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THE BATTALION INSIGNIA

Our insignia was designed by Mrs. Don S. Wenger,

wife of our former Commanding Officer, Lieute- E
nant Colonel Don S. Wenger, and was approved by the
War Department. To the casual observer it probably |
holds no significance, but there is a story behind it, a

logical meaning and sequence to each of the individual

symbols.

Every unit must of necessity have a birthplace, a place
where -it grows up and molds itself into an efficient
’ organization. Our birthplace was Fort Jackson, South
Carolina, which explains the inclusion of the State Tree,
¢+ the “Palmetto”, in the design. The serpents within the
maroon V>’ are taken froth the staff of Aesculapius,
¢ the ancient Greek mythological god of healing, designa-
ting our service, the Medical Department. The “V”

itself stands for the “Victory” in which we were destined
to participate. The “three” trees, “two” serpents and
the “V” used as a roman numeral, combine to make
up our numerical designation, “325”. Our battalion

motto, “TO THE SERVICE OF ALL”, is inscribed on

the scroll at the base of the insignia.




HEADQ! ARTEHS 100TH INFANTRY DIVISION | :
Otfl~n of the Comimanding General t 3 i3

APO 447, U. 5. Ammy

19 September 1945

TO: The 325th Medicel Battalion, APO 447, U, S, Army,

1. It is most gretifying to learn that your battalion
is going to record its aplendid achievements in this war.

2, T am certain that I voice the sentiment of the
entire division when I say that it has nothing but admiretion
and great reapect for the courageous, intelligent and effective
manner in which your outfit has always - in training and combat -
oarried out its vital task.

3. Shortly after the 325th Medicsl Battalion was or-~
ganized, it established an enviabls reputation in the division
for its apirit and militery efficiency, It has not only lived
up to its reputation but glorified it upon every occasion.
Some of the finest acts of heroism have been performed by its
members, The battalion has every right to be proud of the
outstanding job it has done 1n saving livee,

4. My btest wishes go with you always.

Falthful

W. A, BURRESS,
Msjor Generael, U S, Arwy

Commanding.

1;




MAJOR GENERAL
WITHERS A. BURRESS

Commanding General rooth INFANTRT DIVINSION
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To: Members of the 325th Medical Ballalion

nly through the Lighest enthusiasm, unselfish devotion to duty, and utmost coope-
ration of every officer and enlisted man could the unit have won the respect and
admiration of our superiors and what is more important, the complete confidence of our
fellow soldiers. The unit has rightfully carned and enjoyed a reputation for its military
cfficiency as well as proficiency in performance of assignments peculiar to the Medical

Department.

Through our cfforts to relieve suffering, save lives, and conserve the fighting strength of

combat units, the phrase “To the Service of All” has taken on new significance for all
of us in addition to signifying the organization in which many of us have endured our

most trying cxpericnces and at the same time devcloped some of our closest friends.

I'shall always cherish the associations I have had with the 325th Mecdical Battalion and

wish to express my gratitude to each of you for your part toward a “‘job well done.”
I y g y Y ! J

Now that the war i1s won and our paths diverge, it is hoped that memories of past associa-

tions and experiences can be rcfreshed by referring to this booklet.

Best wishes,

M/xﬂmozza

Lt. Col.,, MC,
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HISTORY

On the 15th of November, 1942, a ceremony took
place which was to effect the life of every former
or present member of this organization. The ceremony was
the activation of the 100th Infantry Division; the place,
Fort Jackson, South Carolina. Amid thé music, speeches,
prayers and reading of War Department Orders the 100th
Infantry Division became a potential fighting unit of the
United States Armed Forces. Simultaneously the 325th
Medical Battalion was designated as an integral unit of
the division, its mission being to furnish second echelon
medical support.

Few of the men who were present at the ceremony are still
members of the battalion. Most of the men carried on the
rolls now were totally unaware at that time that any such
ceremony had taken place. Evenso, all realize now that it
was an event which was to alter the course of their lives.
Battalion personnel on activation day consisted of a cadre
of seven officers, and approximately sixty enlisted men plus
approximately thirty “‘rookie” Medical and Dental Corps
Officers and ten brand new “‘shavetails”, branch M. A.C.
The officer cadre had been transferred into the division a
short time previous from several other organizations includ-
ing VIII Corps, the 33rd Infantry Division, the 77th Inf-
antry Division, the 8th Infantry Division and the 134th
Medical Regiment. The enlisted cadre had been trans-
ferred in as a group from the 76th Infantry Division. Most
of the “rookie” Medical and Dental Officers had just
completed a “basic course in basic training” at Camp
Pickett, Virginia, while the “‘shavetails** were very recent
graduates of the M.A.C. O.C.S. at Camp Barkeley, Texas.
Shortly after activation day, however, filler replacements
began to arrive from the various induction stations through-
out the country. The bulk of the replacements came from
stations along the eastern seaboard but all sections of the
country were represented. By 1 January, 1943, the battalion
had grown to T/O strength and everyone settled down to
the serious job ahead.

Basic training, of course, was the order of the day. The
transformation of the individual, from a civilian to a neatly
dressed, well disciplined soldier must be accomplished



before the unit trains as a team. Close Order Drill with its
accompanying “HUT, TwO, THREE, FOUR”; the read-
ing of The Articles of War; Marches and Bivouacs with the
emphasis on “Marches”; Tent Pitching; Personal Hygiene;
Nomenclature and Care of Equipment; Individual Defense
Against Air and Mechanized Attack; every “rookie”, no
matter what his assigned arm or service, must become
familiar with these subjects. In addition, while those assigned
to the infantry were learning the intricacies of the rifle,
machine gun, mortar, etc., the “medics” were studying
Anatomy and Physiology, Surgical Procedure and Tech-
nique, Ambulance Loading and Unloading, Litter Drill
and, in general, obtaining a basic knowledge of the funda-
mentals of medicine.

Training such as this required considerable adjustment of
the habitual daily routine of most men, for it was a life
entirely new to them. The new environment also necessit-
ated the forming of new recreational outlets. The PX
became “the corner drug store,” while many who had never
patronized the movies to any great extent became “first
"nighters” at the Post Theater. Frequent trips were made by
all to nearby Columbia, the Capital City of South Carolina.
The Ship Ahoy Restaurant was the favorite eating place
for those seeking a change from the army ration. The Town
Theater stage productions were a welcome diversion and
considerable time was spent in the several bowling alleys
in town. Those fortunate enough to live in nearby towns
had numerous opportunities tovisit the home folks on “‘week-
end pass.” Thus, between work and recreation the gradual
transition from civilian to soldier took place.

At the end of thirteen weeks basic training was completed
and unit training began. Now that each man was trained as
anindividual, the next step was to train the squads, platoons
and companies as a team. Technical and Tactical Training
occupied a great deal of time on the training schedule.
Motor personnel received training in convoy driving and
blackout driving. It was during this period that the first
overnight bivouac was scheduled, but, before this phase of
training ended, Twin Lakes and Heise’s Pond were very
familiar sites. Many also communed personally with the

-
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“chigger” for the first time, although all had received
“booklarnin” concerning them during basic training. The
collecting companies and the clearing company practiced
setting up stations in the field while Headquarters Detach-
ment broke down rations under blackout conditions and
carried on motor maintenance. At the end of the unit
phase of training everyone had been trained for his future
job in the army.

