTED AND WRITTEN BY PAUL WISEMAN



T
O

P
 R

IG
H

T:
 U

N
IV

E
R

S
A

L 
H

IS
T

O
R

Y
 A

R
C

H
IV

E
/

U
N

IV
E

R
S

A
L 

IM
A

G
E

S
 G

R
O

U
P

 V
IA

 G
E

T
T

Y
 I

M
A

G
E

S

made the mistake of buzzing a Scottish 
farmer on a practice flight and returned to 
the airfield with a pitchfork stuck in his wing. 

B-17 pilot William Massey had to fill in  
on a bombing run when the assigned pilot 
showed up for duty with a hangover. His 
bomber took flak over Germany, and he 
didn’t have time to strap on his parachute 
before he was blown out of the plane by the 
force of the opening canopy. In midair, he 
managed to slip into his chute and pull the 
ripcord at about 3,000 feet. One of three sur-
vivors, he was taken in by French farmers, 
hidden from the Germans for eight weeks, 
and finally rescued when Allied troops 
showed up after D-Day.

You can go to www.portraitsofhonor.us to 
make a donation.
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SEEKING TO ATONE for the cruelty of the Nazi occupation of 

Poland, the German parliament voted in October to put up a 

memorial to Polish victims of World War II. It will be the first 

German war memorial dedicated to a single country, and will  

be located on Askan Square in the middle of Berlin. Most of the 

memorial’s other details are still being decided.

Members of Germany’s Bundestag noted that no German 

soldiers, SS members, or police officers had ever been convicted 

in a German court for war crimes in Poland and that the 

memorial will fill a “blank space in German memory.” The 

Germans killed nearly five million Polish civilians during the 

war, including three million Jews.

“In 1939-45, Poland became the cemetery of European civi-

lization. By creating this memorial site, we are reminded of 

what man is capable of,” Paul Ziemiak, secretary general of the 

Christian Democratic Union political party, told parliament.

Polish Foreign Minister Zbigniew Rau called the decision a 

“long-awaited step in the right direction.”

Germany is also planning to build a museum devoted to all 

war victims and another to honor the 500,000 people who went 

into exile to escape the Nazis. 

GERMANY 
APPROVES 
FIRST-OF- 
A-KIND 
MEMORIALClockwise from far left: U.S. Army Sergeant 

Cloyce Drake; Army Air Forces Corporal 
Howard Polin; Army Air Forces B-17 
Gunner Joe Gossen; Army Private First 
Class Brad Freeman; Marine Private First 
Class Rev. Dr. William “Bill” Greason; and 
Marine Lieutenant Colonel  Carl Cooper.

One-sixth of Poland’s 
population was killed  
as a result of Germany’s 
wartime occupation. 
Here, Jews are deported 
from the Warsaw Ghetto. 
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The Netherlands’ Eyewitness War Museum  
is one of several European museums to fall 
victim to the recent theft of Nazi memorabilia.

FEEDING A GROWING DEMAND for Nazi memorabilia, thieves 

have been breaking into Dutch and Danish war museums and 

grabbing SS uniforms and other artifacts of the Third Reich.  

In November, burglars took 20 Nazi artifacts, including an SS 

uniform worth $31,000, from the Deutsches Museum Nord-

schleswig in Sønderborg, Denmark. They left Allied artifacts alone.

In October, thieves targeted a museum in Ossendrecht, the 

Netherlands, and got away with more than $1 million worth of 

historic artifacts, including firearms and 23 mannequins dressed in 

SS uniforms. 

And in August, six men broke down the front door of another 

Dutch museum, the Eyewitness War Museum in Beek, and made off 

with nine mannequins wearing Nazi uniforms, including one that 

had belonged to Hitler’s personal chef. 

The burglars in Beek, who got away with $1.75 million worth of 

artifacts, were sophisticated. They created a roadblock by spread-

ing tires across the highway that runs in front of the Eyewitness 

War Museum so they could pilfer in peace, even parking a fake 

police car nearby to make the barrier look like official business. 

They hauled the loot away in station wagons.

“They really were like Ocean’s Twelve,” Richard Bronswijk of the 

Dutch police’s art crime unit told the New York Times, referencing 

CRIME WAVE 
TARGETS 
NAZI SWAG

the 2004 Hollywood film about an elaborate 

heist by master criminals.

The crime spree seems to have started with 

a March break-in at Denmark’s Frøslev Camp 

Museum, which occupies a former wartime 

German internment center in the town of 

Padborg; thieves there got away with SS uni-

forms and left police stumped.

Bronswijk said that the crimes were prob-

ably ordered by wealthy collectors in Russia or 

Eastern Europe and not by members of 

Europe’s proliferating far-right groups, who, 

Bronswijk noted, “don’t have much money, 

and like to buy replicas.”

Giel van Wassenhove, a Belgian dealer in 

military memorabilia, told the New York 

Times that speculative greed, not ideological 

fervor, was likely behind the burglaries. 

“Everyone knows if it’s got a Nazi emblem on 

it, its price is high,” he said, noting that SS uni-

forms go for as much as $35,000 and that the 

FG-42 rifle once used by German paratroop-

ers now fetches more than $175,000—up from 

$60,000 a decade ago.

DISPATCHES
A massive World War II bomb exploded in 
a Polish canal in October as a demolition team 
tried to defuse it remotely. No one was hurt. 
The 5.4-ton British “Tallboy” bomb was found 
in September 2019 during work to deepen a 
passage leading to the Polish port of Szczecin. 
The British had apparently dropped the 
explosive on the German battleship Luetzow 
in April 1945, but it did not explode.
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POLISH DIVERS hope to have solved the 75-year-old mystery 

surrounding the fate of the legendary “Amber Room”—Czar Peter 

the Great’s priceless 18th-century chamber decorated with amber, 

gold, and jewels that vanished after being stolen by the Nazis during 

the war. 

The divers located the wreck of the German steamer Karlsruhe 

290 feet deep in the Baltic Sea near the Polish seaside town of Ustka. 

They identified the ship on September 24 by its distinctive bow.

Soviet planes sank the Karlsruhe on April 13, 1945, with more 

than 1,000 German troops and civilians evacuating from the east-

ern German city of Königsberg (now Kaliningrad, Russia) on board. 

Only 113 survived. The Karlsruhe was the last ship out of Königsberg 

before the city was overrun by the advancing Red Army. 

While several historians believe the Amber Room was destroyed 

during the final bombardment of Königsberg in April 1945, the 

divers think the missing treasures—looted from a Russian palace 

outside St. Petersburg and crated up and taken to the German city—

may be stashed in sealed chests in the ship’s hold. Tomasz Stachura, 

IS THE AMBER ROOM 
MYSTERY SOLVED?

who led the dive team, told the online travel 

magazine Atlas Obscura that “we do not have 

any hard evidence that the Amber Room is 

there, but nobody has any hard evidence that 

[the] Amber Room is elsewhere. The truth is 

that the Germans wanting to send something 

valuable to the west could only do it by means 

of Karlsruhe, as this was their last chance.” 

The wreck is mostly intact; however, diving 

to the deep site is physically demanding and 

“very difficult,” Stachura said. It’s unclear 

when the cargo might be salvaged. Stachura 

said it depends on Polish maritime authorities. 

“They will make the final decision,” he said.

Peter the Great’s glowing “Amber Room” has 
been reconstructed in St. Petersburg, Russia. 
The original was stolen by Germany in 1941.

“Day in and day out, we shall heap tons “Day in and day out, we shall heap tons 
upon tons of high explosives on their  upon tons of high explosives on their  
war factories and utilities and seaports.…war factories and utilities and seaports.…
The Nazis and the Fascists have asked  The Nazis and the Fascists have asked  
for it—and they are going to get it.” for it—and they are going to get it.” 
—President Franklin D. Roosevelt, Address to Congress, 
January 7, 1943

WORD FOR WORD
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SEND QUERIES TO: Ask World War II, 901 N. Glebe Road, 5th 
Floor, Arlington, VA 22203 OR EMAIL: worldwar2@historynet.com

14

Q: In the U.S.’s 1943 ambush and assassination of 
Japanese admiral Isoroku Yamamoto, the P-38 flown 
by Lieutenant Raymond K. Hine did not return. What 
happened to him? Was his plane or body ever found? 
—Sidney J. Sanders, Reserve, La. 

A: First Lieutenant Raymond K. Hine, a tall, boyish-looking fighter 
pilot originally from Indiana, was wingman to First Lieutenant 
Besby F. Holmes during the mission to kill Isoroku Yamamoto, archi-
tect of the Pearl Harbor attack. 

When they departed Guadalcanal on April 18, 1943, Hine and 
Holmes were part of the cover unit assigned to protect the four 
pilots selected by mission commander Major John W. Mitchell to 
shoot down the Japanese admiral’s plane. When two of the four had 
to drop out shortly after takeoff, Hine and Holmes took their place in 
the attack unit. Miraculously, the American pilots intercepted 
Yamamoto in his Mitsubishi G4M “Betty” bomber over Bougainville, 
as Mitchell had planned. But Holmes initially was unable to shed his 
belly tanks and veered off. Hine, as wingman, dutifully accompanied 
him. Once Holmes was ready, both pilots turned back to enter the 
fray, fighting the Japanese Mitsubishi A6M “Zeros” escorting 
Yamamoto. One of the other attack pilots, First Lieutenant Rex T. 
Barber, later said he witnessed Hine and Holmes being chased by a 
Zero while firing on a second Betty bomber. Barber said the next 
thing he knew, “Hine disappeared.” Other pilots reported seeing 
Hine’s left engine smoking, but no one saw him go down.  

Before heading back to Guadalcanal, Barber tried to locate Hine: 
“I could see nothing, no splash or anything, and planes falling 
always left a big circle of bubbles and the like in the water.”  Mission 
leader Mitchell always lamented losing Hine. “A very sad thing,” he 
said later, noting, “He was a good pilot.” Mitchell’s wingman, First 
Lieutenant Julius “Jack” Jacobson, was Hine’s tentmate and wrote in 
his diary that Ray was “one of the finest boys I have ever known.” 
Neither Raymond Hine nor his P-38 Lightning were ever found. Hine 
was posthumously awarded the Navy Cross. 

—Dick Lehr, author of Dead Reckoning, a 2020 book on the 
Yamamoto mission 

Pilot Raymond K. 
Hine was the sole 
American casualty 
of the Yamamoto 
mission.

FRENCH VETERANS and their fami-

lies are lining up to oppose a $58 mil-

lion project in Norma ndy ca lled 

“Homage to Heroes,” saying they fear it 

will be more Disney than D-Day. 

The plan is to create an 800-seat 

theater for an “immersive” experience 

(above) that would use live actors and 

archival footage to tell the story of the 

Normandy invasion. Organizers, who 

hope to open the attraction for the 

80th anniversary of D-Day in 2024, say 

it could attract 600,000 visitors a year. 

“We asked ourselves, ‘How can we 

make some sort of legacy for our kids 

first to remember what happened in 

Normandy during World War II?’ 

Today you can find movies, TV shows, 

and books about the war, but there is 

no show telling the story of these men,” 

Roberto Ciurleo, one of the project’s 

three co-producers, told NBC News. 

But opponents, who wrote a letter to 

France’s Le Monde newspaper in pro-

test in September and are lobbying the 

government, say the project trivializes 

the sacrifices of those who fought and 

died in June 1944. “The war is not a 

show. It’s history, and you must respect 

people who gave their life for freedom,” 

said Leon Gautier, 98, a former French 

marine who fought alongside the Brit-

ish on D-Day. “They want money for 

history, and we don’t agree to that.”

The combined Allied armies suf-

fered more than 10,000 casualties 

killed, wounded, or missing on D-Day.

PUSHBACK 
ON PLANNED 
NORMANDY 
ATTRACTION

ASK WWII



After long years of war and sacrifi ce, the Allies were fi nally victorious, wiping 
out the scourge of Hitler and Mussolini from Europe and Imperial Japan 

in Asia. It was a time for the Greatest Generation to rejoice and refl ect on the 
gains and losses of the war, and the bright future of freedom that lay ahead. Now 
Th e Bradford Exchange Mint presents an all-new coin commemorating the 75th 
Anniversary of these victories so we may honor and remember all those who 
secured the liberties we enjoy today, Th e World War II Victory 75th Anniversary 
Proof Coin.

Exclusive 75th Anniversary Coin.
Th is exclusive early release is richly plated in brilliant 24K gold. Th e reverse 
showcases a handsome double portrait of victorious President Harry S. Truman 
with General Dwight D. Eisenhower backed by a sky full of warplanes. Th e 
obverse celebrates the Allied nations, showing off  the fl ags of the United States, 
Great Britain and France in full color. A special 75th Anniversary privy mark 
appears on the top, while the dates of the anniversary appear below. It arrives in 
prized Proof condition, preserved for posterity in a crystal-clear capsule.

Strictly Limited ... Order Now!
Order now at the $39.99*, issue price, payable in two installments of $19.98 
each. You need send no money now, and you will be billed with shipment. 
Your purchase is backed by our unconditional, 365-day guarantee and you 
may cancel at any time simply by notifying us. Strong demand is expected for 
this early release 75th anniversary tribute, and editions are very limited. So 
don’t delay, mail the coupon today or go online. 
     

PLEASE RESPOND PROMPTLY                       SEND NO MONEY NOW
©2020 BGE  17-01966-001-BDTh e Bradford Exchange Mint is not affi  liated with the U.S. Government or U.S. Mint.

Mrs. Mr. Ms.
                                                  Name (Please Print Clearly)

Address

City                             State                        Zip

E-mail (optional)

910929-E45301

Th is fi ne collectible is not legal tender and bears no monetary face value. Shown larger than actual size.

9307 Mi lwaukee Avenue ·  N i les ,  IL  60714-1393

Anniversary 
dates

75th Anniversary 
privy mark

Full color fl ags of 
the U.S., Great 

Britain and 
France

Dual portrait of 
Harry S. Truman and 
Dwight D. 
Eisenhower

The World War II Victory
75th Anniversary Proof Coin

38.6 mm diameter coin 
plated in 24K gold

*Plus a total of $4.95 shipping and service per item, plus sales tax; see bradfordexchange.com. Please allow 4-8 weeks after 
payment for shipment. Sales subject to product availability and order acceptance. By accepting this reservation you will be 
enrolled in The World War II Victory 75th Anniversary Proof Coin Collection with the opportunity, never the obligation, to collect 
additional issues. You’ll also receive a deluxe wooden display with your second shipment — FREE! Issues will arrive about 
once a month. You may cancel at any time.

YES.   Please reserve The World War II Victory 75th Anniversary Proof Coin 
for me as described in this announcement.  I need send no money now. I will 
be billed with shipment. Limit: one per order.

www.bradfordexchange.com/WWII

Th is fi ne collectible is not legal tender and bears no monetary face value.

KEY DETAILS

EVENT:  Th e 75th Anniversary 

of the  Allied victories on VE Day 

and VJ Day in World War II.

ALL-NEW DESIGN:  Th is 

historic Proof coin, plated in 

gleaming 24K gold, was designed 

to honor the heroes that led 

the way to victory in WWII. It 

is exclusive and can be found 

nowhere else.

CONDITION:  Intended as a 

collector’s item, this 24K gold-

plated tribute is off ered in coveted 

Proof condition. 

EXTRAS:  Your coin arrives in 

a crystal-clear capsule for 

enduring protection.

Dates of  VE and 

VJ Day
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My father, Joseph Troiano, fought in 
Europe and came back with a souvenir 
I’m very curious about: a Nazi flag 
signed by about two dozen fellow  
soldiers—although not him. The flag 
had rings at the top, as if it had hung 
from a pole or curtain rod. He never 
spoke about the war or his experiences. 
Is this something that should be in a 
museum? I would love to find out what-
ever I can. —Jean Leslie, New Bern, N.C. 

Nazi flags are probably the most common 

souvenir American servicemen and women 

brought home from the war. They range from 

gigantic single-sided banners meant to hang 

from buildings, to flags intended for flagpoles, 

to those with grommets at all four corners 

intended for vehicle identification, to stan-

dards meant to be carried in parades. Most 

museums, including The National W WII 

Museum, already have all the plain Nazi flags 

they can care for—but signed flags like this 

Curators at 
The National 
World War II 
Museum  
solve readers’ 
artifact 
mysteries

Have a World War II artifact you can’t identify? 
Write to Footlocker@historynet.com with the following:

— Your connection to the object and what you know about it.  
— The object’s dimensions, in inches.  
— Several high-resolution digital photos taken close up and 
 from varying angles.  
— Pictures should be in color, and at least 300 dpi.

Unfortunately, we can’t respond to every query, nor can  
we appraise value.

one are unique items. They represent a 

moment when servicemen turned a symbol of 

hate into a symbol of victory. With their sig-

natures, these men commemorated their win 

in Europe and the camaraderie of their unit. 

The National WWII Museum would be hon-

ored to accept flags signed by servicemen or 

women during the war into its collection.

Now, what do we know about this flag? It 

was of the type designed to be carried in 

parades on a pole, as was commonly used by 

assault divisions of the Nazi Party, like the SA. 
We know that because of the rings on the “fly 

edge,” the fringe, and a bright rectangular area 

near the rings that once held the unit’s desig-

nation (visible here on the flag’s top right 

corner). I expect that your father found this 

flag and asked his comrades to sign it. That 

would explain both why he took it home and 

why he didn’t sign it: who, for example, signs 

their own yearbook? Many of the names are 

difficult to read. I did search for a few that 

were clear but had little success in finding any 

concrete information that appeared to match 

with certainty—and, unfortunately, most of 

that information was found in obituaries. That 

is, of course, why it is so important to collect 

your families’ stories while you can. Overall,  

a very intriguing souvenir.  —Tom Czekanski, 

senior curator and restoration manager

Soldiers’ signatures transform a flag that may 
have once appeared in a Nazi parade into a 
very different and meaningful artifact.
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on ‘Confederates in the Attic’

Plus!
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With the Occult
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This man taught thousands  
of U.S. Army Rangers how to  
fight dirty in World War II.
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IN LATE 1942, Huie Lamb withdrew from the ROTC program at 

Texas A&M University to enlist as a flight cadet: the 18-year-old, 

born in Carey, Texas, wanted to fly. After graduating through a series 

of flight schools and earning the coveted wings of a U.S. Army Air 

Forces aviator, he shipped overseas to serve as a pilot with the 82nd 

Fighter Squadron, 78th Fighter Group. During his time in Europe, 

Captain Lamb flew P-47s, as well as P-51s, and became one of the 

first pilots to shoot down a German Me 262 jetfighter. He went on to 

survive 61 combat missions, along with a crash into the English 

Channel when his P-51 suffered mechanical failure. From his home 

in Texas, Lamb—who retired from the Air Force as a Lieutenant Col-

onel in 1984 and who will turn 97 this February—recalled his time 

flying out of the American base at Duxford, England, and what it was 

like to be a fighter pilot in a dogfight.

Before we talk about the dogfights, let’s talk about  
the bar fights. What were you guys doing for 
entertainment when you weren’t flying?
Usually we would get a weekend pass and go to London. We’d go there 

and meet girls. We enjoyed getting away. There were a lot of buzz 

bombs hitting London, and then the V-2s—that wasn’t any fun. There 

was also a troop carrier truck that would go 

into Cambridge [about 12 miles from Dux-

ford]. There was a place called Dorothy’s or 

something, and we’d go there to dance, and 

then we’d take the troop carrier back. 

Some guys had bicycles. When we first got 

over there, they gave each of us in the 82nd 

Fighter Squadron a bicycle. Well, those crazy 

guys started riding those bikes like they were 

airplanes and tried to outdo each other. We 

had accidents, and guys would get hurt. So the 

commander said, “Get rid of those bicycles.” 

And they wouldn’t let us have them anymore.

 

Tell us about your first  
aerial victory.
In that business, they say that you “learn as 

you go.” We were on an escort mission over 

Germany—I think Colonel Joseph Myers was 

leading the group with one of the squadrons 

at a higher altitude. We in the lower squad-

CONVERSATION WITH HUIE H. LAMB JR.
BY JAMES M. FENELON

LIVE TO FIGHT
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ron were a bit separated from them. Myers radioed us: “Come on up! 

‘Cause there’s a gaggle of German planes heading for the bombers.” It 

wasn’t a formation like we were in—it looked like there were hundreds 

of them. “Come on up,” Myers said, “We got ’em cornered.”

I was “tail-end Charlie,” which means I was the very last guy, on the 

right side of the formation. About that same time, I looked over and 

there was a Me 109 fighter. I could see his guns flashing—he was shoot-

ing at me! I immediately called it over the radio and turned into him, 

circling to get on his tail at 29,000 feet. He dropped his flaps and his 

landing gear, hoping I would overshoot him. Well, I didn’t have time to 

even get a shot at him, so I pulled up and did a wingover to come back 

around. But my element leader shot him down first. 

About two weeks later, on October 12, 1944, something similar hap-

pened. I was a wingman, and there was a lone 109 flying fairly low to 

the ground—about 2,000 feet. My element leader made a pass at him 

but was going so fast he overshot him and missed. By that time, I 

learned that you had to kind of slow down, so I reduced speed and was 

able to hit him. The 109 went straight in—it wasn’t really much of a fair 

fight. He didn’t have a chance, really. But he would’ve done it to us if  

he could have.

