
  

War Era Story Project 2012 

 

www.aging.ohio.gov  1 

Submitted by: Patty Lee Ziskin 
Current home town: Dayton 
Age: Not given 

My dad, Joseph Potasky, enlisted in the Navy in March, 1944. I was 9 and he was 36. His shipmates 
called him “Pop.” I believe he had basic training somewhere on the east coast, but I'm not sure exactly 
where. He was assigned to serve aboard the USS LST-971, which was sailing in a convoy en route to 
Liverpool, England, when it was struck by a torpedo from a German U-Boat. 

My mother and I lived in an apartment on Euclid Avenue in Dayton. 
Her mom and dad lived around the corner on Cambridge Avenue. 
The back doors of each apartment opened into a shared hall. I was in 
my grandparents' apartment as much as my own. 

My grandpa had a serious heart condition and had to be in an oxygen 
tent, but he wanted to stay at home. When my mother received the 
telegram from the War Department stating my dad was missing in 
action, no one told my grandpa as he and my dad were very close. 
We all walked around grandpa trying to be cheerful. 

The War Department confirmed my dad's death on August 14, 1944. 
The enclosed newspaper article states his death was not made 
known because of grandpa's serious health condition. When grandpa 
died three months later, all of that information was published. 

Soon after the death of my grandpa, my grandmother moved in with my mom and me. My mother went 
to work as a typist for her brother-in-law, Julius Ruttenberg. Grandma looked after me when school was 
over. After graduation, my mother looked to the Navy for financial support so I could attend college. The 
government had passed the War Orphans Educational Assistance Act of 1956 and I was eligible. I 
remember standing in line with ex-servicemen to receive financial aid. I was able to graduate from The 
Ohio State University. 

A few years ago, I found more information about my dad's death on the computer. I learned the name 
of the captain of the German submarine U-667, which torpedoed dad's ship. I also learned the number 
of survivors, other information about his ship, as well as the rest of the convoy. My dad was awarded 
the Purple Heart, the European Middle- Eastern Campaign medal and the American Campaign medal. 
His name is engraved on a wall in England. 
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