Captain Herman Bottcher

A Brief Account of His Services to pmerica

‘ Prepared by
The Veterans of the Abraham Lincoln Brigade

(It is hoped that all or part of the following account will be
useful and used, for quotation or reference, in paying tribute
to one of ocur country's outsianding heroces.)

When Captain Herman Bettcher was killed on December 31lst by a Japanese mortar shell
on Leyte Island, america lost one of the greatest heroes of the war, a man who is
forever ldentified with the crucial Puna action, the turning point of the entire Wew
Guinea campalgn,

All accounts from the Paclfic theatre agree that he exhibited there those sames guali-
ties for which hils fellow members of the Abrahsm Lincoln Brigade admired him in Spain.
He was modest and quiet in manner, but he was singularly courageous and resourceful
in action.

His greater experience, his level-headedness, his determination, his warm understand-
ing of men all combined to inspire the confidence of those who worked with and under
him, It is small wonder that he was the 1dol of his men, that he captured the imag-
ination of the American people, that he guickly became something of a legendary
figure,

- L L]

When Franco, with generous assistance from Hitler and Mussolini, rose in revolt to
overthrow the democratlc government of Spain, Herman Bottcher, et the age of 26, was
living in New York and was in the procese of gualifying for American citizenship.

In the place of his birth, Landsberg, Germany, he had had a militant democratic up~
bringing, and had good reason to hate Hitler and all that he stood for and supported,

Bottcherts understanding of fascism told him that Spain would become a bloody testing
ground, that this was the first bold step in the ruthless Nazi march toward world
power. He knew that the 3panish peorvle, glven any reasonable smount of reasonable
aid, could indeed carry out their alogan; Make Madrid the tomb of fascism.¥ put ha
saw that the western democracies were sulcidally denying the Spanish government sven
the right to buy arms for its defense.

I% was natural, therefore, that Boitcher should be among the first Americens to vol-
unteer for service in the International Brigedes, He was a member of the first
group of men who sailed for Spaln from New York harbor on Christmas eve, 1936,

Because of his German birth, Bottcher served first in the famous Thaelmann . .
Battallon, With that herolc detachment he took part in the bitter fighiinz of late
February, 1937, at Jarama and was there for the long front-line vigil that followed,
until forced out of actior by a wounded hand.

Upon leaving the hoaplitel, he organized and was in commend of the 3rd Auto Park,
which serviced the Internationzl Brigades with transportation in preparation for and
throughout the great brunete offensive of July. Thoroughly exhausted dy sleepless
days and nights of hard work in this important post, he was sent again to a & hospi-
tal, thig time Villa Paz, for recuperation, :
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Following this, Boitcher achieved his desire to be sssigned with the other Americans
in Spain. He tbtecame a member of the staff of the 15th Brigade as Commissar of
Communications, with rank equivalent ito that of a Major. It was in this post that
the Lincoln men first got to know him well,

Many stories are told of his efficient and responsible service, during the Belchite
action and the first part of the Ebro offensive in July, 1938. ©f how, for example,
John Cookson, Asclstant Commander of Communications, was sghot down at his side and
of how Bottcher, himself wounded, carried the dylng Cookson to a dugout through
heavy, enemy fire., 4nd of how Boitcher, forced to requisition two burros for emer-
gency transportation of wire and telephone sets at the front, refused %o rest with
the other men at the end of the march, but tramped back 10 miles to return the
burros to their owner.

Iater, in the grim defense of the Ebro positions against the counter—attacks of the
fascists, cesualties were very heavy and replacements, as always in Spain, very few.
Bottcher, 1like a number of other officers, went into the front limes with a rifle,
in the thick of the action in the Sierra Pandeols. Thus he ended his service in
Spain as he began it, as a front line soldler.

When the International Brigades were withdrawn from Spein, Bottcher, without citizen-
ship papsers, had great 4ifficulty in returning to the Unlted States, Americans today
are not proud of such injustices and do not like to recall them. When he finally
succeeded, he went to San Francisco to be near his gunt and $o work as a seaman and
in the labor movement wlth some of hiz former comrades-in-arms of the Lincoln
Brigadse.

But the betrayal of Spain and the cynical farce of Munich had their inevitadle re-
sults, Franco was recognized with a prompt enthusiasm never extended to the legal
Spanish Republic, and faselst aggression, thus encouraged, plunged ahead.

Herman Bottcher was not surpriced by these developments. He walted only for his
next opportunity to strike at fascism. 1t came wlth Pearl Harbor and immediately he
again volunteered his services.

- L] *

in training, the experlences of Spain at once became of value, and, despite the
rather more than suspicion wlth which men with Spanish records were treated in the
early part of Americels participation in the war, 1t was az n sergeant that Bottcher
left for the South pacifie with the 32und Division.

The 32nd Division landed at Port Moresby in oct. 1942 and saw 1ts first action short-
ly thereafter, Preking northward, azlong the single natlve trail across the Stanley
mountains, the Americans soon contacted the enemy and the struggle for Buna was
under way. The Japanese held two strongly fortifled positions on the north coast,
Bunz village and Buna Mission, only a few mller apart, The sea behind them was at
that time controlled by the Japanese Navy, and the enemy could be driven from the
Buna area cnly by land and from the South.

It was in this campalgn that Hermen Boticher won the.Distinguished Serviee Cross and
promotion in the field to a Captalncy. In command of a small group ¢f men, with
great boldness and even greater skill in jungle warfars, he was able to drive a
small corridor to the sea between the two Japanese strongholds. thus dividing and
izolating them from each other.
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George Johnston, writing in Life Magezine, describes how Boticher, "Papuals Sergeant
York," Festablished a tiny salient with 12 men right in the Jap positions at Buna,
fought off two full-scale counter—attacks, killed more than €0 Japs for certain, and
probably killed and wounded nearly a hundred more, In the face cf terrible fire
from the Japs he held his salient for seven days and nights and paved the way for
the capture of Buna Village." (Life--Jan. 4, 1943 P. 2Y4)

the end of this salient, so bravely held against the enemy, promptly became known as
tpottcherls fornerst

talthough wounded in thls action, " reads his official citation, the remained with his
unit until 1t was relieved. His outstanding leadership and personal heroism inspired
his men and were primarily responsible for the success of the action.,¥

ftin this sort of warfare," observes George Johnsiton, Yindlvidual example meane every-
thing...Morale is upped 100% whenever a story of a feat of individual gallentry
travels from man to man by !grapevine telegraph.t ¥

The news of Bottcherts heroicm travelled, of course, far beyond the men et Buna and
his fame became known the world over, the Australien Govermment!s officlal MNews and
Information Bureau® referring to him, for example, as UAmerlca!t one-man army."

Bottcher himself went to a jungle hospital, where occurred the scene descridbed in
"Bottcher's Christmas" in the December 194l issue of %the American Legion Magazine,
Lying there on Christmas eve, wounded in arm, hand and chest and with an eardrum
deatroyed by a Japanese concussion grenade, Vsensltive of distrust for being German-
born on one hand and having served with the Spanish Loyalists on the other,

pottcher listens to the men singlng "Holy Right, Silent Night." The author,
Charles Fdmundson, foreseec Pre~educatlon and redemption® for a people who produced
such a song and such a man.

The Bura actiorn was the first American land victory in the Pacific and marked the
turning point ° of our fortunes not only in New Guinea, but 1n the entire Pacific
area, The Veterans of the Lincoln Brigade are exceedingly proud that one of their
members played such a key role in 1%,

» % *

Following Buna, the 32nd Division was wlthdrewn to Australia for a perlod of rest.
Bottcher followed them when he was released from the hospital. They returned to
New Guinea late in 1943, ILanding at Altepe they pushed down the coast for the wip-
ipg out of 60,000 Japanese who were bottled up in s pocket of ever-decrsasing size.,

At first Bottcher, now a Captaln, was in command of a rifle company, BPut later he
returned to his old type of fighting, this time in command of the company-strength
Divislon Reconnalisance Troop, & position he held up to the time of hils death,

The patrols were frequent and extensive. It is said that he spent more time behind
Japanese lipes than behind his own, Often they took him on & six or seven day march
into enemy terrltory, during which time he and his men lived off the land on which
the Japanese themselves starved, with only a minimum of supplies drepped by plane.

His men followed him with gevotion and complete confldence. One of them rescently

made the following eirlking comment: "People may thirk Itm crazy but it¥s actually
fun working out there with him, 1It!s like plsying cops and robbers. I never fesl
safer out in the jungle than when I'm with Captaln Bottcher.h
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When the Amerlcans invaded the island of Leyte in the Philippines. Bottcher landecd
with his division and promptly took his men once again behind the Japanese lines,

In the course of action, he personally captured a Japanese Captain, the highest
ranpking officer taken on lLeyte., Before dawn on Dec. 31y Botitcher and his men were
Tighting off an estimated 300 heavily armed Japanese, A bursi of mortar fire
shattered his arm and leg, and he died a few hours later,

* » *

Ceptain Herman Boticher was a great man ond o great soldier. He was sustaired in
his herolc deeds by a clear understanding of the cause for which he fought, For
five years -~ two in Spain and three in the South Pacific -~ he fought the good
fight against our fasecist enemies,

The Veterans of the Lincoln Brigade join all Ameriea in paying tribute to his great
services and in gaining inspiration from the devotion with which he was resolved
upen the total victory of our cause, We mourn his loss and take strength from the

exaenple of his great conduct.

il
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During my 16 months in the South Pacific, I was constantly
hesring storles of Herman Bottecher, ilen who laurned that I too
had fought in Spain, sought me out, wanting to talk about the man

they were proud to know.

