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Slum, Blunt, JB r. U N T I 
You know I come t o the p o i n t , pronto! At t h i s moment, February 22, we have the 
f o l l o w i n g r e g i s t r a t i o n s f o r our REUiS'ION! 

S h o w a l t e r , B a l i , C . V i l l i a f s o n , J . K . T o i k i n s , A. C a r l s o n , O.H. j a r v i s , P. M i c h a l o v s k i , T . P o p o v i t c h , S . G o s c b , H. 
M i l l e r , F . C e r r i t o , J . H a l i a b r i n , P. M i t c h , J . S a n t i n o , J . B a c k u s , S . M i n i c k , E . R o b e r t s , J . 
H o y , E . E r v i n , J . H c l n t y r e , E , S t i t e s , E . S c h u t t , R. H i c k n a n , S H c R i e r n a n , B . G o l d b e r g , N. 
C z a j k o w s k i , J . i a g o n e r , K. D e a r d e n , M. S t r a u b , L . T o s a , G. P e r r y , S . O n o p a , P. M a n t r o , R. 

AtTSiJTlOii: H o t e l A d v i s o r i e s , 1 . R e s e r v a t i o n s l a d e a f t e r 4 / 2 8 / 9 6 t o be b i l l e d a t $ 1 0 9 . 0 0 p e r n i g h t . 
2 . P i c k u p a t H a r r i s b u r g I n t ' l . A i r p o r t ? T e l l h o t e l 3 d a i i a h e a d . G i v e t h e n f l i g h t n o , , 

d a t e a n d t i » e o f a r r i v a l . 3 . H e e d a h a n d i c a p - e q u i p p e d r o o n ? A s k h o t e l HOU: l - ] i ; - 4 6 5 - 0 6 6 1 . 

T h i s c o u l d b e t h e l a s t o p p o r t u n i t y f o r y o u t o e e e t w i t h y o u r p a r t i c u l a r b u d d y , a n d a l l t h o s e g r e a t p e o p l e . I r e a l l y d o n ' t h a v e t o 
e e p h a s i z e t h a t o u r t i n e i s g e t t i n g s h o r t , - w e k n o w i t ; T h e r e f o r e , l a k e t h e s u p r e a e e f f o r t ! .Hake a r r a n g e n e n t s t o c o i e t o H e r s h e y . 

For our convenience we have reserved two vans w i t h o u t d r i v e r s , since most of us can 
d r i v e anything on wheels, and can take turns a t i t . One van w i l l t r a n s p o r t f i f t e e n , the 
other seven. Therefore we have t o know ahead of time which places most would l i k e t o go so 
we can make the best use of the vans. 

S o i i e p l a c e s we n a y g o , a n d t o w h i c h we c o u l d s h u t t l e a l o t : 
1. H e r s h e y O u t l e t H a l l s - 7 E i l e t r i p 
2 . H e r s h e y C h o c o l a t e W o r l d - 1 B i l e t r i p 
3 . K e r s h e y F o r E a l R o s e G a r d e n - ? s i l e s 
4. M a n a d a G o l f C o u r s e ( G r e e n F e e s , $ 9 . u 0 - 3 e n i o r s ) 3 n i l e s 

. 5, P e n n N a t i o n a l R a c e T r a c k - Y o u c a n s e e i t f r o s t h e s o t e l . 
6. G e t t y s b u r g N a t i o n a l P a r k - A l l d a y t r i p , p r o b a b l y w i t h s u c h w a l k i n g . 

fe'ould t i e u p t h e v a n f o r t h e w h o l e d a y . 
7. S h o p p i n g O u t l e t s a t R e a d i n g , p r o b a b l e f u l l d a y t r i p . 

We have t o know which places you f a v o r , so the vans can be used t o best advantage. 

T r e a s u r y f u n d s w i l l b e u s e d t o p a y f o r t h e v a n s s o t h e r e w i l l b e n o e x t r a c h a r g e t o y o u ! 

B E T H E R E , W I T H U S I 
Frank L. M i l l e r (A) 

**************************************** 

Normandy Northern France Rhineland Ardennes Central Europe 
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_T A P S 

AUBREY L. KROP (B) 
Aubrey's s i s t e r , Odessa Wood, learned from 

the 12/1995 Road Block of our i n t e r e s t i n 
him. Aubrey passed away September, 1994. 
Aubrey was captured w i t h Jim Roberts and 
Sgt.Hart near Ranes, 8/15/1944. 
She sent along copies of l e t t e r s , one an 

o f f i c i a l n o t i c e from the war department con­
cerning Aubrey's being missing i n a c t i o n , the 
other from L t . Burkett t h a t Roberts escaped. 
Hart and Aubrey were a l i v e , and P.O.W.'s. 
Aubrey spent the r e s t of the war i n Stalag 
7A. Postwar he worked f o r Fina O i l and Chemi­
ca l f o r 35 years. 

We have a question f o r Odessa. Did Aubrey 
give her any i n f o r m a t i o n on Sgt. Hart or have 
any l a t e r contact w i t h him? 

In a response, Odessa wrote t h a t Aubrey 
never married, made 50000 miles a year i n h i s 
pickup, t r a d i n g i t i n every two years, and 
w i t h a l l t h a t mileage on h i s t r u c k knew the 
back roads! Aubrey was a loner , yet w i t h 
loads of f r i e n d s . He never brought up h i s 
r o l e i n events i n France or of h i s e x p e r i ­
ences i n Stalag 7A, but answered what he was 
asked. He f r e e l y t a l k e d about the. war. 

He d i d not t a l k about Sgt. Hart or ever 
get t o t a l k t o him a f t e r g e t t i n g back. 

Odessa signed up and makes a most welcome 
new member of our a s s o c i a t i o n . 

