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[bookmark: _usl64d2wogjj]                        PREFACE
Wherever is the prince who can so
  afford to cover his country
with Troops for its defense,
as that ten thousand men
descending from the clouds
might not, in many places
do an infinite deal of mischief
before a force could be
brought together to repel them?


 

      Benjamin Franklin, 1784  1
With only a basic Idea of flight in the time of hot air balloons and an abstract understanding of parachutes, Benjamin Franklin first recorded in 1784 the concept of soldiers falling from the sky as an effective invasion of enemy territory. Once airplanes joined the military in World War One, the development of this concept began to fly on its own. 

 






Author's Note
The responsibility for any inaccuracies of this book is entirely mine. Derogatory words or terms that may appear in this text are taken from soldiers who were in a fight to the death with the “enemy” during a brutal war. No malice toward any nationality, race, or persons by the author is intended.

All rights reserved
Gail Rolader Dempsey
Atlanta, Georgia
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[bookmark: _p9xet1vvjd50]DEDICATION

 This book is dedicated to my Father, Ezra Thomas Rolader. Also to my husband of fifty years, Richard Douglas Dempsey, who contributed numerous hours of research and assistance in capturing Ezra's memories of World War II. Sincere appreciation goes to the many Paratrooper units from the 501st and 503rd who have shared their memories and stories culminating in my goal of recording the heroic experiences of one of the earliest Paratroopers of World War II in the Pacific. Thanks to our two fine sons, Stephen and Richard, for readily allowing me to use them as a sounding board, proofreading, and making suggestions as their Grandfather's parachute history developed into a published reality. Family interest and continued backing encouraged the achievement of the story of one Paratrooper Jumping Into War.                                            





[bookmark: _wjtfadidxit2]INTRODUCTION
To document the military record of Ezra Thomas Rolader and to preserve some of his personal memories of his military service during World War II, this commemoration was researched and written by his daughter, Gail Rolader Dempsey. Through interviews taken from many separate threads of his story as told by Ezra to his parents, brothers, cousins, friends, wife, and children, a tapestry was woven of a man of courage, discipline, determination, and loyalty. 
     Confirming Ezra’s exact location from scattered reports creates a puzzle that sometimes conflicts with missing or incomplete U.S. Army official records. The personal memories and stories he shared with his family and friends as well as his brothers-in-arms contributed to this tracking of his years in WWII.
        The individual military service of  Rolader closely follows the development of the United States Paratroopers during WWII. Prior to the attack on Pearl Harbor by the Japanese, he volunteered for parachute training. His Enlisted Record and Report of  Separation shows the Parachute School, Fort Benning, Georgia, Parachutist Grad Excellent, May 1941. Honorable Discharge date of separation 16 July 1945. This document lists Decorations and citations as American Defense Service Ribbon with one bronze star, American Theater Ribbon, Asiatic Pacific Theater Ribbon with two bronze stars.
During his time in the Second World War, he served on the Pacific Front as a parachutist.  Ezra Rolader was a part of the 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team that made the first recognized combat jump at Nadzab, Papua New Guinea. The intriguing military training and the evolution of the U.S. Army parachutists taught Rolader many strong attributes through his six years of service. The personal discipline, determination, and pride in hard work that he learned as a young man through the horrors of war served him well throughout the remainder of his life.
   This writing is made to consolidate the military records of his unit with the personal narratives of this stalwart jump-certified infantryman to record the military progression of his years during World War II.

[bookmark: _lh41wi9e52yx] FOLLOWING ARMY AIRBORNE
The 1st Parachute Battalion of the United States Army that began in 1941 was tracked through many scattered sources to Balboa, Panama Canal Zone; Tulagi, Guadalcanal; North Queensland and Gordonvale, Australia; Port Moresby, New Guinea; Nadzab Markham Valley, New Guinea; Camp Cable, Australia; Papua, New Guinea; Noemfoor Island, New Guinea; Leyte, (Lae) the Philippines; San Jose Mindoro, Philippines; and finally Corregidor Island, the Philippines. 
 Some of the books researched for this project provided first-hand interviews with brothers-in-arms who served in the same unit as Rolader. Their descriptions of a paratrooper’s war concur with the personal memories of combat experiences related by Ezra Rolader. The validation of his years in service was aided by The Enlisted Record and Honorable Discharge Form in addition to photographs of Rolader in uniform and wearing his paratrooper gear,
~~Gail Rolader Dempsey

[bookmark: _j6zwn4uvv3sn]
[bookmark: _867s4ymu2dyy]OFFICIAL RECORDS OF EZRA THOMAS ROLADER
As received from 
National Personnel Records Center
 9700 Page Avenue
 St. Louis, Missouri 63132

Bronze Star Medal
[bookmark: _utbhoauf655z]American Defense Service Medal
Separate American Defense Service Double Bronze Star attachment
American Campaign Medal
Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal
Separate Asiatic-Pacific Campaign with 2nd Double Bronze Star Attachment
World War II Victory Medal
Combat Infantryman Badge 1st Award
Honorable Service Lapel Button WWII
Good Conduct Medal
Marksman Badge and Rifle Bar
Presidential Unit Citation Award for Corregidor Combat Jump
Bronze Arrowhead device was awarded for multiple Combat Jumps
Ruptured Duck button issued to those honorably discharged from WWII



Source: National Personnel Records Center
(Rolader Family Photo)
Appreciation goes to Ron Schild, Snellville Army Navy Outfitters
for assistance in the display of medals
[bookmark: _8ctzoomw0z98]DOCUMENTED AWARDS AND MEDALS FROM U.S. ARMY



[bookmark: _81n43ld5eld0]PARATROOPER ROLLCALL

http://503prct.org
follow the link to 503rd.org 
Search, enter Rolader/submit, click on select to the left, to see his profile
Note: less than 100 of the 503rd Paratroopers are posted on this Roll Call out of around 2,400. Anyone having photographs of someone who served in the 503rd is encouraged to contact the 503rd Heritage Website




[bookmark: _jfi3u7gzd62s]


[bookmark: _oviqfeyzbzh1]
[bookmark: _esqozp994jrj]THE SEARCH FOR AIRBORNE RECORDS
[bookmark: _vxraylqs7r9q]
[bookmark: _om6lqajerzaf]Nearly eighteen million official military personnel files (201 and 202) were destroyed when fire swept through the National Personnel Records Center in Saint Louis, Missouri, on July 12, 1973. The irretrievable loss of these records made it difficult to piece together the early years of military records before World War II. The war raging in Europe was covered in the news reports more frequently and in more detail than the fighting going on against Japan in the Pacific. 
The Enlisted Record and Report of Separation of Honorable Discharge for Rolader as well as research of information of the 1st Parachute Infantry Battalion, 501st Parachute Battalion,  and 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team helped develop the story of one of the first Parachutists of the United States Army.
[bookmark: _c49g5i7bjir0]Ezra Rolader enlisted on May 29, 1939,  more than two years before the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor, Hawaii, USA, on December 7, 1941. This attack resulted in the United States declaring war on Japan.
Originally, Parachutists were part of the United States Army until 1942 when it was decided they would then come under the United States Airborne. The Official records listed in this manuscript were tracked through the U.S. Army.

[bookmark: _ytuarxmo1asc]
[bookmark: _lnudcgpb4ult]ENLISTED RECORD REPORT OF SEPARATION HONORABLE DISCHARGE


Enlisted Record and Report of Separation Honorable Discharge. Rolader graduated from The Parachute School, Fort Benning, Georgia, Parachutist Grad Excellent, May 1941.  Microfilm Image of the original document.



[bookmark: _9a7jcfja4i48]
[bookmark: _q400g7jlggn1]ADDITIONAL RESOURCES
[bookmark: _218wxt4zwc0f]To record some WWII history, the U.S. Army approved a number of military booklets written by various historians in later years. One of these authors, Gordon L. Rottman, served in the U.S. Army from 1967 to 1985. He volunteered for Special Forces and qualified as a weapons specialist serving in airborne infantry during Vietnam. He is now a freelance writer residing in Texas.
[bookmark: _krinwmsim187] Gordon L. Rottman states in the U.S. Military booklet titled 
 BiblioGov Project, WWII Parachute Infantry Regiments: 
 Due to a combination of poor record-keeping prior to anything close to computers, a lack of personnel to mark and submit records, and an unawareness of the history being made concerning the first parachute trainings, the tracking of information for individuals and their units is sketchy at best. Many Parachute Battalions were kept secret during WWII, and units were later disbanded and absorbed into other units. Records have been lost or blended into other Airborne Divisions. During the period of 1939 to 1945, information for individual parachutists is almost nonexistent. 2
Research materials are scarce with only a few books on personal accounts of the earliest months of the war from December 1941 to June 1942. Many factors contributed to this lack of reference materials, particularly in the South Pacific. Hoping to avoid becoming officially part of the war raging in Europe, the United States watched Germany and that part of the world closely. Journalists and news reports were concentrated near the areas of conflict. Communications were slow and tedious with a fear of important information being exposed to enemies. In a world of upheaval, record-keeping was most probably seen as inconsequential.
War Records of the first six months in the Pacific have been obscured over the years. Survival was more important than record keeping. Those fighting in the Pacific were outnumbered and outgunned. They were ill-supplied for the fight. Nonetheless, fight they did - month after hot, humid month - putting all efforts into halting the Japanese suppression of half the world.
At the beginning of the war, Japan was ensconced across New Guinea, Australia, and the widespread Philippine islands. To prevent the enemy from learning the plans and actions of The Allies, communication was necessarily limited. Prior to computers, Air and Naval navigations relied on sextants, compass targeting and limited maps for guessing where Japanese resistance might be in the unknown territories. All equipment, including naval vessels, required aircraft, supplies such as fuel for aviation, and navy vessels had to travel in slow moving supply container ships covering ten thousand miles of sea routes. Everything needed by an army, including troop movements and personnel, was slow in reaching destinations. All necessary items: food, water, guns, ammunition, mechanical parts, rubber, tires, gas, oil, antifreeze, rivets, medical equipment, et al, were slow in reaching their destinations. In the equatorial climate, uniforms, shoes, and socks, even pencils and paper deteriorated quickly and were dependent upon the slow progress of ship resupply lines.

[bookmark: _lhmnnz17dl2j]ROLADER EARLY LIFE
 Ezra Thomas Rolader was born December 4, 1921, at the home of his parents in Grayson, Georgia, Gwinnett County. He was the eldest of twelve children born to Hattie Mae Winslett Rolader and Evan Richard Rolader.
 He spent his early years roaming the woods with his brothers and working on the family farm. Like so many young boys living in the deep south, Ezra and his brothers were taught to safely handle a gun. The boys explored the woods hunting for game, which they brought home to be prepared for meals. They also supplemented the food supply for the family by fishing the local creeks and ponds.
As he grew older and stronger, Ezra carried a heavy load. He plowed the red clay fields with a handheld plow behind a mule, planting the crops vital to feeding the family. He weeded fields with a handheld hoe and often carried buckets full of water from the creek to the sun parched crops. At the end of the growing season, he picked and collected the harvest of the farm, working side by side with his parents, siblings, and other relatives. He assisted with canning and preserving the crops to feed the growing family. Growing up in the South, he also picked cotton, a cash crop on almost every farm.
Times were hard during those American Depression Years. The Rolader Family, along with the many others in Georgia, struggled to make ends meet.
Jobs were almost nonexistent. Like many young men of the time, Ezra saw an opportunity to help himself and his family by joining the Army. Many of his brothers, Edgar, John, Grady, James, and Eugene Rolader, later served in the Armed forces, as well.
 Ezra Rolader possessed many of the natural attributes required to become an elite Paratrooper of the Armed Forces. As the oldest of twelve children, he developed many leadership abilities: a sense of fairness, alliance, integrity, unification, and solidarity. He had a strong sense of adventure combined with a willingness to experiment with new ideas and fearlessness of the unknown. These characteristics helped prepare him to meet the profile of candidates that was later outlined for parachute training in the United States Military. 
“Ezra was daring and adventurous and very independent from the beginning of his life,” his mother said.  “When he was five years old, he jumped out into the yard from the swing on the front porch as far as he could and broke his arm!” When I asked him why he did such a thing, he exclaimed, “I wanted to see how far I could fly!”
Who could have known his future held jumping from airplanes and flying through the skies during a war?
 A few years later, he and his brothers were routinely jumping out of the hayloft and climbing trees and swinging from vines in the woods. Although they had been cautioned against swinging from the vines, Ezra suffered another broken arm doing exactly that.
“We told Mother that Ezra climbed a tree because we heard a pack of wild dogs coming toward us!” stated his brother John J. Rolader. “We knew we would all be in trouble because we had been warned about climbing trees and getting hurt. We got our story straight,  “Ezra climbed a tall tree to be on the lookout for a pack of wild dogs. As the oldest, he had to look out for us all.” Throughout their lives, Ezra and his brothers stuck together.
 “If anyone picks a fight with one of us, they better be willing to fight us all!” 
 This brotherly attitude later communicated itself into a deep camaraderie with his brothers-in-arms when Rolader would find himself Jumping into War.
 On his seventeenth birthday, Ezra began a campaign with his parents to allow him to enlist the next Spring. He argued that he would be turning eighteen in 1939, even if his birthday wasn't until December.
 Concerning his insistence on joining the Army, his mother said, “Ezra was very conscious of the family circumstances. I think he chose late Spring to enlist because he had finished plowing all the fields for planting. He used a handheld plow behind the stubborn mule named Maude, who would only obey Ezra.” 
  He talked his father into taking him to Fort McPherson, near Atlanta, Georgia, on May 29, 1939, where he enlisted into the United States Army with his father’s permission. No doubt his mother watched with misty eyes as her eldest departed down the dusty, red, dirt road away from the family farm. Although she could not have known it at the time, she would be luckier than many other mothers. All the sons of Hattie Mae Rolader would return home from war. 
When Ezra and his father signed his enlistment papers they stated his date of birth as December 4, 1920, effectively aging him a year. It was not uncommon for the youths of America to join the service as young as 17 or even 16, although the official enlistment age was 18. Regarding the date of birth on his enlistment records, Ezra may have had a strong desire to instill honesty in his children. His eldest daughter, Flo Rolader Newman, says he bent the truth somewhat when he told her about signing up: 
On the day I went to sign up, I wrote the number 18 on a slip of paper and put it in my shoe. When they asked me if I was over 18, I was able to answer “yes, Sir”.  

Forty years later, Ezra was hospitalized for surgery. His mother and his wife were visiting together in the waiting room when his age came into question. 
“He was born in 1921.” His mother stated.
“He was born in 1920,” his wife politely corrected her. “He and I are the same age.” 
“Well!” huffed his mother, “I guess I know when I got married and when my first child was born.” 
Graciously, his wife replied “Well! I guess I know when I got married and when my husband was born.”
“Hmmph! I was there!” 
I guess we all know who won this discussion.

After Ezra recovered from surgery his wife asked, “why have you always claimed your date of birth as 1920?”
He responded calmly, “When I signed those enlistment papers, that became my date of birth. All records of me will always show 1920.” 








At Ozora Missionary Baptist Church cemetery, Grayson, Georgia, where he is buried, his mother prevailed:
 Year of Birth 1921.

Ezra passed away on August 21, 1989, following complications of gallbladder surgery.





[bookmark: _w6ibnqpiiszw]FAMILY MILITARY SERVICE HISTORY
 William Joseph Rolader was born in Germany on August 6, 1816. He arrived in the United States when he was twelve years old and his sister Mary Magdalene was one year old. Their parents died during the long voyage across the Atlantic. When the ship arrived at Charleston Harbor, the two children traveled from South Carolina, evidently with strangers, to North Georgia. They spent the next several years shifting from foster home to foster home. According to family oral tradition, whenever William Joseph felt his young sister was not being treated properly, he took Mary and left. Who took them in or how they ended up in the Hall County, Georgia area is not known to the Rolader Family.
  In 1842, William Joseph Rolader married Ann Gunter, who was born in Georgia. Mary Magdalene Rolader married Josiah W. DeHay in 1848 in Georgia. She had 5 children and died at age 56 in Texas.
 William Joseph moved his family in 1849 from Hall County, Georgia, to the Howell Mill area of Fulton County, Georgia. Ten years later the family moved to Sand Mountain, Alabama.






AMERICAN CIVIL WAR
James G. Rolader
 James G. Rolader (1841 - 1863) was the eldest child of William and Ann Rolader. He enlisted with the Confederate States of America Company K of the 48th Alabama Volunteer Regiment at Auburn, Alabama, on May 22, 1862. A few weeks later the regiment reached Virginia and was attached to Brig. General William B. Taliaferro’s Brigade, Maj. General Thomas J. “Stonewall” Jackson’s Division. The 
first combat for 48th Alabama was at Cedar Run followed by the 2nd Battle of Manassas and Gettysburg. The Regiment suffered many casualties in these bloody conflicts. During the Battle at Gettysburg, James Rolader was wounded, captured, and taken to a Union hospital on David’s Island, New York Harbor, where he died of his wounds July 28, 1863. He is buried in plot 695 of the Cypress Hills National Cemetery in Brooklyn, New York. The family Bible lists his date of birth but not his date of death, suggesting they never knew when he died.





John Bledsoe Harper
A family legend passed down through the generations tells of Ezra’s great grandfather, John Bledsoe Harper, who was with Robert E. Lee and the Army of Northern Virginia at the war’s end with the surrender of the Confederate States at Appomattox, Virginia. John Harper walked the 500 miles from Virginia to Georgia. When he finally arrived home,  his wife, Louisa Jane Pool, greeted him this way:
 Grandma, “War's been over two years. What took you so long?”
Grampa, “It takes a long time to walk home from Virginia and stop along the way to work for food.”
Grandma, “Well, I’m glad you ain’t dead!”










WORLD WAR I
James Madison Mitchell Rolader, (1894 - 1961) enlisted in World War I on June 23, 1918, in Company D, 114th Engineers, of the 39th Infantry Division Georgia. James died February 27, 1961, and was buried in The Andersonville National Cemetery in Macon County, Georgia. The military cemetery was established in 1868 to provide a permanent place of honor and rest for those who served in the military of the United States of America. More than 20,000 veterans are interred at this well-kept National Historic Spot. Approximately 150 continue to be laid to rest there each year.
JAMES M. ROLAER
Pvt Co D 144 Engineers, World War I
 			   
[bookmark: _stiiun9igvp0]
[bookmark: _6f9agwwsr5di]
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[bookmark: _e996xdqpycb1]
[bookmark: _ycw4eljzfhng]
[bookmark: _m7xpek9yl2r2]
[bookmark: _jqm1xdhm1dyz]FORT BENNING
Fort Benning is situated in western middle Georgia just across the Chattahoochee River from Alabama. Fort Benning was named in honor of Henry Lewis Benning, a lawyer, judge, and statesman of the Georgia Supreme Court. He felt that seccession was the only answer for Georgia and the South. With the Confederate States of America, he rose to Brigadier General serving with the Army of Northern Virginia under General Robert E. Lee. After the surrender at Appomattox, General Henry Benning returned to the Columbus area and found his home had been burned and his assets eliminated. He found his scattered family and began rebuilding his life in Columbus, Georgia by practicing law. He continued supporting them all, including the family of his brother who had been killed in the war.   
[bookmark: _os8ql7rqvgr7]                        ROLADER STATIONED FORT BENNING 
Ezra Thomas Rolader was stationed at Fort Benning, Georgia, approximately 150 miles from his home in Walton County, Georgia. Once Ezra settled into Army life he was able to send his military pay home. His mother suggested that he keep some of his pay.
 “Now, Mama. They feed me three square meals a day and furnish me with clothing even including socks and boots. I don’t need any money.”
 His brother, Edgar A. Rolader, said that he had other ways to make money on the side. He saved some of his Army pay and bought a Ford “woody” station wagon. Ezra would drive from Fort Benning to Atlanta, several hours away. Other soldiers wanted a ride to Atlanta on weekend passes. They were glad to pay Ezra for transportation.
He was also on the boxing team at Fort Benning. His brother John J. Rolader said, “He was really good at it. The soldiers would set up side boxing matches and place side bets with one another on the pugilists. The Winner takes the pot and divides up the money. 
The young, energetic men on base often found an opportunity to fight one another out of boredom; their officers often turned a blind eye and were probably glad to have a Boxing Team at Fort Benning. Even though official records of the boxing team have been lost over the years, Ezra's daughters remember his yellow satin boxing trunks with the blue stripes down the sides. 
"After the war, when we were children, Daddy wore those boxing trunks when the family went to the lake or swimming in the river, and he even wore the shorts while doing yard work outside our house." 
Younger brother Grady R. Rolader said “I learned a lot about money management from Ezra. He would lend money to fellow soldiers and collect an extra dollar on payback. He was an excellent card player who never participated in the drinking around the table. He often won money from the other soldiers. Rumor has it that he also won by shooting craps with dice. He won often enough to have some spare change, and he was generous with us at home.”

[bookmark: _njtdxi643sv3]PHOTO 1941 EZRA THOMAS ROLADER (Family Collection)
[bookmark: _arfne1197ja6]Corregidor The Road Back, by Paul Whitman (2016) Rolader Edition
 This photo in reference to 503rd captioned: Prior to our shipping out, we were given leave to return home to say our goodbyes. Dads were proud, special gals were misty-eyed, and kid brothers were jealous. Ezra Thomas Rolader, pictured page 27, was nineteen. 3
[bookmark: _8egi3im9m4ue]PARACHUTE TEST PLATOON
[bookmark: _htd02xmtkuer]
[bookmark: _mg297d19sei0]Discussion of forming a parachute unit primarily as an infantry effort first originated from the Office of The Chief of Infantry, Georgia C. Marshall, Jr., on May 6, 1939. The plan to organize a Test Platoon of parachutists at Fort Benning, Georgia, was finally approved on June 26, 1940. The original Test Platoon was made up of volunteers of the 29th Infantry at Fort Benning who stepped up to the risks of experimental parachute leaps to test and develop a parachute unit for the U.S. Army. Approximately 50 infantrymen were selected to make up The Test Platoon of 48 men.  Each of these men had already been through basic Infantry training which was grueling in and of itself. 
[bookmark: _fn5xv4wsbuov]They were willing to volunteer to develop an intense program for the success of such a controversial branch of the army. Through trial and error, these brave men set the standard for Paratroopers that is still used today for the training of this elite force. Following five participation jumps by the Test Platoon, the program for parachute school was outlined and approved. They made the first en mass jump in the United States at Lawson Field, Fort Benning, Georgia, on August 16, 1940. 
[bookmark: _ryqxd8eiee98] Witnessing this pioneering Test Platoon make their final qualifying jump were Secretary of War, Honorable Henry L. Stimson, and Chief of Staff of the Army, General George C. Marshall. These two high ranking Army personnel deemed the program a success by the  U.S. War Department that authorized the continuance of parachutist infantry training and the development of the 1st Parachute Battalion. These outstanding young men of the Test Platoon made up the core of officers and leaders for the first infantry parachute platoon.
[bookmark: _9a8ntdxtkxyp]The National Infantry Museum located at Fort Benning, Georgia, posts that all 48 Paratroopers of the original Test Platoon served in World War II, and against great odds, they all survived World War II. The officers from the original Test Platoon made up the cadre for the Parachute program and remained with parachutists in either the Pacific or in Europe throughout the war.
Luke V. Keating, historian for the 1st Bn 507th Parachute InfantryRegiment posts on the U.S.Army website concerning the Test Platoon: 
Every One of them was part of a legacy, and every one of them made it back from World War II. Out of 50 soldiers who volunteered all 50 came home from combat. None of them died in combat. Additionally, every member of the Test Platoon became training cadre for the Army’s first parachute battalion, the 501st and later the 502nd Airborne units. The students became the masters.
Sergeant Major Harris T. Mitchell served as the first Sergeant Major during the early days of the 501st Battalion. In 1996 he collected from Washington D.C. as many records that could be found of those in the 501st. He located as many of the men from the unit as possible for the compilation of and publishing of The Story of The First Airborne Battalion. He ends his Author’s Note with:
I want each member of the 501st Battalion to know that I long considered each of you a hero in his own right. I have always been proud to have known and served with you. Having served as your first sergeant major has always been a source of pride with me. Harris T. “Mitch” Mitchell.4

  Col. Robert L. Strayer joined the 501st in December 1940 as one of the pioneers of the battalion. He was assigned under Capt. Sink, Company B. Also Lt. Lyle McAllister contributed to Mitchell’s writings of The Story of the First Airborne Battalion. He served as assistant adjutant under Capt. Lindquist. In his compilation of stories Stars Fell on the 501st, Mitchell summarizes that many Parachutists who started with this unit which was not recognized at the time as the beginning of the history of the Army Airborne went on to become superior leaders and famous officers.
Capt. Glenn J. McGowan joined the Battalion in March 1941. He and Mitchell met in New Guinea in 1943 and discussed what a great outfit the 501st had been. Glenn later provided a list of 30 stars who started with the 501st.

 Those known to have reached general officer ranks are:
As Brigadier Generals
·       Maj. George P. Howell
· Capt. William T. Ryder
· Capt. James W. Coutts
· Capt. George M. Jones
As Major Generals
· Maj. William M. Miley
· Capt. Roy E. Lindquist
· Capt. Gerald Higgins
As Lieutenant Generals
· Capt. Robert F. Sink
· Capt. William P. Yarborough
· 1st Lt. Patrick F. Cassidy
· 1st Lt. Julian Ewell
      As Generals
· Capt. John H. Michaelis
· 2nd Lt. Melvin Zais


Mitchell writes: I know of no other unit of equal size that produced so many general officers. Each individual who served with the 501st Battalion has a story that should be written. Each man is a hero in his own right. I know what we all went through, and it has always been a source of great pride to me to have served as sergeant major of such a history-making organization.
Gordon Rottman:  July 25, 1940, the same day that the French formally surrendered to Germany, Fort Benning, Georgia, received the order from Washington to provide volunteers for parachute test duty from the 29th Infantry Regiment stationed there. On July 1, 1940, a 48 man parachute test platoon was formed to test training methods, equipment, and jump techniques. Forty-eight enlisted men were selected from a pool of 200 volunteers from Fort Benning's 29th Infantry Regiment. These men were chosen based on high standards of health and rugged physical characteristics. 4   
The two most notable personnel present to watch their fifth and final qualifying jump were the Secretary of War, Honorable Henry L. Stimson, and Chief of Staff of the Army, General George C. Marshall. The Test Platoon made a favorable impression on both of them that they did not quickly forget. The members of the Test Platoon formed the cadre of the 501st Parachute Battalion and many later became members of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment when the 501st Parachute Battalion became the Second Battalion, 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment in November 1942.5 

[bookmark: _vhbll7l2wj0u][image: ]NATIONAL AIRBORNE DAY
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   Private Ezra Thomas Rolader was also present to watch this parachute exhibition on August 16, 1940. He was equally impressed. His early years of hard work on the farm combined with the physically demanding training from the army had honed his body to withstand the exhaustive rigors of the parachute program. He promptly volunteered. It was an honor, though not recognized at the time, for Rolader to be accepted as one of the earliest volunteers to become parachutists.            
     Following the approval of airborne infantry, Colonel Robert F. Sink formed the 1st Parachute Battalion from volunteers based on merit and recommendations of commanding officers. Only 341 enlisted men and 37 officers were accepted. The volunteers had to have a minimum of two years of service in the infantry, weigh no more than 185 pounds, and be in excellent physical condition. Each volunteer had to be recommended by their commanding officers, who attested they “demonstrated soldierly qualities, agility, athletic ability, intelligence, determination, and daring.” Each had to pass a written test showing “necessary education to enable him to rapidly absorb instruction in map reading, sketching, radio, and demolitions.”  Since the duty would require frequent jumping out of airplanes, each man also had to be single.6
 	Within hours of reading this announcement to the soldiers of the 29th Infantry, there was already a roster of over 500 men wanting to volunteer. Some wanted to do something adventurous with their time in service. Some sought recognition with belonging to an elite unit. Some wanted the extra pay. 7 

[bookmark: _nso63efgqa7a]1ST PARACHUTE BATTALION
On February 24, 1941, the 1st Parachute Battalion was activated at Fort Benning, Georgia. Rolader met the educational requirements in that he excelled in mathematics and could read and write. His height of 6 feet and his weight of 150 pounds met the physical qualifications required. Having joined in early 1939, he fulfilled the prerequisite two years of service. His years of exploring the woods at home gave him experience in observing and taking note of waterways, ravines, topography, and landmarks that would assist in mapping unknown areas.   
      Ezra Thomas Rolader was selected from the volunteers as one of the first enlisted men. He had completed the Army basic training and was interested in the adventure and challenge of parachute training. However, the most compelling reason for Rolader to volunteer was the fact that the Army was paying $50.00 more per month for those qualifying to be a parachutist. This was almost double the amount of pay he currently received.
 Although Rolader was not one of the 48 Test Platoon Volunteers, he was accepted as part of one of the earliest official graduating classes of parachutist volunteers. In his book Three Winds of Death, Bennett M. Guthrie writes that the very first paratrooper unit to be organized in the United States Army was known as 1st Parachute Battalion. Later it was designated 501st Parachute Battalion. Then on November 2, 1942, it was absorbed into the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment. 
 Rolader served in the 503rd under command of many of the officers from the original test platoon in the Southwest Pacific throughout the Second World War.












 His brother, Edgar A. Rolader, remembered Ezra bragging with great confidence to his little brothers:
 “I figured I was already half-trained. It couldn’t be any harder than jumping out of the hayloft!” 

[bookmark: _l9b3rn1itks]ORGANIZATION OF PARACHUTISTS
Several months following the Parachute Test Platoon, Maj. William M. Miley of the U.S. Army, who had served at Fort Benning as Athletic Officer for two years, became the first parachute battalion commander. He was later referred to as the “Father of Paratroopers”.
The redesignation of Army units and numbering systems made the tracking of a particular unit somewhat confusing. On May 1, 1941, the graduates of the first Parachute School formed the 1st Parachute Battalion. Because there was also a Marines 1st Parachute Battalion, the Joint Chiefs of Staff later directed the Army to number their Parachute Units in the 500 series. October 1, 1941, four months after graduating from parachute school is the official date that Rolader’s unit was designated the 501st Parachute Battalion. They later were redesignated the 503rd Parachute Infantry Team.  Each soldier achieving the status of  Parachutist received the rank of Private First Class upon graduation from Parachute School. As mentioned above, initially the graduate class of May 1, 1941, was known by the Army as the 1st Parachute Battalion and was divided into Company A, Company B, and Company C. 
    In September 1941, Company B and Company C of the 1st Parachute Battalion were separated from Company A and deployed to England. Eventually, after training with the British, the Parachutists of Company B and C formed the 101st Airborne well known for their part in the war in Europe.   
  Rolader was in Company A that was sent to Panama, Central America, on the Pacific Coast. There, prior to Pearl Harbor, they continued with the development and training of further parachutist recruits. 
Woodrow H. Smith graduated from Parachute School with Ezra Rolader on May 1, 1941. The two of them served with some of the officers from the Original Test Platoon in Company A of the 1st Parachute Battalion, and they fought together in the Pacific throughout the Second World War.
Photo courtesy of the Smith Family shows a practice jump at Fort Benning, Georgia, from a mock-up C47 on the ground used for training.







Top of Photo: Woodrow H. Smith

Bottom of photo: Ezra Thomas Rolader

 (Photo Courtesy of the Smith Family)




     William Breuer states that these pioneer American paratroopers were viewed by others in the army with some resentment. Lou Varrone of the First Parachute Battalion in that era was quoted:
 Almost from the start, we sensed a bureaucratic animosity and misunderstanding of these newly incubated soldiers. Due to our distinctive deportment, jump boots, and bloused trousers, we were considered to be swaggering, cocky, overbearing, and arrogant. But these views were grossly mistaken, for the qualities of self-esteem, a mystical camaraderie, and the pioneering spirit of a challenging new frontier, were what we were all about. How were super-elite troops supposed to act--like we had a inferiority complex? 8

  Early on, the Parachutists referred to soldiers who did not crease their trousers and tuck the bottoms into their jump boots as "reg legs". This contributed to their tough guy swaggering attitudes. 
Ezra Rolader stated, "not everyone who was accepted into the Parachutists training program made it. Those of us who succeeded had persevered and worked hard to become Parachutists. We were proud of it."




