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JOSEPH CONNOR (“The ‘Good’ Con-
scientious Objector”) is a former 
newspaper reporter, editor, and 
assistant county prosecutor. His 
story on actor-turned-objector Lew 
Ayres was inspired by his desire to 
learn more about the man whose 
conscience led him to swim against 
the tide of public opinion. Connor 
lives with his wife and their three 
sons in New Jersey.

ANDREW MCGREGOR (“In the Uni-
form of the Enemy”) is the director 
of Aberfoyle International Security, 
a Toronto-based organization spe-
cializing in terrorism, military, and 
security issues. His research into 
the phenomenon of outsiders joining 
Islamist terror groups led him to 
investigate the recruitment of for-
eign fighters in World War II. While 
he had been aware of the Dutch’s 
contribution to the Waffen-SS, he 
began more intensive research into 

the topic after Turkish president 
Recep Tayyip Erdoğan used a recent 
diplomatic dispute to remind the 
Dutch of their “Nazi past.”

DANIEL B. MOSKOWITZ (“An Ill 
Wind”) is an award-winning veteran 
journalist whose work has appeared 
in the New York Times, the Washing-
ton Post, BusinessWeek, and many 
other publications. As a reporter,  
he has long been interested in gov-
ernmental policies on the handling 
of sensitive information. He now 
teaches courses on Broadway musi-
cals and American popular songs in 
the adult education program of 
American University.

STEVEN TRENT SMITH (“Surprise, 
Kill, Vanish”) is a five-time Emmy-
award-winning television photo-
journalist with a passion for 
military history. He is the author  
of two books on submarine warfare 

in the Pacific: The Rescue (2001) and 
Wolf Pack (2003). His story draws 
inspiration from his great aunt-in-
law’s recollections of life in Norway 
under German occupation as well  
as his research on OSS spymaster 
William Colby and his Norwegian 
commandos in Operation Rype. 

BILL YENNE (“Time Travel”) is the 
author of more than three-dozen 
nonfiction books on military and 
historical topics, including his most 
recent, Panic on the Pacific: How 
America Prepared for a West Coast 
Invasion (2016). His travel piece 
tells of a lead he unexpectedly dis-
covered while on a recent trip to 
Russia that  took him to the obscure 
dungeon where German com-
mander Field Marshal Friedrich 
Paulus, the highest-ranking POW  
of World War II, languished after  
he surrendered his army to the 
Soviets at Stalingrad.

CONTR I BUTOR S
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This was the last major German offensive of WWII and the single largest battle 
fought by Americans during WWII. You can now recreate this battle with
our 240 piece “BATTLE OF THE BULGE” playset. Included in the set is 

our exclusive hand painted Street Front. The German army is led by 6 tanks 
consisting of Tigers, Panthers and Panzer IV tanks plus two hanomags and

one 88mm cannon supported by over 85 German troops. The American army 
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tanks, 2 half tracks and 3- 105mm cannons. To round out the set you will
receive a bridge and guard tower, stone walls, concertina wire, and much more.

CTS943B Comes in our Standard playset box. 
$399.95 plus $45 S&H (comes in two boxes)

BATTLEGROUND PLAYSET

This 160 plus piece playset is the perfect set to get any toy soldier collector started
into the European Theater of WWII. Included in the set are over 45 Germans
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tanks, 1 German 88mm cannon, 2 Sherman tanks, 1 British Churchill tank, 1 US
halftrack, and 1 US 105mm cannon. Additional accessories include barbed wire,
heavy weapons, stone walls, trees, mortar pit, matching gun nest, and much more.
This set is a tremendous value for the price.

CTS917A  160 piece BATTLEGROUND PLAYSET  FOR $209.95 PLUS $30 S&H

In the spring of 1943 the Germans gambled all their reserves on a massive attack
in Russia. If their plan succeeded, they would destroy more than 5 Russian armies.

The ensuing Battle of Kursk became the largest tank battle in history a nd one of the
decisive turning points of WWII. You can now recreate this massive engagement with
our 180 piece “BATTLE OF KURSK” playset. The set includes 60 Axis troops with
3 Panzer tanks and 88mm cannon to battle over 75 Russian troops accompanied by

4 T-34 tanks and a 105mm cannon. Included is a large railroad embankment turned
into a fortified position, plus stone walls, barbed wire, and lots more.

CTS949A Battle of Kursk Playset 180 pieces for 
$299.95 plus $35 S&H

BATTLE OF THE BULGE PLAYSET

15148 
DAVID PAYNE, Call: 913-451-9458 ax: www.classictoysoldiers.com

lear.

Classic Toy Soldiers, Inc.

CTS has over 50 additional playsets with prices starting at $79.95 and over 2,500 
different items for sale. To see these and all the other products we have for sale, 

send $6.00 for our catalog and color brochure or visit our website at: 
www.classictoysoldiers.com

Hours are 9:00 am to 7:00 pm Central Standard Time

BATTLE OF KURSK PLAYSET
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her photo—with the back of her hand turned toward 
the viewer.

I believe the gesture hearkens back to the time of 
Agincourt when the English beat the French using 
mainly their long bowmen. The French would cap-
ture English long bowmen and reportedly ampu-
tate the first two fingers of the bowman’s hand  
so that he could no longer draw back his bow-
string. Hence, the raising of the first two fingers in 
a V sign to denigrate whomever the gesture was 
being made to.

Think about the photos of Sir Winston 
Churchill making the same hand sign as 
Ms. Blondell. Yes, it was “V for Victory” 
but it was also a message to Adolf Hitler.

Ted Severe
Baltimore, Md.

HUMBLE HERO
Your October 2017 story, “Escape from 
Corregidor” by David Sears, caught my 
eye. I wondered, could this be about the 
same man that I had met in 2001? How 
grateful I was to read about Edgar 
Doud Whitcomb and his incredible 
journey in your magazine. 

In October 2001 I was with army 
personnel at Andrews Air Force base, 
awaiting a f light back to Colorado 
Springs after attending a Washington, 
DC, ceremony. We were there for a few 

minutes when in walked Wayne Newton and 
his entire USO entourage. Newton’s mother 
asked if we would like to join them in a private 
room for refreshments. Mr. Whitcomb came 
into the room with us and at first I thought this 
nice man must be Mr. Newton’s father. After 
speaking with him, I soon realized that we 
were both star-struck admirers of Newton. Mr. 
Whitcomb and I spent several hours together 
while we waited for an available flight. He told 
me he would take any flight to go anywhere and 
then told me about his escape from Corregidor. 

Being a World War II history buff, I found 
his story was immensely important and inter-
esting. Immediately upon returning home I 
found his book at the Air Force Academy 
library and read it. I specialize in character 
education and over the years I have shared 
Mr. Whitcomb’s story and talked about his 
character with my students. His humility, 
desire to avoid the enemy, and public service 
are examples that I hope will inspire them. 

Lee Ann Wade
Colorado Springs, Colo.

MAIL

CHOOSE 
YOUR SIDE 
CAREFULLY
I READ WITH HUMOROUS INTEREST your Portfolio, “How Do I 
Love ‘V’?” in the October 2017 issue. My reason for saying “humor-
ous” has to do with the photo of Joan Blondell (above) supposedly 
giving a “V for Victory” hand sign.

One has to remember that some gestures have different mean-
ings in different countries. In America, if one wishes to disparage 
someone with a gesture, they may raise their middle finger. How-
ever, in Great Britain, they use the gesture that Ms. Blondell used in 

Winston Churchill, shown 
above flashing the “bad” 
V sign, used both versions 
of the gesture, perhaps 
playing on its dual meaning.
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PLEASE SEND  
LETTERS TO:
World War II
1919 Gallows Road, Suite 400, 
Vienna, VA 22182-4038

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

FROM THE 
EDITOR
It’s a question people 
find themselves asking 
all too often these days: 
why would someone 
choose to join an 
enemy force, especially 
one associated with 
acts of evil? In Andrew 
McGregor’s provocative 
story, “In the Uniform 
of the Enemy,” we see 
that for young Dutch 
men volunteering for 
the Waffen-SS, the 
reasons are often 
personal rather than 
ideological. And we see 
that finding logic in the 
unthinkable was as 
difficult then as today. 
—Karen Jensen 

LOOK BACK TO LUZON
I really enjoy your magazine and I’ve read it 
since the very beginning. When I was growing 
up, just about every male adult I knew was a 
World War II veteran, including my dad and 
many of my uncles. When I received your 
magazine I’d pass it on to them and it was read 
many times over with comments scribbled on 
the various articles. Most of these men have 
passed away. One complaint I have always had 
is that not enough attention has been spent on 
the battles on Luzon in the Philippines. Most 
of the veterans I knew fought in the Pacific. 

My father was an infantryman in the 1st 
Cavalry Division. He participated in the bat-
tles on Luzon and the Battle of Manila. He 
said it was a dirty, ugly fight, chasing the 
enemy in the mountains. The horrors he wit-
nessed while liberating the POW camps was 
something he never got over. It also angered 
him that the Marines got all the credit for the 
Pacific Theater when the army did the major-
ity of the fighting there with very little recog-
nition. I’ve listened to his stories and read a 
lot of World War II histories and there are 
only about two books on the battles on Luzon. 

Please include more articles about this 
campaign. Thank you for a great magazine.

Doug Miller         
Helena, Mont.

THE GEAR MAKES THE MAN
I am intrigued by the picture on page 35 in 
James Fenelon’s story, “The Darkest Valley” 
(October 2017). It shows a paratrooper sport-
ing an M1 Garand on his shoulder and holding 
what appears to be a Springfield bolt action in 
his right hand. If this is a combat picture, 
could it be that one of his comrades either had 
a hard landing or was killed by enemy fire and 
the paratrooper is securing the Springfield for 
some reason? The Springfield does not appear 
to be a sniper rifle as no scope is apparent. 
Was it practice for paratroopers to be armed 
with either the Garand or Springfield? I would 
appreciate any insight you or other readers 
might have. Great magazine.

Terry Harvey
Glouster, Ohio

Author James Fenelon responds: Given the sol-
dier’s erect posture and lack of helmet, this is 
likely a photo of a training jump. As such, it is 
fair to assume the paratrooper is securing the 
equipment of a fellow jumper who for some 

reason cannot do so—most likely due to injury. 
As a general rule most paratroopers were 
armed with Garands or Thompsons, but there 
were exceptions—notably General Matthew 
Ridgway, the one-time commander of the 82nd 
Airborne, who preferred an M1903 Springfield.

SHARE THE LOVE
My weeks are spent on the road performing 
inspections at the many veterans’ hospitals 
throughout the South. Whenever a new issue  
of World War II arrives at my door, I quickly 
stow it away in my bag to travel with me.

This past week I was sitting in the lobby of 
Audie L. Murphy Memorial VA Hospital in 
San Antonio, Texas, finishing up the last few 
pages while waiting for my colleague. Looking 
across the lobby, I noticed the many vets 
awa iting their appointment thu mbing 
through various magazines on the rack with 
little enthusiasm. That is until I dropped my 
fresh copy of your magazine into the rack.

It was immediately snatched up for perusal 
and I can only imagine that it continued to  
be for the rest of that day. Going forward, I 
can’t think of a better place for me to 
share this excellent magazine than at 
a veterans’ hospital.

Donald Germain
Wessington, S. Dak. 

THE LOST, 
REMEMBERED 
Regarding Marcus Cox’s review of 
The Lost Eleven (“Reviews,” Octo-
ber 2017), while visiting Belgium 
in February 2016 my wife and I 
had the privilege of a private tour 
of the Ardennes battleground by 
young Belgian military historian 
Carl Wouters, who assists Bulge 
veterans in locating the areas 
where they fought or were cap-
tured. He brought us to this small memorial 
near Wereth that we had never before heard 
of. It was an honor to finally visit and pay 
respects to a place most Americans—save a 
few military units stationed in Germany—
have never seen. Although the book did not 
get a good review, just the mention of this sac-
rifice will hopefully bring more attention to 
the brutal murder of these 11 African Ameri-
can soldiers.

James Tuorila
Saint Cloud, Minn. 
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ONE HUNDRED EIGHTY RELATIVES and 
neighbors signed the good-luck flag Sadao 
Yasue carried with him from his home in 
Higashi-Shirakawa, Japan, to the killing 
fields of the South Pacific. 

“Long-lasting fortune in battle,” it said in 
large letters. 

Yasue had his doubts. Before his departure 
in 1943, he confided in his siblings: “I will 
probably not come back alive, so please take 
care of our parents.”

His words proved prophetic. Yasue was 
killed in the fighting on Saipan in July 1944 at 

WWII TODAY REPORTED AND WRITTEN BY PAUL WISEMAN

A WARTIME FLAG 
RETURNS HOME



11F E B R U A R Y  2 0 1 8

T
O

P
: F

A
M

IL
Y

 P
H

O
T

O
; B

O
T

T
O

M
: A

P
 P

H
O

T
O

/
E

R
IC

 R
IS

B
E

R
G

age 25. A n A merican Marine, Mar vin 
Strombo, saw his body, looking oddly peace-
ful and unhurt despite having been shat-
tered by a mortar round. The good-luck flag 
was sticking out of his jacket. Strombo 
grabbed the souvenir.

So began a 73-year, 11,000-mile journey 
that would take the flag to Missoula, Mon-
tana, and then eventually back to Yasue’s 
quaint hometown of 2,300 in the “Alps” of 
central Japan, where Strombo returned it to 
the family in an emotional ceremony this 
past August.

Japan lost 2.4 million men overseas 
during the war, but barely half have come 
home. Yasue’s family received from the gov-
ernment only a box filled with rocks to 
remember him by.

For decades, Strombo displayed the flag 
in a glass gun cabinet in his Montana home. 
Feeling uneasy about taking the memento 
from the slain soldier, he vowed to return it 
one day. But he struggled to make sense of 
the calligraphy on the flag, especially in the 
days before the Internet.

After the local newspaper, the Missou-
lian, published a story last year about 
Strombo, the Japanese studies department 
at the University of Montana brought him 
in to talk about the flag. The academic con-
nection led Strombo to the Obon Society 
(www.obonsociety.org), an Oregon-based 
nonprofit that promotes reconciliation 
between the United States and Japan.

The society studied the f lag and the 
names written on it, and eventually traced it 
to the town of Higashi-Shirakawa. Strombo 
decided to return it in person.

On August 15 he handed the flag to Yas-
ue’s younger brother Tatsuya, 89, who 
buried his face into it and breathed deep. “It 
smelled like my good old big brother, and  
it smelled like our mother’s home cooking,” 
he said. “The flag will be our treasure.” Tat-
suya laid the flag in the lap of his wheel-
chair-bound older sister Sayoko Furuta, 93. 
She wept silently.

Seeing her holding that flag “about broke 
my heart, you know,” Strombo said. “That’s 
the reason I was glad I returned it, too.”

After Sadao Yasue (opposite, bottom) was 
killed on Saipan, Marine Marvin Strombo 
recovered a flag from his body; 73 years 
later, he returned it to Yasue’s brother.

Jeannie Rousseau de Clarens, an amateur spy who stole details 
about the Nazis’ V-1 and V-2 rockets, died August 23 at age 98. The 
secrets she grabbed while working as an interpreter for a group of 
French businessmen allowed the British to bomb a German rocket 
plant and delay the V-2 program for months, likely saving thousands 
of lives in London. The Germans eventually captured her but she 
survived three concentration camps. She remained modest about 
her wartime exploits. “What I did was so little,” she once told the 
Washington Post. “I was one small stone.”

San Francisco dedi-
cated a memorial on 
September 22 to 
thousands of “com-
fort women” from 
Korea, China, and 
the Philippines who 
were forced to serve 
as sex slaves for the 
Japanese army. 
Critics say that Japan 
has not done enough 
to apologize to the 
women. Youngsoo 
Lee, 89, who was 
abducted from Korea 
at age 15 and forced 
to work in Japanese 
military brothels, 
said at the dedica-
tion that she wants to 
see a memorial put 
up in Tokyo “so they 
can say, ‘I’m sorry. 
I’m sorry,’ when they 
pass by.”

DISPATCHES
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SS Virginia (left, in 
1942) was torpedoed 
and sunk in the Gulf 
of Mexico; mudslides 
have shifted the 
wreck more than 
1,400 feet since 2001.

JUST AFTER 10 P.M. ON MAY 12, 1942, three torpedoes struck the 
oil tanker SS Virginia, setting it on fire and sinking it off the Louisi-
ana coast at the mouth of the Mississippi River. Of the 41 men 
aboard, 27 perished in the attack by the German submarine U-507.

Over the years, however, something strange happened. Since the 
2001 discovery of the wreck, which had settled at a depth of more 
than 650 feet, it has moved more than a quarter mile. The 10,000-
ton ship kept changing position even in years when there wasn’t a 
Gulf of Mexico hurricane to push it around.

Scientists are now tracking Virginia’s movements to better under-
stand underwater mudslides, which can threaten oil pipes and other 
equipment. The idea that massive wrecks can lurch around under-
water has also unnerved the energy industry—though in this par-
ticular case, Virginia’s wreck is not near any pipelines.

Louisiana State University geologist Sam Bentley and researchers 
at the U.S. Geological Survey have mapped mudslides and pored over 
weather reports to figure out what’s going on. One culprit: the cold 
air that crosses the Gulf during winter can roil the waters and create 
pressure that pushes sediment out to sea. 

SUNKEN 
SHIP IS ON 
THE MOVE

In blossom today,  
 then scattered;
Life is so like a  
 delicate flower.
How can one expect  
 the fragrance 
To last forever?
—Japanese Vice Admiral  
Takijiro Onishi, in a poem  
to kamikaze pilots

WORD FOR WORD

“With the SS Virginia, we found that it 
doesn’t take major hurricanes to produce slow 
movement due to landslide processes,” Bent-
ley said. “That was a pretty cool find. It means 
that the risk of landslides hasn’t changed, 
even though the coastline is receding and the 
Mississippi River is depositing fewer fresh 
sediments into the Gulf.”

The findings could, however, complicate 
historic preservation efforts. Under federal 
law, energy companies cannot drill, run pipe-
lines, or drop anchors near historic wrecks. 
But the Virginia’s slow journey suggests that a 
“no-go” zone can be a moving target.
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You may think you understood the concept of “priceless” jewelry. For years,
“priceless” meant “astronomically expensive.” Owning “priceless” treasures

was a rare privilege reserved for celebrities, billionaires, and royalty. The best most
of us could do was dream. Until now...

Stauer smashes the luxury status quo with the release of our FREE*
200-Carat Lusso Amethyst Necklace. That’s right, we said FREE... as in
“priceless.” No charge.* ZERO dollars.* Call now and we’ll send you
this impressive helping of genuine amethyst (independently 
appraised at $295) for FREE. We cut the price 100% and you 
pay only $24.95, our regular charge for shipping, processing
and insurance...we’ll even pay you back with a $25 
Discount Certificate––that’s Better Than Free shipping!
There are no tricks or gimmicks. You aren’t obligated to spend
another dime or dollar with us... although we make it VERY
hard to resist.     

Why give away jewelry? We want your attention.
Once you get a closer look at our rare gemstone treasures
and vintage-inspired watches, and once you discover the
guilt-free fun of getting luxury for less, we’re betting that
you’ll fall in love with Stauer. If not? Keep your FREE
Lusso Amethyst Necklace anyway. No hard feelings. 

A collection of purple perfection. Your Lusso
Amethyst Necklace is a 200-carat symphony of smooth 
purple genuine gemstones. Each gemstone’s shape and
translucence ignites the velvety, violet hues. The polished
amethysts are hand-strung on double-knotted jeweler’s
thread, and the stunning 18" necklace (with 2" extender) 
secures with a gold-finished lobster clasp. Once you wear it,
you’ll see that it hangs with the same weight and elegance
as similar strands that sell for hundreds more.

Too good to pass up. Too good to last long. Amethyst
is one of the world’s most coveted gemstones and our supply is
extremely limited. We can only offer such an outrageous deal for a
short time every few years. Over 30,000 thrilled customers were  lucky
enough to get this promotion last time. We only have about 2500 left
in stock. Call to reserve your FREE Lusso Amethyst Necklace today and treat
yourself (or someone you love) to a brilliant new definition of priceless luxury!

Smar t  Luxurie s—Surpri s ing  Pr ice s™

Necklace enlarged to
show luxurious detail.

This Necklace is 
NOT for Sale…

It’s yours for FREE*

No kidding. Only Stauer can give you 
200 carats of genuine amethyst for NOTHING.

* This offer is valid in the United States (and Puerto Rico) except in TX, FL, CO, OK, RI,
NH, WV, OR, SC, VA and ID. These state residents will be charged one cent ($.01) + ship-
ping & processing for the item. Void where prohibited or restricted by law. Offer subject to
state and local regulations. Not valid with any other offers and only while supplies last. 
This offer is limited to one item per shipping address. ** Free is only for customers using the
offer code versus the price on Stauer.com without your offer code. † For more information 
concerning the appraisal, visit http://www.stauer.com/appraisedvalues.asp.

200 carats of pure luxury
independently appraised at $295†...yours FREE!*

200 ctw of genuine amethyst • Gold-finished spacers • 18"+2" length necklace

Necklace enlarged to
show luxurious detail.

14101 Southcross Drive W., Dept. LAN3 -02, 
Burnsville, Minnesota 55337 www.stauer.comStauer®

Lusso Amethyst Necklace (200 ctw) $249**

Your Cost With Offer Code— FREE*

*pay only shipping & processing of $24.95.
You must use the offer code below to receive this
special free necklace.

1-800-333-2045
Offer Code LAN3 -02 Mention 
this code for the free necklace.

Rating of A+

FREE Amethyst Necklace 

Limited to the first 2500 responders

to this ad only!

“This necklace is
beautiful. I could
not believe my
eyes...GREAT!”

—Bonnie
Longs, S. C.

Buy NOW, pay NEVER.
An Exclusive FREEJewelry Offer

from Stauer®
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A common sight in wartime 
Europe (above), an M4 Sherman 
tank is less so on an upscale 
street in Houston, Texas (top).
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HOMEOWNERS’ 
ASSOCIATION 
HATH NO FURY

THE M4 SHERMAN TANK SQUARED OFF AGAINST THE NAZIS in Nor-
mandy seven decades ago. Now it faces off against a new foe: a Houston home-
owners’ association.

The trouble began when Tony Buzbee bought the functioning tank over-
seas for $600,000, shipped it to Houston, and parked it outside his multimil-
lion dollar house in the River Oaks neighborhood.

“Took a year to get here, but now it’s on River Oaks Boulevard,” Buzbee told 
television station KHOU. “This particular tank landed at Normandy. It liberated 
Paris and ultimately went all the way to Berlin. There’s a lot of history here.”

But the Sherman tank is a piece of history the River Oaks Property Owners 
association could live without. In a letter, the group told Buzbee the tank 
“impedes traffic,” poses a “safety issue,” and raises “serious concerns” among 
his neighbors.

But KHOU couldn’t find any residents who were riled up about the tank. “I 
wish it was permanent,” homeowner Ken Douglas told the station. “It’s an 
asset, and I think if you watch the cars come up and slow down, you say to 
yourself, ‘Wow, that’s America.’”

Buzbee took the association’s complaints in stride. “There is no action they 
can take,” he said. “They can ticket it or they can try to tow it, but the truth is 
unless I decide to move it, it’s not going anywhere.” He decided: on October 15 
Buzbee moved the tank to his ranch in east Texas.



DOCTOR DESIGNED | AUDIOLOGIST TESTED | FDA REGISTERED

ADVANCED
HEARING AID 
TECHNOLOGY

The answer:  Although tremendous strides 
have been made in Advanced Hearing Aid 
Technology, those cost reductions have not 
been passed on to you. Until now...

MDHearingAid® uses the same 
kind of Advanced Hearing Aid Technology 
incorporated into hearing aids that cost 
thousands more at a small fraction 
of the price.

