VOSGES MOUNTAINS

One of the first attacks where I had to lay a
wire to a forward company, the Germans threw in
shells. I had no place for protection so a rifleman
invited me into his hole, which was only partly
finished. 1 didn’t need a second invite and joined
him until the firing stopped. We heard a jeep go-
ing by towards the rear and looked out to question
why someone was crazy enough to drive while
shells were still falling. The chaplain, Sam Tyler,
and his assistant had picked up a wounded man,
placed him on a stretcher and were headed in their
jeep for an aid station. Falling shells didn’t seem
to bother them if someone needed care. I heard the
man didn’t make it for shrapnel had gone through
his helmet embedding it into his head. That didn"t
keep Chaplain Sam from trying. About that time a
German soldier who was wounded cried for help.
One of our medics crawled out to him. Shells were
still exploding but that was the dedication the
medics had. When he was close to the wounded
enemy, the German turned toward the medic and
shot him. Our men saw this happen and finished
off that ungrateful human being.

Cattle and wild animals were victims also.
There were cows, horses and deer laying in the
fields swelled up ready to burst.

This first combat was in and near Ramber-
villers and then to Raon L Etape and into the Vos-
ges Mountains. (H- pg. 48) They were rough and
rugged. It was dark, even in the daytime, with
thick woods. The weather was always cold and
raining. The mud roads
so bad we had to push §
jeeps with trailers by
hand, even when they g
were in four-wheel %
drive and extra low
gear. (H- pg. 51)

The kitchens g
tried to keep close
enough for us to have
one hot meal per day
but you can guess that By permission of 100th. Inf.
was quite often impossi- Div.
ble. When things Assaciation

: The Story
worked right the cooks 7. Coprury history book
loaded hot food onto ' )
marmite containers, a type of thermos, hauled it as
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close as they could and either a line man would
carry some food to his company or individuals
would take turns going to the “rear” and get some
chow. (H-pg. 53, 69 & 72) The kitchen even
brought mess kits and took them back to be
washed for the next meal but did not furnish eating
utensils. All of us had reduced the weight of eve-
rything we carried by throwing away all excess
equipment. Most everybody carried only his own
spoon. The spoon could be carried in your pocket,
washed in a cup of coffee and reused. If a buddy
lost his spoon you'd use yours, wash it in your
coffee and lend it to him. When he was through,
he washed it in coffee or whatever, and in your
pocket it would go until the next use. Most of the
time we did not have enough clean water to drink
let alone wash anything. Why only a spoon? Knife
and fork added to weight and a spoon could be
used for any food. or soup. It was more practical.
If needed, you could even use it to scrape a hole
deep enough to lie in, if you had lost your en-
trenching tool. Since it was not always possible for
the kitchens to get to us, most of the time we were
issued “C” rations. These were canned beanie wie-
nies, spaghetti, Spam, canned cheese and other
varieties of canned food. Since these were heavy
to carry, “K" rations, a dry food, was issued when
it was more practical. While the dry was not so
tasty it did fill a need. There was a package of in-
stant coffee, bullion powder, a type of cracker and
sugar, which could be saved for a more opportune
time to use. It also had a small amount of toilet
paper, a few cigarettes and the famous chocolate
bar. The latter two were good for barter if it didn’t
have to be used or eaten first. The toilet paper
could be stashed inside a helmet liner and kept
reasonably dry until its necessary duty. All in all |
felt the cooks did a splendid job under almost im-
possible circumstances. I tried to carry as many
“K” rations, as | could, because 1 worked out of
the area of my company much of the time and it
was often impossible to get food otherwise.

In most of France, houses were built in
small communities and the farms surrounded
them. Barns were built attached to the houses.
This made it easier to feed and tend the cattle and
provided some heat to the house. Manure was
piled in bins outside, ready for use on crops in the



spring. The natives never scemed to mind the
odor and we soon got use to it. The main water
supply was a spring fed fountain in the town
square that everyone shared. At times the spring
outlet was only a little way down hill from and
near the barns. If we ran out of safe water it was
necessary to use halizone tablets to purify what-
ever was available. That left an awful taste and we
tried to avoid that. Wash day found the women
washing clothes in the trough below the cold water
outlet without soap. This was a ritual year round
even when snow was deep. To us they appeared to
have a hard life.

Buckets were placed under
the seats in the outhouses and this too
was fertilizer for the garden.

Milk was not pasteurized and
used whole. The first time | saw a
farmer milking, | really was hungry
for fresh milk. That was something
we never had the whole time in
Europe. Canned or dried but never fresh. This
Frenchman was kind enough to offer some and |
readily accepted. | knew it may be dangerous and 1
should not drink it, but the temptation was too
great. | was already in danger by being in a war.
Fortunately I did not get sick.

Another oddity: In most towns it was cus-
tomary for their graveyards to surround the
church. In many of them ground was scarce. Their
solution was, after a body was buried for several
years, it was exhumed. The bare bones were ar-
ranged in order inside of decorative cast iron
fences. Leg bones together, rib bones together,
skulls in neat piles etc. under a roof. Everything
was in order. Very interesting, but different to us.

We were allowed, even encouraged, to
write to friends and family but we were warned to
be careful what we said. No telling where we
were, exact duties, or, that a specific person had
been killed. All mail was censored by one of the
company officers and any infringement of the ta-
boos caused that section to be cut out of the letter.
[ learned from family that several of my letters had
been riddled with a razor blade. 1 didn’t realize 1
had written forbidden information. Writing was
often difficult because of time and losing paper or
pens. Since this was before ballpoint pens, we
used a fountain pen and carried a small bottle of
ink. It sure was a pleasure to get mail. Packages of

Halizone tablet
bottle

goodies were even better.

When you received a package you found
you had more friends than you ever knew you had.
Each one wanted a share. One time | was really
disappointed with one package | received. My
family knew how much I liked blackberry jam.
Mom packaged a jar of homemade jam and mailed
it. It arrived broken with glass all through it. A
real sad day to throw away a whole quart of such
delicious stuff.

Silhouettes in black were painted on walls
everywhere. They were placed by the Germans to
remind people not to talk about troop movements
etc. These meant, “Even the walls have ears”, an
enemy might be listening.

The Air Force dropped aluminum foil (or
tin foil) during bombing runs over the enemy terri-
tory to foil their radar. We could see masses of it
in trees and along the roads everywhere. The idea
was; when the radar tracked the foil, the return
beams were scattered g
and also when radar
was trained on the
falling foil, it was
confused with the
planes and tricked the
radar as to which was
a real target.

Enemy ob-
servers used high
hills, church steeples
and buildings to spy
on our troops and to ’-.' e
aim artillery or mortar “The walls have cars™
fire on us. When they
were spotted, our men would make an effort to
eliminate them as soon as possible. A picture in
our history book shows the results of removing an
observer. (H- pg.61) | remember passing this
house several times.

We were always cold and wet. Since the
woods were so thick and dark, someone built a
small fire and several of us tried to heat some wa-
ter in our canteen cups to make instant coffee.
That sure sounded good. We had been in this par-
ticular section of the forest long enough to have a
well-dug foxhole, covered with limbs and dirt and
a very small opening to enter. This was designed
to reduce the shrapnel’s chances of entering if you
were fortunate to get in it. All of a sudden we
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heard a big roar. I didn’t recognize what caused it
but dropped the canteen cup of hot water and ran
the few feet up hill to my foxhole. I couldn’t get
into a nearer one because it was full of men piled
on top of each other. It had been built for only two
men but was full of several. If the one on top had
been hit, those underneath would have to be res-
cued. I had to run for my hole and slipped into the
small opening like a rabbit. Usually it was difficult
to get into for it was purposely dug with a small
opening, but that time I didn’t have a hard time
getting in, I was so scared. I still don’t know if |
went in head or feet first and 1 hugged the bottom
of the hole until the attack was over. This was my
first time to be strafed by an airplane. The roar |
had heard was the engine before I heard the ma-
chine guns. When I finally ventured out, my hands
got cold and my gloves were missing. While heat-
ing my coffee 1 had removed my gloves and
tucked them under my belt. I backtracked down-
hill toward where the fire had been and found the
gloves under limbs broken down by the bullets
that were fired from the machine guns. We were
very fortunate no one was killed or hurt. Appar-
ently the Germans had seen the smoke rising
above the trees and knew someone was there. Our
lesson, was never again build a fire, even if there
was only a remote possibility the smoke could be
seen, no matter how good a hot cup of coffee
sounded.

We tried to work together as pairs and to
dig foxholes. This helped in the case of standing
guard and if a buddy was on assignment the one
left could finish a hole or other duties in the gen-
eral area. Gordon Norris from Indiana and Frank
Harris from So. Carolina, were in their 30’s and
we called them old men. They were buddies with a
younger fellow, Samuel Mohler, from Ohio, who
was borrowed from Co. “K”. The three usually
bunked together and often worked together. Harris
was a jeep driver and took great pride in his vehi-
cle. When in towns, and time allowed, he would
mix oil and gasoline to wash his jeep and keep it
as clean as possible. Older men seemed more skit-
tish than a lot of us young pups. We were too
young to know to be scared. After all nothing was
going to happen to us.

In one attack, Norris was alone laying wire
with a forward moving company. The Germans
had just pulled back and we were chasing them.
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They stopped, counterattacked with mortars and
stopped our men. Norris, as usual, acted on im-
pulse and jumped into the nearest depression he
could see. It was a drainage ditch covered with
leaves. He was sorry immediately. He had landed
in a fresh pile of German feces and had to stay
there until the attack was over. It was winter and
there were only dead dry leaves. No water. Noth-
ing clse to clean with. He used leaves as best as he
could but that only embedded the stuff further into
his clothes. When he got back with his buddies
and crawled into the tight confines of their fox-
hole, the stench was so horrible, they threatened to
throw him out and let the “Krauts” have him. We
had no spare clothing and over time things finally
dricd and lost their odor. Those three cursed that
“Kraut” until we left Germany.

