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D E D I C A T I O N 
WK RESPECTFULLY D E D I C A T E THIS B O O K 

T O T H E M E N OF O U R B A T T A L I O N ; W H O 

G A V E THEIR LIVES FOR THEIR F A M I L I E S , 

TI-ri'lIR B A T T A L I D N , A N D THi5;iR COUNT'RY. 



OUR H O N O R E D DEAD 

BEBH. GUY L , Tec 5, Co, "B" 
BELL, STEVE D . , I'. ¥. C. C o . "B" . . . . 
BLACK. JAMl^S E. , Pvt.. Co. "B" 
BLAKf:, I IARLEY S., Sgt., Co. " C " 
BLUMBERG, JEROiMK M.. 2nd Licui., Co. "A" 
BOWLIN, MARLIN L . , S/Sgt.. Co. "B" . , . 
BKAEI'ORD, E D W A R D B., Sgt., Co. "A" . . 
BRODT, OTTO S„ I'vi,, Co. " C " . . . . . . 
CH.IRI.CO, ANTHONY V., Pvt.,, Co. " C " . . , 
CHRlSTOrHERSON, JOHN, CpL. Co. " C " . . 
CLINE, ROLAND JR., S/Sgt., Co, " C " . . -
CONDRON, JAMKS, Sgt., Co. "B" . . . . 
CUIA'l'R, ARTHUR W., W C„ Co. "B" . . 
CUNNINGHAM, WILLIAM"ti., Tec 5, Co. " C " 
DESBIEN, E A R L F., V. E . C , Co. "B" . . . 
DOBBINS. G E O R G E R.. P. E. C , Co. " C ' . . 
DONAHUE, JAMES T., P. E . C , Co. "A" . . 
DWYER, JOHN M., .1'. !•. C . Co. "B" . . . . 
EDMONDS, JOHN J-, P. F. C . Co. "A" . . 
EGGENA, CURTIS H., Tpc 4, Co. " C " . . , 
KHNL E R L ' ; D R . , p. C , Co. "B" 
ELLINGTON, CORBY M., Tec 5, Co. "B" . . 
ESMEIER, C L I E E O R D M., S/Sgt„ Co. "A" , . 
FOSTER, E R E D M„ Sgt., Co. - B " 
EROLAND, MILLER L . , P. E . C , Co. "A" . . 
ERIEND. THOMAS J . , Pvt.. Ren. Co 
EULLERTON, ROBEKT B., Ist Lieut., Co. "A" . 
EURGESON, EKED L., Pvt., Ren. Co 
GUTH. ROBERT J„ !'. E . C , Co. "A" . . . . 
HALCOM.B, WILLIAM E., S/Sgt., Co. " C " . . 
HEIBERGKR, JOHN E. , Tec 5, Co, "B" . , . 
HEIDEBR.INK, LESTER R„ Sgt,, Ren. Co. . , 
HI'NDERSON, ROBERT C , 2nd Lieut., Co, "A" 
H1GH!,AN0. ROIiERT L., Tec 5, Co, "A" . . 
HILL, RAYMOND C . S./Sgt.. Co. " C " . - . 
JOHNSON, ARTHUR, Tec 5, Co. ..B" . . . . 

September 3, 1944 
July 13, 1944 
March 11. 1945 
September 24, 1944 
February 28, 1945 
July 17, 1944 
March 18, 1945 
July 11. 1944 
July 12, 1944 
July 12, 1944 
September 25, 1944 
Ociobcr 7, 1944 
March 12, 1945 
September 24, 1944 
October 12. 1944 
August 16. 1944 
August 6. 1944 
July 15, 1944 
March 18, 1945 
October 31, 1944 
July 17, 1944 
March 23, 1943 
October 14, 1944 
October 5, 1944 
July 11, 1944 
April 1, 1943 
October 14. 1944 
April 1. 1943 
August 7, 1944 
August 4, J944 
March 23, 1943 
September 2, 1944 
March 30, 1943 
July I 1, 1944 
October 31, 1944 
July 17. 1944 , 
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JOHNSON, BENJAMIN 0 „ 1st Lieut., Co. .,R" . , 
JOHNSON, C L A R E N C E W., Tec 5, Hq. Co. . , . 
JOHNSON, L E O N A R D G., i'vt., Hq. Co 
JOHNSON. OLAF H„ Sgt., Co. "A" . . . . . 
JUVA. STANLEY J. , CpL, Co. ..B" 
K O C H , AhVlN E. . 2nd Lieut.. Co. "B" . . . . 
KNIGHT, JOHN C . Tec 4, Co. "B" 
LUM. CHARLES D., S/Sgt„ Co. „B" . . . . 
LIITZ, ERANK G., Tec'5, Co. „C" 
LYNCH, JEROME M., E . E . C . , Ren. Co 
MARSHALL, ROBERT E„ i'vi., Ren. Co. . . . 
MARONEY, WJ.LLJAM J., Sgt., Co. "A" . . . . 
McHENRY, ROBERT B„ CpL Co. "A" . . . . 
MEADOR. C E C I L E . , P.F.C. , Co. "A" . . . . 
MEISMER, C H A R L E S \V., Evt., Co "B" . . . . 

MERIDETH, WILLJAM, P.E.C.. Ren. Co 
MOIR, ARTHL'R W., iM' .C, Co. „A" 
NEWSWANGER, ROBERT H., Sgt., Co, "B" . . 
PAUL, ROGl'R K., Tec 4, Hq. Co 
R E E D E R , JOSEPH E., P . F - C , Med. Dci 
RICHARDSON, DONALD R., P . E . C , Co. "B" , . 
ROBINSON. F R E D E R I C K H., Tec 5, Co. " C " . . 
RHOADES, ARNOLD, Sgt., Co. "B" 
SKIBA. EDWARD V., Pvt., Co. "B" 
SCHNACKEH, DONALD L., P . E . C , Ren. Co. . . 
S i a A V K O , HARRY, P . E . C , Co. " C " 
SHANK, CI..IFTON T„ Pvt., Co. " C " 
SCHLEGEL, JOHN A., CpL. Co. "A" . . . . 
SMILANCSKY, PAUL S. JR„ P - F . C , Co. "A" . 
TURNER, F L O Y D E . , Pvt.. Co. "A" 
WOLFF, A L E R E D A., Pvt., Hq. Co 
WALTER, WALTER E„ P .F .C , Ren. Co. . , . 
WARD, G E O R G E T., Sgt., Co. "B" , 
WHEELER, RICHARD A., Pvt., Co. " C " . . . 
WHITLOCK. LAWRENCE R.. Tec 5, Co. "A" . . 
YATES, JOHN T., Pvi„ Co. "W 
ZANOYA. BURTON W., 2nd Lieut., Co. "B" . . 
ZAWADA. STEPHEN W., Sgt., Co. "A" . . . 

M I s s 1Ng; i n A C 

BASKI.ND, NATHAN B., 2iid Lieut., Co. " C " 
NICHOLAS, VANDAN A„ Sgt.. Co. " C " . . 
WICK, OREN B., Sgt., Co. "B" . . . . 
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December 10, 1944 
March 23, 1943 
October 31, 1944 
April 1, 1943 
September 3, 1944 
March 23, 1943 
March 12, 1945 
July 17, 1944 
October 31, 1944 
February 21, 1945 
September 1, 1944 
July 11, 1944 
March 18, 1945 
March IS , 1945 
March 23, 1943 
February' 21, 1945 
March 1, 1945 
December Vl, 1944 
Juuc 13, 1944 
March 31, 1943 
July 17. 1944 
March 26. 1943 
March 30. 1943 
March 23, 1943 
September 8, 1944 
November 20, 1944 
September 23, 1944 
March 15, 1945 
April 7, 1945 
September 22, 1944 
March 29. 1943 
April 1, 1943 
July 17, 1944 
August 16, 1944 
March 14, 1945 
December 12, 1944 
December 16, 1944 
March 1. 1945 

June 23, 1944 
July 13, 1944 
July IS, 1944 

• i 

O ur Battalion; the S99th Tank Dcstrover Battal ion, was activated on 
Jtily 1, 1940. I l l those dnys, i t wn.s known as the 99th Infant ry Battal ion 

( A n t i Tank). We were stationed at i ' 'ort Lewis, Washington; not too far from 
Taccma and. Olympia , Washingt:on, r ig l i t on Higway 99. 

Under the command of L t . Col , Ransom, plus a cadre of old. army men 
f rom the 15th In f an t ry Kegiment to help train us, we began our not too 
happy struggle changing ourselves from care free civilians into soldiers. 

Remember that first issue of clothes that we got when we first arrived? 
How could anyone forget those wooly knee breeches with wrap leggins, those 
i la t t in helmets, high choker necked blouses, an those stiff high shoes? 
Surely, they must have dug deep i n the historical iiles to unfold those 
uniforms lor us. 

Equipment was not too plentiful and training was usually carried out wi th 
what ever was on hand. We made our own mortars out of hollowed wooden 
tubes and used shells with only a sufficient charge to make i t sound real, 
l ike a mortar, when wc dropped one down oui non-rusting tubes. The 37 mm 
anti tank gun was to be our primary weapon; but we didn ' t have many of 
them, even for practice. Sometimes we had to borrow one from another 
outfi t for d r i l l purposes, un t i l our own finally arrived. 

Stiff basic t raining was put in to fu l l swing and we learned the correct 
way to turn when someone shouted a command at us on the d r i l l field. Also 
hikes, mil i tary courtesy, and all the other "seemed—to—be harrassing" 
basics were learned. 