Over 300,000 satisfi ed MDHearingAid 
customers agree: High-quality, 
FDA-registered hearing aids don’t 
have to cost a fortune. The fact is, 
you don’t need to spend thousands 
for a hearing aid. MDHearingAid 
is a medical-grade hearing aid 
offering sophistication and high 
performance, and works right out 
of the box with no time-consuming 
“adjustment” appointments. You 
can contact a licensed hearing 
specialist conveniently on-line or 
by phone — even after your 
purchase at no cost. No other 
company provides such extensive 
support. Now that you know...why pay more?   

Use Code  HJ88
and get FREE Batteries for 1 Year 

Plus FREE Shipping

How can a hearing aid that costs 
less than $200 be every bit as good as 
one that sells for $2,250 or more?

Proudly assembled in America!

For the Lowest Price Call
BATTERIES 
INCLUDED! 

READY TO USE RIGHT 
OUT OF THE BOX! 

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF OUR 
45-DAY RISK-FREE TRIAL!

Hearing is believing and we invite you to try 
this nearly invisible hearing aid with no 
annoying whistling or background noise for 
yourself. If you are not completely satisfi ed 
with your MDHearingAid, return it within 45 
days for a FULL REFUND.
 

Nearly Invisible

1-800-826-6023
www.GetMDHearingAid.com

BIG SOUND. 
TINY PRICE.

Try it RISK-FREE for 45 days! 
Complete Refund Guarantee!

— Don W., Sherman, TX

For Less Than $200
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ASK WWII

SEND QUERIES TO: Ask World 
War II, 1919 Gallows Road, Suite 
400, Vienna, VA 22182 OR EMAIL: 
worldwar2@historynet.com

Q: Who picked up the pistol Hitler used to kill himself, and 
what happened to it? —Don Holmes, Clark, N.J.

A: Adolf Hitler had a number of weapons, but the one with which he is 
thought to have killed himself was a standard-issue 7.65mm Walther PPK 
pistol. Hitler’s valet, Heinz Linge, found the pistol on the floor of Hitler’s 
apartment in the Reichschancellery bunker after the dictator’s suicide. 
Linge supposedly gave the pistol to Artur Axmann (right), erstwhile head 
of the Hitler Youth, who promised to hide it “for better times.” What hap-
pened to it after that is unclear. Axmann escaped to the British zone of 
occupation in 1945 and was arrested and tried a number of times before 
disappearing into obscurity and dying in 1996. The pistol never resur-
faced. It may still be extant—but given the lack of any records, identifi-
cation and provenance will be impossible to verify.  
—Roger Moorhouse, author of the newly released The Third Reich in 100 
Objects, is a historian specializing in Nazi Germany, the Holocaust, and the 
European Theater.

Better known for his silk pajamas than army fatigues, 
Playboy magazine founder Hugh Hefner enlisted in the 
army in 1944 and spent two years in the service. He had 
skill as a marksman—and skill as a typist, which got him  
a desk job and kept him stateside. “Instead of crossing  
the ocean with a rifle in hand, he would sit at a desk with  
a typewriter at his fingertips,” says biographer Susan 
Gunelius; that assignment allowed Hefner’s creativity to 
flourish. He published the first issue of the magazine in 
1953. Hefner died on September 27, 2017, at 91.

DISPATCHES

With the Soviet army 
overrunning Berlin, 
Adolf Hitler shot himself 
inside his underground 
bunker on April 30, 1945.
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Submariners load 
a Mark 18 torpedo 
aboard their vessel  

in July 1945.

MACARTHUR’S WALK 
INTO PHOTO FAME

TRUE FICTION ON 
GUADALCANAL

WAS KILLING 
YAMAMOTO 
A MISTAKE?
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A broken Japanese 
code allowed the U.S. 
to target Admiral 
Isoroku Yamamoto.
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Posters on a wall in 
Warsaw, Poland, call  
for Germany to pay 
reparations for the death 
and destruction of five 
years of brutal Nazi 
occupation, which killed 
nearly one-fifth of 
Poland’s population.

MORE THAN SEVEN DECADES after World War II, Polish offi-
cials are demanding that Germany pay an overdue bill for wartime 
damages. Polish foreign minister Witold Waszczykowski said in 
September that the claim could cost up to one trillion. “We are a 
victim of World War II, and the damage was not reimbursed in any 
way—just the opposite,” Polish prime minister Beata Szydlo said.

Germany rejects the charge, noting that the Polish government 
(then in the grip of the Soviet Union) dropped demands for addi-
tional compensation in 1953. “This issue was therefore settled both 
legally and politically,” German government spokesman Steffen 
Seibert said, according to the news service Agence France-Presse. 

This past August, however, Poland started airing the demands to 
mark the 73rd anniversary of the August-October 1944 Warsaw 
Uprising against the Nazi occupation—a cataclysm that claimed 
around 200,000 Polish lives. 

No one disputes the horrors Germany inflicted on Poland after 
invading and starting the war on September 1, 1939. At least 5.6 mil-

POLAND SEEKS 
WAR REPARATIONS 
FROM GERMANY

lion Poles, including three million Jews, per-
ished, and the capital Warsaw was destroyed. 
The Soviet Union, which reached a secret 
agreement with Adolf Hitler to carve up the 
country, invaded Poland on September 17, 1939.

After the war, Germany ceded some of its 
eastern territory to Poland and the Soviet 
Union. As of 2012, it had also paid out $89 bil-
lion to victims of the war, including those in 
Poland, according to the New York Times.

The controversy over reparations comes at 
a time when the German-dominated Euro-
pean Union has criticized and pressured 
Poland’s nationalistic right-wing government 
for introducing judicial reforms that would 
give the country ’s justice minister more 
power to fire judges.



Winter Calm - 00017
Leather Cover and Labels - 00017Ì

America’s National Parks -  

00055  Leather Cover - 00151 Labels - 00055Ì

Live, Laugh, Love, Learn w/verse “Life is 

not measured by the breaths we take, but by the moments that take 

our breath away” - 00332  Leather Cover and Labels - 00332Ì

Grandkids Rule! w/verse “I’d 
rather be with my grandkids.” - 00437  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00437Ì

Words of Faith w/verse “With 

God all things are possible.” - 00551 

Leather Cover and Labels - 00551Ì

Waves of Freedom - 00143   

Leather Cover and Labels - 00143Ì

New Day w/verse “Each day 
brings hope!” - 00447  Leather 
Cover and Labels - 00447Ì

Nostalgic Fighter Planes - 
00505  Leather Cover 
and Labels - 00505Ì

Mickey Loves Minnie - 00422  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00422�

Dreamcatchers - 01045 
Leather Cover and Labels - 01045Ì

American Pride - 00930

Leather Cover and Labels - 00930Ì

Blue Safety - 00027 
One image.  
Leather Cover and 
Labels - 00155 S

Reflections - 00125
Leather Cover and 
Labels - 00125 S

Parchment - 00612 
Burgundy Leather Cover - 
00030-004  Labels - 
00032-008 S

A portion of the proceeds will be donated to a national no-kill animal shelter.

OVER 800 DESIGNS AVAILABLE! Call 1-800-323-8104 or Visit www.BEChecks.com

Classic Peanuts - 00708 
Leather Cover and Labels - 00708�

American Blossoms - 01012
Leather Cover and Labels - 01012Ì

Checkks com

FREE  
Standard  
Shipping

Rescued Is My Breed of Choice - 
00379  Leather Cover and Labels - 00379Ì

CHECKS WITH  
A CAUSE

Rescued is Something to Purr 
About - 00525  Leather Cover and Labels - 00525Ì  

CHECKS WITH  
A CAUSE

On the Wings of Hope - 00384   

One image.  Leather Cover and Labels - 00384Ì  
A portion of the proceeds will be donated to fight 
breast cancer.

CHECKS WITH  
A CAUSE

Cowboy Round Up - 00380
Leather Cover and Labels - 00380Ì

USMC Semper Fidelis - 00893
Leather Cover and Labels - 00893Ì

Chicago Cubs™MLB® Logo - 
00828  Leather Cover and Labels - 00145�
All 30 teams available!

Lena Liu’s Floral Borders - 00088  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00088Ì

Wall Street - 00167
Leather Cover and 
Labels - 00167 S

Chevron Chic - 00678 
Fabric Cover and 
Labels - 00678 S

Imperial - 00165   
One Image. Leather 
Cover and Labels - 00165 S

Ohio State University - 00513  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00513�
More teams available online!

©Larry K. Martin  ©USMC  ©US Navy  ©Labusch Skywear Inc. All rights reserved.  ©Tonya Crawford License granted by Penny 
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18-00035-001-EWW02

Feel Secure with

Includes FREE IN-PLANT RUSH

EZShield Check Fraud Protection Program®: Advances up to 
$25,000 in the event of 3 major types of check fraud. EZShield 
Identity Restoration®: Helps restore your identity to pre-theft 
status. To learn more, visit www.bradford.ezshield.com. 

EZShield®  
Protection  
Programs

3 EASY WAYS TO ORDER
1. PHONE 1-800-323-8104
 Phone Hours: Mon-Fri 7:00 am to 10:00 pm (CT)
 Sat/Sun 7:00 am to 8:00 pm (CT)
 Mention offer code to receive this special offer. 2-box minimum and processing fee 

apply. Se habla Español. Call for Signature Required Delivery option. 

2. INTERNET —SAFE SECURE SITE
 www.BEChecks.com

3. MAIL—Send completed Order Form  
Also Include

 1. Payment check or money order (no cash please)
 2. Voided Check with changes noted OR Reorder Form
 3. Deposit Slip from same account Mail to address at the top of coupon 

*Limited time offer for new customers when you buy 2 or 4 boxes of single top tear checks. 

R IN-PLANT RUSH (checks only)    Saves 1-3 Days (070)    $5.99 $

RUntrackable delivery:  Allow 2-3 weeks for delivery.  All items shipped 
separately.   Delivery to Alaska and Hawaii may take longer. 

Checks Only

$

 (4-9 bus. days) 
Check boxes 

shipped together. 
 (045)Includes FREE IN-PLANT RUSH

SINGLE TOP TEAR CHECKS DUPLICATE TOP TEAR CHECKS

Enter Check price from chart above

FREER�     �                       R��                         R                     R 

Distinctive Lettering
ScriptCORDIAL

Olde 
EnglishGRAND

$2.50 each

1 Box $13.99
2 Boxes $36.90 $13.99
4 Boxes $71.80 $27.98
   2nd & 4th box FREE

1 Box $16.99 

2 Boxes $39.90 $16.99

4 Boxes $79.80 $33.98

   2nd & 4th box FREE

Matching Cover Code No. __________add $19.99

$

$

REQUIRED SERVICE/HANDLING †  $2.95 x # of Boxes/Items= $
      Required

$

  LIMITED-TIME  

OFFER FOR  

NEW CUSTOMERS 

Please respond promptly!
9305 N.  Milwaukee Ave.  Ni les ,  IL  60714

$
      

$2.50 x # of Boxes = 

EZSHIELD CHECK FRAUD  

PROTECTION PROGRAM®

Matching Labels Code No. ____________ 
Add $6.99 for DESIGNER S Labels 

Add $7.99 for CHOICE Ì & MASTER � Labels

(If name and 
address other than 

checks, please enclose 
separate paper)

FREE

Add $8.95 total

*

NAME

PHONE                                    �

E-MAIL ADDRESS

 (         )

Add sales tax for shipment to Illinois (10.25%)‡ 

��Check the items you wish to order and enter the price in the spaces provided.  
Only ONE check design per order.

If no check start number is specified, 
1001 will be used.  

CHECK DESIGN #
START CHECKS AT #

TOTAL: $

OFFER CODE # 22113XDH $SUBTOTAL

$

.
18NEM4R2

(Must also purchase EZShield Check Fraud Protection above)   Add $8.00 total
EZSHIELD PRO® $

  ‡For information on sales tax you may owe to your state,  
go to www.BEChecks.com/use-tax†See BEChecks.com

Comical Cats w/verse  
“Blossoming with Purr-sonality!” - 00570  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00570Ì

EXCLUSIVE ACCESSORIES ALSO AVAILABLE!

Over 80 Designs Available at www.BEChecks.com

Honoring Our Veterans - 00588  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00588Ì

God Bless America - 00006  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00006Ì

Our Nation’s Capital - 00730  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00730Ì

Spirit of America - 00442  
Leather Cover and Labels - 00442Ì

POW/MIA - 00906
Leather Cover and Labels - 00906Ì
A portion of the proceeds will be donated towards 
POW/MIA awareness.

CHECKS WITH  
A CAUSE

American Heritage w/verse  
“God Bless America” - 00324
Leather Cover and Labels - 00324Ì

Navy - 00454  
Leather Cover and 
Labels - 00454Ì

Day of the Dead - 01134  
Leather Cover and Labels - 01134Ì

EChehe kkkckkckckss comere 80 Designs AA iailablble at

Save up to 70% off bank check prices!

FREE
Honor & Respect Those Who Serve & ProtectHonor & Respect Those Who Serve & Protectpp

BUY ONE...GET ONE FREE!*BUY ONE...GET ONE FREE!*

box of checks box of checks
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B-17 navigator Ralph Brown (below, 
left) took part in Operation Chowhound, 
which dropped food to Holland’s 
starving, like Nico Akemann (right).

THEY CALLED IT OPERATION CHOWHOUND—an American 
mission to airdrop food to starving civilians in western parts of 
Nazi-occupied Holland.

Nico Akemann remembers. He was 13 in May 1945. His family 
was famished. The Germans were blocking food relief and had 
destroyed dikes, flooding the fields and keeping farmers from the 
crops. Dutch families were forced to boil tulip bulbs for sustenance.

Akemann’s father and brother were near death. 
But then food started falling from the sky. Akemann remembers 

first devouring a chocolate bar. Then canned meat. The Americans 
dropped so much food they had to warn the starving Dutch to not 
eat too much, too fast.

Other Allies ran a similar mission, called Operation Manna, else-
where in the occupied country. Together, Chowhound and Manna 
delivered 11,000 tons of food in late April and early May 1945.

In August, Akemann finally got an opportunity to say thanks in 
public to one of the men who helped save his family.

It happened by chance. 
Months earlier, Akemann, who had moved to the United States 

BLESSING 
FROM ON 
HIGH

and worked as an automotive design engineer, 
was visiting the Michigan Military Museum 
when he saw an exhibit showcasing the uni-
form of Ralph Brown, 97, who had been a navi-
gator on a B-17 bomber assigned to Operation 
Chowhound. Akemann learned that Brown 
was still alive and was living in an assisted-
living facility. The two talked by phone, and 
Brow n remembered his bomber f ly ing 
unarmed at 200 to 300 feet, dropping food as 
Dutch civilians gazed up at him.

The two men finally met in person at an 
event at the museum in August. “Shaking his 
hand was an emotional experience for me, 
actually seeing a guy that dropped food to save 
our lives,” Akemann said, according to an 
account in Brooklyn, Michigan’s The Expo-
nent newspaper. “I am just glad that on behalf 
of my entire family I was able to thank him.”

The U.S. Army is working 
on a revival of a World 
War II-era service  
uniform. Soldiers would 
don the new uniform— 
dubbed “pinks and 
greens”—for everyday 
office wear while reserving 
the blue service uniform 
for official events. The 
army will test more proto-
types before submitting  
a final version to senior 
leadership for approval.

DISPATCHES



•  Precision movement  •  Digital and analog timekeeping  •  LED subdials  •  Stainless steel crown, caseback & bracelet  
•  Dual time zone feature  •  Stopwatch  •  Alarm feature  •  Calendar: month, day, & date  •  Water resistant to 3 ATM  •  F   its wrists 7" to 9"

Stauer…Afford the Extraordinary.™

“Blue face 
watches are 
on the discerning 
gentleman’s 
‘watch list’.”
– watchtime.com

Every once in a while a timepiece comes along that’s so incredibly
good looking, masterfully equipped and jaw-droppingly  priced,

that it stops us stone cold. A watch that can take you seamlessly from
the 18th hole to the board room. A watch that blurs the line 
betweens sports watch and dress watch. We’re talking the Blue Stone
Chronograph, and it sits at the top of the discerning gentleman’s
watch list. 
Striking in appearance and fully equipped with features, this is a
watch of substance. The Blue Stone merges the durability of steel
with the precision of crystal movement that’s accurate to 0.2 seconds
a day. Both an analog and digital watch, the Blue Stone keeps time
with pinpoint accuracy in two time zones. 
The watch’s handsome steel blue dial seamlessly blends an analog
watch face with a stylish digital display. It’s a stopwatch, calendar,
and alarm. Plus, the Blue Stone resists water up to 30 meters, making
it up for water adventures. 
A watch with these features would easily cost you thousands if you
shopped big names. But overcharging to justify an inflated brand
name makes us blue in the face. Which is why we make superior
looking and performing timepieces priced to please. Decades of 
experience in engineering enables Stauer to put quality on your
wrist and keep your money in your pocket.

Your satisfaction is 100% guaranteed. Experience  the Blue Stone
Chronograph for 30 days. If you’re not convinced you got excellence
for less, send it back for a refund of the item price. 
Time is running out. Originally priced at $395, the Blue Stone
Chronograph was already generating buzz among watch
connoisseurs, but with the price slashed to $69, we can’t guarantee
this limited-edition timepiece will last. So, call today!

14101 Southcross Drive W.,
Dept. BSW19701
Burnsville, Minnesota 55337
www.stauer.com

Stauer Blue Stone Chronograph nonoffer code price $395†

Offer Code Price $69 + S&P Save $326
You must use the offer code to get our special price.

18003332045
Your Offer Code: BSW19701 
Please use this code when you order to receive your discount. 

Rating of A+
Stauer®

† Special price only for customers using the offer code versus the price on
Stauer.com without your offer code.

TAKE 83% OFF INSTANTLY!
When you use your OFFER CODE

�����
“The quality of their watches is equal 

to many that can go for ten 

times the price or more.” 

— Jeff from 

McKinney, TX

Stone Cold Fox
So good-looking...heads will turn. So unbelievably-priced...jaws will drop.



W O R L D  W A R  I I22

CONVERSATION WITH JOE WRIGHT
BY PARAAG SHUKLA

LIGHT FROM 
DARKNESS

JOE WRIGHT, 45, IS THE ACCLAIMED BRITISH DIRECTOR of films such 
as Pride & Prejudice, Atonement, Hanna, and Anna Karenina. His latest ven-
ture, Darkest Hour, written by Anthony McCarten, tells the story of newly 
appointed Prime Minister Winston Churchill during the crucial weeks  
of May 1940, when the threat of Nazi invasion loomed over Great Britain. 
Starring Gary Oldman in the lead role, Darkest Hour opened in theaters on 
November 22, 2017.

How familiar were you with this part of Churchill’s life?
I knew a fair amount about the period because of my work on Atonement, but 
there was a lot I didn’t know. Anthony McCarten put into the screenplay a lot 
of research that hadn’t yet come to light. For example, many people hadn’t 
really looked into the minutes of the cabinet meetings. So to discover the 
pressure that was put upon Churchill to figure out some sort of peace deal 
with Hitler, and how close he came to making that deal, was very surprising. 

Churchill is a huge figure—no pun intended—but most people 
only know his carefully calculated public persona. In the film, 
we see Winston before he becomes Winston—complete with 
humor, mistakes, and self-doubt. How did you cut through the 
cultural myths and propaganda to humanize him?
One of the interesting things about the “no pun intended,” is that people 
think of him as being a big man; he wasn’t. He was only about five foot six and 
had weight around his tummy, but he wasn’t a fat man. He got fatter as the 
war went on. He was one of those people who eats when anxious, and I can 
relate to that. As the war progressed, he ate more, and became that rotund, 
heavier Churchill toward the end of the war. 

We also have this sense of him being grumpy, moody, and bad tempered. 
But what I discovered from reading accounts of those who worked with him, 
like his personal secretary, Elizabeth Layton, is that he had a lightness of 
touch, a constant use of humor that was always behind his eyes. He also had 
amazing energy, both physical and mental. He moved fast and was tireless. 
That’s what probably drove him to collapses. He was mentally running 10 
options for every possible problem at any given time. So it was very exciting 
to discover that intensity, energy, and humor. 

Is it more difficult to tell a real-life story or a fictional one?
I find real events more challenging to dramatize. One tries to reveal the 
essence of a situation or a character and one has to take that responsibility 

incredibly seriously. Oliver Sacks 
said that “every act of memory is to 
some degree an act of imagination.”  
I think that’s true. We take these dry 
events and we imagine our way into 
them and see what it would feel like 
to be in those shoes, to see those 
images, hear those sounds, and feel 
those feelings.

The film reminds audiences 
that Neville Chamberlain and 
Lord Halifax poorly assessed 
the threat from Nazi 
Germany—which we know 
from hindsight—but acted 
with the belief that avoiding 
further bloodshed was the 
right course for the nation.
Yes, Chamberlain and Halifax truly 
felt that the best way to protect lives 
was to engage in peace talks with 
Hitler. At the time, evidence to sup-
port their view was mounting daily 
and was, in a way, undeniable. I’m not 
sure I wouldn’t have shared that 
opinion at the time. 

I felt it was very important, espe-
cially if we were going to really 
engage with the drama, to under-
stand that their point of view was 
valid. As you said, with hindsight we 
see that Churchill was right. He 
understood what the face of Nazism, 
bigotry, and hate looked like. 

Had Hitler decided to turn right 
instead of left, had he pursued the 
British Expeditionary Force to the 
beach with the full weight of his 
army, had he committed to the inva-
sion of Great Britain, we would have 
probably collapsed. That might well 
have changed the course of the war 
and the course of history. 

That is the extraordinary and 
exciting thing about history—all the 
“what ifs” that present themselves. 

In the role of Churchill, Gary 
Oldman delivers a very 
powerful performance.
Genuinely talented geniuses work 
really hard, and that’s certainly true 
of Ga r y. He commit ted to f ive 
months of research and worked 
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every single day in his home studio. It 
feels as though he has read more 
about Churchill than scholars! He 
would practice being Winston, which 
took a lot of work, and would send me 
audio recordings reciting his great 
speeches. It was thrilling to hear 
them—the hairs on the back of my 
neck would stand up.

We worked with makeup artist 
Kazuhiro Tsuji over a period of about 
five months. At one point, we went too 
far with the makeup—Gary looked 
more like Churchill but it was suffo-
cating his performance. So we found 

the right balance to make him more 
available to the audience. Gary has a 
slim build, and the prosthetics applied 
to his face and body added up to half 
his total weight. During filming, he 
spent up to four hours a day in the 
makeup chair.

There is certainly a lesson here 
about leadership—especially 
in tense situations in which 
lives may be on the line.
At times, I was tempted to write cer-
tain lines into the script. For instance, 
when Churchill is looking out of the 

aircraft window at all the refugees, I 
had him say: “This cannot go on. We 
must form a unified Europe, a Euro-
pean union.” He was the first person 
to talk about a European union in 
1947. Although the line was slightly 
anachronistic, I thought it was really 
important to make some kind of state-
ment. But when I looked at the scene 
later, I realized I was being didactic 
and that it didn’t feel true. 

It is important that audiences find 
their own answers and solutions. My 
job was to be as specific and true to 
the political context of the time, and if 
people want to see relevance to our 

contemporary situations, that is for 
them to do. I will say this: Churchill 
resisted. He kicked and screamed 
against the march of tyranny, bigotry, 
and hate of Nazism, and that inspires 
me to also resist.

We often talk about heavy 
subject matter, so let’s end 
with a creative question. If it 
were 1940 and you had to join 
a military branch, which 
would you choose?
I’d definitely choose the Ministry of 
Information and try to get out there 
and make films. I am not fit and would 
be a useless soldier; I get seasick so I’d 
be a terrible sailor; and I’m not par-
ticularly good in the air. The only 
thing I can do is make films, so I’m 
lucky that people let me do it and that 
audiences want to go see them!

Well, then you’ve certainly 
chosen the right career.
Yea h, absolutely! Or if I wasn’t 
allowed to make films, I would be one 
of those guys who went around and 
put on shows for the troops. I quite 
like the idea of that. 

Director Joe Wright 
(above) worked  
closely with actor Gary 
Oldman (here, in 
character) to perfect 
Winston Churchill’s 
distinct mannerisms  
and appearance.

