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MM: Mr. Danegger, could we start by finding out about your back-

ground? I'd like to know where you were born and where you 

grew up, a little bit about your early education. 

AD: I was born in New Jersey in Spring Lake in 1924, February 16th 

and I lived in New Jersey until I was five years old, I think, 

when I moved to Delaware where I stayed until I was 18. My 

father was, I think, I'm not sure of all the details, SWiss, 

lived right on the German-Swiss border. My mother was German, 

very near the Dutch border. What else would you like to know? 

MM: Well, I'd like to know what sorts of things you were interested 

in when you got to high school and whether you were terribly 

conscious of world events. And of course our own country was 

going through a depression. You were going to be very much of 

draft age as of 1941-1942. 

AD: Yes. I was in that depression and there's a standing cliche 

about cardboard in shoes. Well, I had cardboard in my shoes, 

so I remember it. But I never felt very poor. I never felt 

poor, not very poor, at all. I think we were all in it to-

gether and my father always had a job, we always had enough 

to eat, we had a nice house. So it was just a time that we 

went through and I was never conscious of it as such. 
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I started in photography at a very early age, I think 12 

years old, and I have been a photographer on and off ever 

since@ At 14 I won my first prize in photography, a little 

humor in it if you can put humor in these things, in that it 

was the National Wildlife Federation and even that long ago 

they had a party for me, a cocktail party, and they were 

flabbergasted when I walked in at age 14 because it was for 
vacation 

adults. It was two weekvat the beach. It':s the best prize 

I ever won in photography. I've been going downhill since 

apparently. And I ,suppose my overwhelming interest was work-

ing with the Boy Scouta during that time. And because of the 

war--you know, the war actually had started. Well, there were 

the beginnings of the war. A lot of men were missing and a good 

friend of mine, Wallace McFall, who's now Chief Engineer at 

Dover Air Force Base, and I became co-scoutmasters. It's il-

legal for that age; it was age 17, give or take a little bit. 

And I have many times said, and I'm a firm believer of it, 

learning what I learned in the Boy Scouts saved my life, I'm 

sure, during World War II because I knew how to get along by 

myself. 

My father had no accent at all but my mother had a G~'~man 

accent. In a small town this was a little difficult and I can 

remember being called German from time to time. I don't think 

it was a big thing but it was a factor, although my parents 

were dearly loved in that city, as my memory goes, as time 

went on especially and the petty things were of no importance. 
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MM: You mentioned the war had started, and you mean the war in 

Europe when you talk about people missing? 

AD: The war in Europe had started, but I can remember Pearl Harbor. 

I was at home still then and we heard it on the radio. I had 

thought about joining the Army anyhow, but I never had done 

very much with it. When that came, I knew that it was just 

a matter of time until I would join. In fact, a short time 

after that I did enlist rather than wait to be drafted. 

MM: Did you have any sense of Japan or Japan Asia, Japan's 

expansion, prior to the ·attack on Pearl Harbor? 

AD: None whatsoever. 

MM: You just didn't think about Japan at all? 

AD: I'd never thought.of it .. 

MM: Or that part of the world? 

AD: No. I should point out that I grew up in a very small town. 

It had then 5,200 people; it has today 5,100 people. It's an 

unusual town in that it has quite a number of wealthy people. 

I was surprised when I was there recently and someone pointed 

out, they said there were a number of millionaires in town. 

I said, "Millionaires?" He said, HOh, yes, there are 15 or 

20 of them. ff They listed them to me and I believed them. In that 

many people, that's a lot of millionaires in a town in the 

middle of Delaware, but it's true. 

MM: When you enlisted, were you thinking of Japan as the chief 

enemy because Japan had attacked the United States or just 

the global war that the United States was engaged in? 
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AD: Oh, the global war. I never thought about going to Japan 

It never entered my mind; I was going to Europe. But that in 

fact happened. 

MM: Tell me then about where they sent you for training and how 

our Army utilized your talents and skills. 

AD: They did it very poorly as far as I was concerned. I went 

through the process that a lot of people go through. I 

wanted to go into photography_ One of my original throughts 

was to never go in the Army, I mean, never go to college, but 

join the Army. But then I came to the University of Maryland 

anyhow and spent one semester here and enlisted on December 

7 a year later. 

MM: In 1942? 

AD: 1942, and was called in about two months after that, and by 

enlisting, they said, someone said, that I would have some 

choice as to what I was going to do and I wanted to be a 

photographer. Well, I ended up being a combat engineer, which 

I didn't like. I did some photography there. And then in an 

effort to get out--I should back up a bit right there. 

I also had applied to go to the Naval Academy and actually 

sometime in the Army--I'm not sure what the time frame is--

had received the proper admission to the Naval Academy but gave 

it up on the advice of friends. 

Then, to get back to what I was talking about to begin 
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with, I was in Combat Engineers, which I didn't like at all. 

In fact, I disliked it a great deal. I was with a group of 

people who were almost entirely blue-collar, Bronx type New 

Yorkers and I think that's Bronx and Brooklyn where they came 

from, good construction types. They put them where they be-
of one type or another. 

longed and I went through a whole variety of course~j I 

learned everything from being a ~urveyor to how to how to build 

bridges, but I still didn't like it and I tried to get out. 

And in the process of trying to get out, I was not asked but 

forced to take a test, a competitive test to go into West Point. 

And I thought, "We 11, that's an alternati ve at leas t, fY but I 

didn't like the idea of staying three more years in the mil-

itary after I got out of West Point. I passed it and got 

appointed to West Point, but the same day I got appointed to 

West Point, my papers, and I was really moving around then, 

to go into the Air Corps came through. And then three days 

after that I got this ridiculous appointment to become an 
making 

engineer model maker~models of airplanes that people could 

identify Well, I chose the Air Corps then and went to Oshkosh, 

Wisconsin in, I can't remember what they call it. It was a 

group, you went to college as a catch up and studied some 

college courses and some courses that were conspicuously use-

ful to you if you were going to fly. 

MM: Is that the Army's ASTP [Army Specialized Training Program]? 

AD: No, not ASTP. This was the Air~Borpst separate program, 

totally separate. AFTP was a totally different division. 
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MM: I understand. 

AD: And we studied navigation, meteorology, in addition to some 

useful courses in English and history and other things. It 

was the best assignment ~ had the whole time in the military, 

bar none. We were the only military units in town, a little 

town, Oshkosh, and we lived very, very well. I left there to 

go to--I don't want to drag this on too long--Santa Ana, 

California for continued Air Corps training, and when I 

reached there, we had already decided, someone had already 

decided-~lli"tl better not say "weff--to.e cpmmtryt, the Air Corps, 

that we were training too many people to be pilots, navigators 

and so forth. And it was there, I think, that I was one of-

anyone who wasn't in the Air Corps was forced to get out again 

because there was a surplus, we were over-training. And I 

was, I think, one or two in that class and it always bothered 

me that people in the Air Corps stayed. Your class rank or 

your ability to manage had nothing whatsoever to do with whether 

you stayed in or got out, and I rather resented it, for obvious 

reasons. But in those days you were pushed around and did what 

you were told. 

