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On Okinawa he helped build air bases and
landing strips.

His unit was close enough to hear battle
sounds, but unableto seeanything.

“Thingsweresuredifferent,” hesaid. “ Noth-
ing likethetechnol ogy they havetoday. But we
werejust likeeverybody else. Wedid what had
to bedone.”

Whentheannouncement camethat Japanhad
surrendered, everybody wastalking about it.

“Wewere pretty happy.” hesaid.

Following war’ send, Mr. Montoiawaswith
theoccupational forcesin Germany until 1946.
Hewasdischargedin 1949.

He made alifelong friend in the service. A
friendshipthat eventually brought himto settle
in northwest Kansas.

His friend was Augie Unrien from Mc-
Cracken, alittle town southwest of Hays. Mr.
Unrein introduced Mr. Montoiato hiswife's
sister, Clemmie. She later became Mrs. Mon-
toia

TheMontoiassettledinNorton County where
they operatedthe A& W Restaurant for 18years.
At the same time he did welding, construction
work and operated aback hoeand trenching ser-
vice.

They raisedfour children; Tom, Jeanette, Paul
and Ted.

Ken Nelltopp

Ken Neiltopp served as an instructor for the
U.S. Navy during World War 11.

Hewas20 when heenlistedin May of 1942,

He started out with
therank of radio tech-
nician third class and
moved to aviation ra-
dio technician third
class.

By the time he was
dischargedinNovem-
ber of 1945, heheldthe
rank of aviation radio

il technician first class,
o 4| which, hesaid, isthe
- equivalent to sergeant

Ken Neiltopp inthearmy.

Mr. Neiltoppsaidhe
enlisted because hewanted to select the branch
of servicehewent into.

Hewasupgraded because hehad someback-
groundin electronics.
Hisfirstinstructingjobwason anisland out-

side of Corpus Christi, Texas, where he taught
for 18 monthson the maintenanceand repair of
radar.

“The school was on an island because back
then it was so hush-hush,” he said. “Nobody
talked about radar.”

From there, he was transferred to the Naval
Air Navigations Radio School in Gainesville,
Ga., where he was an instructor for repair and
maintenance of blind landing equipment.

Mr. NeiltoppthenwenttoRhodelslandwhere
he decommissioned several naval air station
control towersof radio equipment along theeast
coast.

Hewasdischarged in Norman, Okla.

Heremembersexactly wherehewasandwhat
hewas doing when Pearl Harbor wasbombed.

“1 was behind the counter at Moffet Drug
Storewhen | heard the first announcementson
my HAM short-wave radio that Sunday morn-
ing,” hesaid.

“That summer, | took inventory and got ready
to go across.

“Pearl Harbor wasthetrigger. | knew that we
wereinforit.

“ It wasgoing to be al out. Franklin D. said
so0.”

He said that after Pearl Harbor, there were
troop trains going in every direction and there
wasrationing.

“Y ou had to have a coupon to get nearly all
commodities,” hesaid. “ Sugar, meat, gasoline,
tires... everything.”

Hesaidhedidn’'tknow if hisgenerationisthe
greatest or not.

“1 think morethingshappened duringour gen-
eration,” hesaid.

“Somany thingsadvanced sofast— electron-
ics, medicine.

“1t seemedwehad moreof adrive, or urgency,
or reasontofight. Mainly it wasbecauseof Pearl
Harbor. That was something that really united
thecountry.”

Mr. Neiltopp said serving in the Navy gave
him alivelihood when he got home.

Hewent into radio and television repair and
was the assistant manager of Horney’s Appli-
ance Storefor nearly 40 years.

When he was stationed in Georgia, he mar-
ried hishigh school girlfriend Eunice.

Hisdaughter wasborn the October beforehe
got out of service.

Mr.andMrs. NeiltoppliveinNortonand have
one daughter, three grandchildren and three
great-grandchildren.

Bill Nelson

Bill Nelson

Thefirst time Bill Nelson saw the coast, he
beganto havesecondthoughtsabout thewisdom
of hisenlistmentintheNavy at age 17.

“1 told my commanding officer, ‘ That’s not
for me” “ hesaid. “Hetold me, ‘ That’s home
now, son’.”

Mr. Nelson had to have his parent’ s permis-
siontoenlist.

“They knew I’d haveto goanyway,” hesaid.

Itwas Oct. 21, 1943, and he was an appren-
tice seaman taking basic training at Farragut,
Idaho.

After amonth of gunnery school at San Di-
ego, hewas deemed ready for combat.

“They suredidn’t over train us,” he said. “I

think they just wanted us to know what a gun
looked like.”

All of hiswar timewasspent inthe South Pa-
cific. He saw Australia, the Solomon Islands,
Guam and New Guinea.