“That’s the extraordinary 
and exciting thing about 
history—all the ‘what ifs’ 
that present themselves.”
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FROM THE FOOTLOCKER

CHARITY 
BEGINS AT 
HOME

My uncle, Harmon B. Lindsey, served 
as a private in the 741st Railway 
Operating Battalion, Transportation 
Corps, and was killed by a German 
artillery round in Liège, Belgium, on 
December 24, 1944. I have his Purple 
Heart and a few other items, and 
have always been curious about this 
two-inch-wide badge.  —Jay Lindsey, 
Tallahassee, Florida 

The token reads “Mitgleid der Nationalsozialis-
tische Volkswohlfahrt Gau Köln-Aachen,” or 
“Member of the National Socialist People’s 
Welfare Köln-Aachen Region.” The National-
sozialistische Volkswohlfahrt, or NSV, was 
one of the largest Nazi social organizations 

during World War II. Formed in 1933 the NSV 
assumed control of all charitable organiza-

tions in Nazi Germany, 
ma rsha ling resources 
soley for those initiatives 
deemed worthy of the 
Third Reich’s support. 
Ser v ices for f ig hting 
poverty and hunger, and 
providing vaccinations 
and childcare were sup-
plied only to those con-
sidered “racially pure.” 

The programs were 
financed through the contri-

butions of millions of members (17 mil-
lion by 1943) and through drives of the 

heavily touted Winter Relief program, the 
WHW. The NSV tracked those who had given, 
and sometimes shamed those who had not by 
printing their names in local newspapers. 
Between 1933 and 1943 millions of badges  
like yours were produced in some 8,000 differ-
ent variations as tokens purchased by contrib-
uting to the WHW. Many were specific to 
regional collection drives, as yours seems to be.

“Gau Köln-Aachen” was a Nazi Party dis-
trict. Köln, now the fourth largest city in Ger-
many, straddles the Rhine River in North 
Rhine-Westphalia. Aachen lies 50 miles from 
Köln. Known for being Charlemagne’s seat of 
power, it was the first German city to surren-
der to the Allies in World War II. By the time 
of Aachen’s October 21, 1944, surrender, the 
fighting there had resulted in some 10,000 
casualties on both sides, with an additional 
5,000 Germans taken prisoner. The fight into 
Germany had just begun and the brutal 
winter of 1944-45 and the Battle of the Bulge 
with its enormous losses—including that of 
your uncle—lay just ahead. —Kim Guise,  
Assistant Director for Curatorial Services

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

Harmon B. Lindsey (below) died in the Battle  
of the Bulge; found among his possessions, this 
token represents a Nazi organization devoted 
to doing the Reich’s version of good deeds.

Have a World War II artifact you can’t identify? 
Write to Footlocker@historynet.com with the following:
— Your connection to the object and what you know about it.  
— The object’s dimensions, in inches.  
— Several high-resolution digital photos taken close up and 
 from varying angles.  
— Pictures should be in color, and at least 300 dpi.

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



They were America’s finest aircraft during WWII, helping to secure victories from Europe’s Baltic coast to the islands of the Pacific Ocean. Now, 
you can pay tribute to these war planes that ruled the skies with a superbly detailed, quality crafted bomber jacket—our “Heroes in Flight ” 
Aviator Jacket. This exclusive distressed leather jacket in dark brown captures the look of a classic bomber jacket down to the last detail. The 
first thing that you’ll notice is both sleeves emblazoned with 10 vintage-style patches representing 10 of America’s most influential World War 
II airplanes—from  the formidable P-51 Mustang fighter to the famous B-17 Flying Fortress bomber, along with an American flag patch on the 
front.  Open up the jacket and you’ll find a description of the planes that made history during WWII printed on the lining. The custom styling 
includes a removable faux shearling collar, front-zip breast pockets, front flap pockets with additional side-entry pockets, cuffs with snaps, knit 
hem, and even a hanging loop on the back.

An Exceptional Value with Satisfaction Guaranteed
With its custom design and quality craftsmanship, this leather bomber jacket is a remarkable value at $299.95*, payable in five convenient installments of 
$59.99 each. Your purchase is backed by our unconditional, 30-day guarantee.  To order yours in 4 sizes, M-XXL, send no money now; just return the 
Priority Reservation. However, strong demand is expected and this is a limited time offer available only from The Bradford Exchange.  So don’t miss out... 
order yours today!

Yes! Please reserve the “America’s WWII Heroes in Flight” Aviator Jacket 
               for me as described in this announcement. I’ve indicated my size below.

*Plus a total of $19.99 shipping and service (see bradfordexchange.com). Please allow 2-4 weeks after initial payment for shipment. All 
sales are subject to product availability and order acceptance.

Signature

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

Address

City                                                        State                  Zip

Email (optional)

 E57301

9345 Mi lwaukee Avenue ·  Ni les,  IL 60714-1393

PRIORITY RESERVATION                                  SEND NO MONEY NOW

www.bradfordexchange.com/WWIIAviator
©2017 The Bradford Exchange 01-24555-001-EIBR

T�Medium (38-40)  01-24555-011        T XL (46-48)  01-24555-013   

T�Large (42-44)  01-24555-012           T�XXL (50-52)  01-24555-014    

Authentic Bomber-style 
in Distressed Leather

A Custom Design Exclusive

AMERICA’S WWII HEROES IN FLIGHT
Leather Aviator Jacket  

Decked out with 10 Patches 

of Top WWII Planes, with 

Detailed Descriptions on 

the Inside Lining

 Classic Bomber Style
A Proud Tribute in A

*For information on sales tax you may owe to your state, go to bradfordexchange.com/use-tax.
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FIRE FOR EFFECT BY ROBERT M. CITINO

INVISIBLE 
MAN
HOW DOES A GENERAL GET FAMOUS, particularly in a war as saturated 
by modern media as World War II?

You don’t necessarily have to win the war (see “Rommel”), nor do you have 
to lead soldiers into combat, saber in hand (Eisenhower never even came 
close). The most important attribute is probably charisma. You have to make 
good copy, or reporters won’t write about you. Think George S. Patton, a com-
mander who couldn’t stay out of the headlines even if he tried (and he never 
seemed to try very hard). And once you’re in the headlines, the history books 
can’t be far behind. Like Patton, you might even get a tank named after you.

But requiring charisma or outrageous behavior is unfortunate, because it 
excludes some truly fine commanders.

Take General William H. Simpson, a long, tall son of Texas—a West Pointer 
(Class of 1909) who fought on the Philippine island of Mindanao against the 
Moros and in Mexico against Pancho Villa. He was a staff officer in the 
Meuse-Argonne Offensive of 1918, held the usual staff and instructor posi-
tions in the peacetime army, and commanded a pair of infantry divisions 
stateside in the early years of World War II. Along the way, he acquired a 
reputation for quiet, calm confidence; a man who always got the job done 
with minimal fuss and maximum self-effacement.

Headlines? Not so many, even when he led one of the four American field 
armies in France. His newly established Ninth Army reduced the fortress of 
Brest in September 1944, blasted across the Siegfried Line in November, and 
fought up to the Roer River. The German counterblow in the Ardennes took 
much of the U.S. Army by surprise, but Simpson recovered more quickly than 

most—rushing the 7th A rmored 
Division to Saint Vith, where it 
helped blu nt t he Weh r macht ’s 
momentum. The Rhineland Cam-
paign of January-March 1945 saw 
the Ninth Army on the extreme left 
of the Allied battle array, grinding its 
way up to the mighty Rhine River in 
some of the war’s bitterest fighting—
much of it of the gritty urban variety 
that reporters and historians usually 
cannot resist. 

But apparently in this case, they 
could. Even Simpson’s greatest hour— 
the lunge across the Rhine and the 
great wheel to the south that helped 
encircle a huge German force in the 
Ruhr in April—did little to establish 
him as a man worthy of a headline. 

But perhaps this was his own 
choice. Simpson liked to let his corps 
commanders fight the tactical battle. 
His job was to give them the tools—
the planning, administration, and 
supplies—they required. His com-
mand style consisted of calm and 
orderly staff work, expressed in daily 
morning conferences. And when his 
corps commanders succeeded, Simp-
son handed them the spotlight, 
famously allowing Major General 
Troy H. Middleton of VIII Corps to 
accept the surrender of Brest, for 
example. He even went where few 
men in the U.S. A rmy had gone 
before, serving under Field Marshal 
Bernard Law Montgomery as part of 
the 21st Army Group, an assignment 
that might well have made General 
Patton—no fan of his British allies—
suffer an aneurism. Naturally, Simp-
son acquitted himself fully, winning 
Monty’s praise for the “great skill and 
energy” of Ninth Army operations.

So go ahead, name the great U.S. 
Army generals of World War II. Line 
up the usual suspects: Patton, “old 
blood and guts”; Bradley, “the sol-
dier’s general.” Just be sure to make 
room for a guy with the stirring nick-
name of “Bill.” 

In my fantasy, there is a tank in 
the U.S. Army—nothing flashy, but 
versatile, reliable, able to handle any 
mission. Call it the “Simpson.” 



Man and nature collaborate to create a glamorous green ring guaranteed to 
rock her world! Own it today for ONLY $99 plus FREE studs with ring purchase!

Famous Volcano Has 
Strange Effect On Women

On May 18, 1980, Mount St. Helens erupted, sending a
column of ash and smoke 80,000 feet into the atmosphere.

From that chaos, something beautiful emerged—our spectacular
Spirit Lake Helenite Ring.

Created from the superheated volcanic rock dust of the historic
Mount St. Helens eruption, helenite has become the green stone
of choice for jewelry and fashion designers worldwide. Helenite’s
vivid color and immaculate clarity rivals mined emeralds that can
sell for as much as $3,000 per carat. Today you can wear this 
4-carat stunner for only $99!

Our exclusive design highlights
the visually stunning stone with a
concave cut set in .925 sterling silver
loaded with brilliant white, lab-
created DiamondAura®. The classic
pairing of colors in a vintage-
inspired setting makes for a state-
ment ring that’s simply impossible
to ignore!

Beauty from the beast. Also
known as “America’s Emerald,” 
helenite is not an emerald at all, but
a brighter and clearer green stone
that gem cutters can facet into 

spectacular large carat weight jewelry. “It’s just recently that 
luxury jewelers have fallen in love with helenite,” says James Fent,
GIA certified gemologist. “Clear green color in a stone this size
is rarely found in emeralds but helenite has come to the rescue.” 

Your satisfaction is 100% guaranteed. Bring home the Spirit
Lake Helenite Ring and see for yourself. If you are not 
completely blown away by the exceptional beauty of this rare
American stone, simply return the ring within 30 days for 
a full refund of your purchase price. It’s that simple. But we’re 
betting that once you slide this gorgeous green beauty on your
finger, it will take a force of nature to get you two apart!  

Rating of A+

Smar t  Luxur i e s—Surpr i s ing  Pr i c e s ™

14101 Southcross Drive W., Dept. SLR486-02, 
Burnsville, Minnesota 55337 www.stauer.comStauer®

4 carat Helenite center stone  •  Labcreated white DiamondAura accents  •  .925 sterling silver setting  •  Whole ring sizes 5–10

Spirit Lake Helenite Ring
Total value with FREE studs $478*
Now, Offer Code Price Only $99 + S&P Save $379!

18003332045
Your Offer Code: SLR48602 
You must use this insider offer code to get our special price. 

* Special price only for customers using the offer code
versus the price on Stauer.com without your offer code.

What our clients are
saying about Stauer 
Helenite jewelry:

“My wife received more
compliments on this stone
on the first day she wore 
it than any other piece of
jewelry I’ve ever given her.”

– J. from Orlando, FL
Stauer Client

This 4carat stunner
was created from 
the aftermath of 

Mount St. Helens 
eruption!

EXCLUSIVE

FREE
Helenite Studs

a $129 value
with purchase of 
Spirit Lake Ring

ADVERTISEMENT
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TIME TRAVEL   
STORY AND PHOTOS BY BILL YENNE

THE FIELD 
MARSHAL’S 
DUNGEON
WHEN I TRAVELED TO RUSSIA IN MAY 2017, I wasn’t planning to visit 
the jail cell in which Field Marshal Friedrich Paulus languished after sur-
rendering the German Sixth Army to the Soviets at Stalingrad in February 
1943. My plans changed at the Russian army tank museum at Kubinka after 
I mentioned to my guide that I was headed east to the small regional city of 
Suzdal in Russia’s Vladimir Region, about 150 road miles from Moscow. She 
asked if I knew that Paulus had been taken to this city after his surrender; I 
did not. She then recommended I visit the monastery dungeon that held the 
highest-ranking POW of World War II. I needed no further convincing. 

As commander of the German Sixth Army, Paulus achieved a decisive vic-
tory over the Soviets at Kharkov in May 1942 and, that August, launched a 
summer offensive that sent the enemy reeling, pushing the Soviets 500 miles 
eastward to Stalingrad. There, his fortune turned. Halted by determined 
resistance within the city, the Sixth Army found itself still embroiled in 
bitter urban fighting as the snows came. By December, the Soviets had 

Paulus and his men surrounded and, 
by January, the Sixth Army was half 
frozen, starving, and fighting in vain. 
On Februar y 1, having suffered 
almost 150,000 casualties, Paulus 
chose to ignore Hitler’s demand that 
he fight to the last man and surren-
dered his 91,000 surviving troops. 
He and some of his officers wound up 
in the dungeon of the Savior Monas-
tery of Saint Euthymius in Suzdal.

Suzda l was a prominent cit y 
during the twelfth century, serving 
as the capital to an old, large princi-
pality that included Moscow—then 
just an insignificant village of cow 
sheds. Even as Moscow grew in 
impor tance, Suzdal remained a 
wealthy trading destination, with 
splendid churches and monuments, 
but fell to unimportance after the 
eighteenth century, as the city of 
Vladimir became a favored hub for 
commerce. Off the beaten track of 
both trade and invading armies, 
Suzdal fell into decline. Still a small, 
quiet city of barely 10,000 people, 
Suzdal has only begun to embrace 
tourism in the past few decades. 

Ranked among Suzdal’s most 
important historic sites, the four-
teenth-century Savior Monastery of 
Saint Euthymius is the largest and 

German commander Friedrich Paulus surrenders to the 
Russians at Stalingrad (far right)—a decision that haunted 
him while imprisoned in a cell at the Savior Monastery of 
Saint Euthymius in Suzdal (opposite, left). Today, the 
complex (below) and its dungeon serve as a museum.
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most inspiring. Located at the heart of 
the city, the monastery was later 
expanded and fortified with immense 
stone walls and turrets that enclose 
numerous sites and structures. Now  
a museum, the complex is open to visi-
tors for a fee, displaying artifacts that 
date back several centuries—but visits 
to the dungeon cost extra. I purchased 
a pass and headed for the prison as my 
traveling companions kidded me 
about “going to jail” and went their 
separate ways to enjoy other sights. I 
was on my own.

Hours of traveling through Russia 
gave me ample time to envision what 
the dungeon might look like. I pic-
tured a stony spiral staircase, illumi-
nated only by the occasional torch, 
winding deep into the bowels of the 
earth. I could almost see the rusty 
bars and iron chains, smell the musti-
ness, and hear the anguished, haunted 
moans of old ghosts.

What a surprise awaited me. 
Passing through the gate on the dis-

tant north side of the Saint Euthymius 
complex, I found the prison not the 
least like what I had imagined. It was 
not subterranean, but a nondescript, 
whitewashed building that, to the 
average passerby, would be easy to 
miss. Built in 1764 under Catherine 

the Great, the dungeon originally 
housed dissidents and, later, political 
prisoners of the Bolsheviks. Now only 
a 12-foot wall hints at the dungeon’s 
bleak past.

Inside the prison, displays feature 
archival photos, drawings, and Soviet-
era posters, telling the history of the 
dungeon during the twentieth-cen-
tury. The cells are more reminiscent 
of my college dormitory room than of 
a movie dungeon, or even Alcatraz.

Today, the prison is clean, with 
freshly painted walls and windows 
that let in the light of a sunny day. Yet 
there is an eeriness about the place. 
As I toured the scene, I was the only 
visitor, alone but for two female atten-
dants whose job it was to keep an eye 
on their one and only intruder—me. 

I thought about what first took 
Paulus to Stalingrad and then to this 
strangely serene place. Born in 1890, 
the commander grew up in Kassel, 
east of Düsseldorf, and spent his 
entire adult life in uniform. At 20, he 
joined the German army before World 
War I and was one of the small number 
of officers who remained in the ser-
vice through the interwar period. 
When World War II began, Paulus, 
now a major general, was chief of staff 
of the Tenth Army during the invasion 

of Poland. When the unit was re- 
designated the Sixth Army, Paulus 
remained and saw action in Holland 
and Belgium. Having transferred to 
the general staff, he helped plan the 
invasion of Russia and, promoted to 
lieutenant general, took command of 
the Sixth Army in January 1942.

I wondered what occupied Paulus’s 
mind during his 10-year captivity. In 
his writings during incarceration, 
Paulus constantly second-guessed his 
actions at Stalingrad, which con-
sumed him for the rest of his life. 

He wrote often about the battle, 
trying to form a justification for his 
surrender. His memoirs were later 
published as a book in 1960, three 
years after his death, titled Ich stehe 
hier auf Befehl (I Stand Here in Com-
mand). Paulus saw his own position at 
Stalingrad as the keystone of the 
German war effort on the Eastern 
Front, without which the whole effort 
would collapse—as it ultimately did.

He believed that in fighting, he was 
helping to save Germany and his 
countrymen. “If the eastern theater 
of war collapsed…” Paulus wrote, “I 
should have been responsible to the 
German people for the loss of the 
whole war.” 

Dwelling on his decision to surren-
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der, the tormented Paulus wrote “Does 
the fact that his troops are in a position 
that is hopeless, or threatens to become 
so, give a commander the right to refuse 
to obey orders? Does the prospect of his 
own death or the probable destruction or 
capture of his troops release the com-
mander from his soldierly duty to obey 
orders? That is a question which each 
individual must today leave to his own 
conscience to answer.” 

Though Hitler was enraged at Paulus 
for surrendering at Stalingrad, he never-
theless attempted to trade Josef Stalin’s 
son for the release of the field marshal. 
German forces had captured Yakov 
Stalin at Smolensk in 1941, but his father 
considered anyone who surrendered to 
the Germans a traitor, and rejected the 
prisoner swap. Yakov died in German 
custody in April 1943.

Also at Suzdal with Paulus was Lieu-

tenant General Arno Ernst Max von 
Lenski, commander of the 24th Panzer 
Division. Lenski was among several 
high-ranking German officers, Paulus 
included, who collaborated with the 
Soviets and helped form the Federation 
of German Officers, later part of the 
National Committee for a Free Germany. 
The organization, comprised mainly of 
German Communists, was active in cre-
ating and broadcasting anti-Nazi propa-
ganda into Germany and in helping the 
Soviets interrogate captured fellow Ger-
mans. Paulus at first resisted joining, not 
wanting to turn against his own country 
in wartime. However, after learning of 
the July 20, 1944, assassination attempt 
on Hitler and the fate of German officers 
who had turned against the dictator, he, 
too, began cooperating with the Soviets. 
While a POW, Paulus made radio broad-
casts appealing to fellow Germans to 
surrender; after the war he testified 
against former colleagues at Nuremberg. 

Had Paulus really embraced Soviet 
ideology or did he play along in the inter-
est of survival? German historian Walter 
Görlitz writes that Paulus did not neces-
sarily believe in Communism, but rather 
he viewed his collaboration with the 
Soviets as “a military conclusion to which 
he had come and a foreign policy he had 
evolved which, he hoped, would be for the 
good of his people.”

Released from Soviet custody in 1953, 
Paulus took up residence in Dresden, in 
East Germany, where he lived until his 
death from ALS on 1957. When the rank-
and-file veterans of Sixth Army were 
finally released from the Gulag in 1955, 
only 6,000 of the 91,000 Stalingrad sur-
vivors came home, the rest felled by dis-
ease or abuse during imprisonment.

Paulus died with the full weight of 
Stalingrad on his shoulders. He ulti-
mately claimed responsibility for the 
military defeat that he felt cost Germany 
the war, declaring the blame was “mine 
and mine alone.” 

For Friedrich Paulus, the real prison 
was not the dormitory-like cell, nor the 
grounds of the monastery at Suzdal, but 
his mind, and the conflicting emotions of 
guilt and remorse that tormented him 
for the rest of his life. M
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Suzdal is about a three-hour 
drive east of Moscow via 
Vladimir on the M7 highway, 
or a four-hour drive via Ser-
giev Posad on the M8. Suzdal 
is also reachable from 
Moscow by rail to Vladimir, 
traveling the remaining 25 
miles by bus. Visitors can 
book a tour of these cities 
through Travel All Russia 
(travelallrussia.com). The 
Savior Monastery of Saint 
Euthymius is located in the 
heart of Suzdal at 135 Ulitsa 
Lenina. Admission is 400  
Russian Rubles (about $7) for 
all-access to the site, with an 
additional 100 Rubles to visit 
the dungeon.

WHERE TO  
STAY AND EAT
Suzdal offers many accommo-
dation and food choices.  
The Nikolaevsky Posad 
(nposad.ru) at 138 Ulitsa 
Lenina, is almost directly 
across from Saint Euthymius. 
Its complex features several 
villa-style buildings that 
include many amenities.  
Travelers can enjoy fine dining 
on the hotel grounds at 
Opokhmelochnaya Inn,  
a cozy spot with a summer 
terrace, an old wood stove, 
and eighteenth-century decor. 
Menu items feature entrées 
cooked over an open fire. 

WHAT ELSE TO 
SEE AND DO
Suzdal is rich in thirteenth- 
through nineteenth-century 
architecture, and the scale of 
the city is such that multiple 
sites can be visited in a lei-
surely half-day stroll. The 
Suzdal Kremlin, which pre-
dates Moscow’s by 300 years,  
is now a museum. Visitors can 
view its Nativity of the Virgin 
Cathedral and the archbish-
op’s chambers. For details, 
visit www.gorodsuzdal.ru.

WHEN 
YOU GO

R U S S I A

St. Petersburg

F I N L A N D

B E L A R U S

L I T H U A N I A

L AT V I A

E S T O N I A

B A LT I C
S E A

Suzdal

Moscow

One of UNESCO’s World Heritage sites, 
the Suzdal Kremlin features the stunning 
Nativity of the Virgin Cathedral (above).
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A German poster 
solicits volunteers 
for the Waffen-SS—
the SS’s elite armed 
force. A large 
number of recruits 
hailed from the 
German-occupied 
Netherlands.
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IN THE 
UNIFORM OF 
THE ENEMY
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Why side with an adversary? There are clues—
and more questions—in the experiences of 
Dutch recruits to the Waffen-SS
By Andrew McGregor

L
ost and near-freezing on his first night at the front, without shel-
ter in a Russian December in 1941, Hendrik C. Verton saw what 
he thought would be his salvation: a German military bus slanted 
to one side of the road ahead. He and a fellow soldier approached 
and, unable to force the door open, scratched at the frost on the 
bus windows. What they saw inside left Verton “shaken to the 
core”: dozens of motionless German soldiers, frozen solid as they 

sat upright in their seats. For the 18-year-old Dutch SS recruit, it was a 
chilling welcome to the icy horrors of the Eastern Front.

The thought of a Dutch Nazi collaborator might leave present-day 
students of the war unnerved. The Netherlands’ role in World War II 
generally evokes images of Anne Frank and family; of Operation 
Market Garden, celebrated in the book and movie A Bridge Too Far;  
of the liberation battles of 1945; and of the Dutch Resistance, of which 
much has been written. In the wartime Netherlands, however, collabo-
ration was far from uncommon: far more Hollanders fought on behalf 
of the Nazis than in the armed resistance to the German occupation  
of their country. 

Verton and his compatriots were among the 22,000 to 25,000 Dutch 
who served in the Waffen-SS, the elite armed wing of the SS—the Nazi 
Party’s Schutzstaffel or “Protective Echelon”—infused with the doc-
trines of National Socialism and loyalty to Adolf Hitler. The armed 

resistance, in contrast, numbered only 
between 5,000 to 12,000, most joining in the 
last year of the war. 