I went from there to Mississippi and got into a very, very 

strange arrangement back in the Engineers again, despite all 

my efforts. And I think I was a Pfc or a Corporal, I'm not 

sure. But I was Company Commander, believe it or not, a Pfc 

or Corporal in a group of black pipeline engineers. I say 

"black" in those days; when you're black in Mississippi and 
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white in Delaware, well, black in Delaware, Delaware was--a 

lot of people don't know this--the Deep South in· lots of ways 

before th~put the Bay Bridge in and other things. They were 

very conscious of black and white, total segregation. There 

were four or five of us in charge of this company and I think 

we threw a coin or something to decide who was going to become 

the commander. We had no guidance that you could talk about 

that I remember. You just did it, and these were very, very 

uneducated troops that we had. And I did exactly what I did 
large 

at home when I had ~group of blacks working for me~ I picked 

the biggest man to be boss. I made him First Sergeant and 

the three next biggest people were sergeants of each platoon, 

and it worked really quite well.
d 

I had no ill feelings about 
worke 

that at all except that ·w£i18 hours a day to keep up because 

they had a few, two or three bright blacks in the group and -

that's all and some of them had so little knowledge that pun-

ishment was nothing to them. They would keep making the same 

·errors time and again and again and again. It was an interest-

ing time; I learned a lot about people. Some people just 

wouldn't train. 

MM: Where in Mississippi was this? 

AB: Biloxi, I think. I didn't like that job at all. Despite that, 

I. got along. It was a challenge and we made it~ And I can't 

remember the details, but I was moved on after that to Louisiana, 

Camp Claybourn in LouiSiana, which was rather the epitome of 

poor military bases. We lived in black tarpaper shacks in the 

heat of the summer, and it wasntt nice by any measure. So I 
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again tried to get out o~ the Engineers where I'd tried be-

fore without success. And I found out that in Camp Livingstone, 

which was 20, 30, 40 miles away, there was a photographic 

company_ So one of the days that I had off I went over to see 

them. was a photographic company, the 198th Signal 

Company that despite all the people in the past who had tried 

to get into photography, this was a Signal Pigeon Corps Company. 

And they finally decided that pigeons were for the birds, to 

make a pun, and gave it up and they turned it into photographers, 

they thought, but they didn't succeed very well. Well, I had 

a great advantage in their not being successful in the fact 

that I was a photographer and I was welcomeg,I think is the 

right word and that may be an understatement, that anyone would 

want to come in that group who knew something about photography. 

And they said I'd have to take some tests first and if I qual

ified in anyone of them, they could arrange for a transfer. 

Well, no one transferred out of this Camp Claybourn I was in. 

In fact, it had a reputation of being a jail. Once you were 

in, that was the end of it. They asked me which test I thought 

I could take and I picked about a handful of them. I spent a 

whole day taking tests with two officers looking over my shoulders. 

Only one knew anything about photography. But I went through 

the whole thing. 

Oh, and there was a base officer, too. I remember he was 

watching, but it didn't bother me and I thought I knew what 

I was doing and I did. I passed seven of them, qualified 
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seven different ways to be in this photographic company, and 

I went back and got all the right papers and said, "I'm qual

ified to be with this photographic company as an Army regulation 

assistant;if some company is in need, and they say they're in 

need, that I can be transferred." And I got a tremendous 

negative response to this and I went from one person to another 

to another, and I ended up in the camp headquarters. I can't 

remember, 50,000 people, an enormous place. And I was all 

but thrown out. I went back again and said, "Here it is by 

regulations. I have to be transferred. There is no choice.t! 

Finally I got to the camp commander who did not have a 

very good reputation. He was a colonel, not a high-ranking. 

And he said, "I hear you're causing a lot of trouble." 

I said, "No, I'm not trying to cause any trouble but I 

want to get transferred over to this photographic company. 

They need me. I have no talents in this area that If m in now." 

In fact, I had no assignment at that time. I was just sitting 

and we spent a great deal of time just sitting around doing 

nothing; go out on a march now and then, but really nothing 

that amounted to anything, no training, just waiting time. 

And he said, tTl don't want to discuss it,t! and chewed 

me out. So I went back and he said--he started to get very 

unpleasant. 

And I said, "I have looked this up and If m positive this 

is correct. If I have no assigned duty, which I do not have 

now and no training in the area where I'm located and someone 
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needs me, I should be transferred there." 

And he said, "I never transfer anyone." 

I said, "Well, my father is very influential in the state 

of Delaware and I have friends both in the Senate and in the 

Congress and I'm going to send them a telegram and tell them 

that Army regulations are not adhered to here." I had no 

friends in Congress nor did my father have any influence, but 

I was young and foolish, maybe not so foolish. 

And he said, "I could lock you up for insubordination. 

Do you know that?" 

I said, "I didn't do anything that was wrong but this is 

the fact and this is what I'm going to do." 

I was ordered out and;I got out, and the nf'xt morning--it 

was barely light outside, four o'clock in the morning--l was 

awakened by a number, I don't remember what the number was 

but there were four or five or six MP's and told to pack up 

my stuff. And I was sure I was being thrown in the local brig. 

I had no reason to think ariything else. So I packed up what 

I had and they said, "We've got all your records here; they're 
my 

going with you." There was no question i~/mind I was being 

thrown in jail on a trumped-up charge. I thought trumped-up; 

I wasn't real sure. I was put in the back of a truck and we 

drove and drove and drove and then we drove out of the camp. 
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It was a huge camp. I was thinking, "They now have a brig 

outside the camp fI I had no idea where I was going, none, 

nothing. There were two's in the back and they didn't say 

a word. And we drove on and on and on. Anyhow, I was taken 

to the photographic company. They didn't want anyone to see' 

that there was somebody being transferred, but it was. Then 

the MP's finally told me that this .kat what, they were going 

to get me out of there. I was told that the base commander or 

commander--let's let it go at that--said, "Get him out of here" 

and out I went. So I went with the photographic company. 

Then they had a test from the--they did do a lot of testing. 

I have to give them a lot of credit on that--for the whole 

company on the fitness to go into combat and the pigeoneers, 

almost all of them failed because of their lack of knowledge 

of photography. But 21 of us passed it. I taught motion 

picture photography and my big thing was a motion picture on 

how to put a jeep tire on and take it off again. I must have 

used tens of thousands of dollars worth ~~people who were 

training, material worth tens of thousands of dollars to get 

this done. I'll never forget how to take a jeep tire on and 

off. That was the first problem, to photograph this amazing 

stunt. 

But I wasn't there more than perhaps two months before 

the 21 of us who had passed this test were sent overseas as 

an advance group until the rest of them were trained enough 

so they could come. During that time, among the people who 
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were photographers 5 some very professional and some were 

highly skilled hobby types. There were two attorneys and they 

managed to get two company commanders convicted and ousted 

from the military or put in the brig or something~--I don't 

know what happened to them--for absconding with the photographic 

company's materials because they were very valuable then in 

the black market; there were no photographic items. And they 

swiped them and passed them on. They managed to get two of 

them in a period of two months. These were smart attorneys. 

But they were a nice group that I worked with by and large, 

the pigeoneers. They all had something; they were all in league 

with each other 5 too. I felt very much at home, even with 

the pigeon types and the Regular Army people even mixed in 

with that group, which was interesting. That's one of the few 

times I ran across people who were, had been in the military. 