 
[bookmark: _9tmiv6fe0omh]TRAINING AND DEVELOPMENT
The beginning of the as yet unrecognized piece of Airborne Infantry development has almost been lost to history. Tracking Ezra Rolader with the parachutists from Camp Benning, Georgia, was made difficult by both the quickly evolving plans and the day-to-day training on the job. The changes in the execution of jumps as the experimental programs were developing also contributed to complications of finding actual written records. As previously stated, on October 1, 1941, several months after graduation, Rolader’s parachutist Army unit was designated as the 501st Parachute Battalion. At this time, the units that had graduated parachute school were called Parachutists and remained under the Army Infantry Division of the armed forces. Almost six months later in March 1942, after the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor, the Provisional Parachute group Army expanded into the Airborne Command. Later, the 501st Parachute Battalion was absorbed into the 503rd.
Following the absorption of 501st Battalion Company A into the 503rd, Donald E. Abbott, Executive Officer of E Company, Second Battalion, 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team became the Platoon Leader of Ezra Rolader’s unit. Many of the movements referenced by Abbott over the years would have included Rolader in the action. Abbott worked for many years to help create the official website of the 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team.
http://503prct.org   
The 503rd website continues to evolve as of 2018




“Bless ‘Em All” 
On the website Abbott wrote:
The 501st Battalion, being the first Parachute Battalion formed of U.S. Paratroopers, as the second Battalion of 503rd Parachute Regiment, participated in all the wartime action of the 503rd Regiment and Regimental Combat Team.” 9 

[bookmark: _i46sced6t7br]
[bookmark: _m6t2jdtjfqx4]
[bookmark: _f558ecy2n6xa]LIFE MAGAZINE
[bookmark: _4p78h6jzvtkp]U. S. Trains more Parachutists
Rolader graduated with the 501st Parachute Battalion on May 1, 1941. His unit was highlighted two weeks later in the May 12, 1941, issue of LIFE MAGAZINE. The front cover of the magazine featured a full-page photograph of an unidentified young Parachutist inside a carrier plane. An additional five pages featured the expansion of Parachute Infantry Troops at  Camp Benning, Georgia, later renamed Fort Benning.
“Last summer in the dusty Georgia air above Camp Benning, there were 48 U.S. Parachutists, who day after day, at the peril of their lives jumped from U.S. Army transport planes 750 ft. in the air. Last week there were 521 such parachutists, jumping, going to ground school, learning a dangerous job. By fall there will be 4,084 of them, divided into eight battalions, as well as about 400 in the Marine Corps. In another year there may be several thousands more. In an amazingly short time, the U.S. will have organized and trained an effective parachute force, ready for action.
A parachutist must be tough. Because the job is dangerous, all must volunteer, and entrance requirements are strict. A man must be between 21 and 32, unmarried, athletic, have a high I.Q.”






Life Magazine photo from 1941 has been reprinted often over the years.

[bookmark: _jttypto20bsy](Library of Congress photo)
[bookmark: _bsaq65xzufns]CAMP BENNING 
[bookmark: _y5ysssonehze]Originally established as Camp Benning, the land was designated as Fort Benning, Georgia, when the United States Army purchased land in 1941 November for $250,000 between Camp Benning and the Chattahoochee River. the demarcation line between Georgia and Alabama. Jump towers that had first been seen at the 1939 New York City World’s Fair caught the interest of  U.S. Army Staff. Two towers 34 feet high simulated jumping from an aircraft. Two others were 250 feet high. World’s Fair patrons strapped in a harness could jump and feel the canopy open above them before they were lowered to the ground. The Army arranged to purchase two of these towers and ordered two more to be erected in Columbus, Georgia, for the training of the parachutists. At this time Camp Benning was named Fort Benning, Georgia.
A tent city established for parachutists became known as The Mudhole. Hot, humid temperatures, along with almost daily thunderstorms made housing in tents miserable for these special forces. They lived in the tent city from 1940 until temporary barracks were built in 1941. 

[bookmark: _cq8y9eh1gwsg]“IN THE SOUTHWEST PACIFIC WITH THE 503”
by Gertus H. Jones, Sgt 462nd Parachute Battery B Field Artillery Battalion
Tent city known as “The Mud Hole”


Barracks built for Paratroopers at Camp Benning
 
The infantry parachute trainees found the barracks a great improvement from cots inside wet tents. At first, it felt like they had been upgraded to a luxurious hotel. However, as the sweltering Georgia summer stretched out, the hard training young men dubbed their accommodations “the frying pan” because it was so hot inside that they went outside “into the fire.” 
  John Swetish was one of the early members of the formation of the 1st Infantry Battalion. Many years later he contributed to Sergeant Major Harris Mitchell's compilation of memories of The First Airborne Battalion. John tells of moving from the squalid tent city into the new barracks during their training. In their exuberance, some of the energetic young men reporting to Reveille would exit through the second-story windows and jump from the ledge to exhibit their toughness. The Sergeant Major did not forbid this, but other officers later put a stop to it for fear of unnecessary ankle injuries. 
    Although no one recalls Ezra making mention of this daring, jumping shortcut exit route to Reveille. It surely would have been like him to participate as a way of proving his theory of  "it's no harder than jumping out of the hayloft".
    Built originally as temporary barracks, these barracks were used for the next fifty years. The buildings were updated from time to time but stood empty for almost a decade, considered a fire hazard, and therefore uninhabitable. The barracks were offered in an auction during the late 1980s. One building was purchased by a private bidder and moved off the property. In early 1990, the remaining buildings were demolished and the land cleared.
[bookmark: _948qgk50levu] PHOTO PRIVATE EZRA THOMAS ROLADER 
     The Walton Tribune, Monroe, Georgia (family copy)








[bookmark: _1bwz4vlw2bd3]ARMY AIRBORNE PATCH
[bookmark: _iss2wmky8xhj]According to Jim Broumley in The Boldest Plan is Best, 
The new battalion commander was Major William M. Miley. Although Miley would eventually rise to Major General and command the 17th Airborne Division, at this time his job was to field and train new airborne battalions.
Airborne experimentation of another type was initiated on October 10, 1941, when the Army’s first Glider Infantry Battalion was activated. This unit was officially designated as the 88th Glider Infantry Battalion. The original plan was to have parachutists jump from quiet glider planes for complete surprise to the opposition. However, the C-47s were unable to tow the glider planes high enough for the parachutists to safely jump. Since they initially trained together, some of the early units combined the glider planes and parachute graphics on the same insignia patch.10   
    

Authorized for the 1st Parachute Battalion, the Army Airborne Patch was worn on the left sleeve of the dress uniform. This patch consisted of a red chevron with a stitched white parachute emblem with a glider plane above. In the early days of parachute experimentation when glider pilots and parachutists trained together, this was assigned as the official patch for both parachutists and pilots of the gliders.  
         Glider pilots and parachutists were later divided into two separate identities. This was because the C-47 planes could not tow the gliders to an elevation high enough for the parachutists to safely drop. The idea of approaching the enemy in total silence had to be abandoned.
        A separate arched, black patch with AIRBORNE stitched in gold was sewn above the red parachute/glider patch. In 1942, when Parachute Battalions came under the control of the U.S. Air Force, this patch was authorized for continual wearing because Airborne was prominently displayed.
 As an early member of the 1st Parachutist Battalion, Ezra Rolader trained with the glider pilots. He admired their courage and fortitude in volunteering for such dangerous assignments. The same combined Army Airborne/Glider/Parachute insignia patch was worn on the sleeves of both parachutists and glider pilots.   

Paratrooper Ezra T. Rolader and Glider Pilot Douglas W. Wilmer did not know one another during WWII. Twenty-five years later an interesting connection was made between the two veterans through the next generation. Rolader’s youngest daughter, Gail Rolader, married Douglas Dempsey in 1969. Ironically, the best man at their wedding was Douglas Meffert Wilmer, the son of glider pilot Douglas W. Wilmer. 
While in high school, the sons of paratrooper Rolader and glider pilot Wilmer formed a friendship that lasted throughout their lives. The two young sons, both named Doug, enjoyed talking with their fathers about paratroopers and glider pilots. 
“Although the concept of us jumping from glider planes did not work out,” Rolader said, “the paratroopers and glider pilots admired each other for their daring.” 

[bookmark: _m6ltiqu28vpd]EZRA T. ROLADER AIRBORNE PARATROOPER (family photo 1944)
Earliest Airborne Patch with Parachute and Glider plane on left sleeve
[bookmark: _y7h5zdpbvrf1]DOUGLAS W. WILMER, GLIDER PILOT    (1982)
Paratrooper/Glider Patch shown on left sleeve on vintage uniform

[image: 13256109_1094648573904958_5242532465971443062_n.jpg]

The combined Army Airborne/Glider/Parachute insignia patch can be seen on the left sleeve of the uniforms of both Rolader and Wilmer in these military pictures.

Author's Note: William B. Breuer acknowledges Douglas Ward Wilmer in the introduction of his book Geronimo!  
“Invaluable in the reconstruction of American airborne operations were the highly dedicated historians and activists of the large number of WWII paratrooper alumni associations who performed over and above in providing the author with detailed information, who patiently responded to his avalanche of questions, and who helped to locate participants. Some of their names follow... Doug Wilmer of the Glider Pilots Association.” 
Breuer further states: 
“More than 30,000 Americans rode into battle in flimsy gliders during WWII, and they performed with great dash and elan.” 11  
  C47 Glider Plane loaded with troopers for practice jump 1942. The C47s were not able to tow the fully loaded Glider Planes high enough for parachutists to jump safely, and the idea had to be abandoned. 
More than 30,000 Glider Planes were used in Europe where they were effective in silently infiltrating behind enemy lines. They undertook great risks and it is estimated that 850 Glider Pilots were killed in action. The Glider Pilots are considered heroes for their brave actions. 

Douglas Ward Wilmer 1943 (Family Photo)




Wilmer third from left (Family Photo)
[bookmark: _6leh1491dbl6]

[bookmark: _4sh8m5x4qsc2]MEMORIAL BRICK AT FORT BENNING 
[bookmark: _oyc4huxv6xxa]Douglas W. Wilmer 
[bookmark: _agsup46k1wxk]



Ordered by his children in 2016, the
Memorial Brick for Ezra Thomas Rolader will be placed in
Section A, Row 3 beneath Wilmer.

Ezra T. Rolader  WWII
501 503 Nadzab, Papua, Noemfoor, Corregidor
 Noemfoor, Leyte, Corregidor

[bookmark: _m3ivi0sa0fxa] AIRBORNE BATTLE MEMORIAL

June 2016
The Airborne Battle Memorial Monument, Fort Benning, Georgia.
Myrtle Rolader, surviving spouse of Ezra Rolader, and two of his daughters, Flo Rolader Newman and Gail Rolader Dempsey, and their husbands visited the newly erected “Walk of the Paratroopers.” On exhibit behind the Memorial marker is a C-47 carrier plane. Jump towers appear in the distance.







501st Parachute Battalion
Monument marker at Paratrooper’s Walk, Fort Benning, Georgia

[bookmark: _i4vi28bnyzxr]INTENTSIVE TRAINING
The War Department created the Provisional Parachute Group at Fort Benning on March 10, 1941, when Rolader was enrolled in The Parachute School. At this time everything about the Airborne was developed by the Provisional Parachute Group and tested by the 501st Parachute Battalion. This included uniform items like distinctive jump boots and badges. 
Broumley quotes a letter written by Private Robert Daves of Drexel, North Carolina, who had just passed the parachutists’ physical fitness test:
 Boy, you ought to see those guys from down there at Fort Benning. If they ain't physically fit! When I get that way I'm going to come home and pop a few guys I know in the nose! 12
Ezra told his wife that his training was more grueling than the actual paratrooper combat jump. He stated that practice and discipline marked the day-to-day drilling at Fort Benning. The Army was preparing them as special forces who may be called upon to push themselves to the limit in combat.
[bookmark: _52a2yvymuydb] Undoubtedly, this statement omitted the dangers of warfare and dropping onto hazardous terrain and into high winds, amidst flying bullets. During actual jumps into battle, a paratrooper was most vulnerable while drifting in the air before landing and immediately upon reaching the ground, gaining his bearings and preparing to face the enemy for survival. A physical injury resulting from the jump could mean death.

[bookmark: _ymq068w7r0nh]U.S. AIRBORNE INFANTRY TRAINING 1941 VIDEO
www.criticalpast.com 13
[bookmark: _9qzo1lvuj124] Search 1941 Parachutists. Select United States 501st Parachute Battalion boarding and jumping at Fort Benning
They began their training in the July heat of 1940 at Fort Benning, Georgia. Paratrooper’s interviews from many sources carry the same theme. Parachute certification training was grueling. These young fit men had already finished basic infantry training which was demanding in and by itself. In parachute school, they first jumped out of a slow-moving truck and then off 25 feet high jump towers built for the purpose. A jump tower built for the 1939 World’s Fair amusement ride presented a realistic sensation of jumping from airplane height. The Army was so impressed that two towers were purchased and erected at Fort Benning, Georgia, on what is now Eubanks Field.  Later two more were added. Three of the original four towers are still in use training paratroopers at Fort Benning. In addition to practice jumping, the parachutists made strenuous daily runs and hikes from before dawn to dark. They made daily trips to the  Rifle Training Areas to practice marksmanship with their Army issued rifles or their own pistols. An important part of their training was teaching them to repack their own ‘chutes. An improperly packed ‘chute resulted in a plunge to death. The first parachutists spent part of many days learning how to properly pack their “silk”.
A mistake in how the straps were packed would become a matter of life and death if a parachute did not open on a jump. It was well into WWII before rigging of ‘chutes became the responsibility of specialists. From the start of the program, the American Troops carried a reserve ‘chute on a man’s chest. Gruesome evidence of the value of the reserve ‘chute was seen first hand by many brave parachutists.  
 These were soldiers being trained for elite service.
In his writings Bless ‘Em All Donald E. Abbott put it this way:
The physical training was tough from the very beginning, and has been ever since. The platoon began with a three mile run early in the morning. This soon became tiresome, so, on their own, the men increased to a five mile run. They lived in tents on heights overlooking Lawson Field. An old corrugated metal hangar was made available to the (test) platoon for a classroom and parachute packing shed.
The original issue equipment was Spartan-two pairs of Army Air Corps mechanics overalls, an A-2 (cloth) flying helmet, and special leather boots with a strap across the instep to give support to the ankles. 14
 The training was particularly effective.  When a drop from the tower was compared to a drop from an airplane, it was found that the added realism was otherwise impossible to duplicate. The drop also proved to the troopers that their parachutes would function safely and gave the volunteers the opportunity to drop out of the program before trying an actual air drop. Some did, indeed, decide the “troops” wasn’t for them. 15  
 When a man decided to drop out, he was taken out of the parachutists' vicinity that same day and often to a different military base. Doubts or negativity were squelched; nor was it necessary for anyone to be ridiculed or beaten up! 
The Five Jumps rule and strenuous training to become an Army Parachutist is still in effect today. 

Parachute School students of the 501st Battalion line up to board C-47 at Fort Benning for a jump with their parachutes on their backs in this early 1941 photo. The A-2 cloth helmets were replaced that year with the Riddell Plastic Helmet, which resembled a football helmet designed to reduce head injuries during jumps.
(Courtesy of Georgia Division of Archives and History and the National History Museum)


501st boards for a practice jump



EARLY JUMP TOWERS AT FORT BENNING

















Original jump towers erected during WWII. Three of these still stand as part of Fort Benning Museum (Photo private collection)
                    A fourth tower was destroyed in a tornado in 1997



Parachute Towers used for Training at Fort Benning 2012
(Don Pierce Photography)



Current Day Paratrooper training follows parameters
[bookmark: _eymnhkn3gh91]At Fort Benning, Georgia during the early years of 1940 
                       
	[bookmark: _9jbvafvcp6ur] THE GERONIMO! LEGACY, by Ed Howard

(Photo Courtesy of Don Swinford)



A 1939 western movie named GERONIMO!, the inspiration it gave a US Army paratrooper, and the formation of a US Army paratrooper tradition were events that combined to transform a character in a now-forgotten movie into a household word.  This is the story of the relationship between the 1939 Paramount movie, the WWII paratroopers and the motivational yell “Geronimo”. In mid 1940, jumping out of airplanes as a means of troop deployment was a new concept for the US Army.  In July and August of that year, experimental training began in earnest with the Army's creation of a small unit called the Parachute Test Platoon. 
This group of 50 handpicked volunteers not only trained under tough standards of discipline, they actually developed the paratrooper-training techniques that would serve as the basis for the parachute units that would follow.  As they completed their initial weeks of training and began jumping out of planes in mid August, these rugged and brave men were known and respected by everyone at Fort Benning.  Weeks of unique and dangerous training had transformed them from mere mortals to respected men for whom sidewalks would clear like waters of the Red Sea.  Their words were listened to.  Their actions and manner of dress was emulated.  They were what every other soldier who saw them wanted to be, so the time was ripe for legends and traditions to be born.  One of the greatest paratrooper traditions of all time was about to begin with one of these men and the 1939 movie GERONIMO.
At 6' 3" Private Aubrey Eberhardt was the biggest paratrooper of the platoon, and growing up on a Georgia farm during the depression made him as tough as he was big.  The twenty-four year old was used to hard work in the hot Georgia sun, but the training regimen and parachute jumps taxed his mind and body as it did the other men.
Evenings offered a brief reprieve from the rigors of training each day, and the place to take that break from their dusty airfield encampment was just a short walk away on Fort Benning's main post.  The air-conditioned Main Post Theatre was the best place to cool down and relax after a hard day of training, and on that particular mid-August evening, Eberhardt and three other paratroopers made their way there to watch GERONIMO.  This movie was filled with action, intrigue, and most importantly, the intimidating presence of Native American actor, Victor Daniels, who played the title role of the great Apache chief, Geronimo.  Movie audiences already knew him as Chief Thunder Cloud, who played the role of Tonto in the 1938 Lone Ranger serial, so to have Chief Thunder Cloud appear on the movie poster was a box office draw. 
 Daniels had few appearances in GERONIMO, but his large persona matched the large print of his name on the posters and lobby cards.  One can imagine how these four motivated young paratroopers sat in their theater seats with their eyes affixed to the screen, without a thought or concern about tomorrow’s parachute jump.  Worries would have to wait because it was time for Eberhardt and the others to relax and take in the humor of the sidekick, the treachery of the politicians, and the battles of soldier and warrior.
After the movie and a drink at the nearby beer garden, the foursome began their walk back to their lowly tents on the airfield. During that fateful mile they would stumble into a conversation that would ultimately bring Geronimo into a whole new genre.  One of the group asked Eberhardt if he thought he could jump out of the plane the next day without fear. Eberhardt, not used to having his confidence questioned, responded that he would not be scared and to prove it, he would let his fellow paratroopers know that he could keep his presence of mind by yelling something to them right after he jumped out. Although the group would be separated by hundreds of feet, with some in the air and some on the ground, Eberhardt insisted he could yell loud enough to be heard by all. When asked what he would yell, he thought for a few moments for a good word to choose - one that was distinctive enough that no one else would be using it.  It is probable that he dismissed common salutations such as "Hey!" or "It's me!" because he would take no chance that anyone would think his shout could be someone else.  In the few moments it took him to think of such a unique word, his mind must have gone back to the movie and the inspiring sight of Chief Thunder Cloud. "Geronimo" was the word he chose.
The next day he fulfilled his promise.  Eberhardt's fellow paratroopers heard the word "Geronimo" repeatedly fill the air from the moment he jumped out until his feet touched the ground!  Others in the platoon picked up on the idea in their subsequent parachute jumps, and the beginnings of a tradition formed in the skies above Lawson Army Airfield as more of the platoon mimicked Private Eberhardt's bold, mid-air yell.  Had an Indian warrior's name ever before been used in such an adrenaline-filled situation?  In all probability this idea was born in the mind of none other than a US Army private, with his only help being a mountain of paratrooper confidence and the inspiring Chief Thunder Cloud on the screen of the Fort Benning's Main Post Theatre.
The Geronimo yell conceived by Private Eberhardt was immediately embraced by the platoon in the 3rd week of August 1940, but how long would this unmilitary practice be allowed to continue?  The two officers of the test platoon tolerated this unsanctioned yell, but its safety was far from assured because any senior officer having jurisdiction over the platoon could easily have put a halt to it. The seal of approval came during a jump later that month that was observed by a group of dignitaries and high-ranking Army officers from Washington DC.  They were surprised by the odd yell coming from most of the platoon.  Some of the group said that this shout should be halted immediately because it appeared to show a breach of military discipline in the midst of very serious military parachuting.  Others disagreed.  After some discussion, one senior officer prevailed when he said it displayed bravery and not only did he approve of it he wanted to see more of it!  So, just as the new tradition was on the brink of extinction it was saved.  That officer, whose name is now lost to history, would see his impromptu endorsement grow beyond belief as "Geronimo" took on a life of its own.
Over the next few years of wartime expansion, that platoon grew into battalions, then regiments, then five Airborne Divisions with numerous separate battalions.  The practice of yelling "Geronimo" grew in proportion to the surging US Army Airborne effort.  More units formed, and they quickly picked up the yell, but the great chief's name would not only be shouted, it would be worn on the caps, lapels and shirt pockets of many of those brave men.  As new units, they were free to design their own insignias and pocket patches.  The Army's first parachute battalion, the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion (PIB), would incorporate the great chief's name into their unit insignia in 1941.  Major William Miley, the 501st commander, gave the Geronimo tradition an important endorsement by choosing "Geronimo" as the motto on the 501st PIB unit insignia, a device worn on the dress uniform of every soldier in the unit.  Maj. Miley even had the sergeant major locate relatives of the real chief Geronimo and ask their permission to use the chief's name in the unit insignia. Though The Bureau of Indian Affairs, permission was granted with pride.
Of the dozens of Airborne regiments and battalions that formed during WWII, two incorporated Geronimo into their pocket patches.  Pocket patches were worn on the right chest pocket.  When the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion was re-designated as the 501st Parachute Infantry Regiment in 1942, it adopted a pocket patch with an Apache chief holding a bolt of lightning over the word "Geronimo".  Also, the 509th Parachute Infantry Regiment used the word "Geronimo" on its pocket patch.  A few years into the war, Paramount’s B western movie was probably all but forgotten, but the "Geronimo" yells and the Indian theme still loomed large over the US Army Airborne.  This was seen in the 101st Airborne Division soldiers with war paint and Mohawk haircuts on the eve of the D-Day invasion and still heard as paratroopers exited C-47 planes over Fort Benning, Fort Bragg, and staging areas in England. Geronimo would also be sung, when Lieutenant Colonel Byron Paige of the 11th Airborne Division wrote one of the classic WWII paratrooper songs, “Down From Heaven” to celebrate the relationship of paratroopers to the Geronimo cry.

(The number eleven comes from the number of paratroopers in a plane.)
DOWN FROM HEAVEN
Down from Heaven comes ELEVEN
and there's HELL to pay below
shout "GERONIMO" "GERONIMO".
Hit the silk and check your canopy
and take a look around
The air is full of troopers
set for battle on the ground
Till we join the stick of ANGELS
killed on Leyte and Luzon
shout "GERONIMO" "GERONIMO".
It's a gory road to glory
but we're ready here we go
shout "GERONIMO" "GERONIMO".



History of Geronimo!
written by: Ed Howard (2004)
 Paramount’s 1939 western GERONIMO!  A forgotten movie with a giant legacy.

The cry also found its role in the civilian sector, introduced to the public by the intense media coverage of America's shock troops - the paratroopers. The Geronimo cry had entered the public mainstream as a novel expression of bravery, carried by a new type of warrior: the paratrooper. It is no wonder the shout caught the attention of America, as it went hand-in-hand with the larger than life paratrooper. To an American boy, the jump cry of the paratrooper seemed like just the thing to say for his equivalent event. What did little Johnny shout when he jumped from great heights such as the top bunk? "Geronimo!" Across America the cry would be identified with a subsequent act of bravery, usually followed by pain!
Sometime after the war, practical training methods replaced tradition, and paratroopers were finally forbidden from yelling "Geronimo" in the air. This was inevitable because the cry was never approved in any military parachuting manuals, and if actually executed in combat could become a bullet magnet. The great paratrooper cry had run its course after serving well as a great WWII paratrooper tradition, but after the war it gave way to peacetime Army practices, never to be heard at great heights again.  While it is no longer shouted, it is still seen, worn, and sung!
 Certainly, Ezra’s younger brothers, Robert Rolader and William Rolader, and later his sons, Ezra Thomas Rolader, Jr. and James Robert Rolader, heard him holler “Geronimo!” every time he dived headfirst into water or made a leap across a ditch or took a jump feet first into a pile of leaves. He told the story of the Geronimo! legacy many times.


(Google Images)



Photo by (Michael F. Dilley)


The Geronimo pocket patches are no longer worn, but the 501st and 509th are active army units in the modern Army and proudly display the "Geronimo" motto. Old Timer Troopers of the 501st PIR wore the unaltered unit insignia, complete with the chief's name until the end of their service careers. The 509th PIR keeps reminders everywhere of their old Geronimo pocket patch. The song “Down from Heaven” is as familiar to paratroopers today as it was in WWII. It is a dramatic and lively tune that has never lost its appeal. It is still almost impossible to attend a major ceremony in the 82nd Airborne Division at Fort Bragg without hearing this staple of war-era music fill the air. So well-loved is this song that even troopers who are not so musically inclined find themselves drawn into singing along!  In the civilian world, remnants of the confidence-inspiring yell remain. They can still be seen in the actions of that kid jumping from the death-defying height of the top bunk and yelling what he thinks might be his last word, "Geronimo!".16
Ezra Rolader served with Eberhardt, credited with the Geronimo legend, at Fort Benning, Georgia. Although the two men were not acquainted before enlistment, both joined the army straight from their respective farms in Georgia. They were among some of the youngest as well as some of the first to volunteer for parachute training. Their 1st Parachute Infantry Battalion became the 501st then later was absorbed into the 503rd Infantry Battalion. Eberhardt and Rolader trained and jumped together throughout the war.

[bookmark: _28oj4rw80rkh]INSIGNIA AND BADGES OF EARLY PARACHUTISTS
 During the Second World War official approval for patches was often disregarded, as Individual units adopted their own without approval from a higher authority. Army/Airborne units are so variable that listing all patches becomes an insurmountable task. Author Gordon Rottman, after much research, published a book detailing various patches and insignia titled:
The U.S. World War II Parachute Infantry Regiments.
The commander of the Parachute Test Platoon, 1st Lt. William T. Ryder, designed the first parachute unit insignia.  This was a 2 ¼” circular light blue patch with a white parachute and border, worn on the left side of the garrison cap curtain 1” from the front edge by enlisted men, and on the right side by officers. It was approved in 1941 and entered in the uniform regulations that August of 1941 as the airborne cap insignia. Officers wore rank insignia on the left sleeve. 17 


[bookmark: _d3nr0l5jol1z]
[bookmark: _vdf1v5ify551] EARLY PARACHUTIST GARRISON CAP
Ezra Rolader was certified to wear the special insignia of the elite Parachutists.  He wore the parachutist patch from its inception until the end of the war. Pictures taken of him in uniform show his garrison cap with light blue piping and Parachutist insignia were worn properly tucked into his belt per Army Regulations.



[bookmark: _ey7w92y70w1f]                         EZRA ROLADER IN UNIFORM  HOME ON LEAVE

[bookmark: _ocnhnks2c5yf]ADDITIONAL PARACHUTE BADGES
          As mentioned before, both the Marines and the Army had a 1st Parachute Battalion in 1941, therefore causing confusion among Chiefs of Staff. The Army was told to re-designate their developing unit as the 1/501st Parachute Battalion to avoid being mixed up with the Marines. The first circular cap insignia, worn by Ezra Rolader's Army infantry battalion, was light blue embroidered with a white parachute and a white border. He wore this patch throughout his time in service. 
         In his research, Gordon L. Rottman found that in August 1944 a patch combining the white parachute and glider on a medium blue disc with a red border was issued to parachute, glider and airborne units alike. A dark blue disc with a white border as well as a dark blue disc patch with a red border was issued several years after the first light blue parachute garrison cap insignia.
Collectors rate the original light blue and white patch worn on the Garrison Cap of the 501st Parachute Battalion as a rarity. Some confusion still surrounds the variation of the original Parachute Patch that featured a light blue circle rimmed with white stitching and a parachute embroidered in the middle. The patch later was replaced with a darker blue circle embroidered with a white parachute. Several other different badges were approved as well. Replicas of the patches and wings are available today, but the originals are becoming extremely scarce.




Rottman reports that some of the soldiers he interviewed admitted that sometimes the men would sew a silver dollar under the round patch as emergency money. They might even have used it as a weapon to slap an antagonist in the face during a bar altercation. Paratroopers were known as tough guys and sometimes had to defend their status.
Rolader told tales of Paratroopers’ proud bearing and cockiness with a quick willingness to jump into a fight. He declared, “much like me and my brothers back home in Georgia. If you picked on one Paratrooper you had better be prepared to take us all on!” 


[bookmark: _hjup7jzhgcf7]CERTIFICATE OF PROFICIENCY
Rolader served under 1st Lt. William T. Ryder at Fort Benning and graduated from the first parachute training school on May 1, 1941, with Woodrow H. Smith. Ezra was awarded a Parachutist Group Headquarters certificate personalized for him like the one pictured below for Provisional 1st Parachute Battalion. Although an attempt was made to obtain a duplicate, his original personalized certificate has been lost over the years and cannot be replicated by the U.S. military. (Photo courtesy of Smith family)


[bookmark: _maa2v24adoq7]ORIGINAL 501st PARACHUTE BATTALION
Rolader was one of the original paratroopers who served along with Woodrow Smith at Fort Benning, Georgia, U.S.A., Fort Kobbe, Panama Canal Zone 1940-41-42
(photo courtesy of Smith Family)

[bookmark: _vkjskbz3070t]JUMPWINGS BADGE
Paratrooper badge was awarded to paratroopers upon completion of the Five Jumps Training Program. Known as “earning one’s Wings”, the badge was worn with pride on the left chest above any ribbons earned.
Rottman researched official records of the development of the jumpwings badge awarded to the Paratroopers upon completion of their five jumps. Rottman states:
The parachutist badge or jumpwings was first awarded on March 15, 1941, for the 501st Parachute Battalion upon completion of jump school.  It was designed by Captain William P. Yarborough, the 501st Provisional Parachute Group S-2.  The oxidized silver badge measured 1 ½” across and 6/8” high, and was earned by making five qualifying jumps in the three to four week jump school. Wings were worn above the left breast pocket, above any ribbons, many paratroopers thought it was bad luck to polish them. 18

Prior to the bombing of Pearl Harbor by the Japanese and the declaration of war, Captain Yarborough had designed the first Parachute badge to be worn by the newly developing Parachutists. A memorandum of record written by Captain Yarborough on April 22, 1941, tells the story of the birth of the parachute badge: 
On March 3, 1941, I was ordered to Washington to report to the Adjutant General for temporary duty in the Office of the Chief of Infantry. My mission was the procurement of a suitable parachutist badge which would meet with the approval both of the War Department and the Commanding Officer of the 501st Parachute Battalion. Major Miley, commander of the 501st, before my departure, gave me full authority to approve any design that I considered acceptable, and to do so in his name. The same authority was delegated to me in the name of Chief of Infantry. I drew the original sketch in the office of Lieutenant Colonel Beuchner, G-3, a finished copy of my original sketch was prepared in the office of the Quartermaster General (he came up with the eventual design after dozens of sketches). Through the help of Mr. A.E. Dubois, in the Quartermaster General’s office, 350 of the badges were procured from the Bailey, Banks & Biddle Company in Philadelphia and were in the hands of the Commanding Officer of the 501st Parachute Battalion by March 14, 1941. This is believed to have been an all time speed record for War Department Procurement. I personally took the relative correspondence relative to the badge’s approval from one office to another until transaction was complete. This operation took me one entire week, eight hours a day.
Captain Yarborough even applied for a patent to protect the design from unauthorized reproduction. On February 2, 1943, Patent #D134963 was granted for “A Parachutist’s Badge” for a period of three and one-half years.19        
Parachutist Wings and variations of Wings for Glider Pilot were later authorized to distinguish rankings: Chaplain, Rabbi, Medic, Rigger, Cross of Lorraine. Current day collectors have made a hobby of tracking down and collecting WWII Wings. The rarest of wings are the first 350 made by Bailey, Banks & Biddle Company. All of these original first wings bear BB&B on the back and are rare collectors’ items. 
Somewhat disappointingly, when the 501st Parachute Battalion received its jumpwings and pinned them above other uniform markings, they looked diminished. To aid in making the wings more prominent, Captain Yarborough designed a cloth oval to be worn behind the pin-on wings. The first oval to be worn behind the silver wings was red with a blue border.[image: ]
The original oval was followed by other units that changed the colors of the oval to indicate their specific units. Rolader proudly wore the red oval with a dark blue border which had been designed by Captain Yarborough behind his hard-earned silver jumpwings. 

[bookmark: _gx1e65iehg7v]JUMP MASTER WINGS[image: ]
To qualify for Jump Master Wings, a paratrooper must have participated in Jump Master training following graduation from Parachute School with infantry divisions. He must have served on jump status with authorized parachutists for a total of 36 months (may be non-consecutive) and have made a minimum of twenty-five combat equipment jumps from a static line.  
Rolader said he made somewhere between 40 and 55 jumps, including night jumps, while in service. He participated in Jump Master training from May 31 to June 24, 1943, while his unit was in Australia. They spot jumped on White Field at Gordonvale. Rolader was qualified for Jump Master status, he jumped and trained new recruits, however, he never wore the insignia with a five-point star above the ‘chute’ because it was not issued until several years after the end of WWII.
Ezra Rolader wore the original issued Bailey, Banks & Biddle Parachute Wings. Like many young men during the war years, Ezra Rolader “pinned his Silver Wings” on his girl as a pledge of marriage. He did, of course, obtain another pair of wings to wear on his uniform.

