izae

Somewhere in Belgium

SaaNERNIFERREY

Vol. 1, N° 8.

REENONEREWNSIEANIANE

Saturday, Jan. 27, 1945

P L R T P LR A R R L P LT R LS T LT LT

AN NEEECROUNC AU RN NN RENFERRENDE

AP EE AT NN T A AN NN AR AR

e T T T TIT LT R AL E LD e e ey 1

an infaniry combal leam fighting

PEITIeE S PYET RS CLE T

Wrilten by and for mea of

with the American forces.

CE LR T LT T P AT R e

SELNSEBESESLORNAREEERANTE

In the Attack. . .

Doughboys of the first baitalion shove off from the line of departure to securc enemy-held woods southeast of
Bihain, There was no covered approach and they sweafted out artillery shels as they attacked over the open slopes.

Doughboys Fight in Night of|

Hell to Ambush Nazi Convoy

Cutting the Houffalize-Courtil
highway and the last German eésca-
pe route from Halconreux to Cour-
tit,  ambushing a Nazi convoy,
knocking out three truck-loads of
Krauts are incidental to the story
of an infantry battalion who braved
nature’s worst elements for 10 days
andg nights without rest and then
fought with undimming courage
through a raging snowstorm to se-
egure these vital objectives. Their ac-
tions in the battle of the Belgian
bulge can parallel the deeds of the
battered bastards of Bastogne among
war’s most thrilling epics.

After the 331st infantry had fought
through the Ardennes to the edges
of the St Pierre-Hez forest overloo-
king Bovigny and Courtil, the first
hattalion pushed farther south to a
road which bypassed Houffalize-St. |
Vith highway. This maneuver cu
offi Germans retreating from the
western sector of the salient who
were moving out in a northeasterly
direction toward Courtil.

On the morning of the following
day 'the first battalion struck out
again to the east nd dn two
hours had pushed to a road leading
from Halconreux, the last German
escape route to Courtil and St. Vith.
During this drive D ¢cmipany's ma-
chine gunners unider Lt. Donald Do-
~nahue of Minneapolis, Minn. gave
close suppeort to A Company’s rifle-
men. T/Sgt. Earl Bemus of Houston
Texas led Co. A's third platoon
through the last of a series of Ger-
man defenses and by means of a
gtrong road block secured the nor-
thern flank of the highway.

The companies lined themselves

abreast in the dense woods facing the
road 75 yards away. Tanks and tank

destroyers and vehicles of any kind |

rh the
s Woods.
ming over
t solaiers.

were unable to move tl
heavily dense and trai
To smear the Jerries
this road was a job for fo
They dug Into the irozen earth and
waited for their prey. The wind
lashed through t(he treeg and tore
through their clothes. Water seeped
into their foxholes. Most of the men
stood knee-deep in the bitter cold
muddy water. Machine gunner Pfe.
Isaac English sot on his ammo box
in the fox A few minutes later
overed the box. He placed hig
helmet on top of the box and per-

£

ched on it. The helmet, too- filled
with water,
Tense nerves and continual aection

he men from freezing. Through
1 Jerries marched down the

unaware of the American
ughboy's presence in the woods.
Riflemen and machine gunners had
a field day picking them off. In the
late afternoon three truckg grunted
up the road from the direction of
Halconreux, jammed with Jerries
standing up. Sgt. Rolland Despres
and Pfc. English of Co. B. let go
with their machine guns while Pfc.
Joseph Sikora and Sgt. Miguel Con-
zalez of Co. B set their BARS clatte-
ring. And farther up the road, Co.
D's machine gun section l=@ by It
Arthur Haught of Milburne, W, Va.
joined in.

As the Jerries serambled out of
the trucks, the doughboys continued
to spray them with lead. While Jerry
bodies fell in heaps, other supermen
managed to drop to the ground and
crawl on their stomachs down the
road. An hour later, three tiger tank
rumbled up the road. Two of them
(Continued on Page 3)

¥
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Fight Battle- Vet
- EMs Awarded Bars

For their outstuniding leadership
In the battlefield, eight men of the
33lst Combat Team were awarded
commissions in cersmonies last week.
Joining the regim mt at its activa-
tion in Camp Atierbury, Indiana,
these men rose through th;{lf—
listed grades and are today leading
in battle many of the same men
with whom they had trained. All of
them have fought in every major
battle engagement of the 331st. The
new officers are Lts. Arthur H,
Haught of Middlebsurne, W, Va., Del-
bert Williams of owell, Ohio, Do-
nald Helm of Baltimore, Md., Robert
E. Hammock of Blackstone, Va., Ja-
mes E. Pearson of Houtzdale, Pa.,
James A. Monroe of St. Louis, Mo,
Sampson Young o Troy, So. Caroli-
%a and Byron F. Smith of Indiana,

a.

Lt. Arthur Maugist is 20 years and
was a student ai Potomac State
College and is a graduate of the West
Virginia Universit:: where he recei-
ved a BS degree n electrical engi-
neering. Prior to entering the ser-
vice he was a designer and drafts-
man in the engineering department
for the Celanese ‘orp. Of America.
His men insist tait he has carried
his talents over into his battle ca-
reer in that the covers on his fox-
hole are always rhe most artistic
in the platooh. Hr had also gained
a reputation within his company as
a stove builder. Whit a few pieces

of tin he is alway: able to construct
a heating unit which works under
all conditions. Hanght leads a ma-
chine gun platoon.

{Conlinued on Page 4)

Last Vital Sup

0

'y Route Caut,

SS Troops Sincared by 331st

Smashing into the northern dank of the Nazi salient in Belgium

from the vieinity of f
unrelentlessiy |
and made a five
tanks and infanir
glir, across 1h

from the

yiire. men of the 331st Combat Team fought
irotigh ihe Ardennes forest for 10 days and nights
mile peneiration into the bulge driving the German

towns of Petite Langlir, Lam-

Langhr River and to the edges of the St. Pierre-Hez

forest at'the fv-'=rb'??ls of the Svdennes. The speed with which this
bridgehend was established, enabled elements of an armored divi-

sion to advance
St. Vilh highw
to the rn end of their salient.