Odessa and Agnes Blake have been on the 
telephone r e c e n t l y ! Agnes' brother Jim Wray 
(C) was k i l l e d i n a c t i o n i n France. The 
la d i e s l i v e close t o each other. 
Agnes Blake Odessa K. Wood 
P.O. Box 1883 2221 Lynn Drive 
Big Spring, TX 79720 Big Spring, TX 79720 

JOSEPH TABERSKI (C) 
He was t a l l , and h i s h a i r was s i l v e r . What 

a " g e n t " , — l o y a l t o our b a t t a l i o n a l i t t l e 
more than most of usi 

Frank M i l l e r l e t us know of h i s death, 
today, on Washington's b i r t h d a y . We were 
out buying a b i r t h d a y g i f t f o r our grand 
daughter. 
Rte. 2 G l o v e r s v i l l e , 60 Sweet Sue Dr. 
N.Y. 12078 W.Melbourne, FL 32904 
518 883 3652 407 951 1364 

SPEED UP THAT REUNION! 
Talk about enthusiasm, wow.' John and Laura 

Erwin (Hq) have made reservations f o r them­
selves, h i s b r o t h e r , and s i s t e r - i n - l a w f o r 
our reunion, indeed! "We are looking forward 
t o t h i s reunion, and w a i t i n g f o r Kay to get 
here j u s t as f a s t as we can w a i t . " John and 
Laura added t o the p o t , not only w i t h what we 
recommended, but a sawbuck f o r "sweets"! 

" I f you can speed the coming of May -then 
go t o i t ! — Please say 'Hi' t o any of the 
'gang' t h a t you see or contact, and t e l l them 
t h a t we hope t o see them the r e , fake care and 
keep i t moving!" 
John wrote t h a t h i s w r i t i n g i s " s c r a t c h i n g " . 
Sure wish your e d i t o r could w r i t e w i t h as 
much heart! Please get i n touch w i t h him! 

John T. and Laura Erwin (C) 
7458 White Ash Drive 
South Haven Ms 38671 

NEVER LOST THAT SMILE 
Hi Folks, December 7, 1995 

— I can't keep up w i t h the element of 
time. Comes August 24, 1996, Martha and I 
w i l l c e l ebrate our 50th year of wedded b l i s s . 
On October 12, 1996 I ' l l be "80"! I can't 
b e l i e v e i t , — t a k e one day at a time, and one 
step at a time! But i n the meantime we keep-
busy w i t h something. Weather here has been 
cool-but no snow-I can handle t h a t . Hang i n 
there f o l k s and do take care. 

J o e a n d M a r t h a « o e n ( A ) 5 2 3 9 4 t h S t . , H E , 
C o i u J b i a H e i g h t s , M 5 5 4 2 1 - 1 6 2 1 

I f , o n l y , they could make i t t o our reunion 
next May. Let's wish them the h e a l t h t o be 
therel 
********************************************* 

LET'S WISH THE BEST FOR FLORENCE! 
Jack and Florence Biddulph (C) w i l l 

c e l e brate t h e i r 50th anniversary next month 
under d i f f i c u l t circumstances. Florence 
r e q u i r e s being on oxygen f o r every hour of 
the day, and sadly, the couple can't get t o 
our reunion. Jack asked f o r a l a p e l p i n , and 
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added a f i n e c o n t r i b u t i o n t o help the associ­
a t i o n . Let's encourage Florence t o f i g h t past 
her problem so t h a t she and Jack w i l l enjoy 
t h e i r wedding anniversary w i t h progress 
towards b e t t e r h e a l t h . Maybe t h e y ' l l j o i n us 
f o r the d i v i s i o n reunion i n Fort worth! Drop 
them a l i n e of good cheer! 

3413 H e r r i c k , F l i n t , MI 48503 
******************************************** 

ONE FRIENDLIEST SMILE IN "A" CO. 
A new l i f e member w i t h a T.D. cap sends 

hi s "Bake you feel better"grin, along w i t h 
some money t h a t "can be used f o r whatever you 
t h i n k best—maybe a few c o l d ones f o r the 
next reunion!" 

A l and Imogene M i l l e r (A) appreciate you. 
Let's l e t 'em know how we f e e l ! 

205 W.i4th St. Lamar, MO. 64759 
********************************************* 

THE MURRAYS WILL TRY HARD TO BE THERE! 
" I n and out of the h o s p i t a l , but I 

guess we can't complain!" C l a i r and Glerina 
(A) are having a "bad back" w i n t e r ! I t w i l l 
not shovel! T h e y ' l l look f o r us a t the May 
reunion and send blessings t o a l l ! 
75 Old State Rd., Gardner, PA 17324 
********************************************* 

JIM'S PRIDEl 
Jim Santino (A) keeps h i s guns r e g i s t e r e d 

on our b a t t a l i o n t o v i s i t Fort M i f f l i n i n 
P h i l a d e l p h i a . 218 years ago the B r i t i s h 
pummeled the star-shaped enclave k i l l i n g more 
than 100 c o l o n i a l s o l d i e r s i n a f i v e day 
b a t t l e . On l i / 1 0 / 9 5 "the B r i t i s h made amends" 
w i t h a $5000 check to the h i s t o r i c a l o r g a n i ­
z a t i o n running the moat-encircled f o r t near 
the P h i l a d e l p h i a I n t ' l . A i r p o r t . 

I n h i s l e t t e r Jim put i t n e a t l y . "—have 
no need t o promote Fort M i f f l i n , B r i t i s h s a i d 
i t a l l . 300 Americans against the B r i t i s h 
Empire, plus the siege of 1777! I was present 
[ a t the g i f t - g i v i n g ! ] There was the b a t t l e 
scene done the f o l l o w i n g day! Spectacular!" 

