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52nd Third Armored Division 
Association Reunion 

During the week of September 22-25, 1999 
we want t o share w i t h you our annual d i v i s i o n 
reunion i n Columbus, Ohio. Along w i t h t h i s 
issue of the Road Block are the h o t e l and 
r e g i s t r a t i o n forms. We hope, very much, t h a t 
you're coming. Access i s easy. Large, f r e e 
parking areas surround the h o t e l . Those f l y 
ing i n t o Port Columbus w i l l be greeted by a 
member of the D i v i s i o n Reception Coimaittee. 
The Radisson Hotel North w i l l provide f r e e 
limousine service f o r the twenty minute r i d e 
t o the h o t e l . A l l 268 h o t e l rooms have been 
reserved f o r the T h i r d Armored D i v i s i o n Assn. 
The Radisson Hotel provides us w i t h a unique 
accomodation, the luxury of using the whole 
s i x t h f l o o r f o r r e g i s t r a t i o n , meetings, 
e x h i b i t i o n , and h o s p i t a l i t y rooms. 

We believe y o u ' l l enjoy the to u r s . The 
Thursday Octoberfest w i l l o f f e r an evening 
meal t o those r e t u r n i n g from a tour. Good 
food and entertainment w i l l o f f e r us an 
enjoyable evening. 

The Executive Committee of the 703rd Tank 
Destroyer B a t t a l i o n Assn. wishes t o enjoy 
t h i s reunion w i t h you. 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ^ * * * * * * * * * * * * 

X A P S 

WE'VE LOST A FRIEND! 
JOHN D. GOODIN, 32nd Armored Regt., 

admired the "703rd"' and up t i l l r e c e n t l y kept 
contact w i t h men i n our b a t t a l i o n . Just the 
other day "Bob" Schutt learned of h i s death, 
and sent along a c l i p p i n g r e l a t i n g what hap
pened. John, a lawyer and a judge i n Johnson 
C i t y , Tennessee, was shot and k i l l e d , as was 
a bystander. John had helped a dying woman 
r e w r i t e p a r t of her w i l l . Her ex-husband, 
whom she had named executor of the o r i g i n a l , 
would not accept the unclear changes made by 
John and the woman, and used a gun t o support 
hi s claim t h a t John had d e l i b e r a t e l y cheated 
him of $100,000 i n stock! 

FROM JEAN BORNSTEIN WITH LOVE! 
The memories of the beauty, happiness, 

warmth, w i t , and tremendous love we had f o r 
f o r t y nine wonderful years together w i l l be a 
comfort i n the remaining years l e f t t o me. 
I also thank God I have a very devoted son, 
and two b e a u t i f u l grandchildren t o give me 
the s t r e n g t h t o face a l i f e of loneliness 
without my "Char l i e " ! 

Love t o you. Jean Bornstein (C) 
******************************************* 

EDWARD CARROL HOY 
12/25/20 - 2/4/99 

iMaja sent along a memorial card f o r "Ed", 
i t included a poem t h a t we are sure you w i l l 
appreciate. Published in Wings 8/95. 

PLIGHT OF THE mil 
7 thence invoke thy aid to ir admturous song, 
that vith no alddle flight Intends to soar. ' 

Paradise Lost, (John Hilton) 

A half-a-century has i l m the coop 
Since as a youth fast birds of prey I trained, 
And E a r v e l l e d at the falcon's screaiing scoop 
And icnifelike cleavages top speed it g a i n e d ; 

C i r c l i n g the slower eagle i t disdained; 
locking the "national eibles" status of that b i r d . 

The iDibering eagle, the scavenger, ly interest vasad; 
ilhere was the vaunted prowess of which I 'd heard? 

I towering flight changed all-spectacular was the word. 

Jusbled clouds darkened o'er the lountain face; 
Soon Bifhty thanderbeads obscured its lofty h e i g h t . 

An eagle soared with therials near the lountain's base; 
Ignoring thunderclaps and lightning that could siite, 

Be hurled upwards in a wild display of light, 
Opwards through the thunderheaa he lunged 

Two liles vertically in towering twisted flight; 
Then like the vortei of a laelstrot downward plunged 
ind in lagnificence ly youthful thoughts expunged. 

Edward C. Boy 

Normandy Northern France Rhineland Ardennes Central Europe 
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EVER THE BEST FOR TONY! 
ANTHONY AiMBROSIO (C) has had open heart 

surgery as of 3/4/99, and i s recovering 
n i c e l y i n Inverness, F l o r i d a . He was v i s i t i n g 
h i s f a m i l y there when he su f f e r e d heart f a i l 
ure, but he's doing w e l l now. 

Michael and L u c i l l e Venezia sent us the 
news of h i s misfortune becoming good f o r t u n e , 
and w i t h t h a t news, a check f o r Tony's 
membership which includes h i s s u b s c r i p t i o n 
f o r the Road Blockl Tony could use a boost 
from a l l of us! 

