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FOREWORD

Few retired officers or civilians of the U.S. Army Corps
of Engineers ever set down a summary of their careers
with the intention of sharing their acquired knowledge
with others. As a result, our organization and the
engineering profession have lost valuable information and
an important perspective for present and future
decision-making. This volume in the Engineer Memoirs
Series attempts to correct the situation by preserving

material of historical significance that is not available
elsewhere.

Lieutenant General Walter K. Wilson, Jr., had a
distinguished career in the Corps of Engineers which
culminated with his selection as Chief of Engineers in
1961. I recommend this interview to thoughtful officers
and civilian members of the Engineer family.

FOR THE COMMANDER:

Cofonel, Corps of Engineers
hief of staff

THE INTERVIEWER

Dr. Paul Walker, a historian in the Historical Division,
Office of the Chief of Engineers, heads the OCE Oral
History Program. He holds a Ph.D. from the University of
North Carolina, Chapel Hill, and 1is the author of
Engineers of Independence: A Documentary History of the
Army Engineers in the American Revolution: 1775-1783.
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WALTER K. WILSON, JR.

Lieutenant General Walter K. "Weary" Wilson, Jr., began
his association with the U.S. Army when he was born on
August 26, 1906, at Fort Barrancas, Florida, where his

father was stationed as an Artillery officer. Subsequent
assignments took the Wilson family to Washington, D.C.,

and to Hawaii, where the younger Wilson decided on a
military career. After attending the Army"s West Point
Preparatory School at Schofield Barracks, he entered the

Military Academy in 1925 with plans to seek a commission

in the field  artillery. His class standing upon
graduation in 1929 made him eligible for a commission 1in

the Corps of Engineers. He accepted his father®s advice,
entered the Corps, and embarked on a distinguished career
that spanned 36 years.

Wilson®"s first assignment as a young _second lieutenant
was as assistant to the District Engineer in_Mobile.
Fourteen years of troop _command, staff assignments,
advanced study, and a teaching appointment at West Point
followed. InOctober 1943 he reported to India as Deputy
Engineer-in-Chief in the newly formed Southeast Asia
Command under Lord Louis Mountbatten. He remained in the
China-Burma-India Theater throughout the war, spending
the last eight months cpmmandin%: American troops and
overseeing the demobilization effort.

Returned to colonel from the rank of brigadier general,
which he had achieved at the age of 38 while in India,
Wilson took command of the St. Paul Engineer District In
June 1946. From there he went to Mobile as District
Engineer in 1949. This was his first experience with a
heavy workload in Dboth civil works and military
construction. Wilson left Mobile for a brief term as
South Atlantic Division Engineer and then moved to
Morocco for a two-year tour as Mediterranean Division
Engineer. Drawing "upon his experience in Mobile, he
guided the Division through the complicated process of
conversion from cost plus a fixed fee to lump sum, fixed
price_ contracting. _ Wilson also_ gained valuable
experience managing projects for the Air Force.

General Wilson was Deputy Chief of Engineers for
Construction in a period when the Corps became_ heavily
involved In major construction projects supportlng the
ballistic missile and space programs. In August 1960 he
left OCE to command the Engineer Center and Fort Belvoir,
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but. his broad-based background in the Corps® civil and
military activities and the respect he_had_gained in
Congress, the military, and the construction industry led
to his selection as the 40th Chief of Engineers by
President Kennedy. . As Chief from 1961-1965, Lieutenant
General Wilson “guided the Corps through a difficult
period of Arm¥ reorganization which saw the Corps retain
its chief while. other branches of the Army lost status.
Pursuing his philosophy that "the head man sShould see and
be seen," he travele exteUS|vel¥, visiting Corps TfTield
offices and projects and Engineer troops.

Among the citations, decorations, and public service
awards he received are the Distinguished Service Medal,
the Legion of Merit with Oak Leaf Cluster, the French
Legion of Honor, and the Department of Defense
Distinguished  Service Citation. _In 1962 Kiwanis
International and the American Public Works Association
honored General Wilson and the Corps of Engineers by
naming him one of the top ten Public Works Men of the
year. Three years later he_ received the National
Aeronautics and Space  Administration Medal for
Outstanding Leadership.

After retirement from active duty in 1965, General Wilson
returned to Mobile as vice “president of Southern
Industries Corporation, a conglomerate whose subsidiaries
produce and market ag%re%ates for the construction and
chemical industries. n 1966 he also became chairman of
Mobile®"s Task Force 200, an industrial development agency
of the Chamber of Commerce. In addition he chaired a
board arbitrating construction claims on the Hell"s
Canyon project and 1led an inspection team reviewin
construction programs in Vietnam for the Secretary o
Defense. = From 1971-1975 he served as a member of the
U.S.  Military Academy Planning Board which was
established to advise the Department of the Army on_the
Academy®s construction expansion program. General Wilson
was credited with first recognizing the need to construct
a_high-level bridge on Interstate 65 over the Mobile
River because of anticipated waterway development. In
1978 the state of Alabama named the bridge in his honor.
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CAREER SUMMARY

September 1929 - August 1930

Assistant to the District Engineer, Mobile Engineer
District, Mobile, AL

September 1930 - July 1932

Company Officer and Company Commander, Seventh
Engineers, Fort Benning, GA

August 1932 - May 1933 i i
Student, University of California, Berkeley, CA
(BSCE)

June 1933 - August 1933

Company Officer, Civilian Conservation Corps Camp,
Blue Mountain, MS

August 1933 - June 1934
Student, The Engineer School, Fort Humphreys, VA

August 1934 - June 1938 o o
Instructor, Department of Civil and Military
Engineering and Military History, U.S. Mil
Academy, West Point, NY

September 1938 - June 1939

Student, Command and General Staff School, Fort
Leavenworth, KS

July 1939 - February 1941

Company and Battalion Commander, Third Engineers,
Schofield Barracks, Hawaii

February 1941 - August 1942

Instructor, Command and General Staff School, Fort
Leavenworth, KS

August 1942 - October 1942

Engineer, Amphibious Corps, Atlantic Fleet, Camp
Pickett, VA (temporary duty)

October 1942 - December 1942

Assistant Executive Officer, Engineer Replacement
Training Center, Fort Belvoir, VA

December 1942 - March 1943

Commanding Officer, 79th Engineer Regiment, Camp
Phillips, KS
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April 1943 - May 1943 )
Commanding Officer, 1113th Engineer Combat Group

June 1943 - September 1943
Student, Army and Navy Staff College, Washington,
DC (including attendance at Navy War College,
Newport, RI, and AAFSAT, Orlando, FL

October 1943 - August 1945 ]
Deputg Engineer-in-Chief, Southeast Asia Command,
New Delhi, |India, and Kandy, Ceylon, including
Kempftﬁ{fsduty In London and Washington, January -
pri

September 1945 - November 1945 ) )
Commanding General, Advance Section, United States
Forces, India-Burma Theater

October 1945 - April 1946 i i _
Chief of Staff of the Chinese Army in India;
Commanding General, _Intermediate Section, United
States orces, India-Burma _ Theater; Commanding
General, Base Section, United States Forces,
India-Burma Theater

June 1946 - June 1949 i i i
District Engineer, St. Paul Engineer District,
St. Paul, MN

June 1949 - September 1952 ) ) o
District Engineer, Mobile Engineer District,
Mobile, AL

October 1952 - April 1953 i )
Division Engineer, south Atlantic Engineer
Division, Atlanta, GA

April 1953 - June 1955 ) ) oo
Division Engineer, Mediterranean Engineer Division,
Casablanca, North Africa

August 1955 - March 1956 i )
Commanding General, 18th Engineer Brigade and
Deputy Post Commander, Fort Leonard Wood, MO

April 1956 - November_ 1956 i o
Assistant . Chief of Englneers for Military
Construction, Office, hief of Engineers,
Washington, DC
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November 1956 - August 1960

Assistant hief of Engineers _for Military
Construction, Office, hief of Engineers,
Washington, DC

November 1956 - August 1960

Deputy Chief of Engineers for Construction, Office,
Chief of Engineers, Washington, DC

August 1960 - May 1961

Commanding General, U.S. Army Engineer Center and
Fort Belvoir, VA

May 1961 - June 1965

Chief of Engineers, U.S. Army Corps of Engineers,
Washington, DC

30 June 1965
Retirement from active duty, U.S. Army

August 1965 - August 1971

Vice President, Southern Industries Corporation,
Mobile, AL

April 1966 - 1973 ] ]
Director, _Southern Industries Corporation, and
Chairman, Task Force 200, Mobile, AL

1973 - present
Consultant

PROMOTION HISTORY

Grade Temporary Permanent
Second Lieutenant 13 June 1929
First Lieutenant 1 October 1934
Captain 13 June 1939
Major 16 October 1941 19 June 1946
Lieutenant Colonel 7 May 1942 15 July 1948
Colonel 4 March 1943

Brigadier General 13 February 1945 i
Colonel 16 May 1946 17 April 1952
Brigadier General 16 March 1953 2 April 1957
Major General 25 March 1957 22 June 1959
Lieutenant General 19 May 1961
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PERSONAL DATA

Date and Place of Birth
26 August 1906, Fort Barrancas, FL

Parents

Major General Walter King Wilson and Evangeline
Taylor Wilson

Marria
3eanne Herman, Tuscaloosa, AL, 4 October 1930

Children

Two sons, Walter K., 11l and Frederick
Two daughters, Ellen Elizabeth and Margaret

Grandchildren ) )
Seventeen grandchlldren Walter  Kin Wilson,
IV, (5/63); _Robert Perry Amos, Jr. (12/63); Victoria
Taylor “Wilson &/64?}\, Jeanne Elizabeth  Amos
11/64 John New ilson, 11 (9/66?; Elizabeth
elly WNlIson (6/68); Erizabeth Ashleigh Wilson
§ 0/70); Dianne Lée  Maumenee _ (4/71); Charles
eridan Wilson (9/72); Kelly DissSette Maumenee
&11/72 Stuart Alexander Wilson 10/73); Frederick
aymond Wi lson &/10/73) Julie McCabe "Amos (3/74);
James Griffin ilson (9/75); Evangeline Kehoe
Maumenee (4/76); Nlcholas Axtel Wilson (1/79); and
Lulie Stinson Maumenee (11/79)

EDUCATION

University of Hawaii, three months

United States Mllltary Academy, West Point, NY SBS 1929)
University of California, Berkeley, CA (BSCE 193

The Engineer School, Fort Humphreys, VA (1934)

Cornell University, Ithaca, NY (1 35

C%mﬁgsd and General Staff Sc ool Fort Leavenworth, KS

Army and Navy Staff College, Washington, DC (1943)
CITATIONS AND DECORATIONS
Distinguished Service Medal

Soldier®s Medal
Legion of Merit with Oak Leaf Cluster




Army Commendation Medal )

Legion of Honor, Grade of Officer (French) i
Battle Stars, India, Burma and Central Burma campaigns
World War Il Victory Medal

American Defense Service Medal

American Campaign Medal

Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal i
European-African, Middle Eastern Campaign Medal

Five Overseas bars

PUBLIC_SERVICE AWARDS

One of top 10 "Public Works Men of the Year" (1962)
Distinguished Service Citation (1965) )
National Aeronautics and Space Administration Medal
for Qutstanding Leadershkﬁ 196%§
71)

Engineer of the Year, Mobile, AL (196
Golden Beaver Award for Engineering (1

PROFESSIONAL SOCIETIES

Society of American Military Engineers

Permanent International Association of Navigation Congresses
U.S._Committee on Large Dams _
American Society of Civil Engineers

National Society of Professional Engineers

COMMISSIONS, COMMITTEES, DIRECTORSHIPS

Chairman, Task Force 200 Mobile, AL
Member, Board of Directors, Mobile Chamber of Commerce
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Shall we start by talking about your family
background? I am interested in such things as
where and when you wereborn, where you grew up,
the influence of being In a military family, and
particularly the people and events that influenced
you and your later career.

Well, that"s a broad subject. My father was from
Tennessee, and he came from a Fairly large
family.l They didn"t have any money. The Civil
War hadn®"t been over too long, and he found he
could get an education by going to West Point. So
that"s why he went, solely for that. His Tfirst
station in 1902 was Vancouver Barracks in
Washington.

Did he go iInto the Engineers?

No he was 1n artillery. In those days there was
just artillery. At Vancouver he met a young lady,
but she wasn"t even old enough to think about
getting married at the moment. But he stayed on it
for a couple of years until she was old enough to
think about getting married, and they married in
1904 when it was time for him to Change station.
They went first to Fort Warren in Wyoming and then
to Fort Sill, Oklahoma, where old Geronimo wasa

prisoner.2 My mother entertained her
grandchildren with tales of Chief Geronimo and Fort
Sill. If there was ever a time when you needed to

quiet them down, all she had to do was sit down in
a chair and start talking about Geronimo. Boy, she
had them all enthralled, our Kkids and Hlater the
great-grandchildren also. Their third station was
Fort Barrancas in Pensacola, and that"s where 1 was
born.

How do you spell that?

B-A-R-R-A-N-C-A-S. And you just evidenced one of
the problems of my early life. You know, going to
school you had to write down the place you were
born. I could never remember how to spell
Barrancas. Today you could say Pensacola because
Fort Barrancas has been engulfed by the Naval Air
Station; but Barrancas, | didn"t know. I left



there at the age of two, so you can imagine how
much 1 remember.

But anyhow, I was born on the 26th of August 1906,
and one month later went through my  first
hurricane, which was a doozer. Quite a few men

were lost at FortBarrancas and its satellite, Fort
Pickens across the sound, during the hurricane.
Bienville Square in downtown Mobile had some Shii)S
end up in it, so it was a pretty good little
hurricane.

my Father went from there to Fort Monroe. |1
vaguely remember living in the old fortress there.
Then we went to Washington-1 was about four _I
guess--and stayed there a couple of years. By this
time he had chosen Coast Artillery when they split
the two artilleries. He was in the Office of the
Chief of Coast Artillery, and they decided they
wanted him to_write a training manual. But the old
"Manchu law"3 would only permit you to stay so
long in Washington at a time, so they made him the
commanding officer of Fort Hunt, Virginia. Coming
from Washington it is just short of Mount Vernon,
right across the river from old Fort Washington.
Fort Hunt was a one-battery post, a very modern
one, with disappearing rifles. To me it"s always
amazing that I was living there in a place where we
were defending the capital of the United States
from enemy navies. They were going to shoot down
the Potomac River and stop the invaders! It is
amazing. And that®"s 1n my Jlifetime. 1 can
remember Fort Hunt. Now iIt"s a park under the
National Park Service.

It became time for me to go to school while I was
at Fort Hunt, and there wasn®"t any school. It was
a little one-battery post with about five officers,
counting the doctor. So 1 started school iIn post
headquarters. The post bugler had the job of
teaching me and a sergeant"s son named Percy Hunt.
The sergeant owned a farm adjacent to Fort Hunt,
and his son and 1 were the only young ones around.
And so the bugler taught us, concentrating on
arithmetic, and my mother supplemented my schooling
and taught me a [little bit of English--spelling and
grammar and writing. My brother Jack was born
there in 1913, and then we went back to
Washington.4 My father returned to the Chief of



coast Artillery"s office and continued to work
there, and for the next eight years we continued to
live all over northwest Washington.

| started formal schooling in Cook School in
Washington in the third grade, so | was probablya
little more than eight because | had to make up a
grade later to get up to par. In 1916 we moved to
Park Road and 16th Street to a tremendous _big home
that is now a fraternity house, |1 believe. My
mother was distantly ‘related to Congressman
LaFollette from around Pullman, Washington, and he
was related to Senator Bob LaFollette  from
Wisconsin, and we all lived together in this one
house.5 1"m not quite sure what the arrangements
were, but 1 believe there was a certain amount of
credit given to my folks for running the place. My
mother managed the servants and the Kkitchen and_ so
on. That"s probably how we could afford to live
there. 1 don"t know. But 1t was about a
three-story house, and Senator LaFollette and
Congressman LaFollette"s kids, all of them, were
very talented. One of the congressman®s sons was a
sculptor and painter and a violinist. He"s now
living just outside New York and he®"s continuing to
teach violin.

But anyhow, we lived there two or three years. You

say, What"s influenced me?"” I don®"t know how much

1t influenced me, but at the table at night there
were always 12, 14, or 15 people, an I was

permitted to sit there i1f | kept my trap properly
closed. We had a serving congressman and we had a

serving senator. And this was right before World
War 1. And we had my father, who was involved on

the military side, and they got some pretty hot
arguments going. I"m pretty sure my father didn"t

agree with a lot of things Senator LaFollette was
pushing for, but he admired his mind and his

sincerity. It couldn®t help but soak Into me some.

Do you remember LaFollette personally?

Oh, yes. And | remember another thing. My brother
was going on two or three years old then. He was
born i1n "13, so Chester LaFollette, the
congressman®s son | was talking about, was trying
to make a head--1"ve got it upstairs in front of
the mantel--a bas-relief head of my brother. He



got him to pose by putting up a stepladder, about a
ten-step stepladder, and the little boy would climb
up and down those steps, and_ Chestér_ would be
standing on his head and measuring. | didn"t watch
much, but you just couldn®t miss i1t. It was a big
studio on the top floor, and Jack and 1 played
there frequently.

And then we moved from there to an apartment on
Kalorama Road between Columbia Roa and 18th
Street. On Kalorama Road in those days, and all
around us there, lived cabinet officers and other
high-ranking people. 1 wasn®"t smart enough to get
very impressed by it, hut 1 have a friend named
Keller, Chuck Keller, whose father was an
Engineer officer, and was at the time the Engineer
Commissioner of the District [of Columbia], and he
remembers those celebrities who lived around us.
Oh, we had a couple of the earliest motion picture
child stars who lived around somewhere near us, and
when you"d catch a streetcar you®d rub shoulders
with those people. Anyhow it was interesting. We
moved from there to another house on Wyoming and
Connecticut, where from there 1 went to high
school . I was supposed to go to Central, but I
thought Western was much better, sol got special
authority to go to Western. 1 rode a bicycle over
to Western High  School from  Wyoming and
Connecticut. 1 went into the high school cadets,
and sometimes for formation of one kind or another
I had to ride that bicycle with a rifle slung over
my back. And it was a big old Craig Jorgensen
rifle, a Spanish War type. 1t was as big as | was
and kind of heavy.

In those days--talking about school problems--we
had two shifts. | had to go to the afternoon shift
as a freshman. | was there for two years in high
school and my company won the high school
competitive drill. This was one of the few times
Western had ever done it. It was a great honor.
And when President Harding was 1inaugurated, our
company, as a reward for having won the competitive
drill, was stationed right across the street from
the White House as part of the honor guard. We
didn“t move, we just stood there carrying these
heavy rifles. Then later we were taken In to shake
hands with Harding in his office area. All this
made a big impression on us.



Then In the summer of 1922 my father was ordered to
Fort Rosecrans 1iIn San Diego as the commanding
officer, and we went out there./ By this time I
was 16 and my brother then was about 9. I remember
Fort Rosecrans was on a big cliff, a high bluff,
with the beautiful clear blue water of San Diego
Bay. We"d been used to going swimming up around
New York harbor and the Jersey beaches, so nothing
would do but we put on our bathing suits and ran
down and dove off the pier. It was almost like the
movies where they come right back out again. It
vtvasbcold! We didn"t realize how cold it was going
0 be.

But we had only been there about two or three
months when the decision was made to close Fort
Rosecrans, and my father was ordered to Hawaii. So
we went to Hawaii, where he was the commanding
officer of Fort Ruger, and 1 went to high school as
a junior.8 I"m sure it must have been a heavy
load on my family because i1t was a private school,
Panahou, which was one of the oldest schools west
of the Rocky Mountains. It was founded in 1841,
and it"s a very high-class school. They paid my
way to the high school and my brother®s way to the
grammar school, and | wrangled them into letting me

buy a car to get us to school. I was allowed to do
that provided 1 would carry my brother. So I had a
thing we called a fireless cooker. It leaked, so |
used to go to the shops and borrow tools and get
guidance, and 1 took an old FWD [four-wheel drive]
radiator, a big old thing, and cut it down to fit
the shell of the Dodge. It was Tfine except it

still leaked, so the procedure was always to Fill
the radiator up just before going to school and
fill 1t just before starting home. And the other
thing, to be sure it would start, you always left
it on a hill. But i1t worked fTine. I went there
for two years and graduated iIn 1924. I told my
father that 1 would like very much to go to West
Point, and he said, "Well, we have got to get the
appointment. Probably you®ll have to take the
presidential because we aren®t going to be able to
get a congressional appointment. Of course, that"s
pretty tough because there aren"t very many."

Why couldn®t you get a congressional appointment?



Well, we hadn®"t had any contact, except the
congressman we had lived with, and he had been
defeated by that time. I had a promise of an
appointment from another who was related to
somebody in_ my father®s family, but when the time
came he said  for political reasons he couldn*t
afford to do it. That"s Tfine. But anyhow our tour
would be up iIn another year and my father promised
to send me to an _expensive school, a preparatory
school in Washington | don"t know, but It
probably cost $1,500 a year or something like
that. In those days that was a lot. And so he
said in the meantime 1 ought to go to the
University of Hawaiil and get a start. So 1 went

and 1 liked it. As a matter of fact, |1 was a
reasonably proficient tennis player. 1"1l show you
the tennis cups 1 have. | haven®t any golf prizes

but a lot of tennis cups. But anyhow, I really
wasn"t very good, but 1°d learned to keep getting
the ball back. 1 entered the University of Hawaili

handicap tournament _and, since 1 was an unknown,
they gave me a handicap of two. That meant | had

30 when the game started. 1 did right well against
the first man 1 played, and the next one 1 played
was the champion of the university. He Wwas

assessed a minus 30, which meant if 1 could just
hang on and win two out of the first six_points,
I1"d win the game. So 1 beat him about six-love,
and there was great furor about the weakness of the
handicap system! But 1 had put him out of the
tournament, and 1 was riding high.

That weekend | heard a rumor that there was an_Army
rep school for West Point out at Schofield
arracks for enlisted men,® and 1 thought, gee,
you know, that might save my father a little mone
and might even get me there a year sooner. Sso
asked him, "What about that? Could you get me 1in
that school?" He said, "l don"t know. I might be
able to. But now think about it, I1"ve promised to
send you to a prep school in Washington next year,
and 1t"s_not hurting you a bit to get this work at

the university and get a little broader
background.”™ But he said, "It's up to you." And I
said, "What would you advise me?" He said, "I™'m
not goinig to advise you. You ask any questions you
want. 11 tell you the answers as | see them.
But ¥ou've_got to make up your own mind." And |
spent a miserable weekend. I"d asked a lot of



questions, and 1 was trying to make up my mind.

Finally, come Monday morning, | said, "Okay, 1 want
to try it." So sure enough, he got me permission

to attend the West Point Preparatory School for the
Hawai1an Department at Schofield Barracks.

The Hawaiian Department was authorizedl4 vacancies
for enlisted men to be appointed to the military
academy as their quota, i1f they had 14 _who could
pass. ~Theoretically, there was competition, but in
fact if they could just pass, they would get in. |
found there was one other presidential, a boy whose
father was stationed at Schofield Barracks, who was
already going to the school, but he was living at
home and going to school in civilian clothes. And
then there was one National Guardsman who was
attending. So I put on my ROTC uniform and lived
in the 3d Engineers”™ quadrangle In the barracks _of
Company G of the First Gas Regiment. 1 think it
cost my father the munificent sum of about $11.90 a
month for my ration. It was the total cost of
Eomg to school other than going back and forth to
ort Ruger on weekends.

I lived In the barracks along with the rest of the
50 or 60 men. The school had been going for two
months when |1 joined them, and 1t wasn"t too easy
to catch up. By that time 1 had found out that
there were probably about five presidential
appointments available for the whole United States
that year, and here was one guy right there in the
same school with me, and 1t looked like he was
going to beat me out. So things didn*t look too
bright. But 1 decided | had to work. We had two
squad rooms, one for study and one for sleeping.
M@nh/ of these enlisted personnel had not Tfinished
hig school . They were working pretty hard,
working until one, two, or three In the morning,
and 1 was staying with them. But I found myself
falling asleep iIn class, and since we had three
brand new second lieutenants, recent graduates of
the military academy, assigned as our instructors,
I came to the conclusion that if the Army was going
to furnish these people and use up their whole
time, 1t behooved me to listen to what they had to
say. So | decided | was just going to go to sleep
at a certain time every night and not fall asleep
in class. well, as a result, about 11 o-"clock,
went back to the squad room and crawled into bed



and went to sleep. And about two or three iIn the

morning, when the other ones would come drifting in

to go to bed, they"d look over and say, Look "at

that damn weary Wilson over there sound asleep and

here I am working." As a result | became known as

;wany" Wilson, and 1°ve carried that ever since
en.

I was going to ask you about the origin of your
nickname.

Well, that®"s how it started. And | might say that
I found it had some advantages. There are lots of
Wilsons in the world--there were 14 Cadet Wilsons
when 1 entered the military academy and two W.
Wilsons in the plebes of my company. Also, when a
commanding officer gets word that a Wilson has been
assigned to him and finds he"s known as '"Weary"
Wilson, he expects the worst. So anything 1 could
accomplish made a great impression!

To get back to Schofield Barracks--

The school was very good. TheK worked hard on you,
and every Saturday we went through a portion of a
prior-year West Point entrance exam. Some Saturda
mornings we"d do the English portion, the nex
Saturday morning we"d do part of the math portion,
the next one part of the history, and so on. And
Just_every Saturday morning you went through the
routine of getting there and starting when the bell
rang and you started work. When the time was up,
the bell rang and you stopped work, and it was just
kind of ground into you. And, as I say, 1 got
impressed with the fact that my chances were pretty
dim. In English, 1 thought well, there®"s one thing
| can do something about. 1| had a good high school
teacher in English at Punahou. So 1 went back to
her and asked her if 1 could write themes every
week and bring them to her on the weekend and get
her to correct them, and then 1°d copy them over
and then do it again and again. The net effect was
that 1 had about six themes memorized, punctuation
and everything. And out of those six | got to use
about three of them. 1°d guessed well enough so
that most everything 1 turned In i1n English was
along the lines of what I pretty well had suspected.



Of course, | memorized history, my gosh it was
coming out my ears! As 1 understand it--1 don"t
know this for a fact--1 ended up that year as
number one in the Ffive presidentials that ot
appointed, i1n spite of the fact that this kid that
was right there had been beating me all year.10
And as a matter of fact, he turned out to be the
number one boy In my class when we graduated from
the military academy, too. I"ve never tried to
confirm it or anything, but 1 do know that there
were only five, and 1 was one of them.