"CHARLIE LOVES JEAN" 
"Ch a r l i e " Bornstein (C) was i n the hospi­

t a l f o r an o p e r a t i o n r e c e n t l y . He collapsed 
i n the shower. The nerves cut by the surgeon 
may have been the impetus, f o r a small 
s t r o k e ! " C h a r l i e " i s home no w , — w i t h 
t h e r a p i s t s , nurses, and the regimen of p i l l s . 
His voice i s c l e a r , and he's "comin' out of 
i t " ! He had every l o v i n g praise f o r Jean when 
I c a l l e d e a r l i e r t o n i g h t . [3/6/96] 

Later he c a l l e d my Florence t o t e l l her 
t h a t "Hap" Paulsen sent him a poem t h a t gave 
him what he wanted, t h a t we cared f o r him! 

Keep i t up! Wish him w e l l ! 
1802 Ocean Parkway, E-i2 Brooklyn, NY 

11223 718 645 7679 

BE ALL THAT YOU CAN BE 
Be a l l t h a t you can be!" 
That's a phrase t h a t bothers me. 
Was I a l l t h a t I could be 
I n the A-a-a-r-r-m-e-e? 

"We w i l l teach you a new s k i l l ! " 
A i l 1 learned was how t o k i l l . 
Eat SOS and other s w i l l . 
And do t h i n g s against my w i l l — 

Sleep i n foxholes i n the r a i n . 
F i n i s h the hikes w i t h f e e t of pain. 
Peel every "spud" from the s t a t e of "Maine", 
Get up at f i v e and don't complain. 

Wash and scrub, p o l i s h and shine. 
Never stepping out of l i n e . 
Do everything by army d e s i g n — 
(Not the r i g h t way—or even mine). 

Weekend passes we could not arrange. 
We spent our Sundays on the range, 
the name of Blackstone, we d i d change. 
We c a l l e d i t "Tombstone". That's not strange. 

Our independence s u f f e r e d s o r r i l y . 
As we a l l learned t h a t c a t e g o r i c a l l y 
Questions asked as were done 
r h e t o r i c a l l y . 
By m a r t i n e t s . Oh, so q u a r r e l l y ! 

The Army, a f t e r World War I I ' s s t r i f e 
Returned me t o c i v i l i a n l i f e . 
Now, I'm a l l t h a t I can b e , — 
I f i t ' s okayed by my w i f e ! 

"Hap" Paulson (C) 
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DON AND YOLANA 
We'll see them at our reunion! Tough t o 

beat! "Iggy" Pawlowski (A) has not responded 
to t h e i r notes, but came through w i t h a card 
f o r the h o l i d a y s ! [Ignatz Pawlowski, 54 Coal St. 

Glen Lyon, PA 18617] 

They asked! "The Mclntyres w i l l come t o our 
reunion. Urge the Andy Bogacz f a m i l y t o 
come!" 

Recal l t h a t Don won a medal a t the SHAEF 
t r a c k meet i n the broad jump, F r a n k f u r t , 
7/45. I t was made a g i f t t o h i s grandson. 

As ever they are very a c t i v e . Bowling i s 
the l a t e s t pleasure f o r them, and they dream 
of having t h e i r own ranch, and a l l t h a t goes 
w i t h one. I t would be a g i f t t o t h e i r 
c h i l d r e n , f o r f r e e t o u r s f o r school k i d s , and 
be able t o help our n a t i v e Americans i n many 
ways, i n the '70's Don helped b u i l d a summer 
camp f o r Sioux lads along the Missouri River. 
He had published and spoke, c a l l i n g f o r help 
f o r the depressed American I n d i a n c h i l d r e n . 

Let alone t h e i r l o c a l l i b r a r y as a source 
f o r reading, Don i s e a r l y awake w r i t i n g 
p o e t r y , w i t h many devoted t o Yolana and f o r 
t h e i r g randchildren. Often he i s a t a l o c a l 
school w i t h i t s c h i l d r e n , e x p l o r i n g so many 
sources. He sees the whales passing t h e i r 
beaches, looks forward t o hel p i n g senior 
c i t i z e n s a t t h e i r c e ntre, and enjoying 
c r u i s i n g under a f l y b a l l . 
******************************************** 

COTTONWOOD JTOYl 
Ed and Maja Hoy (Hq,Rcn) are "makin" i t ! Ed 

might need a cornea t r a n s p l a n t . T h e y ' l l make 
i t t o Germany 3/25 - 4/10 t o v i s i t w i t h 
Maja's elders.They'11 be back f o r our 
reunion! [GOING TO JOIN THEM THERE?] 

Ed's cousin who has been i n t o genealogy, 
came up w i t h i n f o on Ed's grandfather, who 
l e f t no tra c e a f t e r separation from the fam­
i l y . From 1881-1886 he had been f i g h t i n g the 
Apache out of Camp Verde, Arizona. I t ' s a 
pro t e c t e d s t a t e park now " f u l l of r e l i c s " , 
eleven miles from where Ed and Maja l i v e ! 

The coincidence i s moving! The Hoys have 
v i s i t e d the park many times i n the l a s t f i v e 

years. " I n the past 50 years we migrated from 
Wisconsin t o Texas, t o C a l i f o r n i a , t o Oregon 
and f i n a l l y r e t i r e d i n Northern Arizona not 
knowing the long sought-for grandfather would 
e v e n t u a l l y be trac e d t o t h i s I n d i a n - f i g h t i n g 
post eleven miles from our home!" 

They c a l l e d Rufino Hualde (Hq), Dr. Leon 
Michaud (Ren) and George Scruggs (Hq), urging 
them t o "haul t h e i r b u t t s " up t o our reunion, 
but they are not i n shape t o make the t r i p ! 