We were sent to England and all of the materials that we 

were supposed to take, the Whole company went with us except 

what they used for training. We had an enormous quantity of 

material because we had 120 in our company,give or take a bit. 

It's strange some of the things that you remember. I 

went to Fort Dix and got all the shots and the other things. 

It was an assembly line type process. But I was impressed, 

and I hope the military gets this some day, with the fact that 

a two-star general came down and shook everyone's hand that 

I could see as they were leaving for Europe and wished them 

good luck. And when I was 19 years old or whatever it was, 



it impressed me that a general would take that kind of time. 

In fact, it was about the only time I ever saw a general take 

any time to be nice to just about everyone. 

We went on a terrible English ship that was very un-

pleasant. I've always had a strong stomach and I didn't be-

come seasick fortunately. But the thing I remember most about 

that ship, in addition to being cramped and cold, was that I 
, 

had to stay in front and watch because I didn't get seasick. 

The only time in my life I ever smoked to stay awake on night 

duty. It helped. And we had good tea,it being an English 

ship. One of the things that ltd never read anything about 

was the fact that the ship was so crowded that the bathroom 

facilities were pretty useless they were so small. And they 

built temporary bathroom facilities, which were like the old 

outdoor johns, and they hung out over the ocean and dropped 

into the ocean. And in the middle of the winter, it was brisk. 

I can remember that. 

We then landed in Plymouth and among other things, they 

aSSigned us the wrong vehicles. No one could convince anyone 

that we had the wrong vehicles. We had ammunition carrier 

trucks; they were huge trucks beefed up to carry a very heavy 

weight and I just barely had a driver's license at the time. 

I wasn't a very good driver. In those days you didn't drive 

until you could afford a car and I'd learned on the farm. I 

could manage, but that was about all. But there were 21 of 

us and we had vehicles enough for a company of 120 or 30 or 40. 
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We picked these up in Plymouth and we were assigned to go to 

Liverpool near Waterloo, which is north of Liverpool. I hadn't 

thought of that name in a long time. And we were told we had 

to drive the vehicles there. Our equipment hadn't arrived yet. 

And we couldn't figure out how to do it, there being only 21 

of us and maybe 35 or 40 vehicles. So finally someone said, 

"Why don't you put one in the other one?t! So I got a munitions 

truck, whatever I called the thing, an ammunition truck, onto 

which I put a 2 1/2 ton truck, on top of which we put a jeep, 

three vehicles, one on top of the other one, and was told to 

drive. Of course ·the English drive on the left side and I 

said, "I've never driven on the left side." "Well, no one else 

haS. either. Just drive it. fT 

I said, HI don't know how to shift gears in this truck." 

IlIfll show you" and he showed me. But I drove in some 

gear, I don't know what it was. He said, "Just drive it with 

your wheel in the gutter on one side and just don't worry about 

the rest. Some of the things don't make any difference anyhow. 

The truck's so big you've got to win." 

I drove all the way to Liverpool. I think it took two 

or three days. Traffic didn't go very fast. Of course it 

was all military anyhow. But we got there anyhow. And I 

temporarily stayed in this, it's a rather famous race course 

and we lived in the stables. I was thinking about the days 

that Christ was born in the stable and so forth. Well, we 

were right back where we started from. But actually it was 
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very respectable and it was out of the rain and that helped 

a lot. We were very quickly assigned a place then in Waterloo 

in what at one time were people's homes. The military just 

took a number of those homes. And we spent, oh, I should say 

two months perhaps. Wonderful people! We lived a great life 

in lots of ways. We'd stopped training. We were the elite 

of the group despite our rank and we were waiting for our 

equipment. We waited and we waited and we didn't do very 

much with the military. The townspeople, we were the only 

military in the whole town where they outdid themselves in 

being hospitable. And by any measure I was back in the good 

life again, and we got to be close friends with a great many 

people. And liberty, t~me off, I don't think we even asked 

whether we had time off. We just had time off;except when 

there was some exercise or something else, our time was our 

own and we had to keep the fires going in the house. Every 

house had a fireplace in it. I remember that. But unlike the 

people we li~ed with, we had lots of coal and kept very com

fortable. The only thing we had to do was stand guard duty. 

I don't know what we were guarding exactly. We got very 
when 

nervous about 'buzz bombs going by and at t'ID.!l;?s!;fthe sirens,,;,,-:-

I still am a little nervous when I hear a siren--went off, 

we went to the bomb shelters, but that didn't last more than 
that 

a week. We gav~/c,uP and forgot ab out it. We nev!3r heard the 

things go off anyhow. Once in a great while we'd hear a rumble 

somewhere, nothing close by. If it was close by, we might have 
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moved. We stopped doing it totally; most of the townspeople 

didn't move either. In London they did. The war really was, 

except for the outward signs, there was no war, no shooting. 
now and then 

A bomb would go off/somewhere. Liverpool's far enough north--

we were north of Liverpool--so we'd catch it occasionally 

from German bombers, but the area we were in was, well, I 

don't know what it was. I never thought about it. I think 

it would be called a suburb of London. London was 15 miles 

away perhaps. Good subway service, but we would spend our 

time in a resort nearby in Southport with friends there I 

spent Christmas in fact with a family. As a young man I went 

through the awkward situation of meeting a girl and going out 

with her and liking her sister more. And I found out there 

was another sister and I liked her more even than the other 

one. We all stayed friends somehow. I don't know how I ever 

managed that one, but it worked. 

Well, after waiting for this equipment, which was kind 

of funny because we almost gave up and moved on. There were 

seven freight car loads. It's possible we loaded those frereght 

cars, now that I think about it. Why we put it on freight 

cars, I don't know. Th~ Egglish freight cars are very small 

and there was no record of it. There was this acting group 

commander, you can't call it a companYl';, who said, "We're wast-

ing our time. We should"go find those freight cars." To me 

this was an absolutely ridiculous statement. How do you find 

freight cars in all of England? But he divided up England 

literal drew squares on a map and said, "Okay, this square's 
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yours and this one's yours. You find our where the freight 

yards are.!! No one knew anything. They wouldn't tell you 

because all this was classified information. "Find out where 

all the freight yards are and let's go look for those cars." 

I always remember, that sounded like the most ridiculous thing 

in this world to me to look in all of England for seven freight 

cars. Incredibly, we found them- I didn't, another group 

found them. They had been sidetracked and just left. We got 

them back and everything was in them. We thought they'd been 

higacked and the contents sold on the market. But we found 

everything and immediately, within four or five days, went to 

Europe. 

While this interim time came about, another company of 

combat photographers--wy the way, we were all combat photo

graphers--another company had replaced us and we immediately 

went to Europe because they were mostly gone already. Combat 

photography was very risky work, very risky. Within days we 

were told to pack up and get ready to move out. It was totally 

top secret. No one should know about this anywhere because 

if you can track the company photographers, you can track sev

eral divisions because they would cover several divisions' 

combat activity. And no one said a word except that we left 

at two o'clock in the morning to be super-secret, and that 

was the word. If Nobody T s to know about this. If And the whole 

town turned out with cake and cookies and tea and other things. 
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The word somehow had gotten around just a bit, but the whole 

town was there. If you told me now there was a thousand 

people out, ltd believe it, and everybody kissed everybody 

goodbye I've many times thought that I was sorry I didn't 

keep some of the people's names. I've been back in England 

twenty times since then at least. I've never gone back. I 

don't know why. It's just coincidence in part. 

