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took himtotheisland of SabuinthePhilippines.
Helanded on a sand beach, where his unit was
assigned to mop up activities. They were re-
placementstorebuildtheforces. Hisnextassign-
ment was going to be Japan for the planned in-
vasion.

ItwasAug. 14, and Mr. Severnshad decided
to stay inhistent that night. The other men had
goneto themovies. He began to hear hollering
and yelling and he soon learned that the Japa-
nese had surrendered.

“That was quite a night of celebration,” he
sald. “We stayed up most of the night playing
cardsandtalking.”

Hewas moved into the city of Sabu totrans-
fer the stockpiled ammunition out to the ships
in the harbor. While at Sabu the men played a
lot of volleyball duringintrasquad competition.
Atonepoint, helearnedthat GaleDavis, aLong
Island boy, wasjust acrosstheroad.

On Oct. 12, he was sent to Hokkaido, on the
northern end of Japan as part of the occupying
forces. Men who had enough points were able
togohome. That’ swhenhebecameamail clerk.
When the outfit was broken up, he got trans-
ferredtotheAir Forceand hestayed anextratwo
weeksin order to forward everyone smail.

Hewas sent to Johnson Army Air Baseclose
to Irmagawa, 35 milesfrom Tokyo. There, he
worked inthe mail section for afew weeks. He
delivered military mail to the military basesin
the Tokyo area, including Gen. MacArthur’s
office.

“General MacArthur would get down on his
kneesand pray that Godwouldlead himtoguide
the Japanese people and he would pray for his
ability to lead in the way they should be taken
care of,” Mr. Severns said. “In my opinion,
MacArthur wasatremendousChristianman. He
was awitnessto me asayoung man.”

When he returned to the states, he was dis-
charged at Camp Bedle, Calif.

“I’veheard that statement, ‘ We' rethe great-
est generation’ ”, hesaid. “ Arewe? Therehave
been alot of great generations. | can't say that
we were any greater than any other. We don’t
know what sacrificeredly is. But, 'mglad |
served my country.”

Dale Shearer

DaeShearerwasonly 17 yearsold, but hehad
leased 80 acresand had corninthefield, ready
to pick, when he got drafted, right out of high
school in1942. Hisdad and brothershad to pick
that cornfor him.

Hetook basictraininginParis, Texasandwas
assignedtothe Army’ s343rdInfantry Division,
calledtheBlackhawk Division. Hewentinasa
private and cameout acorporal.

Herecalsthat Army life wasn't so bad. He
had weekends off and could go to Dallas or
Gainesville. Oneday, henoticed aposting of an
opening in personnel for arecord keeper. His
friendslaughed at him and said hedidn’t havea
chance. However, heinterviewed with ayoung
lieutenant and is convinced it was his snappy
salute that got him the job. His friends were
downcast to seehimleavetheunit and headmit-
tedit wastoughonhim, too, whenhehadtoturn
in hisweapons.

Beingtherecord keeper wasnot alwayspleas-
ant. If a soldier went absent without leave
(AWOL), itwashisjobtowithhold aportion of
their pay.

He remembers the military being short of
shipswhen hewasbeing sent out.

“1 wassent over inacargo ship that had been
overhauled into atroop ship,” he said. “1 slept
on the deck where it was cooler. One night, it
quit. Therewewere, just sittin’ still inthewa-
ter, no lights or anything. It might have been a
big ocean, but, one of our shipsfound us. The
repairsweremadeandwegot underway again.”

Thetriptook 30 days.

Mr. Shearer’ stimeoverseaswasspent onthe
island of Luzon. Hewasn'tinvolvedinthefight-
ing, but battle sounds
could be heard at the
base. He said, there
was always a danger,
especially when the
Japanese made bomb
runs.

“There were lots of
happy guys,” he said,
whenword came over
the intercom that the
war with Japan had
ended. “It (dropping
the A-bomb) was
something nobody wanted to do. It may sound
cruel, but it saved alot of causalities on both
sides.”

Heremembersmonthsafter thewar wasover,
Japanese soldiers who had been cut off from
their units, did not know the war was over. He
said, they were so hungry, they would try to
sneak into the American’ schow lines.

When hereturned homefromthewar, hegot
asfarasNorton. Atthetime, aman named Sandy
DePew, who ran ataxi service from Norton to
Almena, took him on home.

“Nobody evenknew | washome'til | walked
in the back door,” he said. “ They were glad to
seeme.

“lwouldn’ twant tobrag onusbeingthegreat-
est generation. Itwasdifferent then. Itwasawar
wewerea lowedtowin. Theothershaveseemed
morelike policeactions.”

