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i \ DETACHMLNT *P* A
\ 162nd SIGNAL PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPANY
HQiS. 5th ENGINEEX SPECIAL BuIGADE

APO 230
21 JUNE 1944
SUBJECT: &seport of Unit sctivities on 6-7 June 1944. (D Day and
D plus 1)
TO: Director, army Pictorial Service, AP0 887, U,.S.Army.

l. Attsached herewlith is a report which covers this unit's
activities on the day of the invasion of France and the day fol-
lowing. hlso enclosed is a photograph of the men of our unit,.

2. It would be greatly aeppreciated that your office pre-
pere & letier of commendation for this entire umit in regards our
photographs, which we understend have been used by newsreels and
newspapers throughout the world. A letter of this sort would
serve two functions. First it would greatly boost the morale of
our men, And secondly it would be used in the recommendation of
this unit for an sward that I intend to submit to the Sth Englneer
Speeial brigade. This award would cover the meritorious way they
went about shooting pictures under machine gun and shell fire
during the first phases of the assault.

3., You will undoubtedly be very happy to know that Head-
qugrters of the 5Sth Engineer Special brigade have been very ap-
preciative of the way we have covered their operations in &ll its

various pheases.

S/gd GEORGE A STECK.
lst Lt.Sig.Corp.

Inc.deport (1) Comman di ng

Photograph (1)
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SIGNAL PHOTOGHAPHIC COMPARY
HQAS. Sth ENGINEEX SPECIAL BAIGADE

APO 230.U.5.aAnMY
2l June 1944

SUBJECT:  Report of Unit sctivities on 6,7 June.(D Day, Dfl.)
T0:

Ihe invesion sterted for our unit at ebout 3 A.M., "D" Day
morning, 6th June 1944, when we were 21l awekened for the hur-
rled sendwich end cup of bleck coffee thet was our breekfast.

A qulek vielt to the upper deck showed us thaet our eir force wes
Glresdy st work softening up the beachhead. For those of us who
were through the [Ondon blitzes, the pettern waes very evident.
Flrst, the fleres by the pethfinders, and then the bombing run.
The deck crews gettling tLheir LCVP's ready, added to the confusion
of the moment, And this is when the first plcture was made. A
slow exposure which hoped to cetch the ever widening circle of
fire that our alr corps wes beginning to fashion.

The first weve of asgault troops climbed down the rope ladders
into the bleckness of the waters below. The ship's coumander
kept calling out the number of the Loat teems just &s he hed done
many times before on the countless maneuvers. Only this time
his volece hed thet extre tinge which meant the reel thing.  When
the first asseult teum was loeded into their boats, the order

thet sterted the invesion came through. "Cast off, coxwains. And

good luck to you, men of the First Division™.
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The night was still blacker than ink, and the flashbulbs we
had held in case of emergency could serve no function. The
smallest light would heve given our position eway, our APA=-2,
USS HENKICO, wae well within the line of fire of any of the 88's
on shore. Sf it was e matter of waiting for dewn to breek throush
with enough light for us to stert shooting pletures. We paced
the ship from one end to the other, trying to figure out in ed-
vance posslble camera angles, end probable pictures that would
arise. ror this cemera team, it was the first invesion. Need-
less to say, there were many things we hadn't anticipated.

Qur team was slated to go in on the second asseault wave. and
so we had to walt for those LCVP's to come back, before we l*
go in end meke our bid for the shore. The minutes seemed v
But the light came, end with that the activity. “% i
Engineers Special brigade, commanded by Colomel m ik
were weiting to go in and get that beach set for the i
of fighting men wip were to follow. ud 80 we sterted to photo-
graph., Pictures of men welting to go into m’ * Ao : ,
their equipment ready, saying the last farewell “ ; g - o
were getting reedy for their beptism of fire. S

4nd then the war ceme home to us. The wounded ',
ing. rirst five men who had been mm”“ .
efter five hours of submersion. m m ﬂ'
tank whloh hed been sunk golng ia. i@
shores of yrance. Men who “*
just es they left thelr lending eraft
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The night was still blacker thean ink, end the flashbulbs we
hed held in case of emergency could serve no function. The
smallest light would heve given our position eway, Our APA-2,
USS FENRICO, wae well within the line of fire of any of the 88's
on shore. Sé it was & matter of waiting for dewn to breek throush
with enough light for us to stert shooting pletures. We paced
the ship from one end to the other, trying to figure out in sd-
vence possible camera angles, end probable pictures that would
arise. ror this cemera team, it was the first invesion. Need-
less to say, there were many things we hadn't anticipated.