THE NETHERLANDS HAD SUFFERED 
greatly from the global economic collapse in 
the prewar years, and its residents viewed 
Germany’s financial recovery under National 
Socialism with envy and suspicion. The Neth-
erlands’ own National Socialist party, the 
NSB, had strengthened throughout the 1930s. 
“National Socialism promised a better life,” 
explained Gerardus Mooyman, son of a dairy 
farmer from the Netherlands’ heartland, who 
joined the Waffen-SS at just 17. In Holland’s 
underfunded military, the rifles and artillery 
pieces dated to the nineteenth century, the 
ranks were thin, and morale at rock-bottom. 
With military spending at a minimum, Hol-
land hoped to fend off German expansionism 
with a policy of strict neutrality. But in May 
1940, German airborne troops easily leap-
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frogged Holland’s defenses, triggering the 
country’s surrender just six days later. The 
disciplined enthusiasm of the well-equipped 
German troops left impressionable Dutch-
men like Hendrik Verton in awe. 

Young Hendrik had the fresh face and 
healthy physique of one who grew up out-
doors. His father, a small-scale industrialist, 
admired what he saw as Germany’s superior 
technology and work ethic, and passed those 
views on to his children. With little exposure 
to the world beyond his conservative Chris-
tian family and his island home of Schouwen-
Duiveland, near the Belgian border, Verton 
absorbed these values. For young men like 
him, the SS motto, “My honor is my loyalty,” 
were words to be taken seriously. Despite con-
stant anti-German propaganda in the Nether-
lands, Verton and his comrades were envious 
when they saw photos of Hitler Youth riding 
motorcycles or f lying gliders. Verton and 
friends shared a growing view that the Neth-
erlands was a European backwater, while 
Nazi Germany represented the future. 

The SS took advantage of such sentiment. 
With the Wehrmacht dominating military 
recruitment in Germany, the SS looked 
beyond German borders for suitable recruits, 

initially focusing on the Germanic nations of 
Europe—those with “Aryan” credentials, 
including the Netherlands, Sweden, Norway, 
Denmark, and Belgium. As the war pro-
gressed and the male Aryan population bled 
out on Europe’s battlefields, the SS and the 
German regular army began recruiting from 
France, Croatia, Bosnia, Latvia, Estonia, 
Spain, Finland, India, Central Asia, and the 
millions of Volksdeutsche—ethnic Germans 
living in Eastern Europe for centuries, many 
of whom spoke little or no German. 

IN THE EARLY DAYS of the war, the Waffen-
SS had a reputation as an elite unit of intelli-
gent, athletic, and fearless young men. 
Hendrik’s older brother Evert was the first in 
his family to join. When a uniformed Evert 
returned home for Christmas 1940 with the 
Death’s Head badge on his cap and radiating 
enthusiasm for the “New Europe,” Hendrik 
was full of resolve: “I decided to follow him 
and nothing would deter me.”

Hendrik explained that his brother had 
chosen to don “the uniform of the enemy” 
because he was “willing to make a sacrifice for 
this fatherland, in the Europe of the future.” 
Dutch recruits had various motivations for S
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Enthusiastic Dutch 
volunteers of the 
Waffen-SS head off  
for duty on the Eastern 
Front in 1942. 

To Hendrik  
Verton and 
friends, the 
Netherlands 
was a 
European 
backwater, 
while Nazi 
Germany 
represented 
the future.
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Glider clubs for 
Hitler Youth (top) 
helped create future 
Luftwaffe pilots. 
Images like this 
sparked envy in 
young Dutchmen 
like Hendrik Verton 
(above).

joining the Waffen-SS beyond its stated goal of 
destroying Russian Bolshevism to create a 
“New Europe.” Some wanted to avoid forced 
labor or legal problems; others sought adven-
ture or—as their homeland starved in 1944—
the prospect of eating three meals a day. In 
later stages of the war, recruitment even 
offered release from prison. Some with no NSB 
background joined simply to rebel against 
their non-Fascist parents. Anti-Semitism may 
have played a part for some, but there was 
ample opportunity to engage in anti-Semitic 
activities in the local Dutch police services 
with little risk to life and limb. Few recruits 
hailed from the defeated Dutch army, though 
at least one would-be professional soldier vol-
unteered because he was unhappy with the 
training he had received there.

All senior officers, most of their subordi-
nates, and nearly all the NCOs in the Dutch 
Waffen-SS units were German. Training was 
a grueling physical process that, one recruit 
said, “left my tongue hanging like a red tie.” 
The motto of the training camps was “Praise 
be to all that toughens.” Verton observed that 
“our typical Dutch liberal mentality” was not 
always in sync with SS expectations. Dutch 
recruits quickly learned that religious rituals 

such as saying grace before dinner were 
unwelcome in the SS training camps. On 
graduation, the volunteers took a loyalty 
oath to Hitler and each had his blood 
type tattooed under his left arm. The 
tattoo, given only to members of the SS, 
was intended to speed medical treat-
ment on the battlefield. The confident Nazis 
never considered the tattoos’ implications in 
the case of defeat.

HENDRIK VERTON WAS ASSIGNED to the 
5th SS Panzer Division Wiking, which, by May 
1941, had more than 600 Dutch troops under 
the command of General Felix Steiner. 
Steiner, 45, was a veteran Prussian officer and 
early Nazi Party member. With fellow Prus-
sian general Paul Hausser, Steiner shaped the 
foreign volunteers of the Waffen-SS into an 
aggressive fighting force.

Verton served in the division’s Westland 
regiment alongside Danes, Nor wegians, 
Flemings, and Germans, assisting in the inva-
sion of Russia in the summer 1941 as part of 
Operation Barbarossa. They quickly discov-
ered that reality in Russia bore no similarity 
to the boldly colored SS recruiting posters 
show ing Dutchmen in pressed German  
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uniforms trampling the Bolshevik “barbar-
ians” with ease. “We had not found ‘adven-
ture,’ nor the ‘laurel-leaves of victory,’” Verton 
later wrote, “but mud, lice, polar conditions 
and death.” The Dutch soon began to encoun-
ter the remains of comrades whom the Rus-
sians had taken prisoner and tortured or 
mutilated. “We kept a finger on the trigger and 
had the smell of burning villages in our nos-
trils,” Verton recalled.

At the front, death lurked behind every 
shadow and spread across the landscape in 
the howling winds of the night. Sentries dis-
appeared in the darkness; patrols came to a 
bloody end from well-hidden mines; and, as 
winter cold advanced, peaceful blankets of 
snow concealed Siberians tunneling up to 
German positions. Moments of astounding 
carnage at times shattered the daily routine of 
fear and attrition.

In the early hours of November 19, 1941, 
Verton’s unit watched as 1,000 Russian caval-
rymen, sabers shining in the rising sun, gal-
loped toward the regiment’s modern German 

machine guns. Many years later Verton 
described how the “snow-covered low land 
was turned into a bloodstained battlefield 
between volleys from the machine-guns and 
mortars, splintering, catapulting everything 
in its path eight meters into the air. It was sui-
cide by slaughter.”

WHILE GERMAN ARMIES STORMED their 
way through the Russian steppes, the SS 
began recruiting European “Legions” based 
on national origin, unlike the mixed unit  
to which Verton belonged. Wearing the 
orange, white, and blue crest of Holland’s his-
toric “Prince’s Flag,” a Dutch SS Legion 
arrived in the swamps and forests of the East-
ern Front in the midst of the 1941-42 winter—
the coldest in 140 years, with -52 degrees 
Fahrenheit recorded. 

Hobnailed leather boots conducted the 
cold, leading to frostbite and amputations; 
Finnish allies, accustomed to the Arctic chill, 
said the Dutch might as well run around in the 
snow in their socks. Steel helmets did the 
same, causing soldiers to suddenly drop dead 
when their cerebral fluids froze. Men wore 
every piece of clothing they possessed. Yet in 
the firestorm of combat, the volunteers 
sweated so much they had to fight the urge to 
tear off their coats, an impulse that would lead 
to certain death. The men were forced to use 
hand grenades to excavate the frozen soil for 
graves for fallen comrades.

Mail from home was infrequent—Dutch 
postal officials choosing to dump rather than 
deliver letters to the Eastern Front as an act of 
resistance. Later in the war, the Dutch Resis-
tance took to killing close relatives of Waffen-
SS volunteers. In early 1943 the father of 
Verton’s best friend in the SS was murdered in 
northern Holland while riding home on a 
bicycle. The friend himself had died from a 
mortar shell attack a year earlier. 

The most famous Dutch Waffen-SS soldier 
emerged in the bitter fighting outside Lenin-
grad, as Russian troops and armor struggled 
to break the German stranglehold on the city. 
Gerardus Mooyman, the dairy farmer’s son, 
had already been at the front for over a year, 
earning the Iron Cross First and Second 
Class. At just 19—looking more like a member 
of the Hitler Youth than an SS combat vet-
eran—he performed a spectacular feat at Lake 
Ladoga, 25 miles east of Leningrad. In Febru-
ary 1943 Mooyman destroyed 13 Russian TA
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For the Dutch 
volunteers (outside 
Moscow in 1941, 
top) the fighting in 
Russia was 
nightmarish, as 
men succumbed  
to the Red Army 
and the extreme 
cold (bottom). 
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tanks in a single day with a Pak-40 antitank 
gun—part of his wartime total of 23 tanks put 
out of action. His commanders and comrades 
believed him fearless, but in truth he was 
scared of dying and even more frightened of 
becoming a prisoner of the Russians.

The young volunteer went on to become the 
first non-German to be awarded Germany’s 
highest decoration, the Knight’s Cross. The 
Waffen-SS removed Mooyman from the front-
lines to send him on a seemingly endless round 
of propaganda events intended to inspire other 
young Dutchmen to feats of courage. Photos 
show Mooyman looking bewildered and a bit 
overwhelmed. “It irritated me when the Nazis 
used me as some sort of publicity object,” he 
told a Dutch magazine 26 years later. “When 
[they] wished to name a square after me, I 
refused because other warriors, who had died 
in battle, were just as brave as me. Battle fasci-
nated me many times more than all the trim-
ming that came with it.” 

AS THE WAR GROUND ON, new Dutch 
Waffen-SS units arose to replace those lost in 
combat. After suffering more than 80 percent 
casualties in Russia, the Dutch Legion was 
disbanded in April 1943; survivors merged 
with Norwegian and Latvian units to form a 
new battle group. In October, other veteran 
Legionnaires, fresh Dutch recruits, and 
Romanian Volksdeutsche formed an SS Ned-
erland Panzergrenadier Brigade. Following 
the German practice of manipulating nation-
alist sentiment when it was in their favor, the 
brigade’s two regiments bore the names of 
prominent Dutch figures. 

The Nederland Brigade carried out opera-
tions against partisans in Croatia, routinely 
hanging its prisoners. The unit then moved 
north to Leningrad as part of Felix Steiner’s 
III SS (Germanic) Panzer Corps to face over-
whelming numbers of Russians. Steiner 
praised the brigade’s performance against a 
January 1944 Soviet offensive launched from 

Dutch 
volunteers 
quickly 
found that 
reality in 
Russia bore 
no similarity 
to boldly 
colored SS 
recruiting 
posters.

The first non-German to receive 
the Knight’s Cross, Dutchman 
Gerardus Mooyman, 19, speaks 
to members of the press.
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the Oranienbaum pocket, a Soviet stronghold 
west of Leningrad that German forces had 
failed to take in 1941. In a week-long struggle 
the Dutch helped prevent the Soviets from 
collapsing the German flank. Steiner declared 
he was “proud to have such troops in the Ger-
manic Corps.”

The brigade again proved its worth in the 
defense of the German line along Estonia’s 
Narva River beginning in February 1944, 
where the large number of foreign SS fighters 
there led to survivors calling it “the Battle of 
the European SS.” The Dutch once more won 
praise from Steiner—but by the end of March, 
the horrific fighting there had cost the brigade 
one- to two-thirds of its strength. In July 
1944, Soviet air force attacks obliterated the 
remnants of one of the brigade’s regiments.

With Allied troops entering the Nether-
lands in early September, and the Dutch 
Resistance promising an imminent day of ret-
ribution for collaborators they termed 
“Hatchet Day,” the NSB collapsed in a frenzied 
panic. On September 5, 1944, 65,000 NSB 
members took to the trains and roads in a 
flight to Germany. Though some later drifted 
back after the Allied liberation of the Nether-
lands was delayed, their authority had van-
ished in the spectacle that became known as 
“Mad Tuesday.” 

As 1945 began, Soviet forces trapped the 
Nederland Brigade’s remaining regiment on 
Latvia’s Courland Peninsula, reducing it to 80 
men. The survivors withdrew by sea, and the 
unit was reconstituted with Dutch, German, 
and Romanian Volksdeutsche reinforcements 
in West Prussia, only to be shattered again by 
the Russian offensive in Pomerania beginning 
in February 1945. In Hungary, other Dutch SS 

troops in the Wiking Division engaged in a 
vain attempt to hold off advancing Russian 
armies before the Soviet forces drove them 
into Austria and American internment. 

In the Netherlands the SS raised a new, 
understrength Waffen-SS division in Febru-
ary 1945. Much of that unit died at the start of 
the Battle of Berlin. The Red Army shot mem-
bers that it took prisoner; others surrendered 
to advancing Americans. That March a new SS 
Home Guard division, organized under a vet-
eran Nazi, fought Canadian and British troops  
on the lower Rhine, even clashing with mem-
bers of a unit attached to the British Second 
Army of Dutch troops who had escaped the 
German invasion.

As Canadian forces closed in, a former 
Dutch Legion soldier wounded on the Eastern 
Front, Andries Jan Pieters, organized an anti-
Resistance group that indulged in rape and 
torture to such a disturbing degree that an SS 
commander ordered their arrest. (The Dutch 
government would execute Pieters in 1952.) 

Hendrik Verton finished the war in the 
German city of Breslau (today Wrocław, 
Poland) as part of the ad-hoc Waffen-SS Regi-
ment Besslein. By April 1, 1945, artillery, 
bombers, and rockets had turned Breslau into 
a black, mushroom cloud-capped inferno. 
Damaged sewers and decomposing bodies 
made the air unbreathable. Conditions were 
so intolerable that 100 to 120 citizens and sol-
diers killed themselves each day. In the midst 
of this cauldron, Verton and each of his com-
rades received a bottle of wine from a Nazi 
Party propaganda officer to celebrate the 
Führer’s April 20 birthday. The Russians 
intensified their bombardment to mark the 
occasion. Eight days later, a sniper’s bullet 
tore into Verton’s arm. On May 6, 1945—two 
days before the German surrender—the 
82-day siege came to an end.

OF THE 25,000-SOME DUTCH who served 
in the Waffen-SS, one quarter to one-third 
were killed. Four Dutch volunteers received 
the Knight’s Cross.

Many of their countrymen who had suf-
fered under Nazi rule back home called for 
executing returning Dutch Waffen-SS men 
after the war. The government stripped them 
of their citizenship, but most of the volunteers 
received relatively light sentences of four to 
five years. Those who fought against the 
Western Allies received longer sentences.

Of the 
25,000 
Dutch who 
served  
in the 
Waffen-SS, 
one quarter 
to one-third 
were killed.

Dutch Waffen-SS 
commanders Felix 
Steiner (left) and Paul 
Hausser—both 
German generals; 
Hausser led a 
postwar effort to clear 
the Waffen-SS name, 
claiming its troops 
were “soldiers like 
any other.” 
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anti-Communism as its motivation, claiming 
“The SS was really the NATO army in proto-
type.” That assertion forms the core of most 
rev isionist accounts of the Wa f fen-SS, 
although few historians take it seriously. 

AFTER HIS HOMEFRONT TOUR, Gerardus 
Mooyman returned to combat at the Narva 
Front in 1944 as an SS-Untersturmführer, or 
second lieutenant. In May 1945 American 
troops captured him in Germany; he escaped 
twice before a Dutch court in 1946 sentenced 
him to six years in prison. He served three of 
those years and moved to northern Holland 
where, unlike many of his comrades, his coun-
trymen forgave his SS service as a youthful 
indiscretion. Mooyman claimed to have been 
“devastated” when he learned of the extent of 
Nazi crimes and read books about these 
events, which made him “wake up at night 
screaming.” He died in a car crash in 1987. 

The Soviets took Hendrik Verton prisoner 
at Breslau on May 9, 1945. He tried to remove 
his blood-type tattoo, but his captors, who 
separated the SS from other prisoners for 
“special treatment,” regarded the resulting 
scar as proof of his SS membership. Much to 
his surprise, though, the sniper’s bullet wound 
to his arm got him released, even as his sick 
and injured comrades were bundled off to 
Siberian Gulags. Verton thought a young 
female Russian doctor may have had sympa-
thy for him, but admitted he didn’t know why 
he had been spared harsher treatment.

To avoid reprisals at home Verton remained 
in Germany, not returning to the Netherlands 
until 1954, when the Dutch government 
offered amnesty to remaining Waffen-SS 
members. He died there in March 2006, three 
years after composing his memoir, In the Fire 
of the Eastern Front. Like so many of its type, 
his account diminished the inf luence of 
National Socialism on Waffen-SS volunteers 
while emphasizing the importance of the 
anti-Communist crusade.

Verton, unlike Mooyman, was largely 
unapologetic. “Sacrifice was the fate of the 
‘volunteers.’” Verton said. “The harvest of 
sowing their anti-Communist seeds was defa-
mation, and persecution was the tragedy of 
their honor.” For Hendrik Verton, enduring 
the horrors that began his first night at the 
front when he peered through a bus window at 
his frozen comrades was simply the price 
demanded of “idealists” such as himself. 

An SS regiment’s 
dead lie strewn in 
Russian snow. 
Survivors returning 
to the Netherlands 
faced another battle 
after the war.

Reintegrating these young men back into 
Dutch society was a challenge—most had been 
thoroughly indoctrinated in Nazi precepts. It 
was doubted whether some could ever be 
cured of the anti-Semitism they had absorbed 
in the SS. Some Dutch Waffen-SS veterans 
apparently regained their citizenship by fight-
ing in Indonesia in 1945-49 against indepen-
dence fighters seeking to overthrow the Dutch 
colonial regime. 

SS General Paul Hausser led a postwar 
movement to sanitize the Waffen-SS’s record 
by shifting the blame for atrocities. As a pro-
fessional Prussian soldier with no desire to go 
down in posterity as the leader of a gang of 
war criminals, Hausser emphasized the broad 
European makeup of the SS and identified 
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SURPRISE, 
KILL, 
VANISH
American and Norwegian 
operatives dropped into 
occupied Norway on a 
mission of sabotage
By Steven Trent Smith



Already a decorated 
veteran of special 
operations, Major 
William Colby (third 
from left) led a team  
on the army’s first and 
only combined ski-
parachute operation.C
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N
early 200 miles south of the Arctic 
Circle, Jaevsjo Lake neatly bisects 
the border between Norway and 
Sweden. The surrounding mountain 
fastness is tranquil, especially in the 
winter, when a deep blanket of snow 
covers the landscape. But at mid-

night on March 24, 1945, eight American B-24 
bombers shattered the stillness as they circled 
above the frozen lake. The crews, peering 
through the miserable icy conditions, were 
searching for signal bonfires the Norwegian 
Resistance had lit for them. 

Aboard the lead B-24, Major William E. 
Colby and three fellow commandos checked 
their parachutes and awaited the jump order. 
Their mission, dubbed Operation Rype, was 
no easy feat. Working on behalf of the Office 
of Strategic Services (OSS), Colby would lead a 
35-man team to sabotage the Nordland Rail-
way, thereby impeding the exodus of 150,000 
German troops from northern Norway. It  
was a task that would test Colby and his men  
mentally and physically, and foreshadow an 
accomplished and sometimes fraught high-
stakes career.  

When the green light came on and the 
jumpmaster gave the signal, Colby dropped 
through the open hatch into the frigid night. 

THE OSS WAS CREATED on June 13, 1942, 
under the overall command of the joint chiefs 
of staff. In addition to collecting and analyz-
ing strategic intelligence, the new agency  
conducted “special activities,” including clan-
destine actions. President Franklin D. Roos-
evelt picked fellow Columbia Law School 
classmate and World War I Medal of Honor 
recipient William J. “Wild Bill” Donovan to 
head the spy organization.

In early 1943 OSS officers paid a visit to the 
99th Infantry Battalion (Separate), then 
training at Camp Hale in the Colorado Rock-
ies. Made up of ethnic Norwegians, the battal-
ion was one of several U.S. Army units created 
to take advantage of foreign language speak-
ers. The OSS was seeking volunteers for “extra 
hazardous duty in Norway.” It chose 74 men 
from the 99th and transferred them to their 
new base at the Congressional Country Club 
in Bethesda, Maryland. There, as the army’s 
new Norwegian Special Operations Group 
(NORSO), the commandos underwent exten-
sive and grueling training on fairways and 
greens hastily converted into firing ranges 

The pilot 
missed the 
target by 
20 miles; 
Colby and 
his team 
landed in  
a German-
occupied 
village.

and obstacle courses. They also learned 
arcane techniques such as small-unit amphib-
ious penetrations and how to commandeer 
and drive a train. Demolition and field combat 
were taught at “Area B” in the nearby Catoctin 
Mountain area—today’s Camp David. 

The NORSOs arrived in England in Decem-
ber 1943, where they quickly earned them-
selves a reputation as “two-fisted, power-
drinking, hell-raisers,” recalled Tech Sergeant 
Karl Hoffman. Things got so bad, said Hoff-
man, that “half the boys were in the stockade 
every Monday.” After a drunken incident 
involving British Army officers, the Norwe-
gians were relocated to isolated quarters, 
where they eagerly waited to engage the forces 
that occupied their homeland.

 
MINNESOTA-BORN William Egan Colby 
was a good choice to lead Operation Rype. The 
son of a career army officer, he grew up in far-
flung locales like Georgia, Vermont, Panama, 
and China. His peripatetic childhood nur-
tured a lifelong curiosity about the world, and 
he was always longing to visit new places and 
experience new things. In 1936, at age 16, he 
seriously considered joining the Americans 
fighting for the Republican cause in the Span-
ish Civil War. He instead chose a more prosaic 
path, taking up a scholarship to Princeton 
University, where he studied political science. 
After graduating, like Roosevelt and Dono-
van, Colby attended Columbia Law School, 
but with war clouds brewing, he dropped out 
after his first year. Then, in August 1941, he 
joined the army, which commissioned him a 
second lieutenant. 

Colby’s first posting was the field artillery 
school at Fort Sill, Oklahoma. From there he 
joined an ill-conceived army attempt to 
develop an airborne artillery unit. Colby 
thought the idea “laughable,” but figured he 
would at least get a parachute rating out of it. 
He did, along with a grounding in demolition 
and small arms. But after completing train-
ing, Colby soon grew fed up of waiting to get 
into the war. In October 1943 he learned that 
the OSS was seeking officers who spoke 
French and were “looking for adventure over-
seas.” Naturally, he was interested. 

The recruiter was impressed by the young 
officer’s qualifications—parachute, explosives, 
ordnance, and personal combat training—and 
noted that he was physically fit, well traveled, 
and spoke passable French. The OSS ordered T
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The army recruited Colby (here as  
a lieutenant) for its “Jedburgh” commando 
program. After rigorous training (middle), 
he dropped from modified B-24s (bottom) 
into occupied areas to conduct sabotage.

Colby to Washington, DC, to begin intensive 
schooling in guerrilla tactics. The army wanted 
to make him a “Jedburgh”—a member of an 
elite group of three-man teams, comprising a 
British or American special operations officer, 
a French liaison officer, and a radioman. 

The Jedburgh program’s motto, “Surprise, 
kill, and vanish,” neatly encapsulated its mis-
sion to organize, train, and lead French resis-
tance groups against German targets. Their 
teams parachuted into France to work closely 
with partisans to sabotage enemy facilities. 