We went on an LST [Landing Ship Tank] and by then the war 

had moved on some. We went up the Seine almost to Paris, and 

I was a little bit surprised that--again, I was young and naive 

and I've trusted my memory for all this time. We had a French 

pilot to go up the Seine. It would make perfectly good sense 

for me today but it was the first Frenchman that I had ever, the 

first really foreign person that I'd had contact with. And 

photographers are always nosey and we were up on the bridge 

with him,and there's not much room on an LST anyhow, and 

talked with him. He spoke very little English and I speak no 

French, but it was interesting. He had a French beret and 

the whole thing. He impressed me at the time. 

We were with another ship and in the landing place for 

them, which always struck me as a 'little bizarre at the time 

when we were supposed to be careful, the commander anyhow of 

the other LST, and he would race to see which one got to 

shore first. And between them they managed to knock all of 

the guard rails and things off both sides of each LST. Nobody 

seemed to care much about it and we went on. 
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My memory's just a little dim as to exactly where I went 

from there. I went to a holding camp for a while and to the 

environmentalists of some types, health environmentalists didn't 

bother the~, but they had a lot of camps named after cigarettes. 

And I was in Camp Lucky Strike, and there was a Camp Chester-

field and some other places. We stayed there for a couple of 

weeks, as I remember, and it was miserably COld, terrible. 

What you did was spend your time in bed to keep warm. You did 

very little else. It was muddy and cold and poor food and it 

was an existence. We hung on. 

We did some photography there and we moved, I think, to 

Belgium and set up a place for the rest of the company to come. 

I did some aerial photography which the Signal Corps did, maybe 

all low-altitude aerial photography, which is the kind where 

people can shoot at you from the ground. And one of the funnier 

things was we used what you can still see flying around here 

in College Park, old Piper Cubs. And the brakes on them were 
and 

terrible/because of the stone hedges in France, you couldn't 

find enough room to take off. They wouldn't bother taking the 

stone hedges down, so the method of taking off then was, in-

genuity being an awful lot, was to tie down the tail wheel 

of the plane with a rope to a big stake. And they'd rev up 

the engine as fast as it would go and when it was running as 

fast as it WOUld, the pilot would wave like this and somebody 

outside with an ax would cut the rope and aam! we would go off. 

And it worked, at least by ear. It was ingenuity to a point. 
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The brakes wouldn't hold, you had to do something else and 

you did something else, depending on how much room you needed. 

In fact, the pilot would go out and walk to see if there was 

enough room to the fence, whether he was up high enough by 

then to get off. I never saw one crash, never saw one crash 

the whole time I was in the military. Off course they don't 

fly very fast either, but they still could crash. They take 

off at about 45. 

Then after a short period of time, I immediately got 

dumped into the Battle of the Bulge, which was a mess, absolute, 

total mess even with the push-come-to-shove arrangement that 

really I suppose had no equal in World War II in Europe. And 

there's where I saw the first dead, sawall sorts of death; 

it was everywhere. Strangely, to this day, I wonder sometimes. 

It never bothered me very much. I was never really totally 

conscious of it. It was part of the war and I suppose our 

indoctrination films ana such helped. I don't know. But I 

managed that without any great stress. 

MM: You mentioned indoctrination of films. What did they show 

you? 

AD: The films that we got, I think, just before we went overseas 

in Louisiana. I think they might have helped, but I don't 

know. They must have because otherwise I would have been 

bothered. And certainly we saw enough pictures of this sort 

of thing. People talked to us from time to time about the 

great value of photography, and I am personally convinced that 
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of 
the communication of photographs tremendous importance 

in the war effort, just tremendous importance. We had no way 

of relating. You can put it in words, but you need pictures 

many times because the words aren't that meaningful to fight 

facts or pistorians that work with words. A picture had an 

extraordinarily importante place for the public, I think, but 

I'm highly prejudiced. 

Anyhow, in the Battle of the Bulge I was with everyone 

else and you really reached the point where you worked almost 

by yourself, and I'll go on to working by myself a little 

bit later. But you were responsible for you and that's that. 

I worked alone a great deal of the time. During that time 

though there were four of us working together, which was a 

maximum size group, four people and an officer. And we did 

work together some there, but we'd get separated and never 

get back together from that group for many days at a time, 

and then we'd move. We had ways of finding each other. I 

don't know what they were any more. But you did things with-

out knowledge, totally stupid, and the fact that you didn't 

get killed was dumb luck sometimes. 

MM: What sorts of pictures did you take? 

AD: At that time I was making mostly photographs of actual combat. 

At that time it was mostly movies, although I switched back 

and forth Still pictures have always been the big thing with 
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me, and I make movies and they're not that different. We let 

somebody else worry about editing all this material and put-

ting it together and you did what you could where you could 

and wherever the action was. I remember one time driving down 

a road where I thought the front was and I passed it. Things 

were so mixed up no one knew where the front was. There wasn't 

any such thing as the World War I pictures of trenches and 

a line somewhere. Well, there was no line. It was just who 

happened to be at the right place at the right time. One of 

the terrible things I ~aw there, for example, which many people 

don't write down J have not written down,tommy knowledge. Again, 

I'm not a historian. I was with a group that had apparently 

surrounded a group of German soldiers, and they gave up. The~e 

were 20 or 30, and everyone was hanging on by his teeth. There 

was no one left to guard them, so they shot them. There was 

nothing el~e to do. You didn't want them to come from your 

back side, and they just shot them right there on the spot. 

No one thought too much about it. It was a matter of living 

and we had to live right then. There weren't enough troops 

and we were losing the Battle of the Bulge. At least that 

was the impression that you got when you were there. I'm not 
but 

sure where the impression came from/word of mouth was all 

communication then. 

Another time I was driving and I got a flat tire. We'd 

run over shrapnel and tires would go flat. I changed the tire 
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and then another flat I had no more tires, so I had to turn 

around and go back again. When I went back~-I Nas in German 

territory,and I went back to the American territory, they 

wouldn't let me in. 

END SIDE I, BEGIN SIDE II 

In the meanwhile, in a little town in Belgium, 

we finally set up our headquarters in a chateau owned by very 

wealthy Belgian people. They'd have to be wealthy to have a 

house like this. This was a house,to place a monetary value 

on it in this country, it would cost a couple million dollars. 
on the 

It had tapestr~walls, room for a dozen servants, stables, a 

chateau, typical French-Belgian chateau. I should add in here, 

I went back once. I've been to Europe more than 25 times since 

World War II. I went back to that chateau and was looking 

inside and the gardener asked me what I wanted, first in Fr~nch, 

not my language, and he spoke a little English. And he said, 

T!Let me see someone." I asked him if I could walk around the 
beautifully 

grounds. It was al!!back in condition again. And a man who 

was the owner came out and was absolutely irate because I was 

one of the people who helped damage the chateau. I mean, he 

was at the point of almost being violent and I quickly started 

to go And his wife came out, and she spoke very excellent 

English, and said, "My hUfSband has always been re:sentful of 

this." Anyhow, I found out that they had moved to Canada to 

avoid the war She apologized for all this and she said, HI 

know you were here and helped. I! I never went back after 

that It always bothered me a little bit. 
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Very nearby I also found a foxhole I had dug once on the 

corner. I went around the corner and found it. It was still 

there Anyhow, we did live in the chateau and I was the first 

one in the company, for reasons I can't recall now, to go-

the war was already past then and we were in Germany, and I 

went on, went into Germany to find a new place. I still am 

only a corporal. Because I spoke German, I went into Germany, 

some German, and with the ~company commander who was not 

a very nice fellow, to find a place to set up a headquarter3 just 

inside of the German border, and we found one in a bakery, of 

all things. It had running water and that sort of thing and 

worked Very well. And I went back two or three other times. 