Qur team was slated to go in on the second essault wave. And
so we had to walt for those LCVP's to come beck, mmm
go in end meke our bid for the shore. The minutes seemed 1 hour
But the light came, and with that the activity. n%
Engineers Special brigede, commanded by Colonel m
were waiting to go in and get that beach set for ih ]
of fighting men wio were to follow. And s0 we mu B
graph. pPictures of men weiting to go into m
their equipment ready, seying the last farewell “mm A
were getting reedy for their besptlsm of flre. i o

4nd then the war ceme home to us. W ‘ ~
ing. First five men who had been rescued ﬂ‘l#“
efter five hours of submersion, M were ﬁ'
tank which had been sunk going in. "ﬁ‘ the
shores of y¥rance. Men who had 'g
just &s they left thelr LI“
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The boat crews tied them down to planke so that they could be
reised to the level of the deck. The keynote was speed, and
time couldn't be taken out for faency methods. These men had
to be taken to the medies and quieck. It was this that we
photographed then. And then as it always is with the American
Army, the comradship of the boys began to show, Wounded
fighters helping each other. One men with an arm shot through,
wrepped the other around a man shot through the side, in order to
support him elong the deck. And so it went. First the wounded
out of the boats, and then & hurried command for our boat teams

to enter these boats and take off.

Wwe finished photographing the wounded, and mede shots of our
men getting into the boats, Qur team was assigned to an LCT
which hed already delivered its firstload to shore, and had re-

turned to give our APA-2, USS HENRICO, & hand in unloading its

humen cargo. With cemera in hend, we climbed down the rope ladder

into the LCT which was pitching like mad in a very rough see, and
then started the second phase of the invesion. The trip going in .

our lending time was H plus 210 minutes. But we were scheduled

for the toughest beach of them all, and we didn't get into shore

until that efternoon., The Germens were still on the beach, and

we were heving & tough time getting them off.
The men on the LCT were very lighthearted and one would think

thet it was but enother maneuver. Apperently, priceless energy

n't going to be wested in premature worrying about the job
So we photograephed the men on this little LCP. Laughing
they all understood that the

ahesd,
joking, eud geunerslly quite happy,

road home lay through Berlin.
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We crulsed around in fromt of the beach welting for the orders

t0 g0 on in. There wesn't & man who didn't want to be ln there

giving e hands Finally the call M‘Mm. end we went in.
Here it was & Jjob for the skipper, whom we hed photogrephed be-
fore at the little bridge of his ship. He hadn't been asleep
for what seemed like sges. The lines around lis eyes mmu
to thet. He'd landed D-Day tanks long mlng, n P!l
been at the bridge ever since. The mﬂ 0 2
took ell the niceties of his trade to guid
we hit the lend, end we sterted pi f ogr

| o

the land. wWe mede pictures of t\h
T

thelr job of saving lives. We photog
Nazl prisoners. Two apes who

-

Hitler's teeth. ¢!

The Nezl seoret weapon showed
photographing wae hit by & \1let.
spite out on women and ]
were practicing their Nm
medics. We photographed Gﬁ
they hed & chence to get M
go to the edge of the i " '%-_',
hed only been thrown mh
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#® Jjoined our troops in their hestily dug fox holes, and made
pletures of them es they went sbout their job of killing Nezi's,
Every once in a while patrols of them would come back with a
couple of Nazl prisoners. We heard thet some Germens had killed
thelr officers because they wouldn't allow them to surrender.
snd so we worked, trusting to providence to keep the bullets
away from our hides, since you can't make pletures with your
head buried in a foxhole, We worked ceaselessly, photographing
all the varlous activitlies going on about us. The engineers trying
to take out the mines, the Navy sssault teams who were helping with
the wounded as well us with their own work.