Doug Takes Beating
Wilness Massacre

uf Wounded by $$

When T/Sgt. Harry Shoemaker of
Cranston, Ill. stumbled into the ge-
cond battalion CP at 0200 following
the day of the 331st attack on the
Nazi salient, amother of the many
atrocity stories of Nazi 88 troops
was revealed. Shoemaker's feet were
frostbitten and his weary bloodshot
eyes showed -the strain of his expe-
riences, His body ached at every
breath as he reported to the batta-
lion commander.

Shoemaker was leading two as-
sault squads from Co. F in a dawn
attack into the Ardennes. They had
gone 100 yards when they were pin-
ned down by heavy enemy machine
gun crossfire. The entire siope was
raked with fire that continued stea-
dily for several minutes. The men
hugged the ground. When the fire
lifted, Shoemaker raised his head
and looked around. A number of
his men were dead. The others were
apparently wounded. He saw two
i ing dgwn the slope from
the ridgd& He drdbped his head and
them from the corner of
hey began searching the

] of the dead soldiers. A man
groanéd. A rifle shot rang out. Bloed
trickled from the man’s temple.
Another groan was heard and more
shots. Everyone of the wounded vas
riddled and their clothes searched,
The 8S men approached Shoemaker.
He held his breath as they prodded
and kicked him. He felt his wrist
watch being removed and his wallet
pulled from his pocket. They kicked
himlghin the ribs. He clenched his
teeth.

(Continued on Page 3)

Good Work, Sir...

it was 0700 and the field telephone
in the cellar of a house which ser-
ved as the first battalicn CP rang
lightly. Sgt. Clarence Withey, Bn
Operations Sergeant, who was on
duty the entire might was dozing
and sleepily lifted the receiver.

« This is Gen. Ferenbaugh n.
thundered the voice, « were you
sleeping 7 »

« N-n-n-y.y-yes,
Withey.

« Sergeant » said the Generai who
was also up ali night but in goocd
spirits, ¢« What would you say if §
told you we were on our ohjective 7 »

« ¥-very good, good work, sir »
muttered the sergeant. :

« Well get over to the second hai-
talion » thundered the General
again, « and give them the messiige.
They seem to he slesping just as
you were. »

sir %  mumbied

through the Ardennes and take the Houffalize-
vy, vital and last German supply route reaching out

The tide of the German counter-
offensive was definitely turned as
the Nazis went reeling back to the
Reichland and the battle of the Bel-
gian Bulge sel down in history te
become a classic error in the stra-
tegy of warfare. According to Li.
Gen, Omar Bradley, Commander ef
the 12 th Army Group, the German's
great breakthrough may be one af
the miost serious blunders in the
history of this war. The General
said, « Events may prove that the
losses in men and material and the
loss of morale when ‘the salient is
eventually reduced may affect the
German’s ability to resist on the
Western front. »

While Gen: Patton’s troovs were
pushing into the southern flank of
the salient around Bastogne, battie-
weary doughboys of the 33Ist, wae
had victoriously punched their way
from the Hurtgen forest in Germany
to the Roer River, were called on to
help check the Belgium erisis, With
orders to destroy the enemy who
had boldly pierced the weak point
of the American lines at the Luxém-
bourg-Belgium border and murde-
rously slashed out killing ecivillans
and captured American soldiers,
these battle veterans of the Nor-
mandy, Brittainy and Luxembourg
campalgng aided materially in tur-
ning, what had been a temporary
German victory, to defeat.

(Continved on Paye &)

Yank Makes Tigers
Dance to Tiger Rag

Men of Co. K haven’t got a nick-
name for Ple. William P. Cooper of
Buite, Montana. but if they ever
pick one, it will uadoubtedly in-
clude the term bazooka. For Cooper
has proven to be a mighty handy
man with his pun. In cne 90 minute
battle, he knocked out two Tiger
tanks, an American M-8 Armored
car that had been captured by the
dJerries, a hali-trac and a chow
Wagon.

Co. K had jumped off from Ottre
for a high po'nt in the Ronce fo-
rest. Their advance was checked by
two dug-in enemy tanks. It - was
difficult terrain for a tank destroyer
so the job feli to the doughboy.
Cooper picked up his bazooka and
working his way through the snow
and around the trees he managed
to get within 25 vards of the tanks,
unnoticed. Twoe well-aimed shots in
sucecession and the steel monsters
were silenced.

Farther forward an M-8 armored
car gave the doughbovs more trou-
ble and Cooper's bazooka was
brought into action. A half-trac tried
to check the mfantryman’'s advan-
ce but by this time Cooper was en-
Joying his role as a tank destroyer
and his rocket gun blazed again.

&

11t was only by chance that Cooper .

(Continued on Page .3)
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Our Hearls Are Burning . . .

Before and just as we entered battle, we were told what to expect
of the Nazi soldier. We had read of his crimes throughout Europ_e
and were reminded of them. Since the Normandy landings we conti-
nued to hear of his murderous deeds. But now we have experienced
them and their meaning has struck home.

We have seen our fellow soldiers lying wounded in the battle-
field and then murdered by Nazi criminals. We have seen the bruised
bodies of our buddies who were kicked, mauled and prodded with
hayonets - their muscles and bones wracked with pain - but alive
foday only because they had the guts to keep from flinching while
they played possum. We have seen a wounded comrade carried into
the battalion aid station - wounded by the Nazi who lay beside him,
2 Nazi who had leaped from his foxhole and yelled « Kamerad » and
while surrendering threw a hand grenade at his captor. We have
seen our medics deliberately fired upon though their red cross bras-
sards were conspicuously displayed.

And added to this are the 50 doughboys from another outfit
lying in a field where as prisoners they had been shot down ; a
pregnant woman whose stomach had been slit ; two more bodies of
old women shot through the head and the body of a dead baby of
seven months, also shot through the head ; ihe stripped body. of an
invalid woman of 30 : the bodies of two raped girls whose throats
had been cut. SS. men said they had orders to eliminate anybody who
got in their way. « The baby had been cerying ».

We are convinced. We need no more orientation - no more
pictures - no more stories - no more lectures. We KNOW our enemy.

The papers of the Geneva Convention are burning by the Nazi
mateh set to them......... our hearts are burning, too.

& % B

éld - Fashioned . . .

But; let's face it. the mfantry is really getting oid-fashioned. There's
‘practically nothing left for them to do. Afier the planes get through
their job. and the tanks get through their joh, and the artillery has
done its job, about the only thing left for the infantry is to step in
.and do ail the fighting. — Beb Hope in « 1 Never Left Home »n.