In this same general area, we heard the
sound of a German machine gun to our rear. These
guns had a faster rate of fire than ours and we soon
learned to distinguish theirs from ours. Important
to know at times. Several men formed a group to
take out this gun and crawled toward the sound. At
close range they saw an American firing the gun
and didn’t fire at him. This GI had captured this
weapon and was having some fun. That is the last
time we had that problem. He was lucky these
men had some combat experience and looked first.

One man. I don’t know from where they
obtained him, but he was the laziest man I can re-
member. No one liked this man. He was so bad he
even begged to get into everyone’s fox hole be-
cause he was too ornery to dig his own hole to
save his hide. I refused to let him share a hole with
me. One night he went out to the woods to relieve
himself, tripped over a captured ammunition cart.
scratched his nose and applied for a Purple Heart
and got it. That was a lot of brass because so many
men were being severely wounded or killed and
blown into smithereens. No one felt he deserved it.

One time [ was laying wire past a company
of heavy weapons men that had been stalled by
snipers or machine gun fire. As | passed, someone
called my name. I didn’t know anybody there and
couldn’t recognize the person from a distance for
he was muddy and had a beard. I stopped, walked
closer and it was Rommie “Buddy” White Jr.,
from home. We had been schoolmates since the
second grade and members of South Louisville
Christian Church for years. Neither knew the other



was over there and had not seen each other since
meeting in Kessler Field where both of us had
been Air Force Cadets. When the program was
closed we were sent to this same division at differ-
ent times. We didn’t have much time to talk but it
was good to see a familiar face. Our paths crossed
only a few times after that.

Soon after that meeting | was taking a line
to “Buddy’s” company again and met a fellow I
had known in the University of Louisville Speed
School, before being drafted. The night was very
dark but we could see by the light of white phos-
phorus shells exploding in enemy territory. They
make quite a light on a dark night. Some medics
were carrying a man on a stretcher past me to the
rear aid station. He had been in the attacking line,
stopped and sat down on an antipersonnel mine, a
Bouncing Betty or Shu mine, in the dark. His hip
had been blown off and he died on the way before
he could be helped. The engineers had cleared a
path of mines, but often they were off the cleared
path, and it would be dangerous to step outside of
the cleared area, which was difficult to determine,
especially after dark.

We pushed on through the mountains. I
was alone one time laying wire to somewhere. I
had a little diarrhea, which wasn’t an especially
rare experience. I rounded a hill, over the road and
out in the open. Germans must have seen me and
cut loose with firing a machine gun toward me. I
dropped into a ditch and crawled out of sight and
continued my work. I was uncomfortable for this
shock had caused me to have a little accident. Not
bad, but not good either. I don’t remember how
long before I could clean up. That was out of the
question. Fortunately this was the only time and
for that I'm still thankful.

Some towns turned out to be a surprise.
We liberated a brewery and someone “rescued” a
barrel of beer. Another found a wooden spigot.
While several crowded around and offered sugges-
tions, a fellow tried to drive the bung by hammer-
ing the spigot and didn’t succeed with the first
blow. The beer, under pressure, sprayed all over.
Those close enough held their mouth open and
enjoyed the fountain of beer. The bung was finally
driven out and the seal made. People were using
anything handy, from canteen cups to helmets to
fill and have a party. Another town we entered
had a huge wine cellar. When word got around,

many a side trip was made to it. For fear that too
many would get drunk; there was an order to close
the cellar. Good ol' Chaplain Sam Tyler felt for the
average man. He said the officers got a monthly
ration of liquor from the States and the “dog
faces” only got 3.2 beer. He pointed to his cap-
tain’s bars and told the Frenchman he was an offi-
cer and was taking bottles to give to the men. He
and his assistant proceeded to load up their jeep.
When it was sufficiently loaded they drove around
and distributed it, spreading good cheer around to
keep up morale. While they were loading up, I
went in along side of them and rescued two bottles
for myself. I had not drunk alcohol before that and
didn’t know what [ picked up. After things settled
down for the night and all duties were finished 1
split part of a bottle with a buddy. The balance
was given to the switchboard operator. There must
not have been a high alcohol content for it didn’t
phase any of us. Just a pleasant drink. I saved the
other bottle for another time but don’t remember
when [ used it.

I don’t feel the former had anything to do
with the next problem, but I believe it was in the
same town. The next morning, several troops were
to move out. A platoon in the house next to our
switchboard had disappeared. All their personal
belongings, gear and small arms were left behind.
No one heard anything to cause suspicion of a
raid. Possible cause was guessed that maybe there
was a secret tunnel into the basement and the Ger-
mans got in. No one could find the answer

When POWs were returned after the war it
was told company “A” had been in a house and no
guard was placed in position. The Germans came
in, woke everybody and quietly captured them all.
I wonder if that was the same episode that I re-
membered and thought it was a platoon.

Another occasion, the Germans counterat-
tacked and we had to withdraw and consolidate.
My company commander, Captain Keene, led a
group out of town. Along the way we passed
Chaplain Sam. He was several sheets into the
wind. having had a little too much to drink. His
hat in his hand and using his colorful language we
had become accustomed to, he cursed the jeep be-
cause it would not stay on the road and had run
into the ditch.

One time two of our men were assigned to
a group to keep telephones up with the attacking
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company. Not unusual but this one turned out
really bad. One man we called “Lefty”, I think his
name was Dominic Fazio, from New York, said he
and his brother had a garbage collection company
there. and looked forward to going back to his
work because it was “good money”. “Lefty” was
“borrowed” from “I” Co. The other man, Robert
Nitschke, borrowed from “K" Co., was a tall
blond from Ohio. Both had been borrowed from
line companies because we were short handed.
The two followed the attacking company down
into a ravine, which was thought to be empty of
the enemy. When the bottom was reached and they
started up the other side, the “Heinies™ cut loose
with a withering fire of machine guns located at
the end of the draw where they had not been seen.
There was an awful firefight. The men were
caught with no protection. “Lefty” and “Blonde”
had left their entrenching tools behind because
they had too much to carry and didn’t know the
Germans were there. They had their spoons in
their pockets and hollowed out a small depression
in which to lie until the “Krauts™ withdrew. This
caused “Lefty™ to be shell shocked for a time. Our
troops had to withdraw until the enemy could be
“softened up”.

The next day another attack was begun in
earnest. | was assigned to lay wire with them as
they moved forward that time. Just before the fir-
ing started. a man came out across the ravine,
looked around and disappeared. No one fired be-
cause they wanted to surprise the Germans and
also they felt this was just a farmer looking over
his farm. We waited behind an embankment while
artillery and machine guns laid fire across the ra-
vine. (H-pg. 54, picture left top of pg.) The firing
was so intense the bullets from the machine guns
cut trees, about & to 10 inches in diameter, into
logs, like a chain saw would cut them. Amazing.
The enemy had pulled out completely and 1 fin-
ished another job safely. After the attack no bodies
were found.

As we moved forward we took over small
towns and often were able to sleep in cellars or
barns. Sometimes we would run the cattle out into
the field, throw down some hay and live in the
stalls. Other times we stayed in potato or rutabaga
bins and slept on piles of these. After all most
buildings were made of thick stones and were
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good protection. It also beat digging a foxhole in
frozen ground.

In most French towns the people were so
glad to see the Americans they passed out bottles
of wine and quite often apples. We were really
glad to have the apples for we didn’t have fresh
fruit. In some arcas where we crossed the or-
chards, or in cellars we used for shelter, we helped
ourselves to apples. Smaller ones tasted better than
the large ones. (F)

In my letter dated 11-24-1944, 1 tell of get-
ting my first and only kiss in France. The French
were a kissing type of people. I had given three
little girls some chewing gum. One of them
reached up to me and I knew what she wanted, for
I had seen them do it before. I leaned down and
she kissed me on the cheek. We laughed for it was
so cute. She was only four or five years old. The
kids were so glad to get anything. Even something
as little as a stick of gum. (F)

Some times it was two months before my
mail came through. 1 was always so homesick and
mail was the best medicine for it. be it letters or a
package of food or candy.

All through the time of combat, civilians
passed through our lines trying to avoid the fight-
ing. Some were going back to find homes and
families and others just trying to stay alive. Most
of the time they carried or pulled carts or wagons
with all the belongings they still possessed. Others
were displaced persons from other countries that
had been enslaved by the Germans. All were a
sorry lot of humanity and we felt sorry for them.
(H- pg. 113, 137,175.190 and 192)

At times we had to move fast to catch up to
the “Krauts”. Our group didn’t always have
enough transportation and grabbed a ride anyway
we could. One such night T was riding in a half-
track in convoy to another area. The so-called “Cat
Eyes”, very small lights because of black out,
were on. The half-tracks were pulling 57-mm anti-
tank guns behind them and the small lights were
very difficult to see, even at only a few feet at a
slow speed. Our driver lost contact with the vehi-
cle in front of him and increased his speed just a
little bit to catch up. We found the ones in front of
us in a hurry. They were only a few feet away and
we ran into the muzzle of the gun in front of us.
The collision put the barrel through our radiator so



we backed off. Nothing was available for repairs
so we had to drive on. I don’t know what hap-
pened to the half-track after that for we parted
company and | continued my wire duties.

This was in an area where there were
French forces. We always hated to be near them
for they acted as if they either didn’t have any
sense or didn’t care that the Germans were near or
both. These “Frogs”, we called them bad names at
times, built fires to heat food, ran around with
flashlights and drove with full headlights, right out
in the open, at night, where the Germans could see
and shell them. Each time we were around the
French at night, the Germans threw artillery in.
We thought the “Frogs™ were crazy. After all, the
only equipment they had was what we furnished
them and they lost a lot of it.