55 Brighton Rd. Island Park, 8Y, 11558. 

SHE'S HOME! 
FLORENCE GOSCH f i n a l l y was returned t o her 

home a f t e r s u f f e r i n g traumatic burns, and a 
challenging h o s p i t a l stay. 

Everett S t i t e s c a l l e d t o l e t us know. 
(4/27/99) There remains f o r her the demands 
of therapy. Let's continue t o give her our 
encouragement. 

189 Ir'ayne avenue, River Edge, Xes Jersey, 07661 

MS YOU Of immr OR USE S-MIL? 

Fred S. Hunt M e r l e Goodrich 
2447 S. M a l l i s Siith S t . 10105 Grand Park 
S p r i n g f i e l d , MO 55804 San Antonio, TI 
417 886 3590 76239 210 655 7989 

Had a note from Fred Hunt (Hq.), 3/27/99, 
who "has been wondering how many of our mem
bership have the use of home computers." 
C l e a r l y Fred and Merle Goodrich want t o know 
who of us are on the i n t e r n e t and can com
municate by E-Mail! 

Please l e t your e d i t o r know or contact 
Fred or Merle. 
Fred's address i s FERD HUNT - 47 ADL 
Merle's address i s MLG SAN ADL 

ANOTHER HITCH, CLAUDE ? 
23 March 1999 

" H e l l o — I t ' s me again! For about nine weeks I 
was down and out, and then some medics came 
along and overhauled me. Somehow they put new 
l i f e i n t o me, and I f e e l t h a t they have me on 
the road again! Like NEW! I ' l l be damned i f I 
don't t h i n k they are going t o make i t . They 
said I ' l l be l i k e brand new by 25 A p r i l 1999. 
I couldn't even w r i t e a word or make a 
telephone c a l l among other t h i n g s . Pneumonia 
was knocking a t my door. I'm on my way of 
having t h a t l i c k e d . Many thanks f o r not 
counting me out. I honestly thought I was 
heading f o r the l a s t roundup! I'm g a i n i n g — 
but i t ' s slow. My heart i s w i t h the guys who 
are h u r t i n g worse!" 

Claude Ball (8) 8190 Nursery Rd.., lusby, MD 20657 

THE WORD FROM GOOD FOLKS 
m mmm {3A) faces another challenge. (4/28/39). 
" I have a new lalignant cancer (near) where I had a kidney 
cancer operation in '91. Oar chief surgeon today recosiended 
that a thoracic surgeon operate to resove t h e cancer. Se'U see 
that surgeon, Friday, 4/30/99.---You a r e often i n our thoughts 
an d always in our nightly prayers!" Don need s us sow! 

Frank M i l l e r g a v e to Bob Schutt, Con and Yoiana's telephone 
nuiber, 619 434 9236, but t h e Miernans had t h e incoiing calls 
blocked. Bob s o d fciir e d i t o r wrote, Be s u r e t h a t y ou drop thei a 
l i n e 

4020 B Layang Layang Circle, Carlsbad, CA 92008-4174 

"LEN" STRAUB (A) wants t o thank a l l those 
f r i e n d s who c a l l e d or sent cards wishing him 
the very best during h i s i l l n e s s . They helped 
very much. He claims t o be 90% "back t o 
normal. I have t o be c a r e f u l of what I eat!" 
That chore w i l l be e s p e c i a l l y rough on Len's 
w i l l power. He has t o be a winner since the 
"Doc's" i n s t r u c t i o n s were c l e a r . 

S. S . SMITH (Hq) sent along something 
e x t r a i n h i s meiabership check " t o help a hard 
up member." His w i f e , "Betsy", i s " f u l l time" 
on oxygen, and he must be w i t h her con
s t a n t l y , thus he cannot get t o the d i v i s i o n 
reunions. 

463 Blair Rd. Richiond, YA 23233 

DR. "BILL" LYNCH (Hq) has great " i n t e r e s t " 
i n our a s s o c i a t i o n even though he has not 
been able t o p a r t i c i p a t e . He sends c r i s p 
regards t o our e d i t o r , "Hap" Paulson, Ed. 
Mclntyre, "The Colonel" and the many others 
"who have c o n t r i b u t e d t o the success of the 
ROAD BLOCK and the o r g a n i z a t i o n " . 

770 Rowan Ave., Springfield, OR 97477 

We can hear the sweet music from the 
accordion of PETER ONOPA (Hq). With J u l i e , he 
sent s p e c i a l wishes f o r Len's recovery, and 
sympathy f o r the loss of Len's s i s t e r . Peter 
r e c e n t l y l o s t h i s younger brother. The couple 
added even more praise f o r Len's kindness at 
the Grand Rapids reunion. 