It was after I was wounded that my Attending Surgeon, upon
learning that I had served in the Lincoln Brigade, told me of
bottcher's death. It was as unbelievable to me as it was to the
thousands who had more recently grown to know asnd admire him fn

that part of the world.

My Surgeon had not ﬁnown Boticher personally, but he spoke of
him with the highest respect, for he had heard a great deal about
him from the officers and men of ths 32nd. He realized that the
32nd had lost not alone a great soldier and an able officor, but
also a friend, a leader, a sort of living aymbol of what they were

fighting for.

After that, throughout my stay at the Leyte hospital, many
nmen, from private to colonel, visited me. They all wanied to meet
and speak with a man who had known and fought with Botteher in
Spain. They wanted to exchange experiences in thelr relationship
with him. It was very good. It gave me a fins Feeling, a feeling
of warm pride in the Lincoln Brigade and in having been associated

with a man who was so widely loved and respected.

They told wme many stories, storiss of Bottcher's great endur-
ance, of his thoughtfulness of others and his cars for their safe-
t7 and welfare, of the strictness of his discipline and the fairness
{more)
Morrias Brier (Q-~-2043121 Detachinent of Patients Ft. Dix 2, N.J.

st Lisutenat, infantry filton General Hospital
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of his orders and his demends of his men, of his outstanding courage
in action, which they all greatly adamired. #ost of all they spoke
of the conflcence they had in his leadersiip, how, with him, they

were certain of victory.

Through all these stories, it was easy for me to see the
Bottcher I had known in 3paln -~ Rottcher, the snti-fascist Cerman-
American -- Boticher, the lover and defender of democracy, In
Spain. too, hislcourage, his unfailing understauncding snd hatred of
fascism had made him a leader. He would have been the first to
celeabrate thg destruction of the Hitler regims and the uncondition-

al surrender of nis mother country.

For when he first csme to the United States, after the rise
of Hitler, he foresaw the havoc the Nazis were t¢ bring to the
world, He went to Spain with a 1litile different feeling than the
rest of us, He felt that his German birth gave him a special re-
spensiblllity to help in the wiping out of fascism. I think our
100th Infantry Regiment must feel the same way «- thoss wonderful
Japanese-fmerican fighters who have battled so valiantly in the
rud and mountaine of Italy. They too must bear the debt of a de-

luded and corrupted peopls,

Herman Bottcher was a great soldier and a great man. Maybe
the word Hero is used too loosely and too often, but this time isg

used right, Bottcher was a ?rue ?efo, g hero from the renks. He
mnore

Morris Brier 02043121 Detachment of Patients Ft. Dix 2, ¥.JT.
lat Lieutenant, Infantry Tilton General Hospital >
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made great contributions Lo our final and inevitable vietory in
the Peclflc, contributions that will not be forgotten, and he will
not be forgotten; fe will not be forgotten rarticularly because
hs helped so many men to understand what 1t 1is all sbout —- why we
are Iighting and what we are fighting, and why we must win and why

we will win.

Herman Bottcher, I pledge for us, the living, that we will win,
The soldiers of the great Allies -- the United States, the Soviet
Union, Great Britaln, and China -- the gusrrilles of the Philippines
-=- the proud Japaness-Americans ~- the soldiers of all the United
Natlions ~-~ will fight on to totsl victory. PFascism will be wiped
out everywhere. And I mean everywhere. And all fresdom~loving
people will, together, bulld the free and democratic world for

which you gave your lifs,

Morris Brier 0-2043121
1st Lieutenant, Infantry
Detachment of Patients
Tilton General Hospital
Ft, Dix 2, N.J.
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OASE HISTORY WD, 2

i;swr Guinen _

In contrast to tha prassdineg aituation on GCundeloanal, I woudd 1itw to tell you
of & situntion that hoppened in New Guinea, Beforpe #olng into a detslled asceount of
thie operation T would like to £0 bacle and zive vou the big pleture,

Of the two diviselone itlationaﬁ in Aurtynlia, = fompany of one reriment was alerted
and told that 1t had been gelected for s sp=0isl migsion, Verv littls 1nfomat1onl Tan..
given as o the exast type of mission, Barly ons morning thim es— —v 36 Marched to
an eir £1eld, 1oaded in 0947's nd 15 he-we 1aver lended- at Port Moresty on the pouth
coank of Wew Guinea, »til] not Ymowing thelr misrion. Ths men then rera loated into
trec's, tai-m:.: Aown the tungle trall to tﬁa end of the road, and unlozded, Then the
company sommander g.ve thew thie order;

"% Dompony will epearheni an advance across the Owen Stanley Mountaine to capture
Bun; Villupe, Later the reet of our bott Lion *ill land by bost at Fort Moresby and _
v111 eventuolly cateh up with um, After the Owaen Stanley Mountalng hxve been eroesed,
two battallione will 1and by boat st Polnt "A® with the misaion of knocking out the two
air gt.r'lpe 17 and "27, Our misston is not only to capture Bun: Villere, tut glso to
protect tho left flank of the Diviglon.® |

Tey wers £614 that Aue to tha distance (130 alr milee) and nataure of $errain, the
egaipment they would szrry with them would be very 112ht, bmt that rationa énﬂ! squip=
ment would be Jropped daily by air, Men wers then issusd 3 daya' ratlon gonglisting
of o=, tea; and-mmn bully beef. Then thay startad t_hmngh the Junsle, They had
to out their way th.mugh moet of thig donse funsle growlh, Thav s rivers snd waded
swompe. Due to weather conditione the mipplies and rations that were %o he dropped
oould not be delivered., <omeons had forgotten to toke into oo;:sidaratim that (¢
rained every day, and while the men on the around eould hear the rlanss over them, it
wae impoasible for the planes to see the pansl s that hnd been 1213 cut to mark the _

Place for the 4rop, Thelr 7 Agve' ration had to be stratoched t5 10 daya or 2 weeka,




il
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Ower t"'rﬁ.l""; Hountaine they 314 not Ao-a ctt Agwn g Lthey wonld huve frozen to desth,

Then wan bagane giow wlth Avsentery onf mlarta, Medleal spplisg wove chort. Men

hat to e laft alone the tmil sither to Al. or got well., Daye later -thia unit oame

out on tha other sife of the Owen St-nlays nt Point YB.® ag Yot they hed made very

14ttle onntaiot with the Jape, Morzle was low, Men woanRted o »cwew i ©um ceuld mot
be rlilsved, tat the engrer wag simple ~— there wae nobody to relisve them, The
remainier of the battslion, whish h.-4 been follc.wing tha same trail, coucht vp and
Joined % Campany at Point "b." Two sergesnty and a native_guide waya ordared to cut
acrane the Jep~held %erritory to the enet gnr] try to contact the two Dbattselions which
waere to land on Point "A.” At davlirht the fourth morning 1t wos svidant that the
native fualde hsd deperted them, The gergeants then wondered whethsr to continue or

tarn bao%, tut thelr prite finally got the bept of them., They realiued thelr whole

Vattalion wee davendine nm sh. 1—s-——"TiOR Tney cowin nring Dig'e go imTy wsowelmRed O
Pour fAovs later they came ont on the e0:st, Tha two battaliows hed 1mded. They
then raturned ¥o their dattilion with this information. In the meantime, theilr bat~
talion hod tried to att-cw Buna Village tmt hzd been unmeneesfl, Thay wore told
that the Jspr defaniing Buna ¥111028 Nad malaria and dysentery and thut they were
mf.gﬂor Lroopt. | Thie proved falss. Tha Japs ot Buna Village wers wall iTrpined,
olothed, an? fed an? had & verr pood fefangive set-up around Buma ?1118@;9.

