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memory is pretty bad. He is unable to remember what company

he served with.

He figured the Arnhem operation would be "a piece of cake, a walkover, 

a Sundav School treat." He knew it was "a long way in JiQ. the bridge" but he 

was more concerned about foot-slogging than what it could mean to him from a 

strictly military point of view.

He recalls all through the summer the people around Liecester, where 

they were stationed, always seemed to have an idea when a mission was scheduled. 

They would gather about the soldiers at the pubs and say goodbye.

"When we actually did go, though, no one was there to see us off,"

O’Brien played his mouth organ on the way over. Songs like "Nellie 

Deane," "Bless ’em All" and "Tipperary." He remembers shifting uncomfortably 

on his seat when the first flak started coming up.

When he jumped, about eighth or ninth in the stick, he went out of the 

door wrong and did a coiamleie...somersault in the air. As a result, his left leg 

caught in the rigging lines. He figures they were somewhere near 400-feet when 

they jumped.

"The chute didn't develop properly. It was not more than two-thirds 

open and I was going down at a fairly fast clip. I was all doubled up, trying 

to get my leg free, but I couldn't get it out of the lines.

"I looked down and the ground was coming nr fast. I decided if I

tried to land orus one leg I would break it, so the_bjRai.AhMWrX!.filQnld.d&iakto. dfi—,
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1 Pulled dt UP beean Egging

on the rigging, trying to straighten out the chute and slow myself down. I hit 

with a tremendous thud and felt the wind go out of me like popping a paper bag

I had a sharp lab of pain in the back and that it was it. I laid on the ground
I ,n,I wwiniirniniIII iTTiT il■, u , ~Z|junrnimij i.iCrr inhXlT:..; ..... 

for acouple of minutes and got up. I had nothing broken that I knew of.”

They rallied and moved to the RV where O’Brien saw ”a lot of people **“**" *" -wiiMiaimBiBiiiiitiamiKiiir-—<w^—■■

running around, with nobody looking like they knew what to do.” They began 

marching into Arnhem. 0’Briere had no idea what was happening; no suspicions 

anything had gone wrgagWj He could hear the crunching of shells further ahead, 

but they seemed a long way off and he wasn’t worried.

The further he walked, however, the noisier it got. He began to 

wonder. He wondered especially if the Germans might be there in more strength 

than they had originally been led to believe. ”1 didn’t know, but it seemed to 

me from the sound of things that there was more than .lust German Volkstrum and 

beat-up guns up ahead.”

gg > <*-
By Wednesday, his suspicions were confirmed. They were on the outskirts

of Arnhem, where they had beenfor two days. They couldn’t go forward and even

if they could there were no officers around bo tell O’Brien what to do. It seemed

as thought they had been on their own for 48 hours. ”It was chaotic. Nobody 

knew what to do. There was a lot of running around, ducking in one house and 

out another. A lot of stuff was coming in. The Germans had brought UP those 

nebelwerfer things and they were screaming all around us. I was scared out of 

my mind at the sound of them* I remember running into. QUe house with some others 

and we tipped over a^lpigfi. gyan^-Piano and put it UR-.gainst „ t^g. .dg^.^nd gotr[ down 

behind It. Out in the t.wn m. throa siY-noundera^ All >if -Hn-m VnnnV.H
-W unmiiiii - ..... ..jraijMj   jim.mim.i4wi ini
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out* One of them had its muzzle split open* It looked just like a flower*”
--------- -Trt-TtTnminfflumun—

They began falling back, O’Brien doesn’t remember receiving any orders

to go back. It was just a natural thing for him and the others to do. As he 

pulled back, he remembers seeing all kinds of animals- cows.sheep and horses -
- ---- --------- ----- j.iiij.---mi

lyinfl c»«g in the fields They were 

distended*

”1 began to think of my own skin now. It seemed to me they had gotten 

u. into .orothlng they had no bu.ln.BB getting u. in. Ono. in, 1J,Bjemed to me 

they just forgot about us. I can’t remember seeing an officer for the first 

two or three days*

”We got back around the church in Oostexbiaek and there were hundreds of 
"* " .................. ..... .