Hewas on board Merchant Marine shipsthe
SSJulianDeBuqueandthe SSMandarin, which
hauled high octanegasbarrel sand ammunition.
Hewas one of the 29 Navy men and an officer
assigned to thegunnery crew that protected the
ship.

Later he was assigned to the aircraft carrier,
CVE (converted) 66 White Plains. It waswhat
Navy men called a“baby flat top”. The White
Plainshad acrew of 2,500 men.

There, he was assigned to personnel. When
theWhitePlainswasdecommissionedin 1946,
hewasresponsiblefor transferring al the men
to other vessels. Hewasthelast commissioned
man on board.

While out at sea, he went through two ty-
phoons.

“Whenyou aresitting onthefantail of aship
and you can see awave coming over thetop of
theship, it’'sreal scary,” hesaid.

“Typhoon or not, we had to stand watch. To
keep from getting washed overboard, you had
tobetiedtoyour post.

Whenthewatch changed, youuntiedyourself
and tied the next man into position. During &
storm likethat the cooks couldn’t fix any food.
Y our ration waswater and crackers.”

Hewasdischarged onNov. 30, 1946 asayeo-
manthird class. Hehad oneadvantage. Because
of hisyouth at enlistment, hewaswhat they of -
ficialy called“minority cruise’.

Anyoneunder 18 at enlistment, immediately
got creditfor four yearsof service. Unofficialy,
itwascalled“diaper cruise”, hesaid.

He said that he thinks the men and women,
who served during World War Il were “the
greatest generation.

“Not degrading any branch of the service,
before or sincethen, but | think they were.” he
said.

“They had aplacetofill. | know | grew upin
ahurry. | don’t think we' veever seen the coop-
eration that this country had then. We pulled
together.”

Mr. Nelson married his high school sweet-
heart Helen 60 yearsago and hehasdonealittle
bitof everythingfromfarming, toworkinginthe
oil fieldsto sales.

Heand hiswifehavefour sons, Loydand Jim
livein Colorado; Jon in Johnson; and Larry in
Norton. They have six grandchildren and four
great-grandchildren.
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Felix Pfannenstiel

Nimble fingers came in handy for Felix
Pfannenstiel whenhewasassignedtothe Army
Signal Corpsasateletypeoperator.

Mr. Pfannenstiel was drafted into the Army
onNov. 11,1942. Hewas20 and heremembers
how his parents both
started crying when
they heard the news
that Sunday morning
after Mass at the
Catholic church in - -
Collyer. -

“They knew it (the
war) wouldtakeal ot of
boys.” hesaid. Hewas
the oldest of six chil-
dren, three boys and
threegirls.

He graduated from
high school in aclass
of 98. Of thoseninemenand twowomen served
inthearmedforces.

Hetook hisbasic training at Camp Crowder
at Ft. Collins, Colo.

“Usfarmboyscoulddoall that physical stuff,”
hesaid. “ Thosecity boyscouldn’t doany of it.”

Then, someoneasked himif hehadtakentyp-
ingin high schoal.

“| took atyping test and passed it, 100 per
cent,” he said. “I could type 68 words per
minute.”

Hewastoldtoreport tothefirst sergeantsof -
ficewherehewastold, “ Pack your bags, you're
shippingout at 40’ clock.” Hewasbeing sentto
radio school at Omaha, Neb.

In Omaha, he trained 12 hours a day on the
operation of ateletype machine at the YMCA
building. Again he scored 100 per cent. After
completing histraining, hewasassigned to the
Pentagon in Washington. Hewastherefor two
yearsuntil teletypedutiesweretransferredtothe
Women Air Corps.

Mr. Pfannenstiel shipped out withthousands
of other menfor New GuineaBay, northof Aus-
tralia. Helikedit onboardtheshipandnever got
seasick, hesaid.

“We camouflaged everything real good,” he
said of their base at New Guinea. “But the Japs
found us anyway. They blasted the hell out of
us.”

He remembers General MacArthur going
through the base, smoking on hiscorn cob pipe.

Mr. Pfannenstiel was on duty at histeletype
machine when news of the A-bomb on

F. Pfannenstiel

Hiroshimacameacrossthetape.

After thefighting wasover, hewaspromised
apromotionif hewould re-enlist.

“I"m afarm boy and my father has lots of
cattle,” hetoldtherecruiter.“I’mgoinghome.”

Heremembershisfolksweregladtoseehim.
His clean living in the Army paid off for him,
too. Hedidn't smoke, but all thetimehewassta-
tioned overseas, hegot hisration of four cartons
of cigarettes. He sold those cigarettes and sent
that money home and upon hisreturn, bought a
black 1938 Buick.

Military training and discipline served him
well.

“It prepared me beautifully,” hesaid. “| was
ashy boy when| wasdrafted. But1’ mnot now.”