From For t Lewis we went on to Hunter Ligget M i l i t a r y Reservation and 
tried our li'rst crack at army maneuvers. Man , i t was hot in that burning sun. 
We weren't very far from San Francisco or Los Angeles, and some of us got 
passes into those towns. By now, we were getting new equipment, Va tons 
used as personnel carriers and prime movers for our new towed 37's. I t was 
"while on this two month maneuver that we captured "The General Ha l l 
Trophy" . Some of our men went; out into position and captured the General 
of the "enemy", Gen. Ha l l , and several staff officers that were with him at 
the time. Llis map board was later given to the Battalion for the successful 
part that they had played in the "ac t ion" . 
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We were back from those maneuvers a month, unt i l we went out again 
on our Washington, Oregon, maneuvers. I t was during this time that 
M c M i n n v i l l e came into our army i i l e . Remember that t i t t le town, where 
dances were held, drinks could be had, the oyster beds not too far away: 
the condition that some of the men returned to camp, stumbling around 
and then fal l ing into "sump" holes. I t rained practically a l l the time we 
were out, We didn ' t miss a swamp in ail our travels during this trek, and 
we had quite a bit of "running around" chalked up to our credit. What 
a set up that lasted but six weeks. 

While continuing our basic and specialist training programs, the announce
ment was made that all men over twenty-eight years of age would be dis
charged from the Army . Some of our men were transferred to the Reserve 
and sent home, others were looking forward to their "Certificate of C i v i l i 
za t ion" while the rest of us thought that wc would soon have our one year 
of army training completed and would be "getting out". 

On October 20, 1941, Lt. Col . Ransom, after having made full Colonel, 
left the Battal ion and Lt. Col McChrystal took over the command of our 
unit . . 

By this time winter had set in , and those continual "showers" and fog 
continued to make our days seem long and endless. 

I t was December 7th, the day the Japanese bombed Pearl Harbor, that 
rocked us to a realistic awakening to the meaning of War. About a hundred 
men were on furlough at the time, Telegrams were sent to their homes 
tell ing rheni to retur^i to camp immediately; our men were called in from 
town; camp was bu?//ing with exxitement. The Japs struck there, they might 
strike anyone of the larger towns or Army installations along the coast 
as well. Everyone moved out of the barracks into the nearby woods where 
we remained for three days. When we returned to our barracks everything 
was "blacked-out" and a defense (including ant i -a i rcraf t ) was set up. 

A week later we set up a defense in depth by moving near Montesano, 
wi th I X Corps, and from there wc moved to Ilwaco on the coast. Some of 
the men were stationed out on a peninsula; which, when the tide came in, 
was but a small Island. The chow truck to these men had to h i t i t at just 
the right time, or no chow. Remember the roving patrols that were set up, 
traveling a l l the roads? 

On return to For t Lewis, our home camp, more new enlisted men and 
officers from our own training center had joined us. Newer equipment had 
arrived and the vehicles were "broken i n " by taking long convoys of them 
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around the countryside. Scenic trips were conducted for the the new men, 
up to M t . Rainier and other places of interest. 

On July 28th, under the command of Lt . Col. McChrystal we were moving 
to a new camp in Texas, Camp Flood. Our vehicles, wi th our men as guards, 
composed the one t ra in ; and a troop train for the remaining personnel 
carried us from Washington, south; across the hot desert and into Texas. 
That t r ip was miserable hecause of the heat, and upon our arr ival at Camp 
Hood we soon learned that we would bivouac near Copperas Cove; in tents! 
What a deserted and foreign looking spot our new home was. Morale was 
low, we were miles from anywhere, ai l y o u had to look at was the wi ld open 
spaces, and every type of insect that roamed the plains. 

Pyramidal tents were our homes. Even so, we were lucky I guess. As one 
season rolled into another wc dropped the sides of our tents, adding the 
necessary boards to keep out the cold air, install ing stoves, and proceeding 
to continue cur life of garrison soldiers our in the wide open spaces. 

Dur ing this time our training continued; hikes, lecuires, gun d r i l l , radio 
procedure, etc. The regular army routine, plus a blistering sun and the i n 
sects that ficw, crawled, or just sat on you and clicked their heels. "Home 
was never like this!" and more forceful army acquired phrases were 'oft 
heard. True, we heard time and time again, "How tough i t wi l l be when—". 
But a happy soldier is a griping one, they always tell us. So gripe we did, 
only to learn in the years to follow, how true that statement was. 

Night marches, on foot and in our vehicles, were added for good measure. 
Maps were on hand, and compasses too—but you know how i t is—lost, 
found, and returned. Flills, valleys, creeks, mud; nothing was too great a 
barrier for us. L ike all G. I . 's we lived for the week ends, by chance a 
3 day pass, or luckier s t i l l a furlough! Days, weeks, months went on, gripes 
and groans—but al l the while we were shaping ourselves into the smoothest 
operating T. D . Battal ion in the A r m y . We realized this, but only begrud-
gingly would we admit i t whenever we would look at a training schedule. 
Away from camp, "there was only one T. D . Bn., the 899 th !" We actually 
were proud of our outfi t then, but time has added a deeper, fonder, devotion 
to our unit, never to be forgotten! 

The barracks were finally completed in Camp Hood proper, and into them 
we moved, pronto! What a relief. Running water, electric lights, mess halls, 
day rooms, everything! I t was good to be "inside" once more. Even though 
i t meant n>ore spit n' polish. But ihat was almost second nature, the boys 
always did put on a good showing whenever called upon to do so, and with 
the added conveniences i t was a minor detai l . 

"Spud" Murphy , the bugler boy, (age 40 some odd years) also a veteran 
of Wor ld War I , continued to mystify us with his blaring horn. Tricky tunes, 
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but we soon caught on. Murphy had a call for nearly everything, He helped 
form our Battalion D r u m and Bugler Gorps, and wi l l long be remembered 
as the "p ivot man" for his left hand " to ins" - - stamping his left foot 
wi th bended knee wel l up i n his prot ruding stomach. I n addit ion he was mai l 
orderly i n " B " Company- And a common sight was M u r p h y w i t h a bulging 
mai l sack on his bent back—struggling and weaving up the road. 

Another Thanksgiving Day which was a feast for us a l l . Turkey with a l l 
the tr immings! A r m y type meals forgotten, and an a l l out effort for some
thing "almost l ike home". Time passed on—training continued. More fur
loughs to be granted; when out of a clear sky an alert was sounded that we 
would ieave very short ly for a P. O. E. "Where to? How soon? What to 
take? How to pack?"-—and many more such questions were asked by a l l . 

I t looked as though "our t ime" had come for certain. The sawing of wood, 
the pounding of nails, and the crates to pack our equipment took shape; 
painted, lettered, and numbered. Clothing checks, and the general confusion 
that goes on when an organization is getting ready to move. 

Our orders came through, we would leave Gatesville station on Christmas 
Eve. The more fortunate men who had their wives or sweehearts near camp, 
had seen them for the last time for—no one knew how long. 

Ideas and lumors as to where we were going were at their peak. " W e l l , 
we had had enough training for i t , i f we aren't ready now we never w i l l be.", 
was most often heard. Yet none of us wanted to leave, but we had our duty, 
and our orders—and deep down inside us a willingness to put our common 
foe i n the newly-allied-appointed place. 

A n advance party had left already, and we were loaded on Pullman 
coaches, waiting, Would i t be Germany or Japan? The majori ty of us s t i l l 
did not know. Nigh t fell and we were on our way. I t became obvious that 
we v/ere headed for the east coast. As days went by, and "home states" 
passed our train windows, most of us had a chance to brag up his state, 
and tell why i t Avas the best. A proud bunch, proud of his family, home, 
and state; proud he was an American and lived i n the U. S. 

We arrived at our P. 0 . E., For t D i x . New Jersey, at night. A drizzling 
rain fal l ing, a black sky overhanging dimly l i t mud covered streets. More 
barracks, but we soon learned that our new "homes" were to be tents, cold 
and rather barren looking. Fires were started and a thawing out began. 
Soon to bed, and an exhausted-wondering-sleep overcame us. "What 's i n 
store t'or tomorrow? W i l l we leave r igh t away?" 

Ft. D i x . We ' l l never forget. Namely because i t was our P. O. E., but 
things that happened there; practice marches, observed chemical warfare 
demonstrations, and more clothing checks, physicals and shots. Then evenings 
devoted to elbowing your way through crowded PX's to buy a few beers and 
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some last minute things that you figured you'd need to take with you 
'when". M a i l calls were few and far between but always wel l attended. New 
Years Eve came and went, celebrations were on a small scale—wc were 
waiting, for parts unknown. 

Then came more orders and we were loaded on a t ra in headed toward 
Staten Island. A l l the while lugging our personal equipment, bed rolls, bar
racks bag and our arms. 

January 13th, another date that we' l l never forget. The Battal ion was 
spli t , some of us were loaded on the U . S. S. Santa Rosa, others on the 
U S. S. John 'T. Erickson; ready, wait ing to leave port. I t was to be the 
first sea voyage for most of us, and i t looked as though i t would be quite 
a novelty. What l i t t le wc saw of New York Ci ty , and the docks, was fasci
nating, and the Statue of Liber ty won everyone's admirai ion. We knew that 
she would he wait ing to welcome us back when we returned. 

We left Staten Island early in the morning and were on our way to parts 
unknown. Some of our men were given special details aboard ship such as, 
manning the 20 mm guns on the air defense decks and also the 3 in . naval 
guns, food storage supply and guard duty. Our crossing wasn't rough, but 
s t i l l you alw-ays have that l i f t and fa l l of the boat, so some of us got that 
same feeling inside of us. But the best of seamen get seasick and none of 
us came out the worse for wear. 