[bookmark: _mh4clvq6p5hr]PARATROOPER  JUMP BOOTS
Rottman (2014) wrote:  
As one of the most distinctive uniform items of the paratroopers, the jump boots are considered almost an insignia in their own right. Highly spit-shined and with the trousers bloused into the boot tops, the boots are as much a source of pride to many paratroopers as their jumpwings. They are also somewhat sensitive about them. The derogatory term {straight leg} or simply {leg} is derived from the straight trouser legs of non-parachute trained troops.20    

Initially, jump boots were just regular high tops laced tightly around the ankle. The parachutists realized that tape wrapped around the boots helped reinforce their ankles thus reducing injuries on jumps. The Army then issued boots with straps that buckled firmly around the ankles exclusively to the parachutists. Later it was found that the buckles could become entangled in the lines of the parachutes with tragic results. Individual soldiers taped over the buckles to decrease this danger. A year or so later the straps were redesigned to tuck the buckles on the backside of the leg.
Although tucking the trousers down into their boots was not officially forbidden to other soldiers, the jump-qualified quickly laid claim to the sharply creased trousers bloused over the top of their boots as their own mark of distinction. 
The boots continued to be stylized specifically for Airborne. They were reinforced with steel to absorb some of the impact upon landing. The heels were slanted at a 45-degree angle to avoid catching on the steel floor girders when exiting an aircraft.

   Ezra Rolader explained that the Paratroopers took pride early on in wearing their uniform trousers sharply creased and tucked into the tops of their boots. They arrogantly called regular infantry “reg legs”.  He said many a fistfight started over catching a regular infantryman blousing his trousers. The rigors of combat life soon changed their attitudes as war made them all brothers at arms.

[image: ]


[bookmark: _foo2tntnoroo]THE BATTLE FOR THE BOOTS
Sergeant Major Harris Mitch Mitchell, author of The First Airborne Battalion, tells an almost forgotten part of Fort Benning parachute history that marks the importance of Jump Boots to the first parachutists. Officially, the Army never issued a statement that only parachutists could wear their boots with creased trousers tucked into the top of them. The 501st took it upon themselves to make it official.
During the time the 501st was undergoing training, General Patton was organizing his famous 2nd Armored Division at Fort Benning, Georgia. The 501st was located in the Lawson Field area and the 2nd Armored was in the Sand Hills area. Both units were highly motivated, and each declared they were the best. 
Gen. Patton made loud, tough-man speeches laced with cursing every morning at Reveille, telling his men why they were the finest unit in the military. The parachutists took exception to hearing this braggart talk. They knew that once a man had jumped from a plane in flight, no one could come close to him!
Mitchell goes on to explain that with two great units in such close proximity, the situation was explosive. The 501st began wearing their jump boots off base to nearby towns of Columbus, Georgia, and Phenix City, Alabama, with creased trousers securely tucked in the boots representing the wings they were so proud to have earned. 
The men of Patton's 2nd Armored would ambush the parachutists in an effort to wrest the boots from the 501st. The highly shined boots had become a status symbol to the parachutists that represented their physical fitness prowess.



Mitchell put it this way: 
In the beginning, we lost a few pairs, but then suddenly, it became a full scale battle. Each try by the 2nd was met with fury and fight by the 501st. Some of the 2nd Personnel began to way-lay the 501st men just to grab their boots. Soon, groups from each unit would set out for town looking for each other. The Battalion men would dare the Armored men to try to take their boots. The fights were terrific and bloody. Sometimes Battalion men would come back to camp barefooted, bloodied, and tattered - but they’d have their boots proudly draped around their necks. And they would have their heads held high. They had met the enemy and had prevailed! And they still had their boots.
The situation got so bad that officers tried to slow it down, but the fighting never really died out. It continued until the 2nd Armored Division finally moved out. The fellows of the 501st Battalion had done themselves proud. We were a battalion sized organization that took on an armored division, but we more than held our own-we kept our boots!
     
 
 Rolader wore his Army issued boots long after the war ended as he hunted with his brothers. Although he later used canned shoe polish wax and a brush, his children remember watching him spit shine these boots. He was proud of his good solid boots that protected against snakes and water.

His sons, sons-in-law, and nephews joked with Ezra twenty-five years after the war ended that he could still march them into the ground. On one hunting trip, even though he was wearing a cast on a broken foot, he marched through the undergrowth of the Georgia Woods, still able to “out hunt” all of the younger men. His hard-earned physical fitness served him well all his life.
[bookmark: _7dbdc0v8zar1]

[bookmark: _m42vdj8ro8wi]
[bookmark: _pqtssspi3vms]
[bookmark: _7eoajnghs1wl]
[bookmark: _n0rtynn9fhyd]EARLY PARATROOPER
[bookmark: _w87707vh3mmc] JUMP SUIT, JUMP BOOTS, HEADGEAR

 Rolader pictured below wearing an early parachutist jump suit and A-2 cloth helmet. The cloth helmet was changed shortly thereafter to Riddell Plastic Helmet and later to a Metal “tin can” helmet which greatly reduced head injuries from impact of landing. He is wearing the earliest style of paratrooper boots with straps for ankle support. Later the jump boots were redesigned, moving buckles of the straps tucked under toward the back of the legs. This change was made to prevent deadly danger of parachute shroud lines from becoming entangled.    
Next Page
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[bookmark: _4z2joqaedfy9]
[bookmark: _yho9nwc03a6q]501st JUMP SUIT, JUMP BOOTS, HEADGEAR
[bookmark: _66u0r4yo3y7i]Ezra Thomas Rolader (Photo from private collection)



[bookmark: _yhdz4wqsa0hp]National Infantry Museum, Fort Benning, Georgia (2016)


[bookmark: _n10exobv5fnx]CONTINUING PARACHUTE JUMPS

Historic Images text (This picture is for use in Sunday AM papers or April 13, 1941)
 FORT BENNING, GA, RIDING FOR A JUMP these members of the 501st Parachute Battalion are being carried in an Army Transport Plane to their “Objective”. Other planes carry machine guns, hand grenades, and other arms to be dropped by parachute for the use of these fighters from the sky. Wire photo (HS71800S)41.





Waiting to Board. Parachute School students of the 501st Battalion line up to board the plane for a jump with their parachutes on their backs in this early 1941 photo. They are wearing the A-2 cloth helmets that were replaced later in 1941 with the Riddell plastic helmet, which resembled a football helmet. (photo courtesy of the Georgia Division of Archives and History and the National Infantry Museum.)

[bookmark: _p9t2t6xiex2q]PANAMA CANAL
In May 1941, across the Atlantic, the brass in Washington studied in detail German airborne tactical methods used at the battle for Crete. A hastily formed airborne unit of German paratroopers had attacked a mountainous island defended by a force over twice its own size and had captured the island in only eight days. Less than a month after the battle for Crete, Major Miley received orders for deployment of his Parachute Battalion to Panama, where it would be combined with the 550th Infantry to practice maneuvers for combined attack Combat Teams.21
 The first of the parachute companies departed for Panama through New Orleans on June 28, 1941. There were several reasons for moving the parachute trained infantry to Panama. Fort Benning was continuing to train and graduate more and more troops from parachute school. Overcrowding had already sent many parachutists to Toccoa, Georgia, and to Fort Bragg, North Carolina. There was a growing concern in Washington over reports that German influence was increasing in Central America at an alarming rate. It was feared that the sizable German civilian populations in all Central American countries might overthrow local governments and take control of the vital American Panama Canal. With the American Infantry already there, protection of airfields and both ends of the Panama Canal could be assured.
Early September 1941, Major Miley brought the remainder of his parachute battalion to the Panama Zone. Rolader traveled with his unit of 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion from Fort Benning by train to Fort Moultrie, South Carolina, just across the bay from Charleston. On September 8, 1941, they shipped out of Charleston, South Carolina, aboard the SS Siboney to arrive September 12, 1941, at Cristobal, Canal Zone, on the Atlantic side of the Panama isthmus.22
The 501st Paratroopers were initially housed in new barracks at nearby Howard Field Air Force Base where they continued with jump training. Airborne maneuvers near Rio Hato and Fort Kobbe continued for a couple of months to set up a separate Panama Jump Training unit. It became evident that airborne and artillery coordination with parachute jumps needed to be tweaked for the strongest results. The first of the U.S. Army combined parachute-air-combat landing tactical training exercises took place in Panama. 
One early innovation by the 501st Battalion in Panama as well as the 503rd Battalion still in Fort Bragg, North Carolina, around this time, was the night parachute jump. Parachute jumps made at night were conducted on the squad, platoon, company, and battalion levels.23
 Rolader was with Company A of the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion when he completed basic airborne training at Fort Benning, Georgia. When his unit was deployed to Panama, Company A was separated from the rest of the 1/501st Parachute Infantry Battalion. His unit of the 501st was sent to reinforce the regular U.S. Army base at Fort Kobbe, Canal Zone. With Germany at war with most of Europe, the feasibility of hostile forces establishing a beachhead landing on the thick jungle of the Pacific lowlands of Panama was not entirely discounted. Although not officially at war, the United States Army stretched its defenses for this possibility. 







501st Parachute Battalion, Fort Kobbe, Panama, The 503rd PIR picked them up enroute to Australia in late 1942. A cadre was left to continue training for the depleted BN 30 and complete the 503 as a Regiment, Regimental HQ and BNs 12t,2nd 3rd.








The trained parachutists of the 501st marched 12 miles south to the Pacific Ocean beachhead sometime around the beginning of November 1941. In constant downpours at the edge of the Panama Jungles, they established their own tent city home. They were positioned to guard the Pacific entrance to the U.S. owned canal and patrol the Pacific beachhead. There they endured the almost continuous tropical rains and the hazards of jungle life.24
Each end of access to the canal was protected by coastal artillery, including anti-aircraft guns in case the Germans tried to assault from the air. With the distant rumor of war, the 1/501 Parachute InfantryBattalion soldiers dug in, making foxholes with artillery aimed at the sky.25 
Rolader described their solitary camp. “ It seemed like the ends of the Earth to me. I had been in Georgia most of my life and had never seen anything like it. The blue waters of the Pacific Ocean stretched unending before us and the dark green foliage of the jungle was right behind us.”
 With time on their hands, the soldiers took exercise by swimming in the refreshing tropical waters and found entertainment with many a game of water football and body surfing. 
Ezra continued, “one or two of our guys were always on watch armed with their rifles as protection against trolling sharks!” 
Enjoyment of the ocean waters stayed with him throughout his life. He regularly took his family on vacations from Georgia to the southern beaches of the Atlantic Ocean and the Gulf of Mexico. His children, grandchildren, great-grandchildren, and other extended Rolader family still gather together each year for family reunions on the beaches.
The respite was momentary at their isolated camp on the Panama coast. Hovering just behind the picturesque beaches was the almost impenetrable jungle at their backs with its incessant temperatures and pestilence. Rumbles of thunder merged with rumors of war. South of the Panama Canal, the Battalion served as part of the Canal defense force. Soldiers of the 501st dug in and manned the huge anti-aircraft skyward. This was approximately one month before Japan attacked the United States at Pearl Harbor, Hawaii.

[bookmark: _bw3hhmi52c7l]DECLARATION OF WAR
       World War II was raging on the European front, although prior to the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941, the United States had not entered the war. Two days after the Pearl Harbor attack, on December 9, 1941, President Franklin Delano Roosevelt declared war on Japan. Germany then declared war on the United States on December 11, 1941. 
The U.S. Army Parachute units were new, unproven, and kept secret when possible. This fact contributes to the lack of rosters available from the early Parachute Battalions.
 The lettered companies of these Provisional Parachute Groups were organized so each squad and platoon was a complete unit within itself. The units generally consisted of thirty to thirty-five infantry soldiers, two medics, and a cook. They were capable of limited independent defensive action. 
 Ten days after the U.S. declared war, the long discussions of headquarters concerning parachutists’ command were settled. The U.S. War Department issued orders for separate Parachute Infantry Battalions to combine with other Battalions to form a Regiment and come under the command of separate United States Army Airborne. The implementation of using parachutists along with regular army ground, artillery and tank units was recognized as a great opportunity to maximize these elite troops. At this time the trained Parachutists now were referred to as Paratroopers.26 
[bookmark: _j3t6sxnun7h4]
TROPICAL PANAMA
William F. Halsey’s (1944) personal narrative described his experiences:
“From the monotony of Panama, to the  terrifying accounts of life
 at the sharp end of war.” 
“Battling the Panamanian elements and wildlife became a daily routine. Bugs buzzed everywhere in the tropical heat "like the earth itself come to crawling life. Bedbugs loved to hide out in gas masks and would drag your boots away from under your bunk” said one PFC in a letter home. Diseases flourished, a more common tropical enemy than flora or fauna. Many men came down with malaria, which was treated with quinine and Atrabine whenever it was available.  Everyone bore a case of jungle rot, a foot fungus that aped severe frostbite. At any one time 30 to 40 men could be found soaking their feet at the dispensary in pans of gentian violet. On 4 to 10 mile hikes through the Panamanian jungles, the units often passed the leper colonies south near the Pacific coast.” 27 
Rolader described the leper colonies as one of the saddest non combat memories he carried home from his time in the Army.
 "Those pitiful people lived in huts on the sand so they could relieve their pain in the salty ocean. Some holed up under rocks or in the shade of the jungle canopy. There was no medicine for the pain of this awful disease and nothing we could do for them. This made us realize that our suffering from Malaria and bug bites was not unbearable. Every time I read about Jesus healing the lepers in the Bible, I picture those poor people and their suffering. It also made me feel charitable with humane treatment of those less fortunate than me for the rest of my life." 
In post-war America, this seemed distant and difficult to believe. Treatment later became available for this debilitating disease with the use of penicillin.
Anopheles, the malaria-carrying mosquitoes, were seen as dangerous as Leprosy or any plague. These pests were quite different from mosquitoes seen in the United States. They thrived in the equatorial climates and thick vegetation of the rainforests. Anopheles are not purely house-bred insects. Unlike the female of her Stegomyia counterpart that prefers clean fresh waters, the Anopheles lays her eggs in still water of any kind. Stagnant swamps, clogged drains, muddy ditches, or water collected in the pockets of our tents attracted the large egg-filled females by the black swarms. While Stegomyia mosquitoes were always within range of their breeding grounds which were neatly defined, Anopheles were everywhere in the jungle camps, in fantastic numbers. The female could deposit as many as two hundred eggs every ten days. The constant rains created unlimited breeding grounds for the large black mosquitoes that swarmed the paratroopers day and night. 
The soldiers complained that they could see and hear the flying insane leeches that they were helpless to destroy. Pesticides were not readily available in the jungle. Within a month of their September 1941 arrival in Panama, nearly every soldier was infected with malaria. It is estimated that one in three of the men
were laid low with fever, sweats, and fatigue on a daily basis. Later, the soldiers were provided with Atrabine tablets, which seemed to help to some degree. 

[bookmark: _xcgcgy2ta14g]MALARIA’S UNRELENTING TORTURE
The U. S. Army Center of Military History estimates that 60,000 American troops died in the South Pacific of Malaria during WWII. This was the most devastating disease of all the physical ailments the soldiers endured, causing more casualties than the enemy. 
Rolader continued to suffer from malaria even after the war for many years.   “Oh, my poor boy suffered horribly with that disease” said his Mother. “He came home on leave to help us with the plowing. I looked out and saw him staggering behind that stubborn mule named Maude who would only obey Ezra. He would plow a while, rest in the shade a while, then plow a while longer. I took him cool water from the well and a fresh wet kerchief quite often. He would take a little rest under the trees and talk with me.”
Myrtle Lipham Rolader, whom Ezra married while he was still in the service, told this story concerning malaria:
“We were married in LaGrange, Georgia, close to Fort Benning, and went to Rock City, Tennessee, for a short honeymoon. In those days we didn’t have air conditioning so the windows were open in our room. Ezra stayed up half the night swatting mosquitoes with a newspaper. I remember thinking that he sure does hate mosquitoes!”


Mosquito helmet used in jungle training at Panama Canal Zone (from National Infantry Museum, Fort Benning, Georgia)


Ezra found that the comforts of his farm home back in Georgia far exceeded daily life in the tropics. Later in life, Rolader told his daughter and her husband, Joyce Rolader McWhirter and Bevan McWhirter, that he doesn’t like to go camping. 
“ I got enough of sloshing around in wet foxholes, sleeping on the hard ground, and being eaten up by mosquitoes while in the Army. Give me a good bed and a roof over my head whenever at all possible!”

The official website of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment, U.S. Army in Australia During WWII posits:
“It has been said that for the highly trained 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion to be stationed in the jungle and left to rot for months was the worst use of elite forces in U.S. military history. Fortunately, they had efficient leaders like George M. Jones who also felt this was the case. They continued to execute maneuvers, to hike and hack through jungle (unkind, nearly impassable vegetation) to stay in top shape as they lolled on the Pacific Coast of Panama Zone in foxholes watching with antiaircraft guns pointed toward the relentless blue sea.” 30 

Ezra Rolader served under the first commander of the 501st Parachute Infantry Regiment, West Pointer Lt. Colonel William M. Miley, who was later known as the Father of Army Paratroopers.
        The Biography of William M. Miley states that his command at Fort Kobbe, Panama, of the 501st was the first overseas duty for a paratroop battalion. Company C of the 501st remained in Panama without any idea of where they would be sent next. The 501st battalion did not know that they were being prepared for contingency operations on Vichy French-held Martinique in the event the Germans attempted to occupy French Caribbean possessions. 28 
With the exception of Company  A, the remainder of the 501st was re-designated as 2/501st and sent to England. Some months later 2/501st were merged with the 101st Airborne that became well recognized for their part in Normandy, France. Miley rose to become Major General William M. Miley, who led the 101st Airborne in 1944 into combat at Bastogne, Belgium. The fierce fighting and loss of so many American lives would go down in history as the Battle of the Bulge. The 101st Airborne was featured in the HBO television series Band of Brothers.29
Although he was not Airborne, Miles W. Dempsey fought with the U.S. Army Artillery beside the 101st Airborne at Bastogne, Belgium, with the Ardennes Offensive.  German troops encircled Americans awaiting Patton’s arrival during the horrific siege of Ardennes in December 1944.  Miles W. Dempsey, a stalwart young American soldier from Georgia, survived that cold December standoff battle. He lived to be 98. As mentioned before, Douglas Dempsey, the son of Miles Dempsey, married Gail Rolader, Ezra’s youngest daughter, in 1969.

 











U.S. Infantry training in Jungles of Panama where malaria, snakes, jungle rot and other diseases were often the worst enemy (Photo Anorak)

[bookmark: _kghtkdmcne1h]JUNGLE CONDITIONING
In the weeks before the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor, Rolader recorded service time from September 1941 to December 1941 while stationed at Solomon Port, Panama, at the Pacific Ocean. He stated that their platoon consisted of thirty-five infantry, a cook, and two medics. He said the medics and the cook didn’t carry their rifles with them all the time, but they were soldiers trained to shoot straight when necessary.      
 The days were long in the hot tropical climate, but those from Georgia, Alabama, and Texas were somewhat acclimated to it. The Southerners showed other guys how to smear mud on their exposed skin to discourage mosquitoes, keep their heads wet, tie a wet kerchief around their necks, wear boots partly unlaced and other such southern tricks to beat the elements.
 The men took turns in the foxholes where it was somewhat cooler and wore as little clothing as possible. Ezra said that they found ways to entertain themselves: swatting at mosquitoes, exchanging exaggerated stories, playing cards or dice, writing letters home or reading, if anyone had the luxury of a book or magazine.
 He told a tale about how out of boredom they repeated the same old jokes.
 “We heard the same old punchlines over and over until we just assigned a number to each one. Sweating on our cots at night one of us would just holler out a number and everyone would laugh cause we all knew the tired old joke. When a Newbie joined us we set him up. Someone would call out a random number like '78 or number 16!’ and we all laughed out loud. Then when the newcomer got the courage to call out a number into the dark, there was silence, no one laughed. One of us would then holler out ‘some people just don’t know how to tell a joke!’ and laugh like crazy. We found our fun where we could.”
 But, more importantly, they continued to train intensely in the jungle. Daily downpours left their clothing soaked and turned the ground to mud pits which the marching men ploughed through stoically. It was better to be on a five-mile hike hacking your way through the jungle than to lie around camp, being eaten up by mosquitoes and other bugs. They were proud of being elite Paratroopers and wanted to stay in good physical condition. They thought, or naively hoped, that they would receive orders soon so they could use their parachutists’ training.





[bookmark: _geeh6bdjf5kt]WAR PENETRATES THE JUNGLE
 The United States declared war on Japan December 9, 1941, following the attack on Pearl Harbor. Two days later Germany declared war on the United States.
Ezra Rolader, at just 19 years old, found himself the highest rank of the only unit guarding the Panama Canal when war became official. Daughter Gail and her husband Douglas Dempsey asked about his first-hand experience when the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941. His response:  
“I was stationed with just our unit in Panama. There weren’t many of us on the beachhead, maybe thirty-five or so. We learned of the Japanese attack at Pearl Harbor the next day, December 8, 1941, from our radio communication. I was on watch down in my foxhole where it was somewhat cooler. Someone came running over to me shouting! 
“We’re AT WAR!”
“Rolader!” he yelled, “you are the highest rank here. What should we do?” 
 I thought, what am I doing here? I am just two years off the farm!  I don’t know anything!
We were all so scared that we were shaking in our boots. If the Japanese had just kept on coming, they could have quickly disposed of us and marched on up into California then taken the entire west coast. Rumor had it that the Japs were afraid to invade the U.S. because they thought there was 'an American with a gun behind every bush.'
I told the guys the only practical thing I could think of, "keep two to a foxhole. Take turns sleeping. Keep the anti aircraft guns pointed to the sky. Watch for invaders. Keep your heads down. And try not to get killed till reinforcements get here!"  
Sure enough, help arrived to relieve us in about a week; boatloads of them. I was sure glad to be relieved. None of us had a problem with that. We later learned that the Japanese went to Midway instead.
16 inch M1919 Coastal Defense Gun
Caption: In the Panamanian jungle 1939
Hidden in deep jungle foliage is a 16 inch rifle, the Army’s biggest gun. 
(U.S.Army photo)













Out from The Canal Zone (U.S.Army photo)
Antiaircraft defenses of the Panama Canal - 40 mm anti aircraft gun


Rolader was in one of the dugouts like this one manning the guns when he received news that the war had begun.

 
John Cole, one of the soldiers who served with Rolader in Panama, was consulted years later with the making of the television series Band of Brothers. Cole had been selected to join the original parachute battalion in 1941. His unit arrived at Fort Kobbe, Panama in July 1941, two months ahead of Rolader's unit of the 1st Parachute Battalion. Their units stayed together as the 501st Parachute Battalion. These Battalion units were stationed in Panama in case the Germans tried to destroy or take control of the canal.
As Cole remembered:
December 7, 1941 came along and our mission immediately changed to direct defense of the canal. This consisted of beach duty, airport protection. Since we had established airfields in the Republic of Panama these airports had to be protected. Our small Battalion became scattered throughout this defense area. Lt. Mel Zais said his platoon was “later replaced by the whole National Guard!” 31

[bookmark: _syeeqi15mgdt]WRITTEN RECORDS OF 501ST PARACHUTE INFANTRY BATTALION
The 503rd Heritage Website posted one of the few official records from the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion:
     September 5, 1941 501st Company entrained and left Fort Benning, GA 
     September 6, 1941 arrived Fort Moultrie, SC then to Charleston, SC Company strength 112 enlisted men, 7 officers
     September 1941 arrived Cristobal, Canal Zone.  Moved thru Panama Canal to Balboa, Canal Zone
    December 7, 1941 Company assumed outpost duty at Venada Beach and manned AA (antiaircraft) positions on Howard Field (Air Canal Zone to February 1, 1942)
February 5, 1942 Company moved to La Chorrina (sic)
Republic of Panama for…
(the remainder of this report is torn off and missing)32
Note that they were moved:
to Lachorreara, Republic of Panama, in February 1942. Historians believe this lack of official records to be part of the secrecy concerning the early years of the Parachutists Units.
Officially, February 15, 1942, the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion was re-designated as the 501st Parachute Infantry Regiment when it was combined with tanks, heavy artillery and additional troops to form the combat regiment.33
[bookmark: _aacm30l7o4ey]HOME ON LEAVE EARLY 1942
Records show that on February 5, 1942, Company A of the 501st was moved from the Venada Beach outpost, Panama, at the southern edge of the Pacific Ocean to Chorrera, Republic of Panama. This writing assumes that Ezra Rolader was granted leave at this same time. He had requested leave in early Spring 1942 because he knew the fields on the farm back home in Georgia needed to be plowed and the crops planted. Even with the U.S. at war, he was granted furlough due to his illness of malaria.
Rolader’s personal memories and those of his family place him back home in Georgia for six weeks at this time until sometime in March 1942. He had been gone for three long years. At that time he plowed the fields in preparation for Spring planting. This would be when his mother complained that he was just a boy and too sick with malaria to be working so hard. She had no way of knowing how truly hard her “boy” had been working for the past three years.















Family photo circa Spring 1942:
 Ezra Rolader is home on leave from Panama (back row in uniform)
Second Row: sister Bernice, father Evan Richard holding baby sister Hazel, mother Hattie Mae, brothers Johnny and Eugene, Front Row: sister Alice, brothers Billy, James, and Bobby Rolader. Not pictured are brothers Edgar and Grady and youngest sister, Sue.

[bookmark: _q6g46e5b01cl]WAR IN THE PACIFIC 1941-1945
World War II in the Pacific was different in intensity, planning, conditions, execution, fighting, and even surviving than any combat seen before or since. The Japanese were able to hold conquered territory in their Pacific empire for almost two years because fighting in the tough tropical conditions of the region was a slow process for all combatants. Japanese forces had almost complete disregard for the lives of their men. Despite debilitating diseases and constant hunger, the enemy refused to give up and fought with a brutal character that Allied forces did not encounter in the Mediterranean or Western Europe.   
   Retired USMC Captain Dale A. Dye stated:
War with the Japanese in the Pacific-especially infantry combat on coral beaches or jungle forests-was brutal beyond imagination because the Japanese soldiers thought and fought differently with a fanatical, no quarter psychology that differed shockingly from the Western approach to warfare. For the most part, defeating the Japanese required killing them, often in a manner so brutal and barbaric that it left livid scars in the minds of the Westerners doing the necessary work required to stem the Japanese tide of conquest in the Pacific. WWII in the Pacific has been overshadowed by the more accessible and understandable campaigns in Europe. 
Captain Dye further felt that the gallant troops who served in the Pacific deserved to be memorialized for their service and sacrifice.34

[bookmark: _4onwuz6p7sqg]JAPANESE WAR PLANS
Following their success of the surprise attack at Pearl Harbor, Japan as a country, military and civilian, was infused with confidence. They took the attitude that Japan had tested the Allies’ mettle and found resistance feeble, at best. The Japanese Imperial Navy had drawn up a war plan on thousands of pages in meticulous detail of how to use their superior dominance of the seas to obtain their objective: take control of all shipping lanes between the United States and Australia, thereby effectively claiming half the world.
In four months since declaring war on the United States, Japan had amassed one of the greatest empires ever to be claimed by one country. The government planned to invade Australia and obtain the rich oil fields, bauxite, rubber, tin and other resources readily available from the myriad of islands in the Pacific and Australia.
They planned to capture Port Moresby, New Guinea in May 1942, and conquer Midway in June. Starting in July, the plan was to take the Aleutian Islands, culminating in the seizure of New Caledonia and Fiji. The success of this plan would prevent airborne attacks from the Allies due to the lack of airfields they could use for servicing, fueling, and landings of combat aircraft. This would effectively isolate Australia from the world while Japan invaded the entire continent. 
   Japanese Marshal Admiral of the Navy Isoroku Yamamoto questioned the overconfident plans to take control of such a large area without concern of resistance from the enemy. The thorn in his side was that the American Aircraft Carriers had escaped the attack of Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941. He had seen how advanced the Americans were with aircraft launched from these “flattops” at the Battle of Wake Island. He recognized the damage that a few well placed bombs could do to an entire fleet of Battleships and Escorts.35
Japan had built a few aircraft carriers since WWI, but the Imperial Navy, with their latent military industry strength, failed to recognize the dominance that aircraft would have on future altercations. They still operated as though battle on the seas and destroyer fire to shore was the only path to victory. A career Navy man, Yamamoto voiced the need to destroy the important American Aircraft Carriers to prevent their planes from wreaking havoc and hiding again in the vast Pacific.
The startling attack of Pearl Harbor, Hawaii, USA, certainly aroused the American homeland, surging into production both military and civilian workforce. Repairs and conversion of seagoing vessels and building of fighter planes geared up more quickly than at any time in history.
Yamamoto swayed Navy General Staff to withdraw 15,000 troops from Port Moresby, New Guinea, in March 1942 with the plan to attack the Americans at Midway. Removing the troops from Port Moresby proved to be a major mistake for the Japanese. It enabled the Americans and Australians to retake Port Moresby, New Guinea, with very little enemy resistance. Sooner than originally planned, the Allies were able to provide a foothold in the vital Philippines.

 
The goal of Yamamoto was to destroy the remaining U.S. fleet early in 1942 by luring the American Aircraft Carriers into a trap at Midway Island. Thanks to extensive work of veteran Navajo Code Talker cryptanalysis, by the morning of May 27, 1942, the Allies managed to break the time-date cipher coded messages being transmitted by the Japanese. The Aleutians would be attacked on June 3, 1942, and the assault on Midway would occur a day later. The Allies would not be caught unawares again. Organized, armed, and confident, the Navies and aircraft pilots lay in wait, fully prepared for Yamamoto’s fleet to strike.
 The Americans won a stunning victory over the week of June 3 - 7, 1942, overwhelming the Japanese with little damage to the Allies’ fleet. Admiral Ernest Joseph King, Commander in Chief United States Fleet and Chief of Naval Operations, gave a briefing of Midway in which he stated, “in comparison with the losses of the enemy, the losses of the United States are inconsiderable.” 
[bookmark: _iradxn9s7fk7] The Japanese defeat at Midway had cost the enemy several months of offensive movement while the United States continued to gear up her mighty and impressive war machine on the home front.