The highlight of the combined training phase was the “D”
Exercises carried out on the Post and surrounding maneu-
ver areas. The exercises consisted of a series of short, two to
three day combat problems designed to train the division
for work as a unit. The collecting companies began working
as integral parts of the combat teams. Company A was
assigned the mission of giving direct support to the 397
Regimental Combat Team, Company B supported the 398
Regimental Combat Team and Company C supported the
399 Regimental Combat Team. Company D, of course,
operated the clearing station and supported the entire divi-
sion. It was during the “D” Exercises that we all learned
to set up stations and tear them down again with speed
and alacrity. Each collecting company had the chance of
learning the individual characteristics peculiar to its as-
signed combat team. We had our first taste of riding over
dusty roads in convoy and we also learned the importance
of maintaining constant liaison with the combat teams and
Division Headquarters. The “D” Exercises in other words
were the first field problems in which the whole division
functioned as it would in combat. Of course many mistakes
were made by all units and we were still “rough around
the edges.”

Upon completion of the “D” Exercises and the combined
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training period, the division was ready for maneuver train-
ing. On 15 November, 1943, we left Fort Jackson and pro-
ceeded by motor convoy to the Tennessee Maneuver Area to
participate in the Fifth Phase of the Second Army Maneu-
vers. The trip to Lebanon, Tennessee, our assembly area,
was accomplished in two nights and three days with bi-
vouacs at Athens, Georgia and Chatanooga, Tennessee.

Participating in the maneuver with the 100th Infantry
Division were the 35th Infantry Division, the 14th Armored
Division and several other combat and service units, The
maneuver consisted of eight field combat problems, one
per week for a period of eight weeks with Saturdays and
Sundays free for passes to nearby cities. We had Thanks-
giving Dinner and Christmas Dinner in the field and cele-
brated New Year’s in muddy bivouac areas. This was our
first introduction to “mud en masse” but it proved to be
good experience for what was to come when we finally
landed on foreign shores and entered combat. Nashville,
Lebanon, Murfreesboro, Gallatin, Shelbyville and Harts-
ville were the main centers of recreation. We also recall
such names as Payne’s Store, Doake’s Crossroads, the
Cedars of Lebanon, Baird’s Mills and the Cumberland River.
Maneuvers taught us how to live in the field for long periods
of time under all sorts of conditions. We learned how to
coordinate with other divisions and operated under a Corps.
We also ironed out most of the rough spots we had noticed
on the “D” Exercises. We learned to move convoys in
blackout over roads congested with traffic. We even practic-
ed malaria control in near zero weather. Remember sleep-
ing with mosquito bars and wearing headnets in January?

On 17 January, 1944, the division left the maneuver area
and traveled by motor convoy to Fort Bragg, North Caro-

11



lina, which was to be our new home for some months to
come. Everyone welcomed the return to garrison life with
enthusiasm. The first few days were spent in cleaning up
equipment and making our barracks and administrative
buildings as comfortable as possible. Then we entered the
Post Maneuver Phase of training designed to allow each
arm or service to conduct final tests in all types of training.
The battalion put on several medical demonstrations and
participated in numerous division reviews for high ranking
War Department Officials and news correspondents. The
recreational attractions centered around Fayetteville, The
Country Club, White Lake (Ma Mashburn’s Place) and
even Raleigh and Charleston.

At last came word that we were alerted for overseas move-
ment. The last days of August and the early part of Sep-
tember were devoted to packing and crating and final fur-
loughs before leaving the States. On 25 September, 1944,
the battalion boarded a train on the Post and departed for
Gamp Kilmer, New Jersey. It was no “dry run”. We were
finally on our way. At Camp Kilmer we received final
equipment and personnel checks, received training in cens-
orship, abandoning ship, and gas mask drill. All men were
given the opportunity to visit the “great metropolis”, New
York City, many for the first time. Many also had the
chance to spend final hours with their families.

On the evening of 5 October, 1944, we left Camp Kilmer
by train, our next stop being the Troopship George Wash-
ington. The following morning we started drawing overseas
pay, for our ship hauled anchor and we waved farewell to
“the little old lady” in New York Harbor. A few miles out
our convoy began to take shape and by mid afternoon we
had assumed our position in the convoy and were well
under way.

On board ship it was necessary to alter our meal schedules
for we received only two meals a day. The first few days
out were calm and fair and most men spent much time on
deck enjoying the sea air. Each night we received the same
order, “Prepare the Ship for Blackout. There Will Be No
Smoking On The Open Deck Nor The Showing of Any
Naked Light.”



The highlight of the crossing proved to be a storm of hurri-
cane proportions which swept around us for a period of
twenty four hours. The mess hall was not so crowded during
this time, for quite a few were suffering from “Mal de
Mer”. At long last we sited land on the starboard side, a
faint outline at first, gradually becoming clearer. It was
the rugged coastline of North Africa. Just about sundown
that day we passed through the Gibraltar Straits. Next day,
21 October, we dropped anchor in the harbor at Marseille,
France, and that evening while still on board ship we re-
ceived an air raid alert, our first real experience of combat.
About midnight we scrambled down landing nets to wait-
ing LST’s and were taken ashore. The crossing had taken
two weeks and everyone was glad to feel good old terra
firma under his feet once more.

Then came the long uphill march from the beach to the
bivouac area at Septémes, about ten miles north of Mar-
seille. Once again we were on familiar terms with mud
and rain, plenty of both. Time here was spent in drawing
last minute supplies and being introduced to the strange
customs of a foreign land. We visited Marseille and Aix
while waiting for further orders which materialized much
sooner than most of us expected.

On 29 October the first elements of the division left for the
Seventh Army front in the vicinity of Rambervillers,
France, a distance of approximately four hundred and
fifty miles from Marseille. Some of us traveled in motor
convoy while the rest of us traversed the distance in
“40 & 8’s”. Good old “40 & 8’s”.

