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DEDICATION

Military annals abound with heroes;
men who, from time immemorial,
have died for the freedom of their nation.
We have heard, or have read of their valorous sacrifices.
Many of the heroes of this war
shall be extolled by the modern historian.

Their deeds shall be lauded and their names revered.
Many shall be venerated, but some not at all.
Some shall remain relatively obscure;
honored only by those who fought with them for the same cause.
The men of this Battalion
who gave their lives to perpetuate the American
precepts’ are not _forgolten.

They are in the hearts and minds of us all.

TO THEM,

WE RESPECTFULLY DEDICATE THIS HISTORY

(Pa%
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HEADQUARTERS 100TH INFANTRY DIVISIOM
Office of the Cammanding General
APO LLT7, United States Army

20 September 1945

TO THE 37STH FIELD ARTILLERY BATTALION, 1OOTH INFANTRY DIVISION:

It is indeed gratifying to learn that the 375th Field Artillery
Battalion is to publish a history of its fine achievements in cambat.

Your battalion, both as a member of Cambat Team 393 and when in
general support of the Division, over a period of practically six con-
tinuous months of cambat, under the worst conditions of weather and
determined enemy action, always carried out its tasks in an outstanding
manner., By your intelligent, effective, and contimuous support you not

.only gaired the high respect, admiration, and complete confidence of

the 398th Infantry, but of all elements of the Division as well, This
was not by chance. It came as the result of long, hard, and realistic
training.

Among the outstanding performances of your battalion—those which
we all at once recall—were the operations which resulted in the capture
of Fort Schiesseck, ona of the strongest forts in the Maginot Line, suc~
cessfully repulsing the German offensive of 1 January 1945 near Bitche,
France, and the crossing of the Neckar River near Heilbromn, Germamy.

You are, and you should be, proud of the splendid part you played
in bringing about the greatest victory of our arms. DBut the price of
such a heritage is dear. Ve should be ever mlndﬂul and eternally in-
spired by those who gave so much...gave all.

I am extremely proud to have had you in my comrand and to hawve
been associated with you in ccmbat.. Xy best wishes go with you and
your families always.

Sincerely,

B

W. A. BURRES3
Major General, United States Army
C ommanding
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HEADQUARTERS 375TH FIELD ARTILLERY BATTALION

0ffice of the Commending
AFQ 447, U, S. Army

Officer

10 November 1945

TGy ALL OFFICERS AND MEN, 375TH FIELD ARTILLERY BATTALION

When the battalion was activated we
three simple words - - - SUCCESS IN BATT
SUCCESS IN BATTILE in a fashion that was
pects as to elicit the highest of praise

described our goal in
LE. We achieved that

80 supserior in all res=
from many olossly as-

sociated with the battallonm. Yet it was not a simple taskl

The bitter c¢old, rain, and snow of the
booby traps at Bitche, the mortar and a
troon, the snipers at baltmannsweiler,

the obstaocles in our path. The manner in

Vosges, the mines and
rtillery fire at Heil-
all attest to some of
which we aveoided these

threats to our safety and reciprocated with deasdly punishment of
our foes was a source of deep pride to me personally.

In all our assooiations together
pledge, that is inscribed on the scroll
- - SIC JURAT TRANSCENDERE MONTES] = = "
surcount all obstacles! " These words h

we have had one common

of our battalion crest
Let us take oath to
ave been in our hearts

tooe Thay have ,led us to carry on as good soldiers at all

timese May they continue to hold such
future years to inspire us to perpetuate
we have gained in being together in
spreac far and wide the grand and glor
hearted battaliont

a place of honor in
the many friendships
a worthy cause and to
ious fame of a stout -

/
¥ / -
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r 4 -
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RAYNCND RENOLA
Lt Colonel, F.A.
Commending
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Baker Battery Receiving the Battalion Colors

JL was on the tenth ol October, 142 that three officers reported to Fort Jackson, South
Carolina. Five days later a group of non-commissioned officers from the 76th Division reported.
[t was these three officers, Major Ernest C. E. Austin, Captain Raymond Renola and Captain
Dale R. Merchant, together with the cnlisted cadre, who were to form a new ficld artillery
battalion, the Three Hundred and Seventy Filth,

Fort Jackson, the home of the new battalion, was a (ypical southern Avrmy camp. Roughly
built, it had been rapidly expanded to meet the housing demands required by thousands of
troops pouring into the Southland for military training. Upon moving into their new home
the cadre of the 375th found only the bare essentials for living, but they quickly adapted them-
selves and settled down earnestly to the task set before them.

For several weeks the cadre was occupied with routine garrison details. Many of them will
recall those trying first days together with the frequent annoying guard details and the smell
ol turpentine and paint which surrounded the newly constructed buildings., Birth with its
labor pains are no longer mere words to those men who helped o deliver the 375th Field
Artillery Battalion.

November 15. 1942 was actual activation date of the Horseshoe Battalion. For a month
prior to this date men who were to eventually bring it up to full strength were receiving from
their local draft boards the only too well-known greetings from the President. Induction centers
were receiving these new members of the Army of the United States and were processing thenl
with an almost unbelievable speed. For its many trainees, the 1ooth Infantry Division was
indebted to Army installations throughout the United States, but the nucleus of the 375th
Field was drawn chiefly from Fort Devens, Fort Dix, Camp Upton, and Yort Bragg.



Aerval al Fort Jachvn

Laming Uy

In the carly days of 1g42, many troops trains swiftly converged at Fort Jackson. Few of
therr passengers knew this was to be their new home for a number of months at least. Finally
after one, two and three days on these troops carriers, the new soldiers in the making, left the
cars at Columbia and piled into waiting trucks for the drive to Fort Jackson. So this was it!
A variety of emotions swept through the minds of the new Artillerymen; some were relieved
and others were disappointed, as they approached the sand-swept fort which was to he their
first stopping place on the road to battle.

It is ditticult for Northerners to adjust themselves to the sandy loam of the Southland, and
cven some Southerners wonder why the Army chooses such forsaken sports for camps. As
they entered the camp a welcoming band, playing martial airs, grected them, but it would
have taken much more than patriotic music to have bolstered the morale of these soldiers.

1t was some time before the new recruits were permanently assigned, but at last the rosters
of Able, Baker, Charlic, Headquarters. and Scrvice Batteries were filled up. The cadre no
longer had only themselves for company, and more than ever their time was lully occupicd
with teaching the new pupils the rudiments ol soldiering.

Band Welcomes “Stratghten Up There, Soldier”




The days passed with unbelievable swiftness.
While undergoing the gradual adjustment of a
civilian to the military way ol living the new
recruits looked forward to Christmas. And then
much to thcir dismay the battalion was placed
under a two-weck quarantine a week before the
holiday. Morale hit rock bottom and stayed there.
Christmas came, and as one man aptly put it,
“There was a lot of hecr diluted with tears that
day”. A few of the men retain a special place in
their memory for that day. Some listened to Bing
Crosby sing the then new and beautiful song,
“White Christmas”, and all dreamed of home
and loved ones as they Jistened. Others had different ideas. 1t has been said that Cook, Droll,
Karowski and Boynton innocently took the “wrong’ bus, and through no fault of their own
they passed a pleasant Christmas Day in the nearby city of Columbia. They brought back
to their buddices tidings of comfort and joy, tales of wondrous places. So Christmas passed.

When the quarantine was lifted the battalion began its training program. Basic training
will always rctain a vivid place in the minds of men who have been subjected to its rigors.
This period was not only the formative stage of their military careers, but it was also during
this time that the foundation of new and lasting friendships were laid. Those first weeks and
months at Fort Jackson will always remain sharply ctched on the memories of those who were
there that winter of 1942—1943. Bitterly cold in winter, this sand pile became scorchingly
hot in summer. During basic training, classes were the order of the day. I'rom the complicated
“Gas” to the simple clements of “About Face,” the rookies worked their bodies and their
minds until time itself seemed to have no end. The training was there—all of 1t. Calesthenics,
dismounted dnill, interior guard duty, military courtesy, driving instructions, first aid, small
arms instruction and much else was drummed into our heads until we felt we could hold
no morc. But all of this secemed simple after we gaped with awe at our first 105 howitzer.
This was to be the weapon with which we would fight the enemy when we reached the “over
there”. For men who for the most part had fired only. 22°s and shotguns in previous life, a
105 howitzer appeared to be a monstrous firing piece. “This, men, is a howitzer, not a gun.
There is a distinction, remember!” And from then on the howitzer was a friend, as was the
carbine, and with the progress of time its workings and mechanisms became incrcasingly simple.

For thirteen wecks we were taught the rudi-
ments of being artillerymen. We rapidly learned
how to move the gun section into position, how
to spread trails, *‘prepare for action”, and to get Sgt's Walsh and Goldaw taking a break
out our aiming stakes. We picked up in ashort time
the duties of the various canoncers’ jobs. We learned
how to lay wires, how to operate switchboards and
radios, and how to perform preventative mainten-
ancc on our vchicles. The time was not all filled
with work, however. The after duty hours were
filled with many an hour spent singing over a mug
of beer in the post exchange. Often the practical

Russel Learning the Switchboard




s *‘:.: Road March

Physical Fitnewe Tevts

joker would have his hour, as the evening when Farbstein caused a mattress to be released
from the ceiling upon Vannette as the latter climbed into bed!

Wecekends were usually greeted with great anticipation by those men who were lortunate
enough to escape weekend details. Some six miles to the west of Fort Jackson lay Columbia,
South Carolina, the thriving state capital. Main Street was mobbed with soldiers whose olive
drab nearly drowned out the more daring civilian colors, To the men of the 375th Columbia
was “the pass”. Bus service between the Fort and Golumbia was excellent. From the orderly
room to the “Blue Moon™ was merely a matter of nunutes, but from the “Blue Room™ to
the orderly room it was often a matter of hours and ol navigation.

For those who preferred a more ordered soctal life, Columbia provided the time and
the place. The Service Club on the hill provided many an enjoyable night of dancing. The
churches also did their part to provide recreation and entertainment. Saturday night tca
dances became regular occasion and proved extremely popular with the men of the Horseshoe
Battalion. The beautiful southern belles of the town turned out in large number for these
accasions,

After such weekends it was with great reluctance that training was recommenced on Monday
morning, but the inevitable had to be. Training continued weck after week, in spite of the
confinement of the outfit in January for spinal meningitis. Judo classes were among the more
unpopular features of training, Some men took their judo training seriouslv. as a result of
which there werce several unfortunate consequences. The classes had to be discontinued before
the law of “the survival of the fittest™ could take its toll.

In the meantime everyone was becoming more and more familiar with the 105 howitzer,
Sooun the big day came. The first service practice. All of the Horseshoe artillerymen remember
the first time they fired their picces. No one knew exactly what to expect. Fingers automa-
tically found the ears of men in foxholes until they gradually grew accustomed to the shock.
To manv the first service practice will always appear as a comedy of errors, especially to the
men of the third and fourth scctions of Able Battery. Perhaps due to the nervous excitement
or to the novelty of firing, the command “Battery Adjust, Shell HE, Fuze Mgy, Number

Saturduy Night Beer

Fravcol <Who coudd have a stomach

ke that but a fst cook




Four onc round, Elevation .. .” from the
exccutive was not understood at Number
3 section. The round was prepared. Real-
izing suddenly that they were not to fire,
cveryone  became tense with  excitement
and uncertainty. Thinking that the removal
of the safety pin started the powder train
of a ume-fire fuze, Sergeant Kaufmann's
seetion believed themselves in peril. The
Number 2 man laid the shell gently on the
ground and then the erew, Pizzano, Foster,
Whitely, Lenn, Dworkin, and Mignone
began an unscheduled track event with
Mignone well ahead of the field. The Num-

ber 2 man on the Number ¢ piece, seeing
the mad rush of the Third Section, let his Iafhipaiten Coiirs
round drop from the cradle and he joined
in the flight for safety, closely followed by
his fellow crewmen. Sergeant Hathaway is
rcputed to have saved the day, but not the
reputation of the unfortunate Third and
Fourth Secuons. He calmly walked over
to the offending shell and replaced the
pin. Sheepishly the Aect-footed erews retur- ) .
ned to their picees. Perhaps this was the N Viikege Bejgomng
time for the explanation of boresafe shells
and a lesson on the centrifugal force which
pulls the pin and starts the powder train.