I think to deal with the engineers who were 'arranging that 

we move the bakery out, get the ~a~~ry people mutred out. Poor 

thinking because the people had to eat, too. 

On one trip I know I went alone, and there's a little 

humor in this_-no, I went with one other fellow, an enlisted 

man. He'd heard there was a lot of wine in Germany, so we 

found a place that was a winery and asked the man whether we 

could buy wine from him~--We had money, we had the American 

strange square bills that they passed out in tho,se days; I 

think they were square, all sorts of shapes--to take back to 

Belgium. "Oh, no," he said, "I can't use your money. I can't 

sell the wine. Take ~Thar you want. " 

We said, "We don't have any bottles." 

He said, "That's why I can't sell it. I don't have any 

bottles either." So we then went through the route of--that 
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was very common in World War II--of borrowing something. And 

we went to, of all things--this was terrible in a way--to a 

hospital, field hospital, and they carried water to the hospital 

in five-gallon cans and if they p~t 20 of them in a trailer, I 

can remember that quite well, the trailer hooks on the back 

of a jeep. We backed up the jeep, put the trailer on, and 

took off with these water cans. So we didntt bother taking 

the cans out or anything. We'd narrowed down to one and we 

didn't want to hang around very long. We asked whether we 

could fill up one of the water cans and he said, "Fill them all." 

So we filled up 25 gallon cans full of wine, and I went back 

to the company. And I told them that the thing had all been 

arranged. And I said,"Would you mind? I passed out some wine 

that we got while we were in Germany." 

He said, "No, no, that was very nice of you.' Do you s up

pose ~ou can spare a bottle for the officers?" The rest of 

the company and I had caught up. 

I said, IIWell, how about five gallons?" 

He said, "Five gallons? How much do you have?" 

I said, "I have 25 gallon cans.t! 

He said, "We'd better not let all that out at one time. II 

There were only 120 people there. But anyhow, everyone had a 

good deal of wine for quite a long time, as I remember. That's 

one of my fonder experiences in the whole thing. He never 
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did find out how I got wine. He always wondered, I know. 

From time to time I was involved with some combat in 

Germany. Frequently I was in--oh, at that time I became--in 

a photographic company there are perhaps only, out of l20,I t d 

say, only about aO who are actually working photographers. 

All the rest are the backup people you need to eat and sleep 

and keep your equipment running and especially to run a large 

photographic laboratory. And the pigeon company had all be-

come photographic laboratory types. And we again reverted 

back to the four company and an officer routine. That was 

one of my terrible officer times, and he was afraid of combat 

and he would go around with guns in his pocket and if there 

was a shot anywhere within five miles, he'd go in the other 

direction. We had to work back by ourselves again but I 

became one of 200 people to have a top secret pass. So I 

was Eisenhower. I wish I had that. They told me I had to give 

it back and I was meek enough to give it back. I wish I hadn't. 

We largely reverted then to finding our own material to 
we were all private persons 

photographl/with no direction from anyone. We were simply 

asked to produce this and in the War College--where was it, in 

Virginia? 

MM: I think so. 

AD: Your film was processed here and then cleared at the War College. 

The motion picture film was processed there and incredibly, 

within perhaps three days, 48 hours after we'd shot motion 

picture film, we got a critique back on the film, which was 
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all sent by telegraph so you knew what you were doing. Why 

risk life and limb when the camera wasn't working? You can't 

tell with a motion picture camera. In still pictures you saw 

your work but that all was flown back, too. And if anything 

was selected for publication, if it went out on the wire 

services or went to Li'fe Magazine or something, we were told. 

In movies, one of the funny things that occurs in all 

this--I'm not going to talk about this forever--was that you 

couldn't ever write beca~se the photographic company thing of 
making movies 

where you were. So our standard practice/usually was that we 
- movie 

would get in our own motion picture. There were two/people and 

still peop'le. Let's say we interchanged; well, 'we didn rt - " 

interchange but when we made motion pictures lots of times. 

And there' are still somewhere in the archi ves pictures of tank 

driver, Al Dannegger and bridge construction worker, Al Dannegger, 

Colonel Al Danneger at one time. I have pictures of me firing 

a machine gun, firing rifles and, oh, all sorts of things. 

And the local person in my home town who ran the . . . I knew 

and had worked with him in fact, worked for him, running the 

motion picture projector in the local theatre, watched for 

those pictures. He accidentally saw me once and then he found 

out from my mother that this would happen now and then. And 

he would call my mother and she would come down and watch the 

M-G-M News or whatever it was in those days, and she'd see 

that her young son, Alfred, was in good shape. But there are 

pictures of me allover that war, not quite legal. And every 

once in a while some censor would catch it and say, "Stop 
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getting your own picture." It would come back in writing and 

it was an idle threat. We kept right on doing it. 

But a lot of our pictures were then largely out of any 

combat into a recording of the country as it was, the people 

there. You'd have to go through the things such as award 

ceremonies and such now and then. In fact, to back up, I did 

one in Belgium. I can't even remember the name of the group 

any more. There was a division that turned out for awards 

and there weren't more than a battalion of people that could 

stand up. And the commander of that division--I could find it 

if you ever needed it--was found to be mentally incompetent. He 

was the one that had caused the death of a lot of these people. 

I can't remember the name. 

But the rest we'd find by ourselves and the biggest single 

project I ever took on, which was very interesting, was to 

record the first 30 days, the taking and the first 30 days of 

the occupation of Coblenz and it was fascinating because the 

taking of it was rather straightforward and it had been blown 

to bits. I have been back in Coblenz at least two dozen times 

since then. It's beautiful today. But you would have trouble 

finding a place to get out of the rain then. We left by ourselves 

again and our chain of command was simply a place that we--

I've forgotten what system we used to mail our films back to 

wherever headquarters which was still then in--it may have 

been in Germany. It was either in Belgium or in Germany. But 

they were very, very good about moving that material. The 
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whole time I was in Europe I met one civilian correspondent. 

She was also very famous, Margaret Bourke-White. Interestingly 

enough, I didn't like her either, a very pretentious person, a 

very excellent photographer, superb, I know today, I knew even 

then, but that's another story. 

We stayed in Coblenz for 30 days and during that time 1--

well, my time frame is now lost in memory. I think I then 

started making some picture~ of the occupation of both American 

prisoners, very little of that, and of some of the concentration 

camps or it may have been immediately after that. I'm not sure, 

but it was for evidence in the war crimes trials, and I'll 

go more into that. 

The Coblenz thing was interesting in that spring was coming. 

