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Connecting Generations
Through the Memory of
the Second World War

Christopher E. Mauriello and Roland J. Regan Jr.

history departments. To my surprise, the response from
both publishers and universities was very encouraging. And,
to my delight, organizing the collection of photos proved
to be a labor of love as I selected, scanned, and edited hun-
dreds of original photos.

I was also teaching several courses in the School of Busi-
ness at Salem State College during this time. It was the
summer of 1998, when I contacted the history department
at the College to notify them of my intentions to donate a
digitized, musically-scored CD-ROM version of my father’s
photos. The message was forwarded to Professor Christo-
pher Mauriello, the modern European historian for the de-
partment. Unknown to me, Chris had also made his own
discovery of rare documents. In 1993, while a Ph.D. candi-
date in history at Brown University, he came upon a box of
letters in the basement of his aunt’s home in Massachusetts.
Upon reading one of the letters, he realized that they were
his father’s wartime letters written to his family back in
Boston between 1943 and 1945.

As a side project to his research on modern European
history, he began to read, transcribe, annotate, and histori-
cally contextualize the over two hundred and fifty letters
he discovered. Like me, he too felt a deep commitment
to his father and the war generation to make these letters
public so that others could benefit from these unique
insights into history.

With these shared discoveries and commitments, we
met to introduce ourselves and review each other’s collec-

Private Roland J. Regan Sr., left, in 1943 and
Private Frederick J. Mauriello, right, in 1944.

Forgotten and Discovered

In the summer of 1995, while at my mother’s townhouse,
 I came upon a box of over two hundred photos that my
 father, Roland Regan Sr., had taken during his service

in the Second World War between 1943 and 1945. As I
studied these old photographs, I began to feel a commitment
to my deceased father and his generation to make them
public so that others could share this wartime experience.

For the next several summers, I began to arrange my
father’s photos so that they could be viewed and preserved
for later generations. In 1997, I contacted several publishers
while simultaneously contacting several universities and

colleges about the possibility
of donating copies of these
rare photographs to their
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tions. We immediately recognized the
powerful parallels between the images
and the words contained in both
collections. Both of our fathers
were sons of European immigrants
that settled and lived in the Boston
area, and both volunteered for active
service in the U.S. Army in 1943.
Between the summer of 1944 and 1945,
they both experienced similar paths in
combat against the German Wehrmacht.
Roland Regan was in the First Army, 348th

Army Engineering Combat Battalion, Company
A and Frederick Mauriello was in the 309th Field
Artillery Battalion 78th Division.

Parallel Lives and Circumstances

L ike many Americans yesterday and today, Roland and
  Frederick were children of immigrants. Roland
  James Regan was born in Lynn, Massachusetts on

December 8, 1922. He was the son of two Irish immi-
grants, Margaret (Lombard) and Patrick J. Regan from
Mallow and Skibbereen respectively in County Cork, Ire-
land. He was the second of four children (Vincent, Roland,
Peg, and Robert). Patrick was a railway car operator for
the Eastern Massachusetts Street Railway Company while
Margaret worked at home raising her children. Rollie,
as he was known among his family and friends, was raised

during the Roaring
Twenties and the Great

Depression.

Frederick Joseph Mauriello was born in
Boston, Massachusetts on October 20, 1921.

He was the first child and only son of Eugene and
Angelina Mauriello, both immigrants from Avellino,

Italy. They entered the United States with millions of other
southern European immigrants during the first decades
of the twentieth century. Freddy, as he was called in
family circles, was followed by three sisters: Edna, Marie,
and Dorothy. The Mauriello family initially settled in
Dorchester, Massachusetts. In 1937, they moved to the
Beachmont section of Revere, Massachusetts.

