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BROTHERHOOD FORGED IN COMBAT 

Business Meeting; May 20, 1992 

Edward Mclntyre (A) cha i r e d . 

REUNION AND ELECTION OF OFFICERS 

The aeBbershlp wishes to aeet in two 

y e a r s . That d e c i s i o n developed in the face of 

the d i f f i c u l t y of finding; leadership to carry 

on the tiie consuBing work of the a s s o c i a 

tion. The policy adopted was that proposals 

for the location of the following b i e n n i a l 

reunion Bust be Bade with a s s u r a n c e s by the 

tiae of a r e u n i o n . If the Beabership a p p r o v e s 

a p r o p o s a l , the p r o p o s e r s of that location 

would assuae the le a d e r s h i p of the a s s o c i a 

tion. Fred Hunt (Hq.) and Merle Goodrich 

(Hq.) proposed Springfield, Missouri as the 

site for our 1994 reunion (to be held. May 

1 7 - 1 9 , 1 9 9 4 ) . Air travel Is convenient and the 

hotel rate will be $54 per night (no a e a l s ) . 

After full d i s c u s s i o n of the a e a b e r s , Merle 

and Fred's p r o p o s a l was accepted and they 

were voted into the leadership of the 

a s s o c i a t i o n . 

It was voted by the a e a b e r s h i p that 

the new officers would be given thirty days 

to subait their c a n d l d a t e ( s ) for the 

se c r e t a r y - t r e a s u r e r p o s t ( s ) . Fred and Merle 

have asked to offer their c a n d i d a t e ( s ) to us 

at the Third Araored R e u n i o n in Oaaha in S e p -

t e a b e r . 

Next R e u n i o n : 

Third Araored Division Association 

Oaaha, Nebraska, S e p t . 9-12, 1992. 

Next 703rd T.D. A s s o c i a t i o n Reunion 

Springfield, M i s s o u r i , May 17-19, 1994. 

Fred intends to aake it the biggest 703rd 

reunion ever! Contact h i a at 2447 Wallis 

Saith Avenue, Springfield, MO 65804 1-417 886 

3590. 

REUNION EARNINGS 

Schutt's Corner 

The bus trip to Indiantown Gap ended as a 

"break even" d e a l , well worth it! " S p l l t - T h e -

P o t " , "Free R o o a " raffles and "T" Shirt sales 

have added soae r e v e n u e . 

We now have 80 a e a b e r s . Only half the 

aen in the directory pay d u e s . With aore paid 

up aeabers we could lower the life a e a b e r s h i p 

froa $100 to $75. 

The a e a b e r s h i p voted s e a l - a n n u a l p u b 

lication and d i s t r i b u t i o n of the 703rd Road 

B l o c k . (June and D e c e a b e r ) , and that there 

will be no d i s t r i b u t i o n of the n e w s l e t t e r to 

anyone who does not contribute the $10 s u b 

scription unless there are valid r e a s o n s to 

do s o. The a s s o c i a t i o n will respect r e q u e s t s 

for free s u b s c r i p t i o n s for aeabers w h o 

explain why they cannot pay. 

Fred, via a letter, asked that for the p r e s 

e n t , the widest d i s t r i b u t i o n c o n t i n u e . 

703rd Tank Destroyer B a t t a l i o n A s s o c i a t i o n 

FINANCIAL REPORT (9/15/91 - 5/16/92) 

1000.00 

145.58 

100.00 

840.00 

660.00 

85.00 

30.00 

1860.58 

9-16-91 Balance Forward, C D . 

Checking Balance 

Late Dues 1991 

1992 Dues 6 10.00 (84 aeabers) 

66 voluntary, for Road Block 

Donations to date 

Dues for 1993 and Road Block 

Incoae 

E^cpepdtture? 

Everett Stltes for R.B.plus 700.48 

Nathan Goldberg " " " 27.86 

Bob S c h u t t—St a a p s at P.O. 88.21 

Directory, net expenses - 125.49 

Jia R o b e r t s - R e u n i o n r e f r e s h a e n t s 300.00 

"T" shirts and screen printing 205.08 

Reunion Deposit Sheraton Hilton 200.00 

Total E x p e n s e s 1647.12 

5-12-92 Check Acc't Balance 213.46 

5-15-92 Placed In checking 1000.00 

TOTAL A S S O C I A T I O N ASSETS 1213.46 

N o r a a n d y N o r t h e r n France The Rhineland The Ardennes Central Europe 
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BANQUET 

It was a grand e v e n i n g of lovely ladies 

and h a n d s o a e g e n t l e a e n . We heard the greet 

ings of C o l o n e l Showalter and e x p r e s s i o n s 

of hope for the future of our a s s o c i a t i o n 

teapered by the r e a l i t i e s of our ph y s i c a l and 

financial p r o b l e m s . There were thanks for the 

officers and e d i t o r , and well wishes for Fred 

Hunt and M e r l e G o o d r i c h who are taking o v e r . 

A p p r e c i a t i o n was e x p r e s s e d to those B e a b e r s 

who helped on s p e c i a l a s s l g n a e n t s . D e c i s i o n s 

•ade at the b u s i n e s s M e e t i n g were r e p e a t e d . 

The r e t i r i n g o f f i c e r s proaised their s u p p o r t 

in their role as t r u s t e e s , asking that all of 

us hel p their s u c c e s s o r s . 

The B e B b e r s b i p a p p l a u d e d the presence of 

ae a b e r s of the R e a d i n g Chapter of the Third 

Araored D i v i s i o n A s s o c i a t i o n . 

R E V E I L L E AT THE RE A D I N G REUNION 

H E A D Q U A R T E R S CQ. COL. 
S h o w a l t e r , W.E. Caine, N.C. 

Ha l l a b r l n , P. C z a j k o w s k i , J . 

Perry, Seaton Carlson, 0. 

Krupnow, F . Laughing, T. 