1600 Fayette Ave., Reading, PA 19607 

BILL CROCHETIERE (B) Physicians put him 
"through the m i l l ! " A f t e r d e t a i l s , came what 
we a l l wanted,- "but now I'm doing b e t t e r ! " 
As ever. B i l l and Hazel reported on our good 
f r i e n d s , John and Jennie Czajkowski (B). The 
Crochetiere's sincere w e l l wishes are very 
moving!. 

831 Miiville Rd. Cheshire, CT D641C 
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Bea Falk sent us word on NATE (HQ) 
i n her Jewish New Years gre e t i n g card. Nate 
has had implanted a pacemaker which should 
regulate the flow of blood t o h i s heart. The 
couple have y i e l d e d t o t h e i r h e a l t h problems, 
and w i l l only t r a v e l t o F l o r i d a f o r the 
winter season. They love New Tork C i t y . 
in m Drive Apt. I 1601 lew York, H.Y. 10002 

"RUSS" STEELE (Div. Hq.) keeps "tabs" on 
us. His notes l e t us know he v i s i t s Ed 
Mclntyre who succe s s f u l l y recovered from 
pneumonia l a s t year. He encourages us t o 
attend the d i v i s i o n reunions, and l e t ' s hope 
h e ' l l be there t o take our p i c t u r e , as ever! 
Let's be there t o greet him!. 

"BILL" WAGONER {2A) and his "Kathy" came 
through w i t h a p a i r of p i c t u r e s . They are 
f a i r l y w e l l . He s t i l l v i s i t s "Charlie" 
Markeveys (Hq.) who i s i n a home r e l a t i v e l y 
close by the Wagoners. B i l l c a l l e d 
5/14/99 about meeting w i t h Col. Showalter on 
5/25. I l e t him know t h a t t h a t get-together 
had been canceled. "Bur" had t o get back t o 
an a i l i n g L u c i l l e . 

139 Stonecrest Dr. Bristol, CT 06010 

CECIL STAGMAN (Hq.) remains the happy 
farmer, and h i s Eve works at a motel a l l 
year 'round! Both are i n good health. Sure 
hope a l l continues w e l l f o r them. They've 
celebrated t h e i r 50th Anniversary. They 
have three daughters. He w r i t e s t h a t he 
rid e s b i g t r a c t o r s a l l spring t o put i n 

the crops, and i s on the combine to harvest 
the beans and corn t i l l "freeze up"!. 

R.R . 3 ?0 Box 144 Sisseton, SB 57262 

JOE and LORRAINE NOVAK (Ren) checked i n 
w i t h news t h a t Joe's heart problems have 
eased. However, Joe's memory i s i n d e c l i n e , 
and he can no longer d r i v e . He has become 
a " f i n i c k y " eater. "Oh w e l l ! We're s t i l l 
coping, and the good Lord i s g i v i n g me 
patience." 

REGINA and ROCCO MANTRO (A) They can no 
longer t r a v e l . His " c o n d i t i o n " and her 
a r t h r i t i s keep 'em at home. They wish every
one the very best! Drop them a l i n e , please. 
They're great people. 

2435 D i i c l i e s a e D r . , F l o r i s s a n t , MO 63fl3r 
***4**Hit***ii4*J4*i**ii *************** 

GERMAiN'S TRY ATTACK TOWARDS ANTWERP 
The Way t o "The Bulge" 

Continuing October 10, 1944 
I drove my jeep back to Eupen. L t . Bombas, 

who led A3, has a brother i n ordinance there. 
We brought some small items f o r r e p a i r or 
adjustment. I l e f t my watch t o be cleaned. 
Looking a t the comfortable "setup" w e l l 
behind forward f i g h t i n g troops, I wondered 
about the manner i n which these technicians 
q u a l i f i e d f o r t h e i r p o s i t i o n s . The men were 
f a i r l y safe, w e l l behind "the a c t i o n " ! 

We ate there. When the s o l d i e r s f i n i s h e d 
t h e i r meal, remaining "grub" was turned over 
t o a l i n e o f c i v i l i a n s . 

Two Red Cross women brought a small dough
nut wagon to our area. One of the g i r l s was 
from Rochester, Choate School, Vassar, botany 
m a j o r , — t r u l y s u f f e r i n g because the war kept 
her from developing a place i n her f i e l d . 

We parked the jeep i n a backyard, and were 
i n v i t e d i n t o a home. "Josie", the young g i r l 
t h e r e , enjoyed our company, four s o l d i e r s and 
one " g a l " . She appeared t o be having the tim© 
of her l i f e . — Our V l l t h Corps was not 
a t t a c k i n g , but continued t o put on pressure. 
The XlXth Corps t o our n o r t h w i t h the 2nd 
Armored D i v i s i o n supporting, was d r i v i n g t o 
extend t h e i r s a l i e n t f u r t h e r northward to'ward 
Diiren where we w i l l meet 20 miles from Koln. 
Aachen w i l l f i n a l l y be ours. We are but 5-8 
miles from the closer s a l i e n t s . A German 
p a t r o l or t h e i r s h e l l s might get close enough 
to be heard. We s i t and, supposedly, r e s t . Ws 
have gloves, shoes, mackinaws and e x t r a 
blankets. We are a l l hoping we w i l l reach 
Cologne by the end of the year, the c i t y 
taken and the Rhine crossed t o F r a n k f u r t w e l l 
on the way to the end of the war. 