Five In the entire United States?

Yes .

So actually there were two presidentials from the
same school?

Two from the same little group. The only two
trying for presidentials in that school both made
It. There were only three others in the rest of
the country. I didn"t know how impressive that was
then, but I do now. But also the National
Guardsman made it and 14 enlisted men; their total
allotment passed and entered the military academy
the first of July. Some of them dropped out pretty
soon, different things happened, but quite a few of
them made it all the way through. As a matter of

fact, the company commander of my company, A
Company, our TFfirst-class year; was a Ffirst sergeant
at the time of the school. He was a young man,

they didn®"t have them in those days that young, but
he had made 1it. He hadn®"t finished high school,
but he was an outstanding member of my class. The
poor guy got killed in a flying training accident
very shortly after graduation.

| used to drive home every Saturday afternoon after
we completed this prior[-year] West Point exam, Qo
to Fort Ruger, fall asleep at home, and eat. Eat
mainly. And 1 did sneak over to the officers® club
at Schofield Barracks once in a while during the
week and eat. Then 1°d go write the theme on
Sunday and take it by and see my former teacher.
Then Sunday night or early Monday morning at the
crack of dawn, 1°d drive back to Schofield
Barracks. It was about a four-hour drive iIn those
days. After we completed the entrance exams and



the regular preparatory part was over, those of us
who the instructors tho%?ht had probably made it
were permitted to stay and take advanced work to be
sure we had a good start when we got to West
Point. We didn"t know whether 1 had made i1t or not
when we left Hawaii. We were going back by way of
my grandparents* place out in Vancouver,
Washington, and I got word there to report to the
military academy.

So 1 got on a train out in Portland, and on that
same train was this National Guard guy that had
been in Schofield Barracks. Another man on the
train was a grown man as far as | was concerned. |
called him "sir.” The last night on the train, as
we were going down the Hudson River and 1 was
getting ready to crawl in my berth, this guy sat
across from me and said, "Well, 1"ve listened to
you all talk about West Point. I*m going there,
too.” 1 was amazed. I thought he was past the age
limit, and he turned out to be a real fine
classmate and ultimately our class president. he
had graduated from the University of Oregon
already. He also dove a fighter plane 1iInto the
ground. It didn"t help him, but he did right well.

You often hear that if you are an Army officer"s
son, an Army brat, that it"s sort of decided that
you are going to have a career in the Army. That
doesn"t sound at all Ulike your experience. it
seems like you were the one who was pushing for
West Point.

I was made to make the decision and my brother
pretty much the same way. He graduated in the
class of '35 at the military academy. It was our
idea, | think. We weren"t pushed 1into 1t, |1
agree. I saw boys up there who were. We"ve tried
to learn from that. I know with our kids, one of
mine wanted to go to West Point.11 We had a
tough time getting him in and an even worse time
keeping him in. But he has made it. He graduated
near the bottom of his class, transferred to the
Engineers, and later became the deputy district
engineer in Louisville. He has done very well 1in
school ever since then. The other one [Frederick],
we kind of hoped that he would want to go to West
Point, too. He didn"t much care. He thought
civilian school was much better. But he thought
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he*d try, so he got an appointment and a chance to
take the exam. He was shocked to discover that he
not only didn®"t come out number one, he didn"t come
out! When we were at Fort Belvoir, he was in high
school there in Virginia. He did so poorly his

sophomore year that | said, "Freddie, what in the
world can | do with you? What"s going to happen?"
He said, "I don*"t really know. I think you have

got a problem. But why don"t you send me to a
military school?" That was his choice. 1 said,
"Well, you pick it, and 1"1l try and get you in."
It was then June, and it was too late to get 1iIn
most of them. But he went and looked at two or
three and came back and said, "1 want to go to
Staunton Military Academy down in thevalley.” And
we called them and went down there, and they took
ﬁ_ltﬁ/ on _the fact that here I was a rather
igh-ranking officer and we needed to get him into
something. So they took him. And we agreed that
he was going to repeat his sophomore year. He
didn"t do too well the end of that second sophomore
ear, but it was an improvement. But at the end of
IS junior year he was selected as one of the two
battalion commanders for his senior year, about the
third-ranking officer, and his academic work
improved, and then®"s when we retired. He had to
decide whether to ?o back to Staunton and get all
the perquisites, all this he had earned, or come
down here to Mobile. | told him if he came down
here, he had to go to this little_ tin school down
here called UMS, University Military School.
Incidentally, it's no longer a military school. He
said, "Well, why do 1 have to do that?" | said,
"Because i1t"s the best academically. You"ve gone
through Kour first nine lives on academics, let's
don"t walk into another trap."” This was not from
the military part of it, strictly the academic. SO
he graduated. By the time he graduated from high
school he wanted to get married. We told him that
was up to him, but we had a session out while 1 was
weeding one day, and 1 explained that when he got
married he was then a man and that was the endof
my payroll as far as | was concerned. That shook
him. So he said, "All right, then I"m going to
enlist in the Armyand get that over with and then
come back and on the GI Bill. 1 can do i1t." And |
said, "Well, that's your prerogative."
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So one day 1in early September 1966, his girl, a
nice little girl, had arranged for a farewell party
right down here in this room--this incidentally was
his suite, he had four doors he could get iIn and
out of without us knowing it. She had a big cake
baked with "Farewell Freddie™ and all this stuff,
and he had arranged with the recruiting people to
show up the next morning. That afternoon, |1 was
again weeding, and he came out and squatted down,
didn"t do much weeding, but he started talking, and

he said, "1 think maybe you were right.” "Well," I
said. "I"m glad to know that. What do you mean?" -
He said, "1 think you were right when you told me
that | would be better off graduating. I could go

to college, get a reserve commission, go in "the
Army then, and be of more value than 1 will be if I

go in right now. But now what can 1 do? [I"ve got
this party tonight, a farewell.” 1 said, "Well, go
have the party. Let everybody have fun, and when
you get through say, “Well, 1"ve chickened out.
I"ve changed my mind, [I"m not going.-" And just
tell them that.” And so he said, "Okay.™

He wanted to go to Tulane, he wanted to go to
Georgia Tech, he wanted to go [to] all these
places. None of them would accept him, and so he
continued out here at South Alabama. It [the
school] had been going just about two years by that
time. He said, "1"m going to TfTinish college 1in
three years and catch up. I"m going to get married
by the time |1 graduate.™ I said, '"You"ve set the
goals/® And that"s exactly what he did. Because
of two years at Staunton, he got credit for one

year of advanced ROTC. He had three years of
advanced ROTC, so he had the TfTull four years of
that. He got his degree in three vyears from

college. He not only did that, but he worked at
McDonald®"s and places like that to make money iIn
the meantime. He got married the night before
graduation, went on a one-night honeymoon, came
back, and graduated, and then went on a honeymoon
to Fort Benning--they had two weeks to get
there——and he"s a regular Army officer. I say all
this because again | was glad he did 1t, but |1
think I had learned from my father not to try and
force him to go in.

Do you have other children?
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Two daughters.

Now to get back, what year did you start at West
Point?

July 1, 1925.

When you started at West Point, were you interested
in going into the Engineers?

Not in the slightest. No, as a matter of fact, |
was somewhat immature. I went to my high school
graduation dance and ate the cake and punch and
stood around on the outside looking.. I didn"t know
what vyoy were supposed to do with girls. It
bothered me when 1 got near them. I was really a
little boy. I had a little trouble gaining enough
weight to meet the requirements to get in the
military academy. This National Guard boy and 1,
Ted Barber, had both eaten bananas before we
steﬁped on the scale.12 The doctor came by and
took a look and said, "Can"t you scrunch down a
little?" So we both did, and he got a pitcher of
water and said, "Here, drink that son.” So | drank
a whole pitcher of water and he said, "Well, |
8ugss you make i1t." We were on the ragged edge of
eing underweight, about 140, and 1 was over SiXx
foot. But during plebe year 1 went up to about
175--the year that"s supposed to be the toughest.
As a matter of fact, all the uniforms they had made
for me were tight b% the end of plebe year. |1
discovered some of the other facts of life along
about Christmas, plebe year, when everybody went
home except the plebes. And | had a gorgeous
time. Girls came up. What a lot of fun 1t was!
But I was not what 1 would call mature even by that
time.

As far as_ Engineers, no. My thought was artillery,
field artillery. Now when they put you in class

right at the start, they put you in
alphabetically. So being a "W,” 1 was in the last
section for everything. And I found out to my
horror that they graded you on that. | mean
instinctively. T you were in the last section,
you really had to demonstrate that you knew the
subject. 1 found out later in the year that if you

could get in the first section you were consideréd
to be pretty smart and you "had to prove you
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weren"t! But anyhow, after that first month in the
last section 1 was deficient in at least one
subject and some upperclassmen came to my room to
buck me up. They stood me against the wall and
really convinced me that i1t was time to go to work.

Fortunately, after a month, the sections were
readjusted, and 1 sought my own level. After a
while things were a little easier. |1 worked pretty
hard that first year. | ran scared. As a matter
of fact | ran scared enough to rank number five at
the end of plebe year. But from then on, | -doubled
my Standing each year. If there had been a
five-year course, | might not have made the
Engineers. 1 think I was 5 the first year, 10 the
second, about 20-something the third, and about
40-something the fourth. But putting; them all
together I think 1 was 19th in class standing. |1
had quit running®"scared by then. 1 talked to my
father about it on one occasion, and he said,
"Well, you" know, 1it"s easy to get out of the
Engineers but it"s pretty hard to get in." He
said, "IFf you earn 1t, why don"t you try i1t? You
may find you like it very much."

I decided to take his advice. So | didn"t start
with a goal of being an Engineer, 1t just seemed
logical to try it since | had earned it. And 1%ve

never regretted i1t since. I had some classmates
who spent a lot of time coaching other cadets. |
coached some each year at turnout exams. | had to

keep studying, but |1 didn"t take It quite as
seriously as | had earlier.

What were_your impressions of West Point in the
mid--twenties?

Well, 1"m probably pretty naive, but I thought it
was fine. Looking at it afterwards, there Treally
weren"t any worse times. Most of what we talk
about at reunions and have fun kidding about and
thinking back on were what seemed terrible at the
time they haﬁpened. When you think about them
afterwards, there were reasons for them, or they
really weren"t too tough. |1 didn"t try very hard
for cadet military rank and as a matter of fact 1
felt a great deal of pride in being an area bird,
one of those guys that had to walk punishment tours
on the area. Twice | was busted from a cadet rank,
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and this didn"t bother me in the slightest.
Fortunately, my other two roommates and I, who
lived together most of the four years, are all
alive. It"s the oddball things that we think about

when we get together for reunions.

I didn"t always Hlive up to the rules. I mean by
that 1 got caught on some. As an example, 1 told
you my uniforms were getting too tight. In those

days you didn"t have a leave until you had been
there a year--and-a-half, and then at the end of two
years you had a two-and-a-half months® Tfurlough.
When 1 came back from that two-and-a-half months*®
furlough, nothing fit, and 1 was too tight to go
and buy a whole new bunch of uniforms. So 1 kept
having the cadet store put a Hlarger collar on a
blouse, or something like that, and | got by pretty
well. But the first time we put on overcoats that
fall was to go to chapel, and when 1 put on my FD
[full dress] coat with brass buttons on the collar
and then tried to hook the collar iIn my overcoat,
it was no longer possible. And 1 thought, oh boy.
I was a corporal at the time, and 1 went to the
formation with my overcoat collar unhooked. Nobody
noticed 1It. I rushed up to the cadet store the
next Monday and said, '"Need a new collar on my
overcoat right away.” And they said, "We can"t.
We"re taking care of all the plebes. They don"t
have all their overcoats and everything yet. So
you must wait."’

Well, I figured out that for formations 1 could
just go with nothing under my overcoat, and It
would be just fine. Nobody would ever notice it.

But then they announced that we were going to wear
full-dress coats to the Notre Dame football game in
New York. It had never happened while 1 was
there. And that was too much, putting those brass
buttons and all on. I couldn®t get my coat collar
closed, and this would show up for sure 1iIn Yankee
Stadium. so | thought about it awhile, and I
finally went to a classmate who was the next year"s
football captain and asked would he carry my
full-dress coat down to his room at the Astor. He
said, "Sure.” So I sent off my full-dress coat
with the team on Friday morning and figured 1-°d
just wear my overcoat until after the game and go
o the Astor and get my blouse. It was a fine idea
except others had thought similar thoughts, and so
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there came an announcement at noon that cadets will
wear full-dress coats. My FD coat was already en
route to the Astor.

Saturday morning, when we fell into ranks, the
company commander said, "All right, there will be a
10-minute break now. Anyone who doesn"t have his
full-dress coat on, Tall out and go get it and put
it on.” | stood there. There wasn"t anything else
to do. Mine was in New York City. So | mounted

the train and sat iIn that heav thing, sweat
pouring off of me. 1 went in the little boys" room
once or twice, took things off and panted, but
nobody ever saw me out of uniform. 1 went through
the game and went down to the Astor and put onmy
FD coat. I was never seen 1improperly dressed,
except as to overcoat collar hooked, but Monday

mornin% there was the skin sheet on the bulletin
board Tor failing to wear an FD coat, and 1 was in
trouble. So I reported to the battalion board,
consisting of three senior officers--Bradley was
one of them--to explain.13 1 gave them my [little
explanation, and they said, Well, that didn"t
sound very smart.”" '"No, sir,” 1 said, "it doesn"t
now either to me." But, | said, "Here 1 am. |1
couldn"t get my coat fixed. The cadet store
couldn"t handle it." They said, 'Did you go talk
to your tactical officer?” 1 said, "To my tactical
officer?"” They said, "Yes, he"d have helped you."
"Well, 1 never thought of anything like that, I1-°d
never expect a tactical officer to help me. All I
would expect him to do was skin me." That finished
1t

For the rest of the month of November and December
I kept waiting for the axe to fall. Finally |
wrote home and said, "I won"t be home for
Christmas. Don"t kill the fatted calf.” But about
three days before Christmas leave, they read them
out in the mess hall and had busted me and given me
21 hours but no confinement, so I was able to go on
Christmas leave anyhow. But | had to come back and
walk 21 hours in the snow and the cold, every
Saturday and Wednesday: 3 on Saturday and 2 on
Wednesday .

No, 1 wasn"t too impressed. 1 got to be a first
sergeant, but 1 believe that was solely because the
company tactical officer had the right to name his
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own first sergeant, because | don"t believe I
earned it. But I learned an awful lot by bengthe
company first sergeant. | learned how to get
people. moving. and keep them edging in the right
direction and avoiding any direct confrontations,
just kind of ease them around and keep them on

their toes. It was good experience, no doubt about
1t.

As far as 1"m concerned, | like West Point. 1 knew
whatl was getting into. | never was asked to do

anything that was beyond what | could expect to

do Oh 1t was regimented and some people say you
didn"t have enough freedom of choice and all of

this. That didn"t bother me. 1 didn"t know enough

to get bothered.

You"ve mentioned classmates but not by name. Were
there any of your classmates who went on to greater
distinction like yourself?

Oh, a whole lot of them, many of them.
Well, who were your closest associates?

My closest associates were the ones 1in the same

company. Ed Lasher was one.l4 He went into QM

[Quartermaster] construction and then the

Transportation Corps and retired as a major general
and went to Chicago and took on the job of

president of a big company. He made a jillion

dollars and made _his comvva_my very successful.

Another roommate, [James J.Winn], was a colonel, a
real good one.15 "He married General Marshall®s
stepdauglhter._ He never got any advantage out of
that. e"s just the opposite. He"s well off, he"s

doing well, and is very well respected. We"ve got

quite a few that were three- and four-star

generals. Frank Merrill of Merrill®s Marauders was
a classmate of mine.16  Actually he was a

roommate with me out in New Delhi at the time he
got appointed to that position. The man who really

earned i1t was another classmate named Ruby Hunter,
who ot _ very little credit, but he did the

organigzatlon and training of that outfit and then
ot more or less submerged.l7 There"s Freddie

mith in the Air Force.1l8 Oh, there"s a lot of
them. Jimmy- Gavin, Paul Harkins, Bozo McKee, Bob

Warc},_ A|19VIney, Jack Person, Paul Freeman -too many

to list.
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Any number of three and four-star generals were
classmates. 1°d have to get out a list and look.
The system can®"t have been so wrong and produce as
many of them as it did that did well, in my opinion.

What_ about professors at the military academy who
particularly influenced you?

Oh, 1was %?ing to say, we had one classmate, Abe
Lincoln, 'Big Abe" we called him, although he was
"little Abe."20 "Big Abe" was the older of the
Lincoln brothers and he was® a professor at the
military academy. He was a general during World
War 11. I was a general briefly also during World
War 1l. Abe went up to the military academy as a
professor. He got to be a confidant of presidents
and [to] the State Department and other things.

My father had a classmate up there named. Mitchell,
who was professor of engineering.21l | went back
up there as an instructor later and worked for
him.  There were some fine men as professors in
those  days. Bradley  was in the  tactical
department--battalion tactical officer if I
remember correctly--and he was on the "bat board."
Yes, the three battalion senior tactical officers

formed _ the bat_ board. They reviewed the
disciplinary actions and recommended to the
commandant. But there were some fine people
there. They influenced us, there®"s no. question

about it. One thing that old Professor Mitchell

used to say that impressed me, not only as a cadet,
but later when | became an iInstructor, was "'Do

something! Don"t just sit there fioundering.
Analyze i1t, decide what you can do and do it.
Zoom!1™ And he actually told us when we were

grading engineering papers that if you get one from
a cadet that says, "I don"t know how to do this
problem, but here®s something I do know how to do,"
give hlm_prettr close to a passing ?rade anyway, I1f
not passing. t depends on how difficult a problem
he*s chosen to put down. To me a poor decision
well carried out is Dbetter than a brilliant
decision poorly carried out, and that"s in essence
what he was saying. And I think that"s been true
the rest of my life. 1°ve noticed that it"s how
much drive and attention and staying power you put
out that really produces the accomplishment in the
long run. I don®"t mean you shouldn®t have some
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brilliant people planning on it, but 1it"s the
execution as well as the thought behind it that
makes it work.

How did you find the curriculum at West Point?

Everything was a challenge to me. | don"t think we
in those days were nearly as analytical as the
student of today. I mean, as far as 1 was

concerned, whatever they threw at us was something
I had to do. There weren"t any ifs, ands, or buts
about 1it. I didn"t spend hours looking further.
into subjects very often. There wasn®"t near the
emphasis on library research and all that kind of
business that Ulater times brought along. But |1
think we had people come out of it that have done a
right good job of what they were intended to do.

IT you would like, could you comment on recent
problems at West Point?

I don®"t think there 1is any particular thing | can
add to the honor system problem or silencing. 1711
put It this way. I went through an episode of

silencing as a brand new yearling, a sophomore in
other words, just after the plebe year. There were
some people 1n the class ahead accused of honor
violations who were kept back from furlough and did
duty with us. And 1 went through a horrible period
of time when we were pulling targets for another

company. This joker and 1 were on the same
target. Here we were, and 1 wasn™t supposed to
talk to him. I couldn®t help but sympathize with
the poor devil. His grandfather and

great-grandfather had been heroes back in the Civil
War and earlier days. Whatever he was accused of,
I didn"t know. But it seemed to me they were
putting him through hell, and it also made it hard
on us because we were trying to live by the code,
and you just didn"t say anything to him. So here
you are pulling targets, and you could point to the
place, but you didn"t talk. That"s a minor thing
now.

I was impressed with the honor code as we knew Iit.
I had classmates turn themselves in, not for real
crucial things, but where they had inadvertently
given an "all right,” which is the same as saying,
"1"m doing something proper, and it"s authorized."
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And after thinking about it awhile, they decided
they really had to turn themselves in, and they
walked for two or three months as a result. They
didn"t use i1t for discipline in those days. It was
more for honor.

Now, I think as they got bigger and bigger and
bigger, the honor system and the disciplinary
system got married to a degree. When 1 was there
as an instructor or when I was there as a cadet,

they would never have put us in a position where it
was easy to find out from another battalion what
was going on before you did it. The time interval
was such that you would have to really go out of
your way and obviously be trying to cheat in order
to do 1t. I coached my two roommates when they
were yearlings, one of them in analytical geometry
and the other one in descriptive geometry. One of
them could do one and couldn®"t do the other, and

vice versa. I could get by in both subjects. So
every night I worked like the devil on one, and the
other the next night. I didn"t know what was going
to be asked because 1 was taking the work at the
same time they were. I was able to outguess it on
occasion. But they never set it up iIn such a

manner that what you turned iIn today was what
somebody else was going to do tomorrow or something

like that. To some extent, I think 1t was the
fault of the administration to let it reach that
point.

111 put it another way. they never played cat and
mouse. They never set up a situation that 1 can
remember that would tend to lead to want to do

a little cheating.

As Tfirst classmen, two other classmates and 1
decided we were going to live high, wide, and

handsome. So from Pinky, the enlisted-man mail
carrier, we bought a secondhand car, a little
Studebaker. That was outside the rules. I anyone

in authority had asked us 1If we had a car, we"d
have said yes and that would have been it. But we
carefully kept i1t down in Highland Falls, and when
we went on weekend leave we"d get iIn a taxi, ride
to Highland Falls, get our car, and take off. Once
you were off the post you were entitled to drive.
This was fine except one of the three of us was
getting enough demerits each month so that he never
earned any leave. So he never got to use that car.
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At Christmas two of us went off iIn the car and
visited a classmate in Philadelphia and then went
to Washington, where we stayed with my mother and
father. We had a gay old time, and Washington was
a great town for cadets in those days. _They had
tea dances and debutante parties, and it didn"t
cost you anything except to wear a uniform. Cadets
didn"t have money in those days to amount to

anything. The poor third gu showed up 1n
Washington for his turn about ¥hree days before
Christmas leave was over. Well, by that time we

were well fixed up with dates, so he ended up
sitting in the rumble seat. He fTinally behaved the
month of April so that he got leave in May, and we
both said, "It“s your turn. You have the car.
We"re not going to interfere.” And I looked out
the window of the barracks, and there was this
cluck striding across the area of barracks and
climbing into the car, right there. He took off.

The guard at the south gate tried to stop him, and
he just waved at him and kept on going. He went
off and had a Tfine weekend. He came back, and
Sunday night he showed up in mY room and handed me
a dollar and said, ™"You“re selling me your part of
the car. Here"s a dollar.” I said, "I"m not
selling it to you for a dollar.” He said, "You"re
selling me your part of the car for a dollar, you
better take it." I said, "Okay." So the next
morning when they called him up and said, "Who owns
that car?" he said, "1 do." They didn*"t ever ask
any more than that................. So..he..was..in
confinement and walking tours right up until the
morning of graduation. They took the car away and
hauled it out to the post garage till graduation*
I bought back their shares of the car and that was
my First automobile after being commissioned.

To answer your question, really 1 think it"s too
bad if they don®"t have a good honor system. It"s
too bad if they run it in[to] the ground and make
it a disciplinary tool. The less the system
involves, the better i1t 1is. We had honor
representatives in the company, but 1 don"t

remember wanting to ask them something because it
was relatively simple. You knew i1t was either yes

or no, so you didn"t have any problem.

Can you tell me a little about your graduate work
at Berkeley? What you specialized iIn?
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Well, we haven"t gotten me to Mobile District yet.
I graduated in June and reported to the Mobile
District 1n  September. his was my  first
assignment, right here.

I arrived here in_September 1929. 1 was known as a
student officer in those days. The idea was to
spread you around and let you get a smattering of
experience with everything 1n the District.

Interestingly enough, in the summer of 1929 1 spent
weekends at West Point, my mother and father being
stationed there. I worked for the "Delay, Linger,
and Wart" Railroad, The Delaware, Lackawanna, and

Western, the summer of graduation, and this started
me off to financial success because 1 got $125 or
$140 a month for two months. 1 lived in my aunt®s
house out In New Jersey with nobody else there,

they left me in the house. Because | was working
for the railroad | had a pass, so | rode free back

and forth to Hoboken, where the office was. So I"d
come home every night, nobody else around, and I°d
take in another girl and another nightclub, or

roadhouse or something every night.. 1 lived on one
salary and Pyt the other one away. |1 was reall¥
just doin ine. 1 went up to West Point nearly

every weekend because | could go to the cadet
dances and late date the best looking girls. That
happened to me when I was a cadet, and 1 was
enjoying getting it back.

On one occasion | ran into a friend of mine from
the same company who had been a class behind me and
found out he was being suspended for a year. He
had gotten drunk on a Philadelphia trip for the

ordnance. | said, °®well, what are you %oing to
do?" He said, "I don"t know, I"ve go to do
something. 1 have no means of support.” 1 said,
"Why don"t you come with me? I*'m going to the

Mobile District. There"s only one officer down
there, and I'lIl be the second officer, so I'll be a
big shot. You come on, and I'Il get you a job."
He said, "Do you really mean it?" 1 said, "Sure."
He said, "Fine, 11l do i1t." So when left that
weekend to go back and get ready to report to the
Mobile District, 1 took this boy with me, Jerry
Williams, and we drove down 1in that same little
Studebaker .22
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On the way 1 told him, "We ought to go by Eufala,
because there are a couple of girls there, one
family with five gorgeous babes iIn i1t, we ought to
go by there and let me show you what there 1iIs in

that part of the world.": | had been there visiting
my Alabama roommate right after graduation and had
met one of these girls. So we went by that way,

stopped in Eufala, intending to spend one night.
We enjoyed it, so we stayed a couple of nights.
Then we blew out a tire, which took all our money.
We started off for Mobile, one day Hlate, from
Eufala, Alabama, driving across country. We
figured that nobody in the Mobile District office
would know whether we were Jlate or not because
nobody would pay any attention on Sunday. We
pulled in here Sunday night. They had just built
the Cochran Bridge, and it was $1.25 toll. When we
got to that darn bridge, we had $1.50 between us
and we hadn“t eaten any lunch to economize, and we
just had enough gas to dribble into town. We tried
our best to talk our way through that place, and we

said we were going to go around. The man said,
"Well, you can if you want to, but 1t will cost you
more for gas than $1.25." So we paid him.