Night sterted to fall, and we didn't have time to dig rmm
since it was more importent thet we write our captions. 4nd m ]
in @ emsll ravine, we took out our notebooks and tried to m m
caption men back in London, some semblance of en idea of what our
plectures tried to show, e hurriedly wrapped our film :nd then

started on our way to find & boat which would teke it back to
England for us, It hed to get back to where it could do some

g00d. We wundered on until we found the chief of an LCP who
promised to get it back to London for us immediately. With that
load off our minds, we returned to the slit tremch for a few hours
sork for us must start again as soon &s the dawn broke
through., Unfortunately the Germen's had different ideas, and

the ir plenes broke through the stillness of the nicht with the

of rest,

raucous noise of their bombs.
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Life 1s strenger than fiction, and in spite of the bombs and
the strefing Germen planes we meneged to cateh a few hours of
sleep. When we awoke we saw the first threads of the giant
cocoon thet was the Leachhead, take shape. The men who were
lended in the nightuware of D Day went to their appointed places.
Long hours spent in the briefing tent had given every man & job.

We pul on our packs and equlpment end started off on & tour of
the beach. we wanted our camweras to capture the overall picture
of the morning that followed D Day. It waen't & pretty picture.
war never 1s. There were many dead. 4nd in spite of the heroie
work of our aid men and the Medical Corps, there were still wounded §
on the beach who were waiting to be evacusted. But in gpite of |
all the horror ané desolation, we could see signs of activity M
wes beginning to spell the end of Faseism. LCT's were Am un-
loaded. Roads were being built. Bulldozers, which often seem
to be the most ewkward vehicles in the whole world, acted the
of all treades. The soft graewel and send seemed to be our worst
enemy. Oeveral layers of beech track had to be set before any
headwsy could be mede by the meny trucks waiting to unload, .
all this we photographed. Our heroic dead, the wounded who N
veen &lone on the besch all through the night, the soldier
who struggled walst deep in weter in order to get the supplie ;
through to the men &t the fromt. And emong all this the oce
al plop of en 88, landing without rhyme or reason auywhere

the beach.
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It was about 1000 hours thet morning, that en set of heroism
was :nx.j;romed thaet we shall elways remember. 4 shell hed hit
an Lm‘; and she was left sinking sbout 200 yerds out at sea,
’I"l;q'aa oan deck who had menaged to survive the shell, held on for
dbar life to the hull of the boat which was all that was left
",arloa‘t. A raging sea pounded the hell out of them, and it was
quite evident that they would all ggn/&gfess some Quick help from
shore was forthcoming, It waes a cold blustering day. More
like January then June. Two Lieutenants of the 348th Engineer
Combat Bn. wandered down the beach and saw the goings on. In a
minute they were both stripped nude. and disregarding the
freezing weather, and the still cold water, they got a rope, had
sowe men hold one end on the shore, end swam the other end out to
the men on the hull. The life line was & swell idea, except
for one thing. The men on the hull were 100 cold and exhausted
to be able to pull themselves in. Enjoining them to hold on
but @ bit longer, the two Lieutenants swam back to shore. Notleing
& big bleck rubber life raft & little way down the shore, they had

two men fetch it. They tossed it into the water, and swam it down

to the sinking hull, All this among waves which towered 5 feet
on the shore we couldn't understand how they had t he energy
But that's the wonder thet is men, Towing the

high.,

to do it sgein.
raft, they brought it out to the hull, end loaded the men into it.

It was quite & Job. The men on the hull nowhere near hed enough
energy to help themselves. It was & job of treading water and

lifting 170 pounds of water socked men into & bobbing weeving life

raft.
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How they did it will elweys remsin s mystery 1o tiose who wite

nessed it. 4And I'm sure thet everyone's feith in humen usture
wes reeffirmed forever by this heroic deed.