[bookmark: _kaf38bra0hxh]GUADALCANAL: FIRST ALLIED OFFENSE    
In May 1942, British Intelligence learned the Japanese were constructing an airfield near Lunga. Japanese engineers and slave laborers captured from Korea had been seen building an airfield just inland from Lunga Point on Guadalcanal, a large island twenty miles south of Tulagi in the remote British Solomon Islands. 
Australia was the last surviving Allied Power in the South Pacific. The imminent direct threat of Japanese landings on Australian beaches at Brisbane, Sydney, and Melbourne would give them control of shipping lanes as well as eliminate aircraft traffic with the domination of the skies. This would grant the Japanese dominance of half the world.
The Allies urgently needed to overtake and control this airfield on the island of Guadalcanal before the Japanese could complete it. Whoever owned and operated this airdrome would have the ability to land and deploy aircraft from this island across all of the Solomon Islands. 
The U.S. 1st Marine Division in New Zealand was the closest defense unit to Tulagi. With a minimal four weeks notice, they prepared for invasion of the New Hebrides Islands, Fiji, the Tongan Islands, and ultimately Samoa. The hurry up invasion of the Marines was timed to stop the Japanese advance at Guadalcanal before it started.36


On July 2, 1942, the United States Joint Chiefs of Staff ordered the Allied Forces in the Pacific to mount a limited offensive to halt the Japanese advance toward the line of communications from the United States to Australia and New Zealand. This decision was simultaneous to the U.S. resolution to concentrate its revenues and equipment toward the European Front. 
The lack of support and poor acknowledgment that the Pacific was crucial to the world combined with the always present lack of resources resulted in the long, grim, and bloody struggle for possession of Guadalcanal. Many heroic Marines lost their lives in amphibious landings on the beaches of this desolate coral island, fighting to take control. Back-up was minimal, and morale was low. The Marines were left without protection from the sea when the battleships were pulled out from surrounding areas. The concern from the Navy was that the enemy could easily entrap the vessels at a great loss. The withdrawal of the ships stranded the Marines without Allied basic supply lines of munitions, food, and medical supplies.
 The skies and sea lanes in and around Guadalcanal were full of fighter planes and bombers as the United States and Allies battled the Japanese for control of paths to mainland Japan. These transports of war required a protected place to stop for refueling and maintenance.
 The importance of airfields on Guadalcanal meant the success or failure of Allied Forces to extend reach throughout the entire Pacific area. The islands were so small that finding an area large enough and with solid enough surfaces to land bombers and move transport planes gave command of the entire vast Pacific Ocean area to the prevailing combatants.37


 Concerning the Campaign for Guadalcanal, Admiral William F. Halsey, Jr. wrote in 1944:
The official records for the Guadalcanal campaign are often sparse and inadequate. The Army units which served the island were usually sent there in piecemeal fashion, one regiment or battalion at a time. Army and Marine staff procedures on Guadalcanal were of necessity extremely simple and informal. Most staff business was conducted orally because the area held by American troops was so small that all headquarters were close in proximity, obviating the need for extensive records. 
 Staff offices were seriously undermanned. Keeping troops alive took priority over written records. In consequence, full Army divisional records do not exist. Army Forces Headquarters in the South Pacific Area which had just been activated when the first landings were made in Guadalcanal also suffered chronic shortage of staff officers and clerks. Therefore, its own records for the period just following outbreak of war are not complete and it never received full records from the units on Guadalcanal.38

Historian Maurice Matloff published this about Guadalcanal official American Military History Records: 
Despite the fact that there were 32,000 Army ground troops in the South Pacific, they could not be freely used for reinforcements of the Marines in the attack against Guadalcanal. There was not enough shipping space in the South Pacific for free movement, and the divisions holding the Fijis and New Caledonia could not be moved until replacements were available, or until the Japanese offensive threat had been eliminated. 
Admiral Nimitz issued his final plan for attack on July 8, 1942. He ordered the South Pacific Force, under Admiral Ghormley, to capture the Santa Cruz Islands and the Tulagi-Guadalcanal area in the Solomons. Joint chiefs plan was to have marines capture the areas, then
 ARMY FORCES PARACHUTISTS 
(author’s emphasis)
 under the direction of Admiral Ghormley would relieve the marines and guard the airfield as marines worked to make it possible to land fully equipped Army ground troops. Naval forces would support the operations and construct and operate the air bases for both land-based planes and seaplanes, and Army aircraft were to operate from the bases as directed.39




In March 1942, at the end of his furlough, Rolader was sent back to rejoin his Company. His family assumes that he flew back to Panama, although any record of the exact location of his unit at the time or the date when he joined them again has not been found. How or when his parachute unit was transported to a location where it could have been close enough to make a parachute jump onto Guadalcanal remains a mystery. 
The (501st) highly trained 1st Parachute Battalion Army Infantry was located somewhere in the vast South Pacific area awaiting orders in July 1942. They continued their paratrooper maneuvers, keeping themselves in elite readiness for combat and mobility. They were the nearest trained infantry parachutists in the Pacific area. It is assumed in this text that they were conveniently and strategically posted somewhere that makes the deployment of the 501st Army Parachutists plausible. 
 We do know that Rolader considered himself lucky to be with Airborne because that qualified him to catch a ride in aircraft rather than go by ship. “Sea travel always made me queasy,” he confessed.
Guadalcanal is where Rolader himself and all of his family place him next. 
“We didn’t know where we were going but were ready to put our expert braggart selves up against the dirty Japs.” 
Their eagerness soon changed, “I will never forget the shock of the gruesome slaughter of war,” he said. 
 He said his first combat jump was made onto Guadalcanal to help the Marines guard Lunga Field in August 1942. Ezra Rolader never wavered in his assertion that his unit made a parachute jump on Guadalcanal, and about 1,500 of them guarded Lunga Airfield while the Marine engineers worked on the runways.
 Rolader was emphatic that, “there were terrible atrocities on both sides. Some of the fiercest fighting I saw during the war was on Guadalcanal.”
Perhaps the fact that the very existence of parachute units was kept secret at that time explains why no official record has been found of the 501st jumping at Guadalcanal. Matloff’s mention of the plan to send Army Parachutists to hold Guadalcanal is found in the recorded history; however, specific dates or details have not been ascertained. Mention of the parachute units known as The Paramarines quoted in various history books are known to be disappointed that they never made a combat jump after all their training. Paramarines did arrive by LSTs at Guadalcanal. 
U.S. Army infantry troops were spread sparsely in the Southwest Pacific due to the fact the Allies were focusing on the European Front. The use of transports by land or air was limited, as well. As stated by William Halsey, Jr., Army units were sent piecemeal one battalion at a time to reinforce Guadalcanal. The soldiers in the closest proximity to the island were employed for immediate reinforcement of the Marines.
Following heavy shelling from the United States Navy, the Marines made a costly amphibious landing on the beaches of the island on August 7, 1942. The Americans sustained a loss of 1,600 Marines killed and 4,200 wounded while the Japanese suffered approximately 24,000 killed, including the losses of both Navies. The United States 1st Marines had secured the Airdrome at Lunga Field as darkness fell on  August 8, 1942. The Japanese had retreated into the jungle when they were overtaken by the Allies. Although the exact date of the Army Parachute drop is not recorded, Ezra Rolader always told of being sent “with his guys to Guadalcanal where he made his first combat parachute jump.”  He said they set up tent camps with foxholes in the jungle at the perimeter of the airfield. Perhaps just Rolader’s unit, as one of the earliest and most experienced Parachute Battalions, was hand selected to make the jump onto Guadalcanal to guard the exhausted Marines and was never entered in official reports.  	Hugh Ambrose writes in his book The Pacific that in August of 1942 the Marines continued the “mopping up” of the Japs to defend Lunga Field. The Imperial Japanese Navy and Army rarely skipped a day in the attempt to retake the airfield. Every few hours the Tokyo Express brought more and more combatants to Guadalcanal. At one time it was rumored that the emperor had landed as many as 150,000 troops to the island, although this number was never confirmed.

Bombardment from the Japanese navy continued in addition to sniper bullets and attacks from the enemy in groups of eight or ten by day and night. Plans were for Army Infantry to guard Lunga Field while Marine Corp Engineers were to continue improving the Airdrome for use of heavy aircraft so more troops and equipment could be delivered. 
At the time Rolader jumped on Guadalcanal, his Battalion was still known as the 1st Parachute Battalion, although they later learned they had been re-designated the 501st due to confusion with the Marines 1st Parachute Battalion. We again find a vague mention of the 1st Parachute Battalion being at Guadalcanal. References to the Paramarines indicate that they never made a combat jump although they completed the intense training qualifications.
 Ambrose goes on to say “against such a force, the 1st Marine Division fielded ten battalions, now that the Raiders and the Parachute battalions had come over from Tulagi”.  Is it possible that the Paramarines were confused with Army Parachutists?



[bookmark: _qb17f0lv8ty1]BATTLE FOR GUADALCANAL
July - November 1942, Operation Watchtower
         Allied B-17s bombed Guadalcanal and Tulagi for seven days as naval forces continuously executed daily bombardments in July 1942, to soften the invasion areas prior to landing Marine troops on the enemy-infested island. The concentration of fire at Guadalcanal was designated operation “X-Ray”, employing the 1st Parachute Battalion of the Marines and Marine combat Groups A and B under command of newly promoted Major General Alexander Vandegrift. Their objective was to take and defend the only airfield on Tulagi.40
        Jungle warfare was glaringly inconsistent with anything seen on the  European front or previous fighting experience of Allied Troops. The Japanese had been invading islands for several years with minimal resistance of native villages. Without guns to try to put up resistance, the locals were quickly dispersed into the depths of the jungles while the invaders dominated their women and consumed all food available. Unlike the armies of the Allies, Japanese infantry was unencumbered, carrying a single rifle, ammunition, a knife/sword, a few hand grenades, and a canteen with a handful of rice. They wore minimal lightweight uniforms well suited for the tropics. 
Traveling in single file whole units of the enemy could slither through the dense foliage almost silently. They blended into the terrain and waited to ambush the Allies. With little regard for their fighting force, the Japanese trained young men to kill for the Emperor or die fighting. Anything less than death for them was considered a complete failure and a disgrace to their families. Dying at the hands of the enemy was considered the only way to glory. The Japanese army suffered the menacing perils of the jungle, diseases, starvation, and lack of supplies as desperately as the Allies did. Nonetheless, they fought bravely, ferociously, and continuously, day and night.
Those fighting for the Allies found that the jungle was as much the enemy as the Japanese were. Daily downpours created waterlogged foxholes and knee deep mud that seeped into their high boots. Constantly wet feet caused blisters and fungus from which there was no escape. Banyan trees with roots as tall as a man crowded with eucalyptus, ipil, bromeliads, epiphyte, kapok, rattan palm, rubber trees, and bougainvillea; all entwined with bloated vines and shrubs, with thorns large enough to cut through clothing, impeded the progress of the soldiers through the jungle to a near crawl. The spongy wet roots were rotten, moldy, and fetid. The very earth they crawled upon stank of death and destruction. Stinging scorpions, centipedes that scurried across one’s skin leaving a trail of itchy welts, ants that soldiers claimed could carry off one’s boots, tiny spiders, and some that were as large as a baseball, and other strange creeping or crawling insects inhabited the tropical rainforest floor. Unidentifiable, but beautiful, birds of all sizes screeched from the treetops, often sounding spookily like the enemy encroaching. Unrecognizable flying bugs along with the constant black cloud of mosquitoes hovered close enough to make the men glad for a quick tropical downpour.


Author William Manchester of the Marines describes in his memoirs of the Pacific war:
The Jungle seemed arrogant, malevolent, cruel; a great toadlike beast, squatting back, thrusting its green paws through ravines toward the shore, sulkily waiting to lunge when we were within reach, emitting faint whiffs of foul breath, a vile stench of rotting undergrowth and stink lilies. There were plenty of real creatures awaiting us; serpents, crocodiles, centipedes, land crabs which would scuttle in the night making noises indistinguishable from those of an infiltrating Jap, scorpions, lizards, tree leeches, cockatoos that screamed like the Banzai charge leader. Stinging wasps as large as a man’s finger, spiders as large as a fist, and incessant mosquitoes, mosquitoes, mosquitoes, carriers of malaria. Sharks lurked close to shore daring the unsuspecting to endeavor relief of pestilence bites in the salty water.
The fierce vegetation could swallow entire units of men and their artillery, making it nearly impossible to spot the true enemy ensconced in every ditch or hillside, just lying in wait with their machine guns to open fire upon the searching infantrymen. Heavy guns and artillery could not be transported through the mud or into the dense tropical forest, leaving the Allies close to defenseless with only hand held weapons. Supply lines were to the rear if at all. Water to refill canteens was stagnated and insect infested.
Ammunition had to be used cautiously lest the few machine guns painstakingly lugged through the dense, trailless vegetation become useless due to lack of magazines. Handguns and Army issued rifles were the weapons most effective until even that ammo was exhausted. The continual supply problem in the jungle often necessitated facing the enemy using knives or bayonets in hand-to-hand combat. Some Japanese carried swords, which became prized souvenirs to some Allied fighters.
 By August 8, 1942, the Marines, at great sacrifice of life and resources, had secured a position on Guadalcanal and overtaken the Japanese at the coveted airfield. General Millard Harmon, the commander of the  Army Forces in the South Pacific, expressed serious doubts about the possible success of the invasion.
 “We have seized a strategic position, but can the Marines hold it?” 
As General Vandegrift desired, more Army troops were to be sent to Guadalcanal at the earliest possible time. 42
 During the hot summer of 1942 Vandegrift continued to issue orders to strengthen and improve the defenses of the Lunga airfield perimeter. He added 1,500 army infantry to the original 11,000 men defending Henderson Field between August 21, 1942, and September 3, 1942. The Battle of Tulagi and the defense of the airdrome at Guadalcanal resulted in heavy casualties for the Allies. It is estimated that two-thirds of the enemy defenders who had occupied the South Pacific Islands since May 1942 were eliminated during the Guadalcanal Battles that summer. The airfield at Lunga Point, Guadalcanal, that was under construction by the enemy, was crucial for The Allies to capture Tulagi Island and Florida Island as well as the airfields for control of the entire area.
 Powerful U.S. Naval forces supported the landings. Surprised by the overwhelming Allied offensive, the Japanese made several attempts between August and November 1942 to retake the airfield. Three major land battles, seven large naval battles, five nighttime surface actions, and two carrier battles; and continual, almost daily aerial battles culminated in the decisive Naval Battle of Guadalcanal in early November 1942, in which the last Japanese attempt to bombard Henderson Field from the sea and land with enough troops to defeat it was defeated. 43   










US Army Dugout about four miles west of Henderson Field (by Graeme Kent)

[bookmark: _e22x76pnb618]ROLADER NARRATION OF GUADALCANAL
Rolader reported the only time he saw worse fighting than at Guadalcanal was later at Corregidor Island. Although any official record of Army paratroopers jumping onto Lunga Field is vague at best, Rolader consistently told of parachuting onto Guadalcanal and that he never made an opposed beach landing by amphibious transport. On the ‘Canal, as they called it, Ezra was appalled by the innumerable casualties suffered by the Marines during beach landings against such great odds.  
As told to his daughter, Gail Rolader Dempsey:
“I'll never forget the gruesome slaughter of both sides!” Rolader shuddered at the memory. "We held off the Japanese for about a month until more Infantry Troops could be transported to relieve us." 
“The Marines had captured an airfield at Tulagi through fierce fighting by land and sea. Our job was to defend the engineers and marines working feverishly to prep the airfield for the Allied Defenses that needed a large and stable surface to land heavy military planes. The beach landings had been costly in lives to the Marines. We didn’t yet know how many Marines had fallen to take the island. The airfield was unfinished so that Troop transport planes could not land there yet.” 
 “We were Army Infantry Paratroopers who parachuted to the ground and immediately became experienced soldiers. Our training kicked in and we were ready to combat the enemy. Turns out we had to overcome the jungle, sickness, hunger, and lack of ammunition as well."

 Rolader continued with his memories:
“Later parachutists were called 'soldiers of the sky' which is exactly what we were. We had been well trained as infantrymen and were well suited to hold off the Japanese around the perimeter of the airstrip. We stood guard and exchanged fire with the enemy on a daily basis. Even though we had more soldiers on the ground than they did, the enemy never gave up. 
They were determined to kill or be killed. They would appear out of the jungle in groups or singles, sniping or using what few automatic weapons they had. Many had only samurai swords or even spears. In the daylight or at night we never knew when they would attack. They especially liked to attack in groups of eight or ten in the middle of the night. All of us were nervous and jumpy. We were careful not to sneak up on our own guys for fear of getting shot in the dark. We held the airfield for over a month until construction of the landing strip made it possible to transport more troops to take our place. We were sure glad to see them."
His oldest Brothers, Edgar, John, and Grady recalled Ezra sharing with them some of the details and intimate knowledge of this jump:
“Our landing target was called Lunga Field, although we didn’t know that at the time. We were anxious to finally use our superior training. We soon became disillusioned as our innocence faded away as quickly as a heavy fog. The runway was all torn up and covered with wrecked planes, equipment, and sheared trees from the intense naval shelling and aircraft bombings. Later it was renamed Henderson Field in honor of Major Lofton R. Henderson, one of the fighter pilots killed at the Battle of Midway in June 1942."  

   
        According to various interviews over the years with Marines in the South Pacific, the glistening white sandy beaches of the islands with gently rolling waves and stately coconut palms must have been a tropical paradise of fictional proportions prior to the war. By the time Allied LST landing ships approached the beaches of Guadalcanal, the ground was pitted with craters from the bombardment of both navies and bombs from the air. The bay was littered with Allied and Japanese ships twisted and burned. The shoreline that had featured spacious coconut groves of palms swaying in the breeze were sheared off at the roots by heavy artillery, leaving jagged unsightly fingers pointing skyward.
 Downed planes littered the island with grotesque evidence of war. The pristine beaches were fouled with the blood of those gone ashore before them. A gut-wrenching stench filled the air. The surviving Marines were skeletal and disheartened. They had managed to live off dried fish heads, a handful of rice daily and beer scrounged from the supplies left by the retreating Japanese.  
Rolader believed that the Paratroopers were proud to be sent to defend the blood-stained island that the Marines had sacrificed so many men to secure against the remorseless Japanese. His brothers reported that Ezra had seen hand-to-hand combat with the Japanese and witnessed horrendous atrocities at Guadalcanal that he could only hope to forget. Putting their war experiences behind them was a common coping mechanism that many returning World War II soldiers implemented.

[bookmark: _em7av2wddqwu]ROLADER RETURNS TO BALBOA, PANAMA ZONE
After Guadalcanal, Ezra’s “outfit” of the 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion returned to the Fort Kobbe, Panama Zone, where they learned they had been integrated into the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment. This was disconcerting to the Paratroopers of the 501st for two reasons. 
“We were taken by surprise and somewhat insulted to find out that the 501st had been engulfed into a lesser unit,” huffed Rolader. “We had graduated parachute school almost a year before the 503rd. We had seen actual combat!”
The 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment had been activated at Fort Benning, Georgia, on February 24, 1942. They were then moved to make room for the training of new paratroopers at Fort Benning, Georgia, to Fort Bragg, North Carolina, in March 1942. The 1st and 3rd Battalions of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment were moved to California between October 9-16, 1942. Company A of the 504th Parachute Infantry (82nd Airborne Division) was redesignated as Company D and attached itself to the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment. They traveled by train across the country to San Francisco, California, as the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment. 
Early on, the Allies made a concerted effort to keep the movement of parachute troops secret. Even the officers were often kept in the dark.. As they loaded onto trains at Fort Bragg, North Carolina, for their next assignment, the parachutists of the 503rd thought they were being sent to New York where they would join the 1st battalion which had previously been sent to England.

Gerard Devlin put it this way in his book PARATROOPER!
Late one night in October 1942, the 503rd Parachute Infantry-still minus a 2nd Battalion-secretly boarded troop trains at Fort Bragg. All the men thought they were on their way to New York, where they would board ships bound for England. Early the next morning, a paratrooper sat staring out of the train’s window, watching empty cornfields rolling by. Suddenly he yelled out, “Hey, we ain’t heading toward New York! We’re in Tennessee--that’s my pappy’s farm out there!”
 Upon arrival in San Francisco, the 503rd boarded the MS Poelau Laut, a Dutch freighter, complete with Dutch officers and a Malayan crew. They departed California on October 20, 1942, traveling via the Panama Canal Zone where the 501st Parachute Battalion boarded the ship also.44
The 501st Battalion to which Rolader was assigned had been designated as the 2nd Battalion Company E of the 503rd. They were taken by surprise that their unit had been merged into the 503rd. They loaded onto the freighter MS Poelau Laut when it stopped at the dock in Panama for less than 12 hours specifically to board them. The destination was unknown to them as they boarded ship. In fact, none of the servicemen aboard the ship knew they were heading to Australia. 
 Ezra’s military record states that he was deployed to the Asian Pacific Theater on November 1, 1942. That is the date the MS Poelau Laut sailed from Panama with the 501st (now 503rd 2nd Battalion) aboard. Most of the Paratroopers of the 501st had been together from the start of parachute training in 1941 and considered themselves to be The Parachute Battalion. They had always been respected for their pioneering of parachute training. Certainly, they were not happy to be incorporated into a regiment with lesser mortals.
Jerry Riseley, Adjutant, as well as Don Abbott from his book, Bless ‘Em All both make statements pertaining to the previous combat experience of the 501st Parachute Battalion.
Jerry Riseley, Adjutant of the 2nd Battalion makes this attitude clear throughout the S-1 Adjutant’s Journal. The attitude was clearly reflective of a widely held attitude:
20 Oct 1943 - Holiday today. One year ago today, two battalions and RHQ and Service company left the U.S.A.
1 Nov 1942 should be a day of mourning for the 501st Prcht Bn. On that day, it embarked at Balboa, Canal Zone (1942) and joined the regiment aboard ship bound for Australia. 45

[bookmark: _euhnwuyhcqyd]




[bookmark: _wvab9jl1mr5l]BLESS ‘EM ALL
Bless ‘Em All, by Donald E. Abbott, the executive officer of Company E, 2nd Battalion, is a condensed history of the 503rd Parachute Regimental Combat Team. The website of the 503rd (PIR) Parachute Infantry Regiment is a major work that has been comprehensively researched for its movements and history throughout WWII. The website is continuously being updated with added information tracing its activities.
Don Abbott described the attitudes about the consolidation of the 501st with the 503rd in one of his contributions to the 503rd Heritage Website:
The parachutists of the 501st were startled by the fact that they had been absorbed into the 503rd and were now considered “newbies”. Since they had been parachuting longer than the soldiers of the 503rd and had seen combat, they felt their officers should take precedence over those in the 503rd. 46
Research reveals that the 501st had been parachuting longer than the 503rd is documented starting at Fort Benning, Georgia. They were the first to develop the most efficient ways to fold the parachutes, exit the plane, and position themselves for the actual landings. They were the first to learn to fold, pack, and check their own parachutes. They were the pioneers for the guidelines and safety measures that are still used today for training parachutists. Those daring young men of the 501st, including Ezra Rolader, never wavered in their assertions that they had seen combat prior to joining the 503rd. Guadalcanal was the first Allied offensive in the Pacific. The occasional references that the 501st had seen combat by the time they were merged with the 503rd, seems to support the hypothesis that they jumped onto and fought at Guadalcanal Island.






[bookmark: _80ex3yot9gbd] MS POELAU LAUT
1,013 feet long freighter termed as a 
“Dutch Tub” was loaded with 1,939 troops and crew





 According to Rolader, there was “some rub” between the 501st and 503rd units on board ship during the month-long transport together to Australia. There were a number of boxing matches and brawls to establish which unit was better qualified for their Wings. Finally getting past the resentment, jealousy, and suspicion, the Regiment formed into a cohesive fighter unit even though they started as a collection of units thrown together. Their Colonel George M. Jones was in command of all troops aboard the ship. He was dubbed “The Warden” as his nickname because he used stern discipline to establish a military standard of order aboard the crowded ship.  
 Some of the 503rd Veterans on board the Poelau Laut shared their memories with others during the construction of the online site of the 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team:
There is a royalty amongst the 503rd Veterans that is dependent upon no high birth, no riches, and no rank. It traces back to a troopship. Those who have attained this stature even have a Certificate, signed by Colonel George M. Jones and countersigned by Bob Atkins, attesting to the proclamation that they are…

A Certified Survivor of the Poelau Laut
“Grateful to this day 
for never having to set foot 
on the decks of the Poelau Laut again”

Those who trace their origins to the Poelau Laut, described in the Certificate in less than complimentary terms as a “Dutch Tub”, are those who departed from San Francisco and sailed off to war.
20 October 1942  “Boarded Army Transport at San Francisco, California, Destination unknown.”
30 October 1942   “Arrived at Balboa, Panama. Remained aboard ship. Sailed at 1300 hours. Destination unknown”. 47      
The 501st loaded onto the Poelau Laut at Balboa, Panama, and sailed with the troops already crowded on board for the next 30 days. It was hot, humid, overcrowded, and boring. With no destroyers available to escort them, they ran about 12 knots per hour south by southwest in a zigzag pattern to discourage Japanese submarine torpedoes. Bennett M. Guthrie who endured the voyage wrote:
About halfway to destination, a fierce tropical typhoon created ocean waves higher than the ship’s mast. This induced sea sickness to most of the troops. The smell was malevolent which didn’t improve the queasy stomachs. 48
Crowded decks
MS Poelau Laut
(photo 1942
Chet Nycum)


Ezra described his indelible memory of the miserable sea trip and how he always felt queasy when being transported by ship. Perhaps he was reluctant to go into detail about just how acutely seasick he became. He remembered the typhoon-induced waves crashing mast high across the ship that drove the soldiers below decks where malodorous conditions were most uncomfortable.
  “I decided I was a landlubber at heart,” he declared. “Just give me a good airplane to jump out of!” 
 Later in life, he loved to go deep-sea fishing but always suffered from seasickness.
 He said, “I fish a while, and throw up a while, then fish a while again.” 
That was the kind of fortitude Rolader had. His youngest son, James Rolader, must have inherited this malaise, as deep-sea fishing always treated him with the same insolence.  

After a grueling 42 day trip, hardly what one would call a cruise, the Poelau Laut, with 1,939 men and officers on board, troopship docked at Cairns, North Queensland, Australia, on December 2, 1942. For eight months thereafter, the 503rd conducted jungle training before departing for Port Moresby, Papua, New Guinea on August 15, 1943. The high heat and humidity of their area of Australia acclimatized them for later combat in New Guinea and the Philippines.49

[bookmark: _sli7fhmv4ue7]THOSE SOUTHERN BOYS
Like Ezra Rolader, many of the young men from below the Mason-Dixie Line across Georgia, Tennessee, Alabama, Mississippi, Louisiana, and Texas grew up on family farms during the Depression Era. They were used to hard work and the high temperatures, thick with humidity, of southern summers.
 Upon completion of ten to twelve years of “schooling”, they found few opportunities for jobs. Enlisting in the Army was an enticing way to earn a living. Many enlisted straight from the farms before 1941 and the outbreak of war for the United States. As in the jungles of Panama, here in Australia, New Guinea, and the Philippines, Ezra and the other boys from the deep South had an edge; they were used to scorching days and quick thunderstorms that left the air thick with humidity. In civilian life, their working on the farms during southern summers had conditioned them for life in the tropics. They were often grouped together for that reason.
William Breuer interviewed many soldiers after the war for his book Geronimo! One paratrooper was quoted as saying, “Those Southern boys were religious, but they were quick to sock you in the nose. They could really use their fists.” 
Others explained to Breuer that the boys from the deep South could catch a fish with a bent safety pin and a bootstring. They could scrounge around and find game and shoot straight and accurately. Breuer stated that the southern boys were the first to suggest loading “slop buckets” during parachute jumps. The C-47s were often bumpy flights, especially knifing through the mountain passes, and ill troopers began calling for “honey buckets” which were passed up and down the parachutists as needed. Saved a lot of clean up later. 50

Rolader confessed, “We had to show those city slickers a thing or two. They poked fun of us Southerners from the country, calling us Crackers or Hillbillies or Rednecks or Hicks. We weren't actually insulted. In fact, we took their name calling as a compliment. Who wanted to be a yank? We would fight them out of boredom, but in combat we would give our lives for any of them!”
          He further explained, “We had to show them how to get water out of a cane and how to bust open a coconut; how to shoot a seagull, rub it with some local peppers growing wild all around us, stuff it with Spam, roast it on a stick over an open fire, and make it taste good. We got tired of Army rations. We showed them how to smear themselves with mud to prevent mosquito bites and how to rub different kinds of vegetation or wet tobacco on mosquito bites to stop the itching. We taught the greenhorns to always shake your boots and turn your socks inside out to dislodge the scorpions.”
Ezra always ended any tales about the Paratroopers fighting among themselves or with other lesser infantry legs with an emphatic statement: When war actually attacked us we were united as brothers-in-arms!







[bookmark: _lkej7urpaxb1]
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[bookmark: _5fhovwrnczq3]CAIRNS, NORTH QUEENSLAND, AUSTRALIA
The 503rd Heritage site lists these specifics taken from official records:
[bookmark: _kii5plkee84u]They, the 503rd, arrived in Townsville in north Queensland in Australia at 11:30 PM on December 2, 1942. They were then transported to their Camp at Gordonvale. They were the first U.S. Airborne regiment in the Southwest Pacific Area in WW II.














[bookmark: _gu7tcb2t23gl]GORDONVALE, AUSTRALIA
When the 503rd reached the docks of Cairns, North Queensland, Australia, the paratroopers were taken by truck seventeen miles inland to a deserted rural area.  There they constructed a large tent encampment three miles from Gordanvale, Australia for 1,958 officers and men. During their trek to Gordanvale, the rains poured continuously, causing the soldiers to unload and push the heavy trucks through boot high mud. The downpours continued unabated for several weeks as they set up their tent camp. Trenches were dug throughout the bivouac area six feet deep and five feet wide to help drain the water away from the tents. Thus began relentless jungle rot and diseases that cursed them throughout the war.   
They continued their regimental training under their commander Colonel Kenneth H. Kinsler. Using machetes to clear the jungle, the 503rd created a new drop zone just east of Gordanvale.  They named this drop zone White Field in honor of one of their own, Private Robert H. White, who was killed when his parachute became tangled in high tension wires during a practice jump.51
  The non-commissioned officers (NCOs) and members of the Company continued training from May 31 to July 24, 1943. They spot-jumped on White Field at Gordonvale. This intensive training included night jumps required for Jump Master Status which qualified one to train others for parachute jumps. It was during this time in Gordanvale, Australia, when Rolader achieved his rank of Jump Master status, which qualified him to train a number of new recruits in the art of parachuting.
U.S. weapons at Gordonvale, Australia, ranged from pistols, carbines rifles, automatic rifles, mortars, and flamethrowers. The M-1 Carbine was appreciated for its ease of use, but the close-quarters efficiency of the Thompson sub-machine gun later evolved as the favorite of the troopers for the confines of jungle warfare.52 


(Tom Laemiein/Armour Plate Press Rottman 2014 photo/Alamy-cw6bk8) 
This photo most probably a practice jump, as paratroopers seem relaxed


[bookmark: _t95xheps619y]503RD OBSERVED BY GENERAL DOUGLAS MACARTHUR 
Sunday jumps were made without the full combat load of approximately 80 pounds. With this lightened load of gear, these jumps must have felt like a Sunday picnic to the hardened Troopers. The 503rd willingly performed the intensive training, as the additional $50.00 per month “jump pay” was a potent paratrooper enlistment motivator. Throughout the war, a sense of accomplishment made the paratroopers proud to belong to the elitist units. Extra pay was an additional bonus.53    
Army records document that General Douglas MacArthur visited Higgins Boat Assembly Plant in Cairns, North Queensland, Australia on the afternoon of Friday, June 25, 1943, having arrived in Cairns at 3:25 PM. On the same day he watched a parachute jump by 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment and awarded a Purple Heart to a soldier killed in this jump when his chute failed to deploy. He then attended a cocktail party at Hide’s Hotel in Cairns, followed by a conference with Colonel Smith, M.C. at 8:00 PM.








[bookmark: _ieq24k3ulfxc]IMPORTANCE OF NEW GUINEA
After completing their intensive training at Gordonvale, Australia, the members of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment began the move to Port Moresby in New Guinea on August 7, 1943, with the final units arriving at Port Moresby by August 22, 1943. www.warhistoryonline.com 54    
The Regiment was sent to a large bivouac tent city area near Port Moresby on New Guinea’s southeastern tip. The 503rd carried on its training mission in and around Port Moresby. They continued working to stay in good physical condition, marching, target shooting, and instructing new replacements. 55
New Guinea is the second largest island in the world, located from twelve degrees south latitude, it extends nearly 1,600 miles to just below the equator. Across the center from the eastern end of New Guinea to Geelvink Bay on the west a major mountain range runs down the spine of the island. 
To see the cliff-sided mountains of New Guinea today with its cover of rain forests and impossible terrain is to wonder why the war in the South Pacific focused mainly on this nearly uninhabitable island. The Japanese used exceptional tactics with their strike and disappear into the dense vegetation.
 Early on, the Japanese controlled New Guinea. They were building airdromes large enough and firm enough to move troops, supplies, gasoline, and other supplies. The Allies realized that possession of New Guinea Island would give the upper hand to those who won the ability to reach across the vast Pacific Ocean desert of water.
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lYIAt-1fDU8                                                                                   World War Two Documentary  Battle for New Guinea 1941-1942


[bookmark: _gqmgnjo6ukj0]
GENERAL DOUGLAS MACARTHUR 
[bookmark: _dkx5kzj6t2jg] THE NEW GUINEA CAMPAIGN (1942-1945) 
was one of the major military campaigns of WWII. Approximately 216,000 Japanese, Australian, and U.S. servicemen died there.56
The Emperor of Japan, through Japanese Marshall Admiral of the Navy Isoroku Yamamoto, planned to quickly invade and seize the islands in the shipping lanes between Australia and the United States, thereby cutting off imports and exports from Australia to the rest of the world. Japan planned to take control of half the world while the war was focused on Germany in Europe. They would then claim all the rich mineral resources available in Australia and surrounding areas as their own. General Douglas MacArthur stressed to the Allies that it was vital to thwart this strategy and take control of the shipping lanes themselves.
The Army Center of Military History conveys that the campaign on New Guinea is all but forgotten except by those who served there. Yet the Allied operations in New Guinea were significant to the advance of the United States Navy across the Central Pacific. It also allowed the liberation by the U.S. Army of the Philippine Islands from Japanese occupation. The continued advance of the Allies along the northern New Guinea coastline toward the Philippines forced the Japanese to divert precious ships, planes, and troops who might otherwise have reinforced their crumbling Central Pacific front.
Undisturbed jungle across the mountains made it nearly impossible for the Allies to traverse the island overland. To advance across New Guinea, they blazed single file paths by hand through the thick jungle vegetation. Groups of ten to twelve Japanese, charging from different directions, were entrenched in the impenetrable forest with all but invisible machine guns hidden in the deep foliage waiting to ambush the Americans. The screech of exotic birds above them in the thick green canopy, sounding eerily like the enemy battle cry, grated on the nerves of the weary and hungry soldiers. But when a deadly silence fell upon the jungle, the infantrymen no doubt experienced the anxiety and dread of the forthcoming fight for survival.
Combatant troops were unable to advance in large units; vehicles and artillery had to be abandoned through these narrow trails up steep sided mountains. Conditions on the island of New Guinea were much like the rain forest of Guadalcanal. Impassable forest vegetation and terrain were as much the enemy as the Japanese, wreaking havoc on the Allies day and night. The blunt, razor-back Owen Stanley Mountain Range in Papua, referred to as the Rockies of the Pacific, rose tier on limestone tier with its snowy caps almost to the equator. 
Its lower ridges and plunging ravines were so densely forested as to be nearly impenetrable. The lee of the mountainous spine around the Port Moresby area is wet from January to April, requiring troops to fight the relentless rains to slough through knee-deep mud and become entangled in snares from roots and vines.
Thorns and spiny branches shredded their clothing that stayed soaked and rotted off their bodies. Boots, socks, and feet never had the chance to dry, causing blisters, trench foot, and fungus infections with no medications available for relief. The latter half of the year was somewhat dry, propagating snakes, mosquitoes, scorpions, and many unrecognizable insects and pests.
Disease thrived on the island of New Guinea. Malaria was debilitating. Also, dengue fever, dysentery, scrub typhus, and a host of other tropical illnesses attacked unwary soldiers in the jungle. Scattered, tiny coastal settlements dotted the flat malarial north coastline, but inland the lush tropical jungle swallowed men and equipment.57
 Wars throughout history have been faced with the major obstacle of furnishing supplies to the front lines. However, invasion from the skies, from its inception, created the near impossibility of resupplying the elite Paratroopers with even the basic needs of food, water, shelter, clothing, medicines, ammunition, and even communications. The jungle prevented attempts to deliver by air drop. The Paratroopers had to scrounge what was left from the infantry of both sides of opposing armies, using “home-grown ingenuity.”  
These highly trained Paratroopers at one time earned the nickname “Colonel Jones’s Band of Thieves” out of necessity. The southern boys who had lived on isolated farms once again had the advantage of making do with whatever materials were available to rig and repair guns or items needed for survival in the jungle.
Paratroopers in the Southwest Pacific as well as Europe have shared their tales over the years of routinely liberating supplies from other units in order to survive. A blind eye was turned on reports of pilferage when parachutists were in the area.


