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On July 14, 1951 I married my high school sweethear t Dot
Rader and on August 27, 1951 I was drafted into the  Army. I
took my eight week basic training at Fort Dix NJ. W hen I
finished with basic training and another eight week s at field
wiremen school at Fort Dix  in January 1952 I trave led by troop
train from N.J. to Seattle WA and waited for a mont h on pier
#91 for the troop transport Marine Adder. As it tur ned out the
Marine Adder was the transport that originally took  the unit I
would be assigned (92 nd AFA BN) to in September 1950 to
Korea. The winter trip across the North Pacific tur ned out be a
very rough voyage with just about everyone getting sea sick to
some degree. I was sick for fourteen days straight and was
never so happy in my life to reach dry land in Japa n. We
arrived in Korea  in March 1952 and unloaded down t he landing

nets in Inchon since there was still no docking ava ilable to unload. From Inchon we
traveled by train to Chunchon south of the central front which was a replacement depot.

 I was assigned to the 92nd Armored Field Artillery  Battalion (Red Devils) and was
taken by truck to the unit which was positioned on the MLR (main line of
resistance) near Kumwha (or what was left of it) on  the central front. The 92nd
AFA Bn had Self Propelled 155mm Howitzers mounted o n M-41 tank chassis.
While I was assigned to the 92nd the unit was assig ned to the IX Corps Artillery
on the central front near Kumwha  above the 38th Pa rallel in North Korea. During
1950-51 the Battalion was part of the X Corps in th e Chosin evacuation.

I arrived in the 92nd on March 23, 1952
and rotated home February 23, 1953.

When I arrived in the 92nd they needed someone to w ork in the S-2
intelligence section in HQ Battery. This duty also included spending
time on the OP as an enlisted man helping the vario us officers who were
in charge. Eventually I was assigned regular duty o n the OP team
serving one week on, and one off, 24 hours a day. W e were positioned
with various infantry units who happened to be on t he IX Corps front
line at the time. While I was there the main battle  during October 1952
was the struggle for Triangle Hill which was positi oned right  in front of
the Chinese held hill #1062 which was called "Papa San" because of it's
size and view of the entire Kumwha Valley. Our OP w as right in front of
Triangle Hill. The 2nd ROK ID tried to take the hil l several times but
failed. The Chinese were dug  down in deep pits and  survived our
battalions pounding time after time. As the ROK inf antry squads reached
near the top of the hills the Chinese would open up  with mortars and would pop up throwing hand grenad es
which drove the ROK troops back. Finally it was dec ided to turn the assault over to the U.S. 7th ID wh o finally
captured the hill after suffering heavy losses. 



View from the MLR of our friendly
Outpost with Hill 1062 on the horizon

This is our sleeping bunker on the
reverse side of the hill

Lt. Kim and Jim near our observation
bunker

After I left and rotated home the battalion was hea vily involved in the struggle to hold onto "Outpost  Harry" under
tremendous pressure from the Chinese who were tryin g to take it. On July 14, 1953 the Chinese made a m assive
push in an attempt to straighten out the MLR before  the cease fire took place. The 92nd AFA Bn was dis placed in
this push and our Charley Battery had to fight thei r way out losing four Howitzers and 5 KIA and 25 WI A. When I
was there the MLR was engaged in trench warfare. Ea ch side was a well dug in network of bunkers and
connecting trenches. 

Most of the action was at night when the  infantry would send out patrols
into "no mans land" hoping to engage an enemy patro l and kill or capture
the enemy. During these patrols there would be call s for supporting fire
from the artillery units along the line.  

Before I reached my unit I pictured the front lines  as a mass of army units a
mile deep on the main line of resistance with a lot  of back up forces behind
the front line units. In reality the thinly positio ned infantry in the front line
trenches were the extent of the friendly forces wit h some artillery battalions
scattered behind the MLR  at various distances. The re would be reserve
blocking divisions behind our positions but they wo uld be several miles
back. It was very apparent that as a FO (forward ob server) sitting on top of a

hill you were vulnerable to a mass enemy attack whi ch could very easily sweep through the infantry pos itions in
the valleys below and leave our position surrounded  on top of the hill. 

Many nights when intelligence reports indicated the  probability of such an
attack we considered it a "boots on" night and slep t fully dressed ready to
evacuate if necessary. Another concern we had when we were supporting
the ROK infantry was they were prone to "bug out" u nder such an attack
and leave their positions without communicating thi s to the Forward
Observers. The infantry units the 92 nd  supported were the  U.S. 3rd ID,
U.S. 7th ID, ROK 2nd ID, Turkish Brigade, Greek Bri gade. The enemy
forces on the central front were the Chinese CCF. 

