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Dear Friends:

W are pleased to report that the response to the first
newsl etter far exceeded our expectations. Your generous con-
tributions enabled us to research and produce this second
expanded newsletter and send it out free of charge.

W are particularly pleased with the response we have
received from schools and libraries. Interest is grow ng
anong the younger generation. W have heard from dozens of
students who have used both the newsletter and the Audie L.
Mirphy Menorial Wbsite (http://ww.audi emurphy.coni) for
their school projects.

One of the goals of the Foundation is to place resource
materials in as many libraries as possible. After consulting
with several libraries, we have come to the conclusion that
the nost effective way of making this informati on accessible
to the public is via CO ROM

The Foundation is fortunate to have the voluntary assis-
tance of conputer programmer Eva Dano, who has already put in
hundreds of hours designing a CD ROM series which will pro-
vide a wealth of information about Audie Murphy’'s life. The
CD collection will include novie nenorabilia, photographs,
newspaper clippings and magazine articles.

In addition to Eva Dano, we are indebted to Wayne
Cutshaw, Stan Snmith, David WII|son, Sue Cossett, Dennis
Stults, Patti Dey and many others for l|locating, collecting
and lending material to the Foundation for copying and scan-
ni ng. Even so, we are still lacking many significant itens.



If you can help us locate anything that should be included
in the Foundation collection, please contact us on our toll
free tel ephone nunber 1-888-314- AVRF.

Through the efforts of many veterans organi zati ons and
private individuals we have |ocated dozens of people who knew
Audi e Muirphy and have agreed to be interviewed. Although these
interviews are time consuming, and nobst involve travel, Terry
and | have found these interviews to be inval uable.

W want you to know how much we appreciate your comments
and suggesti ons. Unfortunately, because of the |large ampbunt of
correspondence we receive, it has becone inpossible to send a
personal reply to every letter. Nevert hel ess, we wel come your
i nput.

Your support makes our work possible.

Si ncerely,

Larryann Wllis
Executive Director
Audi e Murphy Research Foundation
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Director
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, Richard Rodgers
8313 SnugHill Lane

Curator
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Audie Murphy on Apache Agent after winning the September 8, 1963 Owner-Trainer Race at Del Mar.

TOHELL AND BACK wason TV theother
night. | tried watching it and got all choked
up. It'sbeen along time but | guess | never
got over it. | never felt like that about any-
body elsein my wholelifeand | don’t expect
to ever again. | don’t know if Audie felt that
way about me, but we were good friends.

| met Audiein the mid’50s at the Centen-
nial Race Track in Denver. | wasajockey and
riding some horsesfor Walter Merrick and oth-
ers. Audie had some horsesthere and was|ook-
ingfor ajockey. Hehiredmeand | stayed with
himfor years. DdlasClark washismain Quar-
ter Horse trainer. Dallas was killed in a car
wreck inthelate’50s1 think. After that, Audie
had quite a few different trainers. | trained
some of his Thoroughbreds in the '60s and
sodid Farrell Jonesand Keith Stuckie.

When they were racing in Denver, Audie
kept astable of horsesthere. When the rodeo
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was in town Casey Tibbs would be there too.
Casey was World Champion Cowboy, you
know. Hedid morefor therodeo businessthan
anybody. We went to the races every day and
therodeo every night. Thethree of usbecame
really good friends.

Audie had some good horsesthat made him
alot of money — Depth Charge, Quick Tide,
Blen Hostess, Mackay Boy ... Audi€ shorses
wereintheblack, but he hadto bet eight races
aday. Heawaysbet towinand | can recall
some elaborate parlays. Thousands and thou-
sands of dollars. But money had no meaning
to Audie; you couldn’t believe how he could
go through money.

Casey was quite agambler himself. Why,
Casey could start the morning with $10,000 and
that night not have aquarter. | remember one
night at Hollywood Park helost al his money
and borrowed some from Audie. Audie took
off and Casey comes back and says, “Hey, | let
aguy take my car. You got enough money so
we can go to dinner tonight?”’

Audie enjoyed being around the race track
peopl e because nobody paid attention to him.
Nobody particularly cared that hewas an ac-
tor or anything else. Hewasjust Murph. He
liked that. Audie had alot of freetime when
hewasn’t working onamovie. Hegot bored.
That's why he spent so much time around
thetrack. Hisagent would comedowntothe
track and talk to him and say, “Hey, you got a
letter . .."” or thisor that.

Audie liked to work the colts. He'd get
right down there and ground drive them and
getabigkick out of it. But henever would go
to the winner’s circle. Even if one of his
horses won, he never would go.

Onething about Audie: Hewasthe easi-
est person in the world to train a horse for.
Thetroublethe averagetrainer haswith own-
ersisthat they fall in love with their horses
and first thing you know they don’'t want to
drop him down to a cheaper claiming race
because they’ re afraid they’ll lose the horse.
Audiedidn’t usually dothat. But | remember
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onetimewewerein arestaurant and Audie’'d
lost ahorseinaclaiming race. Now thispar-
ticular horsewasamare. Audiegavealot of
money for her and wanted to keep her for
breeding. Thetrainer lost her without talking
to Audiefirst. Thetrainer camein, saw Murph,
and he was running around the tables one
way, and Audiewas running around the other
way saying, “| want to talk to you!”

Audieliked to go down to theranch[A M
Farmsin Perris, CA]. Onetimeweweredown
there and went out to shoot rabbits. Audie
was areally good shot. This particular time
we were playing around. | was walking one
way and Audie another. All of a sudden
“boom, boom” and a couple of shots landed
about four feet from me. | turned around and
sent two shots right back “boom, boom” at
him. Audieran and dovefor cover. | yelled,
“What's the matter — you chicken?” He
yelled back, “I don't think you can shoot as
good as | can!”

Weall used to play practical jokeson each
other. But Audienever played apractical joke
on anybody who might get hurt. It was al-
ways on one of the stunt guys like Jimmy
Shepard. We'd all get alaugh out of it. |
remember heand Jimmy — akid who doubled
him a lot — they liked to practice their
stuntwork around the set. Boy, they’d get to
skirmishing and peopl € d think they werekill-
ing each other. They werejust having fun.

Audieloved animals. Therewasagroom
working for the people next to me and they
had thislittle, tiny, black dog that |ooked likea

miniature Doberman — a Chihuahua— they
wanted to get rid of. Audie took it and that
washisdog. It stayed with Audiein hisroom
and hetook it everywherewith him.
Audieliked horses and being around them.
Herodegood for an actor, but hedidn't liketo
ridejust toridethat much. He had to bedoing
something with ahorse. Hewon the Owners
and TrainersRaceat Del Mar onahorsecalled
Apache Agent, a Quarter Horse. To be €li-
gible, the horse had to be used on the race
track, ponying horses. Apache Agent was a
AAA+ horse, but | sure ponied off him. Au-
dierode him inthe Owners Race. They rode
western saddlesand just gotin alineand broke
off. Itwasaquarter of amile. Heloved that!
| remember somebody was selling ahorse
Audiewanted and quoted $35,000. Audiere-
ally wanted that horse and asked meto look at
it. It wasareal nice horse— probably worth
it — but $35,000 was alot of money. | said,
“Audie, can we afford this horse?’ He said,
“Hell no, but we got 30 days to figure out
where to get the money.” He never worried
about it. “Oh, I'll win that much,” or
“Something’ Il pop up.” He bought the horse
and somehow he paid for it.
| heard that toward the end, Audie got
spread alittle thin. But, you know, any time
he borrowed from anybody he alwaysfigured
on paying it al back. He always paid me ev-
ery dimeheowed me. And|’veheard stories
about Audiedrinking. But I'll tell you what:
Audieand | werereal closefor over 15years
and the only thing | ever saw him havein his

e I —

lifewasaglass of winebeforedinner, maybe,
in arestaurant. That isthe only time | ever
saw him have a drink and he didn't do that
very often.

