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CLIFFORD W. MEYER 
(In his own words) 

I got drafted on July 14, 1945. I weighed 160 pounds and 
was 18 years old. I left the Strand Theatre on 104 2nd Street in 
St. Charles Missouri on an Army bus to Jefferson Barracks in St. 
Louis. I was laid over there and got my shots and a crew cut 
haircut. Then left Jefferson Barracks and went to St. Louis and 
got on a Streamlined Eagle train to Fort Leavenworth Kansas, 
an old German prison camp. Laid over there for two weeks. I 
got on a troop train at Union Station in St. Louis on Track 2 to 
go to Camp Roberts California it was there that I received six 
weeks of basic training. 

 I went home for two weeks furlough to see my family and friends. My sister 
Mildred and her husband Bud Westhoff took me to the train at Union Station where I got 
on a troop train going to San Francisco California. After leaving San Francisco I got on my 
ship, the Stetson. These Victory ships were Merchant Marine and they were cargo ships 
converted into troop carriers with hammocks on them where you would sleep.  Going 
over on the Stetson victory, the ship was slow, with radar on it and there were sea mines 
floating around the Yellow Sea. There were a lot of guys who got seasick. I remember it 
being a very rough ride across open water in the South Pacific. The deck of the ship was 
covered in puke. 

Harry S Truman, President at the time, dropped two atomic bombs and Japan 
surrendered on my way over across the South Pacific to Jinsen, Korea. The Japs, whenever 
they flew their planes to hit a ship, they would die, and it was their belief that they would 
go to heaven. When we then landed in Jinsen, Korea we got off on landing barges, waist 
deep in water. I was overseas by Christmas. It took 17 days to get there. From there, I 
went on an old Japanese train, windows were all 
shot out and the train was very dark, too.  The 
Japanese train took us to Seoul, the capital of 
South Korea.  

I was laid over at Seoul for a couple of days 
and nights, then took a mail jeep and drove 90 
miles to get to Yosu, Korea where I was stationed 
on horse patrol. The Japs were still dug up in the 
hills in South Korea, and in the rice paddies, too.  

On horse patrol in the hills. 



I stood patrol outside these caves and if someone would have 
walked out by me I would’ve shot them.  That is how scary it was 
over there. 

 I was a Platoon Sergeant and had rode guard at 3:00 AM and 
there were K rations that came in from the ships, loaded up into the 
old Jap trains. There they would bring it so far, and we had to go into 
the village and get it. If we didn’t, the Japs would. The Jap trains 
were run by the Koreans.  

 I was in the 20th infantry 
Regiment in the 6th division in South Korea. I was in charge 
of a 19-man rifle platoon. I gave the platoon further training 
in close order drill, tactics use of small arms weapons, 
physical training and other military activities. I acted as a 
commander of the guards, recorded the names of the guards 
on duty. 

We mainly used M1 rifles. They were semi-automatics, where you would put a clip 
into it. They were dangerous if shot within 5 miles; deadly. They were a powerful gun. It 

weighed about 9 pounds and they had a strap attached 
to it you could carry over your shoulder. We also had 
carbine machine guns, bazookas, and had tubes where 
you drop the shells down in them. 

In 1945 on September 2 Japan surrendered to the 
United States to end World War II. The papers signed 
aboard the USS Missouri while in Tokyo Bay. Today she 
is in Honolulu Hawaii for people to see and tour. Korea 

is now liberated but occupied in the north by the Soviet Union and in the south by the 
United States. South Korea declared their national Independence on August 15. World 
War Two ended on September 2, 1945. 

 I rode a jeep to Jinsen, Korea and got on 
the ship the Aiken Victory to bring me back 
home. It took 14 days coming back home over 
the South Pacific. We landed at Camp Beal, 
California. The ship was pretty rusted out. It 
was her last trip, and she got dry docked in 
1947.   

Under these portals pass the best damn soldiers 
in the world. 

With buddies in the Platoon 

Coming home on the Aiken Victory ship 



I got discharged from the Army on January 8, 1947 at Camp Beale, California. I took 
a troop train home from California to Union Station in St. Louis, Missouri and came in on 
Track 2. Never thought I would see home again or my Mom and Dad.  When in South 
Korea, I would look up at the moon at night and wonder if my Mom and Dad were looking 
down on me. 

 

 

 

 

 
  



  

Home on furlough with parents, John and 
Leona. 

With Sisters Margie, Mildred, Ruth Ann 

(l-r)  Back: Mildred, John Jr., Cliff, Margie 
Front: John Sr., Ruth Ann, Leona 



Editor’s note:  Clifford returned home and married his childhood friend, Catherine Gallatin, 
on December 27, 1951.  They had three daughters, Janet, Nancy and Barbara. Clifford was 
a member of St. Charles American Legion Post 312. They raised their family and lived 
together happily in St. Charles MO until his death, July 14, 2015, at the age of 88. His wife, 
Catherine passed away at the age of 92 on December 28, 2018. 

Easter 1961:  Janet, Nancy, Barb   Clifford and Catherin on their Wedding Day 