It was alo about this time that we had
our first wedding reception. Cranmer was
married, and Charhe Battery turned out
for the nuptial party. Everyone enjoyed
himself thoroughly. The groom had such a
good time that he took his bride to a hotel
in the cuity and then returned to the Fort to
sleep 1n his own bunk. About four in the
morning he awoke with a start. Needless
to say, it didn’t take him long to get back
to the city.

Almost belore we knew it the thirteen
weeks of husic training were over. For the
first ime we were privileged to have fur-
loughs and we began to await our turn to
get home for a brief escape from the Army
routinc. A new phase of traiming known
as specialists training was now  begun.

Street Frotine Cource
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Rathaus— Burgomeister not at hame

Reading from left to right—Hill, Geschwender, Narowsky, Carr, Gaw'.
Pawlusiak, Fracol, Walsh, Kaiser

Emphasts was placed on preparing men
for particular jobs in the howitzer, wire
and radio sections. A healthy rivalry soon
developed. Thevarious gunsections worked
hard to outdo one another. Sergeant Lipson
for one was apparently a tireless worker.
It was usually impossible for him to remain
still when there was work to he done.
On one held problem he worked so hard
putting up a camouflage net that he
collapsed in a faint!

Communications comprise the nervous
system of the Artillery. On this the com-
munications sections were agreed, but
much argument prevailed as to which
was the most important, wirc or radio.
John Mulvey, an ardent wireman, and
Frank Giammerella, a fanatical radio tech-
nician, became veritable soapbox orators
as they hurled verbal barrage at one
another. The issue was never settled.

A never to be forgotten day was the
onc on which the Colonel dropped in for
a visit., Just as he was about to lcave he
turned to Joc Siegal and casually inquired,
“How many tubes arc thereinaSCR-610?"
Joe answered interrogatively, ““Tubes?”
in a voice that indicated that he had
never heard of a radio, much less of a
tube. As such incidents usually have an
altermath, this one was no cxception. Joe
did not Jong remain in the radio section.

Onc cvent caused great concern and
excitement. In April 1943 the Division
was alerted. We were given steel helmets,
M-1 rifles and carbines and were moved
out with full field pack. Rumors spread -
many of us believed we would possibly be
shipped out soon. However, when we
rcached Charleston, South Carolina we
learned we were to guard the Southern
Railroad with its bridged, switches, and
underground passes between Richmond
and Atlanta. A train passed, and then we
were informed of the mission of our three
day guard duty. We had had the honor



g75th Air Force Landing

ol safeguarding the President of the United States on his way to a goodwill tour of Mexico.
In addition to building up our technical knowledge of military equipment and tactics,
we had the opportunity to build ourselves physically. Daily we were liberally exposed to
calesthenics, foot marches, and obstacle courses. In the summer of 1943 we took the Physical
Fitness Tests. Able Battery was chosen to represent the battalion. The men received every
known physical and psychological aid as they marched along under the hot South Carolina
sun. The Colonel rode up and down the line cheering the men on, and following the column
rode a truck loaded with an orchestra which was giving out with lively music. The battery
made it intact and was given the afternoon off' as a reward. Several days later one of the
hotest mornings of the year was selected on which the field events of the physical fitness tests
were to be run. Little is remembered of what went on except that everyone scemed to be
continually passing out from the intense heat. The tests included crawls, dashes, push-ups,
burpees, and other exercises. Riga was congratulated by the General for making such an
excellent time in the three hundred yard dash. The final results were very good, and the
Horseshoe Battalion showed that it could more than “take it”, physically speaking.

The XII Corps AGT test also played an important part in the preparation of the 375th
Ficld Artillery Battalion for combat. Each day for a week we donned field dress, shouldered

Catholic Services with Father Neigle conducting




Basie Traning

carbines and piled into vehicles. With each battery
commander leading his battery, the separate units
rolled slowly and carefully into positions from
which the setting up of installations was imme-
diately commenced. These exercises and tests gave
us a yard stick by which we could measure our
abilities and deficiencies.

Soon alter this episode we began D-Exercises,
and the Horseshoe Battalion had its first oppor-
tunity to put recently acquired military knowledge
to test. Two weeks were spent in the ficld camped
in pup tents, and this fortnight alone was sufficient
to convince us that the sooner the war ended the
better. Test firing, wire laving, digging foxholcs
and use of camouflage werc only a few of the things
covered. Shaneybrook claimed the title of camou-
lage expert. He knew camouflage so well he could
never be found by his first sergeant. The D-Exer-
cises were the spade work which made mancuvers
so successful a few months later.

The remainder of the summer of 1943 passed
rapidly. Autumn came to Fort Jackson. In No-
vember, after much preparation, the 375th said
goodbye to Fort Jackson and together with the
rest of the rooth Division we left for Tenncssee
Mancuvers.

*The flag is down, the largels are up’”

Top: Aivplane Identipation

Center: Checking up on the situation

Botltom: Orientalion
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with our basic and early specialist training behind us, we now set out to put our newly
acquired military knowledge to test under simulated battle conditions, actual field problems
known as mancuvers. The primary mission was to be a sham battle for a period of three months
in the hills of Tennessce. After clearing our first Army home, Fort Jackson, South Carolina,
the rooth Infantry Division began to roll through Dalton, Gainesville and Athens, Georgia.
By the second night we reached Chickamauga Park outside the city of Chatanooga, the site
of a former battle of the War Between the States. _

The 375th Field soon had its tents lined up in a cow pasture, and in a short time we werc
rcady for out first non-tactical mission, an attack on the WAC Camp at Fort Orgelthorpe.
It soon appeared that the Amazons had fully expected our arrival for we found a dance in
the making accompanied by a numerical supcriortiy of the khaki—clad girls. The party ended
only after the WAC M.P., having escorted the male guests to the gate, kissed them all a fond
and lingering good night.

The following day the Horseshoe Battalion pulled into an assembly area, Headquarters
Battery bivouacing in Gaston, while Service and the firing batteries pitched camp at Lebanon,
Tennessee. We immediately started five and ten mile hikes each day in order to get into
condition. To top them all we had a twenty-five mile “ranger”” march which even the bom-
bastic sergeant major, George Archer, managed to finish. By 16 November the 1ooth, along
with the 87th, 35th Infantry and r4th Armored Divisions was ready to initiate the first
winter maneuvers ever held in the Second Army Zone of Tennessee. The Army Commander,
Lieutenant General Lloyd Fredendall, a veteran of Kasserine Pass, chose the sides, and the
398th Combat Team, as part of the Century Division, donned the blue arm band of the
offensive as the first problem got under way.

Off to a rapid start, the infantry drove a spearhead thrust into the enemy’s center. The
375th was laying down supporting fires, and the FDC headed by Captain Edwards, S-3,
and Chris Ditzel, chief computer, was pouring out concentrations faster than Ralph Burgess
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Robin and LaMeve at Home

could plot them. Suddenly the picture changed and counterbattery fire fell among us. Flash
warnings had been no sooner sent out to all the batteries when the first wave of encmy in-
fantry infiltrated the battalion area. Bazookamen sprang to their posts while cooks and cap-
tains alike seized their weapons. Sergeant “Aggi” (Agghaloro) brought news from his radio
that two of Charlic Battery’s gun sections had fallen and that their kitchen truck was surrounded.
l.co Hansbury and Dick Dries formed a personal body guard for Licutenant Colonel Yeo
as the CP began to displace hastily to the rear. By this ume all Forward Observers had lost
communication with the battalion and it was impossible to determine cither the force or the
power of the enemy’s drive. Only Service Battery, with First Sergeant Mathew Sablack leading
his boys toward Nashville, was still in the ficld. The remnants of Headquarters had legged
it up hilly terrain and through thick underbrush for a mile or so. Hardly had they pauscd
to survey the situation and regroup when a cloud of spray was scen coming out of a mud
puddle down the road. A few minutes later an “umpire jeep” came dashing up with the
news that the problem was over.

Not lont after the first problem the majority of the men celebrated their second Thanks-
giving in the Army. Charlic Battery set up its kitchen m
a hog pen and served out an excellent dinner. Music, or
its likeness therol, was rendered by Atigian who sang such
appropriate tuncs as ““Oh, What a Beautiful Morning.
[t was also about this time that Licutenant Tracy, who
was camped close to the hog pen, returned to find new-
comers Hagman and Hill finishing off’ a brandy-flavored
fruit cake which he had left in his tent. In Able Battery
Captain Barrett's boys were up to their knees in both mud
and fun. “Irish” Berk took an unexpected short cut to
the chow line and plunged headlong into the garbage
hole, coming out with the name of “*Sump-Hole” Berk.
Not wishing to castany asperion on Mac’s playing ability,
a few light sleepers in the battery who decided they could
do without a trumpet rhapsody in the early morning
“lost” McBride's bugle in the wilds of Tennessce. A
rollicking beer and coke party topped oft the holiday in
Gandhi true " Turkeyday™ style.
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Umpive Team, inchuline Reidy. Conti, Koluse, and 1.t Miller

Baker Battery was led by Captain Staman in those days, and through the rainy, foggy,
and mud souked weeks this BC could be seen specding over the country in his open command
car, map board in hand, garbed in a trench coat, and always standing up with his hands on
the windshield. This traditional pose became so familiar to the 398th doughfeet that they nick-
named him “Captain Marvel” of comic book fame. About the greatest hardship we endured
during maneuvers was the excessive rainfall. One could be completely camouflaged in a minute
by simply lying down and rolling over once in the mucky grime which some called earth.
Johnny Curun belicved he had the answer {or protection from this mud, and one day hce
sported his new rubber boots across an open ficld. To his dismay he found upon reaching the
road that his shoes were as soggy as ever. The suction from the quagmire had pulled ofT his
rubbers which had then sunk completely out of sight.

Weekends always came as a great relief to the grueling grind of mancuvers, and fortunately
the old Southern town of Nashville was ncarby. Nashville, with its rolling cobblestone streets
which often glinted the town’s bright lights in the gently falling rain, was trod by dark-haired
and vivacious belles and lined with shops advertising ““Cuban Rum’™ and “Rocking Chan™
as their wares. Many will remember the “Dollar Dish™ at the Maxwell House and the YMCA
and the USO where revitalizing and cleansing showers could be found. No Stateside city
ever saw as dirty and grubby groups of soldiers as did Nashville when the weekend convoys
rolled into town wearing their cargos of rumpled clothed GI's. One such quartet included
Krawchuk, Parr, Opuda, and Mulvey of Baker Batiery. Thetr first act as that of almost

Tent City




everyone else was to race for the YMCA, Hing off
their clothes and get into the warm showers. Having
thoroughly refreshed themselves, they returned to
the locker room and began getting dressed. Much
to his surprisec and consternation Krawchuk could
not locate his pants. The dressing room and all
quarters in the building were searched, but there
was no trace ol the clongated trousers. It looked
very much as if the big boy would be left AWOI.
in the shower room, but after seeminglv endless
hustling and hunting his comrades managed to dig
up a tightfitting but understandable pair of pants
for the long-legged Krawchuk, and the bovs went
out to enjoy the final two hours of the evening be-
fore the trucks rewurned to camp. No one will ever
forget those icy whirling rides back with “*Demon™
Camp setting the convoy a dizzy pace, but alway
rcturning his boys in one piece.