Audie did alot of good things for people.
When we were down at Del Mar aguy called
Audie up and said “Hey, there's a buddy of
yours — a sergeant — who wasin the Army
with you. He's in pretty bad shape and he's
downinsomejoint.” Sowewent and got him.
Audietold me, “Thisis Sergeant —" | can't
recall his nameright now. We found the guy
in abar about three sheetsto thewind. Audie
brought him home, bought him some new
clothes, got him all cleaned up and tried to
help him get straightened up. Audiekept him
around for about a week, gave him some
money and tried to get him back on his feet.
One day the guy told me, “You know, if it
hadn’t been for Audie, I d’ve been dead half
a dozen times while we were in the Army.
Guess he saved my lifeagain.”

Audiewascertainly colorful. Youjust don't
seeguyslikehimtoday. Not many peopledid
al thethingshedid. Audiewasreally thelast
American hero. Right after the war he could
have been governor of Texas if he'd wanted
to. But hedidn’t like to talk about the things
that happened in the war.

Audie knew alot of people, but he never
got really closetoanyone. Evenwith me, there
was awall you couldn't get behind. It's like
he' d been somewhere nobody else had gone
and you couldn’t go with him.

Jay Fishburn - July 1997

Courtesy of Jay Fishburn

July 20, 1957 -- Audi€e's stallion, Mackay Boy, ridden by Jay Fishburn, won the 350 yard race at Centennial Race Track.
Lefttoright: Dallas Clark (trainer), unknown, Adolfo (AM Farms manager), unknown, Casey Tibbs, Jay Fishburn.
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MEETSBUDDY HERE

The Gary stop turned out
to be a pleasant reunion with a
war buddy for Audie Mur-
phy, one of the most decora-
ted soldiers of World War 11,
who headed the film company
on its trip here. For it was
backstage of the home show
tent in Gleason Park that
Murphy met a Griffith vet-
eran who was identified today
only as Ditterline.

Murphy told a Post-Tribune
reporter today that he recog-
nized Ditterline immediately
last night and the two spent
several minutes talking over
the war days together.

They were together in the
Colmar pocket in France with
the 3rd Infantry Division.

POST-TRIBUNE
Gary, Indiana - 1951

EXCERPTS FROM JULY 1997
INTERVIEWWITH
HOLLACE“RED” DITTERLINE

| saw Murph when he came to Gary pro-
moting THE RED BADGE OF COURAGE.
John Dierkes and two ladies were with him
and Murph introduced me. | wastickled be-
cause Murph was my company commander
and | got totalk to him once more. Wevisited
for about a half an hour. | asked him if he'd
seen any of the guys and he said he'd seen
this one lieutenant in the hospital. Me and
Louis [Luigi] DiGuiseppe had found him in
the woods. This lieutenant had lost his hel-
met and his gun, he was al nerves and had
about lost his mind. We brought him back
with us and Murph sent him to the hospital.
Murph said he'd visited him in the hospital,
but | don’t think he was doing too good. He
had post-traumatic stress disorder.

Years later | heard that Murph had PTSD
too. | never stopped and thought that Murph
might haveit. But | think every one of uswho
wasin that company had it. | still got it.

When we got home, people didn’t under-
stand about post-traumatic stress disorder. A
lot of the guyswould go to the tavern and try
drinking their bluesaway. Peoplewould tease
“em. Sombody’d toss a firecracker and the
guy’d fall off the stool and crawl around in
the spit on the floor. Some people thought
that was real funny.

My doctor saysthere’sno curefor it. When
| goto bed at night | don’t know if I'm gonna

Courtesy of Hollace Ditterline

PFCHollace" Red” Ditterline- 1944. Decorations: Combat | nfantryman’sBadge,
Bronze Star, Purple Heart, Good Conduct Medal, Two Battle Stars, Presidential
Unit Citation and French Croix de Guerrewith Palm.

sleepinthe bed or sleep onthefloor. | kicked
thewall and broke two toes here awhile back.
And my knuckles are black and blue where |
beat thewalls. | don’t say thisto brag, “cause
| wish | didn’t haveit. Anyhow, alot of guys
haveit alot worse than me. | goto the VA
Outpatient Center and | can just about tell look-
ing intotheguys’ eyesif they have post-trau-
matic stress disorder. A lot of people say,
“Well, my daddy had it and hewon't talk about
it.” But talking about it iswhat helpsit. You
got to get it off your chest. You got to talk
about it. People think you're lying a lot of
timeswhen you tell “em about thingsthat hap-
pened. But it'snothing to lie about.

| joined Murphy’s B Company in January
of 1945. The 25th | think it was...right inthe

middle of the Battle of the Colmar Pocket. |
was abrand new recruit and that was my first
battle. | saw Audie Murphy do what he done
to win the Congressional Medal of Honor.

| got drafted. | was27 yearsold and had a
wife and baby with another on theway. | had
acouple of deferments because | workedina
foundry as a molder. But | turned the next
deferment down because I'd heard the Navy
waslooking for moldersand paid good money.
| tried to volunteer to join the Navy. But in-
stead of the Navy, | got drafted into the Infan-
try. 1told "em1’d do any job they had if they
would just get me out of the Army. | knew the
Infantry was not a happy place. You got
bumped off pretty quick and | had afamily to
think about. But | wasstuck. | did my basicat
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Camp Robinson in Arkansas where | became
very, very good friends with Roger Foster.
Roger and meweretogether until we both got
wounded during the attack on the Siegfried
Line.

Weleft New York on the Queen Elizabeth.
It took five days to get from New York to
Greenock, Scotland. And another 20 days or
something like that to get to the front lines.
Werodein afreezing cold boxcar. They called
“em“forty-and-eight,” taken from WWI when
they put forty men or eight horsesinthem. It
was so cold we built afiretotry to stay warm
and set that boxcar onfire. They’d have court-
martialed usif they knew wedid that. Atone
station we traded with aboy for ajug, | guess
you'd call it a bottle...a funny looking bottle
of...they call it schnappsover there. Wetraded
himacarton of cigarettesforit. | remember as
the train was pulling away, one of the guys
hollered“ Thank yafeller, thank ya.” Andwhen
we got out of shouting distance we opened it
up and it wasn’t nothing but grape juice.

The train took us within 10 or 15 miles of
the front. They had what we called “repple
depples’ wherethey sent usnew recruits. We
stayed in a hotel that had the sides bombed
out. Wewerefreezing. Wefound somediesd,
putitinagallonpicklejar andlitit. That kept
us warm. The next morning we looked like
black people we had so much soot on us, but
it was better than freezing to death.

The officerswould call or go down to the
reppl e depplewhen they needed replacements.
They gave our ordersto alieutenant whotold
us what to do. He told me and Rpgerlg‘nd a

; e .
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National Archive Photo
couple of other guys to get on a truck that

didn’'t have no top. It was a cold and windy
ride to the front.

When they dropped us off | was the first
one off the truck. Murphy was standing there
talking to somebody. The driver told him,
“Here's a couple of guys for your outfit.”
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Murph told us to follow the path out in the
woods and get in afoxhole the Germans had
made. It had acover onit so the aeria bursts
wouldn't get us. | wasscaredtodeath. Murph
wasjust asecond lieutenant...and he WAS A
LITTLEKID. | mean, actually. Hewasabout
17 and | was 27. And | thought, “What are
Y OU doing telling ME what to do?” But |
soon got the feeling that he was our company
commander and God bless him. 1I'd do any-
thing | could to help him.

So, the four of us followed the trail, like
Murphy told us. We passed a dead kraut that
was bloated and all swelled up. | seen that
dead kraut all night long. Murph came up and
told usto take turns standing guard. Hetold
us to get in that covered foxhole and try to
stay warm. Hesaid, “ Threeof youcan stay in
therewhile one of you standswatch.” | pulled
the first guard duty. It was so dark you
couldn’t seeyour handinfront of your face. |
think I’ d have shot adog if he'd went by us, |
was so hervous. | don’t know where Murph
stayed that night, but I'll bet he didn’'t dleep
much, there was so much shelling going on.

