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Darrell Elliott, Co.  I 410
th
 

 When you made medic what happened next?  At a hospital, they 

taught me various things about compression bandages, stopping bleeding, 

and pressure points.  What are the pressure points?  It has been a long time; 

like that was in 1942 and 1943.  You know like you have in your elbow and 

on your neck.  Where the arteries are?  Yes, and you put pressure on those 

to control the bleeding.  You have them in your groin.  You know if you had 

a leg injury, then you used that particular one.  Different points around the 

body.  And, like I said, it has been a long time.  I never stayed in it so I don’t 

remember.  

  What medicines did they use?  Basically, sulfa drugs and penicillin.  

Penicillin was one of the big ones that they used at that time.  Lots of sulfa 

drugs.  Was it in powder?  As far as I can remember, powder and they had 

some sulfa tablets that we used.  How about a painkiller, what was that, 

morphine?  Yes, our packets had Morphine syringes in them that we used.  

Where did you draw your water to keep the wounds clean?  M’an, that is a 
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hard problem.  You know, you had a hard time keeping enough water to 

drink let alone using it to clean up wounds and stuff.   

 But like I say, I was not on the front lines very long.  So, I did not 

have that experience.  I was only on the front lines 18 days before a sniper 

hit me and then it took me almost a year in the hospital to get home.  Where 

were you shot?  What part of the body?  Went right through my left elbow 

and broke two ribs, one round.  It paralyzed my hand.  I still do not have use 

of my hand.  And, I was left handed.  So, it was quite a deal. 

You were in the hospital in Europe?  Then they sent you back to the States?  

They sent me to England and I was in one of the, I think it was the 49
th
 

General Hospital in England that they had set up at that time.  From there I 

came to Fitzsimmons in Denver.  Then I went on furlough.  After the 

furlough or whatever they was preparing a rehabilitation hospital in Fort 

Lewis, Washington.  When they got that facility ready to go they told me my 

furlough was over and I had to report to Fort Lewis.  I was in Fort Lewis and 

I don’t remember how long, but quite a little while.  Then they sent me to 

Brigham City, Utah, Brigham General Hospital.  From there I got my 

discharge.  What therapy if any did they give you?  One of the biggest things 

that they did was a paraffin bath.  You would go in and they would have this 

tub of paraffin, melted you know.  It would be hot.  You would put your arm 
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down in that.  First, of all they would massage the area with oil and get it all 

loosened up.  Then you would dip it in this paraffin, take it out, and let it 

cool a little bit.  Then you would go back in it and when they would get 

about ½ inch of that all the way around, it got pretty doggone warm,  Well 

then, they would let you sit there for 30 minutes or so.  Then they would 

peel that all off.  Then they went to work, exercising, moving my arm.  At 

that time, I couldn’t wiggle a finger on this hand.  It was completely 

paralyzed because the bullet when it went through my arm nicked the 

median nerve that comes down to your hand.  And so, when I got into the 

hospital, they operated on that nerve.  I was still there in France somewhere.  

They operated on that nerve, stretched it, and glued it back together.  They 

put a lot of Tallun foil around that nerve which was right in the joint and 

bent it thousands of times.  I had to go in and they tried to clean that stuff all 

up.  They called the foil tallum.  It was foil made out of tallum.  That is what 

they put around the nerve to keep the scar tissue from growing back to the 

nerve.  It has never been right.   

 Years after that I developed a lot of arthritis in that elbow.  It is not 

much good.  Did they get the bullet out of your ribs?  I didn’t stop it.  That 

bullet is “still going” as far as I know.  How did you happen to get shot by a 

sniper?  Were you in the woods?  We were moving.  The company was 
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advancing or moving from one place to another and we got into a machine 

gun ambush type thing.  We were following L Company.  Two soldiers from 

L Company were hit by machine gun fire.  Of course, they started screaming 

“Medic”.  I went up to see what I could do for them.  One of them had flesh 

wounds and the other one had a broken leg.  He had been hit three places in 

the leg and the leg was all broke.  They were everywhere hollering and 

raising Cain.  As soon as I got the one patched up and got the blood stopped, 

I told him to go back to the rest of the guys in the company.  I went to work 

on the one with the broken bones.  He couldn’t walk.  I splinted them the 

best I could.  What did you use for a splint?  Just whatever I could find.  It 

was a wooded area.  And I used the bandages and stuff that I had and 

splinted him.  Then I got him up over my back and I was carrying him when 

the sniper hit me.  We went down.  Then somebody came, got you, and got 

him?  I do not know what happened to him.  I know they came up on a jeep 

from battalion, put me across the hood, and strapped me down.  Then we 

started out of there.  There were mortar shells hitting forty yards behind us 

as we was going down this road.  Finally, we got back to the battalion.  That 

is the last thing I remember until the next morning and I was in the hospital.  

They had operated on this arm and casted me.  Most of my upper body was 

in a cast except for my arm.  One big body cast.  Quite an experience.  How 
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many medics were attached to a company?  Just one.  So, they had to 

replace you.  They finally replaced me.  The injury occurred on the 28
th

 day 

of November and I understood that they did not get another medic until 

April.  I don’t know that for sure.  Don’t quote me on that.  They lost a lot of 

people in-between there.   

 They had a big ole woman there in the hospital who weighed a couple 

hundred pounds.  She would come in and work that arm all over.  She put 

her towel under my elbow and bear down on that thing.  Tears would run it 

hurt so badly.  After that, they would take a bucket with sand in it and tape it 

to my wrist.  I was to carry that eight hours a day stretching that arm.  They 

told me they were going to make my arm work.  When the doctors operated 

on me the first time they said, “If you had been conscious we would have 

told you we could remove that arm.  But since you weren’t we left it on for 

cosmetic purposes.  You will have a fixed joint and it will just be there for 

looks.”  Somebody must have had His hand on my shoulder.  I went on the 

line on the 10th and I got hit on the 28
th
, 7o’clock in the morning.  It was 

still almost dark.  My citation for my Bronze Star said that I advanced within 

20 feet of a machine gun nest, rescued these two soldiers and got them back 

to the company lines.  
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 Here I did not think I had anything to say!  I was discharged from the 

service in Brigham City, Utah on 18
th
 of October.  When I got home there 

was a contractor waiting for me and said, “I got a job for you.  I want you to 

go to work.  I said there is not a lot I can do but I did.  I went to work and I 

became an operator, and spent several years as an operator.  I learned how to 

operate a crane.  One day this guy I was working for came by and he said, 

“Come here, you are not an operator anymore.”  I said, “What did I do 

wrong?”  He said, “Nothing.”  He said I was going to stay on the ground.  

He said, “You are too valuable to sit in that crane.”  He said, “I could get 

anyone to sit in there.”  He said, “I need a good superintendent or foreman to 

oversee pouring curb and gutter.”  So I worked. 
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