men who seemed, to be just wandering around. A whole bunch of lost units* I 

saw my first officers around there. They were trying to rally the men into 

order. While I was there, I remember we had a supply drop, A few containers 

reached us and I remember opening one and finding berets. One might have had 
 — -• mu —'— —nriMMMBMrr»M|MiwimMnw^^ 

some food, but most of the time we relied on eating food we found in the

cellars of houses, especially bottled fruit. The Dutch seemed to have a lot of 

that. I remember gnawing on an uncooked piece of porridge once. It was a 

hard little block, but it tasted damned good,”

O’Brien had started out with something like 200 rounds of ammo. He

ran out of that soon and he threw all his gammon bombs away on the outskirts of

Arnhem at a house where they suspected German snipers.

"Every night an officer would come around and tell us to hang on, the
—---— -. .......... ..................................................., ...

2nd Army would be there the next day. There was a helluva lot of apathy. Everyone

was asking what the hell they wage.. there for and where the hell was the goddam
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a house in

of him and itwhich he

15 minutes to burrow outtook him

But the roof was gone, or at least most of it 

of it

we could

iiW

the furthest thing from my mind,

"I r<

> in and

God is with you.* I don’t want to sound callus, but I wondered then.if He 

reall^wasj^ It was still rather inspiring, though, to have her walking around 

like that, talking to us. It made me embarrassed to be stretched out there 

0’Brien’s back had begun to bother him. While in Arnhem

while a woman walked around showing so much courage. I got up and went back 

outside." 

was in had had the roof blown in. It landed right on top

was quiet as hell outside, but I didn’t stop to think what it meant. That was 

ady ere

nobody told us when to go out. Wheftjfe felt we needed a rest, we walked in and 

like someone had dropped a couple of hundred pound bombs right on top of it.
- -- -- -—

We figured it was the safest place to be, though, so we went in as often as

stretched out on one of the pews. It seemed safe. Lt had big thick walls.

iere were wounded and dead.lying all over the place. We’d

had it. She walked around among the wounded and kept saying, ’Have courage.

"We used the church to rest in. Nobody told us not to go — -  — — -------- ---------------- -----

□Sg.^8 vere 

all over. All the windows were long since gone, and the place in general looked ....   , MKr^awnMTrtinrn

woke up on the Tuesday morning. I was with quite a^KUXtterfr Ml

eard about the evacuation, "Not a whisper. IO’Brien says he never

"Anyway, I told some of the others I was going out and look for some grub
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I went down int a cellar and got a bottle of prunes, I think, and went back to 

our cellar. It was still very quiet, but it still didn’t dawn op me that everyone 

had left.

"One of my mates said he was dry when I got back so I went back upstairs 

and out into the garden to a pump there. The next thing I knew, I felt a 

revolver in my back. Jesus! I jumped a foot off the ground and the bucket 

fell back into the well. I turned around and there was a bloody great German 

grinning at me. I had left my rifle in the cellar, but it wouldn’t have made 

an^diJgeKffittcfi, anyway.

"Anyway, I was prodded out toward the road and down it came a tank.

There was a German officer, I think, standing-JLa..,±he-turret and in perfect

English he said to me, ’For you the war is over,’ I couldn’t think of anything 

to say so I said, ’That’s allright, I’ve been captured already’. I didn’t know 
...... "Iin"in 'Trn—i—n . /-t.-■

they had left until the officer said they had gone the night before. I couldn’t 

believe it at fixrst, but when I finally realized it was true, I was mad as hell* 

I was mad because they had gotten us into thismess and theri^ahandQaed us.

Worse than that, they - without. telling us."

They were taken in cattle trucks to Limburg (Stalag 12A) and from there 

to Muhlburg (?). He and another fellow, a Scotsman named MacDonald, escaped 

in March and were eventually picked up by the Americans.


