
From Sam Nahman  

S/Sgt Sam Nahman 

Tampa, Fla. 

MacDill Field 

       June 7, 1943 

Hello Boys, 

     Well the axe has descended, chalk up another hit for the defeatists. Following are some of the 

sordid details. I don’t know why but some how I felt I was going to get thru. What an optimist!! 

Here goes. 

     On June 3 I was to get transferred to another field for further training and inside of a month or 

so I was to be overseas. That morning orders came out promoting me from a sergeant to a staff 

sergeant. All packed up and ready to go I went to receive orders at combat crew headquarters. 

There I heard that a rumor had cropped up that I was not going. I went to the officer in charge and 

asked if he had heard the rumor, he said no but would check up on it. He then called his superior 

officer on the phone and asked about me. The officer (a major) said yes I was to be knocked off 

the combat crew. I asked why I was knocked off, my pilot was very satisfied with me, I was rated 

one of the best engineers in by the sqdn. I passed my combat physical and I had the necessary 

technical schooling. I told him I would like his permission to see the major. He then said it would 

do me no good to see him as it was done by “intelligence” and was out of the major’s hands. I 

then told him why I thought I was knocked off by intelligence and he was surprised. When he 

heard intelligence cut me off he had thought the worse. All he could do tho was express regrets. I 

told my pilot and crew and they were mad as heck. My pilot went in to talk to the officer but of 

course of no avail. I then went back to my old sqd’n. I told my engineering sergeant about it and 

he said he had heard about it and he heard I was a communist. When I asked him who told him 

that he said they (with no further explanation) had come around saying that. Boy by that time I 

was hopping mad. I went to see my first sergeant and asked permission to see the C.O. and 

explained the situation to him. Altho he has the authority to grant permission he said I would have 

to see the personnel officer. I went to him, explained what had happened asked to see the C.O. in 

order to find out officially why I was taken off the combat crew and also where I now stood. He 

seemed to know all about the case. I told him I felt I was being discriminated against because I 



fought in Spain, that I felt I was qualified to be on the combat crew and only that morning I was 

promoted from sergeant to staff. I told him that I had been engineer-gunner for five months here 

and 3 months in B-25, the oldest engineer here. I also told him I volunteered to be an engineer 

gunner and volunteered also for the combat crew. He got very mad and indignant and said he 

would not give me permission to see the C.O. and anyway he continued, “the captain couldn’t do 

anything for you (meaning that the matter was not a local one). I told him I’d like to see some one 

in base headquarters. He kinda exploded then and said, “I order you not to go over my head and 

see anyone in base.” I then asked if I was to continue working as an engineer in the sqd’n. He 

answered I would and added “for the time being until we receive further orders and at that time 

we will inform you.” 

     Well I wasn’t going to stop then. The following afternoon I went to see the Jewish chaplain as 

he is the one person (and very influential) I can see with out getting permission. I told him my 

case and he was astounded at the raw deal I was handed. He told me he had read about what 

had happened to other vets in Drew Pearson’s column and various magazines and papers. He 

told me quite frankly he would help me if he could. Speaking plainly he said this is a hot issue and 

most effective way to help me was to do it in connection with a national organization. He told me 

he was going to new york during the week and that he would take it up with the anti Defamation 

league of the Bnai-Brith (I think that’s the way you spell it). Rather than first taking it up with the 

base which he said would liable to make me get transferred to Shenango, Penn. (Is that the place 

where most of the vets were sent to) he could do more by raising it that way and any way since 

the policy seams to be a national one it would get better results. I will drop in to see him from time 

to time and will keep you informed as to results. 

     Well that’s the whole case as to all that happened and all I did. Write and let me know if you 

have any suggestions as to what I should do or what some of the other fellows have done. I will 

keep in touch with you. Write to me at Sylvia Nahman 2906 - 13th St. Tampa, Florida it is easier 

getting mail there. 

Salud and Victoria 

Sam Nahman  