I would like to talk now about snother pletoon of another compeny in thia seme
b, ttallon, The platoon leader had baen wounded a day or two defors pnd had been
avatmatel. The gesoni-in-cowmand, a Young gargeant, izmediately teo}i gommand, He
had mude n reconmalsgance slons Eatrinos Cresk to Point ¥0." He reporied back to
the compory soymander that he would 1i¥%s permigsion Yo take hie platoon of twenty
£ive man, try to work through the Top line, and sptablisk himeelf on s besch
batween Bana Villaze and Buna Mirmelon. This psmmiesion was grented, He soved his
man unler cover of Fntr:nce Crees to Polnt "0 vhere he came under fire from two

maohine une, Seven of hir nenl were hit, This le-ﬂ; hir only 38 men,



Ke 1msdiotsly established & bsa of Tire with balf of his 7roup and poremally 1ed th
~other AL to i-.he Flan% and rear of tha enamy poetilon, captured the two nanhine~pun
popitions, -nd llled 211 the enemy. Ha immeéiately ploked up both the Jap gane with
whet aremmition he could fimd and contimued hils advanse, Shortly befora dark his pen
were Tiwmly antrenched at Point *D%, He checked svery man's poeltion, anid told his mem

%o zet pet for a pounteratiack. Ha 414 not have 10;;5: o walt, Juat at dugk about 20

- Japp tried to rueh his position. The Jap attack falled, but the ssrpeant was wounded,
Fe rofuscd to ba evaouated, dut st:-yed with his men, That nisht thip plotoon was
ttncked two Aifferent times, the Japs comimk in from both flamke. Bobth attasks
wars repul sed. 'ﬂl; sergeant wae wounded asain, tmt s»till '!‘nﬁlsaﬁ' o po _haqk.‘ {n the
third night the Japs left Buns Village by boat, The mergeant aent word baek to his
conqwm apmmandsr info:;ming him of the gliuation, The rempinder of the company maved
up that night and for the next five days mopped wp arvunsd Buna Vﬁlae:e. They had
completed thelr minaion 70 dayw after they left Pnﬁ; Homeby. B Ganpm was relleved,
Wh s m’lia‘\reﬁ, E Company had only 7 men avalfladle for duty,

Let?s talk about this plutoon leader. We know very 11ttls sbout him. Fe was hit
protiy early, tat it i 6bvicus that he had all of the qualiting of iendership and he
 had trained hln. men, Whem he begame n oawualty someone conld take over. Thie Pplatosn.
lezder hod boon ‘mown throughout the regiment for the way he had $rainsd his unitl In

thely trelning he wa a always Ya¥ing his platoon cut on small preblems ond work ng

cut 11t¥14 SP'y within the squads in hik platoon. Ke would dsclare himpalf a

cayncily on 'th_ésa problems by dropping cut to see whit would happen. Ho would huve
pquad leadsys drop but to‘ pes 1 the udoond-irddma:‘td wo‘nlti taks ovay. In thig men-
ner he hed davelaped fha ls:derehiyp of wafy man in hig platoén. Yhan the tine uano

for the eserzeant to t e over he &id eo with coursge N3 resclutioncand pro&nood one

of the finast aote of loada*ahlp that hos been recofded in this war. Ho was imodlgtdr

2acomtad with the D.8.C. an? ziven a datilefiald promotion from medzeant to esptaln,



Herzar B-ticher iiked fce crerm. He Liked it very much. 2nd in nis &5
yesrs, he s-mpled ice cresz in mory @ifferant parte of tae worid.

Fir:t ip the pince of hig birth »nd chiichood, = town not very far from
Beriin n-med L-nSberg, which the Red Army oniy recently stcried and cap-
tured. Then in AustTalis, where he went te 1ive % = ouite enrly rge.

In the esr.y nirebeen thirties in the United States, in 5°n Franciseo snd
New York. ’

A coupls of years Latsr, h2 wss sesrching for ice crenm in the stores of
Barcojona and Madrid, whiie on ismve frem the fighting front, where he was
serving with the Americen volunteers of the Abraham Lincoin Brigade, in the
struggle to save Spain from fusclsm and the world from a glgantic and herrible
WaT »

Ica cream w2z not plentiful in thcse days in Spsin. Nor luter al Buna in

New Guinen. Hub it was at an ios crenm bar that Mrs. Nocsevelt found Botbcher
when she wode z polnt of lokking him up in fustralis, durling her vieit there.
And it i: reperded that in the later Yew Guinen cempaign, Betteher, now &
captnin, sacdred sn ice cre-m aschine for the use of himsaif 'nd his men.

Interspersed in ~i. this were ray olher happenings. Harman Bottcher twilce
rose in rank from privete to capgfrin, once in Spoin and again in the South
Preific. He waz wounded in thae hand =nd the leg in Spain ~nd, much icTe
sericusiy, in the hazd ond chest in Few Guiren. He won twme Digt inguished
o:rvice Crosses -nl three Purple Hesrts -nd o reputsticon as Americe's “one-
men oray,"” and the respect and veneration of the whole sroy snd the edmiraticn
of the whol2 country. ’

Tt w2s 7t Leyte in the Philippines tihat he wez killed, shredded by = Jupnnese
zortar shell. A moat unlikely pivce for lece crznm.

But, you see, Hermon Bottcher alsc liked demccrscy. He iLiked it very much.
And he had no use at all for fracism. :

—— David ueX. Thite
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Denyr Srevel

ifo douht you have heori the nsws ol Boticherts death. iHave writlten to
"rank Par Tast' supgesting they have o testimorlal page, and enclosed
some rerarks we had together while his onifii was staging in Hew Guin-

er, for the Drinimoor River Canpaign. IIis work was of a neture that
verely marked his tilme Lefore he got it; he was prowoted from his Co-
mpany to the 32nd Division Eecon. ouitfit and spent most of his fighting
combat time behind Japanese lines; now, in the jungle this is ten times
es risky as say in Prance, because easch step means you have to think
twice. Was talking to 2 GI in the 32nd Div, while I was working on a
dock which was loading this muy's outfit; he said that on the drinimcor
niver {(this 1s where the Javanese tried to break out of Wewak last year)
Dotitcher and about 38 nen crossed the river and went straight into Jap-
enesc positions; that afternoon he radioced back from his walkie-talkie
that he was going off the air . . toc many Japanese about; so HO figured
he was cut off and done for,., The spent (Bottchert!s recon. platoon) over
a week behind Japansse lines and cane back, accounting for 900 enemy dead
and lots of valuable information. After the Japanese push had been neu-
tralized, our forces hegan to evacuate back to home area; as always short
of water transportation, so Eottcher suggested to the General to put some
of them "on ducks and alligators" water itrucks, and go up the coast. The
General said that the enewmy was well put in along the shore and could
shoot at them: so Pothcher ssid: "Phings have been kind of slow and the
boys want a 1ittle exeitement.”

thile in Few Guines, had occasion to talk with varjous people and office:
who came in; winen officers from the 3&Znd Div. come in would ask some of
ther about Bobticher. One day a Lt. Col, came in and I asked him if he
Imew BSoblLcher; he s8id: "Yes, he had & company in my regiment, but Divie-
cicn %% pulled him out to work for them; he was a good man, but they had
higher clain." '

Here ere some of the thiings we talked aboutbt when I saw him a few tinmes
dovm there, After he was given a direct Cantalncy in the field, General
Fichelberser came up to him and said; "I never knew you fought In Spain.’
Rottcher replied: "Yes, sir' and he told the General in detail what he
Gid for the Toyalists. The General said: "It's nothing to be ashamed of,
but now that youtre a2 officoer, doentt talll too mucih about it."

The Arny wanted to send him home while convalescing from his wounds and
rialaria of the Buna campalgn; he was in Australia at the time: as he putb
it; YThey wanted me to go hime and hand out shoe-strings.” He refused
and they insisted, so he said: "Let me see the General.," He got to see
general Fichelberger, and the General sald: "You can have anything you
want.” DBottcher sddd: "I want a Company in my old outfit.m

The day after Pearl Harbor he joined up, like you tried to do. T"Alter
finding out I was a Spanish vet," he sald, "they sent me omer here -- as
far fror: Furope as possible.” He was guite pleased that the Vets of the
Abrahan Lincoln Brigade pointed out that because of his work and Bob
Thompson'!s work {another Vebt, vou know) in the 32nd Div., other Spanish

Vets were belng piven a8 better break,

-Rottcher told re this aboui Nobj; onc day during a brezk in & Rep. con-
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ference, the Colonel came 1o to Cottcher and said: "Have you read Bob's
article on jungle fighting in the Infantry Journal?® Dottcher sthdd he
had, The Col. said: "I would like to have him back with me, wouldn!'t
vou?" Botlcher said: Yeure would, Colonel,” The Capt. of Bob's outfit
was there ané said: "I Dob came back, I wovld turn over the Company

to him right awayl®

Eottcher said it was quite amazing, but the boys in the 32nd Dive. did
not share this high-blown coeky attitude that some civilians on the
west Coast had against the Japanese-American internees: that all this
roce-hatred being generaked by the paughters of the American Revolution
and some posts of the American Legion has no support whatever of these
veterans of Funa, Altape, and nov, Levyte. '

e was extremely popular with thef men. T would bring hin ¢llippinga
and corrents from home which often he didn't get. While eating chow
with him, he would talk about buming around Australie, and how he

found the Aussies so hospitable in his"sundowning days” in Australia
just after coming from Palestine after fleeing from Germany; then we
talked about being on WPA end working in canneries on the vest Coast.

co Bobtcher finally got it, and way over here, in the same battle but
far from the native fields of his homeland.



The National Order
| of
Battlefield Commissions

610 Montana Street
Bethalto, Illinois 6201

13 May 1986
Mr. John Tisa

226 C-1 Pine Hov Circle
Laltewater, Florida 7?7467

Dear Mr.Tisza:

Received your book, "Recalling the Good Fight", from your publisher, read
and enjoyed every bit of it.

In appreciation of your assistance I am sending the Spring 1986 issue of
the Mustang to you, under separate cover.

On pa%e 2 of the issue you will find an article on Captain Bottcher ard
the other soldiers of the 32d Division, whg made that long climb, over the
Owen Stanley range, those many years ago, in New Gulnea.

our August 1986 issue of the Mustang will have more aboul Captaln Bottcher
and his combat experiences ard subsequent death in the Philippines in Woatl
War II. I intend to send you a copy of that issue upon publication.

