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The Story of
Captain Frank Jarvis Meyer Jr. and
the 294th Field Artillery Observation Battalion
Foreword to Captain Meyer’s
World War II Diary and Photo Album
by Steve Meyer
My father, Frank J. Meyer Jr., was Headquarters Commander of the 294th Field Artillery
Observation Battalion, assigned to the 15th and 9th US Armies during the war in Germany,
1945. After returning home from the war, he and my mother, Virginia, “Ginny”, completed the
accompanying photo album documenting what was undoubtedly my father’s greatest
adventure.
Frank wrote home to Ginny regularly; some 60 letters in all. Each letter was numbered and as
each arrived, sometimes two or more at a time, Ginny transcribed them into her favorite
album, Frank’s WWII album. Accompanying these letters were photos Frank took, many of
which he developed himself using a portable lab and homemade enlarger he had trucked with
him. Unfortunately, not until digital technology and the internet arrived, was it feasible to
share the album with the men he went to war with, most of which have since passed away.
And so, this album and its story are dedicated to them, their families, and those that remain. It
is a great story, as all stories of that war are.
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Frank Jr., 1920, 1936, and 1938

The son of a Pratt College engineer, Frank Jarvis Jr. was born in Oklahoma City on his mother’s
birthday. He had two older sisters: Margileth, a housewife, married a surgeon who participated
in the Normandy Invasion and raised four rambunctious boys, and Mildred, the oldest, who
held a leadership position in the Red Cross during the war and until her retirement.
Frank attended Oklahoma City’s Classin High School, and was active in the Boy Scouts and the
Presbyterian Church. As a teen, he spent a portion of each summer attending and later working
as a counselor at Camp Cunningham, the YMCA camp near Turner Falls in Oklahoma’s Arbuckle
Mountains, and where he sharpened the leadership skills he’d learned from his father.
After graduating from high school in 1938, he
proudly attended Purdue University in West
Lafayette, Indiana. There, he not only obtained his
engineering degree, but he also met and ultimately
married his college sweetheart, Virginia (Ginny)
Elizabeth Wright, a native of Lafayette.

Virginia “Ginny”, 1938
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1928 Packard Dual Cowl Phaeton

Frank was dark skinned, and being a native of Oklahoma (at the time often referred to as Indian
Territory), his college friends and Ginny nicknamed him “Pawnee,” the name Ginny often wrote
under pictures of him in her photo albums. He enjoyed telling the story that Ginny was dating a
friend of his who owned a 1928 Packard. In 1941, Frank purchased the automobile from his
friend, and he claimed Ginny came with the car. She claimed she thought she was dating a rich
oil man’s son, but of course she knew otherwise. They were married for 57 years.

Like his father, Frank majored in electrical engineering. With war looming in Europe and the US
rapidly strengthening its military might, Frank joined the school’s Army ROTC spending the
summer prior to his senior year training at Fort Knox, Kentucky. By then, Hitler’s war against
democracy was being waged on four continents. On December 7, 1941, Japan bombed Peril
Harbor, and upon graduation the following May, Frank was commissioned as a Second
Lieutenant in the US Army Field Artillery Corps.
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Married, April, 1942

Graduation, May, 1942

Ft. Bragg, May, 1942

Frank married Ginny in April 1942, and a month later the two graduated from Purdue. From
Indiana, the couple traveled to Oklahoma City to visit Frank’s family and then east to their first
army post, Ft. Bragg in Fayetteville, North Carolina. Their stay there was short, and in July,
1942, they were transferred to the Army’s premiere artillery training post, Fort Sill, in Lawton,
Oklahoma.

Ft. Sill, August, 1942

Ft. Sill, April, 1943

Ft. Jackson, December, 1944

In January, 1944, Ginny became pregnant, but as fate would have it, Frank was unable to
witness their first child’s birth, having been ordered to Fort Jackson, South Carolina. There, he
joined the newly activated 294th Field Artillery Observation Battalion as Headquarters
Commander, and began preparing for overseas deployment. Ginny returned to her mother’s
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home in Lafayette to await Frank’s return, and in September, with her mother and two brothers
at her side, she delivered their first child, Michael Frank Meyer.
Separated by the logistics of war, Frank did not expect to see his wife and son before his
overseas departure and so, contemplating the possibility that he might be killed in action, Frank
wrote the following letter home to his new born son. His letter is a testament to his character,
his faith, and sense of responsibility; the way he treated others, his upbringing and the way he
ultimately raised his children and lived his life.