EO

Valentine's Day . . .

Valentine’s Day is just around the corner and a « young man’s
» Shucks, you know what we mean. Anyway
we're inspired to launch a contest to find the prettiest sweetheart
among the girl friends and wives of the men in the 331st Combat
Team.

If you believe your girl friend or wife is the prettiest creature in
_the world, send her picture to the Editor, TTF. The winning picture
will be published in the TTF and an eight by ten portrait and sketch
of the boy friend or husband sent to her, free of charge.

Names of the judges will be announced in a later issue. Contest
ends on Valentine’s Day. All photos submitted will be returned.

April 14, 1932 — President Roosevelt wrote Hitler !vl'lﬂ M
asking assurance that their armed forces would not attack or igvade
the territories of 30 named states. Hitler and Mussolini answere >
appeal with the assertion that Axis policy was « inpired by the crite-
rions of peace and collaboration ».

Gives 1943 Version
of David and Goliath

Tt's difficult to imagine a doughboy
Joaded with grenades running after
4 retreating Tiger tank in an at-
tempt to destroy it. But that's
exactly what Pfc. Kenneth E. Rut-
tan, Co. D machine gunner, did last
week and succeeded in crippling the
steel monster.

Ruttan was protecting the flank
of advancing riflemen through the]
woods when, they were pinned down |
by direct fire from a Nazi tank. Rut-|
tan left his machine gun, picked up
the only available bazooka and went
to the head of the rifle column, The
only ammunition he could find were
two rounds of white phosphorus. As
pullets sprayed around him from the
sanks machine guns, he advanced
ahead of the troops until he was
within 40 yards of the tank.

His first round hit the turret and
forced the tank to button up., Rut-
tan went up another 20 yards, hit
the tank again and the tank pul-
led out. This was too valuable & pri-
ze to get away, so Ruttan rushed
back, grabbed a rifle grenade laun-
cher and two grenades and ran after
the tank. \

He fired his two grenades, inflic-
ted some damage on the tank and
it limped away.

3rd Bn Men Embarass §3
Looking for Qulposis

s . e

It must be awfully embarrassing
to walk up to vour own outpost to
relieve a fellow soldier — only to be
greeted by enemy fire. Anyway that's
what happened to four three-marn
Nazi reliefs who approached what,
they thought, were their outposts.
And if they did blush it was from
blood for they won't be around
inymore according to 3rd Bn men.

Afier taking the town of Petite-
Langlir, K and I rifle companies sup-
ported by two machine gun pla-
toons of Co, M, advanced twosniles
to set up a defense for a line of de-
parture for an armored outfit. While
advanecing they captured numerous
German outposts. Promptly every
hour and a half, three Germans ca-
me up to relieve the men at the
Nazi outposts. Four such reliefs were
killed by the riflemen and the ma-
chine gunners during the night.

Editor's Note...

Space did net permit the publishing
of all the stories of 331st’s battle deeds
in the Belgian bulge. Many more stories
are anxiously awaiting publication in the
next issue.

| clous German counterattack on Bi-
; hain can stand as one of the time-

Machine Gunners
Beat Bag_k Supermen

It seems the greater the odds the
American doughboy faces in battle,
the more he likes it. For in nearly
every incident where he’s been con-
fronted with superior forces, he's
trounced the enemy. That's exactly
what a platoon from Co. M did last
week. :

Their advance checked by a 20{
mm. direct weapon, a section of ma-
chine guns, led by Lt. Alvin Dietz
7f Canton, No. Carolina, supporting
the rifiemen, were attacked on their
flank by a Tiger tank and German
ingantry. The unexpected strength
of the attack forced the men to
withdraw slightly — but only mo-
mentarily.

With enemy to the front and to
the 'right, Dietz organized his sec-
tion and lald down & base of fire
ncluding machine guns, carbines,
aistols and M-ls, The Nazis pressed
forward but the line of Yanks held.
TChe counterattack was repulsed and
the strongpoint ahead of them later
knocked out by artillery.

The gallant men in the section
were S/Sgt. James Cook of Erie, Pa.,
3gt. George Moody, Oakland, Cal,
3gt. J-D-Kilrain,- Morden, No. Car.,
Opl. Joseph Medas, Newport, R. 1.,
Pfc. Abraham  Phea, Altamont,
Tenpn., Pvt. Charles Kelly, Landis-
burg, Pa.

Gol. York Back in Driver's Seat.
Leaves Hospital Abead of Schedule |

e et

Col. Robert H. York, 33Ist Com-
mander assumed command of his
combat team again last week alter a
brief period in the hospital. He was %
wounded by mortar while on a re-|
connaissance near the Roer River
immediately after the 231st victories
in Germany. £

Col. York was hit in the back,
hip legs and foot. His fool-wound
caused him the most trouble and
though not fully healed he left the
hospital before be oz officially re-
leased by themedical officiers to get

A soldier and a businessman, Lt
Col, Arthur M. Burghduff, Comman-
ding Officer of the 808th FA En, was
graduated from the United Staftes
Military Academy at ‘West Point,

back inlo a« . y ;

In Col. absence, the 331st|MN: Y. i the class of 27 and com-
wWas comimna 1 by Brig. Gen, Clau- missioned in the lnfantry._l»n 1929,
de B. Ferenbauch Asst. Div. Cmdr. | he jeft the army for a hus_mc,;ss ca-
of the 53 rd, and Col. Russell F.|reer, and assumed a soldier's role
Walthour. again when he joined the field ar-

Counleratiack on Bihain

'§ﬁ?‘238hed at Crucial Momenj

It didn’'t take headguarters per-
sonne, - long to get into action.
Clerks, wiremen. radiomen became
riflemen and posted themselves at
the windows and doorways and bla-
zed away. In another house near
the CP., A mortar section of Co. H.
led by 8/Sgt. Isaac Leidy of Mecha-
nicsburg, Pa. had slept for the night,
When the shooting awakened them,
they picked up rifles and joined in
the fray. In another part of town a
Co. H machine gun section under
S/Set Vietor Zebrowski of Philadel-
phia set thelr machine gun in the
window of the house and sprayed
the streets as the Jerries rushed in

A block from the CP, the Anti-
tank platoon under S/Sgt. R. B
Young spotted enemy fire coming
from a house 100 yards from the
battalion CP. Cpl. Carl LoPresti, Tec
5 Chesley Duncan and Pfc. Leo Muk-
jilan moved the 57 mm. gun into
position and blasted the house set-
ting it on fire, As the Jerries ran
from the burning building, other
members of the AT platoon picked
them off with M-1s. Pfc. Allen
Kamm accounted for at least five.