The O.P.’s that our unit regularly occupied  were o ne for each firing
battery (Able, Baker, Charley), and two for HQ Batt ery. The most
memorable “Fire Missions” were the "Time On Target"  (TOT) missions.
These were missions were we would locate specific C hinese positions in
advance such as a location were they were building new fortifications for emplacements on the top of a
mountain.

We could see the position during the daytime where they had been
working during the night when they couldn't be seen . The TOT would be
planned during the night when it was assumed they w ould be again
working on the fortification. IX CORP Artillery wou ld coordinate every
Artillery Battalion within range to fire at the app ropriate time so that all
rounds would reach the target at the same time. Nee dless to say it
provided a very impressive barrage that eliminated the target effectively.



Oct. 1952 - Triangle Hill (center
foreground) and Hill 1062 (background)

Freddy Thome & Jim

Another memorable experience was the attack against  Triangle Hill in
October 1952, I had my 20 power spotting scope focu sed on the lead
ROK squad as they approached the top of the hill wh ere the Chinese
were dug in. The Chinese opened up with mortar fire  and stood up in
the trenches and started throwing hand grenades. A mortar round
landed in the middle of the lead squad and lifted a  ROK infantryman
up off his feet and threw him down the hillside mor tally wounded. As
he rolled down and down the hill  I followed him wi th my scope until
he rolled out of sight, wondering if he had survive d the blast.

Since I was a Forward Observer I was getting extra combat points
towards the total points needed for rotation home. I reached the
necessary amount of points in February 1953 and was  told to prepare
to go home. 

During my time in Korea I ran into two friends from  Cranford. The first was Leo Plueg
who was in the Cranford High School class of 1947. The second was one of my best
friends Freddy Thome who was stationed in an MP com pany a couple miles from my
unit.

The whole time in Korea the prospect of imminent da nger never bothered me - until the
last time I was sent up on the front line on the fo rward observation post. Then with only a
few days left the thought of “what if”came to my mi nd. On the last ride out which was
under enemy observation I made sure I kept my head down!  

When I arrived back in Japan and was told I would b e taking a ship that would be at sea
for 30 days returning to the United States all I co uld think of was how sea sick I was
coming over the first time! The ship’s route was to  take the southern lanes past Hawaii,
through the  Panama Canal, to Columbia, Puerto Rico , and then up to New York City. 
When we arrived at Balboa Panama they let all the t roops off the ship into a large athletic

field where they served sandwiches  and all the bee r you wanted. The troops were all from the differen t countries
where we would be stopping at on the trip. Well whe n the troops got too “beered up” fights started bre aking out
between the different nationalities which then turn ed into a black v.s white riot. A lot of guys had c ollapsible pool
cues they had bought in Japan and were using them a s weapons. The base called out the Marines to try a nd get
everyone back on the ship which was only partially successful. The Marines then brought out the fire h oses and
tried to wash everyone down the pier and onto the s hip. Troops were on the deck throwing whatever they  could
get their hands on at the Marines on the dock. 

The captain of the ship broke out the weapons for t he officers to attempt to quell the riot. Eventuall y peace was
maintained and everyone calmed down. The next day  guys were walking around with bandaged heads but th e
fights from the previous day were soon forgotten an d the rest of the trip was uneventful. 

When the ship arrived in New York harbor at night w e were told we would not be getting off until the n ext day.
Most of the men were from New York and New Jersey a nd there, anchored in the harbor, we could see the lights
of home after being away for a year and a half but could not get off the ship until the next day. They  had arranged
an evening of entertainment on board hosted by the TV celebrity Ed Sullivan.

When the next day came and we prepared to unload we  were told there was going to be a number of speech es
given by Army generals before we were allowed to ge t off the ship. Meanwhile many of our families were  waiting
on the dock including my wife Dot and my parents. T he guys started shouting in unison “we want to go h ome, we
want to go home”! They finally relented and let us off the ship and into the arms of our loved ones. A fter about
fifteen minutes we were loaded up into Army trucks and taken down Broadway in New York city for a “tic ker tape”
parade since we were the first Army troops to retur n to New York directly from Korea. After the parade , and more
speeches at city hall, we were taken to Camp Kilmer  and processed for a thirty day leave. My wife Dot had rented
and furnished a little third floor attic apartment for us which was ready when I arrived home. We live d there for a
little more than a year during which time I returne d to my job with the Prudential Insurance Company i n Newark
New Jersey.  I was transferred by the Prudential to Minneapolis Minnesota in August 1954.