We didn"t have sense enough to go to the biggest

hotel and just check in and sign for dinner. We
looked for the crummiest boardinghouse we could
find, and because we had so many pieces of baggage,
the woman let us iIn there without making us pay 1in
advance. I said, "Well, we"ll go look up this
District Engineer [Lt. Col. William D.A. Anderson],
because he knew my father, and maybe his wife will
invite us 1In to eat supper ."23 So we went out
and sat in front of that house for three or four
hours, and they were away for the weekend. So we
ended up spending our quarter Tfor one milkshake,
which we split.

The next morning we reported to the District office
the minute the doors opened. I1*d never met this
man, and he"d never met me. He said, "Is there
anything we can do for you now?" I said, "Yes,
sir, you can introduce us to the bank so we can get
a check cashed. We haven®"t eaten for over 24
hours.” Well, he took care of that. I told him 1
had Jerry Williams with me, and | thought he might
be able to find a job. He had to go back a year
later. | did a pretty good job because this was on
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a Monday morning and by Wednesday morning Jerry
Williams and | were both in Jasper, Alabama, ax in
hand, cutting line for a survey party. We both had
the same job! That was extremely interesting. |
enjoyed it. 1 went from ax man to rod man to
instrument man to chief of the party In two
months. He went a little slower, butnot too much.

Then 1 got sent back to the District office to work
on the notes from the surveying. | got back here
about the fTirst of November, and 1 had taken the
advice of the District Engineer to board with Mama
Leatherbury, who headed a large, socially prominent
family here, hit by the loss of the husband and the
Depression and Hliving in a big old house on
Government Street. They were taking in boarders to

exist, and they let me come in. It was a smart
move socially. You had it made once you got 1in
there. 1 got invited to the Bachelor®s Ball at the

country club, where 1 found out they had all the
girls lined up around the wall and all the men are
supposed to come by and shake hands with them.Of
course, everybody in the place knew each other

except me. | didn"t know a soul, and I soon got
awful tired of explaining who I was as 1 went
around. So finally, 1 just said, "I"m Mr. Smith."

When 1 got to where Jeanne Herman was standing--she
was in the line and had just graduated from the
University of Alabama and had come down here to
teach school--1 was Mr. Smith. 1 always say that
she thought I was one of the Smith Bakegy people
here in town, and that"s why she chased me so
hard! We hit it off pretty well. 1 got sent back
up to the Birmingham area to inspect on an aerial
survey job, but I came back down along about the
middle of January, and we got ourselves engaged one
night. The next day a delegation visited me and
asked 1f I would be a knight in the Mardi Cras.
The friend of one of the maids was from out of
town, and he couldn®"t make it. If I would do it, 1
would have no expenses, all my requirements would
be taken care of. | thought this was something to
avoid and that the District Engineer would never
let me do it, so I said, I"Il be glad to do it if
the District Engineer wants me to.” 1 went in and
reported to him and he said, "My goodness, that"s
the best advertisement this District has ever had!
Go ahead and do it." Then I had to explain to my
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fiancee. She said, "Well, 1if we let i1t be known
we"re engaged, neither one of us will get invited

to many things, but if we don"t, 1711 get a lot of
invitations, and you as a member of the Court will

go to everything. So let"s go ahead, let"s don"t
say anything.” I said, "I"ve got to tell the
g ¥IJ' She said, "Sure.”™ So I told my maid before
I accepted that I really was engaged to another
lady. She knew Jeanne, and she said, "If she
doesn™t mind, I will be happy because my long-range
plans include the man who can"t come.”™ So I was a

knight in the Mardi Gras in 1930 here in Mobile. 1
had a heck of a good time.

Then 1 got stationed around at all kinds of jobs.
I lived at the shipyards iIn Pascagoula for a couple
of weeks learning to weld. They let me put a cot
up in a sail loft to save money. I also lived on a
dredge, the dredge Wahalak, out of Gulfport, and 1
did every job [for] three days. One day standing
around watching and being told what to do; the next
day doing i1t with someone standing around watching
and telling me 1f 1 did something wrong: the third
day they just walked off and left me. I was an
oiler, and a fireman, and a deckhand, and a dredge
runner, and a steward, and the captain on that
basis. It just happened that my bride-to-be was
staying down at Biloxi with her family, so every
time | had any time off, | took off and went in and
spent 1t with her, slept on her porch, and then
came back. I had 1t down pretty good for a while
there. I found out if I worked eight hours, then
eight hours more, and then slept eight hours, and
then worked one more shift, 1 could be gone about a
full day-and-a-half. But 1t kind of got to me
after awhile on the sleeping. But it worked out.

Later that year, in September, 1 was ordered to
Fort Benning. We agreed that we"d get married
after 1 got to Benning, had quarters, was oriented
in my outfit, and so on. So | reported to Benning
in early September 1930. I reported to the 7th
Engineers, which was a regiment, only i1t was a
regiment minus everything but the first platoon of
A Company. So we actually had about 35 enlisted

men and two officers. was the second officer,
and First Lieutenant Ben Fowlkes was the
commander .24 That was the demonstration unit

from the Engineer viewpoint for the iInfantry
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school. It was extremely interesting because it
was a_ little bit off by 1tself. Nobody bothered
with i1t too much. We did what Ben Fowlkes thought
It was a good 1idea to do. If the post needed
something done, the post executive officer usually
called up and asked us i1f we could do 1t and iIf we
should do 1t, and we"d say yes or no and they"d let
it go at that.

I got quarters and then we set up the wedding, and
I took six classmates of mine from Benning with me
for the wedding iIn Tuscaloosa, including my
four-year roommate as my best man, and four
groomsmen and a spare. We married on October 4,
1930, and then went on back to Benning after a
honeymoon at West Point. My bride. had never been
near the Army until that stage and she started
}earning things beginning right then, and learning
ast.

A year later 1 became the commanding officer of the
7th Engineer Regiment. In those days the Chief of
Engineers put out a book listing the regiments and
their commanders. There was "7th Engineers, Second
Lieutenant Walter K. Wilson, commanding.” This
came out about every three to six months. And each
time a new Issue came out, 1°d get a letter from a
reserve officer somewhere up in Ohio stating that I
was Talsely occupying that position, that he was
the  commanding officer of the 7th Engineer
Regiment. | said, "Well, you write that to the
Chief of Engineers because I don"t care." Nothing
ever happened, but that went on and on. 1 don"t
know what 1t was really about. But it was really
Just a platoon. That"s what it amounted to. | had
een commanding officer alone for a couple of
months when the post executive officer called me 1iIn
and said, ‘"Weary, have ou got a [lieutenant
reporting to you today?" said, "I don"t know,
sir ." He said, "Well, 1 think you must have." |
said, "Well, how do you know he®s for me?" "Well,"
he said, '"there's a younﬂ man with castles on,
dressed to the hilt with his boots shined and his
yellow gloves on, and he"s wandering around up here
at headquarters. Come up and rescue him. He
doesn®"t know what to do with himself.” So 1 went
up there, and it was Steve Hanmer, a future major
general in the Corps of Engineers.25 Steve
showed up and he was green. He"d just washed out
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of flying school, and 1 remember 1 thought well
what q;g Benny Fowlkes do with me the first day I
arrived”

I said, ™"Lieutenant Hanmer is going to handle the
infantry drill today. You and I'll stay in here."
So the first sergeant and 1 stood there peeking out
the window. If there was one thing we could do
with a little bitt 35—man_Platoon, It was to do a
reasonably passable job of doughboy drill. But
within two or three minutes we looked out and it
looked like a horde. It was all screwed up.
said to Sergeant McCarthy, "What in the world"s
80|ng on, can you tell?” He said, "No, sIr,
on"t know, I don"t understand it." So I went out
to just watch. I stood where I could listen. And
poor Steve, he had gotten excited or something, I

don*t know what, but he wasn"t saying 'Squads
right, march" or "About face/" he was saying,
"Squads-right-march, about-face™ very fast, and the
troops weren"t used to that. So i1t got a little
bit off the timing. 1 finally signaled for him to
call a halt and give them a rest. I said, "Now
look, this is your drill, and I"m not going to tell
you how you have got to do it, but don"t you
remember as acadet the cadence they used? Squads
right, march.” He said, "Oh, yes, thank you." So
then he went back to his doughboy drill.

Once we were asked if we could go out and repair a
lot of the culverts and bridges on the trails
running all around the place. Fort Benning was the
largest military reservation in the U.S. at that
time. It was a big station. This was just down
our alley. We lined everything up and started
out. We had one FWD truck, one motorcycle with a
sidecar, and some mule-drawn wagons--that was our
road equipment iIn those days. And we marched out
and built several bridges and bivouacked.

One day about noon a Private[F. Kingdon] Schaefer
came to me and said, "l want you to see what_ |1
have.” He pulled out a great big long snakeskin.
He*d skinned a rattlesnake. 1 said, '"Why did you
do that?" "Oh," he said, "I think they“re
wonderful.” | said, "Don"t you know that the mate
will find you out sometime and get even with you?
Well, wewent on another couple of miles to another
place and started working and then decided to
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Mrs. Walter K. Wilson, Jr., in 19311 with Stephen R. Hamner (l.)
and her husband (r.), both lieutenants.



bivouac for the night. The first sergeant came up
to me and said, 'You know, we"re not anywhere near
the main post. Nobody"s going to come out here and
look at us. Do wehave to line up a company street
with pup tents and all, or can we just let them

roll up wherever they want to?" 1 said, "Sergeant,
I think you have got a good idea. Let"s just let
everybody roll up where they want to." So in the
middle of the night, about midnight, 1 heard a
terrible shriek. I came up out of my blanket and
wondered  where it was. Flashlights started
focusing on one place. 1 ran over, and there was

Private Schaefer holding his leg. Sure enough he
had three penetrations forming a triangle like 1
remembered a rattlesnake bite to be. | didn"t know
what to do. So I said quickli, "Does anybody know
what you do with something like this besides put on
a tourniquet?” We immediately started somebod
putting on a tourniquet. 1| said, "What do we do
now? Does anybody know?" By this time Hanmer was
there and most of the platoon. Nobody said a
word. From my Boy Scout days 1 remembered you were
supposed to get a razorblade and make a cross-hatch
cut. I asked, ''‘Does anybody know any better?" No
answer . SO I said, "Somebody give me a
razorblade.” Somebody handed me a razorblade, and
| said, "Who“s going to do it?"” No answer, so I
said, "Three of you, hold his legs.” 1 made two
fairly deep cuts and said | remembered from Boy
Scout days that we are supposed to suck out the
blood and poison. sol leaned over and started
sucking away. @ After two or three minutes of
sucking and spitting, Steve Hanmer tapped me on the
shoulder and said, "1“11 take my turn now."™ So I
moved over and let him suck awhile. In the
meantime we had the truck warmed up to send him
back in to the post hospital. We sent a man along
to loosen the tourniquet every so often, and then
we went on back to sleep._ We knew i1t was about a
45 minutes-to-an-hour“s trip to the hospital, so we
couldn®t know whether he was going to make i1t or
not.

Just before daylight there came a racket and
hollering, 'Who"s the commanding officer of this
horde?” And I ran up and said, "I am.”™ It was a
medical officer and he said, "Did you send a man in
with a snakebite?". "Yes, sir. Is he going to
live?" "Well,” he said, 'that"s not my question
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now. Did somebody suck the blood?" "Yes, sir,"” I
said, "l did." He opened my mouth up and looked in
and felt all around and then shut_it. "Did anybody
else,"” he said. "yes, sir. Lieutenant Hanmer."
So he repeated the process on Steve. He said,
"You're both lucky. You know if you'd have had any
cut or a scratch or ogenlng of any kind iIn your
mouth, ¥gg would both be dead from the venom.' |
said, _' ou tell us how Private Schaefer is?"
He said, "Well, actually, you saved his life. Why
did you do that? Where's the snake kit you'ré
supposed to carry?" 1°d never heard of a snake
kit. So we soft-pedaled this tale when we later
returned to the post. The less said the better.
But Private Schaefer returned to the company in
about three weeks. About six months later, " his
father came on a Visit. Schaefer brought his
father In to meet me, and his father thanked me
very much for what I had done. He said, "You saved
my son®s life. I"d like to know, have you gotten
any recognition for this?" 1 said, "No, " sir.
We"ve kind of kept it quiet. We weren"t too proud
of gettln% in a fix where that could happen.@® So
later, without our knowledge, he went to the post
commander, General Campbell King, and told him this
tale.26 About two vyears later when _1 was a
student at Fort Humphreys, an order was issued for
a parade and who should be listed to be awarded a
Soldier"s Medal but me! (Steve Hanmer was also
awarded a Soldier"s Medal.) In those days | _ was
about the only man in my class who had any ribbon
to wear. There weren"t many awarded between wars.
| knew the sucking was distasteful but not heroic.
IT 1'd have known that it could have killed me, I
would probably have been a little more careful.
Thinking back on i1t, they do warn you to be sure
there are no broken areas 1n your mouth before you
do something like that. A Snake bite kit has a
suction cup, but 1°d never heard of one. Again,
like I said, "Do something!™ Well, doing something
was the right thing there.

When 1 first joined CompanY A of the 7th Engineers
as a second lieutenant, | was made the property
officer, which meant taking over a post warehouse
full of Engineer-type items left over from World
War 1, and oh what a mess. They had been trying

for 12 to 15 years to straighten it out, and they
hadn*t completed the job yet. I found something
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like ten pages of shortages; long pages. so |

signed for it, Ulisting all the shortages. Ben
Fowlkes said, "Just don“t let any more get messed
up, and we"ll finally straighten it all out some
day." So when we left, Steve Hanmer came, and I

made him the property officer the same way. By

that time we had reduced i1t down to about four
pages and we continued to work on it.

Suddenly 1 got a letter from the Chief"s office,

about the Tfirst part of June, asking me 1if there
were any cogent reasons why | shouldn®t go to
Princeton for my advanced degree. I didn“t know
any cogent reasons, but I knew that my wife was
from Alabama and that she"d freeze to death in
Princeton. She didn“t own a fur coat, and 1|

couldn“t afford to buy her one. So 1 wrote a
letter explaining the reasons and stating that 1°d
rather go to California, where we could afford 1it,

than go to Princeton. That“s the last 1 heard of
it for nearly two months, and then about the 20th
of July 1 received a telegram saying, "Report to
the New York port in fTour days for passage by
transport to California to attend the University of
California."

I couldn“t possibly turn over that company that
fast and pack and drive to New York, so 1l called
and asked permission to go overland by car. This
of course was risky financially since Kou might not
be reimbursed for anything except what could be
related to the specified route, but they told me to
go ahead. So we drove, and we drove iInto Berkeley
about the eighth or ninth of August. En route, we
had seen the Grand Canyon and been to the Olympics
in Los Angeles for a day. We planned to visit my
grandparents in Vancouver, Washington, since i1t was
early August, while waiting for the fall semester
to start at U.C., presumably in September, but
thought we could rent an apartment then while there

was no crowd. So we started at the engineering
school and went out the gate and stopped at the
first decent-looking apartments we saw. And the
lady said, "Oh, you"re going to be a student here
this year?” And 1 said, “Yes.' She said, '"Have
ou registered yet?" I said, "No, we“re coming
ack in September to register.” She said, 'School
starts tomorrow:" That"s the first 1°d ever heard

of any school starting that early. That stopped
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our trip to Portland and Vancouver, and we rented
the apartment on the spot. I rushed to the
university and met Dean [Charles] Derleth, and he
said, "Oh, you‘re not coming here this vyear,

there"s not a word about you.™  “Well,”™ I said,
"I T here, I1°ve been sent here, what have you done
In the past?” He said, "In the past these engineer

officer groups have been to a summer school first,
which entitles them to get a master®s degree. But
yoy can"t get a master’s degree, because you're
only going to the two regular semesters.” He said,
“Furthermore, in the past the Chief of Engineers”
office has always told us in great detail exactly
what courses you"ll take, and we haven®t heard a

word about you.” 1 said, "lIsn"t anybody else
coming?"” He said, 'We haven™t got a word on
anyone. You're 1t." So Dean Derleth said, 'Here

are some reports from prior years of what your
predecessors have thought of us and the coursSes.
Take a look at them, come back tomorrow morning
%all(‘ly': and tell me what you think you ought to
ake.

So |1 went home and read all those reports and made
up my mind not to take the courses that my
predecessors had said were poor or not of value to
us as officers, but also not to pick just the easy

ones either. The next morning he said, "Fine .
That"s it.”" And 1 started. About a day later
another officer showed up: Bill Carter, [ think,

was the second one.27 He"s a retired major
general now, class of "30. Anyway, he showed.

And then six more dribbled in, day by day.

Finally, after about two weeks, 1 was taking m

first test in hydraulics under Dean [Morrough P.

O"Brien--he was Qlater a dean, he was just an
instructor iIn those days. He had started the
course off by starting at one corner of the room
and walked around the four walls deriving a
calculus equation. He lost me back at the second
corner. So 1 was having a hard time staying with
this class. But as | am taking this first test I
look up, and there"s a familiar face at the glass
door, and it"s another classmate of mine, Al Viney,

who 26 years later would be the deputy for troop
o erations while 1 was deputy Tfor construction in
tpe Chief"s office. He looked, and I waved him in
to an extra seat by me. I said, "Sit down. You
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remember we took hydraulics at the military
academy. This 1s just a little test 1In
hydraulics. Take a question paper and respond to
iIt, and when we get through with itlI"ll take you
around the college and get you started, because
I"ve done it now Tor about seven other people. So
I"m the tour guide.”" So he sat down there.

There were eight other people from the Corps?

Yes. They had just dribbled in. We had eight of
us there by that time. And Al Viney was the ninth
and last one. Anyhow, he read the Tirst page and
didn*t write a thing. He Jlooked over and I™'m
writing busily, and he looked all around and
everybody®"s writing. He turned the page, and about
this time sweat began to break out on him. And he
didn"t write a single thing. After about Tfive
minutes of letting him sweat, 1 said, "Relax, 1
don®"t know any more about this than you do, but
we"re just going to have to get out and learn it.
Don"t turn anything in, 1 just thought you might
gﬁt ka shock this way." He said, "I got plenty of
shock!"

So we more or less loosely organized our studying.
Most of us assembled every night in one of the

apartments where the men took over the breakfast or
dining room and our wives took over the living room
or an adjoining apartment. We worked like dogs,
and we worked every waking hour. We would take a
break Saturday night about 11 o"clock and take our
wives to Oakland to the late, late movie for about
two hours. Then we"d come home and go to bed and
start working again the minute we woke up Sunday.
And with that effort, at the end of the fTirst
semester, we were still way down, way down. Then
we got smart and took a couple of easier courses
for the second semester and concentrated on the
things we thought were most important in the civil
engineering field, and we all came right on up near
the top of the class.

But we had to write a thesis. The dean and several
of the professors told me that we were doing a heck
of a lot more work than our predecessors. But we
didn"t get a master"s degree, we got a B.S. 1n
civil engineering. So I"'m a B.S.-squared! That"s
never bothered me. I don"t think it would make a
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difference except in the academic world. The main
point is to stretch your head, and they sure
stretched it!

But,. you _asked what choice? We took basically

civil “engineering, _because we didn"t know gany

better. We had no instructions, or guidance, otHer
than what had happened in the past. And the facts
of life were that 1932 was the year of the pay

freeze, and there was a holiday of pay in July-we
didn"t get paid. And there wasn®*t much travel

money. And they couldn®"t send us to the summer

school course because they didn"t have any money.

As a result the Chief"s office got clear out of

gear as far as cranking It up.

And that"s why the list of names had never gotten
to the university?

Yes. And again, most people would have thought if
you got it all sor:teo'J out by the end of August
you"d be in good time, but school started on the
eighth of August, as | remember it. It was a
shocker. But anyhow, we took, to start with, what
I had come to the conclusion we ought to take,
after reading the remarks of the prior years, and
Dean _Derleth had approved, and all the others
arriving after me just glommed onto that same
course.

In the spring we diverged a little bit, but
basically we were all taking civil engineering. |

called on the Division office in San Francisco and
with their advice selected a thesis studying the
movement of sand on the bottom of San Francisco
Bay. My 1929 classmate, Bruce Rindlaub, thought
this was a Tfine choice.28 I thought it was a
good one too. And I thought we had it made because
we could ask the Division or District to get us
some real true samples from down there to work on,
and this would be better than anything anybody had
ever done. Mike O"Brien, with a straight face,
said, "That"s a fine idea.” Frank Cothran and 1
were going to do it.29  Then Bruce Rindlaub
came--he"d been captain of A Company our Tfirst
class summer--and he said he’d found out about it,

and could he please join the team? Well, he was a
h?rdlw€ﬁ$erh so | sard, "Sure, if he wants to do
it, le im in.
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We had a flume that ran about 35 or 40 feet, and we
had this fine beautiful sand from the bottom of the
bay in it, but it took about three hours of running
the water to get the little ripples on the sand
synchronized and built yp to where they were really
doing something.

We had classes every morning so we could only run
the flume in the afternoon. So by the time we had
to quit, because we"d run out of time, we were just
at a _point where itwas time to really start taking
readings. We never got anything consistent. And
this went on and on, and we got up to -- well, you
graduated in early May, the 15th of May, 1 think --
we got up to about the middle of April,
thereabouts, and we were over there four or five
days a week working with no consistent results.

Rindlaub finally came UF with the idea that if
Frank Cothran and 1 would run this model iIn the
afternoons while he studied, he would take the data
and analyze i1t at night. It was a good effort, but
it was futile. We just never had -- the points on
the graph just never had any consistency -- it
looked like a shotgun blast. 1 didn"t know what we
were going to do, and I said to O"Brien, "We"re not
getting anywhere." He said, "1 knew you weren"t
going to." I asked why he didn*t tell me, and he
said, "1 thought you®"d learn something." 1 said,
"I"ve learned a lot." (1 got even with him. Years
later 1 was president of the Beach Erosion Board
when he was a member. 1 had a lot of fun twisting
his tail _about this thesis.) He told us that if we
would write up anything decent, he would give us a

Rassing grade because we had really worked gretty
ard and tried. 1 said, "AlIl right.” 1 went home
and got Frank Cothran. | said, "Look, we aren"t

going to graduate unless we jimmy this some way or
other in order to have something to turn in.'" He
agreed, so | said, "Okay, Ulet"s draw a curve and
let"s write the equation of that curve. Then let"s
work backwards and plot the points so we end up
with a curve.” So we did, and we began feedin
th{s ftuff to Rindlaub. Gradually i1t began to fal
into line.

One day he came busting into the lab and said,
"We"ve got it, we"ve got it:" And he came up with
our same equation. so we rushed the thesis
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together and put i1t In shape and took i1t up. 1
said to O"Brien, "Everything up to the date of so
and so i1s a fact, but everything beyond that is
fiction." He said, "All right, 1 understand,
you"ll get a passing grade.” Bruce Rindlaub was so
intrigued with this thesis that he decided to ask
the Chief"s office to let him stay another year and
continue the study. And they approved it.

The day before graduation, Bruce decided he"d run
it himself just to see how pretty it “would come
out. And he ran the flume and nothing fell on the

curve, which was to be expected. And he came
around the next morning and accused me of being a
crook. I told him, ™"You®re right, 1 am. M.P.
O"Brien knows it, however. We"ve done this
together. We had to do something 1in order to
graduate.™ well, he was mad still. He didn"t
speak to me again until once [when] I ran across
him in the Philippines in World War Il1. We got
shortchanged. We did a lot of work. It didn"t do

vs @ bit of harm, and 1 doubt seriously whether it
makes any difference. But we are B.S.-squared and
not anything else.

Next you spent some time with the Civilian
Conservation Corps.30 What do you recall about
that assignment? Were you loaned to the CCC?

I came back from California by car with temporary
duty orders to Vicksburg, to the laboratory [the
Waterways Experiment Station], to et some
experience.31 And we drove through icksburg,
and 1 almost went by the lab and reported in and |
thought, no, we"ve got two weeks®™ Ileave coming.
111 wait till the Ileave®s over before 1 report
in. SO we went o Birmingham, and then we went
down to Clearwater, Florida, to the beach, and had
a nice visit. And about four or five days later 1
got a telegram from my father saying, "Wherever you

are, vreport to -- call iIn to -- the Corps area
command up in Atlanta immediately.” So he wasn"t
sure where 1 was and probably thought 1 was AWOL or
something. But anyhow 1 called up Corps area and

they said, "Report to Fort McClellan tomorrow.*"

So here I am down in Florida with my family and 1
have to report to Fort McClellan tomorrow, which
left them stranded. Fortunately, my brother-in-law
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was there. So I drove up to McClellan and checked
in, and 1 was assigned to CCC duty with a company
to be located in a camp 1in_"Blue Mountain,
Mississippi. And they were leaving by rail three
days later, sol had to get the car back to where
my family was staying in Birmingham.

| got on the train at Fort McClellan with a bunch
of boys and the captain who was commander and a
couple of other officers -- this man Whatley was
one of them -- and we went to Blue Mountain,
Mississippi, Wwhere we established a camp on the
grounds of a girls® college in June of "33. It was
an odd situation. Fortunately, the dormitories
weren®"t occupied in the summer for they didn"t _have
summer school in those days. It was a little dinky
place, but we set up the camp, and it was pretty
giood experience. hese were all southern boys,
argely farm boys. They needed the money. They
felt pretty big for_ their britches, and_ there
wasn"t too much discipline, but we had to instill
it. And what we really were was the administrative
team -- see to it they were housed and fed,
disciplined and cared for_ medically, and so on.
The Forest Service or Soil Conservation, or some
state agency, furnished supervision of the work.

But you were Engineers who were doing the other
work?

At that moment |1 wasn®"t an Engineer, 1 was an
available officer. And there were about six or
eight of these camps within a radius of about 35
miles. Several of us had our wives come up to the
little town of Ripley about 15 miles away. They
had a hotel there where the wives could stay, and
their room and board was $30 a month. About two or
three times a week we"d get to go in and spend the
night with our wife, whoever could get away.

I learned more about leading people and getting
ﬁeome to do things without beating them over the
ead. The first problem was a boy one night who"d
gotten too much to drink, and he was really drunk,
oh boy. It took about ten people to grab him and
hold "him. The company commander had something to
take care of 1t and went to get some ipecac. Now I
had never seen ipecac used, and he said, "Hold his
mouth open."™ And somebody held his mouth open and
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Captain Camﬁ dropped half a bottle of ipecac iIn his
throat. Then he said, "Now you can turn him

loose.” And sure enough, this had a remarkable

effect. We never had any more drunks the whole
time_| was there. He lived, of course, he was just

feeling kind of bad.

