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ABOARD THE COAST GUARD-ASSAULT TRANSPORT U,S . S. SAMUEL 

CHASE, OFF THE COAST OF FRANCE, - June 7 (DELAYED) ·- This i s how 

Coast Guard Combat Photographer Robert F , Sargent, of 34 DcBarry 

Place, Summit , New J ersey , felt and what he s aw - - - when he landed 

in France today with the first boa t wave to l eave this tra nspor t , 

"When H- hour finally came I had a mixed feeling of pride 

and being downright scared , I had dreaded and looked forward to 

t his moment for months ." 

"When the order ' Lower Away' came , eve r ything was quiet, just 

the squeaking of the davits and the whispered comments of the men 

were heard. The sol diers were silent , More than anything else they 

dreaded the r ough boat ride into tho beach . 11 

"We were cold and soaked to the skin e ven befor e starting 

our ten- mile trip shor eward, as a choppy sea broke over our square 

bow. As the task force behind us f aded in the morning light, we 

l ooked ahead for our first glimpse of Fr ance. 11 

"My boat crew - - - William E. Harville , Cox . , 120 Carroll Avo., 

Petersburg, Va . ; Anthony J . Helwich Soa , lc . , boat engineer, 3064 

Brereton Ave . , Pittsburgh; and Pa tsy J . Pnpnndrca , Son.le . , bowman 

l8o Marion St . , East Boston, Mass .; and First Wave commander Lieut. 

(j . g . ) James V. Forrostul, USCGR, )6 Tellor Aw . , Boocon, NewYork, 



woro wonderful about c··c· rtl lnL, , Tiley rnl~' t.,, d :,•1•J j ,-, ,, ,,;;__~ 1 

'unload the troopri or.fol;v- on +,ho right timo at t!10 riP,ht ulr.':c· , 11 

"Bat t l e smoko and dr.rm lir:ht made an eerie sight . We passed 

the control vessel, and al most 1·1ith0ut s l owing d01m, they cont us 

int o the beach. Whon ·noaring tho shor e all ~o could soc was co­

sortod devastat ed beach and one lone LCVP, l ooking like a coffin 

abandoned and broached on the vmtcr I s edge , and a tank bc~r;cd do,m 

in the surf." 

l 

"Smoke hung ovor everything und as the coxswain ooone d !'!is 

throttle to drive i nto the ·beach 1'/c saw tho cnemy-olaccd obstacles, 

a tangled mass of timbers, barbed wire a nd hidden mines. Dovm t he 

boach rro could sec tho water soouts of enell\'f shells rising i n the 

air close to other landing craft, but the beach ahoad looked lif e­

less . V/o wore going to be tho first to land at this spot. We l7on1cr ed 

if they vicro mtiting for us , 11 

"My eyes were glued to the boat coming in next to ours , and 

on the water in between, boiling 1·1ith bullets from hidden shore 

emplacements , like a mud-puddle in n hailstorm, it scorned impossible 

that we would make it without boing riddled, A~ I ~atchod tho next 

beat , it suddenly burst into flames and smoke, a white fogliko sook-:: , 

l\l'ld it tilted crazily as soldiers crowded to one side to got array 

from tho flames . Evidently , a bullet had sot off one of tho soldier's 

hand grenades , 11 

"Tho flamir.g boat surely t1ould s1Yrunn, I thought, but "1th 

n final burst of spood, ho kept plowi~ ahead, and both boata drove 

ae clo110 to tho 'r'tlter's edge as underwater nbstruotions would uerait 

ua, We wcro in! Tho raap ~nt down mid our ~ 3--« ot( 
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ch nt.-rtoop w .,,.~ to 

"I'll continued to watch the boat n6xt to ours as the soldiers 

camo down the ramp and cut of the smoke to wade ashore The boat 

crew soemod to bo getting thoefiro under controland their motor 

was still running. If they could got their ramp up they still had 

a chance." 

"By this time we were racing in reverse to get off :is f ro t 

as ~e could , Close by, a shell from a German ,88 l anded, anotr~r 

and a third, closer. They had our range but we just sneaked out 

from under each explooion, 11 

"Again· I looked at the boat which had gone into the beach 

ablaze . In a display of remarkable seamanship ancl cool- headedness , 

the boat crew had brought the firo under control and Vlere backing 

jerkily and slo11ly away from. shore , All the boats in our 11ave 

retracted safely and wo hoaccd back to our transport, trailed for 

tho first 1,000 yards by bu:::-sting artillery shells dropTJing one by 

one off our stern" . 

"The coast of France this morning was certainly no photoc­

rapher' s party", said Coast Guardsman Sargant, as he climbed aboard 

his ship, carrying his film in a metal milk can and his wet, sclt­

staincd cameras Lnst year,sorvina aboard this same assault trll!ls­

-port he l!ll.ldo pictures on tho boachos of Sicily and Salerno. 

1-------uscg------



RG 26 RECORDS OF THE UNITED STATES 

COASTGUARD 

Office of Commandant 
Public Relations Division - Historical Section 

ISCELLANEOUS REFERENCE MATERIALS, 
1910-41 

National Defense Studies - Africa 

to 
National Defense Studies - Saipan, Tinian, 1944 

M

I3ox 15 MLRAI 97 111- 'U J-85 


	D-Day-JawsOfDeath-Caption-01
	D-Day-JawsOfDeath-Caption-02
	D-Day-JawsOfDeath-Caption-03
	D-Day-JawsOfDeath-Caption-04