Up t o October, 1944 
Something i s up! The 104th Mountain 

I n f a n t r y D i v i s i o n p u l l e d i n t o town. C i v i l i a n s 
were ordered o f f the s t r e e t s . We are not 
allowed t o t a l k t o c i v i l i a n s , but at n i g h t , 
the men who are i n quest of "schnapps" or 
female companionship, have found bed p a r t 
ners, but I couldn't vouch f o r i t . The 
o f f i c e r s received good p o r t i o n s of com
mandeered l i q u o r . The share was a b o t t l e of 
champagne, one of Benedictine, two b o t t l e s of 
Three Star Cognac, and one of L'Eau d'Vie. 
Most o f f i c e r s passed the b o t t l e s around. 
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For the l a s t two n i g h t s , I have v i s i t e d i n 
the c e l l a r home of a f a m i l y who spent some 
time i n Chicago.The daughter who works f o r 
the U.S. M i l i t a r y Government as an 
i n t e r p r e t e r , i s a f i n e young lady who, when 
but a baby, came to Chicago w i t h her f o l k s . 
The f a m i l y also spent some time i n F l o r i d a . 

I n 1939 they came back t o Germany " t o 
see my r e l a t i v e s ! " The young lady has a boy 
f r i e n d i n the German army, i s reserved i n 
t a l k i n g t o Americans, and remains very q u i e t . 
She i s a p i a n i s t , studied voice i n Aachen. 
She has recorded p o r t i o n s of "Der F r e i s -
chutz"(Weber). She sang many German songs f o r 
us w i t h an e x c e l l e n t voice! She enjoys k n i t 
t i n g a sweater. A benzine l i g h t helps her. 
Often she bur i e s her head i n her arm as she 
b l i n k s her eyes. The time and place being 
what i t was, I have t o lead the conversation 
along homely l i n e s , anything away from the 
war. Often her mother asks what i s going t o 
happen, but her husband i s a f r a i d and warns 
her t h a t , "we know nothing." They want the 
war t o end j u s t as much as we do! 

October 21, 1944 
Our company, was almost completely equip

ped w i t h M-36's and t h e i r 90mm. guns. We had 
been f i r i n g , i n d i r e c t l y , from two p o s i t i o n s 
w i t h a mixed platoon, each destroyer from 
another platoon. We spent a week j u s t above 
Kornelmiinster, then returned f o r a few days 
to our compsny above B r e i n i g . We d i d a good 
deal of i n t e r d i c t o r y f i r i n g . Counterbattery 
caught us. The enemy s p o t t i n g our flashes 
were r i g h t on t h e i r mark, and k i l l e d Adolf 
Nordby, a piece of shrapnel almost completely 
severing h i s head from h i s shoulders. He was 
alongside a destroyer passing s h e l l s up i n t o 
the t u r r e t . 

Next day we changed p o s i t i o n t o Hahn. 
F i r i n g at long range, we covered a road a t 
Hehlrath which the Germans were using as a 
supply route t o Eschweiler. Reports came 
through t h a t we were e f f e c t i v e against t h a t 
area of concentration. Again, the gun used i n 
counterbattery against us attempted i t s 
t e r r o r . Our s h e l l r e p o r t s are helping t o f i n d 
i t s l o c a t i o n . We hear a r e p o r t of the gun, an 
instantaneous whiz, and then i t s t r i k e s ! Why 
can i t s gunner f i n d us so ea s i l y ? Today t h a t 
gun's f i r e was coordinated w i t h an even 
heavier gun, an even heavier r e p o r t , a longer 
whiz, then a t e r r i f i c impact. 

October 26, 1944 
We remain i n Hahn, and, s t r a n g e l y , w i t h 

the fear of counterbattery strengthened w i t h 
thoughts of the Nordby casualty. The r e s t of 
the company i s back i n Busbach where they 
face regular s h e l l i n g . Shrapnel took Del 
Legrant t o the medics. Our 391st A r t i l l e r y 
Bn. w i t h 105 mm. howitzers, and 155 mm. guns 
on tank chassis, (M12) are i n f i r i n g p o s i t i o n 
behind the town. 

November 1, 1944 
U n t i l we have f i r e d 600 rounds through the 

bores of our 90 mm.'s, we s h a l l f i r e from our 
Hahn p o s i t i o n . Four guns have reached t h a t 
goal. We face counterbattery almost d a i l y . 
C i v i l i a n losses have been heavy at Busbach. 