About the middle of August 1 got orders to go on to
the Engineer School, ‘which is where 1 had been
going anywa}/. Yes, 1 had a siege of CCC, and
that"s why | thought in terms of getting reserve
officers who had been on that kind of duty when I
was activating the 79th Engineers, _because you did
learn the living, housing, and eating businéss; and
discipline, which lets you get started so you can
do some training.

Where did you go from there?

Next we went to the Engineer _School for _the regular
company officer"s course, which was an interesting

ear, not terribly head-stretching. Then I went to
est Point as an instructor in military engineering
and military history.

At West Point, Westmoreland was one of my students,
Throckmorton, Fred Clarke, Abrams.32 red Clarke
was the class of "37; Throckmorton, "35; Abrams and
Westmoreland, "36. Goodpaster _was a_ cadet.33
His_father-in-law was an executive officer at the
military academy later on. I knew his wife, his
father-in-law, and mother-in-law as well as him.

Abrams was one of the best soldier®s soldiers, 1
believe. Later _on 1 visited him around the world
from time to time on inspection or one thing or
another, and he impressed me every time. He was
down to earth and knewwhat he was doing, knew how
to get_it done. Of course, looking at it from the
viewpoint of Vietnam, none of them look too good
because that wasn"t the right kind of war to be
in.  When you go back to it, there hasn"t been a
war since World War 11 that we"ve tried to win.
We"ve tried just to not lose them, and that makes a
helluva difference. You know, 1in a football game
like last week®"s Rose Bowl [January 1978] one team
was beating the daylights out of the other. But
then they decided to be conservative and just hang
on, and~zingo, two touchdowns and the Other team
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almost caught up to them. Well, it's somewhat the
same way in the military. You can see it too often.

While I was an instructor at West Point -- I'm not
sure 1T 1t was the summer of '35 or the summer of
36 -- but another officer and 1 iIn the engineering

department at the military academy were sent up to
Cornell to get ready to increase the amount of
instruction on concrete that was given to the
cadets, the Tfirst classmen. It wasn"t very much,
even when we increased it. The department had
decided they were %oin% to use the textbook of
Urguhart and O0O"Rourke from Cornell,34 and so we
were sent up there to take some courses during
summer school and get to be the experts to teach
the other instructors.

When we got up to Cornell, we found to our surprise
that Urquhart and O"Rourke were putting out a new
edition and were pretty well wrapped up in that and
weren"t doing much ~teaching that = summer.
conceived the 1idea that we would volunteer to
proofread the book for them, if they would in turn
answer completely and fuilx anything we were
qgestioning or brought up. This turned out to be a

ine deal for us, 1 don"t know about O"Rourke and
Urqubhart.

The way 1t worked out, we sat down in our room
where we were boarding or staying, _1 forgot what,
and proofread that book for every nit-pick because
we knew the cadets would nit-pick and ask
questions. About twice a week we"d make_ a date
with Urquhart and go over to see him with our
voluminous notes, and he'd ¢y _and answer the
questions. Well, he would sometimes answer the
guestions that were probably satisfactory to me,
but 1 knew 1 couldn®t take that and explain it to
the cadets, so we"d dig into him some more. And
finally, quite often, he*d say, "Thats"s 1In
O'Rourﬁe's part of the book, let me get him." So
he*d disappear out the door and come back with
0"Rourke and O"Rourke would do the same thing.
Finally, 1 would just say, "l don"t believe I can
explain that." OJ'Rourke said several times, "I™m
sorry, | don"t blame you. In all honesty, | just
took that from so and so"s textbook. L can'% d'ive
0

}/pu any. better answer than that. 1 just_bodil
ifted “it. That gave me a Ilittle more insigh
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into the textbook world! It worked out real well,
and we worked hard at it. We did them a lot of
good, I 1"m sure, _in_ proofreading. They corrected
things where their language was not too clear. We
went back and then had to teach the other
Instructors what we thought we had learned about it
and at least show them the tricks of the trade in

the book.

While at Cornell, to get a little bit of variety, 1

took introduction to engineering geology. It was

extremelz interesting because Cornell® 1s in the

Finger ake country, and 1 ot Interested 1in
pulling fossils out of the side[s] of cliffs. The

course was strictly a child®s guide to geology, but
it opened up the subject. | later used information

and enjoyed i1t tremendously in going around Alaska.

The next summer when the cadets had gone, Colonel
Mitchell called me and said, “Look, 1 think there®s
a chance for us to get some of the equipment from
Passamaquoddy, which was thenggust closing down,
and they had a concrete lab. He told me that
iT I could talk them out of any that was declared
surplus and bring it down, he"d try to set up a
better laboratory arrangement. This, of course,
was glorious, and 1 took off with my wife and we
drove up there. 1 saw Passamaquoddy grinding to a
halt and winding down andsaw the lab stuff and was
particularly impressed with the n who ran 1t, a
man named [Charles E.] Wuerple. And 1 came
back and recommended highly that we get the whole
thing and that we bring Wuerple, too, and that in
order to finance this we recommend to work a deal
for a laboratory established at the military
academy jointly for the use of training cadets and
for the North Atlantic Division. | don"t remember
the details, but it worked. We got a new
building. We got Wuerple, and we got his lab. He
ran a concrete lab for the North Atlantic Division
and any other Corps activity, and we got the use of
the faC|I|t% for training cadets. We got the
backing of him and his staff to help us when it
came to putting this instruction over. That went
on for some little time. Finally they moved
Wuerple away, 1 think up to Mount Vernon, New
York. They just left 1t as a cadet laboratory
without gny "real research. Eventually, Wuerplé
became ?hg paid executive for the concrete
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association. Somewhere up in the Milwaukee area
was his headquarters.

Passamaquoddy was the tidal project. It was a big
project during the Depression at the same time they
first started to build the cross-Florida barge
canal -- those were the two big things. It"s right
up on the border between Maine and Quebec, Canada,
and there®"s a tidal switch of.25 or 30 feet. They
were going to control that and build a series of
lakes and switch from one to the other. It was a
good project. It cost a lot of dough. It was
definitely a New Deal thing. It was to make work
and of course 1t would have some benefits. The
major trouble was there wasn"t any industry up in
that part of Maine that could economically use the
power. The cost of transmitting the power from
there to the Boston area was really one of the
obstacles to making it a real successful project.
But they had a brand new lab. They were making
fr@ezin?_ and thawing tests on the concrete and
things like that, s 1t would be iImportant in that
area. Wuerple was an outstanding expert 1iIn the
thing, so it was effective.

How would you compare West Point when you returned
as an instructor [1934-1938] with West Point when
you were a cadet?

Well, let me set a little background for you. My
father had been offered an opportunity to get back
to West Point early in my cadet life, and he very
kindly turned it down. About a month before |1
graduated, about the first of May, he accepted
another offer and as executive officer was the
number two guy to the superintendent, not on the

cadet side but on the post side. The executive
officer supervised everything for the super-
intendent but the cadet activities. He stayed

there as executive officer clear up to the early
part of "35, through a couple of superintendents.

When 1 went back up there in <34, | was teaching my
brother i1n the class of "35. We had a weekly
Sunday dinner at my folks®™ house, and we made a
deal that nothing said on that occasion could be
used by anybody else in any way that would trap
anybody. So my father could talk about things from
the administration viewpoint, 1 could talk from the
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instructor level, and my brother could talk from
the cadet level. We had quite a combination there,
but we carefully avoided using anything that we"d
heard. We had a pretty good concept of what was
going on. As far as 1°m concerned, there wasn"t a
heck of a lot of change between the time | was a
cadet and those times. As far as the honor system
and_ what i1t was tryjng_to accomplish and all that
business, 1 was satisfied with it. 1 had a good
feeling about it at that time, and | don"t think
there was any difference -- the honor code was
working the same way pretty much. The size was
about the same. There was not too much difference.

And from West Point you went to the Command and
General Staff School?

Command and General Staff School37 was really a
shock because it was a tough place to get into.
People were competing for the assignment_ all the
time. I wasn"t competing. I was just a
lieutenant, and there was one other lieutenant.
The personnel officer from the Chief"s office came
up to West Point one day and took me aside and
said, "I think we"re going to send vyou to
Leavenworth as a student.” | nearly dropped dead!
But it was real fine and a wonderful thing. It
really made me.

Did they give you a reason for picking you out?

I don"t know why they did.
It wasn®"t usual for an officer of your rank, was It?

Oh  no. In the prior years there had been a
two-year course, and there had been a couple of
suicides at Leavenworth, not doing too well at it.
It was real talent they were collecting there. The
other lieutenant was an Air Force man, nonacademy,
named [Paul] Hansell, who was considered the finest
theoretical tactician in the Ailr Force, at least
the other people always told us this, people like
Tommy White, a future Air Force chief of staff. 1
was extremely Koung. As a matter of fact, during
the year enough people were promoted to major and
lieutenant colonel who passed on captain®s bars,
and major®s leaves, and even lieutenant colonel*s
leaves, that 1 never bought any of that insignia.
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You"d come iIn 1in the morning, and there on the
corner of your desk would be a stack of new rank.

I don"t know how it happened. 1 don"t know why. |
don"t know whether the soldier"s medal had anything
to do with 1t. I don"t know whether I had gotten a
ood report out of West Point or what, but it was

ine as Tar as I"m concerned, i1t made a big
difference.

In the "W row at Leavenworth, when 1 was there as
a student, 1 can"t remember a single one of the 15
to 18 officers in that row who didn*"t become at
least a brigadier general in World War 1l. There
were lieutenant generals, major generals. Tommy
White, Chief of Staff of the Air Force at a later
date, came out of that class.38 He was from the
W row. It just happened to be the right time
frame, and then the war came along at the same time.

Incidentally, you look at my career and you"ll
find, except For my Ffirst year at Mobile, | went
half of my career on the military side and 1in
schools and the other half more or less on the
construction side. The end of World War Il was the
dividing line. I was 16 years coming back to a
D_igtrict and then another 20 years on the other
side.

Getting to Leavenworth, in those days at that age

couldn™t help but advance my chances. I worked
pretty darn hard, and another thing was, as a
lieutenant, 1 didn"t think 1 knew everything. The

worst problem you have with an Army school 1is the
more expert you are in a subject, the less you

think of i1t. Because you think you know better
than the instructor, and the instructor is trying
to put across a point, not fight the issue. 1

found that out when | was an 1iInstructor at
Leavenworth. 1 got together with Hansell, he lived

downstairs, and studied with him every time we

thought there was going to be an Air Force problem,
and he studied with me every time we thought it was
going to be an Engineer problem. We both did

poorer in those two subjects than we did in all the
other subjects. You think you know it and so you
don"t have an open mind, listening to what they are
trying to tell Yyou.
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Another thing they taught me there at Leavenworth,
they gave us a little black loose-leaf pocket
notebook. They told us that you could have it open

an time. There was no test, exercise, Or map
problem that you couldn®t open that thing. so you
could write anything iIn there you wanted to. But
they had one hell of a lot of subjects! I"d sit
down with a man named Jimmy Green, class of ‘27,
Signal Corps.39 He was a real brain. He Ilater
became professor of electricity at the military
academy after the war. He and | studied together

every night. We*d write things down on a big pad
and thenwe®*d sit and condense them, and we®d brief
them to where one letter meant a whole word. By
the time you had done that three or four times and
put them in the little black book, you didn"t need
the book. It did give you a crutch, a feeling of

satisfaction, but the exercise of doing it was what
made you learn 1it. I"ve found that true iIn my
speeches and things like that since. I like to
outline a speech, then write i1t, and then reoutline
it, then put it on cards -- 1 don"t look at the
cards very often, by that time I don“t need them.

Should we move on to your service iIn southeast Asia
during World War 117

Well, we haven®"t gotten to Hawaii again yet.

With the 3d Engineers?

Yes. It was a three-year tour in those days, but I
got sent back to Leavenworth after half a tour,
which made me disgusted. I would rather have

stayed in Schofield Barracks than have gone back to
Leavenworth.

Well, again, about three months before graduation
from Leavenworth, | got a letter from the Chief"s
office asking if there were any cogent reasons why
I should not be sent to the Philippines. I went
back to them very happy and said | thought it was a
fine 1idea. I"d never been there. My father and
mother were there. My father was commanding
general at Corregidor, and it would be nice to be

stationed near them once. I thought 1 could learn
something and be of more value to the Army. It was
just fine.
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In late May I got a telegram asking were there any
cogent reasons why my orders shouldn®"t be changed
to Hawaii. 1 sent them about three pages of
telegram with all the reasons: I had been there as
a boy and gone to high school there: 1°d been to
the wuniversity; 1°d seen it; 1 knew the islands,
the people, and there wasn"t much more 1 could
learn on that; and | needed to get more broadening
by going to the Philippines. They came back with,
"Your telegram noted. Your orders to Hawali are

being issued.”

But there®"s another thing I1"ve learned. Almost
every time that 1 tried to fight real hard against
doin? something proper authorities had decided |
should do and got overruled, It turned out to be 1iIn
my best interest. So I"ve always tried to tell the
young officers, "Sure, try and manage your career
to a degree, come up with what you"d like to do,
but don*t fight the problem. IT they"ve got a good
reason for doing something, go ahead and do it
because i1t will probably turn out better for you
than if you don"t." At the time they had a reason,
I"m sure, balance of the number of Ilieutenants or
captains or something. Iwas going to be a captain
by that time by act of Congress. Had I gone to the
Philippines and stayed the three-year tour, 1 would
have been in there when the war started, and |
would have had a lot different career. You didn"t
get out of the Philippines by the time the war
started. Most everybody over there got captured or
killed or wounded and that completed their activity
for four years or so. Some of them overcame it,
but it sure would have made a difference.

So I went to Schofield Barracks. One thing it did
do, 1t got me away from where there was any modern
equipment. We were still -- my Tirst unit at
Benning had been a mule-drawn outfit. We had a
mule-drawn pontoon train. We had mule-drawn escort
wagons. I was a mounted officer, and 1 had three
horses 1In my company. The modern World War 11
equipment just didn"t get to Schofield by 1941. 1In
fact 1t wasn"t getting much of any place. We
didn"t have much. As things began to stir and
build up they got them other places, but at
Schofield we were still running around with little
dozers and trucks. It was good training, and you
had good weather, and you could get at i1t, and it
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was good experience. I had a chance to be a
company commander of a bigger outfit and in a
division.

Most of the younger officers complained that the
training wasn"t the proper Kkind, they weren"t
getting enough time, or there was too much emphasis
being given to this or that, or the troops were
dissipated by special duty or athletics. We in the
3d Engineers kept griping along with all the rest
of them. One night Lieutenant Paul Yount,40 who
had been an instructor with me at West Point and
was now the adjutant of the 3d Engineers (he later
became chief of transportation, as a major
general), and 1 were sitting there griping, and our
wives said to us, "If you"re going to do all this
griping, why don"t you do something really
positive, why don®"t you write a letter to the chief
of staff of the Army and tell him how he ought to
be running this thing? You sit here and tell each

other.*

Well, they kind of stirred us up a little bit. So
we did. We sat down Tor two or three weeks at
night and wrote a letter to the chief of staff of
the - Arm through channels, making
recommendatlons ¥or improvements in training, as,
for instance, when a unit goes on tactical training
they should get special duty people back in order
for them to go as a unit. It would produce better
training i1t the tactical units were separated from
the administrative side, because tactical units
ought to be able to get up and go without leaving
key people behind to run the bakery and the
administration of the post. There ought to be
bigger training areas that they could move to.
They ought to move there for months at a time, not

days at a time. And we went through a lot of
recommendations. It wasn"t bad, it really was a
good 1idea.

We put 1t all together and addressed it through the
commanding general of the 24th Division, which was

Hawaitan Division. We put 1t in the ‘mailbox and
right after we put it in the mailbox, we lost our
nerve. We thought, oh boy, 1 hope somebody Iloses

that. Days went by and nothing happened. Then
about two weeks later 1 was 1in my or erly room and
somebody came 1iIn and said, "You"re wanted up at
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division headquarters right now." I went running
up to the division headquarters and who should be
sitting there looking a little white but Lieutenant
Yount. And | thought oh, here we go. So we went
in and reported. The commanding %eneral asked us,
"Did _you write this suggestion to the chief of

staff of the Army?" We said, "Yes, sir." He said,
"You had the unmitigated gall to do that?" "Yes,
sir.”  "Well, are you sorry you didit?" We both
saild, "Yes, sir." "He said, "Well, I'm not. It"s

pretty good: What you"ve said here is well worth
thinking, about. You did at least have sense enough
to put i1t through channels, so we can"t get you for

that. 1 think it's Ffine, and 1 want_ to put an
endorsement on, saying that these items merit
consideration.” 0Oh, what a relief:

This was about 1940, and near the end of the war I
received through channels about the 25th
endorsement back to me, my copy of it stating that
"The chief of staff of the Army appreciates your
interest and your thought but believes the letter
is redundant. The ideas expressed therein have to
a large extent already been adopted by the Army.
We appreciate it,” and so on. It°s true, they
had. Much of the development i1n the early days of
*41 and "42 was along the general lines of what we
had suggested in the letter, but it had never
otten to where i1t would do any good. But 1t
appened, and we were dumb enough to try it. We
didn"t get skinned.

Hawai1? 1 don™t know. I got a lot of experience
being football referee in the Schofield Barracks
football league. We did a lot of plannin% on
demolitions in the hills and the tunnels. you know
they bring the water for the pineapple and sugar
fields through the mountains because the heavy rain
falls on the other side. So they have tunnels to
bring it right through. Well, weé were afraid the
invader would land over there and come through

those tunnels. Every so often we were sent to
explore them and make up our mind what size charges
should be used to destroy them. The thing that

always intrigued me was that when you got there to
the gate, the man who unlocked the gate to let you
go in, and who would come along, couldn"t spea
English, but he'd point out the chamber where the
explosives were to go. He knew all about it. He
was a native-born Japanese, i1nevitably.
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I often wondered what would have happened i1f there
had been an iInvasion. We had an alert in June of
"40, when the Japanese fleet disappeared from sight
someplace. We were on that alert to a large extent

from there until 1 left the first of February of
Y41 . That"s too long to be on an alert. It foses
its effectiveness. But at that time the naval

commander restricted the number of ships that could
be in Pearl Harbor. The dawn patrol went out every
morning from the Air Force. We had people guarding
bridges all around the island. But as I say, it
went on too long.

The thing that always bothered me about Pearl
Harbor, I1"m sure there was economical and political
reasoning behind 1t, but when I sailed out of there
on a transport on the first of February, there
couldn"t have been a Pearl Harbor because there
weren"t that many ships allowed iIn there, maybe one
or two at a time. There couldn®t have been the
problem of not being able to get the ammunition out
because we were on the kind of alert which had
ammunition by the guns. There were several forms
of alert -- 1In one case you"d have all your guns
out and manned and the ammunition there, and iIn the
other you"d have just the opposite, with all the
ammunition protected and put away someplace. So it
was almost 1i1mpossible for me to comprehend ten
months later, when 1 sat iIn my living room at
Leavenworth and listened on the radio to the story
of the attack. The complete change from February

1941 -- the radar not working too well, the ships
all being in Pearl Harbor, the sailors being on
leave. 1 just couldn®"t believe it.

Now, our little boy, who was then three years old,
was i1n the Uliving room playing around when the
radio began sputtering out this stuff, and we had
to turn off the radio, because he kept crying and
saying, '"They"re sinking my ships, |1 saw those
ships, I know those ships.”" 1 had to go next door
to listen. To me 1t was jJust as hard to absorb
that this could go on as it was to him. [I™m
convinced, without reallr knowing facts, that the
powers that be had complained that with the ships
being at sea, and the sailors being kept away, they
weren"t selling enough goods, and that we had to
reverse this osture. Why they were on an
anti-sabotage alert, | don"t know, but there sure
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was a lack of communication and information-passing
at that time. It couldn™t have happened under the
circumstances of ten months earlier. It could have
happened, but not that badly.

During the Hlatter half of 1940, the 3d Engineers
had the opportunity to do a little troop
construction, and 1 found out more about what the
troop units can build or not build, can do rapidly
or only slowly. Frankly, 1 was probably better off
mentally going back to Leavenworth as an instructor
than staying i1In Hawaii. Certainly, as fTar as my
long-term future was concerned, | was better off
going back to Leavenworth then than to be sitting
out on Bataan or Oahu.

And you got orders to go back with no reason? You
said that was after a year-and-a-half, which was
unusual .

I know what the reason was. The acceleration of
building up new units iIn the States was going on,
and they were trying to get the instructors away
from Leavenworth that had been there, so they were

bringing in fresh blood, and 1 was probably
replacing a lieutenant colonel who went to colonel
immediately; 1 was a captain. And he probably went
off -- well, 1 know he did -- he went off and

modernized the armored engineer training. That was
it, but they didn"t ever tell you.

When 1 went back to Leavenworth as an instructor,
classes were up to 800 for only two months at a
time, so there was a terrific turnover, plus the
commanders and general staff of the new divisions

came there for a month of schooling. I really got
to know by sight, sound, or reputation just about
everybody in the Army. It was an unusual

oEportunity with the four years at West Point and
then a break and then another four years at West
Point, Tfollowed by a year iIn the Leavenworth class
and then this Leavenworth 1instructor business. 1
sometimes have a little trouble separating the

experiences.

Most of the 1iInstructors who had been there when |1
was a student were still there, but within six
months most of them were gone. For 1instance,
within six months, | became the responsible
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instructor for two key areas: landing on a hostile
shore and airborne operations. As an example, |
became a director of the Army Cooperative Insuring
Association [an insurance company] and in less than
six months 1 was the senior in time on the board
and became the president. And that meant |1
received $25 a month as president, and so | had to
get a Social Security card. So -my Social Security
card dates way back to "41 or '42, which is far
earlier than most regular Army military.

Also, 1 got the chance to go around the country
observing and learning from the exercises and
training going on to come back to Leavenworth to
improve our presentation. We were by this time
running out of time and trying to teach too many
people, sowe were doing It by demonstrations to a
large extent. We put on an act, a four-hour act,
with pretty much no ad-libbing but you didn*"t stand
up there and read your lines, you just went ahead
and talked, and went over certain ideas. This was
true particularly in both the landing on the
hostile shore and the airborne operations -- both
of which were in the wave of the future, and for a
captain or major of Engineers to be the instructor
heading those teams was quite something.

But again, 1°d hit there at just the right time to
be senior 1In iInstructor time and to move up the
ladder as more experienced instructors departed.
As 1 have said, 1 met lots of future leaders and
remet many 1 had known before.

Jimmy Gavin, one of my West Point classmates, was a
student at Leavenworth when I was an instructor and
came around to see me, spent a whole Sunday
afternoon talking with me, wanted my advice. He
wanted to get 1into airborne, but he didn"t know
whether he should do i1t or not. I told him that
was the last thing 1 wanted to do. I wanted to be
a generalist rather than a specialist. But | said,
"If you are ever going to do 1t, do it this

minute. Don"t wait till tomorrow. This 1is the
time. It may not amount to a row of beans, but If
it 1is going to, jump now." This was about late
"41, and he did. He got out of that school when he

graduated and immediately applied for the other
business and got into 1t. And he did right well at
it. He was asking me about going airborne because
I was running the exercise on it.
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And vyou®ll find out later that because 1 was
running the exercise on landing on a hostile shore,
it affected the next moves that came along. So why
do these things happen? Darned if 1 know. But

they"re interesting.

Do you mean a next move in terms of immediate or
longer range?

No, my next stage, when 1 went from Leavenworth,
what happened to me, how I got away from there.
For instance, 1 was on a transport that was

participating in an exercise iIn amphibious training
off Chesapeake Bay, 1In fact it was 1in hostile
submarine waters, so | got a little ribbon to put
on, American theater. I went for a month to the
largest maneuver ever conducted on U.S. shores --
the September 1941 maneuvers in Louisiana. There
were many things wrong with them, but they were a
real training ground. Eisenhower was a lieutenant
colonel during that maneuver.4l 1 was a captain,
and 1 got selected -- why, 1 don®"t know, tickled me
to death -- 1 got 1issued a driver, and a command
car, and a case of rations, and went for a month to
the maneuver. And so I went on both sides: 1 saw
everything, wore a little green armband so | could
go anyplace.

I got particularly interested 1iIn General George
Patton.42 I knew George Patton wouldn®t pay much
attention to the rules, and one day 1 noticed that
his outfit, the 2d Armored, which was in eastern
Texas, had disappeared from the other side"s
intelligence map. They didn®"t know where he was.
I began thinking, he won®"t pay any attention to the
rules. The rules®™ say you won"t use commercial gas
stations, you won"t use commercial eateries. But
when he wants to accomplish something, he"d just
ighore that. So what i1s he going to try and do?

And 1 looked at the map awhile, and | said, "He's
going to try and come in and capture Shreveport
from the rear -- some portion of his division, he

can"t get his division there, but he®"ll come iIn and
make a show, and the newspapers will publish 1it,
and Patton will be the hero.”“ So I went to find
out 1T that was happening.

I drove up to Shreveport in the command vehicle --
it was a panel truck really -- and when 1 got there

52



asked around quietly if anﬁbody had heard anything
of armor nearby, but they hadn"t. so 1 looked at
the roadmap, and picked out the road from east
Texas, and told my driver, "lLet's go down this road
about 30 miles." ~ We went down the road, and hadn"t
gone very far, when suddenly we came to a convoy.
tanding up In the first armored car was Patton
holding his hand up and saying, "Halt!" so 1 told
the driver to stop and we stopped. He called me
over and said, "What are you doing here?"  "Well,"
I said, "I'm observing the exercises." He asked ny
ame_and | told him and he said, "How come you'ré
ere?”  "Well,” | said, "I'd rather not answer
that, sir.” He said, "That's just the reason you
will  answer it." I said, All right, sir. _1
figured that General Patton would be ‘coming in
here. He said, "Well, do you know who 1 am?" 1
said, '"Yes sir, ¥ou're General Patton."” He said,
Yes, that's right. @ How did you happen to figure
I'd be here?" "I said, "I figlured that you'd want
to make a big show and look like you had won the
war and you wouldn"t let the rules bother you too
much, so you'd be here with something fast-moving
that could get in there and make a big showing.”