Just three days later, you became one of the first  
pilots to shoot down a German Me 262 jet.
We were flying a strafing mission to hit marshaling yards in Ger-

many; I was wingman to Captain John Brown, who’d flown with the 

Royal Air Force in one of the “Eagle Squadrons” [fighter squadrons 

consisting of volunteer American pilots] early in the war. He joined the 

78th Fighter Group when the squadrons became part of the U.S. Army 

Air Forces. We’d shot and destroyed maybe four or five locomotives, 

and after about 30 minutes, John said, “Let’s 

head back.” He had a saying: “Fight and run 

away, live to fight another day.”

So we were leaving the area about 15 or 20 

minutes earlier than the other guys. We were 

at about 15,000 feet, and I saw a bogie down at 

about 1,000 feet. I alerted John, who looked 

but couldn’t spot it. He replied, “You check it 

out, and I’ll cover you.” That’s all he had to say. 

I dove, and my airspeed indicator read 475 

[mph], but I wasn’t gaining on him. So I hit the 

water injection [to briefly boost the engine’s 

horsepower], and it gave me about another 15 

or 20 miles per hour. But I still wasn’t gaining 

on him. So I lobbed a few rounds in front of 

him, and that must have alerted him, or 

maybe he saw me. He turned to the left, and 

when he did, I was able to turn inside of him to 

close in and catch him.

I kept shooting and hit him on the turn. He 

straightened out, but by that time, I was right C
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“He turned to the left, and 
when he did, I was able to 
turn inside of him to close 
in and catch him.”

Huie Lamb at age 96 last fall (opposite), and in his 
P-51 fighter, Etta Jeanne II, late in the war. He lost 
the first Etta Jeanne to a plunge in the English 
Channel. Note the initialed victory markings. 
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behind him. He led me up a flak corridor to 

his air base—I didn’t know that until later. I 

wound up with only one or two of my guns 

firing because I had already used up a lot of 

ammo. I was within 100 feet, probably—I was 

awful close to him—and I hit his left engine. 

We were about 100 feet above the ground at 

that time, and his plane flipped on its back 

and exploded. After he crashed, I pulled up, 

and then antiaircraft guns from the air base 

opened up on me.

John saw this and radioed, “Get down! 

You’re over an airfield!” So, I went back down 

and came out real low, as low as I could. I 

finally got away from the area and was able  

to pull up. The flak hit my tail, so I didn’t 

have rudder control—but you don’t really 

need that for flying straight and level. I had 

promised my crew chief that if I got anything, 

I’d do a victory roll over the base back at Dux-

ford [about 400 miles away]. But I thought 

better of that. Without rudder control, I set-

tled for just getting the thing on the ground. 

You had initials painted above the 
victory markings on your plane. 
Whose were they?
The first swastika had “FLW” over it, for my 

flight instructor, Fred Webster. When I grad-

uated from flight school, he told me, “Get one 

for me!” So, I did. The second had “BL” above 

it, for [Lieutenant] William “Bill” Lacy. He was shot down in Septem-

ber 1944, probably while strafing.

You must have lost other friends.
Yes, several, including my roommate, Second Lieutenant Troy Egg-

leston. He’d gone to London and got a little white-haired terrier. Troy 

named him “Brussels” because he was such a little sprout. He became 

our squadron mascot. 

In November 1944, they were putting steel matting down on our 

base because it was too muddy, so we were bussed over to Bassing-

bourn—the 91st Bomb Group field—where the taxiways were paved. 

I was taxiing out on a mission, and I got off the taxiway and into the 

mud. I tried to blast my way out, and when I did, my prop hit the 

ground. A tow truck had to pull me out, but the prop was nicked, so I 

couldn’t fly. Troy was on that flight, and they got into a heck of a dog-

fight over Germany. Troy was killed. He was an excellent pilot and an 

excellent gunner. He’d already shot down some German planes.

You engaged a second German jet. Tell us about that.
We were given a mission to hit a German airfield, hopefully before 

they could take off to go after our bombers. It was March 19, 1945. I 

was an element leader, and our flight leader got one Me 109, then he 

hit an Arado 234 [a jet-powered bomber used for reconnaissance]. 

We were at low altitude—about 1,000 feet. I came in and finished it 

off—getting several strikes on his left side. I overshot him and looked 

back to see him crash into the ground. 

That day we got quite a few destroyed in the air, but we did lose 

some guys. I’ve forgotten how many. 

What became of Brussels?
I’d made arrangements to bring him home. I was going to take him to 

Walters, Oklahoma, as a gift to Troy’s parents. Just a few days before 

I was supposed to depart, Brussels disappeared. I don’t know what 

happened to him. If somebody got him, or if he run off, I don’t know. 

Lamb was one of the first to shoot down a German 
Me 262 jetfighter, like the above, viewed from the 
gun camera of a P-51. Right: Lamb at Duxford air 
base with his squadron’s beloved mascot, Brussels.
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IT’S BEEN NEARLY 20 YEARS since I first began researching World War II, 

which, as my wife likes to point out with a world-weary expression on her 

face, is more than three times as long as the conflict itself. Yet if I’m honest, 

I’m still struck by the gaps in my knowledge—as was exposed the other day 

when Joe Ricci, a young historian from Louisiana, came on my World War II 

podcast, We Have Ways of Making You Talk, to discuss the role of the U.S. 

Coast Guard in the war.

As far as I had been concerned, the service was little more than coast 

watchers, keeping a beady eye out for U-boats; I knew that coastguardsman 

John C. Cullen once caught red-handed some really low-grade Nazi spies who 

came ashore at Amagansett, New York, in June 1942. But that’s about as far 

as my understanding went. It seems, however, that I was far from alone in my 

under-appreciation of the Coast Guard’s wartime contribution; listeners 

expressed their surprise about the vital role this fourth service played. 

Ashamed, I’ve since been reading up. I learned the Coast Guard was the 

designated service for operations in Greenland, for example—essential for 

transatlantic supply and the U-boat war. Coastguardsmen on the cutter 

Northland became the first American servicemen to make contact with the 

enemy when, on September 12, 1941, they captured a vessel that had dropped 

German troops with radio equipment on Greenland.

And that was just the start. The Coast Guard took part in the defense of 

Pearl Harbor and played a vital role in the Battle of the Atlantic before rap-

idly evolving and deploying around the world, escorting convoys across the 

Atlantic and into the Mediterranean and Caribbean, and taking part in 

amphibious assaults from Normandy to the South Pacific. It was at the far-off 

Pacific island of Guadalcanal that Signalman First Class Douglas Munro was 

awarded a posthumous Medal of Honor while helping to evacuate a Marine 

battalion ambushed at Point Cruz. 

Joe Ricci also told me the story of Marvin Perrett, a New Orleans native 

whose extraordinary wartime career 

was in many ways typical of those in 

the Coast Guard. Joining up in Sep-

tember 1943, he went through exten-

sive training—often in tandem with 

U.S. Marines—before being posted to 

the Coast Guard’s attack transport, 

USS Bayfield, as a coxswain for one of 

its landing craft. These were the 

famous Higgins boats, designed and 

built in Perrett’s home city. Shortly 

later, Perrett found himself heading 

across the Atlantic to join prepara-

tions for the Normandy invasion. 

One of the first exercises he took part 

in was the ill-fated Operation Tiger, 

in which American landing craft 

were ambushed by German E-boats. 

Perrett saw it all: “the explosion, the 

fire, the whole nine yards.”

On June 6, 1944, he was coxswain 

of a Higgins boat at Utah Beach, a role 

that required immense skill, a cool 

head, and nerves of steel. Even there, 

where opposition was lightest of all 

invasion beaches, the weather was 

appalling, the anti-invasion obstacles 

nu merou s, a nd t he cond it ion s 

extremely difficult, to say the least—

with plenty of bullets and enemy fire 

heading his way. Perrett was only 18, 

but he delivered his first 36 men 

directly onto the beach.

He later took part in the invasion 

of southern France and then shipped 

to the Pacific, taking troops to the 

shores of Iwo Jima and Okinawa. Iwo 

Jima, especially, was a rough one. A 

Marine stumbled, and Perrett had to 

reverse to prevent the unanchored 

Higgins boat from crushing him; 

water then poured through the open 

bow, causing the craft to sink. Per-

rett found himself ashore armed 

with only a 1903 Springfield. 

His story is not atypical. Some 

quarter of a million men and women 

served in the U.S. Coast Guard in 

World War II and made a significant 

contribution to Allied victory. It was 

good to hear Perrett’s story and to 

learn so much more about America’s 

heroic fourth service; while my wife 

might roll her eyes, I still have a life-

time of learning to go. 

NEED TO KNOW
BY JAMES HOLLAND
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FOR THREE YEARS DURING WORLD WAR II, men roamed the woods of 

Prince William Forest Park near Triangle, Virginia, with demolition charges, 

sidestepping booby traps on their nighttime sabotage raids. The fields and 

streams served as a stand-in for the countryside of Germany, China, and 

Burma, where the men would eventually see real combat. They were the new 

recruits for the Office of Strategic Services (OSS), itself a new venture blaz-

ing the trail of American espionage.

Today the park’s rolling woods are a peaceful retreat for hikers like me 

trying to escape the bustle of Washington, D.C., which lies only 35 miles to the 

northeast and seems to expand in intensity and geographic size every year. 

My cellphone signal cutting out is the only indicator I’m getting closer as I 

race down Interstate 95 and catch sight of the exit sign. As I pull into the 

park’s parking lot on this Saturday in September, the picnic tables surround-

ing the visitor center are already full of families and day trippers enjoying 

what might be the last warm weather for a while. But it’s easy for me to slip 

into isolation on the 37 miles of trails, which were first laid out by the Civil-

ian Conservation Corps in the 1930s.

The park’s natural appeal is becoming more well-known; rangers report 

hitting record visitor numbers on weekends. However, even most locals don’t 

know that this bucolic retreat played a pivotal role in the early development 

of U.S. special operations. 

During World War II, many of the same features that now beckon outdoor 

enthusiasts attracted the attention of the OSS as it looked to build its first 

training camps. There was already a preliminary training site in Quebec, 

Canada; however, the OSS needed a camp within driving distance of the 

capital that could focus on what we now call special operations. Nearly all of 

America’s wartime special ops agents trained at Prince William or its sister 

camp at Camp David, Maryland. 

The OSS, the forerunner of the 

CI A , w a s fou nded by W i l l ia m 

Donovan, a World War I hero at the 

forefront of developing an American 

espionage system and rejecting  

the country’s long-held distaste for  

what it viewed as the “dirty tricks” of 

spying. There had been spies in past 

wars, of course, but American intel-

ligence services were decades behind 

those in European countries. 

Donovan began seriously drafting 

his plans for training spies in the 

days after Pearl Harbor. On June 13, 

1942, President Franklin D. Roos-

evelt authorized the establishment 

of the OSS to collect intelligence and 

conduct espionage. The quiet forests 

and sleeping cabins, classrooms, and 

dining halls of the Chopawamsic 

Recreational Demonstration Area, 

as the park was then known—which 

served low-income summer campers 

from the city during the Depres-

sion—had already caught Donovan’s 

eye. The Marine Corps Base Quan-

tico was right next door, which would 

lead to tensions with Marines who 

also wanted to take advantage of the 

forest’s seclusion.  

The OSS camp was divided be- 

tween Area A and Area C. Area A, in 

the park’s northern part, provided 

advanced training for members of 

SPY CAMP
TRAVEL PRINCE WILLIAM FOREST PARK, VA
STORY AND PHOTOS BY MAC CAREY

A section of dining hall is one of the few purpose-built OSS 
structures still standing among the 37 miles of hiking trails 
(opposite, left) at Virginia’s Prince William Forest Park.
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Special Operations and Morale Operations. These more 

experienced recruits would infiltrate behind enemy lines to 

conduct combat and guerrilla campaigns. Area C was 

focused on training communications officers and radio 

operators—the lifeline of any mission behind the lines. 

Training to become an OSS officer was neither easy nor 

conventional. But neither were the recruits. Prioritizing 

intelligence over all else, Donovan enlisted everyone from 

mathematicians to ornithologists, journalists, and circus 

performers. “I’d put Stalin on the payroll if I thought it 

would help defeat Hitler,” he once stated.

Donovan wanted out-of-the-box thinkers, creative 

people with a wide range of skills not often found in the 

military. Often his gambles paid off, but this approach also 

created a need for rigorous and wide-reaching training. 

Some agents had never even held a gun before. 

This raw talent entered a sort of spy boot camp at Prince William Forest 

Park. Candidates wore green army fatigues with no rank and underwent per-

sonality tests. Courses at the camp included weapons, sabotage, psychological 

warfare, basic and advanced ciphers, and German propaganda. More than 

1,500 communications personnel at Area C attended two- to three-month 

technical classes in telegraphy, shortwave radio, and coding.

Within Area A there were purpose-built “problem houses,” where trainees 

practiced dismantling booby traps and performing message drops. The “Mystery 

House,” or “Little Tokyo” as it was also known, comprised a maze of very dimly 

lit halls, which the recruits had to navigate while others fired guns toward them. 

Among the specific skills trainees learned was how to choose which German 

staff officer to shoot first if they burst into a room full of them. 

These OSS-built structures no longer exist. While the cabins of the old 

summer camp used by the OSS still stand, all that remains today of the agen-

cy’s footprint is a dining hall expansion, a few storage buildings, and the occa-

sional bullet found by a sharp-eyed hiker. 

The trails I’m hiking through today in the early autumn woods are ridged by 

previous visitors’ fresh sneaker prints. These dirt paths would have been just 

as well-trod when the OSS was here: nearly 5,500 men received train- 

ing at the camps in Virginia and 

Maryland from 1942 to 1945. (The 

OSS was known for hiring women, but 

they didn’t train at Prince William 

Forest Park.) I find the shade of the 

mature oak and hickory trees to be  

a welcome brea k from the early 

afternoon sun, but they would have 

been more prized as useful cover  

by tra inees during map reading 

exercises and practice drills as they 

prepared to be dropped in a matter of 

months—sometimes weeks—into 

enemy territory.T
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OSS instruction at Prince William 
covered everything from small arms 
training (top) to courses in Morse code 
(above), psychological warfare, and 
German propaganda. 
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Winding, tree-lined creeks 

and lakes, their footbridges now 

populated by anglers lazily watching 

their bobbers, were used for seaborne 

landings, river crossings, and sinking 

ship evacuations. The OSS later developed 

a parachute school; candidates boarded 

planes at nearby Quantico and were 

dropped into forest clearings. 

The OSS campsites, five in all, branch 

off a central circular road. Access is by 

request only. A park ranger leads me down 

a long, unpaved road, at the end of which 

we park our cars and wander the gravel 

paths around what was once Area C. The 

small, rectangular guard building and a 

cluster of picturesque one-story cabins, 

all with matching weathered dark wood 

clapboard and shingled roofs, remain 

mostly unchanged in appearance from the 

black-and-white photographs I’ve seen. 

The cabins still serve campers of all 

ages, including, appropriately enough, a 

spy camp for kids. Though on the day of 

my visit, they contain a scattering of 

cobwebs and dead leaves from their lack 

of recent use because of the pandemic; 

pervading the place is the eeriness that 

always accompanies empty structures 

intended for large gatherings.

Stepping inside the classroom cabins, I 

don’t find them all that spacious, but they 

once held up to 40 men sitting shoulder 

to shoulder dow n long tables. The 

sleeping quarters are lined with austere 

metal beds for present-day campers that 

the trainees would likely recognize. 

While the buildings today have nearly 

all modern amenities, at the war’s 

outbr e a k t hey h ad on ly b e en 

designed for warm weather. Train-

ees soon discovered the discomfort 

of their drafty accommodations as 

the autumn of 1942 progressed. The 

OSS installed insulation, Franklin 

stoves, and hot-water showers to 

improve conditions. The kitchen 

and dining hall were expanded 

and f urnished w ith new  

electrical cooking equip-

ment. Firing ranges were 

created, as well as an 

obstacle course. 

We cross the g ravel 

road to take in the large 

theater and recreation hall 

already present by the time the 

OSS arrived in 1942. The agency used 

this space for films, sports, and indoor 

a ssemblies, l i ke t he ti me G enera l 

Donovan came to speak to the trainees. 

T he bu i ld i ng ’s  i nt er ior h a s b e en 

renovated, and I circle its wide polished 

wooden floor to take in the framed World 

War II posters that line its high walls. 

The ranger tells me about the 75th- 

anniversary celebration of the founding 

of the OSS that took place here in 2017, 

when several OSS veterans returned to 

their old stomping grounds.

The elaborate training camp had been 

thrown together nearly overnight. But 

just as quickly as the OSS came, they left. 

The agency was dissolved on September 

20, 1945. Many OSS agents were absorbed 

into the State Department; others went 

on to join the CIA. Training-specific 

structures at Prince William Forest Park 

were quickly bulldozed to preserve the 

agency’s secrecy. Documents revealing 

the park’s wartime role weren’t released 

to the public until the 1990s. 

As I drive out of this quiet oasis and 

enter back into the f lurry of the sur-

rounding web of highways, billboards, 

and construction, I hope this area’s 

history isn’t swallowed up like so much 

else has been in the face of the region’s 

breakneck development. In this case, it’s 

not just the forest’s natural features that 

need to be preserved, but the legacy of the 

historic work done here by a group that 

deserves to be remembered. M
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Prince William Forest 
Park (nps.gov) is a little 
over an hour’s drive from 
Dulles International Airport, 
which is served by all major 
airlines. The park is a 
45-minute drive southwest 
of Washington, D.C., and a 
little over an hour north of 
Richmond, Virginia. Bring 
water and wear walking 
shoes. The park opens  
daily from sunrise to sunset. 
Admission is $20 per vehicle 
and is valid for seven days.

WHERE TO  
STAY AND EAT
Due to the park’s proximity 
to Quantico, there are sev-
eral budget hotels in the 
immediate area, including 
Courtyard by Marriott 
(marriott.com) and 
Ramada by Wyndham 
(wyndhamhotels.com). 
Nearby restaurants include 
Harold & Cathy’s 
Dumfries Cafe, El Tucan 
Restaurant (both on Face-
book), and local favorite 
Montclair Family 
Restaurant (montclair-
familytogo.com).

WHAT ELSE TO 
SEE AND DO
Prince William Forest Park 
makes a great day trip from 
Washington, D.C. If you want 
to make it a weekend, the 
National Museum of the 
Marine Corps (usmcmu-
seum.com) is well worth a 
visit, with exhibits covering 
all of America’s wars and a 
special children’s gallery. 
The museum is temporarily 
closed due to the pandemic, 
but standard hours are 9 
a.m. to 5 p.m. daily. The 
nearby Quantico National 
Cemetery (cem.va.gov) is 
open to the public every day 
from sunrise to sunset. 

WHEN 
YOU GO

Campers in today’s Prince 
William Forest Park have spartan 
accommodations that evoke the 
site’s wartime amenities.  
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REMOTE-CONTROLLED 
EASILY SHIFTS FROM FLAT TO 

A STAND-ASSIST POSITION

You can’t always lie down in bed and sleep. 
Heartburn, cardiac problems, hip or back aches – 
and dozens of other ailments and worries. Those 
are the nights you’d give anything for a comfortable chair 
to sleep in: one that reclines to exactly the right degree, 
raises your feet and legs just where you want them, 
supports your head and shoulders properly, and operates 
at the touch of a button.

Our Perfect Sleep Chair® does all that and more. More 
than a chair or recliner, it’s designed to provide total 
comfort. Choose your preferred heat and 
massage settings, for hours of soothing 
relaxation. Reading or watching TV? Our chair’s recline 
technology allows you to pause the chair in an infinite 
number of settings. And best of all, it features a powerful 
lift mechanism that tilts the entire chair forward, making 
it easy to stand. You’ll love the other benefits, too. It 
helps with correct spinal alignmentand promotes back 
pressure relief, to prevent back and muscle pain. The 

overstuffed, oversized biscuit style back and unique seat 
design will cradle you in comfort.  Generously filled, wide 
armrests provide enhanced arm support when sitting or 
reclining. It even has a battery backup in case of a 
power outage. 

White glove delivery included in shipping charge. 
Professionals will deliver the chair to the exact spot in 
your home where you want it, unpack it, inspect it, test 
it, position it, and even carry the packaging away! You 
get your choice of Genuine Italian leather, stain and 
water repellent custom-manufactured DuraLux™ with 
the classic leather look or plush MicroLux™ microfiber in 
a variety of colors to fit any decor. New Chestnut color 
only available in Genuine Italian Leather and long 
lasting DuraLux™. Call now!

The Perfect Sleep Chair®   

1-888-848-7421
Please mention code 114223 when ordering.

“To you, it’s the perfect lift chair. 
To me, it’s the best sleep chair I’ve ever had.”  

— J. Fitzgerald, VA

Because each Perfect Sleep Chair is a custom-made bedding product, we can only accept returns on chairs that are damaged or defective. 
© 2021 fi rstSTREET for Boomers and Beyond, Inc. 46

55
2

Footrest may 
vary by model

Pictured: Italian Leather chair 
chestnut color.  Chestnut color also 

available in DuraluxTM fabric

NOW
also available in 

Genuine Italian Leather
(and new Chestnut color)

Three Chairs 
in One

Sleep/Recline/Lift

ACCREDITED
BUSINESS  A+

Make your home more comfortable than ever

Chestnut Burgundy Tan Chocolate Blue 

Burgundy Cashmere  Chocolate Indigo

Long Lasting DuraLux™
stain & water repellent 

Genuine Italian Leather
classic beauty & durability

Chestnut

MicroLux™  Microfi ber
breathable & amazingly soft
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KNOW THE 
ENEMY
A friendly fire incident in Sicily  A friendly fire incident in Sicily  
provided America with a costly lesson  provided America with a costly lesson  
on perfecting airborne operationson perfecting airborne operations
By Joseph ConnorBy Joseph Connor

W O R L D  W A R  I I

U.S. antiaircraft fire 
rakes the night sky 
over Italy. On July 11, 
1943, similar fire from 
ship and shore in Sicily 
killed dozens of 
Americans. 