Mr. Shearer and hiswife, Dorothy, havebeen
married 55yearsand havethreechildren. Since
the war, he has been a farmer/stockman and a
mail carrier for thelast 18 years.

David Sheley

The last draftee from Norton County was
David Sheleyin 1946, whenhewas18. Techni-
cally, thewar wasover, but heisstill considered
awar veteran.

Mr. Sheley wasonly
13, when the U.S. got
involved in the war.
Dec. 7 was aday that
stood out to him, any-
way. Itwashisfather’s
birthday. He remem-
bershisfamily hearing
thenewsof Pearl Har-
bor on the radio. Dur-
ing the war years, his
family had to cope i
withrationing. David Sheley

“Wegot by,” hesaid. “Wedidn't havesugar,
soweused honey instead.”

Hereported to Fort Logan, Colo., for enlist-
ment, but was sent to Kansas City to do that.
Fromtherehewent to Ft. Sam Houston, Texas,
for hisbasic training. He remembers having to

Dale Shearer

stand at attention for hours as discipline for
someoneelse’ sgoof.

“Everyone suffered the consequences if
someone messed up.

Hewasselected to attend asix-week hygien-
ists school in Chicago. Hereceived his certifi-
cationasameat and dairy inspector for the Army
and went to Seattle, Wash., whereheworkedin
acold storage warehouse. It was hisjob toin-
spect carcasses, boxed mest, fish, eggsanddairy
products.

He was eligible for discharge in 1947. The
Army tried to entice himwith apromotionif he
wouldstay inandgotoKorea. Hisonly thoughts
wereof going home.

“1 didn’t want tomakeabig deal out of it,” he
said. “| just wanted to come back and help Dad
onthefarm.”

Mr. Sheley thought histimeintheservicewas
great.

“Therewaslotsof discipline, but | didn’tmind
it,” hesaid. “I already knew discipline.

“Atthetimel wasintheservice, | thought it
was great. Many years went by when veterans
weren’t recognized. But, | knew who | wasand
what | had done. I’'m proud of my service and
what | did for my country. | met lots of fine
peopleintheservice.”

He and hiswife, Wanda, have been married
for 52years. They havetwochildren, fivegrand-
children and two great-grandchildren.

Jerry Sloan

Thebombing of Pearl Harbor cameasno sur-
priseto Jerry Sloan.

HehadenlistedintheNavy in1940,andwhile
in boot camp, his chief petty officer said, “We
were going to befighting the Japanese.”

“1 figured if he knew it, everybody else did
too,” Mr. Sloan said.

OnDec. 7, hewasstationed at New Port, R.I.,
tending to general maintenance on atorpedo
boat when the newscame

“Wordtraveledfast,” hesaid.

He was sent to San Francisco, where he got
onaconvertedcruiseship“ TheWest Point” and
headed to Australia.

“Wegot paid $21 aday, oneday amonth,” he
said.

Hewasatorpedo manfirst class, assigned to
atorpedo boat that escorted supply and troop
ships. Hisjob wasto keep the torpedo racksin
shape, keepwatchand assist with steering. Their
escort missions took them to Guadal canal and
Talogee.

Whenever an enemy submarine was in the
area, they would drop depth charges. But asan
escort, thetorpedo boat didn’ t haveany support.

Herememberswhen hisboat hadtogotheaid
of the USS Pensacola.

“A torpedo had torntheshipintwo,” hesaid.
“Two hundred men were killed below decks
when hot oil exploded onthem. It wasawful. It
just cooked‘ em. They brought thebodiesout on
deck and laid them out in rows. They were
burned sobad, their friendscouldn’t eveniden-
tify them.”

He was on the Perkins No. 377, just off the
coast of New Guineawhenthey ranintotrouble.

“It was in the middle of the night when we
wererammed by an Australian supply ship,” he
said. “We probably had one of those 90-day
wonders on the bridge. He zigged when he
should havezagged. The Perkinssank inamat-

ter of minutes. We lost nine men. They were
bel ow deck intheboiler room. Therewasnoway
they could get out.”

Meantime, back inthe states, hisfamily was
coping with rationing.

“Rationingdidn’t bother them,” hesaid. “We
didn’t have much anyway.”

To passthe time on
board, hewouldweave
macrame belts and
makeyarnrugs. When
hewasinHonolulu, he
bought $300 worth of
yarn for his projects.
He made them and
then gave them away.
After hisreturn to ci-
vilian life, he contin-
ued to make belts.
Someone offered his
daughter $50 for one
he had made for her,
but shewouldn’t takeit, he said.