He said, "Yes, you figured that all out?" | said,
"Yes, sir."  "Well,” he said, "I"ll tell you what.
We"re going to bivouac down here in about two
miles. You come on and spend the night with us.
I"11 let you sleep under our command vehicle with
me." That was really a great privilege to sleep
under his command car with him, but he just wanted
to keep me where 1 couldn"t get away and go tell
anybody. So | joined his convoy, and the next da
we entered Shreveport and the papers spread it al
over. Itreally gave me good insight into George
Patton. 1°d had some knowledge of him before, but
now I knew a lot more about him. This showed u
later and was helpful. 1 learned a lot in tha
month-long maneuver. 1t was a real lesson to most
of the_staff to realize tth couldn®t go night
after night, day after day, 24 hours, they had to
take some breaks, bring in the number two guys and

SO on. Basically, it was just an exercise in
living, there wasn"t a?y real shooting. There
wasn a whole 1lot o marvelous strategy or

tactics, but it was three weeks to a month of Jjust
plain _ living it out, and it was damn ood
experience DECQHFG we hadn't had anything like that
in a long time.
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Then again, |1 got sent off to visit the Navy at the
Providence, Rhode Island, Naval War College, and
see some of the amphibious Engineer troops training
in New England and see what was happening.44 And
this was in July of =42 The commandant of the
school called me in when I was to be sent on this
trip and said, **Now I want to tell you something.
You"re not going to get away from here. You"re
going to stay here.. You"re going to be an
instructor here for a long time yet. And 1f you
try and get somebody to ask for you and 1 find out
about it, 1711 cut your throat. Now do you want to
go under those terms?" I said, '"Yes, sir, 1 think
it"s a good idea.” He said, "I think it"s a good
idea, too, but I don®"t want you going and trying to
sell yourself/ 1 said, "All right, sir, |1
won't." So | went off on about a two weeks" trip,
observed maneuver& went to observe the amphibious
Engineers up in New England, went to the Naval War
College, came back about the fTirst week iIn August.
And 1 reported to him and told him what I1*d seen
and learned and said I had not made any effort to

get transferred. He said, "All right, 1 accept
that.”

About a week later I got an urgent call to report
to the commandant®s office. I walked in and he

said, "I want you to know 1 don"t think you did
this, but you are leaving today with both winter
and summer uniforms and you®ll report to Washington
tomorrow morning, and 1 don®"t hold it against you
because 1 don"t think you had anything to do with
it." So 1 got all excited and took off thinking,
oh boy, 1"ve got to win the war.

I got to Washington, and I found out what had
happened. There was an organization called the
Amphibious Corps, Atlantic Fleet. It was a [Navy]
organization and i1t had controlled [the 1st
Infantry Division and] the 9th Infantry Division
and some Marine troops [the 1st Marine Division] to
train them in developing, improving, and becoming

experts 1In amphibious operations. The Army had
become disappointed with the state of [amphibious]
training.... So the Army had come up with the idea

of having the 3d Infantry Division on the West
Coast, a unit that had trained iIn amphibious
operations, split their staff with the commander,
Jonathan Anderson,45 and some top staff and some
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number two staff members coming east to become the
Amphibious Corps, Atlantic Fleet, while retaining
their positions in the 3d Infantry Division.

They had been hurriedly assembled in some of the
temporary buildings at the War College, and they
realized about the middle of August they didn"t

have any Engineers . And they said, "“Where will we
find an Engineer that knows anything about
amphibious operations?" They didn*"t particularly

want to take the commander away from the 3d
Engineer Battalion, so one of the younger ones of
the G6-3 staff that had come right out of the
Leavenworth class and had been ordered to
Washington for this Corps staff, a man named

Connor, Bert Connor,46 whom 1 had taught as a
cadet (he‘s now retired as a lieutenant general),
said, "I know the one you can get. You've got a

good Engineer out at Leavenworth who®"s teaching the
stuff, and he knows what it"s about. Why not get
him?" So bingo, that"s why I1'm there. And that"s
where | say the connection came.

I got there and they couldn*t tell me much. We
knew an amphibious operation [TorcH] was being
cranked up, but we didn"t know what they were
trying to accomplish. We were just fishing around,
but we gradually learned a little more. In about a
week they sent us down to Camp Pickett, Virginia,
which was to be the Jlocation of the Corps
headquarters, and we began to get a little
information on the areas that they were going to
attack . We knew nothing about anything on the
Mediterranean side, all we knew about was the force
[the Western Task Force] commanded by General
Patton was going in on the West African side, and
we didn"t know too much about it, but we jJust knew
that. And we knew that the troops couldn®t know
anything. They were not allowed to know where they
were going or anything like that. So we had to try
and plan everything we could, and we had to try and
train them.

They began to move the 3d Division to the East
Coast, and the 9th Division was at Bragg. I kept
pushing for some exercises to practice (going
ashore, even in Chesapeake Bay = We were very much
restricted because there wasn®"t any landing craft
to amount to anything, and they Ffinally said,
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"Well, if you ground one of them and hurt Iit,

that"s it. There are no more to replace it." 1
said, ~ "You"ve got to get these people out on
exercise.”", So they -- 1 don"t know who but
somebody -- designated me to run a school iIn the
Nansemont Hotel in Virginia Beach, it"s down in the
Norfolk area, partway out to Virginia Beach. The
Navy had taken it over, and | was to go there for a
week . I was to run a school for the G-staff: G-I,

G-2, G-3, and G-4; and a few more of the 2d Armored
Division who would be a part of this task force.
They were expertly trained on the desert, but now I
was to train them in a week to be experts 1in
amphibious operations.

I went down to that hotel, and there wasn®"t a soul
in it but me. There were Marine guards that came
around every now and then. Every new Marine guard
that came around and found me sitting iIn a room
puzzling about what to do would raise hell because
nobody had told him there was anybody there, and

this went on. I got blackboards and lined up a
course. They reported in on Monday, and 1 had them
for six days. I had to try and teach them combat

loading of ships and how you make out your landing
plan and how you make out your boat loading plans,

and all this kind of business. It wasn"t the
easiest job In the world because most of these guys
knew so much more about armor than 1 did that it

wasn"t even worth talking about. But they didn"t
know a thing about going in the water and coming
out again.

I preached and gave them some test exercises. We
got a transport and combat-loaded i1t with tanks,
and Patton showed up to watch it. The first tank
lighters started ashore and one dropped his ramp
too soon iIn too deep water and the tank went off,

and that was the end of the exercise. We never
unloaded another one. So they went to war without
ever having practiced in calm, quiet water. That
was it.

We had a little infantry exercise further [sic] up
the bay. They bashed up some lighters and they
told you, ™"All right, you will have that many fewer
when you go." So that ended that, and we didn"t do
the things you should do. I went down to Fort
Bragg and tried to see what we could do and decided

56



we could build them some mock-ups. Nobody had any
money to build mock-ups, nobody had any authority
to build mock-ups. So | said, "Okay, Yyou build
them. I'l1 be the authority and we"ll straighten
it out afterwards.” And they built several Ilanding
craft mock-ups so you could practice grasping the
gunnel and going over with your weapon, an they
built the sides of the ship with the cargo nets to
crawl down and get in the personnel craft.

I went back and wrote a request for the funds to
Army Ground Forces in late August, and about the
middle of September I got a letter back turning it
down. They said, "No, you can"t do that. There"s
not enough time left to use them and pay for the
thing." I went back at them once more and said,
"Nol thank you, but they®"ve been buillt. They“re
worn out. They have done a Ilot of good. The
troops are better trained than they were. Now
please get me off the hook." And so they came back
and authorized it after we had done it. But we did
get that much training in. It was scary. Somebody
had to know that there was a good chance the French
and the Spanish wouldn®"t really come in and clobber
us because it looked like they were just sitting
there ready to clobber us 1f they wanted to.

We tried to figure, what could we do to help these
unit commanders? So 1 conceived the i1dea of making
a model so you could take oblique pictures of 1it.
I conceived the idea of making a plaster of paris
model-of the--landing area In Fedala so that oblique
pictures of it would give an iImpression of what it
was going to look like from a little landing
craft.47 We worked pretty hard on that thing.
It's heavy when you make one like that, and we
carried 1t around to each battalion commander.
Couldn®t tell him where i1t was, but we showed i1t to
him and gave him these pictures. You know, just
two weeks after they sailed we found out the Navy
had a rubber map facility up iIn Norfolk that made
those things, beautiful job. We hadn“t known 1t,
so we made it all out with this other, and we were
carrying it around. It would crack every now and
then. We accomplished some good, but i1t was far
less than we would have liked to provide.

About that time 1 got an offer from the corps and
division commander, General Anderson, that if 1
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could get free, they"d like me to go along as their
division engineer. Well, this i1s what I had been
training fTor all my life, and i1t tickled me to
death. So 1 hurriedly sent the request up, and it
came back from the Chief"s office saying, "Not
unless you can give him a job which calls for a
colonelcy, Dbecause he"s going to be a colonel
pretty soon. We're not going to send him with you
as a lieutenant colonel.™

When Patton finally got ready to go, he decided"he
wasn"t going to take the amphibious corps, and I
don"t blame him. Hewas going to do it himself and

didn*"t need this extra headquarters. So we got
left. I got left hanging in the lurch. One thing
I asked for was, "Please don"t send me back to
Leavenworth.” So they said, "All right, we"ll send

you up to Fort Belvoir, Wwhere you can wait to
command the next combat regiment that"s activated
in the Corps.” And that"s how 1 got away from
Leavenworth.

Was this when you assumed command of the 79th
Engineer Combat Regiment?

I got up to Belvoir and got assigned to the
Engineer Replacement Training Center, and they
asked, "What do you want to do?"48 | said, "lI°d
like to be an assistant exec for the center and go
around and spend my whole time observing training
and making suggestions to you of where i1t could be
improved, or changed. or modified, provided you"ll

let me have vyour lesson plans so 171l have
something to use when 1 activate a regiment.” And
they said, "Well, that"s a fair deal.” So | spent

several weeks just going around looking at training
and making suggestions for improvements and changes
and in turn they gave me big stacks of lesson plans
which 1 carried with me.

When 1 was ordered to Salina to activate the 79th
Engineers, I couldn®*t find anybody who knew where
Camp Phillips was. so we went down through
Birmingham to have a couple of nights with Jeanne®s
folks, and then went to Memphis, and 1 got smart
and went to the Second Army headquarters in Memphis
and found the Engineer section and said, 'What
officers are-you going to give me besides brand new
ocs?" And they looked at me and laughed and said,
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"That's all you®"re going to get. You are going to
have an average experience of three months as an

officer in your outfit.” |1 said, '"You can*t do
that to me." They said, "Yes, we can because it"s
getting to the bottom of the barrel. It“s now

early iIn December 1942, and there isn"t anything.@"

So 1 said, "Couldn"t you let me go through your
list of reserve officers that haven®t been called
to active duty and see if we can"t find a few?"

They thought that was a fair deal and allowed me to
pick three. So 1 went through a big bunch of
records and picked three. I particularly picked
three who had been on CCC duty where they had gone
through this living operation, routine discipline,
feeding, housing, and health, because 1 figured 1if
we could "get some who could get us to living
properly we might learn how to train properly

later. So we headed fTor Kansas. In Second Army
headquarters they knew that Camp Phillips was near
Salina. That"s the first time we knew exactly

where we were going other than to Kansas. And we
got out there and, boy, 1t was a rough situation.

On the tenth of December 1942, | activated the 79th
Engineer Combat Regiment, Camp Phillips, Kansas,
with a strength of one -- mel About two hours
later a young man stuck his head in the door and
asked where he could find the 79th Engineers and |1
said, "Come on in, you"re in them." HiIs name was
Lieutenant [Winfield A.] Mitchell and he was in the
cadre, and 1 said, "You're the first one here, so
you"re the adjutant. Now sit down and tell me who
else is coming in the cadre.** So he did. There
were seven officers and about 110 men. He gave me
some Till-in on what kind 'of people the other
officers were, all young, pretty fine young men.
With his help 1 picked out the supply officer, S-3,
and so on. And sure enough, within the next 24
hours they began arriving. In the next week or so
we received one major and three captains, reserve
officers, which gave us a little experience, and we
got the rest of our officers, half of whom were
just out of OCS and the other half had been out
about six months. So we averaged about three
months® experience.

Camp Phillips was raw. There was mud. We had to
put our cadre to work primarily building duck
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boards so that when the troops came they“d be able
to move without getting sunk 1i1n the mud. The
buildings were raw, they were just completed. They
leaked air. They were the cheapest form, but they
were livable. The officers® quarters, the BOQs
[Bachelor Officers® Quarters] had screenwire up at
the eaves: the frame dropped down over them to help
keep out snow. But many a night 1°d wake up with
my head covered with snow. And the water bucket
would be frozen solid. We at least got to know
ourselves but we had no equipment, nothing like
that.

About three days before Christmas, before our

fillers had arrived, |1 received a phone call from a
man who said he was the corps engineer of the 11th

Corps and that | was in the 11th Corps. Well, this

was all 1interesting to know. He said, "We"d like
to get you to help us out/* I said, "Yes, sir."

He said, "We want you to command a second regiment
simultaneously at Camp Phillips.” And 1 said a
little more dubiously, *"“Yes, sir.” And he said,
"It's the 366th Engineer Regiment, General
Service. It“s all black. We don"t know where the

cadre“s coming from. We do know that the Tillers
are loaded aboard trains and en route to Salina
now . So we want you to take them, organize them,
put them to bed, feed them, until we can locate the
cadre and who the commanding officer will be, and
SO on. But in the meantime, you®ll be commanding
both regiments. | said, "Yes, sir,"” and
immediately sat down and tried to figure out what
we"d do. I decided to cut my cadre in half and
leave Major [Walter] Schamel, my exec, running my
regiment, and 1°d go over and run the other one,
with half the officers and half the men in my
cadre. I thought the only way 1 was going to get
real help was to go to the 94th Division; General
Malony.49 So first thing the next morning 1
rushed over to see General Malony. His outfit had
about six months® training by this time, and he was
a very cooperative man and listened to my tale. He

said, "1 know what you want. You want bodies."” 1
agreed and he said, “How. many do you want? What
kind?" I said, "1 want bodies that can feed,
house, and administer, as many as you want to give
me, but that"s iI1t." He said, "You“‘ll have them
tomorrow morning.” And the next morning I went

over to the area of the 366th, and a lieutenant
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colonel arrived marching about 150 officers and a
few key enlisted men. This lieutenant colonel had
been a tactical officer at the military academy
when | was a cadet, and here he was far senior to
me, but he was reporting to me Tfor this purpose,
and it was a help. We got the beds in place, the
mess halls cranked up, and met the trains at
midnight in a blizzard. They had come through a
blizzard in Missouri and had no steam, no water,
and no food for over a day. So the most we could
do was to rush them into trucks and deliver them to
their warm barracks and feed them and put them to
bed. And we did and we didn"t have any riot, but
they were a pretty sad-looking bunch. They worked
pretty well.

After about two weeks, we began receiving officers
assigned to the 366th, and just at the critical
moment, when |1 didn"t know how we were going to
handle us and them, too, we got word who the
commander was going to be. The commander was to be
Colonel Keith Barney,?0 division engineer of the
94th Division, and he was right there, and so he
repor taend took over what became known as
“Barney"s Black Beauties." And a very Iinteresting
item. Just before Barney took over, one of the
officers arriving was named Finley, he was a
captain, reserve, and he had been my first sergeant
in the 3d Engineers at Schofield Barracks. I tried
to trade Keith Barney out of him for any three
officers he wanted to pick and he said, "If you
want him that much, 11l keep him." And he so
organized that general service regiment that no one
in one battalion outranked Finley, so that Finley
became battalion commander, and to the best of my
knowledge when the war ended, Finley was a
lieutenant colonel commanding that same battalion.

As for the 79th Engineers, we had a tough time.
There were no weapons. We had to make wooden
rifles iIn order to do any Kkind of tactical
training. We drew something Hlike 21 M-1s to
qualify the entire regiment in the blizzards, and
snows, and sleet In Kansas. Nebraska blew by one
day and Oklahoma and Texas the other: But we did
qualify them. | learned a little about
conscientious objectors. On the rifle range the
chaplain came up to me and said, "I"m sorry but we
have a conscientious objector here and he won"t
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shoot." And 1 said, "Well, does he object to
shooting at a paper target?" He didn“t know. so 1

said, "Okay, let"s go."” I put the chaplain on one
side and me on the other, and we discussed It with
this young man. He was fairly sincere. In fact |

think he was sincere but he hadn"t known how to
declare himself until now. But he thought that if
he even shot at targets, this would iIndicate that
he was getting ready to shoot at something more,
which made a certain degree of sense. I finally
told him, 1 said, "Look, what we"re going to do,
we"re going to talk to you, and I"m going to
squeeze your finger, and that thing is going to go
off. And when it goes off, it"s going to scare
you, but you®"re not going to be shooting at
anything. You®"re just going to be shooting. |ITf
you"ll then try that a few times and find out you
can qualify, 1f you get qualified, I'll put you 1in
the medical detachment where you won"t even be
issued a rifle.” Sure enough, we got him
qualified. The chaplain talking on one side and me
squeezing on the other until he got to the point
where he was willing to do it, and he qualified
himself and was put in the medical detachment, and
that"s the last 1 heard of him. We never got any
reasonable amount of equipment during the time |1
was with them. We finally got rifles along about
May. We were changed from a combat regiment to a
combat group, the 1113th. One of the worst things
they did to us was take away our band. We had
developed a great deal of morale striding along
behind the band singing a song called "We are the
79th Engineers." But when we got converted, we
lost the band.

About the Tirst of June 1 received a phone call
from the Chief"s office, the personnel division,
and they said, "We"ve got good news for you. We"re
going to send you to the first course of the joint

Army-Navy staff college.” I said, "Well, what is
that?" And they tried to explain 1t to me. |
said, "How do 1 get out of 1t?" And the answer
was, "You don"t." "Well,” 1 said, "this is -- 1've

been training this combat outfit to go to France,
and it"s pretty near ready. Why not go?" They

said, "Let us explain the requirements. The
requirements are Tfor a colonel or [lieutenant
colonel of Engineers wunder 40, experienced in

amphibious operations, and you're the only animal
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of that type alive iIn the United States continental

limits today." And 1 said okay, there 1 go. They
said they"d try to save the 79th -- the 1113th --
for me. | got through with the course in

September, and they made a valiant effort, but I'll
come to that portion later. That took me away from
Salina and put me in this joint Army-Navy staff

college.

Those are the two things we passed over yesterday.

One thing more. Some of these things led me t-o
develop a policy or principle that 1 have been
trying to sell ever since, particularly iIn dealing
with young officers. That 1is: have 1i1ntellectual
curiosity. Take advantage of any chance to see
what the other guy 1is doing. I am particularly

referring now to within the Corps of Engineers.
You"ll have troops here and a District over there,
and these people don"t pay any attention to what
these guys are doing and vice versa. And | say
just next week you may be there and you may be
here, so take advantage of every chance to go visit
projects, troop exercises, and talk with them and

find out what®"s happening. Get iInterested iIn
stretching your own head a little bit about such
things as geology or permafrost or water. I*m not

saying to spend a lot of time studying i1t, but just
take advantage of the opportunities to run into It
and find out a little bit. Later on, as deputy
chief and Chief, 1 promoted that particularly while
visiting troop units. 1'd say, @'Well, you're
missing a chance. There®"s a chance to see a big
job _in  operation, and they" 11 answer your
questions. They"ll show you around and be pleased
to have you. And i1f you stay in the Army and the
Corps of Engineers, someday you"ll be running or
building one of those things."

That"s a good philosophy.

That"s just something 1 think you ought to keep
harping on.

Yesterday when we ended, you were talking about
your assignment to the Army-Navy staff college. |
wonder 1f we could move on then to your assignment
to the Southeast Asia Command and how you didn"t
get back the command of the 79th Engineer Combat
Regiment. I have some specific questions to ask
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you about Southeast Asia when you get to that. You
might begin by saying something about the purpose
of the Army--Navy staff college, because you were in
the first class.

I got up there in early June and my family went
home to Alabama. The course was a brand-new
development. It changed pretty radically after
that first year. They started us at the Naval War
College at Newport, Rhode Island. Then we went to
the Air Force fTield at Orlando, Florida, where we
concentrated on the Air Force side. Then we went
to Washington and our classes were conducted iIn a
building originally built for the Chief of
Engineers and taken over by the War Department and
subsequently by the State Department. They put us
to bed In an apartment just two blocks away near
the Lincoln Memorial, so we were right there
together. It was a four months® operation -- one
month at Newport, one month at Orlando, and two
months there. There must have been about 50 people

in it.

We went to the Naval War College and this was an
eye-opener because if there was anybody
dyed-i1n-the-wool, 1f you want to call i1t that, or
fixed i1n their ways 1iIn those days, i1t was the
Navy . It was quite a shock to some of us. There

was a way to do it and that was it, period. But it
was a good training for all of us that were there.
You were forced to rub shoulders and noses with the
other people, and you could begin to understand at
least a little bit of why their concepts and
strategy and tactics were fixed in certain lines.

You mean it was a real contrast to the Army"s
school at Leavenworth?

To me 1t was. They hadn"t gotten up to the modern

era as far as | was concerned. At least I didn"t
think so. vyo did it their way, or you didn"t get
the support, that was i1t iIn their minds. It was

interesting, it was at the source of a lot of the
business. Now this was iIn the summer of '43, so
this was the time that the war iIn the Pacific was
getting pretty hot. We had just gone back as far
as we were going and were starting to come the
other way. There was considerable controversy in
those days between the South Pacific and the
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Southwest Pacific, between MacArthur and the Nav
command. The Navy commanded the South Pacific an
MacArthur commanded the Southwest Pacific, and they
were competing for means and goals and everything.
It was a time when most of us would have liked to
have had somebody come along and say, "This is the
way it will be done, here*s the way to do it, and
this will work,” because we didn"t know. It was
pretty touch and go.

We went to Orlando next. My family went down to
the beach at Daytona, auil_?ot to go over there
for a couple of weekends, for Saturday night and
Sunday, which was nice. There they more or less
pointed our noses down the line of the Air Force®s

concepts, some of which |1 had gotten at
Leavenworth, because in those days the Army and the
Air  Force were one. but this was a more

concentrated deal. Then we went for two months to
the school in Washington. There the concluding
operation was about one month of dividing the class
into three different committees, each committee
headed by one of the services--Army, Air Force, and
Navy. The rest of us were scattered around 1in
there to balance it out.

What was intriguing to me, the exercise was staged
in the Pacific, and we were to find out how to take
a place there that was not yet taken in fact but
that i1t was obvious was being considered. So we
felt we were at least working on something pretty
live. The interesting thing to me was that after
all this three months of effort trying tobroaden
us, and we get through and we present our three
committees, they came out with an Army plan where
the Army man was the chairman, a Navy plan where
the Navy man was the chairman, and an Air Force
plan. It was obvious that we needed this effort to
put us together because it wasn®"t easy. But to me,
studying that and working on it as hard as we did,
It made me admire even more the way MacArthur and

his crowd bypassed and developed, hopped, and made

tremendous progress moving up there without running
head-on i1nto the kind of thing that we had been

faced with. 1f_they"d have_ ted to take this

place 1'm talking ~about it would have been

tough--it was one of the Japs" better defended
areas, and It was bypassed. It died on the vine
about a year after being bypassed. It was quite a

lesson as far as | was concerned.
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But then as we got near the end, and 1°d been
keeping in touch with Johnny Hughes, who was the
Engineer for the ground forces at Fort McNair, and
he was telling me that he was saving the 1113th
Group for me.51 If 1 could get free, I could
take i1t to Europe. One day about the Tfirst of
September--this course ended about the middle of
September--1 got told that General Wedemeyer wanted
to see me.52 I knew who General Wedemeyer was.
He was in plans i1n the Pentagon at that time. He
was a brigadier general and was pretty well known,
but 1 didn"t think he even knew who I was, and he
probably didn"t. I reported to his office and he
sat me down and said he had some very interesting
news for me. He had just come back from Quebec,
where there had been a conference with the British,
a combined chiefs type thing, and Mountbatten had
been there, and they had decided to set up a new
command out in the India-Burma-China area,
Southeast Asia  Command.>3 This  would be
commanded by Admiral Mountbatten, and there would
be a joint staff--Army, Navy, AIr Force; British
and American--involved. There was to be a British
major general of Engineers as the engineer 1in
chief, and his deputy was to be an American. It
woulld be set up in a slot for a brigadier general,
and would I 1like to go with him and Ffill that
slot. I said, "No, sir."” He said, "What? Why?"

I said, "Sir, | activated the 1113th Engineer
Combat Group, and 1 got them ready, and | thought
we were going to go win the war in Europe. They"re
holding it for me to go back to, and this to me 1is
more in line with what 1 have been spending my life
getting ready for." "Well,” he said, "let me put
it to you differently. General Marshall has
decided that every graduate from this Tfirst joint
Army-Navy staff college will go to a combined
staff. There 1s a requirement TfTor an Engineer
officer to fTill this slot promptly. You are the
only Engineer officer in this class. It might lead
to being a brigadier general very promptly.™ (And
I didn"t believe that.) “How would you like to go
with me?" And I said, "I1"d love to!" So that"s
how 1 got with that and it all leads back the same
trail.

Do you mean that you had been preparing for a
combat position rather than a staff position?
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I mean a command of a combat unit. You always
thought in terms of, well, someday I"m going to be
the division engineer of the such and such division
and command that regiment. But 1 never quite made
it, and 1 was always disappointed that I didn“t get
to do that, because that"s what you had been
training for, at least 1 thought you had. This is
again where 1 was trying to control my own career
very unsuccessfully, and the way it turned out it
was completely in my interest.

What were the major activities you were involved in
in the China-Burma-India [CBI] theater? Didn"t you
go to India, where Desmond Harrison was the British
major general above you?54

Well, everything was hurry, hurry, hurry to get
there. The course ended and we had a couple of
weeks leave and then collected iIn Miami to get on
the airplane and fly over to win the war. I got to
Miami and sat around for a week or so waiting for a
ride. I had some other friends there, and each day
we'd think, well, 1if they"re not going to send us
out today, let's go rent a boat and go out deep-sea
fishing. But each time we thought we had better be
handy for the call. So we Tfinally got going. We
went down through South America and went from Natal
to Ascension Island, which was sure just a little
spot of nothing, and then on up iInto Accra. Then
we got on a C-47, and we went from there to India,
which took one heck of a lot of stops. We never
spent a night. We had to sleep iIn bucket seats.
We stopped for a meal once in a while and a bath,
but we just Kkept going. We got to Karachi 1in
Pakistan, and we thought, now we"ll get right up to
New Delhi, but we just stayed.