One time we had just gone into a small
French village and set up our headquarters of op-
erations in one of the stone houses. This made us
feel a little bit at ease. Several of us had the duty
to lay wire with the leading attack companies. Ma-
jor Janes, a picturesque officer from Winchester,
Kentucky, who always smoked a strong cigar, was
leading. Ever so often we stopped, connected a
phone and he would call, “Everything all right on
the right? Everything all right on the left?” If so
we would advance a little further again. The Ger-
mans countered with “tree bursts™ and shrapnel
dropped all around us. Some artillery shells were
equipped with very sensitive fuses and were set to
explode when they were near a dense cloud or tree
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tops. When these neared limbs they exploded
causing shrapnel to spread over a greater area.
There is a picture in our history book (H pg., 55)
that I think was of us. The scene is very familiar.
Everyone lying down without cover, shells burst-
ing in the tree tops and a drum of wire lying near
by. Chaplain Sam walked up to the Major and
asked for permission to take his assistant and the
jeep around the road to meet the troops in case
someone was injured. Major Janes said, “Ok, if
you want to, but the road has not been cleared of
mines.” Sam, who again used his very colorful
language to make his point said, “Let the --- damn
mines take care of themselves. If someone gets
hurt, I want to be there.” Off he and his assistant
went. This was their style and dared anything to
happen to them. They did this often for this was
their way of helping.

When we started out in the morning,
“Lefty”, mentioned above, was part of the crew.

Shrapnel from German shells

Suddenly he disappeared and when he couldn’t be
found, we feared he had been wounded or killed.
When we finished laying our wire and returned to
the stone French house’s cow pen, “Lefty” was
under a bed trying to dig a hole in the wood floor
with his hands. He had gone off completely be-
cause of being trapped a few days earlier. Fortu-
nately he later recovered and saved me one night
when [ became “shell shocked” and didn’t know
where | was.

Several of us had just returned from an as-
signment and went into the cellar cow pen and
were discussing happenings of the day. A German
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artillery shell burst against the wall across the
road. We felt it and heard quick footsteps run
across the floor above. We recognized Frank Har-
ris” footwork. He had turned the latch to get into
this house and the explosion across the road lifted
him up and literately threw him into the room. His
steps showed he was in a hurry to get into a safer
location. Fortunately he was not injured but
turned white as a sheet and was breathing hard.
This is another example of how close a person
could get to disaster and still live.

Corporal Carlson was a cab driver from
New York and when he drove a jeep he drove like
he was still there. I didn’t like to ride with him,
especially around narrow twisting roads, and it
was even worse when snow was on the ground. |
feared for my life. In one little town our
switchboard was set up in an old house and sev-
eral times [ was requested, instead of him, to drive
to a town closer up to the “front” to gather fire-
wood. Someone had found it high and dry in the
attic of another old farmhouse. Wonder what that
Frenchman thought about his loss of firewood.

Most of the towns were laid to waste by
both sides before we captured them. Our
switchboard had to be placed in as safe a position
as could be found. One time it was in an enor-
mous cellar where the ceiling must have been ten
or twelve feet high. There was only a steep set of
stairs to the outside and the inside was black as
night. Flashlights had to be used to see anything.
We had our bedrolls in there and used it for a
switchboard center to work our lines out to the
companies. The only opening, other than the
stairs, was a vent grate way up near the ceiling.
All the wires from the switchboard to all the com-
panies were pulled through that grate. Since it was
so dark someone had a bright idea. They parked a
jeep just outside the grate, pulled a headlight, and
wired it into the cellar, near the switchboard. The
jeep was kept running day and night so the board
operator could see without a flashlight. Good
idea. But I wonder what would have happened if a
German patrol came by and saw the running jeep
and all these wires into that cellar? There was no
house over it, for it had been completely blown
away. The snow was deep and full of our foot-
prints as we went in and out.

Another time the switchboard was in the
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front room of a house where the operator could
see out the window and down the road. Quite a lot
of wires were strung out and around poles on the
street. Something tore down several wires and |
was assigned the job of finding and repairing all
the loose ends. Snow was knee deep and | had to
dig into the banks to find the lines. The operator
watched me and every time | cut into a wire he
would ring the switchboard. This puts out about
100 volts when the hand crank is turned. Of
course | was shocked each time and he got quite a
kick out of my misery. As usual, we laughed at a
lot of things just to keep our sanity.

Occasionally the switchboard operator
would listen in on conversations to test the lines
to hear if the Germans had tapped into them.
Someone fixed a speaker from an old radio with a
plug and connected it to the switch panel. This
became a loud speaker and if something of inter-
est was playing, anyone near could listen in. One
night everyone was tense. A German counterat-
tack was expected. There were times when the
Germans were forcibly gotten drunk and attacked
straight at the American lines, firing randomly
while running. (H pg. 99) While many were
mowed down, some were able to get through, be-
cause there were so many. This was what we
expected this time. The forward artillery observer
heard a noise out front, saw movement in the dark
but could not distinguish what caused it. Fearing
the worst, he called for “time fire” to be placed on
the target only when he gave the command. This
fire was to surprise the enemy and stop the attack.
Artillery from several miles back would fire first,
then the next in line fired. All timed so all shells
would reach the target at the same time. The
switchboard operator had the speaker on and we
could hear the entire goings on. Our hair was
standing on end. The observer changed the coor-
dinates for the target saying it had changed direc-
tions and was coming up the draw on the right.
Several times he cautioned not to fire until he
gave the word. Everyone was tense. Finally the
observer called “Cancel all fire orders. It is just a
farmer moving through the front with a flock of
sheep.” Everyone sighed with relief and had a
good laugh. If this much artillery had hit those
sheep there would have been a lot of mutton
spread over France.



I don’t recall where or when, but | remem-
ber two times of getting a bath during combat. A
few men at a time were pulled to the rear and
given a treat. About 20 or 30 miles back, engi-
neers pitched two large tents, put up a gasoline-
fired pump and heater mounted on a trailer, next
to it. A hose was placed in a stream, water
pumped through the heater and out a spray
mounted on the tent’s center pole. In one tent,
we'd strip naked and run through the snow to the
next tent. The water seemed scalding hot, maybe
it needed to be, for us to scrape clean, then dry off
and return to the first tent. There were piles of
pre-used clothes, having been washed in hot wa-
ter, lying in stacks. Shirts piled together, pants in
another stack, etc. We'd pick until a piece of
clothing would almost fit and dressed. Wool
clothes washed in hot water were stiff and shrunk
but they felt good and we were grateful. These are
the only times | remember getting a bath, during
combat, except when going back to the rear to the
rest center at Sarrebourg.

One letter from home told me my cousin,
Alvin Hoover, was in Europe so I asked for his
address. The day my answer came I was surprised
he was in the same division. I got on the
switchboard to find the location of his company
and it so happened it was in the same town | was
in that day. I hurried down to the old glass factory
where his company was billeted for the night.
When | walked in he was really surprised. He did-
n’t know I was in Europe. Broken glass covered
everything for the factory had been shelled. His
buddies busied themselves by finding an unbro-
ken glass, striking it with a small stick or pencil,
checking for different tones and aligning them in
order of notes. By striking them a tune could be
played. If a piece broke, a search was made for a
replacement and the game went on. I thought that
was great. Alvin and 1 talked for a while but we
both needed to get back to duty. We did meet
again about two more times before getting home.
Again it was a thrill to see someone you knew.
(L)

I was familiar with glass but not crystal. |
soon learned the difference and also that Baccarat,
France was the crystal capital of the world.

Several of us heard the factory in St. Louis
was selling crystal that had not yet been destroyed

by bombing and before another attack. We made a
trip there and purchased some. It was quite cheap.
Better to sell to us at a reduced price than have it
destroyed by war and get nothing. I purchased
eight glasses and sherbets for Mother, and six of
each for Gladys.. We were not married but |
thought this would be great to give her. The price
was only a few francs. | almost bought a large real
crystal punch bowl with all the attachments for
only fifteen francs but didn’t, for fear it would be
broken before getting home. 1 should have taken a
chance.

We were told a man in town would en-
grave this glassware for us so 1 looked him up and
drew a picture of what | wanted engraved. “G™ on
Gladys’ sherbets, “Mom and Dad” on Mom’s. On
all the glasses, “Souvenir of France™. The man
was a little old fellow and his machine looked like
a foot treadle operated sewing machine, but had a
rotating wheel where a needle would have been.
This was the burr used to engrave the glass. As he
peddled the treadle he turned the glass by hand

Receipt for crystal



and cut the designs. He was so skilled he drew no
pattern and when compared piece to piece it is
difficult to see any difference. | made arrange-
ments to come back a few days later and pick
them up. Fortunately when they were finished, |
was still near and was able to return by hitchhik-
ing back to St. Louis. (F) He only charged me two
bars of toilet soap. I got a bar a month in rations
and had not bathed yet so I had the price. Both of
us were thrilled. I bummed a wood crate, packed
everything in hay and mailed it all hoping for the
best, from Enchenberg. (F) Two pieces sent to
Gladys were broken but those sent Mom came
through all-together. Lucky. They are still in the
family and much treasured.

Another time I shopped in a store and
bought a pair of wooden shoes for Gladys. The
French lady that lived in the house we stayed in,
begged for them, saying she needed a new pair of
shoes. Maybe, but I wanted Gladys to have them
for a keepsake. She still does.

If you were wondering how | had time to
do these extra things, it was between and along
with assignments. The line companies moved for-
ward leapfrog fashion. As one moved through an-
other, two in front and the former, considered in
reserve, stayed behind a while or if needed it was
pushed through anotker direction to stop an attack
of the enemy or start an attack from our side. It
was best to have two companies on line and one
in reserve if possible. As a company moved for-
ward, some in my outfit laid wire with and to
them and continued to repair that line as neces-
sary. That meant traveling to the front, back and
forth to the switchboard and across the front as
needed. The lines radiated out from the battalion
switchboard to the front and sides, to companies
and adjacent battalions and to the rear for Army
headquarters and all other support units. All like a
giant spider web. That meant I was all over, to
and from all companies as needed. None of this
was fun. It was always within the sound of and
mostly in range of shelling, bombing or strafing.
A great deal of time was spent with riflemen un-
der fire. My job was to keep telephone lines oper-
ating, not firing a rifle except as personal protec-
tion. That meant I was fired at and had little
chance to return the same. It was so hellish and
nerve-racking | prayed eamnestly, and many times,
to either remove me from this or blow off a leg so

66

I could get out of this hell. My prayers were not
answered and I did not get away from it all com-
pletely until combat ceased.

