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Interview with Dr. Lee Parker, 10 September 1999.  Dr. Parker was 
in the 6th Naval Beach Battalion, present at Omaha Beach, 6 June 1944. 
 

Are you from Georgia? 
Yes, I'm from Georgia.  I'm from Waycross, Georgia really.  I 

went to the University of Georgia, and then to medical school at 
Augusta, and went in the service as an intern at University Hospital 
in Augusta. 

On June 1, '43, I was assigned to Parris Island, South Carolina, 
for temporary duty.  On July 20th, I was assigned to Camp Bradford 
to the 6th Amphibious Forces, and later to the 6th Beach Battalion.  
On the 26th of August, we went to Fort Pierce for our initial training, 
and then after the trip to England and the invasion, I was sent back 
to Fort Pierce for temporary duty, and then later to Panama City as 
part of the ships company down there shaking down LSTs. 
 

When did you actually join the Navy, and why was it that you 
picked the Navy rather than any of the other services? 

Well, I've always been around the water and loved that part of 
it anyway, so it was just natural for me to go to the Navy.  And I 
joined while I was interning at the University Hospital. 
 

And that was in '43? 
Yes. 

 
And when you joined, did you receive any training or get an 

orientation into the Navy? 
No, none at all.  The main thing we did down in Parris Island 

was looking at the blisters on the GI’s feet that were marching on 
those hot paved parade grounds.  And then we were checking swimming 
pools for the chlorine contentand looking after safety problems 
there.  We also were looking at the safety of the rifle range and 
that kind of thing.  Just kind of an overseeing duty there, but no 
training as far as that goes. 

Now as far as our training was concerned, at Camp Bradford we 
were put in just like any GI's.  We went through the routine of daily 
calisthenics, the big obstacle course  that everybody had to run 
everyday. 
 

Wasn't Little Creek near Camp Bradford? 
Yes. Camp Bradford was right across from Little Creek. 

 
How did you get selected to do that kind of training?  Did they 

ask for volunteers? 
I have no idea.  The only thing I can think of is somewhere in 
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one of the forms I filled out there, I must have said that I liked 
small boats, thinking maybe I could get a P.T. boat or a crew or 
something.  But, I didn't know they even made amphibious training 
vessels at that time.  But we were put through pretty much the routine 
as far as medical training. 

Talking about special training, our special training really was 
getting in good physical shape  and looking after general troops.  
And as far as any real special first aid training, we didn't have 
any, but we did go through a lot of drills.  In fact, when we were 
down at Fort Pierce... 
 

That's Fort Pierce, Florida? 
Fort Pierce, Florida.  There was a training base down there for 

the Rangers, and the Scouts and Raiders group that they had, and we 
were part of that.  I mean, not part of it.  We went in the same area.  
We lived in tents down there, and mosquitoes were terrible.  We had 
to use head nets to be able to eat.  You couldn't stand it. 
 

Head nets, huh? 
Head nets on you all the time down there.  You haven't been to 

Fort Pierce then? 
 

Not recently, no. 
Well anyway, down there at the Coast Guard station, they had 

a mock up--a tall wooden scaffold up above, right along the edge of 
the water, and they could run an LCVP (landing craft vehicle and 
personnel) by the side of the cargo net.  You had to climb up the 
top of this thing, about 30 feet, and then with your loaded gear, 
crawl down a cargo net into a landing craft. 

Then you’d go out through the jetties and get out there and 
circle until everybody got seasick.  Then you ran into the beach and 
dug a foxhole and sat around until it's time to go back home.  But 
the main thing was getting used to the landing craft.  We always had 
to walk back.  The Corps of Army Engineers that were down there along 
with us always had transportation, but we had to walk back from the 
beach every time. 
 

So the initial training was at Fort Bradford, and then they sent 
you down to Fort Pierce. 

That's right. 
 

How long were you at Bradford? 
From July the 20th to August the 26th, and then we ended up going 

to Lido Beach, in Long Island.  And that's where we were shipped out 
on the Mauritania II. 
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In other words, it was one of the larger  luxury liners being 
converted for a troop carrier.  And we loaded on that thing and 
Admiral [Harold R.] Stark was aboard, and we started out backing out 
of New York harbor and got out there in the channel doing an abandon 
ship drill. 
 

You had a collision didn't you? 
Yes. 

 
I remember the Mauritania had a collision on that first run. 
That's right.  The tanker came across from the New Jersey side 

and rammed that thing right in broad daylight.  So we went back into 
port and they welded plates on that thing and then we took off.  But, 
going across, we didn't have any escort because we were too fast. 
 

Do you remember anything about the voyage itself?  
It was rough, very rough.  I mean, we went into some rough seas, 

but other than that, we didn't run into any problems at all. 
 

Probably wondering about getting torpedoed or something. 
No, of course they had constant lookouts and all that stuff, 

but we didn't run into any trouble at all. 
 

That was a pretty fast ship though. 
It was full size, above average. 

 
I want to just take you back just a second.  When you were at 

either Bradford or Fort Pierce, did you get any weapons training? 
Yes, we got a lot of training.  We got regular infantry 

training.  When we were at Fort Pierce, we went down to the rifle 
range at West Palm Beach, the Army rifle range there.  We were trained 
in .45s, the carbine, and the regular Springfield rifle. 
 