[bookmark: _i5xnekwcwetp]GENERAL JONES AND HIS 3000 THIEVES
Banner presented at 58th Reunion 2015, Terre-Haute, Indiana
Bennett Guthrie states in his memoirs 
“To herald the return of the 503rd troopers to the Mindoro base camp (from Corregidor), the island base commander took over the base radio station and sternly announced to all the Allied forces that Colonel Jones and his three thousand thieves had returned. This remark was, in trooper parlance, complimentary.”

[bookmark: _yjh7i76vfct1]COMBAT JUMPS of 503rd 
Fighting through every ridge, ditch, stream, or portion of fetid jungle vegetation required stamina and courage. The men were not only attacked head on by the guns and bayonets of the determined Japanese, but also by the encompassing inhospitable jungle full of disease and tiny predators that could bite, sting or implant themselves as parasites onto the weary soldiers.
During its more than three years service in the South Pacific Theater, the 503rd served in five major combat operations. A number of other missions were planned but called off by higher headquarters. The Paratroopers unit as infantry was still in its infancy. With all the training the Army had invested in these parachutists, Douglas MacArthur held them in reserve for future vital maneuvers.
The Airborne Combat Jump in the Pacific Theater of Operations that launched on September 3-5, 1943, was officially recognized as the first jump, although spot parachutist drops had been utilized approximately a year before. No written record of previous spot jumps has been discovered; however, the dates and timing of Rolader’s account of his first combat drop correlate with the Battle for Guadalcanal.
Ezra Thomas Rolader, Paratrooper, participated in all five of these major combat operations. He was awarded the Bronze Star but never bragged of his "exceptional bravery" in combat. When quizzed on his war experiences later in life, he indicated he tried to forget the gruesomeness he witnessed and focus on the lighter moments. Like many of those who returned from the war, when anyone called Ezra a war hero, he replied, “We did what had to be done. Every single man who went to war was a hero”.                            
[bookmark: _lngc6away91i]
ROSTER VERIFICATION EZRA THOMAS ROLADER
[bookmark: _pv6h8mt85f1]FROM THE BOOK BLESS ‘EM ALL 
[bookmark: _reot4soio3vk]by William T. Calhoun and Paul F. Whitman
[bookmark: _4n8okz15bel3] Verification of E.T. Rolader by name and rank is listed on the Jump Roster at Nadzab, New Guinea, on September 3-5, 1943. 
[bookmark: _g68917ujoate]      
[bookmark: _qsxqmc50p35k]NADZAB AND THE MARKHAM VALLEY
THE HERITAGE BATTALION
THE NADZAB ROSTER
5 September 1943
   Adjutant Jerry Riseley’s 2nd Battalion Roster of the Men who Jumped in the Nadzab Operation: 
     COMPANY HEADQUARTERS
SECOND PLATOON COMPANY E   
Abbott, D.E.             2nd Lt              Platoon Ldr.                   
McKnight, C.W.       2nd Lt              Platoon Sgt
Fisher, I.B.               Corp                 Signal
Drake, E.J.                Pfc                   Messenger
 Sauer, C.H.               Pfc                   Messenger
 Rolader, E.T.            T/5                   R. Op.  
www.corregidor.org  Roster of 2d Bn Troopers who jumped at Nadzab 58

[bookmark: _l8ft9df2gopi]T/5 INSIGNIA BADGE

 




Ezra Thomas Rolader 
  Radio Operator



A T-5 Radio Operator, Ezra Rolader jumped without his radio as it would have added too much weight to his standard Parachutist equipment. He was equipped with his weapon, ammo, and required accouterments of Paratroopers. Radio equipment and wire were dropped from the next plane pass. Color coded bundles of specific equipment were tied together for the drop. Rolader said he crawled, as trained, under fire to locate his color coded radio equipment, praying he would not get hit by enemy fire before he found cover.
 Each infantryman watched for the bundle of his particular color from the drop. Knowing the importance of gaining advantage and organizing battalion locations. The enemy targeted the communications soldiers. 
 Once set up, they sometimes used Morse Code, but under fire, they yelled into the radio any way they could communicate. 
 Rolader would have used the type RT1523 Radio pictured below. It was bundled with wire and other necessary equipment to quickly establish communications with other company units. Radio communication was a priority target during active battle. Enemy bullets often targeted the radios and the soldiers operating them, as they tried to isolate one unit from the others. Soldiers complained that communication with this early equipment could barely reach beyond a “loud holler”.


[bookmark: _xbjzl9ddne1r]RT-1523 RADIO
[bookmark: _ro3uhm4v6mhn] Part of a family of SINGARS radios that not only uses encryption but also frequency hopping to secure transmission on the battlefield.  (courtesy of National Infantry Museum)


















[bookmark: _xvcqet6vmis0]PARATROOPER JUMP GEAR
At the time of the Nadzab combat drop
Paratroopers jumped with about eighty pounds of equipment. Bennett M. Guthrie:
Main parachute (back)
Reserve parachute (chest)
M-1 Garand rifle with eight-round clipBayonet
Mosquito head net
Leather gloves
Jump rope used for descending from trees
.45 caliber pistol - Extra ammunition clips for .45 caliber pistol
Machete
Water canteen/Spoon
200 round ammunition belt
First-aid kit (equipped with a needle tube of morphine) Bandage
Trench knife with brass knuckles
.45 caliber pistol
Notebook with pencils
Switchblade jump knife, compass, match container
Dehydrated food rations (type K)
Oil and cleaning patches for weapon
Halozone tablets for water treatment, salt tablets, foot powder
Hand Grenades

             
At the beginning of parachute jumps, individual weapons were carried by the paratroopers in their “fiddle cases” secured during the jump by the belly band of the parachute harness assembly. They inserted a wire through grommets to open the weapon case with a quick yank. Later the paratroopers figured out they could eliminate the bulky “fiddle case” by inserting a rifle bore cleaning patch partly into the bore of the rifle for the jump. This dispensed with the necessity of assembling the rifle upon landing while under enemy fire.  

Paratrooper Jump Gear (photo usmilitariaforum)
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[bookmark: _tvu5wkreb5mx]1945 U.S. Paratrooper 509th (photo by Ralph Capa)

[bookmark: _kxuz88kcbsuk]NADZAB, THE FIRST COMBAT ACHIEVEMENT 
[bookmark: _arx0ujqjyusa]Operation Cartwheel: Up to this point all the training, discipline, maneuvers, practice jumps, and regulations defining the use of the elite parachutists had been preparatory to the first official tactical use of airborne troops into enemy territory. The time to execute this operation arrived September 3-5, 1943. Under the direction of General Douglas MacArthur, the troopers of the 503rd were up to the challenge of making the first combat jump in the Pacific Theater of operations into the Markham Valley near the Nadzab Village, New Guinea.
Many of the 503rd Paratroopers interviewed following the war remembered celebrating this opportunity to use their parachute training. They were filled with confidence and ready to get into actual action. 
"We were confident to the point of cockiness as accused by regular infantry,”  Rolader would say with a smirking smile. “But as we got ready to get into real action, it was time to stop the schoolyard fights and arrogance. We realized we had to work together as a team as if our life depended on it--because it did!” 
  By the time the war was over, it is doubtful they felt that same overconfidence. The first recognized combat test of the paratroopers of the 503rd was an air assault in connection with the Lae Operation at The Markham Valley near the tiny village of Nadzab to take an airfield. Under the command of Colonel Kenneth Kinsler, along with two short 25-pounder guns and 31 Gunners from the Light Section of 54 Battery of the 2/4th Australian Field Regiment, the 503rd parachuted into the Markham Valley behind Lae in New Guinea September 3-5, 1943. Their specialized mission: to capture the airfield on the Markham River at Nadzab.59

[bookmark: _gbbml6sowx6t]MISSION OF 503rd PARACHUTE INFANTRY REGIMENT 
Bennett M. Guthrie, who jumped at Nadzab with the 503rd, shares with us details of that particular mission. The Paratroopers carried with them K rations for three days. They were grateful to have food in their bellies, however unappetizing: hard-tack biscuit crackers with jelly and a butter-like substance that didn’t melt with the heat, cans of potted ham, or the ever-present Spam, pressure cooked eggs and a four-pack of cigarettes. They traded with the Aussies for rations of bully-beef, dehydrated onions, and tea rather than coffee for a breakfast adventure.
The men used a skin-darkening salve on their faces and hands for camouflage. In his first aid kit, each carried mosquito repellent oil of citronella along with bandages, Halozone tablets for purifying water, sulfa drugs, and a needle topped tube of morphine. 
Their jump suits were later replaced with green herringbone coveralls, but for this operation, they wore the stiflingly hot baggy silky one-piece jump suits. Most of the transport planes were old and difficult to keep running. Air circulation in the Paratrooper carrier area was limited to the open air sides where the doors had been removed to avoid ‘chute gear from tangling during exit. It didn’t help that rain had begun falling at the air field of Port Moresby as the 503rd waited at their assigned areas to load into the planes. Their jump suits became soggy, raising the humidity in the heat. Seeking relief, some of the men removed their secondary chutes and stuffed them under the bench where they sat. The parachute gear weighed down on them heavily in the heat and confinement of the aircraft. Nervous stomachs combined with their breakfast caused some to call for the “honey buckets'' as they bounced over the bumpy mountain passes. 
Operation Cartwheel dropped approximately 1,700 paratroopers of the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment into The Markham River Valley near the northeast coast of New Guinea. Their mission was to protect the sparse Marines of the 1st Battalion that had taken an airstrip occupied by the Japanese.
 In addition, they were to block enemy forces from withdrawing as Australian Allied units attacked overland and from the sea. 
Rolader jumped with the 2nd Battalion Company E north of the airstrip to secure a village called Gabsonkek, British New Guinea, near the Nadzab Village.  
 Fortunately for the Paratroopers, Japanese fire was lighter than anticipated as they had withdrawn upon seeing this huge force attacking from the skies. This successful drop in the Markham Valley captured Lae, an essential port in the most primitive environment remaining in the civilized world.





[bookmark: _ojmsnars9bu8]OFFICIAL RECORD OF THE 503rd COMES OF AGE: NADZAB

Nadzab was the only Allied Paratrooper Assault in New Guinea. It was such a successful campaign that General Douglas MacArthur sent a message to Colonel Kenneth Kinsler commanding officer of the 503rd this message:
ADVANCED ECHELON

GENERAL HEADQUARTERS
CS:  PRR (office)
18 September, 1943
By Courier
COLONEL KINSLER

NOW THAT THE FALL OF LAE IS AN ACCOMPLISHED FACT I WISH TO MAKE OF RECORD THE SPLENDID AND IMPORTANT PART TAKEN BY FIVE NOUGHT THREE. PARACHUTE INFANTRY REGIMENT STOP UNDER YOUR ABLE LEADERSHIP CMA OFFICERS AND MEN EXHIBITED THE HIGHEST ORDER OF COMBAT EFFICIENCY STOP PLEASE EXPRESS TO RANKS MY GRATIFICATION AND DEEP PRIDE
MACARTHUR
OFFICIAL
H./S./W. ALLEN
Lt. Col., AGD
A.sst. Adjutant Gen- 60


[bookmark: _fgz71fk8osz4]
[bookmark: _ce879ipzstue]503rd COMBAT CERTIFICATE 
Colonel Kenneth Kinsler had ordered combat certificates to be awarded to his Parachute Infantry but did not live to sign them. 61





Rolader went through parachute school with Jacob Weiss and served with him in the 503rd. He would have received a certificate like this but it did not survive the years. (photo courtesy of Weiss family)

[bookmark: _2fhwijlfpjvl]LAE (LEYTE) LUZON, NADZAB
The documented words of General Douglas MacArthur regarding this daring offensive Parachute Drop:
On September 4, 1943, the attack on Lae was launched by the Australians moving along the coast to strike from the east. At the same time, another Australian column was being prepared to fly in overland by way of the Markham Valley to strike from the west. The success of this second column depended upon the seizure of an unused prewar airfield at Nadzab. With this field in our possession, and made usable, we could land troops, close the gap, and completely envelop Lae and the enemy forces there.
It was a delicate operation involving the first major parachute jump in the Pacific War. This unit to make the jump was the United States 503rd Parachute Regiment. I inspected them and found, as was only natural, a sense of nervousness among the ranks. I decided that it would be advisable for me to fly in with them. I did not want them to go through their first baptism of fire without such comfort as my presence might bring to them. But they did not need me. 62
General MacArthur used the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment combined with the Sixth Army to cut off the retreat of 20,000 Japanese forces fleeing from Salamaua and Lae. The Allies advanced to the Markham Valley behind Lae, New Guinea, and up the north coast of Western New Guinea at a high cost to the Japanese.

 

Due to the more easily understood battles of WWII in Europe and more accessible news reports of them, the necessity of occupying the myriad of tiny atolls in the Pacific has gone unrecognized by many historians of the Second World War. The favorable aircraft equipment held by The Allies provided the ability to defeat the enemy. However, airdromes were required for refueling in order to reach across the vast Pacific Ocean and to move troops as required.
Edward Drea states in the publication from Army Center of Military History: 
Continually struggling through the “desert of green jungle” without supplies, the Japanese survivors plodded on until they starved to death and fell along the trail. Evidence of cannibalism to their own was left behind. All told some 148,000 Japanese troops perished in New Guinea. The American and Australian Armies deserve more credit than being described as merely an occupying force. They fought some of the bloodiest battles of the Pacific war under unquestionably the most difficult conditions of that war, saving half the world from Japanese control. 63

[bookmark: _mkmlbhg7bh1t]MARKHAM VALLEY CAMPAIGN
The Parachute Infantry Combat Regiment Team departed in early predawn hours from Port Moresby, New Guinea, in seventy-nine troop transport C-47s escorted by cover fighter planes toward the drop zone into enemy territory. The C-47s were often referred to as “flying coffins” because they flew at such a low altitude that enemy fire could pierce the thin metal of the troop planes.
“Hook Up and Line Up!” is still the call for current day Sky Soldiers.
 As they neared the target area, the Paratroopers followed their equipment check procedure, hooked up, and lined up in preparation for the jump. 
This was the only Pacific Theater jump in which an entire regiment was dropped on the same day. At precisely 10:22 AM September 5, 1943, the jump master of the lead airaircraft passing over Nadzab shouted “Go!” Four and one-half minutes later the entire regiment was on the ground. All three battalions had been dropped with pinpoint accuracy. 64
 Although the 503rd is most famous for its later success at Corregidor, the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment’s successful air assault at Nadzab had the greatest impact on the development of the airborne concept. The drop at Nadzab achieved more than just its tactical objectives. The successful employment of Parachute troops in the Nadzab Markham Valley has been credited with saving the concept of vertical envelopment from being abandoned following the loss of American lives in several Parachute operations in Europe. Nadzab was decisive in allowing the advocates of vertical envelopment to make a convincing case for the soundness of the airborne concept.

Lt. General John J. Tolson on Nadzab:
 “This operation by the 503rd was probably the classic text-book airborne operation of WWII. What the 503rd did was a vertical envelopment by parachute assault, seizing and the defending of an airhead (field) at Nadzab.” 65

This drop was the first precise mass delivery of American Paratroopers during World War II. Although the Japanese occupied this area of New Guinea at the time of the drop, the unexpected air assault caught the Japanese off guard. There was little resistance to the initial invasion from the skies in the three Drop Zones. Nonetheless, the 503rd suffered the loss of three paratroopers killed and thirty-three injured in the initial jump. Eight more were killed in action by the enemy with twelve wounded. The Parachute Infantry Combat Team captured the area, and by nightfall, the perimeter of the airfield had been cleared of the enemy. The airdrome was secured to allow the Allies to transport additional troops to the area.
 However, the rear guard of the Operation, the 3rd Battalion of the 503rd, had a major skirmish with the retreating combatants. The regiment forced the Japanese evacuation of a major base at Lae to take a route which proved to be disastrous for them. Elements of 7th Australian Division were flown in the next day, and the 503rd was relieved in 10 days. By September 19, 1943, it had returned to Port Moresby. 66


General MacArthur wanted to go with his selected ‘golden boys paratroopers’ on this first Combat Jump at Nadzab. He conspired with General George C. Kenney, Commander of Allied Air Forces in the South West Pacific and the 5th Air force. MacArthur pointed out that this jump would be their Baptism-by-Fire, and he wanted to be there to raise morale. As desired, MacArthur did indeed accompany his ‘elite paratrooper boys’ on the important Nadzab jump on September 5, 1943. Flying high above the 300 or so massed aircraft were three heavily armed B-17s, one carried General George Kenney, another General Douglas MacArthur and the third was protection for the first two. 
As their airborne formation approached the drop zones, six A-20s laid a smokescreen close to the ground to give cover to the 1,700 Paratroopers descending on the airfield at Nabzab. MacArthur would not jump, of course, but wanted to lead his troops into battle. General Kenny later wrote that General MacArthur was “jumping up and down like a kid”.
 MacArthur said when his plane landed, “that was the most perfect example of training and discipline I have ever witnessed!” 
According to General Flanagan, Jr,  “one suspects that the paratroopers did not know he was there.” 67


 Ezra Rolader had a different opinion about the General’s statement.
 Gail Rolader Dempsey remembered:
Daddy told me about this jump. He admired General Douglas MacArthur and was proud that he called them his ‘elite boys’. He liked the fact that MacArthur cared enough to witness this event. “Normally, we jumped from about 1500 feet, but at Nadzab we jumped from only 600 feet because of our audience and low skies. A bank of smoke was created by our aircraft to cover our ‘silk against the sky’, with the intent to camouflage from the enemy our chutes while we would be helpless during the drop.”

[bookmark: _zet8dztc0bwg]MEDIA COVERAGE OF NADZAB
The press closely followed General Douglas MacArthur’s movements in the Pacific to send reports on the war stateside. When the media discovered that MacArthur would be accompanying the 503rd on this Parachute Jump, their personnel heavily covered this event. After this successful operation code named POSTERN, a short newsreel video film was released. 
 At the time of this writing, a copy of the video with coverage of this jump was available on YouTube. Search for 503rd Jump at Nabzab 1943 rhurst1945. www.ozatwar.com/usarmy/503rdparachuteinfantryregiment.htm  68







[bookmark: _msbcxqy393a9]
[bookmark: _mhkgqo1rgubt]Allied Parachute jump in The Markham Valley, Nadzab 
(photo Eunice Doucette) 1943






503rd Parachute Combat Regiment Team jumps under cover of a smoke screen on   (September 5, 1943, The Markham Valley, Nabzab   (photo Eunice Doucette)


Later MacArthur described the operation “One plane after another poured out its stream of dropping men over the target field. Everything went like clockwork and the vertical envelopment became a reality”, he wrote.  (from MacArthur, Reminiscences, April 2012, Naval Institute Press, pg 179)



[bookmark: _tfthxyd34x6m]             GEORGE M. JONES BECOMES COMMANDER
[bookmark: _sajo2k2x3vds]Following the success of Nadzab, the paratroopers returned to Port Moresby, New Guinea, for four months, where they languished in the tropical oppression of heat, rain, and pestilence as they awaited their next mission. They continued with their workouts and training, but the equatorial climate and diseases worked on them. Many wished for their next assignment, regardless of danger, in the face of their current boredom. 
In the early evening of October 22, 1943, Colonel Kenneth Kinsler called for his lieutenant colonels to meet in his tent. After sharing an apparently cordial social gathering with them and a bottle of whiskey, Colonel Kinsler traveled to an isolated area where he took his own pistol and shot himself. There was no indication that it was anything other than suicide, nor was a note ever found explaining his reasons. There were rumors that he was to be investigated for irregularities in his service records.
Lt. Colonel George M. Jones, commanding officer of the 2nd Battalion, was immediately promoted to full Colonel and assumed command of the entire 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment. George Jones was a strict disciplinarian but fair in his principles. He would allow the men to state their side of the problem and weigh the situation. Disrespect was not allowed, but he took the time to understand the underlying reasons for discord. He was referred to as “The Warden” by his Troopers, a nickname he acquired while aboard the SS Poelau Laut. Most of the 501st had been with him since the beginning and had great respect for him.   


From Army Center of Military History, Edward Drea states that Colonel George Jones, a southern boy from Tennessee, sensed the frustration and boredom of his Regiment. He requested from General Walter Krueger, Commander of U.S. Sixth Army, to either assign the 503rd another mission or return it to Australia for Rest and Relaxation. On January 25, 1944, the entire Regiment boarded the SS John Carroll and a British liner to convoy to Cairns, Australia. They reached Cairns on January 27, 1944, but because many of the men were suffering from malaria and Gordanvale was an indigenous area, the ship was ordered to Brisbane, Australia, instead. They unloaded February 2, 1944, at Camp Cable 30 miles outside of Brisbane. 69
The 503rd spent the next eight weeks at Camp Cable, Australia. They were granted generous furloughs and allowed to travel the Australian country by train or other means of transportation for several weeks at a time. They were able to visit some of the larger cities south of Brisbane as well as villages and small hamlets nearer to camp. It has been alleged that local bicycles were liberated for trips into neighboring towns. 



[bookmark: _ki1dohkd5eb1]“COUNTRY DOWN UNDER” 
During the time he was stationed in Australia, Ezra Rolader saw much of the “country down under.” The Australian soldiers who trained alongside the Americans were well-liked by Rolader. He admired them and enjoyed getting to know as many as he could. He visited many places while there, either on weekend passes or longer furloughs.
“The Australian people were like the folks down home once you got past their strange way of speaking. You could trust their word and handshake.”
 The locals were appreciative of the American soldiers and opened their homes to them. Ezra Rolader often said he would like to return to Australia as a civilian; he never made it back to visit. 
Like so many who fought in WWII, Ezra Rolader gave his youth to the war and then dedicated the remainder of his life to God, Family, and Country. Immediately after returning home from the Pacific, he married his sweetheart who was waiting back home in Georgia. They were married for 46 years and raised five children: Flora Rolader, Joyce Rolader, Gail Rolader, Tom Rolader, and Jim Rolader. With a twinkle in his eye, he used to say about his children, “They are pretty like their Mama and smart like their Daddy.” This may have been considered a put-down had his wife not been an intelligent lady with a college degree and had he not been handsome and smart himself.
 Her smiling answer to this was, “Well, there weren’t many men to choose from once they all went off to war.”

[bookmark: _x8evl3womsv2]FAMILY FIRST


Ezra and Myrtle Rolader with their five children. 
 Standing: Flora Mae Rolader, Ezra Thomas Rolader, Jr, Gloria Joyce Rolader. Seated between Ezra and Myrtle: Patricia Gail Rolader, James Robert Rolader 
(circa 1964)

[bookmark: _qapheymcri9a] PAPUA NEW GUINEA
The 503rd Regiment was called back to action on April 8, 1944, when they boarded another Dutch ocean liner, the SS VanDer Lijn. They sailed north and arrived at Milne Bay, New Guinea, on April 15, 1944. The next day they disembarked at Oro Bay in the Dobradura area. Again they had to establish their own tent camp at Cape Sudest, in the relentless rain, where they once more found themselves enduring six weeks of boredom in the hot, humid, muddy tropical area. They continued to suffer from fungal skin infections, diseases carried by blowflies and mosquitoes, as well as scarcely drinkable water and barely sufficient Army rations.
The 503rd continued to “mop-up” the remaining pockets of Japanese units in the area. They carried on with intensified training in jungle warfare, target shooting, and marching to remain in paratrooper-famed physical condition. 
 Now seasoned infantry, they had formed their own methods of surviving the jungle vegetation, snakes, insects, and the humid heat of the area. The Army had finally recognized the need to spray DDT to control the mosquitoes and huge stinging green flies in order to keep the troops from dropping like the incessant pests they were fighting. The use of salt tablets and water purifying tablets also improved the soldiers’ daily lives.
 Concerning use of DDT during the second half of the war, one soldier interviewed years later by Gerald Devlin said, “The folks complaining how bad it is for the ecology to spray poison in the air never had to eat their Spam and cracker in one quick bite while cupping your hand over it to keep from eating the green flies.” 70 

[bookmark: _xkrfbkmuj5n3]  FORE PEOPLE OF PAPUA MOUNTAIN REGION
World War II was the first contact most of the New Guinea people, especially Papua Mountain Tribes, had experienced with the outside world since the Portuguese or Spanish navigators sailed in the South Pacific in the early 16th century. The first mention of the principal island of Papua New Guinea was recorded around 1526 by Don Jorge de Meneses.                     
The Papua New Guinea Tribe, known as the Fore People, used to conduct a funeral ritual involving the consumption of the human brain. The Tribe would actually remove the brain from the skull, thus creating a “shrunken head”, cooking and eating the brain. Early in the 20th century, tribe members began to develop Kuru, a neurological disorder caused by infectious prions which are proteins from human flesh that fold and form lesions in the brain. An epidemic of Kuru among the Fore natives reached its peak in the 1950s. Australia prohibited the practice of cannibalism in the late 1950s after WWII had exposed the native ceremonies to the world.71
  In 1901, Missionary Harry Daucey found over 10,000 skulls in the island’s Long Houses. Writer Mariana Torgovnik wrote: 
The most fully documented instances of cannibalism as a social institution come from New Guinea, where head-hunting and ritual cannibalism survived, in certain isolated areas, into the fifties, sixties, and seventies and still leaves traces within certain social groups.  Joewo, pig celebration, is of great importance for Papuans. Their wealth depends on the number of pigs they have. For centuries pigs have been the most prized possession for Papuans, especially so among those living in the Central Highlands. Pigs are bred for their meat and they also represent social values and have even become a status symbol. The more pigs an individual has, the more pigs he can give away, leading to bigger feasts and a higher social status. The killing of pigs is also tied to important events such as cremation, marriage and initiation rites. Pigs are still the main dowry in exchange for women as of 2016.
A boar is often raised for five years until its tusks make a complete curl around its snout before a Village slaughters it in a huge regional ritual. The gardens of the small villages are fenced off to keep the pigs out. This allows the pigs to run around free to dig with its tusks and eat roots or whatever it desires. 72
www.pigsandpigceremoniesinnewguinea 73

New Guinea Natives   (photo Al Kehler)

 In early1942, The Japanese invaded Papua and established a base of operations. The native inhabitants of New Guinea ran to the mountains and faded into the jungle in fear when the intruders first arrived on the islands. The guns of The Japanese were frightening to them. Their villages were raided and all their food was consumed by the invading army. The Japanese hunted down the men for sport and attacked their women. They were totally defenseless against the conquerors.
Historians consider the Japanese withdrawal of 15,000 troops from New Guinea for the Midway attack June 4-7, 1942, to be an important tactical error. Leaving New Guinea allowed the Americans to quickly establish themselves on the largest island in the South Pacific at Port Moresby, New Guinea, and take territories from the Japanese one by one in the islands.
 The Americans came, bringing their own supply lines and K-Rations, and defended the locals against any Japanese on the islands. The Army ordered all soldiers to leave the indigenous people alone and steep penalties were issued for molesting their women. Flirting or even conversation was frowned upon. Rolader said they learned to just stay away from the women. In a short period of time, the people showed themselves willing to cooperate with the Allies, often showing the soldiers hidden paths through the jungle and assisting in moving the wounded.

[bookmark: _g4xbq7wqa5c]
[bookmark: _bpw93womlj6k]“ALMOST IN THE SOUP POT!”
During his time in New Guinea, an incident prompted a fascinating true tale that Ezra Rolader related to his children. He called it “Almost in the Soup Pot!”  In a jovial manner, he told this story more than once over the years to his family. The actual episode was true and certainly no joke.
Ezra Rolader
 (paraphrased by Gail Rolader Dempsey)
While we were in Papua, New Guinea, we continued our training and tried to stay in topnotch shape. The native warriors wore a string apron called a dambale, and the native women wore only grass skirts. The men had huge bone earrings through their ears and noses and discs in their lips. They had white freckles tattooed across their cheeks and bodies. 
They cooked their soup in a big black pot over an open fire just like in the cartoons. It was said that they would cook your brain and shrink your head because they were headhunters. 
They didn’t like the Japanese because they would shoot and kill the natives. Naturally, they were frightened by our guns. But they were friendly to us because we were ordered to leave them alone and stay clear of their women. They even helped us find our way through their native mountainous trails and assisted with moving our wounded. Well, about seven or eight of us were out on maneuvers canvassing the area looking out for the enemy, mapping the territory, hiking, and camping out for about a week. We came across a big boar with tusks curled around almost two times. He was foraging in the woods and must have weighed 300 pounds.
Being Southern Boys, we naturally shot and killed that boar. We field dressed it, built us a fire pit, and roasted that Big Pig. Boy, oh boy! did we eat well the next few days!
When we got back to headquarters our commanding officer sent word that he wanted to see every single one of us who were on that outing. Seems we had shot and killed a Sacred Pig that the village had been raising for five years. How were we supposed to know? 
The Village Chieftain and some of his Warriors, with their spears, had come “head-hunting” for the soldiers who committed this crime. The Tribal Chief came to the army base camp demanding that we be turned over to them. We had cost their Village a year’s worth of food and the opportunity for ceremonial rituals. They came to get us in the name of their justice. They wanted to “Put us in the Soup Pot!”
Our commanding officer said, “I had to give them a lot of Army Rations for their Village. They also wanted you punished, which I promised to do. So you’re all going to have to spend two weeks in our stockade.” 
Our CO continued,
“You can build a tarp tent to stay out of the sun, but you have to march and continue training out in the open where they can see you. Please act miserable and don’t laugh too much.” 
As we were leaving he asked, “Did it taste good?” 
We all replied, “Yes, sir!”  
“You could at least have brought me some!” he barked at us.
We enjoyed our two week vacation, playing cards and goofing off in the stockade.    

James Rolader, one of Ezra’s younger brothers who served in the Korean War, added this tale about the Soup Pot Stockade story from New Guinea:

Bored in the stockade, the soldiers observed a bright red worm crawling in the dirt. It was about five inches long. The other soldiers dared Ezra to eat it. 
“I’ll eat it for five dollars,” Ezra boasted.
It took the combined money from all the soldiers to come up with five dollars!
They threw the money out there in the dirt, and Ezra picked up the squiggly worm. He popped it in his mouth, chewed it, and swallowed it while they all grimaced and gagged. 
Then Ezra picked up the five dollars and said, “Thanks, it actually tasted good!” 
He was always a dare-devil and could find ways to make money even in the jungle stockade. 


     

Sailors in New Guinea with General MacArthur (alamy photo)



















[bookmark: _v3j6sftu4w8s]NEW GUINEA 1944
courtesy of Julianne Gentile-photo taken by her father while serving in WWII



   
Natives help carry the 503rd wounded to island medical areas (almanyphoto)   

[bookmark: _9y4m0vnefekg]          NEXT MISSION NOEMFOOR ISLAND
By June 1944, while other American paratroopers of the 101st Airborne in England were still preparing for the Normandy invasion, the 503rd received an alert for possible action on Noemfoor Island. The Infantry of the 503rd was on New Guinea, patrolling for the remaining Japanese threatening the large American base at Hollandia. 
Operation Table Tennis
Assault on Noemfoor by the Allies involved amphibious landings, followed by paratroopers reinforcements. Noemfoor Island had been occupied by several thousand Japanese troops since late 1943. Dense jungle covered most of the island except the sandy beach areas on the north coast. Although Noemfoor Island was small, approximately 15 miles long and 12 miles wide, using slave labor from Java, the Japanese had proceeded to build three airdromes on the reasonably flat coral reefs on Noemfoor.
The need to oust the Japanese and take over the airdromes was an obvious step toward controlling the entire South Pacific. The Allies had spent several months in a long and desperate yet unsuccessful conflict for Biak, New Guinea. This struggle was costly in lives, equipment, and time for the Americans. The necessity of intensified efforts was underscored when local watchers reported that the Japanese were secretly bringing in reinforcements of troops and supplies from Noemfoor Island by barge at night.