With the dawning of cach Monday a new pro-
blem commenced. Often the 375th would be placed
on the defensive or “red side™. This was a welcome
break for it meant less moving. The speed with
which the batteries moved was quite amazing. The
first official sign of movement which could be seen

G Pasii was the lowering of the CP and FDC tents in Head-
quarters Battery. Sergeant Aggie’s “Let’s get scrat-
ching!” was the signal for the ‘‘eager beavers”,

Cohen, Carr, Corringrato and Higgins to startloading the vehicles. Frequently Coetho, Laneri,
or Keegan on machine gun and bazooka outposts narrowly missed being left as the battery
pulled out just in time to avoid captured by an onrushing tank attack, or as we hurried to
close in on a retreating regiment. Without warning, frozen KP’s would be forced to drop their
half-peeled potatoes and shove burners and kitchen cquipment onto the truck. Twice Able
Battery’s kitchen truck caught on fire, and the cannoneers despaired as they saw their vehicle
blazing. The plight also of Lieutenants Tracy and Spears who had almost completed an eight
milc OP line in the deadly cold only to find themselves captured was not a rosy one. Who
could ever forget crossing the durable pontoon bridge over the Cumberland River in blackout
only to find the problem finished and that we had to once more backtrack the whole distance
to the bivouac arca? Perhaps the surest way of knowing that a problem had ended was to sec
the approach of the doughnut wagon. This popular vendor violated completely seasonal eating
habits when he sold pints of ice cream to the hungary boys while snow blanketed the ground.

The natives, although a bit sore at times when they saw our vchicles and howitzers tearing
up their ficlds and knocking over their [ruit trees, were very friendly and hospitable toward
us. One particular storckeeper made a small fortune when the battalion spent a weckend 1n
a muddy swamp near his general store. Everyone bought a bale of hay to use as bedding and
then loaded up on soft drinks, toilet articles, cookies, and much needed artics and rubber
boots which were coated with pre-war dust and had apparcently been on hand a number of years.

v
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Coamouflage

Chrisumas finally arrived and again we were away [rom home. There was no snow o
sleigh on that day for Santa, but instead there was heavy cold rain falling. Nevertheless, Gaesar
Bonet of Baker Battery, Paquin of Headquarters, and Desmarais of Service all did a wonderful
job of preparing our Christmas dinner complete with all of the fixings. Our only consolation
was the mailman who came through with a massive amount of mail leaving us all boxes of
lood, candy, socks and perhaps a wrist name band which was quite the rage that year. To
close the day we sat around huge bonfires, recalling brighter memories. listening to the radio,
singing and drinking beer.

There werc only several weeks of mancuvers left alter Christmas and we went to work
knowing there wasn’t much more to undergo. We were resolved to make a good record for
ourselves. New Year's Eve came and went. 1t was the “Caisson Song” rather than “Auld Lang
Syne’" which was popular that year. With the middle of January the maneuver phase of our
job was done. We found we had donc well—the experts told us we had come in second to
only onc other division in the history of previous mancuvers, The Horseshoe Battalion received
a rating of “Fxcellent” and we felt we were more than half-way ready for the great task
ahead. For the most part this had been battle with”the elements of nature Rain, cold. mud,
snow, dampness and sheer exhaustion were our primary physical enemics. Our work had
been to cement the knowledge of our skills and jobs with practical use, and at the same time
to learn how to fight the rigors of hard outdoor life under combat conditions. We had succeded
well in both tasks, and officers and men felt confident of their ability to better the enemy in
combat as they bade farewell to the hill land of Tennessee.

Major Renola was now commanding as the battalion hroke camp and hit the road on
15 January. The first night we pulled off the highway just outside the <mall town of Newport,
Tennessee. We pitched tents along a battery street while civilians got out of their cars and wat-
ched. The following day we crossed the Great Smokies, passing through Kioxville and stopping
for the night at King's Mountain, North Carolina. The young ladies of the town must have
had advance word of our coming, for they gave us a wondeitul dance and party as many of
the men can well testify. The afternoon of the third day found the 375th enjoying its new
barracks with soft beds and hot water at Fort Brage, North Carolina.
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CDur'ing the Tennessce mancuvers there were rumors that the 1ooth Division was going
to participate in the mountain mancuvers in West Virginta, but to prove that rumors aren't
always true we arrived in Fort Bragg, N.C. on the 23rd of January rg44, after a three-day
trip. Even though we had not forgotten Moody’s dear old state of Tennessce and its mud and
rain, we had traded pup tents for barracks, our slit trenches for toilets and our sponge baths
from steel helmets for showers and sinks. What was this strange method of living with beds
and mattresses? We were amazed to find that the barracks could be heated. 1t was almost
like coming home. The beds felt as if they were Simmons mattresses that first night as cveryone
enjoyed a good sleep for the first ime in over two months.

For almost one month we scraped and washed and cleaned as we attempted to lose all
traces of the past two months. Care and maintenance accompanied by inspections occupicd
most of our time. To celebrate the end of this last ordeal Charlie Battery threw a beer party
in their mess hall. The party ended in high spirits. Lts result fell on the cooks, Fracol, Reidy,
Bondy, Sofer and Weems, as some of their comrades turned their beds upside down and upset
their lockers. Just before we finished our month of care and maintenance, furlough started
again and everyone began to sweat out his turn as usual. Before it was all over, we had all
received our second lurlough.

Beynton, Walte, Spears, Muwphy, Quist, Grazier, Feeney, and Headquarters Battery Party
Conray, from left to right
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Service Practice

Demomstiation at Gaddy's Mountain

Our training at Fort Bragg consisted of unit exercises and many service practices ncar
Longstreet and Mc Kellar Roads, the purpose of which was to develop teamwork and coordi-
nation in our 308th Combat Team and also within the Battalion itself. Besides these service
practices we had the usual lectures, demonstrations, movies, and inspections. The men of Baker
Battery will never forget the problem during which Captain Kummer asked Carl Bolognino
i he knew where dugout number six was and i he could lead him there. Carl replied that
he could take him there it the Captain would direct him on the way. Little did we realize
that we were polishing off our training for the forthcoming trip to the ETO. After a number
of preliminary problems and several dry-runs the battalion took the XIIlth Corps tests.
The 375th’s 85.6 average on the tests was one of the highest ever recorded in the Army.

The day after T.i. Nemnich joined the 375th Artillery Battalion, March 2nd, the 1ooth
Division was visited by the Under Secretary of War, Robert Patterson. At this time all units of’
the division joined together to put on an exceptional demonstration of firing. He was especially
impressed by the devastating eflect of our murderous time fire battalion concentrations.

Towards the last of March a number of men from the Battalion packed their bags and
ventured into the new territory of Fort Fisher on the North Carolina coast There they spent
onc week firing .50 caliber machine guns at aerial and ground targets. Fort Fisher was onc
of the most heavily camouflaged posts we had yet seen. All buildings were painted uneven
mixtures of green and brown, and were almost completely shrouded with dense over-hanging
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rooth Divivion Band passes in review before * The Little Elaeer™ in New York City

trees and serub. Dugouts and ack-ack emplacements i the vicinity showed that the Army
had not been unvoncerned over Fort Frisher's salety.

Soon the Century Division was again called upon to play host to an important ligure
when the Chief of the Army Ground Forces, Lt. General Leslic Me Nair visited us on a tour
of inspection. At this time the division paid tribute to one of the greatest men of our time
by holding a [ormal review in his honor. After the review General Me Nair visited a lew of
the units and talked with some of the men. From all the comments that he passed he must
have evidently been favorably impressed with the rooth Division. Sull, many of us wonderad
il we would ever get a crack at the Hun.

Our training that followed consisted of many service practices and night problems. **Skin™
Calandro will never forget the night problem during which he was left “holding the hag™.
The Battery had moved into position and Calandro had taken his usual place on the flank
with his machine gun to be a part of the battery's flank security. As (he night went on the
problem progressed and drew o a close with the familiar “*“March Order?” We moved hack
into camp. Everyvone thought that “Skin™ had boarded another truck to ride back to camp,
and so thought nothing of his absence. The next morning “Skin” woke up to find much to
his surprise that he was alone and that the battery had long since gone back to camp.

When a large group of War Correspondents visited the Centurymen on the eighteenth of
April, the individual units of the division again joined together to give another very effective
demonstraton of firing. Again the Infantrymen showed the fire power of their weapons, and
the coordination between the infantry and artillery in the attack was letter perfect. \ large

Country bovs an the * Big Toen™
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group of North and South Carolina industrialists also attended this demonstration. The most
monotonous part of these problems was not “Battery Adjust! Shell HE! Charge VI, but
“Keep digging those foxholes!” and ““Camouflage!” Those latter two commands, however,
proved their worth in combat days ahead.

A week Tater the physical ftness tesrs rolled around again. This time Hg. Battery was
chosen to represent the Batialion and came through with the impressive score of g2 percent.
The temperature was just about as high. Most men came through the 300 yard dash, 50 yard
pig-a-back, 30 push-ups and burpees in good shape; and after Jeher and Hemmerley had
given cach man a head-dip in a can of ice water, they [elt even better. There was still the five
mile speed march (o be recled ofl in less than an hour with a light pack and rifles on our
backs. This march really proved to be an ordeal, and many a man seriously considered the
idea ol dropping to the roadside, which at that time would have felt like the softest bed in the
world. But somchow cach one figured that if the guy in front could keep going he could too.
Thus battered and beaten, and at least five pounds lighter, @ weary but plucky Battery of
men rounded the last turn and swept across the hnish line on the drill ficld. The hall day oft
Alled with PX delights was almost worth it.

Towards the middle of May we began to meet various POM (Preparation for Overseas
Movement) requirements. As Maynard began to draw up his POM chart to kecp the indi-
vidual records and progress of the men of Hq Battery, little did he realize that he would sce
this chart thrown into a fire to be burned before going overseas. We can’t all be lucky, but
some always light on a matiress when they fall out of a top bunk. During the Fifth War Loan
drive a New York Battalion was formed at Camp Shanks, New York, for the purpose of
parading Fifth Avenue and Forty-Second Street, and several men from the Battalion were
sent up. Lt proved to be a vacation for them. )

Who could think of anything better than a weck at the beach as a civilian? Fyen as a
soldier it doesn’t sound like such a bad idea. On June 11th the 375th Field Artillery Battalion
formed a large convoy and moved to Windy Hill, South Carolina, just outside ol Myrtle
Beach. Aside from a few mosquito and chigger bites everyone had a great time soaking up
the sun and salt water. Our feet fairly blistered the sand, or vice versa, during a modificd track
meet. Captain Robnett and Lr. Stein ook great pleasure in showing us how to push rthe
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heavy medicine balls with our heads. There was a relay race, the likes of which Myrtle
Beach had never seen before. While strolling through the amusement pavilion in town one
cvening we were forced to blink twice as we saw Lits. Jones, Planto and Watts whirling around
in the ferris wheel letting out Texas war-whoops.

Johnny Wolfe, Johnny Mulvey, Chris Loglia and a couple of other men in the Battalion
acted as life guards on the beach and really took life easy. All got beautiful tans, including
Wolfe whose tan peeled leaving the skin underneath a deep red. When we left the beach Johnny
was quite a sight with his skin half tan and half ved. While at the beach Charlie Battery took
a nmight oft from the usual frio into town and threw one of its famous “beer parties™, The boys
finally ended up in a snake dance through the other battery arcas. After a week of sunshine
and rest we packed up and went back to Fort Bragg. For some reason Favetteville seemed
dead and short of women after thr. excursion.

During the first week of August, Tony Rizzo and Bernard Winton, took a trip to Phila-
delphia to help out in the trolley strike which was on in Philadelphia at this time. They spent
sevent days in the big city, but there was quite a lot of hard work to be done. So it wasn’t all
vacation for them. Also at this time we completed our Combat Team exercises and began a
special series of tank, infantry and artillery problems. Alter three days of these problems
everything was called suddenly to a halt. Some of the rumors which had been going around
for the past month began to shape up. We were going overseas!
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Hot as a fire cracker that has been lit on both ends!” Those were the words of Lt. Col.
Renola at a battalion meeting held on thedrill field about the first of August. Thus the

faint rumblings and whispers which had begun over a year ago now rose to thesurface and would

break officially in a few days: A week later Maj. Gen. Burress called the entire division together

on the 398th drill field. “I am happy to announce to you that the rooth Division will soon

go overseas”, he declared.