Not the Garand but the old bolt action ‘03 Springfield. 
That's right.  And then later when we came up to Bradford, they 

put us through fire controls when we had time. We'd go over to NOB 
[Naval Operating Base], Norfolk, and go through their fire control 
systems, and then through gas drills, where they put you in there 
with tear gas and let you taste a little of that. 

And then we went out to the gunnery range, right there on North 
Virginia Beach.  Right out there on the end they had an anti-aircraft 
school.  We went through shooting 20 mm and 40 mm cannons, the 
anti-aircraft guns.  So we were shooting at Navy socks.  They were 
flying those socks behind planes, so each one got to shoot at those. 
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Being that you were a physician, you still hadn’t gotten any 
kind of specific medical orientation? 

No, no. 
 

They just figured you already knew that stuff? 
Yes, that's right. 

 
So then you went up to Lido Beach, and was there any additional 

training at Lido Beach? 
No, there was just a matter of waiting for transportation.  

Finally, they put us on a train and carried us down to New York. 
 

I guess you probably went up to Long Island City and then they 
took you across to Manhattan. 

It was a big resort area up there.  We were staying in a big 
golf complex up there at Lido Beach.  I think it was a resort hotel 
but I don't remember any additional training. 
 

Were you assigned to a unit at this point?  Did you know that 
you were in this 6th Beach Battalion? 

Yes, I did.  When we left New York, we were in the 6th Beach 
Battalion.  I was assigned to A Company, the 3rd Platoon, A3. 
 

This was the first time then, when you left Lido Beach, and you 
started heading over to Europe, this was when you were assigned to 
this unit?  You hadn't been assigned to any unit prior to that? 

Well, I don't know exactly know when that designation took 
place.  I guess it took place down in Fort Pierce.  But we were 
working together that way.   Dr. Frank Ramsey was one of them, and 
Jack Daughcrey and myself were in A Company. 
 

Jack, what was his name, Jack? 
Daughtrey.  He was from Atlanta originally, and he came back 

and practiced surgery down in Lakeland, Florida for awhile, before 
he died.  Frank Ramsey was hit on the beach going in.  But as far 
as when we were designated, I'm not exactly sure of that. 
 

But it certainly was by the time you were on the Mauritania 
though. 

Well, yes. 
 

You knew what unit you were in.  Did you have any idea what you 
were in for at that point? 

No. 
 



 
 6 

Probably nobody did. 
Probably not. 

 
So, the crossing was relatively uneventful except for that 

little collision at the beginning. 
The collision at the start, that was it. 

 
And then you had to go back in for repairs I guess. 
Well, they pulled her back in and welded plates on the front 

of her all night and the admiral got back on the next day and we took 
off early the next morning. 
 

So you probably slept in hammocks or something on the way over. 
No, actually I was in a stateroom that had been shored up.  They 

had put in some 4 x 4s for a series of bunks and we had a bathtub 
in that unit that was big enough to swim in.  It was luxury quarters 
at the time, but I think there were six or eight of us in there when 
we crossed over, so we had real bunks. 

I don't know how the crew slept because they looked after 
themselves.  I didn't go down to see how they were, but they weren't 
too unhappy about it.  When we got into that real rough water, we 
lost a lot of plates and all that stuff.  In the galley there was 
stuff just sliding all over the dining room. 
 

So there probably was a bit of seasickness going over. 
Well, there was some, yes. 

 
What was it, about a 12-day trip over there, or less then that? 
It wasn't that long.  I don't remember, but it wasn't that long; 

it didn't seem much more than 2 or 3 days. 
Where did you land? 
I don't even remember that.  We took a train from there to, I 

guess we went there straight to Salcombe, in Southern England. 
 

Where was it? 
Salcombe.  And that was at the very southern tip of England.  

It's kind of a summer resort area down there, near Slapton Sands 
Beach, if you're familiar with that 
 

Oh yes, I've heard about that. 
Well, we were near there.  I know I went on two or three 

occasions, I was assigned to an LST on temporary duty.  A driver would 
drive me up to Weymouth, and I'd board an LST as a physician, since 
that particular boat didn't have a physician and they would have 
combat troops come aboard  to land on the beach. 
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And they just wanted that additional help.  So I would go up, 
get on that, make an invasion, just as ship's company.  When they 
came back, a jeep would pick me up and take me back home. 
 

Who did you report to?  Who were you taking orders from at that 
point? 

I don't have any orders that show it, at all.  I've looked 
through my orders, and nothing shows it at all.  It was just probably 
telephone communication between CDR [Eugene] Carusi and whoever were 
the powers that be. 
 

And CDR Carusi was the head of the unit? 
Yes, he was.  I'll tell you, we were in a mess at first.  When 

we first organized, we had a hot rod lieutenant who thought he was 
something, and then we ended up with a commander.  His only previous 
training was with the CCC (Civilian Conservation Corps) camp, and 
he didn't know anything about the rules and regulations. 

And finally we got down to Fort Pierce, and Carusi came on and 
a fellow named Riorden was with him, and then we were finally 
commissioned down there.  We didn't have a table of organization or 
anything to go on until we got down there.  It was a bastard outfit. 