We filmed the whole sctiom both im stills end :ovies. Close-
up's, long shots, enything which would cmvey the feeling of what \
wes @ ing on, In order to meke sure thet we got everyihing, the
two still men worked es @ team. There was only one movie men )
slong «ince the other wes covering snother part of the beseh-
heed's sctivities. But we photographed like med. The seguence
wasn't ended when the bost returned to shore. First sid hed to
be given 1o the water logged men, who were more dead thenm slive. : j

And stlll the two lieutensnts wouldn't relent. Helping those
who were welting on chore, they delivered first sld. With mess-
ured strokes, they ground sll the salt water out of the mﬂ"
these helf drowned men. In the meanwhile stretchers were brought
slong. 4nd it was only when the men were off to the first sid _
stetion, thet they sterted to dry out and put on some fresh clothing.
The eges of these officers? Yes, we ssked them thst too for our :
ceptions; 22 end 23, How cen Hitler win aghinst men such es these!
The myth of aryen supremecy is based on the slogan of eseh o
self end devil teke the hinamost. It is ccoperation such as thia

thet will win the war.
0f course thoctoryho-ﬂ. “Mﬂ“ﬂ*‘

shered the enthusiesm of those on the w ”"m'
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Qur Jjob wus to convey what we had witnessed to the millions upon
millions of people back home whose sons were teking part in this
war, We hed falled our job as soldiers unless we had accome
plished this tesk 100%. In long moments with ourselves we swest ed
it out. Yesterday word cume through our headqusrters in London
{ARMY PICTORIAL SERVICE) that our pletures were fine and were
used by newsreels and newspspers throughout the world. The
moments of Jjoy that followed that news wee all the reward we wanted
for our Jjobe.

But life dildn't stop for us with thaet episode, end so we camtinued
along the besach. 4 couple of shells landed close encugh to all but
cross the t's of our neumes on our gravestones., But & miss is as
good as a mile. we stopped for & guick lunch of K rations, and

I'm efreid we disregarded the manufacturer's instructions of eating

the food slowly. we had too much work to do,.
By this time the beach had been c¢lesred of smsll erms fire ex-

cept for snipers. 80 we werse reasonably surprised when we heard

some rifle shots coming from & little hill dlreectly behind us.

This was no time to jump into a foxhole. with 81l the Yanks around

us, this was the time for the Jerry to start worrying. When we got
to the top of the hill we guickly got the story.

It secemed & young Signal Corps captain saw somelhing suspiclous

going on in one of the pillboxes which our infantry had bypassed. He
caelled to & squad of men, and they went in to investigete. Paving
It secens

thelr way, off course, with 1ibersl doses of hand grenades.

that about 18 Germens were hiding out in several pill boxes which

were so cleverly hidden away that our forces hadn't stumbled on them

agc/et.,
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working in teeams of three men, with grenades, carbines, and Mi's .
the men rounded up these 18, and quickly di spatoched them to &
Prisoner of wer Ceamp. Those who resisted were quickly dispatehed
to the hell that is especislly reserved for good Nazi's who fight
to the end,

Since we were there from the very beglnning we were able to get
& complete sequence. The boys rounding up the German's. The
small circle of captured prisoners getting ever larger. The
swell reletionsidp between the men and the Captein, &s they chided
him sbout the Leuger he eventually wound up with. For here, in
miniasture, wes & lLittle war, It even resembled the wild western
movies we've grown accustomed to. Gspecially in regards the ending.
The good guys won.

It was just about then that the 88's which were hitting the
and when they quieted down, another phase

beegh were all silenced,.

of our work ended. Tor es we were attached to the S5th Engineers

speclal Brigade, the combat phase of our mission waes over. Now
we were to record the changing of this plain strip of sand, into
g tremendous port where an ever incressing flow of supplies could

reach our fighting forces.
pouds had to be built, beach track to be layed, mines had to be

cleered from the sand. The multitude of beach obstacles thet the

s hed lined their shore with, all had to be removed, so that
It seemed that the Nazi's

from the sand dunes to the

furthest hill with all types of mines. All these hed to be removed.
wany boets hed to be unloaded, wm hed to be set-up.

Nazi'®
our incoming boats would face no danger.

had planted every squere inch of ground,

The




And that was what we pl LOET
fine pictures and excellent & o
work, the slow snd tedlous jobs,
of our assault troope. :

And so it goes on.
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