As combat continued and we had more
casualties, noncoms that had shown leadership
were promoted with “Battle Field Commissions™
to replace lost officers. One | recall, was Staff
Sergeant Samuel Rosenberg. He seemed to be a
very nice fellow and was complaining about being
assigned too many missions to clean out machine
gun nests. One day he said, “Captain is
going to get me killed yet. This is the third time
today he has sent me and a group to clean out a
machine gun nest.” He had completed the first
two but this time his prophecy proved right. He
was killed on this one.

In another little town we met a Frenchman
that explained he was with the French Freedom
Fighters. [ don’t know how he finally made us
understand because we did not know French and
he spoke little or no English. He led us. there was
only two or three of us together, into this house to
the cellar and began to dig in the dirt floor. He
dug up the old rusty remains of a pistol he had
buried years before when the Germans took over
his house. The pistol was no good then but it was
kept out of the hands of the Germans. He also
showed the slice in the rear of his raincoat and
explained he had stabbed a German soldier and
took the coat.

In this same town, we had not been able to
get food or rations from the kitchen for a while. |
had a packet of bullion and some GI crackers
saved in my pocket but only a little water in my
canteen. | scrounged through a house. found some
seed onions and small potatoes. -1 built a fire,
heated the water with potatoes and onions. |
crumbled the stale crackers in and had a feast.
Wasn’t enough but it tasted so good | wanted
more. When we did get out of water we could get
more at the town fountain but had to use tablets to
purify it and that left an awful taste so we tried to
avoid that.

Another time [ didn’t have enough rations
and was so hungry | picked up a can of rations
from a dead German. Since this was canned | felt
it safe to eat. Using my pocket GI can opener |
wrestled the top off and smelled an awfully strong
fish odor. | was so hungry I tasted it but couldn’t
stand to eat it. It seemed to be strong mackerel or



anchovies. | knew they were short on food and |
don’t see how they survived for that was about all
1 ever saw they had. I felt sorry if it was so. | never
tried to eat their food again. As much as we com-
plained about our rations, they were far superior.

The engineers, when possible, would
sweep the roads for mines before trucks and tanks
would travel over them. (H- pg. 77) | remember
one such time; there was a narrow twisting black-
top that ran up and over a small incline. The road
had been cleared and white tape placed on stakes
to show the limits of the cleared area. It was slow
and congested and some hotheaded impatient
truck driver decided to go over the tape around the
line of traffic. Out in the field he drove over a land
mine, damaged his truck and could not go any far-
ther, but the explosion also killed one of the men
removing mines. The dead man’s officer was
really cursing out the truck driver for being so stu-
pid and killing his man. I did not have the opportu-
nity to hear the outcome but that officer was mad
enough to kill that careless jackass driver.

We had been issued a thin parka that was
white on one side and OD. (H- pg. 98, &101) on
the other. By turning the coat its camouflage
helped against the snow or
dark landscape, whichever
was needed. We also, as sup-
plies permitted, exchanged our
“combat boots™ for “shoe-
packs™. They were waterproof
footgear with leather uppers to
help keep the feet dry in rain
or snow. Inside we had felt
pads to cushion our feet and
absorb moisture. Feet tended
to sweat and this caused
trench foot when exposed to the cold. We had two
pair of pads, one to wear and the other to place in
the bedroll or next to the body at night to “dry
out”. Sometimes smelly, but they helped.  Spe-
cial gloves were issued to riflemen. They were like
mittens except the trigger finger had its own sec-
tion. Therefore we could pull the trigger without
removing the glove. The outside was made of wa-
ter resistant material and a separate liner inside
was made of wool. This helped keep the hands
relatively dry and warm.

I remember the time that one of the compa-
nies was caught out on the forward side of a high
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hill facing the Germans across the valley on the
opposite hill. No trees or other cover to hide be-
hind. The weather was about twenty degrees be-
low zero and snow was very deep. These troops
stayed in their foxholes all day with boots on, in-
side of bedrolls and/or blankets and were barely
able to keep from freezing. If they ventured
outside in daylight the Germans would shoot.
They could only get out after dark for toilets, food
or help. Many lost their toes or feet due to trench
foot or freezing. | never understood why they were
not pulled out of this position after dark. There
surely had to be a reason to remain here for sev-
eral days. When their telephone lines were broken
they couldn’t be repaired until after dark.

One night it fell my assignment to repair
this telephone line. | was to drive the jeep as close
as possible and repair a line that had been broken
for most of the day. Remember that I had only a
few hours of driving any vehicle. Our crew was
about four men. all loaded with tools and wire we
estimated we’d need. 1 drove as close to the com-
pany as practical. The snow was deep and light
from the sky was almost nonexistent. Fearing we
would drive off the path into a ditch and be stuck,
we chose to park the jeep and walk. After only a
little bit, we saw a movement in the distance that
appeared to be a patrol of men. They, like us, had
white parkas for camouflage, but we could not be
sure they were American or German because the
Germans had captured some of our coats. | sig-
naled the men with me to stop and drop. The other
group must not have seen us for they continued
on. So did we after they disappeared. We had no
desire to have a firefight even if they were Ger-
mans. Just repair the wire and get out. We contin-
ued the rest of the way to the marooned company,
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completed the telephone repair and walked back
to our jeep. We were lucky we had a hole or cel-
lar to return to that night. The men in that for-
ward company didn’t.

Big powerful searchlights. like those that
were used in England to search for German air-
planes making raids against London, were set up
in our rear. These were used to shine light on the
clouds that overcast the sky and reflect over the
German lines. The theory of this “artificial
moonlight” was to help our troops see the enemy
at night. I didn’t think it helped us much. The
Germans tried to knock them out. (H- pg. 121
&174) These same lights are used now to draw
attention at the grand opening of new stores in
the U.S.

“Bed Check Charlie” was the name given
to the light German observation plane that flew
over about midnight each night. The motor had
such a different sound it was always distin-
guished from ours, even if it could not be seen.
The pitch would vary between a roar and a
growl. Very different than most light planes. He
tried to spy on us and gather information but we
didn’t fire at him, for if we did, our location
would be revealed and he could call for artillery
on us. One night while I was on guard duty out-
side the Battalion C.P, | heard “Bed Check Char-
lie” and reported him to the officers inside, as I
had been directed. They were accustomed to him
and said, “OK”. Shortly, a jeep loaded with sol-
diers on patrol and armed with a mounted 50-cal
machine gun, barreled up and asked for the Bat-
talion C.P. While someone went inside to report,
they gave me the information they were relaying
to the officers. They had seen “Bed Check Char-
lie” drop five paratroopers. Word was immedi-
ately sent out to double the guard and I soon had
another man to join me. Later the patrol returned
and reported that three of the paratroopers had
been captured. 1 never heard what happened with
the other two.

Because of the weather, we held up in the
same position for several days. Some 40mm quad
antiaircraft units were positioned near us. One
warm day the ground thawed and their heavy gun
mounts sank down in the mud to the axles. Three
P-47 airplanes flew over, close to the ground and
to our rear into the sun. No one fired because
they were our planes. Soon they returned with

guns blasting at everything. | had been outside
and saw them go over but as soon as they started
firing I ran into a house and hugged the floor un-
til the attack was over. They only made one pass
that day. We found, later, these planes had been
captured, the American insignia left on and then
used against us. (H-pg.97)

A new outfit from the States was reliev-
ing us, so we could push forward again. Our
guard at the cross roads had just been replaced by
the new troops and his replacement was badly
shot. We never heard, but he was not expected to
make it. A 6X6 personnel truck was unloading
more new troops in the same area. All the tires
on that truck were flat, the canvas cover riddled
and several men killed. One had caught a 20mm
round in the head and the truck looked as if hogs
had been butchered. Once again I was lucky.

A week later the captured planes tried the
same trick but this time they were shot down. |
actually saw one of them go belly up and crash.
A good sight if it can be called good. (H pg. 109)

Another day the sergeant called me to go
up to the next town and pick up something. |
needed to get my carbine in the house but he
said, “There is one in the jeep, go ahead”. |
looked in the back seat, saw one there so | took
off. Down the road, between towns, | saw a rab-
bit sitting on the snow in a field. Thinking how
good he would taste in a stew, I stopped, fired,
missed and tried several more times, kicking up
snow all around him. By that time he was cross-
ing the road and a vehicle was coming toward me
and 1 didn’t want to shoot someone. I tossed the
carbine into the jeep, went on, completed my job
and returned to base. I started to replace the used
ammunition for whoever the rifle belonged to. It
did not have any left in it. I had only fired 3 or 4
times. Someone had used almost all the ammo
before me and had not replaced it. If I had met a
“Kraut” I would have been long gone. I always
kept two clips, full and taped side to side, so I
would have plenty ammo if needed. I never let
that happen again. I made sure | had my own
weapon, clean and full of ammunition.

As usual we were staying in a little
French town and had taken over some houses.
Some of the civilians had been out in the woods
to pick up their ration of firewood. The govern-
ment owned the forest and cut the firewood, with



each family getting a share. All the small limbs
and brush could be had for the picking up. This
family had a load of logs on the ox drawn wagon,
driven by women, and pulled near the house to
unload. This was in the way of our vehicles so
several of us young men wanted to help these
“old” women. They probably weren’t over 30 or
40, but looked old. The women reached up on the
wagon, lifted a log onto a shoulder, walked into
the barn and tossed it onto the log pile. I reached
for a log, rolled it on my shoulder, felt like it was
going to drive me into the ground, lugged it to the
pile and dropped it. They were used to heavy work
and were upstaging us with their strength. I don’t
remember trying it again. Too embarrassing.

In good weather we could see the “vapor
trails”, frozen exhaust fumes, of airplanes going
toward Germany for bombing runs. The fighter
planes were faster and wove around the B-17’s, B-
24’s and B-25's making trails like spider webs
through the straight ones of the bigger planes. One
day a large flight of B-24’s was going overhead
but one lagged behind. He had started having trou-
ble as he passed over our lines. They were lucky
because the plane had not gone too far into Ger-
many. We could hear the motors missing and see
he was losing altitude. The crew tried to restart
the motors and for a while the motors fired as they
should and it appeared he climbed a little, before
they cut out again. We could see the plane start a
spiral to the right. Men started jumping and the
parachutes filled out as we watched and counted
until we thought everyone was out. Men with ve-
hicles drove to the area and recovered the com-
plete crew. The pilot was the last to jump and
landed in a tree and broke his leg. When the plane
hit the ground it missed the town. There was still
most of the fuel and all the bomb load when the
plane crashed. causing a terrible explosion and the
ground shook like an earthquake.