But the timely presence of second
battalion headguarters men wasn't
the only Inecident that saved the
town from recapture. That same
morning Lt. Col. Henry Neilson, 1st
Battalion Commander, Capt. Wil
fred Barber C. O. of Co. A and Lt
Chester Adryan, Battalion S-3, had
also been informed that Bihain was
in friendly hands. They entered the
northeastern edges of the town on a
reconnalssance, ran smack into the

The devastating blow dealt a vi-

liest coincidences among today’s
battle. For the battle of Bihain is
another of those turning points in
Wwar's gperations wlere the courage
of fighting American soldiers and
a ser.es of timely incidents turned
possible defeat inte victory.

In the northern drive into the
German salient, American dough-
noys had driven the Nazis from Bi-
hain. Informed that the town was
in American hands, Lt. Col. Leniel
MacDonald led his battalion through
the town at night in their attack
into the Ardenmes Forest and esta-
blished a battalion CP in the cellar
of a house. The following morning,
Col. MacDonald and the battalion
headquarters personnel. heard the
whine and blast of shells in the town.
Their experienced ears told them
that these shells weren’t enemy ar-
tillery but direct fire weapons. When
one shell tore through the roof of
their house, they knew it was time
to Investigate. Col. MacDonald clim-
bed to the first floor and peered
out of the window. 7 ess tham three
hlocks from his CP was an enemy
Mark V. Other members of batta-
lion headguarters dashed outside
and saw two more enemy tanks
approaching the edges of the town.
At the same fime enemy machine
suns, burp guns and other small
arms fire were heard. They were
readily convinced that this was a
German counterattack and the si-
tuation was, what one might term,

(Continued on Page 3)

oritic a.l.

Arty Bn Commander. . .

Lt. Col: Arthur M. Burghduff

tillery of the Wisconsin State Na-
tional Guard in 1935. He was induc-
ted into the reguiar army in October.
1940 at Camp Livingsion, La.

in February. 1942, Col. Burghdefi
bhecame Battery Commander in the
173rd FA and in June of the same
year was assigned to the 322nd FA
Bn. Here he served as Battery Com-
mander, Battalion 8-3 advancinmg
through the grades and received his
majority when he became Executive
Officer. In August, 1944, he assumed
his present command.

Col. Burghduff is 41 years, masr-
vied and has a daughter and som.
His family resides in Indianapolis,
Ind. Hunting and fishing are among
his favorite pastime interests.

Nazis Provide Shogiing Gallery

A nazi strongpoint had been cap-
tred so swiftly last week, that iis
captors weren't too surprised when
they saw several Jerries noncha-
lantly approaching the place. Among
the men present were Lt. Edgar
Hebbits of New Kensington, Pa, TD
Bn, Capt. H. Dixon Smith of Colum-
bs, Ga., Co. I C. O. S/Sgt. Larry
Loeffler of Wilksebarre, Pa. Lt. Rufe
Lamon of Jackson, Miss., S/Sgt. Sa-
turnio and Pfc. Anthony Sanzone of
Co. M. They cocked their pistols
and rifles. And then they waited.
Over 15 Jerries were killed and as
avidence of the proximity of the
shooting, two Jerries were shot bet-
ween the eyes by Hebbit's pistol.

Rescues Buddy Under Fire

8/8gt. Harry L. Keller of Willlam-
sport, Pa, Co. L. squad leader, was
watching a wounded man lying ia
an open field and making vain at-
tempts to crawl through machine
gun crossfire back to his lines. A
few minutes of this agonizing scene
was all Keller could stand.

He climbed out of his trench fol-
lowed by Pvt. James F. Gildea ef
Massachusetts and together they
crawled through spraying machine
cun fire to the slde of their woumn-
ded comrade. They tried to drag him
back but it was difficult. Keller
cursed, jumped to his feet and car-
ried the wounded man back. The
firing stopped. !

Said Keller, « Just lucky
jammed. »

the g\m
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Foxhole Inlerviews...

——n

iEach week several men of the
cosnbat team will be asked at ran-
wiém a question of general interest.
We will gratefully consider all ques-
tions submitted. Ed.)

RUESTION : What are your plan:
f@r a civilian career when the war
erds and do you believe you will be
interested in the government post-
war business loan ?

&/8gt. Joseph Gulasy of Pitts-
purgh, Pa., Co. C squad leader.

« I was a
welder before
I 'got into
Uncle Sam’s
Service and I
made pretty
good dough.
When I gel
home, TI'm
going to try
to launch my
own business
as a construe-
tural steel-
works con-
tractor. That
governmentg
loan sounds
pretty good and I've got a strong

hunch #'ll come in handy ».

8gt. Walter T. Mott, of Utica,
New-York. Co. E asst, squad leader.
« I'm a fa-

ther of two
sets of twins
sB  you see
what I'm up
against. I'm
mighty proud
of this fami-

iy even
though I ha-
ven't seen
the last set
pet and I'm
not going to
be satisfled
with an or-
dinary living.
I intend Go
make big mo-
ney. 1 was a sign painter for the
Ombdoor. Advertising Company. When
I get back I expect to start my own
sign business with that government
foan, »

T/8gt. Max H. Miller of Philadel-
phia. Co. I platoon sergeant.

¢ The go-

vernment
loan, doesn’t
interest me.
I'm a gra-
duate of the
University of
Montana. I
majored in
agriculture
and forestry.
Before co-
ming over-
seas, I had
been offered
several jobs
and was told
they’'d be
waiting for
me when I got back. Among the
offers was an insurance represernta-
tive and I may even accept that.
Most likely though T'll be engaged
m forestry or farming. »

Pfc. fra Rion of Kingston. New
¥York, Co. L rifleman.
« I may
54y in the
" army. Before
the war 1
worked on a
‘rallroad. My
dad’s a fire-
man on the
rajlroad and
W 1 change
my mind I
may ftry to
become a fi-
reman  too.
But I like the
infantry and
‘the army and
I. strongly
believe T'll
#ay in. »

Arrangemenis were recently
made where amateur camera
fans can have their film deve-
4 loped and printed at the Army
. PX. Address your film to Lt.
Milton Wolin, PX officer, 331st
Infantry.