The first defining experience of Roland and Frederick’s
young lives was the Great Depression. The Regan’s were
a blue-collar working-class family and were fortunate to
avoid most of the severe economic and psychological

Captured here are the many photos, some military regalia (good conduct
medal, combat engineer belt buckle, and 309th Artillery insignia patch),
German marks, and other memories that both Roland and Frederick
accumulated during their thirty-four months of service.
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hardships of the
Great Depression.
During this turbu-
lent economic pe-
riod, Patrick was
able to maintain
his job at the East-
ern Massachusetts
Street Railway.
However, in
January of 1940,
Roland’s father
became ill with
tuberculosis and
was hospitalized
most of that time
until his death
in January 1942.
During this pe-
riod, Roland left
Lynn English

High School, and, with his brother Vincent, helped support
his mother and two younger siblings. Roland initially
worked as many as four different jobs during the course of
a week to help make ends meet. Between 1940 and 1942,
his work included being a railroad fireman and a welder at
the Quincy Naval Shipyards in Quincy, Massachusetts.

Frederick and his family were also profoundly affected
by the Great Depression, which lasted in the United States
from 1929 to America’s entry into the war in 1941. The
parents and children all worked various jobs and pooled
their resources to support the family during those dire
economic years. Frederick worked delivering newspapers.

Similar to an entire generation, Roland and Frederick’s
world views were shaped by the social experience of the
Depression. It reinforced and deepened their commitment
to the importance of family, faith, and friendship, but it also
created a lifelong focus on job security and social position.

The second defining experience for Roland and Fred-
erick was America’s entry into the Second World  War. It
was this experience that forged a common generation. In
January 1943, Roland joined the United States Army. In
June 1943, he was assigned to the First Army, 348th Engi-
neering Combat Battalion. Roland received specialized
training in welding and metallurgy while stationed at Camp

Pickett, Virginia, and bridge building and repair at Camp
Myles Standish in Taunton, Massachusetts. During his three
months there, the 348th assembled several pontoon bridges
across the Merrimack River. On October 30, 1943, the
348th boarded trains from Camp Standish and headed to-
ward Halifax, Nova Scotia. On November 2, the battalion
set sail to England on the refitted luxury liner the HMS
Mauritania. Six days later the battalion arrived in Liver-
pool, England, among the first American troops to arrive
in this part of Great Britain. By early December, the 348th

had moved to the seaport town of Swansea, Wales, and
continued preparation for the invasion of continental
Europe. It was here that Roland fine-tuned his amateur
interests in photography and began taking photographs.

The second defining experience for
Roland and Frederick was America’s
entry into the Second  World  War.

It was this experience that
forged a common generation.

Roland (on-leave) and Chet Whitten (his future
brother-in-law) in October 1943 before
Roland left for Great Britain with the
348th Combat Engineering Battalion.

The Regan family in the spring of 1941.  From left to right:
Patrick, Roland,  Vincent, Robert, Peg, and Margaret.

Frederick graduated from Revere High School in
1939. Following his childhood fascination with radio, he
attended Massachusetts Radio School and received his
radio operator’s license. Using this technical background,
he worked in the Charlestown Navy Yard installing radio
towers and radio systems on a variety of naval vessels.
With the United States’s entry into the Second World
War, Frederick joined the army in 1942 and was sent to
the Army Specialized Training Program (ASTP) in electri-
cal engineering at the University of Connecticut.

With the army’s need for well trained men, Frederick
was soon sent to join the 309th Field Artillery Battalion as
a radio operator directing artillery fire and was then
quickly sent to Le Havre, France. While he wrote letters
home to his parents and sisters throughout his military
experience, the letters from the autumn of 1944 to the
end of 1945, during the height of combat and occupation,
are the ones that were most evocative.
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a closeness that sustains him throughout the war. On Easter
Sunday in April 1943, he writes: “Today is Easter, the first
Easter that I have been separated from my family. I am a
little bit sad.” He continues, “Even though I am many miles
away from Home, I know what is happening home… I
know Ma. She went to church, prayed for the unification
of the family, came home and cooked a meal that can not
be matched.” 1 But his thoughts are also on his comrades in
arms and the mission they are about to embark upon. On
Memorial Day 1944, he conveys a sense of somber unity
among his fellow soldiers at a service: “Each soldier knew
that out of the gathering there would be hundreds, and
maybe thousands of the boys would be killed before the
next Memorial Day.”