On August 14, 1944, Colby and his team 
jumped from one of the “Carpetbagger” B-24 
Liberators painted black and specially modi-
fied to accommodate the Jedburghs’ para-
chute drops. Unfor tunately, their pilot 
miscalculated the target by 20 miles, and the 
team landed in the middle of a German- 
occupied village. They quickly scampered out 
to the countryside without stopping to collect 
their supply containers and special radio set.

The team soon got over its initial difficulties 
and began the chore of trying to unite disparate 
French factions. Their efforts were so success-
ful that young Colby found himself command-
ing a 6,000-man force of irregular fighters. But 
not all of them were as loyal as he might have 
thought. One day, while riding through the city 
of Lyon with rebel leader Roger Bardet, Colby 
suddenly realized the Frenchman was taking 
him to Gestapo headquarters. He knew that in 
German hands he would be brutally interro-
gated and summarily executed. As the car 
slowed for a turn, Colby flung open the door 
and ran off into the city’s labyrinthine confu-
sion of narrow streets. It was hours before he 
was safely back with loyal compatriots. 

In the last week of August, the Jedburghs 
were ordered to secure Lieutenant Gen-

eral George S. Patton’s right flank as 
his Third Army pursued retreat-
i ng G er m a n for c e s ac r o s s 

France. Mission accomplished, 
Colby returned to OSS Special Forces Head-
quarters (SFHQ) in London. His commanders 
gave him high marks—six out of six “superior” 
ratings—and awarded him the Bronze Star 
and the French Croix de Guerre for his Jed-
burgh service. Orders were afoot to send him 
home for a rest, but the exigencies of war 
intervened. When SFHQ was casting about 
for someone to lead the NORSOs on a mission 
to their native land, a senior OSS officer sug-
gested: “Send Colby. He won’t fuck it up.” 
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ON NOVEMBER 1, 1944, Major Colby took 
command of Unit A, 2nd Contingent (Norwe-
gian OG) at Dalnaglar Castle in Scotland. The 
NORSOs themselves were fresh off a series  
of missions in the Yonne Valley, southeast of 
Paris. On August 1 a team of 17 commandos 
had participated in Operation Percy Red,  
successfully conducting ambushes against 
German trains and trucks. Other NORSOs 
took part in similar operations that summer, 
with assignments that flip-flopped between 
blowing up and preserving infrastructure. 

Colby joined his men at nearby Glenshee 
Mountain for intensive cross-country ski 
training. He did not stand out in the group of 
burly Nordic six-footers. At five feet, eight 
inches on a spare 135-pound frame, what the 
major lacked in brawn he more than made up 
with deep reservoirs of strength and stamina 
that would power him through the fraught 
times ahead. “Screaming dynamite” his men 
liked to say.

In early 1945 SFHQ tasked the NORSOs 
with destroying railway facilities in Northern 
Norway in the effort to slow the German 
army’s evacuation. For Operation Rype—
“grouse” in Norwegian—it chose as its pri-
mary target the 335-foot Grana Bridge, near 
the village of Snåsa.

Colby and his three companions para-
chuted onto the ice at Jaevsjo Lake on March 
24th, 1945. When the team rendezvoused 
with the patriots’ reception committee, Colby 
exchanged passwords with the leader. 

“Is the fishing good in this lake?” Colby 
asked. The response should have been, “Yes, 
especially in the winter.” But the Norwegian 
fumbled the answer. The commandos drew 
their weapons—but luckily one of them recog-
nized the local commander. Pistols were hol-
stered and there were smiles and handshakes 
all around.

Over the course of the long night, 12 more 
OSS operatives straggled out of the forest—but 
the group still fell far short of the expected 31 
men. Three of the B-24s had been unable to 
locate the lake and returned to Scotland. 
Another bomber unknowingly dropped its 
five NORSOs into neutral Sweden. The next 
morning, Colby’s diminished force, aided by 
snowshoe-clad horses, braved temperatures of 
-20 degrees Fahrenheit to retrieve equipment 
and supplies the bombers dropped. 

A few days later they again heard B-24s 
overhead. Colby wrote, “The weather had been 

German forces relied 
on the Nordland 
Railway to move 
troops home to resist 
the Allies, so Colby’s 
NORSO commandos 
targeted rail bridges 
(like this one at Otta, 
bottom) for sabotage.
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guided the men down along a steep, rocky 
stream. By nightfall they were within striking 
distance of the objective. Hijacking a train was 
still Plan A, but when residents told them 
that none were expected soon, the 
NORSOs fell back on Plan B: simply 
blowing up the bridge.

After cutting phone and telegraph 
lines, Rype’s demolition expert, 
Lieutenant Glen Farnsworth, and 
three Norwegians set the charges on 
the span while the others kept an eye 
out for the enemy. At 6:30 a.m., Colby 
gave the order. “The second Farnsworth 
touched the wires and the TNT went off, the 
structure vanished,” he later wrote. “The 
happy men stood around with smiles on their 
grimy, weary faces. At last they had done 
something, and the Nordland Railway was 
stopped.” The thunderous noise woke up 
every German soldier for miles around. Wast-
ing no time, the NORSOs pointed their ski tips 
eastward and dashed off toward their base. 
Before long, an enemy spotter plane circled 
overhead, searching for them.

Halfway back to Jaevsjo, Colby called for a 
halt to give the team a breather. The men were 
exhausted and had been without sleep for two 
days. But their guerilla liaison, Herbert Hel-
gesen, rushed up and told them that 50 
German mountain troops had followed their 
tracks in the snow and were hot on their tail. 

The NORSOs began skiing for their lives. 
“If you can’t outski the Germans, you will not 
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perfect, but this was the great north, cradle of 
tempests, and in seconds a mist out of Hamlet 
shrouded the lake.” So there was no drop—and 
with no way to contact the aircraft, Colby 
could only stew in frustration as the sound of 
the engines grew faint. Three of the Liberators 
made it home, but the fourth crashed in Scot-
land’s Orkney Islands, killing 13 men. At dawn 
on April 6 a final attempt was made to fly in 
the rest of the team. But the cloud cover per-
sisted and the planes turned back. As they did, 
the OSS men heard a muffled explosion to the 
north. One of the B-24s had crashed; another 
12 men perished. SFHQ said they would not try 
another personnel drop.

Major Colby now faced a dilemma. Attack-
ing the heavily guarded Grana Bridge, 24 
miles west of his camp—as the grouse flies—
would be too risky an undertaking without his 
whole team. “Avoid unequal contact with the 
enemy,” read his orders. So he shifted gears 
and considered his options. The NORSOs 
would capture a train (as they had been taught 
to do), steam down the line while blowing up 
tunnels and bridges, and then derail the 
engine and cars. “Our plan was lifted bodily 
from the history of the West,” Colby wrote, 
only half-jokingly. “We hoped to succeed by 
sheer bravado.”

From his shortlist of secondary targets, he 
chose the bridge at Tangen. It wasn’t much of 
a span: four 36-foot steel I-beams crossing a 
13-foot creek. But unlike Grana Bridge, 
Tangen was unguarded. And its destruction 
would halt traffic on the railroad for at least a 
few days. 

On April 9 Colby led the Rype unit on a cir-
cuitous 100-mile journey on skis from Jaevsjo 
to their objective. Each man, with 60 pounds 
of rations and ammunition in his pack, took 
turns towing a sled stacked with 180 pounds 
of high explosives. Shortly after leaving camp 
they ran headlong into a sleet storm that sty-
mied their progress. After sheltering for the 
night in a mountain cabin, the NORSOs 
pushed on through thick forests and across 
barren plateaus. The next night they stayed in 
the vacant summer retreat of a Nazi sympa-
thizer. The place was well stocked with liquor, 
which the men downed with gusto in their 
best “hell-raisers” fashion.

BY APRIL 14 the team reached a ridge above 
Tangen and got their first glimpse of the bridge, 
less than two miles distant. A local scout 

While traversing the 
frigid landscape,  
the commandos 
carried with them all 
the equipment and 
rations for their 
entire journey.

N O R W A Y

Namsos Harbor

Snåsa Lake
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return,” warned Sergeant Leif Oistad. The 
group planted land mines in the snow as they 
went. After 56 grueling hours, the team came 
to the base of a long, steep hill, which Colby’s 
map identified as “Sugartop.” The climb was 
tough—tougher than he expected—but helped 
them lose their pursuers. During their ascent, 
Colby passed around white tablets to reinvig-
orate the men; after reaching the summit, 
they renamed the place “Benzedrine Hill.” 

The team entered Sweden on April 18. Just 
after crossing the border they entered the camp 
of a British commando unit, which treated 
them to a feast of elk and fish meatballs. Only 
partially sated, Helgesen said that he wanted “a 
dish of pineapple.” Everybody laughed. “Just 
ask for it,” said Lieutenant Tom Sather. “It’ll be 
on the next [supply] plane.” More laughter.

When the Rypes got back to Jaevsjo, they 
found five men waiting for them—the group 
who had inadvertently parachuted into 
Sweden. Braced by the reinforcements, Bill 
Colby moved forward with a second mission: 
to further disable the Nordland by blowing up 
one and a half miles of track in the mountains 
north of Snåsa Lake at a place called Luru-
dalen. As they were making preparations for 
the raid, a Carpetbagger B-24 dropped sup-
plies, including rations, explosives, uni-
forms—and a case of tinned pineapple. 

On April 23, 1945, Colby led the NORSOs 
toward their new target, reaching it two 
nights later. The major divided the unit into 
eight three-man demolition teams, assigning 
each trio 200 yards of rail to destroy. Arriving 
trackside at 11:30 p.m., they set about their 
business, working quickly while wary of a 
Wehrmacht guardhouse just up the line. 

Once the explosives were set, the team 
regrouped and, at 10 past midnight, the 120 
paired charges detonated almost simultane-
ously. “Then came the Germans like violated 
bees, shooting aimlessly, setting off hundreds 
of flares,” Colby wrote. “We ran.”

The NORSOs hastily donned their skis and 
hightailed it out of Lurudalen. The Germans 
pursued and, at times, closed to within 50 
yards of them. At one point a German bullet 
kicked up a rock that struck Colby in the head. 
After climbing Benzedrine Hill one last time, 
the commandos reached their camp safely.

WHILE AWAITING NEW ORDERS from 
SFHQ, the Rypes went out in search of the 
B-24 they had heard crash in early April. With 
help from a local reindeer herder, the group 
found the wreckage strewn over the bleak 
landscape. They wrapped the 12 bodies in 
parachutes and placed them under a cairn of 
rocks. Colby led a short memorial service, 
ending with a rifle salute that echoed across 
the rocky hills.

After they returned to the lakeside camp, 
trouble found them. On May 2 a five-man 
German patrol stumbled upon the farmhouse 
at Jaevsjo. A tense standoff between the two 
armed groups ensued. The surprised and out-
numbered enemy appeared willing to surren-
der—until a local guerrilla ran out, waving a 
pistol. One of the spooked Germans shot him 
in the stomach and in response, the NORSOs 
“eliminated the entire detail with Tommy 
guns,” Colby recalled.

Just five days later, Germany capitulated 
and the war in Europe was over. On May 12 
the Rypes entered Steinkjer, the largest town 
on Snåsa Lake, for the surrender of the local 
German garrison. Residents went wild. A 
band played the “Star-Spangled Banner”—a 
bit off-key, but thrilling to Colby’s men. In 
Namsos Harbor, Colby accepted the surren-
der of five German navy gunboats. 

In late June, after a short leave in Oslo, the 
NORSO group was repatriated back to the 
States. For his service in Norway, William 
Colby was awarded the Silver Star and the 
Norwegian Saint Olav’s Medal.

While Europe was once again at peace, war 
still raged in the Pacific. The OSS tapped the 
NORSOs for a Jedburgh-like mission to China. 
Colby relished the thought of returning there. 
While the team prepared its transportation 
and awaited final orders, the United States 

The team 
returned to 
the camp, 
but trouble 
found them.  
A German 
patrol 
stumbled 
upon the 
farmhouse 
and a tense 
standoff 
ensued.

After reaching their camp, Colby led 
the team in recovering and burying the 
bodies of 12 commandos who had died 
when their B-24 crashed on April 6.
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dropped the atomic bomb on Hiroshima and, three days later, another 
on Nagasaki. The China operation was scrubbed. As recompense, the 
army offered Colby a place at its Command and General Staff School at 
Fort Leavenworth, a breeding ground for the army’s leaders of tomor-
row. No longer interested in the regular army, he declined.

Colby returned to Columbia University to finish his law degree, got 
married, and started a family. He became an associate at William Don-
ovan’s New York law office and then worked as a federal attorney. But 
he realized that he missed the excitement of the clandestine services. 
In 1950 he rejoined the “old firm,” now with a new acronym: CIA.  
For the first two decades of the Cold War, Colby ran political action 
programs in Europe and Southeast Asia, notably in Vietnam. In 1973 
he was appointed America’s chief spymaster—director of central intel-
ligence. It was the culmination of a long, sometimes tumultuous career 
that began three decades earlier in French fields and Norwegian 
fjords. Colby’s son, Carl, says that of the many things his father accom-
plished, he was “most proud of Operation Rype. It was a seminal expe-
rience for him. It set the tone for the rest of his life.”

The OSS lauded Operation Rype as a “signal success.” The NORSOs 
had completed their mission to block service on the Nordland Railway, 
but that success came at a heavy price: 25 men gave their lives without 
ever stepping foot on Norwegian soil. Today, at the Orkneys’ Scapa 
Flow Museum, there is a small memorial to those aboard the Carpet-
bagger B-24 that crashed there in March 1945. And near the crash site 
of the second B-24, on Mount Plukketjernsasen in northern Norway, is 
a rock pyramid with the names of the lost, who, the final line on the 
bronze plaque says simply, “Died for Democracy.” 

Just days after the conclusion of the 
operation, Colby led the NORSOs in a 
parade (top) celebrating the German 
surrender. He briefly worked as an attorney 
before rejoining the world of espionage, 
becoming the director of central 
intelligence at the CIA in 1973.



WINSTON 
AT WAR
The inexhaustible Churchill seemed 
to comprise many individuals— 
all of them determined to prevail

I n the early hours of May 10, 1940, as German 
soldiers surged forward into Belgium, Hol-
land, and Luxembourg, Britain’s Conserva-
tive Party leadership tapped Winston 
Churchill, 65, to become their country’s next 
prime minister. For the unruly black sheep of 
Parliament, it was a stunning turnaround. 

Churchill had spent much of the 1930s in what he 
called “the wilderness”—a political exile of his 
own making. Now the pugnacious personality 
that had long sidelined Churchill became one of 
England’s most valued assets.
      After warning of the German threat for nearly 
a decade, Churchill understood more acutely 
than most that “the nations which went down 
fighting rose again, but those which surrendered 
tamely were finished.” Maddening at times, fierce 
and funny, savage but with a soft side, Churchill 
provided his nation with a singular focus as the 
dark cloud of Nazism descended over Europe.  
He was, say biographers William Manchester and 
Paul Reid, “a multifarious individual, including 
within one man a whole troupe of characters, 
some of them subversive of one another and none 
feigned.”  Collectively those traits saw Britain 
through its darkest hour.  —Claire Barrett
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Churchill and cigars have become synonymous, with the prime 
minister rarely without one. He smoked the cigar above during a 
portrait session with artist Frank O. Salibury in 1944; the painter 
kept it as a souvenir. The absence of a cigar played a key role in 
another portrait (opposite). Moments after Churchill’s December 
1941 speech to the Canadian parliament, photographer Yousuf 
Karsh prepared to take his photo. Puffing on a cigar, Churchill 
ignored the ashtray the photographer held out. So Karsh stepped 
forward and plucked the cigar from the British leader’s mouth. “He 
looked so beligerent he could have devoured me,” Karsh recalled. 
“It was at that instant that I took the photograph.” 
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A  The prime minister chats with Supreme 
Allied Commander Dwight D. Eisenhower at  
a train station a month before the Normandy 
landings. Churchill’s distinctive garb—a “siren 
suit”—was of his own design: a one-piece 
garment that could be quickly donned before 
taking shelter during the Blitz. Churchill 
regularly wore them while meeting with 
politicians and dignitaries. His habits of dress 
amused his family and staff. Jock Colville, 
Churchill’s assistant private secretary, reported 
that his boss frequently wandered around the 
corridors of No. 10 “wearing a soldier’s steel 
helmet...a crimson dressing gown adorned by 
a golden dragon, and monogrammed slippers 
complete with pom-poms.”

B  Churchill bends to restrain “Blackie,” the 
feline mascot of HMS Prince of Wales, from 
crossing the gangway to an American 
destroyer during the Atlantic Conference  
in August 1941. An animal lover, Churchill 
frequently carried on coversations with his  
own beloved cat Nelson, telling him once that 
he needed to be more stouthearted after the 
large gray feline flinched during an air raid.

C  Accompanied by wife Clementine, 
Churchill tours the bombed-out streets of 
London in 1940. That October Churchill told the 
House of Commons what he found: “On every 
side there is the cry, ‘We can take it,’ but, with 
it, there is also the cry, ‘Give it ‘em back.’” 
London suffered 79 major night raids between 
September 1940 and June 1941 and, by war’s 
end, approximately 43,000 civilians were 
killed. As the city was set ablaze, Churchill 
sought out Londoners, particularly those in the 
East End, who bore the brunt of the Blitz.

D  “He mobilized the English language and 
sent it into battle,” journalist Edward R. Murrow 
said of Churchill—here speaking to the crowd 
at the 1945 Party Conference of the National 
Union of Conservative and Unionist 
Associations. After the fall of France, fear of a 
German invasion pervaded the island nation 
and there was talk of seeking terms with Hitler, 
yet Churchill refused to bow. His famous line, 
“We shall fight them on the beaches” wasn’t 
just rhetoric, however. He expected himself and 
everyone in his cabinet to be willing to die 
“choking on his own blood upon the ground” 
while fighting the Nazis to the last man. 

E  Churchill watches an artillery barrage near 
Florence, Italy, on August 20, 1944. The trip 
seemed to revive Churchill’s spirits. A few 
weeks before, he had complained to his wife,  
“I am an old and weary man. I feel exhausted.” 
He later wrote of a firefight he observed there 
between German and Allied forces: “this was 
the nearest I got to the enemy…and heard the 
most bullets in World War Two.”

WINSTON AT WAR
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F  An avid painter, Churchill completed more  
than 500 paintings throughout his life—but only  
one during the course of  World War II. He created  
a scene from Marrakesh, Morrocco—“The Tower  
of Koutoubia Mosque”—as a gift for President 
Franklin D. Roosevelt shortly after the 1943 
Casablanca Conference. 

G  Churchill intently eyes Roosevelt as the 
president looks out over Marrakesh. After the 
Casablanca Conference, the prime minister 
convinced Roosevelt to delay his trip home and 
accompany him to the Morrocan city, which 
Churchill deemed “the most lovely spot in the 
world.” After Roosevelt’s departure, Churchill 
completed the painting before returning home.

H  Painting gave Churchill—here in Miami Beach, 
Florida, in 1946—the quietude that helped focus his 
unbounded mental energy. While he did not believe 
in an afterlife—only “eternal sleep”—Churchill once 
quipped: “When I get to Heaven I mean to spend a 
considerable portion of my five million years in 
painting, and so get to the bottom of the subject.”

I  The relationship between Churchill and 
Eisenhower—here in Tunisia on Christmas Day 
1943—was often difficult and tumultuous, but 
ultimately amicable. Eisenhower frequently 
opposed Churchill’s military calculations, leaving 
the prime minister bitter. Yet Churchilll had the 
capacity to—as biographers Manchester and Reid 
put it—“maintain numerous (and often conflicting) 
opinions about a man.”
 
J  Churchill—here in 1928, building a cottage for 
his daughters at his Chartwell estate—found 
physical labor a good counterpart to mental labor. 
He was also at work on a book at the time and wrote 
with satisfaction of laying “200 bricks and 2,000 
words a day.” Bricklaying became a lifelong outlet 
for the man—one made official in the fall of 1928 
when he was inducted into the Amalgamated Union 
of Building Trades Workers. His membership card 
read “Winston S. Churchill, Westerham, Kent. 
Occupation, bricklayer.” 

K  Ever the adventurer, Churchill sits in the the 
copilot’s seat of the Boeing 314 flying boat Berwick 
in January 1942. Liking to be in the thick of it, 
Churchill was firmly at the helm of the British war 
effort. He refused to delegate any of his duties to his 
staff and, while he never overruled his military 
advisers, he gave his opinions freely and often. “We 
are all worms,” he said early in his six decades-long 
career—even then convinced of his ability to lead. 
“But I do believe I am a glow-worm.”

WINSTON AT WAR
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AN ILL WIND
As Japanese terror weapons descended 
through American skies, the U.S. government 
struggled to balance secrecy with public safety
By Daniel B. Moskowitz



American military 
and government 
officials mill around 
a deflated but 
complete Japanese 
balloon bomb 
discovered near 
Burns, Oregon, on 
February 23, 1945. 
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A 
Japanese weapon straight out of a 
pulp science-fiction magazine cre-
ated a lot of problems for the U.S. 
government in the waning months of 
World Wa r II—problems not of 
national defense, but of public infor-
mation and morale.

The weapon was a huge balloon made of 
four layers of impermeable mulberry paper. 
Each measured 33 feet in diameter, was 
inflated with 19,000 cubic feet of hydrogen, 
and carried ordnance—usually a 26-pound 
incendiary or 33-pound high-explosive bomb, 
along with four 11-pound incendiaries. The 
plan was to have the balloons ( fusen bakudan 

in Japanese, meaning “fire balloons”; known 
to the Imperial Army by their code name, 
Fu-Go) waft across the Pacific on the jet 
stream that blew eastward from Japan some 
30,000 feet above the earth’s surface. Because 
hydrogen expands when heated by the sun 
and contracts in the cool night air, the bal-
loons were equipped with devices to vent 
hydrogen when they rose above the jet stream 
and jettison ballast when they fell below it. 
When all the ballast had been dropped, the 
balloons—ideally having traveled the 6,200 
miles to hang in the air over the United 
States—would begin releasing their bombs.

Japanese officials estimated that only 10 
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percent would complete the journey, but they 
hoped that the balloons, landing at random 
sites to destroy buildings or set off fires, would 
incite terror among the American population.

Beginning in November 1944, at the start of 
the jet stream’s strongest annual period, the 
Japanese deployed about 9,300 balloons from 
21 launch sites in Japan. An estimated 1,000 
reached North America, with more than 300 
balloons documented. The first-ever weapons 
with intercontinental range, the balloons 
drifted as far east as the Great Lakes. But the 
biggest concentration was in the Western 
states (see “In Harm’s Way,” page 61). Many of 
the bombs did not detonate at all, and those 
that did—with one noteworthy exception—
caused little damage. The November launch 
meant that when the bombs did land and 
explode, the terrain was typically cold and 
wet, and not susceptible to raging fires. 

But while the balloon bombs did not pres-
ent a serious threat to U.S. safety, the poten-
tial for panic was real. To prevent hysteria, the 
U.S. government developed a policy mixing 
candor and secrecy that relied on a strong 
“zip-your-lip” ethos which was a component 
of homefront patriotism. 

Japanese 
officials 
hoped the 
balloons, 
randomly 
landing to 
destroy 
buildings 
or start 
fires, would 
incite 
terror.

The U.S. government’s public information 
response went through three distinct stages, 
which shifted along with knowledge of the 
attempted attacks. When evidence of the bal-
loons first surfaced, authorities were per-
plexed, and Phase I of the public response was 
to admit that uncertainty. Only after it became 
clear that these were Japanese weapons did 
Phase II begin, with the government trying to 
contain public knowledge of the devices. But 
after six people were killed in an encounter 
with a balloon-borne bomb near Bly, Oregon, 
the government’s public information policy 
changed again; in Phase III authorities warned 
citizens of the dangers of the devices. By then 
the Japanese had abandoned the effort, but 
scores of the balloons and their deadly cargo 
still remained in off-the-beaten-path locations.

