


 



Harris A. Braun 
 

The 50th anniversary of the end of World War II was celebrated last year. This paper 
is continuing to reprint articles about local people who served during the war. 

The following article was written by Harris Braun: 
"The U.S. Navy commissioned me a lieutenant, junior, grade, in May, 1942 after 

graduation from Marquette University School of Dentistry. Hope and I were married Jan. 1, 
1941 and our first child was born Aug. 6, 1942. 

Orders to report to the U.S. Naval Training Station, San Diego, Calif. arrived the 
following summer. I spent one year there. 

"The USS Banner zigzagged across the Pacific Ocean at 7 knots on one engine. She 
lost the other two the first three days out of San Francisco. We were followed continuously 
by a single Japanese submarine which fired no torpedoes at us. Many of the passengers 
disembarked at Milne Bay, British News Guinea - the rest at Hollandia, Netherland, New 
Guinea. While there I saw General MacArthur's $130,000 house (which could have been 
built in Walworth for $5,000), some beautiful scenery around Lake Sentani and 30 
destroyed enemy planes around the airstrip. 

"The only way to get to Mios Woendi Island was by C-47 to Biak and by landing craft 
to Woendi. Here I joined G-6, a 100-bed mobile tent hospital. Only half of the personnel 
was staging here. The other half was on the invasion of Leyte, Philippine Islands They 
returned the end of December and on Jan. 1, 1945, we all boarded LST 754 for the invasion 
of Lingayen Gulf, near the north end of Luzon. 

"We landed at White Beach, near San Fabian. The skipper was ordered to hit the 
beach hard. He did, and when the tide went over, the entire LST was on dry land. 100 yards 
in front of us were two rows of ammunition - 20 feet high, 20 feet wide and six blocks long. 
10 miles east of us, in the mountains above Rosario, was an enemy 10-inch howitzer on 
tracks. The crew would push it out of the cave, fire three rounds and push it back into the 
cave. One evening all three shells fell between the two rows of ammunition. All three were 
duds. 

"The next evening several of us were up on the bow of the LST when two natives 
walked by. As if on cue, the second man whipped his grease gun (a cheaply made 
submachine gun that fired.45-caliber pistol ammunition) off his shoulder and began 
shouting. The man in front dropped his radio and slowly raised his arms. The second man 
was a Filipino guerrilla, and the first was a Japanese soldier. They looked alike to me. 

"We spent two days helping evacuate 100-plus American prisoners-of-war who 
were rescued from Cabanatuan by the Rangers. None of these men weighed more than 100 
pounds, and only 10 percent were able to walk. 



"On the 14th day, seven tug boats attached lines to the stern of our LST and at high 
tide pulled us off the beach. We had never disembarked. The next day, Feb. 9, we landed at 
Subic in Subic Bay, removed all our gear and drove to Olongopo For the first time since any 
of us left the states, we saw green grass. 

"We arrived in Olongapo too late to set up tents, so we assembled our army cots 
under the stars and hit the sack - in the center of twenty 75mm and 105mm howitzers that 
fired all night. We were so exhausted that none of us heard more than the first four or five 
shots. 

"The initial landing at Subic took place three days before we arrived so the outer 
perimeter was only one mile east of Olongapo. We had casualties even before the 
operating room and ward tents were set up. The fight for Zig Zag Pass, the only "road" 
between Subic Bay and Manila, lasted only two weeks -Bataan another week - but our area 
was secure after five days, so outdoor movies were shown. On Feb. 16 we were machined 
gunned, and six men were wounded. 

"On that day, the invasion of Corregidor began. Intelligence reports placed 6,000 
Japanese on Bataan and 850 on Corregidor. Actually there were 1,400 on Bataan and 
between 6,000 and 9,000 on Corregidor. I joined Surgical Team 17 aboard LST Casualty 
Ship 613. Another LST was also staffed by G- 6 personnel. All of us missed our LSTs in Subic 
Bay and went to Corregidor via the South China Sea on PT boats. 

"Bataan was spectacularly beautiful at sunset. We were unable to find our LSTs in 
the dark and the PT boats had an area to patrol, so we did not board our ships until the next 
morning. We received 100 casualties that day, operated on those who needed it and took 
them back to Subic Bay where they were put aboard the hospital ship Hope on Feb. 19. The 
two LTSs alternated days between Corregidor and Subic for 10 days - a total of 1,000 
casualties. The first time I was on Corregidor was Feb. 22. 