LET'S DROP 'EM OUR BEST WISHES! 
Michaud and Fay Hnalde and Julia Scruggs 

1848 E. Coronado Rd. 2239 V. Earli Dr. P.O. Box 14545 

Phoenix, AZ 85006 Phoenix, AZ 85015 Tucson, AZ 85732 

602 252 3664 252 2722 

Ever the best on your trip, Maja and Ed, with ever better 

h e a l t h ! 
H I * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Mary Ziemon Letters [Busbach, Gerjany] 

~ - , 12-28-1946 
Dear Nate, 

It is with heartfelt thanks and joy that 1 received your 

package a week ago. You B u s t excuse fie that I have not written 

earlier. I have had so little t i i e before ChristBas. Sure hope I 
can Bake up for it this one tifie. You j u s t can't believe how B u c h 
joy it brings to Be and By parents. I have received a Christias 
gift and ChristBas is now B o d e s t in GerBany. In ABerica you B u s t 
have had a beautiful ChristBas celebration. We are going 

into a new year and hope it will be a better one. I aB tense 

about about what the y e a r w i l l bring. I'd l i k e to go back to 

Afierica, but that depends on so B u c h . 
The weather here is not so good, always so Buch rain instead 

of snow.It is not too cold. 

How i s (?) doing? I thought he would have written Be by this 
tifie. fie seeBS to be v e r y busy with his wife. When you write h i i 
again, send a batch of By good wishes to hiB. I've sent you a 

couple of pictures and hope you'll like thes. 

I've got to get to work in an hour so I'll head for Aachen 

and lail this letter there. If I do the letter w i l l be exchanged 
by fewer hands. You, now, can use air B a i l , but not we. So, I'll 

shove off, but By thanks are deeply felt for the package. Sure 

hope to hear froB you soon, again. I reiain with By best greeting 

as, Mary 

lieber Nathan, 

To you and your Bother ey Bost heartfelt thanks. Your pack­

age brought us a great deal of joy. For all of us i t was a pretty 
ChristBas g i f t . We hope it B a k e s everything good f o r you. Fur-
therBore we want to hear froB you, often. Too, we still speak 
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often of your visits to us in our cellar rooi with (?). Hopefully 

your health continues. Till the next tine the deepest greetings 

to your folks. Frau Zieions. 

11-21-1946 

Lieber Hate, 

Joyfully I got both your letters, one in English, the other 
in Gerian. You just can't iiagine how happy to learn you have a 

package on the way to usi Dear Kate, I hope again that the day 

will c o i e when I can l a k e it up to you. I really enjoyed your 

letter in Genan, but you lust not address le in that fonal way 

as, "Sie" when we know each other so well. As great friends we 

can readily u s e , "Du" when we address each other. I can read your 
letter quite readily. You l a k e errors, but those involve telling 

tine. I enjoy all your lines, and look for you to write often. 

Here in Geriany things still are the sane. He'll have even 

less butter next lonth, a 1/4 lb. per person. Sustenance supplies 

are very poor. Otherwise pieces of clothing are difficult to c o j e 
by. Yes, Dear Hate, it'll be a long tiie before things go on an 
upswing here. In a year or so I want to get back to Anerica which 

was l y first hoBe. Where one has lived for so long cannot be 
forgotten. 

How are things with you at hoae? 1 assuae snow has fallen b y 
now, not yet here. I B i g h t have forgotten Christias, so right now 

I'll wish you a happy Christias and New Year greetings. That goes 

for your folks who, unfortunately, I have never l e t . When you 
write (?) again, bestow on h i B and his bride l a n y Christias and 
Hew Year greetings. I'd like very luch a picture of (?) and his 

bride. A snapshot of you as a civilian would be great. Enclosed 

is a photo of l e beside a car owned by the service where I work. 
I hope you like the little picture? I'll get soBe taken later and 

they'll be prettier! For today I'll close and leave you with By 
best greetings as your good friend. Mary 

F.S. I will let you know as soon as I receive your package. 

NOT QUITE THE START OF A COURTSHIP! 
August 6, 1945 

JDear Nate, 
Remember the song. Tomorrow Is A 

Lovely Day?" Well I do hope t h a t i t i s , f o r 
i t ' s pouring now, and the temperature i s 62. 
However I am nice and c o m f o r t a b l e — a l l c u r l e d 
up i n bed. I have a b e a u t i f u l c o l d . You know 
the k i n d — c a n ' t hear, see, breathe, t a s t e , or 
smell. I t was sw e l l i n work today—when some­
one spoke t o me, I couldn't hear them! 

We read about the searching p a r t i e s i n 
Germany. [I was transferred to the 106th Inf. on ay way 

hoBe. I was ordered to take a detail to a rail station and check 

trains rolling west for probleB refugees, etc. Editor] 

You c e r t a i n l y d i d a very clean and thorough 
job t here. 

This must be the end of your Switzerland 
t r i p . Boy, you c e r t a i n l y are lucky t o have 
been able t o receive t h a t f u r l o u g h . 

Yes, Mr. Bearse i s q u i t e the neighbor. 
Since he has stopped working, he has cleaned 
h i s d o m i c i l e , s y s t e m a t i c a l l y . One day he t o l d 
me t h a t he found h i s wife's wedding gown, and 
t h a t he was going t o have i t cleaned so i t 
would keep. Also, he s a i d , t h a t he found a 
beaver hat l i k e the one L i n c o l n wore, t h a t 
was h i s Dad's who wore i t a t h i s own wedding, 
i t must have been q u i t e o l d . 

Mr. B. has given away one t r u c k l o a d o f o l d 
goods, so you b e t t e r h urry home before 
there's nothing l e f t t o see! 