The alert was now official and any doubt which had previously been in our minds was
now discarded. The battalion had to make the best. use of the short time remaining to them
in the States. There were to be few idle moments in the next six weeks. Last minute POM
and POE training had to be taken. This included the throwing of fragmentation grenadcs,
sceing innumerable films, passing through the gas chamber and slithering over a last infil-
tration course. There seemed no end to the physical examinations, dental surveys, immuni-
zations and shots. Line after line we waited in until we were almost goofy from inspections
and scrutinizations. A few men were shipped out of the battalion because of age or physical
disability, but the vast majority of us were plenty fit for combat and the Army would find
a spot for us in their European line-up.

After having completed all training and having received all personnel inoculations, we
began to get ready our clothing and equipment. New field jackets and duffle bags made their
appearance. Combat boots were talked about for the first time. We received the latest model
in carbines, and went through the arduous task of de-cosmolening them, and had the plcasant
job of test-firing them on the range. “All clothes out on the bunks ready for inspection in ten
minutes!” seemed to be the by-word of the 375th. In the morning we marked our equipment
onc way, then by afternoon the first order was countermanded and we had to remark our
clothes another way. The toughest job was crating and loading all sectional cquipment. Long
after sunset men could be seen lifting huge boxes from the supply rooms, hoisting them on
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to the trucks and taking them to the Fort Bragg dcpot, and finally loading the dead-weight
crates into the railway cars.

The time was fast approaching when we would hit the rails and say good-bye to the old
fort. But before that event took place the battalion almost to a man, was given a final fling,
one of the most sought after prizes in the Army—a three-day pass. New York, Pittsburgh,
Baltimore, Boston, Charleston, Columbus and even Chicago were repesented in the list of
destinations on the pass dockets. Our final three days spent with our wives, sweethearts, familics
and friends before going overseas were days we will never forget.

Back at Fort Bragg there was not much to do except to go to the movies and to the PX,
now that Fayetteville could no longer be visited. Our personal belongings were all packed
and the last three mcals were eaten at the Reception Center. The first sergeant blew his whistle
at 0400 hours and Hq, Able, Baker, Charlie and Service waited in turn for trucks to convoy
them to the lengthy chow lines of the FARTC. At 1400 on Scptember 27, 1944 the batteries
marched out to the motor park, and sat for the last time on North Carolina sand while they
waited for the troop train. Candy bars were passed around and one of the bands struck up
a few tunes, the most noted of which was “Old Soldiers Never Die”. A few of us slipped off
to the PX for a scrumptious chocolate sundae or coke, but we were all ready with our packs
on our backs and duffel bags in our hands when 1730 hours rolled around. The train, one
of many that had been arriving at the post these past three days, was made up of both the new
type Army tripple decker slecping cars and the old style Pullman which the boys immediately
filled and were in the process of admiring when it gave a sudden lurch forward, spat steam
and slowly rolled into motion. We stuck our heads out just in time to hear the band blare out
with “Over There!” A chill trickled down our spines—we were on the way!

For two days and one night we puffed along at freight train speed. On the cvening of the
2gth the train pulled into greyish and camouflaged Camp Kilmer, N.J. After dumping our
equipment in the assigned barracks we took off for a much-needed meal in the “king-size
mess hall. The next two days were spent in processing, security lectures, more physical in-
spections, gas mask drills, led by a port of embarkation “show barker”, took up the time. We
had an abandon ship drill, sliding down the ropes of “old Rock n” Rye” followed by the
issuing of water proof shoe packs and sweaters which we were to appreciate later on.

What little time that now remained to us in the States was our own, and it didn’t take
the Bronxites and Brooklyn boys long to rcach home once they caught a train from the New
Brunswick station. The gay lights of New York sparkled brightly on the rooth Division men
for two nights. Southerners and country lads marveled at the subways and went willingly
to the homes of the lucky men who happened to live in the vicinity. Many a toast was drunk
before the boys rushed down to the station to catch the last train back to camp.

The morning of October 4th dawned and with the first glimmers of the sun’s rays came
the dreaded order, “Turn in all blouses!”” That meant one thing, there would be no more
passes and no more communication with anyone outside the camp. Phone calls were forbidden
now also. That afternoon horseshoe packs were rolled again and our helmets chalked with
a number designating the order in which we were to board the boat. A short train ride took
us to the dock where we were to catch the ferry for Staten Island. We lugged our duffel
bags onto the waiting ferry, and sat bunched together on the car deck as the little vessel
plowed its way through the water. The Statue of Libery could barely be seen through the
dense fog, but we had a lump in our throats as we pulled along side an ocean-going ship lying
in the Staten Island pier.
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THE BOAT RIDE

In the low-ceilinged hold we were packed densely [our
men deep measuring from ceiling 10 floor, using every
possible cubic foot of space. After getting settled we went on
deck, and explored this new sca-going world. We had access
(o partsof theship such as the pilot house and engine room
which were Later barred to us,and became acquainted with
the Coast Guard crew. We learned that this was the second
trip the General Gordon had made. On her maiden vo-
yage she had carried elements of the 44th Division, which
later supported our left flank at Bitche, to Cherbourg,
['rance. As mess battalion we had boarded the ship two
days before sailing, and in this capacity we were 10 be
the hardest working and best fed battalion on the ship.

By the evening of October sth the boat was fully loaded
and on the morning of October 6th we slowly sailed out of
New York harbor to meet the other ships in our convoy
somewhere off the Atlantic coast. We could see the Lady
of Liberty dimly in the mist and then watched the New
York sky line fade from view. That morning we found on
our bunks little bags from the Red Cross containing a sew-
ing kit, cigarettes, soap and cards which helped us while ROBLDNEYHE SRR S0 ERROE
away the hours. We also received our life belts, which we

always worce or had at hand, safety pin flash lights and whistles in the event of any emergency.

On board the ship we became acquainted with a new terminology of starboard, port,
bow, stern, topside, hold, bulkhead and fo'ecsle. Several hours later the sea gulls, which had
continually hovered overhead, left us. On our third day at sea the Captain spoke to all
hands, ship’s officers and troops, and gave us some information about the ship and convoy
and the news we were waiting for. Our destination was Marseille, France! And a whole host
of rumors was laid to rest. The same day French and German guide booklets were issucd.

There were sixteen ships making up our convoy: ten troop ships, one aircraft carrier, onc
destroyer and four destroyer escorts. The troops ships maintained a fixed staggered formation,
strung out during the day and closer together during the night while the destroyer escorts,
cver on the alert, were continually roving about our flanks. Our ship, the General Gordon,
was not only the newest but also the most heavily armed ship in the convoy and probably
the fastest, capable of a sustained speed of thirty knots across the Atlantic under normal
weather conditions. Above us were the antennae ol the radar equipment which were con-
unually rotating, scanning the horizon and the air to warn of the approach of hostile vesscls
ov aircraft. During our occasional warning drills every soldier would be on deck, the coast
guard crew would man their guns and the small Marine detachment would man the five-inch
cuns at the bow and stern.

During the day we were permitted on deck, but at twilight for the major part of the voyage
all troops had to go below, Living conditions were very crowded, the ventilation was not good,
limited washing facilities were available and only salt water showers were available for the
enlisted men, which left many of them feeling sticky afterwards. The days were less boring

19



Waskday at Septéme:

for the 375th since we had our dutics as mess hatalion, although some ol the boys whe were
on the pots, pans and cauldrons detail swear that they would rather go through combat than
repeat that job. By virtue of our added work we also received three meals a day instead of
the two provided for the other troops. On board the boat we had some of the best food ever
served o us in the Army. At least we have the consolation of knowing that the Coast Guard
and Navy cat well.

The biggest past time during the trip was “wagering” on the roll of dice and the turn of
card. At any hour ol the day, groups of four and five men crouched indian fashion could be
ween crammed into some slightly open floor space between the hammocks, sweating out “three
of a kind” or wondering if they should ““take another hit”. Some times the bets in the crap
games would reach five and six hundred dollars, as every one went all our to make a fortune
or lose his shirt. Thirty bucks here or not here didn’t make much difference to the passengers
on this trip.

Seasickness in the 375th seemed less than in the other units probably due to the fact that
we had our work to occupy us and three meals daily in our stomachs. None the less several
men were strenuously aflected with that ““plague’. Barnum and Maynard spent over hall
the vovage in the prone position on their bunks. Capt. Kummer spent all of the voyage in his
bunk. Lt Col. Renola alse had his share of ups and downs, and on more than one occasion
could be seen chucking his biscuits” from the bridge. Other groups performed group cales-
thenies on deck in an attempt to relieve the monotony. There were also movies shown with
an antiquated 8 mm projector which exhibited sull older ilms. The movie changed once in
about five days to give us all a chance o sce it. Just when many of us were beginning to think
that we had found our sea legs and had just oriented ourselves to the incessant rocking and
rolling we hit the outskirts of a hurricanc after about seven days at sea. During the height
of the storm the white capped waves broke over the decks making it dangerous to go above

Lenl rore, Septéimes bivouac
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The ship rolled at a stcep angle and we would stagger like drunks, grabbing hold of the in-
stallations as we attempted to go from one part of the ship to another. Our ship had a large
stabilizing gyroscope which kept our rolling at a minimum. We werc fortunate compared
to the crews of the escorting destroyers which would disappear from view and then ride high
on the crest of the waves, seeming to be tossed about like chips of wood in the angry sca.

At this time scasickness was at its height. Many GI's were to be seen looking green about
the gills, unshaven, subsisting on a diet of saltine crackers and lemons. Those of us who werc
least affected had that dizzy sensation characteristic of a mellow stage of intoxication. In three
days the storm had subsided and we continued on in a calm sca under a blue sky. During
the hurricane one night we had a near collision with onc of our-adjacent ships, the USS Monti-
cello, and had displayed our lights to prevent a more disastrous mecting, The convoy had
been held almost to a standstill and we were delayed two days on our trip. A real scare was
thrown into the minds of the ships captain and senior army officers, when it was known that
two German U-boats were lurking a short ways behind. The enemy craft trailed us for two
days and then left the troop laden ships as suddenly as they had appeared. Most of the men
knew nothing about this near peril until after the voyage was completed; their only cause
of suspicions was an cxtra speedy abandon ship drill about that time.

We were beginning to settle down in our sea-going routine and getting accustomed to this
new life. The late afternoon of October 17th we saw land faintly on the horizon, and although
there was no one in the crow’s nest shouting “Land Ho”” we felt all the thrill of a sailor and
a little more when land is sighted after a long voyage. Since we were entering a new world
and beginning a great adventure, which would end tragically for some, this thrill was beyond
expression. ‘

The ship’s Captain addressed us again through the public address system telling us that
we wcre about to enter the Mediterranean Sca, and to be especially on the alert, always
wearing our life belts, or having it at hand since he had been torpedoed on his last trip through
the Mediterranean. The land we saw first was Africa. We passed through the Straits of Gibraltar
that day, being able to sce both continents at the same time. Tangier on our right and Gibraltar
on our left. We hugged the Spanish Moroccan coast line and later passed the French Moroccan
cities of Oran and Casablanca. These and other white-walled Moroccan citics which we were
never to know held an cxotic appeal for us. It was the Mediterrancan where we first saw
many other strange vessels, dorries and small fishing boats of assorted nationalities.

Three days after Africa was first sighted we veered left toward Europe and sighted Mar-
scille, which had been liberated only a short time before. We traveled a circuitous route through
the harbor, single file, following a harbor boat which led us safely through the mined watcers.
We docked at Marseille about noon of October the 20th, two weeks after leaving New York.
The bomb-scarred, burnt out docks and depots were our first introduction to war torn Lurope.
Onc of the GI's on board tried his struggling French on a man at the dock who drawled back,
“Hell man, Ah’m from Georgia!”