APPARENTLY THE FIRST of the balloons to 
be discovered in the States landed around 
November 9, 1944, some 50 miles southwest of 
Reno, Nevada. By the time military experts got 
around to investigating it, there was nothing 
left but a few scraps. Residents of Thermopolis, 
Wyoming, reported seeing what they assumed 
was a parachute descend in early December; L
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An intact specimen 
found near Alturas, 
California, was later 
reinflated for study at 
Moffett Air Base (left). 
The balloons carried 
ballast and bombs 
timed to go off at the 
end of their journey (far 
right). Opposite, left: 
men at Moffett restrain 
the inflated balloon. 
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authorities found some bomb fragments near a coal mine and took 
them to the Army Air Base at Casper, Wyoming. 

Then came one near Kalispell, Montana, discovered on December 11 
by a father-and-son team of woodchoppers, O. B. and Owen Hill, who 
thought they had come upon a parachute fragment, and assumed from 
the lettering that it was Japanese. The Hills brought it to the Butte FBI 
office, where analyses of the amount of snow on the balloon concluded 
it had been on the ground at least since November 25. On December 18 
the bureau issued an official announcement about the discovery, iden-
tifying it as part of a balloon that had had an incendiary device and 
detonator attached. 

With no one able to figure out exactly what this debris from the sky 
was, the balloons were not front-page news. But they weren’t secret 
either. Local newspapers ran stories: in Nevada’s Mason Valley News 
on November 17, in the Northern Wyoming Daily News on December 8, 
in the Independent Record of Thermopolis on December 14. The Associ-
ated Press moved a story based on the FBI report that ran in many 
newspapers across the country on December 19. On January 1, 1945, 
the AP ran another story—just three paragraphs long—about a balloon 
found the day before, lodged in a tree in the forest west of Estacada, 
Oregon, and “similar to the one found near Kalispell.” This time the 
FBI refused further comment. But it became increasingly clear that 
the discoveries so far were not isolated incidents. In the week following 
the Estacada discovery, fragments of seven more of the Japanese bal-
loons were found: two in Alaska; two near Medford, Oregon; two in 
California; and one in the Canadian province of Saskatchewan. 

Inevitably, more press coverage followed. Newsweek and Time mag-

azines jumped onboard with short items in 
their first issues of 1945. But the writers 
clearly knew nothing more than what the FBI 
had announced a couple of weeks earlier. The 
Newsweek article, headlined “Balloon Mys-
tery,” summed up the theme of both news-
weeklies: something is going on, but we have 
only questions, no answers. “Had the balloon 
carried any passengers? If so, where were 
they?” Newsweek asked. Time speculated: 
“The balloon had presumably been launched 
from a submarine. But why? If it had carried 
men, where had they parachuted to earth?”

Portland’s The Oregonian not only put the 
story on its front page, but ran a picture of 
troops from the Western Defense Command 
(WDC) hunting through the woods for more 
balloon parts. 

At President Franklin D. Roosevelt’s Janu-
ary 2, 1945, press conference, Earl Godwin, 
NBC’s chief White House correspondent, 
asked, “Have you anything that might interest 
the public about the possibility of a spy offen-
sive as indicated by these paper balloons?” 
FDR’s on-the-record answer: “Quite frankly, I 
haven’t got any more information than you 
have. Obviously, the first thing to do is to find 
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out the origin of the balloons. That is not 
always easy.”

THE ONLY FORMAL CENSORSHIP the 
United States imposed on the press during the 
war was on overseas reporting. But Washing-
ton also exercised substantial control over the 
domestic war news Americans could read and 
hear by pressuring reporters and editors to be 
ever-aware of the need for discretion.

In January 1942 the U.S. Office of Censor-
ship, which reported directly to President Roo-
sevelt, had issued a voluntary code that 
newsmen were expected to follow. It implored 
them not to disseminate any news that could 
help the Axis. The censorship office promised 
to give quick responses to questions from the 
press about whether something could be pub-

lished, and established a 24-hour hotline to 
field press inquiries. The office not only kept its 
promise of giving timely answers, but when the 
answer was “no,” usually gave a confidential 
explanation of why the information had to be 
kept secret. There were no legal penalties for 
violating the code, unless the information 
release was so egregious that it could be prose-
cuted under the 1918 Espionage Act—an action 
considered just once and never invoked. 

Utah State University’s Michael S. Swee-
ney, who wrote the definitive history of the 
Office of Censorship, says: “Civilian censors 
could cajole, suggest, argue, and threaten but 
had no authority to punish beyond publicizing 
the names of violators. They did not need such 
power. The vast majority of journalists 
endorsed the codes as well as the administra-
tion of them.”

Editors went out of their way to comply. 
Newspapers that ran the initial stories about 
the bombs, for instance, first checked with the 
censorship office to see if the articles would 
trigger the code’s caution about items that dis-
cussed “operations, methods, or equipment of 
the United States, its allies, or the enemy.” The 
office gave them all the green light.

None of this pleased the military, which 
realized that even stories that were little more 
than conjecture could confirm to Japan that 
the balloons were reaching the U.S. interior. 
The Oregonian story was the last straw for Brig-
adier General William H. Wilbur, WDC chief of 
staff. Under his orders, intelligence officers on 
January 2, 1945, phoned the three primary 
wire services and six other major news outlets 
and asked them to hold off making public any 
details of any balloon landings until further 
notice. The press response: let’s see what the 
Office of Censorship has to say.

In fact, the office had a policy against 
requesting the national press to refrain from 
publishing stories that had already appeared 
in local outlets. Byron Price, the executive 
news director of AP whom Roosevelt had 
tapped to head the office, refused to waive that 
policy. But other government entities put pres-
sure on Price and in less than a week he 
reversed himself. He sent a confidential memo 
to all American news outlets warning that 
“any balloons approaching the United States 
from outside its borders can be enemy attacks” 
and imploring that there be no dissemination 
of news about locating remains of such bal-
loons, for doing so would “aid the enemy.” T
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FBI agent W. B. 
Banister (right) and 
two army officers 
inspect the remains 
of a balloon found 
near Kalispell, 
Montana, by a 
father-and-son 
woodchopping 
team, O. B. and 
Owen Hill, on 
December 11, 1944.
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As they had throughout the war, reporters 
and editors censored themselves. Citizens 
continued to uncover balloon scraps at sites 
including ones near Julian and Red Bluff, Cal-
ifornia, in late January; near Rapid City, 
South Dakota, and Burwell, Nebraska, in Feb-
ruary; and in Pocahontas, Iowa, in mid-
March. By May 12 the list of balloon incidents 
the WDC compiled had reached 150. But in 
those five months, not a word about the bal-
loons appeared in print or in radio newscasts. 
As John Willard, then a reporter at the Helena 
(Montana) Independent Record, recalled more 
than 50 years later, after the Kalispell inci-
dent “we heard stories about other balloon 
bombs landing around the state and talked 
about them in the newsroom. But we just 
didn’t write stories about them.”

The government, though, could hardly 
hope to still the locals at the sites involved. 
Instead, it tried to keep the stories from get-
ting out of hand. As Washington learned more 
about what the balloons were and their intent, 

the military and the FBI worked hand-in-
hand to level with townspeople about the 
devices and underscore that it was their patri-
otic duty to stay mum about it all. 

Typical is the way they handled the discov-
ery on February 23, 1945, by farmer Edwin 
North of an intact balloon snagged in a tree 
some 30 miles north of Manhattan, Kansas. 
With the help of t wo neighbors, Nor th 
deflated the balloon and carted it in a horse-
drawn wagon to the nearby town of Bigelow. 
Bigelow postmistress Lena Potter told histo-
rian Bert Webber: “Ed brought the apparatus 

Wind rustles the 
balloon Edwin North 
found near Bigelow, 
Kansas, on February 
23, 1945 (top). 
Another complete 
balloon, draped 
over a fence 
(above), was 
discovered on 
March 13, 1945—
one of 16 found that 
day alone.
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to me at the Post Office and asked my opinion. 
I said we’d best call the sheriff, who should 
take custody of the mysterious thing.” Sheriff 
Charles A. Anderson in turn handed the issue 
over to the U.S. Army Air Forces base in 
Topeka; the army immediately moved to con-
tain news of the find—which North figured 
was by then known to at least 30 neighbors. 
FBI agents and soldiers formed teams that 
went through Bigelow door-to-door, asking 
residents not to tell anyone about the balloon.

At site after site, most people complied. 
They had been conditioned by a barrage of 
Office of War Information posters with slo-
gans like “Silence Means Security,” “Free 
Speech Doesn’t Mean Careless Talk,” and 
“Loose Talk Can Cost Lives.”  

EVERYTHING CHANGED ON MAY 5, 1945.
That was the day that Archie Mitchell, the 

pastor of the Christian and Missionary Alli-
ance Church in Bly, Oregon, and his pregnant 
wife, Elsie, took five of their Sunday school 
students on a fishing trip to Leonard Creek, 
which wends among ponderosa pines near 
Gearhart Mountain, eight miles northeast  
of Bly. Archie parked the car and began 
unloading food while his wife and the kids, 
ranging in age from 11 to 14, began looking for 
a suitable picnic spot. One of the youngsters 
found something strange on the ground, and 
apparently pulled at it or gave it a good kick.  
It was a balloon bomb, and the movement set 
off an explosion. 

Archie’s frantic efforts to extinguish the 
flames were fruitless: his wife and all five chil-
dren were dead. As a monument now marking 
the spot notes, it is the “only place on the 
American continent where death resulted 
from enemy action during World War II.” 

It was not an incident that could be kept 
under wraps. A joint funeral in Klamath Falls 
for four of the young victims drew 450 attend-
ees. But the military tried to obfuscate. An 
intelligence officer from Fort Lewis in Pierce 
County, Washington, secured the site and told 
reporters to identify the explosion as being of 
“unknown origin.”

Two results of the tragedy ushered in Phase 
III of the balloon bomb public information 
response: not only allowing publication about 
the weapons, but encouraging it.

One impetus for that change was that the 
term “unknown origin” was triggering the 
very wave of fear that news blackouts had been 

On May 5, 1945, a 
balloon bomb near 
Bly, Oregon, killed 
five-months-
pregnant Elsie 
Mitchell, wife of 
pastor Archie 
Mitchell (above), 
along with five 
children from their 
Sunday school. Five 
years later, Elsie’s 
parents (right) 
attend the 
dedication of a 
memorial to  
those who died.



After riding the jet stream’s reliable currents, as 
many as 350 balloons reached land. This map shows 
the 285 incidents confirmed at the end of the war, as 
well as the location of the most recent find: a 2014 
discovery in Lumby, British Columbia. All locations 
are approximate. Two balloons made it as far east as 
Michigan: one in North Dorr, south of Grand Rapids, 
and one in Farmington, just northwest of Detroit. 
Only the Bly, Oregon, balloon caused any fatalities.

The balloons took an average of 60 hours to traverse the distance from Japan to 
North America, gaining altitude in the warmth of the day and descending at night. 
Venting gas and dropping ballast helped them stay at the necessary altitude.
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meant to stifle. Rumors began spreading. J. R. 
Wiggins, managing editor of the Pioneer Press 
and Dispatch in Saint Paul, Minnesota, kept a 
log of calls to his paper in the weeks immedi-
ately after the Leonard Creek explosion; it 
quickly reached three dozen. The callers were 
“scared, curious, calm, and furious,” he said. 
On his list: that the U.S. was being bombed by 
robots; that parts of San Francisco had been 
wiped out by secret bombs; and that balloons 
carrying poison gas were landing “and when 
they let go folks anywhere near are killed.”

The second development was remorse on 
the part of military intelligence officials. Per-
haps the Oregon deaths could have been pre-
vented had the population been warned to stay 

away from any balloon fragments they found 
and call authorities. Almost immediately after 
the explosion, army intelligence issued a short 
statement intended to be taught to school chil-
dren and read at meetings of civic clubs in 
towns throughout parts of the country west of 
the Mississippi. The statement said that while 
the press had agreed not to publicize the inci-
dents, Japan had launched attacks on the 
United States via big balloons. The balloons 
were dangerous, and no one should pick up any 
strange objects they found.

That public information campaign sparked 
vehement pushback by the press against the 
Office of Censorship. A memoir by the office’s 
Byron Price relates that within days of the 
statement’s release, reporters “inundated” 
him with demands that they no longer be muz-
zled about the story since the public was being 
handed a swath of balloon information. Price 
in turn complained to Major General Clayton 
Bissell, director of army intelligence, and to 
Admiral R. S. Edwards, deputy chief of naval 
operations, trying to get them to issue an offi-

A Canadian P-40 
fighter shot down 
this balloon, which 
drifted 500 feet 
inside the U.S. 
border before 
landing near Sumas, 
Washington, on 
February 21, 1945. 
Following the deaths 
in Oregon, the U.S. 
government 
decided to inform 
citizens of the 
balloons and  
their dangers. 
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cial acknowledgement of the balloon attacks. 
The army was willing to work on the wording 
of such a statement, but Edwards adamantly 
resisted, saying, according to Price’s memoir, 
the news would “kill Americans.”

By May 20, 1945, editors at the Chicago Tri-
bune had readied a story about the balloons 
and were prepared to publish it. The New York 
Daily News was about to run an article saying 
that the Tribune was on the verge of printing a 
balloon story. Price cajoled the Daily News to 
kill its item and told the Tribune to hold off for 
two days. He went over Edwards’s head to 
chief of naval operations Fleet Admiral Ernest 
J. King, who saw the force of Price’s argument 
and approved a release. Just after noon on 
May 22, the press got an alert to expect a joint 
communiqué from the army and navy about 
the balloons later that day. 

The statement acknowledged the existence 
of the balloon bombs, but insisted the attacks 
were so scattered and ineffective that they 
were no cause for alarm and that the chances 
of a particular spot being hit was one in a mil-
lion. The statement admitted that the weapon 
had killed six persons, but gave no further 
details. Nine days later the Office of Censor-
ship realized that it was impossible to con-
tinue suppressing the link between the 
balloon bombs and the Leonard Creek deaths, 
and okayed publication of the story. The Asso-
ciated Press, which had interviewed Archie 
Mitchell and had a full story with the names 
of all the victims ready to go, immediately 
released it nationwide.

The Office of Censorship advised reporters 
and editors that they should continue to 
refrain from reporting on specific balloon 
landing sites unless the information came 
from the War Department. The government 
lived up to its end of the bargain. In early 
June, for instance, it announced that three 
balloons had fallen in southern California “in 
recent months” and that one had gotten as far 
as Michigan. The office approved a June 27 
story in the Salt Lake City Deseret News that 
detailed an interview with an unnamed sher-
iff in the western part of the state who strug-
gled to recover a Japanese balloon that had, 
after touching ground, started to rise again.  
“I fought that darned thing for 55 minutes 
before it dropped to the ground and I suc-
ceeded in tying it to a choke cherry bush,” the 
sheriff told the newspaper.

The press was asked to be careful that their 

stories did not create hysteria. Most coverage 
focused on public safety. Time immediately 
ran a story headlined “Picknickers Beware”;  
a Newsweek story was captioned “Mustn’t 
Touch.” The Associated Press story about the 
Michigan balloon emphasized that it had no 
explosives attached, so members of the public 
should beware that bombs could be lying 
some distance from the landing site.

BYRON PRICE HAD PROMISED the press 
that the self-censorship program would end as 
soon as the war situation made that possible. 
After the August 6 and 9 atomic bomb attacks 
on Japan, it was evident there need be no more 
worries about news stories helping the enemy. 
When Price learned on August 15 that the offi-
cial V-J Day was still two weeks away, he invei-
gled President Harry S. Truman to end press 
censorship immediately. Truman signed the 
order at 3 p.m. that day. Price posed for an AP 
photograph hanging an “Out of Business” sign 
on the Office of Censorship door.

Shortly later the AP sent subscribers a story 
detailing what was known about the bombs, 
including that remains of 230 balloons had 
been found but that “many more were sighted 
and still are being recovered in isolated areas, 
where unexploded bombs remain a menace.” 
Outlets near balloon landing sites immediately 
capitalized on their new freedom, running sto-
ries they had readied earlier. For instance,  
the August 23 issue of the Marshall County 
News of Marysville, Kansas, ran a piece under 
the headline “Story of Japanese Balloon Which 
Fell Near Bigelow Can Now Be Told.” And the 
picture that Kansas farmer Edwin North had 
taken with his Kodak Hawkeye camera of a bal-
loon stuck in a tree could finally be published; 
the AP paid him $10 for the rights.

Although no one in the United States knew 
it at the time, the Japanese, lacking informa-
tion about the fire balloon program’s effec-
tiveness, had abandoned it in early April 1945. 
Though the U.S. government had to employ 
three different approaches, its policy of han-
dling balloon bomb information to neither 
panic the public nor give the Japanese valu-
able data had worked. As a May 29, 1947, New 
York Times story put it: “Japan was kept in the 
dark about the fate of the fantastic balloon 
bombs because Americans proved during the 
war they could keep their mouths shut. To 
their silence is credited the failure of the  
enemy’s campaign.” 

On October 9, 2014, 
fragments of a 
balloon bomb 
turned up near 
Lumby, British 
Columbia. Many 
others have yet to  
be found and may 
still be dangerous.

Perhaps  
the Oregon 
deaths could  
have been 
avoided had 
people 
known to 
avoid the 
downed 
devices.
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OFF-ROAD RECCE
Great Britain’s Humber Light Reconnaissance Car
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FOLLOWING ITS DISASTROUS retreat across 
France in 1940, the British Army formed a recon-
naissance corps to gather vital tactical intelli-
gence for infantry units. With most of its vehicles 
and equipment abandoned on the Continent, the 
“Recce Corps” turned to the Humber Light 
Reconnaissance Car (LRC), an agile and speedy 
vehicle that first served in North Africa and Italy 
and continued across France and Germany. The 
versatile Mk. III, which went into production in 
late 1941, was the definitive variant and featured 
a four-wheel drive chassis that gave it true off-
road capability. While the car was well suited to 
its recon and guard duties, its light armor made it 
vulnerable to large-caliber fire. By 1943, front-
line units began favoring more heavily armored 
cars, but the LRC continued serving in various 
roles until war’s end  and remains the vehicle 
most closely associated with the Reconnaissance 
Corps’ storied history. —Paraag Shukla

BATTLE COLORS
The vehicle shown here 
was in HQ squadron of 56 
Recce, part of the 78th 
“Battleaxe” Division in 
Italy. The “5” represented 
its weight in tons; the 
green-blue “41” was the 
standard badge for all 
reconnaissance vehicles.

SMOKE AND FIRE
A single four-inch 
smoke discharger 
offered concealment  
in combat, and a Boys 
antitank rifle provided 
deeper penetration 
against enemy vehicles.

TOP COVER
The enclosed, top-
mounted swivel turret 
housed a Bren .303 
light machine gun, 
which helped guard 
against air attacks and 
engage ground targets.

CARRY ON
If any of the Dunlop 
Run-Flat tires were 
shot up or deflated, 
they could continue 
carrying their load  
for up to 50 miles, 
allowing the driver  
to maintain control.

FOUR BY FOUR
Crews used rear-wheel 
drive on roads. When 
traversing over uneven 
terrain, the driver used  
a transfer gearbox to 
lower the gear ratios and 
engage all four wheels.

PHOTO: IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM 65F E B R U A R Y  2 0 1 8

Royal Air Force 
units used the Light 
Reconnaissance 
Car to guard 
airfields, like this 
one near the Dutch 
village of Mill.

AUTOBLINDA AB 41
Range: 250 mi. / Top Speed: 48 mph / Crew: four / 
Production: 550 / The Italians used the versatile AB 41 
for reconnaissance, escort, and security duties.

THE COMPETITION

M8 “GREYHOUND”
Range: 350 mi. / Top Speed: 55 mph / Crew: four / 
Production: 8,523 / The M8’s good road mobility  
was offset by its marginal off-road performance.

HUMBER LRC MK. III
Range: 175 mi. / Top Speed: 60 mph / Crew: three / 
Production: 2,400 (all types) / Recce Corps units 
were often equipped with as many as 50 LRCs each.
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THE “GOOD” 
CONSCIENTIOUS 
OBJECTOR

For a star of the Silver Screen, 
standing on principle proved 
to be its own kind of fight 
By Joseph Connor

I
N A POPULAR WAR, it was an un-
popular decision.

In late 1941 Hollywood leading 
man Lew Ayres became the first 
prominent American to refuse to 
f ig ht . A renow ned actor best 
known for his role as a soldier, 

Ayres had developed strong pacifist 
views and stood by those principles 
despite fierce public and professional 
backlash. The situation, coming just as 
the United States was readying for war, 
put the government in a precarious 
position—forcing it to take an unfamil-
iar stance and even bend its own rules. 



After starring in the 
acclaimed 1930 film 
All Quiet on the 
Western Front, actor 
Lew Ayres began 
wrestling with his 
own views on war.
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BORN IN MINNEAPOLIS on December 28, 
1908, Ayres had dropped out of high school to 
work as a musician. Discovered by a talent 
scout while playing the banjo and guitar at the 
Cocoanut Grove nightclub in Hollywood, he 
soon landed a role in the 1929 film The Kiss, 
opposite Greta Garbo.

The next year’s widely acclaimed film, All 
Quiet on the Western Front, launched Ayres 
into stardom. He portrayed Paul Bäumer—a 
sensitive and doomed German infantryman 
increasingly disillusioned with the horrors of 
trench warfare—in an earnest performance 
that, said the New York Times, made a “riveting 
impression on the moviegoing public.” The 
film packed a strong antiwar punch, and the 
entertainment journal Variety proclaimed: 
“The League of Nations could make no better 
investment than to buy the master print, 
reproduce it in every language for every nation 
to be shown every year until the word War 
shall have been taken out of the dictionaries.”

As a box-office attraction, Ayres hit stride 
in the late 1930s with his role as Dr. James 
Kildare in nine “B movies” that sometimes 
earned more than the studio’s major produc-
tions. Playing an idealistic young physician, 
Ayres became what the Los Angeles Times 
called “a household symbol across the nation, 
embodying everything that was good and 
decent and upstanding—and American.”

Despite his screen popularity, the reserved 

Ayres wanted 
to serve, but 
only in a 
noncombat 
role. The 
blowback was 
immediate 
and fierce.

Ayres was an outlier in Hollywood circles. He admitted he was “never a 
great one for mixing with people” and, despite his profession, felt that 
movies were trivial in the grand scheme of things. “He’s a strange man, 
very strange,” fan magazine Photoplay proclaimed. His interests, too, 
were not standard Hollywood fare. He spent his time at his mountain 
retreat near Laurel Canyon, reading philosophy and religion, compos-
ing and playing music, and dabbling in astronomy and meteorology. 

Once an avid hunter, Ayres abandoned the sport and became a veg-
etarian after a trip to Catalina Island, where a sow’s dying screams 
deeply disturbed him. They sounded almost human, he recalled. That 
experience, coupled with his study of many philosophies, including 
Christianity and Buddhism, as well as what he called “profound think-
ing,” led him to pacifism. “To me, war was the greatest sin,” he said. “I 
couldn’t bring myself to kill other men.”

But in late 1941, with war looming on the horizon, Selective Service 
Board No. 246 in Beverly Hills called on Ayres. The actor was willing to 
serve, but only in a noncombat role, and so he sought classification as a 
conscientious objector (CO). Requesting to go into the Army Medical 
Corps, Ayres, a certified first-aid instructor and active with the Ameri-
can Red Cross, wanted to help heal the wounds of war. “Don’t think I am 
trying to save my neck,” Ayres told the draft board. “I would like to be of 
service to my country in a constructive way and not a destructive way.” 

But a CO classification was no sure thing. Draft board members, 
often World War I veterans, were notoriously unsympathetic to these 
claims, and Ayres’s views did not fit neatly within the legal definition. 
A CO’s objections to war had to have a religious basis. The courts and 
the Selective Service agreed that objections to “the futility or stupid-
ity of war or on grounds of a social or merely humanitarian character” 
did not suffice. 