Wil l l a a s o n , J.W. Johnson, C.S. 

Hickaan, S . J . R o b e r t s , J . 

Falk, N. Cerrito, J . 

"A" QiL "C" fO. 
L u c z y n s k l , M. Bac k u s , S. 

Piepiora, G. Bornsteln, C. 

Toaa, G. Paulson, H. 

Goldberg, N. L i g a t t i , R. 

Santino, J . Marchewka, L. 

Sc h u t t , R. T a b e r s k i , J . 

Mcl n t y r e , E. Caloura, E. 

Miller, F T o a k i n s , A. 

S t e i n h a r t , R. Mitch, J . 

Straub, L. Strahosky, J.D. 

Murray, C. RECON 
M a l i n o w s k i . S. 

54th F.A. 
Haailton, L.Dole 

M I S S E D REVEILLE 

B a l a e s , J . (A) Wagoner, W. (A) 

Green, J.R. (Hq.) Gosch, H. (C) 

Stl t e s , E.C. (Ren) Wittier, L. (A) 

Sllva, E.P. (B) 

E D I T O R ' S N O T E S IN READING, PA. 

Illness to Marie Stites and in the Gosch 

faaily explain two of the above a b s e n c e s . 

Wish I'd Taken a P i c t u r e ! 

Sitting at a table in the h o s p i t a l i t y rooa, 

as relaxed as three a d j u t a n t generals were 

Oscar Carlson (B) all the way froa A s t o r i a , 

Oregon, Clyde S. Johnson (B) froa n e a r b y 

Ohio, and N o r a Caine (B) froa E. Haven, C o n 

n e c t i c u t . If I ever saw three g e n t l e a e n l o o k 

ing as it th e y owned the King Ranch in T e x a s , 

— t h e r e they w e r e ! 

New^ of M e a h g r s 

R o l a n d A n c t i l (B) 1402 W a t e r b u r y Rd., 

Thoaastown, CT 06787 is feeling auch better 

after very serious i l l n e s s . 

Ernest Caloura (C) corrected ay error in an 

earlier n e w s l e t t e r . " T i p p y " G i o v i n o (C), not 

"Ernie", had the b y - p a s s o p e r a t i o n . 

P h i l H a l l a b r l n (A-Hq.) has the e n t h u s i a s a of 

a s i d e s h o w b a r k e r , r e a e a b e r i n g aany incidents 

in and out of his aray life. He truly aade 

the h o s p i t a l i t y r o o a coae a l i v e . 

Our wives did a good d e a l of shopping 

b e c a u s e the aill outlets were that 

inviting low price s and great s e l e c t i o n . 

Marge Miller led the s h o p p e r s in aches with 

her infectious h u a o r . Maybe at the next 

reunion your editor w i l l slip in on their 

h o s p i t a l i t y rooa talk so that I can learn the 

pro b l e a s they have with their " h o a b r e s " ! As 

ever the ladles helped give " c l a s s " and s u p 

port to the r e u n i o n . 

The e v a l u a t i o n of the Indiantown G a p e x c u r 

sion by the busload who went was very 

a p p r e c i a t i v e . Learning, a e a o r i e s , and c o a -

p a n l o n s h i p were gained that d a y . 

"In the a l d - 5 0 ' s I was in contact with 

Victor R u g g e r o l l ( A ) . His naae is now, 

Rogers. Victor still lives in the Detroit 

a r e a . He said Major Cole (A) had called h i a 

froa the R.R. station and wanted hia to pick 

hia up. Cole had Just been released froa an 

Aray h o s p i t a l . " Bob Schutt 

I sure would have liked to be in on the 

exchanges between the aen around Toa L a u g h i n g 

(B) and John C z a j k o w s k i (B) Just outside the 

hospit a l i t y rooa. When you see everyone 

intent on the "gab", you can bet they had 

soaethlng to talk about that should be 

included in the history.of the b a t t a l i o n . 
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The sen of "C" C o . c e r t a i n l y have auch to 

talk a b o u t , a l t h o u g h "Charley" Bornsteln 

a p p e a r s to have the moat fun. I c e r t a i n l y 

want to sit in on their " y a r n s " at a r e u n i o n . 

Your editor has coae to the c o n c l u s i o n that 

aost of us express ourselves now, in the 

character of our behavior then. N e v e r t h e l e s s , 

can we say that three years of a r a y life, 

coabat e x p e r i e n c e and a long life as 

c i v i l i a n s have not changed aost of us In 

iaportant ways? I did not find aany a n s w e r s 

at the r e u n i o n . What say? 

The aore we have watched Ed M c l n t y r e (A) and 

"Hap" Paulson (C) operate in this a s s o c i a 

tion, the aore we appreciated their a b i l i t y 

to lead, to lay it on the line! 

"Jay" Sutlief Hickaan (B,Hq.) should have 

been given an award for his s o c i a b i l i t y 

around the h o s p i t a l i t y rooa. 

Ralph L. Henderson 

1st L t . F . A . - A . U . S . 

^;*grv-^e^i^ "A" Co. 1st Platoon 

Before an enlisted aan can d e s c r i b e and 

e v a l u a t e whether his iaaedlate officer is 

coapetent and fair, he should first relate 

what he felt were his obligations to his 

platoon l e a d e r . 

First and foreaost the soldier should do 

all he can to stay in one piece so he can 

play his assigned role in the platoon as well 

as know how to take the role of o t h e r s , even 

of ranks above when the c a s u a l t i e s d e v e l o p . 

Thus he aust have tried to absorb his t r a i n 

ing in aany coabat a r e a s . The soldier often 

accepted the old saw, "Do what you're t o l d ! " 

He would always do well to have given his 

officer what inforaation he had so that 

orders directed to hia would be issued and 

accepted with aore c o n f i d e n c e . 