Letter to Frank’s Son, Mike, September 17, 1944
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September 17, 1944
My Son,
When I write this letter I have never seen you or heard your cry. You will never remember
this day or perhaps this war. Your father was in the army when you were born. Your father
and mother were married during the war, and as chance would have it could not be together
when you were born. Your mother was not alone – her mother and brothers were there to
try and take your father’s place. This sounds as though things were tough on your father and
mother during those times. Actually, they were luckier than many others – your father was
still training and didn’t expect to have to fight for some time to come. I tell you this so that
you will know why I write this letter.
My son, always look after your mother. She is the best sport in all the world. She knew
better than I what it meant to bring a child into this world. Things were not easy for her – in
fact she suffered for you far more than most of the other mothers of the world. A very old
phrase, taken from the Bible, should be always remembered – She went down into the valley
of the shadow of death for you. Remember your mother, son, and watch over her and keep
her.
As you go through life you will find many places where you think that you are having a good
time. Good times are never nice to look back on when they are the expense of others.
Your father, when young, was somewhat of a smart kid, and as such, thought he could get
away with some rather smart tricks, but you can’t beat what is good and right.
Your greatest pleasure in life can be easily obtained by doing for others. Be friendly with all
you meet and do your best to help them. You may have your own troubles but other’s
troubles are just as important to them. When others try to hurt you, simply forget it and do
them a favor – they will be ashamed of themselves for trying to hurt you.
Whatever you choose to do in life, do it with your whole heart and all your energy – if your
heart is not in the job, get something else. Where your heart is, there you will find your
treasures.
Study the Bible, my boy, and you will find a wealth of advice. Prey that you will remember
and head its counsel and your life will be full and happy. Whatever your religion may be, you
will never go wrong by sitting down alone or quietly and thinking over the teachings of the
Bible.
You may never achieve great fame or wealth, but your life will be complete and happy if you
can leave a little happiness for someone else.
May the grace of our Lord be with you now and forevermore,
Your father,
Frank.

Letter to Frank’s Son, Mike, September 17, 1944
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Fortunately, luck intervened, and on October 23, accompanied by her mother and father, Ginny
and Mike boarded a train with a private suite and bath, and traveled 26 hours to Ft. Jackson,
where Ginny and Mike lived with Frank until his departure. After two months, the two returned
to Lafayette, and on December 27th, 1944, the 460-man battalion boarded a troop train for
Camp Shanks in Orangetown, New York, aka “Last Stop USA.” In route, the unit stopped at
Camp Kilmer, N.J., where they drew final overseas clothing and equipment and received their
final medical exams, vaccinations, and ship embarkation instructions.

Rail Station, Weehawken ,NJ

USAT Brazil, 1945

On New Year’s Eve, the unit traveled another 30 miles by train to Weehawken, New Jersey,
where they crossed the Hudson River to Pier 90, and boarded the converted luxury liner, SS
Brazil, now painted battleship grey and renamed the US Army Transport Ship, USAT Brazil. The
battalion celebrated the New Year aboard ship, and on January 3, as flagship, the Brazil joined a
convoy of 57 other ships and set sail for France.

“Convoy,” Drawing by PFC Lewis B Collat©, 294th FAOB
(View from the USAT Brazil’s fantail, leaving NY, January 3, 1945)
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Le Havre, France, 1945

Army Engineered Beach, Le Havre Harbor

The Brazil arrived at Le Havre, France on January 15, 1945, but had to anchor offshore because
the city and its harbor had been obliterated by Allied bombing. The following day, the battalion
transferred by landing craft to an army-engineered beach; and then by truck, they drove 50
miles to Camp Lucky Strike at Janville on the northern coast of Normandy. The largest of the
so-called cigarette camps, Lucky Strike was built to stage troops and equipment in and out of
the various war zones. Here, the battalion trained for 2-1/2 months, until March 29, when they
received their first mission orders to head into German territory and begin combat operations.