SS Atrocity Spurs
Men to Objective

It was a battle of infantry versus
fanks. And to men of Co. E. it was
ane of their most night-marish ex-
periences yet encountered. Co. E, led
by Capt. Francis Oliver, was slashing
their way through the forest south
of Bihain toward the Houffalize-Si.
Vith highway when they met stif-
fening enemy resisiance and were
finally stopped cold by direct fire
from Tiger tanks.

Several men went forward with
bazookas and were killed by enemy
machine guns protecting the tanks,
Another squad tried to outflank the
machine gun nest and were pinned
down by crossfire from another ma-

| chine gun. A patrol went forward to

determine the number of tanks in
the viclnity and reported seeing six.
The assault platoon started to draw
back,

The medics"were called to pick up
the wounded, The black night and
the heavy snowdrifts through the
dense woods delayed them. When
they reached the area, there were
no wounded. The Jerries had kil-
led and looted every doughboy. Tec
5 Lloyd Witchens of Pachuta, Miss.
was the only man they found, un-
wounded bBut unconscious. And he
was briuised and frozen. The Jerries
had kicked, pounced on his back
and jumped on his hands. But he
didn’t ery out in pain. With his last
ounce of nerve he acted dead.

The men were told what had hap-
pened. And that’s all they needed
to know. <« Tanks, be damned »,
they yelled. At dawn of the follo-
wing day a platoon led by Lt. Jo-
sepn Sloan of Birmingham, Ala. and
T/Sgt. Julius Canady of Winsboro.
So Carolina — every man boiling
mad — jumped off with fixed bayo-
nets and stabbed and shot their
way iorward, They destroyved two
machine gun nests and killed ap-
proximately 40 Nazis. An American
tank covering their flank knocked
out one Nazi tank and the dough-
boys managed to by-pass the others.
In less than an hour they were on
their objective, a vital crossroads

approaching - the  German supply.

route.

Happy over their smashing vie-
tory, three of theilr wounded refu-
sed to be evacuated. They were Sgt.
Fred Bevins of Watertown, Mass.,
S/8gt. Casper Goshgarian of Bos-
ton, Mass. and Sgt. Ted Karpinski
of Cicero, Ill. Pvt. Don Miller, medi-
cal ald man of North Caroling,
worked through the day and night
patching up the wounded. Pvt. Hen-

Nazi Sfrenglh Crumbles
From Artillery Barrage

Two forward observers of the
908th FA Bn chalked up two more
scores in helping the frontline in-
fantry last week. By their accurate
observation and directon of fire, one

had a direct hit on a Nazi strong-

point holding up a battalion’s ad-
vance and the other smashed a co-
lumn of Nazi tanks and repulsed a
counterattack.

A well dug-in Mark V and two

machine gun nests near the crest
of a ridge about 600 yards south of
Ottre was holding up the advance
of the third battalion. Artillery was
the only effective answer so S/Sgt.
Richard Pemberton, 908th FO, skir-
ted through the woods to the flank,
directly east of the strongpoint. This
placed him 250 yards from the tar-
get but it also left him wvulnerable
to American guns west of the
stronigpoint, that were overshooting.
Pemberton had to sweat out Ameri-
can shells while directing fire on
the strongpoint. But in seven rounds
of artillery, the tank and machine
gu%x nests were compietely knocked
out. :
A column of six Mark Vs procee-
ded down the road from Courtil in
a southwesterly the American troops
at the edges of the St. Pierre-Hez
forest. Perhaps the Nazis hadn’t rea-
lized that anyone would be obser-
ving their movements because of
the heavy artillery barrage they
were laying in the woods. But Lt.
Donaldson Robbins, 908 th FO, was
lying in the northedsthern edges
of the woods overlgoking Courtil
and he watched the column come
out of the town. A heavy artiliery
barrage demclished three tanks.
crippled one and sent the other two
scurrying back to Courtil,

A Formal Note, Perhaps 7|
Fia

Camp Gordon Johinston,
(CNS) Before 8/8gt. Ch
Kralj, La Salle, Ill, writes to his
girl he showers, shaves, eombs his
hair and changes into ODs.

ry C. Oehman of Middletown, Conn.
was wounded five times by a burp
gun, refused the « Indignity » of a
litter and walked back three miles

over the roush woocded terrain fo
the battalion ald station.

Pvt. Henry L. Barker of Virginia
was s 12 as e cleaned his BAR.
He Proved that two Jerries and their
burp guns were no mateh for him.

Infanley and Ariillery Marriage

Produces New Kind of Soldier

The Cannon Company of an in-
fantry regiment can easily be ter
med the bastards or orphans of a
combat team. For the men of the
company are neither infantrymen
nor artillerymen but 2 cross between
the two. These hali-breed, but loyal,
American scldiers are commonly re-
ferred to as cannoneers, Yet their
table of organization is patterned
after an infantry rifle company ins-

tead of an artillery battery. As a
part of an infantry unit they can
be called doughboys and wear the

Combat Infantry Badge while they
perform the duties of red-legs.
unigue outfit was conceived
and made a part of the in-
gimeng to add more firepo-

:ombat unit, The original

‘ht up on the frontline with
flernen, However, it was found
‘mpractical to tow a huge 1056 mm.
how.tzer gun in the midst of fluid
frontline fighting within the range
of enemy small arms and mortar
ire. According to combat men, if
the gun had been designed as a
self-propelled piece, it could hes
been effectively employed alongside
the infantrymen in the same man-
aer, perhaps, that today’'s armored
sanks fight with the doughboys.

But in its present formation, the
Zannon Company has still proudly
;aken its place in the combat team
anld gained the prestige that the
artillery enjoys among frontline
nen. The Cannon Company of the
33lst Infantry under the command
of Capt. Herman A. Mundt ot Ft.

1

Collins, Colorado, has kept pace
with the infantrymen by displacing
thelr guns in the most forward posi-
tions to obtain the maximum effec-
tive fire upon enemy strongpoints.
With this procedure, Cannon Com-
pany has been able to lay smo-
thering fire on enemy positions
through the «day and mnight.
Liast week they celebrated the firing
of their 15.000th round of ammu-
nition.