The platoon leader owed his aen the d u t y 

of fulfilling orders given hia after he has 

inforaed his superiors of what he has known 

concerning his aen, the progress of the fight 

in front of his platoon, and the situation in 

relation to aaking clear what could be next 

assigned to his a e n . He had to train, 

understand, represent his aen in what he 

believed was their s i t u a t i o n . He had to be 

fair, order with firaness and "be there"! 

"Henderson" ranked right up there, 

a l t h o u g h not so that his aen ever had 

volunteered c o a p l i a e n t s for hia except when 

a s k e d . He was there! He relayed and gave 

orders so that his aen knew what they had to 

d o . He kept that d i s t a n c e froa aen that was 

essential if he was to be obeyed. " H e n d e r s o n " 

knew the rules g o v e r n i n g a i l i t a r y r e l a t i o n 

s h i p s . He tried to shout but once w i t h i n ay 

h e a r i n g . He aade up for voluae with fira, 

q u i e t , Oklahoaa d i c t i o n . I quickly s u s p e c t e d 

that he aight have been aore c o a f o r t a b l e as a 

platoon s e r g e a n t , but worked hard to fulfill 

his rank. S u b s e q u e n t l y I learned that he was 

as distant froa fellow officers as he was 

froa his aen. He was a p p r o a c h a b l e on what had 

to be d o n e . He was regular aray, a o r e c o a 

fortable in artillery, a faaily aan, I 

b e l i e v e . Despite the aany changes for 

officers in the h i s t o r y of our battalion, he 

led the 1st platoon froa Caap P i c k e t t to 

war's end. 

"Henderson" ordered ae to tell a 

destroyer sergeant [Cook ? ] to get r e a d y to 

pull out of position in B e l g i u a in a i d -

January. I never got to deliver the a e s s a g e 

because an eneay shell sent ae all the way 

back to the U.K. 

'He got the Job d o n e ! " Ever the best to 

hia. m\9r 

1 A E S 
G e o r g e Soutar (C) 

Death occurred 6-5-1991 after G e o r g e had 

suffered froa e a p h y s e a a for aany y e a r s . He 

had aany aeaories of his tiae spent w i t h the 

aen of Co. "C" and a v i d l y read e v e r y issue of 

the Road Block". His wife, Kathleen, sent our 

association a very fine d o n a t i o n . She will 

continue on our a a i l i n g list at P . O . Box 

452, White House Station, NY 08889 

John V e r n e l l i s • 

We were told of his death in 1/1992 by 

his wife. Bertha at 2930 Manning Drive, 

Trenton, MI 48183. 

Henry Kuch (A) 

Jia Santino (A) attended his f u n e r a l . 

Henry's address had been P.O.Box in -

Brldgehaapton, NY 11932. 
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"The Bug House 

24 May 92 

" , AMONG THE DECEASED: 

Wlnfrgd WcUbapl, it I r e c a l l , checked 

out in 1954. His wife wrote ue at the tiae. 

He was a wheat faraer in Herndon, K a n s a s . He 

used to Bove so s l o w l y we called hia, 

'Lightning'. 

Joe H a s e l r i c k (A) died of a heart a t t a c k . 

Don M c K l e r n a n (A) aight let us know a o r e . 

John B r o w n - John Balaes (A) saw hia last 

in a h o s p i t a l . 

J a a e s Whitehead (A)-last address I had 

was Concord, New H a a p s h i r e . 

Frank SKwterc ( A ) - caae froa Van Dyke, 

M i c h i g a n . 

Hubert and Herbert Kitchen (Hq.)-the 

identical twins caae froa Saginaw Rd., 

Mayville, M i c h i g a n . They both caae hoae. I 

caae with H u b e r t ; the only tiae they were 

s e p a r a t e d . 

Frank Miller m 

We sent a busload of our aen and woaen 

to Indiantown G a p during the reunion. They 

reaeabered the " f i f t y - t h r e e " we lost over 

t h e r e . Leonard Straub (A) reainded ae that on 

M e a o r l a l Day, he and others In his Chicago 

chapter of the 3rd Araored Div. A s s o c . would 

pay tribute at g r a v e s . In earlier Road Blocks 

we gave you the location of the graves of the 

703rd aen killed o v e r s e a s . Please visit a 

c e a e t e r y near you, If p o s s i b l e . No t e a r s . A 

flower, a few pebbles at the grave. R e f l e c t . 

«>x«x«««««i:s«x«s*««s«ss««xxxxxs«s<««s<>«sxx« 

"Hap" Forgot The JUICE! 

John D. Goodin (B 32nd AR) had another 

letter to "Hap" Paulson, 4-6-1992. 

" T h o r o u g h l y enjoyed your poea, " T r e a s u r e s " in 

the March, 1992 Road B l o c k . It's great, but 

you left out that sour ungweetgned grapefruit 

Juice, they forced on u s ! 

I have been by our old Caap and felt like 

one of ay good 32nd b u d d i e s who, while d r i v 

ing an 18-wheeler, pulled into Indiantown Gap 

and went up to his old b a r r a c k s . He said he 

started thinking about all the boys who 

didn't coae back, cried for two hours and 

left, but has felt better ever s i n c e . " 

THE S T . R E G I S - M O H A W K FROM "B" CO. 

