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FI RST AMEN DMENT “Congress shall make no law respecting an

establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or abridging
the freedom of speech, or of the press or the right of people peaceably
to assemble, and to petition the Government for a redress of grievances.”

OUR VIEW

Blame nature;
do what you can

Well, o’ Mother Nature
is following the severe
winter with another punch
in the weather guts.

Just when it seemed
our endurance of winter
would be rewarded, and
experienced a week of
summer-like weather, the
tide has turned.

Water in area lakes and
rivers is rising rapidly
due to large amounts of
rainfall received over the
past week or so. And more
is coming.

We urge shoreline
residents and business
owners to do what they can
to secure their property
and, if possible, come
together to help their
neighbors do the same.

Locally, sandbags
are available at the
Koochiching County Law
Enforcement Center in
International Falls. All
that’s needed to pick them
up is to report your name,
and the address were the
bags will be placed.

Boaters should use
extreme caution as the
rising water levels wash
wood and other debris
normally secured along
the shore into the waters.
In addition, boaters should
pay especially close
attention as they come to
shore as docks not covered
by barrels may be difficult
to see.

Up-to-date water level
information is available

at the International
Rainy-Lake of the Woods
Watershed Board’s page
on the International Joint
Commission’s website at
www.ijc.org or by calling
800-661-3822, ext. 3.

It appears all is being
done, and being done
quickly, to remedy the
situation as best as
possible. The lakes are
above their normal
operating levels and
officials opened the dams
at the outlet to Namakan
Lake May 16. At the
international dam on
Rainy River, all turbines
and 13 of the 15 sluice gates
have been opened. The last
two gates will be opened
as necessary to ensure
maximum outflow from
the lake.

Now it’s up to Mother
Nature.

Borderland has
experienced the extremes
the old girl has thrown at
us in the past and we’ve
survived to tell about it.
Many of us have learned
from those experiences and
modified how we live and
play among Minnesota’s
10,000 lakes. It’s time to
come together to do what
we can to alleviate the
damage and wait for the
trend to change. It’s an old
cliche, but one based in a
bit of exaggerated truth: If
you don’t like the weather
in Minnesota, just wait 15
minutes.

How to contact your lawmakers

FEDERAL OFFICES

President Barack Obama
Democrat

The White House

1600 Pennsylvania Ave. N.W.
Washington, D.C., 20500
202-456-1111

Website:
www.whitehouse.gov
E-mail:
president@whitehouse.gov

U.S. Rep. Rick Nolan

2447 Rayburn House Office
Building

Washington DC 20515
202-225-6211

Website: www.nolan.house.
gov

Facebook: US Rep Rick Nolan
Twitter: @USRepRickNolan

Duluth Office of
Congressman Rick Nolan
11 East Superior Street
Suite 125

Duluth, MN 55802
Phone: 218-464-5095
Fax: 218-464-5098

Brainerd Office of
Congressman Rick Nolan
Brainerd City Hall

501 Laurel Street
Brainerd, MN 56401
218-454-4078

U.S. Sen. Amy Klobuchar
Democrat

302 Hart Senate Office
Building

Washington, D.C. 20510
202-224-3244

Minnesota Office:
1200 Washington Avenue

South, Suite 250
Minneapolis, MN 55415
612-727-5220

Website:
www.klobuchar.senate.gov

U.S. Sen. Al Franken
Democrat

Senate Hart Building 320
Washington DC 20510
202-224-5641

Website:
www.alfranken.com
E-Mail:
info@franken.senate.gov

STATE OFFICES

Gov. Mark Dayton

130 State Capitol

75 Rev. Dr. Martin Luther
King Jr. Blvd.

St. Paul, MN, 55155
800-657-3717

E-mail:
Mark.Dayton@state.mn.us

Rep. David Dill

571 State Office Building
St. Paul, MN 55155
651-296-2190
800-339-0466
rep.david.dill@house.mn
Assistant: Joan Harrison

Sen. Tom Bakk

75 Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King
Jr. Blvd.