The platoon leaders and platoon
sergeants of the company act as
forward observers staying with the

| most forward elements of the infan-
try. Via radio, they report targets

to the company CP. These forward
observers have earned a total of 10
Bronze Stars and one Silver Star.

Three two-gun platoons comprise
the TO of Cannon Company. Each
gun or section consisting of a gun-
ner corporal, seven cannoneers and
one truck driver, is commanded by
a sergeant. The platoon leaders and
sergeants are Lts. Donald Kern, Do-
nald Johnson, Donald Black and Ja-
mes Munroe ; tech sergeants Guy
Madison, Kenneth Dorsey and Simon
Etzel.

Cpl. Eric Rosenbaum of New-¥ork
and Tec 5 Albert Allen, Emira, N. Y.
work in the fire-direction room. Here
they recelve the map grid coordina-
tes of enemy positions as radioed to
them by the FOs. W th a déflection

fan and slide rule, these positions are
plotted on a board which conforms

to the grids of the map carried by

the FOs. Fire directions are then

given to the cannoneers by phone.

Being Interviewed. . .

fighting men at the batialion

Ky, Co. B, Cay

pi. Daniel Moore, C.O. ot
Leachfield, Ark.,

Co. B platoon sergeant.

Monica Stirling, War Correspondent for the Atlantic Monthly, interviews

OP in ile St. Pierre-Hez forest, Thi :
visit with an infzalry unit. Lefi to right v et

are Cpl. Waller Nichols of Glasgow,

Co. B. and T/Sgi. Vernon Decker of

Bibain Counlerattack

Continued from page 2)

counterattack. The suddenness of
he attack had evidently caught the
battle-weary Infantrymen, who had
originally eaptured Bihain. Col. Neil-
son aroused and organized the men
to meet the Nazi attack.

And the climax of the German
eouanterattack came with the pre-
sence of two tank destroyers under
the command of Lt. Horace Lamb
of Texas. As the battle got under-
way, the two tanks were edging up
northern approaches to the town. It
didn’t take Lamb long to take an
estimate of the situation and shells
spewed forth from his 90 mm.
guns. At a distance of 1300 yards,
three enemy Mark Vs were knocked
out.

The Nazls came tumbling out of
their burning tanks. But they didn’t
have far to go. For within easy
rifle range were ILt. Joseph Maca-
luso, C. O. of Co. G. and T/Sgt. Leroy
Titus. They each took turns shooting
the Jerries like « elay pigeons ».
Titus had eight to his credit and
Macaluso had six. Said Macaluso,
¢« No man in my company will out
shoot me ». And three more Jerries
fell before the C. O, ’s blazing gun.

Dough Takes Beating

1Continued from Page 1)

For 10 hours until night-fall, Shoe-
maker lay in the same position not
daring to move. Then under cover
of darkmess he crept away iroimn tne
scene of massacre. Instead of re-
turning to his company, he saw an
opportunity to reconnoitre enemy
positions and spot the exact loca-
tions of the machine gun nesbs.
Carefully, he crouched forward in
the snow until he reached the c¢rest
of the ridge. Plotting the gun posi-
tions, he proceeded to return to
American territory when he heard
a German patrol approaching. He
leaped behind a tree and pressed
his body against it. It was a sentry
patrol establishing their outposts
for the night. One man was statio-
ned right next to Shoemaker’s tree.
When the patrol continued on, Shoe-
maker grasped his trench knife and
working himself silently around the
tree, stabbed the Jerry throught the
back of the neck.

Just as he struck out for the bai-
talion CP, American -artillery came
pouring into the area. He hit the
ground and crawled under a knoc-
ked-out tank. The gasoilne in the
tank exploded and the concucssion
drove Shoemaker deeper into the
snow. By this time he was out ot
breath and worn out. When the ar-
tiliery barrage lifted, Shoemaker
still had enough strength left to
burrow 500 yards through heavy

| snowdrifts to the battalion CP.

Yank Makes Tanks Dance

(Continued from Page 1)

stumbled on the Jerry chow-wa-
gon. He was about to cross a trail
in the woods when he saw the wa-
gon coming up. ¢« This », thought
Cooper. « is child's play », and he
took his time loading his bazooka.

Cooper was asked how he felt
about his accomplishments and he
modestly responded, ¢« My C. O. cai-
led me up to do a job and there
was only one thing to do — and
that is do it. » ;

Night of H;Ii

(Continued [rom Page 1)
directed their guns into the woods
and poured fire on the doughboys
who crouched in their water-fillea
foxholes. The other tank covered
several Jerries who jumped into one
truck that was still running and
backed down the road protected by
the tanks,

That night a snowstorm raged. In .
the words of the men. ¢« It was a
night of hell ». For hours they stuck
to their posts in their freezing wet
clothing. A cold K ration was their
only supper. Two men died of expo-
sure. Supplies couldn’t get through
to them because of the density ot the
woods. A previous artillery barrage
apon the area had clipped many of
the trees. And the strong winds blew
the weakened trees on the men. It
seemed that all the elements of na-
ture were againsgt them.

In the late hours of the night a
German convoy streamed up the
road, this time covered by six tanks
firing directly ihto the woods. In
spite of the snow, and the blizzard
and the tanks snells, all three com-
panies kept their machine guns bla-
zing. It was only under the protec-
tion of Tiger tanks that the convoy
wasn't annihilated and it managed
to limp througn.

