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 When I was drafted, I remember walking from the City-County Building to the 

Pennsylvania Railroad Station with about thirty other recently drafted people.  We were sent to 

Fort Meade, outside Baltimore, to get our Army clothing and fitted with other items.  After this 

we were directed to another train and when I asked where we were going, I was told, "Oh, you 

can't be told that."  I got on the train with about 100 other soldiers and we were sent to Fort 

Chaffee, Oklahoma.  It was a large government training center and I was put in the Armor Force, 

training on tanks, shooting guns.  You would sit up in the tank and the gun was way below and 

you learned to maneuver it to make it go in different directions.  I got to be a sharpshooter with 

that! 

 At Fort Chaffee, which was actually in a town called Fort Smith, we were all in wooden 

barracks.  These were one story high and held about 30 people.  This was where we had our 

Basic Training, learning to take guns apart, clean them, and put them back together again.  I also 

worked in a captain's office for about a month.  I had wanted to go to Officers' Training Camp, 

but by the time I was drafted, it had closed.  So, I was put in Army Specialized Training 

Program, ASTP, and I was transferred to Lincoln, Nebraska.  This was a place with about 100 

students who had gone to different colleges.  I had gone to Harvard and there were a couple of 

others who had gone to Harvard, in addition to other colleges being represented.  Our purpose in 

going there was to learn the German language.  They thought we could learn the German 

language in four months, but we couldn't do that very well.  We tried to and we did learn some 

German.  I was made head of our group for two or three months and I got to be pretty good at 

'right turn', 'forward march', etc.  I got to know everybody in our hundred person group.  Several 

became good friends and I kept in touch with them.   

 In Lincoln, Nebraska we learned German from some people who spoke good German; 

oddly enough, they were from Russia.  Katherine the Great, the Empress of Russia, sent a good 

number of Germans from Germany to Russia to improve the blood stock, in the area of the Valda 

River, which is now Kiev.  However, the Germans didn't mingle with the Russians and they 

decided they wanted to come to the United States, choosing Lincoln, Nebraska as the place to go.  

We got to know them quite well and we used to go to church on Sunday and the service was in 

German and the hymnals were in German, but the copyright on the cover page was in Cyrillic, 

and of course, we couldn't read that.  The hymnals were all printed in Russia for the German 

colony.  It was an odd way to learn German, but at the end of four months, we had learned all the 

German they could teach us. 

 On a Monday we were told to pack up and on Tuesday or Wednesday, we were on a train 

and of course, they couldn't tell us where we were going!  Our whole group of 100 soldiers 



ended up going to Louisiana.  We were attached to another division of the Army in the wilds of 

Louisiana!  We lived in pup tents.  I remember after the first two or three nights, two people 

were sleeping in their tent and a little pig came in, in the middle of the night and woke us up!  

That's what goes on in Louisiana! 

 We stayed for three or four weeks and then we were put on a train, and of course they 

couldn't tell us where we were going!  We ended up going to Salina, Kansas and this was where 

General Eisenhower came from, his whole family had lived there.  I remember being interested 

in seeing the house where he grew up and I went there once. 

 We were attached to the 44th Infantry Division and after three or four months in Kansas, 

we got on a train and they told us we were going somewhere.  Some said we were going to fight 

in Europe.  This would have been in early September after D-Day.  We were put on a troop ship.  

There were 13,000 of us and I don't know if all 13,000 were on one ship, but there were more 

than 10,000 on one ship.  The ship was large and there were beds which hung.  This ship was 

part of a large group of ships going to Europe and there were a couple of destroyers, Navy ships, 

going with us.  But our ship had a problem.  On the second day out of Boston, our ship lost one 

of two propellers.  Each of these ships had two propellers in the back and one just dropped off 

and that made us go half speed.  This caused us to be separated from the convoy.  There were 

about 25 ships going across with the Navy.  The Navy decided that the best we could do was go 

by ourselves, which was kind of dumb because we went quite slowly and had to wear our life 

preservers all the time because if we got torpedoed by a German ship we would have exploded 

and (with the life preservers) had a chance of making it out.   

