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Don Mann

Don Mann was 19 when he volunteered for
the servicein December of 1944.

Up until then he hadn’t thought much about
thewar.

“l wasn't worried
aboutit,” hesaid.“We
weretoo busy tryingto
go to school and help
onthefarm.”

He volunteered be-
cause his friend Bob
Chasewasfightingthe
Germans.

“If he could takeit,
| couldtoo,” hesaid.

He was called for .
active duty in Jan.

1945, and took hisba- Don Mann
sic training at Fort Hood, Texas. He was sta-
tionedat 15 Army basesover thenext few years.

Hewassent to Leyteinthe Philippines.

Hesaid that every night, about 2 a.m., some-
one(heassumedaJapanese) would scream. This
wasapsychological gameintendedtorattlethe
recruits. Shortly after he arrived, he and four

other guyswereloaded ontoaPT boat and taken
totheisland of Sebu.

From there he, along with hundreds of other
young men, wereloaded onshipsfor, therumors
said, theinvasion of mainland Japan. Hewason
the ship when the atom bomb was dropped on
Hiroshima. It has been said that if the Allies
would have invaded Japan, they would have
suffered 90 percent casualties.

Mr. Mann said hewas seasick and whenthey
docked at Honshu, Japan, hewasputinthehos-
pital. Helater learnedthat Emperor Hirohitowas
inthe same hospital at the sametime.

After hisrelease from the hospital, Don was
assigned to the 132nd Regiment, 23rd Infantry
Division,“G" Company. Oneof hisassignments
wasto guard munitionsor coal that waspiledin
thestreet.

He remembers seeing Japanese women and
children lined up so the soldiers could scrape
leftoversinto their hands.

“They werestarving,” hesaid.

Don said he was known as the “volunteer
man”. When his company needed a baker’s
hel per, hevolunteered and ended upworkingall
night. Then he volunteered to transfer to head-
quartersof Fourth Corpsand hewent to Sindai,
Japan, as ajeep driver. Another volunteer op-

portunity presented itself and hejoined aland-
ing craft company andwassenttoMorrow Bay,
Calif. Later he went to diesel mechanic school
and then back to Morrow Bay.

The heavy fighting was mostly over by the
timehewasold enough to get into the action.

HiswifeElaine, said, “ Because of thetiming
and hismissing the hostilities, Don has played
down hisinvolvement.”

On the way home his ship was hit by thetail
end of atyphoon.

The ship was “locked down” and sealed up
tight, hesaid.

But oneof thesailorshadtogofromonecom-
partment to another and while he was outside,
hewasswept overboard. Theshipturnedaround
to pick him up and in so doing, rolled to a 43
degree angle and almost capsized. The sailor
waslost at sea.

Stepping foot back on American soil held no
fanfare. He said hisfamily wasgladto seehim,
but therewasno fuss, otherwise.

“The Army didn’t hurt me any,” he said. “I
might have stayed in and made a career of it,
except my dad wasn' t well, and he needed help
onthefarm.”

HecreditstheArmy for lettinghim seeapiece
of theworld and helping himfind acareer. Don
wasacity mail carrier for 33years. A jobhesaid
henever would havegottenif it hadn’t beenfor
hismilitary service.

Thewar had abigimpact on hislife.

“That’s why I'm a Democrat,” he said.
“Truman dropped the bomb to end thewar and
Roosevelt saved thefarmers.”

Sam Manning

Sam Manning was drafted on Dec. 4, 1941,
three days before the Japanese bombed Pearl
Harbor.

Sam said heremembered the day very well.

“ItwasonaSunday and | wasinmy barracks,”
hesaid.“| heard over theradiothat wehad been
attacked.”

He had originally been told that he would
serve18 months. But, after that Sunday hereal-
ized thingswould bedifferent.

Hewenttoofficer candidateschool, wascom-
missioned asasecond lieutenant, assigned asa
quartermaster and stationed in Los Angeles.
Later, hewas switched to transportation.

Segregationinthe military wasstill in effect
in 1941, and he found himself in command of
black soldiers.