The next morning we had to attack the
woods. It wasfreezing cold. Inoneplacethe
snow was up to our crotch and we had to
fight inthat. Wehad to crossafield. We got
out in the middle of it and a German with a
machine gun cut down on us. Roger was a
BAR man. A Browning Automatic Rifleisa
big weapon. We finally got around this Ger-
man machine gunner and Roger shot him and
wounded him. And then hewalked upto him
—and | never will forget it — Roger pointed
that BAR down and shot him two or three
timesin the head. And his head bounced off

National Archive Photo
the ground. But you don't feel sorry for “em
“causethey’retrying to kill you.

We were always short in our company. A
company in the Infantry was about 200 men.
But by the time we fought our way through
thosewoods, | don’t think we had — I’ d have
to be guessing — maybe 20 men left. And
Murph was wounded. Then here comes the
whole German Army. Therewasn't enough of
us to stop “em.

Murph told us to get back and wait. We
didn’t know what he wastelling usto do that
for. We didn’t know that he was gonna take
the bull by the horns and do it himself. He
was the type of guy who'd give you an order
and you were afraid not to do it. You know
what | mean. Hewasalittlefellabut he might
bust you real hard.

So Murph made us go back while he stayed
out there by himself. | think he did that be-
cause he really cared about his men. He
wouldn’t have made us go back when he got
up on that TD and used that .50 caliber ma-
chine gun on the krauts if he hadn’t been
that way. Wewould havetried to help him if
he'd have let us. But | don’t think we could
have done any more than what he did by
himself...and we all probably would' ve got
killed. | don’tlikefortocal inartillery on me!
But hedid! We thought he was crazy!

We retreated like he told us but we didn’t
go back very far. We were dug in watching
him. He was wounded and on that TD. He
could have missed doing that. | don’t think
anybody ever really asked him what he done
itfor. | think hedoneit to keep usfrom getting
killed. He would have got killed himself to
protect us. Five or six tanks and a couple of



companies of Germansishard for onemanto
bat up against. 1'd have got off and run, if it
wasme.

After the Colmar Pocket we fought up to-
ward the Rhine River. Wewere pulledinto a
littletown in France. We camped out upstairs
over an old French couple. Therewere 10 of
usinaroom about 10 foot square. We'd been
pulled back for re-grouping, you know, get-
ting more guysin our outfit and to take arest.

They put asign up on the makeshift bulle-
tinboard: “Know Your Officers.” Well, | knew
my company commander, Murphy, but | didn’t
know anybody else. This colonel decided to
inspect the troops so Murph and this colonel
came up to where we were. And, of course,
we all had to stand at attention. This colonel
asksme...| don’t know why hepickedonme...|
guessbecausel had red hair...I" d’ ve been glad
togrey it for him. But anyhow, he said, “ Sol-
dier, what's your name?’ So | gave him my
name, rank and serial number. Then he said,
“Whoam|?’ | said,“| don't know sir, | never
seenyou before.” Hedidn't likethat answer
and he kind of chewed on Murphy. | felt real
bad about it, so, after it was all over with, |
went to Murph and apologized. Murph said,
“Don’t pay no attention to him. Tomorrow
he'll probably be dead and he won't remem-
ber.”

The Germans had this radio show called
“AxisSally.” They would broadcast thingsto
demoralizeus. Our officerswould have pass-
words. For instance, one guy’d say “honey”
and you were supposed to answer “bee.”
WEell, Axis Sally would know the password
beforewedid and tell uswhat it was. It would
really get your mind. And shewouldtell about
aguy in our outfit whose wife was stepping
out on himat home. And the guy would check
it out and find out it was true. And he'd get
depressed and get himself killed. | know if I'd
lost my wife, | don’t think I’ d have come back.
It really affected morale.

They wanted to make me a sergeant, but |
didn't want it. | said, “Give it to Roger be-
cause he’'s more educated than me.” So they
did. He got wounded real bad and years later
itfinaly killed him.

Charlie Owen’s nickname might have been
“Tweed.” Tweed was our bazookaman and |
was the guy that carried the shellsfor the ba-
zooka. | didn’t like that job much because
every timethey had to do something like block
aroad or hit a pillbox, they’d call for a ba-
zooka. That's why Murph sent me and a
couple of other guys out to set up a road-
block while he and the rest of the company
got into afight taking a German barracks.

Murph sent me and L ouis DiGuiseppe and
Maurice Minton and asergeant from the tank-

erswho had lost histank out to block the road.
Murph said to me, “ Red, you' reabazookaman
today. You go with "em.” | wish he'd have
saidtome, “Gofly akite.” Buthedidn'tand |
would of done anything for him.

The road was a T-shape and they didn’t
want any German tanks coming down that road
taking back the French town we'd just taken.
Wetried to dig in but the ground was too fro-
zen and there were shells going off all around
us. It was not apleasant placeto be.

Pretty soon Germans started coming out of
the woods and surrendering. One group of
five carrying a wounded German on a litter
surrendered. Beforelong we had 21 prisoners.

DiGuiseppe was dug in on the other side of
theroad, | wasguarding the prisoners. Minton
and the tanker sergeant were facing the road
when we saw three guys coming down the
road from the direction Murphy was. They
were wearing snow suits and so were we.

that he was dead. When aguy’skilled, he'll
fall acertain way that isnot natural. He'll fall
with his arm crooked underneath him. And
that’swhat Minton done. When your friends
get killed, you get kind of angry, if you know
what | mean. | shot all three of those Germans
with my M-1. | killed the two with the burp
guns and wounded the other one. I'd have
finished him off too except my gun wasempty.

DiGuiseppe hollered over, “ Are you guys
al right? Areyoual right?’ | hollered back,
“Oh, yeah. We had burp guns shooting at us.
We ARE NOT all right!” Minton was dead
and the tanker sergeant had seven holes in
hischest. The Third Infantry Division book
doesn’t show that Minton got killed, but he
suredid, right therein front of me.

Then Roger Foster comes down the road
with more prisoners. Roger wasasergeant by
then and hetold me and DiGuiseppeto march
those 65 prisoners back to the battalion com-

| don’t know if God talks to people, but |
think he told me to tell Minton, “Don’t trust
“em.” Minton said, “Oh, Murph’s sending us
three guys to help out.” And | kept telling
him, “I don't believeit.” Mintontold me, “You
just guard those prisoners. We didn’'t have
time to search “em real good and | don't like
“em behind us.” With all the shelling going
on, there was a lot of noise. And Minton
hollered to thosethree, “ Areyou Americans?’
And we couldn’'t hear their answer and they
probably couldn’t hear Minton. They walked
right up to Minton and were about three feet
away whenwereslized they were Germansand
they realized we were Americans.

Two of the Germans swung up their burp
guns. The one across from Minton shot him
and the one across from the tanker sergeant
shot him. | knew the minute they hit Minton
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mand post set up in the French town we'd
just taken. We made the German prisoners
dump out the wounded German on the litter
and made “em carry the tanker sergeant with
us to the first-aid station. | never did know
that sergeant’s name. He was hurt real bad
and | don’t think helived.

Even though the company had been
through the area, therewere still German snip-
ersinthewoods. It wasespecially dangerous
at night so DiGuiseppe and | decided not to
get in a hurry getting back to that barracks
fight Murph wasin. So we went AWOL for
the night. Wefound aroom the Germans had
left when they got run out of town. They left
abed and stew and bread. We spent the night
and lived it up on German food.

By thetimewe got back with the company,
they had taken the German barracks. Some of
5



our guyshad beenkilled. 1 wasglad| missed
that fight. The company had taken over the
barracks and got cleaned up. A sergeant saw
uswhenwecamein and said, “How comeyou
and DiGuiseppehaven't takenabath?’ | said,
“1 didn’t know we was “sposed to take abath.
| been dirty ever since |l got hereand | don’t
feel like taking a bath.” The sergeant said,
“Whereyou been?’ And | said, “Webeenin
that foxhole over there, al night.” And he
said, “Naw, you're too dirty to have been in
that foxhole. You should have had a bath.”
He told us to take a bath and let it go.
DiGuiseppegot killed alittlewhilelater.