S t i l l more rumors, when and where we would land. A week at sea passed, 
poker games, pinochle, books, tramping the decks, with general conversations 
to help pass the time away. Remember that mess halls? The "horse meat" 
and hard boiled egg order? Then when it did get a l i t t le rough, how you'd 
go sliding across the lloor of the mess hal l , sometimes on your feet but 
usually on the other end. You couldn't help but laugh at some of the sights. 

Our t r ip was quite an experience; all of the ships i n our convoy 
maneuvering, changing their courses all the time, and now coming in to dock. 
Everything moved along l ike clock work, one smooth giant machine, moving 
at an even tempo. This was only the beginning of the machine, bigger tilings 
were in store for us. 

More days passed, when finally on the afternoon of January 25th (12 days 
after leaving the U.S.) we sighted land. Shortly before, handbooks on N o r t h 
Af r i ca were passed out, telling us about the customs, cities, etc. Then we 
found out that we would be landing at the port of Casablanca. As wc 
were pul l ing into the dock an air alert was sounded and we had the first 
o f the enemy yet to see. 

Whi le on board ship we had our first look at the Arabs, those d i r ty 
scheming chaps that make Afr ica such an interesting country. Wc had to 
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stay on board until. 2 A . M . the morning of the 26th, when we began moving 
down the gang plank. Only to be greeted at the bottom by yelis for, 
"Shew.ing goom, bonbon, bisqueeck?", from the Arabs. That phrase has 
haunted us from that day until now, "Schoulet, shewing goom, bonbon, 
bisqueeck?" AVe started on foot from the docks. (The first time the 

HARBOk AT CASA BI.ANCA 

majori ty of us ever set foot on foreign soil.) We had a guide, but remember 
how he got mixed up in. his directions and we walked miles in the wrono 
direction with fu l l field equipment—; God bless him! But finally we 
did arrive at our new bivouac area, just on the outskirts of Casablanca, 
across the road from the lighthouse. 

I t was just about dawn, so we relaxed un t i l daybreak and then proceeded 
to pitch our tents according to the "book" ; everyone in l ine, evenly spaced, 
etc. Sometime later our tents were dispersed throughout the area. We were 
new at the game but we were learning fast. 

We were no more than set up (everyone hoping that when our new vehicles 
did arrive, they would be the then new M 10) when the call came in that 
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we were to send men down to the docks to act as stevedores. Our duties 
took care of unloading the supplies from the ships, rout ing them to their 
proper dumps, and keeping a general watch over them. Two shifts, day and 
night were needed. 

Dur ing this time the few remaining men worked at physical conditioning 
and small arms t ra ining, for we had no vehicles as yet. We also knew now 

iW 10 TANK DESTROYER FIRST USED l\' AFRICA 

that we were attached to the I Armored 'Corps, by Commanding General 
5 th A rm y , and attached to Corps A r t i l l e r y . 

The first week that we were in Afr ica we were honored by four surprise 
visitors. First was General George C. M^arshall; the second, General 
(then Major General) George S. Patton Jr.; The Commanding General, 
I Armored Corps, then M^ajor General Keyes; and Mi i jor General, Eddy, 
commanding the 9th Infan t ry .Division, in whose area we were bivouaeed. 
A lo t of "brass", the first time we ever personally saw these famous men. 

Ac tua l ly one could hardly believe that we were a part of this war machine 
.fn Afr ica . We had been listening to the radio, reading in the newspapers, 
and now here we were, soon to be in the thick of things. 
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News! Good news! Our Vehicles were being serviced and soon to be 
delivered to the Battal ion, and they were the new M lO's! Our wishes came 
true. But problems of training, supply and maintenance now faced us. We^ 
already had experienced drivers i n the Bat ta l ion (men who had attended 
drivers school in Camp Bowie, Texas). A l l available in format ion was received, 
a copy of the manual on the 75 mm gun was acquired and excerpts were 
taken and mimeographed and sent out to the companies. Specialist schools 
were set up for those not working at the docks, everyone was "hot at i t " 
again. 

A t this time Rommel struck Kasserine Pass and the American I I Corps 
was having, i ts worst trouble in Tunisia. More of our equipment came in , 
bazookas, rifle grenades, and anti- tank mines, etc., were on hand. Our last 
M 10 arrived in the Battalion, and we were given 3 days to fire our new 
weapons, from rifle grenades on up to the 3 inch guns. 

The iH 10 and gun was that which drew every ones appraisal and respect. 
No t only our boys,but thePrench and Arabs as well, looked on in wonderment. 

Speaking of the Arabs again; remember how they use to run whenever 
yon would blow the sirens on the M lO's? Their l i t t le donkeys about the 
size of an overgrown airdale, pull ing those large carts. The salted pecans 
and fresh oranges you could Iniy from their baskets. iMoney, or perferably 
cigarettes or candy in exchange. The watered beer, vin rotige or blanc; but 
s t i l l we would buy i t . Souvenirs galore, snappy pocketbooks, rugs, etc. Barter 
argue, then part the best of friends, that was the usual procedure. The 
prices were always three times the actual value of the article, so you'd 
"Br ing him down". Remember the time the drum of o i l broke and spilled on 
the dock? And the Arabs squatted all around i t , dipping their black Arab 
bread i n i t and then proceeded to eat i t with much delight. The time one of 
them received a nasty cut on his foot, but i t didn' t worry him, even though 
he lost a toe. I t was that pure white bandage on that f i l t h y mud caked foot 
that pleased him and a l l is friends who had gathered around admiring i t . 
Then too, their foxy squatting posit ion, then they'd get up and walk away 
leaving something behind that should have been left in the nearest latr ine. 
But there were many more things too, that we can't take the time to mention. 

More visitors, chief of whom was Lieutenant General M a r k Clark. Demon
strations were given for him and others. Experienced men from the front 
gave us lectures on Jerry's abi l i ty as a fighter, his merciless tricks, and his 
cleverness at camouflage, etc. This was sound advice, and i t was well heeded. 
A n d so, completing larger training schedules then ever before, and all last 
minute details, we were ready to leave. 

Our Battalion had just been alerted for a long road and r a i l march across 
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Ercnch Nor th Afr ica . A t 0600 hours, 1 March 1943, the first of our convoy 
of wheeled vehicles passed the LP. The track vehicles remained behind to 
be shipped on flat cars to our new destination, Le Kroub. The motor march 
turned out to be a freezing one, but more new and interesting sights were 
to be seen; all the while realizing that we were headed toward the front. 

The ever present Arabs were seen, and eggs were to be had for a fee; 
5 fiancs or 10 cents in American money, for one egg (Or as always, you 
could swap chocolate or candy for an egg). The motor march took seven and 
a half days to complete; covering a distance of 1400 miles up to our new 
bivouac area at Le Kroub, Algeria. 

I n the meantime the remaining track vehicles were being loaded onto flat 
cars, blocking them down and then wireing them fast so they wouldn' t slip 
from the narrow cars. Their journey was a slow process, taking them many 
days. The engines, one in front and one i n back, would stop at any l i t t l e 
shack along the way, or so i t seemed. 

As we rolled along the rails, every Arab and his cousin would come out 
to bum candy or cigarettes from us, or just stand and look in, wonderment. 
Remember too those long tunnels that you had to pass through? Coming 
out the other end looking l ike some colored folks from 'way down yonder'. 
I t was new to us, but everything that was happening to us seemed so new 
and different; it was the text book in operation. (But at times, even that 
had to be thrown out the window, so to speak) actually i t made you ask 
yourself, "Could this actually be happening to me?" 

'The wheeled part of the Battalion had been in Le Kroub five days before 
the last of the track vehicles arrived in the area. On arr ival we all began to 
camouflage our vehicles and resume our training again. 

On the morning of March 14, 1943 during one of the heaviest r a in 
storms they had that winter, we turned south, toward the positions of the 
embattled I I Corps. I t wasn't unt i l late that night that we arrived in our 
new area, east of Bou Chebka, just across the border in Tunis ia—at last! 

Whi le enroute to our destination we had a miserable time t rying to con
voy through those woods, d i r t covered roads now a soft oozing layer of 
mud, raining like the very devil so that you could hardly see the small cat 
eyes of the vehicle in front of you. The road was very steep at places and 
dangerous even in the daylight, but wc made it with only a few vehicles 
stuck in the mud, and wondered how they would ever get out again, they 
were stuck in so deep. Came t;he next morning i t was only a short time 
unt i l the roads were becoming sunbaked and dry once again. Maintenance 
and recovery crews were busy replacing tracks and recovering vehicles that 
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had been bogged down, turned upside down, or brol^en down i'roni the 
whi r lwind march into the bivouac. 

On the refueling stop at Youks les Bains at dusk, L t . Colonel Tincher was 
met bv Colonel Stevens, Commanding First Tank Destroyer Group, and 
to ld that I I Corps was going .to attack soon and that the first tactical mission 
of the Battalion was to be the defense of the Thclepte A i r p o r t , a fine natural 
drome recently retaken from the Germans. 

.̂ J iO nOGC.El) DOW^N IN MUD NEAR HOU CIIEHKA 

Our Reconnaissance Company was sent to reconnoiter the surrounding 
roads leading south, and to recommend positions for the defense of Thelepte 
Ai rpo r t . Later that afternoon the Colonel received orders to report to 
General Terry Al len , First In fan t ry Division Commander. On his re turn 
that night he had orders for us to leave our area near Bou Chebka at 
2345 hours and arrive at a posit ion southwest of Feriana at 0650 hours, 
16 March 1943, to cover the attack of the Firs t D iv i s ion on Gafsa. 