We were now about to enter into the combat operations
for which we had so long and so diligently trained. On
9 November the 100th Infantry Division had completed
relief of the 45th Infantry Division along the general line
Baccarat, St. Remy, to La Salle. This was I'T. Time would
tell how thorough and complete our training had been. Our
chance had come to do our part and every man was ready
to give the best that was in him. “TO THE SERVICE OF
ALL” was our motto and we inte®ded to live up to it.
But all that is contained in the pages that follow. Our Early
History ends and the stories of our Combat Operations begin.
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"ome hell, come high water, or the gray
hairs of old age, who in Headquarters
Detachment shall ever forget that hike from
Marseille to Septémes in the early morn-
ing hours of the 21lst of October 19447 If
we weren't wold this was I'rance, we would
have thought we were in the Alps, Swiss,
Bavarian or Schwabisch. But at 0400 we had
the blessed feeling of reaching our destination
for the night. Without much ado, we dropped
like ripc apples to the ground and tried to get
some rest on Mother Fartl’s bosom. And
then the rains came! What a welcome to La
Belle France! At that point you would have
had to pay the Indians to take the place, and
m American dollars too.
Came the dawn and K rations, we set to
making a home for oursclves. Pup tents
quickly blossomed on the ridge of the hill
overlooking the little town. The small ficld-
stone farmhouse under the trees, the equal
of any great chatcau then, housed our temp-
orary [lTeadquariers and Battalion S-4 Of-
fices. Life was busy and varied. Herc in Head-
quarters Dctachment we not only take care
of the administration, supply and motor
maintenance functions of the Detachment,
but also of the Battalion. All supplies dumped

Ieft Bivouac in Septémes. France
Diemeringen

Center VMuddy Irance

Right Breaking down rations  Diemeringen

on Callahan’s Beach were picked up, un-
crated and distributed to the proper units
But this was also our first contact with a new
world —and the French language. Not to
forget those bottles of bitre and vin Whilc
at Septemes, the men had passes o the sur-
rounding towns and to Marseille

Right then and there, the packages started
going home Our men also confirmed the
observation that “‘therc just ain’t no souvenir
hunters 1 all of the wide world hike G 1
Joe.” Marscille grows a little dim now, but
some of us can remember the Cannchicre, the
harbor, thc Chatcau ID’If' where Dumas’
Count of Monte Christo was imprisoned and
of course thosc many sidewalk cafés and cer-
tain places marked “O-Limits™.
also offered the first rcal chance to get clean-
ed-up. The cold salt-water of the Atlantic
and of the blue Mediterranean certainly isn’t
guaranteed to get the dirt off. In many of the
establishments marked ““Douches Et Bains™
the men had a chance for the first good scrub

Marsetlle

since leaving the States on October Oth.

Then after a week at Septecmes, we were on
the move again. Hcadquarters Detachment
moved up In two groups, onc by mulor con-
voy and the other by train. Could those 40




and 8’s” be called trains? The trip took us
through some lovcly country, but always there
were signs to tcll us of WAR. From the sta-
tions passed, we noted our route up the
Rhone Valley, up France. Names like Avi-
gnon, Valence, [.’Etoile, Lyons, Couzon, Mi
1’Or, Villiers-sur-Rhone, Rambert D’ Albon
and Is-sur-Tille ring faintly in the car. And
then detraining and mounting trucks we were
in Fremifontaine on the 2nd of November
NEAR THE FRONT LINES.

The first day at Fremifontaine was rather
quict although smashed buildings, scurrying
vehicles and mud told us this was IT Our
introduction to the sound of artillery fire
camc at night; fortunately the shells were
going 1n the proper direction. We were slecp-
ing quite comfortably in a hay loft when the
barrage began and that was the end of slecp-
ing for the night. Company D did not sct
up a Clearing Station hcre and it was nol
until November 6th when we moved to Ram-
verbillers that we really started functioning
and doing our share “ToO THFE SERVICE
OF ALL.”

At Rambervillers, in the Vosges Mountains,
we pitched our tents in a large ficld just above
the crossroads where one road lead to Bacca-
rat and the other to St. Dié. The aclion cent-
cring around Raon I’Etape, we now were
doing the work we had so long and so ardu-
ously trained for. Rambervillers can also be

remembered tor our {irst real taste ol Irench
mud. Qur arca in the wake of constant rain
became one of those seas of mud that secem
to follow soldiers wherever they go. Walks
and gravel paths alleviated the situation a
little. Still this wasn’t as bad as Tennessce
Never say we didn’t learn something [rom
our maneuvers. Here too we had our Thanks-
giving Day dinner of turkey and all the (rim-
mings. Our men in the personnel section were
with the Division Rear Echefon which was
located in town in French barracks on the
Avenue de 17¢ Bataillon. But that address
was more important for most ol"us as being
the place for showers. And showers or baths
in the Army as onc soon finds out arc a rarity
and aluxury. The search for bathing facilities
NCVEr Ccases.

Our mail clerk now found himsell” huried
under an avalanche of packages homeward
bound. Northeastern Irance is a great glass
manufacturing center, and 1t we didn’t know
it before we got here we soon found that fact
out  Many American homes will display 1n
the vears to come glassware from the factory
al Baccarat.

Raon L’Etape was taken, positions consolid-
ated and the 100th ITnfantry Division moved

-we on the 25th of November to Senoncs.
Company D and Headquarters Detachment
(these two units of the 325th Medical Bata-
lion aperate together) set up in the Hospital




Diemeringen

Chow time

St. George. Space was al a premium, Batta-
lion Supply found iself in the morgue! P
sonncl slept anywhere and cverywhere in

er-

town but with events moving rapidly and
plans being changed abruptly, we folded our
“tents” again and like the Arabs silently
crept away making a wide swecp around the
end (o a new sector coming to Buhl on the
27th. This time we sct up in a large modern
factory we never did learn just what kind
it was but our stop was destined again to
be a short onc. Buhl 1s just a short distance
[rom Sarrcbourg ‘Saarburg to the Krauts).
We can remember the cub planes using the
large ficld around the factory as their basc
for operations. What choic companions to
have! And showers under squacd tents beside
the Sarre River.

November 30th, 1944, and we come to Rau-
willer; a sad sack ol a wown. tlere roads and
ficlds werce heavily mined and moves had to
be madce with caution. Our tents were pitched
in a field along a road, an M S R. Wc¢ had
Lo take into consideration an unwilling guest;
a huge white horse and decad. When we got
our tents pitched, there 1t was just about 30
feet out the back entrance of the Division
Medical Supply Tent. Atleast we had a name
for our station so reminiscent of old Fnglish
hostelries and wayside nns; ours was “At
The Sign OF The Dead White Horse”. All
we lacked now was a case or two of scowch-
White Horse.

December 7th and we were ai LLutzelstein,
but now once again called by its I'rench
name, La Petite Pierre. Here we had added
another installatdon for the pleasurc of all, a
movic tent. And mighty popular too. Then
on the L3th we sct our tents up on the side of
a hill overlooking the town of Meisenthal.
Battalion Motor Maintenance had its place
in the woods with a concrete pillbox guarding
the gate. What a scemingly impregnable po-
sition, but it scems whatever one man can
create another can destroy. With the frent
lines not too far away and the guns booming
and the planes flying in our front yard, the
packages going home rose to a staggering
total. Now we were surrounded by glass fac-
tortes. There was one down in Maisenthal,
another in Miinzthal or St. Louis opcraling
as far Dback as 1586, and another world
famous one in Wingen, R. Lalique et Cic.
Those men who were [ortunate cnough to
get choice items from these factories really
have something besides just a souvenir from
France.