We were always laying wire to every-
where. One time Lucian Pierce and I worked sev-
eral hours putting out a line to “I” Co., way out on
the brow of a hill, overlooking the town of Reyers-
viller, France. This was a good distance away from
the main body of troops. The *Password and
Counter Password” changed at noon each day. We
happened to leave before we got the new pass-
word. After laying this line in the morning, we had
worked the rest of the day to repair it for it had

been damaged several times before we could fin-
ish. It was difficult to keep it in working condition.
Generally when both wires were broken or cut, it
could be checked by clipping onto the wire with
our field telephone. We could determine the direc-
tion to go in order to find the break. Late that day
there was a one-sided break and was difficult to
find. It could not be found by the same method.
We started from “I” Co. and followed the wire by
holding it in our hand, feeling all the way for the
break. By the time we found and repaired the line,
dark caught us. We couldn’t see the way back to
the main body of troops and had to handhold the
wire and follow it. The woods were dark and
rough. We stumbled and fell over rocks and
stumps for a long time. Pierce was a person with
little patience and declared he was dropping the
wire and started in the direction he thought was
right. I said “I don’t think that we should do this
but I'll go with you so we won’t be separated and
shoot each other.” 1 followed for some distance
and when we came to a clearing, he said, “This
does not look familiar.” I agreed. We then pro-
ceeded to crawl on hands and knees to retrieve the
lost telephone wire. It took some time and was not
a pleasant trip. When we finally found it and fol-
lowed it to the main body of companies, we were
challenged with the new password. Since we left
the forward company before the password
changed, we had not received the change at noon.
We were in deep trouble. We explained to the
guard. He pulled back the rifle bolt and chambered
a round. That sent cold chills down our backs and
we really explained why we had not heard the
change and how we had gotten lost. Finally the
guard believed us and we returned to our own out-
fit. That was a lesson not soon forgotten. I don’t
believe I ever again failed to get the new pass-
word.

I did not actually see it happen but all of us
believed it and had a good laugh at the story told
about one of the “snipers”. He told of the German
on the far hill, in the woods on the other side of
the ravine, that had the habit of coming out of hid-
ing. Still thinking he could not be seen, he’d turn
his back to the Americans, shuffle his feet and
drop his pants for his daily routine. Because he
didn’t face us, the sniper used the excuse to place
his rifle, with its attached scope, over something
for a rest. When the “Kraut” came out and got
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comfortable. “1 squeezed the trigger. That damn
*Jerry’ jumped up in the air and disappeared.” No
matter how serious something became, we had to
laugh just to keep our sanity. Wonder how that
German explained that wound?

While we were in this location, the Ger-
mans fired at us with big guns. We could see the
flash, hear the report and then the shell exploded
near us. The L-5 artillery spotter airplanes went up
and tried to spot the gun emplacements. They
could never find them. Later we could understand
why. We were approaching the Maginot Line
where the gun turrets raised, fired and then disap-
peared into the ground, well camouflaged.

We returned by a rear road to a town, | be-
lieve it was Lemburg. As we drove around a bend
of the road. the body of a German soldier, that had
been a member of an anti-tank gun, had fallen on
the surface of the roadway. Because of Germans
firing at us, no one could remove the body. We
traveled over this stretch in a hurry and every time
we got to this area. we could feel the bump as we
passed over the body. His remains were finally
washed off the road with the rain and snow just
like that of a wild animal would have been.

We used the town of Reyersviller as head-
quarters for a while. This little town was fairly
well protected and we cleaned up. Our group was
billeted in an old saloon. Behind the bar there was
a pit of water, covered with an iron grate. | guess
this caught all spills of beer. Frank Harris, the
older man and jeep driver, wanted to be neat
whenever he could, lost his razor and borrowed
mine. Frank dropped my razor into this pit and it
could not be recovered. He later replaced it with
another, which I used until I came home.

Another man and [ were assigned to fol-
low “T" Co. up a road behind Reyersviller over the
hill toward where the big guns had been firing at
us. The troops were stopped at the edge of the
woods, blocked by small arms fire and artillery.
We finished the wire to the company and returned
to the tavern we were staying in. Something broke
the wire and a crew of four men was sent to repair
the break and tie the line overhead where it
crossed the road. When we got to the first broken
place, the Germans were firing pretty heavily. The
driver turned the jeep around for a quick getaway
when we were finished. Another man climbed a
tree with pole climbing spurs, to tie the wire over-
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head. One man pulled wire and spliced it. I put on
the field telephone to test the line, to be sure it was
complete. The Germans threw in some big shells
that landed among us and we had no protection of
foxholes or anything else. We were out in the open
in the middle of a big forest and shells landing all
around. The man up the tree jumped down. | threw
the phone in, the other man dropped the wire, we
all piled in the jeep and the driver went hell bent
for leather to the rear. Out of range of fire, we con-
nected our phone and reported what happened. We
were ordered to go back. finish fixing that wire
and don’t come back until it was repaired. We
tried to explain it would be suicide to go back then
and there. We were ordered to go anyway. The
three didn’t want to go and I reasoned my friend
“Buddie” White was up there without a phone and
if the Germans counterattack, our men would be in
a bad way. Radios were used a lot but were unreli-
able because of terrain and weather conditions.
That is why our phones and wires were depended
on so much. | decided to go alone and asked to
have the jeep so I could get back quickly. They
walked back after giving me the vehicle. I drove to
where | expected to find broken wires. I knew |
had a bad time driving for I still didn’t have much
experience and asked one of the men in a foxhole
to turn the jeep around so | could leave in a hurry.
Some new infantrymen had moved in and while
digging their foxholes they buried the wire with
dirt. They couldn’t see the wire after dark making
my job more difficult. It took me several hours
before all the broken wires were repaired.

I wasn’t quite finished when 1 heard steps
marching down the road that sounded like those of
the German hobnailed boots. 1 crawled down into
the ditch and yelled “Halt.” They stopped and |
challenged. | knew [ couldn’t make much head-
way stopping a bunch coming through but I could
alert the men around me. It turned out some Gls
had captured Germans and were marching them
back to POW camp. Boy! Was I relieved! On they
went.

When 1 finally completed the line repair I
tried to start the jeep. Several times [ started and
killed the engine by letting the clutch out too
quickly and not giving it enough gas. It made an
awful racket because a hole had been punctured in
the muffler. It was well after midnight and dark as
pitch. I couldn’t see the road and when I finally



started to move | had to look at the sky between
the tree tops to stay on the road and make it back
to base camp.

The next day some of the men recognized
that I was the one that made so much noise. They
said the Germans heard the noise and tossed in
some heavy artillery because they thought that
tanks were moving in. I hope no one was injured
because of that.

For this action, one of my officers told
me | had been written up to receive the Silver
Star but later, instead, | was presented a Bronze
Star, by some big wheel in the old saloon that we
used for headquarters. (My citation dates this ac-
tion as December 14, 1944. (Doc- 3)(H- pg.
87,map) The paper work states that other men
had laid the phone wire earlier, but I was the one
that put it in place. That was one reason | was
sent, for I knew where it was located.

A few days later my name was drawn to
take a trip to a rest center in Paris. I am sure it
was because of my actions earlier. We left De-
cember 18, 1944 (L ) by three trucks with 34
men, and it was great to get away. We spent part
of a day and one night near Sarrebourg, France
where | got my second bath not in combat. The
first was out of my helmet; the third was when [
got to Paris. We were able to go to the Red Cross
and get Coke and doughnuts. What an added
treat. | toured the town as much as | could and
saw all of the historical places. There was a place
called Lunar Park, similar to Fountain Ferry Park
in Louisville. where | rode rides and played those
games that are usually at a carnival. [ racked up
several scores but not enough to get a prize. An-
other soldier also playing, didn’t have enough
score and gave me his. This made enough to
choose a small pencil. It appeared to be carved
ivory, maybe plastic, and had a magnifying glass
in the side of one end. By holding it close to the
eye and looking through it, pictures of scenes in
Paris could be seen. | sent it to Gladys for a keep-
sake, which we still have.

A strange sight to me was the urinals on
the streets. A metal shield stretched almost all the

way around a light pole on the street corner. Men
entered in the gate opening and urinated against
the pole where it ran into the sewer. The shield
was about a foot off the ground and men’s feet
could be seen standing around inside. In one park
a hedge only shielded the urinal and 1 saw one
man stop walking with his lady friend, walked
into the hedge, did his business and never missed
any conversation with the woman. Strange to us
Americans.

The civilians would gang up around a sol-
dier if he had candy or cigarettes to sell, and buy
all he had. If a GI threw away a butt, there was a
rush of people to grab it and they would almost
fight each other over it. Terrible to see people in
such an awful state.

Some places in France the people were so
hungry they argued over our garbage which was
intended for the hogs. This was hard for us to
watch. (F)

I also had pictures made in one of the
machines where you sit in a booth in front of a
camera, put money in a slot, pose different ways
and a strip of pictures came out. In another place
| had pictures made like a postage stamp and |
r ame | Used them on letters for my signature.

« | I purchased a few gifts for family. For
Dad | bought an electric razor and for
Mom and the girls handkerchiefs and

Stamp other things. | sent Gladys a bottle of

“Evening in Paris” perfume and a brace-

let that contained pictures of buildings in Paris,
molded into the links.

1 was also able to see Jack Benny in an
USO show while there.