This home f r o n t slays me. My f a t h e r ' s 
boss's b r o t h e r - i n - l a w wants t o d r i v e t o 
Canada on the 19th. Dad, of course, advised 
him against i t , one of the reasons being t h a t 
our car needs a week i n the r e p a i r shop—Dad 
wanted t o use Jack's f o r the week. Jack's 
f r i e n d i s an insurance man. The l a t t e r i s an 
army c a p t a i n . 

Before he was shipped, the guy dragged h i s 
Captain i n t o Shreve, Crump and Low's [classy 
jewelers] f o r a goodbye present. 
He asked what he wa n t e d . " — w e l l a c i g a r e t t e 
case". "Pick one out!" The Captain d i d j u s t 
t h a t . The man has a charge [credit privilege], 
and j u s t signed w i t h o u t l o o k i n g at the p r i c e . 
When the b i l l came—wow! Guess how much? 

Well I must close now t o sneeze! I ' l l 
w r i t e again, soon. 

Love, Florence 
P.S. Case cost $500. Yes, f i v e hundred d o l ­
l a r s ! Oh, w e l l ! F.G. 

******************************** 

HARD TO BELIEVEI 
Co. "A", Camp Polk, Louisiana March 12, 1942 

We pr a c t i c e - d r o v e as a t r u c k convoy, 16 
ve h i c l e s w i t h 6 men t o each 6X6, What a 
waste! Just before Shreveport we turned back. 
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The purpose was t o give us experience i n 
bouncing around i n the t r u c k s , d r i v i n g on a 
s t r a i g h t road w i t h a motorcycle escort t o 
make sure we d i d n ' t get i n t o t r o u b l e i n t r a f ­
f i c . There was no chance t o p r a c t i c e parking 
or handling the t r u c k when g e t t i n g through 
s l u g g i s h t e r r a i n . I f we had p u l l e d i n t o the 
f r e i g h t y a r d s a t Shreveport and brought back 
50 tons of supplies i t would have been 
reasonable. U . S . 171 i s a two lane road, and 
wide enough so t h a t being a l e r t a t the wheel 
was the answer. There are no warning signs of 
dangerous s t r e t c h e s , and no b a r r i e r s a t r a i l ­
road crossings. We saw dead dogs and cows 
o c c a s i o n a l l y as we went along. We had t o stop 
f o r w i l d pigs and cows as they crossed the 
road many times. 

As we were r i d i n g along, a t h i n , sour-
faced woman d r i v i n g a '35 Chevrolet, 
v i c i o u s l y chewed her s t i c k of gum, and p u l l e d 
up i n back of our t r u c k . Lacking the con 
fidence t o pass the r e s t o f the convoy, she 
p u l l e d up a t the side of the road a f t e r f i v e 
minutes. A few minutes l a t e r the car blew 
past us p i l o t e d now by an o l d man apparently 
headed f o r a f i r e . The o l d lady was content 
w i t h chewing her "cud"! We a l l waved as they 
went by. About 150 yards behind them was a 
s t a t e trooper's car. Three minutes l a t e r we 
passed both cars a t the side of the road, the 
cop was handing out a t i c k e t , and, s i l l y , 
we laughed f o r about f i v e minutes. 

When I was not d r i v i n g , my a t t e n t i o n 
turned t o the n a t u r a l landscape. I t i s n ' t 
q u i t e Spring down here. I t ' s savagely b e a u t i ­
f u l i n what was f u l l f o l i a g e t o me. We passed 
a landscaped b i t of acreage f r o n t i n g a small 
body of water. I can imagine how q u i c k l y the 
w i l d scenery about i t would have overcome the 
f r a i l p r e t t i n e s s w i t h i n . Beauty, t r u l y , i s i n 
st r e n g t h and savagery. 

How wonderful man can be: s t r o n g , g e n t l e , 
c i v i l i z e d , independent, emotional, s t a b l e , 
v i c i o u s when necessary, a gentleman i f he 
knows. There's the problem. 

I n one instance on the convoy j a u n t we saw 
new power l i n e s on medium poles along the 

highway. As they cut through wooded places, 
the cleared t r e e s lay s t r i p p e d and bare on 
the ground. I t looked as though a keen scythe 
had hacked a path through the f o r e s t , r u i n i n g 
the w i l d l y f i e r c e view. 

Women down here would seem t o be almost as 
dizz y about t h e i r casual c l o t h e s as back 
home. Red dresses and shoes are a rage, 
slacks a must, and bare legs are the normal, 
h e a l t h y , comfortable way t o avoid mosquito 
b i t e s . Women here are plump and p r e t t y , or 
lean and tough. 

On r e t u r n i n g we had a sw e l l meal of corn 
beef hash, then m a i l c a l l . I was s u r p r i s e d t o 
receive a card from Pina P i e r o n i . Her dark 
eyes were always a source of L a t i n pleasure. 
Mr. Stack sent a chapter from Charles 
Dickens', American Notes, and an essay of 
thomas Huxley on i n d u c t i v e reasoning. 

Great s l e e p i n g , e a r l y shower, and chores 
to do w i t h bedding and c l o t h i n g t o s t a r t a 
new day. 

March 1 3 , 1942 ' -

We had c a l i s t h e n i c s and d r i l l c o m p e t i t i o n 
as i f i t meant something. Our f l a n k movements 
were not good enough, and the f i r s t p l atoon 
beat us. We drove the t r u c k s t o L e e s v i l l e and 
back before noon, t h e r e was a l e c t u r e of 
s o r t s a f t e r dinner, and a tetanus i n j e c t i o n 
a f t e r dinner, t l e f t the b a t t a l i o n area and 
went down t o the Post Exchange # 1 t o get some 
snapshots. I was not caught. I , also signed 
my f i r s t p a y r o l l . 