Our next move toward “TARGET BERLIN”
was In the vicinity of Diemeringen and
Butten. We got our tents up just in time to
celebrate Christmas Eve and not long there-
alter, New Year’s Fve. Even in War we found
life gocs on in old routines. Looking back, 1t
1 a great satisfaction to know that the message
our General sentus on the Tst of January 1945
has come true:



“Today, New Year’s Day, 1945, tinds us
closely engaged with the encmy, who is
making a desperate attempt to drive us
trom our posttions, but without success
Your splendid and couragcous efforts
will certainly defeat him in his purpose.
May the New Year bring victory and
peace.”
The mission of the Division combat troops
whilc at Diemeringen was to hold the Krauts
and they did-all through the winter, but we
were also getting rcady for our grand entry
into Germany. [t wasn’'t long after we got
here and werce sct up completely that heavy
snows began to fall. .\ good many of our
Southern boys were trcated to a natural phe-
nomena new to them. Thanks to Quarter-
master for o1l stoves and paulins and to our
own G.I. ingenuity, our tents were made
comfortable during these many weeks. Al-
though it was a period of seeming inactivity,
1t was these very days that decided how
quickly we would bring the German Army
to its knces. Here we ate dirt (and liked 1t)
during a strafing attack. On January 13th,
the Batitalion was awarded The Meritorious
Scrvice Unit Plaque for “superior perform-
ance of duty and the achicvement and
maintenance of a high standard of discipline
during the period from | October 1944 1o
31 December 19447 Diemeringen also s the
place where a program very dear to the heart
o all Army personnel was instituted -that

Supply traders -

Diemeringen

of passes, leaves and [urloughs. T he st pass
to Nancy came on the 21st of February and
to Paris on the I0th of March . - Wow ']
Then the assault On the 18th of March we
were in Bitche, a place long to remembered
by cvery man in the L0Oth Infantry Division
Here our quarters, sans tents, were in the
Hindenburg Kaserne. For us 10 was quite an
cxperience to go rambling in, on and under
the Citadel perched high above the city. [t
was understandable why sucel a fortress could
e just about impregnable. As results proved
however, 1t remained [lor the fellows rom
America to show the folks how to do the job.
The Citadel, somcthing out of the Middle
Ages and the pages of King Arthur and the
Knights of the Round Table, must have an
interesting history. Some day we should like
to read it and lcarn such things as the
meaning of the inscriptions engraved in the
stones of one of the buildings. Inscriptions
such as “Henry M. Worth, midshipmen late
of H.B.M. Sloop Argus 1804 and “To Colc
1810 Portsmouth.”

The ~Orderly Roon™”

Diemeringen
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in Sinsheim

Neustadt

March 23, 1945 - The Rat Race Begins!
Leaving Bitche on the Maginot Line we
travelled by fast motor convoy into Germany.
At Neustadt we were quartered in a modern
building that was formerly a High School lor
Girls. Address: Haardter Treppenweg and
Villenstrasse. Neustadt shall be memorable
in our minds for a number of reasons, chiel
among them being howcever: this was our
first stop in Germany ; the visit on the 30th of
Marlene Dietrich and her company to enter-
tain us at the local town hall; Passover Sci-
vices for the men of Jewish faith, and last,
SOUVENIRS, TROPHTES OF WAR

At last it came vur turn to make the crossing
over the much-vaunted, much-sung RHINE,
Ours was made from [.udwigshafen over 1o
Mannheim. While on the pontoon bridec
some of us looked lor those lusty Rhine Mai-
dens, but we netther saw nor hieard them
Neither did we sec any ol that Rhcingold
that Herr Richard Wagner macde such a fus<
about. Thus on the 31lst of March. we hung
up our hats and went 1o work at our jobs al
66 Zahringerstrasse \gain it was a school-
house in which we tound quarters i this town
ol Seckenheim nach Mannheim am Rhein
Our journey took us on April 4th from Secken-
heim through the famous university citv of
[Teidelberg am Neckar, o fortunarely spared
the devastation of war (the Germans oughi
o give thanks for thaty 10 Sinshcim 1 wa-
liere where we gave om medical support 10
our fighting men waging a 1errific bartle for
the key city of Heilbronn, A message from
Qur General told us that “the 100th Tnlanun
Division was now engaged in what is prob-
ably the severest fighting on the Western
Front. A fanatical enemv is doing everything
in his means to hold the pivotol position
around Heilbronn.”” But the Krauts’ “every-
thing” just is not good cnough for the boys
from America and Heilbronn was ours . . .



what was left of it. It was bere at Sinsheim
on the 13th that we got the news of our great
loss and the world’s too. President Franklin
Delano Roosevelt had died the day before.
There was not a man among us who did not
feel the Toss someway, and wonder. [tis said :

“The tumult and the shouting dies:
The caplains and the kings depart,

Sall stands Thine ancient sacrifice,
An humble and a contrite heart.

Lord God of Hosls, be with us yei
Lest we forget  lest we forgel.”

Some New Yorkers, especially if they hail
from the borough ot the Bronx, may remem-
ber a Franz Sigel Park. Would 1t be a surprise
il they Jearned that old General I'ranz Sigel
wis born in Sinsheim 1n 1824, but lelt the old
world for a better one. He died in New York
in 1902

April Tath, 1945 -the scenc: Hellbronn am

Neckar, And as The Beachhead News of

Friday, the 13th put it “nine days ago a rela-
tively intact and beautiful city, Heilbronn

We cross the Rhine at Mannheim

I<nroute to the Rhine

Ludwigshafen

yesterday was a smoking rubble and the pro-
perty of the 100th Infantry Division.” At
Heilbronn we set up in German barracks
again -the Ludendorff’ Kascrne. Since our
personnel section was always with Rear
Lchelon, it was in another world, but this
time some of us who had contact with the
men there wanted to go back for another
vistt. Why? [t wasn’( every time that Rear
Echelon was sct up in a place like this- the
palace of the Grafs Von Neipperg at Schwai-
gern. What treasw ¢ trove ! What loot! But 1t
was “Tee Ess.” Alles verboten! Sull we
tound cnough legitimate trophices ol war on
the premises of our barracks to keep us happy
and sending packages home. Tlhis was also
the time when everyone scemed to be taking
up photography as a hobby! Now with
Heilbronn ours and the Germans rapidiy
falhing back evervwhere, speculation was rife
when the end would come. Our infantry
dido’t give the Krauts a minute’s rest, but
got right on thenr tails,

lLoading up again, we were ofl again on the
chase. Through Lowenstein (what a vicew,

remember?) we got to Backnang the 21st ol

April and set up our installations in a great
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building on Richard Wagner Strasse, former-

ly the home of the Nationalpolitische Er-
zichungsanstalt (Educational lnstitution of
the National Political Party -the Nazis). Liv-
ing at Backnang was luxurious, but not for
long and April on 28th we were outside Stutt-
gart In sull another barracks. This, our first
visit to this German metropolis, was destined
to be a very short one. And how we worked
to prepare those filthy quarters for our head-

quarters ! C’est la guerre.