The plans for the attack were announced and our Bat ta l ion wi th the aid 
of the 60lst T . D . Battal ion, were to cover the detrucking of the First D i v i 
sion just three miles from Gafsa. Company " A " of the Battal ion was a t ta-
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I hod to the 18th Combat Team and was to move into position astride the 
(iaf.sa-Keriana road, north of Gafsa. Company " B " was to move to a posi
tion three miles north of Gafsa and west of the Sidi Bou Zid Road. Re
connaissance Company was to reconnoiter the area north of Gafsa and east 
as far as the Maknassy Road. 

I t was here that 2nd Lieut Robert A . t lackett , of Recon Company made 
the first contact of anyone in the Bat ta l ion, with the enemy. He was out on 
a patrol and was fired on by enemy machine guns, northwest of Gafsa. 
Luckily there were no casualties. 

That night the Firs t Div i s ion moved forward in an avalanche of vehicles, 
detrucked and deployed. Meanwhile our men were digging their M. lO's into 
the rocky hillside, unt i l only the muzzles and the turrets could be seen, pre
paring for whatever the tiie daylight hours might bring. 

Ear ly i n the morning Al l i ed planes (B-26) bombed Gafsa, followed up by 
the Firs t Division's Infantry attack, surging forth under the cover of its 
own ar t i l lery . There was l i t t le answering lire from the enemy, and as the 
Div i s ion entered the town i t became evident that the enemy had evacuated 
the town without a fight. 

W i t h Gafsa and it 's osais in American hands, the Bat ta l ion, less Com
pany " A " , was moved t:o an assembly position along the Sidi Bou Zid .and 
M^aknassy roads, north of Gafsa. One platoon of " A " Company was atta
ched to a Battalion of l^angers while the other two platoons were attached 
to the ] 8 t h Infant ry Regiment to protect them in their attack on El Guettar. 
And so we remained in these positions, with " A " Company later returning 
under Battalion control . 

I n the mcaniime, most of the action fought around Maknassy and El 
Guettar was a delaying action. The "Doughs" were given the job of Hushing 
out gun positions, which usually had to be rushed before they could be 
silenced. Our own ar t i l le ry fire increased, but it took a direct h i t to dis
lodge the Germans and Italians from their jiositions. 

I t was March 23rd that Rommel, knowing that Montgomery was poised 
opposite the Mareth Line, and that the American advance threatened to cut 
him off, forced a crisis which gave us our first real crack at Germany's best. 

In an unobserved night march, Rommel switched the 10th Panzer Divis ion 
south and west and charged the American positions around E l Guettar. 
Probably no one but the Germans themselves wi l l ever know the exact num
ber of tanks used, but most American observers say over a hundred enemy 
tanks moved into the valley at daylight. The 7th Panzer Regiment, of the 
10th Panzer Division was identified in force. 

Our Battalion sti l l in mobile reserve near Gafsa, received orders to move 
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to E l Guettar at 0845 hours. The plan for employing the Battalion was for 
" B " Company to go trough the gap between the hi l ls east of El Guettar, 
and engage the enemy tanks which had overrun a field ar t i l lery Bat ta l ion 
and knocked out nearly all of the 75 mm S.P. guns of the 601st T .D. Bat 
t a l i on . " C " Company was to cover "B" Company from positions along the 
Tidgetine running south of the gap. 

f t was at 0955 hours when " B " Company rushed into the valley and 
engaged the enemy tanks which had taken the hu l l -down positions in the 
wadis and small hil ls on the north side of the valley. 

I think they threw everything they had that day. An American 
minefield, together with the well chosen German positions, made maneuve
r ing impossible. Three times, Captain Gerald G. Coady (then Lieut) t r ied 
to force his destroyers into covered positions to the nor th , and three times 
he was repulsed with losses. So with only the destroyers' armor for protec
t ion , " B " Company exxhanged fire with the remaining tanks of the 10th 
Panzer Div i s ion , for six hectic hours. 

A t 1655 hours, Jerry launched his usual counterattack. Stukas and 
M E X09's bombed and straffed and across the lloor of the valley came the 
German In fan t ry , overwai;chcd by tanks and ant i - tank guns. " C " 
Company was si t t ing there wait ing for the enemy armor to come into 
range. From their positions you could watch all the proceedings, just l ike 
one would watch an opera from a balcony seat. A t the beginning of the 
enemy infantry attack, Firs t D iv i s ion A r t i l l e r y opened up on them using 
time fuse. And what a barrage that was! Disrupt ing Jerry's planned attack 
un t i l i t had failed. Only two M k TV's ventured to come out, and they were 
knocked out by " C " Company's gunners. A German troop carrier and a 
captured American half-track towing a field piece, were also destroyed by 
the overwatching Company. 

That evening " B " Company withdrew with seven of its twelve destroyers, 
four of their five half-tracks, and a l l of their "Thinned skinned" vehicles, 
to positions near " A " Company. One of the four damaged M lO's was 
recovered that night, repaired and ready for action that next morning. 'The 
men and officers claimed the destruction of ten M a r k IV ' s and two 47 mm 
anti- tank guns, and three M a r k I V ' s damaged. 

TLIIS W A S TI-IB FIRST T I M E A M E R I C A N U N I T S H A D STOPPED 

A G E R M A N A R M O R E D A T T A C K . 

That night " C " 'Company completed digging in its destroyers and selec
ting alternate positions. With the aid of Recon Company's pioneer Platoon, 
four destroyers were dug into position on the north side of the gap, that 
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even !i mountain goat would consider before occupying. From these posi-
lions the gunners commanded the entire valley. They could watch, wait, and 
ambusli Jerry when he attacked again. But Rommel didn ' t attack. The 10th 
Pnnzer Division had been given as complete a beating as anyone could hope 
for, and that was what M'ontgomery was waiting for. 'The following morning 
the 8th A r m y hi t the Mareth Line, and began its long march to Gabes, Sfax, 
Sousse, Enfidaville and Tunis. 

I'rom March 24 to March 29, our Bat ta l ion held positions on the west 
.side of the valley, while the Firs t Div i s ion fought to destroy the remaining 
German forces on the east side of the valley. Remember the long lines of 
prisoners that could be seen coming back through our lines? And the full 
realization that you, "had been there when i t happened". 'The first dead 
soldier that yon had seen, our own dead, and the wounded to be evacuated? 
You were doing things that as a civi l ian you never thought you could do, or 
take, but you were doing them and doing them wel l—l ike seasoned veterans. 
You suddenly discovered that all that "d ry run" was not a lot of baloney. 
You did things automatically, with a surety, and you knew what to do. We 
were doing excellent, men! 

Dur ing this time the High Command decided to halt the Foundouk and 
Maknassy thrusts and concentrate on the E l Guettar sector. Part of the 
American armor was switched south, and the N in th Div i s ion , less the 60th 
Infantry at Maknassy, came to the aid of the First Divis ion. These two 
Divisions were to mop up the hills, while the armor shot through to contact 
the 8th A r m y at Gabcs. 

A t this time General Patton formed a task force, of which we were a 
part, under the command of Colonel Benson, Commanding Officer of the 
13th Armored Regiment, whose mission was to attack and and meet the 
8th A r m y north of Gabes. 

On March 30th, the Task Force jumped off, " C " Company moved appro
ximately 5,000 yards, when they started to draw fire. Fi rs t A r t i l l e r y and 
moriar fire, then the barrage began in earnest, and i t continued while an t i -
lank guns opened up as well, as we drew into the range, successively of 
Hff's. 75's, 57's and finally 47 mm guns. 

I he right Hank of " C " Company received the heaviest resistance, and 
the only time that they could return fire on the enemy positions was by 
sighting the flash of the enemy gun that fired, due to the enemy's well 
camouflaged positions. 

O n the left flank resistance was lighter and two I ta l i an tanks were destro
yed and several detachments of I ta l ian In f an t ry were routed. But one of " C " 
Company's destroyers charged through an I ta l ian minefield that was in the 
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path of the platoon, overturned and was captured. The destroyer crew later 
captured the company of I tal ians that had captured them. 

The .S99th's score for the day's operation was, 2 enemy tanks destroyed, 
1 tank damaged, 3-75 mm, 4-8Smm. and 6-47 mm guns were destroyed, 6 l igh t 
machine gun nests were blown up, I I ta l ian mortar crew and mortar 
destroyed, and one company of I t a l i an Infan t ry forced to move back by H . E. 
fire directed in their trenches. 

The Benson Force attempted another break-trough but i t too was unsuc
cessful. Jerry could not be dislodged from his positions and again the 
break-trough force spent the night on the valley floor. On A p r i l 1st, the 
attack was resumed, but Jerry had brought up more reinforcements, and 
again i t was impossible. Once more we took up positions on the north side 
of the valley. For the next four days Reconnaissance company continued to 
be active while the gun companies remained in defensive positions. 

On A p r i l 7th, " A " Company was ordered to move eastward to cover a 
tank thrust, with " C " Company moving into their old positions. A t 0930 
hours, the attack showed signs of success and the remainder of the Bat ta l ion 
was ordered forward. The advance of the Benson force plowed through the 
enemy positions and the long march into the desert began. Later that 
day a temporary halt was made. A t this time, units of the Battalion made 
the American Army ' s first contact with the left flank of the Brit ish 8th A r m y . 