I spent three nights and two days there
before returning to my outfit. Funny how good it
is to get behind the lines but you worry you are
not with your friends and are also wary of what is
happening. At the front you know where the en-
emy is, but away, you are anxious and wondering
what is going to happen. It was a mixed relief to
get back.
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(Fote——00 #37 is the last of the séries for 1944)
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\Lé-'"".r. HEADQUARTERS 100TH IFFANTRY DIVISION
w’ O0ffice of the Commanding General
AFQ 447, U. S, Army

GEWERAL ORDERS) _ 3 Jenuery 1945
FUMEER 1)
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SECTION I —— POSTHUMCUS AWARD 0T FRONZE STAR MEDAL

Under the provisions of Army Hegulations 600-45, ms amended, s Bronze Star
Medal is posthumously awarded to each of the following mamed individuale:

EDWARD GRZELECKI, 31178881, Sergeant, 399th Infemtry Regiment, for heroic
aschievement in action on 4 Fovember 1944, in the vicinity of St. Remy, France. ¥With
five other enlisted men, Sergeant Orzelecki volunteered to install a roadblock under
enemy artillery, mortar end.aniper fire. Although pinned down Yy hostile action on
four occasions, the party courageously proceeded with its misesion and succeeded in
egtnblishing the rosdbloclk,.then manned the position without relief for fifteen
hours, retirning the fire of the enemy and providing security for troops in a nesr-
by village. . In this action, BSergeant Crzelecki was mortally wounded. Vext of Icin:
Frences CGrzelecii (Mother),. Ashuelot, Wew Hempehire.

DAVID H, SMITH, 35611940, Sergeant, 398th Infantry Regiment, for heroic echieve
ment in action on 11 Iecechber 1944, in the vicinity of Lemberg, Fraence. Vhen his
compeany 's commmnication line was sovered as a Tesult of enemy artillery bombeardment,
Sergeent Snith was assigned the difficult end dengerous mission of repeiring the
wire, Babjected to concentrated mortar and artillery fire, Sergeant Snith was
wounded whiile coussgecusly pesforming hig duties, mmd Aled shortly thereafter., Ser-
geent. Smith's complete devotion to duty a&nd his fearlessness in thé face of danger”
won the pra!.su and admiration of ell offfcers end men of hie orgemization, ¥ext of
xin: Betty . Smfth (Wife), Hamnoth Yellowstone Farle, Wyoming.' -

Thder t‘he provisions of Army Regulations 500-45. s umendad a“.&'onse Sar
Medal is ewsrded to each of the following named i.ndividuala. +

DAVID V. BATLIZ, JR,, 0131279, First Ijeutenant, 399th Inrnnhrw' ment, for
heroic achievement in act-i.nn on 16 Vovember 1944, in the vicinity of ] ot
Frence., While his platoon wae deployed on the forward elope of an
preceding an attack by the remainder of the compary upcrn enemy poslt!
Ballie, by ecillful meneuvering of his men, succeeded im éraving the ﬂre of eu
enemy forces snd disclosing their diu‘poaitio‘n. Fepeatediy exposing himgelf to ene~
my fire to uncover targets for his rifiemsan end horaselag the enemy with flenke pa-
trols, he diverted the hostile fire to his sector ard greotly facilitated the guc-'
cessful frontal attack of our forces. ZIZptered military service from Homolulw,
Hawali.

|

JOHN P, OWENS, aaooo'm nm. Sergeent (then Technicel Sergeant), 396th Infan-
try Regiment, for-heroic achievement in ection on' 10 November 1944, in the vieinity
of Btival, France. Wien hi® sectisn of heory mackine ging was asgigned the taskc of
supporting an sdvencing rifle, LOMpEY, Serr.emt ‘Owene var forcedl to les? his men
over open terrsin under intense enemy mortar and artillery fire, Despite = shrapnel
wound in the foot, he refuped to be evacuated and cinSinued J.earltng hie meh in the
face of withering hostile fire, ‘As a resuit of hie oulstamiing courage, fnitiativ.
and lesdership, hie cection wes able to accomplien its mission and effectively sup
port the rifle company. Entered military service from mtimre, H.au‘yland

JOHT H M! 24573797, Technical Sergeant, 337th Infantry Ray.nmt for he-
roic achievement in ectiop.on B December 1944, in the vicinity of lﬁutwhdua.
Frence, Assuming complete d in the eb of his plntoon 1aadat‘. Semgamt
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Hlade was given the difficult and denger is miselon of clesring enemy rear guards
snd hostile snivpers from the western sc on of & town. Moving forward under heavy
small arms fire, he mso skillfully deplo; his men that sll enemy resistence in the
sector was destroyed, Entered militery . rvice from Eawkinsville, Georgla.

CHARLZS 5. ADAMCEX, 71251922, Staff Sergeant, 399th Infantry Regiment, Interef
military service from Glastonbury, Connecticut,

GEORGE W. DAWE, 6863423, Steff Sergaant, 399th Infantry Regiment. BEatered mil.
itary service from Kansas City, idesouri. =

JACK D, }ETRO, 33713568, Private First Class, 393%th Infentry Beginent Entered
military service from Fitcairn, Pnnns:rlvmin. .

JAMES ¥, WRIGHT, 6883740, Private Tirst Clau; 399th Infantry Regiment. 3ater.
ed military service from ﬂlar'csbu.r;, Weoy Vir

WALTER T, SHYTEE, 37567472, Frivate, 399th Infamry Hegiment, Entered military
gervice from Spint Faul, Minnesota.

For heroic achievement in action on 4 NHovember 1944, in the vwicinity of St.
Remy, France, These men, members of a rifle squad, volunteered to install & road-
block under enemy artillery, mortar apd sniper fire. Although pinned down by hos-
tile action on Tour cccasions, the party coursgeously proceeded with ite mission
and succeeded in estsblishing the roadblock, then menned the position without re-
lief for fifteen hours, returning the fire of the enemy and providing security for
troops in a nearby village. g

HUGH J. BYRWZ, 32597134, Stnff Sergeant, 3968th Infantry Regiment, Tor heroic
achievement in aection on 9 December 1944, in the wvicinity of St. Leuis, Frence,
Assigned the mission of establishing contect with a unit on his company's right
flen, Sergesnt Byrne coursgeously led n patrol through intense artillery fire end
across a thickly-planted mine fleld, Bulcessfully accomplishing his migsion with-
out caspuelties to his squad, Sergeant ne ensbled his compemy to continue its
advance with confidence that the flenk who prot-ect.ed Entered military service
!‘m Hackensack, Uew Jersey.

TRAVEE, CRISTETON, 24552316, Stef, Bergaptt, 297th Infrpery ‘tng%:m . far
heroic schievement in mtion ﬁu.ring the period 10 December 1944 to 14 cum’bur 1944,
in the vieinity of Mouterhouse, France. '} Sergesnt Crittendon was entrusted with full
leadership of his platoon on 10 December, when both his platoon leader end platoon
sergeent fell victims to enemy fire. Hip platoon was given the difficult essign-
ment of occupying a hill and orgemizing 1ts defense without the assistence of and
acting independently of the remainder of, the company. Sergeant Crittendon conduct-
ed hie mission with such skill that the i:ill vas secured and completely denied to
counter-attaclicing hostile forces, greatly enabling the cormeny end battalion in ac-
comnlishing their own misslions. Ent.a:reﬂ., military service from Hartwell, Georgla.

CEARLES F. FILLEZY, 35551535, Staff ‘ergeant, 3968th Infentry Regiment, ' Entered
militery service from lﬂeharaka, Indians,

JAES ¥, SABIA, 32094757, Staff Ser -eant, 396th Infentry Regiment. a:mgré‘.-
military service from Forth Bellmore, Hew York. :

DURWOOD H, COFROY, 34738257, Sergesnt, 398th In.fanu'y Regiment. ZIntersd mil-
itery service from Hemphis, Tennesueu.

JACK B. ROBERTS, 376518795, Private :!rst Class, 398th Infmh‘y Regiment, Zn-
tered military service from Farsons, Km

For heroic achievement in action b 14 ‘Ducem'he" 1944, in the vicinity of Reyer:
viller, France,  After their platpon he’ withirawn from"sn sres subjected to hesvy
hostile artillery, morter and nma‘ll..ar-:u fire, these men with disregard for their
personal safety, rempined behiné to pter first aid to a seriously wounded com-
rade, While waiting to evacuate the cprualty under cover of darkness, md although
unarmed except for knives, they captured eight German prisomers, At nightfall, the)
successfully evsnuated thelr wounded fe‘lalow-saldur with the a.i.d of en improvised
stretcher, | tie igv ~apo i

EDIDFD J. LOOBY, :5?65531-3, Staff Sergeemt, 397th Infantry Reglment, for herolc
schievement in action on 13 Fovember 1944, in the vieinity of Raon L'Ztepe, !‘rmu.
While leafing a five-man patrol So reconnoiter enemy inetallations ond strengh, Ser-
geent Looby end his comrades were pll W ed by & concentratien of heavy mortar
shelling, With grest devotion to duty, jend althc'ugh wounded himself, Sergesnt Loob;
removed the other members of his patral to safety, ‘mafe hia wovr hack to our aid sta-
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tion shd then guided the aid men to the casualties. Fis heroic action undoubtedly
gaved the lives of the four members of h:.s patrol.. Entersd military service frem
Bronx, Hew Yorlk.