For Ayres, who belonged to no organized religion and had no formal 
religious training, the stakes were high. Without a CO classification, 
he could be drafted and assigned to combat duty. To remain true to his 
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Ayres’s star was on the rise 
before the war, due in part to  
a series of popular films in 
which he played the idealistic 
and charming Dr. Kildare.
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The government quickly recognized that as a noncombatant, Ayres could inspire others to 
enlist for service. After reporting for duty in Portland, Oregon (left), he entered the system 
like the other inductees, which included getting the requisite vaccinations (right).

principles, he would have had no choice but to refuse induction and 
face a five-year prison term.

After months of official deliberation—during which time the United 
States entered the war—Board No. 246 finally approved Ayres’s appli-
cation in early 1942. Impressed by his sincerity, board member A. H. 
Pier described him as “quite a philosopher” who had “a kind of religion 
of his own.” 

The board then had to decide which CO category was right for Ayres. 
Those classified as “I-A-O” were eligible for noncombatant military 
service, which would include the Medical Corps role Ayres had 
requested. Instead, the board inexplicably classified him “IV-E”—
meant for those who objected to all military service—and assigned him 
to a civilian work camp in Wyeth, Oregon.

The public did not learn of Ayres’s classification until March 30, 
1942, the day before he left for Oregon. With Hollywood stars like 
Clark Gable, James Stewart, and Henry Fonda already in uniform or 
soon to be, and others like John Wayne flying below the radar with 
draft deferments, the Ayres story made front-page news. Although he 
told the press he had asked to go into the Army Medical Corps, people 
focused on the actor’s refusal to take up arms and his IV-E classifica-
tion. The blowback was immediate and fierce.

Variety labeled Ayres “a disgrace to the industry,” and Nicholas 
Schenck, president of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, declared him “washed 
up.” More than 100 theaters in Illinois refused to show his films, while 
the Fox Theatre in Hacksensack, New Jersey, stopped showing them 
after dozens of calls from angry patrons threatened a boycott. The 
army banned his movies from military bases, stating that soldiers 
“were not particularly interested in seeing the current pictures in 
which Lew Ayres appears.”

The general public reacted just as harshly. “I have a son in the Army 
as a private. Can you tell me why a ‘yellow dog’ like Ayres is any better 
than my son?” asked one angry draftee’s father. Businessman G. W. 
Mingus seethed, saying that when compared with Ayres, “Benedict 
Arnold was a Sunday school teacher.” Even the German-born Erich 

Maria Remarque, combat veteran and author 
of All Quiet on the Western Front, weighed in, 
albeit reservedly, saying, “I think we all should 
fight against Hitlerism.”

Others took a more sympathetic or neutral 
view. Wrote Holly wood gossip columnist 
Hedda Hopper: “It took courage—far greater 
courage—to do what he did than to wheedle 
and pull strings to get an officer’s uniform, as 
many, without the courage and ability to mea-
sure up to it, have done.” Director John 
Huston and actors Humphrey Bogart and 
Olivia de Havilland took out an ad in Variety 
to deny that the film community was ashamed 
of Ayres—although they were careful to repu-
diate his pacifism by calling it “the sad result 
of a sadder misconception.” An editorial in the 
New York Times called the whole Ayres con-
troversy overblown. Pacifism, it said, “is a 
doctrine for the other-worldly and for saints, 
and there will never be enough of those to 
interfere with our war efforts.”

Ironically, it was a soldier, Private Eugene 
B. Crowe, who offered the staunchest support 
in a letter to Time magazine, writing: “Lew 
Ayres, instead of being detrimental to our 
public good, is indicative of what the Ameri-
can people wrote into their Bill of Rights and 
what we fight our wars about—the right to 
freedom in a democracy.”

THIS PUBLICITY CAUSED A STIR in Wash-
ington because the local board had obviously 
erred badly with their IV-E classification. T
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Since Ayres was willing to serve in the Medi-
cal Corps, he should have been stamped I-A-O 
and sent to the army. To Selective Service 
director Lewis B. Hershey, it was essential to 
properly classify COs: every objector inducted 
into uniform freed a non-CO for combat duty, 
while every erroneous IV-E classification did 
the opposite. 

But if the government could play the story 
the right way—painting Ayres as a “good CO”— 
it could encourage other objectors to serve as 
I-A-O uniformed noncombatants instead of in 
IV-E civilian work camps. Hershey immedi-
ately ordered the California board to consider 
reclassifying Ayres, and his office told the local 
board that the “widest possible publicity by you 
would have great morale effect on nation.” 

While the draft board reassessed his clas-
sification, Ayres reached the camp at Wyeth, 
Oregon, on April 1, 1942. Most of the 170 men 
in the camp did lumber work, clearing brush, 
felling trees, and cutting fire breaks. Ayres 
was assigned to first-aid work and was popu-
lar with the other men. The camp newsletter 
described him as “always friendly, often dog-
matic, sometimes stagy,” while Chaplain 
Mark Schrock called Ayres “one of the boys.”

California Board No. 246 soon corrected its 
error and reclassified Ayres as I-A-O. On May 
18, 1942, Ayres, “grinning and bronzed by the 
sun and wind,” as an AP story had it, was 
sworn in as a soldier in Portland, Oregon. 

Like the Selective Service’s Hershey, the 
army recognized the publicity value of a celeb-
rity CO serving in uniform and made sure the 
event got plenty of exposure and ink. Ayres told 
reporters that he was still a conscientious 
objector, but stressed that the Army Medical 
Corps was “the place I want to be—to be able to 
do some useful work.” Sent to Camp Barkley, 
Texas, for training, he told the press, “I hope 
they put me in a non-combat unit, but I can’t be 
sure they will.” 

Actually, a Medical Corps assignment was 
a fait accompli, and Ayres knew it. The army 
could assign I-A-O soldiers to a variety of 
noncombatant jobs, not just medical ones. 
And although a soldier could not dictate 
where he would be assigned, Ay res had 
insisted that “the medical corps alone is the 
only branch of the service which could be 
commensurate with my ideas of conscien-
tious approval.” With the government intent 
on selling him as the good CO, Ayres accepted 
his own brand of special celebrity treatment: 

a wink-and-nod assurance before induction that he would get the 
assignment he wanted. 

Ayres finished his training on August 15, 1942, and the army gushed 
over him accordingly. Brigadier General Roy C. Helfebower, com-
mander of the medical training center, called him an “excellent sol-
dier” and said he felt confident Ayres would “render valuable service 
before his army career ends.” An unnamed officer added, “I wish I had 
a whole battalion of men just like him.” 

Ayres, too, continued to play his part. “I have fallen in love with the 
medical department,” he said. “Everyone has been swell to me.” He was 
soon promoted to sergeant and made first-aid instructor at the camp. 
Army chow even added six pounds to his five-foot-10, 138-pound frame. 
But, growing restless with teaching and wanting to get his hands dirty, 
Ayres applied to go overseas. An opportunity arose that required a 
reduction in rank as a chaplain’s assistant; he took it.

In May 1944, Ayres landed in New Guinea. Assigned to an evacua-
tion hospital, he counseled and comforted sick and wounded GIs. Two T
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The actor built a positive reputation throughout his service; after 
doing lumber work at a camp in Wyeth, Oregon (top), Ayres 
volunteered as a chaplain’s assistant in the Pacific, where he treated 
wounded and sick soldiers—both Allied and Japanese (above).
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months later, Yank magazine reported finding 
a changed man. Sporting a mustache and 
graying hair, with his face lined and yellow 
from antimalarial medication, Ayres said that 
“it’s taken war to give me understanding of 
men and to find myself.”

His refusal to fight may have been a hot 
topic at home, but not overseas. “It was grati-
fying to have heard not one soldier say any-
thing against what I chose to do,” Ayres said. 
His politeness, calmness, and willingness to 
help seemed to have won them over. Sam 
Dirienzo, a wounded GI with whom Ayres had 
worked, never forgot his kindness. “In your 
hour of need like that,” Dirienzo said, “it just 
reminded you so much of home.”

When American troops landed on Leyte in 
the Philippines on October 20, 1944, Ayres 
was with them and experienced the full horror 
of war. Leyte was a populated island, and civil-
ian casualties were inevitable. The army set 
up an evacuation hospital in a centuries-old 
cathedral in Palo, near the site of the initial 
landings. The cathedral was soon flooded 
with wounded GIs and civilians. Cots for the 
injured reached as far as the altar rail; the 
baptistery became an operating room.

Ayres pitched in, and what he saw chilled 
him to the core. “I had imagined that war was 
a horrible thing. But it actually surpassed any-
thing I’d dreamed of,” he said. “It’s bad enough 
in the field, where soldiers expect cruelty and 
death; but in cities, among helpless civilians, 
the picture is far worse.” He spoke of “what a 
bombed city looks like; or what it feels like to 
hold a child in your arms while it bleeds to 
death; or to stand by while kids watch their 
parents being dumped into a mass grave.” The 
most difficult task, he said, “is taking care of 
little kids with bullet holes in them.”

Ayres did his best, and he impressed all as 
“serious and helpful and friendly with every-
one he meets,” a Life correspondent observed. 
“Everybody, including the Filipino children, 
calls him ‘Lew.’” Many Filipinos were avid 
moviegoers and were tickled to meet the “real 
Dr. Kildare.” Ayres got more of a thrill being 
recognized by the Filipinos than by people 
back home, he said.

When the fighting moved north to Luzon in 
January 1945, Ayres followed, but he con-
tracted dengue fever, a serious tropical illness. 
His recovery was slow, and he finished the war 
as a staff announcer for the Armed Forces’ 
Radio Service station in Manila.

Asking to go 
overseas, 
Ayres 
served 
alongside 
troops in  
the Pacific, 
where he 
experienced 
the full 
horror  
of war.

IN THE FALL OF 1945, Ayres returned home 
to a public that was starkly different than it 
had been three years earlier. Americans were 
sick of war and its end was a relief to the coun-
try. The army’s favorable coverage of Ayres 
had likely had an impact, too; gone was the 
public vitriol of his refusal to take up arms. 
“Considerably thinner a nd much more 
mature in appearance,” noted the New York 
Times, Ayres “came back a hero in Holly-
wood’s eyes after meritorious service in the 
Pacific,” his more than three years in the 
army having “won the respect and admiration 
of his former detractors.”

Ayres, too, was changed. Military life had 
altered his world view. “I thought I could find 
my answer in books. The army changed that,” 
he said. “Mingling with men and seeing so 
much of reality, I got my head out of the clouds.”

He even developed a new appreciation for 
the power of cinema. “Why, I even became a 
fan myself,” he joked. Before the war, he had 
felt that filmmaking was “a silly business.” But 
while overseas, he saw the ability of movies to 
provide a distraction and even emotional sup-
port to war-torn minds; films could be a contri-
bution, in their own way, to the war effort. 
“Stretch a screen across of couple of coconut 
palms, throw a picture upon it, and you get the 
whole gang out. That gave the boys what they 
needed—rest and a chance to get out of 
themselves. I think the same thing applies 
to the civilian world.” 

Ayres returned to acting, but he never 
regained the leading-man status or box-
office popularity he had enjoyed before 
the war. And he retained his antiwar 
views, but with a twist. Noting how 
much he learned “from associating with 
soldiers, of sharing a common lot and 
working toward a common end,” he felt 
that “other American youngsters might 
benefit in the same manner by serving 
a short hitch in a peacetime army.” He 
began to think that peacetime con-
scription might be a good idea. 

“Fellowship among soldiers, with each man 
sharing his part of a common burden, is a 
wonderful thing to experience,” Ayres said. 
“Imagine what could be accomplished with 
such a singleness of mind and purpose in the 
civilian world.” 

Lew Ayres died on December 30, 1996—best 
remembered for the soldier he played on screen 
and the one he refused to play in real life. 

Ayres returned from  
his wartime service  
a changed man outside 
and in, but retained his 
pacifist views for the 
remainder of his life.



A. J. BAIME’S The Accidental President: Harry S. Truman and the Four 
Months That Changed the World is smart, specific, and engaging. 
And if it fails to deliver on its central argument, which it does, that 
nevertheless does not mean it can or should be skipped. It’s an 
important and well-written book. 

Baime argues that the four months following the death of Franklin 
Delano Roosevelt on April 12, 1945, were “the most challenging and 
action-packed of any four-month period in any American presi-
dency.” Fair enough, as a premise, and Baime acknowledges that 
some may disagree. Count me among them. Washington’s assump-
tion of power, the months following Lincoln’s election and the open-
ing of the Civil War, FDR’s 100 days, the first months of Eisenhower’s 
tenure (ending the Korean War and launching the Warren Court), 
Kennedy’s handling of the Cuban Missile Crisis, all seem plausible 
rivals. Other claims are similarly thin. Truman’s decision to drop 
two atomic bombs on Japan is described as “almost certainly the 

A LEADER FORGED 
IN CONFLICT
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Harry S. Truman (at his April 12, 
1945, swearing-in) was cast into the 
presidency suddenly after FDR’s death 
and at the climax of a world war. 

THE ACCIDENTAL 
PRESIDENT:  
Harry S. Truman and 
the Four Months That 
Changed the World
By A. J. Baime. 448 pp. 
Houghton Mifflin 
Harcourt, 2017. $30.



Call now to find out how you can get your own Easy Climber Elevator.
Please mention promotional code 107564.

For fastest service, call toll-free.   1-888-354-5145
Residential installations only. Not available in all areas. Call to see if you qualify.

Revolutionary elevator can give you– 
and your home’s value– a lift 

Can be placed virtually anywhere 
in your home.

Tired of struggling on the stairs?
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 Elevators have been around 
since the mid 19th century, and 
you can fi nd them in almost 
every multi-story structure 
around… except homes. Th at’s 
because installing an elevator 
in a home has always been a 
complicated and expensive home 
renovation project… until now.

Innovative designers have 
created a home elevator that 
can be easily installed almost 
anywhere in your home by our 
professional team without an 

expensive shaft -way. Its small 
“footprint” and self-contained 
lift  mechanism adds convenience 
and value to your home and 
quality to your life. It’s called the 
Easy Climber® Elevator. Call us 
now and we can tell you just how 
simple it is to own.

 For many people, particularly 
seniors, climbing stairs can be 
a struggle and a health threat. 
Some have installed motorized 
stair lift s, but they block access 
to the stairs and are hardly an 

enhancement to your home’s 
décor. By contrast, the Easy 
Climber® Elevator can be 
installed almost anywhere in 
your home. Th at way you can 
move easily and safely from 
fl oor to fl oor without struggling 
or worse yet… falling.

Why spend another day 
without this remarkable 
convenience? Knowledgeable 
product experts are standing 
by to answer any questions 
you may have. Call Now!

“We are tickled about our 
new elevator. This is the fi rst 
time I’ve seen the second 
fl oor of my home! It’s like an 
early Christmas present.” 

Stan W. US war veteran 
and retired professor

Imagine the possibilities
 No more climbing up stairs
 No more falling down stairs
 Plenty of room for groceries 

or laundry
 Perfect for people with 

older pets
 Ideal for Ranch houses 

with basements

Introducing the 
Aff ordable

Easy Climber® Elevator
Home Improvement 

that actually improves 
your LIFE! 

SAFE
Equipped with weight, balance 
and obstruction sensors 
Works even in a power outage

VERSATILE
Can be placed almost 
anywhere in your home
Quick professional installation

 

CONVENIENT
Footprint is slightly larger 
than a refrigerator
Compact and Quiet
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most controversial that any president has ever made.” Hmm. 
Freeing the slaves?

Happily, however, the strength of Baime’s book is not its 
argument but rather the evidence amassed in support of it. 
However one ranks Truman’s accomplishments against those 
of Washington or Jefferson or Lincoln, Baime convincingly 
demonstrates that Truman’s early presidency was far from a 
mere continuation of FDR’s. The shrewd and plainspoken 
Truman of these pages sometimes portrays himself as a help-
less cork bobbing in the currents of history, but the author 
shows otherwise. Amid great personal strain, Truman expertly 
took over domestic policy and perceptively sized up rivals and 
cohorts such as Winston Churchill and Josef Stalin as he inher-
ited and transformed the chaotic world order bequeathed to 
him by his predecessor.

Truman did so with a sincerity and decency that distin-
guished his presidency and life. Returning home from the com-
plex negotiations of the Potsdam Conference in August 1945, 
Truman faced a pile of work on his desk. He signed the United 
Nations charter and the agreement establishing the Nuremberg 
trials. He also wrote a check for $5.03 to the Metropolitan Poul-
try Company and one to the General Baking Company for $1.44.

The backbone of Baime’s story is in those details—the still-
startling contrasts between the earthy likability of Harry S. 
Truman and the mind-boggling challenges he confronted. 
Whether they were the worst or most difficult faced by any 
president is immaterial; what matters, and what Baime reveals, 
is that Truman methodically and conscientiously addressed 
them, and that he ushered his nation through a terrifying period 
to safety. —Jim Newton is the former editor at large of the Los 
Angeles Times and editor of UCLA’s Blueprint magazine.

NANEA 
American Girl 
doll and book 
Americangirl.com 
and retail outlets.
$115.

Meet Nanea, American Girl’s newest doll 
and its first World War II character. She 
comes with a book chronicling her life in 
wartime Hawaii; others are available. 
Nanea’s story is based on the experiences 
of writer Dorinda Nicholson, who was six 
years old during the Pearl Harbor attack. 
“One boom after another shattered the 
quiet morning,” the book—for children 
eight and up—reads, “In the distance thick 
columns of oily black punched bruises in 
the black sky. Nanea screamed.”

President Truman—here at the Potsdam 
Conference in 1945 with Winston Churchill and 
Josef Stalin—deftly handled political alliances.

REVIEWS 
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It’s a sad fact. Many people who have mobility issues 
and could benefit from a scooter aren’t able to use 
them away from home. Struggling to get it into a 
car or loading it onto a bumper-mounted lift just 
isn’t worth the effort. Now, there’s a better scooter, 
the Quingo® Flyte. It’s easy to use, even for one 
person, and requires no more effort than closing 
a car’s tailgate. Clever design enables it to fit into 
SUV’s, mini-vans, crossovers and hatchbacks.

Quingo® Flyte can load and unload itself in less 
than 60 seconds using an innovative ramp and 
a simple remote. The built-in guide rails can be 
installed in minutes and safely direct your scooter 
to ground level. 

This scooter provides 5-Wheel Anti-Tip 
Technology for stability, agility and comfort with 
its unique wheel configuration. The patented 
5-wheel BumpmasterTM design by Quingo enables 
it to ride safely over a wide variety of surfaces. It 
uses 4 ultra slim powerful batteries providing a 
range of up to 23 miles on a single charge. 
The best selling auto-loading scooter in Europe 
is now available in the US! Don’t wait to take 
advantage of this exciting new technology, call 
today to find out more.

Introducing the Quingo® Flyte - the powerful, 
portable mobility scooter that you never  
have to lift.  Now featuring patented  
5-Wheel Anti-Tip Technology.

Winner of  
the 2015  

International  
Innovation  

Award

“For the first time in years I’ve been able 
to go with my granddaughters to the mall. 
A crowd gathers every time I unload my 
scooter from my car!” 

– Judi K, Exeter, CA

Patented 5-Wheel StabilityTM by Quingo takes 
you almost anywhere.
No dismantling or lifting of heavy scooter parts.
Fits most SUV’s, mini-vans, crossovers 
and hatchbacks.
Large motor + up to 350 pound capacity.
Extra long range with BIG scooter performance.

Won’t bounce around in your car– locks in place.

Only one scooter is this
powerful and portable

Available  
in portable,  
auto-loading and 
luxury models

© 2017 first STREET for Boomers and Beyond, Inc. 83
71

5

featuring 5-Wheel Anti-Tip Technology   

Call now toll free for our lowest price
Shipping Included. 

1-888-205-5337
See it in action at www.QuingoUSA.com

Please mention code 107565 when ordering.

Finally... A scooter that loads 
itself in and out of your car.

Shipping 

Included

The best selling auto-loading scooter in Europe is now available in the US! 
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WHEN ADOLF HITLER became chancellor 
of Germany in January 1933, Los Angeles 
lawyer Leon Lewis immediately recognized 
the foreign leader’s agenda as a threat to the 
United States—particularly to American Jews. 
As the Southern California representative of 
the prejudice-fighting A nti-Defamation 
League, Lewis attended meetings with Jewish 
leaders to try to hash out a response to Hitler’s 
rise and the spread of anti-Semitic activities 
among Hitler’s American supporters. But 
“Lewis hoped for something more than boy-
cotts, rallies and denunciations,” University of 
Southern California history professor Steven 
J. Ross writes in Hitler in Los Angeles. “He 
wanted Jews to pursue a far more proactive 
approach to dealing with the Nazi threat.”

Lewis’s answer: create a cadre of spies to 
infiltrate the growing assortment of pro-Nazi 
organizations in Los Angeles. While modest 
anti-Nazi efforts in the U.S. in the 1930s had 
centered on New York, it was Los Angeles with 
its busy port and thriving aircraft industry 
that was of prime interest to Berlin. Moreover, 
Ross writes, “for propaganda minister Joseph 
Goebbels, no American city was more impor-
tant to the cause than Hollywood, where Jews 
ruled over the motion picture industry and 
transmitted their ideas throughout the world.”

Lewis’s spy plan succeeded beyond expecta-

tions, planting operatives in such groups as the 
German American Bund, the Silver Shirts, and 
the American National Socialist Party. So effi-
ciently did Lewis’s agents gain the confidence 
of the leaders of these American Fascist groups 
that some of them rose to key positions; one of 
his operatives became president of the Friends 
of New Germany’s Ladies Auxiliary. The spies 
reported to Lewis both day-to-day operations 
of the front organizations and such bizarre 
schemes as a plan to pump cyanide into a rally 
of the Hollywood Anti-Nazi League or to 
kidnap 20 prominent Jews and hang them. 

Lewis used these reports to plot counter-
measures and, especially as American involve-
ment in the war neared, to alert local and 
federal officials to the growing dangers. He 
scrupulously filed and preser ved those 
reports, now available at the library of the Cal-
ifornia State University at Northridge. Author 
Ross and his research assistants prodigiously 
combed through more than 200 boxes of those 
reports and his findings provide the backbone 
of Hitler in Los Angeles, the first time the story 
of Lewis’s operation has been told in full.

Ross’s book will be of keen interest to those 
curious about the machinations of Nazi Ger-
many and its supporters in the United States in 
the decade before the U.S. entered the war  
or the efforts to counter such subversion. But 
there are cautions. Ross tells his story with 
clarity, but not much zest or excitement. More-
over, he repeats points and provides so many 
details that it becomes difficult to extract what 
is really important. Finally, Ross never pro-
vides persuasive evidence that the “plots”—the 
plans for kidnappings and cyanide poison-
ings—were anything more than delusional  
fantasies of self-aggrandizing fanatics.  
—Daniel B. Moskowitz also wrote this issue’s 
“An Ill Wind” (page 54).

IN OUR 
MIDST

Propaganda minister Joseph Goebbels 
envied the power of American film and 
hoped to use Hollywood to spread Nazism.

HITLER IN  
LOS ANGELES
How Jews 
Foiled Nazi 
Plots Against 
Hollywood and 
America
By Steven J. Ross
432 pp.  
Bloomsbury  
Press, 2017. $30.

REVIEWS BOOKS 



“Cell phones have gotten so small, 
I can barely dial mine.”  Not the 
Jitterbug® Flip. It features a large keypad 
for easier dialing. It even has a larger 
display and a powerful, hearing aid 
compatible speaker, so it’s easy to  
see and conversations are clear. 
“I had to get my son to program  
it.”  Your Jitterbug Flip setup process  
is simple. We’ll even program it with  
your favorite numbers.  
“What if I don’t remember a number?”  
Friendly, helpful Personal Operators are 
available 24 hours a day and will even  
greet you by name when you call. 
“I’d like a cell phone to use in an 
emergency.”  Now you can turn your 
phone into a personal safety device with 
5Star® Service. In any uncertain or unsafe 
situation, simply press the 5Star button to 
speak immediately with a highly-trained Urgent 
Response Agent who will confirm your location, 
evaluate your situation and get you the help you 
need, 24/7. 
“My cell phone company wants to lock me in 
a two-year contract!”  Not with the Jitterbug Flip.  
There are no contracts to sign and no cancellation fees. 