Camp Lucky Strike, Janville, France
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Through April 18, the battalion established multiple artillery observation positions west of the
Rhine River, 25 miles north and south of Dusseldorf, Germany. Along this line, the battalion
assisted the 1st and 9th Armies who executed a well-organized pincer attack, encircling and
killing over 100,000 enemy troops and capturing another 325,000 in what became known as
the Battle of the Ruhr Pocket. The battle not only marked the end of German resistance along
its western (European) front, but it was also the coup-de-gras that destroyed Germany’s prized
Ruhr military industrial complex.

Encirclement of the Ruhr Pocket, April 1945, by S. Meyer©
The troops bivouacked through April 23 in the town of Gummersback, 15-miles east of Cologne.
From there, the battalion drove 291 miles northeast to Barskamp, located on the Elbe River 40miles east-southeast of Hamburg, Germany near the Baltic Sea.
Now assigned to the 9th Army, through May 2, the batteries established several positions along
the Elbe River, west-northwest of Berlin, in support of the British Second Army, whose objective
was to suppress the German resistance and secure the northern plains, the Baltic coast and
Hamburg, while the Russians (our allies during the war) continued their final attack on Berlin,
now known as the Battle of Berlin. The 294th witnessed massive surrenders as German soldiers
fled west into British-US hands to avoid capture by the advancing Russians seeking retaliation.
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Central Europe Final Operations, 1945 (Click on Map to Enlarge)

Although the 294th embarked on their European tour near the end of the war, figuratively
speaking, it can be said that the battalion saw the whole war as they traveled from Normandy
to the Russian front and the Baltic Sea. The battalion participated in the Battle of the Ruhr
Pocket, the last stronghold on Germany’s European front; they witnessed massive German
surrenders; visited a concentration camp; and were present at Germany’s Russian front during
the Battle of Berlin, when the Germans surrendered on VE Day.
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Combat Operations of
The 294th Field Artillery Observation Battalion

Battle of the Ruhr Pocket, April 1945 (Click on Map to Enlarge)

The End of the War in Europe, May 1945(Click on Map to Enlarge)
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Hitler committed suicide on April 30, and on May 2, the Russian flag was symbolically hoisted
atop the German Reichstag, the old parliament building that most believe was set on fire in
1933 by Hitler’s Nazi regime in its quest for power. Hitler denied having anything to do with the
fire and was subsequently given police state powers leading to the rise of the Third Reich and
ultimately the start of the war.

The Russians Capture Berlin, May 2, 1945

On May 5, the battalion received news that, for the 294th, the war was over. During the next
10 days, while they awaited orders to head home, the troops made numerous sight-seeing
excursions north to Kiel on the Baltic Sea and visited the British captured Wöbbelin
Concentration Camp, in Ludwigslust, about 10-miles southeast of Hagenow, Germany.

Passing through Kiel, Germany on the Baltic Sea, May 14, 1945
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Brussels, May 1945

294th Headquarters, Steinhagen, Germany, May 1945

Germany surrendered on May 8 (VE Day), and on May 15, the 294th began their journey home.
From Hagenow, they traveled back the way they came, stopping in Steinhagen, where they
enjoyed 15 days of R&R. Some of the men, including Captain Meyer, drove to Brussels, where
they visited several night clubs and purchased gifts for their girlfriends and families back home.