Hampered by the deep snow and
slush and an almost lack of visibi-
lity, S/Sgt Lucien Charron of Co.
A jed a patrol back from the com-
pany’'s forward lines, taking with
fnim the wounded men, He establis-
hed the first communications and
supply link to the rear when he con-
tacted Lt. Howard Hambrock, batta-
lioiy A and P platoon leader. Ham -
brock had personally led his men
ladenea with fuod, dry clothing and
aminunition, through 1000 yards ef
winding foot {rails that were almost
impuessible to follow,

While supplies trickled in by hand,
a platoon of Co, C, 308th Engineers
led by Lt. John Pisarcik wags hacking
a4 road through the woods. Several
expedient methods were tried, one
by using the sheer weight of a tank
to fell the trees. But the engineers
finally had to saw and chop an open
route. Working through the blizzardy
night, they completed the supply
route by noon of the following day.
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Battle Barbecue

The basement of a house in
Sehnefidhausen, Germany provided
good cover for men of Co. C as ene-
my shells fell over the town. And
the same place by a quirk of fate
provided a good meal. Fire was so
fieavy the men couldn’'t leave the
house to seek any food and the chow
truck couldn’'t get to them. Pfc. Ro-
kert Todak of Toledo, Ohio was con-

vingced that even a deserted house.

in a deserted town should offer so-
mething in the way of food and he
starfied a thorough search of the
place. Several minutes later, he ca-
me. back with a rabbit, some pota-
toes and onions. A small fire was
built and the rapbit was skinned.
Teo top the meal off. the men ate
from some real china-ware found
intaet in the kitchen.

Brothers Meet Brothers

Pfe. Samuel Arsich of Akron,
@hio, Co. M, met his brother Jerry
in another infantry unit recently. A
few days later, he bumped into his
isrother Louis in an AA unit. The two
went in search of Jerry and the
stories flew fast with Jerry leading.
He was the last te leave the States
and home.

For the first time in four years,
Sapt. John Caddie C. 0. of Co. H,
331st Enfantry of the 83rd, recently
met his brother George, G. 0. of Co.
D, 333rd Infantry of the 84th.

Another of those brotherly coin-
eidences occurred last week when
Sgt. Tony Tatarzuk of Portiand,
Maine. Cn. Go. fearned that his bro-
ther Frank, also a sergeant, was re-
eentily assigned to Co. F of the same
unit. i

Farmer at Heart

When Co. D took over a deserted
farmhouse for a CP, Tec 4 Leonard
Mills, medical aid man, decided
something had to be done about the
farm’s reguiar inhabitants. Daily he
milked the six cows and fed the
gther livestock. When the company
moved on, he was worried who
would take care of things, after he
feft,

First Tooth Yanked

Tec 5 Curtis A. Kimpall of Saugus,
Mass., comes up with another first
claim. He had the first tooth pulled
in the regiment while sitting on a
gas can. Lt. Fred Sherman, Asst.

Fit for a King

War does have its compenations
according to two men of Co. K. Pfc.
Charies Wright of Oklahoma and
Pfc. Donald Wright, of North Caro-
lina were returning from guard at
their forward outpost when they
noticed two deer loping in a peace-
ful scene occasionally disturbed by
Jerry shells. Temptation was strong
and raising their M-Is they brought
the principles of good target prac-
ice into play,

The aftermath depicts a happy
group of combat men voraciously
partaking of venison that would be
the envy of any high class restau-
rant.

Free Hair-cut

Pfc. Jack Rubino of Berkley, Mich.,
Co. ¥ has thick bushy hair and
reaily proud of it. And today more
than ever he doesn’t believe in GIi
hairputis. Rubino was crossing a
road zeroed in by Heinie machine
gun fire and just as he took his last
step leading to safety, a buliet pier-
ced his steel helmet through [iner
and all. His unruly and bushy hair
caused his helmet te ride high on
his head, and all Rubinc suffered
was a hair-cut at the Heinie's ax-
pense,

Not Related Either

Li. foseph Sican was heard by a
passerby introducing himself to a
certain party in town and he siop-
ped and aid. « You're not Lt. Sloan ».
« | certainly am », replied Sloan.
« Well, what company are you in 7 »
insisted the passerby. « Co. E » re-
plied Sloan impatiently. « Lt. Sloan
of Go. E is stilf at the front because
I just left him there » indignantly
stiated the passerby. Before a fight
started, it was learned that there
actually was another Lt Joseph
Sioan of Co. E in another regiment.

Loves Her Anyway

Pfe. John E. Panter of Port Hu-
ron: Mich., Co. K rifleman, was hudd-
ling in a snow-filled foxhole trying
to keep warm when his maii clerk
handed him a package from his wife.
« Gee », he said to his buddy next
to him bundled up

Eagerly he ripped open the pa-
ckage and found a set of crossword
puzzles with a mote enclosed, « Ho-
ney, please try to work these nuzzles

Regimental Dentist, took the honors. in your spare time. »

"{E WAS A SPORTS ANNOUNCER BEFORE
HE JOINED THE ARTILLERY"

A

in a blanket, |
« this looks like something to eat ». |

Enemy Artillery and Catches
Dreaming Nazis OH- Guard

Between the Ronce Forest south
of Ottre and the town of Petite Lan-
glir a German-held strongpoint and
a 3rd Battalion objective, lay 700
vards of open ground. Co. K. was
assigned the mission to lead the at-
tack upon the town. Capt. Marion B.
Cooper, Company Commander, knew
that his only hope of success was to
strike at night and to strike quickly.
For the woods would soon be poun-
ded with enemy artillery and mortar
and the sloping plain before him af-
forded no protection from the ene-
my weapons that were poised in the
town awaiting the possible attack.

Ag night fell, the company spread
its lines thin and shoved forward.
The men were practically on the
outskirts of town when they heard
the enemy shells whining over their
heads and Klasting the forest in
the area they had left, Within the
next few minutes the nonchalant
Nazis, relaxing, watehing their artil-
lery fall into the woods, were stun-
ned by the sudden appearance of
American doughboys.

Right on the heels of Co. K, follo-
wed Co. I doughs. In an hour and
3 half of close~up fghting, hundreds
of SS troopers were lying dead in
the sireets and houses, two MarkVs
furned tail and approximately 100

more than their egual in these Ame-
rican infantrymen who had fo {
for five days and nights withoui
in the bitter ¢old with many

frozen.

Stalks Jerries Like

Back home, T/Sgi. Larry Dalton
of Somerset, Ky never missed a
chance to go geme-hunting. Now as
an F Co. platoon sergeant he is stal-

Game

king another typ= of game, one he
enfioys aven miore

Stea leading his platoon
through : v-eovered forest at night

rafion, Dalton’s keen
two Jerrieg talking, Ac-
 Sgt. Durwood Root of
. and Pfe. Steve Peru-
> of Ohio, Dalton followed the well-
| defined footsteps and stalked his
|zame fo their lair. He cut his 14th
inoteh on his rifle butt. Not wishing
| Lo be hoggish, he let Root kill the
othier.

| Detroit,
2

Swift Night Attack Escapes;

remaining Nazig threw in the towel |
Fierce fichting S8 troopers met |

their weapons 48 well as their feei|

A Few Hours Rest. . .