Before we left Norfolk, we had a supply fellow that was with 
us.  One night at a bar, he ran into a buddy of his who was running 
part of the naval ships stores over at Naval Operating Base Norfolk.  
He told him, come over, he'd get anything he wanted.  It would be 
just like turning me loose in Home Depot with a cart and a trailer, 
and picking up anything you wanted, and that's what he did.  He picked 
up stuff. 

He called back and told him, “Send me six, 6 x 6 trucks.  I’ve 
got some stuff to bring over there.”  He had dishes, plates for the 
officers mess, he had signal flags that would go on a battleship; 
they were too big for anything else, and he had foul weather gear 
that you wouldn't believe--masks, goggles, fleece-lined jackets, 
boots, everything. 

They started writing about it.  When we came back up Norfolk, 
I asked CDR Carusi, “How did you ever get out of that mess.”  He said, 
“Well in the Navy, you just write a lot of letters and then you get 
them all together.  Then you find that file and you get rid of that 
file.”  And that’s what he did apparently. 
 

A real operator, huh? 
We operated on that basis.  There was a young lieutenant that 

was head of communications for the Beach Battalion, Howard Semple.  
Howard was a drug salesman..  Anyway, he procured a lot of stuff, 
and I enjoyed going with him.  We would get stuff like. . .  For 
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instance, when we were in England just before the invasion, they 
assigned us about four jeeps and they told me to go down to Weymouth 
to the Navy shop and get some stretcher racks put on it. 

I didn't know what a stretcher rack looked like for a jeep, but 
we went down there and the Navy figured it out.  They put them on 
the front and the back--metal 1-inch square angle iron and they just 
welded it all, custom built but they figured it out. 

Howard found out by talking to the communications officer that 
on some of these APAs--these assault transports--that they had some 
spare radios.  I think it was a 6-10 or something, which was a lot 
better than the little hand held stuff that they were going to let 
us use on the beach. 

So we took a jeep and we found a generator and put that thing 
on a drive shaft of a jeep, had it fixed up with a typewriter and 
about four different radios on that thing.  But when we got to the 
beach, one of the fire control officers from the Texas (BB-35), which 
was sitting right off of our beach there, firing those 14-inch shells 
across us, came by and said he needed it because he lost his 
communication. 

So he took that and went on up in the hills, and directed fire 
with that thing.  They normally used blinker light and signal flags.  
Of course, originally it was battery operated.  Well, the battery 
doesn’t last long when you run it 24 hours a day.  So we ended up 
with a generator and then we were always trying to get gasoline for 
that thing.  The communication was fun.  I enjoyed watching them get 
it all together. 
 

What do you recall about your stay in England before the 
invasion? 

I'll tell you, it was kind of like something you dream about 
in a book.  But we went to a lot of real top secret meetings in old 
churches. The heads of each department were there. General [George 
C.] Marshall came by one time and had the MPs, the heads of the 5th 
Engineer Special Brigade, which we were attached to.  And they had 
sand table models for you to look at--exact duplicates of the beach. 

And that told you right quick that when you got there, there 
was not going to be anybody to tell you what to do. 
 

So at this point, the 6th Beach Battalion was attached to this 
Brigade? 

To the 5th Engineer Special Brigade. 
 

The 5th Engineer Special Brigade.  That was Army? 
Yes.  That was their assault troops that were to come in and 

prepare the beach and maintain the operation.  And they had a medical 
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officer with them and some corpsmen there.  We worked together real 
well, did a good job.  We were later sent up to Swansea, Wales, to 
play with the bulldozers up there.  We learned to drive bulldozers 
so, if one of them broke down and got in the way, we could get it 
out of the way.  And that was fun. 

At one time we were near some combat troops of the First 
Division.  When you sat down and listened to some of these boys... 
They had been in Africa, Sicily, and Italy, and they were very 
confident.  And we went to watch them do their little thing about 
how they approached a pillbox and set their satchel charges on them.  
So that was part of our training, to watch them operate. 

And then as far as the engineers, I don’t know of anything 
special except just going through the routine.  At one time, they 
inspected our rifles and it was quite embarrassing.  A lot of our 
rifles, you couldn't even see through the barrel. 
 

Were you issued these weapons at Lido Beach or when you got over 
there? 

I guess I was issued a .45 in this country, because medics didn't 
carry .45s in the European theater as they did in the Pacific.  So 
it must have been then.  I carried one for, sometime after we got 
to England, and then we turned them in. 
 

And then they took them away from you? 
Yes. 

 
Then, during the invasion, you didn't have a side arm. 
No.  I had plenty around me though.  In the evacuation station, 

I was sure there were a few things around that I could get my hands 
on. 
 

Did you know, at this point, what your role was?  Now here you 
are attached to the 6th Beach Battalion which is attached to an Army 
Brigade. 

Yes, our role was simply to look after the casualties on the 
beach, theoretically, up to the high water mark, and evacuate them.  
But that didn’t mean anything.  Our main thing was to evacuate 
casualties, and that meant loading them up on small boats, and trying 
to get them out. 

