Copy of Resume of Program given at PEO around 1948 on – 

My WarTime Travel in Europe

I had hoped to get my information for this program from letters to my Aunt while I was in Europe during the war. In llking them over, I realized how restricted and subject to censorship we were so I was unable to write down many of my first impressions of places I had visited un til after VE Day (May 8/44). Some of those letters I can’t locate at this time so most of this is from memory and may be not as _________ as could have been. Also excuse my references to Army life as they appear in some of these letters.

Since travel was severely restricted while I was in England – 3 months before D-Day, I don’t have much material on English cities. What I did see was mostly glimpses. We landed at Liverpool and the main thing that impressed us there was the fairly heavy bomb damage. I do remember being told there were 14 miles of waterfront. The buildings that were standing were obvously old and very black and dirty looking (due to soot from the many chimneys where coal products burned). As we were moved south, we got a quick glance of London as we flashed by on the train – English trains  are fast – on the outskirts. Someone painted out what they thought was St. Paul’s Cathedral. It may not have been. We spent about 7 days at Southbourne, a suburb of Bournemoth – a popular Channel resort city but again we were very restricted – 2 or 3 hours at a time so one could no go far. We toured several old cathedrals which all impresses one with their intricate architecture (interior and exterior). Interiors were musty, dank, cold. Memorial plaques and burial crypts. (Tea rooms – tea and crumpets)

The first city I visited on the continent was Cherbourg, well known as a harbor city where American tourist ships docked (read letters and show pics here.)

The next city of any size, about __________, to be visited was Fontainbleu – only 37 miles from Paris in that area from Aug 25 – 28 (1944). Visited Paris much later (March 45). Here we went wild on our first perfume shopping spree. There was nothing else to buy as stores were poorly stocked and what there was was of “ersatz” quality. Oh yes, we ate here in a French café – paid 2.50 for a 50 cent meal. We had taken our own rations. On arrival there an Infantry officer spotted us and invited us to have coffee – terrible.

The main point of interes tho was the Palace, once Napoleaon’s abode and several kings’ before him. It was very well preserved even to carpets, rolled back. The elaborately decorated walls and inlaid floors were a magnifcent site. Some of the famous paintings were still in storage. In the picture of Napoleaon’s bed note steps to climb in – bed size of child’s crib. Throne room description. 

The next city (3 months later) was Nancy, France, sometimes called “Little Paris” – about as large as Spokane – somewhat hilly. Paris is very flat. It is situated in the province of Alsace. We were somewhat restricted here – besides being busy and tired to venture too far as things were pretty flat. We visited Deptarment stores when we realized later they were on the order of those in Paris. Stanislaus Square is apparently the focus of the city – see pictures. I often had mess ______________ at the Grand Hotel there and visited the theater.

Luxembourg City (about 20,000) was next where we arrived Xmas Eve (incidentally during the tense moments of the Battle of the Bulge). It was very interesting historically and scenically having been ruled by various European countries. Therefore it was studded with many old forts and fortifications – see pictures. The most interesting of these were the caves or casements as they were called, of which there are 19 ½ miles. It was said the whole population of the city could go underground if necessary. We only saw a few yards of it including a dungeon. There are many deep ravines running through the city, many bridged by ancient looking aquaducts. The Palace of the Grand Duchess is located here too. Glove making is one of the main industries and there were many glove shops open. It was a very friendly city. Although I saw it in the winter I often wandered ifs winter scenic beauty could be surpassed in the summertime.

It was while we were (next in Trier (never out of our area) that I got to go to Paris (Jesus’ robe was said to have been kept here (Trier) at one time.) It was an all day trip by ambulance (to Paris). (read letter here.)

The next place of interest was Nuremberg. (read letter)

We were stationed near Munich (after VE Day) – our last location. Bad Weisee – in the Alps – very scenic – like Switzerland. Munich had about 65% destruction which was best seen from the air (on a trip to the Riviera) – nothing of special interest outside of the Beer Hall where Hitler’s famous Putsch of 1923 took place.

While here, side trips were taken to Berchtesgaden (Hitler’s mountain retreat), Oberammergau (Passion Play fame), Garmisch Patenkircken (Winter Olympics), trip to the Zugspitze – highest mountain in German Alps – by cog railroad.

Brenner Pass, Linz Austria – Blue Danube. 

Also while here I flew to the Riviera passing over Basel, Switzerland and Lake Geneva and of course the Alps. (read letter and book) My hotel was in Juan Le Pins, a little town between Cannes (officers) and Nice (E.M.s). I spent a lot of my time at Eden Roc – swimming in the blue Mediterannean. One mile from our (nurses) hotel was Maurice Chevalier’s villa.

On our return back across France to Marseilles we spent some time near Rheims and visited that city which is famous for its cathedral and champagne caves and red school house (read from book)

Also while at Rheims I took a trip to Brussels. It was almost as impressive as Paris. In fact, the shops were better atocked and the city as a whole seemed more prosperous. (read book) While in Brussels we took a side trip by local train to Antwerp, important seaport, about 40 miles, which boasts the tallest building or skyscraper in Europe (26 stories).

The last city I visited and from which we debarked for the U.S. was Marseilles which was extremely interesting because of its cosmopolitan nature. It’s sometimes called the crossroads of the world as so many nationalities are seen here. Highlights here were the complete destruction of one particular section of the city – just flat – where the Germans had tried to flush out the underground French. The magnificent view of the harbor and city from the Notre Dame Cathedral high on a cliff. The Cathedral was built in memory of lost men at sea. The dirty little fishing boat harbor (tell about funny fish). The Abbey and Crypt where Lazarus was once buried but later reinterred in the HolyLand (?). The Opera where I say “Faust.”

