










__NOPUBLISH__

20 Robert D.  (Reggane) 
19 August 2007 (5 pp. handwritten)

During my military service, which I carried out in Germany as a conscript of the 60 2/A contingent, I was
"selected"--this word is written in my military record. With me, part of my platoon, a dozen men from the
squad, plus an officer and a few non-commissioned officers. My regiment was the 43rd R.B.I.M.A. based 
in Offenburg, Germany.

We were thus automatically selected to go participate in the nuclear tests that were to take place in the 
Réggane region of the Sahara, and while we knew this from the start we didn't know how we were going 
to participate.

On 21 February 1961 we left Germany for Algeria with our packs and individual weapons (because were 
were going to travel across a country at war).

We didn't take our AMX13 tanks from Germany; we had to use the tanks that were already on the ground 
in Algeria.

On 25 February 1961 we disembarked at Oran, and from there we headed for Sidi-Bel-Abbès, where we 
spent a week waiting for our tanks, and the day after delivery we put them on wagons (I think I recall it 
was at the Périgault station). From there, we left on the same train as our tanks for Béchar, were we 
stayed 2 days, enough time to have our blood analyzed. (After this analysis, a return to Germany for 2 
comrades who didn't have enough white blood cells).  

On 10 March 1961, after transferring our tanks onto civilian transport trucks, we set off for Réggane, 
arriving on the morning of 12 March 1961. After taking our tanks off the transport trucks, our first task 
was to put up our tents, which would serve as our living quarters for two months and one week. That's 
how long we'd be in Réggane. A few days later, each of us would receive a protective suit, a gas mask, 
rubber boots and gloves, and we'd start training with our tanks.  We usually did this in the morning, and 
always with the protective gear on (not easy to last many hours without taking off your mask). During 
training the tank crew always had to have their upper bodies outside the tank, and I piloted the group 
leader's tank, both during training and on the day of the tests.

We trained often, except on days when there were sandstorms.

The days and weeks were always spent in training. I remember clearly during that time we were driven 
once to the site of the previous explosion without any protective equipment. We were in an uncovered 
truck and were driven around the debris that remained, all knocked over, torched, melted by the blast and 
heat of the explosion, after this ride we came back totally covered in dust and sand that carried radioactive
charge and thus contaminated our tents a bit.

This whole time, very little information about what about what we were going to do on the day of the 
tests. We only knew that we had to go to the area after the explosion but had no information about the 
distance to ground zero.

On the evening of 24 April 1961 we learned that the explosion would happen the next morning, 25 April 



1961, at 7am. On the morning of the 25th my AMX13 tank group was in position well before 7, around 
10 km from point zero, but we had no information on the position of the other groups.

The group leader gave us our dosimeters, which we hadn't had during the entire training period. 

Just before the time of the explosion, on the orders of our group leader, we got out of our tanks and were 
also ordered to take off our masks and gloves. We turned our backs to point zero, we crouched with our 
hands over our eyes: as soon as the explosion happened we turned around, and saw the mushroom cloud 
forming and rising into the sky (so no sandstorms at the time of the explosion).

We were ordered then to put on our gas masks and gloves, and already had our protective suits and boots 
on; and we took our places in our tanks, ordered to keep our heads outside and to move in the direction of 
point zero. I had the group leader's tank so I was at the head of the group, and we quickly reached ground 
zero.

At ground zero there was a cloud of sand, raised by the other groups' tanks that were a bit closer than us 
at the moment of firing, so we navigated through this dust cloud (no doubt loaded with radioactivity). The
tank commander had a geiger counter, so I followed his orders--go left, go right, turn back of course when
we were to close to ground zero--I trusted him, but he never said what the maximum dose was, and I don't
know what how close we were to ground zero when I received the order to turn back, with the dust cloud 
raised by all the tanks and vehicles in the area, we couldn't see very far, it was pretty chaotic. So we 
circled the area for I think between 2 and 3 hours, but I can't be precise, we didn't have any way to keep 
time. Finally my tank commander orders me to return to the decontamination base and the other tanks 
arrive a few minutes later; we leave our tanks near the base and go on to decontamination.

I remember one of the decontaminators telling me that we weren't the first to come back, that many other 
groups had already passed through: I deduced that we'd been on the ground zero zone for a while.

After decontamination we were trucked back to the base camp in the late morning.

A few days after 25 April 1961 we went back to see our tanks, which had stayed near the 
decontamination base, without wearing any protection--no mask, no gloves, no protective suit, and of 
course no dosimeters on us.

Before the tests, we had put our tools in hermetically sealed plastic bags and placed them in the trunks of 
the tanks, so we took out the bags and opened them to have the tools checked with a geiger counter. This 
is what my group did 2 or 3 days after the Gerboise Verte detonation, without any protection.

During these inspection operations, I remember looking inside my tank's pilot door and seeing a thick 
layer of sand, some of it accumulated from the ground-zero zone, covering the floor.

That was the only time that we went back to the site, I don't know what happened to our tanks. We didn't 
take them back to Germany with us. There weren't only AMX13 tanks at the tests, there was also a group 
of Patton tanks whose regiemtn was based at Friedrichshafen in Germany.

We stayed another few weeks at Réggane, undergoing a blood test in May 61 a few days before leaving 
for Germany. We embarked at Oran on 23 May 1961. The blood test we had before departing Réggane 
was the only medical-radiological follow up I ever had!



In other words, no medical follow up at all.

(Signature)


