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I was a member of the 36th Division which was most
always in the same area as the 3rd Division.  I recall one
incident when I was wounded about 25 or 26, October 1944 in
the Vosges Mountains of Eastern France.  I was in an evacua-
tion hospital just behind the battle lines.   There were a num-
ber of wounded there from the 36th, 3rd, and 45th Divisions.  I
was placed in an ambulance with several men from the 3rd
Division of which Lt. Murphy was one, along with another
man from his unit.  As we were held up on the road by shell
fire and then deep snow, it took us all night to reach a hospital
near Besancon, France late the next day.  I remember while
we were stopped on the road, the soldier from Lt. Murphy’s
unit asked him if he wanted a cigarette and his reply was,
“Heck no.  The krauts are trying to kill me and now you are
trying to help them by poisoning me.”  When we reached
Besancon, I was taken to a hospital there for surgery and I did
not see Lt. Murphy anymore.

Joseph A. Justice
1998

Courtesy of Joseph Justice

Joseph A. Justice

Dad never cared for ciga-
rettes, as I think you can tell from Mr.
Justice’s anecdote [see below].

For THE QUIET AMERI-
CAN, however, he had to learn to
smoke, or at least pretend to be a
smoker.  There is an important bit of
dialogue in which the British journal-
ist asks the American for a cigarette.
The American hands him a pack, say-
ing: “Keep the pack, I’ve got some
more.”  The Brit replies:  “I asked
for one cigarette not economic aid.  I
don’t want to be impressed by how
many packs you’ve got.”

Dad told me that, try as he
might, he could never be comfortable
smoking and always looked awkward
holding a cigarette.  Finally he just
said the hell with it.

I’m pretty sure he didn’t in-
hale.

TM

United Artists

Michael Redgrave and Audie Murphy
THE QUIET AMERICAN — 1958
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blocking the advance of the battalion; and
he personally set out to see.  With him
was Lieutenant Colonel Keith Ware, ex-
ecutive officer for the 1st Battalion.  Both
brave and daring men, they were not
strangers to probing enemy positions in
advance of their unit.  Ware was to re-
ceive the Medal of Honor and finally die
fighting in Vietnam years later.
     The two lieutenant colonels stopped
at the Company B command post and
picked up Captain Paul Harris, as well
as several enlisted men, to form a re-
connaissance patrol.  Audie was not in-
vited along.  However, he had been
studying the situation for two days and
tried to persuade the officers to stay off
the hill directly above the front lines.  He
had a theory — later proved to be cor-
rect — that the pine-crested cliff at the
north end of the quarry was loaded with

machine guns arranged to provide inter-
locking fire over the whole immediate
 area.
     But Paulick decided to go ahead with
the patrol.  With grim humor, Murphy
picked up a carbine and some grenades
to follow the men.  “I figured those gentle-
men were going to run into trouble.  So I
tagged along, about 25 yards to their rear,
to watch the stampede.”  He heard an
enemy grenade go off, followed by ma-

chine-gun fire, but he saw no
stampede.  The men in the patrol
had not returned the fire.  This
meant that they were either
pinned down or killed.  Audie has
a peculiar knack for instantly dis-
covering the origin of sound.
Ahead was an enormous boulder
which the Germans were appar-
ently using for cover.  Swiftly
making his way to the big rock,
Murphy started edging around it.
He paused to pull the pin from a
grenade, released the lever, and
gave a three-count for the fuse
to shorten.  Then he stepped into
the open; and found himself face
to face with the enemy soldiers
some eight yards away.
     A German had picked up the
machine gun, apparently to finish

off the patrol.  But he whirled and fired a
burst at Audie.  The machine gun barrel
caught in some brush and its fire whizzed
to the right of Murphy.  He was too oc-
cupied to appreciate his good fortune.
He lobbed the grenade into the midst of
the Germans with split-second timing.
Now he followed with a second.  Then
he threw his carbine into position and
nailed a kraut who had started to run.
     The entire action was over within
20 seconds.  Four of the seven-man
German crew were dead.  The other
three were seriously wounded.  The
machine gun was ruined; and the sen-
tence of the doomed patrol was lifted.
A hasty study of the situation revealed
that the Germans had placed their
weapon between the boulder and the
quarry for firing down the slope.  The
patrol had not fallen into the obvious trap.

always tried to avoid getting myself
backed into corners, even for cover.  A
man had a much better chance for sur-
vival if he kept moving and observing
what was going on.”
     On the morning of October 2nd,
Lieutenant Colonel Michael Paulick,
commanding officer of the 1st Batta-
lion, was thinking along the same lines that
characterized the Murphy battle psy-
chology.  He wanted to know what was