It was near the end of the war now and all the people who were 

in the rubble started to smell Which made--it took a long 

time to get over. There were that many; there were thousands 

and thousands of people in that rubble and in the wintertime 

they'd been frozen and ~hen they started ,to deteriorate, the 

smell in the place was horrendous. Very, very few men any-

where, ~ostly women; not '~o6-ffiany children. They a~~arently had been 

moved out in the country or something. We didn't see them. 

In fact, we lived in the country too. I remember that. For 

a while we lived in the country; then we moved into Coblenz. 
-

And of the frivolous things that you do during the war it's 
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interesting that if you lived on the third or fourth floor of 

this modest apartment building, a dozen or two dozen apartments 

in it, and it had no windows, but it was out of the rain at 

least, w~ich was good, and one of the four fellows that lived 

with us, who has s this country since then, managed to go 

around and shut off all the plumbing enough--there was no 

running water. And there was a place that made beer and we 

kept a keg of beer in the basement and all we had to do was 

open a tap in the bathroom and beer came out, which was an 

interesting sort of arrangement. And we had so much beer we 

could.wash ourselves in beer. One other time we used champagne. 

You couldn't drink the water. We'd drink champagne for break

fast, lunch, supper, boiled eggs in it. 

But during the time we were there, it's interesting some 

of the few things you remember, I saw one attractive girl who 

was laughing. I always remembered her. She was just walking 

down the street laughing with someone. And it was the first 

time I think I'd seen a person laughing that I could remember. 

She was attractive and reasonably well dressed. We talked with 

her for a while. And we got to be friends with the Counter

Intelligence Corps, CIC, and were at a party with them one 

night and were called out by the MP's ~he next morning, Not 

the next morning, about four o'clock in the morning, to make 

some photographs, but this was not too unusual for us. Photo-

graphic evidence was used all the time. Anyhow, during the 
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night they'd all been shot. Some of them were bed And 

it was a little hard after partying with them the night before. 

Let me cut down here a little bit. Let me just put in 

a few high points and if you want to go into any of them, you 

tell me. I've spoken quite a while on this noW. 

Among ather things, while we were in Coblenz in Fort Aaron 

right across the Rhine from Coblenz, we discovered 

the Dutch Arvhives and were all set to be in some big ceremony 

with I think it must have been a prince~-I think the Queen was 

in Canada--for finding these and having them brought back to 

the Dutch. We just took a--this is awful for a historian. 

We took a couple of armloads out and threw them in the back 

of a jeep and took them to Intelligertce Headquarters to ask 

what they were because I couldn't read Dutch. And someone 

there was intelligent enough to very quickly recognize what 

it was and its extreme value. We found the key in Fort Aaron 

the 
Another time we interviewed at great lengt~/ captain of 

Hitler's yacht. He was still on the yacht, the only thing 

left floating on the whole Rhine. We did about half a day's 

interview with him and among other things, he knew of course 

that the war had gone on and he was living a very handsome 

life on the yacht all by himself. And he disliked Hitler 

immensely. Of course everyone we talked to said they disliked 

Hitler but he meant it, as far as I could tell. 
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These are the bits and ghlights there, but among other 

things, the things we talked about when I was here making your 

photograph, is in photographing these camps where they had 

annihilated such large numbers of people, in some ways I 

blanked some of that out of my mind, I think. I suppose that's 

not unreasonable but perhaps for the tape, as I said before, we 

were the second group that went in to do the photography which 

ended up in the war crimes trials for evidence. And they did 

it by (1) having a psychiatrist talk to us before, during and 

after the whole thing and by killing our smell totally,which 

I remember telling you, also kill our taste which made life 

rather unpleasant for a while, but it was unpleasant enough 

the way it was. But we did it totally and his thing always 

was, "Remember what you're doing technically. These pictures 

are of extreme importance and you are to make them technically 

perfect." And I remember very well doing that and I was always 

conscious of doing what we were supposed to be doing technically 

correctly. Of course it helped take your mind off what you 

were seeing. You get hardened; accustomed is not the right 

word, but you accept it, you accept the importance of the 

record. Frankly, we didn't think of history at all. The 

question never came up. We were simply producing evidence. 

Oh, and the one funny story--you had a question for me? 

MM: Yes. I just wondered if you remembered which camps they were. 

You went into the camps, photographed mass graves? Or did you-

AD: No, this was after we took the area. We were in the camp before 
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anything wa~ di5turbed. And we had Germans bury the people, 

but Americans did, too. And they had registration of the 

people they could take some place. They did what they could. 

They buried them with no more and no les5 ceremony than we 

buried Americans and we did that by using bulldozers to dig 

long trenches and put the people in and they were buried, 

precise about it. The grave registration people were a very, 

very impressive group to me and they had surveyors out and 

they did the best they could and the name of the person that 
with 

each body and it was double checked and triple checked. 

It literally was triple checked by different people and the 

bodies which were brought back to this country, which I always 

felt was wrong, those apparently were, by my guesses, leaving 

a lot of photographs with us, too. They were those bodies, but 

why they ever did it, I don't know. And the groups I used to 

take to Europe, I would take them to a military cemetery. The 

vastness of it was very impressive, too, I think, for people. 

MM: You said that you were making photographs to be u5ed for evidence 

at the Nuremberg trials, the future war crimes trials. Did you, 

in other wordS, find the bodies of those that had been exter-

minated by the Nazis but they just hadn't had time to bury 

them? 

AD: Yes, and some that were still alive. 

MM: Was this very shocking to you or had the word already begun 

to go around about the mass--

AD: We were told, yes. 
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MM: About the mass exterminations? 

AD: Yes. And I photographed the famous woman who had the tattooed 
,which 

skin for lampshades And everyone I talked t~/I think was 

interesting, I never felt that anyone who worked in those places 

and had been photographed was sane. They all seemed as though 

they were mentally ill, without an exception. I would consider 

them that way had they not been there and been somewhere else, 

and I suppose you were that way when you started or you became 

that way. 

Oh, another one of the things that was interesting for 

combat photographers anywhere, no matter where we were, even 

when I was in Korea, we never visibly carried weapons. The 

only place, and it's a story I won't go into, we had a two-

day briefing by someone that had survived the company that was 

virtually wiped out before us and told us how to stay alive, 

and one of them was, "Don't look as though you are carrying 

weapons." We did in fact, but we carried--I carried a pistol 

in a camera case, which I used only to get out of the way 

when someone started shooting at me. It made so much noise 

it'd scare anybody to death. And we carried a machine gun, 

a little tiny thing underneath the seat of the jeep. When 

somebody really gave us trouble, we'd pull that out--it was 

the snipers--and just shoot at them and then go away. Our 

business wasn't combat as such; it was reporting it. We never 

made an effort to shoot anyone. In fact, I never knowingly 
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shot anyone. I may have unknowingly done it in the process 

but never knowingly BO. I saw lots of other people do it but 

it wasn't my business. 

And there's on~ other point I want to make in this. Very 

quickly after we occupied an area, people would start moving 

back in again, which I thought was very interesting. And in 

contrast, I think, to really getting around to talking about 

it in Japan or in Korea, the enemy was never quite the enemy. 