I
t looked like a milk run for the 82nd Airborne Divi-

sion’s 504th Regimental Combat Team. The night 

sky was clear and moonlit as the paratroopers made 

the three-hour flight from Tunisia to Sicily. Some 

men dozed and others craned their necks to glimpse 

at the Mediterranean’s whitecapped waves below 

them. The smell of lacquer and gasoline filled their 

C-47 transport planes.

Less than two days prior, American and British troops 

had landed on the southern coast of Sicily and established 

a beachhead. Now, the 504th was en route to reinforce 

that beachhead. The flight would be entirely over Allied-

controlled water and land, and the men would jump onto 

an airfield already in American hands. As the planes 

neared the Sicilian coast, the paratroopers’ “highest hope 

for a safe crossing seemed justified,” one of them recalled.

Then, in an instant, disaster struck. Tracers lit the sky 

and antiaircraft shells rocked the low-flying transports. 

Bullets and shrapnel ripped through wings, fuselages, 

and flesh. Planes caught fire and “tumbled out of the air 

like burning crosses,” one paratrooper recalled. The 

paratroopers and aircrews immediately realized that it 

wasn’t the enemy sending up this deadly wall of fire. To 
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their dismay, a seemingly simple mission had inexplicably turned into 

a friendly-fire nightmare—one of the bloodiest such incidents of the 

war—and startled commanders soon realized they had a lot to learn 

about modern warfare. 

AFTER THE ALLIED INVASION of North Africa in 1942, the next 

stop was Sicily, the island at the foot of Italy. Its capture would solidify 

Allied control of the Mediterranean and provide a launching pad for 

attacks on the Italian mainland. The plan, named Operation Husky, 

called for the 82nd Airborne Division’s 505th Regimental Combat 

Team to jump behind enemy lines at midnight on July 10, 1943, fol-

lowed by infantry landings on Sicily’s southern coast at 2:45 a.m. The 

504th was on call, scheduled to jump any night thereafter, depending 

on how the campaign progressed. Allied commanders had high hopes 

for the paratroopers, but airborne operations were still in their 

infancy, and Husky would be the Allies’ most ambitious use of para-

chute infantry to date. 

The invasion took place on July 10, as planned. The 505th dropped 

behind enemy lines shortly after midnight. Although high winds and 

navigational errors scattered the paratroopers, they caused confusion 

among the German and Italian defenders. Landing before dawn, Brit-

ish and American troops established a beach-

head and pushed inland.

Since well before the invasion, the 504th’s 

planned follow-up jump had gnawed at the 

commander of the 82nd Airborne Division. A 

1917 graduate of West Point, Major General 

Matthew B. Ridgway, 48, was an intense man, 

described as “hard as flint”; Time magazine 

claimed he could “out-hike 90% of his men.” 

What worried Ridgway was the danger of 

friendly fire when the 504th’s transports flew 

over the Allied invasion fleet anchored off 

Sicily. Because the 505th would jump before 

the invasion began, its transport planes would 

avoid the ships; after the landings, the 504th 

would have no such luxury. Weeks before the 

invasion, Ridgway demanded a guarantee 

from the U.S. Navy—over whose ships the 

504th transport planes would f ly—that it 

would hold its fire when his men passed over-

head. The navy, however, refused to make a 

En route to Sicily, paratroopers of the 504th 
Regimental Combat Team appear relaxed, 
anticipating a relatively problem-free flight 
as they move in to reinforce another unit  
that had jumped the night before.
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taking off from Kairouan, Tunisia, to drop the 

504th’s 2,304 paratroopers over Farello. The 

long flight began uneventfully, with only a few 

stray shots from Allied ships near Malta 

breaking the monotony. 

Heavy Luftwaffe air raids that day had 

given Patton second thoughts about the 

night’s mission. Army and navy gunners were 

“jumpy,” he thought, and he feared they would 

fire on the 504th’s planes. At 8 p.m., he tried to 

scrub the operation, but the C-47s were 

already in the air and out of radio contact. 

“Am terribly worried,” he wrote in his diary. 

Patton soon had more reason to worry. At 

9:50 p.m., less than an hour before the 504th’s 

arrival, the Luftwaffe launched its heaviest 

bombing raid of the day. Antiaircraft batteries 

let loose, and ships maneuvered frantically to 

promise it wasn’t sure it could keep. Husky’s 

overall naval commander, British Admiral 

Andrew B. Cunningham, expected that ships 

would fire “at any aeroplane particularly low 

flying ones which approach them.” Ridgway 

stood his ground. Without a firm guarantee of 

safe passage, he said, he would recommend 

canceling the follow-up jump. 

Under pressure from Lieutenant General 

George S. Patton, Husky’s American ground 

commander, the navy compromised. Three 

days before the invasion, on July 7, 1943, it 

agreed to provide a safe corridor: a two-mile-

wide lane devoid of ships that the 504th could 

fly over without drawing fire. To minimize 

contact with the invasion fleet, the transport 

planes would take a circuitous route from 

their airfields in Tunisia, flying east to Malta, 

making a left sharp turn, and approaching 

Sicily from the east (see map, page 33). 

On July 11, Patton ordered the 504th to 

jump that night to reinforce the beachhead, 

with recently captured Farello airfield in 

southern Sicily as its destination. The mission 

was named Operation Mackall in honor of Pri-

vate John Thomas Mackall, a 22-year-old 

paratrooper killed in North Africa. At 8:39 

a.m., a coded message gave the 504th the green 

light: “Mackall Tonight Wear White Pajamas.” 

(“White” signified Farello as the drop zone.) 

Six minutes later, Patton radioed ground and 

naval units to “take every necessary precau-

tion to prevent firing of any description on 

low-flying planes (C-47’s) which are to arrive 

over your area between the hours of 2300 and 

0030 [from 11 p.m. until half past midnight] 
and which will be transporting the second 

increment of the 82nd Airborne Division.” 

Getting the word out to all units was easier 

said than done. Decoding a radio message 

took time. Many radios had been damaged 

during the landings and communications cen-

ters were backed up. The ground units were 

actively engaged in combat and, beginning at 

6:35 a.m., the vessels offshore had their hands 

full fighting off a series of air attacks. That 

afternoon, Ridgway walked the beachhead 

and learned that some army antiaircraft bat-

teries hadn’t gotten the word yet. It wasn’t 

until 5:47 p.m. that the commander of the 

American component of Husky’s naval forces, 

Vice Admiral H. Kent Hewitt, learned that the 

mission would take place that night. 

At 7 p.m., 144 twin-engine C-47 transports 

from the 52nd Troop Carrier Wing began 
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Infantrymen (boarding 
their landing craft in 
Bizerte, Tunisia, top)
came ashore shortly 
after the first wave of 
paratroopers. The 82nd 
Airborne Division’s 
commander, Major 
General Matthew B. 
Ridgway (center, 
above) worried that the 
504th could be mistaken 
for the enemy as their 
aircraft overflew the 
Allied vessels.



dodge falling bombs. If gunners had been jit-

tery before, they were now even more on edge. 

The first C-47s reached Sicily’s coast at 

about 10:30 p.m.—ahead of schedule. They 

flew 35 miles over American-held territory to 

Farello and dropped their paratroopers with-

out incident. The groups that followed met a 

different reception, as army and navy gunners 

mistook the C-47s for German bombers. A 

lone gun opened up and “immediately, as 

though a prearranged signal,” ships and guns 

on shore “fired a devastating torrent of anti-

aircraft fire,” said Captain Adam A. Komosa, a 

paratrooper inside one of the C-47s. The men 

watched in horror as “the whole coastline 

burst into f lames,” one pilot recalled. To 

505th commander Colonel James M. Gavin, 

observing with his men from below, it looked 

like “fireworks on the Fourth of July” as trac-

ers lit the sky and shells exploded in the air. 
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Above him, Komosa and his fellow paratroop-

ers “felt like trapped rats,” watching “our own 

troops…throwing everything they had at us.” 

Each successive wave of planes received 

heavier fire. Without armor or self-sealing 

fuel tanks and flying at 1,000 feet or below, 

the C-47s were extremely vulnerable. “Like 

clumsy whales,” they “wheeled and attempted 

to get beyond the flak which rose in fountains 

of fire,” Komosa said. 

Stricken planes caught fire, and men either 

jumped or fell from the burning aircraft. Sev-

eral C-47s crashed with their paratroopers still 

inside, including one carrying Brigadier Gen-

eral Charles L. Keerans Jr., the 82nd’s assistant 

division commander. The plane carrying Lieu-

tenant Colonel Leslie G. Freeman ditched 500 

yards offshore, and navy gunners raked it with 

gunfire, killing or wounding 11 paratroopers 

and crewmen. The destroyer USS Beatty fired 

“Stop, you 
bastards, 
stop!” a war 
correspondent 
screamed at 
the men firing 
at the planes. 
“Stop 
shooting!”

Paratroopers jump 
over Sicily; Ridgway’s 
concern proved well-
justified as antiaircraft 
fire pelted the 504th’s 
C-47s. Those who 
escaped the planes 
faced further attacks 
on their descent and 
on the ground. 
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its 20mm guns at a downed C-47 before realiz-

ing its mistake and rescuing the survivors. 

Planes that remained aloft took their hits, 

too. The one from which 504th commander 

Colonel Reuben H. Tucker jumped returned 

to its base with more than 1,000 holes in it. 

Several pilots reported being chased by 

friendly fire for 30 miles after they left Sicil-

ian airspace. Eight planes headed back to 

Tunisia without dropping their paratroopers; 

their pilots felt it would be tantamount to 

murder to drop men into the heavy fire. For 

the pilots, crewmen, and paratroopers, “the 

safest place for us tonight…would have been 

over enemy territory,” one after-action report 

noted sarcastically.

On the ground, some people realized what 

was unfolding and viewed “this weird fratri-

cidal disaster with a feeling of helpless frus-

tration,” said infantry Captain Edward M. 

Solomon. Among them were Ridgway, wait-

ing at the Farello airfield, and army corps 

commander Lieutenant General Omar N. 

Bradley, watching from his headquarters 

at Scoglitti, on Sicily’s southwest coast. 

War correspondent Jack Belden screamed 

at the men firing at the planes, “Stop, you 

bastards, stop! Stop shooting!”

Paratroopers who successfully jumped 

from their planes were far from home free. 

Ground troops fired at them as they descended 

and after they landed. Some units claimed 

they had been warned to expect German para-

troopers that night. Chaplain Delbert A. 

Kuehl and his group landed near a stone wall 

and came under fire. Shouting the password 

did no good and, for the first time in his life, 

Kuehl cursed. Unbeknownst to the paratroop-

ers, the 504th’s password and counter-sign 

(Ulysses/Grant) were different from the ones 

given to the ground troops (Think/Quickly). 

Kuehl crawled to his left in a large circle. He 

snuck up behind the men firing at his group, 

tapped one on the shoulder, and told him they 

were shooting at fellow Americans. When Col-

onel Tucker hit the ground, he sprinted to five 

nearby tanks to stop the tankers from firing  

at his men. The paratroopers who survived 

were irate, and one gave Captain Solomon a 

profane earful. “His opinion of his Brothers-

in-arms was not complimentary to say the 

least,” Solomon remarked.

THE NEXT DAY REVEALED the disaster’s 

full magnitude. Twenty-three planes had 

been lost, and 37 were heavily damaged. The 504th had suffered 81 

dead, 132 wounded, and 16 missing. The toll for pilots and crewmen 

from the 52nd Troop Carrier Wing was seven dead, 30 wounded, and 

53 missing. It would prove to be America’s second most costly friendly-

fire incident of the war, eclipsed only by Operation Cobra a year later, 

when American bombs fell on friendly troops during the Normandy 

breakout, killing 111 men and wounding 490.

On July 12, theater commander Dwight D. Eisenhower visited the 

beachhead and conferred with Patton aboard Patton’s command ship, 

the USS Monrovia. Eisenhower, who was not yet aware of the friendly-

fire episode, was angry with Patton for another reason: Patton’s skimpy 

reports on the progress of the landings. “Ike…stepped on him hard,” said 

Captain Harry C. Butcher, Eisenhower’s naval aide. But despite being 

dressed down for withholding information, Patton did not tell Eisen-

hower about the prior night’s catastrophe. Eisenhower learned of it only 

when he returned to his headquarters on Malta, and he hit the roof, 

firing off a blistering message to Patton. 

“Ample time was obviously available for complete and exact coordi-

nation of movement among all forces involved,” Eisenhower wrote. 

Therefore, he concluded, “the incident could have 

been occasioned only by inexcusable carelessness 

and negligence on the part of someone.” He 

demanded “an immediate and exhaustive inves-
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A downed C-47 burns 
(here, in Holland). The 
incident over Sicily 
caused the loss of 23 
such planes, with 
another 37 greatly 
damaged.
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tigation…with a view to fixing responsibility,” 

and he wanted disciplinary action taken 

against those responsible. “This will be expe-

dited,” he ordered.

Patton fumed and fretted. He saw the pre-

vious night’s episode as “an unavoidable inci-

dent of combat,” and believed he had taken 

“every possible precaution” to protect the air-

borne troops. Eisenhower was overreacting, 

Patton thought, because “Ike has never been 

subjected to air attack or any other form of 

death.” Patton feared the incident would cost 

him his job. “Perhaps Ike is looking for an 

excuse to relieve me…. If they want a goat, I 

am it,” he wrote in his diary. 

Ridgway, too, questioned Eisenhower’s O
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IN THE AFTERMATH of the friendly-fire mishap over Sicily, the U.S. 
Navy wondered why the destroyer USS Jeffers (DD-621) was one of 
the few ships to hold its fire when the American transport planes 
passed overhead. The answer pointed in a surprising direction: a 
middle-aged psychologist in Ohio. 

Friendly fire had plagued the U.S. military since the first day of 
the war, when gunners in Hawaii shot down four F4F Wildcats flying 
to Hickam Field from the carrier USS Enterprise. The speed of mod-
ern warplanes and the stress of combat made it difficult for gunners 
to distinguish between Allied and enemy planes. The navy used the 
so-called WEFT system for aircraft recognition, which taught men to 
identify a plane by its component parts—Wing, Engine, Fuselage, 
Tail—akin to trying to read by examining each letter in a word. This 
system was cumbersome and inaccurate, leading sailors to grumble 
that WEFT really meant “Wrong Every [expletive] Time.”

Samuel Renshaw, a 50-year-old psychology professor at Ohio 
State University, thought he could help. He had developed a speed-
reading method, and he believed his system would work for aircraft 
identification. In early 1942, he pitched his idea to U.S. Navy 
Lieutenant Howard Hamilton, a former Ohio State colleague. As an 
experiment, Renshaw taught his system to college students. When 
the students identified planes more accurately than naval person-
nel, the navy began sending small groups of officers to Ohio State 
that June to learn his system—but they still wondered whether 
Renshaw’s method would work in combat. 

Renshaw emphasized “perception of total form.” Students 
learned to look at a warplane as a whole, rather than at its compo-
nent parts, much the way reading is actually conducted—by recog-
nizing a word instead of parsing every letter in that word. His main 
tool was the tachistoscope, a slide projector with a shutter that 
flashed images on a screen for increasingly shorter periods of time. 
Silhouettes of Allied and enemy planes were shown and, through 
repetition, students learned to identify a plane in 1/75th of a second.

In early 1943, Donald W. McClurg,  
a 25-year-old ensign, completed the 
Renshaw course and brought the system  
to the Jeffers. McClurg drilled the ship’s 
officers and crew on aircraft recognition 
every day from June 5, 1943, when he came 
aboard in Norfolk, Virginia, until July 9, 
1943, when the Jeffers sailed the 
Mediterranean toward Sicily. 

The Jeffers’s commander, William T. 
McGarry, was proud of his crew’s perfor-
mance during the ill-fated air drop. “This 
ship did not take any friendly planes under 
fire during the period of this operation,” he 
wrote in his after-action report, noting that 
the Jeffers was one of the few ships whose 
crew had recognized the planes overhead 
as C-47s. He credited Ensign McClurg and 
his rigorous training program.

Vice Admiral H. Kent Hewitt, command-
er of Husky’s American naval forces, also 
took notice. “Ships which had on board 
graduates of the Renshaw School at 
Columbus, Ohio, reported excellent fire 
discipline,” he wrote in his official report 
soon after Sicily was secured. Hewitt rec-
ommended that each destroyer-class ves-
sel or larger have a Renshaw-trained offi-
cer on board to teach the method to its 
crew. “Adequate instruction can never 
reach too many officers and men,” he 
reflected, and the army and navy adopted 
the Renshaw system.

By the end of the war, 4,000 air, navy, 
and army officers had completed the 120-
hour aircraft recognition course at Ohio 
State. They, in turn, taught the system to 
more than a million servicemen. As radar-
based aircraft identification became more 
reliable, visual recognition became less 
important—but until electronic identifica-
tion was fully perfected after the war, the 
Renshaw system remained the last line of 
defense against friendly fire. After the war, 
the navy honored Renshaw with its highest 
civilian decoration, the Distinguished 
Public Service Award.  —Joseph Connor

Lessons Learned

Psychology professor Samuel Renshaw 

developed a visual recognition system that 

proved effective in aircraft identification.
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ground fire, and army investigators questioned 

the navy’s fire discipline. The German air 

attack shortly before the transports arrived 

was viewed as “an unfortunate circumstance” 

but readily foreseeable. The C-47s bore yellow 

recognition lights on their bellies to help those 

below recognize them as friendly, but gunners 

had either not seen these lights or recognized 

their significance. Unnamed ground com-

manders were criticized for failing to ade-

quately alert their troops to the upcoming 

airborne mission, and no one had thought to 

make sure the paratroopers and infantry had 

the same passwords. 

Ridgway took the long view and saw Opera-

attempt to fix blame. Disciplinary action 

would be of “doubtful wisdom,” he believed, 

because responsibility was “so divided, so dif-

ficult to fix with impartial justice, and so 

questionable of ultimate value to the service 

because of the acrimonious debates which 

would follow.” Still, there was an urgent need 

to figure out what had gone wrong. Planners 

viewed airborne operations as essential to any 

invasion because paratroopers dropped 

behind enemy lines would disrupt enemy 

troop movements and communications. With 

the invasions of mainland Italy and France on 

the horizon, they had to figure out quickly 

how to avoid friendly-fire casualties.

In the end, no one was disciplined and 

Patton kept his job. The various boards and 

commands tasked with investigating over the 

next few weeks realized the failure was a sys-

temic one, born of inexperience in airborne 

operations—not dereliction. “Many mistakes 

were made and many lessons learnt,” was the 

verdict of British Major General Frederick A. 

Browning, Eisenhower’s airborne adviser. 

The main lesson was “the special hazard of 

flying over friendly naval surface craft,” wrote 

Major General Walter Bedell Smith, Eisen-

hower’s chief of staff. “Naval vessels are 

required to fire without warning on approach-

ing unidentified aircraft,” he noted. Once a 

ship or shore battery opened fire, others would 

do the same. “AA [antiaircraft] firing at night is 

infectious and control almost impossible,” said 

Air Marshal Arthur Tedder, Husky’s air com-

mander. Aircraft-recognition training was 

essential (see “Lessons Learned,” opposite), but 

Ridgway also noted the “inherent difficulty of 

recognizing friendly aircraft at night, particu-

larly in the case of unseasoned troops.”

The best way to avoid fire from a friendly 

fleet, General Bradley believed, was to avoid 

passing over it. Safe corridors were a must, but 

the two-mile-wide corridor used in Operation 

Mackall was too narrow. The lane should be at 

least 10 miles wide, investigators concluded. 

As a further precaution, all naval and ground 

units must be prohibited from firing at any 

plane whatsoever along the approach route 

during the time of the drop.

The investigators never officially deter-

mined whether it was army antiaircraft batter-

ies on shore or navy ships that had fired the 

first shot at the C-47s. Transport pilots were 

faulted for failing to fly their prescribed routes, 

although some may have done so to avoid C
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Furious theater 
commander Dwight D. 
Eisenhower (with 
George S. Patton, at top)
viewed the incident as a 
result of “carelessness 
and negligence.” On  
the ground, Colonel 
Reuben H. Tucker and 
Chaplain Delbert A. 
Kuehl (above, left and 
right) attempted to halt 
the shooting.
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tion Mackall’s casualties as necessary grow-

ing pains. “Deplorable as is the loss of life 

which occurred,” he wrote in August 1943, “I 

believe that the lessons now learned could 

have been driven home in no other way, and 

that these lessons provide a sound basis for 

the belief that recurrences can be avoided.”

The 82nd Airborne didn’t have to wait long 

to put these lessons to use. Two months later, 

on September 9, 1943, A merican troops 

invaded mainland Italy, landing at Salerno. 

Four days later, German counterattacks put 

the beachhead in jeopardy and the invasion 

commander, Lieutenant General Mark Clark, 

called for the 82nd as emergency reinforce-

ments. “This is a must,” he told Ridgway. 

“Rigid control of antiaircraft fire is absolutely 

essential,” Ridgway replied.