To-date I have been unable to verify that Captain Bottcher served in the
Republican army in Spain during the Civil War there, and for that reason
mav have to drop any articles dealing with that period of his life.

{The U.S. State Department and other departments of the government having
information on Captain Bottcher, quote always the privacy act as a barrierx
to vroviding any material on an individual, therefore facts in their files
are pot)availab%e without a long legal procedure, which can be quite ex-
pensive).

Sincerely yours,
f

Mark A. Smith

Maj USA {Ret)

The Editor

The Mustang NOBC



The National Order
' of
Battlefield Commissions

610 Montana Street
Bethalto, Illinois 62010

20 May 1986
Dear John,

Thank you for the post card and for your valuable suggestions,

Wanted to let you know that I recently received a letter from a friend
of mine who lives in Fayetteville, North Carolina. He had written to the
Military Field Branch, Washington D.C, In an effort to find out more if

posgible about Captain Hermam J.F. Bottcher's service in Spain.

They referred his letter to the National Archiveg, which holds all out,
dafed State Department files and documents. The National Archives provide

a 1ist of the Tollowing:

B852,2221/7%07% Bottcher Kerman March 6, 3 Departure from New York
fgr ﬁranéé on %hecgg Manha%tan for'enlls%ge?t Wl%g gpanfsh Governmen%
forces. _

852,2221/145%6 Bottcher, Herman February 2, 1939, Alien resident of U.S.
at present in Spain: consideration of visa application.

150.06 Reentry Permits/301 Reentry permit.
811,111 Bottcher, Hermann Johann Friedrich March L, 1939, Visa case,

In a letter from the National Archives they inform us that the above
infomation is from their index name file o¥ members of the Abraham
Lincoln Brigade, they also advise that the document designated 150.06,
aa aroutine administrative matter was destroyed by the State Department
bhefore its central file were transferred to the National Archives.

To make a long story shori, I have sent a check to the NA for copies of
the two files they still have on hand, and have written to the National
Record Center for the one file that they may have on hand. Theywant a
death certificate at the National Recerd Center, however, they may send
the document after all as I explain that Captain Bottcher is interred in
the National Cementery, Manila, Republictof the Philippines, and as his
death did not occurr in the U.S., I doubt that there 1s a death certifica-

I keep working away and hopefully one of these days I will strike geld.

Sincerely,

>



The Mational Order
of
Battiefield Commissions

610 Montana Street
Bethalto, Illinois 62010

4 April 1986

Dean Mr. Tisa,

A note to thank you for your assgstance. I intend to write to Mr. Berch,
at Brandeis University tocday, and also send to letter to VALB. As I stated
in my last letter to you, I have a great deal of material for the articles
fealing with Herman J.F. Bottcher's service with the 72nd Infantry Divi-
=ion in the South Pacifir in World War II, but need more material on his
rervire in Spain during the Civil War there.,

I have also vritten to your publisher and ordered a copy of your book,

"Reralling The Good Fight". I am sure that I will enjoy it. Once again

thank you for your assistance and I will send you copies of my articles
on Bottcher as they appear in our newsletter.

Sincerely yours,

%ﬁ Smith

Editor
The Mustang
NOBC
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Annual Dues — July ] is the date for payment of annual
dues {310.00) for all regular members {excluding Honorary
and Life Members). For July 1986, member #’s through 415
are eligible. Dues paid July 1, 1986, cover the period — July
1, 1986 through June 30, 1987. Make checks payable to
NOBC and send to current Secy/Treas, Jim Plate, 1304
Arden Avenue, Rockford, Illinois 61107.

MNew Cards are not issued each year.

For new members, since July [, 1985 — those with cards
issued before December 31, 1985, pay first annval dues at Ju-
ly 1986; all others pay July 1987,

Dues and donations to NOBC are deductible lor Federal in-

come tax purposes. Prompt paymemi is importamt so that
NOBC can pay bills on a timely basis.
Attention: — Your attention is invited to the Commander’s
Message, especially that part which pertains to delinquent
dues, the wearing of the uniform, and the wearing of medals
on civilian clothing.

T-A-P-8S

William Kohn #21

Lawrence H. Lewis #278

Kay and Larry Lewis (#278) - our only member from World
War [. The photo was taken in February 1986 at the Texas
NOBC Quarterly Brunch and Larry was celebrating his 90th
birthday. {As this weat (o press - notification came of the
death of Larry - details in next issuc).

Hobbics. .. lokn W. Turner (§23) has an unigue hobby —
gardening and the making of wine, John has won ribbons at
the Atlantic Botanicil Guardens Flower Show aad in annaal
competions of the Southeastern Winemaker's Circle Associa-
tion. Anyone with like 1astes {no pun) contact fohn and com-
pitre notes. '

Certificate of Membership. A Certificate of Membersship is
available (se¢ sample enclosed). The certificate is in “*blank’’
to be completed by each member. It is multi-colored, with
many averlays, on quality parchment paper, 82 x 11. Send
$1.00 o Bert Reda, 1013 [ronwood Drive, Las Vegas, NV
89108 for postage and handling. I you would like the
calligraphy (as shown) send $1.50 and approprialc informa-
tion: rank, name, date enlisted, etc.
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PART 11
CAPTAIN HERMAN J. F. BOTTCHER:
OVER THE OWEN STANLEY
by
MARK A. SMITH

Acknowledgment: } wish to thank the many members of
the 3I2nd Infamiry Division Associalion who submitied
malterial in the form of phofographs, letters, {ape recordings
and telephane calls about Herman J.F. Boticher, when they
found out that I inlended to write several articles sbout him.
There is a common Factor about all this. These veterans alter
some forth-iwo years demenstrate the deep affection and
respect that they hold for this man — ‘*a leader on the bal-
llefietd."”

I also wish i¢ thank Representative Melvin Price, of the
2131 Ntinois Eistrict, Chairman Emeritus of the Commitfee
on Armed Forces, House of Representalives, for his continu-
ing assistance. Over a period of many months, Melvin Price
and the members of his s1aiT, srarched out from the many
governmenial departments infermation that was needed for
these articles. Without his assislance the articles could not
have been wrilten.
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The Author.

Herman Bottcher: Over The Owen Stanley

We found this part of our'story of Herman Bottcher in cor-
respondenee with Harold E. Hanielman, who was a young of-
ficer in the 32nd Division.

In the week of his 18th birthday, Hareld Hamteiman joined
the 133 InTantry Regiment of the lowa Natienal Guard. This
was in April of 1928, He then graduated from the University
ol Jowa in luse of (932, receiving & commission of 2nd
Licutenant in the Orgamzed Reserves after serving two weeks
active duty wirh the Citizens Military Training Camp at Fort
Snelling, Minnesota. He was then emploved by Perconal
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Finance of ‘Dubuque, lowa in 1933,

Eventually in April of 1941 he was calied to active duly and
assigned to the Service Company of the 126th ln[anlry Regi-
ment.

This is his slory The 32nd Division departed Camp Liv-
ingston in February 1942, for Fort Devons, Massachusetts, to
await shipment out of Boston. Meanwhile, the Japanese were
rampaging the Western Pacific arcas: Australia, whose three

4&&@&'&&’

Pvt Bottcher while laking Amphlhmus Traming in Newcaslle,
Australis — 1942

Regular Army Divisions were fighting in the Mlddle East, was
threatened.

It would scem that the War Department deemed it more
practical and expedient to move a couple of United States
Divisions to Australia rather than to withdraw the Aussie
Divisions to fight in their own back yard. The 32nd which was
in transit was one of the United States Divisions designated.
Of course at about that time, the most schooled Officer
Mechanic in the Division, the one who knew the minimum
about mortars, BAR’s anti-tank cannons and machine guns,
was made Commanding Officer of H Company, which was
experiencing discipline problems.

A few days later movement orders were changed and soon
the 32nd was detrained in San Francisco, ultimate destination
unknown, Proper staging facilities in San Francisco were
non-existent, Our part of the 126th Regiment was bcdded
down in the Cow Palace waiting to board ship.

To bring the division units to full strength before sailing, .

Captain Dixon, 126th Regiment Personnel Officer, arrived
from Camp Roberts, California, one evening with a detach-
ment of draftees and selectees who had just completed their
basic training. Captain Dixon gladly granted Herman Bott-
cher’s request that he be assigned to 2 machine gun outfit and
he was assigned to H Company. Fortune smiled on our unit
that day.

Bcfore I continue with my part of the story I would llkc to
tell what 1 found out about Bottcher m the weeks lhat we
served together.

Herman Bottcher was an unmarried mmbout thmy years
of age (in 1942), of medium height, weighed about 165
pounds {pre-Owen Stanley Mountain Days). with brown hair,
hazel eyes, and spoke with a slight German accent. His
parents were dead. His nearest of kin were a sister and an
aunt who lived in San Francisco, California. His grin was
broad and ‘hls sense of humor rare. He loved a [riendly argu-

" ment and kidding. 1 never heard him swear, brag - iy

plain. He made the best of what was offered or available.
Honesty and integrity were two of his many virtues. He
detested Nazism, Communism and all other isms,** dictator-
ships and tyranny. He was willing to fight and die for the
cause of democracy and freedom.’

