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« Regiment. When General Taylor spoke, his voice was
pained. He said he had jumped first from his plane and
had a very hard landing. General Taylor did not know
where the rest of his men were. In fact; he was not lucid
in his conversation. I should say that this was General
Taylor’s fourth and qualifying parachute jump. He
then followed us on down the sunken road. We began to
encounter others along the way.

e soon saw a green light which was the indication
of the 3rd Battalion soist assembly area. Arriving at
thelight, we came upon Lt. Col. Julian J. Ewell, the 3rd
Battalion commander. I told Julian about the twenty-
five or thirty men and the injured General Taylor with
me. Julian had eighty or ninety men from all different
regiments of the 101st Airborne and the 82nd Airborne.
Thatshows how badly scattered the drop was. Nothing
had worked as it was planned.

DirrFereNT TERRAIN

Then came the difficult issue of trying to identify
where we were. The Normandy fields consisted of
farmland and pasture, divided into farming and cattle
grazing plots. Each plot was compartmented from
others by four or five feet of earthen embankmengs and

was generally enclosed by tall Sycamore trees. We had
about as much surrounding visibility as you would
have from the inside of a box. Again, we were not pre-
pared for this. There were absolutely no reference land-
marks that could be seen. There we were: injured
division commander General Taylor, 3rd Battalion
commander Lt. Col. Julian Ewell, and platoon leader
1st Lt. Roberts, all under a raincoat with a flashlight
and maps spread out on the ground trying to figure out
where we were.

Taylor was in on the earliest planning of the Air-
borne drop; Ewell had maps of the area, as did I, yet, 1
finally had to go over to one of my sergeants and ask
him if he had any idea where we were. Showing a great
deal of resourcefulness, he said, “Lieutenant, a while
ago 1 heard a rooster crowing off in the distance over
there.” I asked him if he thought he could go to the
sound, and he said, “Lieutenant, I could find that
rooster.” Ewell gave him the permission to go on the
search with three other men. The sergeant returned
about thirty minutes later with the information that,
following the sound of the rooster crowing, he came
across aroad with asign saying “10 km to Pouppeville”

, with an arrow pointing down the road. What a way to




