Keeping the War Mobile
By Brad Hoopes for the Reporter-Herald

Robert “Bob” Todd had to leave home to go serve in the Army 17 days after his first son was born.  He fortunately had a furlough and was home when his second child, a daughter, was born, but shipped out for overseas 5 days later.  It would then be a year and a half before he would see his family again.  

Bob served with the 21st Armored Infantry Battalion of the 11th Armored Division.  Joining up with his unit after that last furlough, they boarded a ship for Europe.  After a stay and additional training in England, they crossed the channel to France.  They entered the war just as the Battle of the Bulge started.  
Bob drove a wrecker in the unit that kept the vehicles operating and moving.  He often was pulling out a stuck half-track or working on a truck while in the thick of battle.  He once got an overturned half-track upright and moved, only to look back and see a shell land and explode right where they had just been.  The worst was always when the “Screaming Meme” attacks came.  “They were a shell that made a terrifying sound.”  Bob recalls. 
The 11th fought across Germany and turned south to Austria, where they were stopped to wait for the approaching Russians.  Bob had to go into the Russian sector once to retrieve a vehicle.  “It was pretty hairy there for awhile.  I was completely surrounded by Russians as they climbed all over my truck.  They had never seen a wrecker before.”  Bob said.
Prior to meeting the Russians and the war’s end, the 11th also help liberate Mauthausen Concentration Camp.  What Bob saw was horrifying.  “Those still barely alive were walking skeletons.  The dead were stacked up like cords of wood.” Bob said while shaking his head.  

Naturally his family was always on his mind.  He and his wife Ione wrote each other often and in one of her letters was a picture of her and the 2 children.  He looked at that picture every day.  He remembers guys from the unit looking at the picture.  “They would always say Bob, you’re so lucky.”  Bob recalls as his eyes swelled up with tears.  Back home, Ione worried about Bob and because his letters were censored, she would listen to the radio reports of the war and read the newspapers to try and find any information she could.  
The war finally ended and Bob stayed through the summer with the occupation forces until he had enough points to come home.  During this time, he had the opportunity to go through Hitler’s hideaway in the Alps.

Bob returned home to Goodland, KS and his young family.  While he was so happy and relieved to be home, it was an adjustment after all he had experienced.  Ione remembered a man prior to the war that was always so jolly.  He came home very serious and couldn’t sleep.  She recalls once when he was out milking a cow.  He had always been a beautiful whistler and she was trying to learn to whistle.  She came up behind him whistling.  It startled him and he kicked over the milk bucket.  “Ione, don’t ever do that again!”  She recalls him saying to her.  Her whistle sounded like a Screaming Meme.  

Bob would farm for 7 years and then go on to a 27 year career with the Postal Service.  He and Ione have been married for 69 years.  That young family he left behind to go off to war has now grown to 4 children, 7 grandchildren and 11 great-grandchildren.
