VETERAN STUMBLES INTO SERVICE FOR SAKE OF A GIRL

Brad Hoopes for the Reporter-Herald 

Dick Scholl has to chuckle about how he got into the army.  He had been dating a girl who had accepted a job down in Panama. She asked him to go with her, but Dick wasn’t in any financial shape to do so.  He later heard that a couple of guys had enlisted in the Army and were going to Panama.  He thought that would be his ticket to get there, so he enlisted Oct. 7 1941, just two months prior to Pearl Harbor.    

Dick, born and raised in Milwaukee, was working at a bank when he enlisted during his lunch break.  He was sent down to Texas for his basic training.  He was on a weekend leave, which would end up being his only leave in the next four years, with a buddy at a movie theater when up on the screen flashed PEARL HARBOR HAS BEEN ATTACKED.  ALL MILITARY PERSONNEL REPORT BACK TO BASE IMMEDIATELY.  

He was soon moved to New Orleans and then onto a ship sailing to of all places, Panama.  He became part of the 158th Regimental Combat Team (the Bushmasters) and would spend the next 8 months guarding the Canal and undergoing jungle training.  It was a shock for a boy from the upper mid-west.  He also had a chance to meet up with that old girlfriend, who by now had married.  From Panama, the l58th boarded a ship for the Pacific. 

The 158th landed in Australia to regroup.  From there they headed up to New Guinea, which began the long journey of fighting their way towards Japan.  They were involved in a number of beach and island invasions in New Guinea before heading up to take part in the Invasion of the Philippines.  Of the three years he was in the Pacific, Dick spent 330 days in combat. 

Conditions the whole way were very rough, and it took its toll on Dick.  He lost all his teeth due to the poor food and was hospitalized with malaria on his wedding day.  He remembers how the Japanese would shimmy up palm trees at night and start picking off soldiers in the morning as they stood in the chow line.  Another time while covered up with his poncho at night, something big brushed against him.  The next morning he and his foxhole-mate concluded it was a large snake.   

One day after some fighting in the Philippines, Dick was resting against a palm tree when his commander came up to him and told him to gather his things.  His enlistment was up and he was now going home.  It was such a relief, as the 158th had been selected to spearhead the planned invasion of the Japanese homeland.  Dick was at sea when the atomic bombs were dropped, ending the war and just as importantly, saving the 158th from what would have been a suicide mission. 

Dick remembers arriving back in San Francisco at midnight to a lit up mess hall. “It was so bright.  I hadn't seen a light bulb in three years.  I also hadn't seen ice cream, donuts, steaks and other food they had set out for us.  It was a wonderful feast.” Dick recalls.  He also vividly remembers returning home and still gets emotional trying to describe what it meant to see his family again.  He returned to his old bank job and after a 42 year career, retired as a branch bank president.   In '46 he married his lovely wife Lee, and they enjoyed 61 years together before her passing in 2007.  They have 3 children and numerous grandchildren and great-grandchildren. 