Once both men saw combat, Roland on D-Day and
Frederick at the Battle of the Bulge, their respective records
reflect a dramatic change in focus, interests, and attitudes.
Roland’s dramatic photographs taken immediately after
the D-Day invasion reflect his sense of the historic impor-
tance and purpose of the Allied war effort. He chose to
photograph combat engineers unloading huge transports
on Omaha Beach and officers of the 348th relaxing after

Wartime Images and  Words

Roland’s photographs and Frederick’s letters docu-
ment the lives of ordinary men in extraordinary
  times and how these young men’s war experiences

changed them as individuals. Like their lives, their percep-
tions of Europe, the war, the enemy, civilians, their com-
rades, and ultimately the meaning of victory over Nazi
Germany, changed in remarkably similar ways.

The subjects of the photographs and the contents of the
letters document these changes. During the fall of 1943,
Roland photographed his comrades in the 348th  in Wales as
they trained for an undetermined invasion of continental
Europe. These early photographs reveal the immediate
sense of bonding between young American soldiers in a
foreign land. They also reveal the sense of awe about the
amassing of weapons of war—artillery, fighter bombers,
and trucks. Roland does not yet know that he was docu-
menting the secret massive buildup of Allied forces that
will be part of the D-Day invasion in June 1944.

But there are also poignant glimpses into the psychology
of a young man thousands of miles from home. He chose
to photograph a Catholic mass on Christmas Eve. The
photo conveys both the sense of continuity with Roland’s
Roman Catholic Irish upbringing and a sense of loneliness
in not being able to share this occasion with family and
friends. Once the hectic pace of war began in June of 1944,
there are far fewer photographs of such quiet reflection.

Similarly, Frederick’s early letters illustrate a sense of
bonding with his comrades and
emotional attachment to his
life, faith, and family back in
the states. He is particularly
close to his mother, Angelina,

Above: Roland and his friends from
the 348th holding captured German
lugars and the 348th insignia patch.
Right: Fred proudly sporting a top hat
in Germany in April of 1945; a letter
from Paris to his family; and his dog tag.

1 As to be expected during time of combat and
constant troop movement, there were numerous
spelling and grammatical errors in the collection
of letters that Frederick sent home from the battle-
field. The authors have left the original
errors intact in order to preserve the
integrity of the historical sources.



The tone and substance of Frederick’s letters also
change to reflect the stark realities of combat, destruction,
and death. In late November 1944, Frederick’s unit arrived
in war-torn Belgium. Upon seeing the destructive effect
of war on the civilian population, he writes to his sister
Marie: “You don’t know how lucky you are in the U.S. to
escape the ravishes of war. The sight of whole villages lev-
eled and deserted has a depressing effect. The roads are
lined with masses of steel that were once tanks and trucks.”

Like Roland, Frederick also had leave from the military
to enjoy Paris. The letters reveal a wide-eyed young man
who probably had very limited travel experience outside
of Revere and Boston. In October of 1944, he writes his
parents from Paris: “Its true what they say about Paris.
Everything that you have ever heard is true. Its strictly out
of this world…  There are more stores than you would
think... Its like Tremont Street, but extending for miles.”

But like Roland, Frederick’s focus immediately returned
to war after leaving Paris. His letters from the Battle of the
Bulge reveal the anxiety and fear felt by soldiers seeing
their first combat and the mechanized ferocity of the Ger-
man Wehrmacht. The letters gain a sense of immediacy as
the 309th Field Artillery Battalion faced the German coun-
teroffensive on the northernmost flank of the “bulge” out-
side the border towns of Simmerath, Lammersdorf, and
Kesternich. Frederick was directing artillery fire from the
church steeples as U.S. and German armies exchanged oc-
cupation of the towns in fierce firefights. On December 25
of that year, he writes to the whole family, “Today I just one
of the millions of boys who are doing their best to give us
all a better world to live in. We are going to do IT.” Such
confidence evaporates as the German counteroffensive
pushes his unit back at the height of the Bulge campaign
in late January. He writes this brief, but obviously fearful

commanding their men in the essential role of supplying
advancing Allied troops from the beaches to the inland of
France. His photos also illustrate his sense of connection to
history. In one photo, he lends his camera to a buddy to take
a candid shot of him standing in front of the train station at
Chateau Thierry, the town where thousands of U.S. soldiers
fought, died, and were buried during the First  World  War.

