From Kansas to the battlefield
By Brad Hoopes for the Reporter-Herald
Loren Bruns’ first experience with World War II involved being detained as a suspected spy.  The story isn’t something that would be great fodder for the next James Bond novel though.  Instead it is a humorous one of Loren and his buddies, all Kansas farm boys as green behind the ears as you could get, coming out to California on a road trip and mistakenly finding themselves in a restricted military area.  To make matters worst, they were all of German ancestry with names like Otto and Rudy.  The matter was soon cleared up and they were told they had better get in their car and drive back to Kansas as fast as they could.  

Back home in Kansas, Loren would have to forego a potentially promising career as a professional baseball player when he was drafted into the army.  He served with the 528th Quartermasters, which would eventually be attached to the 45th Division.  After stateside training, he and the 528th set sail across the Atlantic for Africa.  In Africa they took additional training and prepared for the planned invasion of Sicily.  The invasion would be the first time Allies forces set foot on Axis soil. 

Loren stormed the beaches on Sicily and began the fight to push the Germans off the island.  Many memories stick out in his mind during the taking of Sicily:  Being one of twenty guys responsible for getting 1700 German and Italian prisoners of war back to the ships after they were captured; Watching waves of planes carrying 82nd Airborne paratroopers being shot out of the sky in a sad case of friendly fire due to mistaken identity; The intense fighting and the numerous close calls he had;  Given an airplane ride by Gen. Patton’s personal pilot.   The one memory that was seared into his mind though was watching an American fighter plane crash land into a pile of artillery shells near his camp.  Without concern for his own safety, he ran to the plane to see if he could help out.  Inside the cockpit was the slumped pilot.  Everyone was yelling at him to get away from there as it was going to blow up.  He tried to unstrap him and get him out, but couldn’t.  “I remember looking at his dog tags,”Lt. Goldberg, Buffalo, NY”, and then I blanked out.”, Loren recalls, not remembering what happened next.  

A severe medical condition eventually took him out of the war.  After initial treatment for blood clots at a hospital in Naples, he was medically evacuated back to the states on the transport ship “Henry Gibbons”.  Also aboard with him and about 100 injured soldiers were 1000 Jewish refugees.  This secret refugee evacuation was on direct orders from President Roosevelt and handled by Ruth Gruber, a Jewish-American writer and government official.  On each side of his ship were put ships full of German POWs to discourage German u-boat attacks.  This seemed to work, as the ship was hunted the whole way back by German seaplanes and submarines without being sunk.
Loren would spend many months in the hospital recovering.  He eventually moved to Colorado and had a successful dairy farm north of Loveland.  Through the years the memory of Lt. Goldberg was continuously on his mind.  He was never able to find out whatever became of him and that always bothered him.  Two years ago, with help by contacting the Buffalo newspaper, it was determined that Lt. Goldberg had indeed died that day in the crash.  This news finally brought some long overdue closure for Loren.     