We s l e p t up there one n i g h t , q u i t e l i g h t l y 
i n the face of t h r e a t s from the a i r and 
a r t i l l e r y . Enemy a r t i l l e r y seemed t o know 
where we parked our T.D.'s! They were on 
t a r g e t c o n s i s t e n t l y . We f i n a l l y moved our 
vehicles up by the b u i l d i n g s , between or 
behind w a l l s . 

Capt. Self our former S-2 had observed too 
c l o s e l y i n Normandy, and had h i s legs r i d d l e d 
w i t h MG f i r e . Capt. Seibert who took h i s 
place i s now 3-3 w i t h Capt. Swett t a k i n g h i s 
place. Selfs's d r i v e r was k i l l e d i n the 
in c i d e n t . L t . Roberts (B) was captured w i t h 
B i l l Hart (B) i n Normandy. Roberts escaped, 
and i s back w i t h h i s company. 

Continuing w i t h — Up To November 12, 1944 
********************************************* 

WORLD WAR II VETERANS 
We were survivors of the Great Depression 

Which left a lasting impression. 
For years we fought in World War II 

Doing everything we were asked to do. 
A f t e r the war we spearheaded the way 

To give America and the world a brighter 
day. 

Our numbers are getting thin. 
But we have more to give within. 

The Vietnam vets outnumber us now. 
But we have a lot to give before we bow. 

We and others think we were a special breed 
For both in war and peace we did lead. 

Don McKiernan (A3} 

Spearheaders Sho Sere Sot in S.S.II 
MJEMG : 

Pros: Haynes S.Dagan (Bistoriaa Third Ariored Div.) 3/12/99. 
To; Editor, ?e3rd Soad Slock. 

Col. Rodney Thotas, Pacific Coiiand Honolulu, Hawaii, 
c a l l e d yesterday and sa i d , "Non- WW I I Spear
headers have formed t h e i r owm as s o c i a t i o n . A 
25 acre l o t has been purchased f o r them as 
the s i t e of a museum (Kentucky?). They w i l l 
be a t {our} Columbus, Ohio {reunion} w i t h an 
o f f e r t o merge, and he i s t o send me a packet 

of m a t e r i a l . 
E. ». Bugan 610 Marshal St. Shreveport, Li 71101 

S N A F U 
Having lunch or dinner w i t h Colonel 

Showalter on May 25 or 26th could not be 
succ e s s f u l l y arranged. His f l i g h t back t o 
Dayton and h i s L u c i l i e l e f t too l i t t l e time 
f o r a proper get together. 
******************************************* 
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"THANKS, MISS, FOR THAT LIFT!" 
The old bones are aching. 
We no longer stride. 
The backs are bending. 
Arthritis is at our side. 

"These are the nineties. Pop," 
Your kids put you down— 
"We do things differently. 
You should get out and around." 

And when the greindchildren come by. 
With a boom-box to their ear 
Playing metallic rock-bands 
They'll soon be unable to hear. 

Even the President gives a display 
Of how little morals mean— 
Running a Bed and Breakfast at the White 
House, 
Running around with unbuttoned jeans. 

You head out for the Reunion, 
And the wife says, through her tears, 
"Can't you ever forget the war. 
It's been over for fifty years?" 

You have to wonder if this old world 
Is really passing you by. 
Then you renew old times with your buddies 
And the spark comes back to your eyes. 

While at the Michigan Reunion 
A young lady left us a note, 
"Thank all you vets who kept us free," 
Is part of what she wrote. 

She added, "the country owes you 
For putting your lives on the line." 
That one lifted my spirits. 
There are people with ideals like mine. 

"Hap" Paulson (C) 
********************************************* 

GRENADIER REGIMENT 89 
THE BATTLE OF THE BULGE VI 

Continuation of the Memoirs of Hans Replien 
the CO (14co) of Gren. Regt. (GR S9) of the 
12th Volks-Grenadierdivision (12th VGD) 

It vss Hiii-Deceiber and ieplien could but raise bis bead to 
km that his sen vere foilovins his orders, readying chess elves 
for the heaviest of attacks. 

The Americans sensed our intentions making 
many attacks, and being repelled. Once a day 
I, personally, checked all the forward posi
tions, and afterwards the whole battalion was 
served a mixture of delicious US and German 
food with the exception of the outposts and 
the guards. On Dec. 20th they slept all night 
through, but this proved to be the quietest 
of six nights to come. All morning of the 
21st, the daily procedures were devoted to 

improving positions. There was no advance, 
but everyone had the feeling that soon this 
"peaceful" period would end. 

During the afternoon the enemy artillery 
began its tattoo at Wirtzfeld. The shells 
roared and rumbled ahead of us.' Orders were 
to hold on to Wirtzfeld no matter what. First 
volleys hit the lower village in our rear and 
also went far behind us. By evening we recog
nized the nature of the infantry attack being 
prepared against us. It was repelled, with
drew, and we learned the weaknesses of our 
positions. We had learned of the forward 
positions of the Americans. We improved our 
knowledge by using single patrols. 

