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men in the service
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THIS WAS A JERRY
GUN EMPLACEMENT

. 'As seen by a YANK Artist
—See pages 2 to 7 4
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¥ oN THE ROAD TO CHERBOURG -
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HIS is a ¢ pical field haspital op “room, Jus. . mx:uh. 2 up by

Wndod

amphibioss ical teanj. These medics téld me that in this operating
tent t:ry kia .’.f‘&’.ﬁ"a.‘;‘.‘.f.‘,!n.nt .,'3. facilities that would be available in the finest

the full benefit of surgical science. The man on the table had a bullet through
both thighs. He said it felt like being hit with a baseball bat.
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ANOTHER view of the beachhead from the bridge of a Liberty ship. There
'was a constant stream of traffic, mostly barges and LCls scooting back and forth
like water beetles from ship to shore and back again. When the time came for

nloadi g, the engi handled the job ordinarily done by a port battalion.
The beach after the landing was a maze of beached ships, heaps of supplies and
provisions of all kinds, the bodies of both Germans and Americans. One
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chhead was the

engineers would locate and destroy hidden mines.

“find"* 2 mine
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and as you watched half of the bulldozer would




ENGINEERS removing an 88-mm. gun and cleaning out ammunition from an
enemy flak ship which was sunk in the harbor of Isigny. It was heavily armored

and armed. The center tower was made of two sheets of heavy armor plating
with a core of concrete about eight inches thick. Smoke still rose from the town.

ONE of the Gls of the airborne artillery near their shelter in a ditch

just behind > hedi'erow that he:&ed shield their gun emplacement.
Pvt. Blackburn and others like him doubled in brass. They served not
only as artillerymen but also as airborne infantry, helping to rout out
German snipers and clean up their machine gun nests.

THE hedgerow where we bivouacked just outside of Isigny the first night we

were ashore. This is a typical scene beside a typical French hedgerow, pitted

with foxholes of the Inhn(rl who had gone on a few hours earlier. The ground
t

is littered with all sorts of things—plasma bottles, bloody bandages, K-ration tins
and boxes, grenades, mortar shells, both German and American.
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THE railroad yard at Carentan, just after the town was occupied. This is what
our engineer corps was up against. The whole place was a jumbled mass of

Airborne infantry had a gun position
h inting down the tracks.

shattered freight cars and

twisted' rails.
alongside the remains of a | ive, t

heir ine gun p

THIS is a fire oomrolponforabninryo"i—mm. howitzers, part of our airborne
artillery. 1 ran into them on June 20 outside of Carentan and they were 2

busy bunch. The men in this sketch are Pfc. Andrew Wright, of Brooklyn; Pvt.
John Libero, of Clifton, N.J.; and Pfc. Thomas Skonier, of Beccaria, Pa.
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EREthoug:::namwwonthcmy'm clearing up the mess of the railroad
station at tan. Two days earlier this was a shambles, a hopeless tangle
of splintered and shattered freight cars piled crazily one atop the other and rails and
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ties twisted about like so much spaghetti. "The yards were ed with craters
30 feet across and as much as |5 feet deep. Some of the shells had struck under-
ground springs and the craters were half full of fresh clear water.




THIS was Valognes. It’s all like this. At the right is the Cathedral of St. busy, when | did this, clearing the debris to make way for military traffic. Nothing
Malo. The houses at the left were almost medieval with a stream just a few was left of most of the buildings except an occasional wall. While | worked
feet wide winding around in the backyards, and picturesque moss-covered | could hear the rumble of explosives as the tottering walls were brought down
steps leading to the water's edge from alternate houses. The engineers were by demolition squads.  This was only a few hours after the infantry had moved in.

ERE are some German prisoners, medical aid men and

wounded at an American first aid station. An American
medical officer is talking to them through the Gl medic
(with his back turned) who could speak German.

THIS is Valognes again. The town was deserted except for us. Engineers in bulldozers
are clearing the rubble from the street. The driv.r of the one in the foreground is |
protected against sniper fire by a shield of armor plating. Sometimes these men go to ND here is one of

work to clear one end of a street while the infantry is fighting for the other a:d.. % ring on German mortar positions outside Carentan.