March 14, 1942 

Last Sunday, a f t e r I had f i n i s h e d a 
d e t a i l , I bet Carl Johnson t h a t I would get 
i n t r o u b l e during the week. I was g e t t i n g 
along f i n e t i l l today. We were having compet­
i t i v e d r i l l , and I concentrated on "doin' i t 
r i g h t ! " I was i n the t h i r d f i l e of a three 
f i l e column as we headed past our t e n t s . I 
thought I heard, "Count o f f " ! t h i s command i s 
only given under much d i f f e r e n t circum­
stances, not when the column i s moving! 
Instead of c a l l i n g , "As you were!", I assumed 
t h a t the command was, "Count cadence!" I con­
t i n u e d marching and c o r r e c t l y as w e l l , head 
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up, eyes straight ahead, arms swinging from 
the shoulders. Suddenly I heard, "Goldberg"! 
i stopped and heard Sgt. Rugiroli, burning 
with rage call again. "Goldbrick, Where the 
hell are you going"? I was about fifteen 
paces in front of three or four men who had 
mistaken the command as well. I had tried to 
drill well, and I was "burned". I swung my 
leg—kicked the dust and spat! 
Now it was Sgt. Connell who barked, "take 
that smirk off your face!"-— "Yes". 
"Do you think you're a wise guy!" Me was 
boiling. "No". 
"Come out here and drill this platoon, think 
it's easy, huh!" 

I walked out, not "giving a hang", the 
platoon came through perfectly for me. Later 
they all told me that I had done excellently 
except for calling my right foot my left a 
couple of times. 

Connell didn't stop. "Goldberg or 
Goldbrick—if I ever catch you grinning 
again, I'll take care of you!—Some officers 
have told me of your grinning, and I dont 
want any more of it. You hear me?" "Yes". 
"No more!" "Yes". "Get back in ranks!" 
I didn't get K.P., but I had taken a minor 
"ass-eatin!" 

Carl Johnson, in the tent with us, tried 
to drill the platoon. He has a thin voice, 
and raising it to be heard made me grin, 
that's what "teed off" Connell. 

We had physical inspection early in the 
afternoon, and t know that some of the men 
who the Medics Non-Gom charged with being 
unclean had taken a shower with me early that 
morning. It was an insult to them no matter 
how necessary it is to stress that a soldier 
must do all he can to avoid inviting illness. 
I can not see keeping them restricted to the 
company area and escorted to the shower room 
every night. 
We saw three anti-tank films this afternoon, 

then there was a 2 1/2 hr. film on how we 
were to answer questions the enemy would ask 
if we were captured, how to capture and 
search a prisoner, and plane identification 

Over a beer some of the recruits were 
belly-aching about restrictions, the cadre 
training us, and other recruits. I guess 
three beers and restrictions can make a man 
feel down on the world. The Sergeants love 
their stripes, but they are professional 
soldiers, and not human beings. I guess I and 
the rest of our "bunch" just can't understand 
it! 

(To Be Continued) 
********************************************* 

RETURN TO "A" CO.—What Happened? 
Coming in with replacements about 4/21/45 

were Del Legrant, Harvey Ness, Henry Covey, 
and Forrest Cook. 

Del took shell fragments "back in Busbach", 
Harvey was hit at Weisweiler inside the Sieg­
fried Line pre-Bulge, "Covey" was bloodied 
way back at Ranes, and Forrest was evacuated 
just two weeks before his return. Somehow I 
associate him with a frostbite debility. Your 
editor couldn't dive fast enough into a 
"Jerry" slit trench to escape a shell frag­
ment when Lt. Henderson sent me to fetch 
Forrest's T.D. on 1/15/45, and the war was 
over for your editor. 

Do any of you recall the incidents in 
which the above men were evacuated? Let us 
know when you register for our reunion. 

Provided by Hugh Livengood (Ren) 
********************************************* 

NOT IN THE BOOK ! 
Being a Yankee academic, the army, as an 

everyday experience, has become more neces­
sary than its cadres. The irritation is 
readily part of a person's adjustment 
process, thus most soldiers quietly spend a 
little time finding out if they have the 
right estimate using a little grousing. 

there were quite a number of men in our 
battalion who groused loudest of all. They 
found a home in the army. The discipline was 
simple, and being in the army, to them, meant 
that breaking the rules was the way they 
proved they were true soldiers. The army 
trained us to fight an enemy. These broad­
casters of army discipline fought civilians 
and other soldiers. They could break army 
rules to prove their will to fight. Being 
"broken" in the army was an honor. The army 
was family. There was the army way, and the 
right way. they would provide their own way. 
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below, 4/45, may have been t h a t type of per­
son then, not now! Here i s h i s yarn showing 
the v i r t u e of breaking the r u l e s . 

"Since the Rhine crossing, IC has been in coiuin with "C" 
Hq., a rather displeasing job for this platoon of fighting hearts 
has LO.'d Bore tanks than any other platoon in the battalion. 
They don't believe in Bedals, but in fighting. Lt. Bugganer 
typifies the platoon in its "to hell with everything attitude" in 
its calB in the face of any danger. His satirical siile, and ego-
suprese leadership instill the sase qualities to his aen. Other 
Ben contribute to the overall spirit. Fred R. Siith adds an 
intellectual quietness and aggressive fury in coEbat. Bill 'Red' 
Johnson wisecracks out of the side of his Bouth, Eruc Q, Dupree 
has the qualities of gab and friendliness, the large Teias SBile. 
These coBposites of satirical regard, ego-supreBe, 'fire at any­
thing', good huior, intellect and friendliness Bake of IC a unit 
unique in the O.S. Arey. 