Thoaas and Ellen Laughing 

P.O.Box 1 

Rooseveltown, NY 13683 

On the Thursday of the reunion, F l o r e n c e 

and I were having dinner with Nate and Bea 

Falk (A, Hq.) at the h o t e l . Just after giving 

our order, a thin, short fellow wearing a 

703rd naae tag, his wife, a young woaan and 

two tots ordered dinner in a booth n e a r b y . I 

did not know hia, yet felt the urge to greet 

hia, to possibly lead up to an Itea for the 

Road Block, and especially, to help hia feel 

c o a f o r t a b l e . Introducing ayself, I learned it 

was Toa Laughing ( B ) . He had brought Ellen 

with his grandaughter, who had done auch of 

the driving, and two great g r a n d c h i l d r e n . T o a 

and Ellen have three c h i l d r e n . He asked ae if 

other "B" C o . aen were at the reunion, and 

was very pleased he would be able to share 

with fellows he had k n o w n . Toa caae down froa 

the Massena, N.Y. area on the S t . L a w r e n c e 

River, b o r d e r i n g Canada, and lives on the 

r e s e r v a t i o n of the S t . R e g i s - M o h a w k tribe of 

w h i c h he is a a e a b e r . What with a t r i b a l , 

unitary, faaily life, the L a u g h i n g s are aany 

on the r e s e r v a t i o n . Toa grinned as he told us 

there were aany L a u g h i n g s on the r e s e r v a t i o n 

that were not in his faaily. Over the years 

he had worked for ALCOA, and in the t o u r i s a 

industry connected with the reservation, and 

had been elected to serve for two years as 

t r i b a l c h i e f . 

The Mohawks live on both sides of the 

S t . L a w r e n c e River, thus o c c a s i o n i n g J u r i s 

d i c t i o n a l probleas involving Indians and both 

c o u n t r i e s . There are intertribal q u a r r e l s , 

such as over having casino g a a b l i n g . The 

b a s i c s t r u g g l e is over the right to run their 

own r e s e r v a t i o n . 

Toa aentioned the energy crisis In the 

e a r l y '70s that involved a shortage of g a s o 

line. That scourge destroyed the very s i g 

nificant tourist econoay of the r e s e r v a t i o n . 

The Mohawks are divided on how to solve 

their p r o b l e a s , tending to lead to threats of 

v i o l e n c e . The war cry of one faction would 

sound like, "Freedoa, not s u b s i d i e s ! " which 

it had refused to a c c e p t . They insisted with 

force that Indians aust not accept " h a n d 

o u t s " , since that would d e l a y the day when 

Indians would have s o v e r e i g n t y over the Isnd. 

On d e p a r t u r e a o r n i n g a a n y of the COK; les 

were exchanging good wishes for health F to 

zae each other in Springfield, Missouri 
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1994. Ton shook ay hand ever so flraly; his 

light blue eyes had that outdoors b r i g h t n e s s . 

ToH had brought not only soae of his faaily 

to Reading; even aore he had rejoined the 

faailies of his coarades with part of our 

n a t i o n a l experience, that of the A a e r i c a n 

Indian. Let's hope we keep in touch with the 

L a u g h i n g s so that our a s s o c i a t i o n is even 

aore a brotherhood c o n t i n u i n g in fairness and 

p e a c e . Editor 

K e e p P l t c h i n ' ln_ 

For years Dick and Lydia Ligatti (C) 

have been e x c h a n g i n g C h r i s t a a s cards with 

W a s s e l Kosylo (C), but whenever we send W a s -

sel a a i l , the P.O. can't find h i a . The 

L l g a t t i ' s won't q u i t . We sure wish you would 

try contact a e a b e r s of our b a t t a l i o n that 

need urging to Join. Give it the Ligatti 

T w i s t ! Here is what they wrote K o s y l o this 

y e a r . 

" W a s s e l , our outfit during the war would 

like to have you Join us at our reunion w h i c h 

aeets every other y e a r . We have a great tiae, 

dine, drink, laugh, talk about alaost e v e r y 

t h i n g . They all know you and ask about you. 

Think about t h i s ! We want you with u s . 

Please, have a heart and answer our a a l l . . 

Don't Just sign a C h r i s t a a s card. Say soae 

thing in your card. It'll be great to have 

you with us once again for old tiaes s a k e . 

Say you will Join and do i t . Don't let us 

d o w n ! " 

x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x 

Henri R e g i s t e r , a h i s t o r i a n in Liege, 

wrote, 1 2 / 6 / 9 1 , to a c k n o w l e d g e a letter that 

he received froa Haynes Dugan (Div. H i s 

t o r i a n ) with a n a r r a t i o n of the a c t i v i t y of 

the 1st platoon, "B" C o . in "The B u l g e , " " — 

two T.D.s to prevent an eneay p e n e t r a t i o n 

a l o n g a river between Trols Ponts and Grand 

H a l l e u x . " Register responded that he had 

heard of the incident froa Haynes for the 

first tiae, and that neither G e n e r a l Gavin or 

Hugh M. Cole's o f f i c i a l history a e n t i o n the 

Incident .—"It would be interesting to have 

aore c o a p l e t e d o c u a e n t a t i o n about that unit 

that was also a t t a c h e d to the 3 M Araored 

D i v i s i o n . " 

In response Haynes sent hia a copy of 

the 703rd Journal for 12-20-44 telling that 

"B" Co. was sent to Join the 82nd A i r b o r n e . 

At 1640 on the 22nd, E v e r e t t Stites (Recon), 

liaison, caae in froa "B" C o . to B n . Hq. 

r e p o r t i n g the 1st P l a t , near Trols P o n t s . On 

the 23rd, at 1630, the Bn. E x e c . O f f i c e r , 

reported "B" Co. successes and c a s u a l t i e s of 

the a c t i o n . Haynes sent ae copies of what he 

sent R e g i s t e r . See our Road Block. V o l . 1 1 *3 

for 9/91, right coluan, p . 5 . Bill C r o c h e t i e r e 

was there and added to the a c c o u n t . 

Raphael d ' A a i c o - G 6 r a r d of Lidge, a n o t h e r 

inquirer, has sent p i c t u r e s and w r i t e s to 

your battalion a s s o c i a t i o n . Register w i l l be 

a guest at the Third Araored D i v i s i o n R e u n i o n 

in Oaaha next S e p t e a b e r . 
x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x x 

A PERSONAL L E T T E R THAT HAS TO BE S H A R E D 

28 F e b r u a r y 1992 

Herr G o l d b e r g : 

Received your Road Block and note y e s 

terday and can aake no potent s u g g e s t i o n s 

because the newsletter is well done and 

c h a t t y . Coaaents and v i g n e t t e s froa the a e a 

b e r s h i p are read with auch interest, these 

including "Hap" P a u l s o n ' s p o e t r y . The good 

'ol boy ain't going to win any Pulitzer 

prizes with these, but the v e r s e p l e a s e s . 