Now the bad part about it was, we ran into some bad weather.  
During the evacuation process, there was a road of exit on Fox Red 
Beach.  Our beach was Fox Red.  Looking at the beach from the water, 
it was extreme left.  I landed on Easy Red, which was right in the 
middle of the complex, and moved laterally. 
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From left to right? 
From right to left. 

 
Let me take you back to England for a little bit.  You now are 

attached to the Brigade.  You knew what your role was going to be 
and you were probably starting to get some idea as to what was going 
to be going on, that you were going to invade something.  You didn't 
know where, but you knew that something was going to happen.  And 
there was lots of activity going on.  When would this have been?  
When did you arrive over in England?  Would that have been in maybe 
April or May of '44? 

I don't even remember when we left New York, to tell you the 
truth.  But anyway, I ended up getting on board the Dorothea [L.] 
Dix [AP-67] on June the 2nd. 
 

The Dorothea Dix? 
Yes. 

 
What was that, an AKA [troop transport]? 
Yes.  And Ernest Hemingway was aboard that ship at the time.  

And I rode it across the Channel. I went up top and watched them 
cutting mines loose with mine sweepers.  They had riflemen up there 
shooting at them,  blowing them up as they went.  The mine sweepers 
were ahead of you and they were cutting them loose with their nets. 
 

What port did the Dorothea Dix leave from? 
Weymouth. 

 
There was a false start as I remember.  You left and had to come 

back because of the bad weather, and put it off for a day. 
Well, we didn’t leave that time.  They started off on the 5th, 

and the LCIs and the ships that were slower took off before the 
cancellation and then they had to come back in.  But the Dorothea 
Dix stayed inside of a big harbor there that had walls around and 
an entranceway into it, so it was well protected. 

But we went into what was called an area of debarkation, a 
marshaling area.  Sometimes, if you think about it, you might see 
if the Coast Guard has a picture of the Beach Battalion after they 
left Salcombe going to Weymouth, because I think it was the Coast 
Guard that made this picture.  It was a big roadside picture of the 
whole Battalion and I have never tried to find that. 

I did get some stuff from the Coast Guard later, but the beach 
we were on during the invasion is one of the popular ones in Life 
and Time magazine.  It was a big picture and it showed my evacuation 
station, so called, on the beach. 
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On the beach, and I'm getting you turned around I know, but we 
had a 14 x 14 piramidal tent set up right on...  As you come up the 
beach there’s a dune, a little rise up there where it gets off level.  
There's a sand dune there, and we just had it by the side of the road.  
In other words, all it was a place where we kept our beach bags full 
of plasma, our serum albumin, and battle dressings.  And we had a 
table in there that you could put them up on the stretcher and work 
on somebody level, like an operating room.  But we weren't prepared 
for that, and our first aid stuff consisted of what we carried with 
us. 

When we left the marshaling area, I found a guy that was going 
to drive the bulldozer for the Engineer Special Brigade.  I cornered 
him and talked to him a little bit, and told him that I had a bunch 
of steel stretchers and there was no way that we could carry them 
by hand.  One man could carry one, but they were heavy.  And they 
had different kinds.  They had some wooden ones that folded up, but 
they were still heavy. 

So I asked him if he would let me tie them on the front of his 
bulldozer blade?  And I stole a pair of wire cutters, and got some 
steel banding material, and we stacked a bunch of steel litters across 
the blade of the bulldozer.  And I strapped them on and gave him the 
wire cutters, and I said,  “Now you're going to be out there in 
the open.  I've got some Navy bags that carry about 25 blankets in 
a bundle, and I'm going to give you about three of  those and let 
them tie them around you up there, and you'll have some protection.  
When you get to that beach...”  He had the map, the same ones we did, 
I said, “This is where I’d like to have them.”  And damn, if he didn’t 
put them there the first day. 
 

He took the blankets and he... 
Yes.  He tied those up around him so he had a little protection.  

But when he got there, he dumped those stretchers in one pile and 
threw the blankets there with them. 
 

Were you able to find them? 
Yes, they were right where I wanted them because we had a 

designated spot.  We were classified as BIGOT.  Do you know what that 
designation means? 
 

What was that again? 
BIGOT.  B-I-g-o-t.  It supersedes more then secret.  In other 

words, you’re given these if you’re going in the invasion.  And they 
had all the critical maps.  The information, and for some reason, 
I kept them.  I have them.  I sent a lot of them up to Ken, but he 
didn’t realize we were in a BIGOT designation there. 
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In fact, I tell you how important that was.  When they had that 
deal off of Slapton Sands where they lost about 750 people, there 
were a couple of LSTs that were in that thing, and they went down 
and they were loaded with DUKWs--amphibious trucks.  So that was a 
big loss because they were part of the real plan. 

So they even sent divers down after to search, to be sure that 
they didn’t have any BIGOT information aboard, which was all, except 
the exact time of the operation.  It told when, where, and all that 
stuff.  So we had maps showing the beaches and they had a stereo 
photograph made. 
 

A stereo photograph? 
Of the beach.  They flew along that with a P-38 before the 

invasion, and had this color photograph made of the whole beach area.  
And then you could put on these green and red glasses and look at 
it.  If you knew what you were looking for, you could find all the 
church steeples and all that were landmarks going in and you could 
see them.  And they were just like they were because, as we were going 
in, you could see all the stuff. 
 