Capitol, Room 226

St. Paul, MN 55155-1606
Capitol Office phone:

(651) 296-8881

Email:

www.senate.mn/
senatorbakkemail

Share your point of view

Make a difference by writing a letter to the editor or
contributing to our online discussions. The Journal’s
Opinion page is where meaningful community discus-

sions take place.

The Journal welcomes letters from readers

Letters should be limited to 500 words or less.
Longer letters may be edited. Letters must be signed
and include the telephone number and address of the
letter writer. Only the author’s city address will be

published.

Mail letters to The Journal, 1602 Highway 71, Inter-
national Falls 56649. Letters can also be sent by e-mail
to laurel@ifallsjournal.com.
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GUEST COLUMN

WHO'S THAT?

LAWYERS
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Remembering the miracle of D-Day

Editor’s Note: The
Ernie Pyle World War 11
Museum and the Scripps
Howard Foundation
are commemorating
D-Day, June 6, by
offering newspapers the
opportunity to reprint
three columns written by
Ernie Pyle immediately
after the Normandy
invasion. These columns
share the realities of
war from the soldier’s
perspective and provide
a first-hand look at the
sacrifices of war.

NORMANDY
BEACHHEAD, June
12,1944 — Due to a last-
minute alteration in the
arrangements, I didn’t
arrive on the beachhead
until the morning after
D-day, after our first wave
of assault troops had hit the
shore.

By the time we got here
the beaches had been taken
and the fighting had moved
a couple of miles inland.
All that remained on the
beach was some sniping
and artillery fire, and the
occasional startling blast
of a mine geysering brown
sand into the air. That plus
a gigantic and pitiful litter
of wreckage along miles of
shoreline.

Submerged tanks and
overturned boats and
burned trucks and shell-
shattered jeeps and sad
little personal belongings
were strewn all over these
bitter sands. That plus the
bodies of soldiers lying
in rows covered with
blankets, the toes of their
shoes sticking up in a line
as though on drill. And
other bodies, uncollected,
still sprawling grotesquely
in the sand or half hidden
by the high grass beyond
the beach.

That plus an intense,
grim determination of
work-weary men to get this
chaotic beach organized
and get all the vital supplies
and the reinforcements
moving more rapidly over
it from the stacked-up ships
standing in droves out to
sea.

Now that it is over
it seems to me a pure
miracle that we ever took
the beach at all. For some
of our units it was easy,
but in this special sector
where I am now our troops
faced such odds that our
getting ashore was like my
whipping Joe Louis down
to a pulp.

In this column I want to
tell you what the opening of
the second front in this one
sector entailed, so that you
can know and appreciate
and forever be humbly
grateful to those both dead
and alive who did it for you.

Ashore, facing us, were
more enemy troops than we

Ernie Pyle

had in our assault waves.
The advantages were all
theirs, the disadvantages
all ours. The Germans
were dug into positions that
they had been working on
for months, although these
were not yet all complete.
A one-hundred-foot bluff

a couple of hundred yards
back from the beach

had great concrete gun
emplacements built right
into the hilltop. These
opened to the sides instead
of to the front, thus making
it very hard for naval fire
from the sea to reach them.
They could shoot parallel
with the beach and cover
every foot of it for miles
with artillery fire.

Then they had hidden
machine-gun nests on
the forward slopes, with
crossfire taking in every
inch of the beach. These
nests were connected by
networks of trenches, so
that the German gunners
could move about without
exposing themselves.

Throughout the length of
the beach, running zigzag
a couple of hundred yards
back from the shoreline,
was an immense V-shaped
ditch fifteen feet deep.
Nothing could cross it, not
even men on foot, until
fills had been made. And
in other places at the far
end of the beach, where the
ground is flatter, they had
great concrete walls. These
were blasted by our naval
gunfire or by explosives
set by hand after we got
ashore.