The operation was similar to Operation 

Mackall. Transports would fly over Allied-

controlled waters at night to drop the 504th 

on an American-held landing zone—but this 

time, Ridg way got the guarantee he had 

wanted in Sicily. Clark ordered all antiaircraft 

batteries on ships and ashore to hold their fire 

from 9 p.m. until further notice from him. To 

ensure the message got through, Clark met 

with the naval and ground commanders and 

sent representatives to give the word in 

person to all units. The C-47s flew a route that 

skirted the invasion fleet, and when the 504th 

jumped shortly before midnight on Septem-

ber 13, 1943, not a single friendly shot was 

fired at the paratroopers or their planes. 

THE MACKALL DISASTER was common 

knowledge in the Mediterranean Theater, but 

strict censorship kept the home front in the 

dark. The episode might have remained 

hidden for years, but almost by accident, the 

story came out eight months later.

Sergeant Jack Foisie, a 24-year-old reporter 

for the army newspaper Stars and Stripes, 

came home on furlough after having covered 

the invasion of Sicily. On March 15, 1944, he 

shared his wartime experiences in a speech 

“I believe that 
the lessons 
now learned 
could have 
been driven 
home in no 
other way,” 
Ridgway 
concluded.

Aware of the hard lessons of Operation Mackall, 
commanders took steps to prevent friendly fire 
when 504th paratroopers jumped into Salerno, Italy, 
two months later. The general public, however, 
remained unaware of the disaster until an army 
reporter spoke of it (opposite, left).
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ings. All the chips were on the table; if the 

invasion failed, it would take months—if not 

longer—for the Allies to marshal the resources 

to try again, and Eisenhower believed para-

troopers were essential to the invasion’s suc-

cess. The transport planes would have to fly 

in darkness uncomfortably near the invasion 

fleet, and this caused “great anxiety” over the 

risk of friendly fire, noted Rear Admiral Alan 

G. Kirk, commander of the invasion’s U.S. 

naval forces. 

Precautions were again taken based on the 

bitter lessons of Operation Mackall, including 

a 10-mile-wide safe corridor and timely notice 

to all ships of the precise route the transports 

would fly. Distinctive black-and-white mark-

ings called “invasion stripes” were painted on 

Allied aircraft to help those below recognize 

the planes as friendly. These safeguards 

worked: when the C-47s passed overhead, 

naval gunners held their fire, which Admiral 

Kirk credited to “careful briefing and good 

discipline.” Airborne operations would always 

be high-risk endeavors but, as Ridgway had 

predicted, the costly mistakes of Sicily would 

not be repeated. 

before the Commonwealth Club, a community group in San Francisco. 

He mentioned Mackall’s friendly-fire incident, saying, “The navy gun-

ners kept right on shooting, and some 20 of our planes went down.”  

A wire-service newsman was in the audience and reported Foisie’s 

comments. The story ran the next day in newspapers across the nation. 

The press confronted Secretary of War Henry L. Stimson with 

Foisie’s account, but Stimson dismissed it. “I can’t ask for a report on 

what every soldier says when he comes back,” he said. Because Foisie 

had inaccurately placed the blame solely on the navy, however, some-

thing more than Stimson’s brush-off was needed. The War Depart-

ment confirmed the gist of Foisie’s account but carefully noted that the 

friendly fire had come from both “naval and ground forces.” Stimson 

was left with egg on his face. “The old Secretary’s bluff was called,” 

Time magazine chortled. But he was powerless to take any action 

against Foisie. The newsman had cleared his speech with a stateside 

army censor before delivering it.

Never entirely comfortable with military censorship, the press 

smelled a coverup and questioned why the incident had been kept 

secret in the first place. An Associated Press story pointedly noted 

that the War Department’s confirmation came “without explanation 

of the secrecy previously imposed.” New York Governor Thomas E. 

Dewey, who would run for president against Franklin D. Roosevelt 

that fall, thought he knew the answer: he accused the Roosevelt 

administration of “a deliberate and dangerous policy of suppression” 

of military missteps.

THE NORMANDY INVASION, as the Allies’ most important and 

ambitious amphibious assault of the war, would be the acid test for air-

borne operations—far more complex than the operations in Sicily and 

mainland Italy, and involving many more paratroopers, transport 

planes, and ships. Both the 82nd and 101st airborne divisions were 

slated to jump behind enemy lines just hours before the dawn land-

Hastily applied “invasion stripes” mark the tail  
of a C-47, as men of the 101st Airborne Division—
their insignia concealed in this photo by wartime 
censors—prepare for the D-Day invasion. As with 
Salerno, the new safeguards proved effective. 
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IT TAKES  
A THIEF
A former ABC News correspondent A former ABC News correspondent 
details how an international criminal details how an international criminal 
helped bring a Nazi fugitive to justice helped bring a Nazi fugitive to justice 
and expose an American wrongdoingand expose an American wrongdoing
By John MartinBy John Martin
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K
laus Barbie was one of World War II’s most vicious Nazi 
criminals. An SS officer and head of the Gestapo in Lyon, 
France, beginning in 1942, Barbie was believed respon-
sible for the torture and murder of at least 4,000 Jews 
and Resistance fighters. His cruelties earned him a repu-
tation as the “Butcher of Lyon.”

Near the war’s end, as American and Allied forces 
began recapturing French soil, Barbie vanished—a 31-year-old 
Nazi fugitive scrambling into the darkness of a ravaged Europe. 
He remained a free man until early 1983, when Barbie was 

arrested and expelled from Bolivia to 
stand trial in France for crimes against 
humanity. Almost immediately, disturbing 
revelations began to emerge.  

Six months after Barbie’s arrest, jour-
nalists and U.S. Justice Department inves-
tigators had uncovered many facts of 
Barbie’s postwar life, including that he 
performed intelligence work for Bolivia. 
Most shocking of all was that he had also 
performed secret counterintelligence 
work for the United States, and that just six 
years after the war’s end, in 1951, it was 
American soldiers who had helped Klaus 
Barbie and his family escape to South 
America—a clandestine mission that had 
remained locked in secret files at the State 
Department, CIA, and Pentagon for 32 
years. Americans—myself among them—
reeled in shock and disbelief. How could a 
country that had fought the Nazis protect 
one of their worst? 

IN 1971, Beate and Serge Klarsfeld, a pair 
of Nazi hunters from Paris, traced Barbie 
to Bolivia and persuaded the French A
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Klaus Barbie—here as 
an SS-Obersturmführer, 
equivalent to a first 
lieutenant—is best 
remembered as the 
“Butcher of Lyon.” 
Barbie was hiding from 
justice in Bolivia 
postwar when he met 
an international jewel 
thief, Bobby Wilson  
(at left, opposite, with 
Barbie, circa 1975),  
and confided in him. 
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ambassador in La Paz to ask for his extradition. Bolivian dictator Hugo 

Banzer refused, even after Beate flew to Peru and Bolivia in early 1972 

and made public appeals. Nevertheless, the episode stripped Barbie of 

his alias—Klaus Altmann—and his hiding place. Ten years later, there 

was another attempt to bring Barbie to justice. 

On October 5, 1982, Bolivians swore in a new president, Hernán Siles 

Zuazo, a democratically elected politician determined to rid his coun-

try of Barbie’s malign presence. Working with French scholar and activ-

ist Régis Debray—a friend of the Klarsfelds—the new Bolivian Justice 

Minister, Gustavo A. Sánchez Salazar, began developing a plan. Three 

months later, on January 19, 1983, Barbie was arrested on a tax evasion 

charge and secretly held in La Paz. Near midnight on February 3, he was 

placed aboard a Bolivian C-130 military plane and flown 1,800 miles to 

Cayenne, French Guyana—the nearest French territory. Transferred to 

a French military jet, Barbie arrived in France on February 5.

I knew nothing of this a few days later when I answered my phone 

at ABC News headquarters in New York City. I heard a woman’s voice: 

“If you want to know anything about Klaus Barbie, call Bobby Wilson 

in Vancouver.”

It was Bettina Parker, a Dutch-born trading 

executive I had met several months earlier 

while prepa ring a n obitua r y of Leonid 

Brezhnev, the ailing Soviet leader. Parker was 

blonde and witty, an attractive business-

woman in her mid-40s. She and Brezhnev had 

met at a trade fair in Moscow and, over the 

years, formed a cordial business friendship. 

I had never heard of Klaus Barbie, even 

though I had lived for a year in France in the 

1960s as a New York Times copy editor. I 

thought he might be too obscure a figure to 

interest ABC News viewers. The other name 

was unfamiliar, too.

“Who is Bobby Wilson?” I asked.

“He’s an international jewel thief,” Parker 

said, adding that Wilson and Barbie had met 

in Bolivia years earlier and become close 

associates.

Despite the novelty of finding a common 

criminal in the mix of a wartime narrative, I 

still wasn’t convinced there was a story to be 

told to A merican v iewers. Then Parker 

dropped a pair of bombshells: she said Barbie 

claimed both a long working relationship 

with American counterintelligence and that 

he had escaped to South America with the 

help of U.S. soldiers—facts rumored about but 

unconfirmed at the time. 

“And how,” I asked in mock disbelief, “does 

a respectable businesswoman named Bet- 

tina Parker come to know a jewel thief?” Her 

answer was bizarre yet believable: One 

summer evening in the early 1970s, Parker 

hosted a party at her vacation home in Cuer-

navaca, Mexico. Mingling among her many 

guests, she spotted a stranger and grew suspi-

cious. She ordered him to leave, convinced he 

was looking for objects to steal. The next day 

she spotted him in a town park, and the two 

began talking. Something clicked, she said, 

and despite his admission that he was, indeed, 

casing her house, they became friends. 

As Parker and I spoke, it quickly became 

clear that there was much more to learn from 

this bizarre linking of two diametrically dif-

ferent lives. When I reached Wilson by phone, 

he sounded credible—but this wasn’t enough 

for my boss, Jeff Gralnick, executive producer 

of ABC’s World News Tonight. How did we 

know he wasn’t a crackpot? I got back on the 

phone and asked Wilson what proof he pos-

sessed that Barbie had said what he claimed.

“I have audiotapes and pictures,” Wilson 

told me, “because I was planning to write a 

Author John Martin (top) had met Bettina Parker (above) on an earlier story. 
In February 1983, she unexpectedly called Martin with a tip about Barbie, 
and steered him toward Wilson and information he had gathered. 
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fortable around each other.” So comfortable 

that by 1975, Barbie allowed him to tape-

record their conversations.

Wilson handed me a cassette. I slipped it 

into my tape recorder and, as our camera 

rolled, we listened. Wilson had chosen a con-

versation in which Barbie, speaking in broken 

but understandable English, described his 

role in wartime torture in Lyon, including 

that of Jean Moulin, the popular leader of the 

French Resistance. 

“The war history, that is true. That is abso-

lutely true,” Barbie told Wilson.

In the 1950s, former intelligence agents had 

raised unconfirmed suspicions that Barbie 

had worked for U.S. intelligence in Germany 

and that he and his family had escaped to 

Bolivia with American agents’ help. What 

about that? I asked.

Wilson was emphatic. “They became very 

friendly towards him. And according to him, 

he struck a deal with them,” Wilson said.

When I asked if Barbie told him he had con-

tinuing contacts with American intelligence 

agencies—the CIA or others—in South Amer-

ica, Wilson said, “He told me that on a number 

of occasions, yes.” But when I asked for 

details, Wilson’s answer was maddeningly 

vague. “Well, he just used the term ‘I am on 

very friendly relationships with the Ameri-

cans and have been.’ He mentioned the fact 

he’s been in New Orleans; he loved San Fran-

cisco,” Wilson said. 

My story on World News Tonight on Febru-

ary 11, 1983, created a stir in Washington. 

Within days, 10 members of Congress wrote 

letters to the U.S. Justice Department calling 

for an investigation into how a wanted war 

cr im ina l l i ke Ba rbie m ig ht have been 

employed by the U.S. for several years and 

then secretly helped to flee to South America. 

Nothing happened. Even after the New 

York Times sent one of its top correspondents, 

Ralph Blumenthal, to Vancouver to interview 

Wilson and report the same story, the Justice 

Department still resisted investigating. 

“We are not the Department of History,” 

said United States Attorney General William 

French Smith. 

The Times editorialized: “Is it really too 

book, and I got his permission to record our conversations.” 

The next day, a producer, Sally Holm, and I flew west to join a cam-

eraman and sound technician in British Columbia. By late afternoon, 

we were videotaping Wilson in his modest Vancouver apartment. 

Bespectacled, graying, bearded, and talkative, Wilson was willing to 

describe what amounted to a doctorate in crime. He explained that he 

met with Barbie over a three-year period after being introduced in 

1972 by a wealthy, well-connected mutual friend whose contacts 

seemed to extend from dictators to drug cartels. 

“I have a criminal background, for some 30 years,” Wilson began, 

“and [Barbie’s] obviously a very cultivated criminal. We felt very com-

Under the alias Klaus Altmann, Barbie (at left,  
with a bodyguard in 1982) had established a new 
life in Bolivia, where he allowed Wilson (bottom)  
to record some revealing conversations.
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much to ask the United States to admit or 

deny having shielded one of Germany’s most 

notorious war criminals from postwar justice 

in France?” it read. “Is it shame that ties our 

Government’s tongue?”

Weeks later, in response to a Freedom of 

Information request I had made, I received an 

Immigration and Naturalization Service doc-

ument showing that Barbie, under the name 

Klaus Altmann, had visited Miami at least 

once in the 1970s. That night, as I prepared to 

report the story, I got an idea. I called Allan 

Ryan, head of the Department of Justice’s 

Nazi-hunting agency, the Office of Special 

Investigations (OSI). When I told him what I 

planned to report and asked if the department 

still had had no intention of investigating, he 

said that he would call me back.  

Ryan, who had been the OSI’s director since 

its establishment in 1979, described what hap-

pened next in a 1984 memoir of his career, 

Quiet Neighbors: Prosecuting Nazi War Crimi-

nals in America. Taking my question to mean I 

thought a coverup was underway, he called the 

press secretary for Attorney General Smith to 

tell him what I planned to report. A half-hour 

later, the press secretary called back to say that 

Smith was authorizing the investigation. 

“I was jubilant,” Ryan wrote, “but the first 

thing I did was to call the correspondent back. 

I told him of Smith’s decision, and he re-taped 

the story five minutes before airtime. An 

embarrassing jab at the attorney general—

and, more importantly, the Department of 
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Justice—was averted at the last possible moment, and all it cost was a 

decision that should have been made two weeks before.”

Ryan’s mildly funny conclusion: “Thus are wise decisions reached in 

the executive branch of government.”

WHAT THIS TOLD ME was that without the U.S. Freedom of Infor-

mation Act, Bettina Parker’s tip, and Bobby Wilson’s shocking allega-

tions, there would likely have been no official examination of one of 

America’s most dishonorable actions. 

Instead, Ryan led a fact-finding team that 

meticulously uncovered Barbie’s transfor-

mation from World War II Nazi barbarian to 

Cold War counterintelligence wizard. In 

their 141-day investigation, a Justice Depart-

ment team revealed Barbie’s horrific exploits 

in Lyon in 1943-44 and his employment by 

the U.S. Army Counter Intelligence Corps 

(CIC) from 1947 to 1951, when he recruited counterspies to infiltrate 

the ranks of Communist intelligence agencies working in the West 

from France, Britain, and the Soviet Union and its satellite states. The 

report also detailed how American agents shielded Barbie from cap-

ture by French prosecutors and aided his and his family’s escape to 

South America after they discovered that his war crimes were more 

serious than originally understood.

As Ryan emphasized, “Officers of the United States government 

were directly responsible for protecting a person wanted by the gov-

ernment of France on criminal charges and in arranging his escape 

from the law.” 

But why? Why was Barbie shielded from French prosecutors and 

spirited away by American agents? The reason appears to be twofold: 

First, a desire to hide from the French a secret American decision to 

spy on French counterintelligence agents operating in postwar Ger-

many and France, spurred by the idea that Communists had infil-

trated their ranks. Second, to shield the United States from 

condemnation by its allies for employing a notorious Gestapo fugitive.

In his final report on August 2, 1983, OSI Director Ryan left no 

doubt about the ominous moral implications: “For the United States 

Government to have collaborated in any way with former Gestapo offi-

cers was, at the least, a grave misjudgment that, however unwittingly, 

betrayed those who had died fighting Nazism or falling victim to it. To 

actually employ a man who had been the leader of the Gestapo in a city 

in France, and to rely on him to advance the interests of the United 

States, was incomprehensible and shameful.” 

TO UNDERSTAND HOW shameful it was to spirit Klaus Barbie away 

to South America, consider some of the atrocities he and his men were 

accused of committing as World War II swirled around them:

In February 1943, Barbie led a group of Gestapo agents into the Lyon 

headquarters of the Union General of Jews in France. They arrested 86 

people inside and immediately shipped them to the Auschwitz death 

camp in German-occupied Poland. 

In March 1944, a Resistance worker named Lise Lesevre was 

arrested at a Lyon train station carrying compromising papers. Ques-

tioned by Barbie, she refused to answer and, according to one detailed 

account, “he struck her across the face with his fists.” Later she was 

Allan Ryan, head of the 
Justice Department’s 
Office of Special 
Investigations, led an 
inquiry into Barbie’s 
war crimes and postwar 
life—including work 
performed for the U.S. 
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stripped and “hung from a beam by the mana-

cles on her wrists as Barbie lashed her with his 

riding crop.” Days later, she still refused to 

answer questions. She fainted after a particu-

larly vicious session; when she came to, a smil-

ing Barbie told her, “Well done, my dear. No 

one has ever held out as long as you. It’s nearly 

over now.” Lesevre was then pushed down into 

a tub of icy water until she felt that she would 

rather commit suicide than endure another 

session. Lesevre survived, escaped, and went 

on to testify at Barbie’s 1987 trial in France. 

“He was a monster,” recalled a Resistance 

fighter quoted by Ryan. “He struck with no 

hesitation. He stopped when we fainted. Then 

he made us come to by kicking us in the stom-

ach, in the kidneys and abdomen.”

“He did not touch me,” said another ex-

prisoner, “he only looked on” as his men 

burned the prisoner’s feet with a hot iron.

On April 6, 1944, on Barbie’s orders, 44 chil-

dren and their seven supervisors from Izieu, a 

Jewish orphanage north of Lyon, were forced 

onto trucks, driven away, and then put on 

trains to Auschwitz.

On August 20, 1944, Barbie’s men hand-

cuffed 110 prisoners suspected of Resistance 

activ ities and shot them to death w ith 

machine guns, burned their bodies, and then, 

without explanation, dynamited the house 

where they had been held captive.

TO UNDERSTAND WHY American counter-

intelligence agents were willing to employ a 

loathsome Nazi fugitive, consider the dawn of 

the Cold War: 

Enemies became allies almost overnight as 

the Western powers saw a looming threat from 

the Communist world. Soviet forces clamped 

down in Eastern Europe. Would France, Bel-

gium, and the Scandinavian nations fall in 

elections to Communist political parties? 

Winston Churchill saw an “Iron Curtain” 

descending on the continent, closing off 

nearly a dozen states—including Poland, Hun-

gary, Czechoslovakia, and a chunk of Ger-

many, plus Bulgaria and Romania. 

In China, a Communist regime took over 

from a Nationalist ally of the United States in 

1949, and parts of Southeast Asia became 

Communist allies or were dominated by 

repressive regimes. “Who lost China?” was a 

rallying cry of conservative ideologues.

Some of this fear was fed by paranoia, and 

some by solid analysis. Whichever it was, the C
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Clockwise from top: As head of the Gestapo in Lyon, France, Barbie was 
charged with ridding the city of Resistance fighters and Jews. One of his 
victims, Lise Lesevre, survived to testify against him. Many others—most 
infamously a group of Jewish children and their teachers, and Resistance leader 
Jean Moulin—did not. The children’s group was gassed; Moulin died of torture.
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moment produced a counterintelligence pivot 

within a matter of months after the end of the 

war. In the rush to recruit skilled agents, 

Barbie presented himself as shrewd and 

immensely capable.

An American CIC agent, Robert Taylor, 

made the first contact with Barbie. Taylor had 

been introduced to Barbie by Kurt Merk, also 

on the CIC payroll and formerly a specialist 

with the Abwehr, the German wartime mili-

tary intelligence service. Merk told Taylor he 

had bumped into Barbie in a train 

station and remembered him as 

“one of the best counterintelli-

gence men in France during the 

German occupation.” Taylor said 

he recognized Barbie’s name 

from a wanted fugitive list but 

decided, along with his CIC com-

manding officer, Lieutenant 

Colonel Dale Garvey, to hire him 

without telling their superiors. 

The reason? Both men saw  

the emerging confrontation with 

Communist nations, involving 

spies and military forces, as 

beyond their ability to contain. 

They needed help to confront their Cold War 

counterintelligence adversaries.

At the end of World War II, there had been 

enormous pressure to get American troops 

who had served for years home and out of uni-

form. Their American replacements were 

inexperienced; German war veterans, profess-

ing strong anti-Communist beliefs, seemed 

perfectly suited to step into intelligence work. 

A New York Times correspondent and colum-

nist, Drew Middleton, had observed in 1945 

that the “American officials who selected and 

hired them were often ignorant of the complex 

issues involved, unfamiliar with the German 

language and Germany’s history, and, in many 

cases, favorably impressed with the cleanli-

ness and friendly manner of the Germans they 

came in contact with.”