ALBTRT A, MAVRINAC, 13095612, Staﬂ‘ Sergeant, 398th Infantry Regiment, for he-
roic achievement in action on 4 December 1944, in the vicinity of Soucht, France.
While directing the fire of his eighty-one millimeter mortar platoon from sn sdvenc-
ed observation post, Sargeant Mavrinac, who was plsc in commniéstion with a chemi-
cal mortar platoon and a sixty millimeter mortar section, observed sn enemy outmost
group to the front snd by accurste fire from hig own platoon dispersed the hostile
force., Whed a machine gun emplacement atizoged our infantry, Sergeant Mavrinac
switched his fire to the enemy wemmon /n then, seeing one group of enemy riflemen
to the left front end another to the front, he directed the fire of the chemical
platoon amd the sixty millimeter mortsr section regoectively, upon thede two tar-
gets. .By his feat of stm}.bmeoudy ﬂirc“b:ngc‘klﬁ ad jugting the fire of three dif-
ferent morter units upen three targets, he dispersed the enemy forces, silenced the
antomatic wespon and rendered efficient rupport to our troops. Entered military
service from Plttgburgh, Pennsylvenia, |

WARRE" I. WILLER, 6809132, Staff Sefgemt (then Private), 397th Infantry Regi-
ment, for heroic achievement in action on 2 December 1944, in the vicinity of Ing-
willer, France. When his platoon sergeant was killed and one machine gun was put
out of action during a bitterly conteeted engasgement, Sergeent Miller promptly as—
sumed command of the platoon and succeeded in returning the disabled wespon to ac-
tlon. Sabgegquently subjected te an intepse mortar barrage which inflicted a number
of casualties upon the platoon, Sergeant Miller himgelf received thres wounds but,
disregerding his injury, crawled to a neerby unit end returned with an aid men, re-
ﬁdng medical attention for himself until 811 other casualties were treated. ZEn-
tm military service from Beaiing, Penh.sylvmia. >

ULEWIS SAVFACOF, 31282003, Staff au-gemr. 399¢h Infantry Regiment, for heroic
schievement in sction on @ December 1!?5&" in the vicinity of Lemberg, France. 'hen
fire fromuegn anemy Jaghine sun halted I'w o Yg advence, pinning the right flon
to the ground, Sergesnt Senfacon voluntobrad 6o lend & ﬂa:'w of three nlintod men
in =n' sttempt to put the.enemy wempon oul of sction. Moving over mined terrain in
pitch-black darkness, the groun.succeedsd in circling the enemy position end opened
fire from the rear. Immedistely wounded by fire from the enemy, Sergesnt Sanfacon -
nevertheless continued to engege the homfile force m_.r.\. sending the other men to
attack from the flsnk, diverted fire to Rimsel? 4in order to cover their sdvance, As
& regult of his personal brevery end tecticsl skill, the perty succeeded in silenc—
ing the enemy weapen, killing four members of the crew, and made it possible for our
forces to continue their sdvence. ZEntered military service from Caribou, Feine.

JOHT L, AUGHEY, 35564488, $argaant, 339th Inrmtry Regiment. ZEntered militwry
gervice from Hobart, Indisna,

HENRY F. BENTO¥, 36079069, Sergeent (then Private Tirst Class), 399tk Infeatry
Regiment. Intered military service from Valmeyer, I1linois.

HUBIRT CREASTY, 33534377, Private First Class, 399th Infantry Regiment, Zn-
tered mi.].itar; ‘service from H\rington. Virginia,

DOIT X, SHAFFER, 35245813 Private Firat Glaql:. 399th Infemtry Regiment, Enter-
ed military service from Tippecemoe, Indiang,

% TFor heroic echievement in action o 8 December 1944 and 9 Docember 1944, in
the vicinity of Lemberg, Fronce, -‘Aqaig.ud B t arifle company in its sdvens:
upon en enemy-held town, these members af A machine gan oquad conpleted their mis-
slon despite enemy morter and aﬂ:ﬂle.rf‘ fire of extreme intenglty which put the re-
meinder of their pletoon oub of actlon, hon moved into the town besring not omly
their own wespon but the gun end emmunition of the sguad which hefd been evacusted,
By their devotion to duty, they cr.-ntri‘m;ad materislly to the attainment of the
objective end selvaged velusble equipment.

.

PHILIP D, EROOKS, 15402179, Sergeant (then Private First Clash), 3978H Infantr
Regiment, for heroic achievement in action on 9 December 1544, in the vioitlity of
Le Witterschrll, Fremce, Thile entranching for the night, Sergeant Brooks! company
received hesvy enemy mrtillery fire whioh inflicted numerous cmsuslties, Discover-
ing that s11 asrigned comrany aid men o baen wounded by the barrage, Sergeant
Frooks coursgeously left his gheltered pocitisn in order to sdminister ald to the
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casualties. Although he himeelf was ev tuny wounded by the continuing enemy ar-
tillery fire, he persisted in his self-immosed tesk, and by his courageous and

geil1ful efforts contributed greatly to the welfare of his wounded comrades, Inber.
ed miltary service from Ironton, Ohio. i

WILLIAM C. KIFIGHT, 35770807, Ser t, 398th Infentry Reglment, for heroic
achievement in action en 4 December 1! in the vicinity of Soucht, France. When
both his sousd leader and assistant sw’l leader were killed by hostile artillery
fire during an attack on enemy positions, Sergeant Xnight, sitatingly end on hi:
own initistive, essumed command of the smead, ¥He immediately redrgenized his forces
end led them in repelling sn enemy counjer-attack, asnd then, while still subjected
to intense artillery end mortar fire, =pde his way back to his platoon leader to re-
port the action, As a result of his t);in!:!.ug. dnitiative epd scillful leader-
ship, the compony front Was maintained {ntoet, ﬁtc‘rsd’ mi1itery service from Mont-
gomery, West Virginia, i

STAVLIY H, PAPE, 32650244, Sergeanf, 397th Infantry Regiment, for heroic a-
chievement in sction on B December 1944. in the vicinlty of Mouterhouse, France,
¥While hibh battelion was engaged in an agssult upon strongly-fefended enemy positionr
hesvy concentrations of artillery fire disrupted commnicetions with forvard ele-
menta, end Sergesnt Pape twice led a wire crew-under intefise enemy shelling to re-
pedr breess in the wire line. Although wounded on the gecond occasion, he atetnchly
refused evacuntion and directed his crew inthe completion of their assigned task,
Entered militery eervice from Hnnen\lals, Pennsylyenia. :

RIOKABT 2. POLERNUS, 11138414, Esrg'umt. 397th Inrmtry &gment-. Datered mil-
itary service from 01d Greenwich, Connecticut.

EDVARD ¥, CHOFTS, 12238686, Frivate First Cless, 397th Infentry Regiment, En-
tered militery service from quo!cport. _th York.

.+ . JULIUS D. MORRISO0X, 1228910 vgte First Class, Z97th Inﬂntrr Regiment, En-
hﬂl ntutm service mmmm aw Yo

m:g @m. 52856‘3. 1_’:‘1? 'h—

. MARIAFD CORRETA, JR., m.-;aﬂ.as.\ Prirat e, Enteroi. ﬂ.:l.-
itary service from ¥ew Bedford,

For heroic achievement in acu.o-n (!.ﬂ:‘ing the period & December 1944 to & Dacem-
‘ber 1944, in the vicinity of .’antariton!c. France. On the night prior to a battalior
attack upon en enemy-held town, these isted men were assigned to act as security
for a forward mortar observer, Advancing into enemy territory, the group entered a
bullding located on high ground overleoking the town, and spent the night there de«
spite hostile eoldiers who entered and left the structure from time to time, As a

.result of the courngeous action of this group, extremely mocurate mortar fire was
directed upon the town from this ventoge point during t»!:t follo\fing day, and our
forces were successful in pecuring thsir ﬂ'll.‘laehﬂ.

STTART L. SUSSMAW, 13122491, Sergext. 397¢h Infentry Regiment, for heroic , .
mh.tevemt in action on 19 Nwembar 19 in the vicinity of Reon L'Ztane, France; -
Whun tha leading rifle platoons of his §attalion were helted in their ndvmcu on a{
mw—uawpied hill, snd pinned down by a heavy concentration of hostile ezell arm
fire, Sergeant Susemsn surveyed the situstion, snd ceelng no afequate position for =
placement ‘of his mechine gun on or to the Tear of his front lines, fesrlessly moved
his wespon well forward of the line of infentry from where he could deliver sccuraty
end desiructive fire, As a result of ti 8 oouxaguouu action, his comm was d;la
to bontim its advence. ZEntered mjnt Cy ne:.-'vi.ce frod Few Gardens, “evw York,

JIARSEALYL G. DAHLEN, 37152403, Technicimn Fbu.rth Grode, liedical Detachment, 3971
Infentry Rﬂgiment for ‘heroic az:‘ﬂtvmnt in action on 9 December 1944, in the vic-
inity of Houterhouse, France. When ‘the company ‘to which he was attached as aid man
was subjected to an dnew barrage, &rgpsnt Dahlen was himself wonnded while edmin-
igtering sid to a casualty, but he celmly dressed his ovn wound and continued with
his duties, Throughont the enuutng night he cared for the casuslties, striving un-
‘tiringly to relieve the pein of his wounded corrades until evacuation was mede poe-
“sible on the folloving d.mr Ehtered military service from Duluth, liinnesota.

v, ‘JOEBPR D. McCORKICK, 34813546 Corporel, 399th Infentry Regiment, for heroic
achievement in sction on 7 December 1944, in the vicinity of Lemberg, Trance, After
‘aflvancing with his platoon during the day's fighting, Corporal lMeCormick returned tc
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hie vehicle at night and, traveling over slmost impapsable rosds urder black-out
conditions and subjected to heavy enemy morter and artillery fire, brought vital
supplies of food, water end ammunition to his unit. On this occasion end at many
other times,: Corporal McCormick braved enemy mortar, ertillery and small =ns fire
to remedn in contact with hie platoon snd mece possidle the promnt and uninterrupt-
&d supply of his unit. ZEntered mnitary urﬂ.ce from Forth, Scuth Carolina.

JEFFERSON V, o:.nfm. 34497177, cm-pural. Hesdouarters Saftery, 100th Divi.
elon Artillery, for keroic achievement in ection on 2 December 1944, in the vicin-
ity of Petersbock, France. Uhen intense enemy shelling 2igrupted communications
between artillery and forward units, Corperal Oliver volunterily led his crew to an
area under heavy enemy bomborduent to reprir the severed lines., ZEy crawling from
the shelter of one foxhole or ghellhole %o snother, he succeeded in locating end
splicing the breske in the 1line, thereby restoring communicetions and permitting
the continued support of infontry fou'caa"by Hlg artillery unit. ZEntered military
gervice from Xno:wville, Temnnessee.

