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Taped Interview 

Dallas Reunion 2006 

_____________________________________________________________ 

James (Jim) E. White, Co. B 409
th
   

It was the Fourth of July and I heard them going down the hall 

talking.  I just stayed in my room and kept my mouth shut.  This was in 

Biarritz, France.  I was sent there for a while.  When I went in to get it done, 

get the certificate signed,  he looked at it and said I haven’t signed a 

certificate for a flare pistol.  He said, "Have you ever fired a flare pistol?"  I 

said, “Yes, Sir.”  “Have you ever fired this flare pistol and what was the 

occasion?”  I said it was the Fourth of July and my birthday.  He said, “Yeah 

and it would have been your damn court-martial if we could have found your 

butt.”  He laughed and signed the certificate.  He said, “Boy, what you 

infantrymen will do.”   

What time of year was that?  This happened September of ’45.  I had 

been on rehab.  Did you hear about Biarritz, BI University?  I was put on the 

permanent party there.  Biarritz is like the Riviera, except it is on the Bay of 

Biscay.  We went in and setup.  We went there in June and took over a 

number of hotels, some villas.  I lived in a casino, a beautiful, fantastic place 
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that I couldn’t even afford to go in the door now.  I had a private room, bath 

and so on.  They set it up like a university summer school.  They brought 

people from Germany and Italy in for six weeks of college just like a 

summer school.  They brought professors from the United States over.  In 

fact, the fella that wrote my thermo dynamics books was brought over to 

teach thermo dynamics.  Of course, while I was there I was involved with 

officers’ payroll but I also got to go to school while I was there for college 

credits.  That was a nice tour.   

I spent every afternoon on the beach.  My roommate and I said when 

we first got there, “We got to have some bathing suits.”  I told him, “By the 

time we got a letter home and got a bathing suit back the summer is going to 

be gone.  Why don’t we just make some bathing suits?”  He said, “What are 

we going to make them out of?”  I laid my shorts out on the bed, took an OD 

towel, and laid it out over them.  I cut out the basic size, I thought.  We 

started sewing and the way we folded it there is nothing on this side but we 

used shoelaces to tie up the other side.  Of course, we did not make it quite 

large enough.  Therefore, of course there was skin like that showing.  And 

we went on the beach.  And everybody was dying laughing.  The Stars and 

Stripes came down and found out who did this.  And my roommate had 

something else to do.  They wanted some pictures.  I said, “I’ve got a date.”  
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She is supposed to meet us.  So when we get down there.  They said, “It 

would be nice if we pretend that she is making you a bathing suit.”  I said I 

got one on.  So they just draped my trousers across my lap and she is there 

with the OD towel.  And it comes out in the paper and it’s got my name and 

my hometown.  Somebody said, “What are you doing sitting out there on the 

beach with no clothes on?”  I said, “I did have clothes on.”  You can’t look 

at that picture and tell.  It was all over Europe.  I don’t send the picture 

home.  I get a letter from my mother saying, “What are you doing sitting on 

the beach in the nude?”  I got forty pictures of it.    

When did you get wounded by the hand grenade and where?  The last 

of September, right before the unit went to Selestat.  I was on a machine gun 

on a roadblock.  My being wounded was the best thing that ever happened to 

me.  Otherwise, I’d have been taken prisoner with my company.  While I 

was in the hospital being treated, I came down with diphtheria.  If I had had 

diphtheria as a POW, I would not have survived.  It was the best thing that 

ever happened to me.  The good lord was looking after me, wasn’t he?  I was 

in Company B 409
th
.  They lost ninety-two men or something like that, 

mostly prisoners.  I would have been in that if I had not been wounded 

earlier.  You never know how fortunate you can be.   
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Did you come back to the 103
rd

?  I did not come back to the 103
rd

.  