Lookingback, hesaid, “ Thewar could not be
helped — theway wewereattacked. Wehad to
hit ‘emwithfull force.”

Theteletypemachinetook it’ stoll. Hedevel -
oped severe carpal tunnel syndrome that re-
quired surgery.

Hehaskeptintouchwith someof hisbuddies
and has attended two reunions.

Heand hiswifeElizabeth had sevenchildren.
Heisawidower now and retired from farming
in1991.

\ernon Roberts

Vernon Roberts was 20 years old on Dec. 7,
1941.

“1 suredoremember
thatday,” hesaid." Ev-
erybody waspretty ex-
cited. | knew | wasgo-
ingtobeinvolved. My
sister was on the
Norton County Draft
Board and she said,
Y ou better volunteer
if you want to getinto
something you like.’
Well, | had already
been in the CCC (Ci-
vilian Conservation Corps) for ayear and |
wasn’t volunteering for anything.

He remembers talking to his parents, who
farmed.

“It was something you had to do. My parents
accepted it. But, yeah, they were proud of me.
Nowadays, they makesuch abigdeal out of it.”

Hissister Betty Sebelius, later enlisted inthe
Navy WAVEs, but Mr. Vernonwaited until he
wasdrafted. Hewasinducted on Oct. 12, 1942
andwentintothe Army Artillery. Hetook basic
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training at Ft. Sheridan, I11.

Hewentinasaprivatefirst classand cameout
threeyearslater asacorporal.

A lot of soldiersin his unit were from the
South.

“They werereal good people,” hesaid. “But
times were hard there, just like they had been
here. Some of those boysdidn’t go to schoal. |
remember one of them who couldn’t read or
write. | wouldwritelettershomefor him. Don’t
know if hisfolkscouldreadthemor not. But they
weregood people.”

Heremembershistrip acrossthe Atlantic to
Plymouth, England. A passenger ship, The
Empress of Australia, had been converted to a
troop ship.

“Youknow what weateall theway over?’ he
asked. “Mutton and marmalade. | can’t stand it
tothisday.”

Hesaid England wasn’t much fun.

“Every placeyouwent, they would play “ God
SavetheKing” andwehadtostand up,” hesaid.

He was assigned to guard the harbor in Ply-
mouth. He was there for about six months —
until the Normandy invasion.

Troopswereloaded on shipsto crossthe En-
glish Channel. Hewaswiththe456th Anti-Air-
craft Battalionandthey wereonthreeships. One
of themstruck afloatingmineandtheexplosion
killed 132 men. The battalion came in on the
secondwaveat OmahaBeach, oneof thebloodi-
est spots of the entire invasion. There was lots
of noise and confusion, he said, and his group
had troubl e getting to shore.

Onceonshore, it took themtwotothreedays
to remove Cosmoline, awater-proofing agent,
from their anti-aircraft guns. By that time, the
beach had been secured and his unit had set up
their gunsand wasfiring on enemy planes.

From Normandy, his unit moved inland to
Bastogne. By now, it waswinter time.

“My God, itwascold,” hesaid.

When the war ended, he was in Germany,
whichhesaidwasabeautiful country. Heserved
with the occupying forces for six months.
Hitler’ scountry retreat, Burksgarden, had been
taken over and it was Mr. Robert’ s duty to es-
cort visiting dignitaries and Army nurses on
toursof thegrounds and of Hitler’ syacht.

Hisreturn stateside was uneventful. He said
therewereno crowdstomeet theshipsandwhen
hegot hometohisparent’ sfarmoutsideAlmena
hejust went right back to work.

L ooking back, hethinksthemilitary probably
straightened him out and taught him a few
things, likemanners, how to polishhisshoesand
to get along with people.

“1 came from afamily of fivekids,” he said.
“So | already knew discipline. But the Army
taught me self-discipline.”

He received several medals for his actions
under fire. Infact, thelast onewas presented to
himonly threeyearsago by Congressman Jerry
Moran. Somehow, that last medal had never
been awarded.

“Times were different then,” he said. “Y ou
didn’t dare question the president. Everybody
respected him. | didn’t even know Roosevelt
wasinawheel chair until | got back.”

He and afew of the menin his unit kept in
touchafter thewar. Threeyearsagofiveof them
held areunion in Hays. They still talk on the
phone.

Mr. Robertsand hiswifeDonnaMaxinelive
in Norton where he worked for the state High-
way Department asaroad surveyorfor 41years.
After heretired, hewent into businessfor him-
self asaprivatesurveyor. Kneeproblemsforced
asecond retirement.

Lyman Rowh

Lyman Rowh

Lyman Rowh remembers World War |1 asa
conflict that united the United States like no
event prior or since.

Mr. Rowh, amotor machinist matethird class,
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