Even by the late 1940s, not all U.S. counter-

intelligence officers knew of Barbie’s war 

crimes, and many of those who did know felt 

he had become far too knowledgeable about 

American spy operations to turn him over to 

the French, who had begun to seek his extra-

dition for war crimes in Lyon. 

OSI Director Ryan said that “any attempt 

to jail him at that point would have risked the 

prospect that if he escaped, he would go to the 

French or British—and carry all his CIC secrets with him.” 

Eugene Kolb, one of Barbie’s supervisors, was unaware as late as 

April 1947 that Barbie was a fugitive. He told me at his home in Maine 

in 1983 that “there were no charges of war crimes against him at the 

time.” He saw Barbie as an important asset. He was “damn useful and 

damn good at it.” 

Even so, Barbie’s potential for drawing condemnation on the United 

States because of his war crimes was why the U.S. Army’s 430th Coun-

ter Intelligence Corps jumped at the chance to use the so-called “Rat 

Line” to remove Barbie from its ranks and from Europe in 1951. On 

March 9, two U.S. Army CIC officers boarded a train in Augsburg, Ger-

many, bound for Salzburg, Austria. Onboard with them were Klaus 

Barbie; his wife, Regine; daughter, Ute Regine, 6; and son, Jorge, 2. On 

the 12th, the family, now unaccompanied, boarded a train from Salz-

burg to Genoa, Italy. There, a Croatian Catholic priest, Krunoslav Dra-

ganovic, met them and helped them secure forged travel documents 

paid for by the U.S. Army. Then, on March 22, 1951, the family sailed 

for South America, arriving in Buenos Aires on or around April 23. 

From there, the family—now known as the Altmanns—traveled 

onward to Bolivia, where they met their immigration sponsor, another 

Croatian priest, Father Roque Romac. 

BUTTRESSED BY NEARLY 600 PAGES of previously classified doc-

uments, the 1983 Ryan report made its way through a bureaucratic 

labyrinth. It soon became clear that the statute of limitations had 

long ago lapsed: while France could still prosecute Klaus Barbie for 

crimes against humanity, the U.S. could not prosecute the American 

soldiers who had helped him. But the circumstances were so grave, F
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The author interviews 
Eugene Kolb, Barbie’s 
handler in the army’s 
Counter Intelligence 
Corps, who called 
him “damn useful and 
damn good at it.” 
Those skills gained 
Barbie and his family 
protection on his flight 
from justice, including 
the fake identification 
card at left. 
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working relationship for many years in South America, although he 

was unable to come up with supporting evidence. 

Barbie’s role in Bolivian intelligence is better-established. It began 

when Bolivian dictator René Barrientos seized power in 1964 and 

extended to 1978 and beyond, into the rule of his more notorious suc-

cessor, Hugo Banzer. A team of British journalists who interviewed 

Bolivian government officials in the wake of Barbie’s expulsion found 

that he had been given the use of an office in the Ministry of Interior 

and worked with Department 4, the intelligence section of the Bolivian 

army. That was the unit that monitored political opponents of the gov-

ernment—targets who soon suffered treatment similar to members of 

the French Resistance. 

In 1987, four years after he was expelled and returned to France, 

Barbie was convicted in a French courtroom of wartime crimes against 

humanity and sentenced to life in prison. He died of cancer at age 77 in 

Lyon’s Montluc prison in 1991.

I am proud to have played a role in reporting his story. Proud that it 

prodded my country to do the right thing. And grateful to have received 

the help I needed from two remarkable people—Bettina Parker and 

Bobby Wilson—to break the story. That Klaus Barbie escaped justice 

for more than three decades represents a black mark in the immediate 

post-World War II history of the United States—yet his story also rep-

resents a refreshing willingness by a powerful country to admit a  

mistake and apologize in an honorable fashion. 

Ryan argued that an exceptional act of contri-

tion was needed. Thus, the United States was 

led to make a graceful and extraordinary 

statement of apology to France’s government 

and citizens as they prepared for Barbie’s trial. 

“Whatever the verdict,” Ryan wrote, “his 

appointment with justice is long overdue. It is 

a principle of democracy, and the rule of law 

that justice delayed is justice denied. If we are 

to be faithful to that principle—and we should 

be faithful to it—we cannot pretend that it 

applies only within our borders and nowhere 

else. We have delayed justice in Lyon.”

The reaction in the United States and 

France was swift and powerfully positive. 

“How rare it is for a proud and powerful nation 

to admit shabby behavior,” read an editorial in 

the New York Times. “Shameful as the episode 

was, the admission of blame the United States 

made—first to itself and then to France—goes 

far to redeem national honor.” The editors 

endorsed Ryan’s conclusion: “Mr. Ryan argues 

eloquently that expediency is not the only 

guidepost [and his] report summons the cour-

age to say that the United States is sorry.” 

The French Minister of Justice wrote to 

Attorney General Smith to praise Ryan’s 

report: “This particularly rigorous work 

reveals a concern for the investigation of the 

truth that honors your country.” 

My favorite note came from Allan Ryan 

himself. Inside the cover of my copy of Quiet 

Neighbors, his book about the investigation, 

he wrote: “To John Martin…who cracked the 

Barbie case while I took all the credit.” 

IN AN UNEXPECTED WAY, an improbable 

friendship between a jewel thief and a war 

criminal had enabled the United States to find 

an honorable conclusion to its dishonorable 

dealings at the end of the war. Bobby Wilson’s 

revelation was a prime reason that the U.S. 

Department of Justice dropped its resistance 

to investigate. 

Wilson, though, did not accept one Ryan 

conclusion: “There is no indication that Barbie 

ever reported to the CIA, was employed or 

paid by that agency, or was notified, directly or 

indirectly, of matters that the CIA wished to 

gather material on,” Ryan wrote. “Interviews 

of CIA officials were consistent with this fact.” 

Wilson was convinced—as he noted in the 

book he eventually did write, 1984’s The Con-

fessions of Klaus Barbie, the Butcher of Lyon—

that Barbie and the CIA had maintained a A
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Police in Lyon escort a handcuffed Barbie, then 73, following his July 4, 
1987, conviction on charges of crimes against humanity. He was 
sentenced to life in prison and died there in 1991. 



France’s collaborationist Vichy 
government retreated en masse to 
a dramatic cliffside stronghold in 
Sigmaringen, Germany, in 1944  
as the Third Reich’s fortunes on 
the Western Front crumbled. 

46 W O R L D  W A R  I I



BERLIN

SIGMARINGEN

G E R M A N Y

VICHY’S 
LAST 
STAND
From an imposing German From an imposing German 
castle, a toxic blend of castle, a toxic blend of 
French collaborators ran  French collaborators ran  
a government-in-exile  a government-in-exile  
in the war’s final months   in the war’s final months   
By Jeremy GrayBy Jeremy Gray

O
n the afternoon of September 8, 1944, 

an open limousine bearing a distin-

guished white-haired gentleman 

stopped at a grand turreted castle in 

southwest Germany. It was none 

other than French war hero and head 

of state Marshal Henri Philippe 

Pétain. Despite his commanding presence at a 

venue fit for a king, this old soldier was facing 

not another victory but a humiliating retreat—

together with his German captors and some of 

France’s most ruthless traitors. For Pétain 

was leader not of the French Allies fighting 

Hitler, but of Vichy France, the Nazi puppet 

regime that drew its dying breath in a collaps-

ing Germany.

For eight bizarre months near the end of 

World War II, this towering palace at Sigmar-

ingen, a sleepy burg on the river Danube, 

became the unlikely seat of the Vichy France 

government-in-exile under Marshal Pétain. 

Here, their days numbered, French sympa-

thizers of Vichy desperately clung to their 

dwindling power and hallucinatory dreams of 

“recapturing” France and creating a “New 

Europe” under German management. 

But in vain. Rather than a place of refuge, 

Sigmaringen turned out to be a trap for 

France’s wartime collaborators—an open 

prison whose inmates went through the 

motions of governing while waiting for the 

hangman to arrive.

IN JUST SIX WEEKS during May and June 

1940, the Germans defeated Allied forces to 

conquer France, Belgium, Luxembourg, and 

the Netherlands. The 84-year-old Pétain, a 

former war minister and celebrated hero of 

World War I’s Battle of Verdun, was named 

French prime minister on June 16 after a cab-

inet crisis on whether to continue fighting the 

Germans or lay down arms. At this point, 

Pétain believed the French military was out-

classed and urged his countrymen to cooper-

ate with the Germans to prevent further 

bloodshed. France surrendered and was split 

into an occupied north run by the Germans 

and a “free” (unoccupied) south, based in the 

spa town of Vichy and administered by French 

collaborators. In mid-July, Pétain was also 

named “chief of state” of the Vichy govern-

ment with the explicit approval of the Nazi 

invaders, who saw in the popular Pétain an 

ideal figurehead who would lend instant legit-

imacy to the puppet regime. From 1940 to 
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France turned to lionized 
World War I hero Marshal 
Philippe Pétain to lead it after 
the country surrendered to 
Germany in June 1940. 
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1942, Marshal Pétain wielded authoritarian 

power under the Germans, issuing new con-

stitutional acts that abolished the presidency 

and indefinitely adjourning parliament. But 

by 1942, the Nazis grew impatient with the 

slow progress toward absolute cooperation by 

the French and increasingly felt the wrath of 

underground French Resistance fighters. To 

tighten their grip over the country after the 

Allied invasion of French North Africa, the 

Germans took direct control of Vichy France 

and cut back Pétain’s powers.

On June 6, 1944, the Allies launched the 

D-Day invasion of Normandy and sped toward 

Paris. Two months later, the Allies invaded the 

south of France, and German resistance 

crumbled on both fronts. Their control of 

France slipping away, the German army 

evacuated top French officials 

from Vichy in mid-August and 

brought them to the town of 

Belfort, in the French Alsace 

region near the German border. 

The Allied advance across 

France was so swift, however, 

that the officials had to be 
dispatched to a new destination 

just two weeks later—this time 

across the German border to a 

pict uresque tow n some 20 

miles north of Lake Constance. 

Steeped in German history and 

symbolism, Sigmaringen was a 

stronghold of the Hohenzollern 

dynasty that ruled Germany for 

eight centuries; it boasted an 

imposing hilltop castle ideal  

for exiled rulers. At Hitler ’s 

personal request, it now became 

the French capital-in-exile.  

The Gestapo kicked Prince Friedrich 

Wilhelm von Hohenzollern and his family out 

of the castle and installed the Vichy leaders  

in their place, with lesser ranks settling in  

the town below. These French followers of 

Hitler’s Germany were accompanied by their 

wives, mistresses, and a colorful mix of  

artists, intellectuals, and hangers-on. By late 

September 1944, a 2,000-strong French 

enclave had settled into this community of 

5,000 souls, prompting the Gestapo to com-

mandeer extra housing for their guests from 

across the Rhine. 

Among the most famous of these exiles was 

Louis-Ferdinand Céline, a qualified physician 

who was better known as a brilliant but crazed 

novelist and fervent anti-Semite. For Céline, 

Sigmaringen made a perfect backdrop for a 

Wagnerian drama with a pinch of Hollywood 

glamor, and he chronicled events with his 

trademark grotesque humor. In his popular 

post wa r novel, Castle to Castle, Céline 

described the vain rivalries among Vichy’s top 

brass as a “ballet of crabs” who were always on 

the verge of knifing one another with the 

dining room cutlery. At the castle, the author 

would appear in layers of disheveled lumber 

jackets, his beloved cat, Bébert, strapped to 

his belly in a haversack. 

AS IN A REAL CAPITAL, the Vichy govern-

ment exchanged ambassadors with what was 

left of Germany’s allies, including the Japa-

nese and the shreds of Mussolini’s Italian 

Social Republic. To keep up appearances of a 

fully working French state, the German 

embassy in Paris moved its headquarters to 

Sigmaringen, where it shared the premises 

with the editorial offices of a government 

newspaper, La France, and a radio channel, Ici 

la France!, which broadcast a steady diet of 

opera between bursts of propaganda.

On October 1, 1944, a host of officials inau-

gurated the sham capital in a solemn cere-

mony at the castle gates in Sigmaringen. A 

unit of French militia presented arms to a 

flourish of drums played by German soldiers, 

while the Tricolor French flag was raised over 

the castle. Fernand de Brinon, representative 

to the German High Command in occupied 

Paris, read the opening speech. “We stand side 

by side with the marshal, the only legitimate 

head of the French state,” de Brinon intoned—

even though Pétain himself was not present, 

having boycotted the event.

After leaving Vichy, both the marshal and 

prime minister Pierre Laval assumed the role 

of “passifs,” claiming they had been taken to 

Sigmaringen against their will and refusing to 

fulfill any official functions. Laval and Pétain 

loathed each other; apart from fundamental 

differences in personality (the meticulous 

Pétain found Laval’s working methods slov-

enly), the marshal had dismissed Laval as 

prime minister in December 1940 because 

Pétain did not want to cooperate as closely 

with the Nazi regime as Laval demanded. 

Pétain severed all formal contacts with 

German officials and communicated with the 

outside world exclusively through Dr. Bernard 

An eclectic array of 
artists and intellectuals 
accompanied the 
Vichy leaders to 
Sigmaringen, 
including Louis-
Ferdinand Céline, an 
eccentric physician 
and novelist who  
later described the 
dysfunctional 
government-in-exile 
as a “ballet of crabs.” 

Pétain was 
something of 
a father figure 
to France 
after the 
collapse of  
its Third 
Republic.
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of potatoes and cabbage, the marshal dined 

lavishly thanks to ration cards six times the 

normal allowance. Every day, Pétain took long 

walks after lunch with an SS escort, who 

followed in a black Opel saloon car at a 

respectful distance. Pétain would pretend not 

to see Laval if he passed the prime minister in 

the courtyard, according to historians such  

as Henry Rousso in his seminal work, Un 

Château en Allemagne (A Castle in Germany). 

In keeping with the hierarchy, Laval and 

the other Vichy ministers lodged just below 

Pétain on the sixth floor. With no official 

functions to perform, the passif Laval spent 

part of every morning in his blue silk–lined 

study, preparing his defense for the day when 

he would face de Gaulle’s new High Court of 

Justice on charges of treason. Back in 1931, 

Laval had been chosen Time magazine’s “Man 

of the Year” for his part in high-profile inter-

national debt talks with U.S. President Her-

bert Hoover. He must have wondered where 

things had gone wrong.

IN THE FALL OF 1944, Pétain’s and Laval’s 

lack of engagement invited a putsch among 

Vichy’s ultra-collaborators, led by the schem-

ing de Brinon. The first French journalist to 

interview Hitler after his rise to power, de 

Brinon was a minor aristocrat who had headed 

the pro-German, appeasement-oriented 

France-Germany Committee between the 

wars; he still enjoyed considerable influence. 

After a meeting with the Führer in Septem-

ber 1944, de Brinon got the green light to head 

a new “government commission,” a pseudo-

Ménétrel, his personal physician, adviser, and de facto bodyguard. 

Others in the Vichy cabinet, such as education minister Abel Bonnard, 

also had no intention of defending the glory of France alongside 

Germany in the face of certain defeat and simply went on strike. 

THINGS HAD CHANGED A LOT since the summer of 1940, when 

Pétain became something of a father figure to France in the wake of 

the military, political, and moral collapse of its Third Republic. Ini-

tially, the avuncular marshal’s popularity was undimmed: the hit 

song “Maréchal, nous voilà!” (“Marshal, we are behind you”) became 

the de facto national anthem, and his image was everywhere. But 

there was no disguising the fact that Pétain had signed a humiliating 

armistice with the Germans and had become a willing executor of the 

decimation of France’s Jews and Resistance fighters while expanding 

his own authority toward the absolute. The Allies quickly branded 

the marshal a traitor, and his younger rival, Charles de Gaulle, 

became their negotiating partner for the future of France. 

Before the war, Pétain was widely admired by French nationalists 

who remembered his battlefield courage in World War I and his stra-

tegic acumen later as Minister of War. After his leading role in France’s 

capitulation became apparent, the marshal lost the nationalists’ 

support but found favor with the collaborators. From 1942 onward, 

however, the more fanatical collaborators, or “ultra-collaborators,” 

accused the marshal of playing a waiting game that would cheat 

France of a place at the table in a “New European Order,” as they saw 

it, following a German victory. Under pressure from Berlin, ultra-col-

laborator Laval—who scored points with the Nazis by saying, in a radio 

broadcast, that he “wished for a German victory” to prevent Commu-

nism from spreading—replaced Pétain as prime minister in 1942. The 

marshal, however, officially remained chief of state until the war’s 

end, even after he ceased performing his duties in August 1944.

As a “prisoner,” Pétain led a privileged existence. In this cavernous 

castle of 300-plus rooms, amid royal tapestries and portraits of long-

forgotten Hohenzollerns, Vichy’s reluctant chief occupied the pala-

tial seventh floor (he called it “Olympus”) with his wife and aides. 

Unlike the French underlings in the lower town, who got by on a diet 
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Among the competing Vichy ministers  
in Sigmaringen were prime minister 
Pierre Laval (left) and the avidly pro-
German Fernand de Brinon (above, on 
right), both of whom clashed with Pétain.



cabinet that aimed to fill the power vacuum 

until Pétain’s successor was identified. 

Endowed w ith precious little power or 

responsibility, the commission met on the 

castle’s third floor. Jacques Doriot, the fanati-

cal leader of the fascist Parti Populaire Fran-

cais (French Popular Party), had been Nazi 

foreign minister Joachim von Ribbentrop’s 

favorite candidate to succeed Pétain as 

French head of state; however, with the mar-

shal technically still in office and unwilling to 

endorse a Nazi-backed successor, Ribbentrop 

decided to buy time and have the commission 

work toward a regime led by Doriot. Doriot 

was a gifted speaker and a physically impos-

ing figure who had fought in Stalingrad along-

side the Germans, earning him an Iron Cross. 

“The man of the hour was neither Pétain, nor 

Laval, nor de Brinon,” recalled Paul Marion, a 

former Vichy information minister at his trial 

for treason in 1948. “The French star of the 

Reich was Jacques Doriot.”

Although Pétain disdained the commission, 

de Brinon eventually wrung a carefully 
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worded statement from Pétain saying he “had no objections to Mr. de 

Brinon carrying out the tasks to which he had been assigned, namely 

concerning imprisoned [French] civilians.” (At the time, two million 

French lived in Germany, many in detainment and concentration 

camps.) De Brinon quickly packaged Pétain’s words as an endors-

ement—hoping it would score points with Hitler, who believed the 

French would accept only Pétain or a leader sanctioned by him as 

legitimate—and declared himself the marshal’s rightful representative 

in the French government. The marshal was enraged by the deceit, but 

he could do little beyond forbidding de Brinon from using his name for 

official government business. 

The ultra-collaborators of the commission jealously defended their 

notional turfs even as the war’s end loomed. After de Brinon, the com-

mission’s most influential member was propaganda minister Jean 

Luchaire, a newspaper baron who had more than 200 staffers at his 

disposal to run the French media in Sigmaringen (“although 15 would 

have been sufficient,” he later said at his trial in Paris). Tall, blond, and 

elegantly dressed, a cigarette always dangling from his lips, the suave 

Luchaire had been the darling of the Parisian press circuit during the 

occupation and earned a fortune from the various pro-German publi-

cations he managed. De Brinon reportedly despised him. 

Among other key commission members, labor minister Marcel 

Déat, founder of the pro-Nazi Party Rassemblement National Populaire 

(National Popular Rally) in occupied Paris in 1941, rarely showed his 

face in Sigmaringen, preferring to flit around war-torn Germany to 

hold lectures and attend conventions. The only thing allying him with 

de Brinon, according to a number of historians, was a mutual desire to 

prevent Doriot from becoming leader of the exiled French state. 

Pétain remained popular, especially early in the war; 
his image appeared in public spaces all over France. 
Jacques Doriot (right) led the fascist French Popular 
Party and was a Nazi favorite to succeed Pétain.
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Joseph Darnand was the minister for inte-

rior affairs (“except there’s no interior and no 

affairs,” quipped de Brinon, according to his 

biographer Gilbert Joseph). A decorated 

World War I hero, far-right activist, and SS 

Sturmbahnführer, in 1942 Darnand had 

founded the forerunner of the Milice (militia), 

a French version of Germany’s paramilitary 

SS that was just as violent. Darnand was based 

not in Sigmaringen but in the nearby city of 

Ulm, where he had assembled 10,000 militia 

for a last defense against the Allies. 

IN THIS CL AUSTROPHOBIC world of 

Sigmaringen, the commission officials and 

their w ives a ll took their mea ls in the 

Hohenzollerns’ ancient dining room, where 

vast windows of stained glass illuminated 

towering wood carvings, heavy curtains, and 

a cluttered, lived-in décor. At 12:30 p.m., the 

lunchtime gong sounded, whereupon a castle 

butler handed out the printed daily menu with 

great pomp—although the fare was consis-

tently mediocre, according to Otto Becker, a 

historical archivist who keeps a collection of 

Sigmaringen menus from the era. 

Once seated, the urbane Luchaire generally 

took the lead in conversations with a story 

meant to be witty or provocative. But the 

socially-minded de Brinon, as commission 

head, saw himself obliged to intervene if he 

sensed a chat headed in the wrong direction, 

according to the memoirs of G.T. Schille-

manns, a physician who frequented the castle. 

“No, Luchaire, General [Philippe Leclerc] 

de Hauteclocque is neither an adventurer nor 

a poor soldier, as you say,” was how de Brinon 

rebuked his propaganda minister at one meal, 

adding: “ W hat you are saying is inept!” 