 Our ship was not that exciting.  We went slowly across the ocean all by ourselves.  We 

had depth charges.  A depth charge is about the size of an ordinary barrel and it would be 

dropped from the stern of our ship every time they would spot a torpedo target, such as a 

submarine, which was chasing us.  We would put the depth charges down and there would be a 

little explosion when we dropped it.  This went on the whole way to Europe.  We had a large 

supply of depth charges.  We heard later from a German who had a submarine and who had seen 

our ship and he had used up all of his torpedoes, so he had no torpedo to get rid of us.  This ship 

was reflective with the noise from the depth charge and he didn't get killed and he ended up 

going back to Germany and heard reports about it.   

 After a week to ten days, we ended up in Normandy where the beachheads were and we 

got off near Cherbourg.  They were making docks there and I think we were the first to land on a 

dock.  We were in Normandy for about a month.  Our whole group of 100 explored different 

places and we ended up speaking French instead of German!  The Germans were there and they 

were in hedgerows.  A hedgerow was a hedge and it was quite bulky in Normandy and the 

Germans would be down in the hedge with their gun sticking out and you could barely see them.  

That went on for about three or four weeks and then we were put in jeeps and of course they 

couldn't tell us where we were going!  They were very secretive.   



 We went to the town of Lunéville, in France, not far from the town of Nancy.  It was a 

fairly large town and Lunéville had nothing in it especially interesting except a large Roman 

Catholic Church.  It was a very nice building and the little town was all right.  Three years ago I 

went to see that town with a friend from Belgium.  We stopped with some friends of my Belgian 

friend.  We stayed with two princesses, a princess from Belgium and a princess from France and 

they heard that I had been in the town of Lunéville which was not far from where they were 

living.  They drove me down to see the town and they let me see the church.  The church looked 

familiar, but nothing else in the town looked familiar.  When I was stationed in Lunéville, we 

occupied someone's house and I was disappointed that there was nothing great to see there.  We 

were stationed there with the Army and that was our headquarters and this was right below the 

area where the Battle of the Bulge was; we occupied 100 miles of an area south of the Battle of 

the Bulge.  We stayed all winter, for two or three months and it was very cold.  We had the snow 

and cold and no proper heat.   

 Then we were told we were going to Germany and we got on large trucks which carried a 

good number of soldiers.  We crossed the Rhine River and were just above the town of 

Mannheim.  Mannheim had been completely devastated, nothing left at all.  Airplanes had come 

and dropped bombs and Mannheim was completely destroyed and I guess it had been a big town, 

but it wasn't when we were there.   

 We were in different towns, villages, in Germany where they directed us to go.  We were 

in the Counter Intelligence Corps, the CIC, and we did our best to locate problem politicians, all 

Germans of course.  Some spoke English and some didn't.  Mostly we could speak to them in 

German and get along reasonably well with them.  This went on for a considerable amount of 

time as we went through different towns and ended up in the town of Reutte, which is in the 

Austrian Tyrol. The Austrian Tyrol is a beautiful area.  The mountains look like the Rocky 

Mountains of our country and they are about the same.  And the Iin River goes through the town, 

near where we were, Reutte, then Imst and while we were in the town of Reutte, we were in 

somebody's house, we just occupied the house, we did that all through Germany, we needed a 

place to stay.   

 One morning a German man came and his name was Magnus von Braun, it's pronounced 

like Brown, but in German it's von Braun and von is sort of a modern title for people who are 

part of the lower nobility, but Magnus von Braun said his brother, who had a broken arm, was up 

in the mountain right behind where our house was and he had come down from there.  He said 

that his brother wanted to surrender to the Americans and not to the French who were on the 

other side of the same mountain.   We said he could surrender to us. We recognized his name 

because the brother was Wernher von Braun and we had known him through the Counter 

Intelligence Center.  He had been in command of an area called Peenemünde, it was up on the 

northern German coast, and I don't know whether it was an island or a peninsula sticking up 

there, but it was the place from which the V1 and V2 missiles had been sent over the water to 

London.  That caused a lot of damage in London.  They would make a buzzing noise and you 



could tell one was going to come down; it must have been very bad, really, in London at that 

time.  Wernher von Braun was the guy who really was in command of the whole thing, as far as 

the Germans were concerned.  He got scientists to work and they developed these missiles, the 

V1 and V2, and he had thousands and thousands of people who were picked up from different 

parts of places like Czechoslovakia and Poland and were sent to work often in the underground 

things for Peenemünde.  He operated that whole thing.  We said he could join us and when he 

did come down the mountain later in the day, after his brother had been there, he had a broken 

arm because he had been in an automobile accident before that.   