The photographs from this period also show Roland on
leave in Paris. The soldier is a tourist in one of Europe’s
most dramatic and exciting cities. Pictures of Roland and
his buddies of the 348th enjoying the café culture and street
shopping of Paris, punctuate the collection of war photos.

But there are also
photographs of the de-
structive realities of
war. There are photos
of wasted hulks of de-
stroyed transports on
the beach and makeshift
Allied cemeteries for
the thousands killed
storming the beaches
of Normandy. As his
unit repaired roads and
bridges along with the
Allied advance, he took
time to photograph
destroyed German
tanks, displaced civil-
ians, and leveled towns
in France, Belgium,
and Germany.

As the war wears on, Roland’s camera brings the grim realities of the
“total war” concept vividly home. Clockwise from top left: the 348th

liberated the  Woebbelin concentration camp in April 1945. The photo
shows several locals helping to bury victims of the camp. Next, a heavily
bombed Cologne, Germany. Finally, a graveyard of purposely destroyed

Messerschmitt ME-109F fighter planes and a Heinkel bomber.

Roland standing in front of the railroad station at Chateau-Thierry, France.
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letter to his mother: “I am running out of words,
I just like to say is pray hard, your as near to God
as any person is.”

By February 1945, both Roland’s photographs
and Frederick’s letters change to reflect the
emerging confidence of Allied successes as they
steadily advance eastward into the heartland
of Germany. Roland chose to photograph the
aftermath of the Battle of the Bulge including
destroyed German tanks, the rubble of the
destroyed cities of Düran and Cologne, a
destroyed and abandoned Luftwaffe airfield, and
the rebuilding of roads and bridges by his unit of combat
engineers.

During this period, he also had the first opportunity to
photograph the defeated German army and civilians for-
merly under German military occupation. There are photo-
graphs of German soldiers surrendering individually and in
large groups as the Allies pushed into Germany. Roland’s
photos capture the sense of despair and utter defeat of the
captured soldiers. There are also several moving photographs
of German civilians, especially children as they pose with
members of the 348th Battalion.

Most important, there is a series of photographs docu-
menting the historic meeting of U.S. and Soviet forces on
the Elbe River in late April and early May 1945. Clearly,
Roland knew the historic importance of this joining of
armies over a defeated Germany. There are photographs
including Roland ferrying the U.S. 82nd Airborne across
the Elbe River and posed group photos of U.S. and Soviet
Red Army troops in the vicinity of the river.

Frederick’s letters also reflect the change in attitude from
fear to victory. But there was no gloating. While Frederick
does write, often humorously, about everyday military life,
he provided thoughtful commentary on wide ranging issues
including the reality of the German war machine, the per-
meation of Nazi ideology into civilian German life, U.S.
occupation policies of non-fraternization, the U.S. decision
to drop atomic bombs on Japan, and finally, how the war
had changed his life and the life of his generation.

In a letter dated February 2, 1945, Frederick attempts to
peel back the illusions inherent in Nazi ideology regarding
the invincibility of their superior soldiers: “We have fought
the Germans in the Siegfried Line and beaten them… We
have captured over 500 hundred ‘Nazi Supermen?’ They
look pretty poor to me.” By April 1945, he begins to grapple

Roland’s unedited photographs provide
a first-hand account of the horrors
that awaited Allied soldiers entering

these camps for the first time.

with the nature of Nazi rule in Germany and the occupied
territories, and the assignment of blame on everyday Ger-
man civilians. “The roads are lined with strings of slave la-
borers. The majority of them are Russian. Even the German
civilians know its the end and are getting on the American
bandwagon. They are not causing Trouble. They all deny they
are Nazis and want to be forgiven…” And later in April:
“The people here changed parties overnight. They all love
the country of the United States and all hate Hitler. To listen
to them talk you would think that there were no Nazis in
Germany… All the Germans want us to show Mercy. Its
too late they should have thought it all over ten years ago.”