In ay files there are a nuaber of l e t 

ters froa Haynes Dugan [3rd A.D. H i s t o r i a n ] . 

A l t h o u g h few of these a e n t i o n the 7 0 3 r d . One 

day when I get a a b i t l o u s , I w i l l go t h r o u g h 

these and see what aight fit the Road Block 

n i c e l y . 

Over the coaing weekend (toaorrow and 

S u n d a y ) I'll try whack out a little 

" r e a e a b e r - w h e n " and post it to you p r o a p t l y . 

Doubt that I'll aake the 1992 b a s h ,— 

would like to, but a a still a aite sore in 

the left wing [Winter f a l l ] . One t h i n g you 

aust take into a c c o u n t ; a good a a n y of the 

3rd Araored c e n t u r i o n s are getting old, often 

plagued by aches and pain and s t i t c h e s . While 

I have done pretty w e l l with s c r i b b l i n g and 

a a financially a a b u l a t o r y , cost of such 

Junkets will deter soae of the f a i t h f u l , none 

of whoa would want to adait that tiaes are 

tough and belts are b e i n g t i g h t e n e d . 

Frank Miller calls or writes every now 

and then, as does A n d y Barr and a s c a t t e r i n g 

of o t h e r s . U s u a l l y I reply iaaediately after 

ay P.O. d e l i v e r s , yet a n c i e n t footbones s o a e -

tlaes drag b e c a u s e of other t h i n g s that are 

iaaedlate a c t i o n . Didn't know that Schutt had 

been under the knife; s o u n d s like a cataract 

operation of which I've saapled in both e y e s . 

A a a j o r i t y of people coae through this with 
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s u c c e s s . Miller has and declares that his 

v i s i o n is v a s t l y iaproved. Frank's trouble is 

a sort o{ trick back that affects his l e g s . 

P e o p l e a l w a y s ask about ay health and I 

tell thea; " W e l l , I'a d y i n g but hope it w i l l 

take another ten d a y s . " Actually, aside froa 

the a n n o y i n g left s h o u l d e r , the Docs a d v i s e 

ae that I need not seek a n y ticket to a 

t o a b s t o n e for a w h i l e . 

Be good and aay both of you and,"die 

faithful frau", enjoy health and happiness 

for a n o t h e r turtle's a g e . I'll try get back 

to you in the v e r y near f u t u r e . Be s t , 

[See b e l o w ] , Frank Woolner i A l 

W I N T E R VACATION ! 

C l r c u a s t a n c e s alter c a s e s . T h u s , when 

Hitler launched his d o - o r - d l e offensive in 

M i d - D e c e a b e r , 1944, I rejoined A-703rd, and 

r e a a i n e d with that potent little unit until 

all of Der Fiihrer's s u p e r a e n were hunted back 

a c r o s s the R h i n e . Our b a t t a l i o n had been ay 

alaa a a t e r , and I served with the tank 

b u s t e r s u n t i l we blasted through Geraany's 

Siegfried L i n e . 

W i t h soae s u r p r i s e and adaltted 

p l e a s u r e , Hq., 3rd Araored, then ordered a 

new a i s s i o n for this s o l d i e r , to becoae an 

e x - w e a r e r of the Tiger Patch, I, becaae a 

P u b l i c R e l a t i o n s Specialist and Coabat 

C o r r e s p o n d e n t in the d i v i s i o n ' s G-2 s e c t i o n . 

I served there until late 1945, with one 

a e a o r a b l e e x c e p t i o n . 

As soon as it b e c a a e a p p a r e n t that a 

c l l a a c t i c b a t t l e royal was s h a p i n g up, It 

seeaed logical to ae, at l e a s t , that guns 

were aore iaportant then t y p e w r i t e r s . In 

order to v o l u n t e e r for line a c t i o n with the 

703rd, however, it was n e c e s s a r y to a c q u i r e 

high level p e r a i s s i o n . C o l . A n d y Barr, D i v i 

sion G-2, agreed, with the s t i p u l a t i o n that I 

aust c o n t i n u e to subait a a t e r i a l for "Stars & 

S t r i p e s " , "Yank" and s t a t e s i d e p u b l i c a t i o n s . 

T h e r e f o r e , I hustled to see whether 

C a p t . Cole could use an extra a e s s e n g e r boy 

or a f a l r l y - w e l l - t r a l n e d hired gun. As cool 

and relaxed as a l w a y s . Cole figured another 

Buck Sergeant w o u l d n ' t gua up the w o r k s , so 

he wfrlcoaed ae back to the fold. The result 

an sx^irenrer of the Tiger Patch got to r u n 

ning eoBp<»ny a i s s i o n s again, d o d g i n g soae 

wicke4^1,y a q ^ a t e G e r a a n fire and "cussing" 

"^the bl'tter^Id'jil^ii^ p e r f o r a i n g a few s o a e -

what^ " k & l i ^ ^ ^ | i l ^ , > ^ t i r e a e n d o u s benefit was 

the fact that I knew a a a j o r i t y of o f f i c e r s 

and aen in "A" Co. 

Things " h o t t e d - u p " iaaediately, and for 

about ten days the Krauts seeaed c a p a b l e of 

p r o v i d i n g nasty l e s s o n s . To say that c o n f u 

sion reigned supreae in the b e g i n n i n g would 

be p u t t i n g it a i l d l y . For exaaple, it was 

s t r i c t l y forbidden to shoot at a low flying 

G e r a a n aircraft between dusk and d a w n . These 

eneay a a c h i n e s flew at near stalling speed, 

close to treetop l e v e l . 