[bookmark: _o44xrnazgfbr]PARATROOPERS TO THE RESCUE
[bookmark: _tmim0f4pq8e]
[image: ]
(photo from 503rd Parachute Regimental Combat Team Association)
Members of the 503rd Parachute Combat Team, Noemfoor Island, July 1944 (unidentified) 


This is an unidentified Paratrooper from the 503rd Parachute Regimental Team. He has jumped with a Radio such as Ezra Rolader used.

[image: ]

[bookmark: _58ym55k8afwi]A RADIO OPERATOR OF 503rd 
 at Noemfoor Jump 
(courtesy of Australian War Memorial.)


Noemfoor, located 350 miles west of Hollandia in the Geelvink Bay of New Guinea near the western tip of the island of Biak, became the focus of MacArthur’s continuing advancement toward the Philippines. On May 27, 1944, the 41st Division of the U.S. Army had made an amphibious landing in an attempt to isolate 8,000 well-equipped Japanese from their supply lines. 
    The infantry ground troops of MacArthur continued to fight a war of attrition at Biak through June 1944. The objective was to take over the airfields that were under construction by the Japanese. As was becoming clear in the South Pacific, possession of the airfields was vitally important as a firm base from which Allied Troopships and Bombers could operate. Control of essential shipping lanes across the entire area depended upon it. 
MacArthur ordered the capture of the best of the air strips at Kamiri on the north shore of Noemfoor. Preceded by an intense naval bombardment, more than 13,500 troops of the 158th Regimental Combat Team composed of American and Australian soldiers had orders to make an amphibious landing on Noemfoor and clear it of some 3,200 Japanese troops.74 
 The Allies were told by a captured Japanese officer that over 3,000 Japanese reinforcements had landed on Noemfoor one week earlier. This unexpected news resulted in an urgent message being sent to Colonel Jones. His paratrooper battalions were needed immediately on the island of Noemfoor. The Second and Third  Parachute Battalions of the 503rd were dropped by parachute the very next morning, July 3, 1944. They jumped onto Kamiri Airfield Noemfoor, off the coast of Dutch New Guinea. The Drop Zone was Kamiri Field, made of coral, which was an extremely hard landing surface for Paratroopers.
Further danger to the Paratroopers was the wreckage of Japanese aircraft and vehicles that littered the airstrip runway. None of the 1,424 paratroopers fell to hostile fire, but 128 were injured in the jump, including 59 serious bone fractures. 75


[bookmark: _74buohe3n4zy] NOEMFOOR 503rd Second Battalion
 Parachute Infantry Regiment drop on Noemfoor Island 1944

          Ezra Rolader was under the direction of Colonel Jones with the 503rd 2nd Parachute Battalion with Platoon Leader Donald E. Abbott. They jumped onto the hard coral landing surface at Kamiri Field. In his book, Corregidor, The Road Back, Paul Whitman states, “Due to a grievous error in the lead aircraft, some men were jumped at as little as 160 ft to Noemfoor, resulting in broken ankles and legs.”
 Further problems at Noemfoor were recalled by Abbott,
“The radios we were given were a pile of junk. They added a lot of weight to our packs but never worked when they were needed.” 76
Beginning July 4, 1944, the “mop-up” of Noemfoor commenced. General Patrick announced that the northern half of the island, where the terrain is generally flat, was to be cleared by the 158th Infantry. The southern half, covered by high peaks and thick jungle, was assigned to the paratroopers. “Mopping up” meant searching for an elusive enemy and hoping you found him before he found you. Japanese fighters continued ambush attacks in groups of eight or ten during the day and at night. The soldiers had to be careful not to sneak up on their brothers for fear of friendly fire.
It was on Noemfoor that evidence of cannibalism by the Japanese was first officially recorded. The Americans found dead Japanese soldiers who had been carefully filleted along the jungle trails. Some of the packs of the dead enemy were discovered to be carrying strips of flesh in them.  
 For the entire Noemfoor campaign, the task force, which included the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment, incurred a total of 411 battle casualties while killing 1,749 Japanese and capturing another 889. On Noemfoor Island General MacArthur’s Combat Team managed to drive more than 135,000 Japanese troops into the center of the island to be engulfed by the unforgiving jungle. 77
Japanese troops, in their standard operating procedure, fled into the jungle and mountainous areas to avoid direct fighting with Allied troops. Two months of hard fighting in nearly unbearable conditions was required to secure the island. Noemfoor had no roads; trails had to be hacked out of the thick vegetation by hand with machetes, knives, and axes. Air drops of basic supplies of food, water, and ammunition were swallowed by the jungle or confiscated by the enemy.
Airfields constructed on Noemfoor after its capture enabled the advance of Allied Troops from New Guinea to the Philippines. At the Battle of Noemfoor, the 503rd played a major role in the elimination of the Japanese garrison on that island. Then on December 15, 1944, they were part of the amphibious invasion of Mindoro Island, northwest of Leyte.


Edward Drea gives tribute to the Campaigns of New Guinea:
Above all, the New Guinea story represents courage of the GI who could always be counted on to move forward against a fierce foe. It was the lowly GI who was the brains, the muscle, the blood, and the heart and soul of the great army that came of age in the Southwest Pacific Area in 1943 and 1944. In one tough fight after another, he never lost a battle to the Japanese. Those accomplishments and sacrifices are forever his and deserve to be remembered by all” 78 

U.S. Army video can be seen on  youtube:
Invasion of Noemfoor, 1944 and Airborne in the South Pacific



July 2, 1944, Noemfoor Island, Members of 503rd Parachute Infantry descending on      Kamiri Airstrip, sc-287126 from the National Archives




Kamiri Airfield, Noemfoor Island
sc-287128 from the National Archives


[bookmark: _vd85lxm8kfzu]A PARATROOPER’S LEAVE        
  Around the second week of August 1944, the Paratroopers of the 503rd had eliminated most of the enemy who engaged with them in open fire at Kamiri Field. Following the jump at Noemfoor by the 503rd on July 3, 1944, the commanding general of Sixth Army, Lt. General Walter Kreuger, sent his inspector general to the 503rd base camp at Kamiri to investigate the condition of the regiment. After three days of interrogating different officers and soldiers and reviewing records of the entire 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team, Colonel Charles W. Mason, the inspector general, made his recommendations. At this time some of the longest-serving men and those suffering from adversities of the climate were allowed furlough and sent stateside for approximately eight weeks. 
Rolader was one of the longest-serving in the 503rd, having served with the 501st since August 1941. He had contracted malaria early on in the jungles of Panama and still suffered periodically from this illness. He was allowed leave-time and reported stateside to Fort Benning, Georgia. Using his furlough, he spent several weeks with his  family on the farm in Walton County, Georgia. His mother and father, Hattie Mae and Evan Richard Rolader, along with other family members, were excited to have him home to attend the annual gathering of the Harper/Winslett Reunion. He then returned to Fort Benning

 is assumed that Ezra returned to duty via aircraft
    












[bookmark: _mf9qqhwcv8xd]SUMMER 1944 FAMILY REUNION
[bookmark: _avgmd97k2zs5]
Paratrooper Ezra Rolader in left forefront with brothers Grady Rolader and Johnny Rolader, his Uncle Albert and Aunt Alice, Grampa Jesse Winslett (the black hat), Grandma Vessie Winslett on the other side of the table looking toward Ezra. Many extended family members welcomed him home. He had been in the Pacific for three long years.



Ezra Thomas Rolader, Home on Leave with his mother, Hattie Mae Rolader, circa 1944 (family photo)


[bookmark: _4jz4xi430zt]CONTINUING TRADITION


This Reunion Tradition has spanned close to one hundred years. At the time of this writing (2016), this Winslett/Rolader Family Reunion takes place every year on the first Sunday of August. It is attended by the large extended family of Ezra Rolader, including his wife, brothers, sisters, children, grandchildren, great-grandchildren, cousins, various relatives, and friends. In spite of the oppressive summer heat in Georgia, this “dinner on the grounds” in most recent years has been hosted by the family of the third in line of the Rolader Brothers, Johnny Rolader, and his children, beneath the towering shady oaks of their farm.  


[image: 302199_290733360954720_1473155796_n[1].jpg]

Ezra Rolader’s children pictured in 2012 Left to right: Gail & Doug Dempsey, Joyce & Bevan McWhirter, Myrtle Rolader, 
Flora & Spruce Newman, Jim Rolader. Tom Rolader passed away in 2002.



[bookmark: _vwlbn82c89j8]A BOLD PROPOSAL
[bookmark: _xfzj9mhf5uon]While Ezra Rolader was home on leave in the summer of 1944 he met a beautiful, sweet girl in LaGrange, Georgia. He was traveling back to Fort Benning, Georgia, from Atlanta when his “woody” station wagon had a flat tire. He stopped at the Western Auto Store in LaGrange.

Street Scene, LaGrange, Georgia, Main Street, 1947 (postcardman.org)

[bookmark: _wv37gvn8o7yp]SOLDIER MEETS HIS GIRL
[bookmark: _9tj989tm4ttq]      
       During the war it was necessary to have a ration coupon to buy tires. He also needed money to pay for it. Ezra had neither. He introduced himself to the manager. 
  "Hello, Sir, my name is Ezra Rolader serving at Fort Benning." 
" Yes, Son, I am Bill Roberson. What can I do for you?"
"I have been on a weekend pass to my home in Atlanta and have encountered some bad luck. A few miles back I had a tire blow out on me. Had to go real slow to limp the flat here to town. I'm already late reporting back to the base, and I'm in a fix. I sure don't want to be AWOL. But they tell me the tire can't be patched so I have to buy a new one. I was hoping you might let me get a tire on credit until next week?"       
 The store manager told him,
"Sure. I'll be glad to help you, Soldier. Work something out with the accounting department to set you up on credit."
Lovely 24-year-old Flora Myrtle Lipham was the accountant/bookkeeper. Ezra asked her if she would wear his watch as collateral until next Saturday when he would come back and pay for the tire. As they signed the credit agreement, he asked her, with a wink and a smile, “reckon we will ever sign anything else together?”  
He suggested boldly, “maybe when I return next week to pay for the tire you would like to go to a movie with me?”
 She gave him a blushing smile and replied, “Well, I don’t go to movie shows, but you can come by and retrieve your watch.” 
 She was inviting him to come to her family home and visit with her.
Ezra thought she had turned him down.
The next week, it was pouring down rain. Ezra called Bill Roberson, the Western Auto Store manager, and asked him if it would be alright to come the next week to pay for the tire. 
 “That would be fine with me," the manager told him, "but I think the young lady is waiting for you.” 
Well! Ezra thought fast. “Would you do me a favor and tell her I have Guard Duty and I’ll see her next Saturday?” 
As he had anticipated correctly, the manager covered for the soldier from nearby Fort Benning. The following Spring, Ezra and Myrtle signed a marriage certificate together.























[bookmark: _lf269i4b4hex]WAR BRIDE
Myrtle officially became “A War Bride” when they were married in the LaGrange, Georgia, home of her parents.


Ezra Thomas and Flora Myrtle Lipham Rolader 
1945 (Family Photo)




 Ezra and Myrtle Rolader with the “old Woody station wagon" taken several years after they married (circa 1947)

[bookmark: _6x1prmmxi1h]
[bookmark: _dmqnhrh8n80q]JAPANESE KAMIKAZE ATTACKS 
At the Chiran Peace Museum for Kamikaze Pilots in Japan, Captain Motoharu Okamura of the Imperial Japanese navy is credited with the concept of suicide planes crashing into enemy ships. The Museum attributes his statement as:
“I firmly believe that the only way to swing the war in our favor is to resort to crash-dive attacks with our planes...there will be more than enough volunteers for this chance to save our country.”
Historians debate whether the young Japanese pilots were truly volunteers willing to sacrifice their lives for honor or had no choice but to accept such a suicidal assignment.
It is a known fact that these deliberate suicidal crash dives of planes directly into naval vessels became known as Kamikaze Attacks. Kamikaze was so named for the divine winds recorded to have intervened to save Japan from two separate attacks of Mongol fleets under Kublai Khan in 1274 and again in 1281. In these events, strong typhoon storms were referred to as divine winds that destroyed the naval fleets of Kublai Khan. More than four thousand ships bearing nearly 140,000 men are said to have been the largest naval invasion in history prior to D-Day invasion of Allied Forces into Normandy in 1944. 
On October 25, 1944, the first Kamikaze Force was created with twenty-four “volunteer” pilots from Japan’s 201st Navy Air Group. Their targets were U.S. escort carriers. The USS St. Louis was sunk in less than one hour when struck by an A6M Zero fighter, killing 100 Americans.
Interviews with some of those who witnessed first-hand the flimsy planes built specifically to deliberately crash into Allied ships have described it as terrifying to see the white headbands worn by the obsessed pilots as they looked into your eyes with intent to kill as many of you as possible. It has been said that the young Japanese pilots considered it a privilege to commit suicide for the Emperor and Japan.
 Off the coast of Leyte, Philippines, half of Halsey’s 3rd Naval Fleet guarding the San Bernardino Strait was destroyed, using these pilots who crashed their planes suicidally in order to sink enemy ships. Before the end of WWII, more than 5,000 Kamikaze pilots died in the Pacific, resulting in the sinking of thirty-four Allied ships. Approximately 3,000 American and British Naval personnel died because of these Kamikaze suicide divings. The extensive damage did not prevent the Allied capture of the Philippines, Iwo Jima, and Okinawa.79
[bookmark: _omd4j2q535wo]


[bookmark: _j7klc2g5zdds]EZRA RETURNS TO WAR
[bookmark: _yucabjhhmbqq]During the time Rolader was stateside in late summer 1944, the 503rd was sent to Leyte Gulf, the Philippines, to continue blocking the islands from Japanese occupation. Month to month, General MacArthur along with the navies of both the Americans and Australians had crept from island to island, engaging in battle after battle to clear the shipping lanes of the San Bernardino Strait. The carnage of war for both combatants continued with naval and aerial engagements. The Japanese failed to stop the advancement of the Allies as island after island fell to MacArthur's offensive. It was essential to have open shipping lanes for the delivery of materials and supplies for troops as well as oil and gas for planes and naval vessels. 
The Japanese troops had not realized that MacArthur wanted the airdrome at Mindoro. Although it was estimated that 3,400 Japanese troops controlled the island,  General MacArthur recognized the necessity of possessing this airdrome on Mindoro. It was later discovered that less than 1,000 Japanese troops occupied the island. Due to a lack of transport planes available, MacArthur decided to send the 503rd Combat Team, who had been standing by in readiness, by ship convoy for a shore-to-shore assault on Mindoro. On December 12, 1944, the Combat Team boarded the LSTs at Leyte, they began the journey to San Jose, Mindoro, near an airstrip on the southwest tip of the island. All combat landings, whether by ship or air by the 503rd PCRT were listed as a combat drop.They were not used to amphibious landings nor having to dismount into waist-high waters. Years later, they still grumbled about being treated like “straight legs” and their “trooper gear getting drenched”. 
Rolader was spared this humiliation. He had again hitched a ride via aircraft to catch up with his unit at Leyte, Luzon, from Fort Benning, Georgia, where he was posted with Headquarters Company, 1st Battalion, 4th Infantry Regiment, with assigned duty of Communications Instructor. He said he volunteered to return to the 503rd Parachute Combat Regiment because “the job was not finished”. 

[bookmark: _4q5ws5mdr6u8]SAN JOSE, MINDORO
Arriving on the shores by LSTs, the Allies landed on the mouth of the Bugsanga River at Green and Blue Beaches. They were able to overtake the old airstrip near San Jose, Mindoro, with minimal resistance. The Paratroopers of the 503rd Parachute Infantry were dropped after the LSTs had landed, securing the area. They then formed a solid perimeter around the coveted air field. All combat landings, either by ship or air were considered as a combat jump for the 503rd PCT.
 The Americans enjoyed turkey dinners with all the trimmings flown in from Leyte; Christmas dinner was a welcome relief from continuous C and K rations. Some of the veterans tell of a special mission in pursuit of Christmas Dinner. As the story goes, there was a shipment of turkeys sitting on the runway for the troops. However, as usual nothing was earmarked for the Paratroopers. 
“Those turkeys had to be liberated at gun-point for the 503rd by General Jones’ Band of Thieves. Mission accomplished!”
 After the feast, the soldiers returned to their dug-in foxholes.

         
As typical of the Japanese, a counter attack resumed almost immediately. Guthrie described the scene: 
All through the night of December 26, 1944, a Japanese Task Force consisting of one battleship, one cruiser, and six destroyers waged a bitter and dazzling attack against Allied Air Defense. Streamers of fiery red shooting from their ships. Bombs exploding in a pattern of destruction lit the night sky toward the beaches of San Jose.
During the three weeks while taking Mindoro, strafing and Kamikaze planes cost the Allies sixteen men killed in action, seventy-one wounded and four missing. Establishing the base on Mindoro combined with Naval casualties had cost Allied forces a total of nearly 500 men.80











[bookmark: _iynhx5hna2wr]THE ROCK FORCE
[bookmark: _a54p4n8d9mqi]  Colonel George M. Jones was alerted on January 25, 1945, of the next combat mission for his 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team--Corregidor!
[bookmark: _qcr9ocscoyl3]
The parachute assault on Corregidor by the 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team has been described as the most dangerous airborne assault during World War II. Corregidor has been called just a rock jutting out of the Pacific Ocean at just the right place to wreak havoc with crucial shipping lanes. The successful conquer of Corregidor by the 503rd earned them the nickname of “The Rock Force”.81
This regimental insignia was designed by Pfc Thomas M. McNeill while recuperating from malaria and his injuries following Corregidor. Although the U.S. Army never officially issued this badge, it was approved for those who were at Corregidor. First embroidered by seamstresses in The Philippines, it was later sewn in Occupied Japan. Members of “The Rock Force” were proud of this patch and continued to wear it on the left sleeve, even after the war ended.










[bookmark: _imt4b3ln9xfq]PLAN FOR CORREGIDOR ASSAULT
From the time that the Japanese had taken control of Corregidor in 1942, they had utilized the concrete ventilated bunkers built by the Allies and dug deep inside the tunnels, caves, outcroppings, and bomb craters with big guns looming over the sea shipping lanes. In spite of the fact that the Allies enjoyed almost total air supremacy over Luzon in early 1945, airpower alone, even reinforced with substantial firepower from the Navy, could not subdue the Japanese defenders on Corregidor.
 In the minds of Allied strategists, retaking Corregidor was of vital importance to maintaining the ground that General Douglas MacArthur had taken during the past two years as he fought across New Guinea toward the Philippines. The Port of Manila could not be safely opened because Japanese guns all over Corregidor could be employed against ships, especially unarmed freighters, steaming into the harbor. The possession of Corregidor was critical to opening the narrow shipping lane to Manila, Philippines, for the entire world. The time for retaking Corregidor was now. 

In 1942 concern for the lives of the American troops inhabiting Corregidor influenced the surrender of the craggy rock over to Colonel Nakayama, the Japanese 14th Army’s senior operations officer. General Wainwright and President Roosevelt in 1942 did not yet know of the savagery of the enemy or of their fight-to-the death mentality. The Allies’ surrender on June 9, 1942, turned the island over to the Japanese with one hundred and forty thousand men of the U.S. and Philippine armies taken as prisoners.  
Fewer than 1,500 of these 140,000 American and Philippine men would survive the brutalities and atrocities inflicted upon them as prisoners of the Japanese. They were moved by the Japanese from Corregidor to Manila where they were herded into crowded, unsanitary camps. This later became known as “The March of Death.” Beatings or executions for seemingly minor infractions were commonplace. The Japanese found sadistic ways to express their supposed superiority and hatred of the Americans. Stripped of their clothing, denied medical attention and even food and water, disease conquered them as bullets and bombs had been unable to do.      
Whatever the reasons for retaking Corregidor, whether the emotional proclamation by General MacArthur of  “I Shall Return!” or the possibility of heavy shelling of ships in the harbor, Corregidor must be overtaken and in the control of the Allies. An air assault was to be accomplished by the 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team. The reasons Corregidor needed to be retaken by what could only be a high-risk, airborne attack probably never entered the minds of the troops of the 503rd Combat Team. They had a mission and that was that. No one asked why? They asked only when? 82
[bookmark: _1ph8e8ynbw00]
[bookmark: _ntql60o0123q]
[bookmark: _z6ofdfa78eb0]

[bookmark: _c7cyvcougtvl]

[bookmark: _redizfo7wge1]SURPRISE!
The Chiefs of War planned to utilize one of the basic principles of war: surprise.
They correctly decided that the Japanese would think the Americans would be insane if they tried to land paratroopers on that small, rocky bastion in the Manila Bay. Another factor that was considered in the decision of using an airborne assault was the difficulty of making an amphibious landing on Corregidor. They could not discount the heavy casualties of previous amphibious landings. 
This military assault plan was not done without careful consideration. Input from all Allied Top Brass was discussed in regard to timing and the possibility of success. The 503rd Regimental Combat Team, rightly dubbed the Golden Boys of General MacArthur, was to be an integral part of his dream to return to Bataan and Corregidor and halt the Japanese by once again owning the lookout point at Topside Corregidor.
The fact that military reconnaissance had estimated that only about 850 Japanese defenders were on the island greatly influenced the Allies' decision to commit to such a high risk parachute attack. This information was grossly incorrect. Before Corregidor would be conquered, more than 6,000 Japanese soldiers would be killed or would commit suicide on the island. Perhaps it is just as well that the Paratroopers did not know how outnumbered they would be.  

 
 Flanagan put it this way:
        So far, the combat history of the 503rd had been mixed-some relatively easy and some of it hard fought. But all of it trained the regimental combat team and hardened its mettle for what the Japanese Commander on Corregidor thought was an impossibility: attack Corregidor by an airborne assault.83

A record bombardment unmatched in any campaign in the South Pacific was made in the 25 days prior to the parachute assault. Corregidor had been subjected to 3,125 tons of bombs in the areas targeted for drop zones which totaled just over one square mile. The limited drop zone areas on Topside had been cleared of Japanese defenders by the heavy artillery of sea and air that had driven the enemy deep into caves and tunnels. Although virtually free of the hostile defenders initially, the heavy bombing had left dangerous debris in the drop zones: scattered wreckage of heavy equipment, shattered concrete buildings, corrugated tin roofs, innumerable bomb craters, blasted rock outcroppings, sheared trees, and tangled undergrowth. 

      	
[bookmark: _63ed4bdesf4]503rd BATTALION AWAITS COMBAT DROP AT CORREGIDOR

 (Courtesy of the Georgia Division of Archives and History and the National Infantry Museum.) Operations of the 2D Bn 503d P.R.C.T.  H minus three hours paratroopers wait under
C-47s specified with their Battalion Number to board for Corregidor Drop (corregidor.org-575x410)

[bookmark: _snw41cpq4oop]PREPARATION OF CORREGIDOR JUMP
In the Book, Corregidor, The Rock Force Assault, General E. M. Flanagan, Jr. described the planning:
Colonel George Jones flew with Jack Tolson of the Sixth Army and Brig. Gen. Clyde Eddleman in a light observation plane over Topside of Corregidor. The idea of dropping his regiment of top notch infantry on the bomb-shattered, rocky, hilly, and cliff-surrounded small island gave him deep concern. The Allies shelled from the sea and bombed from the air continuously for two weeks prior to the Paratrooper’s Air Assault.84

Before his Paratroopers made the jump, Colonel George Jones personally made another reconnaissance flight over Corregidor. What he observed from the nose of the B-25 must have been disheartening. Due to the devastation left by the shelling, there were only two small clearings on Topside that could be considered suitable as Drop Zones. There was a parade ground in front of the bombed shattered barracks that was filled with rubble and debris as well as a nine hole golf course filled with bomb-pitted terrain with a downhill slope. Both areas were bordered by steep, rocky cliffs on two sides that dropped about 500 feet to the sea. Colonel Jones recognized these two areas as hazardous, at best. General Krueger summed up his reasoning for using the Topside Drop Zone as the only place the enemy does not expect us. The die was cast; no further discussion was made about the location of the drop.85




CORREGIDOR GUN BATTERY ATOP LOOKOUT POINT
[bookmark: _hsjrhmuotczy]


Arrow indicates one of the concrete bunkers where Japanese were entrenched; any approach by sea would be plainly seen, allowing the enemy’s heavy guns to attack from this vantage point. 
(photograph from U.S. World War II Parachute Infantry Regiments-Rottman-2014 Tom Laemlein, Armour Plate Press)

[bookmark: _mshceb5emnt6]JUMPING WITH FEAR AND FAITH
The Author of  Geronimo!  William B. Breuer published:               
Before going into battle, many paratroopers, like most other soldiers, were stricken with acute attacks of religious fervor. Leaving for a prayer service, Pfc. Leon F. Mimms, a good old Georgia boy and a machine gunner of the 509th, noticed that a teenage comrade was not going to attend and asked why.
“Aw, I don’t go for all that religion stuff”, was the reply.
“Maybe not”, Mimms observed in his Southern drawl. “But if you and I are still alive 10 days from now, and we probably won’t be, you’ll come to me and tell me you’ve been praying.”
“Aw, I’ll let someone else do the praying”.
The boy would not come to him in 10 days after the landing and admit that he had been praying-it would be only 3 days. 86  
William B. Breuer interviewed many surviving paratroopers for his book Geronimo! He describes the stories of horrors and shock of battle that they shared with him, both on the European Front and in the South Pacific:
Many of these parachutists were youths in their teens or early twenties who had grown up not knowing violence any more severe than junior high school playground shoving matches. Now they had become trained killers. Mind numbing fear, and the rage that goes with it, were the front line emotions that those at home would never be able to comprehend. 87


[bookmark: _v75seuapaug]THE PARATROOPER’S PRAYER
[image: 82ndparatrooper[1].jpg]

Anonymous Sargent of the 82nd Airborne contemplates parachute jump 
(U.S. Army Photo)








[bookmark: _m3782h64wbd9]PERSONAL FAITH
Ezra Rolader had always attended church services with his family back home in Georgia. He carried his small pocket sized Bible with him while he was in service and on every parachute jump.
 After the war, he commented, “Many a man found God on the battlefield. If you weren’t a believer before, seeing your buddies killed right beside you would make one out of you.”
Bobby Rolader, one of Ezra’s youngest brothers said, “Most of the men who returned from the war were unwilling to discuss their harrowing experiences. Based on what Ezra told us, it is surely not surprising.”
Ezra Rolader responded to most inquiries of what it was like by saying, 
"It was kill or be killed--me or him.” 
The seemingly infinite cruelties that human beings revealed themselves capable of inflicting on one another were appalling to these unseasoned young soldiers. Even after returning home to “normal” following the war, aggressive and quick to anger behavior boiled just beneath the surface for many years to come. Nightmares of sights, sounds, smells, and gruesomeness haunted them throughout the remainder of their lives.
  

[bookmark: _1kywya1rvc12]CARRYOVER COMBAT FATIGUE
 A carryover from the emotions of combat surfaced for Ezra shortly after he returned from the front in April 1945.           
  Rolader was waiting at the bus station in downtown Atlanta to return to Fort Benning, Georgia. He was in uniform with his service ribbons pinned to his shirt. An Army MP (Military Police), perhaps spotting how young Ezra was, approached him and requested that Ezra show his military pass.
 After inspecting the military papers, the MP sneered and declared, “Huh! You young Whippersnappers go to the local Army surplus supply warehouse and buy yourselves a uniform and ribbons and strut around town like you’ve seen combat. You don’t fool me!”
 According to his brother, Eugene Rolader, Ezra just hauled off and sent a right hook straight to the guy’s jaw. Knocked him out cold right on the sidewalk! Of course, a complaint was filed and Rolader had to answer to his commanding officer, who had evidently checked Rolader’s record.
 Eugene tells it like this:
“Soldier, you can’t just go around cold-cocking Military Police or anyone on the sidewalk in broad daylight, you know that?”
  Rolader, “Yes, Sir.”
“I’ll have to fine you and take away one of your stripes, you know that?”
  Rolader, “Yes, Sir”
“Can you refrain from doing it again?”
 Rolader, “I’ll try, Sir.”
“I’m not going to ask that you apologize.”
Rolader, “Thank you, Sir.”
“Okay, that’ll be $3.00 fine. Come see me next month and I’ll promote you for unusual bravery and give your stripe back to you." 
  Rolader, “Yes, Sir. Thank you, Sir.”

Another of his brothers, Grady Rolader, who admired Ezra greatly always said about this incident, “That’s just the way he was. Even if he knew he was gonna get a ‘whooping’, he would do something like that. He was willing to take the consequences of his actions."
 


[bookmark: _aylp6apw462v]OUTNUMBERED THREE TO ONE
February 1945
Paratroopers preparing themselves for what some called “a suicide mission” did not know at this time that the 503rd were outnumbered at least three to one by some of the best trained of the Imperial Navy and Japanese Marine units buried deep within the caves of The Rock. There were about six times as many Japanese on the island as the intelligence experts had estimated; thousands of the enemy were alive and holed up all over the island. They would come crawling out like pestilence determined to fight until death.
The 503rd had fought dengue fever, hepatitis, dysentery, hunger living on dry rations, and the incessant buzzing of mosquitoes bringing malaria and other diseases for months. But nothing had accustomed them for the ambush, terror, nighttime attacks from out of the dense jungle, or the barbaric enemy who wanted only to kill. The American Paratroopers who survived the war would be reluctant to disclose the unspeakable things they saw on Corregidor.88      
Many of the surviving soldiers from the Pacific reported in separate interviews that nerves were always on edge from sickness, fatigue, lack of sleep, and constant fighting. But worse than all the machine guns, rifles, hand grenades, and stealthy footsteps in the dark jungle put together, was the screeching banshee yells of the Japanese as they attacked, bringing death or injury to the unsuspecting. These howling screams haunted many of them for the rest of their lives. 
Initially, each paratrooper jumped with one unit of fire for his weapon, four K-rations, and an ammo box. Resupply was to come in by airdrop and by sea as soon as possible. Weapons and ammunition for assault crew were airdropped along with the paratroopers. Supplies were tie-lined bundled together so that mortar crews could find all pieces necessary to make guns operational.
There was no water supply for the infantry who had dropped on Topside. They had only the couple of canteens that they had with them on the jump. The men would have to wait for the resupply drop from the air with C-47s, or until ships could dock at South Dock and the road from Topside to Bottomside could be cleared. But for the moment, they were parched.89
 Some of the Paratroopers were killed by enemy fire as they crawled toward supply packets dropped by air. Other soldiers later reported shaking down the fallen enemy for any water left in their canteens. Some remembered sucking on pebbles to moisten their mouths.