As the war came to a close in May 1945, and the occu-
pation began, Roland’s photographs and Frederick’s letters
once again change. The dominant images in the photograph
collection become scenes of destruction and human suffer-
ing caused by the war. In a series of photos, Roland decid-
ed to photograph German children either displaced or
orphaned by six years of conflict. In every town in Ger-

Day three of the Allied invasion of Normandy on Omaha Beach,
where the allies would bring some twenty thousand troops, two hundred
tanks, and hundreds of needed vehicles to begin the push toward Berlin.

The Woebbelin concentration camp clearly showing the victims of Nazi atrocities.
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Victory Day, May 8, 1945

Dear Ma,

Today the war in Europe is over! All over the world people
are celebrating. There are bands, speeches and parties.  The
civilian population has gone mad with the spirit of victory.
Everyone is yelling ‘We won the war.’

Everyone is enthused except we who did the fighting. The
boys are quiet and subdued. No speeches, no wild shouts or wild
singing. Its quiet. We have waited too long for victory to come.
The battle for victory was fought weeks ago. Peace is merely an
after climax.

…Today should be a day of prayer instead of revelry. Prayers
to God. Prayers of Thanksgiving. Thank God that so many of
us have been spared. Thank God the war never touched our
homeland. Prayers for all of those who gave all to their country.
Those whose ears and eyes have been closed by the touch of
death. May God have mercy on their souls. Remember them
in your wild reveling.

The war has cost an unimaginable amount of money. More
than that is has cost lives and years of youth that can never be
replaced. As I write my mind is bringing me back to my high
school days. The days when the big struggle was football. The
boys of that team will never gather together as a unit to talk
over past glories. They played the game too hard in the fields
of Belgium and France. We miss them. They will only run and
play in past memories. The game is over for them. They didn’t
even see the last touchdown drive. No, merely put the names
in gold in the towns and cities’ memorials.

Go on and celebrate. Tonight I live in recollections and mem-
ories. Tomorrow we continue to train for the task lying before us.

Fred

Generations, Memory and History

It was not long after Frederick wrote this letter that the
war was truly over for him and Roland. Neither were
 career military men and both anxiously awaited dis-

charge. They returned from Berlin to Boston: Roland in
October 1945 and Frederick in January 1946.

Roland returned to his family in Lynn. During his army
stint, Roland was sending home three of every four of his
checks to help his mother. He would continue to support
his mother until her death in 1950. He returned to his pre-
war job as a welder at the Quincy naval shipyard. In July
of 1948, Roland was appointed as a firefighter to the Lynn
fire department, where he would spend the next thirty-
three years of his life. During this period he met, dated,
and married Mary Teresa Hunt, a nurse from Roscommon,
Ireland. They would have three children: Roland Jr.,
Paulette, and Sheila, and four grandchildren. He would
retire from the Lynn fire department as a lieutenant in
July 1981. Roland passed away after a lengthy illness on
November 15, 1989.

many, children and their families greeted U.S. soldiers
while seeking food, candy, or money.

The photographs from this period also contain some of
the most disturbing images from the war. In a very rare
series of photographs, Roland bears witness to a part of the
Nazi Holocaust. In early May, he photographed the Allied
liberation of the Woebbelin concentration camp outside
of the city of Ludwigslust, Germany. This relatively small
camp was a satellite for the infamous Buchenwald death
camp. Roland’s unedited photographs provide a first-hand
account of the horrors that awaited Allied soldiers entering
these camps for the first time.

Frederick’s letters, too, focus on the destruction and
human suffering caused by war. The letters from late April
through the summer of 1945 are some of the most poig-
nant and reflective letters in the collection. In one letter,
Frederick struggles to come to terms with German per-
ceptions of U.S. soldiers: “The people in this time are un-
friendly. 50% despise us, the other 50% fear us. When we
walk down the streets little children of two and three go run-
ning into their house… I guess after a while they will find
out that we aren’t as bad as the Nazis say.” Frederick’s reflec-
tion on the complexities of war, victory, and occupation are
most evident in the letter he composes on VE Day, May 8,
1945. In probably the most poignant letter in the collection,
Frederick writes to his mother about loss and memory:

German youth, both starving and parentless, appear in great numbers
as the 348th and the Allies move further into Germany.