Our only exits from the
beach were several swales
or valleys, each about one
hundred yards wide. The
Germans made the most
of these funnel-like traps,
sowing them with buried
mines. They contained,
also, barbed-wire
entanglements with mines
attached, hidden ditches,
and machine guns firing
from the slopes.

This is what was on the
shore. But our men had to
go through a maze nearly
as deadly as this before
they even got ashore.

Underwater obstacles were
terrific. The Germans

had whole fields of evil
devices under the water

to catch our boats. Even
now, several days after the
landing, we have cleared
only channels through
them and cannot yet
approach the whole length
of the beach with our ships.
Even now some ship or
boat hits one of these mines
every day and is knocked
out of commission.

The Germans had
masses of those great six-
pronged spiders, made of
railroad iron and standing
shoulder-high, just beneath
the surface of the water
for our landing craft to
run into. They also had
huge logs buried in the
sand, pointing upward and
outward, their tops just
below the water. Attached
to these logs were mines.

In addition to these
obstacles they had floating
mines offshore, land mines
buried in the sand of the
beach, and more mines
in checkerboard rows in
the tall grass beyond the
sand. And the enemy had
four men on shore for
every three men we had
approaching the shore.

And yet we got on.

Beach landings are
planned to a schedule that
is set far ahead of time.
They all have to be timed,
in order for everything to
mesh and for the following
waves of troops to be
standing off the beach and
ready to land at the right
moment.

As the landings are
planned, some elements
of the assault force are to
break through quickly,
push on inland, and
attack the most obvious
enemy strong points. It is
usually the plan for units
to be inland, attacking gun
positions from behind,
within a matter of minutes
after the first men hit the
beach.

I have always been
amazed at the speed called
for in these plans. You’ll
have schedules calling for
engineers to land at H-hour
plus two minutes, and
service troops at H-hour
plus thirty minutes, and
even for press censors
to land at H-hour plus
seventy-five minutes. But
in the attack on this special
portion of the beach where
I am - the worst we had,
incidentally — the schedule
didn’t hold.

Our men simply could
not get past the beach.
They were pinned down
right on the water’s edge
by an inhuman wall of fire
from the bluff. Our first
waves were on that beach
for hours, instead of a few
minutes, before they could

begin working inland.

You can still see the
foxholes they dug at the
very edge of the water, in
the sand and the small,
jumbled rocks that form
parts of the beach.

Medical corpsmen
attended the wounded as
best they could. Men were
killed as they stepped out
of landing craft. An officer
whom I knew got a bullet
through the head just as
the door of his landing craft
was let down. Some men
were drowned.

The first crack in the
beach defenses was finally
accomplished by terrific
and wonderful naval
gunfire, which knocked
out the big emplacements.
They tell epic stories of
destroyers that ran right up
into shallow water and had
it out point-blank with the
big guns in those concrete
emplacements ashore.

When the heavy fire
stopped, our men were
organized by their officers
and pushed on inland,
circling machine-gun nests
and taking them from the
rear.

As one officer said, the
only way to take a beach is
to face it and keep going.

It is costly at first, but it’s
the only way. If the men are
pinned down on the beach,
dug in and out of action,
they might as well not be
there at all. They hold up
the waves behind them, and
nothing is being gained.

Our men were pinned
down for a while, but
finally they stood up
and went through, and
so we took that beach
and accomplished our
landing. We did it with
every advantage on the
enemy’s side and every
disadvantage on ours. In
the light of a couple of days
of retrospection, we sit and
talk and call it a miracle
that our men ever got on at
all or were able to stay on.

Before long it will be
permitted to name the
units that did it. Then
you will know to whom
this glory should go.

They suffered casualties.
And yet if you take the
entire beachhead assault,
including other units that
had a much easier time,
our total casualties in
driving this wedge into the
continent of Europe were
remarkably low —only a
fraction, in fact, of what
our commanders had been
prepared to accept.

And these units that
were so battered and went
through such hell are
still, right at this moment,
pushing on inland without
rest, their spirits high,
their egotism in victory
almost reaching the smart-
alecky stage.