We said “good-bye’ to some of our Coast Guard friends and also to our bunks, which
soon would be traded for the muddy ground. Some of us reccived smuggled food rations from
members of the crew. This food we appreciated later. In a few weeks these sailor boys would
be back in the promised land . . . the USA.

We had our last meal on board about eleven in the morning. At five that afternoon carry-
ing a terrific load consisting of everything but our duffel bags, we left the ship. At the dock
we met some paratroopers dressed haphazardly and wearing scarls who were being rede-
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ployed to the States having alier done their share in the great strugele. They called out the
names of American cities to us seeking to find some-one from their home town or someonc
who could give them information about home. Some jeered good naturedly at our clean,
relatively well-pressed clothes and what they considered “chicken” as we were marched in
formation and were later called to attention while we received our instructions.

We left the docks and were on the streets of Marseille. From now on we were to turn sharply
if we heard a woman’s voice speak American. On these streets of Marscille we had a first and
last impression of the international aspects of war as a conglomeration of troops passed us:
first a columu of Polish soldiers, then singing Czechs, Aussies and I'rench, and Indian troops
followed bearded, turbaned Sikhs.

An artificial fog was laid over the harbor, the equipment being vperated by some colored
troops. A reconnaissance plane was heard above and flak flled the air. We presented a nice
target bunched together as we were. White helmeted negro MP’s told automobile drivers
and others to put out their lights by fiving their carbines over the offenders. The long grueling
march through the winding strects to our staging area at Septémes, only ten miles away is
remembered by most of us as the tonghest hike in our Army experience. On the way we cn-
countered for the first time kids who asked for gum or cigarettes “pour papa!” During halts
some GI's tried their embryonic French on the bvstanders. All along we were told that the
staging area was “just a little distance ahcad™. Finally, about 12:45 in the morning, nearly
cight hours after we left the ship and fourteen hours since we had last eaten, we arrived at
onr staging aren exhausted. Here we teasted on one of the most delicious repasts we have ever
had in the Army, the soon-to-be-hated “K™ ration.

Many wanted (o go to sleep under the starhit sky incan improvised roll, but we were ordered
to pitch tents and told that it might yain that night .. . and it did rain that night, the following
night and for many days and nights to come. The next morning we aligned our tents in a
more exact “dress right! dress!”’ formation, dug drainage trenches around our tents and in a
lew days were to have quite an extensive drainage system in our battalion arca. Thosc who

Ritchen cree Charley Batlery sevve first hot chow ashore



hadn’t dug sufficiently large trenches were nearly washed out of their tents the following
morning.

Shortly after we had landed the German intelligence learned of our presence. Berlin Sally
welcomed the rooth Division to Europe and expressed concern over the dire winter ahead
of us. However, had she had a more secing crystal ball she would have done more worrying
over her beloved Krauts, since we were ardent believers in the Golden Rule and throughout
combat gave back much more than we received. This was the third time that the Germans
had reported the 1ooth Division in Europe ... once in [taly and once in Normandy. This
time they were correct. .

The first fcw days at Septémes we spent in improving the battalion arca and on pcrsonal
care and maintenance. We also had calesthenics and short hikes. Although we werc quite busy
during our stay at the staging arca most of the fellows reccived short passes to Marseille or
Aix. Marseille was a metropolis which showed the effects of five years of occupation. There
were many restaurants and cafés without food and large department stores without merchan-
dise. However it was nice to escape from the monotony of our put-tent city.

We had cxpected to stay weeks at the staging arca, but we were intormed that military
urgency required that we get ready as soon as possible to relieve the battle-weary 45th Division.
Three days after we had arrived at Marseille one of the largest convoys cver to come to the
ETO docked at Marseille. It contained in its stores our equipment and supplies. Working
day and night we unloaded our crated equipment, vehicles, howitzers and the rest. We un-
crated the equipment, installed and tested the communication equipment and had everything
ready for combat by the deadline of October the 30th.

The morning of October 31th we struck our tents, boarded our loaded vehicles, lcaving

only an irrigation system to show our previous tenancy. We started the long road march North
to the Front.
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é arly on the morming of 31 October 1944, the 375th Field Artillery Batalion began its
move to combat from the staging area at Septémes, France. We were ordered to St. Gorgon,
France, some 400 miles away, to join the VI Corps and to relieve the battle wearv 45th Di-
vision. The morale of the men was high, the roads were good and the weather excellent as
the Horseshoe Battalion started up the Rhone Valley., Throughout the outfit was a [ecling
of high expectancy, which was coupled with knowledge of the fact that now only in a matter
of days we would be at grips with the enemy. That afternoon we first saw evidences of the
terrific loss of material the Kraut had suffered in the face of the advance north of the Seventh
Army [rom the southern shore of France eight weeks before. Both sides of the road were strewn
with broken gun carviages, half-tracks, and wagons. all of which had been destroved by either
thehts of Ammerican P-177s or battahions of American Artillery, At Montelimar a mass ol German
vehicles parked before a blown bridge four columns deep was caught and totally destroyed.
Not untl we began our push the following March were we again to sce such destruction.

The first night’s bivouac was made at Valence, France, within sight of the beautiful snow
covered French Alps. There was hittle Airewood to be had, and Coleman stoves were scarce,
To make the best of a bad situation. Jacob Silverstein of Baker Battery used the blowtorch
from his radio kit to heat his rations! During the night it started to rain again and this time
it was not to stop for more than a half a dav at a time for several months.

Early on the morning of 1 November we broke camp and began once more to move north.
The roads were wet and slippery, and men lying in the rear of cramped and overloaded trucks
were cold and uncomfortable. The noon halt was made in the vicinity of Lyons, a beautiful
city which had remained untouched by war except for its numerous blown bridges across
the Rhone River. At 2105 the Battalion closed into bivouac in the dripping woaods of the city
park of Dijon. The rain was still coming down with a penetrating thoroughness. That nighi
many of the men slept curled up in various positions in the vehicles, rather than streteh out
on the wet ground.



At ogoo of Thursday, 2 November, the Bai-
talion Teft Dijon and marched all day, with a
noon halt in the vicinity of the ancient walled
town ol Langers. Many ol us for the first time were
siven the opportunity to see a medieval town which
with its moat, towers and battlements still existed
in this modern era. After the halt, the Battalion
Commander’s party preceded the Battalion and
doubled the column. The bivouac arca for the
night was established in the Bois de St. Gorgan,
about five miles from the front lines. Soft eround
cansed by the heavy rains made the occupation
difhiculy, and together with the fact that we were
undergoing our first blackout march under actual
war conditions, it was necessary to spend most ol
the night getung the vehicles off the road. 1t was
here that we first heard the sound of rumbling
artiflery in the distance throwing lead at the Kraut,
and the skies were momentarily lit with the flash
as they fired. Also on this night occurred the most
exciting incident of the wip for Service Battery.
Duiing the blackout march, five of the vehicles Charlic Battery — First Scetion Krauteaters ai 51, Benoit
in the Service Battery convoy failed to tarn off
the road into the St. Gorgon woods and 1nstead

continued on nto the town of Rambervillers which had just been taken. At the time the
drivers realized they had lost the remainder of the convoy, but they believed it was only a
question of catehing up. In the town itself the vehicles were halted by the infanuy just in
tme to avoid running into an enemy mincefield which had not yet been cleared. The town
had been cleared of the Germans only that afternoon,

The morning of Iriday, 3 November, dawned without rain, and the day was spent in
care and maintenance. Maps were drawn from the Engincers and contact was made with
Division Artillery and the 398th Combat Team. A group ol officers and men [rom tie hatalion
under Major Barrett, S-3, attended a demonstration by the 45th Division Engineers on the
removal of mmines and booby traps. All through the dayv artillery firing could be heard. We
also had a very weleome mail call. Final preparations lor combat continued the following day.

Boynton, Rasmussen. Cranmer, Conti, 1hi7.
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The Battalion Commander and his party
went to the CP oof the r7st Field Artllery
Battalion at o8oo and then on a reconnais-
sance [or positions in the vicinity of St. Barbe.
Wire lines were laid during the evening, and
the Battalion Commander returned 1o the
Battalion in the Bois de St Gorgan. Tt had
again started to rain during the day. and
all roads leading into the arca were literally
knce deep in mud.

The next day, Sunday, 5 Novenber 1944,
the Battalion moved by infiltration (o positions
on the outskirts ol St. Barbe, The Command
Post was set up in the town. Service Battery
was quartered in Rambervillers where it was
almost drowned out by several heavy rains.

It was on this day that the Horseshoe Batwalion
Reodders ativving eimn fired its first rounds at the Hun. Baker Battery
had the honor ol liring the fivst veaistration,
and Scriffignano pulled the lanvard on the
firstvound, with the town of Raon L'Etape as the target. Theshell was chalked with a Welcome ™ for
Jerry. Also, for the first time we had the opportunity of living within a house, even ifit did lack
windows and a good percentage of the roof. Fveryone was extremely booby trap and mine con-
scious at this time, and we were all over careful. No fiving missions were received during the day,
Maonday, 6 November, was the real start of this Battalion’s participation in the war. Liaison
officers and six lorward observers were sent out to work with those of the r71st tor a break-in
period. At 1300 the Battalion participated in a ten minute preparation on the town of Thiaville,
firing 8o rounds, our first real crack at the Jerries, The Division Ghief of Staff and G-1 visited
our CP and planned to wake over the building for Division when it moved forward. Lale in
the atternoon (wo observed missions were Ared on enemy troops with good effect. On the
7th the Battalion continued to carry out its mission of reinforcing the fires of the 1715t
The following dav, Wednesday, 8 November, the Battalion moved to St. Benoit for closer
support. Battery A was splic into two platoons, one going with Baker Battery and one with
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Clarlie Battery, to form two six gun batteries because there were only two gun positions
available, The thned section of Battery O, while being led to its new arvca, lost the vehicle
leading 1t and continued unknowingly through the front lines to the outskirts of Thiaville.
A enemy roadblock was encountered and as the section started o tarn around the Germans
opened fire with small arms, machine guns and mortars. In spite of the wtal lack of battle
experience and with the opportunity which all may have taken to have found theiv way 1o
safety, although it would have meant the certain loss of their vehicle and piece, this section
staved and fought back ar the Hun. Even after he had been knocked down once, Corporal
Robert Ethndge chimbed back up (o bis machine gun and fired as much as he could until
finadly killed by enemy fire, Sergeant Walsh directed his men as best he could and then when
hie saw the situation was hapeless, made good his escape carrying one of the wounded two
miles through swamp and lorest, Corporal Gregory, who was driving the truck, did his
utmost to turn around, in the face of the enemy barrage, when he might have made his escape.
Here was an example of the magnificent American hghting spirit and fortitude —standing
up brilliandy and courageously against odds of fire and manpower which hopelessly out-
numbered their own. Gorporal John H. Gregory gave his life, as did Private Paul R. Buzzel.
For lus actions, Ethridee vecetved the first Distinguished Service Cross siven in the 1ooth
Division for exoaordinary heroism, For their heroie deeds Gregory and Walsh received the
Silver Star. Later the tooth Division Rest Center in Sarrebourg named the rest hotel there
the Ethridge Hotel for Carporal kthridge. The vehicle and piece were destroyed and the re-
maining men escaped and made their way back to our lines or were rescued by aid men of
the 508th Infantry, some not wrning up until the gth, These were our first casualties, and
tozether with this news and the misery ol the ramm and mud our morale hit a new low.