The once proud German Wehrmacht shown surrendering to the
Allies in non-mechanized modes of transportation.
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Frederick returned to his family in Revere. Like many
veterans, he participated in the G.I. Bill and graduated
with a bachelor’s degree from Boston College in 1951 and
an M.B.A. from Northeastern University. In 1955, he
married Jacqueline Santos, a R.N. from Massachusetts.
That same year, he began a thirty-year career with IBM
in New York. Frederick and Jacqueline raised five children
in Millbrook, New York. He and his wife have nine grand-
children to enjoy.

While the story of these two remarkably parallel lives
ends here, the meaning of the story does not. Roland’s
images and Frederick’s words compel later generations
to reflect upon the role that this generation played in the
history of the United States and the forging of a uniquely
American identity. While one may take issue with Tom

Brokaw’s characterization of them as “the greatest genera-
tion,” there is little doubt that much of what has transpired
since 1945, both nationally and internationally, is the result
of the Second World War and the consciousness formed
by the war generation. The stories of Roland Regan and
Frederick Mauriello provide a unique lens to see how this
influential generation formed its world view, its under-
standing of international relations and war, its perceptions
of good and evil, its understanding of American citizen-
ship, and its conception of America’s mission in the world.
In the United States after the events of September 11,
2001, these again are the foremost questions in the minds
of a new generation of Americans. Clearly, new ideas and
values are being formed amidst a new war or, more accu-
rately, a new type of war. Is there anything that we can
learn from the Second World War generation? How did
they respond to national challenges and altered interna-
tional circumstances? How did these changes transform
the values of the United States?

While the answers to these questions are in the future,
one thing is clear: it is up to the present generation to
interpret the previous generation’s response to the chal-
lenges of their time. We can learn from them, but only if
we accurately preserve what they saw, recorded, photo-
graphed, wrote, and shared with us. 

Editor’s Note:  In 2001, Purdue University Press published Chris-
topher E. Mauriello and Roland J. Regan Jr.’s book From Boston to
Berlin:  A Journey Through World  War II in Images and  Words. All pro-
ceeds from the sale of this book go directly to the Boston to Berlin
Scholarship Fund, established by the authors, to provide funds for two
students from the Lynn and Revere communities to attend Boston
College. For more information, please visit www.bostontoberlin.org.

Photos courtesy of the John J. Burns Library, Boston College.
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Roland’s images and Frederick’s words
compel later generations to reflect upon
the role that this generation played in

the history of the United States and the
forging of a uniquely American identity.

Christopher E. Mauriello received his Ph.D.
in history from Brown University in 1995. He
holds an M.A. in history from Fordham Univer-
sity and a B.S. from Siena College. Chris special-
izes in nineteenth and twentieth century Euro-
pean history. His research interests include mod-
ern European cultural history, the two World
Wars, and the Holocaust. He has published in
the field of European history and information
technology, and has presented numerous papers at
professional conferences. Currently, he is an asso-
ciate professor of history at Salem State College.

Roland J. Regan Jr., Esq. holds an A.B.
from Boston College, an A.M. from Harvard
University, and both M.B.A. and J.D. from
Suffolk University. He served as a U.S. Air Force
officer with the NATO/AWACS program, attain-
ing the rank of captain. Roland later served as
Counsel for Hercules Aerospace/Simmonds, while
serving later as a senior associate, and currently
as a principal, respectively, with the manage-
ment consulting firms of Harbridge House and
ProMonde, Inc. Roland is an adjunct professor
at Salem State College and Harvard University.

Roland’s photo captures the relaxed attitude of several of his
348th comrades at the base of a statue to Otto von Bismarck,

the “Iron Chancellor” of the Second Reich.
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