294th Tent City, Nidda, Germany, June 1945
On May 30, the unit arrived in Nidda, Germany, where they camped in pup tents for 14-days
and made preparations for their trip home. While there, on June 9, censorship was lifted, and
the folks back home were advised of the battalion’s next destination: Japan. This would be by
way of the states where the troops would enjoy 30-days of recuperation leave before reporting
to Camp Bowie in Brownwood, Texas for Pacific training, and redeployment.
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The battalion arrived back at Lucky Strike on June 15, anxious to return home to their girl
friends and families, while contemplating their new Pacific assignment.
Command Post Thistle at
Lucky Strike. From top to
bottom are Capt. John D
Haseman (BC, A-Btry), Lt.
Col. Clifford S Le Vake
(CO), Capt. Issac R Lewis
(BC, B-Btry), Capt. Frank J
Meyer (BC, HQ-Btry),
Maj. Fredric S McLaren
(XO), and Maj. Everet
Parks (S3).

.

Photo Credit ©1944-2014
Sgt Kenneth Legge, A
Battery, 294th FAOB

Commanding Officers of 294th, June 1945
Finally, on June 25, the unit drove their last 50 miles to Le Havre where they had first set foot in
Normandy; boarded the fast freighter, the SS Robin Sherwood; and set sail for New York.

SS Robin Sherwood, ~1945
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The 8-1/2 day voyage home was not uneventful and included an encounter with 40-50 whales
2-days out of Le Harve, followed by an encounter with loose mines, several icebergs, and 2-days
of thick fog. But they arrived in New York to a jubilant homecoming on July 4th, 1945. The
294th were the only troops aboard the Robin Sherwood and the Sherwood also had the honor
of being the first troop ship to return to the states from the European Theater.

Troops aboard the Robin Sherwood, July 1945

Published in Ralph Ingersoll’s PM Newspaper, New York, July 5, 1945
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‘Captain Meyer Returning Home’
After the battalion disembarked in New York, the troops returned to Camp Kilmer for a change
of clothing and gear, and then disbursed by troop train to various reception centers where they
would begin their recuperation leave. Frank went to Camp Atterbury near Endinburgh, Indiana,
and from there, he took a train to Oklahoma City to be reunited with Ginny and Mike and his
family. The three then traveled to Lafayette for another homecoming with Ginny’s family and
Mike’s favorite grandmother.
After 30-days of recuperation leave, Frank returned to Camp Atterbury, where he boarded
another troop train, and left for Camp Bowie in Brownwood, Texas. There, the battalion would
reassemble and began preparing for their Pacific deployment and the war with Japan.
However, while traveling to Bowie, the men received news of the Japanese surrender, and on
September 4, their redeployment orders were cancelled. The 294th was deactivated October
26, 1945.

Captain’s Bars
Officer’s Cap Badge

American Campaign, European Campaign, and WWII Victory Metals
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“A Survey Party”, Copyright ©1944-2013 PFC Lewis B Collat, 294th FAOB

For their part, captured German soldiers often claimed to be most impressed, not by American
armor or infantry, but by the Americans’ artillery, its accuracy and the swiftness of its target
acquisition. Using the technology of the day, consisting of a slide-rules, transits, sound, and
flash observations, over a period of 21 days the 294th successfully located 230 enemy gun and
rocket installations. Except for minor injuries, the entire Battalion returned home unharmed.
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After the war ended, the family moved to Ft Wayne, Indiana and then to Tulsa, Oklahoma
where their home has been since 1949. In addition to Michael, in 1954 they had two more
children, twins, Stephen and Stacey.

Lt. Meyer and his Father, Frank Sr., December, 1943

After settling in Tulsa in 1949, Frank went to work for Public Service Company of Oklahoma
(PSO), the electric utility serving the eastern half of Oklahoma, and where in 1985, he retired as
a Board Member, and the company’s Vice President of Corporate Planning. Coincidently, his
father, Frank Sr., retired as a Board Member and Vice President of Operations for the Oklahoma
Gas and Electric Company (OG&E), the utility serving the other half of Oklahoma. Frank’s father
died in 1966.
In addition to his college degree, like his father, Frank became a registered professional
engineer and ultimately held nearly every honor the engineering profession could offer. He
was a member of the American Institute of Electrical Engineers, the Institute of Electrical and
Electronics Engineers (IEEE), both the Oklahoma and National Society of Professional Engineers,
and among other honors, he held numerous committee positions with the Edison Electric
Institute (EEI). For a period of time, he served as Deputy Director of the DOE Emergency
Electric Power Administration. And as co-chair, he organized and directed the 1990
International Science and Engineering Fair, hosted that year in Tulsa.
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Although a graduate of Purdue, Ginny never sought a career, and like most women of the
greatest generation, she dedicated herself to making a home, cooking, and raising her children.
She also played bridge twice a week, and served on numerous charity, and woman’s auxiliary
boards.
Frank and Ginny loved to fish, and in 1960, they became avid boaters and lakers. The two built
a cabin on Grand Lake in northeast Oklahoma where the family spent their summer weekends
and holidays for over 39 years. Ginny died in 1999.