I felt I knew American tactics as follows: 
a. Shelling followed by tank attacks 

versus pockets of resistance. 
b- Infantry force. In this instance 

there'd be no tank attack due to the 
terrain. 

The shelling, though very heavy, overshot 
its mark because both enemy and our front 
positions were very close to each other. One 
enemy volley "went short", striking its own 
troops, and the shelling quieted. The orders 
for us to use only the northwestern, the 
higher part of Wirtzfeld, had been correct. 

Next morning, Dec. 22nd, the German com
panies were advised to deploy most of their 
personnel in forward positions. Harassing 
fire as used by the enemy hit behind us. In 
contrast to their procedure, the enemy 
attacked across the full battalion sector. 
Fighting from well prepared positions, they 
were met with point blank fire. The Americans 
suffered many casualties, responding heavily 
with their artillery upon the lower parts of 
Wirtzfeld. German artillery could not respond 
even if there had been batteries available. 
The rest of enemy infantry withdrew, and 
their artillery then aimed at the villages 
behind us. 

In the general silence we heard the 
depressing whining of some wounded Americans. 
About half an hour later we recognized an 
American approaching our positions, waving a 
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Red Cross f l a g , and followed by two o f f i c e r s . 
Our forces ceased f i r e . I approached w i t h an 
aide and a laessenger. Their delegation 
appeared t o hold higher rank than ours. 
Salutes were followed by t h e i r request f o r a 
one hour c e a s e f i r e t o be able t o c o l l e c t 
t h e i r dead and wounded. With agreement they'd 
be back t o do so. We agreed. Salutes, w i t h 
drawal, and they were back i n an hour. They 
thanked us f o r our a t t i t u d e . We t a l k e d i n 
English even though one of t h e i r o f f i c e r s 
knew some German. We exchanged c i g a r e t t e s , 
A t t i k a and Camel, handshake, s a l u t i n g , and 
both p a r t i e s returned t o t h e i r p o s i t i o n s . 

On the morning of Dec. 23rd we were denied 
our supplies by t h e i r a r t i l l e r y f i r e . At 1400 
hours the enemy attacked again. We were 
i n s t r u c t e d t o l e t the enemy approach before 
opening f i r e , but when our f i r s t company 
opened up, more and more f e l l i n . This time 
the a t t a c k was not conducted across the bat
t a l i o n sector, but i t s e f f o r t concentrated i n 
d i r e c t i o n of the whitewashed b u i l d i n g h olding 
our Bn.CP i n i t s c e l l a r . I n d a y l i g h t or dark
ness i t was too dangerous t o enter. 

We made the best use of a l l our weapons, 
i n c l u d i n g the f l a n k i n g machine guns. More 
s t r o n g l y a t t a c k i n g than the previous day, the 
enemy had t o f a l l back i n the face of our 
f i r e power, depressing f o r both p a r t i e s . What 
a tragedy t o our f r o n t ! Those of the 
Americans who could run,—withdrew! 

On t h e E i i S s i a n f r o n t f o r t h r e e f e a r s , Z e p l i e n h a d s e e n hew 
t h e S o v i e t s a t t a c k e d i n l a s s e s f o r c e d by t h e i r p o l i t i c a l o f f i c e r s 
f r o i b e h i n d , — b u t he n e v e r h a d s e e n a t t a c k i n g l a s s e s o n a c o n 
f i n e d a r e a l i k e t h i s i n f r o n t o f W i r t z f e l d ! 

About 3/4 hour l a t e r , occurred the same 
procedure as the day before. I f a b i t more 
o b l i g i n g than before because of the depress
ing f a c t s . There was a l o t t o do f o r the 
American medical o r d e r l i e s . A f t e r an hour and 
a h a l f , work was done, hand shaking, exchange 
of c i g a r e t t e s , small t a l k , and f i n a l l y a 
higher-ranking o f f i c e r , impressed by our f a i r 
a t t i t u d e , handed over t o me h i s c a l l i n g card 
w i t h the comment, "make use of i t being taken 
prisoner or even a f t e r the war." 

A c t u a l l y , when taken prisoner l a t e r , and 
brought t o a dressing s t a t i o n , t h i s card and 
a pocket k n i f e were taken from me by a medi
ca l o f f i c e r . But before W i r t z f e l d , the 
o f f i c e r congratulated me f o r the bravery of 
my u n i t , and w i t h respect s a i d , "Christmas 
f o r you as f o r us i s a holy and wonderful 
f e a s t . You w i l l be able to celebrate f o r 
there w i l l be n e i t h e r an a t t a c k nor a s h e l l 
ing during Dec. 24th or 25th i n t o your sec
t o r ." Handshakes again, s a l u t i n g , and we bade 
f a r e w e l l t o each other. The promise by the 
U.S. o f f i c e r was e x a c t l y observed. We nearly 
could not believe i t . We celebrated Christmas 
consuming the d e l i c i o u s food we had captured 
on Dec. 20. 