One a u r d e r o u s night Frank Miller and I 

were together when a s e a r c h i n g boaber coursed 

d i r e c t l y over u s . There aust have been a bit 

of a o o n l l g h t since we could clearly see the 

pilot and his crew gazing d o w n . Range was 

a i n l a a l , so Frank and I itched to bag the 

a i r p l a n e driver with our G a r a n d s—bu t we'd 

b e e n around since b a p t l s a in N o r a a n d y and 

u n d e r s t o o d the need to obey o r d e r s . No s h o o t 

ing! A hostile air crew could c e r t a i n l y see 

the dark bulks of our M - l O ' s and other 

v e h i c l e s below, but they didn't know whether 

the stuff was ours or t h e i r s . Miller and I 

o b e d i e n t l y refrained froa d i s c l o s i n g our 

position, and t h e y kept their fingers off the 

boab release t i t s . Both sides were wary, 

p r o b i n g for a d v a n t a g e . There were, for 

instance, a nuaber of occasions when the 

" H e r a a n s " (Ralph Steinhart always called t h e a 

that) used captured "Sheraan" tanks in the 

forefront of their own h i g h l y d a n g e r o u s P a n -

z e r w a g o n s while a t t a c k i n g . 

Fun and gaaes? Like hell it was !! It 

was a a u t u a l cat and aouse series of 

a a n e u v e r s and lethal s h o o t i n g where a a l s t a k e 

aeant sudden d e a t h . Our intelligence was 

superb, c o n s i d e r i n g that this all happened 

w h e n o p p o s i n g forces had yet to boast a o d e r n 

e l e c t r o n i c eyes and e a r s . Our air forces were 

still largely H a l t e d to d a y t l a e o p e r a t i o n s 

while the Geraan invaders ruled night s k i e s , 

never v e r y e f f e c t i v e l y . In pitch d a r k n e s s one 

could alaost a l w a y s hear the typical drone of 

big h u n t i n g b i r d s ; all of thea seeaed out of 

s y n c h r o n i z a t i o n as though t h e y had lost a 

couple of c y l i n d e r s . 

In those early days of our final "blitz", 

and later, we suffered too aany KIA's and 

w a l k i n g wounded, but so did Steinhart's 

" H e r a a n s "—an d th e y couldn't stand i t . None 

of the c o a b a t a n t s got auch r e s t , d a y or 

n i g h t , yet both were laboring under t e r r i f i c 

p r e s s u r e . As e v e r y o n e in our allied caap 

knew, but couldn't openly adait for s e c u r i t y 

r e a s o n s . H i t l e r ' s scraped up panzer a r a l e s 
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boasted foraidable soldiers. They gave us a 

bloody hard tiae all the way toward the Meuse 

River, where a decorated swastika point unit 

finally got itself clobbered and reluctantly 

dug in to plan a fighting retreat. 

The situation reaained fluid, but it was 

still a full aeasure of hell during a lengthy 

slug-fest to a soon to be defeated Third 

Reich. As this Geraan exodus began and every

one other than incurable fanatic Nazis knew 

that the war was lost for thea, bitter cold 

and waist deep snow of an Ardennes winter 

escalated. Counter-attack progress on our 

part was slow and costly. 

Personally, I happened to be blessed 

with a sort of duab luck and suffered no 

serious wounds,—nastiest narrow escape was a 

strained back when a Kraut artillery shell 

all but buried ae in house bricks at General 

Boudinot's CP. There followed one week in a 

field hospital after which aedics posted ae 

back to the action. Young guys aend quickly. 

Unfortunately a sad share of buddies never 

had the chance to grow old and stuffy like 

Hiller, Steinhart and ae. 

At the tiae, we took our losses, and had 

becoae a sub-species of aan called fatalists. 

A aajority of us had concluded that it would 

be a alracle if the war ever ended before 

we'd bought a Journey's end aattress cover 

and that final award—a slap in the face with 

a shovelful of aud. On the day Das Reich was 

within hours of unconditional surrender on 

the Elbe, and we were ordered to fall back 

until the autter of artillery was Just an 

oainous growl beyond a clean horizon, it was 

quite aaazing to realize that a nightaare was 

over and done with. 

Okay, after the Bulge, our Spearhead, 

"The Big Steel Cutting Edge," a soubriquet 

I'd coined as a Junior public relations 
writer, eventually led the way into Cologne 

where resistance had dwindled to that which 

we considered a pittance. For a aighty short 

tiae we leaguered there and I know that aost 

of our weary warriors sought out everything 

alcoholic and reaotely drinkable. 

Col. Barr, who could virtually read the 

ainds of his G-2 eccentrics, or aaybe it was 

MaJ. Haynes Dugan, Andy's canny public rela

tions chief, haaaered out a brief order. In 

substance, alaost to the letter as I recall 

it, this coaaunication read: "Woolner, get 

back to Hq. Your vacation is over!" 

Frank Woolner (A) 

DISCHARGEE TICKET 

Florence and I aoved uptown recently. 

Up in our attic we had a aetal clothes 

cabinet Into which I aust have looked three 

tiaes in thirty years, and Florence saw to It 

that it was regularly fed aoth balls. There 

was ay Eisenhower Jacket. She insisted I try 

it on, and I squeezed in. The incident 

quickly reainded ae to look carefully in back 

of ay desk drawers for aeaories of wartiae. 

There was not only the retireaent pen-pencil 

gift set, but ay aedals, ribbons and caapaign 

pins. With thea, and clearly recalling a few, 

aovlng and pleasurable hours, was the dis

chargee ticket of the Boston and Maine Rail

road which gave ae the short ride hoae froa 

Caap Devens to Boston. 

John Prior (A) was with ae, and to 

our surprise, Joe Mercurio (32nd A.R.), who 

had basic training with us at Caap Polk, 

Joined us. Joe was driving tank as his last 

assignaent, but aeeting hia at the tiae of 

being discharged was no tiae to discuss what 

had happened in the years since his transfer. 