Protecting "C" Hq. was not to their taste. Relief caae when 
"Jerry" AT guns let our leading tank eleaents through and con­
centrated on our artillery and lightly araored vehicles. IC was 
called up, full speed, raced around the burning vehicles in a 
"hit Be if you can" deionstration, dashed across the enesy's 
field of fire into position in woods on the flank of the eneBy 
guns. Fred SBith, in a lone TD wanted to do a little hunting. He 
had his TD driven to a position near the 'shot-up' vehicles, 
straight in line froB where eneay fire had coae. A cub plane flew 
above, directing a Ren. peep wanting a share of the tank hunt. 
Saith, riding high in the turret, sighted a white apeck in dis­
tant woods so fired at it. 

"Ho", said the Cub pilot, "that isn't the target. Target 
is—degrees left, and at a luch closer range." Then Fred saw at 
the edge of the woods the barrel of an ° 8 B " , fired at 500 yds. 
destroying it, sighted the other gun at 1000 yards, fired and 
destroyed it. 

The reader is probably asking, "Well, what about Lt. Bugan-
ner and section on the flank? Well, what about.it?" 
Jouliaieli, *2, (Publication of the 703rd TD Bn. 4,/21/45.) 
***************************************************************** 

COMMENDATIONS: THE BULGE 
Even as "the Bulge" remained t o be closed, 

the "brass" recognized the work of the 703rd 
T.D. Bn. Major General James M. Gavin of the 
82nd Airborne D i v i s i o n l i k e d our "cooperation 
i n the s o l u t i o n of various problems develop­
ing from the t a c t i c a l s i t u a t i o n s i n which we 
were involved. S k i l l f u l , s o l d i e r l y perform­
ance of the 703rd T.D. Bn. was p a r t i c u l a r l y 
g r a t i f y i n g and m a t e r i a l l y h e l p f u l . " 

Major General Matthew B. Ridgway of the 
X V I I I t h Corps ( A i r b o r n e ) , Major General J. 
Lawton C o l l i n s of the V l l t h Corps and Major 
General Maurice Rose of our d i v i s i o n , sup­
ported Gavin's compliments. 

Lieutenant Colonel Wilbur E. Showalter, 
our CO., was more s p e c i f i c i n h i s support of 
the above commendations. 

"Es p e c i a l l y deserving are the o f f i c e r s 
and men of "B" Co., which, as the only armor 
present i n a very large d i v i s i o n sector, 
f u n c t i o n e d so capably even by sections and 
s i n g l e guns." 

Hugh Livengood (Ren) 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

LONG LIVE THE QUEEN X 
I t ' s June 8, 1944, and a l l we've learned 

now i s added t o thoughts of our men i n the 
beachhead who haven't time, but f o r s u r v i v a l . 
We perform army chores on the way t o j o i n 
them. 

Time drags so t h a t I'm reminded t o t e l l 
you who t o t a l k t o a t home or here i f I'm 
k i l l e d , — t h e Watsons, the Non-Com i n W.W.I 
making a d u l l evening the b r i g h t e r , the f o l k s 
at Minehead, Mrs. Marsh,—her son Norman (who 
showed me around Eton), Doverhay Down, 
Forlock, Somerset, England, t h e i r f a t h e r had 
to remain on duty i n Aden away from h i s fam­
i l y f o r about seven years! 

There were two papers, formal l e t t e r s 1 
found i n my pup t e n t a t noon from General 
Eisenhower and General Watson, our d i v i s i o n 
commander. What d i d Watson mean by " i n t e r i o r 
d i v i s i o n " ? There was a copy of Army t a l k s 
t h a t had been given us a day before the land­
ing on the Cotentin Peninsula, Cherbourg, and 
Caen. Inch t o a mile maps were d i s t r i b u t e d 
today t o a l l v e h i c l e commanders, thus where 
we were t o operate, a t l e a s t t o s t a r t w i t h , 
was i n t h e i r areas, the beachhead proper 
probably was meant t o extend across the 
peninsula forming a s t r a i g h t f r o n t along t h a t 
of Caen-Bayeux and across the peninsula t o 
B r i t t a n y . 

Major General Watson v i s i t e d 9 June. 
Master Sgt."Ed" Hoy t o l d us a t Personnel t h a t 
the Germans were h o l d i n g four armored d i v i ­
sions opposite the area where we were going 
i n t o the beachhead, but the order of b a t l e 
i s never a c e r t a i n t y ! 

R o l l c a l l on Sunday morning, 11 June, and 
I was p r e t t y mad,—back a t duty c l e r k a t Bn. 
Hq. I've p u l l e d t h i s d e t a i l t w i c e , and once 
on a weekend. Get t i n g i t again on a weekend 
i s a t r u e " g r i p e " ! . As soon as I reached 
Capt. Beacham's o f f i c e , he i s our b a t t a l i o n 
a d j u t a n t , he had me t y p i n g i n f o r m a t i o n r e l a ­
t i v e t o t r a n s i e n t troops i n the ma r s h a l l i n g 
area. Everything f e e l s s t u p i d l y serene 
around our t e n t s w i t h the major headache, 
p o l i c i n g ! We have received more small arms 
ammo f o r our v e h i c l e today. There w i l l be 
ei g h t carbine blanks f o r f i r i n g A.T. grenades 
f o r each carbine. I l i k e the use of t h a t 
weapon. When I stand s e n t i n e l , I ' l l have 
a fragmentation hand grenade i n my f i s t . 
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We are slowly alerting ourselves, double 
guard in the motor pool with passes to go to 
Mere, and officers have to sign out. 