Again the advance began when Colonel Tincher received orders to move 
nor th and cut the El Guettar-Sfax Road, better know as the "Gumtree" 
Road. Again we led the Benson Force. This time we moved out into the 
gathering dusk and an uncertain fate in the open Tunisian desert. A t 
dusk, " B " and " C " Companies were atl:acked from the right flank by Ger
man tanks. The t:wo forces exchanged lire unt i l the German tank com
mander was kil led and the enemy withdrew. A l l hell broke loose again 
and wc were firing on "Gumtree" Road at the retreating enemy. The fo l lo -
Aving morning, reconnaissance units went out and found the road li t tered 
w i t h destroyed enemy equipment, 

That same day we were ordered to withdraw to a posit ion west of Sobkret 
Sidi Mansour, where the entire Battalion rall ied for the first time since Bou 
Chebka. On A p r i l 9th we all moved through E\r and Gafsa, then pu l 
led into a bicouac area near Bir El Halfey. I t was here that we were relieved 

ttached to the First Armored Div is ion , and 
d " B " , Firs t Armored Div i s ion . 
:nt out the Reconnaissance Company in pre-
t Command " B " in the attack of the Firs t 

and beyond. I t was now A p r i l U t h and the 
up the coast of Tunisia. Fondouk Pass and 

Kairouan fell to the Br i t i sh 6th Armored Division and the U. S. 34th I n 
fantry Div is ion , ending the war in the south. 

Our Battalion was relieved from attachment to the First Armored Div is ion 
and was ordered to-its old bivouac area near Bou Chebka. Again we were 
under the command of the First 'Tank Destroyer Group, in Corps reserve. 

I t was a welcomed change, and reorganization and maintenance kept us 
busy, wi th organized athletics to help amuse us. On the 23rd of A p r i l the 
Bat tal ion moved to reserve positions at Morsot t , Algeria near the First 
Armored Regiment. More training for the newly reorganized companies, 
most of our time was spent in "The correction of deficiences noted in 
Combat", and " A r t i l l e r y Fire Procedure". 

From this area we moved to Roumes Souk, Algeria, continuing in Corps 
reserve, awaiting the knock-out blow on Rommels forces in Nor th Afr ica, 
at Tunis and Bizcrte. But when the blow did fa l l , we were s t i l l in the cork 
forests. 

From here, for a few weeks, we were lucky to be able to get to Le Calle 
on the Mcdit tcrranean Sea and have a few days swimming, getting a tan, 
enjoying the vin rouge, and having one "whale" of a time just relaxing. 
Large camps, containing thousands of the so called "super race" were near, 
and this was only the beginning of the downfall of this misguided race. 

The Battalion received orders to leave our cork grove and move west to 
the v ic in i ty of Oran, Algeria. The wheeled vehicles were to convoy, and the 
"tracks" to move to Ghardimaou, to await transportation by ra i l . 

A t the end of the sixth days' march, the Battalion bivouaeed near Sidi 
Bel Abbes, and received word that it would be stationed near Sebdou inst;ead 
of Oran and work under the newly activated 5th A r m y Training Center. 
We were relieved of attachment to I I Corps and attached to I Armored 
Corps, Reinforced. 

I n the meantime the "tracks" were waiting in Ghardimaou for transpor
tat ion. I t was a good deal and we all enjoyed i t . Tunis wasn't too far away, 
and you could "h i t ch" a ride into i t or Carthage. The weather was all on 
our side, so soft ball games were a big thing. Available train transportation 
finally arrived at the station, we loaded up and left to join the Battalion. I t 
was the same train ride as before, only longer. Training schedules were 
staring us ful l in the face as soon as wc all were together again. 

Sebdou. What a memorable place. N o t a holding for miles, a scorching 
sun, dust storms, desert sores, and mill ions of flys to help keep you enter
tained. 'Training began on a large scale, putt ing emphasis on ar t i l lery ^ ; 
t ra ining v/ith the 3 inch gim. The open terrain with unl imited training ^. '. 
areas and large allotments of training ammunition were an S-3's paradise. ,, 
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Group problems, maneuvers against tanks, firing demonstrations, together 
with phvsicai training passed away the time. 

Passes to Telemcem were had, and that was some town, wasn't it? The 
Red Cross, the Arabs, French people, and a small town—that was Telem
cem. As usual, all you could buy to eat, while in town, was hard boiled 
eggs and tomato sandwiches, or go to the Red Cross and get a snack. Do 

l iHtiH 11 III M i f lyir i i i g J i i i a i i i a M M i 

INDIkliCr FIKI-: TKAININC, l,\ AT SEBDOU 

you remember the times when wc went to Beni Saf, where we swam and 
just lolled in the sun? Some went on ("isliing boats with the Arabs, while 
others just had themselves a time wherever possible. I t was a good rest, 
away from onr desert home. 

Our ar t i l lery instructions continued in intensity, and every day wc lear
ned, more and more about the subject. Amazing how you could control , 
direct and observe the effectivness of a gun miles away. I t was very inter
esting to some and quite boring to others. The nightly bull sessions were 
always in full swing, while bart:ered eggs from the Arabs were frying on the 
open hres. Weekly inspections, parades, and formations were all part or our 
stay in Sebdou. 
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When the Allies invaded Sicily, the Battal ion was sti l l in Sebdou, a part 
of the new 7th Army, wearing O.D.'s in the desert, and awaiting the call 
to Sicily, but it never came and the Bat ta l ion was there a long time after 
the invasion of I ta ly . The Battalion was relieved from assignment to the 
7th Army and assigned to the 5th. 

A reduction in personnel came in September, when the Bat ta l ion went 

I-IAKBOK A\'D DOCKS AT OliAN 

under a new table of organization, which changed the number of officers 
from 38 to 36 and the authorized enlisted strength from 860 to 636. 

A t last the long awaited alert arrived; we would be moving out. Our not too 
old pyramidal tents, recently winterized, were to be left behind; and again tjie 
packings was begun all over again. 

We lef t Sebdou wi th some funny incidents as memories, but no regrets. We 
were moving to Oran, Staging Area Number Two. From there, everyone 
guessed that I ta ly would be our next stop, and so wc proceeded to get ready 
for our next sea voyage. 

Ind iv idua l and equipment checks were made. Again the confusion of 
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Jill^OUAC IN HAGNOI.I CONSTANZO CIANO 
UNI I 'EKSn-y liUILDINCS 

packing and that ever 
present tension of troops 
that are on the move to 
parts unknown. Passes 
were given into Oran, and 
some of the more fo r t u -
nates got to see Algiers . 
Time went rather slow 
unti l we loaded on the 
boats. The Battal ion was 
split again for this t r ip . 
Our vehicles plus two 
men wi th each vehicle 
went on Liberty ships, 
while the remainder of 
the Bat ta l ion went on a 
troop transport. Remem
ber the Polish boat that 
wc loaded onto? p[ow 
could anyone ever for
get i t . 

By November i s t the 
last of the Battal ion was 
loaded on some 7 or 8 
different ships in 5 diffe
rent convoys. The men a l l 
seemed to enjoy this t r ip 
after we got the food 
situation straightened out. 
We made a very brief 
stay, a matter of a few 
hours in Sicily, and then 
on to Naples, our desti
nation. 

On November 10th, 
Naples, I t a ly , received 
its heaviest air bombard
ment as the main body 
of the Battalion arrived 
off Capri at dawn and saw 

the "fire works" . We were to be back in again soon. M ê unloaded and mar
ched on foot to our new temporary bivouac area in Bagnoli, I t a ly , 2 miles 
north of Naples in the Constanzo Ciano Univers i ty buildings. 

While wait ing for our orders, some of us visited the famous cities 
of Naples and Pompeii. We also enjoyed what amusing things we could 
find that hadn't been bombed out or diseased. Orders came that we were to 
prepare for a water movement to the Br i t i sh Isles, and the remaining seven 
days were spent turning in equipment and supplies. 

On November 18th, our Battal ion was at sea again, This time everyone 
was on the same ship, the U . S. S. Charles Car ro l l , a navy amphibious 
transport which had made all amphibious operations; Afr ica , Sici ly and I t a ly . 
Our t r ip took us back to Oran, this time our crossing was a l i t t l e calmer 
than on our way to I t a ly . Even though our meals were the best, some of 
them had to go uneat;en, you know that old up and down feeling again, We 
arrived in Oran in good shape, and layed over there for a few days. 

While at Oran we could get off the boat, but only to go on foot marches 
for e.xercisc. Soon we put out to sea again, and spent Thanksgiving Day at 
sea That meal was one of the best that we ever had in al l our time spent 
iin this man's army. 

On the 10ih of December we dropped anchor in the F i r t h of Clyde, among 
many other boats, including two aircraft carriers. Our t r i p was another 
good one, but by this time we were beginning to think that we should be 
drawing some kind of Navy pay, due to the time we spent on the water during 
the past few months. Remember the obstacle course that was tried on board 
ship? Tricky, that course, especially when the boat lurched. 

The following day of our arr ival in Scotland we disembarked and loaded 
on troop trains to take us to Danebury Manor , near Stockbridge, Llampshire, 
South England on the edge of the ancient Salisbury plain. 

England looked l ike the quaint country that wc had all heard about. 
Every country we had always been to, there is always something new and 
different, new people, new customs. What would our stay here i n England 
be l ike?, and many more such questions were topmost in our minds. 

Af te r an all night t r i p on the train we arrived at Stockbridge Avhere we 
unloaded from the t ra in and got into army trucks to take us out to camp. 
Na tu ra l ly it was foggy and a dreary day in general, but later on we learned 
that England's weather is not always rain and fog. The camp was made up 
of Nissen huts with electric l ights, running water, in fact it looked ] ike an 
excellent camp. 