Anyhow, Murphy put usin for the Bronze
Star...and 50 years later | received it. The
peoplein our church got it together. We have
apoliceman in our congregation who knew a
retired major named Ron Crosby. They got
him to look into it and surprised me. They
sure surprised me, “cause| cried.

Murph left our company soon after that.
They said it was because G-2 wanted to find
out what he knew about the Germans. | didn’t
see him after that. | was only with the com-
pany three months because | got wounded
when we attacked the Siegfried Line.

You know, | got alittlewound in the shoul -
der once and Roger said | should get aPurple
Heartforit. Hegot onefor alittlewound. But
| said | didn't want it because there was a
superstition on the front that if you aren’'t
wounded very bad and get a Purple Heart for
it, the next time you get wounded it's REAL
bad. That's what happened to Roger.

Wehad acolonel — | never knew hisname
— that took us up over ahill that didn’t have
atreeonit. The krauts had us zeroed in and
we lost 16 men up on top of that hill. Roger
Foster got hit bad in the gut. | sat and talked

Bazooka team from TOHELL AND BACK

Courtesy of Dennis Stults & Universal Sudios

with him whilewewerewaiting for the medics.
It was what they called a colostomy wound.
He had to live with it for years and it finally
killed him.

That day they made me a bazooka man, so
thereweretwo of us: Tweed andme. | had a
guy that carried the shells, aloader they called
him, and he got killed. | had a spoon in my
pocket. | wish | could show it to you, wherea
piece of shrapnel hit it. We got down in the
valley. Somebody said we was close to the
Siegfried Line. That'swhen ashell comein
and got 14 of us. We got hit close to the

Courtesy of Hollace Ditterline

April 1995 Presentation of the Bronze Star to Hollace Ditterline. Left to Right: Pastor
Michael C. Poole, State Senator Sue Landske, Hollace Ditterline, Major Ron Crosby (Ret.)
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wondered if it was what we used to call a
“short round,” an American shell that just fell
short “cause there wasn't enough powder to
boost it any farther. We had 30 casualtiesthat
day before we fired a shot...and one of “em
wasme.

They sent me to a hospital in France and
this doctor said to me, “If that had been an
eighth of an inch closer to bone, it'd blowed
your leg off.” | said, “I wishit had've.” And
he said, “Areyou crazy?” And | said, “You
goup onthefrontline, sir, onetimeand you'll
find out what I’ m talking about.” A “million
dollar wound” they calledit. | had awifeand
kid and another on the way and | was glad
they sent me home.

Theguystold methat after | got hit, Murph
turned up with the company on the Siegfried
Line. He stole ajeep and come up to be with
“em. That may be blunt, but that’s what they
told me he done.

When | tell people Audie Murphy was my
company commander, they say, “Aahhhhh
you'redrunk or beendrinking.” And| haven't
been drinking in 37 years. And | say, “No,
really, he WAS.” That don’'t make ME some-
body big, but he sure was somebody big.

If Audie Murphy would have told me to
jump off a mountain, I’d have jumped off,
“cause | thought that much of him. And when
Murph died | bawled like ababy. It waslike
losing my own brother.

Hollace“ Red” Ditterline
July 1997 Interview
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[M]y job isto serve as contact man between the units of the
division. When we begin the attack, | have ajeep, adriver an
interpreter — and aviolent distrust of anything German. My duties
should not take me to the front, but | have learned to prepare for the
worst.

In battle, lines often change swiftly. And thosein theimmediate
rear are suddenly at theimmediate front. To the .50 caliber machine
gun mounted onthejeep, | add afew rifles, two German machine
guns, and a case of grenades. . . .

At regimental headquarters, where | wait for orders, the phones
jangle constantly. Staff officers grab messages, anxiously scan them,
and turn to their maps. Soon we all know that part of the division
has met major resistance at apoint considerably east of the Siegfried
Line....

At headquarters, | learn of Captain Hogan’s death. Hewasin a
captured pillbox when amortar shell got one of hismen. Badly
wounded, the man tried dragging himself back to cover. The captain
crawled out to give him ahand. Another shell landed, sending a
piece of steel into the captain. A lieutenant went after him. The
third shell landed with pin-point accuracy; and the three men died
together.

The remainder of the company reached a deserted enemy fire
trench at the edge of the Siegfried Line. From the security of
concrete pillboxes, the Germans zeroed-in the trench with rapid firing
mortar guns. The company was pinned. Anyone attempting to
leave the trench lived but afew seconds.

For two days | brooded over the news while running officia
errandsin therear. But finally | could takeit no longer. | had been
with the company since North Africa; and it had become a part of
my life'sblood. Itslot wasmy lot; and to hell with regulations.

At headquarters| casually check on the position, fixing the
location firmly in mind. There can be no mistake, but I must not
arouse suspicion. Officially | am going up toward the front to check
atelephoneline.

My communications sergeant drives the jeep; and he guesses my
intention.

“If you don’t come back,” he says glumly, “what kind of a spot
will it put mein?’

“I'll beback.”

“But if you don’t makeit, lieutenant?’

“You were acting under orders, my orders. Nobody can do
anything to you.”

“Okay. But | still don't likeit.”

“Just consider it none of your business; and don't act like you're
driving ahearse. You're not going to bein any danger.”

“I"'m not afraid. | wasthinking about you.”

“Why? I'masking for it.”

“Okay. So you ask for it.”

“Don’'t you ever break any rules?’

“1"ve broken about every rule in the book.”
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Dragon Teeth of the Siegfried Line - 1945
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“So havel. One morewon’t matter.”

On reaching a point from which we can see the famed “dragon
teeth,” | halt the jeep and crawl out. Theterrain ahead is composed
of barren, rolling hillsand offerslittlecover. . . .

Ableto seefor hundreds of yards, | walk upright and in the
open. If krautsareinthearea, | want to draw their firefrom a
distance. The oddsarein favor of their missing thefirst time.

But nothing happens. | may aswell be strolling through a desert.
No sign of life appears about the zigzagged trench or the pillboxes
beyond. Then my heart seemsto jump from my chest asthe idea
strikesme. What if the entire company has been captured or wiped
out? Dear God, no. | stumbleforward.

They do not see me as | stand above them. Bearded, filthy, and
listless, they sprawl on the bottom of the trench, looking like
warmed-over death. The sunlight glistens on ared thatch of hair.

“Bergman, what the hell are you doing down there?’

He casts ablank glance upward.

“Comeon. Let'sget out of there.”

“For Christ’s sweet sake, how did you get up there?’

“I just walked up. Come on now. Let’s quit playing ground hog.”
A shell screams overhead and crashes into one of the pillboxes.
Themen cower.

“Nothing to be afraid of. It's one of our own tanks.”

“We got no tanks.”

“We got plenty of stuff left. Now off those fat fannies. Let's
move across Germany.”

| walk on down the trench.

“All right, Rusty. What'sthe matter?’

“Dey done battered hell out of us, lieutenant.”

“Well, let’s batter them back.”

... | continue along the edge of the trench, insulting and
pleading. Of the officers, only asecond lieutenant remains. Heis
very young; and his eyes are staring and haunted. | can see that he
isin as bad shape as his men.

“We've got to get out of here while the gettin’s good,” | say.

“Totherear?

“No. You'vegot to go forward.”

“1 don’t know whether the men can take any more.”

“They can takeit. Canyou?’

“l cantakeit.”

We coax the sergeants out of the trenches; and one by one the
men follow. | have never seen amore thorough psychological
beating. They glance anxiously about the terrain; and their move-
ments are shaky and uncertain. It looks like amass collapse of
nerves. | would liketo pull them back for arest, but | cannot. They
have to moveforward.

Audie Murphy -
1949
To Hell and Back



CharlesL. Owen
1922-1997

In the first issue of our newsletter |
wrote a short introduction for the inter-
view with Charles L. Owen. | described
some of his achievements in military and
civilianlife. 1t saddensmethat | must now
write of Charlie’'s death. He passed away
June 15, 1997. Hewas 75.

Charles Owen received two Purple
Hearts, a Bronze Star and other military
honorsinthe USArmy’'s 3rd Infantry Divi-
sion. After the war he returned to Texas
and founded, along with his brother,
Harold Owen, and Marvin Gearhart,
Gearhart-Owen Industries, Inc.