should be getting flying pay,” says Mur-
phy.
     It was in this ferocious battle, de-
scribed in The History of the Third In-
fantry Division as one of the toughest
assignments for the 15th Infantry Regi-
ment in the entire war, that Audie distin-
guished himself as a truly unique and
spectacular soldier — if any doubts re-
mained.  The pressure demanded the
best of every man in the area. Action
was a matter of individual ini-
tiative as well as individual sur-
vival.
     Captain Paul Harris set up
a command post for Company
B in a stone farmhouse 25
yards back of his own lines.
The night of October 1st be-
gan quietly enough.  Some of
the men had been relieved of
immediate duty long enough to
grab a nap in the farmhouse
cellar.  Mist settled down and
a group of Germans slipped
through Company B’s lines
and attacked the farmhouse
from the rear with automatic
 weapons.  Streams of white
tracer-bullets were crisscross-
ing the area and cracking into
the house as the Germans
closed in.
     Audie, crawling under the fire,
reached the command post, seized a
case of hand grenades, and started an
unorthodox counterattack of his own.
Slithering over the ground and partially
veiled by the mist, he closed in on the
Germans throwing grenade after gre-
nade with telling accuracy.  The enemy
soldiers, surprised and demoralized by an
attacking force they could not see, fell
back as the other men of Company B
began slashing them with rifle fire.
     “Why couldn’t the men in the cellar
 defend the place?” I asked.
     Murphy replied, “They couldn’t see
the tracers and get a line on the fire.  But
they could hear the bullets slapping into
the house walls.  They were trapped and
pinned.  Had I been in that cellar, I would
not have stuck my head up either.  But I
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History of The Third Infantry Division
Defeated and dejected enemy soldiers file out Cleurie
Rock Quarry —  October 5, 1944



In an effort to reach a vantage point for look-
ing down into the quarry, the Americans had
bypassed the boulder some 30 yards to the
right.  They had thus walked right past the
German crew before being discovered.
     It was presumed that the grenade had
been thrown to knock the patrol off balance
until the machine gun could be traversed for
firing uphill.  Two enlisted men had been
wounded by the German grenade.  The Ger-
man machine-gunner could not get a bead on
them.  However, the patrol, pinned down at a
distance of 30 yards, would certainly have
been slaughtered had not Murphy moved in
for the kill first.  For his action Audie received
the Silver Star.
     In a 1964 interview, Keith Ware, then a
brigadier general, said: “Audie Murphy was
without a doubt the finest soldier I have ever
known in my entire military career.”  About
the same year, Michael Paulick, then a full
colonel, stated:  “Nothing ever written or
shown about Audie has measured up to his
fantastic achievements as a soldier.  He saved
my life.”  Captain Paul Harris could make no
comment.  He was killed in action around the
Siegfried Line.

David “Spec” McClure
1971

Colonel Michael Paulick acted as one of the military advisors on the
film TO HELL AND BACK — 1955

Courtesy of Universal Studios
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MAJOR GENERAL KEITH L. WARE
     Adapted from Ware, Murphy article by Phillip T. Washburn, TEXCOM
Public Affairs, that appeared January 15, 1998 in the Fort Hood Sentinel.

     Ware and Murphy served together in WWII and had great respect for each
other.  They were also friends who few could equal in combat.  The way they
fought and died were similar and today they rest in peace a short distance apart
in Arlington National Cemetery.
     Ware, the highest-ranking officer killed during the Vietnam War, was an
unassuming hero who went where the action was.  He received the Congres-
sional Medal of Honor for an action that took place January 26, 1944 when he
scouted a fortified German position behind enemy lines and took out four Ger-
man machine guns that had the American forces pinned down.  On September
13, 1968, Ware did the same sort of thing he had done at Cleurie Quarry — he
went to the front lines to personally scout heavy enemy activity near An Loc,
Vietnam.  Ware, CSM Joseph Veneable and King, Ware’s white German shep-
herd, boarded a Huey helicopter to go take a look at enemy positions.  The Huey was
hit by a Rocket Propelled Grenade and blew up in midair, killing all
aboard.
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AUDIE  MURPHY  RESEARCH  FOUNDATION

To receive email notices that a new Audie Murphy Research Foundation Newsletter has been posted on
our website www.audiemurphy.com,  please log on to www.audiemurphy.com/amrf.htm and sign up.

We need people who would be willing to print and mail copies of the new newsletter to at least one person
who does not have Internet access.   If you can help please indicate on the sign-up sheet.

If you do not have someone who can print out the newsletters for you or access to a public library or a
Kinkos with Internet capability please fill out this form and mail it back to us at the above address.  We
will work to match you up with a volunteer who can print and mail a copy of the newsletter to you.

I do NOT have Internet access:

       Name:______________________________________________________________

       Address:____________________________________________________________

       City:__________________________________State:______Zip:________________

We hope that this less expensive way of delivering the newsletter will enable us to reach more people and
send out more frequent newsletters.

But even if we are successful at reducing mailing expenses, we still need your continued financial support
to help cover the costs of interviewing people and collecting and preserving photos, newspaper and maga-
zine articles and artifacts — as well as maintaining the website and making educational materials available
to schools.

We hope you can continue to help.   We appreciate your gift of:

(    ) $20     (     )  $50       (     )  $100    (     )  other ____________________

Please make checks payable to the Audie Murphy Research Foundation.  We can also accept VISA and
MasterCard contributions:

Card no.  _  _  _  _  -  _  _  _  _  -  _  _  _  _  -  _  _  _  _   Expiration  _  _  /  _  _

I would like to be a monthly sponsor.  Please bill the above amount to my credit card the fifth
day of each month until I notify the Foundation otherwise.

Signature:_____________________________________________

Name:  (Please Print):____________________________________
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