 In our division, we hadn't telephoned up to the next echelon.  We had two major generals 

in our division and they said well, you just call corps so we had to call generals up in the corps 

and there were several divisions in the corps.  The corps said they would have to call the Army, 

and we were the 7th Army, I think.  Might have been the 3rd, but I think the 7th Army and 

General Patch was responsible for us.  So we called and said 'Wernher von Braun and his brother 

were down at our place' and the general wanted us to send them up to wherever the headquarters 

were and they said 'no, we'll send somebody down for you.'  So, about two days later, a truck 

came down from the Army headquarters.  The driver and one other man who was with him, a 

photographer, and he took pictures of Wernher von Braun and he included me and they were 

Army pictures which were sent all over, my parents saw them.  They were all over the country!  

 I was talking to him and he spoke reasonably good English, but he did come over to our 

country after the war and he was the one who got us to the moon.  He was put in charge of all the 

American rocketry and he did a very good job of getting us to the moon.  I was talking to a friend 

when I was recently in Florida, and she has a house in Canada, but she had run into Wernher von 

Braun somewhere years ago and she had taken a fancy to him and she invited him to her place 

and I think he spent several days in Canada, in a place called Beaumaris.  It was just a 

coincidence she mentioned that to me and she didn't know that I had any connection with von 

Braun.  I told her that I had and told her my experience.   

 I was a private in the Army most of the time and then I was made a 2nd Lieutenant in the 

Army headquarters under General Eisenhower.  He had the power to make anybody an officer if 

he wanted to, and for some reason I was made an officer.  Some of the other friends from 

Lincoln, Nebraska, from that group, were made officers too.  It was sure nice to be an officer for 

a while. 

 The next thing I knew, I was in charge of something called the 970th Counter Intelligence 

Unit and we operated in the city of Frankfurt in Germany.  My office was in something called 

the IG Farben Building and the IG Farben, in English, was a large chemical company, a little bit 

like Eastman Kodak.  My office had a big table and chair and I was in command of the 

detachments.  As I was then a 2nd Lieutenant and I had two majors and several captains and 

several 1st Lieutenants, all of whom outranked me, but I could send them anywhere in Europe.  I 

sent a fairly large group to Holland, but that's the way the counter intelligence thing worked.   



 After about three months living in the town of Frankfurt, I got to know a Belgian friend 

there.  She was very nice and I got to know her quite well and she was the one who introduced 

me to the two princesses that we stayed with for a couple of days in France a few years ago.  We 

were driving up from the French Riviera, back up to Belgium. My Belgian friend used to come 

over here regularly.  My wife and I went to visit her and had our wedding trip over in Belgium.  

We had a great time with her family.  One of my Belgian friends had a husband who was the son 

of a Belgian princess, from the Delinge family.  We knew them for a period of about 30 - 40 

years.  My wife and I used to go back and forth.  They used to visit us in Pittsburgh.  They used 

to go to a little farm with us in Ohio.   

 I lived very luxuriously in the town of Frankfurt.  There was a castle called Kronberg 

Castle outside the town of Frankfurt and it was built by Queen Victoria in 1850 for one of her 

daughters who had married a prince.  Kronberg Castle was very luxurious.  My Belgian friend 

and I used to go out and go horseback riding from 4 o'clock until maybe 5 o'clock on these 

beautiful Polish horses that General Patton brought in from Poland.  He put a lot of them out at 

Kronberg and Eisenhower used to go riding there.  We had meals there and again in the dining 

room, we had the princess', Queen Victoria's, china, glassware, silver and linen, all in perfect 

form and we had a string orchestra off in a corner.  That was really very nice; we got along very 

happily there.  I think my Belgian friend and I had never lived as luxuriously as we did in 

Kronberg Castle.  That was just the place that the Army had taken over and we went out there 

whenever we could.   