You recognized it immediately. 
Oh, immediately, yes.  But we went into Fox Red. 

 
You mentioned just a few minutes ago that you had serum albumin.  

Did you have individual kits? 
The plasma is just like it is now.  You had two units.  There 

was this distilled water that went in to liquefy the stuff and there 
was a powder of the plasma.  So you had to put them together.  They 
were vacuum packed. You had a two-way needle you stuck in the water, 
then stuck it into that plasma, and it just drew itself in there.  
Then you had that plastic tubing to go with it.  But we mixed our 
own before we left the Dorothea Dix.  We mixed our plasma.  But the 
serum albumin was by itself.  I mean, it didn't require mixing.  I 
had not used it before but we used a hell of a lot of it. 
 

It was packed in some kind of little cans as I remember. 
Yes.  And had a tubing on it.  Our supplies were handled by 

beach bags, and beach bags were simply two waterproofed trash bags.  
They were a little heavier grade then a trash bag, but they were filled 
with battle dressings, morphine, sulfa, sulfanilimide tablets, and 
the serum albumin and the plasma. 
 

Did you have suture material and that type of thing? 
Well, there had to be some.  We had a few of them, but that 

particular stuff wasn’t too much needed.  Ken had or I had a list 
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somewhere of what a beach bag contained, and I don’t know.  I haven’t 
run across that recently. 
 

So when you were crossing the Channel on the Dorothea Dix, what 
do you remember about that crossing?  You’d said something about 
seeing a lot of signaling going on and the minesweepers. 

Well, yes.  The mine sweepers were ahead of us and the smaller 
boats that were slower than we were, were ahead of us, the LCIs and 
that kind of thing.  When I got up on top of the Dorothea Dix, up 
on the flying bridge, and I managed to get up there, as far as you 
could see, to the front of you, to the back of you, to the right, 
to the left, you didn’t see anything but ships.  And then when you 
looked overhead, there was nothing but planes with black and white 
stripes on them. 
They did that to designate them, because during the Sicilian 
operation, they shot down a lot of their own planes.  So for this 
one, the wing markings on them were either the P-38s with the twin 
tails, or the big black and white stripes on the planes designated 
them. 

We had every gun on board those transports.  I don’t know if 
you’ve been aboard one of them, but when it was combat loaded, it 
had all the gun emplacements.  Most of them were 20 millimeters.  And 
there were a few 40 millimeters, and some were quad mounted.  Some 
of them were twin mounted and they had their own crews.  And when 
they went to battle stations, which they did when we left England, 
they were fully manned and they had first aid kits on each one of 
those.  At night, down on the beach, after we got on the beach, when 
anything that even sounded like an airplane came over, it was like 
the 4th of July.  Everything lit up.  And every other shell was a 
tracer, so it was quite scenic looking. 
 

What did you see when you approached the Normandy coast? 
Well, the Dorothea Dix was anchored about 10 or 12 miles 

offshore, so you didn't see anything.  But we were supposed to have 
gone in on the second wave.  My group started off at 7:30 that 
morning, or 7 o'clock.  They loaded up and went in. 

The first boats that came back brought wounded with them and 
we brought the wounded aboard.  Then we were supposed to go in on 
an LCVP, which is the smaller of the landing craft.  But they canceled 
those and put us on an LCT.  And we started off. 
 

Did you have to go down the cargo nets to get in them? 
Yep, we sure did.  And it was rough but we didn't have any 

casualties getting in there, but we were crowded in that thing because 
they put several boatloads in that one LCTL.  It was a pretty big 
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boat and started in the beach and we got close to the beach and they 
told us to get out of there. 

We were watching boats go down, hit.  They had an LCT loaded 
with nothing but blankets, Army bedrolls.  They were just blankets 
rolled up and tied together.  They looked like a bunch of cord wood.  
That thing got hit and it went down slowly and those blankets were 
all floating out there.  They had blankets all over the place.  We 
were picking up people from different boats before we got in.  When 
we hit the beach it was fairly low tide, so we had a long way to go. 
 

How far out were you when they dropped you off? 
I was able to hit bottom and come out of there. 

 
So it was up to your neck then? 
Oh yes, it was up to my neck.  And I was dressed in these gas 

impregnated coveralls.  They changed gas masks on us just before the 
invasion; they got a new model.  We each had a gas mask and we had 
our shoes impregnated with some BAL so we wouldn’t get any blisters 
from mustard gas. 
 

What was it? 
BAL ointment.  You rubbed it in your shoes like you would some 

linseed oil, and then we were dressed with our paratrooper boots and 
fatigue clothes, and a combat jacket, they called it.  It was just 
a regular windbreaker. 
 

And a helmet of course. 
Oh yes, and a helmet. 

 
And you had some kind of designation on your helmet? 
Oh yes. 

 
What was that?  What did that look like? 
Well, it had an arc across the front of it. 

 
In red wasn't it? 
Red, and then it had a gray band around, about 2 inches around 

the whole helmet.  That was to designate that you were supposed to 
be on that beach..  And then, on the back of your helmet, if it was 
an officer, it had a white line down the middle of it in the back.  
And they had an amphibious seal in the middle of that arc. 
 

