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D-Day Exprsiences of Pathfinder first sexpeant Charles R. Mallley

Wit coaxing from mutual friend Walter 8. "Smokey” (Gorden, T was able lo worm the experiences of the
top pathfinder NCO for the D-Dhay With The Screaming Eagles siory. Here is Malley's account as it was
prepared in 1966:

“1%i Buddy: Received a nole from my good friend Walter Gordon and J will do my humble best to aid
you in your dedicated endeavor. I will of necessity route this missile through Walter as your address was
not indicated in your brochure. Incidentially I got quite a bang out of the questionnaire data form. will
start from there.

" Arex: The pathfinders were orgenized in December ‘43, Mosl of the volunteers were busted
down NCO's. Training started under Frank Lillyman and te say the least was sort of hifarious, All men
had heen through the Airborne trainimg milt and were bot to teot. Capt. Lillyman was indeed the right man
for the 1015t Pathfinders. Twice monthly he would scrounge an Air Force plane on the liquor run into
Scolland. Any man who wanted booze put his order in and the Great White Airforce delivered same. Hell
they even gave us real air force matiresses=-no straw. Our pathfinder unit was stationed just outside of
Nnttingham, England, hame of Robin Hood and the famous Bastille where good old Robin was incarcer-
ated. Many and many of times | would receive a calf from the good Sherriff of Nottingharn to come down
and get these present-day HOODS out of his jail. One hing about English justice--no fines, no nothing--
just get 'em to Helt out of here. Lillpman was quile 2 gey. When [ would retumn these bodies back to the
unit he would enquire as to the seriausness of any pending charges from the suffering English civilians. 1f
it looked bad he would give the guy company punishment on the spot thereby forestalling any possible
conris-marlial. Saved me oncel

*I think everyone in the Pathfinders realized thal we were getting very close fo invasion in later May '44,
They threw the barbed wire on us i the last week of May. We set up tents for the various chaplains and
ail activities were restricted to the enclosure. People were praying all over the place. One 2nd LL. slayed
on his knees for three days. My good friend Jerry Farley. coal miner from Penn had volunteered with me
for the pathfinders. Farley could barely read and write and | had been conducting as well as writing all of
his love missiles for two years so he bad to volunteer in order to keep his affairs straight.

Farley went to confession 11 times in two days. He slept next to me and after every sojoum with the
Catholic chaplain | would say to him, Jerry, did you tell the priest ahout that se and so in London?"
Woman of course. Farley would mutter some obscenity and back 1o the priest. T could not otiain the
Cathotic Rights of being saved being divorced at the time. [Some slight exaggeration here 1 believe--GK]

I>-Day is postponed. A plane came wheeling in on the Air Base. A warrant officer was admitted intc the
compound. Attached to his right wrisl was & small valise. Capt. Lillyman took a key from his pocket and
took the valise from the warrant officer. His face was guite white. A message from General Taylor was
inside valise. Liftyrnan read same. turnad to me and said, ‘Sergeani--tell the iroops to relax. We have one
more day.” The letter was bumed on the spot;valise was retumned to the warrant officer who didn't realize
the contents, Officer teft. The following day June 5th approximate time & p.m., new plane, new officer,
same procedure. Lillyman same procedure. This time ke turned to me and said, ‘Get the troops ready.’

"As you know the pathfinder missian was to set up radar etc. for the main flighl coming in. Actually we
would be in France about two hours ahead of the main body. |Net sa--first troops woutd be landing less
than an hour later. GEK| The entire company was moved to flight line and lo and behold. they even had
photographers, Generals and all to cheer us up. Fven provided Red Cross gals with coffee.

*After appropriate pictures and speeches by the "Stars” we boarded, The (enerals came through the (-
47 shaking hands with a#l troops. One said 1o Farley, "Son, I wish T was geing with you!' Without blinking
an eye Farley says, '(jeneral, you are 2 damned liar!' It sounds great but I am dubious--GEK| They issued
our puke pills and puke sacks 25 you rernember and fired up the motors My remembrance says the time
was around 11 p.m. Englizsh hours.

"I was No. 1 at the door due to the fact that I was jumping a Rebecca Radar set attached lo my right leg.
Naturaily we were laaded 1o the gills with equipment and could barely move. We flew all over the damned
Fnglish Channel sc low that the spray from the water was coming in the door, Later they said this was 1o
confuse German radar. T know damned wel it confused all of us on the C-47.

*All of a sudden we shet up a couple hundred feet. Flak was all over the damned sky. Tracer bullets
were a dime 2 thousand. Bullels were whizzing through the fuselage like bees afler a honey-robbing bear.
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All of a sudden the waming bell to clear the airplane came, Normally being aichome you ga withaul even
thinking. 1 locked oul the door to swing. We were all hooked up and T could have grabbed a hand lull of
trees. 1 hollered 10 L1. Rothwell, stick commander, to hold. (ne molor was on fire burning like hell. The
crew chief kept hollering, ‘Clear the ship, Clear the ship!' (Clear hell! We were al ground level. The co-
pilot came rushing back inte the troop section and shouted. 'Fverything averhoard. We are going down.'
We cut and slashed our way out of parachutes, guns, ammn, every damned thing we could. 1 pulled 2
detenatar on the radar set and threw it out, Ilell we had nothing left on but jump hoots and long under-
wear. The co-pilot comes back in and makes the overstatement of the century. He hollers, 'Prepare 1o
jump, we are going in.' Jump heli!

"I can sincerely state that there was no great exciternent on the plane. Icut Wheeler clean into his rib
section trying to get him locse from his chute. He got the Purple [Heart.

"We prepared for ditching as our ingtructions had told us. Ass end to the front of the plane, legs around
man in front. Mae Wests were on and the pilot fired a red flare for lighting. The waves were about 200
feet high that night but the pilot did one helluva job. He brought her it on top of one of the waves,
dragged tail and flopped her in. We sar there as per orders. Rothwelt was trying to get the dinghies
inflater]. The water came up around our knees and the co-pilot stuck his head back in fram the blister on
top of the plane. "Get the traops oul--1his thing s going down!' Needless to say. we cleared faster than
when hooked up. We got the guys whe could not swim into the dinghies. Pusiala, from Brooklyn had his
pockets full of all the pistois we had been passing up the line to throw overboard. Seems fike he hatl
always wanted some pistols.

"We swam around for aboul thirty minutes and somebody hollered, "Ship shoy!" I couldn't see any ship
but it was & British destroyer on submarine patrol. We conld hear the Limeys hollering. ‘Shoot the
bastards, they're Keauts!" We kept shouling "American paratroopers!' | have a great warm feeling in my
heart for the English. They fished us from the briny deptbs, gave us gprog. We were all froze, and
extended such hospitality as was available on D-night Nermandy, English Channel, 2 a.m. June 6, 1944,

"Cne Air Force 2nd lieutenant went along for the ride. Afier being picked up I asked hin what he
thought. His reply. 'Lock Sarge, | am going to get clear out of the Air Force, These people are playing for
keeps!'
. Hoping this might help you,

Sincerely,

C. R. Malley
P.0O. Box 111, Leesville, LLA"
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