On the gth the Battalion conunued in position in the “soupbow!l™ as the natural how]
formed by the slopes of several large hills was called by Baker Battery. The mud was so bad
that the only method that could he used (o get guns into position was by winching them in.
Normal firing went on during the day while harassing fires were laid down during the night.
The tollowing day news came through that the First Battalion of our Combat Team had
pressed forward through Euval, bringing our lines flush on the Meurthe River. 1t was just
north of here that Lt John R MceCracken, acting as a Porward Obseryver, was killed by a
mine. All day the weather was bad, with a Jight rain {alling,

On Saturday, 11 November, the plans were being made for a flanking attack by the 3g7th
and ggath Infantry Regiments from the vicinity of Baccarat, to seize the high ground north
of Raon L'Etape. Corporal Rudolph Kroeger of Baker Battery manned an OP and fired
several excellent missions which resulted in the killing of 20 Krauts, Captain Arthur Drew
of Able Battery and Staff Sergeant Hathaway went out to take Lt. Mc Cracken’s place. The
weather turned colder, and sleet and snow fell. The forward observers and their parties were
experiencing the havdships of winter hghting, without having blankets or hot food. Their
only place to sleep was a cold, wet and very muddy hole.

The f{ollowing morning at ogoo the attack on the high ground north of Raon L'Etape
jumped off. The Horseshoe Battalion fired scheduled fires in support of it throughout the
day, giving able assistance to the paddlefeet. In the middle of the afternoon the Third Battalion
of the 998th was pulled out of the line and sent to Baccarat as Division Reserve. The sector
of the line remaining open was patrolled by the 1ooth Reconnaissance Troops and Liaison
g and his Farward Observers remained in position to observe, Snow was still falling and the
temperature was continuing to drop. At times the visibility was limited to only a few hundred

60



A rrgive JW W) AN JVesdisd

=/ 5=l
Jod FTLled |

AN 62 s
H ~— .

R—_

ACN 12 =i gbt

.A AAAN

NOISIAIQ ANI wOOI

<|.||_ .tmh.m

fmynutm 18

~Tegaro,. NOLYIOT 30 BONERD

L ]
<——— NG 30MSISHOM

£NAANAAY ATIaANG BOANL

ldA.in..a..
;....s.uy.trm.:uvcyﬁ
Vo 'y weds unp

9T P24y spuner gead

oo

WSEE
vue
el 6%



Olneriive, Bulche!

“Nont of Bildle™

M1z rewdy v attack on Fort Sihrevech




Raud ta Frewdenbere Farm

Musical Interlude at Able Batlery

y75th Air Force




vards. For the next two days the gun positions remained he same as
the infantrymen inched slowly forward. The weather continued stormy
and miserable Because of the numerous hills it was impossible at
times to maintain radio communications between the Forward Obser-
vers and the guns.

Early on the morning of 16 November the Battalion moved by
inliltration to a new arca in Bertrichamps. The next day we fired in
support of the 308th in its attack from Bertrichamps. The Battalion
Commander spent much of his day at the 2nd Battalion CP with the
Regimental Commander, firing missions on mortars and machine gun
nests. 1t was also during this period that Walsh and Nersessian of
Headquarters Battery maintained a torward relay and switch-board

under e¢ncmy observation.

On Sunday, 19 November, the Inlantry continued to attack
against stiff resistance. The 1st and 2nd Battalion crossed the La
Plaine River and gained the south slope of the ridge south of Raon
Valley, after much nasty fighting in the vicinity of La Trouche. Church services were held
in the Chapel at Bertrichamps for Catholics and at the battery positions for Prote-
stants. The following day the infantry continued its slow advance in face of the heavy oppo-
siion met along the wooded vidge. Communication became almost impossible because of
difficult wire rvoutes and weakening radio batteries. Lt Nemnich of Charlie Battery was
wounded in the face and shoulder. Advancing with the infantry company he was working

Flak makers

with, he found himself pinned down by enemy sniper fire. Because he realized that only he
kncw the source of fre, he stood up and with his . 45 pistol fought it cut with a Kraut armed
with a burp gun. I'or this heroic action [Lt. Nemnich was later awarded the Bronze Star Medal,
During the day mortars and machine guns were fired upon and a reconnaisance was made near
Raon L'Etape itself, which had that day been taken by our infantry.

On Tuesday the infantry continued its attack south towards Moyenmouticr with little
nced of artillery. Encemy resistance was now rapidly melting, and the Kraut was again on the
run. Word was received at 1300 that the 2nd and grd Battalions of the g98th had obtamned
their objectives in the vicinity of Moyenmoutier, while the 1st Battalion had been attached
to the 399th. At 1400 the battalion started moving forward, Battery C having moved in the
nmorning to take over hattalion fires. The GP was lorated in an apartment house in Raon
L'Etape near Division and Division Artillery Headquarters, On Thuraday we displaced Tor-
ward to Moyenmoutier, where we were placed in a group with the
37¢4th FA. That evening Thanksgiving Dinner was served up with
all the trimmings, and as usual it rained. By that time we had
practically forgotten what the sun looked like.

On Friday, 24 November, the mission of the battalion was changed
to general support, reinforcing the gesth FA Bn, and at ogoo the
Battalion moved out. Positions were picked in St. Blaise la Roche =
and we closed in by noon. Germans were still in the vicinity of the
town and had only been parually cleaned out the might before.
Because of the great speed with which the infantry was moving and

Moudy and Garner in thewr French home

its uncertain location, we were unable to do any firing, nor did we
do any an Saturday. Instead we again displaced forward, this time




to La Neuve Maison near Rothau, We
also recetved the good news about this
tme  that the gqrd Infantey Diviston
and the French ond Armored Division
had  swept o Strashourg, the Vi
Clorps Objective.

That afternoon, orders were received
from Division Artillery to go o ren-
devous and await mstructions. Later
the battalion veverted to Combat Team
control and we were moved back into an

assembly area in the vicinity of Moyen-
Mare Sons of Bitche mouticr. While on this move the Bat-
talion was ambushed by a German
machine sunsection near Oberhaslach,
Lo Sherman divected one ol the howitzers of Baker Battery into position so that it could fire
on the house directlve After one or two hits the Jerries quickly gave up the ghost. The Division
wis also being pulled ont ol its sector. We remadned in Movenmoutier until about noon Monday
when the battddion pulled out under Combat Team control for the Sarrebourg arca. Late in
the afternoon we pulled o an assembly area at Biberkiveh, with the weather clear for a
change, but very cold. The next day was spent in the care and maintenance of equipment,
and it was here that we were told that we had been placed in XV Corps. Under the control
of this Corps we were (o light the now lamous campaign [or Bitche. Neither that day or the
next were we sire exactly what disposal would be made of us, but we were placed on a six hour
alert Thar day, Wednesday, 29 November, Chaplain Wright visited the Battalion and con-
ducted services. [t was also here that the Headguarters kitchen truck, which was loaded with
ammunition, caught fire. Rav Camp drove the vehicle out of a flaming barn, alter which the
five was douscd. He later received the Soldier’s Medal for this performance of heroism. During
this pertod classes were held in the attack of fortified positions, anticipating that we would
soon come up against the Maginot Line and the West Wall or Sieglried Line, For the first
time in a long while many of the mmen had the opportunity to take showers in teots that had
been set up in the town of Sarrebourg.
Early in the cold morning of Saturday, 2 December, the Battalion moved to positions in
the vicinity of Bust and Tater that day to Struth, During the day the doughfeet moved so vapidly
that we displaced to the town of Puberg, Defensive and harrassing lires were planned for the
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nizht, and an extensive preparation made up to support the
attack of the st Battalion gg8th Infanury in the morning on
Wingen sur Moder, T Puberg we encountered heavy artillery
and mortar fire. One night, during an enemy bharrage Sergeant
Aglialoro of Headquarters Battery managed o get from the
second floor of the house he was in to the cellar while stll in
his sleeping bag! The infantry made rapid headway, with the
exception of those at Wingen, where Able Company was not
heard from all dayv alter having fought its way into the town
Jate Sunday afternoon. Lt Nowak and his Forward Observer
section were with A Company on this ill-fated day, and nothing

had been heard from them. Also with him were Key, Stockmeir
and Hathaway ol Able Batery. It was later learned they were Siarunion Rest Cente
captured and eventually liberated in the Spring of "435.

On Tuesday a heavy preparation was fired on Wingen and
the infantry moved into the 1own, Fires were also delivered for the 2nd and ged Battalions.
There was sull no word ol A Company. Throughout all of this arca the Krauts appeared
to have pulled back most of their forces, leaving only enough troops for delaving actions.
The weather was still dismal—rain with snow and cold. The majority of the supply routes
were becoming muddy bogs.,

On Wednesday, 6 December, there was little firing, as the 398th did not meet much oppo-
sitton. We moved up to positions around Sarreinsberg late in the day and there we heard the
bad news that Lt. Joseph C. Maroney had been killed by a booby trapped mine near the
town of Soucht while acting as a Forward Observer. During that night we caught quite
bit of fire from the Krauts. We prepared preparations which were lired early the next day
Jor the gggth Infantry on the town of Lemberg. In the late afternoon a column of tanks
were reported moving southeast from Enchenberg towards our sector, and fire was delivered
on the arca through which they were passing but because of limited visibily the results could
not he obscrved. The shelling of Sarreinsberg by the Jerries continued intermittently, but
without 1too much affimative result. During one of the enemy barrages, one ol the members
of Baker battery distinguished himself. When the enemy started shelling the area. Thomas
Owens and the other members of the section took cover behind a nearby stone wall. Striking
within a few feet of an ammunition pit, one of the incoming shells set some cases on fire. Dis-
regarding the heavy barrage, Owens jumped up, grabbed a shovel and succeeded in extingush-
ing the blaze before it spread. By so doing he prevented the destraction of vitally needed ammu-
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Kraut Hunter

Decorations

Red Crong wirly walch yun section firing

nition and withheld the probable infliction of” casualties
among the members of his battery. For this action he
was given the Silver Star,

Early on Friday, 8 December, the g09th made s
attack on Lemberg without an artillery preparation.
The 398th remained in position. [t was on this day that
Lo Allen E. Grubbs, FO with Tove Company, was killed
at noon by a booby trap cast of Lembach. The enemy
shelling continued as the weather turned colder, and
that night we fired several harrassing fires in support
ol'the 3ggth Inlantry. The following day the 398th shifted
shighdy for s attack through the gugth Inlinery. Six
assault guns from the 781st Tank Bautalion were
attached to our Battalion and formed Battery Dog. [t
began to snow once more. And so began the fight for
Bitche.

The next morming the infantry passed through the
s00th as planned and ook ap the attack. During the
night we fired delensive and  harrassing  fires  but
remained in position at Savreinsberg. The gg8th con-
tinued its attack towards  Bitche, und on Tuesday
morning the Horseshoe Battidion moved ap to Lemberg
in order to give better support. Although we did not
know 1t at the time, these positions were as far forward
as we would be for a Jong time to come. 1t was also
the beginning of the three month scrap for Bitche
which was to prove a very tough nut to crack. On bath
Monday, 13 December and Tuesday, 14 Deceriber we
continued to fire preparations for the q98th as it



Bitche— The strongest point nf the Maginot Lin

attacked the Maginot Line west of Bitche, The infantry was
pinned down carly in the assault and waited for tanks to
come up, after which they followed the armor. "Uhe 375th
with the 250th Field Artillery Battalion and veinforced
by the g73rd fired missions all morning and kept a heavy
barrage in [vont of the Infantry all afternoon. Two ad-

Thanniies in Schorbach
Justments were fired by 8-inch howitzers on pillboxes [rom
Fort Freudenberg firing at our tanks, which we also
closely supported with our guns. The Battalion fired elose
to tooo rounds, our heaviest dav up to that ume. The
next day was given over to the artillery alone to pound
the Maginot Line, and while we ourselves did lictle firing
our forward observers coordinated the fires on the forts in

our sector. Numerous direct hits were made, but one fort, Jourdan and his lang-tost hruther

Freudenberg, definitely capitulated. The Air Corps was s TR - -
also called in o assist, and [rom our gun positions we could £ -H!ﬁfrm!x;;‘

see tons ol bombs dropping an the enemy strongholds. T .

During the night of Friday, 15 December, we continued
the pounding. The next morning an extensive preparation
planned for the infantry was called off just before the fiving
to await a coordinated Corps attack. Fire was kept up on
the forts during the day and night, and plans were made
for the same preparation to be fired the following day.