We finally sailed from San Francisco ina huge convoy,
escorted by two Navy Destroyers, arrived at Adelaide, South
Australia on May 22, i942. The 126th was sent to Camp San-
dy Creek which was about 25 miles out of Adelaide. Aboard
ship Bottcher had made many fricnds whoe were enthralled
with his tales of his fighting days in the Spanish Civil War. 1
was impressed with his intelligence, combat experiences and
knowledge of warfare. During later beach defense exercises
near Adetaide, Bottcher’s terrain sketches were masterpieces
showing every landmark and gun emplacement.

In July of 1942, the 32nd Division moved around to Camp
Tamborine, Queensland, Australia, near Brisbane. Bottcher’s
knowledge and abilities were recognized and promations were
frequent. During this time the Heavy Weapons Campanies
were allowed a Reconnaissance Sergeant, the second highest
NCO rating in the Company, For this job { designated Bott-
cher, which caused much talk and consternation among the
lonia, Michigan, non-coms who thought one of their fellow
townsmen should have had the distinctive promotion. Here,
too, he rendered valuable aid in helping me lay out courses
for night compass exercises. One incident of a non- -military
nature stands out in my memory regarding this unusual man.
During a two-day march from the ocean shore back to Camp
Tamborine a huge carpet snake almost eight feet long and
three inches in diameter was killed. Acting as buicher and
chef, Bottcher offered the other men baked snake for supper.
Some deigned to eat it, but all were impressed by his culinary
efforts! He also was fearless in capturing bare-handed the
dragon-like Iguana and the poisonous Gila Monsters which
were native to this sub-tropical area.

In September 1942, Liberty ships carried us to Part
Moresby, Papua, on the southeast coast of New Guinea. The
Japanese pushed over the Owen Stanley Mountain Range on
the main Kakoda Trail, which runs between Port Moresby
and the north coast of Papua, to within 30 miles of Port
Moresby where they were turned back by the Australian
Militia soldiers. Another lesser used route, the Kappa Kappa
Trail, extends from a coastal village of thal name, aboul ten
miles east of Port Moresby, over the QOwen Stanley Range on
a more arduous and higher terrain (over 7,000 feet elevation).
‘Fhere existed the possibility the Japanese might send a force
via this route, To forstall this happening it was deemed
necessary to send a United States combat unit that way. Our
2nd Battalion of the 126th Infantry Regiment was chosen ta
make the long tortuous trek. Elements of the Service Com-
pany and the Anti-tank Company, with Papuan natives as
guides and carriers, went first to establish and man dropping
grounds in villages along the route every two or three days
apart, C-47 Cargo plancs free dropped boxed C rations, rice,
Spam, Aussie biscuits (a hard cracker) and other supplics.
These items were collected {as many as could be retrieved in
the dense jungle) and issued to Companies E, F, G, H and
Battalion Headquarters Companies which later followed on
successive days frem the bivouac area near Kappa Kappa
Viltage. OF the more than 1200 men who made the march we
lost only one man, an American Sergeant who died of Black

" Water Fever at Natunga, near the north coast of Papua.
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Ali.cr nine consisting of Colonel Quinn the Comman-
ding Officer of the 126th Regiment, an air force Captain, an
Australian pilot, and six soldiers were killed instantly when
the lead C-47 crashed during a three plane drop at this same
village.

A landing strip was established in a large Kuni Grass area
near Oro Bay and C-47"s were able to land as the ground was
hard preceding the monsoon rains. The aforementioned Kap-
pa Kappa Trailers were the only U. S. troops to slog over the
Owen Stanley Mountains. All others enjoyed the luxury of air
travel. Soon the fighting began without any rest from the six
weeks on the mountain trail. Our 2nd Batialion of thin,
underfed, heavily whiskered, foot weary, and malaria ridden
men were ordered to attack Buna Village unassisted. Buna
Village sat on the cast side of the mouth of the Girau River
which flows northward into a small bay. The south side of the
bay is a sand beach which extends about three hundred yards
eastward to the mouth of Entrance Creek which also cmpties
into this bay. North of the creek’s mouth and on the east side
of the bay is Buna Mission, in a coconut palm forest of many
acreas. The Pacific Ocean is its north boundary. A single nar-
row plank bridge, supparted by pilings, carried a foot path
across Entrance Creek from the Mission. The path then ran
westward, high on the bay beach sand, along the thick jungle
into Buna Village. The briny waters of the river and creek
flow and ebb with the changing tide. The Japanese had strung
a telephone line along this path. They also had encircled the
Village perimeter from the river to the beach with ramparts
about four feet high made by planting post like palm tree
trunks which they had covered with dirt.

Qur initial atfack was launched the night of December 3,
1942, with much hollering and firing, disorganized and wn-
controlled. The enemy was safe behind their harricades, ex-
cept one who was found the next day hiding under a tent
floor. We had many casualties. The next two days were
stalemates. The Japanese enjoyed their dug-in advantage, and
their snipers menaced anyone on our side who atternpted to
move. In short, we scored nothing but casualties,

However, on December 6th the tide turned, Sergeant Bott-
cher and 1 had reconnoitered the jungle areas well. Wc felt
that the beach could be reached by penctrating the jungle east
of the village. On Deccmber the 5th, Bottcher's request that
he be permitted to try was granted by Lt. Colonel Herbert
Smith, the Battalion Commanding Officer. Bottcher collected
a patrol of several H Company volunteers. The break-
through was accomplished. He severed the telephone lines
and dug-in for the attack which might come from the village
or the Mission, or both. '

Li. General Herbert L. Eichelberger in his book, *‘QOur
Jungle Road To Tokyo," presents his version of those first
positive strikes by Bottcher and the remmants of his platoon
which forced the Japancse from Buna and from that part of
New Guinea.

- “Bottcher had found a fault in he Japancse lines and had
driven thru alf the way ta the sea on a2 narrow section of land
existing between Buna Village and the Mission.””

Bottcher had only a volunteer group of about eight men
from H Company. Due to the size of his force he was quite
sure that his position would be attacked by the tapanese. All
night they worked to strengthen his defenscs, digging in.
Before day light a few more men were sent (o Bottcher along
with additional ammunition. The one machine gun was
emplaced so that it would have the best field of fire,

Boilcher believed that they might hold the Japanese off ;
the area they were defending was small and the Japanese ha
no communications suitable for coordinaling an attack. H.
estimation turned out 1o be right. The Japanese lodged i
Buna Village attacked his sinal] force shortly after dawn an
the machine gun 1ook care of that threat. A while later th
Japanese from the Mission attacked in force but again he wa
able to beat this attack.

A letter from Captain H. Bottcher, O 888451, Company A
127th Inf., APO 32, San Francisco, California to Majo
Harold E. Hantelmann, Hg. USA SDS-SWPA, AKPO 501
from New Guinea, dated 29.1.44, and received by Majo
Hantelmann on 8 February 1945,

Dear Hal.'rdy:

The atcival of your Tester of well withing was 2 happy wiprise indeed. | am really
sreatly indebsed 16 you Tor anyihing that 1 schicved.

Withou! your help | woutd oot have amounted 1o anylhing.

Well f finatly gt my © papers {refemming to his citicenship papers). | had almost given
up hope. The lictke dramanc conversarion that L1, Col. H. Smith, you sad 1 had near
Bona jn relation ta my stacus is sill vivid in my mind, This lime howewer. [ siznd free,
becaust 1 can proudly raise my herd and exclaim whar 1 fought for my right 10 call myse)f
an American.

Conditicns up here are imeomperably better than we expesicnced. Sust imagine fegular
1oady, decent tents and savraordinaary goad food. We hardly ever get bully beef, only
twice & week C-ration. The remaiing meals consist of vuus canred of dehydreared
vegetabley, Spam, hot dogs and twice weekfy fremh meat, (froren of course},

Yesterday v had delicious Tresh romatoey, the firsl since Australia,

With time we learn more 3nd more abour the jungle, Whereaa it was & formidable
obstacle and a harrifying place for ug last year. it had now becoms a friendly plrce with a
beaury and charm all its awn. It is still a dangerous place where it it permeated with ang
polluted by the cnemy.

You probably gachered from news repants aur whereabouly, Well, so far my Jucky star
hasn't fersaken me, Lets hope for e best though. I my time shou!d come 10 B, it will
be in the happy realization that it was For an ideal, for justice and frecdom for all, A1
beast my corscience i elear

The nows from all froms is very encouraging, although § &'t possibly share the ap-
timism of mow newspaper cotrapondenys and radio cortespondents. The hardest and
most bloody bacthet are ahead, [ am convinced of that,

in regard 10 the personnel going hame aftcr 1§ months, ! decided vo stay on lor a bt
fonger, bot if 1 shauld be ordered home 11} waslunreet lor Chim or Burape and | am qQuite -
sure ocrtain [ will be accepred.

And new how atout you! 1 bet i1 is pretly tough on you viting in an ofTice. | would
mve appihing 10 be able 19 fight under your company and aloagside of you. Weil,
perhaps with time your leg will be il zight 2gain and youl) be more it than ever,

{That darn candle Mickers s6 much, [ can hardly sae what ¢ am wriling).