DOFALD C. UELER, 15399592, Gorpus‘nl‘ 397th Infantry Regiment. ZEntered militery
service from Globe, Arizona,

. JOEX J. OLSSEFSKI, 31455207, Technigien Fifth Grade, 397th Infantry Regiment,
Entered military urr!.ce from Waterbury, Commecticut,

For heroic achievement in action op 13 December 1944, in the vicinity of
Mouterhouse, Frence, When their company had secured ite cbjective, these men were
asgigned the dengerous and difficult migelon of laying wire to estrblish communi-
cetions with the bettalion commend post over a route that was being hesavily bom-
berded by enemy ertillery and mortars. Although the hostile shelling continued over
8 period of fourteen houre, these men courageously snd stesa’fastly remained nt thelr
posts, loying seven different lines duripg the night te successfully maintadn com-
suniestion,

EDWARD A, HUBER, 32648475, Technicim Fifth Grade, Hesdgquorters Ba!ster;r. 100th
Infentry Division Artillery, Zntored militsry service from Long Island, Jew Yorlk,
———DRRARE 1 STERT 32849035, Priwalh Wﬁs Jattery, 100th
Infantry Divigion Artillery. Zntered miyibary service from Long leland, Tew York.

; For heroic schievement in action om 2 Tecember 1944, in the vicinity of Struth
Fremce, Aspigned the mliseion of 4wetolling and operating a forwerd switching cen-
trel in a town from which the enemy had een driven but a few hours previously,
&nrmrnl Fuber ond Frivete Stewart cour cusly and efficiently discharged their
as degpite intense enemy artillery shelling of their position, As a reeult of
their untiring efforts, accurate rmmrtn of artillery action were transmitted snd
our forces were able to deliver effective counter-battery fire.

TILS A, JOENSOY, 21255441, Technician Fifth Grade, 39Bth Infantry Regiment,
for heroic achievement in action on 11 December 1944, .in the ¥icinity of Lemberg,
Frence. lhile laying a company communication line, Corporal Johngon and two other
linemen were subjected to a hesvy artillery and mortar barrsge which wounded his
two comredes and severed the wire in a mimber of places, Without regard for his
personel safety, he immedlatelyrendered first mid te hie striclen comrasdes, carried
them back to #n 2id station, and then, on his ovn 4nitiative, feerlessly made his
way back through the continuing enemy Yarrage and siccessfully restored the company
communication line. ZEntered military service from Worcester, Massachusetts,

JOEY S, TUMIDAJSKI, 31244968, Techricimm Fifth Grade, 925th Field Artillery
Battalion, for heroic achiavamenn in scfion on 20 December 1944, in the vicinity of
Bitche, Frace, Uthen commmnication w‘l.th the company forward observer hadl been se-
vered pe & resuls of @ hostile barrage, Corporal Tumidajski was assigned the dif-
ficult and hegardous miseion of repalripg the breelk, Although subjected to intense
enemy mortar bomberdment, he repaired the line, on? then, on his own initiative,
testing end finding thet other important company and communication wires hed also
been severed, repsired these in turn, despite the contiruing enemy shelling., As e
result of Cornoral Tumidajski's coursge en? devotion to duty, vital communicrtions
were regtored, ZEntered militery service from Pawtucket, Bhode Island,

JaES W, DIMFICE, 3;4911339 Frivete First Cless, 397th Infmtryzieglmnt for
heroic achievement in mction on 23 Vovember 1944, in the vicinity of Le Smuley,
Frence, Asvigned the mission of esteblishing a resdblock, Frivate Dimmick's vle~.
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toon while en route weg pinned down By heevy and unsrpected fire from hogtile suto-

matic wespons. Tisregarding hie own safety, Privets Timmick traversed three Hundred
yerde of open terrair under intense emell erms fire in order to transmit orders from
hie commanding officer to the leader of A 'weapone pletoon in the rear. 4s a regult

of his action, the hostile poeition was pat out of sction by friendly morters and
the platoon nroceeded to the successful accumpltnhmt of its mission, Zatered mil-
itary service from Gulfovort,’ nurlﬁa.

ADIER T, FUGATE, 37%33%5. “Frivate Trst Class (then Frivete), Medical Detach-
ment, 398th Infantry Regiment, for heroic achievement in action on 23 Tovember 1044,
in the vicinity of La Trouche, Frsnce, 'fhen the platoon to which’ Frivate Tugete was
ettached os £id men was subjected to enemy srtillery fire, & mEchine’ panver vas ge-
riously wounted bv shrepnel. !‘isregarﬂhz; hie poreonal mafety, Privrt “Tugete ad-
venced through the continuing hostlle barfege an” effectively mnliet‘ 2 tournioyst
to the leg of the injured man, who othertlse would have gulely succumbed to loss of
blood from his wound, ZEntered military fervice from Lebette, Kansas.

DAVID =, HOVARD, 17197283, Private Pirst Class, 397th Infantry Reglment, Ziter-
ed militery gervice from Omeha, Mebraska,

JOSZPH H, HAVKZY, 35466175, Frivate, 397th Infentry lcgiment, Bntered militery
sérvice from Owosso, ['ichigan.

For heroic schievement in action cu é Tecember 1944, in the vicinity of Zoth-
bach, Fronce.. Yhen the platoon of which'Frivetes Hawkey and Howard were members wae
planed down by intense enemr mechine gun end mertsr fire, the platoon scout vwes
vounded and fell in an exposed position well in advance of our forces., On receint
of orders to withdraw in order. that an {llery barrage might be laild on the area,
Privates Hawcey and Howerd, with full kndwledge of four previous’ unw.ccuum BE—
tempts by the mombers of the pletioon, volunbeered to ev to the. men, Te-
epite enemy fire they succeeded in r the casualties but were wounfed by the
explosion of s esemy mine tg__i_ug__num% en injure’ soldier to safety.

HARLAT A, XVTFFLE, 35802150, Frivete First Clogs, ledical® Detachmenb, 359th 'In-

= feptry Hegiment, Eavered militery sersiofl o it Thomag, Rentn

AFTHORY F. L CORCIA, 05316253, ‘l:" 51&8!. m&m ‘\!tbzﬁ:nt.
Infantry Rogiment. ZEntered military ser ca from Chicaego, Illinodis.

For heroic ochievement im sction on § December 1944, in the vicinity of Leaberg, i,
Frence, Yher our positicns Were sttecked by enemy flalk-w, . two plet wers
foroed to withdraw, lesving wounded men bihind 4n tholr foxholes, VWith -.Lf.t.er g
reperd for thoir ovn mefety, these aid men volunterily sévenced into the evrcuated
eres mnd, despite burste of small srme fire which repeatedly halted their progress,
sucnaaded in rcaching e soldier who hed réceived s gevere heed and brein injury and
led him to sefoty through the only nails‘{ple ovacuation route,

AROID J. LAVIUS, 42107571, Frivate First Cless (then Frivete), 398th Infantry
Regiment, for heroie pchievement in sctlon on 19 Movember 1944, in the vicinity of
Le Trouche, Trecce, VYhen hie compeny Wes, Lsolsted by cnemy -ectiom, Privete Lendus
vag msglgned the misslon of esteblishing contact with the remsinder of the battallon.
While ceutiously procceding scroes on oper fleld, intonse enemy fire vprtiglly halt-
e? his movement &nd ferced him to telke the bost svallable cover, Coming uron poveral
wounted pcldiors, he sdministored sid to $hem; then, mering his way through coatin-
ued mortar snd sniver firc, succeeded in esteblishing contact with frieadly forces,
Entered military service from Tarrytown, Few York.

EUGEE T. LEAVY, 12278195, Private Firat Clase, 398th Infantry Hoglmont, for
hereic achievemont in action on 5 December 1844, in the vieinity of lodopfeld, Frence
Although sware that tho ros? which he wad'to treverse was subjected to heavy encmy
bombardment, FPrivate Lesry dthout hesitation dreve from the refimontel commsnd post
tc o battalion commsnd post snd raturned, obtalning and delivering information vital
to the succcssful gperation of our ferces, A few miputcs later he apain braved enemy
fire to ebtein similer information from kpother battalion, being forced to stop and
peele cover on the ¥ay by the intaneity of 'the enemy shelling. Entered military o
wice from Fovw York, New Yerk.

CAVILLE I. RICUDLSON, JR., 85892953, Privete Firgt Class, 399th Infentry Regli-
ment, for horoic schicvement in action on 9 Tecember 1944, in the vicinity of Lem-
Yerg, Fremce. Yaon his comrany found Ltéelf out of commmication with other units
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and surrowvied on three sides by enemy forces, Frivate Richolsen volunteered to es-
tablish contact with the bettalion command post, the locetion of which was uaknown,
Frivate Richolson crawled for three hunired verds through a hostile barrage end,
when discovered by the crew of » hostile machine gun, evaded their fire br crevling
along o ditch until he eventually located the bettelion. Upon returnins to his unit
he was wounrfed in the chest by enemy mechiine gun fire, but succeeded in notifyring
his commending officer .of the completion of his mission. ZIntered military service
from Lafayette, Indiena, N2 el

GZRALD C, WEBIR, 35705011, Frivete First Cless, 398th Infertry Tegiment, for
heroic achievement in ‘action on 15 Decesber 1944, in the vicinity of Bitche, Trence,
After a wiremen from his section had spea® eight day-light hours in ettempting to
establish & wire line under intense hostile artillery and mortar fire, Privete Vebe:
wae assigned to relieve him. Although subjected to enemy observation and constant
ghelling, he continued to establish the liue throughout the night. Fis courage end
complete devotion to futy in the face of dsnger won the praise an? afmiretien of all
officers end men of his orgenization. Intered militery service from Iouisville,
Kentuclcy. )

SECT I - ' OF ATR MED

Under the provisions of Army Regulations 600-45, as emended, the Air Medsl is
awarded to each of the following nemed individuels:

LIOYD N. BORGEF, 01168178, First Lieutenant, 374th Field Artillery Fattalion,
for meritorious achievement while participeting in aerisl flights against the enemy
in France during the period 17 Hovember 1944 to 21 December 1944, Zntered military
service from Froolrlyn, Yew Yorlk,

THOLAS J. JARZAPXOWSKI, 01174330, Seocond Lieutensnt, 250th Fleld Artillery Dat-
talion, for meritorious achievement while participsting in serial flights sgeinst
the enemy in France during the period 13 August 1944 to 25 December 1944, Iitered
military service from Seginew, Kichigen.

—By-—commend- of Magor Ceneral BYERESS:

RICHARD G FRATTER
Colonel GSC
Chief of Staff
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