[bookmark: _qghv3cmnaxqx]Dropping Supplies on Topside from C-47
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[bookmark: _1efedxoyxeov]THE ROCK FORCE ASSAULT                                                                                                                       
General E. M. Flanagan, Jr. wrote his personal account of the jump in his book, Corregidor, the Rock Force Assault. The following excerpt from Chapter XI describes the actual jump:
On Friday, February 16, 1945, at 0825 Lt. Col. Big John Erickson, commanding officer of 3rd Battalion, 503rd Combat Regiment Team, crouched in the open jump door of a C-47 flying at 1,150 feet above the waters of Manila Bay. The pilot held the plane at 110 knots on a northeasterly course. Erickson, loaded with his combat gear and parachute, filled the jump door opening. He hung onto the sides of the jump door on the left side of the plane, stuck his head and shoulders out into the slipstream as far as he could, and tried to pick up his jump target a few miles ahead. The wind rippled his face, tugging strongly at the steel helmet whose strap was firmly buckled to his chin and forced him to squint as he tried to see what was beneath and ahead of his plane. Erickson’s plane was the lead ship in one of two long, single-file columns of C-47s flying to Corregidor.
Behind Erickson sat twenty paratroopers on bucket seats along both sides of the plane just next to the jump door opening in which Erickson crouched. There were two small lights-one red and the other green. Erickson pulled his head in from the slipstream and saw that the pilot had just switched on the red light.
Erickson turned to his men and shouted ‘Stand up and hook up,’ Eight paratroopers (a stick) who had been sitting in the bucket seats along the left side of the plane, immediately struggled to their feet, ground out their cigars and cigarettes, buckled the straps of their helmets, faced to the rear of the plane, and snapped the fasteners of their parachute static lines (which would automatically pull the parachutes from their backpacks once they left the plane) to the anchor cable that ran the length of the plane’s interior. They continued to hold the snap fasteners in their left hands until they were about to jump out the door.
Erickson pulled his head back inside the plane once more and shouted, ‘check equipment!’ Each man checked his own static line to make certain that it was snapped securely to the anchor cable and that it was not under his arm. Then he checked the static line of the man in front of him to make sure that that man’s static line was clear and not snarled under his parachute harness-a situation that would prove fatal on a jump because if a paratrooper jumped with his static line under his harness, the static line would try to pull the parachute out of the backpack under his harness-a no win situation.
Next, Colonel Erickson yelled ‘Sound off for equipment check.’ The last man in the stick shouted ‘Eight. okay’ and tapped the bottom of the man in front of him. That man shouted ‘Seven, ?okay’ and tapped the next man. When the count got to Erickson he yelled, ‘Stand in the door.’ Each man shuffled to the rear of the plane and as close to the man in front of him as he could get so that when the stick jumped from the plane, it would be as tight a group as possible-but not so tight that the men became entangled. Closing up was especially important in today’s operation, given the size of the Drop Zones and the wind conditions, about twenty-two knots over the Drop Zone. That wind speed would be enough to cancel ordinary training jumps-even on a Drop Zone three miles long. Topside was just over one-half mile square.
The last man in Erickson’s stick barely reached the target zone without being picked up by the high winds. Colonel Jones, flying in the control plane in a tight orbit above the drop, quickly realized that the wind had increased and that he had to lower the height of the drop and increase the delay count over the go-point in order to get the men nearer their targets. Jones radioed the other planes to reduce their drop altitude to four hundred feet and decrease the size of the sticks from eight to five or six. 90 

[bookmark: _9qdgcz9yr5n9]PARATROOPER EXITS C-47
[bookmark: _x9heniy6s4a5]over Corregidor Topside 1945 (U.S. Army Photo)
Arthur's note: in this Army Photo the drop zone target appears to be the parade ground. Rolader reported that he landed near the edge of the parade ground close to the bombed out mile-long concrete barracks that can be seen in the upper right corner. 
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[bookmark: _5l8cwvcts7mq]“IN THE SOUTHWEST PACIFIC WITH THE 503”
by Gertus H. Jones, Sgt 462nd Parachute Battery B Field Artillery Battalion
Down where there may be no tomorrow,
and a man can raise a thirst,
were the outcasts of civilization,
victims of life at its worst.

There in that tropical jungle
were the men that time forgot
who battle the ever present fever,
the itch and the jungle rot.

The heat to 120o down
in that sweltering zone,
with a war to be fought
many thousand miles from home.

We lived with blood-sucking leeches
and deadly ticks to pick off each day,
no where to raise hell for an evening,
just work and sweat all day.

Vermin at night in your poncho,
ills no doctor could cure.
Hell no, we were not convicts,
just Troopers on a foreign tour

A woman’s face but a picture,
whose form we had almost forgot,
and pray not to contact malaria
end up in that jungle to rot.

There is one consulation,
gather round while I tell,
when they die these Troopers go to heaven,
they have done their stretch in Hell!!

The Road Back to Corregidor, Paul F. Whitman, Ezra T. Rolader Edition
 May 2016.                                     
  



[bookmark: _k9mwl3wpgbbu]2ND BATTALION JUMPS AT 1240 HOURS
[bookmark: _tsr9ikepx9kt]The earliest first two drops over Corregidor by the 3rd Battalion starting at 0825 hours set the procedural altitudes adjustments and jump positions for additional drops. The 2nd Battalion Combat Team jumping at 1240 hours was faced with a tougher time of it than the 3rd Battalion. The Japanese were now alerted to the unexpected air assault, so the American planes took more anti-aircraft fire, and enemy soldiers were now on the offensive, having crawled out of caves and outcropping.
Ezra Rolader was part of the 2nd Battalion Company E that was dropped at 1240 hours. Thirty men died during the drop. Three parachutes failed to deploy. Ten paratroopers were killed by machine gun fire and sniper fire as they were descending or endeavoring to get out of their chutes. Ten were blown over the steep sided cliffs and were mowed down by Japanese who were hiding in the caves underground. Others died on impact by crashing violently into shells of bombed out concrete buildings or other sharp debris.
Of the 2,050 men from the Battalions who jumped, there were 280 injured or killed. (13.7%). Injured upon landing 210, wounded in the air by enemy fire 50, killed when chutes malfunctioned 3, crashed into concrete buildings, and hunted down by the enemy were 2. There were 15 more killed by Japanese fire before they could get free of their chutes.92  
  Colonel John J. Tolson jumped with the 503rd 2nd Battalion at 1240, February 16, 1945. Tolson was formerly the commander of the 3rd Battalion 503rd at the Nadzab jump. As when he jumped at Noemfoor, he was General Kreuger’s personal representative. Now assigned to the G-3 Section of the Sixth Army, he was again General Kreuger’s personal representative on the island. In addition, he was deputy commander of The Rock Force.
George Jones had ordered that the executive officers jump with their units to hasten reconnoiter of their units as the parachutists landed. Lt. Donald E. Abbott, Executive Officer of Company E, 2nd Battalion of the 503rd, was the leader of Company E at Corregidor. Ezra Rolader jumped with Abbott in his unit of Company E, 2nd Battalion at 12:40.  
The book Corregidor, Rock Force Assault gives thanks to Abbott as a contributor from his personal manuscript about the jump of Company E. 
Abbott jumped from a plane that was carrying part of the regimental headquarters. He led the third stick out of the plane, and he had noticed that the first two sticks had drifted well south of the Drop Zone, the parade ground. He delayed the count to jump until he was two-thirds of the way across the parade ground before he leapt.
Abbott described:
Luckily, we met with very little opposition from the Japanese at the time of our jump because they were mostly in their holes down the sides of the island escaping the heavy bombardment from the air force and the navy which had preceded our landing. While the time between leaving the door of the C-47 and landing on the ground was short, I remember looking to the east on the way down and seeing a B-25 making a run on the center of the island in the vicinity of Malinta Hill. If they had attacked in force at the time we were recovering from the jump, we could have been wiped out. The Japanese, however, had been told that a parachute landing was impossible because of the lack of places to land, and as a consequence, they had set up all of their defenses to protect against a landing from the sea. 93
In the midst of the confusion and disorganization that always follows a mass parachute jump as the troops recover their bundles, find their assembly areas, and get organized into units, Lieutenant Abbott found a spot of tranquility and calm.
Abbott continues:
I could not have been on the ground for an hour when I was checking the area northwest of the barracks and came across a 75-mm howitzer section from the 462nd Parachute Field Artillery Battalion. They had already found a supply of liquor that the Japanese had stored somewhere in the barracks and were passing around a bottle. They had their gun set up and were ready to fire but were, by that time, feeling no pain and invited, ‘hey, lieutenant, how about a drink of this brandy?’ Paratroopers, in general, had a great talent for finding something to drink in the least likely places.” 94






Paratroopers of the 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team
drop onto Topside Corregidor
February 16, 1945 (Photo U.S. Army)
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[bookmark: _dj2d185a3cum]COMPANY E COMMANDING OFFICER 
       Captain Hudson C. Hill, the commanding officer of Company E, had jumped on Noemfoor Island with the Regiment July 3, 1944, on their earlier combat drop. He reflected that Company E probably experienced the most difficult landing on Corregidor. Captain Hill landed atop the bombed ruins of a three-story concrete building to the south of the parade ground. He lost seven teeth in the bone jarring landing from such low altitude which could be considered a gentle landing compared to the bodies of six of his Paratroopers who had been gunned down as they jumped from the plane.95
Approximately fifty Paratroopers of Companies E and F were trapped by enemy fire around the parade ground in several buildings. Captain Hill and a number of his men were pinned down by intense machine gun fire coming from pillboxes near Cheney and Wheeler Batteries. They witnessed fifteen or so Japanese erupt from their holes in the ground and attack Paratroopers wounded on the ground or trapped helplessly by their chutes. The enemy used bayonets or swords to repeatedly mutilate the injured. This scene of sadistic cruelty infuriated every man in Hill’s group. They all ferociously opened fire on the Japanese offenders, either killing them or forcing them back underground.
Captain Hill radioed Lieutenant Abbott of the need for reinforcements to eliminate enemy fire from the automatic weapons in the pillboxes. While Hill and his men holed up in their buildings, Abbott instructed his artillery heavy guns to fire point-blank at the enemy until their machine guns were silenced. The men of Company E who had been separated from their platoon during the jump were then able to assemble at their rendezvous point on Topside. Hill later reported that he had lost one officer and thirty-seven men from the time of the jump. Parachute units are inherently disorganized immediately following a jump even under the best of circumstances. The drop zone situation at Corregidor was far from ideal. On the afternoon of February 16, 1945, the Paratroopers were at their most vulnerable following their landings. The American Regiments had not yet set up their fighting positions, equipment and artillery were still being assembled; communications were most often by a runner under enemy fire. 
Many of the Paratroopers who later told of their survival at Corregidor on that first day, February 16, 1945, had the same observation. The Japanese could have wreaked havoc with their overwhelming numbers if they had been aware that only about two thousand American men had landed on Topside. The enemy seemed to be disorganized and unprepared for the bold Paratrooper landings. They had underestimated the determination of the highly trained Americans. The assumption by Japanese leadership that an airborne attack on Topside was an impossibility proved catastrophic to them.
Fortuitously, or perhaps providentially as the Americans believed, Captain Ikira Itagaki of the Imperial Japanese Navy, the enemy commander on Corregidor, was one of the first killed by the Paratroopers on Topside. He had disavowed an air assault by parachute as unfeasible and prepared with certainty for an amphibious attack. Itagaki had left his bunker to observe the activity around his island fortress when the first paratroop airplanes dropped paratroopers all about him and his party. Taken by surprise, the Japanese fired first, killing two of the Americans, but the remainder of the platoon quickly assembled behind a small knoll and launched an attack that killed Itagaki and all of his security guards and wounded his aide.96
Japanese communications from Topside to Bottomside and the tunnels in between were connected with only one wireline of transmission. Within the first hour, the Americans destroyed the line and disconnected the Japanese, leaving them without a commander and without means of contacting one another. Each Paratrooper knew the rendezvous point of his specific Company, as well as the overall assault plan. Anyone separated from his Company immediately took cover and joined up at the first opportunity with other units. 
As predicted by the Allies, the daring and improbable drop of Paratrooper Infantry on topside of Corregidor caught the occupying Japanese entirely by surprise. Expecting an attack on the lower cliffs and beaches, they seemed to have no contingency plan for facing the enemy on topside. The Japanese, without the leadership of Itagaki or means of communication from other leaders of the Imperial Navy below, had no orders or direction. They took a defensive stance, hiding and holing up inside bunkers and caves. The idea of surrender was alien to them as it was considered a betrayal to self and The Emperor and Japan.  
 Despite their superior defensive positions and overwhelming numbers, they were unprepared for the Airborne Assault. On Topside that first day, the enemy attacks were obviously uncoordinated although they were increasingly heavy; they were more in the nature of Banzai attacks than controlled warfare. 
The 503rd continued fighting all day still unaware of the number of the enemy on Corregidor. Braving intense fire, the paratroopers rushed forward and overcame the heavy blockhouse defenses, dropping explosives into embrasures to kill hidden Japanese gunners. Their good training, aggressive patrolling, and coordinated actions helped them meet their objective of clearing the area of combatants hour by hour and inch by inch. 97 


















[bookmark: _h7srz5nxhqcr]EZRA ROLADER JUMPS ON CORREGIDOR 
February 16, 1945
When asked about Corregidor, Ezra Rolader described this particular jump:
 We were fortunate that we did not know about the additional dangers of landings at the drop zones or being so outnumbered before we jumped. Some of us would have been calling for the “slop buckets” while in the air for a different reason than usual. We were prepared to do the impossible against the odds in high winds (later recorded as 35 miles per hour), tiny drop zones, (we weren’t given the chance to see the maps of the landing area), and enemy resistance, which we had confronted before. My outfit’s target area was the “parade grounds” near some bombed out (he pronounced it bummed out) concrete barracks. Even those of us who landed on the grassy area had a hard time controlling our chutes in the wind. I landed barely on the grass and was carried by the wind near the ruins of the concrete barracks, but that gave me some cover. We were well trained, having practiced for many months prior to Corregidor. We had jumped into hostile territory before.
 Each of us knew that every time we made a jump there was a possibility of serious injury, or being wounded or even killed. But we were young and probably guilty, as charged, of being confident to the point of cockiness. If your chute opened properly, if you didn’t get picked off by snipers while drifting helplessly in the air, or if you didn’t land in a jagged tree and get speared, and if you didn’t break a leg or an ankle upon impact or get carried over the cliffs into the sea and drown...you had a pretty good chance of surviving.
 Control your chute, gather it up, and get yourself loose from it. Roll over and get your gun assembled and ready to fire, get your gear in order, help any of your buddies that might be in trouble, and then crawl to the nearest gulley and defend the territory. At that point, you become an infantryman again. Now it is you or him. Geronimo!
(Paraphrased by Gail Rolader Dempsey and husband Douglas Dempsey)

[bookmark: _giyaqqo8rv37]DANGER IN THE NIGHT
The enemy gunfire lessened as the day wore on, with sporadic volleys of shots and the occasional sniper shot. The Americans had found cover anywhere possible as darkness fell over Corregidor that first night of the parachute landing. They settled into firing positions in shallow foxholes or craters left by bombs and artillery shelling or buildings that had been demolished. 
An eerie silence fell across Topside! 
The constant winds from the sea swept over the island like stealthy apparitions. Several Paratroopers in each foxhole were alert to every noise around them. One man in each position was given shift duty to stay awake at all times. However, it is doubtful that anyone slept at all.
 Each man on guard had a helmet ready to smother a grenade if one were thrown into the foxhole. Every man knew his individual assignment. The ingrained discipline and training, combined with their dogged determination, had taken control. He had his rifle or machine gun pointed toward possible enemy lanes of approach. He had some form of communication back to his squad leader. The first day, except for the jump casualties, had been relatively easy on the men of the Rock Force; the succeeding days would be far more costly, more difficult, and more agonizing. Though cornered and hopeless, the Japanese would not think of surrendering. In their minds, death was the only honorable way out. For the 503rd Regimental Combat Team, the worst was yet to come. 98



[bookmark: _egzbjd31ao3z]BANZAI! CLIFF HANGERS ATTACK
Excerpt from Devlin’s book Back to Corregidor:
 That first night the men on the perimeter of Topside were attacked in a simply impossible manner. But the Japanese did not know that. They had climbed straight up the nearly perpendicular northwest slope of Malinta Hill almost hand over hand. They came with all of “the fury of the damned-in the epitome of the Banzai tradition.” The Japanese Imperial Marines, for that is who they were, were armed with a wide assortment of weapons-everything from their own bayoneted rifles to spears to captured American shotguns. For almost three hours the enemy came in twos, threes, and fours. They were like men possessed. The falling bodies of their fellow marines as the Americans opened fire on them did not deter those below. They moved them aside, picked themselves up, and climbed up again and again. Their last rushes took them to within ten feet of the Company perimeter. The attack stopped when there were no more Japanese marines in that area to clamber up the cliff. When daylight arrived, the Rock Force counted 80 bodies at the base of the hill. More may have been dragged away. 99


[bookmark: _3kjezv7qtcy0]CORREGIDOR CLIFFS

(U.S. Army photo) The Corregidor cliffs that the Japanese scaled at night on a suicide mission to kill as many Paratroopers as possible.
















Rolader’s grandsons Stephen Dempsey and Nate Newman, inheriting his adventuresome spirit, would like to go to Corregidor to climb these cliffs.




[bookmark: _jkgkv49pwj70]FOXHOLE BATTLE FOR LIFE
Throughout his adult life, Ezra Rolader had a shock of white hair just above one eye in his otherwise solid black hair. As he aged he never turned gray; he had just the one bright white spot.  His daughter Flo and her husband Spruce Newman asked him about it. (paraphrased)
Ezra, setting the scene, crept up on the answer. “It’s a battle scar!”  
    We had jumped on Corregidor, a rocky
island barely big enough for us to drop safely. There were bombed out craters, buildings, and trees in our landing area. On three sides were rocky cliffs rising 500 feet high straight up from the sea. The winds were high across the top of the bluffs, and we had to jump from a low altitude. With our 80 pounds of gear on, being swept over the cliffs into the sea most likely meant death by drowning. It was good that the Japs didn’t think we could possibly jump on top of that craggy rock. That gave us time to dig foxholes as best we could on the hard island surface or find rocky caves or clamor into bomb craters to hide in. 
The first night me and my guys thought we were safely dug into our foxholes for the night. We had the cliffs to our backs and sentries guarding the other three sides of our camp. 
Without warning about 100 Japanese clamored over the cliffs with their knives in their teeth on a suicide mission to kill as many of us as they could. They had impossibly scaled the high sheer cliffs.
 I was halfway dozing and a Jap jumped on top of me in my foxhole, screaming like a banshee. He had a knife and we wrestled hand-to-hand combat in the foxhole. He had me around the neck and was trying to choke me to death, but I managed to get my boot knife out. I stabbed him. It was me or him! 
He then paused briefly for effect, finishing suddenly in his best story-telling way:
The next day I had this white streak in my hair!100
Whether or not this was the actual reason for the white streak in his coal black hair, the remainder of his hair never turned white. His wife said he didn’t like tee shirts or anything that came up high on his neck. He didn’t like wearing a necktie. He never liked for anyone to touch his neck.

[bookmark: _dx9fe34c39qx]WAR CONTINUES AFTER A HELLISH NIGHT
Shortly after dawn, the 503rd battalions on Topside began to fan out from their tight perimeter of the hellish night of February 16, 1945. Near the parade ground not far from Wheeler Battery, a large number of Japanese were trapped by a platoon from E Company of the 503rd in a concrete bunker. There was just one small door and one tiny window in the bunker. The infantrymen were unable to force the enemy out or to neutralize their guns. The platoon leader called for artillery support. Colonel Jones later wrote in his report that the use of his pack 75-mm howitzers took care of the eighty-five enemy later counted dead.  
For the days and nights immediately following February 16, 1945, the mission of the 503rd Battalions was clear: kill all the Japanese in your areas. As evidenced by their actions day and night, the enemy had no intention or concept of surrender. Captain Hudson C. Hill sent his 2nd Battalion, E Company, to assist the 3rd Battalion in its attack on Morrison Hill and the areas around it. While Captain Hill and his company were working their way through the jungle and the enemy-infested caves of James Ravine from February 17 to February 22, 1945, the rest of the 503rd companies on Topside went about the task of clearing their areas with the same sort of tactics used by Hill and his E Company. 101





[bookmark: _s2io66vzvgpv]THE LIVING WATERS
 Psalms 63:1    O God, You are my God; Early will I seek You; My Soul Thirsts for You; My flesh longs for You. In a dry and thirsty land where there is no water, I have seen You in the Sanctuary and beheld your Power and Your Glory.

Concerning rations on Corregidor after jumping, Rolader stated: 
Our supplies might have been scarce the first couple of days, but we jumped with a couple of canteens of water and rations for a day or so. Ammunition and Supplies were airdropped the next day. You hoped to be close enough to dash under fire or use your army crawl training to retrieve the bundles. We shared our canteens of water with our wounded. We saw evidence of cannibalism where the Japanese had butchered their own dead and left them to rot. The stench of death and the huge flies on Corregidor was almost unbearable, causing many of us to empty our stomachs and wish we had enough water to rinse our mouths. We realized the enemy would never surrender. Death was their way out; they planned to take as many of us with them as possible. Being thirsty was far better than being dead. 
C47 dropping supplies on Topside (U.S. Army Photo)

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             
This photo shows “Jumper” ironically named because he didn’t get to make the jump along with his paratrooper pals. Paratrooper George R. Vespa of the 11th Airborne Division says goodbye as he left for the Luzon Island Jump. Notice the helmet beside the Trooper’s knee. (photo US Army Signal Corps)




[bookmark: _4v1veen2kmbl]A HELMET OF WATER
The original parachute school at Fort Benning provided a leather fitted cap with a chin strap for a helmet. Within a year this changed to a Riddell Plastic helmet similar to a football helmet to help absorb some of the shock of landings. At this point in the war, February 1945, Paratroopers were wearing metal helmets with straps that snapped firmly under the chin. The soldiers found many uses for the helmets in the isolation of the jungle. 
A war story that was told to his sons, Thomas Rolader and James Rolader, by Ezra, conveys an image of the water deprivation on the hot tropical island: 
  We had to make do with what little water we carried in our canteens, and we shared with our injured brothers. After the crisis of battle was over in a couple of days, we got plenty of drinking water, then filled our helmets with water. You could do a lot with just a helmet of water. We wet our kerchiefs and washed down our filthy bodies, poured a little over our heads and caught the runoff in our kerchiefs again, scraped our whiskers, and scrubbed our teeth with a little stick, and rinsed our mouth. We left the kerchief drippy wet to keep somewhat cooler. We cleaned up best we could preparing for General Douglas MacArthur to land at Corregidor. Then, if there was any water left in the helmet you could drink it if you were thirsty enough.  
 (Paraphrased by Ezra’s son Jim Rolader)

[bookmark: _rv1x9f6kgx6]ALLIES RETAKE CORREGIDOR
 Colonel George M. Jones with his ‘Troops continued to pursue enemies left on Corregidor systematically, eliminating the war-crazed Japanese. The Paratroopers searched out hidey holes, caves, bunkers, crevices, and anywhere an enemy could be crouched. At any time around the clock, the Japanese in singles or small groups could be expected to attack.
The hungry, thirsty, fatigued, and often wounded Paratroopers persevered through courageous attacks with whatever they had on hand: grenades, dynamite, flamethrowers, personal firearms, artillery coordination, even knives, or their bare hands. With organization, firepower, and careful reconnaissance mission, the daring Americans subdued the ferocious enemy on “The Rock”.
During the last days of February, the 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team continued to defend The Rock from occasional rifle fire from snipers who often hid in the canopy of dense trees or behind any cover available. By February 27, 1945, the troops had, to the best of their knowledge, finished their mission to “mop up” Topside. Roads, or what some say passed for roads, were opened to allow Jeeps to bring in supplies from the ships. The exhausted and parched men finally had all the water they cared to drink. Although occasional shots were heard from snipers, the Rock was declared conquered by March 2, 1945.
The Paratroopers were excited to hear that General Douglas MacArthur was returning to Corregidor. Close to 250 soldiers, the 503rd Paratroopers among them, endeavored to make themselves presentable and look like the elite units they were. They washed their bodies and shaved with the few razors that remained among them. Bloody bandages were cleaned or changed to the best of their ability. The paratroopers scrubbed their uniform fatigues and scraped the mud, blood, and jungle maculation from their well-worn jump boots. The soldiers picked up their polished weapons in an effort to display their proud military status. On March 2, 1945, with hearts that must have been heavy due to the gaps in their ranks, they marched in their best formation to the same parade ground on Topside Corregidor where the paratroopers had first begun landing only two weeks before. There they waited, under brilliant sunlight and blue skies, the approach of their commander Colonel George M. Jones and General Douglas MacArthur with his galaxy of high brass.
MacArthur returned with an entourage, many of whom had left Corregidor with him in 1942. Jeeps that could be made operational lined up at the South Dock to meet General Douglas MacArthur who was aboard PT 313. 
Colonel George Jones stood on the battered dock in greeting. They loaded into the Jeeps and proceeded toward Topside. The great sacrifices made to take The Rock was evidenced by the accouterment of war: the debris left behind and the sites of destruction as well as the obvious wasteland that remained of the once lush tropical island. More lives than anyone wanted to count or remember left a pall in the breath of the wind.
 As they approached Malinta Tunnel where his headquarters were located nearly three years earlier, MacArthur exited the Jeep and strolled into the entrance of the burned out excavation. Colonel George Jones remembered:


This was an anxious period for me. I could visualize some die-hard Japanese marine popping out of a spider hole and shooting General MacArthur. In fact, armed Jap stragglers had been lurking deep in Malinta Tunnel itself. I felt a surge of relief when the supreme commander finally walked back out of the tunnel. 101
The column of Jeeps slowly made their way up bumpy roads, past rubble and bomb craters, to the parade ground in front of the war-ravaged mile-long barracks. An Honor Guard had been appointed by the commander of the 503rd, and those of the entire Regiment who were still on their feet stood at attention. Their Commander Colonel George M. Jones stood proudly before his troops in their stained and torn uniforms, some wearing bloody bandages. He turned toward General MacArthur, saluted smartly, and proclaimed:
[bookmark: _4clh8pa7klot]“SIR, I PRESENT YOU FORTRESS CORREGIDOR.”








Historian and Author Paul F. Whitman describes the scene in his book Corregidor, The Rock Force Assault:
General MacArthur paused only momentarily and then said in a voice obviously accented with deep emotion:
Colonel Jones, the capture of Corregidor is one of the most brilliant operations in military history. Outnumbered two to one, your command by its unfaltering courage, its invincible determination, and its professional skill overcame all obstacles and annihilated the enemy. I have cited to the order of the day all units involved, and I take great pride in awarding you as their commander the Distinguished Service Cross as a symbol of the fortitude, the devotion and the bravery with which you have fought. I see the old flagpole still stands. Have your troops hoist the colors to its peak, and let no enemy ever haul them down. 102













Notice the silk parachutes prominently shown in the photo background (U.S. Army photo)

The actual Flag Raising ceremony lasted only 12 minutes, but the battle weary soldiers, many of them younger than 25 years old, who watched would carry the scene in their heads for a lifetime. As Old Glory was hoisted into the never ceasing winds of Topside, undoubtedly many of the men were filled with pride as their eyes filled with tears. The cost to retake Corregidor weighed heavily on their grieving hearts. The purchase price paid for possession of corregidor: 223 men killed and 1,107 wounded-nearly one third of the entire Rock Force. 103
          Many Veterans of Corregidor who served in the Pacific during World War II have stated over the years that in spite of the sorrow of losing 169 of their own men killed and so many wounded, the 503rd Combat Team was proud to have been allowed to have the honor of recapturing The Rock. They recognized that they had contributed, along with so many of their comrades who had made the ultimate sacrifice, to the fulfillment of the promise MacArthur had made: 
 I SHALL RETURN!
This feeling of accomplishment may have followed the young soldiers back home and helped shape their lives in ways only those who were there could understand.














[bookmark: _khgl2dmvnes6]THE GREATEST GENERATION
Newsman and author Tom Brokaw had tremendous praise for these stalwart soldiers. His 1998 book, labeled them The Greatest Generation. Brokaw’s words:
They were mature beyond their years, tempered by what they had been through, disciplined by their military training and sacrifices. They married in record number and gave birth to another distinctive generation, the Baby Boomers. They stayed true to their values of personal responsibility, duty, honor, and faith. 104



[bookmark: _d4re4om1e00d]
[bookmark: _o3na8xeczafl]PRESENTATION OF AWARDS OF VALOR
On March 6, 1945, Lieutenant General Charles Hall, commanding general of the Army XI Corps, returned to Corregidor for another ceremony. He praised all the men for their unwavering courage under extreme circumstances. Individual Certificates for Silver Stars, Bronze Stars, and Purple Hearts were awarded to the men of the 503rd who had been recommended for heroic service on “The Rock”. The actual medals were issued to the men at a later date.
 Paratrooper Bennett M. Guthrie of 503rd Parachute Infantry Company H witnessed the presentation of Awards of Valor; his first-hand description appeared in his book Three Winds of Death: 
Lt. General Hall revisited the troopers on Corregidor March 6, 1945. In a ceremony before all the soldiers he presented Silver Stars, Bronze Stars, and Purple Hearts to the survivors of the battles on Corregidor who had earned them with notable outstanding courage and bravery during combat. 105

[bookmark: _pmjv8xyk9r3h]BRONZE STAR MEDAL
[bookmark: _xk3xzf20z5a4]EZRA THOMAS ROLADER
According to National Awards Records, Ezra T. Rolader was awarded the Bronze Star Medal for personal bravery behind enemy lines. George M. Jones was his commanding officer throughout the war years and would have been the one to commend Rolader for this Medal of Hofeet. The Official Records show that George M. Jones recommended Rolader but do not state a date or for which Combat Battle was singled out for the Award. His family believes it was for Corregidor, as many medals were awarded at “The Rock”. Ezra described jumping on the Rock. He was a man of few words who never bragged about earning such a prestigious award. In fact when specifically questioned he replied, “Everyone in the line of fire showed personal bravery. We helped our brothers the best we could.”
The Bronze Star Medal, designed by the firm of Bailey, Banks and Biddle, is in the shape of a five-pointed star 1 ½ inch from point to point. In its center is a smaller raised star. The small star is set on a raised ten-pointed figure, from which rays extend to the points of the outer star, giving the whole a sculptured effect. The reverse of the medal also has a raised center, with rays extending to the five points of the star. Encircled around the recipient’s name on the back of the star are the words:
 Heroic or Meritorious Achievement

A duplicate of the Bronze Star Medal awarded to Ezra Thomas Rolader was received from The National Records Center upon the author’s request.
His name is engraved on the back of the star medal. 






Inscription: Ezra T Rolader Heroic or Meritorious Achievement



BRONZE STAR FOR VALOR
Note: Rolader earned the Bronze Star Medal Award for Valor which is not to be confused with separate smaller individual stars attached to campaign ribbons. Due to a lack of record keeping at the beginning of war in the South Pacific, there is no specific report of the combat parachute jump made by Rolader’s unit in 1942 on Guadalcanal. It is known only that U.S. Army Infantry was sent to relieve the battle fatigued Marines at Guadalcanal. The personal account by Rolader of parachuting on Guadalcanal has been reported as part of his history in this writing but not included as an official combat jump.










[bookmark: _svzwjy7w53df]
[bookmark: _aa6hru6pf13c]

[bookmark: _prnosmexjl3j]COMMEMORATIVE AUTOMOBILE REGISTRATION
The state of Georgia offers commemorative automobile license plates for those who earned meritorious awards while serving in the armed forces of the United States. A surviving spouse is also eligible for this commemorative status plate. The Bronze Star tag registration is proudly displayed on his widow’s automobile in honor of Ezra Rolader.








[bookmark: _4rx6dvn0krff]PRESIDENTIAL UNIT CITATION (U.S.)

This ribbon award from the United States Armed Forces, is a blue background with gold frame pin, measuring one and one-half inches by one-quarter inch in size. It is worn on the right chest across from other service ribbons and awards. From Code of Federal Regulations 578.57 the U.S. Armed Forces states: 
The Presidential Unit Citation is awarded for Gallantry, determination, and esprit de corps in accomplishing its mission under extremely difficult and hazardous conditions. 
“I have cited to the order of the day all units involved” 
General Douglas MacArthur-Corregidor
During the symbolic commemorative ceremony for retaking of Corregidor, the United States Flag was hoisted on the old flagpole. General Douglas MacArthur announced the award of the Presidential Unit Citation (U.S. Army) to the entire 503rd Rock Force Combat Team Regiment “braving intense fire and extremely hazardous conditions under enemy fire” in its successful capture of Corregidor.


 Confusion reigns concerning the award of the Presidential Unit Citation to the Paratroopers. Some sources indicate that it was awarded to all the brothers-in-arms serving in the original 501st Parachute Infantry Combat Team due to previous combat jumps. Other references state that the Presidential Unit Citation should have been awarded for earlier combat paratrooper drops but were never officially recorded.
Whether or not the Presidential Unit Citation for the 503rd was awarded for previous jumps behind enemy lines prior to Corregidor has not been proven due to the confusion of orders or lost and incomplete records.
It is a great honor to have received a Presidential Unit Citation. It is worn with pride by those who watched with anger and fear as their brothers-in-arms died beside them or in their arms. The grief of warfare must have weighed upon the young soldiers of that time, and the Blue Ribbon was a symbol of such anguish.
Only one U.S. Presidential Unit Citation is issued to an individual regardless of missions accomplished.
[bookmark: _u44b021td7yi]
[bookmark: _fzw2j2i7xr8i]
[bookmark: _d9jvon57cfy6]
[bookmark: _6dplw2ccovm]BRONZE ARROWHEAD

[bookmark: _3mpquv33d323]Army Regulations state that the arrowhead is a bronze replica of an Indian arrowhead 1/4-inch high. It denotes participation in a combat parachute jump, helicopter assault landing, combat glider landing, or amphibious assault landing while assigned or attached as a member of an organized force carrying out an assigned tactical mission.  A soldier must actually exit the aircraft or watercraft, as appropriate, to receive assault credit. Individual assault credit is tied directly to the combat assault credit decision for the unit to which the soldier is attached or assigned at the time of the assault. It is worn on the service and suspension ribbons of a campaign device that includes the Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal. It is issued with a corresponding campaign service star denoting the campaign in which the assault landing was accomplished.106
Although other service campaign ribbons are also authorized to wear the Bronze Arrowhead, the 503rd earned this award for their participation in the Asiatic-Pacific Campaign.