Then, what was to be our last move before
V-I Day occured on the 301h day of April.
This une took us to Lislingen just outside the
city of Géppingen and our place was in the
Richthofen Schule. Now it was just a matter
ol time belore the Germans threw in the
sponge. It came on the 7th day of May 1n
the year of Our Lord, onc thousand, nine

hundred and forty-five. For ourselves, the

Battaleon Headyuartees
on V- L Dax

with

prayers and wishes on our fips, and thoughts

event was celebrated rather quictly,
in our mind. From men on pass in France we
Iearnced that the event was grected with great
joy and excitement. .\ soldicr-poct of the last
World War expressed this fecling for all of

us when e wrote:

“Lveryone suddenly burst out singing,
And 1 was filled with such delight

Ay prisoned birds must find in freedom,
Winging wildly across the whil

Orchards and dark-green fields; on on -

and vut of s1ght.”

Now perhaps in the not oo distant future,
with the overwhelming might of the United
Nations, and the grace of God, 1t nuight be
Home, Sweet Tome. The place that be at

ever so humblc is Home.



his might be aptly called a journal, or a

history, oreven abiography, butwe prefer
to think ol 1t as a story, made up of distinct
chapters, with a definite beginning and end.
[t s the story uf the men of one small unit,
in their final test after months of preparation
and arduous training. [t 1s a story 1n which
these men become integrated into a whole, in
which cach man is forced to exhibit the stuff
of which he’s made. 1t is the story of a Euro-
pean tour, a fortress city, an Alsatian town,
in which bitter fighting, chases, and river
crossings figure prominently. 1t contains
many thrills and much sadness, and at the
conclusion each participant breathes a deep
sigh and says a prayer. It’s a story he’ll never
forget.
Thestory doesn’t cover much time. We pulled
out ol the Delta Basc Section Staging Area
at Scptémes, France, on 30 October 1014

Left The Canal — Diemeringen

Right Staton ai Goetzenbruck

and ground to a halt at the schoolhouse in
Eislingen, Gcermany, on 30 April 1945-a
total of 6 months. This 1sn’t much time, rela-
tively spcaking, but between those dates
there’s a lot of living —a period in which
our company was constantly alert and pre-
pared for any cventuality, a period of con-
stant tension and strain in which we perlor-
med our duty to the best of our ability and at
the conclusion of which time, each ol us felt
a profound sense of relief.

The story? Here it is -

We left Septemes, France, ncar Marscille, on
30 October 1944 and headed mnorth up
through the Rhone River Valley. Our battal-
ion, the 325th Medical Battalion, was split,
and we were travelling in convoy with our
combat team-the 397th Infantryv Regiment,
the 374th Field Artllery Battalion, Company
“A” of the 325th Engincers and attached



method of deploying our company for action.
We later found it to be so and stuck to the
original plan throughout our entire pecriod
of combat.

On 10 November, 1944 the company moved
through Rambervillers to Baccarat as our
combat team moved on line and attacked the
hills above Raon I’Etape on the Meurthe
River. We learned quickly that “maneuvers
werc never like this.” We saw our first casu-
alties, heard for the first time first hand tales
of mines, mortars, 88’s. The company learned
the fatigue of continuous opcration. The sta-
tion technicians had round the clock exper-
tence In administering plasma, dressing
wounds, trcating exhaustion paticnts. Ambu-
lance drivers found that they had no rest
during a push. Litter bcarers evacuated
casualtics from the front lincs, came back to
give proud testimony to [ront line conditions

(%9

and “‘whether they’re coming in or going
out-by the sound!” (so they said). We werc
baptized ficrcely and completely to actual
warfare during those (irst days--to the blood,
pain and death that went with the handling ol
actual battle casualtes, and we cmerged
stronger, wiser, proucder and more respect-
ful.

Raon L'Etapc was a tough nut to crack. The
town was one of the keys to the German de-
fensc for the entire Vosges Mountains and
the enemv resisted fiercelv. The town of Ber-
trichamps was the seene of much of our acu-
vity -the site of the battalion aid stations.
Many of us will long remember the day when
a chance hit set firc to a house full ol mortar

ammuniton and we were forced to run a

gauntlet as the shells exploded. Here we lost
a jeep when 1t collided with another in total
blackout. Another outstanding eventoccurred
when a huge time bomb went oll' cavly on the
morning of 18 November blowing a tremen-
dous crater in the main supply route between
Baccarat and Rambervillers. This charge had
been planted 20 days before and completely
disrupted communications over a road that
we had travelled many times. On 21 Novem-
ber we moved through Bertrichamps into
heavily mined Raon I Etape. We no longer
considcred ourselves green troops but rather
true veterans.

On Thanksgiving Day the weather was typi-
cal of the Fall-cold and unscttled. The mess
scrgeant had spent the entire night preparing
150 pounds of fresh turkey in his kitchen in a
garage in Raon I.Etape. Part of our com-

pany had remained there in ncarby houses

Station in I'rankenbach
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special troops The 7th ARMY, our {.\RMY,

had preceeded us up this route 2!, months
before, and here we saw for the first time,
the waste of war-the vehicles, guns, lanks
that had been destroyed by the invarling
forces, the bridges which had been methodi-
cally destroyed by the enemy in their retreat.
We bivouaced at Valence, passed Lyon,
bivouaced at Dijon, crossed the Moselle
River, pulled into St. Helene, France -a total
of 185 miles having been covered in 3 days.

In 5t. Helene we had our first taste of what
was to come. We all felt very fortunate on
that first night, to be indoors in a hay loft.
We experienced our [irst real contact with
the Trench people and the French way of
lifc its atlractions, its inconveniences and its
manure piles. We got used to being in a posi-
tion which we considered ~“up front” Nobody
touched a thing for fear 1t might explode. No
onc Jit a cigarctte. We watched the artillery
lashes with wide eyes, slowly got used to the
incessant rumble of guns. Few will lorget that
first night when nearby artillery let go ours
of course, but Lhere was some indecision and
considcrable discussion. We wrote some terri-
fic letters home-made our censors groan.

The finishing touches were put on our anti-

Left Hewd juirters
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cipated mode of operauvon 1o combar Oun
station was lo operate as [ollows There would
be 2 staton platoons, each identical in com-
position with a Captain MC in charge. Tle
additional medical technicians would be
taken from the litter platoon These 2 stat-
ons, also with identical cquipment, would
operate one at a time in their job of receiving
ancd ircating casualtics. The one behind
would always be prepared to leap {rog for-
ward in an advance, thus providing for rapid
movement, a rest, a relief. Guided by the
experience of veteran units, it was decided
that ambulances would operate from battal-
on aid stations. With each aid station there
was Lo be a haison man to supervise the load-
ing ol patients, to care for our drivers, and
to keep our Company Commander informed.
Litter squads of 5 men cach were to be
available to help evacuale aid stations, and
in cmergency, to assist the aid station lor-
ward Our kitchen, supply, maintenance, and
company hcadquarters would stay with the
rear station except at such time as the tactical
situation favored their position forward. Food
was to be carricd forward three times a day
in marmite cans to forward elements of the

company. We believed this to be the Dest



"!eldelbergBBkm.
g lf‘ah&lm 28 km.