Throughout his career Charlie was a
dynamic force in every aspect of his com-
munity. While noting his many accomplish-
ments, the local newspapers, without ex-
ception, emphasized his volunteerism and
generosity. Evenin our brief association,
these qualities were evident.

| will always be grateful for thetime he
spent answering our questions and en-
couraging our efforts.

| feel fortunate to have met and gotten
to know Charlie Owen. All of us at the
Audie Murphy Research Foundation will
misshim.

Terry Murphy

1990 photograph of Charles Owen during his successful campaign to have Audie
Murphy’s hame reinstated in the Texas Almanac.

PART Il - December 15, 1996 Interview with Charles L. Owen

... I’'ve never heard any account of that
[incident inthe German bunker] indl of the
history of the 3rd Division.

Well, you know, it was hard for Murphy.
Hereally didn’t want to write To Hell and
Back because he didn't want to glorify
himself. Heused to say, “ They gave meall
these decorations and all they got was a
wooden cross and nobody remembers
their names.” Spec convinced him that
writing the book was a way to make sure
his friends weren't forgotten.

That shows ancther part of his compas-
sion. He kept saying the bravest soldiers
aredtill over there. They didn’t come back.

Right. It was hard for Spec to get himto

talk about a lot of things, so there are
many things that happened that are not
in To Hell and Back.

Yeah. | remember when we captured that
bunker. We had to fight our way through
these zigzag trenches. We'd clear one
trench and then we'd jump out and run to
the next one. The hardest thing | ever did
was...a couple of our guys had got killed
right in one of those trenches. And they
werelying there. Evidently they were get-
ting ready to go to the next trench when
they got killed. They werekind of stacked
up there, one on top of the other. And |
had to step on top of them to get out of the
trench and go to the next one. And that
washard...to step ontheir backs, you know,
toget out. Andthey werealready dead. |

think of those two guys every time| think
of the ones we left behind over there.

| was there when the Division was
awarded the Croix De Guerre. We stood
out there on the parade ground at atten-
tion “til they played the French National
Anthem and the American National An-
them and had a big presentation. Murphy
was there.

It's our understanding that it came to the
Army’s attention that a lot of their Con-
gressional Medal of Honor recipients
were getting killed: the awards were
mostly posthumous.

That'sright.

So they pulled Murphy off the front be



cause they were afraid he’ d get killed and
hedidn't likethat. Do you remember that?

They pulled him off for alittle while...or
tried to...and he kept coming back. (laughs)
They made him aliaison officer or some-
thing like that. | don’t know how he ar-
ranged it but we' d say, “Well, old Murphy’s
gone.” Andtheninafew days, he'd show
back up. (laughs) Boy, he was something.

Murphy told a story about the Segfried
Line in the book. \Were you guys on the
Segfried Line more than once?

Just that one time.

The story Murphy told was that he’ d been
reassigned as a liaison officer. He heard
that Company B had taken quite a beat-
ing, was pinned down and not moving for-
ward. He sneaked back when he found
out that the officer in charge had been
killed. He just sort of took his old job
back.

Yeah.

He didn't talk about being in the bunker
for two or three days. Hejust said he went
through the Segfried Line with Company
B.

He lead Company B right up through that
line. Andwewerein that bunker for TWO
ORMAYBE THREE DAY S! | forget how
many nightsand days. 1t'shardtotell when
you can't see daylight.

He did talk about a pillbox that Company
B assaulted but he didn’'t go into detail.
Hewas supposed to be doing liaison work
and he got some sergeant to drive him up
and dump him off.

Yeah. | wouldn’t besurprised. Themenin
the company didn’t know whether he was
supposed to be there or not. (laughs) We
werejust glad to seehim. “That’'sMurphy.
We' regoing with him!” You know. “He's
our man!” And we'd go.

Maybe he didn’t say anything about the
bunker because he wasn't supposed to be
there.

Yeah, | know. (laughs) But | know for a

fact that | spent two or three days in that
bunker with him. | KNOW THAT! Peart of
the time | was guarding the bottom deal
and part of the time | was hauling out car-
bide and part of thetime| wasturning that
thing keeping air...therewere 15 or 20 of us
inthere. | don’t remember the exact count.
Plus the wounded.

Courtesy of Linda Owen
Charlie Owen - 1945

Do you go to the reunions?

I’'m on the committee for the 3rd Division
reunion. The one they’re having here in
Fort Worth. I’mamember of the 3rd Divi-
sion Society. I'm in that Audie Murphy
Outpost. Headquartered down toward
Houston. And | go to all those meetings.
But I’mkind of disappointed because some
of the oldtimers who werein WWII show
up, but it's now mostly Korean guys and
Vietnam guys and they act like they don’t
know too much about Audie Murphy.

W&ll, they probably don't.

They probably don’t. You know therewas
afellow, one of the replacementsthat came
in maybe the last month before the Ger-
mans surrendered, named Walter Adams.
Waelter had a camera and he took pictures
of all usguys, including Murphy. Hetook
“em around Austria. Walter and | made
arrangements to get these big old show
horses, you know, the...

The Lipizzans?

Yeah, the white ones that perform. And
then we' d watch them perform, too. Any-
way, we were able to borrow some horses
and ride on weekends. One time Walter
and me were going down opposite sides of
a hedgerow and every so often the
hedgerow would break and I’ d holler “Hey,
Walter, how you doing!” “Well, fine. How
are you doing?’ “Good.” And al of a
sudden Walter hollered, “Charlie, come
over here! Comeover here!” | cut through
a break in the hedgerow and looked over
thereand NO HORSE. Hishorsefell ina
well. Right down in that well. And so |
said, “Well, Walter let me go get the ord-
nance. We got to get that horse out.” All
you could see was the horse’'s nose. So |
get the ordnance and abig old wrecker and
they couldn’t get the horse out. Finally
some guy from Texas said, “Hey, here's
what you need to do — you need to put
some ropes around that horse and make a
sling. Then that wrecker can pull him out.
So, sure enough, we did that and that horse
come right out. Didn’t even hurt him.
(laughs) | sureremember Walter hollering,
“Look Charlie— NO HORSE!”

What wasit? Awell that was covered that
just caved in?

Yeah. It had an old wooden cover. The
horse stepped on it and it caved in.

Is Walter still around?

Yeah, but we' ve gotten kindaout of touch.
You know this might be a reason to get
with Walter. | could say, “Hey Walter, you
got some pictures| need.” (laughs)

Maybe Walter’d like to get together with
us since he was over there with Murphy
too.

Yeah. Hewasn't aslong as| waswith the
company, but hereally took picturesof him
and all. There are some other little stories
that’d beinteresting. | can write some up
S0 you can put them in the newsletter.
Therewere somereal comical thingsabout
Audie.

He did have a bit of atemper. That's part
of what made him what he was.



That was one of my main theories. That
was one of the reasons he got so deco-
rated. He was a guy who could lose his
temper and keep his head.

Do you know Colonel Tominac’s story
about Murphy? [See page 11.]

Ohyeah! Stan Smith sent that to mein one
of his newdletters. It reminded me...We
weregetting ready to crossthe Rhine River.
We had collected at one of those big pala-
tial German placesonthe RhineRiver. We
were gonnacross the Rhine the next morn-
ing, so in the meantime we were gonnaget
agood night’'ssleep in one big old palatial
mansion. It had a grand piano sitting up
on the mezzanine. And these big stately
bedrooms and ballrooms. We were lying
there in bed and somebody said, “Who's
gonnaturn thelight off 7° And about that
time, BANG, BANG...

Murphy, huh?

