
My Name is Armand Pepper, a WW11 Veteran.  I am 94 years old, born and raised in the 
Bronx New York. 

I enlisted in the army one week after Pearl Harbor at the age of 15 years 10 months using my 
older brother’s altered ID.  Being 6 foot tall and 170 pounds, I was grabbed by the recruiting 
sergeant at the Whitehall Street Army Recruiting Station in NYC.  I was put on a train and sent 
to Jefferson Barracks, Missouri.  After five days of orientation, I was sent by train to Will 
Rogers Field, Oklahoma.  Nine months there, I suspect my mother blew the whistle and the 
Army honorably discharged me for being under age and told me to reenlist when I turned 18, 
which I did two years later.  I joined the Air Force and went to Chanute Field, Illinois for aerial 
gunnery training on B-24s and B-26s as a top turret gunner and attended teletyping school.  I 
was then sent to Ft Mead, Maryland for departure to the ETO.  I was given a 4-day pass.  I 
spent the 4 days there and then a group of us went on a 4-day bender in Baltimore.  I returned 
to Ft. Mead overdue and officially AWOL.  I was summery court marshalled, knocked back to 
private in the Army and had to forfeit 50% of my $21.00 a month pay.  I was sent to Camp 
Livingston, Louisiana for infantry training.  1½ years later I was assigned to 108th Battalion 
41st Infantry Division.  From there, it was on to Ft Ord, California for shipment to the Pacific.  
Twenty-one days on a Kaiser-built transport tub, sleeping four bunks high.  Finally got to 
Hawaii.  Several days there, we sailed to invade Mindanao in the Philippines, the invasion of 
the largest of the Philippine Islands.  I was in the fifth wave to land via LSTs just south of 
Zamboanga, a mud hole of village with rows of Philippine huts.  We then joined up the 41st 
Division as replacement infantrymen. 

Almost immediately, I was sent out with a squad to flush out some Japs.  We did not find any.  
Next day same thing except we ran into a Jap patrol.  Our squad wiped them out.  My 
contribution was killing a sniper.  Our Sgt took his pistol, I took his bayonet, which has now 
been donated and is on display at the Naples Military Museum. 

Not long after that, Japan surrendered and we sailed to Honshu Island, Kure Naval Base.  We 
were billeted in the Japanese Naval Officer’s quarters.  The 41st Division was disbanded and I 
was now with the Xth Corps as a clerk typist at HQ.  I spent about 8 months in Japan.  I was 
with the first GIs to enter Hiroshima after it was declared safe.  Finally sent home on rotation 
via another tub.  We sailed for 30 days through the Panama Canal because so many ships 
were docking on the west coast and there was no room for us to disembark so they sent us up 
the Atlantic to NJ where we were discharged.  I left the service as a T/5, with $300 a Ruptured 
Duck pin and a thank you.  During my military career, I earned a Rifle Marksman Badge, Pistol 
Marksman Badge, Good Conduct Medal, Philippine Liberation Medal, WWII Victory Medal, 
Asiatic Pacific Medal and, 41st Division Unit Citation ribbon from the Philippine Government. 

I married Carol Ascherman and had 2 great kids, Carin and JJ.  We moved to Rockland County, 
New York and we raised our family there for 30 years.  I retired in 1990 and we built a home 
in Naples Florida and we are living here for 30 years and counting.  I will be 95 in two months. 

 



 

 