Sunday, 17 December dawned clear and warm and
the Horseshoe Battalion, supported by other Divisional
and Corps Actillery fited the well planned preparation
for the mfantry prior to 1ts jurup-oft at 1150, The heavy
artillery was adjusted on the larger forts of the Fort
Schiesseck group and several direct hits were made but
had little visible effect on the pillboxes. Captain Vernon
Hines stopped one hvdraulic “disappearing”™ pillbox as



Pk —Ain't he fierce ! it hecame ('\'p(b.\(‘d, with a well [)LL( cd shot and

then unstuck 1t as he atempted o destroy las
target! The infanury began its attack, a volling har-
rage was kept in front of 1t and by Jate alternoon
three more forts had fallen. Defensive and harras-
sing fires were planned during the night, and
preparations were made for a continnation of
the attack the next day. The Battalion had
fired over 1300 rounds that day, bettering 1ts
lormer record.,

Early on themorning of Monday, 15 December,
two M-12 cuns were taken to the front where they
attacked the heavy torts of Schiesseck with direct
fire. while harassing lires were delivered an the
other forts with medium artillery. A fiftecen minutie
preparationwas fired for theinfantry which jumped
off at vg30. Preceded by a rvolling barrage. the
doughboys advanced to the crest of Hill q1q,
which was the first objective. By late alternoon
the infantry was well dug in and in possession of
the hill except for one fort. Defensive fires were
planned and some harassing fires laid down
during the night. Captain Hines and Corporal
Hagman of Charlie Battery, operating as forward
observers, surprised filteen Germans of an enemy
pattol and took them under fire with their own
small arms, killing {ive and causing the others to
surrender. During this same pertod thev both
crawled to a position in advance of theirinfaniry
clements and in an exposed plane under heavy
enemy fire, directed artillery fire for twenty lour

hours. For this action Captain Hines and Cor-
Caplain Hines strikes @ pos poral Hagman received the Silver Star. A\t this
time it was felt that 1t would not be long hefore
we would be through the Maginot Line. On the
lelt of owr Divisional Sector, the pqth Infantry
Division was also having success breaking through
Casualties thus far had remained very light.
The next day, several missions were fired
on the enemy and the infantry spent its time

Do Wilkes
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consolidatung us positions. The grd Batalion of the 3g8th Infantry consolidated ou FLll prg
aud the 2nd Bavation moved forward and abreast of them to attack Hill g2, the infantry’s
sccond abjective, Preparaiions were planned but not needed as on Wednesday the oud Battalion
took 1ty objective, Tl 4 r2, and the st Batalion moved up to connect the 2nd and 3rd Battdions.,
Some targets of opportunity were lived upon and fire was delivered during the night toward
ofl a counterattack which appeared (o originate from the draw running novtheast of Fort
Schiesseck, The draw was raked by artillery fire intermittently daring the night. Preparations
were made for displacement to the vicinity of Reversviller, but were never carvied out. At
this time the Germans began their great offensive in the novth throngh Beleium, and it was
necessary to shift many units from the Seventh and Third Armies, The mission of the 1ooth
Division changed on Thursday, 2r Decemnber, and we began to take up defensive positions.
Our sector included also that which had formerly been the sector of the (pth Division. Recon-
naissance was conducted in the vicinity of Petit Rederching and survey put in. The Battalion
smoked Hills 12 and 419 while the 2nd and grd Battalions of the 998th Infantry were pulled
out of the line. Defensive fires were planned for the 1st Battalion i thar sector, The next day,
Friday, 22 December, the Bautalion displaced by echelon to new positons in the vicinity of
Petit Rederching. Little firing was done, but defensive and harassing fires were planned for
the night. On Saturday the Battalion CP again moved, this time to Siersthal, France. From
there we were again forced to displace, this time to Guisberg, France. During these few days
little firing was done. On Monday, 25 December at ooor, all guns fired one round as a Christ-
mas present for Jerry, Although the day was somewhat broken up by the moves, the batteries
were able to serve a Christmas turkey dinner, to che delight of all

For the next six days, through Sunday 31 December, there was relatively Littde actvity.
The infantry adjusted the MLR, put out an outpost line of resistance, and generally prepuared

Thank You!

Shades of German defeat—>Stece Hntkowsha




defensive positions, W\ few missions were lired cach day, etther on targets of oppotunity or
on suspected enemy posttions and assembly arcas. Nousseviller was harassed with HE, WP
and Propuganda shells. Enemy troops were fired upon in Hotwviller and Dollenback and also
missions were fired on wreas in which suspected enemy actuvity could be heard. Because of
lengthened hines and the possibility that we might be foreed to withdraw, positions to the
rear were reconnoitered, Generally the weather remained clear and cold, occasionally inter-
spersed with [alling snow. The front staved quict, but there was active patrolling by the infantry,
Birbed wire was laid, mines were placed in strategic spots and bridges were prepared with
dynamite so that they might be easily destroyed in the event of a withdrawal The men in
the battalion had the opportunity to care for their weapons and to get ready to withstand the
rigors of the cold winter which remained ahead of them. On Sunday church services of all
faiths were held.

At ooor on Monday 1 January 1945, a salute (o the New Year was ficed with one Battalion
volley. At about 0200 the enemy began his well known counter offensive on the Seventh Avmy
front with a strong attack on both of our flanks with no arullery preparation. That day the
Battalions received fire several times from 210 mm rockets, Fire was hrought on the positions
of the vocket launchers twice, silencing them temporarily cach time. Many ohserved missions
were fired on enemy troops with good results. Battery A\ was moved to the vicinity of Petit
Rederching in the late afternoon, as the enemy closed in on their position. Baker Battery
remained i position to ward off any tank attack from the flanks. The enemy had been pushing
rapidly south from Bitche towards Lemberg and there was the possibility he might break
through, The following day the Batalion CP was also moved to Petit Rederching. During
the next fourteen days the enemy reinforced by tanks attacked repeatedly along the entire
division front. Though forced to give up a little ground at several places, we always maintained
our organization alone the extremely wide front. The enemy tried thme and tme again o
break through, and after suffering terrific losses he finally abandoned the connter offensive.
For the next few weeks we did litctle but shoot a few missions cach dayv. and oy 1o keep

Steg fried Line

ALY

S A e et




Euvidences of Allied Aer Pojoer — Jwebyiicken

warm in the intensely cold and bitter weather, The Battalion stayed in Petiv Rederching,
firing on mortar positions, OP’s and small groups of enemy personnel. Many nights we spent
in liring harassing missions on Eppingen, Schorbach, and Nouseviller. Many times we lired
on the Ormersviller-Eppingen road to prevent its use by enemy troops as a supply route
The men made themselves as comfortable as possible with huts near the gun position which
had all the comforts of home-—complete with lights, radio. and stoves. One room would be
a sleeping room, with a living room attached, complete with pin-ups. Jerry would habitually
drop in a few rounds on the gun positions to let it be known that he was still out there. Lt was
here that Crowley was killed by a fragment of a shell while on guard and also that Bondy
died as the result of a swafing by enemy planes. L. Robinson of Service Battery, upon visiting
the Buattalion one day is said to have left his jeep for the shelter of @ ditch when he heard the
chatter of a plane’s machine guns. Emerging soaking wet, hie found much to his dismay thut
the planes were two or three miles away,

On Sunday. 21 January, Major General Withers A, Burress, Division Commander, in a
ceremony at Division Headquarters, presented the Silver Star 1o Private Thomas C. Owens
of Baker Battery and the Soldiers Medal to Tec 5 Raymond E. Camp. On Monday, Brigadier
General Murphy, Division Artillery Commander, presented Bronze Stars to [t Coloncel
Renola, Captain Robnett, Lt Garlock, and Sergeant Malen of Headquarters Battery. Later
that day Lt. Colonel Renola, Battalion Commander, presented Division Commendations to
Captain Robuett and Lt. Jones, and Purple Hearts to L. Garlock and Corparal Szelagowski,
ol Headquarters Battery.

From the time that the Battalion moved to Montbronn the last of January until the be-
ginning of the spring offensive on the r5th of March, the battalion was to experience the benetits
of static warfare, as well as the monotony and drudgery of life which inevitably accompanies it.

For the first ime since the guns of the 375th started firing in combat, they were o remain
in one position for an extended period of time. That meant that wmorve elaborate positions
could be prepared, better living conditions provided, and in general
an easier life for everyone, especially the cannoncers. In the past,
Liasty positions were necessary, and before too much time was
available to improve them, the battalion would move on, hard
on the heels of the advancing infantry. Now however, there was

“Leps™ herself !

time o prepare a position as it should be, and cach position was
perfection initsell. Bunkers were constructed in front of cacli picee,
camouflage nets were draped in a concealing fashion, and shelters
lor the gun crew dug close (o the guns.

No sooner had shelters been dug than a premature thaw of
the deep snow made them uninhabitable, On top of thatit hegan
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to rain daily, making a morass of the gun positions and filling the shelters with warer.
Undaunted, the hardy cannoneers soon had protecting shelters built above the ground. Thev
wouldn't have withstood a divect hit but they gave protection from the raine and snow, and
some safety from flving [ragments in case of @ near miss.

The firing of the battalion was limited to registrations, night harassing, and an occasional
observed mission. With each vound the wheels and tradls sunk deeper and deeper in the soft,
muddy ground. so that daily work was to be required to prevent o great a settling of the
lieavy howitzers

The communications sections, the CP and FDC groups, the maintenance scections, cte.
had almost always been able (o live in houses but the cannoncers had been compelled o live
in their shelters so that they would be close to their guns, but now half of the crew was able
to spend its off=shilt in nearby houses. One who has never had to spend endless davs out in
the open in a cave-like shelter in cold. damp weather cannot realize how much it meant for
the cannoneers 1o be able to sleep tn a warm, dry house. The cight man section was broken
up into two four man crews, either one of which could handle the normal fire mission of the
seetion. This meant that half of the scction was able to spend its time in a warm house for
the first time since the g75th went into the line.

Life during the ume that we were - Montbronn was as comfortable as one could want
within range ol enemy guns. There were alwavs three hor meals a day, plenty of time 10 write
letters, and a dry place to lie down in vour sleeping bag at night. What more could a front
line artillervman ask of life?

Maovies were even made available and each section was allowed to send one or two
men a night o the theatre that division artillery had set up in the old city auditoriun,
The pictures weren't always the latest, the fidelity of the sound system wasn’t always the
best, but theose movies meant a lot to us. They were practically the only entertainment
available, with the exception of a few radios and what we could do to entertain ourselves,
The theater was always crowded, no matter what the picture. Alter the movie, some one
would start peeling potatoes and soon a pot of French fried potatoes would be sitting on
the table in the midst of the stationary, the deck of cards, the steel helmets, and the other
articles which used wo litter the tables. Freneh fried potatoes will be remembered by everyone
i the 375th for many an evening was spent in the preparing of them and they Glled our
desive for a snack between meals.
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Guard was an accepted part of our life in Montbrouu. he cannoncers ook their turns
an gnard at the pieces, the wire section took turns at the switchboard and the other personnel
around the batteries would establish outposts along the flanks of the battery positions, The
battalion was always on the alert and prepared o deal with any cnemy patral which might
slip through the infantry lines. Fach guard was a double guard with one man protecting the
other. Tt was good to know that you had a buddy just a few yards away on some of those dark
moonless nights. Those two hour guard shifts seemed o go everso slowly, At night time there was
alwavs the rumble of distant artillery, flashes of gunfire along the skyvline, the whistle of pro-
jectiles passing overhead, and every now and then our own nearby howitzers would fire with
a sharp crack. It was easy o imagine all sorts of suspected dangers and ever so easy to forget
the pass word and counter-sign, especially when the French were attached to us and our pass
word had to be half French, halt English, and seemed always to be a tongue twister. During
the dav machine gunners from the fifth sectons stood guard at their machine guns on the
alert for enemy plancs.