While I was there at Biarritz, I was reclassified, ready back for duty.  I do 

not know why I didn’t get pulled out.  I spent two and a half months in the 

hospital.  Best thing that ever happened to me.  My temperature went to 105 

while I was in the hospital.  They came around one day.  The doctor was 

looking me over.  He asked me if I was feeling all right.  I said that my 

throat was a little funny.  He said, “Let me take a look.”  I said, “I am not 

complaining.”  He looks in there.  He said, “Uh huh.”  Then he goes on his 

way.  A little while later, the ward boy comes in.  He said, "Which one of 

you is White?"  I said, “That is me.”  He said, “I need to get a culture.”  I 

said, “Oh, what for?”  He said just precautionary.  He takes a Q-tip, swabs 

my throat, puts it in a test tube, and goes on his way.  After a while, they 

came back with a gurney.  They asked, “Which one of you is White?”  I 

said, “That’s me.”  They hauled me off into a room with a beautiful nurse 

and two Moroccans and a Frenchman in there.  They had hung sheets to 

make cubicles.  I said, “What am I doing in here?”  The nurse said, “You 

have diphtheria.”  I said, “I couldn’t have, I had the shot.”  She said, “You 

might have had the shot, but you have diphtheria.”  A little while later she 

said, “do you know what a CC is?”  I said, “Yes Ma’am.”  She said, “I have 

a shot that has so many CCs.  Do you want it in one or two shots?”  I said, 
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“Two.”  She came back later.  And I will tell it the way it happened.  She 

told me to take my pajamas down.  Then she said, “Don’t you know to roll 

over and hide your privates and pull your pajamas down?”  She hit me and I 

thought I was going through that bed.  She came back later and said, “Do 

you remember the procedure?  You roll over, hide your privates and pull 

your pajamas down.”  I said, “Yes, Maam.”  Do you want it in the same 

cheek or the other one?  I said, “The other one.”  Then boy, I started 

sweating and my temperature went up to 105.  I never felt bad at all.  I 

sweated and they changed the linens.  That is what the Moroccans and the 

Frenchman had.  Later she came back and shampooed my hair.  She brought 

a radio in.  We played cards.  She couldn’t talk to the others.   

When did you come home?  I enjoyed it so much where I was on the 

beach and I could not get back in time to go to school spring semester.  So, I 

volunteered to stay a couple of extra months.  I got home in April of ’46.  

Then I went back to school at Texas A&M.  Is that where you had been 

before?  I was in the ASTP at Texas A&M. How many semesters or 

months?  I got there in September and we left in March.   

Where were you?  Oklahoma A&M, but I was only there three 

months, December, January and February, one quarter or whatever they 

called it.  I didn’t join the Division until Howze, L Company, 409.  That was 
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Harley Richardson’s Company.  But, I got out.  I got into Headquarters, 

Third Battalion 409th.  I had radio training for nine months in the Enlisted 

Reserve Corp, in ’42-’43.  I had a similar experience.  I wouldn’t have been 

here if I had stayed in L Company.  On the march up the mountain above St. 

Die, one of the guys in my Rifle Platoon that I had been in sat on a Bouncing 

Betty mine.  It killed two of them and wounded four.  I was right there.  

Again, fate.  

 So you went to Texas A&M and graduated?  I graduated in June ’49.  

I went to work for Texaco.  I graduated in June ’49, also.  I was at 

Pepperdine University in LA.  What did you get into?  I was in Industrial 

Engineering.  I got involved with can manufacturing and packaging of motor 

oils, greases and stuff like that.  Texaco had its own can manufacturing 

facilities.  I guess Texaco was a big employer.  It was then.  At one time, it 

had over 6,000 employees and that same facility now has less than 1,000.  I 

took early retirement with an incentive to go.  Was Texaco bought by anyone 

else?  Texaco is part of Chevron now.  I was 57 when I retired.  Back then, it 

was even hard to get an interview.  My dad worked at Texaco.  When I went 

out there for an interview I told them I majored in Industrial Engineering. 

They said, “What is that?”  I said, “You do this, that and the other.”  They 

said, “We only use people out here to do that sort of thing who have been 
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here for twenty years.”  They said, “We could look to see if we have a job 

for you in the engineering department on the drawing board.  I said, “Uh oh.  

I had been told to avoid that.”  They said they could put me in the “bull 

gang”.  I said I think the other option is better.  
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