An amphibious seal? 
Yes, the amphibious seal, with the anchor and rifle, or whatever 

it is.  I’ve still got my helmet. 
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Were you dressed any differently then the Army people or did 

you look pretty much the same? 
No, just exactly like the Army.  We were fed by the Army and 

I think they maintained us while we were on the beaches as far as 
food because we all ate ten in one rations and we ate pretty well. 
 

Who was your superior officer when you went in on the beach?  
Did you report to someone specifically? 

Commander Carusi was our commanding officer, but we didn’t 
report to him.  In fact,  Frank Ramsey, who got hit on the beach, 
was our senior medical officer.  So, we didn’t have him to report 
to.  We reported really through the Army.  They had a good 
communication chain.  They had telephones--land lines. 

Radio communication, as far as I was concerned, was limited ship 
to shore.  Our platoon leaders were beach masters.  They were the 
ones that supposedly controlled the beach, and if they got a special 
order for stuff they would order a certain type of ship in. 

The biggest problem we had was a lot of casualties on the beach 
and trying to get them out of the way to keep track vehicles, and 
bulldozers, and tanks and trucks from running over the bodies that 
were laying up on the high water mark.  And they were heavy.
 You'd take a man loaded down with all the combat stuff...  A 
lot of them just drowned.  They had their life belts around the belly 
and when they went in and inflated them, they flipped face down, and 
there was no way they could get back up. 
 

Did you have any trouble yourself because you said they dropped 
you up to your neck in water? 

Yes, but I didn’t activate my life belt at all.  I just made 
it in. 
 

Oh, so that was the problem.  When they activated the life belt, 
it was in the wrong place and it would pitch them forward. 

That’s right. 
 

That’s what happened at Slapton Sands?  A lot of those people 
drowned the same way. 

That’s right.  Now a beach battalion, we’d go up there and land 
on the beach and then be picked up and carried back to our facilities 
by truck. I made several landings, two or three just being aboard 
as the ship’s doctor, temporary duty.  I had no orders to show it 
at all.  I looked through my orders and I don’t have them but I'm 
sure I had something to show when I went there. 
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We left you up to your neck in water.  And then what happened 
after that? 

Well, we crawled up on the beach and made it up to the shoals.  
That beach was long and... 
 

A lot of obstacles in your way? 
Well, there were obstacles all over that beach, but as far as 

hindering my way, you could go around those physically.  I mean they 
not only had burned out tanks, we had burned out landing craft, the 
whole complex.  In fact, I had to make my way to the left, and I 
crawled along.  It was rocky stuff.  You couldn’t dig a foxhole in 
that stuff.  It was rocks.  In other words, there was a little border 
around the edge of the beach up there where you could have... 
 

A border? 
Well, a kind of a border.  It wasn’t man-made.  It was a little 

raised area where the waves had beaten up, you know how a beach would 
be.  And some of our troops were up there.  When I got there, there 
was still small arms fire, a lot of 88s coming in on that beach and 
I had to move to the left. 

And one of the first groups I ran into were a bunch of German 
prisoners sitting in a little pad there.  I stopped by to see if they 
needed anything and went on up the beach.  The main thing was running 
into people laying there, and you didn’t know whether they were dead 
or not.  And you’d go up to them and look at them and they looked 
pretty good on one side, you get over there, the heads blown off on 
the other side.  So you just ran into that type of thing all day long. 

The main thing was that these bodies were washing up there like 
cord wood on that beach and trying to clear those out.  Now I had 
an arrangement with this commanding officer.  He was a captain I 
think, of the DUKW outfit assigned to our beach. 

And the DUKWs, I thought, were kind of a bulky looking thing 
and I didn’t think they'd be worth a darn, but there was a time when 
we had some bad weather.  That’s the only way we could get any 
ammunition or food in was on those DUKWs and they could go in that 
water and come on out. 

This guy came by and told me, “Now listen.  My boys have been 
told when they pass you, you put up a flag, they’ll stop and put your 
casualties on board and they’ll take them to wherever you want them.” 

The main thing was when they got out there, they didn’t know 
who was going to take them.  There was supposed to have been some 
designated stuff but it was rough.  So one day he came by. This was 
about the third day I guess,  and he said he would like to see how 
this thing operates.  I told him that I would go with him.  And we 
got on board one of the DUKWs with a couple of casualties and we went 
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out there and found a British hospital ship and loaded it. 
They were hard to load on there because it was a boat bobbing 

up and down with a loading platform, which is about 5 feet up and 
you’re in a boat that’s jumping up and down.  You had to take at least 
four people to pick up a man on a stretcher and get him and the crew 
on board that thing to bring him on board.  It was quite an operation.  
He got his leg caught in between part of one of the stanchions 
underneath that thing and broke his leg.  So we had to throw him up 
on the boat so we lost him. 

Our evacuation thing was kind of bad in that you could load an 
LCT or LCVP or whatever you had there.  And if it broached, you had 
to unload it and pull them [the casualties] back out, and put them 
on another one.  And sometimes these things got beached and they had 
to wait for the next tide to get them off.  And later, we started 
having LSTs to come up and dry out.  They’d just come up there and 
let the ramp down and wait until the tide went out.  And they could 
unload without having to go through the water because all these 
vehicles were waterproofed going in. 