Tired men of the second battalion
started got a few hours rest in g barn
of Decatur Ill., Pfe. Maclovia Vaca of
R, L, Griffin of Cecil, Ga.

Phaoto by Pfe. Michael Vaccars.
before the attack on the Nazi saliemi
in Otire. They are Pfe. Bernard Riddies

San Apolo Cal. On the beneh is Pt o

Feel First...

This eolumn was due to expire but
we just received word of more recent
daddies in the combat team.

Tec 5 Melvin C. Spurks, Billding, Ky.,
Co. M. 7 pound, 14 onee girl. Cpl. Jack
Wilkinsonn, San Tiego, Cal, Co. M, €
pound girl. Pfe. Joy B. Loveiace Ruther-
ford, N.C., Co. M, 6 1/2 pound girl. Teec
5 Harold Schneck, Pinegrove, Pa., ?nd
Bn Hg Co. girl. 8/Sgt. Daniel Logsdon,
Colfax, Wash., 2nd En Hq. Co., boy.

Practical Gift...

Pfe. Charles Johnson of Gary,
Okla., ist, Bn Ha Co. claims the
most practical xmas gift yet, — a
roll of toilet tissue.

Not only faced with Germany's
reputedly finest soldiers, the Panzer
Grenadier and S8 troops, 331st men
were forced to fight the weather as
well. Through heavy snows, the
doughboys pushed forward as the
cold bitter wind eut their faces and
tore through thelr clothes. In the
snow-covered forests, the men rounu
no shelter. And though battle lulls
permitted them some rest in their
steady advance, fires couldn’t be built
and hastily dug foxholes in the
frozen earth were or no ald agamst
the cold. For 10 consecutive days and
nights with little sleep, cold rations,
their guns kept from freezing only
by their continual operation — the
men dug the enemy from their de-
fenses capturing over 400 prisoners,
a Nazi supply dump knocking out
Mark Vs and trucks and left the
Ardennes strewn with the bodies of
Nazi supermen,

The second battalion was the first
in the regiment to deliver a blow into
the counteroffensive. Jumping oiff
from Ottre southwest to Bihain, they
helped repulse: a vicious German
counterattack and then continued
south sweeping out strong enemy
machine gun nests and tanks from
the forest up to lts southern edges.
Behind them came the first batta-
lion. Pushing from the vicinity of
Bihain to the southeastern edges of
the forest, they launched a night
attack over a mile of open ground

1upon the town of Langlir, They ene-

tered the town through heavy enemy
artillery fire and direct tank fire.
And after close-up bayonet and

trench knife fighting Langlir was

German Counteroffensive Fails

(Continued from Page 1)

secured by American doughbcys at
1300,

At the same time, the 3rd batta-
lion sent waves of white-clad in-
fantrymen across the snow-covered
slopes and ridges directly south of
Ottre leading to the Ronce forest.
With the help of artillery, they
smashed an enemy strongpoint of
well-dug in tanks and machine guns
and reached an open plain that lay
between the southern edges of the
woods and Petite-Langlir. A swift
night attack upon this Nazi-held
town brought another strong and
vital objective into American hands.

Toward dusk of the following
day. the three battalions abreast
launched an attack imto the St
Pierre-Hez Forest south of Langlir
and in the most decisive battles
of the entire operation made a two-
mile penetration and seeured an
assembly area for the armored units.
In this drive, the third battalion
made a record achievement in sla-
shing through to their objective by
2200 of the same day while the
others reported on their objectives
in the euriy pre-dawn hours of the
next day.

After the armored units advanced
through the 331st sector to cut-off
the Houffalize-St. Vith highway, the
tired doughboys turned thelr ef-
forts east into the heart of the
salient to flush the Nazis from the
8t. Pierre-Hez Forest. And through
a raging snowstorm the 1st batta-
Horn stabbed forward through dense
woods just south of St. Pierre-Hez
Forest to cut off both the Houffa-
lize-Courtil road and the last escape

' Em Awarded Bars

{Centinued. frowm Page 1)

Lt. Delbert Williams is 28 years, |
married, has one daughter, owned
an automobile garage before enie-
ring the service. He was born in Lo- |
well, Ohio, attended school in Cen-
terville and his family now resides
in Marietta. Bearer of the Purple
Heart and Bronze Star, Williams has
won the respect and popularity ef
his men, He leads a weapons pla-
toon.,

Lt. Donald Heim is 24 years ausl
married. He attended Baltimore City
College and was active in footbali.
Lacrosse and wrestling. A formet
communications sergeant, he trans
ferred to a rifle platoon and now
leads the latter. He wears the Purple
Heart Qak Leaf Cluster.

Lt. Robe™ Hammock is 23 years
and single. He attended the Fork .
Union Military Academy in Virgi-
nia for two years and then joined
the Du Pont Industries serving as .
foreman of their Richmond plang
He leads a rifle platoon. i

Lt. James Pearson is 26 years, -
married and has a son. He enlisted .
in the 3rd Cavalry in 1940 and later
became member of the cadre that
activated the 33 1st. He leads a mine
platoon in the Anti-tank Company

Lt. James Monroe is 24, married
and has a son. He was a member
of the Arkansas State Highway De-
partment and a teller in a New York
City bank. He entered the service in
February, 1942 at Ft. Sill, Okla. and
was a member of the cadre that ac-
tivated the 903 th FA. Bn. He joined
the Cannon Company at its formsg-
tion and is now a forward observer

Lt. Sampson Young is 34, married.
This rangy six foot soldjier leads
the anti-tank platoon in 3rd batta-
lion. He was manning the anti-tank
gun in Normandy when the batta-
lion was flanked by an enemsy
counterattack and threatened to be
cut off. His accurate firing of the
weapon helped materially in repul-
sing the enemy. He has been awar-
ded the Bronze Star.

Lt. Byron Smith is 24 years and
sinegle. He was a fireman on a rail-
road before entering the service. He
leads a rifle platoon and is the bea-
rer of the Bronze Star,

A man becomes old only when
regrets take the place of dreams.

route to Courtil from Haleonreux.

John Barrymore.
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