“Everyone wasinvolved with the war effort

Sam Manning

in one way or another,” he said. “ The special
thingabout it wasthecountry wasunited. | can't
say that we were any better or worse than any-
oneelse.”

Duringthewar, heremained statesideand said
that histimein the military was just a separate
phase of hislife. There wasn’t much fanfare
whenhereturnedto hishometownof Chula, Mo.

“Whenl arrivedin Jefferson City, Mo., itwas
just likeany other day,” hesaid.

Mr. Manningand hiswifeof 62 yearsBonnie
have two children, Sammye Klee, Baltimore,
Md., and Bill Manning, Norton.
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Bob McClelland

Bob McClelland served asastaff sergeant in
theinfantry during World War I1.

When heheard about Pearl Harbor, hethought
they should fight.

“I thought if we
were attacked, we
should fight,” he said.
“Thoseguyshadto be
stopped.”

Andfighthedid.He
wasdraftedonAug. 4,
1944. Just after basic
training, hewassentto
the Pacific, where he

saw combat on
i Okinawa.
Bob McClelland “The  country

needed me,” he said.
“Combat timeissomething | wanttoforget, but
can’'t. Okinawawas horrible. It made me grow
upinahurry.l wasonly 19yearsoldwhen| was
inthebattle.

“After Okinawa, | was sent to Japan for 11
monthsand | enjoyed most of that. Thebest part
wastheday | got my discharge.”

Hewasdischarged on Aug. 29, 1946. When
hegotto Denver, hemissed histrain, theRocket,
and so waslate getting into Norton. Hesaid his
parents, sister-in-law and brother wereall wait-
ing for himwhen hegot there.

Mr. McClelland said he fiddled around for
awhileafter hewasdischarged, andthendecided
tofarm. Hemarried hiswifeDonnaandthey had
two children. They now have four grandchil-
dren, four step-grandchildren, two great-grand-
children, one step-great-grandchild, and one
grandchild ontheway.

Heand hiswifeliveoutside of Norton. Heis
semi-retired ashestill farmson occasion.

Joe McFarland

Joe McFarland enlisted in the Navy May 1,
1944, was inducted June 29, 1944, and served
19 months and seven days.

Hesaid all those daysaway from homewere
hard, but, like alot of veterans, hewasjust do-
ingwhat he had to do.

Doing what he had to do included some un-
desirable aquatic feats during training. Mr.
McFarland, a specialist second class, remem-
bers swimming lessonstwo hoursevery morn-
inginthewinter.

“It was cold enough your hair would freeze
under your cap,” hesaid.

Healsohadtolearntoswimunder water from
one end of the pool to the other and back and
jump off a30-foot tower into thewater.

“1f youdidn’tjump, therewassomeonethere
tohelpyouwithapush,” hesaid.

Sincethen, hehasn’t done much swimming.

“1 had been swimming sodarnmuch, that was
enough,” hesaid.

Inadditiontotrain-
ing, hewasamarching
instructor.

Mr. McFarland
started his servicein .
Farragut, Idaho, and = A
from there went to
Bainbridge, Md., and
then to San Bruno,
Calf. From there, he
thought he was going
to be sent overseas, |.
but was sent to Oak- joe McFarland
land Naval Hospital
instead, whereheworkedinthewelfareandrec-
reation department.

Some of hisdutiesincluded providing trans-
portationfor show troopscomingtoentertainthe
patientsand driving the busfor the naval base-
ball team at the hospital.

Baseball and service are two things he con-
tinued after college. Hespent 12 yearsasal.ittle
L eaguebaseball coachand 19yearsworkingfor
the Boy Scouts.

Oran Milner

Oran Milner’ sfather was against the idea of
him joining the Army. He already had one son
Byron in the service and stationed in England
withthe8th Air Force.

“1 joined the Army based on theidea | knew
more than Dad did,” Mr. Milner said. “That
wasn'’t to bethe case.”

Hewent to boot camp at Camp Raoberts, Ca-
lif.,wherehetrainedtobeatank driver. Hesoon
found himself heading overseason atroop ship
calledthe Admiral Simms.