 After about three months of living in Frankfurt and running the Counter Intelligence 

Center there, it came time for us to return home.  It was a little over four years that I was in the 

Army.  We had gotten on a slow boat, it was something called the Liberty Ship and the Liberty 

Ships were made in California, and they were made, I think, one per week.  They were made 

very quickly and they were made to go fairly slowly and economically and I remember thinking 

that I could have swum just as fast as the boat was going!  We came back and I arrived in New 

Jersey and my parents drove over and met me which was very nice of them.  That was the end of 

my Army career.   

 It felt very nice to come home.  I had gone to law school so I went to a refresher course 

and then I went to another refresher course for law school in New York City and then joined a 

law firm.  At the time that I decided to become a lawyer, you had to have a preceptor in 

Pennsylvania, if you were going to go to law school.  So my father arranged for his lawyer in 

Pittsburgh to be my preceptor.  After these refresher courses, when I got back from the Army, 

then I joined the preceptor's office, which was then called Reed, Schaw, McClay, a fairly large 

firm in Pittsburgh.  I joined that law firm and I've been with it a little over 70 years.  Nobody's 

ever heard of such a thing, anybody working seventy years in one law firm, but I had a 

connection that long and I still have my office in that law firm, which is very nice.   



 My son, Phipps, comes out occasionally and has lunch with me, there is a restaurant in 

the law firm which is very pleasant on the 13th floor and my son joins me there.  I worked in 

what they call corporate work:  stocks and bonds, finances and loans of one kind or another.  

After about 20 or 25 years, the law firm decided they wanted me to be in charge of a small group 

that handled wills, estates and trusts work, that's a different kind of legal work, so I had to learn 

wills, estates and trusts work, which I did and I liked doing that kind of work too.  I guess about 

half of the law firm experience is what they call financial work and wills, estates and trusts the 

other part.   

 My son is not a lawyer; he used to work with the investments for the Pittsburgh History 

and Landmarks Association.  He is no longer in that job.  His work is really investments; he's on 

the investment committee for Carnegie Institute.  I was on the board of that for many years and 

I'm still connected with it.  I'm also on the board of Phipps Conservatory and Botanical Gardens 

and that's a very good outfit.  My grandma, my father's mother, was married to the sister of 

Henry Phipps.  Henry Phipps was the one who gave the Conservatory to Pittsburgh.  He had a 

little dispute with the mayor of Pittsburgh.  The mayor said, 'We don't want a Botanical Garden, 

we don't want a lot of greenhouses.  We'd like to have a new hospital.'  And Mr. Phipps said, 'I'm 

not going to give you a hospital.  I'm going to give you a greenhouse.'  So he went ahead and did 

that.  That was the end of the discussion and the greenhouse has been going since then.  The city 

maintained it for many years and in 1985 or so, a group of ladies in Pittsburgh called me on the 

telephone one day and said, 'Can you give us a small check to have our group of ladies, Friends 

of Phipps Conservatory.'  And I said 'yes.'  They started this little group of the ladies who were in 

charge of the Conservatory.  The mayor of Pittsburgh had no interest in the Conservatory at all.  

And they let it run further down and down, but the ladies got after it and they got this started and 

then at the beginning, about 10 or 15 years ago, the ladies group was incorporated and it runs the 

Conservatory under a long term agreement with the city of Pittsburgh which owns the 

Conservatory.  It owns the Conservatory and it has to be owned publicly because it was created 

on land that Mary Schenley gave the city of Pittsburgh for public uses and you couldn't have a 

private group running the Conservatory, it has to be open to the public.  It's worked out very 

satisfactorily that way.  That Conservatory is probably about the best one in the whole United 

States now. 

 I'm still involved with the Conservatory and with Carnegie Museum.  They have four 

museums:  the Museum of Art, the Museum of Natural History, the Warhol and the Science 

Center.  Those are really four different museums, but they are all run reasonably well. 