Grand Lake of the Cherokees, Northeast Oklahoma, 1987
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Zihuatanejo, Mexico, 1988

In addition to entertaining friends and relatives, Frank and Ginny also loved to travel. They
traveled to dozens of national parks and monuments, from San Francisco to Washington DC. in
earlier years with kids in tow on family vacations. They took a Caribbean cruise. Their favorite
destination however, was Zihuatanejo, Mexico. After Frank retired, they traveled there
annually with their best friends to fish and play.

Frank Jr., Michael, his Wife Brenda, and Stephen Meyer, Alaska, 2000

Frank‘s ultimate dream adventure was Alaska. Unfortunately, Ginny’s health in later years
prevented her from taking adventurous journeys, so it wasn’t until after her death, that Frank
finally made two trips there with his kids and grandchildren.
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Foreword to Frank’s Photo-Diary
by Steve Meyer
Frank’s photo diary begins at Fort Jackson on December 23, 1944. Frank arrived at Ft. Jackson a
First Lieutenant, and was appointed commander of the new battalion’s Headquarters Battery.
Frank also served as overall troop commander while aboard ship. A photo taken at the German
border, suggests he received his Captain bars at the point the battalion crossed into German
territory, but the picture is misplaced and was likely taken on the return trip back to Lucky
Strike. He writes that he received his Captain’s bars on May 5, in Hagenow, Germany. Besides
Captain Meyer, Captain John Haseman and Captain Isaac Lewis commanded the two
observation batteries, “A” and “B” respectively, under the direction of Major Everett P. Parks Jr.
who managed the logistics of the battalion’s artillery observation tasks.
I have polished up and separated some of the photos for clarity, captioning, and download
purposes, and I have also included a couple of photographs with descriptions of the two ships
the battalion sailed over and back on. Of particular interest, I have digitized the two large road
maps of Northern France and Germany that Captain Meyer carried with him, and whereon he
marked the battalion’s movements from Le Havre, France into northern Germany and back.
Clickable Maps

Northern France, 1945

Northern Germany, 1945

The album also includes copies of letters, and various mementoes, including a German Iron
Cross. Unfortunately, not realizing its value (to me or my brother), he sold the German party
knife he brought home in one of his and Ginny’s garage sales. The Nazi flags ultimately
disappeared also, but not before the neighborhood boys wore them out playing war with their
fathers’ backbacks, canteens, and helmets.
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Captain Meyer died on November 1, 2014. He was 94 years old. His new homepage at
frankjmeyerjr.com is now a memorial dedicated to his memory and includes his obit, an article
honoring him in the Tulsa World newspaper, photographs, a video tribute, and a video of the
wonderful funeral had on November 17, 2014.
My affection and admiration for my father are immeasurable. Dad was the ideal father,
husband, and friend. He was gracious and generous, and without question, he was adored by
everyone that knew him. Throughout his life, he never complained about anything, or voiced
an unkind word about anyone. He took the war seriously, but considered it an adventure, and
rarely spoke of it after he was discharged from the Army.
With the help of her hero, the accompanying photo album/diary was assembled and
transcribed by Ginny, copied from Frank’s letters he wrote home from the war. On certain
pages where the hand-writing is different, Frank has written additional comments and story
after his return to the states.

Steve
Steve Meyer, Revised March 14, 2015

Click Here to View Album
Click Here to Return to frankjmeyerjr.com
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Remembering Captain Meyer, November 17, 2014