Hewassomewherearound New Guineawhen
the A-bomb wasdropped. Hesaid therewasno
special celebration, but heremembersthinking
itwasagood deal.

He got out of the Navy in 1946 when hisen-
listment was up. It was exactly six years, one
month and 27 days.

“It wasjust somethingwehadtodo,” hesaid
of histimeintheservice. “I got to see placesin
theworld | never would have seen otherwise.”

Back inNorton, hewent to work for thetele-
phone company, but they were going on strike,
so he quit and went to work at afilling station.
Theowner soldout, so heworked asamechanic
at thePontiac/Buick garagefor awhile. Finaly,
hesettledinwith Garrett’ sPlumbing and Heat -
ingwherehestayedfor 25years. Heretired, but
soon found himself back at work when his son
decided to go into the plumbing business. He
helped him out for about 10 years.

Heand hiswifeWandahavetwo childrenand
till liveinthe housethey built.

He has kept in touch with one of his service
buddieswho livesin Davis, Calif. They talk to
each other about onceayear and exchangecards,
hesaid.

Richard Smith

Richard Smith holdsthedistinction of being
amongthefirst boatload of American Air Force
personnel to go overseas on board the Queen
Elizabeth.

He was drafted in 1942, at 27. He and his
sweetheart Mildred had been planning a wed-
ding, but hisservice postponed their plans.

“Mildred,itlookslikel’mheadedtothewar,”
hetold her.

Hetook hisbasictraining at Ft. Jefferson, St.
Louis, Mo., then 10 weeks of gunnery training
at Buckley Field, Denver. He passed with &
93.87 percent average. He was assigned to the
8th Air Force, 4th Fighter Group, 336th Fighter
Squadron.

Whenhearrivedin England, hisunit waskept
in a holding area where they waited to be as-
signed and for their equipment. Hewastold to
get all his belongingstogether and found him-
self being senttotheRoyal Air ForceComman-
dant.

“1 see you were amechanic in civilian life.
Would you work for us?’ the commandant

Jerry Sloan



Richard and Mildred Smith

asked.

“I’ll doanythingyouneed,” hereplied. “1 can
work on anything that runson gas.”

From then on, he was attached to the Royal
Air Force. Heworked onthecrew of thetop ace
fighter pilot, Johnny Gadfre.

“Wekept himflying,” hesaid.

England was under constant attack. He re-
membersthesirensblaring night and day for 17
months.

He said every morning at sunrise, the un-
manned German “buzz bombs” would come.
Sometimes, the pil otscoulddeflectthemtohead
back across the English Channel to Germany,
wherethey would run out of gasand crash.

“Wasl scared?’ hesaid. “ All thetime!”

Henever had afurlough.

When he got his discharge Oct. 7, 1945, he
said, “I"mgoing back to marry themost beauti-
ful girl inKansas.”

Hiswiferememberstherationing of thewar
years.

“We didn’t consider them hardships,” she
said. “Weknew we were hel ping the cause. Of
course, you had to plan. But we made out fine.
That was awar we were going towin — at all

costs.”

Shortly after his discharge, with the rank of
sergeant, onOct. 20, 1945, heand Mildred were
married. For atimethey lived in Guthrie Cen-
ter, lowa, whereheworkedfor thelnternational
Harvester dealership. Mrs. SmithwasfromPrai-
rie View and when her mother becameill, they
moved back to Kansasto carefor her.

They farmed for awhile, then he worked for
Garvey Elevator for 17 years. After the eleva-
tor sold, hebecamethesafety crossingguardon
U.S. 36.

Fiveyearsago, hewashit by acar and hisin-
juriesforcedhimintoretirement. Hestill suffers
from those injuries and depends on hiswifeto
helpwithhisdaily activities.

They are the parents of two sons, David of
Greeley, Colo.,andRandall, Wichita. They have
six grandchildren.

“The military was a good experience, but |
was ahomesick boy,” he said. “| think we | eft
quiteamark behindus. When| got home, some-
one asked me what party | belonged to. | said,
‘The American Party!” There weren’t any
Democrats or Republicans; blacks or whites.
Our blood wasall the samecolor.”
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‘Lefty’ Stephenson

Y ou could say Raymond* L efty” Stephenson
wasagung-hokind of soldier.

Already inthe Army when Pearl Harbor was
attacked, hewasstationedin Little Rock, Ark.

When he and his buddies heard the news, he
said, “Let'sgo! That' swhat we' reherefor!”

He was 21 when he was drafted as a private
making $21 dollarsamonth and was one of the
firsttoleave Norton.

Hewasamember of the635th Tank Destroyer
unit. ThiswasaKansasNational Guard Battal -
ion under the command of Lt. Col. Wint Smith
from Mankato.