(Leclerc’s forces had participated in the liber-

ation of Paris and Strasbourg.) Commission 

members regularly traded barbs in the dining 

hall, within the little political alliances they 

observed; Déat once half-joked to Luchaire 

that his propaganda rag Ici la France! might be 

renamed Peau de Zébi, a vulgar French expres-

sion meaning “That’s nothing” in order to 

attract more shock-value financing from the 

German hosts. 

After dinner, commission members gath-

ered in the adjacent Salon des Dames, not to 

share each other’s company (on the contrary) 

but because it was warm, unlike much of the 

rest of the castle in the frigid winter of 1944-

45. Darnand smoked his pipe in silence and F
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read the papers. The ladies played cards. Some 

guests frequented the huge castle library 

where Déat would read and play lexicon—a 

version of Scrabble—for hours on end. 

In the evening, after the transmissions of 

Ici la France! had shut down, the exiles lis-

tened to Allied-run Radio Paris. The news was 

grim. De Gaulle’s vow to put to death journal-

ists and writers who had bolstered the Vichy 

government was no idle threat—on November 

9, they learned that a prominent collaborator 

journalist, Georges Suarez, had been executed 

in Paris. On February 6, it was the turn of 

scribe Robert Brasillach, whose sarcastic last 

words before the firing squad were “Long live 

France, anyway!” These writers had no com-

mand responsibility and no state functions; 

yet they were shot, merely on account of their 

publications. The castle’s denizens were well 

Pétain famously shook 
hands with Adolf Hitler on 
October 24, 1940 (top), 
signalling the beginning 
of the Vichy era of 
cooperation and 
collaboration with the 
Germans. While some 
embraced it, like these 
young French SS  
recruits departing for 
their garrison (above),  
a growing number of 
others opted to resist  
the occupiers.
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aware that when it was all over, they could 

expect no mercy.

AS GERMANY’S MILITARY plight worsened 

in the latter stages of the war, internal 

rivalries in Sigmaringen did little to aid the 

sympathizers’ cause. In line with their mutual 

enmity, Pétain took the private elevator that 

bypassed Laval’s floor in order to avoid any 

contact. De Brinon, Luchaire, Déat, and 

Darnand all fought among themselves but 

were united in their hatred of Laval, who in 

turn plotted against Pétain. De Brinon went 

so far as to have Pétain’s doctor-adviser, 

Ménétrel, arrested by the Gestapo in an 

attempt to break the marshal’s resistance to 

legitimizing a new regime.

Ultimately, such maneuvering proved 

futile. Hopes soared brief ly in December 

1944, when Sigmaringen’s French lapped up 

reports of a daring German foray into the 

Ardennes mountains in Belgium and Luxem-

bourg. After several weeks, however, the 

Allies chased the Third Reich’s panzers back 

into the Rhineland, and that was that. Offi-

cially, the Vichyist regime stuck like glue to 

the belief that Hitler would win the war with 

secret weapons such as a new, smarter V-2 

rocket, a rumor apparently spread by Ribben-

trop. But in private, most exiles were dusting 

off their escape plans.

In February 1945, Doriot, the Germans’ first 

choice to replace Pétain, was finally named 

head of a new French “liberation committee”—

effectively the successor to de Brinon’s govern-

ment commission, although the latter was 

never formally dissolved. As his first grand 

plan, Doriot aimed to recruit (by force, if nec-

essary) the two million French prisoners of 

war in Germany to retake the “Americanized” 

fatherland of France and create a “New 

Europe.” This effort was to be backed up by 

guerrilla units of Darnand’s brutal militia, 

parachuted into France in the dead of night. 

But this scheme evaporated after February 22, 

when two Allied warplanes (or possibly 

German, according to a version of possible 

Gestapo assassins cited by historian Jean-Paul 

Cointet) strafed Doriot’s car near his residence 

on Lake Constance, killing him instantly. For 

the exiles, it was now crystal-clear there would 

be no glorious return to France. 

AMONG THE FIRST TO BOW to the inevita-

ble was Céline, who departed Sigmaringen in 

early March 1945 and headed to Denmark 

with his wife and beloved cat—a complicated 

journey that took them through the shattered 

ruins of bombed-out Germany. Before the 

author left, Laval, to repay Céline’s house 

visits as doctor in Sigmaringen, promised him 

an obscure job as governor of Saint Pierre and 

Miquelon, a French archipelago off the coast 

of Newfoundland.

As the Allies closed in on Sigmaringen 

during the war’s final weeks, the French 

puppet regime ground to a halt, its toothless 

councils ceasing to meet, its mouthpiece radio 

station and newspaper falling silent. On April 1, 

1945, the army of French general Jean de F
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Top: French general Jean  
de Lattre de Tassigny’s First 
French Army liberates the 
city of Belfort, near the 
German border, in late 1944. 
A few months later the army 
crossed the Rhine and took 
Sigmaringen. Above: 
French soldiers herd 
German prisoners into the 
castle grounds after the 
stronghold fell to de 
Tassigny’s troops.



defense had maintained that Laval, not the 

marshal, was responsible for Vichy’s crimes, 

and Laval’s fiery court statements did little to 

dismiss that impression. He claimed that his 

notorious comment from 1942, “I wish for a 

German victory,” was intended to lull the Nazis 

into a sense of false security. The jury, however, 

was not fooled for a minute. Following a failed 

suicide attempt with cyanide retrieved from 

his jacket stitching (perhaps a parting gift from 

Céline?), the 62-year-old Laval, wearing a Tri-

color scarf around his neck, was shot by firing 

squad on October 15, 1945.

Of Sigmaringen’s other notorious collabo-

rators, only Déat and Bonnard, Vichy’s educa-

tion minister, succeeded in cheating the 

executioners. Déat found refuge in a monas-

tery near the Italian city of Turin under an 

assumed name, while Bonnard was granted 

asylum in Spain. Céline lay low in Denmark 

but was tried in absentia in France, where he 

received a one-year prison sentence that was 

later commuted. The French authorities 

allowed Céline to return to Paris in 1951, 

where he continued to write and publish until 

his death 10 years later. 

Lattre de Tassigny crossed the Rhine and 

advanced across Germany south of the Danube, 

joining up with the U.S. Army coming the other 

way. On April 21, the handful of French still in 

Sigmaringen lowered the Tricolor and exited 

the stage, just to have de Tassigny’s army come 

and hoist it over the castle the next day.  

Only Pétain voluntarily returned to France 

to go on trial, turning himself over to French 

authorities at the Swiss border on April 24. 

That August, the marshal was convicted of 

treason in the French Supreme Court and sen-

tenced to death, but de Gaulle immediately 

commuted the punishment to life in prison 

due to Pétain’s advanced age and his heroic 

Great War record. Stripped of all his ranks 

and honors (apart from the title “Maréchal de 

France”) and suffering from dementia, the old 

soldier spent his remaining years confined to 

a French prison island off the Atlantic coast. 

He died there in 1951, aged 95. 

Laval finagled a Luftwaffe flight to Barce-

lona, but Spanish dictator Francisco Franco—

pressured by de Gaulle—sent Laval back to 

Innsbruck, Austria, where the Americans 

handed him over to the French. Pétain’s 

As the Allies 
closed in on 
Sigmaringen 
during the 
war’s final 
weeks, the 
French puppet 
regime ground 
to a halt. 

Old and infirm, Pétain 
was put on trial and 
found guilty of treason 
in 1945. De Gaulle 
commuted his death 
sentence to life 
imprisonment, and the 
once-proud marshal 
lived out his remaining 
days in a French prison.



ON THE HORIZON ON THE HORIZON Louisa Puller, who worked on farms in  
World War I as part of the Women’s Land Army, traded her plow for 
a paintbrush when the opportunity arose for her to serve England 
again—this time, as a government war artist in World War II. This 
watercolor-and-ink landscape shows a rare unobstructed view of 
London’s St. Paul’s Cathedral; bombs leveled the surrounding 
neighborhood during the winter of 1940-41.



London’s wartime artists captured London’s wartime artists captured 
a city damaged but defianta city damaged but defiant
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TRANSFORMED 
BY PERIL
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TRAVELING LIGHT   TRAVELING LIGHT   
Clad in identical 
uniforms and carrying 
rifles and haversacks, 
these shadowy soldiers 
killing time in London’s 
Piccadilly Circus 
underground station 
could be anyone’s son, 
friend, or husband 
heading off to training 
camp—perhaps why 
artist Henry Carr chose 
to title his 1942 painting 
Familiar Silhouettes.

M
onths before Germany launched its bombing campaign against London in 

September 1940, officials in England’s capital city had already decided how 

to record the aftermath for posterity. In 1939, the Ministry of Information 

founded the War Artists Advisory Committee. Helmed by Sir Kenneth 

Clark, director of the National Gallery, the group aimed to boost national 

morale and document the pending war in Europe. They made a list of artists 

across Britain and hired them to sketch, paint, and ultimately reimagine London as 

the city survived countless nightly assaults. What emerged on canvas and paper was 

often bleak and occasionally tragic, but for thousands in Britain who would eventually 

view the scenes in galleries or on tour, “the works showed the capital in defiant mode,” 

defended by brave citizens just like themselves, concludes the Imperial War Museum’s 

Suzanne Bardgett, author of the 2020 book Wartime London in Paintings, the source of 

the images on these pages.  —Kirstin Fawcett
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BLACK AS NIGHTBLACK AS NIGHT
Wartime blackouts 
protected London from 
the Luftwaffe, but they  
also made navigating  
city streets at night more 
difficult and dangerous for 
all. In 1942, Joan Connew 
painted two wayfarers 
(above), their flashlights 
tilted downward as 
required, crossing a 
thoroughfare as a car  
with headlight blinders 
emerges out of the dark.

BIRD’S-EYE VIEWBIRD’S-EYE VIEW
Ernest Boye Uden likely 
made the sketch for this 
perspective-bending 
glimpse of London’s 
Southampton Row from a 
narrow building ledge. 
The resulting 1941 
watercolor feels both 
funereal and frenzied; on 
the street far below, tiny 
fire vehicles arrive to  
fight an active blaze.
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LIFE FINDS A WAYLIFE FINDS A WAY Blooms, not bricks, were what compelled 
Eliot Hodgkin to paint a demolished building (above) in 1945. 
Plants with names like “fireweed” or “bombweed” grew rampant in 
London’s rubble. Hodgkin appreciated their beauty, and perhaps 
their tenacity, as they thrived even amid chaos.

NO REST FOR THE WEARYNO REST FOR THE WEARY Some war artists worked double-duty as firefighters, jobs that granted them little respite 
but unparalleled views of London’s conflagrations. Auxiliary Fire Service (AFS) member Bernard Hailstone (at his easel, 
below) painted the city’s historic St. Mary-le-Bow church (above), which had escaped ruin after a fire consumed several 
nearby buildings in April 1941. Just one month later, a German bomb largely destroyed it. For the AFS’s Leonard Rosoman, 
the sight of two firemen struggling with a hose beneath a collapsing wall (opposite) haunted him long after he committed 
the scene to canvas in 1940. As he watched, the wall fell on both men, killing one.



LEAPS AND BOUNDS  
The original VI-100’s retractable undercarriage was  
overly elastic, producing spring-like bouncing upon landing. 
During the prototype’s first flight in December 1939, the 
pilot’s approach to the runway came up short. With ground 
equipment lying directly in his path, the pilot luckily hurdled 
over the danger and bounced to an ultimately safe landing. 
The landing gear was fixed for the Pe-2.

BAY WATCH  
Bomb bays located in each of the two 
engine nacelles supplemented the 
fuselage’s main bomb compartment, 
increasing the Pe-2’s total bomb load 
to between 2,650 and 3,500 pounds.

JAIL BIRD
WEAPONS MANUAL SOVIET PETLYAKOV PE-2 TACTICAL BOMBER
ILLUSTRATION BY JIM LAURIER

A group of Soviet Petlyakov Pe-2s heads out on a mission 
in 1943. The versatile tactical bomber was a mainstay of 
the Soviet air force during the war.
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FORWARD COMMAND 
The Pe-2’s cockpit, positioned well forward 
on the fuselage, afforded the pilot good 
visibility. A healthy 9mm of plated armor 
protected the pilot, bombardier, and gunner.



BRITISH DE HAVILLAND  
DH.98 MOSQUITO 
Crew: 2 / Length: 44 ft. 6 in. / Wingspan: 
54 ft. 2 in. / Gross weight: 18,100 lb. /  
Max speed: 415 mph / Range: 1,300 mi. / 
The wood-framed Mosquito served in 
numerous bomber, fighter, and recon roles.

THE SOVIET UNION’S most successful twin-

engine airplane of World War II was designed in a 

prison camp. 

In 1937, the Soviets sent airplane designer 

Vladimir Petlyakov to prison because Stalin felt he 

had dragged his feet on a previous project. From 

the camp, Petlyakov was charged with developing  

a fast new fighter escort. But as mass production of 

Petlyakov’s VI-100 was about to begin in 1940, 

Stalin took notice of Germany’s tactical Blitzkrieg 

campaigns and ordered an immediate redesign. 

Stalin gave Petlyakov 45 days to modify the VI-100 

into a dive-bomber and rushed the new Pe-2 tac-

tical attack airplane into service in March 1941. 

The Pe-2 was agile and fast, causing significant 

damage to German infantry while also holding its 

own against the Luftwaffe. German improvements 

to the Messerschmitt Me 109—the Pe-2’s main 

foe—and other evolving needs spurred the Soviets 

to develop heavy fighter, reconnaissance, and 

night fighter variants of the bomber. The Pe-2 

proved so effective and versatile that the Soviets 

built 11,430 over the course of the war, more than 

any other twin-engine combat aircraft in their 

fleet—though few survive today.  —Larry Porges  

FIRING RANGE 
The Pe-2’s rear-facing 7.62mm ventral machine gun had a limited 
sighting angle and was hard to reload—facts the Germans quickly 
learned. Nearly 10 Pe-2 gunners were injured in combat for every pilot 
casualty. To help, the Soviets added an additional 7.62mm machine gun 
that could be maneuvered toward hatches on either side of the fuselage.   

TWIN PEAKS 
The twin tail, or H-tail, vertical stabilizer was 
common on World War II-era twin-engine 
aircraft like the Pe-2. One advantage of the 
design was an improved line of sight for the 
rear-facing dorsal gunner in the cockpit.

PHOTO: ITAR-TASS NEWS AGENCY/ALAMY 61F E B R U A R Y  2 0 2 1

THE COMPETITION

SOVIET PETLYAKOV PE-2
Crew: 3 / Length: 41 ft. 6 in. / Wingspan:  
56 ft. 4 in. / Gross weight: 16,674 lb. /  
Max speed: 360 mph / Range: 720 mi. / 
The Pe-2 saw action on every Soviet  
front in World War II, including against 
Japan in Manchuria.

JAPANESE YOKOSUKA P1Y 
Crew: 3 / Length: 49 ft. 3 in. / Wingspan: 
65 ft. 8 in. / Gross weight: 23,149 lb. /  
Max speed: 340 mph / Range: 3,337 mi. / 
Designed for the navy, Japan’s land-based 
P1Y bomber/fighter was a speedy jack  
of all trades—and a master of none.

GERMAN JUNKERS JU 88A 
Crew: 4 / Length: 47 ft. 3 in. / Wingspan:  
65 ft. 7 in. / Gross weight: 26,686 lb. /  
Max speed: 290 mph / Range: 1,112 mi. / 
Germany built more than 15,000 multi- 
purpose Ju 88 bomber/fighters in 60 
different variants. 
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FULL 
STEAM 
AHEAD
Wartime railroaders confronted  Wartime railroaders confronted  
a tenacious enemy in the wilds  a tenacious enemy in the wilds  
of Alaska and Yukon Territoriesof Alaska and Yukon Territories
By Steven Trent SmithBy Steven Trent Smith

M
other Nature stormed in at 50 degrees below zero, 

overwhelming the forces of Engineer Railway 

Detachment 96446A with the season’s first blizzard. 

The weather was “cold. Too cold. Too cold for men. 

Too cold for beasts. Too cold for steam locomotives, 

air brakes, steam valves and injectors,” wrote the 

unit’s commander, Major John E. Ausland, in his 

postwar memoir, Railway North to the Clouds. The railway was 

the White Pass & Yukon, a line that ran on 110 miles of rickety 

narrow-gauge track from the port of Skagway, Alaska, north to 

Whitehorse, in Canada’s Yukon Territory—employing a motley 

collection of cantankerous steam locomotives and tipsy rolling 

stock to move vital war materiel inland. When the temperature 

plummeted in mid-December 1942, Ausland’s railroaders were 

ill-equipped to fight the elements. They’d only been in Alaska for 

three months. Many were from America’s South and Southwest 

and had no notion that winter in the northern latitudes could 

descend so abruptly and brutally.

But the major’s orders from H.Q. in Seattle were explicit: “Run 

trains regardless of adverse weather conditions.” Ausland rue-

fully called them “instructions that could only have been written 
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Near a mountain pass 
summit just north of 
Alaska’s border, an 
engine on the U.S. 
Army-operated White 
Pass & Yukon line 
steams forward.
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in a steam heated office a thousand miles south 

of us.” The army said that the trains must run, 

and so Ausland and his crews tried their 

damnedest to make that happen. But their 

adversary was unrelenting. The bitter cold 

fractured couplings and axles and fused wheels 

to the steel rails. Frostbite was endemic. Huge 

snowdrifts piled up in the passes, stopping 

powerful rotary plows in their tracks. When 

the weather moderated just before Christmas, 

the detachment’s G.I.s relaxed their guard, 

little suspecting that what they’d just been 

through was but a foretaste of battles to come. 

SKAGWAY HAD BEEN a quiet fishing village 

in the Alaskan panhandle until 1896, when gold 

was discovered in the Klondike—a 400-mile 

trek north over the treacherous Chilkoot Pass. 

This singular event attracted a flood of hope-

fuls and dreamers set on finding their fortunes 

in the goldfields. Within months, Skagway was 

overrun with 15,000 miners. As the rush ebbed 

four years later, the population fell to just a few 

hundred souls, and the town returned to som-

nambulance for the next four decades.

That all changed with the December 7, 1941, 

attack on Pearl Harbor, and received a further 

jolt in June 1942 when the Japanese invaded 

Attu and Kiska Islands in the Aleutian chain. 

Plans to build up defenses in Alaska Territory, 

ongoing fitfully since 1940, ramped up. Big 

projects on the drawing board included a dozen 

new airfields, an oil pipeline and refinery, and 

the Alaska-Canada (Alcan) highway, a 1,700-

mile strategic link that would connect Dawson 

Creek, British Columbia, and Delta Junction, 

Alaska. The problem that confronted army 

planners was how to transport men and sup-

plies into the vast roadless interior. 

Skagway offered the solution: as the south-

ern terminus of the White Pass & Yukon, 

cargo could be offloaded at the port on Taiya 

Inlet, at the northern end of the Inland Pas-

sage. It could then be moved by rail to White-

horse to be distributed by paddlewheel 

steamers plying the Yukon River, a navigable 

waterway that crossed the entirety of central 

Alaska all the way to the Pacific Ocean.

When the line was completed in 1900 by a 

consortium of British bankers, Canadian 

contractors, and American engineers, the 

three-foot gauge railroad was considered an 

engineering marvel. Most lines in the country 

were “standard-gauge,” or 4 feet, 8½ inches 

between the rails; narrow-gauge lines were 

The railroad was a 
product of the turn-of-the-
century gold rush that 
transformed the Alaskan 
village of Skagway into  
a boomtown. At top: 
construction of the line 
begins in the center of the 
town’s business district in 
spring 1898. The finished 
line—near the tiny 
village of Carcross, 
above—ran 110 rugged 
miles to Whitehorse, in 
Yukon Territory.
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Ausland, had been a superintendent on the 

Fort Worth and Denver Railway—a subsidiary 

of the Burlington system—in civilian life. Nor-

wegian by birth and raised in Minnesota, blue-

eyed Ausland, 46, was tall, fit, and spoke with a 

pronounced Upper Midwest accent. He also 

bore a common Nordic trait: he did not suffer 

fools gladly. After fighting in World War I with 

the Fifth Marines, he returned to the States to 

earn a master’s degree in railway engineering 

at the University of Illinois; he then took a job 

in the track department at the Burlington.

In 1940, with war clouds looming, Ausland 

joined the army reserve, and in July 1941, he 

was called up and immediately sent to Asia to 

oversee construction of a rail line from Ran-

goon to Lashio in northern Burma. When the 

substantially cheaper to build, especially in 

rugged territory. Built through notoriously 

hostile—yet stunningly beautiful—country, 

the route was formidable. From sea level, the 

line climbed 2,900 feet in a scant 15 miles. 

The builders faced enormous challenges in 

carving a roadbed through granite moun-

tains and bridging glacial torrents. At some 

points, the line clung precariously to dyna-

mited ledges looming a thousand feet above 

the valley below. 

The route through the mountain fastness 

was uninhabited, save for a few sourdough 

miners camped out along the way. It passed a 

manned maintenance station at Fraser, 28 

miles up the line from the port, and the tiny 

villages of Bennett and Carcross, which was 

about two-thirds of the way to Whitehorse.

After Pearl Harbor, the little railroad did its 

best to move the U.S. Army’s voluminous 

cargo needs. But by late 1942, service employ-

ees had grown frustrated that crates of sorely 

needed supplies were piling up on the docks. 