To Be Continued 
********************************************* 

THE OLD SOLDIER 
Even though they are brave and bald. 
The youngest soldier is always old. 

For many life ends too soon 
With only a short glance at the moon. 
For their country they fight and cry 
For many are wounded and many die. 

They pray for peace for all mankind. 
And pray for the folks they left behind. 

In the heart of b a t t l e they scream and yell. 
In the nightmare that 's a living hell. 

Time does not heal 
Even when church bells peal. 

So join us when we pray 
To all the world this very day! 

For a lasting peace through the years 
With no more war and b a t t l e tears. 

Peace and love will reign supreme. They will 
be our king and queen! 

Donald McKiernan {A3) ********************************************* 
YOU CAN DO IT, PLEASE DO! 

The "Road Blocks" include the sad items we 
must r e p o r t t o our membership and f r i e n d s . 
Your a s s o c i a t i o n o f f i c e r s are open f o r your 
questions as t o address and telephone number. 
They hope you w i l l contact comrades who are 
s u f f e r i n g d i f f i c u l t i e s or losses as w e l l as 
keeping contact w i t h those needing your 
encouragement. Below i s a sample t o s t i r you 
i n t o c o n t a c t i n g the loved one of a comrade. 

February 23, 1999 
Dear Maja, 

Lora and I were q u i t e shocked over the 
demise of "Ed". Everett S t i t e s c a l l e d me on 
the evening of February 22nd,to inform me of 
the sad event. Yesterday, I received a note 
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from Nate Goldberg informing me of the heart 
attack and stroke. Thank God "Ed" did not 
have to suffer a further long illness. 

We are very glad that you have friends in 
California, thus can visit and socialize, and 
meet your needs. We are sure you shall ever 
be grateful that your daughter lived close 
enough to help be a comfort for you. We can 
only offer our condolences to you at this 
time, and pray for the soul of "Ed". 

Love to you and yours. 
Bob and Lora Schutt 

******************************************** 
A selection from: 

Hoy, Edward, From KP to Combat: Recollections 
of a World War II Top Kick. 
We are grateful to Maja Hoy and her 

daughter, Brigitte Carnochan for permission 
to use some of Ed Hoy's memoirs in the Road 
Block. 

Ed vss its highest ranked 'non-COM' in both Reconnsisssacs 
and then Headquarters Coipany of the 103rd T.S. Sc. He vas veil 
respected for those coMpetencies adaired by regular soldiers, and 
his superiors. 

Having only knovn bit for the last fev years, it vas too 
sisple to JUMP to conclusions relative to his character after 
reading the tvo quotations he vrote at the opening of his 
letolrs. . Editor 
Hone deserves praise for being good vho has not spirit enough to 
be bad: goodness, for the tost part, is nothing but indolence or 
veakness of vill. La Sochefoucauli 

Hov my fancy they have experience 
sisply because they have grovn old. Stanislas Lec 

I SAVE A LIFE 
The man screamed again, and then went 

under! I (Hoy) am a good swimmer and reacted 
quickly.Taking off my helmet liner and pistol 
belt with pistol, I raced to the water edge 
and dove in at a point below where we had 
last seen the drowning man. I was counting on 
the powerful current to sweep him down to 
where I would be. I had no time to remove my 
combat boots, and they became a drag and 
hindrance. 

Then I saw the terrified man resurface 
further out and still downstream from me. I 
shouted to him that I was coming, and swai| in 
his direction. The strong current made it 
difficult to close on his position. Just as I 
reached him, he submerged again. Grappling 
under the surface, I touched him, got hold 
under his arms, and swimming with one free 
arm, pulled him to the surface. For a brief 
instance he resisted me then went limp. 

The two Lieutenants and a gathering crowd 
followed my progress shouting encouragement. 
I tried to swim to the shore, but the swift 
current made it almost impossible. I felt my 
own strength dwindling, and wondered how much 
longer I cold hold onto the drowning man. 

Lieutenants Bell and Jackson clearly saw 
my predicament. They took off their clothes 
and undershirts, and with some clothing 
donated by other onlookers, knotted them into 
a makeshift rope. Then they flung it towards 
me from the bank. I missed it several times, 
and was almost ready to release the drowning 
man to save my own life when I panaged to 
greib it. 

I held onto both the rope and the drowning 
man, and they pulled us into shallow water 
near the shore. Soon we were both lying on 
the sandy bank. I was gasping for breath, but 
the victim was unconscious and showed no 
signs of life. The Lieutenants tried artifi
cial respiration and were soon joined by a 
"Medic". They continued with the rhythmic 
strokes of the respiration process. The 
prolonged efforts succeeded—the man expelled 
water—coughed and started breathing. A 
couple of the victim's buddies arrived, and 
identified him as PFC William French from "B" 
Co. of the 703rd. In an hour he and his com
rades were back with his company. I felt 
extremely grateful that we had saved his 
life. 