After about three or four days we tried to find out
what  was happening, but it was the old
hurry--up-and-wait deal. Finally somebody got wind
that we were down there, and so suddenly we Tflew
into New Delhi. So | reported to this British
major general. About that time General Wheeler,
U.S. Army, who had been out iIn that theater, had
moved over to Southeast Asia Command as the
principal administrative officer (PAO), and General
Harrison served wunder him, so | was 1in that
chain.55 | didn"t stay in_ Wedemeyer's chain.
Wedemeyer was in the military planning Side.
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I reported to this British major general and his
first question to me was, "When are the rest of
your staff coming?" Well, Wedemeyer had assured me
that we were not going to take many Americans. We
were going to let the British carry the ball on
this. So I said, "You're Jlooking at him. I'm
it." He said, "No, you are not. I"ve been serving
with your folks over iIn England, and you have far
better Engineer construction people than we have.
We"re pretty good on troop planning and so on, but
you"re far better than we are on the other. So
what we"re going to do, you"re going to try your
best to get people who will Tfill these slots in
this organization, and the ones you can"t fill then
111 fill from the British side, but we"ll get as
many good Americans as you can." This was a
complete reversal from what |1 thought, but that"s
what we tried to do, and we got a pretty good-size
staff and some pretty good people.

I was his deputy, and he was a good guy to work
for. He tried to smooth me over some iIn spots, but

he also backed me up frequently. It was pretty
tough because not only was |1 now into an
international organization, but || was 1iInto one
modeled on the British Royal Navy, and they weren"t
a bit different from what 1 had run into up in
Newport. Their method of running a headquarters on
shore was just as if you were on a ship. I mean

every night they picked up all the classified
papers of any kind and locked them iIn a safe. Not
individual offices, Just the central one, so that
the next day i1t would be an hour or two before you
could get your working papers back In your hands.

They had systems which were awful hard for we
Americans to accept. They had a basic principle of
writing a memo or staff paper or something and then
sending it around. And everybody would add a
little note, and they called it a minute. They
were running out of everything in India in those
days. They ran out of paper clips, so they used
thorns. The main supply in this was through the
British channels. They used little slips of
paper. They had a string with a little piece of
metal on it. You stick the metal through the paper
and then you would turn i1t flat and it would hold
it. There would be a big stack of minutes. They
were all done longhand so that 1 couldn®t read half
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of them, and 1 couldn*t tell who had acted on
anything. To me it seemed these things just kept
circulating. I never saw anybody take action on
anything. It was somewhat of a surprise.

One day I decided I was going to correct this, so |
found a paper that 1 thought was something we ought
to do something about right then. So I took all
these little pieces of paper and threw them in the
wastebasket, and on the basic paper | directed that
we do so and so. And it took them about a month to
straighten that out. I guess 1 probably got my
lesson from 1t, but at any rate they kept right on
using the same system, so | didn"t gain much, but
\éve belglan to understand it better. They wanted to
o well.

Our PAO in the engineer division was British, what
I would call a warrant-officer type, and he had
been indoctrinated in the military so long that it
was some deal; you had to learn how to live with
it. It was a little hard to learn how to live with
it, but I Ffinally deduced that the main thing
Southeast Asia Command could do to help us really
win the war was to see if we couldn®t support the
U.S. forces that were trying their best to get over
to China. In my position 1°d have some chance of
working on the government of India. It was a
separate entity, but it was responsible for
supplying the logistical support. Southeast Asia
didn"t command the government of India. It was a
guest there, but it had to call on i1t for help.
The U. S. side was sitting there, and it didn"t
command the government of India. The government of
India ran their military and everything, just the
way they had always run it.

You®"ve heard of the expression “red tape.™ Well, 1
saw how that got started. I went to call on the
engineer 1In chief, India. His offices were a

one-story deal, concrete block, probably had been
there about two years and probably nobody had
whisked a feather-duster around in that time. They
had tables instead of desks, and wunderneath

tables there were stacks of documents tied up with
red tape, literally red tape. And every -place |
looked and every office | went into [there] were
these stacks of papers. Who knew what was there, |
don®"t know. But there they were, tied up neatly,
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and India®s not a very clean place: the dust on it
was thick. It really shook me. You had to learn
how to work with them.

Was it largely due to pressure from the Engineers
that the Indian government acted?

I think we did some good. I worked primarily with
[the British] Brigadier Billy Hastead, he was
slightly older than 1 and was the deputy for Air
for the government of India"s military engineer in

chief. He could see the point; 1 could see the
point. I could go from him to the Engineer section
of the China-Burma-India command, which was
American, in New Delhi and kind of work them
together. It wasn*t easy, but we did accomplish

some things.

How did 1t work having Engineers at so many
different levels--in the Southeast Asia Command and
under General Stilwell, and so forth?56:

Theoretically at the top, although i1t really wasn"t
the top, was Mountbatten. He was the junior
commander i1n the whole area iIn age, and he had
Southeast Asia Command. He was Supreme Allied
Commander. But his forces that he truly commanded
were a British general, the oldest general still on
active duty 1in the British army for the ground
forces; the oldest air force fTlier for the RAF
[Royal Air Force] support; and the oldest admiral.
It was a committee and they had to, you had to get
them all together, and to make it worse, Joe
Stilwell was Mountbatten®s deputy.

Was Stilwell's position clear?

Oh, yes, it was clear. It was very clear, but he
didn"t give a hoot for the British. I think he
visited Mountbatten“s headquarters twice in two or
three years, and he was his deputy: He was very
suspicious of anything they tried to do, and 1
guess probably it worked both ways. He could have
been 1i1nvolved more, but 1 don*t much blame him
because nothing was happening. You couldn®"t get
this committee to produce. The basic thing i1s the
British were a damn sight better in planning the
details of an operation. We were going to take
some 1islands over there in the Bay of Bengal. We
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were going to do this, and we were going to do
that. And each time the Southeast Asia Command
staff would come up with the requirements, which
were so tremendous that nothing happened, you
couldn*t do 1t.

Where on the other hand, generally speaking, the
Americans would do a fair job of planning what was
required, if they didn"t have enough, they"d make
do with less. And they"d go ahead and start, and
maybe they"d get clobbered, but at least something
would happen. Two or three times we got organized
for some exercise, Tfor a real war effort, and just
then they decided to cross the Mediterranean, so
they took all the shipping away. So it was a very
frustrating experience for the Mountbatten-level
people and a lot of the rest of us because every
time we"d have something that looked like now we"re
finally going to do something, something would come
alongn-there"d be a storm, a bad battle someplace,
there"d be a requirement for shipping someplace--1
didn"t know when they were going to land iIn Europe
but of course that withdrew all the shipping

again. You had Southeast Asia, which was
theoretically the overall command. But i1n fact,
frankly, Mountbatten couldn®"t order Stilwell to do
anything. He just had to try and suggest,
promote. I don"t think he could really order any
one of these three major subdivisions to do
anything. He had to get them together. It was

frustrating for Wedemeyer. His job was to draw up
these plans.

How would you characterize Mountbatten? How did he
get the command?

He was one of the best people I dealt with. He had
personality, and he had intelligence. He was a
charming guy and a good-looking guy, and he had
been a hero. He had been a destroyer commander and

had it shot out from under him. He had been in
their combined group that landed on hostile
shores.. He had been in on some of that kind of

business. He had a name on the British side. He
was also a cousin of the king of England, which

didn*t hurt. He was Prince Philip"s uncle, but
Mountbatten himself was related to the King,
closely related. I knew Prince Philip there as a

young ~ staff officer.57 A Dblonde, good-looking
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young man in Ceylon. He was there. Mountbatten,
iT really given fTull authority and a willing group
of subordinates, probably could have accomplished a
heck of a lot more. On the other hand, 1 don"t
think the Americans would have acquiesced to giving
him that.

Stilwell had a theater engineer, and there were
engineers in the Southeast Asia Command and 1in the
Iﬂdlan government. What was the relationship among
them? .

Here"s what you had. The government of India owned
the territory, owned the manufacturing means, owned
the labor means, and i1t owned the railroads. It
was the government. It had i1ts army. It had a
commander in chief, India. They were there. They
had gone through the brunt of the early days. They

"had supported what little effort had been made.

They"d backed up Burma to the extent it had been
done. They had taken [lickings. They had been
expanded.

Now on top of them you then superimposed the
American forces. They are 1living 1in somebody
else"s land, and they looked to this somebody else
to give them much logistical support and help with
rail movements, everything. IT they wanted to
establish another camp or facility, they had to go
through the procedures to get the government to
agree and let them have i1t. But they"re a pretty
big presence. As a matter of fact, they“re
probably almost as big as the military belonging to
the government of India.

Then you come along and superimpose on all of that
this new Supreme Allied Command with theoretical
command over all of them, coordinating control, but
actually 1t had to more or less operate by getting

agreement. So we had an Engineer officer 1In the
person of "speck" Wheeler, who would get to be a
lieutenant general. He was a deputy to Mountbatten

also on the administrative side, which is basically
the logistical side, but he was basically an
engineer. You had this British major general of
engineers who was an engineer.

Our SEAC engineer division was 1itself a great
mixture of British and U.S. engineers, Australians,
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New  Zealanders, Canadians--troop specialists,

intelligence types, planners, and doers. And we

couldn"t throw our weight around. 1T we _did, we

would get everything screwed up and nothing would
happen. But we had to try and get our people to

operate on a low key and wuse suggestion and

persistent effort.

Then shortly, after we had been there about six or
eight months in New Delhi, Mountbatten got fed up
and decided he would move his headquarters down to
Ceylon, where he would be a little independent of
the government of |India and things might cure

themselves. Well, this was fine. 1| went along
with him. We all rushed down there. We lived in a
teagarden. It was very nice, a nice climate and so

on, and was halfway up the mountains down there.

We hadn®"t been there very long before 1 got called

in and told, "Well, nothing"s happening. We"re

losing out. We*ve pulled everybody out of New

Delhi.” We“ve left British Brigadier [James F.]

Benoy back there, but you®re missing.58 You were
doin% more good to us back up there working with

the Americans and the government of India engrneers
in getting things put together and moving. So

we"re gO|n%,to send you back ug there as the rear
echelon. ou"ll have Craig Smyser, who 1S an

American Army Engineer, but you have got to go back
and work with Benoy.59 He"s  the official

rear-echelon representative. You just work with

him and see i1If you can"t get more of this support
that you were developing before.“ So 1 went back
to New Delhi.

The first time 1 was in New Delhi 1 lived about a
month or two in the big hotel. My roommate was a
classmate, Frank Merrill. But along about a month
after 1 had gotten there, they decided to set up
this special combat force, and he got moved out to
go take command of 1it. Colonel [Charles N.]

‘Reuben”™ Hunter had already brought 1t over there
and organized it. Frank was one of Stilwell"s
boys, so he went down there.

Then 1 got moved to a palace, Bikaner House.
Mountbatten lived in another beautiful place, which
incidentally had a bedroom with mirrors covering
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the ceilings and the walls. It was something. The
maharaja that built 1t wanted to be able to see who
he had with him from any position. [Desmond ]
Harrison lived in the same palace with
Mountbatten. Craig Smyser and several of what they
called senior officers, most of them brigadiers or
major generals, also lived at Bikaner House. There
were just a few of us that were still colonels,
Americans in particular. This was a beautiful
palace, marble with tremendous high ceilings. 1
got ranked into the senior son"s quarters. The
rest of them didn"t realize what a break 1 got
because it was off on one flank of the palace,
separated pretty much from the rest of the
burlding, and it had hot water, its own hot water
heater. Every other lieutenant general and major

general and everybody else living in that place,
their bearers had to go out and heat their bath

water over a charcoal fTire, but 1 had an electric
hot water heater, or gas, |1°ve forgotten which.
But cold! It"s kind of like this climate here [in
Mobile]. It gets down around 30 [degrees] here and

if you don"t have any heat it"s cold. Well, that
marble palace was primarily used as a home during

the summer by the maharaja of Bikaner. In the
winters he was iIn his own bailiwick--there wasn"t
one sign of heat in this thing. It was just plain

cold. We ate in a British mess. 1 asked one day,
"Don"t we have a mess officer?” And they said we
did. "How often does he 1inspect the Kkitchen?® 1
asked. They said, ™"He has to eat here!™ \Well,
that was serious. So I normally had ™"Delhi belly"”
every Monday. Our offices were iIn what | see on
the TV whenever we have people go and visit--big
red stone buildings up where the legislature and
government offices were--and we had some of that-
My main transportation was a bicycle. I rode three
or four miles on a bicycle. That was fine in the
winter but 1In 120-degree temperature it ot a
little bit hot. But i1t was certainly a lot better
than living in the jungle like they were doing in
some places. So we had nothing to complain about.
Now I am off the track.

We were talking about all the different Engineer
commands. Now let me see. Tom Farrell ended up as
the Engineer for Stilwell.60 Dan Sultan later on
was Stilwell's deputy in Delhi, and then Stilwell
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was removed, and Dan Sultan took over.61 He was
an Engineer officer, too. Tom Farrell, Al Welling,
oh they had quite a crowd of Engineers there.62
As 1 say, Craig Smyser was working for me, and he
escaped and went over to the Farrell Engineer
section, where he thought he was doing more good.
Probably he was. Lew Pick got over there about the
same time 1 did and took over the Ledo Road. He
was an Engineer, and most of his key staff were
Engineers.

Joe Cranston had been the Master of the Sword,
which is the athletic director, 1In essence, at the

military academy when | was a cadet.63 He was
commanding the iIntermediate section, but it was
full of Engineers as well. Neyland, football coach

from Tennessee and an Engineer, who had retired and
was called back--was commander of the base section
in Calcutta most of the time when 1 was there.64
He was an Engineer. It was an Engineer theater. 1
can"t say i1t was any well-thought-out approach to
life, but 1 more or less tried to stay out of
people®s way, and get in on the conferences as much
as | could, kind of ease in the long-range
direction of what my bosses were aiming for, but
not make a big noise, 1f you know what I mean.

And this turned out to be right successful. As a
matter of fact, when the war ended, Speck Wheeler
became the Chief of Engineers. I*d gotten to know
him very well because 1 used to go out and wait at
the airport to meet him. In fact, he woke me up
one time when 1 was sleeping on the back seat of
the car. And he said, "What"s this, you"re worse
than the apostles of Christ going to sleep:"™ But
when | came back from the war, here"s this man as
Chief of Engineers. Lew Pick--1 had made a lot of
visits to his territory, |1 tried real hard to get
him the things he needed--1 don"t think he
particularly paid much attention to me or knew much
about me--but 1 never did cross him. I sat in up
there at some conferences when we were trying to
settle between the Air Force command and the Army
command--who gets some of these Engineer battalions
that are coming? Because there were some of them
coming over there that were [labeled aviation
engineers, and the Air Force wanted to control
them. But everybody in the road area wanted to
control all of them and to allocate effort. |1
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remember sitting 1In the back of the crowd very
quietly watching Lew Pick do a darn good job of
winning his way over that thing, which 1 thought
was the right way anyhow. We didn"t have enough of
anything -nobody had enough.

Are you talking about the movement to centralize
the Engineer construction effort rather than let it

be-~-
Frittered away.

Yes, and doesn®"t this have to do with the Air Force
rivalry? For example, there were the roads and
there were the airfields, and the Air Force wanted
to have control.

That"s right, and the big thing was, shortly after
I had gotten out there, they started preparing to
receive B-29s.65

Was that one of the biggest projects?

Oh, yes. It was a hell of a project. And they
sent all kinds of people over there, engineers of
one breed and another, to get things ready. And
they were going to come pretty soon, and they
wanted to be able to hop from down near--from
Bengal, down near Calcutta--they wanted to be able
to fly over to some new fTields to be built up at
Chengtu. They wanted to be able to fly with their
bomb load, land up at these fields that were to be
built up in China, top off with fuel, fly over, and
bomb Japan, come back and get fuel, and come back
down to the Calcutta area. At that time none of us
knew a thing about the B-29. We didn"t know the
characteristics. We didn"t know what thickness of
pavement was needed. It turned out that one of the
Air Force types had all of those specifications
locked in his drawer, but he hadn®"t thought there
was any necessity to let some of the rest of us
mundane folks see those kind of things.

Were you supposed to go_ ahead with construction
without any further specifications?

Well, the answer was, 1In my case, | was just up

here. I just knew it was happening. People would
say, '"'We"re bringing this 1in, help them all you
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can." We had to twist the arm of the government of
India to get the sites. Then the promises were to
send U.S. battalions over that were to build these
fields with no problem. It wouldn*t be any drain
on the government of India at all. It wouldn®t be
any drain on the rest of the military effort.
They"d come complete. Then the word came, "We
can"t get them off yet, but we"ve got to get
started. Can you do anything to get the government
of India to go ahead and start building these
fields?" This just didn"t come to me. I was just
getting it on the part of the whole crowd. \Well,,
they had no equipment. And, as far as the Air
Force was concerned, this was going to win the
war. Suddenly we had Kromer and some other
American engineers showing up to build airfields
down around Calcutta, B-29 Tfields, without hardly
any means except bodies. And where was the labor
coming from?66 We were going to get the engineer
service of the government of India to furnish labor

and little nmixers, hand mixers, to mix the
concrete. It was fraught with troubles. It
couldn®t move fast enough. It couldn®"t build to

the specifications our Air Force wanted. The other
people thought it was just crazy to demand so much
strength and so on.

But by a great deal of cooperative effort, not just
of our Southeast Asia Command, we got the U.S.
theater, and Billy Hastead, the Air Force engineer
for the Government of India, together. He worked
under the engineering chief, who was a grade or two
higher. Hastead saw the point, realized the
requirement, and helped us no end. I think I was
somewhat influential in helping get him pulling in
the right direction. But, if you can believe it,
we were trying to build four or five big fields
with tremendous runways for those days, with
nothing but pick and shovel and little trucks and
concrete mixers. They had some rock--crushing
equipment. A lot of it was done by hand. But they
had to have a whole battery of the things lined up
in order to do anything, and it was not fast. Yet
the Indian side had been more or less forced to
accept the target dates and get going when it was
really obvious that they couldn®t possibly meet
those target dates under any circumstances. This
caused every fly-by-night that came through from
the Air Force, including my friend LeMay, who would
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jump all over the fact that it was those damn
Indians that were so slow iIn this.67 But the
promise had been that the Engineer troops were
going to arrive iIn a package to build these things.

But what happened, didn"t they have the troops?

They didn't have them, and they didn"t have the
shipping.

Was that true of the equipment, too? Why didn"t
you have the equipment you needed?

Well, the reason was because the effort was going
faster than the logistical system could bring it.
And the real thing, you see, you were Iin a
competition. They wanted that same equipment out
In MacArthur®s theater, and they wanted them in
Europe, and they wanted it in the South Pacific.
We were pretty much near the bottom of the totem
pole. We got just kind of token deals pretty
much. Now that"s not quite a fair way of saying it.

Your whole effort was related to the position of
China against Japan, to strikes out of China
against Japan. It sort of rose and fell according
to that relationship, didn®t it?

That"s right. Remember now that Stilwell had no
respect for the British, in fact no respect for the
Chinese either, to amount to anything -
Incidentally, 1 had known Joe Stilwell sli?htly
since 1 had been at Benning. The more I saw of him
and the more I saw of the war, the more | realized
that he was one of the finest infantry battalion
commanders that we ever had, but quit right there.
For background, my father in 1941 activated the 111
Corps 1n Monterey, Fort 0Orxd, and who should have
the 7th Division in the 1III Corps but Joe
Stilwell. As corps commander my father used to go
over there pretty frequently, and he said he never
found Joe Stilwell any place but out marching near
the front of the point of an infantry maneuver some
place. He never saw him near the artillery, near
the Engineers, near the division logistical side,
and this was borne out very much by what happened.

"Uncle Joe" was happiest when he went out under a
banyan tree in Burma surrounded by a handful of his
pals and conducted a little combat war, which he
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did well. His deputy back in New Delhi was never
quite sure what he had decided, what he was doing.
It wasn"t the best run operation iIn the world. On
supplies, that was halfway around the world. It
took them a terrible long time to get supplies.
And when you got to India, you put it on rail, and
you had to switch from one rail system to another,
you had to get on a ferry, and across a river and
go on a different gauge railroad.

Were you involved in any railroad work?

Just in the general deal that the railroad was
there and was serving the effort, and our general
mission was to see to it that everythinglgot gp to
these forward areas that was necessary. aul Yount
was sent over there, another Engineer officer, the
same one who had been out at Schofield Barracks
with me, and he was brought over from Persia to run
the railroads, and he improved them no end.

What about your involvement on road construction?
The thing is, 1 was involved in all of that but

only from the viewpoint of higher headguarters, and
from my own initiative only from the viewpoint of

how do we help. I"m not going to Tfight them or
argue with them. How do we help them get 1t? Who
can I go see, or who can | send a staff man to-?

How do we maintain contact in order to accelerate
it?

Did you get involved in the controversy over the
Ledo Road, where it was to go?

No, nobody asked us. In fact we would have been
stepping on the U.S. theater"s toes if we had done
SO.

What was your relationship with the Air Force and
the Services of Supply?

This i1s all part of this picture 1I'm talking about
with the B-29s. Again, | couldn®t order anything.
I could sympathize. We could send messages back
supporting. The best thing we could do was to try
and get people who had the means together with
those who needed the means and talk them 1iInto
getting together and moving, and they did. It was

80



Breaking Out of the Hills into Burma. wjlson (r.) with Major
General Lewis A. Pick(c.).



slow, but it was an improvement. They never had
the forces they needed Iin Assam on the Ledo Road.
They never had enough of anything until the very
bitter end. They never_ had enough Engineers or
good construction capabllltr for theB-29 fields.
And as fast as they got close to it, then the
emergency got over and you began filtering that
stuff off someplace else. We had a terrible amount
of equipment requirements, but 11t had to come
ashore i1n Calcutta. Sometimes it got broken down,
some of the packages got opened, and things were
taken off because base section needed them. You
never quite knew what was going to reach the other
end of the line. As a cute little example, let me
digress a minute. | ultimately became commanding
general of advance section In Ledo [September
1945]. I hadn"t been there very long when | got a
phone call from the theater commander. He said,
"1“ve got a bone to pick with you. Base section in
Calcutta tells me you‘re shipping them all the
worst beer they ever heard of. You‘re not sending

them any good brands.” Now this was when they were
starting to reverse the field, and I said, "Well,
general, 1 don‘t know, but I“ll certainly look into

it and 1“1l call you right back.” He said, "Okay,
you do that." So I asked my staff if this had been
S0. They said, "Yes, sir, that‘s absolutely
right,” and 1 asked them why. "Well," they said,
"Owe were the ones out front to begin with up here.
And the first two years over here Calcutta never
shipped us anything but these no-name beers.
That“s how we built up this stock. Half of what we
got would be this stuff, and it didn“t sell, and it
had just been stacked up iIn the warehouses. So now
that we‘re %oing the other direction, we thought
we“d send them that back first.” | said, "That‘s
fine. Let me check 1t through.“ So I called the
theater commander and he said, "Is that a fact?" |
said, 'Yes, sir."" He said, "Well, just keep right
on doing it that way then. At least for the next
war, they“ll get the lesson?

This 1s just a small point, but i1t happened. How
things got done was more or less in spite of the
organization to a large extent, and alot of people
putting out a whole lot of effort. 1 don‘t want to
give you the wrong impression that the government
of India forces weren‘t tryingz because they were.
Particularlﬁ this Brigadier Billy Hastead "would
come through and try.
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But the worst of it was they would make a terrific
effort and rob some job of their own that they
thought was important also down there, and then
some Air Force fly-by-night would come in and just
raise living hell because there wasn®*t any more

progress. They"d say, “Look at these 'wogs'
[Indians], they can"t do anything by hand. How do
you expect to get anywhere?" Well, the answer was

everybody was doing the best they could.

Now the Chinese were required to build three bomber
fields and a couple of fighter fields in the
Chengtu area, and they had no equipment at all
really. They had no asphalt. They had no cement,
and everything that got up there had to fly over
the hump, and flying over the hump was a pretty
slow process. They said they were going to build
those fields in three months. It was taking us two
years to build them down where we were worrying
with 1t. They finally got started on them, and
they built the damn things iIn three months. But
what fields! They would go to a village and say,
*]1 want 10,000 workers tomorrow." And 10,000
workers would show up the next morning and they
said, "Okay, your job is the side of that hill over
there. You break out the rock and carry it over
and dump it over here.@" And another 5,000 would be
told, "You take it from here and go along the
runway and break it into little pieces.” And they
had 30,000 people working on one field, and they
did 1t. They built homemade rollers, big concrete

rollers. It took about 40 to 60 men to pull them.
That was the motive power, and that was their
compaction means. But they built the damn things,

and the Air Force flew them. They got their fields
finished before we got the ones down in Calcutta.
The Air Force started flying, and they'd land, and
they successfully did i1t. After about a year those
fields were just absolutely hopeless. By that time
the war had changed anyway, so they just quit.

Shortly after 1 had gotten there I decided 1 better
get over to China and see something for myself, CBI
theater. I got permission. I had orders that said
I could go anywhere. So I went up to Chabua, which
was the takeoff point for most of the hump flights,
and tried to catch a ride. It was pretty tough
because going that way everything was full. But 1
found a friendly Air Force pilot who said, "If you
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want to go on a supply plane, | can let you lie on
top of a bunch of airplane tires and stuff like
that.” That was all right with me, so that was how
I first flew the hump. There was no heat, and it
was cold, and every now and then the crew chief
would open the door and walk back and take an
oxygen thing out of his mouth and say, "You want to
suck oxygen?" And | said, "No, thank you, 1711 try
without 1t.” But 1 flew to Kunming and went around
and saw a little bit, went down to the Lingling,
Kweilin area. I spent about a week there. This
was about January of "44. I hadn™"t been there very
long when 1t was obvious that 1 had to get out
because the Japs were coming with a major offensive
drive. We had been in much better shape in '43 1in
that part of the country than we were in "44, so |
had to fly on back and get to where my knitting
was. But it gave me a chance to see a little of
how things were done there and what was necessary
and sympathize with them.

What do you think was the greatest challenge from
an engineering point of view--the roads, the
airfields, or the pipeline?