When we captured people and they were cooks that we needed, 

they became our cooks instantly, with guns lying around and 

things. They were never prisoners, they were never really the 

other side. They just were over it. And I was one of those 

people, for example, who went behind the German lines to get 

a German doctor to come back and do an operation on an American 

general. He was better than anybody we had, and he came in 

and performed the operation, totally professional. He took 

over the operating room and when he said "Jump," everyone 

jumped, as any Burgeon does in a situation like that. And the 

general survived it all, too. Then we took him back to Germany 

again, but it was a nice friendly arrangement and I went there 

with questions as to whether or not I could make photographs. 

He had no objections. I made photographs of what was there 

and everyone shook hands and was very cordial. And he came 

to do his operation and went back to Germany again, on the 

German side. 

Generally speaking, and then I'll stop about GermanY,our 

treatment of the German prisoners was no better or worse than 
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their t ment of our pri~oners, and it was the best that 

could be expected under the circumstances. We had a standing 
have 

threat, and I/never seen much of this in writing, that if a 

German prisoner didn't behave, we'd send them to Siberia under 

the Russians. They had great fear of the Russians and what 

we'd really do is transfer them to another camp. One of sev-

eral photographs I have in '~he History of World War II, in 

Life Magazine is a photograph of one of these camps, an aerial 

view of it. There were tens of thousands of people living in 

puptents and they took care of themselves. Their own officers 

were in charge. We supplied a nominal amount of food. They 

didn't eat much worse than we did and we didn't eat well anyhow. 

And we found that the Americans by and large, those who behaved--

that's a loose term, may not be too good--were fed the same as 

the civilians, which was not very well. And they lost weight 

and other things, but their treatment was relatively unknown. 

I never photographed any. I photographed some of the camps. 

They lived as well as we did and poor treatment was not in 

evidence anywhere. 

Oh, one point I do want to make in all this was that 

Germany I think, totally unlike occupations that I have read 

about at least, we planned ahead for German leadership and 

I photographed--we knew where Eisenhower was and he already 

had the beginnings of a government in Germany when we took the 

area. They knew they were going to lose and we immediately 

acoorded him the--it is Eisenhower, isn't it? 
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MM: Yes. 

AD: We immediately accorded him the privileges of a great physician, 

gave him American staff and German staff, provided kitchens, 

cooks, everything for him so that he could start putting together 

a German government again. And this was within a few days of 

the time we took that area. 

MM: You mean the Coblenz area? 

AD: It was very near Coblenz, somewhere, and I think he lived for 

a while in a monastery, I'm not sure, that was totally un

touched. We thought the Germans had wrecked all the Catholic 

things and they didn't, which I thought was interesting because 

we were tOld, as I remember when I was a kid, that the Church 

was gone. It wasn't gone at all and people did practice their 

faith quietly and there was no government mixed into the 

religious ceremonies. The monastery, for example, was never 

touched at all and I was always told that Hitler was, he 

couldn't afford to antagonize the people to that extent. I 

don't know. 

Anyhow, from there I went--immediatelY after the war was 

over, I mean immediately after we'd finished in Europe, in 

days we were sent to Marseilles, were there for a very short 

time and were put on a ship and sent directly to the war in 

the Pacific, nonstop. Most of the other people--there were 

only perhaps, I heard, three or four shipments made the trip 

directly. The rest stayed home for a while and then were 

sent on to Japan but we were in such short supply because they'd 
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lost so many combat photographers that we went directly to 

Okinawa, a terrible, terrible trip. 

MM: And do you recall about what month that was? I'd like to hear 

about the trip, too. This was sometime after the invasion or 

still when the invasion and fighting was going on? 

AD: The fighting was still going on in Japan. I've forgotten the 

time differential. 

MM: They started that invaslon April 1st. 

AD= This was the same time perhaps. June, give or take a little 

bit. We packed up bag and baggage and were badly distressed 

by it. One officer, one of the good officers I worked with~-

he was in charge of our group for a while, a delightful person-

was so distressed about going to Japan without going home that 

he committed suicide. And I remember, again one of the things 

you remember, I had to photograph his autopsy, which is a 

standard procedure in that sort of thing, and that always bothered 

me. I photographed lots of autopsies before that. That's how 

I got the job and it gets to be like a butcher shop in a sense. 

Then when it's somebody you know and a friend, I didn't like 

that. In fact, that bothered me more than photographing some 

of those concentration camps because those people I didn't know. 

Oh, yes, in the process too a lot of people who had been 

relocated--I never put together exactly who they were--we photo

graphed how they lived. They were living in warehouses and 

other places. But there were some people there, I think, from 

Yugoslavia and Czechoslovakia. They made do and were not in 

a stressful situation, and why they were there, I don't even 
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remember 

But one of the interesting things, in pa~sing, in all 

this is we lived by ourselves. You live by your own wits is 

what you do and in Germany our standard routine there was, 

"our" being four of us and frequently we went all by ourselves 

before we were done. Each of us had our own jeep. We would 

go and find the burgo~a!t~~r in the town and tell him that we 

have told the military police that he was going to let us 

sleep there that night. He was always very nervous and very 

courteous and we would leave him more in food than any prob

lems we caused him, I'm sure. And we were always very safe. 

We slept on the fltior, never bothered even sleeping in a bed, 

just pull our bedr6ml out and sleep on the floor and leave 

next morning. None were very polite, none were ever impolite 

either. But I did this once in Holland, which is funny. I 

will get on Japan and Korea. 

I had a mans"top me on the street perhaps 15 years ago in 

Holland in a little town and call me by name, and I looked at 

him, in not very good English. And he said, "Don't you remember 

me? If 

I said, "No. How do you know my name?" 

He said, "Are you sure you don't remember?" I'll cut it 

all down. He said, "One night you stopped in a rainstorm and 

asked if you could sleep on my floor, and you left me a case 

of food." We'd fill up the back of the jeep with food that 
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we'd give away as we went along. 

He said, "I remember that very well. H Of course that was a 

big event for him I did that every night at the time. There 

never was a problem, never once was a problem, and in Holland 

always there was great courtesy. The Germans you got along. 

MM: You mentioned when you first told me about photographing the 

evidence for the war crimes trials that anyone today who raises 

questions about the Holocaust or who questions the extent to 

which there was mass extermination, could they easily handle 

the kind of evidence that you collected? Is there a great 

deal of photographic evidence? 

AD: Oh, I think there is, yes. Then they photographed piles of 

gold fillings from teeth and there's no question about there 

being a horrendous number of people that were killed there, 

as was known much later, and I think there's photographic 

evidence of it which even conceivably could be faked and--

MM: I suppose the critics are saying that it was concocted or 

that it was faked. 

AD: Something is very strange when--who is it teaches Jewish Studies 

here? 

MM: Marcia Rosenberg. 
know 

AD: I didn't eve~/that because it's inconceiffable to me. I never 

even questioned it. There are enough movies of this not to 

question it. 
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Well anyhow, let's get on to Korea. I got on the ship 

there--again, the foolish things you do. One of the people 

that was with us was sick in the hospital and they wouldn't 

let him come, a good friend. We all had become good friends 

by then. So we found that he wasn't there, got off the ship, 

swiped a jeep, went to the hospital he was in--he wasn't in 

any dire condition at all--swiped some clothes for him, got 

him dressed, took him out from under the hospital tent, the 

back side of it, got back in the jeep and we'd already been 

checked by three people that we'd gone on the ship. We snuck 

off to begin with and then we snuck on with him, too as though 

we were helping load the ship. We just put the baggage on our 

shoulders and walked on the ship, ~he most foolish thing you 

could do You could probably get thrown in the brig forever 

doing that. He went with us and then they found out that he 

was there. So "Hell, we must have made a mistake in not check

ing him in to begin with." So away we went. 