Either Bell or Jackson told me, "Sgt. Hoy, 
we are going to recommend you for the 
Soldier's Medal." The next morning, before we 
pulled out of the bivouac area, he returned 
to my vehicle and told me, "I'm sorry, that I 
mentioned the Soldier's Medal to you. 
I saw our Battalion Executive Officer last 
night and recommended it. He said that nobody 
in the 703rd would get any medals till thay 
earned them in combat". At the time I didn't 
really care, but I was aware the Soldier's 
Medal could be awarded for heroism stateside. 
The two Lieutenants were later transferred 
out of Reconnaissance Company. 

There are two interesting sequels to this 
story. I had three other brothers who served 
in the U.S. Army during the war. One of them. 
Bob, was in combat medics, and had trained at 
Camp Roberts, California. While there he was 
enjoying a swim in the post swimming pool 
when he saw a young girl lying motionless on 
the bottom of the pool. He dove down and 
brought her to the surface. Artificial 
respiration was given, and she survived. She 
was an officer's daughter. For this action my 
brother was given a formal parade review, a 
nice article in the post newspaper and the 
Soldier's Medal. I really felt let down. 
703rd men had won medals precombat. More than 
a year later in England, I was awarded the 
"Triple 20" League Medal by a London paper 
for a scoring feat in a game of darts! 

The other sequel to this story is the 
tragic one-—PFC French was killed in action 
during the latter days of the Ardennes 
"Battle of the Bulge" in Belgium. He was in 
the crew of Bill Crochetiere's TD (Bl) They 
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had seen heavy a c t i o n knocking out several 
German tanks. Only three weeks before h i s 
death, h i s platoon under L t . B a l l , a s s i s t e d 
the 82nd Airborne D i v i s i o n i n stopping the 
advance o f the German 1st SS Panzer Div, at 
Tro i s Fonts where the German armor had t r i e d 
t o cross the Ambleve and Salm Rivers. I 
wondered since about the imponderable f a t e 
t h a t would spare French's l i f e t h a t day on 
the desert and then take i t i n combat a 
l i t t l e more than two years l a t e r . Ed Hoy ( S q - H e n ) 
*H*Hn*H**H*«*H)(t ****************** *«****»*t*H***« ******* t 

EsnsEi) scssmE OF EE^UIRES urn pmrnf m 1999 
A n n u a l Dues $25 L i f e H e i b e r s ?25 [ADDED ASSESSMSNT-One T i a s O a l y 
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T r e a s u r e r ' s R e p o r t 

l e a h as 8 Caps 8 $7 .50 , 20 S h o u l d e r P a t c h e s 8 $3, 
8 l a M l , e l M 8 

28 s e s b e r s o v e d u e s f o r 1999. PLEASE " f o r l c o v e r " , p r o n t o ! 
B a l a n c e 5/29/98 
E x p e n s e s 

12542.04 C r e d i t s s i n c e 5 / 2 9 / 9 8 $2779.00 
105.22 
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HOfES FROM "sm-p^rsps"! 
J o h n D, S t r a h o s l c y knows w h a t s h o u l d h a v e b e e n i n t h e Road B l 
Rocco H a n t r o w i l l so l o n g e r t r a v e l , — t h r e e t i i e s i n h o s p i t a l 

t h i s y e a r . B e s t r e g a r d s t o a l l ; 
Leo a n d Agnes S i n n h a d a s h o r t v i s i t w i t h t h e C e c i l S t a g s a n s . 

T h e y s e e H a r v e y Sess o c c a s i o n a l l y . 
Matt L u c z y n s k i c l a i i s h e ' s " s a k i n " it"! Don't you forget it! 

**********»»*»***»*»«*»*«»* 

703rd Tank Destroyer Bn. A s s o ciatioD 
Robert Schutt, President 
421 Nordberg, N.W. 
Grand Rapids, MI 49504 

616 453 7571 

Leonard Straub, Secretary-
Treasurer 
207 N. Maple St. 
Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 

847 253 0507 

Harold Paulson, Chaplain 
17 Pr i v a t e Road 124 3&th Ave.N. 205E 
Yaphank, iNY 11980 St.Petersburg, FL 
516 924 8566 33704 516 924 S566 

516 924 8566 

Everett S t i t e s , L i a i s o n 
581 Forest Drive 
Rivervale, NJ 07675 

201 664 9639 

From Bob & Lore Schutt. After our trip East for 
grandson graduation from law school, I gathered 
together a group of 703rd T.D.'s for a luncheon at 
Deny, N.H.: John & Jennie Czojkowski, Tim 
Roberts & daughter Linda, and R a ) ^ . & Theresa 
LaMonthe. Wehadfim! 

703rd Road Block 
Nathan Goldberg, E d i t o r 
86 New England Ave. #50 
Summit, New Jersey 07901 

908 273 7018 
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