“Wewere all Kansas boysin that unit,” Mr.
Stephenson said. “ Even had some Indian boys
from Lawrence.”

Hesaw plenty of actioninthewar, fightingin
five major battles in Normandy, Northern
France, the Rhineland, Ardennes and Central
Europe.

Herecallsatimewhen he and abuddy were
checking for booby traps. They were spotted
fromachurch steeple by the Germans, who be-
gantofireonthem.

Mr. Stephenson called in atank to knock out
the steeple.

Hesaidhelearnedto
distinguish between
the soundsmadeby 88
millimeters or mortar
shells.

Oneof hisfearswas
that his best friend
might bekilled. Some
of hisfriendsdidget hit
by shrapnel.

One day he was on
the back of tank with
infantrymen walking
on both sides of theroad.

Amongst the men, he spotted hisbrother-in-
law. They got together that night and had abig
night of talking.

When Mr. Stephenson wasdischarged, after
4 1/2 years of service, he had reached the rank
of buck sergeant.

“When | came home from thewar, | wasthe
only onefromNortontoget out onthepoint sys-
tem,” hesaid. “Maybethat wasthereasonthere
was no homecoming for me.

My family had a celebration for me, though.
My wife had planned acelebration for me. We
went to Colorado for acoupleof weeksin Den-
ver. ThenwewenttoLovelandwheremy wife's
mother lived. What a change from the war. |
lovedit!

“The thought of my family praying for me
everyday helped me know that | would come
through this. If they didn’t hear from mefor a
month, they thought something had happened
tome.

“1 was with Patton and the Third Army. He
moved so fast, you didn’t have timeto do any-
thing.”

Beinginthewar changed hislife, hesaid,

“It mademewant to beagood person, agood
husband and goodtomy family,” hesaid.“This
isagreat country. Some people don’t realize
what theseboysgo throughinawar. | think be-
ing called the' greatest generation’ isan honor.
We should be proud of all the boys that go to
war.”

R. Stephenson

Francis Strayer

Francis Strayer is aresident of the Andbe
Homein Norton. Hisvoiceisweak, but hisde-
sireto share hisstory wasstrong.

In 1941, when the
U.S. declared war on
Japan, Mr. Strayer was
26 and unmarried.

“1 knew | would be
drafted, so | just
thought I wouldvolun-
teer,” hesaid.

Duringtherationing
of World War 11 his
family wasstill onthe
farm and he said they
gotaongall right.

He served asame-
chanic on trucks and tanks with the 34th Ordi-
nance Company.

“Themilitary taught you how to take care of
yourself and to take orders,” hesaid.

Themeninhisoutfitfoundtimetohavesome
fun, too. During off duty hoursthey played soft-
ball, football and pitched horseshoes.

L otsof friendshipsweremadeduring histime
intheservice, but afew yearsafter thewar, most
of themjust kind of lost touch, he said.

Heworked at Foster Lumber Co.for 20years.
When the businesssold, heretired.

Never married, he said he didn’t have time,
but laughed when kidded about it.

Hesaidthat during hismilitary career, hegot
to seethiscountry, crossing it threetimesfrom
east towest.

Mr. Strayer agreed that his generation could
bethought of asthe greatest generation.

“Wehad quiteatime, but | wouldn’t want to
doitagain,” hesaid.

Howard Sumner

“1 didn’t know until I got to school Monday
morning that Pearl Harbor had been bombed,”
saidHoward Sumner. “and | wantedtogosobad.
| thought it would be over before | could get
there.”

But hewasstill inhigh school and hadtowait
until hewas 18. In December of 1942, he vol-
unteered for the Army Air Force. Thestringent
requirements allowed only about seven out of
every 100 applicantsto makethe cut.

After passing aptitudetestsand aphysical, he
became an aviation cadet. He was sent to what
was called “college detachment” at Michigan
Statefor threemonths; received hisbasictrain-
ing at Strother Field, Winfield; primary flight
training at Saxon, Mo.; and advanced training
at San Antonio, Texas.

Afterflight school hewassent back to Strother
Field as part of a Replacement Training Unit.
There he learned strafing and bombing and to
fly information. At that pointinthewar, about
1,000menwerebeinglost every day inair com-
bat, so the need for replacementswas great, he
said.

He was shipped to Pisa, Italy, on aship, car-
ryingmostly tiresand supplies. Heandtheother
pilotsonthisshiparrived at aninfantry depotin
themiddleof thenight, during arain storm.

“Weweregivenatent andtoldtopitchit,” he
said.“Wewerepilots, wedidn’tknow anything
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