 Then in Pittsburgh there is the little group called the Opera Theater of Pittsburgh.  It's 

different than the Pittsburgh Opera.  This is put together by Mildred Posvar.  Mildred Posvar is 

really somebody that everyone ought to get to meet because she very bright, very good.  She was 

a star at the Metropolitan Opera for a good many years and she was probably the best Carmen 

they ever had, but she is very good, but I've been on her board for a good many years.  That takes 

a fair amount of work too.   



 The house where I grew up and continue to live was finished in 1914 so it is 100 years 

old and oddly enough, it is a miniature of a very large house called Rosecliff in Newport, Rhode 

Island.  The large house is almost identical on the outside to mine.  The large house in Newport 

was designed by Stanford White.  He was a very good architect and planner.  His firm was 

McKim, Mead and White; it was one of the main architectural firms in New York.  Mr. White 

was shot by Mr. Thaw of Pittsburgh because he had been monkeying around with Mr. Thaw's 

wife and Mr. Thaw had to go to jail for a while and I guess his mother thought the food was not 

very good in the jail so the Duquesne Club brought his meals to the Pittsburgh jail! 

 But that was Mr. Thaw!  A jury said he was entitled to kill Stanford White because he 

was monkeying with Mrs. Thaw! 

 Stanford White had built this house called Rosecliff in Newport which is about four times 

the size of my house, but it was built for the young woman whose father had discovered the 

Comstock Lode.  The Comstock Lode is a large mountain in the Rocky Mountain area in 

Colorado, and somebody said it was almost sterling silver!  Just pure silver!  This fellow made a 

great deal of money and he had at least two daughters, but one built that house called Rosecliff 

and she was the wife of Andrew Morland.   Mr. Morland was on the board of directors of 

Andrew Carnegie of the Carnegie Steel Company and Mrs. Morland, it turns out was a cousin of 

the person for whom Rosecliff was built and that was probably how they got the designs for the 

outside windows.  The windows are almost identical with the ones in Newport, but the Newport 

house, being about four times the size of ours, would have been very difficult to live in because 

like the other big houses in Newport, the kitchen and pantry are down in the basement.  Staff 

cooks down there and then they have a so-called 'dead waiter' about the size of a table that goes 

up and down and when the staff is finished cooking, they put it on the 'dead waiter' and it goes up 

to the dining room floor and then the upstairs staff takes it off and serves it.  The whole thing is 

just not the way that people could live, but Rosecliff has windows all around the house and they 

have the kitchen down in the basement so they can do that.  But our house, I think Mrs. Morland 

must have said that she wanted the kitchen on the same floor as the rest of the house, so the back 

part of our house is made out of wood covered stucco on the outside which is different.  It used 

to have several pantries, cold foods, pantries to keep potatoes, onions and things like that, and 

then it would have had a refrigerator where the ice man would have put ice into the big 

refrigerator.  My parents bought the house in 1929, so it would have been about 15 years old at 

the time when they got it and I would have moved in with them.  The house is a very nice house 

to live in and I lived there myself with my family.  My wife died about 15 years ago.   

 I have a daughter who lives in Virginia and a son who lives in Ligonier and they come 

occasionally to the house.  I get along reasonably happily.   

 I have five grandchildren.  My daughter has three children, the oldest one is a boy, he's 

about 33 years old and he went to the University of Virginia and got a degree in finance and I 

thought he'd go right off to New York and make a million dollars right away, but he said he 



wanted to be an actor and he's now on Broadway.  He acts a bit, but he also works on theater 

works and he's been involved for about the last year and a half with the play called Rocky, after 

the movie called Rocky, and Rocky is now a Broadway theatrical production and my grandson, 

went over to Germany for three months and he did a production in the town of Hamburg, 

Germany and that apparently went off quite well and he's still involved with that now.  He's the 

associate director of the play now.  He has a sister who is about two years younger than he is and 

she is a professional photographer and she goes all over the world taking pictures, I guess mainly 

of people.  I got a postcard some months ago from Guam, which is way out in the Pacific Ocean.  

