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Rough transcript of interview by the Surviving Generations of the Holocaust on July 14, 1995, at 
a reunion in Seattle 50 years after the liberation of Dachau 

Walter Peirce, born 1909, joined Massachusetts National Guard, 110th Cavalry in January 1928, 
shortly after his 18th birthday, while still in high school. “I enjoyed riding horseback; we had to 
drill once a week, had the opportunity to ride every Saturday and Sunday and there was a bridle 
path we could ride on, at no cost. We had to take care of our horse.  
 
“Our station was Commonwealth Foundry, where 110th Cavalry, one squadron of cavalry, was 
stationed there. I have a million memories of the cavalry, enjoyed 13 years of the cavalry, until 
1940 when the government saw fit to turn our horses into sausage or something or other and we 
were changed into artillery ... of the Yankee Division, 26th Division, New England Division. We 
were called into federal service in, I think it was January of ’41, and we enjoyed the privilege of 
serving with the division. It was at the time that they sang the song “Goodbye, Dear, I’ll Be 
Gone for a Year.” 
 
“We were federalized in January and we went on maneuvers; prior to that I went to school in 
Fort Sill [Oklahoma] to learned how to operate a telephone. I was a communications chief and 
the artillery communications were a little different than the cavalry so I went to school and came 
back as a communications chief of the artillery and we went on southern maneuvers that year 
prior to World War II when some National Guards were federalized. At that time our maneuvers 
were the Carolinas and we enjoyed the hospitality of the people down south who were very 
receptive and kind and considerate of the Yankees. We returned from southern maneuvers in the 
fall and we were preparing to be discharged to go back to civilian employ when along came 
Pearl Harbor and we were suddenly in a position where the decision was for the division to be 
triangularized, which left remnants such as our particular unit, and we went overseas as Task 
Force 6814. … I was a master sergeant.” 
 
How did you come to be at Dachau? 
 
“Not from the Pacific, exactly. We were organized into the Americal Division in the Pacific and 
we were in combat in Guadalcanal. I was hospitalized with jaundice and other difficulties, like 
jungle fever and so forth. I went from hospital to hospital and then came home from New 
Zealand where I was reassigned to the Rainbow Division. In the Rainbow Division I functioned 
as sergeant major of the 542nd Field Artillery and we went overseas in January of 1944, -5, 
whatever. Numbers don’t stick in my head. 
 
“We landed and we stayed at what we called Pneumonia Knob, which was a tent camp. We 
pitched our own pup tents and lived in the mud there until we had all of our guns and 
ammunition from the ship and then we traveled up the Rhône Valley and we were finally in 
combat at Jebsheim [?], which I believe it’s on the Alsatian border, and we worked our way 
according to how the combat plan might be that brought us up finally towards Munich and —  
 
“Did I happen to give you my letter that I wrote on April 19?”  
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Yes, you wrote to your mother.  
 
“No, no, no.” 
 
Not that one? You didn’t tell her about some things you were seeing. 
 
“No, no. I wrote a lot because as sergeant major I was at my typewriter a good deal as I was 
waiting for distribution of orders and things that had to do with logistics and moving of groups 
into positions to deliver fire at areas of enemy.” 
 
How did you come to be at a concentration camp? 
 
“As we proceeded in areas such as the Dahn Road [?] where we delivered a considerable 
amount of fire, we were following a retreating enemy and we were firing and harassing them and 
we traveled to this area toward Munich where Dachau is located. And at a time when the 
liberation was accomplished we had the opportunity to drive into Dachau and see the very 
horrible situation in there of people who had been imprisoned for a considerable length of time, 
some of them still living but many of them dead in boxcars, some of them with very little 
clothing on. Of course the weather was such they may have frozen to death, or starved to death, 
and there were many of these cadavers that were stacked up in the area of the crematory, where 
they were assigned to oblivion, cremated.” 
 
You saw the crematorium? 
 
“Oh, yes. I saw the machinery of things that they used to slide the bodies into the crematory.” 
 
How did this match what you knew from before you went into the camp? 
 
“We didn’t have much information except that it was something that our advance party had 
liberated and they, I think, the decision was as many people as possible should see it to bear 
witness to what had occurred. And as sergeant major, I tried to get the word around to my first 
sergeants. Of course we were in combat at that time and I couldn’t tell a first sergeant to pull his 
troops out and go up there, he had to be in position and ready to fire, and they were firing 
because we were in combat at that time, we were not in a position of rest.”  
 
Is there one person that stands out who you met in the camp? 
 
“Just one gentleman that — it’s a little difficult to go into a place where everyone is walking 
around in their prisoner’s uniform, striped uniform, and you know you have no method of 
communication because they’re Polish or Hungarian or various different nationalities and they 
all seem to be very thankful that you’re there, and of course we brought what little C-rations we 
could scrape up and distribute.”  
 
You were allowed to distribute food at that time? 
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“Well, nobody regulated us to what we did at all. We went up and if we had anything we could 
spare we just passed it out.” 
 
How did you meet this particular gentleman? 
 
“He seemed to be alone and he, to me, frankly, he looked like General de Gaulle. He was a tall, 
slender, I would say austere gentleman. He looked so much like de Gaulle I figured he must be a 
Frenchman, and I went up towards him and I said, “Bon jour,” and he jumped a mile on account 
of he thought I was a Frenchman. “Bon jour” was about my total vocabulary in French and I had 
a hard job informing him I was not French, and he was trying to tell me he was — I forget, I 
don’t think he mentioned his name but he said, “Je suis la mer de Montpelier” [?] and I said, 
“How did you come here?” and in getting together with the little French I knew and the little 
English that he could use, he said he was “nichts Nazi”[?] and —” 
 
“Nichts Nazi” meaning what? 
 
“Not kowtowing to the Germans when they invaded France. He refused to cooperate with them 
and got thrown with the riffraff of anybody thrown in as a work unit or headed toward prison 
camp.” 
 
How long did you stay at the camp? 
 
“Possibly half an hour. I went back to my unit. 
 
“I haven’t spoken about it before, but in that general area and probably before this liberation, 
people seemed to be moving away from where the combat was, and there were people evidently 
of different nationalities, and I saw a kind of slender gentleman in a uniform that I didn’t 
understand. He had a cap. He was, when we stopped at a rest stop, one of our convoys, he came 
up and of course everybody that came up to our convoy was looking for something to eat or 
whatever. And he spoke English, and I asked him what type of uniform this was, and he said he 
was a letter carrier, and in Holland where he came from, they wear a uniform when they deliver 
the mail. He said he had been picked up in Holland and put into a labor unit and when he finally 
worked his way, or escaped, or whatever he did, he stole a bicycle and he was on his way back to 
Holland. He was pedaling his way and he was bound he was going to get back and deliver the 
mail.” 
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