We were civilians and that was exciting. Joe 

had a set of dark, full brown eyes in a 

swarthy face, within a short, bulky fraae. 

Most characteristic was his siaple sincerity. 

Before we reached North Station he argued 

that we should spend a few ainutes together, 

and have a drink. After all, fate had sepa

rated us through the aany aonths of war. 

North Station was glooay getting off the 

train, and ay long aoaent of reflection 

turned toward Boston Garden, and the Bruins 

hockey teaa. It was a very gray, wet fall 

day. The short walk through narrow streets 

sided with wholesale equipaent stores, 

restaurants, then turned into the narrower, 

alaost-alleys of the area bound by Atlantic 

Avenue and North Washington Street, the 

Italian North End. Joe opened an old door; 

there were a few guys at the bar, and the 

"barkeep" shouted, "JOE"! Before we could 

start to sit, each of has had a full glass of 

whiskey in front of us, pats on the back, and 

quiet salles froa folks close by. I sipped 

aore than half that glass. I soon was growing 

aore sober in thought, aore aware! We had few 

words for each other; no aeaories exchanged 

of what had happened to us. Joe then pres

sured us successfully to coae aeet his folks. 

As we walked past the workaday world of 

iaaigrant and service businesses, the gray 

streets narrowed into an alley, shaded into 

darkness. The essences of Italian restaurant 
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cooking lightened the aood. We entered the 

blpwide, even d u s k i e r staircase, with ae 

trying to pick out the d e l i c a t e d i f f e r e n c e 

between a o r t a d e l l a , c o p o c o l , garlic, and 

onion bread as we cllabed to the source of 

the a r o a a s . Later I recalled those a o a e n t s 

when I read T h o a a s W o l f e as he described the 

great c i t i e s of the w e s t e r n world i n d i v i d u 

ally, by their d i s t i n c t i v e s a e l l s . 

The door a b o v e opened as Joe was 

showered with s h o u t s of greeting, hugs, and, 

when his folks saw who was with Joe, 

a p o l o g i e s for n e g l e c t i n g us for an i n s t a n t . 

The d a r k n e s s had d i s a p p e a r e d with not only 

the Joy of h a v i n g back a loved one on faces 

young and old in that devoted faaily, but 

around P r i o r and ae were furnishings, p i c 

tures on w a l l s , c a r p e t s , faaily k n i c k n a c k s , 

that let us know that here was a b e a u t i f u l 

hoae, for w h o e v e r e x p e r i e n c e d i t . I was c o n 

fident that here were people whose work had 

brought the s u c c e s s of love. 

It was not hard to turn down Joe's folks 

invitation to eat with t h e a . John and I were 

not f o r g e t t i n g that our folks wanted us at 

hoae, and the e n v i r o n a e n t of Joe's hoae aade 

us wish even aore for our own. 

"Please, coae a g a i n ! " The M e r c u r i e s aeant it! 

John was not g o i n g ay w a y . I was not to see 

hia or Joe a g a i n . 

I had the usual change froa train to bus 

In C i t y Square, and took a long look at "Old 

I r o n s i d e s " and the C h a r l e s t o w n Navy Yard. It 

is a short walk froa P r a t t v i l l e , through that 

little park, up hill and round to see the 

pillars in front of our h o a e . I was very 

sober, and even aore within a y s e l f . 

"Nathan, It is so very wonderful to have 

you h o a e ! " It was a Sister froa the nunnery 

across the s t r e e t . She had coae through the 

shrubs and s a a l l gate. The warath of her 

saile took ae back out of a y s e l f . I realized 

that the a e t h e r s of the lads in the n e i g h b o r 

hood had told the Sisters of their hopes for 

u s . I tried to thank her for her g r e e t i n g . 

"We prayed for your s a f e t y . " —I blushed 

In g r a t e f u l n e s s with a s t u a b l i n g phrase, and 

took the s t a i r s by two and was hoae. 

I CANT REMEMBER! 

Just a line to say I'a living, that I'a not 

aaong the dead, 

Though I'a gettl'ng aore forgetful and aixed 

up In the lead. 

I got used to ay a r t h r i t i s , to ay d e n t u r e s 

I'a resigned, 

I can a a n a g e ay b i f o c a l s . . b u t , God! I alss 

ay a i n d . 

For at tiaes I can't r e a e a b e r , when s t a n d i n g 

at the s t a i r s . 

Must I go up for s o a e t h l n g or, have I Just 

coae d o w n froa there? 

Beside the fridge so often, ay poor aind is 

filled with d o u b t . 

H a v e I Just put the food away...or coae to 

take soae out? 

And there is tiae when it is dark, with 

n i g h t c a p on ay head, 

I don't know if I'a retiring, or Just 

g e t t i n g out of b e d . 

So if it's ay turn to w r i t e you, there's 

no need for getting sore, 

I aay think I have w r i t t e n . . . . a n d don't want 

to be a b o r e . 

Just reaeaber that I love you, and wish that 

you were near. 

But now it's n e a r l y a a i l t i a e , and I'a 

start ing in to fear ... 

As I stand beside the a a l l b o x with a face 

so very red. 

And instead of a a i l i n g your l e t t e r . . . . 

I have opened it instead! A n o n . 

IN A D E A C O N ' S HEART! 

As it was Just past dawn off the 

N o r a a n d y beach, the 1st Platoon, "C" Co., 

could see the d e v a s t a t i o n left by those 

A a e r l e a n s who hit the beach before us,-then 

the ruin of the Geraan installations that 

appeared to us to have been i a p r e g n a b l e . I 

was the platoon l e a d e r . It was the tension 

that aade us feel that the distance we aoved 

inland was of a i l e s . Our first b i v o u a c was 

h a r d l y close to the a c t i o n . We dispersed in a 

field enclosed with trees and h e d g e s , and 

were "on the r e a d y " . There was a i l i t a r y a o v e -

aent of all sorts near us giving ae the c o n 

fidence I needed to aove a b o u t , to ask q u e s 

tions of leaders of other U . S . u n i t s . 