Well, the ship we went on was meant for the North Atlantic 

and another one before us They had 5,000 people on 

that ship and we went down the Equator line, give or take a 

little bit, through the Panama Canal, but it was Panama that 

mail caught up with us, of all things. Somebody did a lot 

of organizing. And I got where heaven knows what 

the temperature was, especially on that ship, one of those 

ski masks that they use today that my mother knitted, with 
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the eyes out and mouth out ,made of W'ool. 'll let that 

one pa~s but here was something from Mother. 

But conditions on the ship got so bad that, if my memory 

is correct, I think about 60 people jumped over the side out 

of 5,000. Things were absolutely--you know, we treat our 

prisoners in a poor way. The commander of the ship, I remember, 

wrote a thing which was mimeographed or whatever, duplicated, 

and hung up on all the bulletin boards saying that he had con

tacted the commanding general of the area of military trans

portation or something saying that he could no longer be 

responsible for the health and sanity of people on the ship. 

You couldn't go outside at night. I've forgotten, there was 

some ridiculous number of people there, packed in so tight. 

The bunks were four or five deep. 

MM: These mere men being sent to combat? 

AD: Being sent to Okinawa. 

MM: But to engage in combat? 

AD: Yes. On that trip I lost 40 pounds. That was typical- I was 

not different from anyone else. We ate one meal a day. There 

were two served but you couldn't eat the other one. You per

spired so at night that if you had your han&lhanging out over 

the bunk, there'd be a puddle under where each arm was. As 

I say, there was no ventilation because it was a North Atlantic 

ship. They kept guards out to try to prevent people from com

mitting suicide at nighttime. It didn't help much. There was 
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had become unsound. But it wa~ a terrible trip. That's an 

understatement. 

MM: How long did it take? 

AD: Si~ty days, 61 days. 

MM: No stops? 

AD: We stopped once. We stopped in the Panama Canal for three hours, 

four hours, and we stopped in a place with the strange name 

of Mogmog Island. Don't ask me where Mogmog Island is. I 

think it's in the Canary Islands, but it was a little piece 

of land. We walked around the island; it was that small. 

Everybody got off and went swimming and drank beer. That's 

about it and got back on again and away we went. 
when 

Bu~/we landed in Korea, the people were so weak that they 

couldn't carry their dufflebags. 

MM: Korea? Okinawa? 

AD: If m sorry, Okinawa. And it was pretty obvious. When people 

started walking off, they started falling over. They couldn't 

make it. They were physically left in poor condition and they 

called out several battalions of men to in effect act as porters, 

an unknown to military, and they carried everyone's luggage 

off. We really were in very poor physical condition. We re-

gained our weight and health very quickly. Okinawa, it was 

that time of the year then--we're now talking about August and 

September And we didn't work at all for a period of time. 
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MM: Does that mean you might have arrived when the war with Japan 

was in fact over? V-J Day was August 15th. 

AD: The war was over with Japan. It was over while we were on the 

ship. 

MM: And did you get the news quickly? 

AD: We got the news and, oh, it was very interesting. Now we're 

getting to something quite interesting. There was no shouting, 

no cheering, nothing. Finally it was just accepted, but there 

was no outward celebration at all of any type. The ship didn't 

put on an extra meal or--there was nothing, absolutely nothing. 
by 

Now you have to remember everyone was feeling very poorl~/then 

anyhow. 

I lived very close to General [Joseph W.] Stilwell'seaaad-

quarters in Okinawa and sort of became his photographer for 

a short period of time j One time I remember photographing 

him and he needed to be photographed in a hurry. And the MP's 

became messenger boys frequently and one of them came over to 

find me, and I was dressed in the typical uniform of the time. 

We went around barefoot and with khaki underwear shorts and 

that's all, nothing else. And he said, "The General's in a 

big hurry to have a photograph made. T1 

I said, "Well, I need some time. I have to get dressed. f! 

He said, "He doesn't want you to. He said come the way 

you are. TI 

So I went in barefoot, underwear shorts to ~our-star 

General Stilwell to make his photograph, and it didn't bother 
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him one bit. He was a very down-to-earth person and he said, 

IIDon't be embarrassed. I've seen lots of men in their under

wear already." But a very impressive man. :r was very impressed 

with him anyhow. Of course I was then 20 or so. 

I don't remember a lot on ,Okinawa except that we did one 

thing that had some--we were called "rookies fl because the only 

people coming to Okinawa at the time were people fresh from 

the United States. And among many other things, we stashed 

away when we went from Europe to the Pacific was, well, we had 

two truckloads of champagne among other things. But we also 

had one of these Nazi flags that you see in movies occasionally. 

They were 40 feet wide and 60 feet long and we were still in 

the Signal Corps of course and in the Signal Corps you got 

access to fold and drilling equipment. And the nat 

there, we talked them into putting up a flagpole for us on 

which we hung this Nazi flag within a city block distance at 

least of General Stilwell's headquarters right in the middle 

of Okinawa, and the "rookie" thing stopped totally right there. 

No one ever objected. We were never told to take it down. 

MM: I think that this experience in Okinawa is very important and 

very interesting, and I haven't spoken to many people, just 

one or two others who had this early experience. So I would 

appreciate any recollections or impressions. 

AD: Well, there were several that were fairly strong. One was 
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and I do think it was Stilwell- it could have been someone 

else I think I remember it. I don't remember taking the 

picture, but I remember seeing the picture in a museum over 

in the Naval Academy, and I was quite sure it was mine. Every-

one has a style. Even if you stand still, you've got a style 

that you work in. And it sort of brought back memories, and 

I think it was the surrender that happened while I was there, 

even though we had been there for quite a long time. 

But I didn't meet more than two dozen people in Okinawa, 

I don't think, I mean people that lived in Okinawa. 

MM: You mean Okinawans? 

AD: Okinawans The place was absolute total destruction, every- , 

thing. There were a few roads that the Americans had built. 

And the one funny story that I started to tell you about, it 

got to be a game. It's a terrible thing describing it, but 

that's what it was. It was a sport to go hunting Japanese who 

had hidden out in the caves and one that wasn't discouraged 

because they had always worried people. They knew there were 

Japanese living in the caves. And people would go in effect 
if you wanted 

Japanese hunting and you could borrow rifles and go u~/and see 

if you could bring back a Japanese. But once in the group I 

was with,a Japanese came out. He was getting hungry and came 

to the mess tent, and the only injury I ever heard of in Okinawa--

I never heard of anyone shooting a Japanese, by the way, in all 

that--was that there was a cook working in there and the Japanese 
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came in and it was beautiful. And the cook became so frightened 

by all this that he ran out and fell over a tent stake and broke 

his leg. That was the only injury that I knew about, and the 

Japanese was frightened by the fact that the other person ran 

out. I don't even know what we did with the Japanese. I don't 

remember seeing a prison camp or anything else. 

MM: Were there official parties that .... 

END OF INTERVIEW 