He mistakenly thought that, if hewas on the
lowest deck of theshipwhenit hit bad weather,
hewouldn’t havesofar tofall to thedeck floor.
Hewas partly right. Theland lubber boy from
Kansashecamehorribly seasick, asdid thesol-
diersbunked above him.

“What away to go after having trained asa
M-18 tank driver,” he said. “But, 17 days and
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many poundslighter, | began my tour of duty in
the Philippines.”

L ater hewasamessage carrier and part-time
company clerk.

“1 wentwherel wasassigned asweretheoth-
ers,” hesaid. “| am glad | had the privilege of
serving our nation.”

Bernard Mindrup

It's not that the Merchant Marines weren'’t
selective, it’ sjust that they weretheonly service
that would take a 17-year-old like Bernard
Mindrupin 1944,

Hehad enrolledinhigh school, but beforethe
semester started he went to Colorado to pick
peachesand somewherebetweenwestern K an-
sasand Colorado, with his parents permission,
he enlisted in the Merchant Marines.

Training washy the
Coast Guard on Santa
Catalina  Island,
Avalon, Cdlif. Here-
members it was short
training. Not much
morethan amonth.

Mr.Mindrupserved -
on tankers taking oil - -
from Standard of Cali-
forniatothenaval base | i |
at Norfolk, Va., for. -
submarines. B M|ndrup

He made several
tripsto Australia, wherehisshipwouldtakeoc-
tanegastoBrisbaneand Sydney. They delivered
drumsof oil and fighter planesalso.

Duringthecrossings, Mr. Mindrup saidthere
wereseveral enemy submarineaerts.

“Wewere never fired upon - not that | know
of,” hesaid.

He remembers there were no cameras on
board for security reasons. His shipswere pro-
tected by aNavy gun crew of about 20 in addi-
tiontoitsregular crew of 35 men.

He said it was relatively safe on board ship
until you got outsidethethree-mile-limit off the
coast, where enemy submarineswaited.

Men had fun on board where they could, he
said. Some spent off-duty hours playing cards,
listening to theradio or reading.

Sailingfrom SanFranciscoto Australiawould
take 18 daysunlessthey were part of aconvoy.
Then, they could only go asfast asthe slowest
ship. Hisshipwould put into port onceamonth
for threedays, then go to seaagain.

He wouldn't say it was a close call, but in

1945, he was on board a ship just outside of
Australia, when it was hit by a hurricane. The
storm was so fierce it pushed them back out to
seafor threedays.

Whenwordwasreceived about the surrender
of Japan, Mr. Mindrup was on a ship aday out
of Seattle. When they landed, Seattlewaswild
with celebration, he said.

Mr. Mindrup served histour of duty onthree
ships — the SS D.G. Scofield, the SSK.R.
Kingsbury and the SSR.C. Stoner. Hisjobsin-
cluded being a wiper, who cleans up oil and
grease, and afireman/water tender, who main-
tainstheboilers.

“1 considered making the military a career,”
hesaid. “But | wanted to come home, too.”

Hedidn’t consider what he and othersdid to
beextraordinary.

“Weweretoo young to know any better,” he
said. “Themilitary did grow meup.”

Mr. Mindrup settled downin L enorawith his
wife, Betty. They weremarried 43 yearshefore
her deathin2001. They had threechildren; Joan,
Lenora; Bernie, Norton; and Steve, California.

Rex Montgomery

Rex Montgomery served in 1942 and 1943,
withthe Army Signal Corp.

Paul Montoia

By December of 1943, the war effort wasin
full swing and the Army was drafting younger
and younger men, many of them still in high
school.

Paul Montoiawas a senior in high school in
Cuba, N.M., when he
was drafted into the
Army Air Force.

His older brother
was in Germany, his
younger brother in
Korea, He made the
third sonto serve.

Hespent 17 weeksat
Camp Blanding, Fla.,
takingbasictrainingto
be a clerk/typist.
Shortly after that, in
1944, hewasonatroop
shipto Okinawa. Thecrossingtook 30daysand,
likelotsof other recruits, hegot seasick. But he
still pulled his share of kp (kitchen duty) while
on board.

Paul Montoia
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