Q u i c k l y it caae to aind that it was 

Sunday. There was a church spire in s i g h t . I 

told S g t . Goldaan, ay Platoon Non-coa, that I 

would go to see if Mass was being held. If 

needed he'd find ae t h e r e . While in church, 

to ay surprise, I aet " C h e t " , a G . I . who was 

a school chua of one of ay s i s t e r s . A truly 

chance a e e t i n g ,—a laughing eabrace Just as 

services began. I also aet there a N o n c o a 

froa the 113th F.A. Bn., 30th Inf. Div, who 
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knew a former rooaate In ay old outfit who 

had been hit on the beach, but would soon be 

back. 

This "saall world" soon widened. After 

Mass, speaking to "Chet" outside, I learned 

he was in XlXth Corps HQ. nearby. I showed 

hia where ay platoon was located, and we 

proaised to share a bottle together soon. He 

didn't catch up with ae till In New York 

City, well after the war 

It was early in July, not long after 

nuaerous shifts of position and assignaent, 

that ay platoon aoved into the fight for St. 

Lo. Near St. Jean de Daye, Captain Evan 

Rlgas, (C) his Jeep driver and I recon-

noitered, looking for Inforaation as to eneay 

positions, and on the following day the 

platoon watched as a retriever tank pulled 

out of the way an M-20 araored car alongside 

our position. An eneay round had pierced its 

steel skin. We looked at the body of the 

soldier Inside, unrecognizable, his face 

aelted like wax upon his collar and 

shoulders. My aen were "scared", checking 

weapons, equipaent,—being alert! 

In the last week of July, after a aost 

aassive air attack west of St. Lo, and 

learning of the death of General McNair by 

"friendly boabing", ay platoon was with a 

Third Araored Division task force. We aoved 

through the gap created by the boabers and 

secured by infantry, into fire fights and 

taking casualties. 

My platoon aission, as with all line 

platoons of the 703rd Tank Destroyer Bat

talion, was, prlaarily, to "aabush" eneay 

araor at road blocks, or aore likely, "sup

port" our tank coluans froa cover, e.g. "in 

defilade". 

We did becoae involved in the street 

fighting at Marigny shortly after the 

breakout in Noraandy. We could see eneay 

infantry running into houses and used araor 

piercing, then high explosive aaao effec

tively convincing the Geraans to look else

where to stand their ground. Past the town we 

spotted a Geraan artillery piece, a "75 ?", 

being hauled into position froa which they 

could delay us. I sent Private Saith up into 

a house froa where he could direct fire for 

one of our destroyers. His directions led to 

a direct hit. When I carefully becaae 

acquainted with ay aen during training, Saith 

convinced ae he was a leader having aany coa-

petencies of an officer, but he hated war and 

shied froa accepting the role of an N.C.O. 

"Hurry up and wait" incidents were 

dangerous in the face of eneay action. When 

our task force coluans Jaaaed, tank 

destroyers were to be the road block support 

especially iaportant in protecting the 

stalled coluan. On one such occasion ay 

destroyer was behind aabulances, and could 

not get into a useful position. We were 

unable to aove. Behind sandbags on the back 

of ay destroyer were Melvln Rand, froa ay 

security section, and ay Jeep driver, Ernest 

Richards. Their own vehicles needed repair. 

The iaalnent danger to us on a narrow road 

was frustrating enough let alone the aen 

asking ae the caliber of the saall aras fire 

whistling around us. I asked thea whether 

they wanted ae to catch a bullet for thea. 

"Grow up", I called, and urged thea to keep 

low behind the sand bags. 

Just then froa our left a tank round 

cracked its deadly signal over our heads, but 

we spotted no auzzle flash. I ordered Tony 

Aabrosia to twist the tank to the left hoping 

for a target. There would have been vision 

across an open field, we were their target 

as they bracketed us with a short round. We 

could not evade the third, an araor piercing 

disaster that ripped through the sandbags, 

through Ernie above his left hip, on through 

his right lung, exiting his upper chest wall 

and on to killing Mel, instantly, cutting hia 

in two. I tried to give aorphine to Ernie, 

but was utterly distraught, ay eyes were 

filled with tears. Dick Wieboldt asked and 

adainistered the powerful narcotic pain

killer. We put Ernie at roadside. He was 

picked up by an aabulance, but expired soae-

tiae later. Leonard Marchewka (C) 

(To be continued) 

YWRP IN THE ARMY. NOW! 

It was early in the year of '41, 

The draft had only Just begun. 

Bewildered, stunned, with a little fear. 

What would they be doing in this training 

year? 

Into the aray the rookies caae. 

To lose their inhibitions and sense of shaae. 

They first were ordered to reaove their 

clothes. 

Then sent to the doctor in dozens of rows. 

To be poked and probed and g.^^en shots. 

Psychoanalyzed and who knov»s "^t. 
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"Short a r a inspection"-! said,"If you 

don't Bind." 

Moa said if I do that, I'll go blind. 

But the d o c t o r s were adaaant in their s t a n d . 

At last I found a place to put ay hands, 

A problea, don't laugh or aock i t . 

I'd been nude for hours, no pants, no 

p o c k e t . 

My hands had shifted to cover ay parts. 

My f r o n t , ay back, ay head, ay h e a r t . 

My a t t e a p t s at a o d e s t y was like a g a a e -

And the other guys were doing the saae. 

They finally told us we could get dressed, 

E l l a l n a t e d soae and swore in the r e s t . 

Then a Sergeant shouted with all his aight 

"Line up alp h a b e t i c a l l y , as of h e i g h t ! " 

Aaid the laughter, confusion did reign. 

But they finally aarched us to the train. 

Four hours and three short a r a s—n o tiae to 

get n e r v o u s . 

We reached the c a a p - we were in the s e r v i c e . 

"Hap" Paulson (C) 
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