It's 13 June! Yesterday our kitchen moved 
by our tents, and Bn. Hq. moved out across 
the road. We can pick up stakes, and move 
very easily when the six hour alert is 
sprung. Listening to our officers the other 
day, I felt the intensity as they awaited the 
news broadcasts. The identification of the 
29th Infantry Division, the old national 
guard from around the Mason-Dixon line with 
the 803rd T.D. Bn. attached, not confirmed, 
were in the assault, the truth was coming out 
concerning the heavy casualties on the 
beaches. We paid as we expected, and I am 
ashamed that they have to feed so much 
"malarkey" that the losses were less than 
expected, that type of announcement can be 
taken in more than one way. Personally, I'm 
feeling a little careful. 

I swiped a map of the Bournemouth-
Kitteridge area which you will find in these 
papers. The reason for this action was that 
in this area there are many memories. —there 
are no thoughts of desertion, talk of serious 
dissatisfaction. Everyone seems ready to get 
on with the job ahead. Even with all the 
preparation, helping the Graves Registration 
personnel get ready for their duties, we joke 
and talk of the future when we can be more 
trouble to the neighbors who thought the army 
would do us good! It has been over two years 
for me, and though I would prefer looking on, 
we knew we were destined for combat since the 
beginning. I hope we justify ourselves in 
doing the job that will help end the action 
in this theater. 

I can look back at the relationship of 
home, at the adolescent and maturing desire 
for a girl, of the education 1 wish to con­
tinue, and especially of that wonderful tri­
umvirate,—me, dad, and Mr. Stack. With all 
that hope, I remain with little despair at 
the futile wastefulness of war, and its other 
ridiculous aspects. Come what may, I look for 
the good work we shall be able to do against 
German armor. You can't just handle death and 
not wonder if you can successfully 
direct it. Didn't most of us feel the same? 

On the map of the Bournemouth area look 
for Kimmeridge, St. Alban's Head, Corfe 
Castle, the Coast Guard Lookouts, and that 
little stream east of St. Alban's Head that 
is on the extreme left limit of the two anti­
tank ranges. My letters have told you of the 
colorful scenery from the high,long hill in 
back of the ranges, of our walk in a straight 
line to Corfe Castle from the range over 
hedge and fence. Note our route from Wareham 
to Blandford (Off map), the route which took 
us to and from the range. It was a beautiful 

sight watching the projectiles ricochet out 
into the sea. Note Bournemouth, a resort and 
now a military center, a more modern English 
city. 

Our officers slept in Smedmore, #356-995. 
Our tents formed a circle north of Smedmore 
Hill. Up top is a radar station where an A.A. 
post is kept by the outfit using the range. 
High in the seaside of Swyre Head, #368-988 
I wrote letters to you cibout the wind giving 
me a headache, there was the sea to the right 
with the magnificent cliffs of St. Alban's 
Head, #393-960, and on the left, Encomberm 
with its wood, #375-985. The right limit of 
the A.t. range was the tower, #340-993. There 
are two ranges split by Little Kimmeridge. 
The direction of fire is along the 36 line, 
those Kimmeridge Cliffs fooled me, because 
they are high and many a "dud" has been 
thrown on the cliffs, the left range was used 
by us for small arms fire. 

(To Be Continued) 
********************************************* 

HOLIDAY INN, GrantviUe, Pennsylvania 

Get off Rte. 81 at EXIT 28. Coming from N.E. 
turn right onto Rte. 743. If coming from S.W. 
turn left onto Rte. 743. 

Aulay Tompkins (C) 
********************************************* 
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M E M H E R S M I 3 . 9 9 6 as of March 6, 1996 7 0 3 r d T a n k D e s t r o y e r B n . A s s o c i a t i o n 

L i f e Members -19 -
Regular Annual Members f o r 1996 -38-
Tot a l membership f o r 1995 -90-

ANNUAL DUES $20.00 

Checking Balance $7063.18 

Reservations f o r Our Reunion -56-

FOR SALE hvailable At Reunion 

Tank Destroyer Caps $7.50 
Tank Destroyer Patches 3.00 
Tank Destroyer Lapel Buttons 4.00 
Add postage and handling (2.50) 

Send checks or cash f o r membership or items 
above t o : 

Florence C. Goldberg 
86 New England Ave.#50, Summit, NJ 07901 

(908) 273 7018 
********************************************* 

F r a n k L . M i l l e r , P r e s i d e n t 
P . O . B o x 1 3 1 , [ 1 5 4 C o n i f e r L a n e ] 
H u r l e y , N Y 1 2 4 4 3 9 1 4 3 3 8 5 8 1 8 

J o h n C z a j k o w s k i , V i c e P r e s i d e n t 
P . O . B o x 9 1 4 3 S u n n y s i d e 
Y a n t i c , C T 0 6 3 8 9 

R o b e r t D o w n e y , ( C ) R e c o r d i n g -
S e c r e t a r y 
5 5 C h a n n i n g D r . 
L i t t l e R i v e r , S C 2 9 5 6 6 

F l o r e n c e C . G o l d b e r g , ( A ) 
T r e a s u r e r 
8 6 N e w E n g l a n d A v e . # 5 0 
S u m m i t , N J 0 7 9 0 1 

H a r o l d P a u l s o n , ( C ) C h a p l a i n 
P . O . B o x 2 7 1 P r i v a t e R o a d 
Y a p h a n k , N Y 1 1 9 8 0 

E v e r e t t S t i t e s , ( R O N ) 
5 8 1 F o r e s t D r i v e 
R i v e r v a l e , N J 0 7 6 7 5 

L i ^ s p n 

•mm 

[SPEARHEAD! 

7 0 3 r d R O A D B L O C K 

N a t h a n G o l d b e r g , E d i t o r 

8 6 N e w E n g l a n d A v e . # 5 0 

S u m m i t , N e w J e r s e y 0 7 9 0 1 

ALWAYS 
USE ZIP 
CODE 

D a t e o f I s s u e 

V o l . V I I # 1 , M a r c h , 1 9 9 6 
D4 

F I R S T C L A S S M A I L 