Oh boy, that would be a draw because they were all
interrelated. You had to have the airfieYds to get
supplies up there. You had to have the road to
build the pipeline and keep it operating. You had
to have them all, and they were all tough. The big
difference was that up on the road you actually
went through a combat period there where the road
was pretty well under frequent attack. Then they
robbed two or three battalions from up there and
turned them into infantry and threw them 1in the
battle in Myitkyina.

In which area do you think the most success was
achieved before emphasis shifted away from the
China-Burma-India theater?

Oh, it"s all interrelated. The flying boys had the
best time because when they got someplace they
usually had a dry bed and a warm bath. The people
that worked on the road had some pretty tough
life. To me it was amazing to see as much
accomplished as was accomplished. That was some
rugged terrain. I made every trip 1 was able to
get away with up to look at what was going on and
see the works.
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In building his road, Lew Pick established what a
lot of us called the gestapo road headquarters,
which was more or less independent of the
military-type organization. He never let us get
any group headquarters over there. The units
themselves, pretty much the battalion commanders,
were owners of equipment and people, and road
headquarters would tell them what to do, how many
men to send, and how many vehicles, and how many
dozers. I felt that we had developed a group and
brigade organization that could do a better job
over the long haul, but Lew Pick could make people
work. He really produced results.

He really set qP some pretty short-term completion
goals, didn"t he~

That"s right, and he got them working. He knew how
to make them work. I don“t know, maybe that 1is

what was necessary in that neck of the woods. But

the pipeline couldn®t have been built without the

road there to a major extent to get the materials

there. The road couldn®t have been built without
air support and quite a little. Do you realize how
far some of that is? The trip from Calcutta to

Kunming must have been the same as going across the
total United States. You changed gauges several

times on your railroad. When you started out of
Ledo to make the road trip you had a helluva long
way to go on a gravel road to get where you tied in
to the old Chinese road, and that was even worse.

o It was not an easy operation by any possible
means, and there wasn"t any way of really
short-changing it. The Engineer units could have.
used more equipment, could have used Dbigger
equipment, but considering what they had available,

| think they did a pretty damn good  job
accomplishing what they were sent to do.

What was the reaction 1in the CBl theater in the
summer of <44, when debate raged about shifting
away from CBI?

I don"t know. The support we were getting didn“t
really drop off too much because by that time the
landings 1n Europe had taken place, and you
couldn®t have put any more equipment and supplies
in Europe than you had without sinking the whole
continent! 1°11 come to that later.
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They had a tremendous amount of materials. Well,
mentally there was a definite change, and i1t was
kind of hard to take for some, and others thought
we didn"t belong here anyhow, Qlet"s go someplace
else, but nobody really got away to amount to
anything. Tom Farrell left iIn time to go back iIn
"45 to get with the atomic bomb deal. He was
theater engineer and Al Welling moved up to his
desk.

Before 1| left India, | was commanding general of
advance section, intermediate section, and base
section. So | got a little bit of their background
rubbed on me too. I couldn"t find too many places

that people weren“t working as hard as they could
to make things work.

When did your promotion to brigadier general come?

Oh, ¢that came 1iIn February of <45, if | remember
correctly.

So your feeling that the promotion would not come
fast, though Wedemeyer said i1t would, proved true?

well, that"s true, and it didn"t for other

reasons. Stilwell didn"t think much of Southeast
Asia Command, and he didn‘t want to give anything
to them. 1 believe my name was put In two or three

times by Wheeler. That had to be approved by
Stilwell in the American chain., This i1s where you
were topsy--turvy. It was turned down, and finally
I think Speck Wheeler got mad and decided to bypass
theater headquarters and go direct[ly] to
Marshall .68 I  was On a trip to London and
Washington to try arid Uline up our supply and
equipment requirements for the ye&r '45. | was in
London in January of '45, and when 1 landed I had
this big stack of requirements that had been drawn
up by the staff, and 1 took it by the British
headquarters to the engineer in chief In London and
handed it to him and said, "“It's going to take your
boys at least two weeks to read this. I*m going to
go See the war for two weeks.™ And he said,
'That®"s a good idea."

So I went over to Paris and ran into a friend who

gave me a command car and a driver again and a case
of rations, and 1 took off to see the war. 1
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thoroughly enjoyed that. I got to see a lot, just
a little bit after the Battle of the Bulge.69 1
ot up to the 35th Division in the corner of
ermany, just across Tfrom Belgium, where 1 got to
see the division commander and staff and found out
a little bit more about how my brother had been
killed. | got to Antwerp, where | was
buzz-bombed. 1 saw a little bit of the war, and 1
saw these tremendous stacks of supplies and
equipment down all the autobahns, with the grass in
between, stacked so high you couldn®"t see over the
stacks. You Jjust never saw SO much. It was
amazing to me. We hadn"t had that.

I got back to London and walked into General

Chorpenlng s offlce and he said, '"You"re out of
uniform."70  And said, "Why? What"s the matter
with me? | thlnk I"m in uniform. Have they
changed it?" He said, "No, no. Just you." He
took out a pair of stars and handed them to me and
said, "We“ve been looking for you for ten days to
promote you."™ 1 think what happened--and 1 checked

this out a little bit--Speck Wheeler went direct,
and Marshall came back and said, "Don“t you ever do
this again, but 1“1l go ahead and approve this

one." And that"s how it happened, bypassing
Stilwell.

Stilwell had a real objection. I don"t think 1t
was personal, he didn“t want to put any more rank
in SEAC. I couldn®"t quarrel with 1t. The thing

that really shocked me was the difference it made.
I was halfway around the world by then and 1 flew

on home, and, boy, when 1 Ilanded on an airfield
under military auspices as a b.g., | was a big
shot, whereas two weeks before, the same guy had
not been. It sure made adifference i1n the VIP
treatment. I"d seen that on the British side,
their Royal Air Force and the Royal Engineers. A
British Engineer and 1 would go together on a trip

and stop at a U.S. airfield,” and we got pretty good
treatment. But when we both stopped at a British
airfield, as an American 1 got pretty good
treatment, but the British officer was shunted off
to the slums, which was hard for me to understand.

I don"t know that I“m giving you any great answers

your questions. IT 1 were running the war, I
Wou never have set up anything quite like we had
in India. 111 put it that way.
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What would you have done?
I don"t know.

Were there too many levels?

Too many levels. I don“t think establishing the
Southeast Asia Command did them any real harm. It
kind of kept a bomb from exploding, but you did
have a pretty tough situation because the people
heading the government of India were quite
experienced military people. They had been winning
wars and fighting battles long before most of us
had been born. And they couldn®t get too excited
about getting to China because they didn®t think
the Chinese were going to do anything anyway.

The whole problem was [that] our real mission in
life was not one that you could really say, this is
going to make or break the world. The Tfurther
[sic] MacArthur advanced, the more obvious it
became that no matter what we did, we weren®"t going
to really tip the balance. Now, if we could occupy
Japanese troops and keep them busy on the mainland,
well that might have some effect. That“s about the
way it was getting about the time you"re talking.
And then Stilwell was getting in arguments. He got
ousted out of there. Was it his fault or Chiang
Kai-shek's?71 | don"t know. I didn"t see enough
of that close hand. But | do know the attitude he
had towards him. The Chinese were warlord
oriented, and how could Joe overcome that? 1 think
we botched things more towards the tail-end of the
war and after the war as far as China goes. |
don"t know whether it was the fault--Stilwell
wasn"t around any more so | can"t say it was his
fault--but 1t“s hard to work effectively in a place
where everyone speaks different languages. The
Chinese language 1s particularly hard to get along
with. Now Stilwell had been trained for that
though. He had been stationed in China. 1*d known
Stilwell, as | say, ever since Benning. I knew his
daughter. It"s hard to say how to do Iit. Second
guessing is awful easy.

Stilwell wasn®"t too happy about the creation of the
Southeast Asia Command at the Quebec Conference,

was he?
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Oh yes, but I think this was a device to keep peace
in the family. The British felt that Stilwell was
getting too demanding.

India itself was not a certainty, you know. There
was a good deal of unrest. There was fear that iIf
the Indians broke loose themselves, it could damage
the war effort no end. And this could have been
some part of the reason for establishing this
command in India under Mountbatten. I don"t know,
but 1 suspect that had something to do with it.
Well, 1 think 1 ought to get to the reverse, the
going home part of it. I haven®t covered that part
of my Ulife over there, which was really more
demanding and challenging to me personally than the
war part, due to my shift from a staff position in
a multinational organization to a series of command
positions in the U.S. forces.

On my fFirst visit to Calcutta in January of "44,
they were in the middle of a famine. I stayed in
the nicest hotel in Calcutta, and the dining room
was on the ground floor with big plate glass
windows. You"d go in to have breakfast and there
would be hundreds of people lying on the sidewalk
starving. And there was a black market in rice,
and their religion didn"t let them eat the cattle,
so cattle were stepping over them as they were
lying there, literally dying. They brought around
the wagon or cart every morning and picked up the

dead ones and hauled them off. And 1 suggested
that 1 take my food out and give 1t to them, but
the response was: "Don"t do that. You"ll start a

riot, and they will just be in worse shape. You~ll
make some of them die a little quicker, that"s
about all you®ll accomplish.™ The political
situation was pretty much touch and go. 1"11 come
to 1t later, but there was another riot when 1 was
commanding general of base section iIn Calcutta. |
sat on the back porch of my lovely mansion watching
them shoot at each other a block or two away. It
wasn"t too stable. There was a great fear,
particularly on the part of the British, of India
pulling out in the middle of the war and leaving a
vacuum.

But as 1 said, | went to Europe and Washington to

sell our list of equipment and material require-
ments.
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Were troops involved?

Not so much troops. By that time we knew we

weren“t going to get any more troops in Southeast
Asia Command. Also some of the jobs were completed
and others were nearing completion, freeing some

units  for additional = missions and reducing

requirements for additional troops.

Anyway, | presented our _requirements in London
through the engineer in chief in the war office of

the British statf. | told him that_while they were

reviewing our statement of requirements, ~which
would take at least two weeks, | was going to the
continent and see something of the war in Europe

and visit with various staffs and commands. So in

the first week of February 1 flew to Paris and
immediately got a break. One of the first friends

I saw _was Ro;e lord, with whom | had served in the

3dEngineers. 72  After listening to my tale, he
arranged for me to borrow a command car and driver

and a case of rations and be on my way.

| visited base section iIn Rheims and spent the
firstnight with friends in Verdun. Then I headed
north almost to Metz, _and through the rear of the
Third  Army. | visited several of  their
installations just to the vrear of the "bulge"
count;y, where rain and thaw made mud king, and saw
the effects on roads and troop movements. We drove
through Luxembourg, Neufchateau, and Dinant to
Namur, where 1 spent the night at advance section
with two classmates from the USMA< Viney and
Stubbs./3  The next % they passed me on to
Colonel Itschner (a ﬁ&ure hief), who had an
extremely interesting jop, controlling road and
bridge work and making use of the steel mills to
roll “out meter beams./4

Then 1 drove to Spa, where Bill Carter was First
Army Engineer. Be arranged for me to visit three
Corps Engineers en route to Maastricht, and the
headquarters of the 35th Division, where the
division artillery commander and the assistant
division commandér told me details of the
division®"s first day in combat in Normandy, where
my bigﬁqeﬁ, commanding a field artillery battalion,
was killed.
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The next day | drove to Antwerp, where 1 was shown
around the port and depots--and dodged several V-1s

and a V-2--and returned to Brussels.75 The next

day | went to Maas to visit some British units and

spent_the night in_a farmhouse across the river
from fairly active fighting just out of machine-gun
range.

I_had the _chance to see_ nearly _every type of
military bridge, from floating to fixed, ‘many still
under “construction_by both British and U.S.

Engineer units. Finally, on February 17th 1

returned to Brussels, sent my command Car back to
Paris, and waited my turn for a flight to London.
When 1 reported back to the U.S. headquarters, |

saw General Chorpening and told him of my visit on

the Continent.

In a few days 1 had answered the questions raised
b% the British staff, had been authorized to carry
their recommendations for approval to Washington,
and headed for Prestwick, Scotland, for a flight
home. 1 succeeded iIn borrowing a staff car to make
the trip from London to Liverpool, which enabled me
to visit Oxford, Stratford, and the Shakespeare
country, and spend the night in an old Elizabethan
inn. 1 finished the trip from Liverpool to
Prestwick by night train.

Once again in Washington, | presented my statement
of_requirements to a military staff, this time the

Joint * Chiefs. Most people I contacted said,
"That"s pretty modest. 'We're proud of you for not
coming with a request for more'™ But | couldn"t

find anybody that would put his name on it to
approve 1t. The system 1in the Pentagon was you
found _somebody in the appropriate section to Sign
the list of requirements, and then you went around
and _ got concurring initials rom everybody
involved, and then you had it done. So | was_ there
about a month. My family came up from Birmingham,
and 1 met my new daughter for the first time. |
went every day to the Pentagon, walking around
trying to get somebody who would sign it.

One day I was feeling pretty low, and as | passed
by a friend"s office-[Marshall S.] Pat Carter, a
lieutenant general later also-he said, "What are
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you looking so low about?"76 1 said, "I'm just
killing time here. | have this requirement list
for our theater, 1 haven"t found a single soul who
says that it shouldn®t be accomplished, It's
logical, it"s about the right scope. But until |1
get somebody to sign this damn letter 1 can®t make
any progress."” He said, "Well thath% a fair deal.
You know I have nothing to do with this.” _| said,
| know, you're responsible for a different
theater.” He said, "Well, let me try something.
Let me sign it." So he signed it, and in one ,day |
had all the initials necessary for approval.

I then started trying to return to my theater. |
suggested that as long as 1 was halfway around the
world, 1 should return the other way. Everybody
said, "Go through MacArthur‘s theater?" 1 said,
"Yeah, one person 1isn"t going to overload them."
"Well," they said, 'the Surgeon General justgot
run out of there +two or three weeks ago, and
MacArthur said no more staff visits." said,
"Would you mind at least sending a wire saying that
Brigadier General Walter K. Wilson, Jr., returnin
to Ceylon, asks authority to _travel throug
MacArthur®s theater?"” And they said, "You"ll just
get a "no."™™ I said, "Then you shouldn®t mind
sending it." So they sent it, and to their
amazement the next day the answer came back, '"Yes,

1"d _like to see him. 1 want him to stop and see
me.

I knew that MacArthur and my father were friends,
that Dad had commanded Corregidor until December
1940, so I felt the request would receive more
consideration than a cursory turndown. |1 also felt
the fact that the message mentioned that |1°d
traveled through Europe and seen some of the things
there and was now in Washington and was returning
to Ceylon might interest General MacArthur. At an
rate, | received permission to fly that way, and I
stopped i1n  Hawaii and talked with General
Richardson, who"d been commandant of cadets when |
was a cadet.’/ He was the senior Army officer in
the Navy theater, and 1 found out a little more
about how things were being done in that area.

Then | flew on to Leyte, and reported to the chief
of staff, General Sutherland, because MacArthur and
the key staff people had just moved to Manila.’8
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He said, "Well, I'm glad to see you here; you can
look around if you want to. _ vou won"t be able to
see_MacArthur because he"s in Manila with a very
limited staff and does not want visitors at this
stage.” _ I said, "Would you mind sending him a
notice just saying that 1 have reported and am
available 1f he wants me, otherwise 11l just go on

my way." Next morning they were looking for me all
ovqr.ln'wmy, he wants you now," they said. "Get
going!

The story on Leyte was that there weren®t any
places to bed people down and so on, because they
were getting ready for the main headquarters to
move to Manila. But when | landed at the airport |
was met by a Colonel Whatley, who had been a fellow
CCC cﬂ?p officer with me up in north Mississippi in
1933. He was the headquarters commandant. He
said, "Glad to have you." | said, I'm going to
leave right away." He said, "What do you want to
hurry for? We_have lots of room." 1 said, "l
don®t want to interfere." He said, "I'm already
making rooms available Tor the staff when they
come, and you can stay as an% as you want." so 1
had a very lovely room with some shell holes
through 1t,” but it was very nice.

And 1 reported to MacArthur for what 1 expected to
be a courtesy call. _Shoot! He sat me down and
pumped me for everythln% I was worth. 1°d come up
through Italy; 1'd come through Cairo, England; I°d
been over in Paris; 1'd been up into Belgium; I°d
been into Holland and the corner of Germany; I1°d
seen all these things; and he just pumped me. He
asked me the same questions you have to some
extent, but he wanted to know what about the suppl
situation, and 1 gave him the same answer that i
they had an more it would sink the damn
continent. Qé said, ‘"That"s exactly what 1
expected, that"s what I wanted to find out, because
that will give me a stronger attack." He kept
going like that, and after about an hour I_saig
General, 1 had better Ieave or your staff will
want to scalp me." He said, "No, no, you"ve given
me what 1 want, now you haven? had a chance to ask
me aqg questions.”™ So I started asking him
questions. He explained what they were up to, how
they _were_getting alon%, and what _their plan was
for” invading Japan. It was a glorious opportunity
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for me. And I finally said, "General, 1 think 1°d
better go." He said, "That"s fine, 11l let you go
now. Where do you want to go?" "Well,” 1 said,
"my old 3d Engineer Company is just a little bit
north in the mountains. I1*d appreciate the chance
to go see them." He said, "It"s all arranged; just
tell my staff where you"re going.-~

So I was flown to Sixth Army headquarters, where 1
visited General Sam Sturgis, Sixth Army Engineer
(and a future Chief of Engineers).80 I briefly
saw several classmates and lots of friends iIn that
headquarters before driving up into the mountains
to visit my old C Company, 3d Engineers, although
there was hardl anybody left in it that 1 had
known. I stoo there in the mountains looking
across the valley and asked, "The Japs are in those
caves?" And finally somebody said, "Would you mind
leaving now? You®ve stood here long enough. You
will attract some fire. And we don"t want to get
hit.” So 1 left, and sure enough some artillery
shells came in there just about two or three
minutes after we moved down the trail. En route to
Manila by air we overflew Corregidor, where my
father had commanded just prior to World War 11,
and 1 could see where my parents had lived, and the
results of the war. Then 1 continued my journey by
way of Australia into Ceylon. So I made it all
around the world on this occasion.

After 1 returned to SEAC 1in Ceylon they said,
"There"s no need for you to return to the rear
echelon, you can stay down here in Ceylon now,"
which was a nice change. I had about three or four
months there. It was kind of a pleasant backwater,
if you know what 1 mean. Suddenly the war ended.

In the meantime, Lew Pick during the summer had
left advance section for R and R at home, and Paul
Yount had, been moved iIn there to take command. And
when Lew Pick returned to the theater there were

some problems. Apparently the theater commander
had decided he"d keep Yount in command and send Lew
Pick home. It was a pretty rough situation. Paul

Yount had had a real tough time. Paul had been
overseas longer than anybody. He®d started on the
rail support line to Russia, and then moved over to
India. So now, with the war ended, he was being
sent home. And 1 was told I was the replacement as
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commanding general, advance section, India-Burma
theater. I was the newest BG 1in the theater:
hadn*t had too tough a time, so 1 could foresee
that 1 was going to be the guy that closed out the
theater before we fTinished with 1t. I went up to
Ledo immediately.

I was told one night to leave the next afternoon,
and by the next morning 1 received an invitation to
a luncheon in my honor by Mountbatten, which he
didn"t have to do, but I thought it was very nice.

And 1 asked Lord Louis if 1 could go to the
surrender ceremony. I said, "I"ve been with you
now for a couple of years, and 1°d sure like to see
the finish." He said, "If you can escape from the

U.S. forces up there, you get back down here and
I'1l let you ride in our seaplane down there to see

it And General Wheeler was going and some
others. So I went to Ledo and took command, got
things Tairly well lined up as Tfar as | was

concerned, and then flew back down to Ceylon, and
went over and watched the surrender at Singapore.

Extremely interesting. And 1 felt 1 had earned
that much by staying in SEAC that long. But that
flying boat ride was something: I came back to

Ceylon the same way and then returned to Ledo.

Advance section in Ledo is the place where the U.S.
effort had been largely centered until you got into
China, and the advance section folks thought they*"d
won the war, which was pretty accurate as far as
our area was concerned. Then here comes this
fly-by-night-- they were all Pick admirers, and Pick
had left--and Yount had moved in and out, and here

I am! 1 had learned to know quite a few of them in
my travels, though, and hadn®"t made any of them
particularly mad. I1"d given them some help. so I

sized it up that from now on the biggest effort was
going to be closing out and going home, and that
those who had really done the greatest towards
winning and making the prior progress would look on
this as child"s play.

It looked to me like my best solution was to send
home all the big shots and find some little shots
who could be challenged by this operation. so 1
called in the top staff, who were already
individually seeking appointments to ask me when
they could leave, and told them all at one time,
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"You go and bring back a recommendation with the
name of a man who can do the job as well as you"ve
been doing 1t and who hasn®"t been here as long as
you have, and I1I'l11 appoint him immediately and you
can go home.”™ By the next morning I1°d lost nearly
everyone but my chief of staff, who was a regular
officer, and he was staying. The other key people
were practically all gone. And to this day 1 meet
with them once a year, most of them, the Ledo Road
crowd-well, they meet once a year and | join
them. They are some of our best friends.

But they hadn"t been gone more than several days
before 1 realized that |1 had been somewhat
suckered. They had recommended their number two
guys, and these men had been over there .within a
few months as long as the originals, and they were
Jjust as impressed with what they had accomplished.
So Il called them in and said, “Okay, now I want you
to go out 1in the boonies and you pick out some
people who haven*t been here more than a vyear,
people who can do the job you"re doing, and bring
them In, let me meet them. IT you™ve got a good
one. I'll let you go. IT you don"t have a good one
you"re going to stay here until hell freezes
over." They got good ones!

And within another three or four days | had a
complete new staff. So in the month of September,
advance section was served by three different
staffs in turn. But it was the best thing 1 could
have done, because they were young, enthusiastic:
they weren®t impressed too much by what they had
accomplished before, but they were impressed with
the problems facing them. And there were problems:

At that stage in life I commanded about 50,000 Army
troops and quite a bit of civilian 1labor, and
Gurkhas; altogether about 70,000 or 80,000
people .81 And my main job was to get most of
those American ones home i1n the next three or four
or five months. So we worked on it pretty hard. 1
came to the conclusion that 1 would spread the word
that people were going to go home in the order that
they should go, irrespective of job, and we weren"t
going to let a lot of them sneak out with an outfit
just because the outfit had been there a long
time. But 1f they were replacements they were
going to get pulled out, and vice versa; the
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old-timers in other outfits that were staying would
get pulled out and sent home.

So 1 cranked up a flight to Kunming, and we got a
jeep and a panel truck and drove back the 1,076
miles stopping at every outfit and telling them
about when they*"d be able to go home in general
terms, the sequence and the order so that they
could see we weren"t cheating. And we stopped at
every little pumping station on the pipeline. It
was something. Those little pumping stations would
have about three people there, and they"d taken the
washbasins and other conveniences from downed
airc:aft, and they had themselves fixed up very
nicely.

But it took about a week to ride back from
Kunming. The party consisted of me, my chief of
staff, Colonel [Richard] Dick Selee; my aide,
Captain [James E.] Jim McNamara; Major Gerand; and
two drivers. And we made it! Dick Selee didn"t
think he should go because he was chief of staff of
advance section and both of us should not be away
from the headquarters at the same time. I said,
"You"d better go now, or you'll never make it." On
the way home he received a message from our
headquarters saying he was being transferred to
Panama, Wwhich 1is where he wanted his next

assignment since his wife was from Panama. So he
was glad he had gone on the trip. And the trip was
a success. We saw a lot, we explained a lot, and

we really never had any incipient riots or
disciplinary problems in the closing out of advance
section, 1 think to a large extent as a result of
our trip and telling the facts.

We were bringing about 5,000 men a week into the
staging area and getting them cleaned up and
serviced up a little bit, and loading them and
sending them off. About that time 1 got back to
Ledo and received a phone call from Al Welling. He
said, "Do you know who the new theater commander is

now that Speck Wheeler is gone?"” 1 didn"t know so
he told me it was Tom Terry and asked if |
remembered him from cadet days.82 I did, and 1

wondered 1f this was his Tfirst trip overseas.
Welling said, "This is the first time he“s gotten
in the war, and yours is the first outfit he"s
going to visit." I asked why he was telling me
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this, and he said, ™I want you to know that I have
done my best for you. Yours is the first one. Now
he thinks the war can be run by people who have
spit and polish like we did as cadets when he was a
tactical officer. That"s what you are facing."

I thought 1 knew what he'd think and what he"d look
for when he came. How in the world could 1 correct
it? Those guys hadn®*t had a shirt on in a couple
of years. It was a pretty hardworking but
unmi litary-looking crowd. I called in my aide and
told him to take a jeep and get it painted shiny,
put oversize tires on it, paint the tires white,
get a big star and put it on the front, and just

make the whole jeep look obnoxious. I wanted it
the next morning. So he showed up with it. It was
really obnoxious. I got in alone and started
riding around. Every time 1°d see a soldier

walking down the side of a road with his shirt tail
flapping or with no shirt on, I1*d pull up alongside
him and say, "I"m General Wilson, the new commander
here. I thought 1°d give you a little friendly
advice. We"re sending a lot of people home, but we

have made a new rule. IT you want to dress and act
like the 1Indians, you can stay here with the
Indians.” He would start putting his shirt tail
in, and 1 would say, "That"s right. I just thought
you might appreciate knowing." He said, "1 do."™ |
said, "You do what?" He  said, "Appreciate
knowing." "Knowing what?" "Oh," he said, "sir, I
appreciate knowing.”™ And 1 said, "Fine." I said,
"Will you just spread the word?" He said, '"Oh,
yes, sir." He started off and 1 said, "Wwait a
minute, didn"t you forget something?" 'No, sir,"
he said, and then, '"oh, yeah," and he gave me the

first salute he had put out In some time. Well, 1
did that all around the Ledo area for three days.
I'm sure it started a lot of rumors about the
screwball they had up at headquarters, but 1
thought that was better than trying to get on the
radio and pleading with them to buck up.

I drove to the boundary of advance and intermediate
sections and met General Terry and put him iIn the
car, and we started back up the road. And I'm a
son of a gun, we hadn"t gone more than about four
or five miles when off on a side road, way off in
the distance, suddenly some men jumped to their
feet and saluted. And 1 saluted back, and Terry
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looked kind of surprised, and we went on. He was
there for three days, and when he Ileft he said,
"Wilson, 1 want you to know that you have the most

military organization I"ve ever seen. It worked.