To break the logjam, the government made an 

unusual deal with the owners: the United 

States would lease the entire railroad for the 

war’s duration, effective October 1, 1942. A 

survey conducted prior to the signing revealed 

its true condition—deplorable. It would take a 

prodigious effort to rehabilitate and operate 

the line. That’s where the Military Railway 

Service (MRS) came in. 

The MRS traced its lineage back to the Civil 

War, when the Union army created a new com-

mand, U.S. Military Railroads, to run lines 

seized from the Confederates. To facilitate 

smooth operations, the outfit drafted experi-

enced railroaders to manage the enterprise. 

During World War I, the army again turned to 

professionals to handle rail transport needs in 

France and Belgium. With the onset of World 

War II, rail operations became the responsibil-

ity of the newly formed U.S. Army Transporta-

tion Corps and, thus, the MRS. Organized 

along the lines of standard railroad divisions, 

the MRS created 42 operating battalions, many 

recruited by U.S. rail lines like the Burlington, 

the Great Northern, and the Santa Fe. 

TWO WEEKS BEFORE the railway pact was 

signed, the ungainly named Engineer Railway 

Detachment 96446A—a hastily formed outfit 

of 360 seasoned MRS railroaders—arrived to 

take over the White Pass & Yukon line. 

Detachment 96446A’s commander, Major 

During the war years, 
Skagway (top, circa 1943) 
saw another boom as the 
town swelled to make 
room for an influx of G.I.s. 
The war materiel they 
hauled north arrived at 
Skagway via its port 
(above)—where a 
freighter in the 
foreground unloads a 
shipment of coal.
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Japanese overran the country in May 1942, 

Ausland evacuated via India and returned to 

the United States. In late August, he received 

a wire from MRS headquarters to take com-

mand of Detachment 96446A; he met up with 

his unit two weeks later on a Seattle pier as 

they boarded the steamer SS Princess Louise 

after orders had come for the outfit to ship out 

to Alaska.

Ausland’s men were newly inducted G.I.s, 

most of them with extensive and diverse rail-

roading experience: engineers, firemen, shop 

mechanics, dispatchers, trackmen, conductors, 

and cooks, from 17 different railroads. Among 

them was Howard Foley, 32, from Queens, New 

York, and Guy Latham of Winslow, Arizona, 26, 

the lanky son of a cattleman. Foley, with his 

chiseled face and ruddy complexion, had been a 

switchman for the Long Island Railroad before 
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joining the army in March 1941. Latham 

had worked as a bakery delivery driver 

until joining the Atchison, Topeka and 

Santa Fe Railway in 1940. Though he didn’t 

possess as much experience as others in his 

company, Latham must have made a good 

impression on his superiors: he was desig-

nated engineer of #81, one of the largest 

locomotives on the White Pass & Yukon. 

Skagway was not prepared to handle 

the influx of G.I.s. Empty buildings were 

requisitioned to house the headquarters 

and officers. The enlisted men made do 

with tents put up alongside the town’s 

muddy airfield. Even when equipped 

with wood-fired, potbellied stoves, their 

uninsulated six-man canvas shelters 

would prove useless against the approaching 

winter. After erecting their billets and con-

verting an old hangar to a mess hall, the first 

order of business for the unit’s men was to 

familiarize themselves with all facets of the 

railroad. Maintenance crews from A Company 

diligently worked to rehabilitate the long-

neglected right-of-way. The men from B Com-

pany began reconditioning rolling stock. 

Engine crews from C Company—including 

Guy Latham and Howard Foley—went out 

with local railroaders to learn the route’s intri-

cacies. Many of White Pass & Yukon’s civilian 

staff—both American and Canadian—were 

retained to smooth the transition. 

Major Ausland dealt with the myriad minu-

tia inherent in establishing a new command. 

That meant grappling with U.S. Customs 

agents who, despite the exigencies of war, 

A group of military 
railroaders enjoys the 
warmth of their small 
kitchen in Skagway 
(top, left). Their ranks 
were filled with men 
who had worked on 
rail lines prewar, 
including engineer 
Guy Latham (top, 
right); their first 
commander was the 
sometimes-testy 
Major John E. Ausland 
(at right, above, with  
a civilian contractor).
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insisted upon exactitude on their voluminous federal forms, slowing 

the movement of goods in and out of Canada. He had run-ins regarding 

unloading priorities with the colonel leading the army stevedores at 

the port. He had run-ins with colonels from H.Q. in Whitehorse about 

how best to run his railroad. He had ongoing conflicts with his boss, 

Colonel Campbell C. McCullough—mainly about the chronic shortage 

of coal to fuel the engines. Their relationship was so frosty that one day 

in the mess hall, when Ausland greeted McCullough with a cheery 

“Good morning,” the colonel replied, “What the hell do you care?” On 

top of that, Ausland had to ride herd on his 

railroaders. When the only liquor store in 

town reopened after receiving a shipment of 

10 tons of booze—the G.I.s called it “moose 

milk”—from the Lower 48, the queue into the 

sole spiritous shop snaked 10 blocks down the 

town’s main drag. Ausland ended up having to 

discipline several men for drinking on the job. 

Under Major Ausland’s practiced superin-

tendence, military railroad operations began 

in late September. Until then, the White Pass 

& Yukon had been running a single train a 

week, carr ying barely 500 tons in good 

weather. In its first week, the unit shifted a 

total of 2,914 tons, employing 16 trains. It was 

an immediate improvement, but the army’s 

goal was to move 8,000 tons a week. Over the 

next two months, the average weekly tonnage 

crept up to nearly 3,500. That’s when the 

Yukon winter struck with a vengeance. 

ON DECEMBER 11, 1942, the temperature at 

Skagway was a balmy 50 degrees. That night  

a cold front pushed in; by the 17th, at the 

height of the season’s first blizzard, the ther-

mometer had plunged to 52 degrees below 

zero. Seasoned Yukoners told the Americans 

that when conditions got that bad, they’d just 

halt operations until things improved—a 

pause that could last days or even weeks. But 

orders were orders. The army said that the 

trains had to run. The command, now called 

the 770th Railway Operating Detachment, 

was unable to best the forces of nature. The 

line was shut down for five days, cutting the 

week’s carriage to just 98 tons—a deplorable 

performance in headquarters’ view. 

In the storm’s aftermath, Ausland’s rail-

roaders managed to move 1,042 tons in the 

first week of Januar y 1943—well below 

November’s high of 3,720 tons, but the trend 

was steadily rising. It was then that the 

major’s run-ins with the colonels caught up 

with him and he was relieved of duty. It’s 

unclear whether Ausland’s superiors got fed 

up with his constant pushback or whether he 

had grown weary from all their interference. 

But having firmly planted the 770th in the 

wilds of Alaska, he left on January 29 after 

just five months of command. As he later 

wrote, “The men were showing so well the 

spirit I had tried to foster, and I was proud of 

them.” But he added, “I feel quite ashamed at 

having finally lost the Battle of Skagway.” 

His replacement was Lieutenant Colonel 

A pair of engines push a rotary 
snowblower (top) as it clears the 
way. Some sections of the line 
were treacherous no matter the 
weather. Here, a sharp drop-off 
falls 1,000 feet to a riverbed.
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William Paul Wilson, 48, another Burlington man with extensive 

experience in running trains. Illinois-born Wilson had a craggy, 

weather-beaten countenance that exuded calm and wisdom. He began 

his career as a teenage telegrapher and quickly moved up the ranks 

into railroad management. The 770th was his first military command. 

Just as the new C.O. was settling in, Mother Nature again laid siege 

against the 770th: midday on February 4, 1943, the barometer at 

Whitehorse skidded downward. The next day, two feet of snow blan-

keted the tracks in many places. 

The clash with the elemental forces began on the afternoon of Feb-

ruary 6, pitting the 770th against a multi-pronged attack of snow, ice, 

and high winds along a 14-mile front between the stations at Glacier, 

13 miles from Skagway, and Fraser in British Columbia. The army 

counterattacked with shovel-bearing troops and its fleet of snow-

plows, but the enemy’s resistance was tenacious. 

The snow-clearing equipment used on the White Pass & Yukon 

wasn’t simple wedge-shaped plows but powerful steam-driven rotary 

snowblowers that spun a 10-foot diameter set of interlocking steel 

blades. These sliced through drifts and threw the detritus up to 100 

feet away from the tracks. A veteran of many Minnesota winter cam-

paigns, Wilson led the drive to clear the tracks using the southbound 

rotary train out of Whitehorse. Pushing the plow were two engines—

one of them Sergeant Guy Latham’s #81. Switchman Foley rode in a 

rear car, alert for any trouble. The young railroaders had picked up 

valuable lessons during the December blizzard, but this ongoing storm 

would test their—and the 770th’s—mettle. A second rotary plow train 

was sent north from Skagway. The colonel’s plan was for the two units 

to meet up somewhere in the middle. But it 

was not to be. Not any time soon.

At 2:11 p.m. on the 6th, a vast drift stopped 

the northbound plow train dead in its tracks 

some 16 miles north of town, forcing it to 

retreat all the way back. The southbound plow 

train made more progress before its two 

engines derailed just below Fraser. While the 

crew of 23 soldiers tried to pull the steam 

engines back onto the tracks, the locos were 

kept alive by using old railroad ties as fuel and 

packed snow as boiler water. For the next 

three days, the storm swirled viciously around 

the 2,865-foot summit at White Pass and for 

miles beyond. Temperatures at Fraser of 30 

degrees below zero, exacerbated by the “wil-

liwaws”—fierce gale-force winds blowing in 

from the Gulf of Alaska—brought the rail-

roaders misery. “Men froze hands, feet, 

cheeks, noses, ears,” Wilson wrote.

The blizzard’s power increased on the next 

day, the 7th. The railroaders tried every trick 

in the book to rerail the engines, but their 

efforts were for naught. It wasn’t until late on 

the afternoon of February 8 that the south-

bound rotary, back on track, finally broke free 

from nature’s clutches. It reversed a mile to 

Daunting conditions haven’t 
yet thwarted this train, whose 
unseen rotary is clearing the 
line. In the winter of 1942-43, 
a series of blizzards halted 
operations for days.
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its relentless adversary retreated and the line 

finally reopened. 

In the spring and summer of 1943, the 770th 

went on to hit its goals and then some, averag-

ing over 10,000 tons a week in up to 34 trains a 

day. The next winter brought another tempest 

that closed the White Pass & Yukon for 15 days 

in March 1944 and made newspaper headlines 

across the U.S. and Canada. The main cargo 

during this period comprised bits and pieces 

for the Canol project—a 400-mile pipeline 

from oil fields in the Northwest Territories to 

W hitehorse—and a recycled oil refinery 

shipped in sections from Texas. When com-

pleted, the army would be able to supply its 

growing network of airfields with fuel that 

didn’t have to be shipped up from the Lower 48. 

Their Alaskan mission accomplished in late 

1944, the 770th Railway Operating Detach-

ment went on to help rebuild railroads in the 

Philippines and Korea. The command was 

disbanded in 1946, and most of its railway 

men returned to work on the lines they had 

left upon enlisting.

Although they never faced live enemy fire, 

the men of the 770th regularly battled Mother 

Nature to ensure the delivery of strategic war 

materiel—564,446 tons of it in all. And those 

battles left a lasting impression: Howard Foley, 

the switchman from the Long Island Railroad, 

may have best summed up the 770th’s White 

Pass & Yukon experience when he told a 

reporter in 1943, “That line is too steep for a 

goat and too cold for a polar bear.” 

the coaling bunker at Fraser, where a small 

supply awaited. Down the line, the north-

bound rotary, on a second attempt at clearing 

the track, made good progress, nearly reach-

ing the summit at White Pass. But suddenly, 

the bitter cold fractured the drawbar that 

coupled the lead engine to the plow. Wilson 

ordered the enginemen to “kill” their engines 

for lack of fuel by letting their fires go out. Now 

nothing moved on the White Pass & Yukon.

As Colonel Wilson noted in his report, the 

“situation at Fraser [is] beginning to look seri-

ous.” That was an understatement; the crew 

was marooned. The 23 men took refuge in a 

small shed built to bunk just six track workers; 

they “piled in there like cordwood,” as Wilson 

put it. To make matters worse, rations were 

running out. Fortunately, the telegraph line 

still worked, so the colonel sent a wire up to 

Carcross, 40 miles to the north, where civilian 

contractors were laying an oil pipeline. They 

sent a Caterpillar D4 tractor pulling a sled 

loaded with fuel and supplies down to the 

southbound rotary at Fraser. After crossing 

an ice-bound lake and stalling for hours in a 

snowdrift, the big Cat reached Wilson’s refuge 

at 6 p.m. on the 10th—appearing, according to 

the C.O., like “six regiments with colors 

flying.” The load included four tons of coal and 

a substantial amount of food. Famished as 

they were, Guy Latham later recalled that the 

G.I.s’ first impulse was to rush for the cartons 

of cigarettes. 

Over the next 24 hours, the Cat made three 

more coal runs from Carcross to Fraser, 

bringing in a total of 18 tons. And by the early 

evening of February 11, the southbound 

rotary, fully fueled and watered, was finally 

able to clear the line at Fraser and begin work-

ing down toward the U.S. border at White 

Pass, eight miles distant. It was slow going, but 

to everyone’s relief, the weather was starting 

to improve. On the 11th, the low was a mere 6 

degrees below zero and the winds had moder-

ated. The northbound rotary had dug itself 

out, too, and it began its trek north, reaching 

Glacier the next day. On the 13th, both plow 

trains met near Inspiration Point, 17 miles 

north of Skagway. Colonel Wilson’s report 

entry for the 14th, Valentine’s Day, says simply, 

clearly, and emphatically: “REST.” 

FOR 10 DAYS, NATURE HAD repulsed the 

U.S. Army’s every effort to clear the line until, 

on February 15, the 770th claimed victory as N
A
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The colonel’s 
plan was for 
the two units 
to meet up 
somewhere  
in the middle. 
But it was not 
to be. Not any 
time soon.

A trainload of U.S. Army 
freight wends its way up  
the middle of State Street  
in Skagway. After the winter 
storms passed, the army’s 
railroaders finally met, and 
exceeded, their tonnage 
goals.
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FOLLOW THE 
LEADER    

REVIEWS TV

THE LIBERATOR
Directed by Greg 
Jonkajtys. Four 
episodes; 45-56 
minutes each. Now 
streaming on 
Netflix (premiered 
November 11, 
2020).

BASED ON BESTSELLING AUTHOR Alex  
Kershaw’s book The Liberator (2012), a new 
Netflix series transforms the World War II 
nonfiction saga into a live-action graphic 
adaptation by blending footage of real 
human performances with computer-gener-
ated imagery. The four-part series follows 
the eventful military career of Felix Sparks, 
an officer in the 157th Infantry Regiment of 
the 45th Infantry Division out of Oklahoma—
a unit of “Indians, Mexicans, and cowboys,” 
the show’s narration explains, all of whom 
would not have been able to drink in the 
same bar back home. 

After being wounded in Italy’s Apennine 
Mountains in November 1943, Sparks goes 
AWOL against doctor’s orders to return to his 
troops. As the series progresses through 
1945, he proceeds to lose his company while 
defending the Anzio beachhead; receives a 
promotion to command a battalion that gets 

destroyed in France’s Vosges Mountains; 
participates in brutal street-f ighting in 
Aschaffenburg, Germany; and is nearly 
prosecuted after some of his soldiers kill 
prison guards while liberating the Dachau 
concentration camp. 

Netflix’s The Liberator isn’t entirely faithful 
to Kershaw’s original text: it rearranges key 
events, fictionalizes others, and creates com-
posite characters and conversations to move 
the action along. But overall, it’s a gripping 
story that provides a great feel for the reali-
ties of battle in World War II, particularly in 
portraying the destructive power of artillery 
and the trials of winter warfare. Hopefully, it 
will inspire viewers to check out some of the 
best and most inspiring true-life tales of 
World War II combat—including Kershaw’s 
book.  —Conrad Crane is a historian with the 
U.S. Army Heritage and Education Center in 
Carlisle, Pennsylvania.

Captain Felix Sparks (played by 
Bradley James) rallies a group of 
disparate soldiers against the Nazis 
in Netflix’s The Liberator. 
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TREASURE 
ISLAND?

REVIEWS BOOKS

Surrendering Sicilians in 
Palermo greet American 
troops—a triumphant scene 
amid a hard-won campaign.

SICILY ’43
The First Assault 
on Fortress Europe
By James Holland. 
592 pp. Atlantic 
Monthly Press, 
2020. $30.

OPERATION HUSKY—the 1943 Allied inva-

sion of Sicily—was an ambitious plan indeed. 

Field Marshal Albert Kesselring, the overall 

German commander in the Mediterranean 

Theater, had not fallen for the enemies’ 

attempts to throw him off the scent. He knew 

he could not stop a large-scale landing in 

Sicily—but would the deployment of his formi-

dable Panzers be enough to roll over the Allies 

once they tried to break out of their beach-

head? On the eve of one of history’s largest 

amphibious invasions—more than 160,000 

American, Canadian, and British troops 

landed on the Italian island on July 10, 1943—

it was anyone’s guess who’d end up with the 

bloodiest nose.

Prolific historian, author, and World War II 

magazine columnist James Holland recounts 

the Sicily Campaign in his latest opus, Sicily 

’43. As with his other World War II books—

2018’s Big Week and 2019’s Normandy ’44, to 

name two recent bestsellers—Holland’s saga 

is studded with expertly drawn battle scenes, 

and he underpins the campaign’s broader 

strategic picture with astute analysis. His 

account of the famous “race to Messina,” with 

Lieutenant General George S. Patton and Brit-

ish General Bernard L. Montgomery compet-

ing to reach and capture the Sicilian port city, 

is thrilling. He also pays tribute to heroes like 

future general James M. Gavin, who, as a 

young colonel, led the 82nd Airborne Divi-

sion’s 505th Parachute Infantry Regiment 

into Sicily; humanizes Germans such as Luft-

waffe Major Johannes “Macky” Steinhoff, 

tasked with air defense of the island; and gives 

a nod to the 99th Fighter Squadron, the first 

all-Black unit to see action in World War II. 

The Battle for Sicily lasted 38 days and cost 

a total of 25,000 Allied casualties killed, 

wounded, or missing. By contrast, the Ger-

mans suffered about 4,000 killed in action out 

of at least 20,000 total casualties. However, 

Axis forces were no 
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IN The Rise of the G.I. Army, 1940-1941, author Paul Dickson 

recounts how the U.S. Army swelled from fewer than 200,000 sol-

diers to nearly 1.5 million in just over a year and three months. This 

effort deserves to be remembered in great detail: without it, the 

United States might not have been able to prevail in World War II. 

Unfortunately, Dickson’s engagingly written narrative is too narrow 

in scope. He omits or misrepresents many of the key elements vital 

to understanding the army’s historic transformation. 

The Rise of the G.I. Army kicks off on September 1, 1939—the day 

Germany invaded Poland—when Brigadier General George C. Mar-

shall vaulted over 32 senior general officers to become the U.S. 

Army Chief of Staff. Marshall is universally and justly remembered 

as America’s “Architect of Victory,” the great captain who organized 

and rebuilt the army that fought history’s deadliest war. But Mar-

shall did not begin that rebuilding process from scratch on the day 

he assumed office, as Dickson implies. During the mid- to late 1930s, 

a critical handful of senior U.S. Army officers foresaw that the 

United States would be forced to fight another 

major war on foreign soil—and they knew 

what had to be done to resurrect an army that, 

in the years immediately following World War 

I, had been reduced to a mere shadow of itself. 

These officers laid the foundations upon 

which Marshall so deftly expanded. Those 

efforts included protecting the army’s school 

system from massive budget cuts, advancing 

the mechanization process, and advocating 

for airpower expansion. 

Among the most important of those officers 

was General Malin Craig, who retired as the 

army’s Chief of Staff in 1939. It was Craig who 

brought Marshall to Washington, groomed 

him as his replacement, and was more respon-

sible for his succession than any other man. 

And it was Craig—not Marshall, as Dickson 

implies—who was the driving force behind the 

process started in 1937 to modernize the 

structure of the American infantry division. 

The old “square division” of World War I was a 

massive and inflexible force of two infantry 

brigades of two regiments each. The “triangu-

lar division” of World War II was a far smaller 

but more maneuverable force of three infantry 

regiments. The Germans and Japanese would 

have run circles around the old square divi-

sions: having more troops is no guarantee for 

victory. Dickson also completely glosses over 

the Protective Mobilization Plan, which Craig 

started developing in 1938, and which estab-

lished the foundation to increase the army to 

1,150,000 active troops by 240 days after 

mobilization. Marshall inherited that plan 

when he became chief of staff, and he expanded 

brilliantly from there. Yet Craig is mentioned 

in the book only five times in passing. 

Dickson’s text also contains an aggravat-

Members of the U.S. Army Medical Corps 
participate in a gas mask drill at Camp Lee 
(today Fort Lee), Virginia, in 1942.