The hnes i front of us at Montbronn were well established with netcher the Jerries nor
us making any atternpt at an offensive. Our side of the front line ran just outside of the nearby
towns ol Lemberg, Gotzenbruck, Sarreinsberg and Siersthal. This meant that our doughboys
had the benefit of the houses and their accompanying comlforts, while the Jerries were forced
to dig-in in the woods and endure the cold and rain all during the winter. Fyen the forward
observers had it relatively vasy lor a change. Most of the OP’s along the regimental front were
i houses along the ouskirts of the towns or at lest the FO was able to leave his OP at night
and move back a couple of hundred yards into a house 10 sleep when it became dark.

Because of the stabilized situation there were few targets ol opportunity for the forward obser-
ver to request fire ong henee most of the firing of the batalion consisted of registrations, sche-



duled harassing fires and other routine planned fures, 1t scemed that almost ws many rounds
of propaganda leaflets as high explosive rounds were lired over the lines. Firing did become
heavy on several occasions during the period. On one occasion when the 6th SS Mountain
Division opposed us, we received a heavier allotment of anununition and hegan a more inten-
sive harassing program in an attempt to soften their posinons. On another occasion when it
was believed that a relief was taking place in the enemy lines, we fired an intensive harassing
program in an attempt to interrupt the movement of the troops and so disrupt the relielt

The mouotony of static warfare was broken on the morning of February 1oth when a fake
attack was staged in an attempt to make the enemy reveal his strength and positions, It all
began at five-thirty in the morning when suddenly the batalion guns hegan to fire « heavy
prepavation just as il the infanwy were voing o attack, At the same time the whole front
rumbled into action as the doughboy mortar and machine gunners fived as rapidly as they
could load. Everything was done to make it appear as il the doughbovs were jumping oft
in a pre-dawn attack. The Jerries, completely fooled, began firing excutedly in an effort to stop
what they thought was a full scale attack. However the doughboys were still crouching in
their holes and langhing up their sleeves as they carclully noted the location of any enemy
activity, The locations were reported to the S-2 sections and the battalion began systematically
to place fire on each reported location. The operation was a great success and as a result the
aquns of the battalion were able to knock out many enemy machine guns, mortars, and artillery
])i('('l‘.\'.

On the 18th of February, the batteries began going back for a week’s period in the rear
at Rimsdorf with Service Battery for & materiel check and maintenance period. Baker Battery
went back first and after a week's interval it returned and Able Battery went back, followed
a week later by Charlie Battery. That week in the rear meant a lot of work on equipment
during the daytime but lots of fun and a good ume in the evening. Almost every battery
found time (o have at least one party while they were there, Music was [urnished by a small

Aerial vieic of crassing at Muanindierm




Wt was legt in Mannbeim

Moanuheim apan

Remuants of the Pon=ers




(208§ THE SCENIC...
NECKAR AT GOVT

EXPENSE. NO RISK
(FACEPT B8 105" FTC)
lnguie wilhin. Soaf
cews. Give 3 min sarvice

linea, et

e micve viver (o trovs

Doughfeet mottng acron

group front the divisional band. givls came
from the neighboring towns, the cooks fur-
nished sandwiches, cake, and coffee, and by
some means drinks were found. The girls
didn’t understand  the ANmerican music or
way of dancing, but sill evervone enjoyed
himsell and had a good time

Right after the first of March troops were
arriving in our rear, supporting armor moved
up. and the heavy guns of the corps artillery
weregoing into position all around us. Rumors
were rife as to the dav that the long awaited
spring offensive was to begin. It was clearly
evident that the day could wot be wo far off
German intellicence must. have had some
inkling of what was going on as cnemy
alrcraft became miore numerous and  the
hattery positions around  Manthraonn were
straded several (mes,

On March 12th the bhattalion began (o
prepare positions at Holbach, from which che
attack could be mare effectively supported.
The positions were accurately surveyed and
thent work began, The plan called for the
guns to move right into prepared positions

just before the attack so that the enemy would

be unaware of our move. Single pieces were
registered and then returned o Monthronn
Charlic Battery was moved 1o Holbach the
next day and went into postton.
Meanwhile back o Montbhronn, the
remaining guns of the battalion weve carrying
on with all of the normal fire missions of
the battalion. Each gun was fiving repeatedly
in an attempt to naintain the novmal five
power of the battahion and make the Jerries
believe that the entire battahion was <uill
position at Montbronn, Plans were completed
to turn over our wire net and other instal-
lations to a battalion ol the 7ist Division
which was to relieve us the (ollowing morning
Early on the ryth, the remainder ol the
battalion displaced to Holtbach and weni nto
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the completed positions. At that ume the artillery was farther forward than was customary, being
on Jine with the reserve rifle compantes of the infantry. This was done so that theinttial advance
of the infantry would not put the front lnes out of range. With the entire battalion now in
position, registrations on selected chieck points were made and large quantities of arnmunition
were hrought up by the ammuniton sections from service battery. While the ammunition
sections were carrying ammunition to the firing batteries, the remainder ol Service Battery
moved from Rimsdorf to Guisberg. All along the front plans were being made to launch the
division attack carly the next morning, Forward observer sections checked their equipment,
cspecially their radios, for wire communications would be dilhicult to maintain once the attack
hegan, Pre-arranged codes were set up. Nothing was left to chance—new  batteries were
installed 1o the telephiones and radios, personal weapons were checked for functioning, jeeps
were serviced and the sectional equipment loaded. At the same time, the cannonceers were
preparing ammunition, digging in the trails even decper into the side ot the hill, and com-
pletely checking the picce iell The weather remained perfect [or the attack: the day was
warm and clear, and fair weather was predicted for the immediate future.

Once again the 398th [nlantry was to make the main effort to wrest the fortress of Bitche
Irom the enemy, Never before had the city fallen to an attacking foe. [n auncient davs, the
“Citadel™, perched on the top of a hill in the center of the city, resisted all attack and in
modern times that portion of Maginot Line known as the ““Ensemble de Bitche™ had proven
impregnable. In 1940, the “Ensemble de Bitche™ never fell (o the German Army. It had
proven so strong that the German High Command had ordered their panzer armies to bhyv-pass
it und to drive on into the heart of France. Only when the armistice was signed o June of 10
did the French surrender the systermn of forts. The “‘Ensemble de Bitehe™ had resisted all efforts
of the Germans o take it by storm. The city of Bitche sat in a natural bowl at the foor of
several high hills which ringed the city. Strong fortifications and pill-boxes dotted these hills,
cach mter-connecting and mutually sapporting. Against these {ortifications the 2nd Battalion
of the 308th Infantry was to attack at dawn on March 15th, supported by the guns of the
;75th Ield Artllery Battalion.

At midnight, the entire front began stirring, On our left flank the p5th and 3rd Divisions
Jumped oft under the wemendous artillery barrage and at five o'clock just as it was becoming
light, our infantry began moving forward. Initially they began the attack without prepariation
fires but as soon as the surprise clement was lost and the enemy began resisting stubbornly,
fire missions from the forward observers accompanying the infantry began pouring into the
Fire Dircction Center. There the FDC crew converted the sensings ol the FO's into fuing
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data and telephoned it down to the howitzer sections. The cannoncers were loading and
firing as rapidly as possible. Thunderous barrages were hurled over the heads of the infantry
into the German lines. Enemy troops, vehicles, artillery, and fortified positons were kept
under a continuous rain of fire, allowing the doughboys to take Forts Ireudenberg and Schiess-
cck, and the high ground south of Schorbach. The e¢nemy had numerous 210 mm rocket
launchers and used them in an attempt to silence our artillery and halt the advance of the
infantry. Most of these were knocked out when the battalion fired concentrations into the
woods. By evening enemy resistance was weakening, but still formidable after a day of stubborn
fighting. When the infantry was forced to stop and dig-in hecause of darkness, defensive fires
were planned by the battalion in case of counter-attacks during the mght.

During the night hundreds of rounds ol white phosphorous and high explosive were hurled
into the town to disrupt the possible withdrawal of the enemy.

Early the next morning the battalion fired a preparation for the infantry, followed by a
rolling barrage. Following close behind the barrage, the infantry soon had overcome Fort
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Otterbiel and driven into the city of Bitche itself. As soon as Bitehe fell enemy resistance
disintegrated and the way was open for our troops to drive on, Tanks and supporting troops
poured through the town and out the other side to exploit the breakthroueh. Late in the after-
noon Camp de Bitche fell to our troops and the rout was on. The “Ensemble de Bitche”
strongest system ol forts in the Maginot Line. had fallen before our guns. Never belore Jiad
an invading army taken Bitche by storm, but never before had there heen an army like the
modern American Army,

By the morning of the 17th the enemy was retreating so swiltly that we had lost contact
with him. The 375th Battalion was ordered to move to Schorbach in the late alternoon, where
it registered at extreme range, Later that night the 508th Infantry was relieved by clements
ol the 715t Division and the battalion took up support of that division.

For two days the battalion stayed in firing position: in Schorbach readv o fire in support
of the 7ist Division if 1t were to become necessary. On the 2oth the guns were taken out of
position and put in march order so as to be able to move on a short notice, after it had become
evident that the precantions were no longer necessavy, The Jerries were completely out of
range by that time and were still vetreating, Until the 2ond the Battalion awalted in Schorbacly,
resting and cleaning the equipment. The cver-ready Medics even found time o give every
man in the battalion another shot for typhus. Even in the middle of haule we found that we
were not safe from that hooked necdle of the Medics.

Schorbach was the most completely destroved town we had seen all through France, A\t
one time it had probably been a pretty, pleasant town of comfortable, well built homes, but
in 1940, it had been the scene of many bitter battles as the Germans tried to take Bitche. When
Bitche finally capitulated, the Germans changed the country around Schorbach into a ma-
neuver area used the town to train the Wehrmacht in steet hghting, Now the houses were
almost totally destroyed and the only sign native life in the area was an oceasional field mouse

Finally late in the afternoon of the 2end, the battalion received orders to move (o an
assemmbly area at Contwig, Germany. This was the officia]l movement of the “Horseshoe™
Battalion into Germany and was made without incident. The vehicles and howitzers of the
575th Battalion rolled through the dragons teeth of the Siegfried Line and by the then deserted
and destroyed forts of the once vaunted “West Wall”™ of Germany. The troops who preceded
us had had a few hitter battles but on the whole the Sieglvied Line had heen but a small
obstacle in the path of the on-rushing Seventh Avmy. When the batalion closed into Contwig

late that evening, every man in the outfit was keenly aware thai he was on enemy soil and
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among o people who were responsible for his being thousands of miles from home; people
whose atrocities had outraged and shocked the world. But even at that, the now [amous non-
fraternizations ruling was w be a wrial to friendly, innately kindhearted G

The next morning Able Battery was attached o the 1st Battalion of the 398th which was
to move as the advance guard of the 308th Comibat Team, and moved out before daybreak
to join the infantry. Although the battery was prepared 1o immediately leave the road and
go into firing positions anywhere along the route of march, the advance guard passed through
Thaleissweiler, Waldfischbach, Bad Diirkheim, and Maxdorf without any opposition. Just
outsicde of Oggersheim, the force halted and made contact with clements of the r2th Armored
Division and the gqth Infantry Division which were fighting in Ludwigshafen. The 1st Bat-
talion went into assembly at Oggersheim while Able Battery took up firing positions just west
of the town,

From Contwig, the Battalion began one of its longest sustained road marches in combat,
waveling almost seventy miles vight up to the banks of the Rhine River before meeting any
resistance. During that long march the havoe that our air force had rained on the vetreating
German columns was clearly apparent. Each side of the road was cluttered with the still-
smoking, wrecked German vehicles and tanks. The biggest share of the equipment was horse
drawn and hundreds of dead horses were still in the traces. The horses, told i part, the story
of Germany's [uel shortage and were indicative of the disintegration of the once powerful
trucks, howitzers,