"Bataan was secured Feb. 16. On March 10 a C-47 crashed and four men 
parachuted out. At 11 a.m. G-6 sent out two rescue parties. Dr. Barge had two corpsmen 
and four guerrillas with him and I had the same with me. Between us, 20 men from the 
102nd CBs went up Telegraph Trail, a footpath through the jungle and over the mountain. 
The Barge party brought the pilot and co-pilot, who crash landed the plane. 

"My party brought out the parachute of the first man to bail out of the C-47, but the 
man was never found. The other three parachutists walked to safety on their own. The 102 
CBs, however, walked into an enemy ambush – four were killed and 5 wounded. One of the 
wounded walked out to get help, and by 6 p.m. 20 men from G-6 were on their way up 
Telegraph Trail. We, plus the 11 healthy CBs carried the four wounded for three miles down 
the narrow trail in the pitch blackness of a jungle night. Toward the end, a man could not 
hold on to the handle of a stretcher for more than 100 feet - we were that exhausted. 



"On March 17, I was inducted as an honorary member into Squadon D, Luzon 
Guerrilla Forces, USPIF. 

"G-6 was one wounded outfit. There were only 86 men-40 corpsmen, five MDs, 2 
dentists, and the rest were cooks, electricians, carpenters, stewards, etc. Most of the men 
were in 17 invasions. I was only in three, that was enough. 

"On Aug. 11, three days before V-J Day, I received orders and reported at the 
Submarine Base, Subic Bay, where I spent the remainder of my overseas duty. I did get 11 
days (Dec. 18-29) of temporary detached duty to Baguio, the summer capitol of the 
Philippines. The area was fantastically beautiful but at 5,000 feet elevation, I froze while 
sleeping under seven wool Army blankets. 

"On my return to the Sub Base, I found that I had been 'detached to the US' before I 
had been 'detached to Baguio,' but the transportation was unavailable at that time. Finally 
on Jan. 12, I received orders to board the CVL-30, the USS San Jacinto, an aircraft carrier, in 
Manila. 

"After 10 days in the naval hospital at Great Lakes for minor surgery and 60 days 
leave, I was discharged May 26, 1946. By this time I was practicing dentistry in the Wayside 
Hotel in Walworth 

"The medals I earned are Expert Pistol, Expert Rifle, Asiatic-Pacific with one star, 
Philippine Liberation with one star, American Theatre, and WWII Victory." 

In 1995 he received the Republic of the Philippines Presidential Unit Citation, only 
50 years late. 

Dr. Harris (Doc) Braun practiced dentistry in Walworth until 1976.He is responsible 
for compiling the articles on local service men and women that have been appearing in this 
newspaper for the last two years. Dr. Braun died at his home in Walworth on Wednesday, 
Sept. 25, 1996. He will be greatly missed in the community. 
 



 



Harris A. "Doc" Braun 
Harris A. "Doc" Braun, 80, of Walworth, Wis. died Wednesday,Sept. 

25, 1996 at his home. 
He was born in Lake Geneva, Wis., March 9, 1916, the son of Herman and 

Emma (Voss) Braun. 
He married Hope W. Hafs Jan. 1, 1941, in Madison Wis. 
He was a veteran of World War II, serving in the Navy and a dentist in 

Walworth from 1946 to 1976, 
He was a member of the Fontana Community Church, the Ingalls-Koeppen 

American Legion Post in Walworth and a former Boy Scout leader. 
Survivors include his wife Hope Braun of Walworth; two sons Mark Braun of New 

Berlin, Wis., and Paul (Patricia) Braun of Huntington Beach, Calif; a daughter Beth (Dave) 
Pedersen of Spring Grove, Ill; four grandchildren and a sister Iva Mae Braun of LaMarader, 
Calif. 

He was preceded in death by a brother Richard. 
Funeral services were held Sunday, Sept. 29, 1996 from Fontana 

Community Church with Rev. Donald McPeek officiating. 
Burial was in Hillside Cemetery in Genoa City, Wis. 
The family requests memorials be made to the Fontana Community Church. 