“My phone’s battery only lasts a short time.”  Unlike 
most cell phones that need to be recharged every day, 
the Jitterbug Flip was designed with a long-lasting battery, 
so you won’t have to worry about running out of power.

“Many phones have features that 
are rarely needed and hard to use!”  
The Jitterbug Flip contains easy-to-use 
features that are meaningful to you.  
A built-in camera makes it easy and 
fun for you to capture and share your 
favorite memories.  And a flashlight with 
a built-in magnifier helps you see in 
dimly lit areas. The Jitterbug Flip has  
all the features you need.  
Enough talk. Isn’t it time you found 
out more about the cell phone that’s 
changing all the rules? Call now! Jitterbug 
product experts are standing by.

We proudly accept the following credit cards:

Call toll-free to get your 

Jitterbug Flip Cell Phone
 Please mention promotional code 107566.

 1-888-663-6194  
www.JitterbugDirect.com

Order now and receive a 

FREE Car Charger – a $25 value  

for your Jitterbug Flip. Call now!

47
66

9

IMPORTANT CONSUMER INFORMATION: Jitterbug is owned by GreatCall, Inc. Your invoices will come from GreatCall. 1Monthly fees do not include government taxes or assessment surcharges and are 
subject to change. Plans and services may require purchase of a Jitterbug Flip and a one-time setup fee of $35. Coverage is not available everywhere. 5Star or 9-1-1 calls can only be made when cellular service 
is available. 5Star Service will be able to track an approximate location when your device is turned on, but we cannot guarantee an exact location. 2We will refund the full price of the Jitterbug phone and the 
activation fee (or setup fee) if it is returned within 30 days of purchase in like-new condition. We will also refund your first monthly service charge if you have less than 30 minutes of usage. If you have more 
than 30 minutes of usage, a per minute charge of 35 cents will be deducted from your refund for each minute over 30 minutes. You will be charged a $10 restocking fee. The shipping charges are not refundable. 
There are no additional fees to call GreatCall’s U.S.-based customer service. However, for calls to a Personal Operator in which a service is completed, you will be charged 99 cents per call, and minutes will 
be deducted from your monthly rate plan balance equal to the length of the call and any call connected by the Personal Operator. Jitterbug, GreatCall and 5Star are registered trademarks of GreatCall, Inc. 
Copyright ©2017 GreatCall, Inc.  ©2017 firstSTREET for Boomers and Beyond, Inc.

“My friends all hate their  
cell phones… I love mine!” 

Here’s why.
Say good-bye to everything you hate about cell phones.  Say hello to the Jitterbug Flip.

FREE 
Car Charger

Available in  
Red and Graphite.
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Contracts

Monthly Plan
Monthly Minutes

Personal Operator Assistance

Long Distance Calls

Voice Dial

Nationwide Coverage

30-Day Return Policy2

$14.99/mo1

200
24/7

No add’l charge

FREE

YES

YES

$19.99/mo1

600
24/7

No add’l charge

FREE

YES

YES

More minute plans and Health & Safety Packages available. 
Ask your Jitterbug expert for details.
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WORLD WAR II RATING  
SUDDEN STRIKE 4 Kalypso Media, $49.99.

THE BASICS  Sudden Strike 4 allows players to command a battle 
group of American, German, or Soviet forces. It is a real-time strategy 
computer game, meaning players will maneuver their units at the 
same time as the enemy, so speed and skill matter.  

THE OBJECTIVE  Players first select a nationality and then a cam-
paign. Each mission, although not explicitly historical, takes place 
during a historical battle. Players will progress from battle to battle 
until the campaign is completed. A player commanding American 
forces, for instance, will start with Operation Overlord and move 
chronologically to the Battle of the Bulge, taking part in almost every 
major battle for the Allies in northwestern Europe, including the Rhine 
River’s often-overlooked Operations Varsity and Plunder.

HISTORICAL ACCURACY  A mix. The graphics of the soldiers are high-
ly detailed; the game is a visual delight. Missions very much reflect 
the type of small wartime engagements that would be part of the larg-
er battles, even if they do not reflect the exact missions that occurred 
in history. Players will have to skillfully combine tanks and infantry as 
well as air strikes, which are simplified for gameplay.

THE GOOD, THE BAD, AND THE UGLY  Above all, Sudden Strike 4 is 
entertaining. One of its best aspects is the chaos on the battlefield; 
smoke from artillery fire and burning buildings blocks the players’ 
view, and wrecked vehicles make roads impassable. Some of the 
game’s physics are more for show than accuracy, such as tanks bounc-
ing from close explosions. One downside is the limited amount of mis-
sions, which players can customize to some degree by choosing dif-
ferent commanders and units, but which will still eventually exhaust 
all possible outcomes of the game. 

PLAYABILITY  Easy to learn and play. While not the most realistic sim-
ulation of World War II, Sudden Strike 4 strikes a great balance 
between realism and playability. 

THE BOTTOM LINE  Sudden Strike 4 is enjoyable and realistic enough 
for both casual gamers and World War II buffs. But it is not a game you 
will be returning to over a long period of time. —Chris Ketcherside, a 
former Marine, is working on a PhD in military history.

HI-DEF WAR



CHURCHILL WARRIOR
How a Military Life 
Guided Winston’s  
Finest Hours
By Brian Lavery.  
448 pp. Casemate,  
2017. $32.95. 
An examination of how 
Churchill’s experiences 
as a student, journalist, 
and soldier—including his 
combat experience in the 
trenches—influenced his 
leadership and decision-
making as prime minister 
during World War II.

HELL TO PAY
Operation Downfall  
and the Invasion of 
Japan, 1945-47
By D. M. Giangreco. 
584 pp. Naval Institute 
Press, 2017. $35. 
In addition to analyzing 
in detail the Allied plans 
for an invasion of Japan’s 
mainland—and the hor-
rific potential costs on 
both sides—this revised 
edition includes a new ex-
amination of U.S.-Soviet 
cooperation in the Pacific.

THE LONG SHADOWS
Edited by Simo 
Laakkonen, Richard 
Tucker, and Timo 
Vuorisalo. 346 pp. 
Oregon State University 
Press, 2017. $35 
(paperback). 
Multifaceted and 
surprising, The Long 
Shadows examines 
the war from a wholly  
new perspective: its  
ongoing effect on  
the environment.  

WEIRD WAR TWO
Intriguing Items and 
Surprising Stuff from 
the Second World War
By Peter Taylor.  
192 pp. Imperial War 
Museum, 2017. $25.
The subtitle says it all: a 
witty, lavishly illustrated, 
British-centric volume. 
Did you know Churchill 
sent apes to Gibraltar to 
help counter a legend that 
if the city lost its macaque 
population it would cease 
being a British colony?

HISTORYNET.COM

AND
FIGHT

A SPY AT PEARL HARBOR
THE RAOUL WALLENBERG MYSTERY
[NOT] A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS

ISOLATED AND OUTNUMBERED,

WAKE ISLAND’S MARINE 

AVIATORS BECAME MASTERS 

OF IMPROVISATION
Paul A. Putnam led his 

Marines into combat, taking 
the fight to the enemy—in 
the air and on the ground.

DECEMBER 2017

MARCH 2017

WW2P-171200-COVER-DIGITAL-BW.indd   1 8/31/17   5:13 PM

      “Assault on Damn Yankee” 
            384 Bomb Gr. 545 Sq., 
                                        1943

        “Victory Bound”, England 
  to Melbourne Air Race, 1934

“Lindbergh’s Secret” Charles Lindbergh

Tel. 401-421-2651        email: artcenterstudio@aol.com

“Salute to the Jolly Rogers”

 1944
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REVERED FOR HIS JAZZY, swing-style 
music, big-band leader Glenn Miller was, as 
author Dennis Spragg notes, “the most signifi-
cant musical persona of his era.” Miller and his 
orchestra created radio programs that proved 
highly popular with American audiences 
through the 1940s. Eventually forming a mili-
tary band and serving overseas during World 
War II, Miller exhausted himself performing 
for Allied troops throughout Europe. He pas-
sionately continued his work until December 
15, 1944, when, while flying to Paris, his plane 
vanished over the English Channel. 

Taking advantage of newly declassified 
material as well as family archives, Spragg 
traces in meticulous detail Miller’s life and 
dispels the many rumors surrounding his 
sudden disappearance. 

In high school, Miller, a trombonist, played 
gigs for a variety of bands, improving his tech-
nique and expanding his repertoire. By 1937, 
at age 33, he had organized his own band and 
begun cutting records for music label RCA. 

GLENN MILLER: 
Declassified
By Dennis M. 
Spragg. 408 pp. 
Potomac Books, 
2017. $34.95.

Following the attack on Pearl Harbor, Miller 
sought to join the war effort. Initially rejected 
by the navy, he applied to the army, hoping to 
start a military band. In October 1942 the 
army commissioned Miller, 38, a captain in 
the Army Air Forces. Miller and his band soon 
began radio broadcasts in England, serving 
the men in uniform.

His music proved such a morale boost for 
troops that General George C. Marshall 
wanted Miller to take command of the United 
States Army Band. But Miller declined, reply-
ing that he was committed to providing a 
“hunk of home” for the “kids who are getting 
killed over here.”

After the Allied liberation of France in fall 
1944, Miller looked to move his band’s head-
quarters there. When his administrative offi-
cer failed to nail down some critical travel 
plans to Paris, where Miller’s band had 
arranged Christmastime concerts for front-
line troops, Miller took the initiative and set 
in motion a chain of events that resulted in his 
plane’s disappearance. Bad weather had 
grounded military aircraft, but Miller, violat-
ing regulations, decided to fly anyway aboard 
an uncleared plane. 

Here, the book effectively addresses a per-
fect storm of errors. Spragg debunks a variety 
of conspiracy theories on Miller’s disappear-
ance that include accidental bombing by RAF 
aircraft and a crash-landing in France, and 
details that fateful day almost minute-by-
minute. He concludes from his research that 
icy conditions likely caused the plane’s subse-
quent crash into the Channel and that Miller 
had “confidently boarded the wrong aircraft 
on the wrong day in an attempt to do his job as 
he saw it and paid for the decision with his 
life.” His plane has never been found. 

Elsewhere the book is less effective. Large 
sections read like FBI dossiers, dissertations, 
and technical manuals appropriate only for 
Miller aficionados. But even readers uninter-
ested in such details will be impressed with 
Miller’s extraordinary talent, remarkable 
work ethic, and commitment to music, the 
“kids,” and his country. —Richard Culyer is a 
professor emeritus of education from Coker 
College and coauthor of School: An Introduc-
tion to Education.

ONE LAST 
AMERICAN 
BANDSTAND 

Glenn Miller’s dedication to bringing music  
to the troops, here in France, led to a poor 
decision that contributed to his disappearance. 

REVIEWS BOOKS 



STATEMENT OF OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT AND CIRCULATION (required by Act of August 12, 1970: Section 3685, Title 
39, United States Code). 1. World War II 2. (ISSN: 0898-4204) 3. Filing date: 10/1/17.  4. Issue frequency: Bi Monthly. 

5. Number of issues published annually: 6. 6. The annual subscription price is $39.95. 7.  Complete mailing address of known office of publication: 
HistoryNet, 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182. Contact person: Kolin Rankin. 8. Complete mailing address of headquarters or general 
business office of publisher: HistoryNet, 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182. 9.  Full names and complete mailing addresses of publisher, 
editor, and managing editor. Publisher, Michael A. Reinstein, HistoryNet, 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182, Editor, Karen Jensen, Histo-
ryNet, 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182 ,  Editor in Chief, Alex Neil , HistoryNet, 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182.  10. Owner: 
HistoryNet; 1919 Gallows Rd. Suite 400, Vienna, VA 22182. 11. Known bondholders, mortgages, and other security holders owning or holding 1 percent 
of more of total amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities: None.  12. Tax status: Has Not Changed During Preceding 12 Months.  13. Publisher 
title: World War II.  14. Issue date for circulation data below: September/October 2017. 15. The extent and nature of circulation: A. Total number of 
copies printed (Net press run). Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 86,943. Actual number of copies of single issue 
published nearest to filing date: 84,901. B. Paid circulation. 1. Mailed outside-county paid subscriptions. Average number of copies each issue during 
the preceding 12 months: 50,751.  Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 49,528.  2. Mailed in-county paid subscrip-
tions. Average number of copies each issue during the preceding 12 months: 0. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing 
date: 0. 3. Sales through dealers and carriers, street vendors and counter sales. Average number of copies each issue during the preceding 12 
months: 9,426. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 11,879. 4. Paid distribution through other classes mailed 
through the USPS.  Average number of copies each issue during the preceding 12 months: 0. Actual number of copies of single issue published 
nearest to filing date: 0. C. Total paid distribution. Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 60,177. Actual number of copies 
of single issue published nearest to filing date; 61,407. D. Free or nominal rate distribution (by mail and outside mail). 1. Free or nominal Outside-
County. Average number of copies each issue during the preceding 12 months: 0. Number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 
0. 2. Free or nominal rate in-county copies. Average number of copies each issue during the preceding 12 months: 0. Number of copies of single issue 
published nearest to filing date: 0. 3. Free or nominal rate copies mailed at other Classes through the USPS. Average number of copies each issue 
during preceding 12 months: 0. Number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 0. 4. Free or nominal rate distribution outside the 
mail. Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 641. Number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 699. 
E. Total free or nominal rate distribution. Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 641.  Actual number of copies of single 
issue published nearest to filing date: 699.  F.  Total free distribution (sum of 15c and 15e).  Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 
months:  60,818.  Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 62,106.  G. Copies not Distributed. Average number of 
copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 26,125. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 22,795. H. Total (sum 
of 15f and 15g). Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months:  86,943. Actual number of copies of single issue published near-
est to filing: 84,901. I. Percent paid.  Average percent of copies paid for the preceding 12 months: 98.9%  Actual percent of copies paid for the preced-
ing 12 months: 98.9%  16. Electronic Copy Circulation: A. Paid Electronic Copies. Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 
0. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 0. B. Total Paid Print Copies (Line 15c) + Paid Electronic Copies (Line 16a). 
Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 60,177. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 
61,407. C. Total Print Distribution (Line 15f) + Paid Electronic Copies (Line 16a). Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 
60,818. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest to filing date: 62,106. D. Percent Paid (Both Print & Electronic Copies) (16b divided 
by 16c x 100). Average number of copies each issue during preceding 12 months: 98.9%. Actual number of copies of single issue published nearest 
to filing date: 98.9%.  I certify that 50% of all distributed copies (electronic and print) are paid above nominal price: Yes. Report circulation on PS 
Form 3526-X worksheet  18. Signature and title of editor, publisher, business manager, or owner: David Steinhafel, Associate Publisher. I certify that 
all information furnished on this form is true and complete. I understand that anyone who furnishes false or misleading information on this form or 
who omits material or information requested on the form may be subject to criminal sanction and civil actions. 

These are the ONLY collectibles with sand from all fi ve Normandy D-Day landing beaches and from all 
the United States Army European Theater of Operation landing beaches.  These are certain to become 
an honored part of your World War II Collection and an heirloom for your family.  Don’t miss out on 
your chance to honor our heroes and own a piece of 
history today.  Each plaque will include a Certifi cate of 
Authenticity.  

A portion of your purchase will be donated to the 
National D-Day Memorial Foundation.

For more information or to order online:

www.dayofdaysproductions.com 
803-663-7854

Or mail a money order for your plaque(s) 
+ $10.00 shipping to: Day of Days Productions

US Army Landings and Operations 
in World War II ETO

with sand from the Torch, Husky, Avalanche, 
Shingle, Overlord and Dragoon Invasion Beaches

Price $119.99 + shipping

Final Overlord Plan
with sand from the D-Day Invasion Beaches in 

Normandy - Utah, Omaha, Gold, Juno and Sword
Price $99.99 + shipping



W O R L D  W A R  I I82

H
IS

T
O

R
Y

N
E

T
 A

R
C

H
IV

E
S

BATTLE FILMS BY MARK GRIMSLEY

MEANING 
OUT OF 
NIHILISM
WHAT WOULD WE DO TO STAY ALIVE?  Probably anything.

That’s the message of The Grey Zone, a 2001 film directed by Tim 
Blake Nelson. As a film about the Holocaust, it is almost unique in 
its focus on neither the perpetrators nor the victims, but rather on 
the Sonderkommandos—Jewish men who assisted in the systematic 
slaughter at the death camps. The SS expended much effort into 

making the Jews, who 
a r r ived in tra in loads 
called “convoys,” believe 
that they were simply 
bei ng reloc ated , a nd 
until the final seconds of 
their lives they could 
cling to this hope. The SS 

made no such attempt in the case of the men 
they selected from the convoys to serve as 
Sonderkommandos. This group of men was 
informed of the exact nature of the death 
camps and given a terrible choice. They could 
shepherd men, women, and children into the 
gas chambers, shove their dead bodies into 
ovens, and dispose of the human ash. Or they 
could be killed on the spot.

This was not a chance for survival. It was a 
stay of execution, a four-month extension on 
life, all of it spent cooperating with a mon-
strous evil. Yet they chose to cooperate. The 
Grey Zone unflinchingly explores the cost of 
this choice.

The film deals with an event that occurred 
at Auschwitz-Birkenau on October 7, 1944.  
The men of Sonderkommando XII plotted and 
carried out a plan to destroy the death camp’s 
crematoria. This sounds heroic, but to call it 
such utterly misses the point. As depicted by 
Nelson, the plan is a desperate attempt by the 
men, horrified by what they have done in 
exchange for a few more weeks of life, to make 
their deaths mean something.

As they receive weapons from the Polish 
Resistance and gunpowder smuggled by the 
female slave laborers at a nearby ammunition 
plant, a handful of Sonderkommandos think 
in terms of escape. But most do not. It isn’t 
just the realization that an escape attempt 
would almost certainly fail; it’s that they don’t 
want to escape. Schlermer, the uprising’s 
leader (played by Daniel Benzali), says that he 
has no wish to survive because he could never 
live with what he has done.

And we can understand why. The Grey Zone 
is unrelenting in its graphic portrayal of the 
horror in which Schlermer and the other 
Sonderkommandos have immersed them-
selves so completely that they no longer cough 
when they breathe in the floating gray ash of 
the human beings they have incinerated. 
Some audience members, even those who 
have managed to view Schindler’s List, will 
find the images too horrible to watch.

Midway through the film a team of Son-

In the 2001 drama 
a group of Jewish 
men are given the 
choice to help kill 
Jews at a death 
camp in exchange 
for a few more 
months of life. 
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derkommandos escort dozens of men, 
women, and children into the ante-
room of the showers—really the gas 
chambers, of course. In a well-
rehearsed patter, they instruct the 
people to strip and place their cloth-
ing on numbered hooks, all the while 
telling them not to forget their 

“It’s easy to forget 
who we were, who 
we’ll never be again.” 

number, that good hygiene is vital in the camp, and that in just a few minutes 
they can retrieve their luggage. One man refuses to believe them. He berates 
the treachery of Jews who would collaborate in the murder of their own people. 
One of the Sonderkommandos, Hoffman (David Arquette), tries to shut the 
man up, and then in a sudden fit of rage beats him to death. An SS officer casu-
ally shoots the man’s wife for screaming hysterically at the murder of her hus-
band. The remaining Jews, now terrified, are then herded into the chamber.

A short while later Hoffman labors with his comrades to take the corpses 
to the crematorium and among the naked bodies discovers a girl about 15 
years old who has almost inexplicably survived the gassing. (This event 
actually occurred, though at a different time.)  She is barely clinging to life, 
but Hoffman saves her nonetheless. His fellow Sonderkommandos agree 
with his decision, although the attempt to hide her greatly increases the risk 
that the SS guards will discover their plotted uprising. They send for a 
doctor, Miklós Nyiszli (Allan Corduner), a Jewish Hungarian who has sur-
vived by assisting Dr. Josef Mengele in his ghastly medical experiments. He 
revives the girl, who becomes the focal point for the Sonderkommandos’ 
effort to achieve one final act of decency.

“It’s so easy to forget who we were, who we’ll never be again,” Hoffman 
later tells the sad-eyed, silent girl.  “I want them to save you…I pray to God 
we save you.”

They can’t, of course, although they save others by slowing the process of 
industrialized death when their brief, desperate uprising destroys one cre-
matorium.  In doing so perhaps they save some fragment of their own souls. 
Then they are captured, killed, discarded. And, in voiceover, the spirit of the 
dead girl pronounces their elegy. 
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CHALLENGE

We modified this 1944 photograph of a quaint Montmartre 
street in Paris to create an inaccuracy. What is it?
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Please send your answer 
with your name and mailing address to: 
February Challenge, World War II, 1919 
Gallows Road, Suite 400, Vienna, VA 
22182; or e-mail: challenge@historynet.
com. Three winners, chosen at random 
from all correct entries submitted by 
February 15, will receive The Accidental 
President by A. J. Baime. Answers will 
appear in the June 2018 issue. 

Answer to the October  
Challenge: The Spitfire’s Merlin 
engine had either three or six ejec-
tor exhaust ports—not four. And no, 
we didn’t give a pilot shiny Oxford 
shoes, as many of you thought.

Congratulations to the 
winners: Jeff Cheever, Blair 
McCurdy, and Russell Wicklund
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MILLION 
DOLLAR 
MERMAID
Teenage swimmer Esther Williams 
was an Olympic-caliber athlete 
without an Olympics: the outbreak 
of war caused the cancellation of the 
1940 summer games in which she 
was to compete. All was not lost, 
though. Impressario Billy Rose gave 
her a spot in the 1940 San Francisco 
production of his “Aquacade”  
spectacular. A film career followed—
much of it spent in water, which  
Williams called “my natural  
element.” Tall, fit, and beautiful,  
she was an immediate sensation. 
Williams saw a distinctive plus in 
her films’ success. As she put it,  
“My movies made it clear it’s all 
right to be strong and feminine at 
the same time.”



“These pages provide the 

reader a veritable wealth 

of information. The book is 

a valuable addition in the 

historiography of the Battle 

of Leyte Gulf specifi cally 

and to naval history and 

World War II in general. It will 

certainly become a classic.” 

—Canadian Naval Review

TANK 
DRIVER

With the 11th 

Armored from 

the Battle of the 

Bulge to VE Day

J.  T ED HARTM A N

“A well-researched and highly 

readable account of one of World 

War II’s most important ‘turning 

point’ battles. . . . Harper provides 

a ‘fresh look’ from an unbiased 

perspective at this decisive battle 

just in time for its 75th anniversary.” 

—Jerry D. Morelock, 
Senior Editor at HistoryNet.com

“Veteran biographer Ray E. Boomhower 

writes the compelling story of Time and 

Life reporter Robert L. Sherrod. Like Ernie 

Pyle in World War II Europe and North 

Africa, Sherrod eloquently told the story 

of American troops in the Pacifi c. And 

Boomhower tells Sherrod’s story just as 

well in this beautifully written book.” 

—Owen V. Johnson, author of 
At Home with Ernie Pyle

“Malcolm Fleming’s recently 

published book of World War II-

related photographs represents a 

refreshing change to their normal 

relegation as book inserts. Indeed, 

his photo collection is elegant in its 

simplicity and conciseness; Fleming 

lets his pictures do the talking in this 

handsome new volume.” —H-War

“An intimate portrait of the 

mundane and remarkable, of 

heroism and terror, of friendship 

and loss, of the complexities, 

contradictions, and, ultimately, 

the horror of war. Timely, 

compelling, and important 

reading.” — Matthew L. Basso, 
author of Men at Work

“Given how many 

volumes have been 

devoted to World 

War II leaders, it is 

perplexing that Devers 

has lacked a major 

biography until now. . . 

solid and informative.” 

—Wall Street Journal

“[A] well-balanced, often 

moving look at one man’s 

war and every man’s war.” 
—World War II

The vivid, personal account 

of a teenager’s combat 

initiation during some of 

the most dramatic fi ghting 

in World War II.

iupress.indiana.edu
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