Frankenbach to Heilbronn 4 Kilometers

trying to keep warm, and part had moved
forward to Moyenmouticr following up the
rapid advance of our combat tcam. That deli-
ctous meal was a touch of something truly
American—scrved in the mudst of war, in the
middle of France. That night we left Raon
[Etape, moved into the hospital at Senoncs
for just a day, and then procceded up into the
high mountainous regions of the Vosges to
Le Sauley. We rested there. Our combat
team and our division had complctecd their
mission and our Army had succeeded in taking
the Vosges Mountains for the lust time in
history. This cuded the first phase ol our
combat action.

On 26 November 1944 we returncd from our
position high in the Vosges, assembled at
Raon L’Etapc, and on the following day we
moved northcast to a point 64 miles away-
to Dossenheim on the Alsatian plain ar the

mouth ol the Saverne Gap. Our combat team

was attached to the veteran 45th Infantry
Division and we were to attack northward
through mountainous terrain (owards our
divisional objective--the fortress city of Bitche.
The atmosphere herc was entircly different
from that which we had expericneed up to
this time. Streets and houscs were neat and
clean. Pcople and places had German sound-
ing names and the people spoke a variety of
the German language. The mark was the
prevailing medium of exchange, and manure
was piled in the rear of the house instead of
the front. We later lcarned of the great cHort
the Nazis had madc since 1940 in their
attempt to incorporate this arca into the
German state. French was forbidden, Names
of'strects and names of children were changed
from French to German. We lcarned quickly
enough that the Germans had not been very
successful in winning over these people, but
those of us who asked guestions concerning
nationality often as not received a shrug and
the answer “Alsatian”. In 75 years their
nationality had changed four times.

Few of us can ever [orget the name Rothbach
or the date 4 December 1944 The cntire
company had moved to Ingwiller on the
Moder River, 8 miles [rom Dossenheim to
support our combat team which was attack-
ing high ground to the north. Towards dark
on 4 December, two of our litter squads were
called by an aid station in Rothbach. One
squad found their casualty, brought bim back
over hazardous terrain. The other squad did
not find their casualty While following a wire
through pitch black [orest, they stumbled into
a German laid booby trap. Two men, Cpl



Woodrow W, Bailey and Ptc Dimitri Butka
werc killed instantly, and S Sgt Michacl [nter-
landi, T'5 Michael ] Ambrosio, Pfcs Joseph
J. Bravchok, Roy Craig, Alton Eberhardt all
received wounds. The wounded men were
cvacuated through our station carly on the

following morning after they had walked into

the battalion aid station On that day one of

our ambulances was struck in three places by
shrapnelwhile travelling over high ground be-
tween our station and the aid station. On that
day wc handled 113 battle casualues—cur big-
gest day through our entire period of combat.
The combat team moved slowly forward to-
wards the citadel of Bitche-a key position in
the Maginot fort system, a fortress city never
taken by any Army in any war We moved
from Ingwiller, set up bricfly in Reiperts-
willer, passcd through heavily wooded ter-
rain across the imaginary line that divides
Alsace from lorraine. We set up a station in
Goetzenbruck and one in Mouterhouse as the
struggle for Bitche raged on. The fighting was
fierce and casualtics werc heavy. For days
our quarters in Guetzenbruck rocked with the
jar of heavy artillery as the mighty fortress
system of the “Enscrable de Bitche was redu-
ced. Then suddenly, on 21 December we
moved from Goetzenbruck, through Enchen-
berg, to the crossroads at Meyerhof, 10 kilo-
meters west ol Bitche. The Germans had
attacked in the Ardennes and, as a part
of a fanning out defcnse, we were forced
to halt the offensive of Bitche; forced to
withdraw from hard won gains to high
ground positions recently vacated by 3rd

Army troops who were swinging north.

On Christmas Day the tempcrature was near
zcro. The skies were very clear and the huge
(leets of heavy bombers that passed over left
long cloud-like vapor trails hehind. Tt was a
struggle to find wood and coal in sullicient
quantities to stay comfortable. Onc of our
stations sct up 3 miles from Meyerhof, in
Rohrbach, in order that we might offer the
best possible medical support to the regiment.
Each station had a Christmas tree with im-
provised decorations. On Christinas cve each
station held a littlc party with the contents
of carefully hoarded packages from home,
and celebrated with the small amounts of
liquid reflreshment that were available-there
couldn’t be cnough to satisty the wants of
such a thirsty gang The entive company
came to Meyerhot on Christmas Day and ate
a dclicious turkev meal. We constructed long
benches in the [ront room ol the large

Meyerhol house and cveryone sat down to

Ferrving across the Neckar — [Ileidbronn




Crossing the Neckar at Ileilbronn

cal for a change. But the artillery didn’t stop.
Nor did the alr activity, nor the casualtics.

Then began several days that few will forget.
On 30 Decomber 1944 cnemy air activity
incrcased  and  nearby artillery  positions
were subjected to bombing attacks. A group
of bombs fell within 100 yards ol our Meyer-
hol station thoroughly jarring everyone, and
breaking a good sharc of those windows
which remained. The stroke of midnight on
I January 19435 was markcd by a tremendous
artillery barrage, and shortly afterward, in
the carly hours of the morning, the encmy
attacked the area of front dircctly to our
north. There was little sleep that night as
cnemy shells screamed over. We could casily
sce the flares and tracers, and the sound ol
numerous fire fights was very audible. On
2 January the Meyerhof group moved to
Dicmeringen 9 miles south of Rohrbach and
the Rohrbach group moved to Bining, just
south of Rohrbach. During the day of the
2nd, the Bining group, our forward station
now, was subjccted to bombing and strafing
attacks and during the night intense artillery

shelling hit two ol our ambulances. On the

third they moved further south to Rahling.
We maintained a rear station in Dicmeringen
for exacly 10 wecks. Our forward station
moved back to Rohrbach to fairlv comfort-
able quarters in a schoolhouse. Qur head-
quarters, kitchen, maintcnance, litter bea-
rers, resting ambulance drivers and  the
resting station remained 1n Dicmeringen. At
various 1ntervals ambulance personncl and
the stations were switched. Three times a
day, the chow truck crossed the line lrom
Alsacce into Lorraine and deliverced hot food
to the Rohrbach contingent.

Our company will always have a warm spot
for little Dicmeringen. We were billeted 1n
the rooms of 8 houses along the main strect
on the north side of town. In those 10 weeks,
during which the majority of the company
was situated there, life settled into a sort of
routine, a series of daily acts. We caught up
on our reading and correspondence. We gri-
ped about the food, but many ol us got fat

Our life revolved around daily mail call and
consisted of litle more than 3 meals a day,

walks, card gamcs, and digging garbage pits.