New equipment was d r a w n , and we proceeded to make ourselves comfor
table in our new home. You see, we had spent the past year and a half living 
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i n the field wi thout any kind of cover, only our pup tents or pyramidals for 
shelter, whenever that was possible. Now we began a new kind, of l i fe; one 
o f spit 'n polish, shining shoes and buttons, taking hot showers, going o n 
furloughs, leaves or passes, and spending money for something besides poker 
or Arab eggs. 

tiOLUNG THE BONES 

London, Edinburough, and Bristol were most frequented by men on furlough 
and many other places of,interest and amusement. Stockbridge and Middle 
Wallop were our local interests. Br i t i sh "pubs" were almost a "must" on 
our list. We had a great deal of fun in those old taverns, singing, joking and 
just carrying on in general. The historic town of Salisbury was just 12 miles 
away, and we proceeded to make a l i t t le history of our own in that town, and 
other English towns as well. 

Here in Danebury, we were assigned to First Army, attached to VIT Corps, 
and attached to the N in th Infan t ry Divis ion for training and administrat ion. 

Training began once more, and we proceeded to make our Battal ion even 
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a smoother running ma
chine than i t had been in 
the past. Everyone was 
as happy as they ever 
had been since they left 
the states. No, we had 
not forgotten about the 
folks back home, our mail 
was a bi t delayed at times, 
but everyone, as always, 
looked forward to mail 
call. 

We even tried the Eng
lish ranges on the coast 
ofSouthernEngland which 
proved to be different 
f rom our own ranges in 
the states; gasoline engi-
ned carriages making a 
moving target was some
thing new in the line of 
ranges. 

Gett ing used to that 
left hand driving was 
soon taken care of; the 
English customs that we 
had to get used l;o were 
temporarily adopted and 
everyone was getting 
along famously. 

As time went by in 
England, that feeling that 
something big was in the 
air and a certain tension 
kept mounting. When 
would i t all begin? The 
invasion of Europe; one 
of the largest scaled inva
sions of a l l times. There 
was no doubt in our UElllCLES HEING TESTED AETEK I'KOOEING 



minds vhax it: would be a success; our Kind, sea and air forces were being 
bu i l t up a l l the while during the past few yO'i'^s and the time was drawing 
near for us to end the war i n this theater. Flans were being checked, orders 
were being issued, and last minute t ra ining was taking place. Waterproofing 
the veliicies began, and those of us that d idn ' t know the difference between 
a spark plug and a coil had a good chance to learn. That sticky stuff had 

OAiVI- liURY MANOK 
(The white Hotisf) 

to go everywhere, and where that didn ' t go, there was a kind of adhesive 
tape to be put on. I n fact, both were used for good measure, or so i t seemed 
to be, at some places. 

The time was drawing nearer, you could feel i t . But the days went on, 
beautiful clear blue sky days. We had last minute details to do, equipment 
checked, inspections, and many other things. But we were ready, waiting. 

Things were on a larger, more secretive scale than before. Huge dumps 
of supplies and equipment could be seen all over the English Countryside. 
Practice landings were made by some outfits. 'The air force had increased 
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their attacks to a much greater degree and s t r ik ing power. Remember the 
large formations that we use to see go over our -area? And that was only 
a small percentage of the number that was Hying over the continent. Gliders 
were ready and waiting for the Airborne Forces. Everything seemed to be 
in order. We were al l listening to the news broadcasts as to how the war 
was progressing in the other part of the continent. 

Word got around that something very secret had arrived at the Castle, 
our officers' quarters, and a twenty-four hour guard was needed, in order 
to admit no one to the room but the proper authorities. Later it became 
known as the "Poop Roost" to most of us. And at a later dat:e i t was 
learned that i n that room were the plans, our copies, of the invasion. 

Now rumors, guesses, etc., were going the rounds. When Avould D - D a y 
come off? Where? And the magnitude of the whole operation. Outfi ts were 
already in the marshalling yards, loading onto ships of all sizes, shapes and 
forms. A l l of them had a purpose, and their abilities as to type were long 
before proven. 

The Bat ta l ion was alerted to move! Notice came around that two of the 
line companies, " A " and " C " , would leave, plus a part of the Battal ion 
forward C P . The last minute loading, well wishes, and hurried goodbyes 
were given to the men that were leaving. Prayers, and hopes that i t would 
all go well and soon be over, were silently said. " B " Company and Recon. 
Company, plus the balance of the C P . group were to follow on D - D a y 
plus 4. 

We all knew (hat there were to be Paratroops landed before the actual 
invasion began; but l i t t le did we realize that one of our officers would be in 
that wave un t i l we landed on the shores of France and learned that L t . Wade 
was our l iaison with that branch of the service. Lie has some hair raising 
stories on what happened to them behind the enemy lines. 

We all heard of the marshalling yards that we would be going through, 
before we were loaded on our respective boats. It was in these yards that 
the last and most important stages of our waterproofing were completed. 
A briefing on the situation and last minut;e details were gone over once more. 
Meals were the best ever; i n fact, remember how the guys in these camps 
kind of made you feel as though this were your last meal. "Take as much 
as you want; have more!", and then that p i ty ing "you unlucky guys" look. 
Civi l ians, too, would wave and have tears in their eyes, knowing only too 
well where you were going, but not knowing how soon. Wc loaded up and 
hadn't the slightest idea how long we might be si t t ing around on these boat,s. 

We moved out and were sailing around the channel for four days, in a 
rendezvous, picking up the rest of our armada of ships. Then we set out 
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the mornino of the 4 t h to make the invasion of France on the 5th, only to 
have it called off at the last minLite due to bad weather. 

But the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, found us off the shores of 
France, starting the greatest invasion of all time, the one to end the Nazi 
terror in all of Europe. We landed on Utah beach, in wave 25. Attached to 
the 4th in f . Div. The other beachhead, Omaha, was running into some stiff 
resistance, Even so, our beachhead was no pushover. 

I don't think that any of .us wi l l ever forget the things that we saw on 
the beaches, or how we felt while landing. Uow our big naval battlewagons 
were sitting off shore wi th their big guns roaring out certain death to the 
enemy, and the huge brown clouds of smoke that practically covered them 
every time that they fired their guns. The smaller rocket firing LCT's pulling 
back, al l black with grime and smoke, after they had fired their rockets. 
The less fortunat;e ships that hit floating mines, their huge bows slowly 
point ing skyward, quietly settling on the bottom of the sea. Men jumping 
overboard, screaming in terror. Lord , i t seemed they were throwing every
thing they had at us. Land mines going off, sending men and broken pieces 
ol equipment high into the air. Wave after wave of infantry landed on the 
beaches as we watched them from our ship, just off shore. Enemy ar t i l lery 
began to fall on the beach, making it seem more like a l iv ing hell. 

Our time l,o disembark was drawing nearer, oh, how we wished to get 
off these boats. I t seemed like you were at a shooting gallery, only you 
were thing that was being shot at. On shore? No, we weren't overly anxious 
to land either. You'd think of home, the folks; and the damndest things 
would pop into your mind; even the 4-l.'"s, oh, how we wished l;hey were 
here with us. 

The loud speaker on the ship was telling us what to do. They would call 
out tJie number, your number, as soon as they were in close enough for us 
to land. Slowdy we picked our way nearer the beach, the large ramp on the 
f ront of the ship began t:o drop. You could see everything now, just like a 
curtain going up on a stage, only what a setting this was. You wondered 
i f " they" were watching your ship in part icular; would they try to register 
on it? jMaybe there was an S.l'. out there somewhere that was taking a bead 
on you. Things like that were going through your mind. Sure, we were 
scared, who wouldn' t be? But i t had to be done and we were but a very 
small part of the force that was doing i t . 

The first number for one of our vehicles came over the loud speaker 
T A K E OFF! And that was the beginning of our long line to shore; M. lO's, 
some pulling jeeps and other vehicles behind them so they wouldn' t get 
stuck. A t places the wat:er was washed out, and deeper holes were in our 
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path; but Ave all made i t to shore O.K. Now enemy ar t i l lery was really 
raining down on the beach; they hit one of our ammunition dumps, it too 
was exploding and not helping the situation very nnich. Out of the water 
and up the beaches we rol led. There was a certain area that we were to 
go to, then take off the waterproohng. Be ready for anything we were told. 

Our area was located without too much trouble; remember how surprised 
the boys from " A " Company were when they discovered tl iat they had gone 
on ahead of the infantry into the area, and iat;er the "Doughs" came on 
through. What a time, what a l i fe , and we were damn glad that we were 
on shore, the good old solid terra Hrma! Our planes were s t i l l going at i t ; 
diving low, lower than seemed humanly possible. Div ing , strafing, and 
disrupting the Germans as only our A i r Force knows how t:o do. 

On board ship all you could hear was the continual roar and blast from 
the huge naval guns and the bombs bursting on shore. Now small arms fire 
filled in between the great explosions. I t all was sight that none of us ever 
wi l l forget; and we were more than glad that i t was over, that is, the 
invasion part of i t . 

Here we were, the first T .D . Battalion t.o land in France, south of 
Cherbourg so many miles. Our Unit 's mission was that of anti- tank pro
tection for the ar t i l lery . No casualties, or loss of equipment the first day. 
A t least, not among those landing on Ut.ah Beach that day. But one platoon 
of " A " Company was missing, and no one had the siight;est idea where it 
was. They had started out with us, but somewhere along the line it had 
been separat;ed. I t wasn't unti l some days later that we found out that 
Lt . Fullerton's platoon, the missing platoon, was on one of the boats that 
had trouble and was delayed for a time. Then only to be landed on Omaha 
beach, the wrong one, not even connected physically with ours as yet. From 
June 8th unti l the 15th, when they rejoined their company, they were down 
there having i t out with Jerry, operating with the 101st Airborne i3ivision. 

I n the meantime, the only news, that any of us that had remained behind 
had, of the Battalion, was radio news. After the Battalion had left , for a 
then unknown part of the French coast, we waited our turn to leave. Radios 
were on continuously; where must they be, how were things going. I t v.'as 
the first time the Battalion had been spli t for any major operation. 