We are here in the refative comfan, while 2 heavy rain beats down upon oul tents and
¥l mouit well cemember how Jt can rain in M. G,

Well Handy, enough of my prasle for ieday. The best of health ang happinets to you
and May Got Bless You,

Sincorely,
Herman

(Roland Acheson reminiscences about his walk over the Owen
Stanley and his friendship with Herman Bottcher:)

The first titne I saw Bottcher was on the USAT Lurline. We
were assigned four to a room on that ship and our party con-
sisted of Bottcher, Ceorge Walker, Rushford and myself.

It was good to have Bottcher with us s he was the complete
extrovert and kept things going. He talked about his combat
experience in the Spanish Civil War. One of the incidents that
he related was that they would dig in and then when darkness
fell would move thei( positions, and the Nationalist would
shell the empty spaces,

We loaded up the Lyrline on Aprit 22, 1942, We left sailing
untder the Golden Gate Bridge.

It was a good trip but 2ig-zagey. We had an escort until the
Coral Sca battle, then they pulled out all escorts but did send
two Australian Corvettes to bring us into Port Adeiaide,
South Australia. We landed on May 14, 1942, They put us in
A camp called Sandy Creek. The Aussies werc Very gracious [o
us, after all the Japanese were geiting close to their homeland.

We were at Sandy Creck for quite some time then again
moved to Camp Cable, which was located some thirty miles
south of Brisbane. When we were in Sandy Creck-and Camp
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Cable, weg were allowed passes 10 fown, but it was quite a
disiance. Besides the canteen always had Pilsener beer, Under
certain circumstances you could buy ihe same beer by the bar-
rel provided you had permission of the first sergeant. Usually
on Saturday night some of us bought a barrel of beer instead
of going to town and arranged our own entertainment. For
example, we had several men who were good with the guitar,
another man was good with the mowth organ and a fourth
had a horn. The two men who coutd play the guitar were Clat
williams and Ed Hayes. All this made for merry times on a
Saturday night. Herman Bottcher was usually around that
barrel, for which we were glad as he was a good story teller.
Of1en his stories dealt with his experiences in Spain. He was
1he complete extrovert but he was never inebriated.

In the middle of September {942, E Company, of the
126th Regiment, was flown to Port Moresby. (Port Morcsby,
South east New Guinea, located on the gulfl of Papua. In
World War Il this became ihe chief allied base in New
Guinea). Company E, became the first unit flown into com-
bat. Company H, our company, rode to the same porl by
hiberty ship. We landed on the beach at Port Moresby and
were there for about forty minutes before the Japanese
planes aitacked. They never hit the one we were on but did
get one right next door. We lost some supplies as a result.
After some organizing we were transported by frucks for
about seventy miles (o whal was called the “*base of the
trail”” (The Kappa Kappa trail). It was there that we [irst
heard Tokyo Rose, who said, “‘They will be bombing in
twenty minutes.”’ By that time she was right, They did. She
also said that wives and sweethearts were at home having
a ball and Yankee blood would be flowing down the streets
of Moresby.

In Qctober (942, we started the march over the moun-
tain, a trail of about one hundred miles, to a rubber planta-
tion. We arrived by truck and picked up native bearers. The
units involved consisted of the following: E, F, G and H, plus
attached medics and 2nd Battalion Headquarters. It was up
and down all the way, and we finally reached altitudes of
aver 2,000 feet. It was real eerie up there but there were no
mosquitoes and flies in the mountains. Each night we stayed
in the valleys, and the water was s0 pure we did not have to
chlorinate it. . .

We were not really equipped {or jungle warfare as our
equipment and weapons were designed for the war in
Europe. Some of the equipment was heavy. Some men
threw away raincoats and blankets were cut in half to save
weight. The BARs were the only aulomatic weapons and
these were turned over to the bearers. We also had Garand
nifles but no carbines. It was a rugged trip even for those in
good physical condition. Many men had dysentery and the
altitude made it difficult to walk and breath. Conditions
seemed to encourage a sense of being vomrades. For this
reason men helped each other and we struggled together.

Most of the time we were short of rations as they had
been unable to make any drops. There was a thick maoss
that covered everything. Of course everyone lost the heels
off of their shoes from climbing over roots and things.
Everyone cut a stick to walk with, it helped when you were
hobbling along with no heels.

We reached the 1op, the area of the mouniain was called,
“Ghost Mountain.”” At thai point you could poke a stick
down thru the moss and hear streams of water running.

Everybody had stopped shaving. After a few days-\::: all lost
weight and had long hair and beasds. Alse due to the
moisture the clothes were mildewed and hall rolted and
none of us smelled too good. It took us {orty-two days of hik-
ing to cross thal mountain. On November 20, 1942, we
came (o Sepuda and the long march was over but Buna still
lay ahead.

In looking back one of our men said, **There was 1o rest
or better living, no clean clothes or better food, planes tried
to drop food but were not afways successful. The Japanese
had supplies, fresh troops and were well dug in with lines of
fire cut in the heavy undergrowth and within hidden irees
and stumps they had pill boxes."

At abont that time we were in contact with 1the 127th In-
fantry and found they were pinned down at a road block.
Qur battalion went around to the left of them, along a
stream, and came out in a bunch of Kuna grass that was
literally loaded with Japanese, They had the usual fire Janes
cut in the high grass and other means of defense, so
Sergeant Terry said, "*Let’s burn the grass.”* It sounded like
a good idea. We burned the grass and that drove the
Japanese out. We gained a half mile, bul then we ran into a
swamp. The burning had destroyed our cover. So we were
stalemated and tried different taclics. None worked. We
lost a lot of men from E and F Companies. Then on
December 5, 1942, E Company took off for what was known
as the coconut grove. Meanwhile, back at the road block E,
F. and G Companies of the [28th were still held up. Now
this area also contained the old road that went o Ango.
Also the river at that point contained a bridge, but the
Japanese had it well zeroed in. [t was possible to cross the
river at low tide. G Company crossed and Bottcher's platoon
was part of that group. As he had taken over the heavy
weapons platoon afier Lieutenant Wood, the original com-
mander had been killed, G Company got part way up toward
the village of Buna, lhcn was stopped by heavy fire. At that
peoint there was a large number of coconut trees and it ap-
peared that the Japanese were direcling fire from there.
Bottcher suggested that they spray those trees with
machine gun and tommy gun fire. When this was done. the
Japanese came Falling out of all the trees. Boticher led
them toward the beach. They made it with the exception of
the riflemen who weren’t well organized and ready. The
Japanese closed the gap behind them. The next day they
cleaned the Japanese out and followed the same route that
Bottcher had laid out. These same rifle men had also sur-
vived two attacks on their positions during the evening
hours the previous night, '

There was a Sergeant Dolick with Bottcher., He manned
one section and a Corporal Mitchell and Sergeant Redd
manncd the other section. The Japancse managed to hit
Mitchell’s machine gun and wounded Roman Babcock.
Bottcher's platoon had enough machine gun ammunition
but it was loaded in meta! links with 200 rounds (o a belt. So
they hooked the belis together and in thal manner managed
to have belts consisting of 1wo or three thousand rounds 1o
a belt. When they commenced firing they could maintain
fire for a long period with an assistant guniner feeding it owt
of the box at a rapid rate.

The first night the Japanese altcmp!cd to take 1he two
machine guns out, but the gun crews fought them off. The
next morning the Japanese dead were layving around the
gun xa thick it was necessary 1o clear them before the lirg



lane. - -re visible. Boticher had some thirty one men in the
platoon with him and it 'was a sufficent number to cut off
Buna village from the Mission. As was said later, the break
thru was luck but it was held by sheer intelligence and
sheer guts, Only twelve men of the thirty-one walked away
from the battle. Nineteen were killed or wounded. Bottcher
was among the wounded but refused evacuation at that
time. He was awarded the Distinguished Service Cross and
promoted from Stalf Sergeant to Captain for his leadershlp in

battle.
During that same period 1 was also wounded. On the 15th

of December, they had some B17’s that had been shot up
and were sending them back to Townsville, Australia, We
got a ride back on them. At Townsville, we were {aken to a
rest center or resort that had been taken over as a hospital.
All the cottages there had been built up on. stilis and con-
nected together with walk ways. Apparently they were built
up high to catch any circulation of air. It was very warm.

As soon as they could they sent us'on. Gur next trip was
on the TSS Canberra, the [5th of January 1943, The
Canberra was an Australian Hospital Ship that had been in
service in the Middle East. Staffs of medics were mostly
Australian with a few Americans. They doctored us every
day. As Bottcher and a Lieutenant Swartz were classified
as walking wounded they came to see us every day. Swarlz
was from Recon and had been wounded on the same patrol
with me. Bud Jackson and I were in this one ward along
with two other men from the 128th Regiment, They were on
top bunks which meant they could get around pretty good.
We landed at Sydney, Australia, and were taken to the
Prince Albert Hospital, the 4th General Hospital and staffed
with doctors from John Hopkins, Baltimore, It had a fine
reputation among its patients. Bottcher and Swartz would
come up to our ward every day and we would all go down to
the Officers Row. Some of the nurses frowned on this prac-
tice, but Bottcher would say, *“Ch, they are friends of ours,”
and this seemed to be sufficent. Finally 1 went to a rest
camp that was in the mountains, and there 1 lost contact
with Boticher. Finally I heard they had transferred h:m to
the 32nd Reconnaissance Company

The Point Man in Teheran
David C, Martin

(Published by permission of NEWSWEEK. The article
originally appeared in the July 12, [982 issue of
NEWSWEEK, It deals with Richard J. Meadow NOBC
Member #415.)