Secenic view from Weinsbery




The boredom was punctuated by an occassio-
nal movieat the Clearingstation 3 miles away.
But while life was lazy, it was also, and of
necessity, alert, and we were constantly pre-
pared for any eventuality. The enemy retook
Mouterhouse and Reipertswiller and the
front line ran down the main street of
Goetzenbruck. After days of bitter fighting,
our combat team successfully repulsed the
enemy attempt to break the 7th ARMY front,
in the Rimling area. Our forward station in
Rohrbach handled casualties daily-both
battle and non-battle. The entire sector
quieted down eventually but air attacks and
sporadic shelling continued. By the middle of
March everyone was growing impatient.
“Active defense” had become nerve-wrack-
ing. The ground was drying up with the in-
crease in sunny days and warm weather.
Bitche still had not been taken and we were
still in France.

As if our Impatience were a signal, things
began to move. We left Diemeringen on
14 March and moved forward to Rohrbach.
The roads were filled with men and materiel
~moving up. At 0100 on 15 March the whole
town of Rohrbach began to rock as artillery
prepared for the “kickoff””. Shortly after dawn
the first casualties were brought in by our dri-
vers—theresultof mines and phosporous burns.
The attack moved swiftly and our infantry
took the high ground at Schorbach, north of
Bitche, on the first day. They then swung
north in hot pursuit of the enemy who fled
to prepared positions behind their Siegfried
Line. Bitche fell on 16 March to other el-

ements of our division as our combat team

hurried on. We set up our collecting sta-
tion in the ghost towns north of Bitche-first
Hotwiller, then Schorbach, Briedenbach,
Waldhouse-all abandoned by their civilian
inhabitants in 1939 because of their danger-
ous position between the Maginot and Sieg-
fried Lines. Afterwards we remembered these
shattered remnants as our low point in Euro-
pean living.

The first of our men to officially become sub-
ject to the Army non-fraternization policy
were Pfc Theodore I. Nigri, Pfc Phillip Miil-
man, and Pfc John W. Curran. This team
crossed the borderline into Germany on
21 March with a battalion aid station. Part
of our company followed on the next day and
set up the first station in Germany at Hoh-
cischweiller. The remainder of the company
followed on 23 March, across the border, past
the dragon’s teeth, tank trenches, pillboxes.
The drive to clear the Saar was on. In cust-
omary fashion, our stations leaped each
other, set up successively in Assenheim,
Hochdorf, and finally on 24 March halted at
Oggersheim, a few miles from Ludwigshafen
and the Rhine River. A total of 60 miles was
made in less than 36 hours through the Saar,
past shattered cities, abandoned, wrecked,
and burning vehicles, dead horses and dead
men and a hostile, cold-eyed populace.

The crossing of the invisible line that marks
one group of people as French and another
as German caused considerable change in
the complexion of our routine soldier’s life.
Our missions and our mode of operation
remained the same, but now we were trans-

formed from ‘liberator” to “conqueror”.
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Non-fraternization was the order. We initi-
ated a system of continuous armed guard,
regarded all Germans with coldness and
distrust, didn’t stray very far from thc com-
pany. Ourmode of living improved consider-
able becausc of the fact we no longer “shar-
cd”, but rather “took over” a whole build-
ing that would serve our purpose and which
was to our liking. A great amount of wine was
“liberated” and souvenirs in the form of
Nazi flags, guns, daggers, cameras began to
appear. At about this time, to offset the
loneliness of a cloistered cxistence, passes to
Nancy, Brussels, Paris came in in limited
quantities. Then there were also occasional
movics and a few shows but most of the time
these were 1naccessible.

The entire company crossed the Rhine River
at 0930 on 31 March 1945, The crossing was
madc on a pontoon bridge at a point between
the cities of Ludwigshafen and Mannheim.
For the first time many of us saw the utter
and complete destruction wrought by our
bombers on these industrial cities. Hardly a
building was left standing. We marvelled
that thcre was any life left. We crossed the
celebrated river through a heavy smoke
scrcen suppressing our desires of what we’d
likc to do-in the river!

We procecded in a southerly direction down
the autobahn-the first of many miles we
travelled on Germany’s ultra modern high-
way system, and sct up in Eppelheim, 3 miles
(rom famed Heidclberg. On Easter Sunday,
I April, the men attendced scrvices in nearby
churches. Here we were paid for the first
time in Allicd military marks, exchanged our
francs We saw our first large group of for-
cign slave labor, imported by the Germans,

]n

now labled *‘displaced personnel”. We empt-

ted hospitals that overflowed with German
war wounded. We evacuated several Ameri-
can and British soldiers who had been cap-
tured and hospitalized by the Germans.
Therewasnotimeforrelaxation, however.Our
infantry was advancing swiftly as the encmy
fell back on a new dcfense line. We hurried
on, stopping at the hospital in Sandhausen,
the factory office in Wiesloch, the tavern in
Eichtersheim, the city hall in Sinsheim, and
finally halted at Frankenbach, 45 miles bey-
ond Mannheim. Our infantry was a few
miles ahead, deployed alung the Neckar
River. Across the river was the German held
city of Heilbronn, key to the vaunted “red-
oubt” area of Southern Germany.

To our combat team fell the main effort-
attack on the city itself at two points, above
and below, involving a hazardous operation-
a river crossing. Initial crossings began on
5 April with two battalions above at Neckar-
gartach and one below at Bockingen. Our

Company setup in airplane parts factory — Weinsberg




position in Frankenbach was ideally located
at the junction ol the roads running to these
towns. Evacuation became a problem. For-
ward elements of the battalion aid stations
crossed the river and they brought their casu-
alties to the river’s edge. These were paddled
across in assault boats by engineers, picked
up by our litter bearers and taken to the aid
stations. Behind the city high hills towered
and the enemy was able to observe directly
our every move. Attempts at bridges, ferries,
amphibious tanks failed as the enemy knock-
ed them out with deadly artillery fire. The
little assault boat remained as the sole means
of transport-truly a lifeline. The majority of
the company will long remember Heilbronn
and many have a certain lasting affection for
some deep cellars along the banks of the
Neckar. Shells scrcamed both ways, planes
bombed. We watched our own artillery and
mortar fire land, heard the blast of rockets.
At night burning buildings lit up the entire

View from Léwenstein

area. This went on for over a week.
On 12 April the first aid station crossed the
river. We promptly sent a litter jeep, and
then an ambulancce across on a ferry that had
finally been constructed at Neckargartach.
All of our litter bearers worked on both sides
of the evacuating casualties to advanced am-
bulance loading posts. Then on Friday the
13th, the city was declared clear and a skele-
ton station crossed on the ferry, passed
through streets littered with rubblc and with
dead, to a point on the far side of the city
where a few habitable buildings remained.
There we were told thaton a night in early De-
cember airplanes had bombed for 25 minutes,
had destroyed the city, had killed 20,000
people. It was truly a dead city and the nausc-
ating smell of death permecated cverything.
Westayed there one night only and then gladly
moved on behind our advancing infantry.