A
R

C
H

IV
E

 P
H

O
T

O
S

/G
E

T
T

Y
 IM

A
G

E
S

 

HALF-TOLD 
TALE

REVIEWS BOOKS

THE RISE OF THE G.I. 
ARMY, 1940-1941
The Forgotten Story 
of How America 
Forged a Powerful 
Army Before Pearl 
Harbor 
By Paul Dickson. 448 
pp. Atlantic Monthly 
Press, 2020. $30.



ingly large number of factual errors. Its 

strength is the vivid and accurate picture 

he paints of just how internally divided 

America was during the years leading up 

to the Pearl Harbor attack. Advocates of 

isolationism and pacifism were con-

stantly at loggerheads with those who 

supported combat preparedness and a 

strong military before the events of 

December 7, 1941, quickly drew nearly all 

Americans onto common ground. During 

the two contentious years prior, Marshall 

and his handpicked assistants managed 

to place America in a much stronger posi-

tion for when the shock of Pearl Harbor 

finally did come. Given the current state 

of our nation’s partisan divisions, it is 

comforting to read how the United States 

weathered similar storms in the past.   

—Major General David T. Zabecki, U.S. 

Army (Ret.), is World War II magazine’s 

chief military historian.

REVIEWS GAMES

RADIO GENERAL  Foolish Mortals, $19.99. Available on Steam.

THE BASICS  Radio General puts players in charge of a Canadian 
army battalion in the European Theater from 1942-44. Instead of 
directly commanding forces in battle, they issue radio commands 
to units as seen positioned on a map.  

THE OBJECTIVE  Players must complete several missions per 
campaign, all of which are based on historic ones from World 
War II such as Operation Jubilee, the 1942 Allied amphibious 
attack on Dieppe, France. Their successful completion yields 
additional unit capabilities and medals; if you don’t succeed, you 
must compose letters to families of the deceased. This task might 
seem morbid, but it does reflect an actual duty a commanding 
officer would perform—and reminds players of the cost of failure. 

HISTORICAL ACCURACY   Players rifle through message dis-
patches, intelligence reports, and other historically accurate offi-
cial documents while planning their next move. To fully under-
stand the game’s simulated battles—detailed recreations of 
real-life World War II conflicts—they can brush up on their his-
tory by watching archival newsreel footage. 

THE GOOD, THE BAD, AND THE UGLY  Radio General simulates the 
experience of leading from a command post in the rear, detached 
from actual combat. Vivid graphics and sound effects recreate 
the atmosphere of sitting in a tent, radio in hand and map spread 
out while issuing orders to units, and players can issue com-
mands through a microphone using their real voice. However, 
that very feature is what might limit its appeal: players don’t have 
direct control over combat units, and issuing remote orders while 
watching the battle unfold might prove frustrating for those used 
to typical war games. 

PLAYABILITY  Radio General is simple to learn and play, even if it 
does progress in difficulty. While designed for single players, an 
online cooperative gameplay mode allows participants to collab-
orate with (although not compete against) others; this, plus the 
ability to create unique missions, means that those who enjoy 
Radio General will have good reason to revisit it.  

THE BOTTOM LINE  Radio General is great at emulating higher-
level command behind the lines—but adrenaline junkies might 
find it somewhat static. —Chris Ketcherside is a retired Marine, a 
lifelong wargamer, and a PhD candidate in American history.

BRINGING UP THE REAR
WORLD WAR II RATING  

longer able to control the Mediterranean 

Theater. Yet one large unknown remains, 

and will no doubt be endlessly debated: 

was the island’s capture and the ensuing 

Italian campaign—mostly a sorry tale of 

stalemate and horrific attrition—abso-

lutely essential to winning World War II, 

given the loss of so much life? Indeed, 

some of those who fought their way 

across Sicily’s bloody northern shore 

would later consider the campaign a 

bitter victory, given that so many of the 

enemy had escaped unscathed.

The same was true of the long march 

up the jagged spine of mainland Italy. In 

Sicily, as Holland so ably demonstrates, 

and later in Italy, the Allies fought with 

great courage and determination. What’s 

often forgotten, though, is that Kessel-

ring’s divisions also performed superbly, 

repeatedly stalling the Allies just long 

enough to pull back and fight another 

day. “We should have murdered them,” 

one American officer lamented after 

reaching the ruins of Messina. “It would 

have saved us a hell of a lot of trouble 

later on.”  —Alex Kershaw is the author of 

2012’s The Liberator, on which a new Net-

flix series (reviewed on page 70) is based, 

and a forthcoming book, Against All Odds, 

out in October 2021.

( Sicily, continued from page 71)
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A FAVORITE BRITISH PASTIME is to claim 

that some uniquely and quirkily British oper-

ation or invention of World War II “won the 

war” or “shortened the war by X months.” 

Radar, the Spitfire fighter plane, the elaborate 

deception plot known as the Double-Cross 

System, and even more-obscure contribu-

tions like the hedgehog depth-charge thrower 

or the U-boat-spotting Leigh Light have come 

in for this treatment. “British popular cul-

ture,” writes John Ferris in his new book 

Behind the Enigma, “extols eccentrics and pre-

fers victories that stem from character rather 

than system.”

Probably no British wartime institution 

has been more mythologized in this fashion 

than Bletchley Park, home to mathematical 

genius Alan Turing and the electromechani-

cal codebreaking mar vels known as the 

“bombes.” One virtue of Ferris’s massive 

authorized history of Government Communi-

cations Headquarters, or GCHQ (the postwar 

name of Britain’s secretive codebreaking 

agency), is its frank assertion that Ultra—the 

intelligence derived from cracked Enigma 

machine messages—“mattered less…than is 

commonly believed.” 

Ferris, a professor of history at the Univer-

sity of Calgary and an eminent scholar of mili-

tary intelligence, points out that breaking an 

enemy’s codes is at best a force multiplier: it is 

never a decisive force in and of itself. Thus 

while Bletchley Park was able to supply the 

British Eighth Army superb intelligence from 

the start of the North Africa campaign, it was 

only when General Bernard Montgomery 

replaced the amateurish Lieutenant-General 

Sir A la n Cunning ha m a nd the Br itish 

addressed weaknesses in armor, antitank 

weapons, and air support that their forces 

were successful in using this intelligence 

bonanza effectively to outmaneuver and ulti-

mately defeat German Field Marshal Erwin 

Rommel. Ferris also emphasizes that lapses in 

Britain’s own cipher security frequently offset 

Ultra’s contribution to the war effort—notably 

during the Battle of the Atlantic, when easily 

broken Allied codes revealed the sailing plans 

of American and British convoys to Admiral 

Karl Dönitz’s U-boats.

Behind the Enigma spans GCHQ’s entire 

100-year history, which inevitably results in 

considerable compression even with its 800-

plus pages. Despite his access to GCHQ’s 

internal histories and other previously unre-

leased archival material, Ferris offers no new 

revelations about the by-now well-docu-

mented history of codebreaking and signals 

intelligence in World War II. His unparalleled 

knowledge of intelligence history is undercut 

by a somnolent writing style and a tendency to 

summarize historical events in sweeping—

and all-too-often smug—assertions. (An 

example: “The British state applied science to 

strategy better than any other government.”) 

True, intelligence-gathering technicalities 

and the administrative history of government 

agencies do not always lend themselves to 

exciting treatment. But in the end, Ferris’s 

ambitious effort falls far short of Defence of 

the Realm, intelligence historian Christopher 

Andrews’s 2009 authorized history of Brit-

ain’s counterintelligence service, MI5, which 

demonstrates that it’s possible to tell the 

inside story of a spy agency with both histori-

cal insight and narrative verve.  —Stephen 

Budiansky is the author of Battle of Wits: The 

Complete Story of Codebreaking in World 

War II (2000) and other books of military and 

intelligence history and biography.

A new book challenges the popular assumption 
that intelligence from broken German Enigma 
messages dramatically shortened World War II.

ON THE 
RECORD  

REVIEWS BOOKS
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BEHIND  
THE ENIGMA 
The Authorized 
Story of GCHQ, 
Britain’s  
Secret Cyber-
Intelligence 
Agency
By John Ferris. 
848 pp. 
Bloomsbury,  
2020. $40.



BEFORE THE PHOTO OF THE FLAG WAS TAKEN, 
THE MARINES FIRST HAD TO TAKE THE BEACHES

ALSO AVAILABLE ONLINE:
  US Army Landings and

Operations in World War II ETO

Final Overlord D-Day Invasion Plan  
With sand from all invasion beaches

$119.99 + $10.00 shipping
Includes a Certificate of Authenticity 

ORDER ONLINE at 
www.dayofdaysproductions.com 

® Or mail a money order for your plaque(s) + $10.00 shipping to: 
Day of Days Productions®

PO Box 645  •  Warrenville, SC 29851-0645803-663-7854

The landing on Iwo Jima occurred on February 19, 
1945, the battle would last for over a month.  The 
results were staggering and historic.  Now, you can 
honor these warriors and own a piece of history.  
This laser engraved map of the Iwo Jima Landing 
Plan is the ONLY collectible with “sand” from all 
six USMC invasion beaches and the peak of Mt. 
Suribachi.  This will be a treasured part of your 
WWII collection, and a definite heirloom for your 
family when you order yours today.

A portion of your purchase will be donated to the  
Iwo Jima Association of America (IJAA).

Iwo Jima - the costliest battle in the history of the United States Marine Corps
KIDS’ CORNER 
Illustrated books make history 
all the more vivid for children.

ON THE HORIZON    
World War II 
Reflections  
By Lois Lowry; illus. 
by Kenard Pak. 80 
pp. Houghton Mifflin 
Harcourt, 2020. 
$16.99. 

Lowry, who lived in 
Hawaii and Japan 
as a girl, uses lucid, 
poignant verse to 
memorialize the Pearl 
Harbor and Hiroshima 
bombings, expressing 
compassion and grief 
for real-life victims of 
both attacks.

CHANCE 
Escape from  
the Holocaust: 
Memories of a 
Refugee Childhood  
By Uri Shulevitz. 336 
pp. Farrar, Straus & 
Giroux, 2020. $19.99. 

Shulevitz spent much 
of his childhood on  
the run after Poland’s 
invasion forced his 
Jewish family to flee 
the country. His 
expressive drawings 
bring their eight-year 
odyssey to life.

ANDREW HIGGINS
and the Boats That 
Landed Victory in 
World War II 
By Nancy Rust and 
Carol Stubbs; illus.  
by Brock Nicol. 32 pp. 
Pelican Publishing, 
2020. $16.99. 

This breezy biography 
recounts the life of 
Andrew Higgins, the 
New Orleans entrepre-
neur whose childhood 
hobby helped win a 
war. At just 12 years 
old, Higgins longed to 
create new boats; he 
famously went on to 
design and produce 
the innovative LCVPs 
used to invade 
Normandy. 
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IN THE BATTLE OF OKINAWA in spring 1945, 24 American sol-

diers, sailors, and Marines were awarded the Medal of Honor for 

valor above and beyond the call of duty. Thirteen of these were 

granted posthumously, in several cases because the recipient had 

flung himself on an enemy grenade to save his comrades. We recall 

these men as heroes.

Offshore, more than 2,000 Japanese men flung themselves against 

American warships in attacks that, whether they failed or succeeded, 

always ended in their deaths. These were pilots of the “Divine Wind 

Special Attack Force,” named for a typhoon—“a divine wind,” or kami-

kaze—that destroyed a Mongol invasion fleet bound for Japan in 1281. 

We recall these men as insane fanatics who 

committed suicide by plane crash.

This paradox—praise for an impulsive  

sacrifice, scorn for a quite deliberate one—is 

explored in The Eternal Zero, a film that 

attracted huge audiences in Japan upon its 

2013 release. Directed by Takashi Yamazaki, 

The Eternal Zero tells the story of Warrant 

Officer Kyuzo Miyabe (played by Junichi 

Okada in a performance that won him a Japan 

Academy Prize as Best Actor), who in the war’s 

closing days slammed his Zero fighter into the 

flight deck of an American aircraft carrier. 

Miyabe’s story gradually emerges from a 

journey of discovery undertaken by two sib-

lings, Kentaro and Keiko Saeki (Haruma 

Miura and Kazue Fukiishi), who learn after 

the 2004 funeral of their grandmother that 

the man they know as their grandfather is, in 

fact, her second husband; her first was 

Miyabe, their mother’s biological father. What 

little they know of him is this: he was a skilled 

pilot who inexplicably undertook a kamikaze 

mission. (Kamikaze pilots nearly always had 

only rudimentary training; skilled pilots were 

worth far more alive than dead.)

The mystery unfolds in a series of inter-

views with surviving elderly pilots, now in 

their eighties, who knew Miyabe during the 

war. Some snarl that Miyabe was the worst 

kind of coward. Others declare him a hero; still 

others portray him as a leader of rare compas-

sion. I will not reveal the truth. Instead, I want 

to discuss a moment, midway through the 

film, when Kentaro Saeki joins a group of his 

friends at dinner. It’s a lighthearted occasion, 

and when Kentaro tells them of his search, it 

threatens to dampen the gaiety. “It’s not 

exactly our kind of conversation,” says one 

young woman. The others laugh.

A young man seated next to Kentaro is a 

study in condescension. If Kentaro wants to 

go in quest of his kamikaze forebear, then to 

each his own, he shrugs. “Goes to show suicide 

bombers aren’t a new thing.”

“Pardon me,” Kentaro says, “but don’t 

equate terrorists with kamikaze.”

“They’re the same. All brainwashed.”

“That’s not right,” Kentaro objects. “Kami-

kaze targeted aircraft carriers, powerful  

military weapons. Totally different from  

In the 2013 film The Eternal Zero, Japanese 
siblings grapple with their grandfather’s legacy 
after learning he died in a kamikaze mission.

BATTLE FILMS
BY MARK GRIMSLEY

AND HOW CAN 
MAN DIE BETTER?



terrorists targeting innocent civilians.”

“You’re nitpicking details,” the man pursues. “I mean the basic 

concept of throwing your life away for an ideal.” From “a foreign per-

spective,” he lectures, “kamikaze and suicide bombers are the same. 

They were just nationalistic fanatics.”

A friend begs to differ; they weren’t fanatics, but rather romantics 

who “took pride in just wasting their lives for their country.”

Soon Kentaro has had enough. Leaping to his feet, he shouts, “You’re 

completely wrong!” Then he removes his wallet, slaps money on the 

table to cover his drink, and strides from the room with fierce resolve.

The analogy between kamikaze and suicide bomber is not merely 

the gaucherie of Kentaro’s friends. In 2009, a reporter for ABC News 

opined that “Japan’s infamous kamikaze…seem more related to the 

pilots of al-Qaeda than most Japanese today would like to admit. 

They were fanatically devoted to their emperor, who was considered 

a god at the time. They were motivated by self-righteous anger against 

the West.” After the coordinated terrorist attacks in Paris in Novem-

“Pardon me,” Kentaro  
says, “but don’t equate 
terrorists with kamikaze.”

ber 2015, several French newspapers used the 

terms “kamikaze” and “suicide bomber” 

interchangeably.

It is strange that we in Western culture, 

operating from the “foreign perspective” 

invoked by Kentaro’s patronizing peer, could, 

by and large, fail to view kamikaze as war-

riors. We celebrate the 300 Spartans who held 

Thermopylae, knowing it meant certain 

death. We are awed by those soldiers and 

Marines who smothered hand grenades. We 

remember the Alamo. Why not the kamikaze?

“And how can man die better,” inquires 

Roman army officer Horatius in Thomas 

Babington Macaulay’s 1842 poetry volume 

Lays of Ancient Rome, “than facing fearful 

odds, for the ashes of his fathers, and the tem-

ples of his gods?”

Surely the pilots of the Divine Wind knew 

the answer to that. 

A MUSTANG PILOT’S
FATEFUL TURN 
I SURVIVED A  
U-BOAT ATTACK

HISTORYNET.COM

Plus

On August 31, 1939, Alfred 
Naujocks staged a raid that made 

Poland appear the aggressor.

THE MAN WHO 
STARTED WWII

HITLER WANTED AN EXCUSE TO INVADE POLAND
THIS SS OPERATIVE DELIVERED

FEBRUARY 2019

WW2P-190200-COVER-DIGITAL.indd   1 11/2/18   3:08 PM
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THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING OFFICIALLY 
OPENS. IN ITS FIRST YEAR ONLY 23% OF 
THE AVAILABLE SPACE WAS SOLD. THE 
LACK OF TENANTS LED NEW YORKERS  
TO DISMISS THE BUILDING AS THE 
“EMPTY STATE BUILDING.” IN YEAR ONE 
THE OBSERVATION DECK HAULED IN  
APPROXIMATELY $2 MILLION IN REVENUE, 
EQUAL TO WHAT ITS OWNERS COLLECTED 
IN RENT. THE BUILDING FIRST TURNED  
A PROFIT IN THE 1950s.

HISTORY

WWW.HISTORYNET.COM/ 
TODAY-IN-HISTORY
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For more, visit
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Please send 
your answer  
with your name and 
mailing address  
to: February 2021  
Challenge, World War 
II, 901 N. Glebe Rd., 5th 
Fl., Arlington, VA 22203; 
or email: challenge@
historynet.com. Three 
winners, chosen at 
random from all correct 
entries submitted by 
February 15, 2021, will 
receive Sicily ’43 by 
James Holland. The 
answer will appear in 
the June 2021 issue.  

Answer to the October Challenge: Right and wrong answers were split nearly 50-50, 
with 69 of you accurately deducing that we had removed the door of Patton’s plane (left, below).  
“I don’t think George climbed into the plane like a NASCAR driver!” quipped reader James Chereb. 
No, we did not tinker with Patton’s stars; if you guessed that you’re in good company, with 62 others. 

Congratulations to the winners: Daniel Bahr, David Tackett, and Robert Weiss

We altered this photo of a self-propelled artillery vehicle 
and crew to create one inaccuracy. What is it?

OPEN RANGE
CHALLENGE
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When Joe Louis enlisted on January 

10, 1942, he may well have been the 

army’s most famous private. The pro-

fessional boxer was the world heavy-

weight champion, a title he had held 

since 1937 and would retain for a total 

of 12 years. He was also the best-

known Black man in America to 

enlist: a role he took seriously. Born 

Joe Louis Barrow in 1914 in Alabama, 

he began boxing as a teen in Detroit, 

where his family had moved to find 

work, and immediately showed rare 

talent. He entered the army at the 

height of his career, having bested 

Germany’s Max Schmeling in 1938 

before a crowd of 70,000 at Yankee 

Stadium—a match dubbed the “fight 

of the century” and filled with sym-

bolic power. In the army, the “Brown 

Bomber” put his talent to work, fight-

ing in 96 exhibition matches for G.I.s 

in the U.S. and Europe, while refusing 

to box before segregated audiences. 

“Ain’t fighting for nothing,” he said. 

“I’m fighting for my country.”

TOTAL 
KNOCKOUT

FAMILIAR FACE



Three knives. ONE amazing price!
Originally $249. Limited time 
special offer ONLY $69!

Limited Collector’s 
Edition 

Triple Play

Stauer… Afford the Extraordinary.®

Not shown 
actual size.

Looking for a knife that’s a cut above? We can do you
two better. The Triple Play Knife Collection gives you 

three different styles of hunting blades for one unbelievably 
amazing price of just $69. Because serious hunters know that 
sometimes one knife isn’t enough, and so do serious collectors. 

All three blades in the Triple Play Knife Collection are made 
with genuine 440A stainless steel and measure an impressive 
52-58 on the Rockwell scale for hardness. There’s the reliable
lockback blade, designed to open up and never let you down.
The two-blade trapper knife, engineered for those who trap
small game, and a solid, simple, fine fixed blade measuring
9" in overall length, and the antler-textured handles on every
knife complete the expert hunter look.

With all three blades along with a decorative display box 
priced at just $69, this is some big collectible prey worth 
hunting down. This deal truly is a cut above.

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back. Try out the 
Triple Play Knife Collection or 30 days. If it doesn't make 
the cut, send it back for a full refund of the item price. 

Limited Reserves. We only have 850 available for this ad 
only at this incredible price. Call today!

What customers are saying 
about Stauer knives...

“First off, the shipping was fast 
and the quality is beyond what 
I paid for the knife. Overall 
I am a satisfied customer!”

— D., Houston, Texas

TAKE 72%
OFF INSTANTLY!

When you use your

INSIDER 

OFFER CODE

lockback knife with 3" blade • Stainless steel blades with antler patterned resin handle • Comes in decorative display box

1-800-333-2045
 Your Insider Offer Code: TPK1 -01
  You must use the insider offer code to get our special price.

Triple Play Knife Collection  $249*  

 Offer Code Price Only $69 + S&P  Save $180

Stauer®

14101 Southcross Drive W., Ste 155, Dept. TPK1 01

Burnsville, Minnesota 55337  www.stauer.com

*Discount is only for customers who use the offer code 
versus the listed original Stauer.com price.

Rating of A+

California residents, please call 1-800-333-2045 regarding 
Proposition 65 regulations before purchasing this product.



MEET THE FACULTY, EXPLORE COURSE 
DESCRIPTIONS, AND LEARN MORE TODAY:

NATIONALWW2MUSEUM.ORG/ASU

The National WWII Museum and Arizona State 
University have launched new online education 
programs focused on the most significant event
of the 20th century.

The fully accredited Master of Arts in World 
War II Studies program features an in-depth 
academic survey of the war and its legacies. 
Continuing education course offerings 
provide history enthusiasts a rare opportunity 
to engage and interact with leading experts on 
an array of WWII topics.

There is an enriching journey into WWII history 
here for learners of all backgrounds—from 
educators seeking professional development 
to students of all ages looking to expand their 
understanding of the war that changed the 
world.

DISTANCE LEARNING

AN ENRICHING JOURNEY INTO

WWII HISTORY FOR LEARNERS

OF ALL BACKGROUNDS

STUDY WORLD WAR II WITH 
WORLD-CLASS SCHOLARS 

Learn Online and on Your Own Time