We had to go through that whole deal of how to waterproof a jeep 
and a tank, and everything else.  Occasionally, they would get up 
there and get stuck.  And they hadn’t dropped the rear anchor soon 
enough, or couldn’t retract it.  So if you had any casualties on board 
that one, you either let them stay on board if they were stable enough, 
or you moved the ones that you thought you could get away from there.  
The whole deal was to try to get as many wounded to good hospital 
facilities as quickly as you could. 

They finally set up a big tent hospital up on top of the hill 
there.  But that was 4 or 5 days after D-Day, and that was Army but 
by D plus four, we had air evacuation.  They were taking them out 
by air, so if somebody got hurt on the fourth day, you got in the 
hospital in England that day.  Whereas some of them got hurt on D-Day, 
was still on board a ship, trying to get to England, depending on 
the convoy, because they went back by convoy.  The Navy had that wire 
basket you could put people in and strap them in. 
 

The stokes litter. 
Yes.  As far as I was concerned, that was the only thing they 

ought to have had because you could strap a man in it and then pull 
him straight up, to get him somewhere. 
 

When you ended up on the beach there, on the first day.  It must 
have been pretty noisy too.  It must have been just a racket going 
on there. 

There was a lot of confusion, a lot of stuff going on--a lot 
of mobility, a lot of stuff trying to get in.  As they got up those 
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little roads, and the tanks got blown out, we didn’t have any recovery 
stuff so they just blocked the roads.  So they had to cancel the 
unloading for awhile because there were too many vehicles on the 
beach. 

I know going up that beach, I saw a little Cub plane that looked 
like brand new, just sitting there in the waves.  I don’t know whether 
that guy forced landed or what happened to him but there was nobody 
in it.  It was just sitting there in the waves. 
 

The procedure, as I understand it was that once you got on the 
beach, you were to gather up the wounded and get them to a place out 
of the line of fire.  And then you could take care of them, or did 
you just take care of them wherever they fell? 

We took care of them where they were, and then moved them to 
a place where they could be evacuated.  We would try to take them 
to the nearest vehicle that would accept them.  It didn’t make any 
difference.  Everybody was cooperative.  They were trying to do 
everything they could.  

If a boat came in and the waves hit it and it broached and got 
sideways, there was no way they were going to get that boat out of 
there right then.  So you had to unload them, put them back on 
something else. 

Right down at the end of our beach was a real cliff and in a 
few of the pictures that you’ve seen, you see some of them underneath 
that cliff waiting to break out of there.  And that was a place of 
protection.  However, on my beach, they told me later, they had to 
widen that road.  And they wanted to move my evacuation station then, 
so I told them I’d do that.  I told them to take a bulldozer up there 
and dig me a hole they could plant a 14 x 14 tent in, and they did 
that. I put sandbags around that thing.  Jack Daughcrey and I put 
a bunch of those steel stretchers across the top of our foxhole and 
put sandbags on top of it, so we had a cubbyhole to stay in. 

The boys in my outfit went up on top of there.  There was a hill 
up there by the side of that beach which overlooked the whole beach.  
If you’ve ever seen a real combat map, you’ll see they  had a concrete 
trench on the top of it that was 10 feet deep.  And it was lined on 
both sides with poured concrete and [the Germans] could walk around 
in that thing and you couldn’t see them. 

Every once in awhile, they had an opening with a stand, where 
they could put a small mortar, and they could drop these little hand 
mortars in there.  There was also barbed wire laced across the front 
of that.  So it was pretty protected until our Army outfit finally 
got in there and broke that up pretty fast.  That was one of the big 
gun emplacements with 88s  right there close to Fox Red.  And they 
had that gun not shooting straight out but shooting up the beach. 
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They also had a tank trap dug.  That’s a big trench with sand, 
so when a tank ran up to it, he had to turn parallel.  If he got in 
that thing, he couldn’t hardly get out of it anyway, but if he turned 
parallel, he was right in their line of sight. 

And up where that trench was made of concrete, they had a 
silhouette of our tanks with the vulnerable parts painted in red. 

They also had an old World War I French 75 sitting up in a hole 
up there.  They dug it out and they had the armor down.  They had 
a chain lift with which they could pull the ammunition from an 
ammunition depot below them. 

I’ve got the casing from one of the French 75s and it’s about 
18 inches long.  The projectile was about 2 feet long.  And that 
thing was sitting right up off our beach.  That big 88 that was 
sitting on the beach was taken out by some crazy lieutenant in a 
destroyer which came parallel to the beach at flank speed and got 
off some good shots.  That kind of stunned them a little bit.  Then 
some Army combat infantry went up there with their satchel charges, 
threw them in there, and blew up the whole thing.  We got a bunch 
of prisoners out of that one. 
 

Did you see any of that happening? 
I didn’t see it but I heard it. 