Well, it was quite a job bringing them in and so
on. We were also trying to consolidate all the
supplies and equipment iIn various places 1iIn order
to dispose of them properly. We had one unit known

as "Little Peoria." It was an Engineer maintenance
outfit that had been recruited in Peoria, Illinois,
where the Caterpillar tractor factory is, and they
were a good outfit. They knew how to do the
maintenance  work. If people could get their

equipment to them, they were real happy- But it
was time for them to go home, and so they had come
in and they were 1in the staging camp, and my IG
[inspector general] came to see me. He said, "Sir,
I"m sorry to tell you, but I"ve heard a rumor that
"Little Peoria®™ dumped a lot of parts out there in
the jungle where they were." I asked if he had
looked and he said, "No, 1 haven"t looked vyet
because 1 don"t want to have to skin them. But
1"11 go down there if you"d like.* 1 told him I°d
talk to the commander, so |1 brought him in and
said, "I'm sorry to tell you this. You®"ve had the
finest outfit over here as far as maintenance goes,
but 1 understand that in order to make 1t easier
and get out of Burma on time and get away Tfrom
here, you may have done some things that you"re not

particularly proud of." He looked kind of
startled, and 1 said, "Yes, 1"m hearing a lot of
things. I"ve got several choices. I can send the

whole company back down there to clean the area up
and bring everything in, which will delay your
return to the States by several months. Or 1 can
send on the bulk of the enlisted personnel and just
keep some of you officers, let you do it and take
many more months. Or 1if you want to handpick a
crew to go down there, your outfit"s due to get on
the train next week. We"ll put them on the train
and we"ll fly you over to Bombay to join them if
you"ve really done the job right." "Oh, yes, sir,"
he said, "let's try that one.” So we did, and they
brought 1in one helluva lot of parts and things.
But that kind of thing was going on all the time.
We had to keep watching i1t.
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The Foreign Liquidation Commission [FLC] had the
mission of selling surpluses, except in India where
surpluses were to be turned over to the government
of India under reverse lend-lease. We had certain
things we assembled in Myitkyina and certain things
we brought back in to Ledo, and we were getting
word that they were. having a lot of thievery going
on in Myitkyina. So I asked who had been providing
security iIn the past, and they said, "We used to
have a pretty strong Gurkha outfit as guards down
there.” So 1 said, "Let"s get them." So we
recruited the Gurkhas, and 1 went Dback to
Myitkyina, and we installed them. I went back a
week later and said, ™"How are we coming?" They
said fine. They weren"t having anything stolen. |
said, "Nobody"s even tried to steal?" "Oh, yes,
sir, they have tried to steal.” When I asked where
they were, they said, '"They"re in the river." They
had cut their throats and put them in the river!
It discouraged the thievery no end: The culprits
were largely Chinese deserters roaming north Burma.

We collected a mass of materials and equipment. We
also had a great big Engineer depot iIn Ledo that

was being filled up. One day a man came in and
said, "Your -explosives area, your TNT area, is 1iIn
trouble. It"s been stacked out there for several

years, and nobody has enforced a first-in/first-out
rule, so you have some piles of stuff that have
been there for two or three years, and
nitroglycerin is dripping out of them. Trucks have
backed into a corner of stacks, so you have boxes
hanging over. Any minute something can (go.
They"re trying to clear the stuff now, but a truck
driven by a Wog hit a bump and he and the truck,
and the load and all, went up and almost took out a
village up on the side of the hill_.*

I went out there to see, and it was pretty sad

looking. It was all he had said, and you could see
the stain of the nitroglycerin. I was scared to
walk around it. We asked fTor help through 1-B
theater, and we were sent some experts from

Australia who worked pretty hard to devise means of
disposing of the stuff. The Wogs who were loading
it were carrying it on their heads to put it on the
truck, and the nitroglycerin was seeping down and
giving them terrific headaches. We had theater
support, we had everybody helping. We finally very
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carefully transferred i1t to a certain place where
we Ffigured that when a blast went off, 1t would

jump over a village in the valley.. We evacuated
the village, though, just to be safe, and got it
there and finally exploded 1it. It worked just

exactly like a charm. We had built a little dike
to keep i1t from going down into the valley, and the
dike disappeared but 1t stopped the explosion. It
did jump over the village so the people went back
and found no da:age.

The Foreign Liquidation Commission wasn"t making
much progress, and | could see us sitting there
forever, just 'guarding the surplus. So 1 asked
permission of the FLC to let me sell the surplus in
Burma, at Myitkyina. They said all right; 1if 1

thought I could, 1 should go ahead. So we put  out
the news, and the first thing you know a great big
tall, six foot-one-or-two-inch Pakistant showed

up--it was Indian then, but he was from the Karachi
area--and said he wanted to buy everything we had
in Myitkyina. I asked if he knew how much we had
there, and he said he did; he had seen it. I asked
how much he was going to pay us for it, and he told
me a number in the millions of dollars. I asked if
he had the money in the bank, and he said he did.
He told me the name of a bank in New Delhi. I told
him 1 was going to check i1t. He said, “Yes, sir,
by tomorrow morning the money will be there.™

Well, 1 checked that afternoon but there wasn®"t any
money there. The next morning they called up to
say the money was there. So we continued our
negotiations with him. One of the things he
demanded, though, was that he get my car, which was
in India. We couldn®"t sell anything in India, so |

said, "That"s one you can"t have." He said, "l"ve
got to have it -or I'm not going to carry through
this deal." So 1 told him 1'd let him go down

through the cars, and he could pick any three of
them, except mine, and the ones he picked we would
overhaul and put in fine shape and drive to the
Burma border, which is about 45 miles out of Ledo,
on the day in question. When he finally signed the
contract we would deliver him the cars and keys

right there. He said that was satisfactory, so
that was the basis on which we sold one helluva lot
of stuff. It was gettin Rretty dangerous 1in
Burma. There were lots of Chinese deserters and
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just roving people. How he got it all out of there
and converted it to cash, 1 don"t know, but 1
understand he made a go of it. And the railroad
wasn"t working in Burma, which must have added to
his problem. :

The pipeline east of Myitkyina would obviously be a
problem to dispose of since it was built of
lightweight invasion-type pipe which probably
wouldn®t hold up for over four or fTive years and
hence was probably uneconomical to salvage.
Realizing that the China theater was planning to
cut away from India-Burma theater in November and
instead open up their line of communications to the
east-and realizing that advance section would be
stuck with the security of the lines until they
were disposed of-1 requested that the theater and
the FLC initiate action to abandon the pipelines
east of Myitkyina. But 1 was turned down.

About a week before China theater was to evacuate
Kunming and cut off the telephone to Ledo, I
received a call from Colonel Bill Creasy, who had
served in Schofield Barracks when 1 did and was the
umpire for the officiating team that | headed as
referee in the soldier football Jleague.83 He
asked 1f | knew they were moving out In a week and,
when 1 said yes, asked what | was going to do with
the men at the pipeline stations since with their
departure these men would be in danger from bandits
and Chinese deserters. We discussed the problem,
and 1 asked 1f he would call me the day before the
telephone line was to be cut and tell me he had
Jjust been shot at and that | was risking people®s
lives by leaving them guarding the line. He said
he would, and a week later, true to his word, he
called mad and said, "Weary, I"ve just been shot

at. And 1 don"t mean maybe, 1 really was shot
at."” | thanked him and called New Delhi, reported -
this conversation, and asked permission to call
these men i1n before we lost any lives. I asked

that the theater commander be informed of the
situation, the call from Creasy, and my repeated
recommendation to bring iIn the men. IT 1 didn“t
have specific orders in writing by the next morning
to leave the men iIn place iIn spite of their danger,
I would order them in to Ledo. I reminded them
that tomorrow morning would be the last time the
telephone line would be in service beyond Myitkyina.
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Not having had any response by 4 PM, | directed the
pipeline command to telephone each pumping station
immediately and direct them to leave for Ledo. The

operation was a success. No one was hurt, but it
is of interest to note that no message, reference
the problem, was  ever received from higher
authority.

Next 1 began thinking that Joe Cranston, commanding
general of intermediate section, would probably
want to go home pretty soon from Chabua, which was
just a little bit down the road, about 80 or 90
miles, and probably 1 would end up consolidating
advance and intermediate sections. Sure enough,
the word came. Joe Cranston had to go home for
health reasons, and 1 would consolidate the two.
So I did in early November. I learned a lot from
this consolidation. For one thing, 1 had carefully
avoided taking any fTavorites with me to put iIn the
consolidated staff; but 1 went to Chabua and told
them to show me where they were going to have
requirements after they had sent home those present
staff members who were due to go. I would bring
with me from Ledo just those necessary to Till
those slots. And we did that, and it worked just
fine. We didn"t have any real friction consoli-
dating. And on the 15th of January, 1 used the
same principles in consolidating all three sections
into one with headquarters 1in Calcutta, making me
commanding general of base section, India-Burma
theater, or In essence, the commander of all ground
force units remaining in India and Burma.

In Calcutta 1 found out that my predecessor, Bob
Neyland, had contracted ' for a beautiful home,
complete with many servants, as his quarters, and
the contract could not be terminated until May. So
my aide and I, together with five or six of my
staff, moved iInto this house which had housed Bob
Neyland and his aide. The house and servants
belonged to the estate of a steamship line
president; was two-story with about six bedrooms, a
grass tennis court, and orchids growing 1in the
garden.

By this time in my progression through India, 1 had
concluded that we would do ourselves, the Army, and
the U.S. taxpayers a major favor if we could clean
up our records, inventory all our depots, turn over
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our surpluses and clear India by June 1946,
hopefully before investigators TfTinished their more
lucrative targets in the Philippines and Japan and
reached our " little backwater. Clinching this
analysis were calculations 1 had made which showed
roughly that—-—-based on the average U.S. population
expected i1n India between January an June,
together with costs of local labor, rentals,
etc. —it would cost several hundred thousand
dollars to the U.S. taxpayers for each day we
stayed in India. Using these rough figures, |
directed that our various negotiators use this
several hundred thousand dollars as a unit of
measure iIn reaching prompt decisions on those
activities which would ultimately determine when we
could close the theater. This discouraged days of
quibbling over minor sums that risked adding
several days to the date we would close the theater.

Calcutta was not all pleasant. Again there were
hunger and political riots. We had a good provo
[ﬁrovost] marshal in Calcutta, and he had a system
where his patrols would go out the first thing in
the morning and decide where the safe and unsafe
areas were. They would come back and get on the
radio and direct our troops how to get to their
jobs. We didn"t have any losses although we almost
ost a couple of his MPs in jeeps when they got a
little too close to the rioters. We had a lot of
troops being loaded on ships from a staging camp
out 1n the boonies, not too far, but I directed
them to put their bows and canvases on the trucks
because they went under several underpasses. |
told them somebody would drop some paving blocks
down on them. One guy knew better than 1 did, and
he sent one convoy off without the covering, and
sure enough somebody dropped a big rock down and
cut open one of my men"s heads. But we patched him
up and got him on the same ship. Thereafter they
put the darn things on. That was another problem.

A third one, we were getting ready to turn over the
supplies iIn Ledo to the British Army in India.

Ex-advance section was now down to a corporal”s

guard really. I got a call from Colonel John A.
Morris, who was left up there as the last king of
the Ledo area and he said he had some bad news for
me. | said, "What"s that?" "“well," he said, "you
know we"re supposed to be turning these surpluses
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over to the British; and we have made 1inventories,
and they don"t believe them. sothey came over
toda¥ prepared to start. They brought one
subaltern and about ten other ranks. They are each
equipped with a footrule, and they are starting on
the reenforcing steel, and with a footrule they are
going to check out the inventory of reenforcing
rods you couldn“t see the end of! Now that"s just
a _sample. From there they are going to other
things iIn the same style.”

So I flew up there and got with them, andhey got
theilr bosses there and said, "Well, we can"t trust

this inventory. It"s not good enough.” So I asked
what would they trust, and they said, "We"re going
to do it ourselves.”" | said, "Now wait a minute

now. _ Supgose I send experts up here, and we makea
combined team. You have somebody with every team,
and 1If_we can make an |nventorK that way, will that
be satisfactory to you?" And he said, “Well, 1°1I
have to ask my general.” So he went off and got
word back from his general that that would be all

right.

So that"s what we had to do. 1 had to scour the
theater for anybody that knew supply procedures,
nomenclatures and the like. There weren®t many
Engineer ones, but there were enough of them that
knew something. As a matter of fact, at the time 1
was up there checking the inventory, we went to an
item marked "Sets, Instruments, Drawing,
Incomplete.” There were supposed to be about one
hundred of them, and 1 said, "What do you mean by
"sets, iInstruments, drawing, incomBIete?"' I was
told that was easy; there were probably one or two
things missing In the set. So I said, “Okay, let"s

go look.” And we opened up a hundred of them, and
there wasn"t a single one that had a single
instrument inside the box! And that"s when |

realized that we had to redo the inventory. So, 1in

a month of high-powered effort, sending back about

two or three hundred people, and working like dogs,

we produced an inventory that the British were

willing to take. And about the middle of April we

ggﬂfe out Ledo. Then we did the same thing in
abua.

Incidentally, 1 had been continuously getting
letters from the Secretary of War“s office 1n the
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War Department saying, 'your rank will be returned
to colonel on suc and such a date. You"re
entitled to be home two weeks before that.” And
each time one of these would come 1°d call the
theater commander and say that 1 was due to leave
now, the first of February or whatever. And he"d
say | couldn®t do that. ~"Well," 1 said, '"here's
what"s happened."”™ "Okay, you just keep on staying
and I1°1l get that changed.” So he_ kept getting it
changed. “But finally, with a revised deadline of
15 May, and we were within 30 days of closing the
theater, 1 said, "I don"t want to stay any longer.
I"m not going to push 1t, but 1 do want to be home
for two weeks with this exalted rank, I1°11 never
see 1t again.” So on the first of May iIn 1946 1
flew home and was returned to colonel on the 15th
or something like that, and then 1 went up to the
st. Paul District as colonel, District Engineer.

One more thing before we move on. I thought coming
back now with Speck Wheeler as Chief of Engineers,
boy I had it made! I could get myself a nice job.
so | reported in to General Wheeler, and he
welcomed me home. I asked where 1 was going, and
he said, "“I1"ve got some ideas for you. Can you
come in tomorrow morning with what you"d like, and
we"ll see.” That was fine with me, so I showed up
the next morning, and he had his personnel chief
there; they had big books. He said, "All right,
now to start with 1"m going to tell you what 1
really want you to do. 1"ve got a very key job
that we"ve just established in the Pentagon that
you"re i1deal to fTill, and it would be a real help
iIf you can take that job." And he gave me a
buildup for about 15 minutes. And 1 finally asked
iT 1 could say what 1 really thought, and he told
me to go ahead. "Well,” 1 said, "sir, 1 haven"t
been in a District for 16 years. It looks to me
like 1T | don"t get a District Engineer job now
11l never get one, and 1 feel like I"m getting
short changed, because 1 think it"s part of my
career, and 1 ought to have a chance at it." He
said, "I was afraid you"d say that. All right,
1”11 see what we can do for you now. What District
would you like to have?"

Well of course 1°d called home that night before
and talked with my bride and asked where we wanted
to go. She said Mobile; and | said Tine.
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Jacksonville, fine. Savannah, Tfine. New Orleans,

fine. So 1 stood in front of the desk, and he
asked where I wanted to go, and 1 said, "I1°d like
to go to Mobile.” But somebody had just gone to
Mobile: somebody else had just gone to
Jacksonville. I said, "General, would you mind

telling me where there are vacancies?” So they
turned the pages, turned the pages, and turned them
back again. Finally they said, "The St. Paul
District,” and | said, "I want to go to the St.
Paul District."

The Chief said, "That"s a wise choice. It"s the
only one you can get. It's an old-line District:
they"ve got a lot of experience there, and if you
go there for six months and keep your mouth shut
you'll get to be a good District Engineer.” |
thanked him and told him 1 would take his advice.
And that"s how 1 went to the St. Paul District.
But having lived three years in the environs of
I?gia and Ceylon, |1 went to a completely opposite
climate.

After a short vacation, once again in Clearwater,
the whole family took off for St. Paul by car. |
reported about mid-June, i1f |1 remember rightly. 1
think 1t was a wise choice by General Wheeler. 1
don"t know whether there were any other Districts
open or not, but he did take cognizance of the fact
that 1 had been absent from civil works a long
time, and he put me iIn a District that was not
under a pressure cooker at the time, and with very
experienced, able personnel. St. Paul District had
been a very busy District, particularly in the
thirties, during the channelization of the upper
Mississippi. The personnel were very stable. 1
very wisely learned a great deal from them, which 1
was later able to use when I moved from St. Paul to
the Mobile District.

The District"s workload in St. Paul was relatively
small. There were quite a Tew small flood control
projects, major drainage, small reservoirs;
primarily for flood control and to some extent for
water supply. There was a lot of work on the
operation and maintenance- of navigation on the

upper Mississippi. And there was additional work
going on, contracts, on locks and the extension of
navigation up into the city of Minneapolis. There
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also was quite a problem in public relations, in
that the navi%ation system had been operating 1long
enough that the people iIn Wisconsin and Minnesota
had more or less forgotten the extent to which they
benefited from the navigation project, and iIn turn
had gotten around to the fish and wildlife side of
life: that nothing must be done to interfere with
the growth and development of the fish or birds.

We had considerable work in this field. With the
advice of some of my staff I got pretty smart for a
change and hired as the public relations man, the
technical liaison officer for the St. Paul
District, a relatively young man who had come from
the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service. Mr. Warren
Nord was well trained 1in that field and had
experience for quite a few years, and a nice
personality. And we put him 1n and told him his
job was to tell them the truth throughout the area,
find out what they really felt like and wanted, but
primarily, iIn addition to that, to see to i1t that
they got a real understanding of what was involved.

The usual taking of real estate for a reservoir 1Is
based on pivoting from the dam, which tends to
Create a major taking 1in the upper ends of the
reservoir in order to provide flowage for the high
waters to not encroach on someone else"s land. 1In
the St. Paul District there had been a
determination made in the early days of navigation
improvement to pivot them about the midpoint of the
lake, which cut more than in half the taking in the
upper half of the reservoir. But 1In turn that
meant that in times of high water you actually had
low water at the dam itself, which sometimes
required additional dredging. This also affected
the backwater channels throughout the reservoir.
And many of the hunters and fishermen felt that the
st. Paul District and its operation was doing its
best to disrupt the natural regimen of the river.

We made a little model, a moving model, and the
public relations man went up and down the river
explaining it to any groups that would

listen--Rotary Club, Kiwanis, Chamber of Commerce.

Were there any organized environmental groups that
were specifically i1nvolved?

Oh yes, the fTish and wildlife associations were
there. This was a very sports-minded area. And as
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a matter of fact if you went back to the early days
and looked into the history you found conditions at
the time I"'m talking about so much better than they
had been that it"s remarkable. But people just
don't remember that. They can remember where
grandfather used to take them Tfishing when they
were a little boy, and it"s no longer accessible,
or something of that kind, or it gets flooded. But
anyhow, most of the three years that 1 was in St.
Paul we were fighting that battle, but we did make
progress. And this use of the man who knew more
about wildlife than the rest of us, 1including most
of the critics, was beneficial to us.

On the reservoirs, our area of vresponsibility
touched the Missouri on the west, where water and
flood control and power were very important
features. We operated 1in the eastern half or
better of North Dakota, and 1 got a lesson from a
project 1in this area. The state of North Dakota
had a water board [the North Dakota Water
Commissioners], 1In essence headed by the governor,
and they met about every three or four months to

keep up with the progress. They more or less ran
herd on the Corps of Engineers and the Bureau of
Reclamation 1n this field. And they also

deliberately set their own projects in priority and
got the whole state to agree that project so-and-so
was number one, whereupon they spoke with one voice
in Washington, on the Hill, and in the
administration. And they were very effective.

The Tfirst time as District Engineer 1 went out to
Bismarck to attend one of these meetings and make
my presentation, |1 thought 1 knew a lot about my
District. I had been there about two months. And
after | sat through that meeting | realized that
the governor of North Dakota knew about three times
as much about my projects as 1 did, and that was
the last time he knew three times as much about my
projects: They weren®"t trying to ride me on the
thing, they just knew more. That wasn®"t the way it
had to be. I had to know as much about it as they

did.

We had one project 1in Valley City, North
Dakota--Baldhill Dam--which had an effect on the

Missouri River work iIn that 1t was 1In the same
state and i1t could compensate to some extent .for

\
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some of the things that were to be done there.84
And i1t would be affected b{ the Missouri-Souris
project if 1t ever was completed.85 As usual,
people living in the reservoir bottom resisted the
taking of their land, for which I didn"t blame
them, but | had a hard time there i1n public
relations.

Once again, it was_before Mr. Nord. |1 was invited
out for a Fourth of July address to the little city

of Arlee, North Dakota. It"s just a little town.
I_arrived there iIn early afternoon, and I didn"t
find a soul in the placé. Finally a man cameu
from a basement level and said, 'Are you Colonef
Wilson?" I said yes, and he told me to come down.
1 went down, and he said, "I'm the man that got you
invited out to make this talk. Whatever talk you
brought, forget it, because what we want to know is
whydo you have to take the farmland."”

Well, 1 had a patriotic speech in my pocket, which

I put away. He told me that the whole town was out
at the edge of town at a fair, that they would come
In about six-thirty or seven, and when they filled
the hall we would start. That was somé night:
When | started talking, i1t was like talking to a
bunch of cold-eyed fish. 1 started off by quickly
saying, "I know what you want. 1 know why you
don"t like what we are going to do. | want you to
be sureyou realize that this has been analyzed and
authorized by the Congress and appropriatedfor by
Congress. And they tell us what to do, and we"ve
been told to do this, so we're going to_do it.
Now, from now on let me tell you the things we
could do to make it easier for you, tomake it
possible for you to get your money out promptly
and to get relocated and so on.' That pretty werl
broke the opposition, but it was a rough night.

And_ incidentally, 1 was sent back from my next
assignment at the time of the dedication of the
Baldhill reservoir, and | found to my pleasure that
prior to the dedication, prior to completion of the
total project, that there had been a flood, that
the project had operated beautifully, that i1t had
saved damages to Valley City downstiream of the dam
far more than had been spent on the entire project
to that time._ So that made me feel pretty good.
The other projects were small, small dams, but it
was something to learn on and get experience with.
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What accounted Tfor the District"s involvement 1in
Alaska?

There was a very Iinteresting responsibility in the
st. Paul District when I joined it, which would be
different than almost any other District might
have. and 1 believe it"s worth discussing a little
bit. It was basically tied to the matter of
permafrost, the permanently frozen ground which
lies under about one-fifth of the earth"s surface
and is prevalent in Alaska and particularly in
Siberia. In construction for World War 11 1in
Alaska, the Corps of Engineers, the Army, and the
Air Force had run into i1t and realized they didn"t
know enough. So they started some research on it
and had apparently assigned this research
subsequently as a continuing project to st. Paul
District.86 Before the war ended, as they began
phasing out, I think, they passed it on to the St.
Paul District, because when 1 got there we had a
research area in Alaska near Ladd Field at
Fairbanks. We had a fine young man named Barney
Trawicky as resident engineer, and a couple of
assistants.

We had a section iIn the District Office in St. Paul

which was doing library research and supervising
the work being done up in Alaska and also

supervising a contract with Purdue University on
using air photography to interpret the Ilocation or
extent of permafrost. It was something that needed
to be done, no question, because, for instance, in
the Fairbanks area at Ladd Field you were pretty
close to the southern limit of permafrost. It was
in an almost balanced area. The permafrost was
heavy to the north of it and spotty to the south.
IfT you scraped the natural insulation and the
vegetation off over the permafrost, it could thaw
down very quickly and only have maybe 15 or 20 feet
to go and drop out, whereas further [sic] north
you"d get a thaw right there where you took off the
insulation, but it wouldn"t go  through the
permafrost. There were a Ilot of lessons to be
learned. How to live with it, how to build through
it, how to build new roads without having the
bulldozers disappear down out of sight the next day
when you came back to them.
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Was there thought of having to work under these
conditions in a future conflict?

There was a thought of having to do i1t in a future
conflict or in trying to build up Alaska as a
protected area, and there was also a thought of
having to do it if we got into a fracas with some
other country and got over 1into their bailiwick.
The reason why we particularly had the contract was
to try and find out more about using air photos to
interpret.

Now during World War 11 there had been quite a
program in the South Pacific to determine what the
geological conditions were by means of air
photography that showed what kind of vegetation

growths there were, and this would indicate
something. well, they found out that with
permafrost they could do the same thing in
general. It would enable you to select areas to go

and try and get a new airfield built and to select
other areas that under no circumstance you would
get near them because you were sure to have
trouble. It wouldn™t pinpoint the exact extent of
the area, but you could pretty well depend that if
you picked the ones that looked best on the aerial
photographs and landed and went there, that you
would have a good start in those areas as opposed
to the others. Basically the intent of the whole
program was to retain and refine the lessons
learned, or those which should have been learned,
in World War 11, s that they could guide future
work in northern climes and also to develop methods
of selecting by air these areas which were the ones
to go and explore first.

Then on the Purdue. [University] contract, Professor
[Bernard] Woods was the main man, and a young man
named Bob Frost was also working with him as a
graduate student. He later became a Ph.D. They
were spearheading this contract. In the District
It was managed by a separate Division headed by
[Major] Henry J. Manger, a civilian employee, who
on active duty had been District Engineer of St.

Paul in World War 11. In OCE, as | remember it,
the guidance <came from a research branch in
military construction. I remember the names of Tom
Pringle and Bob Philippe. It was a successful

program, and I think it should be mentioned here.
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Similarly the main effort of the permafrost
research was being carried out iIn the same elements
in OCE and st. Paul. In Fairbanks, just outside of
Ladd, as 1 said, we had this small research area.
In order to attract and keep good men we combined
research and practicality by constructing _three
residences 1In the research area, each with a
different type of foundation. And our three key
people lived In the houses that were erected on top
of these foundations. At Northway, a World War 11
airfield, for several years, even though the field
was closed, we continued to heat a fTair-sized
hangar all winter and kept track of the continuing
drop In the permafrost level underneath it and the
extent to -which the sun had an effect. The south
side was going way down, and on the north side it
was a lesser thaw. This program also paid later
dividends in some of the lessons. Several of the
people, Trawicky, Frost, and so on, were helpful 1in
the Thule work in the midfifties, as well as 1iIn
northern Ca