When Dick Meadow jotned the Army at 15, lymg about his
age to escape the poverly and cruelty of his Appailachian up-
bringing, he boasted with adolescent bravado that he would
be dead before he turned 19. During more than 30 years with
the Army, from Korea to Victnam (o Teheran, Meadows.
seemed to court that death assiduously, His military record is
one of unstinted daring and bravery. During two tours in In-
dochina, he led more than two dozen missions behind enemy
lines, four into North Vietnam and the rest in Laos, calling in
~ air strikes on the Ho Chi Minh trail, capturing North Viet-
namese soldiers for interrogation, killing others at point
biank range..

.and he never lost a man. ‘*He made people

feel they could do anything and goddam do it,’” says Billy Joe
Anthony, who followed Meadows into both North Vielnam
and Laos. “'If he went out wlth us, he was commg back with
us.

i'

Richard J. Meadows being commissioned by the late Arthur
D. Simons, at Ft. Bragg, NC, April 14, 1967,

Meadows extraordinary combat record earned him a rare
battefield commission to Captain and virtually every decora-
tion a I, S, soldier can win, except the Congressional Medal
of Honor and, because he was never gravely wounded, the
Purple Heart. **If he hadn't done so many things that are
classified, he'd have been the most decorated soldier in the
Army," says retired Col. Elliott Sydnor, who joined
Meadows on the abortive attempt to rescue POW?'s at Son

‘Tay, North Vietnam. Those who kitow Meadows were not

surprised to learn he was point man in Teheran., “I can
categorically say Dick Meadows is the fincst soldier ) have
ever served with,” says Col. James Morris, director of Special
Forces {training at Fort Bragg, N.C. '"1'd follow him
anywhere,"

Violence: Iran is a far piece from the hollow near the junc-
tion of Johnson and Ugliest creeks in the Virginia hills where
Meadows was born in 1932 in a one-room, dirt-floor shack
without plumbing or electricity. His father, a mooenshiner,
was violence-prone. Meadows still remembers when he went
for a man with an axe handle. Meadows quit school after the
ninth grade and had his mother lie about his age so he could
join the Army. “'I wanted a home,’” he says, *and [ thought it
was a prefty good profession to be a soldier.”

The scrawny country boy was a natural, After a stint of KP
to fatten himself up to the 120-pound minimum, Meadows
earned his parachute wings and joined the 82nd Airborne
Division. In Korea he became the youngest Master Sergeant
in the war. But it was in Vietnam, as a member of the in-
nocucusly named Studies and Observation Group {SOQ), .
that Meadows discovered his true specialty-operating behind
enemy lines, On his first mission into Laos in 1965 his recon-
naisance leam uncovered a cache of 75-mm Howilzers on
their way to the front from North Vietnam. Meadows
brought the percussion mechanisms back to Saigon and per-
sonally delivered to Gen. William Westmoreland the First
hard evidence of large-scale North Vietnam infiltration into
the South,

Meadows pursued the enemy with such ferocious single-
mindedness that he once fired at a flecing North Vielnamese
soldier, then tossed his weapon aside and swam ncross a river
in pursuit, ‘] couldn’t stop myself,”* he said. Finding his
quarry dead. the unarmed Mcadows took the dead man's
knife and went in scarch of other hostages.
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CAPTAIN HERMANN J. F. BOTTCHER:
DEATH OF A HERO

by Mark A. Smith

Ot the 28th of December 1944, Captain Bottcher left Mam-
bajuo, leading most of the troops of the 32nd Reconnaissance
Troop.

On the previous day, Licutenant Royal Steele, had taken an
cight man patrol from the same unit into a valley near Silad
Hay. He reported back that there were about 1,000 Japanese
in disorganized units moving about the area.

By this time the 32nd Division had about reached the sea on
its drive across Leyte. The 32nd Division had already cam-
paigned for 117 days at Buna; Saidor 119 days; Aitape 125
days and before the war ended it was to record combal days
of &34, the mos! combat time for any United States Division
in history.

Bottcher had been with the Diviston for its inflial combat at
Buna, and from his lengthly combat experiences in Spain and
in the Pacific had reached the conclusion that there was only
one way to fight the Japancse behind their lines, and from
that position he fought them.

In the late alternoon of the 28th, Bottcher and his patrol of
about forly men joined Sicele's patrol. Shorily after this, a
lapanese came in hearing a surrender leaflet. He represented
the first voluniary prisoner they had taken.

On the morning af the 29th, the troop noted the presence of
two enemy patrols, both heavily armed, and from this ohser-
vation decided to move their Command Post. On this patrol
they had carried only onec machinc gun.

Late in the afternoon, a regiment of the 32nd, came thru

-1their area. This regiment had the intention of thrusting 2l the

way to the sea and thus hlocking off the attempt of lapanese
ustits to cscape by way of lhe sea.

It was an uneveniful night. Nolhing disturbed their sleep
excep! the subdued sound of the men exchanging guard.

On the 3h, Bottcher sent out two patrols. These patrols
returned with the observation that they had seen no Japanese.
Boticher also received a radio miessage Irom the Division G-2,
telling them to be back no later than January 2nd. Boticher
also brought a carabao to reast on New Year's Day. Everyone
in the troop was looking forward 1o it as their diet amonsg
many things lacked variety. )

Thus many months, Bottcher had built up a great deal ol
respect among the men of the troop, who felt that he would
not send them on a missien that he, himsell, would not under-
take. He had expressed his belief 1hat the war did not consist
of {ighting the Japanese people but was a war against their
governmeni. Later one of his men stated the lollowing, ‘He
was a great man, fearless of bullets, and he did not get rattled
easv.”” One also said, **he always made his own bed.”’

People no matter where they came from liked him. In one
Philippine Village, 1hey gave a party for Captain Bottcher.
They had roast chicken and native food. Also a drink called
“Tuba,” made from fermenred coconut juice. Shortly after
the party began the villagers wirned Boticher there were,
“Many Japanese ahead of him.”'"Wcl,"" said Botrcher,
“we'll stay and tease them a bif.”' The American patrol mov-
2d out in the road in plain sight. The JTapanese mortar squad
set up and fired at them — oo far away to be effective. An
American BAR soon scatiered the mortar squad,

But to return to the patrol of the 30th, as dusk fell, they

camped on a small plateau which contained a shack built on
stilts. They placed two men on guard at each end of the
platean.

Al about 2:30 in the moining, the shooting started. Al this
tirne Boticher was standing about 40-5¢ feet away from his
radio operator, Edwin Essman, and Harry Mervine and
George Hootlen. The three men had bedded down under the
house. There were about four mortar roumds fired, the
fragments from the 4th round hit Bottcher in the leg, and also
wounded Mervine in the leg, and Essman near one ear. Bott-
cher al the time called out that it hiad blown his leg ofT.

When the barrage had first started Bottcher had run out in-
10 the open and called on the Japanese to surrender. To add
to the confusion there was enemy rifle fire and it was very
dark,

The men got to Boltcher as soon as they could. At that time
he was bleeding heavily. Lieutenant Steele devised a tour-
niguet from his bell and applied it above the wound. Their
medic, Tony Gaidosik, gave Bottcher z shot of morphine.

The lapanese were gradually closing the circle around their
perimeter. By this time it was about 5:00 A.M., and the
Reconnaissance Troop started a withdrawal thru the one end
still open to them.

They finally came upon the rear echelon of the regiment
that had laced it's way to the sea. Al that point a radio
message was sent (o division forward for blood plasma. It was
sent immediately but it was onc half"an hour since they had
escaped the Japanese attack and by this time Bottcher had
lapsed into unconsciousness. By the time the plasma accem-
panicd with much medical advice, he was too far gone to take
it. His pulse beat had become liehter and lighter. By 6:00
A.M., he was dead.

Hermann }.F. Bottcher had left his home in Germany at
the age of 284, this was in 1929, because he disagreed with the
National Socialist Party of Germany, Although that party
had not assumed power 1t was obvious thal within a few years
they would have a voice in The government. 1n short he hated
Facism.

In March of 1937, he lelt New York City for France on the
55 Manhattan, with the disclosed intention of enlisting with
the Spanish goverminent Forces, In February of 1939 he asked
the Stare Departmend for a visa to re-enter the United States,
By this time he was on the Department's list of members of
the Abraham Lincoln Brigade file. After lengthy considera-
tion he was permitted to enter the United States.

He had fought Facism with the Loyalist in Spain, during
this entire period, but in so doing had jeopardized his chance
of becoming an American citizen. This was true as certain
departinents of the govement believed that only Communists
or Commuinst sympathizers had becn active in assisting or
fighting on the side of the Loyalists. Many young Europeans
regarded the Spain of the 193075 as the place where they could
poke the Facist in the eye, Politically sophisticaled as young
Bottcher was, Spain at the time was the place (o go and the
place to fizht,

After Buna, which was covered in our first article, Bottcher
remained & Captain and corresponded with his ftiends in the
Untied States in a continuing effort 1o obtain s Unmited
States citizenship.