 
You were down in your bunker by then? 
Well, I’ll tell you.  The Texas was firing 14-inch shells over 

us all day.  That was something to hear.  You could hear them rumble.  
But the darndest thing was in the mornings, later on when you could 
look up there and see these Flying Fortresses [B-17s], or whatever 
the big one was at that particular time, in formation just as far 
as you could see.  But during the initial invasion, the Air Corps 
missed our beach.  They were supposed to put a bunch of potholes in 
there, and we were afraid we were going to have to worry about those 
potholes on the beach, and then looking for foxholes to stay in, but 
there weren’t any.  But on Utah Beach, where they did have 
pre-elimination air cover, they had very few casualties.  But the 
bombers that were supposed to take care of our beach had bad fog and 
a lot of reasons for not hitting that beach.  They sure missed it. 
 

So Easy Red was on Omaha? 
Yes. 

 
And you say it was toward the left end of Omaha? 
It was the whole beach area.  I don’t think they ever hit any 

of that beach, to tell you the truth. 
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No, they never hit it at all.  They dropped their bombs inland 
apparently.  They couldn’t see where to drop them, so they just 
dropped them. 

Yes, they just dropped them and got out of there.  But on Utah, 
apparently they could see all right and they did a good job. 
 

So, things hadn’t really quieted down all day. 
Oh, it was rough and I don’t even remember when day ended and 

night started, to tell you the truth.  And I guess I slept, I don't 
know.  But we stayed busy.  The next morning, we were still moving 
them out.  For about 4 days we worked to get people out of there, 
and then later they started air evacuating, and they had that little 
hospital set up on top of there.  We had a whole field hospital with 
nurses and everything up there.  But that was later on. 
 

That was later, and you couldn’t do any kind of definitive care, 
you were just doing first aid kind of stuff. 

That’s exactly right, and that’s the reason now they tell me 
that this whole operation is going to be taken over by the Navy Seals, 
and they'll just train the pharmacist mates to do a little bit better.  
So, I think that’s probably correct. 
 

So the corpsmen you had with you, were pretty well trained 
though. 

They were well trained.  They did an exceptional job.  They did 
everything they were supposed to do, and really more then I could 
have expected. 
 

What happened after that?  Where did you go after D-Day?  How 
long were you there before you went back to England? 

Well, I think it was on June the 25th or something like that, 
we went back to England.  And we stayed around and got on board an 
Army troop transport and I don’t remember the name of it, but anyway, 
we ate well, we had good accommodations.  They took us back into New 
York.  We had about 3 or 4 days liberty, and then we got orders. 

I was sent back to Fort Pierce to be part of that ship’s company 
there.  And about the time I got orders...  In fact, while I was down 
there, I was going over at night with an ambulance to the north shore, 
where they were doing the training for the Scouts, and Raiders, and 
the Rangers; where the Seabees would put up some obstacles, and they 
would come out of  those boondocks down there, had to paddle all the 
way out that river, cross that jetty with rubber boats, and then 
paddle a good ways up and immediately come in and plant their charges 
on the beach.  I was in an observation tower down there with an 
ambulance, just sitting there just in case they had casualties. 
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We never had anything to do, just sit there and watch them come 
in but then, I got my orders to go to Panama City, Florida, with a 
ship’s company shaking down LSTs.  I stayed there until the last LST 
was down. 

Then they sent me to the Fleet Marine Force, Pacific.  I got 
to Guam and ended up with an outfit.  If it hadn't been for the A-bomb, 
I’d have been going into Japan, but that saved my life, I’m sure.  
So I ended up with the Marine Corps in Tientsin, China,  real good 
duty with no problems. 
 

That was after the war was over? 
Yes. 

 
Well, you certainly saw a lot of stuff there.  You were quite 

a busy doc, weren’t you? 
I stayed busy, sure did.  I'm afraid I’m not much help to you. 

 
No, you've been very helpful.  You know, everybody saw that 

event from a different perspective.  Everybody was in a different 
place and they all saw something different.  So, when you put it all 
together, you end up with a clear picture as to what happened. 

I’ll tell you, this report that I’m sure you got from Ken Davey, 
about this news report on the invasion on the beach, I thought was 
about as good as you could come up with.  You’ve got a hold of Ken 
haven’t you? 
 

Yes,  oh yes. 
Well, there is a book, the New Yorker, War Pieces, by A. J. 

Liebling, Cross Channel Trip.  That’s about as good a write-up as 
you can get on that whole thing.  Ken got it because his father was 
named in it, but he showed exactly what happened.  It’s about as good 
as you can get. 
 

I’ve interviewed some other folks who were in an outfit that 
trained at Lido Beach.  It was called Foxy 29.  It was a bunch of 
physicians and corpsmen who went over, and they were responsible out 
on the LSTs, for evacuating the patients.  And they saw it from a 
different perspective also. 

Dr. Groom lives down in Jacksonville.  We interviewed him and 
recently, I spoke with him again.  And of course, you know, this whole 
bit with “Saving Private Ryan” has refocused attention on all of that. 

Oh, it sure has. 
 

Did you see the film? 
Yes. 
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Did you think it was accurate? 
Thought it was very accurate.  Better than I could have hoped 

for.  They did a good job, and I don’t see how they got all that 
material together to see the shots that they did on the beach because 
they looked good. 
 

Yes.  That was pretty much the way you remembered it then? 
Yes, that’s exactly the way it was. 

 
I guess that’s a credit to Spielberg for doing a good job. 
Very much credit to him because they did a good job. 