Yeah. (laughs) Shot the damn light out.
And some other guy says, “Well, hell, it's
getting stuffy in here.” And about that
time: BANG, BANG — shot the window
out. (laughs) And you know, | firmly be-
lieve the damn Germans heard us do that
and they started shelling that house. Oh
Lordy! Murphy said, “ You bastardsget in
thebasement!” Soweall slidedown these
steps to the basement. About the time |
got down, the grand piano come right
down behind me, right down to the bottom
of the basement. We didn’'t get a scratch
out of that, but we got ahell of ascare. It
really interrupted our good night’s sleep.
(laughs) | believe they got mad at us, the
Germans, for shooting up the house.
(laughs) And then there was another thing
that madethe Germansmad. Whenwewere
crossing the Rhine, we’'d be fish
hungry...you know, wanting fish. Sowe'd
take ahand grenade and we' d tie aquarter
pound of TNT ontoit withawire.

Onto the hand grenade?

Yeah, onto the hand grenade. And then
we'd pull the pin and throw it in the
river..BANG!!! Turned that river wrong
side out. These big old fish would just
float to the surface. It would stun “em.
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So you had a little barbecue.

Yeah. We' d go down there and catch them
big old fish. Andthe Germanson theother
side watching us, you know. Then they
see us shooting the chandeliers
out...shooting the windows out. They fi-
nally got enough of it | guess. That'swhen
they started shelling the castle.

WEll, you weren't the best house guestsin
the world.

No, weweren't. (laughs) Wehad aguy in
our company named Speedy Airheart.
Speedy carried an 03 rifle, the old WWI
American Rifle. We'd say, “ Speedy, why
are you carrying that thing?” And he'd
say, “Oh, Murphy wantsthisto launch gre-
nades.” It was a grenade launching son-
of-a-gun. And also, he said, it's a better
sniper riflethantheM-1. Hesaid, “1 carry
somearmor-piercing shellsfor that.” Then
Hitler got a bad idea that he was going to
load up some little midget tanks with ex-
plosives and control “em with atelephone
wire out the back, a little reel, and send
them over fromtheir linesto oursand then
push a button that would blow them up.
They weretheselittlebitty miniaturetanks.
And they had a compartment about this
big, square, up in the front full of TNT.
Every timethey would try to send one over
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to our lines, Murphy’d tell old Speedy
Airheart, “You' re the one with the armor-
piercing shells, Speedy.” (laughs) And he
had a scope onthat old rifle. He'd shoot it
right whileit wasinthe German lines. And
it would blow up. You could see boogie
wheelsand tracksflying intheair.

And kill the Germans.

Yeah, it would blow them up.

One of the wonder weapons.

(laughs) Yeah that was a secret weapon.
They finally gave it up. But anyhow, we
went on and captured the town next to that
site. Andtherewasaflatcar load of "emon
therails. We captured the wholetrain full
of "em. Thoselittleold tanks.

Were they gas powered?

Gasoline.

With a wire remote?

Yeah. Had alittlereel on the back and had
alittle button at the end of that reel.

The Germans were really inventive.

Yeah, they were something else. It'sagood



thing wewhipped "emwhenwedid. They
were getting smart. But anyhow, they fi-
nally gave up sending “em over. We cap-
tured the whole trainload and built aramp
sowecould get "emdown. And every guy
in the company had him atank. (laughs)
They’'d write letters on “em...give "em
names, you know.

Were you able to drive them and ride in
them?

Yeah. We'd take "em all over town.
Murphy’d say, “You got all that goddamn
TNT out of there didn't you?" We'd say,
“Oh yeah, Murphy. These are infertile.”
We' ddrive emall round...and then all of a
sudden they’d just wear out. They were
made for just one trip. And the boogie
didn’'t have any bearingsinthemandwe'd
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burn that high test gasoline in “em, hotter
than the Germans had. But we had fun

with “'em for awhile. And | went to the
tactical air force—theartillery spotters—
and | took one of “em. It was brand new.
We'djust got it off theflatcar. | said, “Hey,
you know if you guyswould take our beer
up and cool it down, I’ d trade it for one of
theseto pull your airplanesaround.” And
so they made a little tow bar to fit behind
that little old tank and they used it. They'd
take our beer upto whereit’scool tempera:
ture, 30-40 minutesto cool that beer down.
So wetraded beer-cooling servicesfor one
of those tanks.

Did you ever see Audie drink over there?

| seen him onetimewhen | thought hewas
drunk, but | never did seehim drink...so he
might not have been drunk that time...he
might have been mad. (laughs) But, | don't

RECOLLECTIONS By Colone John J. Tominac, USA (Ret.)

Court&lw of Col. John J. Tomi naE:
Lt. John J. Tominac Congratulating
Audie at the June 2, 1945 Medal of
Honor Ceremony.

Colonel Tominac, also a3rd Division
Medal of Honor recipient, was present
on2June1945 at Audie' sMedal of Honor
ceremony in Salzburg, Austria. Col.
Tominac wrote this article which was
printed in the Audie Murphy National
Fan Club newsletter.

The Foundation thanks Col. Tominac
for granting permission to reprint. We
also thank Stan Smith for supplying it.

On 7 May our division headgquarters— 3rd Infantry Division —was established on the
outskirts of Salzburg, Austria in a palatial estate that the Nazis used to entertain foreign
diplomats and dignitaries. As a liaison officer for the 15th Infantry Regiment, one of my
duties was to periodically update the status and whereabouts of all 15th Infantry units for
the War Room of Division Headquarters. So, on 8 May, VE Day, | set out to contact the 15th
Infantry Regimental Headquarters which | learned was located on Himmler’s estate in
Salzburg.

On arrival at the HQ, | noticed that a few soldiers were putting up communications wire
outside of the building and doing other chores usually required for setting up a new HQ. |
did not notice any activity inside the building, which gave me the opportunity to browse
around. After browsing a few moments on the second floor | had the urge to use a bathroom.
| found a bathroom quickly and proceeded to use the toilet after first hanging my Thompson
sub-machine gun on the inside door knob. | was about to finish my need of the toilet when a
loud gun shot rang in the building. Instinctively, | lunged for my “ Tommy Gun,” slipped the
safety catch off, and pulled back the bolt to be ready to fire while till sitting there. In a split
second, two stupid thoughts coursed through my mind: one, that | was about to encounter

. oneor more SS fanatics bent on dying for the Naz cause; and two, the prospects that the

toilet | was using was booby-trapped. After chasing the Germans through two continents
and several countries, | decided that | was not about to meet such an ignoble end, particu-
larly since the war in Europe officially ended on that very day. It took only a few seconds to
secure my trousers, conduct a cursory inspection of the toilet, flush it, and with “ Tommy
Gun” at the ready, | cautiously ventured out into the hallway. While | was engaged in the
foregoing two or three more loud gun shots were fired.

| proceeded cautiously around each corner as | worked my way toward the stairway.
After some tense moments | came upon a large room that apparently was used for meetings
and conferences. A beautiful mahogany table about 25 to 30 feet long with 15 to 20 chairs
surrounding it caught my eye. Seated near the center of the table was a young, boyish
looking U.S. 2nd Lt. leaning back in his chair with hisfeet propped on thetable. In hisright
hand he held a .45 caliber pistol which he was using to take pot shots at a large portrait of
Adolph Hitler that was hanging on the opposite wall. Needlessto say, | breathed a sigh of
relief and was happy to meet for the first time 2nd Lt. Audie Murphy of Company B, 15th
Infantry. This seemed to be Audie's unique way of celebrating VE Day.

Audie was one of the most highly decorated soldiers of World War 11 and went on to
become a successful movie actor during the post World War 11 years. Unfortunately, his life
was cut short in an airplane crash about 20 years ago.

1n



believe hedrank. Maybe after hewar....

No, after the war he didn’t drink. But he
would sometimes have a glass of some-
thing in front of him so that people
wouldn’t bother him.

Make it look like he was drinking. That
sounds like something Audie’ d do. Right
thereafter thewar wewound upin Salzburg
for awhile. Andwetriedto get thesemusi-
cians to get the symphony back together.
Andwe stole some sugar from the quarter-
master. And got the Coke Company go-
ing. They had aCoca-ColaCompany. We'd
steal sugar and supply Cokesfor the NCO
and Officer’s Club, so we could have rum
and Coca-Cola. That wasabigdrink over
there.

Did you get the Germansto run it?

Yeah. They werevery cooperative. Some
of “em could really sing— Pavarottis, you
know. Real singers. We'd get them and
have these symphonies going. Old
Mozart's home town. They could make
music there.