She was out there on a job and she's one of the very few professional photographers anywhere 

who does underwater photography.  They have a younger sister and she is in Orlando involved 

with college, she has a boyfriend from Brazil; very nice guy. 

 My son has two children and the older one is named Henry, he is another Henry Hoffstot, 

a dime a dozen! He went to Valley school in Ligonier and then to Georgetown University, he 

tried to get into Harvard, but his grades weren't good enough, so he went to Georgetown and he 

graduated from there last June.  He is great on rowing with a crew and he was on the 

Georgetown University crew, then he decided he wanted to go to Cambridge University in 

England which he is in now.  He's involved in the crew there where he's also involved in Hughes 

Hall College, part of Cambridge University, and his subject is geography. I thought that was just 

something like looking at road maps!  There's got to be more to it than that!  Henry is the stroke 

on the Cambridge University crew and they had a big race against Oxford University which is 

the big rival against Cambridge. The race was not a proper race because the Oxford crew ran into 

one of the oarsmen on the Cambridge crew and that broke the lot with the oar.  I think that 

Oxford got the prize because they won, but they ran into the Cambridge boat through the current.  

It was on the River Thames, right in London and the race was a four mile race.   

 His sister, Maeve, went to Groton School in Groton, Massachusetts; it's about 30 miles 

west of Boston.  Henry had gone to that school too. That's where he had first learned about 

rowing.  It turns out that Maeve is also the best in rowing and the Harvard University rowing 

coach saw her rowing somewhere and he said, 'I'd like to have her go to Harvard' so he got in 

touch with somebody and Maeve took the exams and did very well on them.  Groton School had 

two girls in the graduating class whose first name was Maeve and both of them got admitted to 

Harvard.   

 I had a sort of unusual automobile.  It's called a Pierce-Arrow and it was my parents' car, 

it was a 1930 car and I bought it from my father in 1938.  He was trading it in for a new Cadillac 

and the Cadillac people said they would give my father $50 for the Pierce-Arrow and luckily I 

was back from college for a week's vacation and heard about this and I asked my father if I could 

give him $50 and get the car and he said sure!  So I acquired the car in 1938 and it's up at the 

garage at my house and I use the car every summer for trips, maybe 400, 500, 600 miles to keep 

it in operating order.  It is heavy to drive.  It's like a truck.  And my wife said she couldn't drive it 

any more, especially parallel parking on the curb, it's just very hard to drive, and I have trouble 



with it.  We decided in 1951 that it would be nice to get a new car that would last us for the next 

twenty years, like the Pierce, so we looked into that and we decided that a Bentley would be a 

good car to get.  It took more than a year to make.  At that time the Bentley people made the 

chassis, the engine, the wheels and all that and a different company, in our case it was the H. J. 

Mulliner Company made the body for the car so the word Bentley doesn't appear anywhere on 

the body of the car because they didn't make the body.  We got it and it's over in the garage back 

at my house too.  I take it to a mechanic in Ohio, 170 miles west of Pittsburgh, to have him look 

at it and fix up whatever he thinks needs to be done.  Those two cars I've monkeyed with and I 

like both of them and both are reasonably good cars.   

 I specified things that I wanted, what they call COV headlights, back in 1951 they were 

just coming into use, but the Pierce-Arrow, for instance, has big headlights on the fenders, front 

fender, and the back of the light has a shiny silver reflector, but you have to take them off about 

once every year and go over with silver polish and I figured with the Bentley I didn't want that so 

we have ordinary light bulbs.  The cars made in England in 1951 at that time, had something they 

called a trafficator and the turn signal would stick out and it would be up and down and I said we 

didn't like that.  In America we just liked flashing lights and they said they would put those on 

and they did and they did a few other things that I wanted done.  The car is made very well.  The 

Bentley is a very good car, mechanically it is sound and it's a nice car to drive; I drive it a lot.  

The back seat has down in it, of all things, it's upholstered with leather.  I've had to replace the 

leather four times on the driver's seat.  It's gone over 480,000 miles, quite a lot of miles.  The 

passenger's seat in the front had the leather changed twice and the rear seat was changed only 

once.  It's comfortable to ride in and it works all right. 

 

 