Rolader was awarded the Bronze Arrowhead Device. Additionally, he was awarded four separate bronze stars pins to be attached to campaign ribbons for his participation in parachute jumps at:  
*Nadzab, The Markham Valley, New Guinea
*Noemfoor Island, Dutch New Guinea
*Leyte, Luzon
 *Mindoro Island, Philippines
 *Corregidor Island, Philippines
The service of Ezra Thomas Rolader for a period of thirty-six months from 1941 to 1945, starting in the original 501st Parachute Infantry Battalion, entitled him to the Bronze Arrowhead. Proper Wear of U.S. Military Decorations indicates that only one Bronze Arrowhead is worn on any ribbon. It is pinned to the right of service stars on the ribbon.




[bookmark: _41f8h772e7es]LEAVING THE ROCK
Immediately following victory at Corregidor, Colonel George Jones sent those who were wounded, injured, or battle-fatigued back to the United States. He also included those who had been in battles for the longest period of time. Bennett M. Guthrie described leaving The Rock. On March 8, 1945, the exhausted, grim, but proud troopers boarded LCIs Landing Craft Gunboats at San Jose for return to their Mindoro Island base of operations. 107
A system of points for furlough or release for a soldier's length of service time, exposure to enemy fire, and location within Europe, as well as the South Pacific during war years, was experimented with but never resulted in any consistent implementation. 
Ezra Thomas Rolader was one of the original 501st longest serving combat paratroopers in the Regiment. George Jones outlined and adopted a system to select the soldiers to return stateside immediately. Ezra qualified to be one of the first to go back to the states. He was allowed to hitch a ride by aircraft to Fort Benning, Georgia, from Mindoro on March 9, 1945. He was fortunate to miss the needless fighting on Negros Island that took so many lives from his unit during the next months. Although the Pacific War raged on, Rolader completed his six years of service at Fort Benning, Georgia, knowing he could be redeployed at any time.


[bookmark: _1jdcltgaltb4]LOVE LETTER AMIDST WAR
[bookmark: _flgb3zifbep9]A love letter handwritten in the flowing script of his fiancee, Flora Myrtle Lipham, was found among Ezra’s keepsakes and pictures from the war years.  Page one did not survive the years, consequently, the copy of her letter begins with page two. 
[bookmark: _udx42g9gnz7f]At the time this was written, Ezra was stationed at nearby Fort Benning, Georgia. Myrtle had graduated from The LaGrange Business College. She was able to find a good office job in accounting as the credit manager and bookkeeper at Western Auto in LaGrange. Georgia. She lived with her parents, William Herbert and Ava Frances Lipham. 
The transcription of the letter appears below.

Postage for Airmail letter to Pacific during war years cost from $1.00 to $1.50



Transcription:
....day, and at 4:00 o’clock this afternoon it was still like the North Pole (or South Pole, it’s supposed to be the coldest, isn’t it?) Mr. Young said it was enough to give one Pneumonia. Maybe that’s what it gave me. (ha) If it did, I’m glad I recuperated so quickly, for Darling, I’d hate to be quarantined when you come tomorrow night. Speaking of tomorrow night, I’m here by myself wishing it was tonight instead. I’m alone, but Dearest, I’ve been alone before and I was never lonesome until I met you. Now, I’m lonesome every night that you aren’t here. I’m so terribly lonely for you now, Darling. But, Sweet, when I think of you and the times you have come--all of them wonderful; sweet, beautiful, happy times together. I am drawn near to you again. And when I have to snap out of dreaming, and come back to the lonely present, I have the hope of seeing you again tomorrow night. So, My Dear, Wonderful Man you see how I manage to thrive. Now you know how important your dates are. One of these times, My Darling, you are going to have me to the place that I can’t let you go, that I can’t even do without you for not even one night. Then what will you do? You’ll be sorry!
 (P.S. You’d better not be!)
Darling, if you could know how happy your letter made me, and if you knew how happy, ever so happy I would be, you would answer wouldn’t you? 


Next Page:
Well, since I ran out of room to close, I also ran out of the notion to close, so I’ll write some more. Don’t mind, do you Darling? Really, I would like to sit here and write you all night--or at least until your bus time...and the late bus at that! For, Sweet, I feel nearer to you this way. 
I wonder what you are doing tonight; and if you are missing me as much as I miss you and all the nights that you don’t come. Honestly, Ezra, you’re spoiling me, as I can hardly do without seeing you even now. I shudder to think of what it would be like, if I had been used to being with you always; and then you were to be taken away from me. I know Darling, I just won’t think of it! Or would you rather I would think about it, so that I would get used to the idea--if possible. Yes, I can hear you say that is the best way. However, it’s horrible to think about. I love you so! but Darling, if anything were to happen that you would have to go, I’d try to be as brave as you would be in going. Though Darling, sometimes I wonder if it wouldn’t make it harder on both of us if we were married. Still, we would have started life together and lived part of it. So Darling, it’s beyond me to say which would be best. You, Ezra Dear, have a truer judgment and my love for you is strong enough and my trust deep enough to be willing to accept anything you ask of me.
My sincerest love, Myrtle
P.S. Please answer


 Ezra Thomas Rolader and Flora Myrtle Lipham were married on April 15, 1945, while he was still in the Army. They rented a small apartment in a boarding house just off base at Fort Benning, Georgia, where he was stationed until his honorable discharge on July 16, 1945.
 Myrtle Lipham was blessed to welcome her sweetheart home toward the end of the war. Nearly half a million American soldiers would be killed in the Pacific Theatre, and many others would return with injuries of body or spirit from which they would never recover. 

[bookmark: _z5x35lozg2vt]COMING HOME WAS FOR GOOD  
[bookmark: _fpellzs5j3t2]  CORREGIDOR THE ROAD BACK, By Paul F. Whitman,
[bookmark: _gv73sd5u3uk5] EZRA ROLADER EDITION 108
[bookmark: _3h44h0z1h41b]Excerpt: May 2016 page 334    (Rolader Family Photo)
     
[bookmark: _mu3lpc8ha783]POST WAR BROKEN ANKLE
When he was asked how many times he made a parachute jump, Rolader answered. “I probably jumped somewhere between 55 and 65 times if you count training jumps. We all knew the possibility of serious injury or death could occur each time. We volunteered and that is why they paid us extra.” 
He had reason to be proud of his accomplishments without fracturing a leg or ankle or other traumatic combat wounds. He managed to escape the hazards of war without permanent injuries. His military fitness continued to serve him throughout his life, and he enjoyed hunting, fishing, bowling, water skiing, and participating in many other sports, both outdoors and inside. 
Thirty years after the war he was finally laid low with a broken ankle. He and his brothers were deer hunting in south Georgia one cold November morning. Ezra was settled before daylight in the deer stand, which was twenty or twenty-five feet off the ground. 
From his hospital bed following surgery when two metal screws were inserted in his ankle, Ezra told his family:
It was really cold that morning. I had curled into my deer stand with my rifle in my hand. I got so sleepy that I kept nodding off. The next thing I knew, I was falling head first straight down, gun and all. Good thing my parachute training kicked in! I was able to get my feet under me with my rifle pointed away from me. Could have broken my neck, but busted my ankle instead. When I couldn’t get up, I fired my gun three times as a distress signal. My brothers heard me and came to the rescue. 



[bookmark: _nu3bvag6fbc6]ROLADER BROTHERS AIRSHOWS
Ezra’s wife, Myrtle, told of another injury he suffered from parachuting a year or two after the war ended in 1945. Some of the young men who had learned to fly or jump while in the service would get together and volunteer for barnstorming airshows. At nearby Fort Gordon in Augusta, Georgia, Ezra Rolader and his brother Edgar Rolader participated in some of these daredevil shows. The airfields paid these daring young men well to perform at the airfield. 
The crowds were amazed at the barnstorming stunt-flying as well as the parachutists descending from the skies. Ezra and his brother Edgar received $100 each for spending half a day performing before the crowds. This was equivalent to a month’s earnings at that time.
Edgar Rolader had earned his pilot status just before the war ended. Edgar piloted a light aircraft furnished by the military base hosting the airshow, doing loops and dives. Then several Paratroopers would load up in the small aircraft and purposely "jump out of a perfectly good airplane". Once the desired altitude was reached for the drop, Ezra and a few other Paratroopers they had invited to jump would “stand up and hook up” then leap from the plane. 
To this point aircraft and parachutes had been exclusively used by the military during the war. Other than on-screen clips and movies, civilians had not had the opportunity to witness this amazing operation. The enthralled audience would “ooh and ahh” as the impressive silk canopies floated gracefully to the ground.   


In 1947, The Augusta, Georgia, Chronicle published a publicity stunt about an airshow with a photograph of Ezra Rolader just after his jump with his parachute fanning out behind him. In his arms, as though he had jumped with her, he held his one-year-old daughter, Flora Mae. Although the family had a copy of this article at one time, it could not be located for this publication.
After about a year of airshows, he was injured on a jump. The winds were strong that day, and Ezra said he was being blown toward the crowd of spectators. Rather than crash onto them, he tilted his ‘chute to one side, letting air escape, which guided him towards a better target. Unfortunately, this caused him to land too hard and fast. As he had been trained to do, he dropped in a crouch, tumbled, and rolled back to his feet. The applause from the spectators was sufficiently satisfying.
 Afterward, he complained for several weeks that his side hurt until Myrtle insisted he have it checked out by a doctor. The doctor in a dubious bedside manner lectured, "you are too old and fat to be jumping out of airplanes!"
He was twenty-six years old and had gained thirty pounds from eating his wife’s biscuits and good cooking. The jolting landing had caused an abdominal hernia.
Ezra joked to his Brother Edgar, “guess I truly am a Ruptured Duck now."
That was his last jump.

The Ruptured Duck Honorable Discharge lapel pin presented to those who served in WWII                  					
[bookmark: _l5dh4eo4md0s]  












[bookmark: _oeu1af2hejsu]503rd CONTINUES IN COMBAT
Having served with the 503rd Paratroopers from its inception turned out to be a blessing for Ezra Rolader at this critical time. As one of the longest-serving, he was not moved to Mindoro with his unit. He was rotated back to the United States as T/5 with Company E, 503rd Parachute Combat Team. Rolader was finally transferred to Headquarters Company, 1st Battalion, 4th Infantry Regiment at Fort Benning, Georgia, where he was assigned duty of Communications Instructor. This is where he will be discharged after six years of service on July 16, 1945.
 The remainder of his highly specialized unit was moved to Mindoro to continue fighting as regular infantrymen against the Japanese who refused to surrender. Too many Americans died meaninglessly as they continued in combat although it was obvious that Japan had been defeated.
 On March 29, 1945, after resting and recovering to some extent at Base Camp on Mindoro Island, those combatants in the 503rd Parachute Infantry Combat Team moved by air and by boat to Negros Island to join combat again. They were to reinforce the 8th Army Reserve along with Philippine Forces to capture Negros Island.
 The Paratroopers continued the relentless war of attrition as they pursued the Japanese into this mountainous stronghold, fighting uphill all the way without the benefit of pre-assault mortar or artillery fire. Aerial support likewise had been withdrawn for other locations.

Historians have questioned the campaign cast upon the 503rd at this point. Artillery support on Negros requested by Colonel Jones was inadequate or not forthcoming. The Paratroopers were told to pursue deeper into the enemy stronghold without support or hope for rescue. The stoic elite units followed orders without complaint or questioning.
  While the nation mourned the death of the United States President, Franklin Delano Roosevelt, on April 12, 1945, the Pacific War killings continued on both sides. Day and night, the taking of enemy territory was bloody and tedious. Too many American lives were sacrificed futilely for too little real estate.
The pursuit of the enemy continued throughout that hot and humid summer. The continuance of death and disease among the Americans seemed pointless as the end of the war had become obvious. The specially trained elite Paratroopers of the 503rd were unnecessarily exposed daily to the dangers of regular infantry. Replacements were few, many of them barely seventeen years old, and they appeared to be younger and younger. 

Maj. Logan W. Hovis, Third Battalion surgeon of the 503rd, recalled,
 “We dealt with a lot of casualties, and too many of them were
 old timers.” 109




[bookmark: _18kyabahrofj]NEWS OF HIROSHIMA REACHES 503RD
Guthrie continues with further details of 503rd in Three Winds of Death.
 On August 6, 1945, the Allies fighting on Negros Island were stunned to learn by radio announcement to the world that an atomic bomb had been dropped on Hiroshima, Japan. When this did not accomplish the intended unconditional surrender of Japan, a second bomb was dropped on Nagasaki, Japan, on August 9, 1945. Hostilities on Negros Island were formally over, but not before 370 more American men were killed in action and another 370 wounded at Negros that summer. It is estimated that the Japanese suffered more than four thousand killed in battle on Negros and almost that many more deaths due to starvation and disease.











[bookmark: _k7uaiwyrxk4j] PRESIDENT FRANKLIN DELANO ROOSEVELT
All through World War II, Franklin Delano Roosevelt, as President of the United States, conferred with world leaders to find a resolution for peace. Once the U.S. entered into war with Japan, Germany and Russia had quickly declared war on the U.S.  FDR strived to help with the establishment of the world country borders following the war even as his health deteriorated. In February 1945 he attended the Yalta Conference in the resort city of Yalta in the Crimean Peninsula along the Black Sea coast where World War II Allies: U.S. President Franklin Delano Roosevelt, British Prime Minister Winston Churchill, and Soviet Premier Joseph Stalin had a meeting to discuss the post-war reorganization of Germany and Europe.
He then retired to his home in Warm Springs, Georgia, for much needed rest. Nonetheless, Roosevelt suffered a cerebral hemorrhage and died on April 12, 1945. Harry Truman succeeded him as president.



[bookmark: _qju80lfmbdy]



[bookmark: _yjyof3sc8dft]


[bookmark: _s5p3wgg384iz]ATOMIC BOMBS INDUCE SURRENDER
President Truman worried about his advisors’ adamant reports that any attempt to invade Japan would result in horrific American as well as civilian Japanese Casualties. It was not the intent of the Allies to destroy Japan and the entire Japanese Culture. The Potsdam Declaration demanding complete and unconditional surrender was issued to Japan on July 26, 1945.  Receiving no response, the decision was made to drop the atomic bomb on Hiroshima eleven days later. Again there was no surrender from Japan. On August 9, 1945, another atomic bomb was dropped on Nagasaki, Japan. The Japanese Imperial Army sued for peace on August 14, 1945.
On September 2, 1945, the bloody Pacific War finally came to a formal end when the Instrument of Surrender document was signed on the decks of the USS Missouri. Fleet Admiral Chester Nimitz signed for the United States, General Douglas MacArthur signed as the Supreme Allied Commander. Five Star Admiral William F. Halsey and Rear Admiral Forrest Sherman were also present at the official signing. Foreign Minister Mamoru Shigemitsu, representing the Emperor of Japan, and the Chief of the General Staff, General Yoshijiro Umezu, signed the Instrument of Surrender for the Japanese Army. 
To coincide with the unconditional capitulation documents that were signed aboard the USS Missouri that same day, Japanese Lt. General Kono surrendered approximately 6,000 troops on Negros Island. The ranks of the 503rd lined up and watched the seemingly endless organized and unbowed Japanese troops marching in a double line out of the mountains. A few of the troopers, a very few, who watched the proceedings were of the original 503rd Parachute Infantry Battalion from Fort Benning 1942. With the smell of death still in their nostrils and grief in their souls, they watched with “blood in their eyes and revenge in their hearts.” 110
Various references to interviews with veterans who served in combat in the Pacific Theater repeatedly confirmed that they entertained no second thoughts about the actions of President Harry S. Truman to bring the bloody war of attrition to a definite end. Many replacement soldiers being sent to reinforce American defense lines were as young as 17, having barely left basic training. It is estimated that hundreds of thousands more  young American Soldiers, as well as young Japanese Soldiers, would have died to no avail had the hostilities not been forcibly halted,
   Gail Rolader, at age 16 in 1965, discussed with her father, Ezra Rolader, his opinion of the use of the atomic bomb: 
   My stalwart veteran Father stood straight with his military bearing and a pained expression on his face. He brusquely declared his feelings, "it ended the war, didn't it?"
By November of 1945, the longest-serving soldiers of the Parachute Regimental Combat Team were rotated back to the states or sent with the 11th Airborne Division as occupation troops in mainland Japan. The Regiment was inactivated in December 1945 at Camp Anza, California.
[bookmark: _s4j4ozlfi8d0]
[bookmark: _trsfyu2c3p81]PHOTO THE ROCK FORCE
[bookmark: _4he1ibmm1uop]circa March 1945 (courtesy of Paul Whitman)
[bookmark: _2tq7vhs0qnqf]503rd 2nd Battalion Company E thought to be taken at Mindoro following Corregidor. Ezra Thomas Rolader standing in the center. The soldier behind him is giving thumbs-up signal.  (courtesy of Paul Whitman) 


[bookmark: _wsfqgwnjzkrd]PARATROOPER EZRA THOMAS ROLADER
[bookmark: _2v9p33tnvykv]LET FREEDOM RING!






[bookmark: _51h6hgbuyft2]LINEAGE OF 503RD PARACHUTE INFANTRY
The 1st Battalion Parachute Infantry was constituted March 1, 1941, in the Army of the United States and activated August 22, 1941, at Fort Benning, Georgia. Due to confusion with the 1st Parachute Battalion of the Marines, the Army designated the 1st Battalion Parachute Infantry unit the 1/501st Parachute Battalion. On February 24, 1942, the 501st was consolidated as 2nd Battalion Company E, to the 503rd to form a Regiment. The Regiment was expanded into a Combat Team on March 29, 1944, with the assignment of the 462nd Parachute Artillery Battalion.
The 161st Parachute Engineer Company was also committed to the Parachute Infantry Combat Regiment on September 13, 1944. This constituted the Parachute Regiment Combat Team that stayed together in the Pacific throughout WWII. It was deactivated at Camp Anza, California, December 1945. In February 1951, it was reactivated and redesignated as the 503rd Airborne Infantry Regiment. Assigned to the 11th Airborne Division at Fort Campbell, Kentucky, it was sent to Korea as a separate airborne regimental combat team. 
As the Vietnam conflict arose, both the 1/503rd and 2/503rd deployed with the 173rd Airborne Brigade in 1965. Joined in June 1966 by the 3/503rd airborne, the Regiment participated in the only combat parachute jump by U.S. Troops in Vietnam during Operation Junction City. Before its deployment in 1972, the Regiment earned fifteen campaign streamers, two Presidential Unit Citations, and a Meritorious Unit Commendation. They have the distinction of being one of the last units to leave Vietnam.
[bookmark: _86bbo444u7dp]173rd AIRBORNE BRIGADE ASSOCIATION
Since its inception in WWII as the 503rd Parachute Infantry, descendants known as Sky Soldiers of the 173rd Airborne Brigade have served in every conflict of the United States: Vietnam, Afghanistan, Operation Enduring Freedom, and Iraqi Freedom. The parent regiment under the U.S. Army Regimental System, the regiment’s 1st and 2nd Battalions are active, assigned to the 173rd Airborne Brigade, based in Vicenza, Italy as of 2016.111         
 When the unit was inactivated in 1945, Abbott states that Paratroopers who served in WWII began holding yearly informal get-togethers with their “brothers in arms” as early as that same year. An Association was established, and since 1957 annual Reunions have been held across the U.S.112  
Records confirm that Donald E. Abbott was Ezra Thomas Rolader’s platoon leader at Nadzab in The Markham Valley, New Guinea, and at Corregidor. Much of the service records of Abbott were likely intertwined with Rolader throughout WWII. Abbott has been instrumental in documenting the history of the 503rd Parachute Infantry, contributing to several books, and assembling the 503rd Website. 
GENERATIONAL CONNECTION TO 503rd
Fifty-five years after Corregidor, Ezra Rolader's eldest grandson, Jacob Bevan McWhirter, served as United States Air Force officer in the 317th Airlift Group, now the 317th Airlift Wing, headquartered at Dyess Air Force Base in Abilene, Texas. The 317th Airlift Group in which McWhirter served is directly descended from the same 317th Troop Carrier Group, whose C-47s carried Rolader and his comrades into combat at Corregidor and elsewhere during WWII. The 317th TCG was one of the most highly decorated troop carrier units of the United States Army Air Forces. As part of this storied unit, McWhirter oversaw the maintenance of C-130H transport aircraft and was deployed in support of Operation Enduring Freedom. McWhirter served in the Air Force from 2000-2006 and obtained the rank of Captain.
[bookmark: _iwsz7iyedg15]IN MCWHIRTER’S OWN WORDS
[bookmark: _hdkosvyv9dfg] My Grandfather Rolader was a paratrooper in the 503rd PRCT in the Pacific theater during WWII. He graduated from the first group of parachutists at Fort Benning. He made five combat jumps including Corregidor. He was carried into battle by the C-47s of brave aviators of the 317th Troop Carrier Group. This unit later became the 317th Airlift Group stationed at Dyess Air Force Base. Fifty-eight years later, I served in this proud unit as a Maintenance Officer helping keep the C-130s airborne to fight during Operation Enduring Freedom. It was an honor to share this storied unit and common history with my Grandfather.
[bookmark: _i7fezops77vz]DYESS AIR FORCE BASE
[bookmark: _8ks24ashvzc5]In 2020, the 317th Airlift Wing celebrated the 75th Anniversary of the retaking of Corregidor. https://www.pacom.mil/Media/News/News-Article-View/Article/2095163/dyess-airmen-commemorate-retaking-of-corregidor-island/.
[bookmark: _okpwmnbwlw46]By Staff Sgt. David Owsianka 7th Bomb Wing Public Affairs
[bookmark: _xet80m59j1mi]“DYESS AIR FORCE BASE, Texas -- U.S. service members from the 317th Airlift Wing from Dyess Air Force Base, Texas, and the 2nd Battalion, 503rd Infantry Regiment from Vicenza, Italy, commemorated members of the allied forces in World War II during a ceremony marking the 75th Anniversary of the retaking of Corregidor Island at the Manila American Cemetery and Memorial in Manila, Philippines, February 17, 2020.
[bookmark: _wcpf5qmdhfkn]The ceremony honored those who fought and died during the retaking of Corregidor Island in order to retake the island from the Imperial Japanese forces.
[bookmark: _6kqc9xeyl5en] "During the ceremony, service members from the 317th AW and 503rd IR stood in formation to pay tribute to the fallen military members, wreaths were laid to recognize 40 Airmen from the 317th Troop Carrier Group and 90 soldiers from the 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment, and Airmen laid flags at the gravesites of service members who served in the 317th AW."
[bookmark: _z6qnwbyhayvo]
[bookmark: _59kwderhc0gx]For more info on the 317th AW 
https://fb.watch/bqv6VOATtY/. 
[bookmark: _mjphdzrhz8h0]

[bookmark: _7vp6frty7wgn]
[bookmark: _kx1b1gd3ry6o]
[bookmark: _wprlnkm0q6t6]
[bookmark: _9f5jasdbaprs]




[bookmark: _uu0ydcfqecne]75TH ANNIVERSARY COMMEMORATIVE CELEBRATION OF CORREGIDOR 
[bookmark: _d5uvcjnacooi]
[bookmark: _5vafipdhdz12]

[bookmark: _6e1bxjox626e]



[bookmark: _trl0y4u6jy2v]SKY SOLDIERS
The sky soldiers of the 173rd Airborne Brigade Association continue the tradition of meeting with their comrades in different cities in the U.S. from year to year. Local chapters of the Association host this assemblage to honor one another and those who have served before them.
The 173rd Airborne Annual Reunion was hosted the week of June 10, 2016, by South Carolina Chapter 30. Themed Back to the Beginning, the Reunion was held in Fort Benning, Georgia. The 173rd traces its roots through Fort Benning, Georgia, where the First Parachute Battalion 501st was formed in the summer of 1941.

 



[bookmark: _a68htudatg1z]BACK TO THE BEGINNING
Lieutenant General Carmen Cavezza (Retired) was the keynote speaker for the 2016 Annual Reunion. In his 33 years of service in the United States Army, he served as a platoon leader and company commander, 82nd Airborne Division, and platoon leader and company commander in 173rd Airborne Brigade in Okinawa and Vietnam. General Cavezza completed his Army career as Commanding General, I Corps at Fort Lewis, Washington.
 In honor of Ezra Thomas Rolader, his family received an invitation to attend the Annual Grand Banquet. As a surviving spouse, Ezra’s widow was seated at the head table along with four of his children. The date of the Annual Banquet fell on Myrtle Rolader’s 96th birthday. She was flattered to be presented with a lovely bouquet. Close to a thousand in attendance stood and applauded as they sang Happy Birthday to her.
Jacob Bevan McWhirter, the eldest grandson of Ezra Rolader who served in The United States Airforce with the 317th Airlift Wing is currently (2016) an engineer with  The Boeing Company. He lives in Seattle, Washington, with his wife and sons. Due to previous commitments, he was unable to attend this special event.   




Rolader Family Photo (2016)
 As 

Lieutenant General Carmen Cavezza approached the podium:
 I want to request commendation to one of the very first Sky Soldiers from our 501st Paratroopers in World War II, Ezra Thomas Rolader. He holds the distinction of having made five combat jumps with the 503rd in the Southwest Pacific. May we offer an additional salute of appreciation to his lovely bride, full of grace, beauty, and health, who makes me look and feel 115 years old. 
Another standing ovation for Ezra Thomas Rolader as one of the first stalwart ‘Troopers and his family.
 Myrtle Rolader stood and addressed the crowd with the microphone: 
I am humbled to be among all of you who have fought for and served our country. Thank you for your hospitality and thank you for our Freedom.
 Another round of applause.

[bookmark: _h1tgoef3eo1f]2016 REUNION,
 BACK TO THE BEGINNING, FORT BENNING, GEORGIA

Myrtle Rolader pictured with daughter Flo Rolader Newman with husband Spruce, and daughter Gail Rolader Dempsey with husband Douglas

Special thanks to Wayne Bowers, 2016 Reunion Committee Chairman, South Carolina Chapter 30, for making it possible to include the family of Ezra Thomas Rolader. In this room full of so many current servicemen and women and retired dignitaries, I think my father would have been filled with both pride and humility. He believed that every soldier was a hero, and deep down inside he surely knew that he was included in their numbers. 
[bookmark: _lleo9b9bq8y6] Gail Rolader Dempsey 2016

[bookmark: _5ouipzrjx420]AUTHOR’S TRIBUTE
The scattered history records of Airborne unit combat tell unlimited stories of extreme valor. Paratroopers, from the first combat jump in North Africa during WWII  to all combat drops in the South Pacific, to the more familiar campaign in Normandy on D-Day, as well as those serving in current programs, have fought with a spirit, determination, and tenacity that deserves the respect of the word. The American Paratrooper will continue to perform a vital service in future hostilities.
Some anecdotes in this writing have been presented in a light-hearted manner; however, in no way is it meant to downplay the seriousness of events. The adversities suffered by soldiers and officers alike during the grim battles watching with misery and heartache the atrocities of war would not be lessened; nor would the physical pain and lasting grief of every soldier throughout World War II be reversed. They carried the crucible of these years upon their shoulders for the remainder of their lives.
  Rolader's journey across the Pacific with the 503rd Parachute Combat Regiment Team has been presented with as much historical accuracy as possible. Personal events were based on stories told to the author by Ezra as well as interviews from family and friends. This chronicle was made in an effort to preserve the history of at least one World War II Paratrooper who fought in the South Pacific to prevent the tyranny of Japan from controlling half the world. Against a war-torn horizon, Ezra Thomas Rolader jumped from adolescence to adulthood beneath the wings of a silk canopy. He turned 20, 21, 22, and 23 years old during these years.
[bookmark: _nnxj3pje77fl]
[bookmark: _g2szs3tjpqew]
[bookmark: _bmmqioeggnk9]
[bookmark: _ktm2we9t216]
[bookmark: _smo7psnz8t2q]




[bookmark: _2fcq85noj7tl]
[bookmark: _te9kk7uj9vfj]

[bookmark: _36oworf1yw9n]

[bookmark: _hofe5uxvb8kx]



      


[bookmark: _g9gm9fey2cob]SKY SOLDIERS
The sky soldiers of the 173rd Airborne Brigade Association continue the tradition of meeting with their comrades in different cities in the U.S. from year to year. Local chapters of the Association host this assemblage to honor one another and those who have served before them.
The 173rd Airborne Annual Reunion was hosted the week of June 10, 2016, by South Carolina Chapter 30. Themed Back to the Beginning, the Reunion was held in Fort Benning, Georgia. The 173rd traces its roots through Fort Benning, Georgia, where the First Parachute Battalion 501st was formed in the summer of 1941.

 



[bookmark: _3trdb1ikud7f]BACK TO THE BEGINNING
Lieutenant General Carmen Cavezza (Retired) was the keynote speaker for the 2016 Annual Reunion. In his 33 years of service in the United States Army, he served as a platoon leader and company commander, 82nd Airborne Division, and platoon leader and company commander in 173rd Airborne Brigade in Okinawa and Vietnam. General Cavezza completed his Army career as Commanding General, I Corps at Fort Lewis, Washington.
 In honor of Ezra Thomas Rolader, his family were invited to attend the Annual Grand Banquet and were honored to be seated at the head table. As a surviving spouse of WWII, Ezra’s widow, Flora Myrtle Lipham Rolader, was saluted in his honor. The date of the Banquet fell on her 96th Birthday, and she was flattered to be presented with a lovely bouquet. Close to a thousand in attendance stood and applauded as they sang Happy Birthday to her.
Jacob Bevan McWhirter, the eldest grandson of Ezra Rolader who served in The United States Airforce with the 317th Airlift Wing is currently (2016) an engineer with  The Boeing Company. He lives in Seattle, Washington, with his wife and sons. Due to previous commitments, he couldn't attend this special event.   

Rolader Family Photo (2016)




 As Lieutenant General Carmen Cavezza approached the podium, he requested commendation to one of the very first Sky Soldiers from our first Paratroopers in World War II, Ezra Thomas Rolader, who had the distinction of having made five combat jumps with the 503rd in the Southwest Pacific. He asked for “an additional salute of appreciation to his lovely bride, full of grace, beauty, and health, who makes me look and feel 115 years old.”
Another standing ovation for Ezra Thomas Rolader as one of the first stalwart ‘Troopers and his family. Myrtle Rolader stood and addressed the crowd with the microphone: 
 “I am humbled to be among all of you who have fought for and served our country. Thank you for your hospitality and thank you for our Freedom.”
 Another round of applause.
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Myrtle Rolader pictured with daughter Flo Rolader Newman with husband Spruce, and daughter Gail Rolader Dempsey with husband Douglas

Special thanks to Wayne Bowers, 2016 Reunion Committee Chairman, South Carolina Chapter 30, for making it possible to include the family of Ezra Thomas Rolader. In this room full of so many current servicemen and women and retired dignitaries, I think my father would have been filled with both pride and humility. He believed that every soldier was a hero, and deep down inside he surely knew that he was included in their numbers. 
[bookmark: _nj3tgzqac68r] Gail Rolader Dempsey 2016
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The scattered history records of Airborne unit combat tell unlimited stories of extreme valor. Paratroopers, from the first combat jump in North Africa during WWII  to all combat drops in the South Pacific, to the more familiar campaign in Normandy on D-Day, as well as those serving in current programs, have fought with a spirit, determination, and tenacity that deserves the respect of the word. The American Paratrooper will continue to perform a vital service in future hostilities.
Some anecdotes in this writing have been presented in a light-hearted manner; however, in no way is it meant to downplay the seriousness of events. The adversities suffered by soldiers and officers alike during the grim battles watching with misery and heartache the atrocities of war would not be lessened; nor would the physical pain and lasting grief of every soldier throughout World War II be reversed. They carried the crucible of these years upon their shoulders for the remainder of their lives.
  Rolader's journey across the Pacific with the 503rd Parachute Combat Regiment Team has been presented with as much historical accuracy as possible. Personal events were based on stories told to the author by Ezra as well as interviews from family and friends. This chronicle was made in an effort to preserve the history of at least one World War II Paratrooper who fought in the South Pacific to prevent the tyranny of Japan from controlling half the world. Against a war-torn horizon, Ezra Thomas Rolader jumped from adolescence to adulthood beneath the wings of a silk canopy. He turned 20, 21, 22, and 23 years old during these years.
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Thanks to www.corregidor.com The 503rd Parachute Regiment Combat Team website for research gathered from various contributors with special recognition of Paul F. Whitman, William T. Calhoun, Donald E. Abbott       
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The Paratrooper's Prayer

Chaplain Terry Austin,
Advanced Airborne School, Fort Bragg

Heavenly Father, hear my call; for through the sky I will
soon fall. Stand up, hook up, shuffle to the door, I pray
for your will, nothing less, nothing more. One thousand,
two thousand, three thousand, four . . . My canopy fill
‘fore I count any more. Give me courage, in the midst of
my fear, to enjoy your world's beauty from way up here.
From jumpers and obstacles float me clear, and safely to
the drop zone help me steer. Feet and knees together,
preparing myself to land, never more aware that I'm
secure within your hand. Guide and help me, as I
quickly get to my feet, to conquer every obstacle 'til the
mission is complete. In our Lord's name I shall forever
pray, because I'm Airborne and Prayerborne all the way.
AMEN

Paratrooper Prayers, 82nd (c) Lew
Poortman 2001




image1.jpg

image2.jpg