Did you ever go down into the salt mines?

Yeah, later on. | was assigned to achemi-
cal warfare colonel as hisaide. And I'd
drive him around and they had a lot of
chemicalsstored inthose salt mines. We'd
go down in “em and inspect “em. It'sbig
old salt domes, underneath the ground. No
moisture. You could store stuff down in
there and it would last.

Weren't they storing precious items. art
and things?

Wenever did find anything likeart or gold.
| think they weregetting help from the Swiss
on the gold storage. That's beginning to
comeout now. Whenwecrossed the Rhine,
Murphy said, “Is that outboard motor
gonnastart?’ Wewerein these boatswith
outboard motors and the engineers were
manning the boat. We said to Murphy,
“Well, what if that damned outboard motor
doesn’t start?’ You know, we'd al had
experience with outboard motors. They
don’trun. Andhesaid, “Well, just lay down
low and in a few minutes we'll be down
therein Switzerland, and they won't let you
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fight anymore.” We said, “Oh hell, we'd
rather stay with the company.” You never
did liketo be away from the company very
long because you couldn’t get your mail.
Your friendswereall inthe company. You
get lonely away from the company — hos-
pitals and places like that.

Were you up there when Audie was actu-
ally on the tank destroyer? Did you see
that?

Yeah.

Someone said that they literally had to
pull him off the tank. He wouldn’t get off.
Is that right?

Yeah. Hewaswounded. The night before
Audie got the Medal of Honor we had a
hell of afight. Heand | both got hit. | was
standing there searching some German pris-
oners when a shell hit the tree above. A
treeburst. Itkind of raised me up and threw
me down on abig old wall, lying there in
the forest. | fractured my hip and had a
severe sprain to the groin. | was having a
hard timewalking. Murphy said, “What's
the matter, Owen? Get you tree popped?’
| said, “Oh goddamnit, | can’t hardly walk.”
He says, “You better go back to that aid
station. It'sin the crossroads back there.
Get on that road and go back down there.”
So | got on that road to go back to the aid
station that was in some kind of old farm-
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house that had the wall blowed out by a
shell. | stayedtherealittlewhileand | felt
my feet begintofreeze, and | figured, “1I'm
gonna get up and walk on my feet.” Sol
walked back to the company. Now the
morning report for that day showed me
being on sick call...for that day that Mur-
phy got the MOH. But | got tired of wait-
ing inthere and walked crippled back up to
the company. | was there when Murphy
said, “You guys dig in. I’m gonna take
care of this SOB myself.” And jumped up
there on that tank destroyer. So the morn-
ing report will show that | wason sick call
that same day. But | waited in that place
until my feet were about to freeze. Sol just
hobbled back up there, where the company
position was.

So did you actually see any of what he
was doing, or were you a little too far
away?

Yeah, | could seehimontheTD. Theguys
said, “Charlie, comeondigin. Hetold us
todigin.” Sowewatched him up thereon
that tank destroyer. He had ordered us to
get back and digin. But wewerewatching
himall that time. Andthenheand | went to
the hospital the sameday...finally. Boy, he
was effective on that .50 caliber! | don't
know whether he! d ever had .50 caliber train-
ing or not. But the Germans were deathly
afraid of .50 cdlibers. They had armor-pierc-
ing capabilities.



He said later that the burning TD was the last place they'd
expect the shooting to be coming from. You know, hidein plain
sight.

Yeah. It wasamiracle. He turned that infantry back that was
following thetanks. Then when thetanksgot stopped and turned
around, the infantry didn’t want to go and vice versa. When he
knocked the infantry out, the tanks didn’t want to go, “cause
they were afraid that without the infantry somebody’ d sneak up
behind “em [and shoot out their radiators]. But Boy oh Boy!
What afight that was!

So what was going through your mind when he was sitting up
there?

“That guy’s crazy. He'slost histemper again.” (laughs)
Keeping his head but losing his temper again.

Boy, I'll say. But he saved OUR lives. Eighteen guysthat were
recruits that came from that replacement depot. We were all
sitting there watching him. And if he hadn’'t done that, those
Germanswould haveannihilated us. Wewere already beat down
pretty bad and about out of ammunition.

And you probably couldn’t even run away from there with your
injured hip.

Yeah, we all had our feet frozen, some wounded, all scared to
death while he was doing that. So he really saved our lives.

Charles Owen
December 1996

HOW AUDIE MURPHY

PART 11

The Salerno beachhead had already been
secured when the 15th Infantry Regiment
landed. But asthe outfit drove up the Italian
boot, it encountered fierce enemy resistance.
Murph so distinguished himself in the fight-
ing that he was promoted to sergeant and
given his own squad. In one confused ac-
tion, he and his men ran right into a group of
Germans at dusk and shot their way out of a
near ambush. Taking refugein arock quarry,
themenwaited until morning. Theenemy sent
acombat patrol of seven soldiersto seek them
out. Beforethey could reach the quarry, Au-
die ordered his machine gunner, an Indian
named Jim Fife, to stop them.

Threeof the Germansfell with fatal wounds.
The remainder were taken prisoner. Audie,
who had ordered the shooting, now took off
his own coat and placed it over a dying en-
emy soldier to shield him against the driving
rain. The act wastypical. Although ruthless

WON HIS MEDALS

in combat, he could not kill men who had no
chance to defend themselves. On one occa-
sion, he sneaked up on a group of Germans
who, thinking themselvesin asafe area, were
relaxing. “I could have easily got them with
grenades,” he says, “but | could not bring
myself to do it. Laughing and joking, they
seemed too much like our own men.”

Audie always made decisions to spare en-
emy lives with gravity. “I always knew that
they might wind up killing some of our sol-
diers,” hesays. “But at timeswhen | got them
lined up in my gun sights, | smply could not
pull the trigger. This happened especially
when Hitler threw fifteen-year-old boys into
combat. | wasyoung enough, but these were
children. | couldn’t shoot them.”

While training for the invasion of Anzio,
Murphy was hospitalized with another severe
attack of malaria. He missed the D-Day land-
ing, but rejoined Company B on January 27,
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1944 intimeto engagein threemurderousdays
of assault intended to extend the beachhead.
During a battle, he and another soldier were
crawlingdown aditchin search of asniper. A
big shell camein. Murphy wasknocked briefly
unconscious by the concussion which killed
the other soldier just a few yards away.
Murphy’sincredibleluck wasstill with him.
WhentheAlliesfailedto crack theiron Ger-
man ring that hemmed in the beachhead, the
soldierswere ordered to dig in and hold at all
costs. “It was the only time during the war
that | felt wewereall doomed,” says Murphy.
“1 cannot explain it. But doom seemed to be
everywherel turned: intherainthat filled our
foxholes; in the mud that sucked at our feet;
in the howling wind; in the eyes of the men;
and in the very light of day.”
The entire beachhead was in range of the
enemy guns, but the Germans could muster
no major attack because the rains had turned

German armor did attempt an attack down the
road; but the lead tank, put out of action by
the mines, blocked the way to the armor be-
hind. The Germans retreated. But Murphy
was sure that they would be back.

That night, March 2, 1944, Audie volun-
teered to lead a seven man patrol in an at-
tempt to further wreck the enemy tank. He
was completely awarethat the Germanswould
likely be on guard. Leaving his men under
cover, he moved 100 yards up to the vicinity
of the tank. Two molotov cocktails that he
hurled failed to ignite. Hethrew ahand gre-
nade through the tank hatch. The explosion
did not even extinguish a light that had been
left burning inside. The Germansdiscovered
Murphy and started firing. With bulletswhip-
ping around him, he hastily set up alauncher
and blasted the treads of f one side of the tank
with rifle grenades. He then escaped un-
wounded in a hail of enemy fire. The tank

been well known before his post-combat pub-
licity. “Lord, yes!” hesaid. “I don’t suppose
therewasareal veteraninthewholedivision
whowasnot awareof him. If Murphy wasin
the front lines, we in the rear area went to
sleep. But if we got word that he wasfalling
back, we prepared to get the hell out of there.
When Murphy started retreating, it was time
to clear out and fast.”