The 32nd had been decimated with tropical diseases znd
casualties in fighting in New Guinea, In Australia they rested
and recejved replacements for the forthcoming campaign in



Papua. In that campaign, Bottcher was wounded three times.

He ended by shooting his rifle with his right middie finger as

the trigger finger could no longer be bent, due to the injuries
it had received. Bottcher for this reason alone was very likely
a4-F. - :

Despite all this he stayed with the 32nd. When his company
of the 127th Regiment was pulled out of the line at Aitape for
a rest, he stayed on in combat as the Commanding Officer of
the Reconnaissance Troop.

It was once observed that he had the appearance of a
Wisconsin dairy farmer, but the instincts of an experienced
fighter. He patrolled frequently behind the enemy lines, at
time some 25-30 miles into enemy territory. .

Captain Hermann J. F. Bottcher, 0888451, is interred in
the Manila American Cemetery, Manila, Republic of the
Philippines. C
Captain Bottcher, a batllefield commissioned officer, was
awarded a Distinguished Service Cross with an Oak Leaf
Cluster, a Silver Star, d Legion of Merit, and a Purple Heart
with three Oak Leaf Clusters. : '

COMBAT LEADERSHIP:
wltimate satisfaction’ for Marine Gunner

by s

Corporal Kathleen A. Ramsay

- Staff Writer -~ -+ R e

Combat Experiences.

of ’ -
Lt. Gilbert H. Bolton =~
Company M, 7th Marines
1st, Marine Division

San Onofre - As enemy forces began to oversun his posi-

tion, it seemed the only way out was to call in artillery fire on '

his own position. Without regard for his personal safety, then

Stalf Sergeant Gilbert H. Bolton did exactly that. When fir--

ing stopped and the count was taken, 34 enemy casualties
were found inside the perimeter of his post.”-

Because of his heroic actions, he was awarded the Silver
Star Medal and was recommended for a direct combat com-
mission.

Eighteen years later, now Chief Warrant Officer Bollon
believes that those limes were the best of his life. "“The
ultimate satisfactiont is leading Marines into combat,’”” he
said. **It was the greatest challenge of my life.” '

MUER: 561 15
Nowadays, Chief Warrant Officer Bolton is the OI1C of the

weapons section at the infantry Training School here.
‘“Today, | enjoy what I’'m doing. I'm responsible for

- teaching new weapons to infantry battalions on the West

Coast,”” he said.

Chief Warrant Officer Belton began his career as an infan-
tryman in 1959. “It's what I wanted to be since I saw my first
John Wayne movie,” he said as a smile Mashed in his blue

" eyes. “‘And when you say Marine, the image that comes to
_ you is of an infantryman.”

During his early years with the Marine Corps he served with
both the Ist and 3rd Marine Divisions - assigned as a
rifleman, automatic rifteman, fire team leader, rifle squad
leader and a machine gun squad leader,

During his second tour, Chief Warrant Officer Bolton serv-
ed as a drill instructor at MCRD, San Diego, until he reported
10 Vietnam in 1966.

"It was there that Chief Warrant Officer Bolton joined the
ranks of the 63 Marines who were recommended for bat-
tlefield commissions during the Vietnam War. .

Returning from Vietnam a staff sergeant, Chiel Warrant
Officer Bollon served as a drill instructer at MCRD, San
Diego, until he received his commission as a second lieute-
nant. He hecame a recruit series commander and the assistant
director of the recruit special training branch, “'1’ve gone the

. whole pipe line, from recruit to DI, to platoon commander,™

said the 44 year ofd Marine. I've been everything but a
recruiter.”’ '

After being designated a Marine Gunner - 0302 Infantry
Warrant Officer-Chief Warrant Officer Bolton was assigned

. as a recruit rifle range officer until being reassigned to ITS in

1975. Later he organized and developed the weapons training
section.

In 1979 he served as the assistant officer and QI1C ol the
Northern Training Area on Okinawa before returning to ITS
in 1980, when he resumed his job as OIC of the weapons
training section. Chief Warrant Officer Bolton is the Jast 0302
gunner on active duly.

As an infantry warrant officer, Gunner Bolton is part of a
tradition that began in 1916 when the warrant of ficer grade of
Marine Gunner was first authorized. [I was abolished in the
middle of World War [1. When restored in 1956, the word
‘‘male’ was inserted in the title to make sure thal only males
would bear the tille of Marine Gunner. In 1959 it was again
discontinued, then revived in 964 in the infantry, artillery,
tank and amphibian tractor, and operational communica-
tions fields. There haven't been any new Marine gunners since
1972.

For Gunner Bolton, there's been changes in the almost 26
years he's been in the Marine Corps. '‘There’s been complete
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of the transportation unit that scrviccd the International Brigades
throughout the groat Bruncte offensive of July, 1937, Thoroughly
exhaustod by slecploss days and nights of hard work iﬂ this import-
ont post, Bottcher was sont to a heapital at Villa Paz for rccuper-
ation. Whon he was rolcascd for duty, ho achicved his desire to be
agsigned with the otho: Aﬁoricans in Spain, becoming Commissar of
Communications of the 15th Brigade: Many stories cre told of his
romarkable qualitics of leadorship ond courago, by men who had the
opportunity of observing his work, No onc can forget that moemor-
ablo incident during the Bbro offonsive in July, 1933 when John
Cookson, Assistant Commander of Communications, was shot down at
Bottchor'ts sides Himsclf wounded, Bottchor carried the dying
Cookson to a dugout through heavy cnomy firc, During his 25 months
of scorvieo in Spain, hce was wounded thrco times ond docorated twice,
rising to tho rank of major, -

Upon rcturning from Spein in 1939, Botteher was held ot
Ellls Island bccause ho still lacked his final citizonship papors,
A% his hoaring, the judge said: "ihy don't you go back to Gormany?
We don't want your kind hore." Bottchor replicd: "Itm fighting
agalnst the vory things Gormany ropresents.' Luckily for amarica,
Bottcheor managed to obtain ro-admittance to our country, He ro=-
turned to the pursuits_bf pcaco, working as a coabinct-maker in a
dopartment atorc in San Francisce and shipping out as a scoman,
But tho bitter defeat of the Spanish Rcpublic was always with him
and his consuming hatrod of fascism was unabated,

57 1t wag that the dey aftor Pearl Harbor found him at the
army recrulting station, oager to take up arms again ongainst his

old cnomy, assigncd to tho 32nd Infentry Division, he was shippcd



CAPTAIN HERIMAN BOTTCHER -- ANTI-FASCIST WARRIOR -

92
7

to the Pncific a year lator with the rank of sergcant., From tho
moment of his first cngagement, his cxtraordinary military ox-
pleits won him widesprecad recognition cnd honors. The story of
"Bottcher, the Jop~killer” was told and retold in nowspapers and
magazines of oll nations~-in the pagos of "Stars and Stripes",
"Yank" and "Lifo" magazinc. Modals and cltations came thick and
fast, By the timo of his doath, ho had roccived the Distinguished
Servico Cross and Oak Leaf Clustor, tho Silver Star, tho Logion of
Morit, and the PurplelHeart with two Ock Leaf Clusters,

In the words of a "Yank" reported, "He turncd out to be a
terrific jungle fightor, Ho knockod out onemy machinc-gun nosts
single-handod, slaughterod Japs by the half-squad and rescucd
wounded comrades with utteor dilsrogard for his own safoty, Whoen
all the ranking officers were knocked out, Bottecher took ccmmand
and drove a wedge to tho seca between two Jap groups at Buna Vil-
lage and Buna Mission, He held this dangerous position for a
weok until the battle was won,"

They wantod to award Sgt, Bottchor a battlofiold commisslon
as captain, but he wasn't a cit@ﬁon. So he wos mado a citizen by
a speclnl sict of Congress, Upon rocciving one of his citations,
59 was Intorvicwed by a CBS corrospondent who wantod 4o knew whothe-
cr he dldn't tire of fighting somctimes. Bottcher repliod:

"Vory often, but I've beecn fighting Hitlor since 1929 and porhaps
I havo a bottor reason to know what faselsm moocns. My younger
“brother is in a Nazi prison camp,” l

Perhaps the best clue to his deocop anti-fascist convietion

is oxpressod in & letter he wroto a fow menths before his doath,

in which he said: "Whilo others woro born nnto it, I sequired
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- my right to imerica with swoat and bloodo Sometimcs, I could cry
out when recading about tho injusticcs perpetrated on tho minorities
or the profits dorived from human lives, . Crying won't help, but
the rcalization will steel us for furthor struggio, make us morc
detormined,”

This was Captain Horman Bottchor, democracy!s horo, a
German-fmor can who belongs to all progrossive mankind and whose
momory will bo cherished forover., That is why Now Yorkors w;ll
Look forward cagorly to the TRIBUTE TO CAPTAIN HERMAN BOTTCHER, 0
bo hold on May 17 at Manhattan Contor, It will be a timo for homago
to o great man, a time Tor rededication to the vision of a botter

world for which We gave his 1ifc,

uopwe,/1
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