I t soon was time for the rest of us t;o go to the marshalling yards. The 
invasion had started; successful landings were made, the beachheads were 
established. Ship convoys were made up and the t r ip from England, had 
begun. 'These men were spli t up, just two men per vehicle went wdth- the 
vehicles; the remainder went on troop transports. .Lveryone was to meet, 
i n the vicini ty of Utah Beach. A n unnecessary mistake by someone caused 
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" W Company's vehicles to be routed to Omaha Beach, a mistake which cost 
us some of our vehicles in the unloading. However, ofter two days it was 
straightened out, and everyone ended up at their proper areas. 

Omaha Beach must have been a terrific landing to make. Just off the 
water, about 200 yards, a steep h i l l arose. I t looked almost impossible to 
even climb the h i l l . J3ut our engineers had bu i l t a road up the side of the 
h i l l , and there was a continuous line of supplies and equipment ever moving 
off the beach. 

Thousands of boats of every type participated in the in i t i a l invasion, and 
here were thousands more; unloading men and their equipment. Irlere some 
of us got our first look at the magnitude of the whole operation that was 
going on; i t was almost inconceivable. The fighting was inland a few miles 
but s t i l l buried land mines were being set off al l the time. Half buried bodies 
stuck out of the sand, some lay dead where they were mowed down by 
machine gun fire; knocked out tanks, trucks, and other types of vehicles were 
scattered out over the beach. Tlulls of ships stuck out of the water at low 
tide. Jt wasn't a pretty sight to see, even then. 

On June Mih, the Bat ta l ion was all together again in the vic in i ty of Utah 
Beach. Small villages were being captured by our forces, the enemy was 
slowly being pushed back; the beachheads were gradually enlarging. The 
Bat ta l ion was being used more differently than ever before; Companies went 
out to be attached 1;o the In fan t ry Regiments. The M lO's were being used 
as assault guns, our boys were moving with the front line troops all the 
time. Hedgrows were always our biggest trouble. Towns were all torn up, 
demolished, practically nothing left standing. I' 'ighting was fierce and at very 
close range. 

Some of our men were wounded and evacuated, or killed in action. Every
thing was going along, but at a slow pace, when on June I 8 t h a task force 
was formed, which included the 1st platoon of " J \  Company, L t . Eullerton's 
again, one platoon of 57 mm guns, and a company of infantry; their mission 
was to take Barneville and cut the peninsula. Off they went like a bunch of 
commandoes, reaching Barneville without too much trouble, except for the 
German infantry in f i l t r a l ing all the time. 'The roads were "open" but you 
always had to make a mad dash down one i f you wanted to get there. 

The peninsula was cut and our drive to the north began along the west 
coast; on up to Cherbourg. Prisoners were being taken every day the 
different companies. Machine gun nests, A T guns, and l ight German tanks 
were knocked out. 

• On June 25th the 2nd Platoo n of " C " Company entered Cherbourg, the 
first of cur Battal ion to enter that ci ty, also the first Tank Destroyer 
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CHERBOURG 

Battal ion to enter i t , " A " 
Company moved on into 
the ci ty the fol lowing 
Day, as wel l as the re
mainder of " C " Com
pany. " B " . Company re
mained on the i lank of 
the Div i s ion , protecting 
i t against any armored 
attacks that night develop. 

Dur ing the drive to 
Cherbourg and on t o G r e -
vi l le , the 2nd Platoon of 
our " C " Company was 
attached to the 2nd Bat
talion of the 47th I n f a n 
try, and i t was for the 
heroic part during the at
tack, that the members of 
this platoon received the 
Presidential C i t a t i o n . D r i 
ving l;oward Cherbourg, 
they destroyed,, at a 300 
yard range, a well con
cealed 77 nnn gun which 
had been holding up the 
attack; during the street 
fighting in Cherbourg, five 
20 mm guns were destro
yed, which on two occa
sions required the destro
yer to sweep aroinid a 
corner and expose ihem-
seives at point blank 
range t:o the enemy gun. 
And at Greville, one de-
•^troyer crew exposed i t 
self to heavy to heavy 
mortar fire while destro
ying three enemy strong-
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points, even after damage of tlieir destroyer by enemy mines, the gun conti
nued to l i re throughout the action. In al! these actions, their total disregard 
for personal safety, and their accomplishment of successive missions, won the 
admirat ion of all those to whom (hey set their eispiring example of gallantry. 

Cherbourg fel l , and wc proceeded to clean gut the remaning tip of the 
peninsula. Now the drive for Beaumont-Hague began. Dur ing this drive, 
" B ' ' Company destroyed 5 Renault tanks, one 88 mm gun, and fired on 
bunJxers, gun emplacements, etc., on their drive toward the town. 

Dur ing this month we were being attached to different divisions al l 
the whi le ; the 4th , 82nd Airborne , 90th, 101st Airborne, 79th, and the 
9 th Div i s ion , to whom, we have remained attached to throughout our re
maining campaigns on the continent. Our " A " company wi th the 39th, " B " 
company with the 60th, and " C " company with the 47th Regimental Combat 
Teams. 

The month of June was gone already. A t times i t seemed as though time 
was Hying, at others, as though an hour was a day, a day a l ifet ime. But 
we were more secure than ever before, Utah and Omaha beaches had long 
since been l inked up, and men and supplies were sti l l pouring onto the 
peninsula. 

By July '1st the tip of the peninsula was cleared of the enemy, and we had 
our first chance to rest. We moved down near Carentan, and for the next 
six days v.'c made all necessary repairs on our vehicles and got ourselves 
cleaned up. Those month old beards began to disappear, "baldies" became 
popular once more, and movies could be seen. I t was good to have a short 
break; long delayed letters were answered, tales of past experiences were 
told , and even 12 hour passes to Cherbourg were given. We were s t i l l well 
aware that there was a war going on; always those long convoys of am
bulances, supplies, and marching "doughs". 

D u r i n g this month we struck out and help stop Jerry's counter-attack toward 
the sea, i n the vic in i ty of St. Jean-de-Day. I t was about this t ime that 
" A " and " C " Companies had a field day on German armor at close range. 
I t was one of those operations that you just " d o " . . . we did, and came out 
on top. On the morning of July 11 th, at 0200 hours, a strong German 
counterattack, led by enemy tanks and supporting infantry, had developed 
directly opposite these , two companies. These spearheads contacted our 
wait ing T D ' s ; enemy tanks and lots of them! Fi r ing at pointblank range, 
we stopped Jerry's attack cold. A t the end of the day our " C " Company had 
destroyed six M K V's and a machine gun nest. While " A " Company de
stroyed 6 M K V's, I M K I V , { S? 75 mm gun, 3 M G nests and 2 A T 
grenade emplacements, and also captured 22 PW's. Later we learned that 
a mile down the road from our positions, there were 50 more tanks wait ing 
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to exploit a breakthrough. They were given a thorough going over by our 
A i r Force. " A " and " C " Companies had completely destroyed Jerry's 
attempt to spli t the beachhead. I t was for this action that " A " and " C " 
Companies received the Presidential Ci ta t ion on December 11 , 1944. 

The fighting was growing rougher a l l the time. Jerry was hardheaded, 
wi th nothing to gain, and everything to lose. Our air force was out on 
any k ind of a day, giving his support whenever he could. We were running 
into more of Germany's armor a l l the time. 

On July 25th the first f r o n t l i n e bombing, done by our heavy bombers was 
executed by the 9th Tactical A i r Force. " B " Company destroyers had to 
move back several hundred yards from their original positions, to give 
clearance for the bombing. The attack began late in the morning and conti
nued for several hours. Remember those great formations of bombers as 
they came in and swung over the enemy's front lines? Our ar t i l le ry marking 
targets wi th long tracers of purple smoke shells. You could hear the planes 
coming long before they could be seen; the drone of their engines, then the 
whine of their bombs fal l ing toward the targets. Great blasts from exploding 
bombs, d i r t , l imbs of trees, pieces of unrecognizable equipment being thrown 
hundreds of feet in the air. Then there was that continual roar of air plane 
engines Jnixed wi th explosions; a roar that had to be shouted over i f you 
wanted to talk to someone standing just a few feet away from you. 

'The cub planes were up too, helping to direct the planes. One formation 
fell short of their ta,rgets, and remember how we all dived into the nearest 
fox holes because the lead plane had dropped his "eggs" just three fields 
away, wi th the rest of them following suit un t i l the cub got to them and 
stopped them, directing them to their target area. Dust from all this was 
now hanging in the air l ike a heavy fog high up into the sky. 

Remember how the smoke from your cigarette just hung, quivering, in 
front of you : Then after the attack was over, how wc had to fight like hell 
to get back the few hundred yards that we had cleared to make way for 
the bombing? How the German prisoners that wc took were stunned, almost 
crazy? The terrific shelling that we had to live through along the Pierre-
St. Lo Road before the bombing? 

I t was broken. Jerries defense line had collapsed, and he was retreating 
to his next one; where that would be, no one knew for sure, we could only 
guess. From here on there were daily attacks made in support of the 
attacking infantry. A l l wasn't going smoothly at times; Jerry was s t i l l using 
those infernal hedgerows as a part of his defense. Enemy armor kept t rying 
to force their way through our lines, only to be repulsed wi th heavy losses. 
Enemy ar t i l le ry fire was increasing i n i ts intensity; even our own P-47's 
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seemed to be on the "other side" at times; strafing our own positions. 
More casualties were being inflicted on both sides all the time. 