The 3rd Division, in a massive attack, fi-
nally breached a portion of the German ring
around the Anzio Beachhead on May 23rd.
Fighting wasextremely fierce. Onthefirst day,
the Division suffered 995 battle casualties.
Thisisbelieved to be arecord for World War
Il. Twenty years later, a man wrote Audie:
“At the start of the attack, | was talking to
you. | turned around for aminute. Andwhen
| looked again, you werenot there. What hap-
pened to you?’

Murphy was fighting al of the way. He

the land into bogs that
would not support armor.
Audie remained at the
front, volunteering for re-
connaissance patrol,
fighting off probing at-

tacks by the enemy, and | hell is six feet
enduring nightly shelling deep

until he passed out from a '

third bout with malaria

Two of his men carried Audie Murphy |
himtoanaid stationonan 1946

old door. He was trans-
ferred to ahospital, but he
was back at the front
within ten days.

The crossesgrow ™
on Anzio,where

was almost killed when
his trench shovel caught
on arock and hung him
uponarailway bank. An
enemy machine gunner
spotted him and started
zeroing in. The bullets
were hitting so closethat
Audie could smell the
rock dust they kicked up.
Managing to freehimsalf,
he got acrosstherailroad
track in time to see Ser-
geant Sylvester Antolak,
of Company B, charging
a German strongpoint

The exhausted men of Company B werefi-
nally pulled out of the lines for a brief rest.
But they were ordered to do close-order drill
before settling down. Murphy refused to put
his platoon through the drill. For this act he
was dressed down publicly and denied a pro-
motion to tech sergeant, for which he had been
recommended. But before the breakout from
Anzio, hewasoffered afield commissionasa
second lieutenant. He turned it down. The
Army has atheory that enlisted men will not
respect an officer who comesfromtheir imme-
diate ranks. He must be transferred to an-
other outfit. Audie preferred remaining with
Company B to receiving acommission.

Men and materials had been pouring into
the beachhead. But the allies would attempt
no all-out assault against the encircling Ger-
mans until May 22nd. Meanwhile, the spring
winds were drying the muddy fields. Near
Audie's smal hit of the front was a narrow
road leading to theenemy lines. 1t wasflanked
by bogs. Murphy, constantly studying
weather and terrain, knew that an armor spear-
head could attack only on the solid route. So
he mined the road.

His strategy proved to be correct. The
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was never retrieved by the Germans.  For
putting it permanently out of commission,
Audiereceived hisfirst medd, the Bronze Star.
“If | discovered onevaluablething during
my early combat days,” he says, “it was au-
dacity, whichisoften mistaken for courage or
foolishness. Itisneither. Audacity isatacti-
cal weapon. Ninetimesout of tenit will throw
the enemy off-balance and confuse him.
However much one sees of audacious deeds,
nobody really expectsthem. They arenot in
the rule books. | found that retreating was
the most dangerous maneuver possible. It
was also demoralizing, because you knew,
even asyou fell back, that you would haveto
re-take every foot of ground that you yielded.
“An organizedretreat isdifficult. The Ger-
mans were aware of all this. So they hit you
al theharder. If pinned down, it was better to
try holding your position rather than move
backwards. If you could advance, then ad-
vance. Thisissimplecombat wisdom. If you
have no defense, attack. This strategy turns
battle psychology in your favor.”
Audacity was keynote to the Murphy
strategy throughout thewar. | asked aformer
artillerymanwiththe 3rd Divisionif Audiehad

single-handedly. Although shot down twice,
Antolak continued the charge until resistance
ceased and he dropped dead. Murphy had
been unable to help him; but his eye-witness
testimony wasinstrumental in getting the ser-
geant aMedal of Honor posthumously.

The 3rd Division fought its way to Rome,
rested briefly, and went into amphibioustrain-
ing. Allied forces, having broken out of the
Normandy Beachhead, were driving across
central Francetoward Paris. The3rd Division
wasto hit Southern France, establish abeach-
head by cutting off asmall peninsula, and pro-
ceed up the Rhone Valley. The landing took
placeon August 15, 1944. Resistancewasrela-
tively light, and the assault was later consid-
ered the most successful the 3rd Division had
undertaken inthe Mediterranean Theatre. His-
tory usually considersthe overall picture. On
D-Day in Southern France, Audie was to en-
gagein some of hismost ferociousfighting of
thewar. Hewasalso to have his saddest event.

David “ Spec” McClure
1971
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Courtesy of Nelda Patton Saughter

Audiedidn’t make it home next Christmas. He spent Christmas of 1944 in the 3rd General Hospital near Aix-en
Provence, just north of Marseille, France where hewasrecovering from aserious hip wound inflicted by aGerman sniper.

Letter written by Audie Murphy to hisfriend Beatrice “ Pete” Springfield from the Pozzuoli area of Italy (Northwest of Naples)

But Audiedid makeit hometo help Mrs. Springfield with the dishesthewinter of 1945-46

Courtesy of Nelda Patton Saughter and Bill Bowen
Audie with Pete’'s mother, Lula Springfield at their home near
Van Alstyne, Texas. Winter 1945-46.
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WAR HERO HANDY WITH HIS FISTS, HIJACKER DISCOVERS
December 11, 1946 — DALLAS, TEXAS— Associated Press

DALLASMORNING NEWS

130-Pound Hero Fdlls
190-Pound Holdup Suspect

DALLAS (Tex.) Dec. 11. (AP) — Little
Audie Murphy, who is World War I1's most
decorated soldier, won another battle
singlehanded this afternoon when he subdued
a6-foot 2-inch, 190-pounder who apparently
attempted to steal his automobile.

Thefreckled kid from Farmersville, Tex., told
the Dallas Morning News he knocked out the
25-year-old manin arural filling station near
here after afurious 10-minute battle.

Murphy weighs 130 pounds and stands 5
feet 7 inchestall.

State Highway Patrolmen Everett Brandon
and F. H. Jensen, who talked with the News by
telephone, said they arrested the man and
lodged him in the McKinney Jail. No com-

plaint wasfiled immediately.
Telsof Holdup

The 20-year-old Texas hero, who won the
Congressional Medal of Honor and every
other U.S. combat medal in World Wer |1, re-
lated hewasdriving alonewhen he saw alarge
man limping along the highway.

“It wasraining like the devil and | thought
| would do thefellow afavor,” Audierelated.
“1 picked him up and we drove about amile.

“Suddenly thisguy jammed something into
my ribs, slapped me acrossthe mouth and said:

“‘I'mthe boss now. If youwon't talk, this
A5will. | canusethiscar.’

“1 admitted that he was pretty much the
boss at that point and we drove about four
moremiles. Hetold meto pull into aroadside
gasoline station and stop. | did and he took

the keys and instructed me to slide along the

seat and get out on his side of the car.”
Decideson Fight

Audie said the man’sleft hand, hidden un-
der an old army blouse, was still jammed into
hisribswhen he decided to makeafight for it.
He grabbed the man’s hand, discovered he
had no gun after all, struck him a blow that
tumbled him from the car and on to thefilling
station drive.

Murphy jumped squarely on the erstwhile
tough guy and started swinging.

“We fought all over the place for about 10
minutes,” Audie said. “He was a pretty big
fellow, al right. | finally got him, though.”

J. M. Peters, owner of the gasoline station,
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Courtesy of Mrs. Everett Brandon

Poalice Photo — Left toright: suspect John Thomas Daniels, Texas State Highway
Patrolman Everett Brandon and Audie Murphy.

ran into the drive and ordered both men off
the premises before he knew the background,

Patrolman Brandon added.
Callsin Palice

Audie rushed to another gasoline station a
mile north to telephone the State police and
upon his return found that his attacker had
recovered and gone to the home of Mrs. Park
Grissom, afew hundred yards distant.

The man was scuffling with Mrs. Grissom
and demanding fresh clothing to replace his
bloody and torn garments when Murphy and
the patrolmen overpowered him again.

Courtesy of the Dallas Morning News
and Associated Press
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