The summer months iound us well established on the continent of Europe. 
The main German defense line seemed to be crumbling al l along the western 
front . On August 5th Co. Attached to the 39 th Infant ry made and end-run 
to Juvigney with the objective of cutting off a pocket of enemy holding up 
the advance of the 9th D iv i s ion . We pushed across the gap only to find on 
the morning of August 6th an enemy armored Divis ion , with the objective 
of cutt ing through to Avaranches, had passed completely through the 39th 
In fan t ry . This left our forces with no command, and the command with no 
troops. Some hectic hours followed with the command making a wild dash, 

M 10 .nkl,\'G AT A GERMAN OBSIiHyAnoN I'OST 

V 
. / i n reverse order, to get behind our troops. Meanwhile the second platoon 
,^and half of the third platoon, Co. A , at Cherence la Roussel were holding 

off the enemy infantry and armor. Five enemy tanks were K. O. d during 
that day's fighting, in repeated attempts of the enemy to break through to 
the coast. I n recognition of their heroic stand they were awarded their 
second unit ci tation. Marg iny , Forrest st. Saviour, Gathemo, Beaufice, 
Pericrs, Maycnne, and Percy were now past history. The I''alaise Gap de
veloped, and we worked on i t . Our Reconnaissance Company going out 
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ahead of the infantry on the I 7 t h of August and making contact w i t h the 
Bri t ish A r m y at Briouxe, 

After the gap was cleaned out, we had another maintenance check near 
Le Ferte Mace. Everything seemed to be going swell, armored units were 
meeting l i t t l e resistance and we started to follow them. On to Arpajon, 
just 12 miles south of recently taken Paris. O h how we wished wc would 
be able to get into that town, so near and yet so far. 

The Seine was bridged and we moved on to Ti l ley ready to cross that 
historic r iver . Our crossing of the river was on August 28th. Pontoon 
bridges and tin boats l inked together were up for our crossing. A l l along 
the way you could see the damage that our air force had dealt ot the enemy; 
hindering his transportation, destroying his supplies, making movement i n 
the daylight impossible for h im. 

We were nearing the old battlefields of Wor ld War I . Chateau-Thierry, 
Belleau Woods, and many other places were passed through. The s t i l l , ha l f 
rotted away, wood-woven trenches, marred land, huge craters, and barren, 
s t i l l foreign looking "no man's land", wooded hi l l s , creeks and rivers; old 
pieces of equipment, decayed shoes, rusted bayonets and helmets, only too 
wel l to ld of the struggle and str ife that had been fotight here during that war. 

Combat Teams of in fan t ry , T.D. 's, and tanks, had been formed moving 
along at roughly 60 miles a day and sometimes more; meeting very l i t t l e 
resistance at the end of each day. Jerry was definitely on the run . This 
wasn't i n the "book", i t d idn ' t seem possible, no definite German defense 
line was ever run into. Was this all a trick of his? 

On we went, French civilians l ining the streets, cheering, waving, throwing 
flowers, giving wine and cognac to us; tears streaming down the older folks 
cheeks, every one was happy, gay, "The Americans Avere here!" We were 
" l i be ra t i ng" and it was fun. No "in-coming m a i l " , mortars, or small arms; 
the war did have its good points we all decided. 

We s t i l l continued our advances up into northern France. A Task Force 
was formed to help protect the Division's rear. Everything s t i l l seemed so 
odd. You could travel for miles and not see another G.L, or in some towns 
not even a civil ian showed their head. 

I t was on September 3rd that " B " Company and the 60th In fan t ry went 
into Belgium at Macon and Ghimay. Out of France, into another country, 
things were going better than we could hope for. The remainder of the 
Bat ta l ion and the Div i s ion followed. 

By September 5th we were up to Dinant , ready for the Mouse River 
crossing. A l l the bridges had been blown; i t would be a major operation. I t 
looked as though Jerry was going to make a stand along the opposite bank 



Top: SlI-GTHII'D UNE DRAGONS TEimi 
Bottom: I'll.!. BOX CAMOUEI.AGED AS A COTTAGE 
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of the river. The infantry forced 
a crossing at some points after 
suffering heavy casualties, f i g h 
ting was scattered, and not too 
much trouble. Part of the Bat
tal ion, a l;ask force, pushed, 
into Liege. 

I t was September 13th, that 
" A " , " B " and " C " Companies 
moved into Germany. " A " 
Company driving to Lammers-
dorf, " C " Company dr iving to 
Zweifa l l , and " B " Company at 
Rotgen. 

Germany! The Siegfried 
Line! Those huge cement 
blocks, (tank barriers or com
monly known as "Dragons 
Teeth") blocking the roads; the 
pi l l boxes, well camouflaged, 
covering every avenue of ap
proach, with walls anywhere 
from a foot to five feet in thick
ness, and steel doors barring 
the entrances. A defense line 
miles deep through thick Hurtgen 
forests, 

We had to stop, we were out 
on a " l i m b " , ahead of the rest 
of our armies; our supply lines 
were stretched almost to a 
breaking point . German soldiers 
were confused, they didn ' t know 
whose line they were behind; 
the Americans popped out of 
the damndest places. We were 
running into younger and older 
men than ever before. 

A flushing out of the areas 
continued. W i t h Sprigmont, 

Aywail le , Yerviers, and Eupen, all Belgium towns, a memory; we were con
centrating mostly around such towns as Zweifa l l , Rotgen, Elsenborn, Vicht, 
Lammersdorf, and iMonschau. Task Force Tincher and Task Force Gourley 
were activated; their duties were straightening out our lines, setting up toad 
blocks, taking the remaining pi l l boxes that were s t i l l holding out, and keeping 
the contact that was needed at all times. 

We continued our holding positions during most of the month of October, 
Changes being made wherever necessary, to make our positions more secure. 
I t was during this month that the battle for the LIurtgen Forrest was fought. 
Not one of us who spent any time at all in that hell hole w i l l ever forget 
those tree bursts, the land mines, how dark i t would get at night, not kno
wing when or where the enemy would t ry and inf i l t ra te next. Mow we had 
to stay inside our destroyers all the time, never leaving i t because of flying 
shrapnel bouncing off the sides. How we would just si t there i n among 
those trees, day after day. The many times it was impossible to get supplies 
up to the destroyers. 

In those first few weeks i t seemed like we were all alone; unt i l later 
more outfits started to come into our sector, which covered roughly a 60 mile 
front. A n t i tank positions were held throughout, and also some indirect 
firing was done by the companies at various times. The weather was getting 
colder, r a in and fog seemed to add to the gloom of the situation. 

I t was on the 25th of October that we were relieved of our attachment 
to 7th Corps and joined 5th Corps. We were to move south in the vicini ty 
of Robertvil le, Belgium. The Bat tal ion, less " B " and " C " companies moved 
at once. " B " Company followed a few days later, and " C " Company re
mained attached to Combat Team of the 47th In fan t ry Regiment; not to 
join us unt i l December 2nd. " C " Company remained in Ant i Tank positions 
and also supported the field ar t i l le ry , and became involved in the November 
16th Offensive. 

We were i n Rob' tr tvi l le for a short while, during which time a main
tenance check was made. This was the first one that we had had since the 
one at Le Ferte Mace, France, in August. I t was a good set up, but we 
didn' t stay very long. From here we left to occupy A n t i Tank positions in 
front of us east of Ellsenborn. 'That relief took place and lasted several 
days, after which we again returned to Robertvil le. We spent 'Thanksgiving 
Day in this town, and had the best meal we had since landing on the 
continent. 

Itwas the beginning of December that we moved from this sector, north, 
to the vicini ty of Escheweiler, Germany. From east of here the attack was 
made to the west bank of the Roer River, just across from Duren . Such 



towns as Langerwehe, D ' h o r n , Merode, Schlich, Luchem, Obergeich, Echtz, 
Hoven, Mariaweiler-Hoven, and Konzcn fell in our drive to the river. 

Jerry was throwing heavy concentrations of ar t i l le ry and mortar fire at 
our advancing elements, the going was plenty rough. We pulled up to the 
Roer and then Jerry started his winter counter-offensive just south of us. 

M 10 IN F!K!NG POSITION 

i n part of the area that we had left before coming north. I t was the first 
time that we had seen any of Jerry's planes for months, and they were out 
in strength. A l l night long we could hear the drone of their engines; he 
was dropping paratroopers, not only in the path of his drive, but in the 
rear areas anywhere in the v ic in i ty . Flares lighted the night, bursts of aek 
ack flashed in the sky, and st i l l they came over. The breakthrough was 
gaining momentum; i f things continued, i t threatened not only us from 
being cut off, but the whole northern part of the western front . Our attack 
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had stopped on the west bank o f the Roer, there we sat, exchanging ar
t i l l e ry blows w i t h the enemy. 

I t was on December 19th, that a relief started to take place i n our 
sector; w i th our units moving south once more to the northern edge of the 
Ardennes, in holding positions. Leaving " B " Company behind under the com
mand of the 60th Combat Team. Short ly after they moved southward wi th 
an armored force only to be stopped on the road, turned around and sent 

M 10 STUCK IN MUD AND SNOW AFTFK SLIDING OFF THE KOAD 

back to jo in the Battal ion and Div i s ion once more, just south of haipen. Mere 
we sat for the next month, holding the front l ine from any attempted enemy 
counterattack in that sector. Remember the stilT restrictions that were i m 
plied on everyone? I t wasn't safe to just wander around, especially i f you 
didn ' t know the pass word. A n d how all German civilians were stopped, 
checked, and not left wandering around; only to be out on the streets on 
official business. The "pocket" was contained, and the process of el imination 
began from that sector. Soon Jerry was withdrawing his forces; a broken 
army; but s t i l l a stubborn one. Regrouping of forces began, plans were 
again taken up on the attack to the east. 
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