We stopped briefly in Weinsberg where we
set up in a former airplane factory, then
hurried on to Lehrensteinsteld, Willshach,
Lowenstein, Neulautern;, Sulzbach, Back-
nang, Geradstetten—-only stopovers as our
division hurtled southward in its tremendous
drive. Casualtics were light. We passcd by the
dead horses, overturned wagons, abandoned
equipment-the usual litter of war. Truck-
loads of PWs travelled in the opposite direc-
tion. We bypassed known pockets ol resist-
ance as we hurried to keep up.

The weather varied from bright sunny days
to light rains, but Spring was delinitely in the
air. We remember the magnificent view from
our station atop the mountain at Léwenstcin
and how the entire company engaged so acti-
vely in “liberating” wine during our short
stay there. It was at the furniture factory in
Geradstetten that our supply truck was liter-
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ally smcarcd along the road by a passing
tank. A group of 14 Germans surrcndered to
an ambulance driver. Our liaison sergeant
calered a town not yet cleared of the
enemy and returned with seven prisoners.
On 22 April, elements of our combat team
were ambushed by a pocket of Germans and
for heroic action in this encounter, T.3
Walter G. Roberts and Pfc Gerald E. Rowen
were awarded the Bronze Star Medal. In
Geradstetten, on 22 April 1945, we admitted
what later proved to be our last actual battle
casualty-the result of direct enemy action.
On the next day the entire company moved
to Plochingen, 10 miles east of Stuttgart.
Here we set up in a large school building to
rest and (o awail a new mission.

On 26 Aprnil the company left Plochingen
and travelled to Stuttgart. In our comfort-
able quarters in the fashionable eastern resi-
denual section of the city we enjoyed clectric
lights, hot water, a washing machine, and
champagne by the case. News came of a junc-
tion bectween the American and Russian

Captured German Ambulance

forces. C-47’s werc secn flying overhead in-
stead of bombers. On 29 April we moved to
barracks north of Stuttgart into battalion
assembly. Official word came for our station
to ‘‘cease operation’”. But unfortunately the
U.S. forces had only paved the way for Stutt-
gart’s fall and werc not the “liberators”,
and on 30 April we left Stuttgart to the
French and proceeded 38 miles cast to Eis-
lingen where we set up in the town’s school
house. 8 May 1945, internationally proclai-
med as V-E Day, found us there engaged in
“usual company activity”. Morale-superior.
There it is. You’ve had it “A” Company in
combat.

It’s really an important slice of our lives and
not casily forgotten. We saw plenty. We
travelled approximately 350 miles from St.
Helene to Fislingen in 179 days. Between
these points we set up and operated 45 sta-
tions and trcated a total of 3863 casualties.
We also learned plenty. We learned to think
in kilometers, to speak enough French and
German to get us what we wanted, to pick
up items necessary for our existence-a gener-
ator, a German ambulance. We learned to
duck first and to look afterwards. We saw
planes crash, heard land mincs go off, learned
to touch nothing. We learned to hate the
enemy-mostly because he got usinto this mess.
We'll forget much of this as time blurs the
dates, figures, places, incidents, but there is
one thing none of us can ever forget-Comp-
any “A” and the spirit which makes us proud
to be called its members. It's a mixture of
men, machines, and matericl banded tog-
ether under a letter of the alphabet for the
duration plus. We don’t know what the future
holds. This story may have a sequel As for
our company, its members may change, but
the organization will remain at the same solid
consistency. We did it once, and we can do
it again-if we have to.
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>\J, Tc didn’t know what it was Jike to
" ¥V hear the anguished cry of “Medic”.
We didn’t know the feeling of a pounding
heart, as life came back to man, yet after
three days of traveling by motor convoy, over
roads strewn with the debris of battle, we
arrived in Villaincourt, I'rance, prepared to
relicve elements of the 45th Division. On
November 6th the relief was completed and
we were 1n full support of Combat Team 8.
There wasn’t a man in the Company, who
didn’t realize the seriousness of war as Staff
Sergeant Paul F. Smith related what he had
witnessed while spending two days with
Company ““A” of the 120th Medical Batta-
lion. Faces became set in grim determination
as our own casualtics began to pour in. The
first, a mine casualty, had his right leg ampu-
tated to the knee, by what is known as the
“Shu Minc”. This 1s a diabolical device con-
ceived by the enemy to wreak havoc amongst
our troops; we know for we have scen its
results and sharred the fears of the men who
cncountered them.

Now thetimehad cometoput totest knowledge
we had gained from a rigorous two years of
training. We learnced, and soon, that the best
system was the simplest system. Qur Station
set up in a dugout a short distance forward of
the town of St. Benoit, France, wa; forced to
move back as “Jerry” zerved in on the road
fifty yards from their location. Now located in
atent a mile forward ol St. Benoit, the Station
worked fast and accuratcly as the battle for
Raon L’Etapc grew in fury.

Top: " The littde canal we remember so well”

Bottom: The shower tent in Diemeringen

The strategy or ractics of battle was not our
concern, but it was our concern (o recmain in
contact with the troops in battle. So as the
combat team swung north through Baccarat
to the hills around La Trouche, France, our
ambulance drivers and litter bearers learned
the meaning of “Under Fire”. It was here,
over the roughest of terrain and adverse
weather conditions that litter bearers Tee. 5th
I.awrence F. Bourgeots, Pfc. George Karafta,
Pfc. Loren J. McGovern and Pfe. Harold
K. Scribner spent six hours evacuating one
casualty. Because of the constant enemy Artl-
lery and Mortar fire, the task was made more
difficult. For this display of courage and loy-
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alty 1o duty they were awarded the Bronze
Star Medal. Ambulance drivers still talk of
the washed out roads and the pitch black
nights lightened only momentarily by the
glarc of a bursting shell Yes, we will always
remember this spot on the map of France.
Now Raon L’Etape had fallen and the
enemy’s main line of resistance had becen
broken. He was in full flight. A Task Force
consisting of Combat Team “8”” and support-
ing armor was formed; Object: to catch the
enemy in [light. This Company rcinforced
with men and vehicles from the rest of the
Battalion brought up the rear of a huge
motor convoy that was hampered by enemy
mincs, roadblocks and mortar fire. The Task
Force was halted in Senoncs, France, as the
enemy had been beaten as far forward as
Strasbourg.

Thanksgiving Day had passed and, truc,
we had much to be thankful for. We had
seen almost a month of combat; war 1n all
its hell had so far inflicted no casualties
upon the members of this Company. So mis-
sing the revered Thanksgiving dinner wasn’t
too bad to take.

The month of November spent in the Vosges
was a month all men will remember. It was a
month of rain and snow, bitter cold and
rough terrain, butit was a month that made
veterans of all the men of this Company. The

many wounded evacuated by this Company
and the lives, perhapssaved by its members,
are a tribute to its skill.

The Vosges campaign was over for us as we
headed north to partake in the assault on the
Maginot Line. No, not as those who must pit
their marksmanship and courage against the
enemy but as those who must stand behind,
ever to the service of all. Trois Fontaine came
next in our series of Towns along the high-
ways of France. Action had since passed this
town and so herc we were enabled to rest
while the plans for further action by our
Combat Team were drawn up. On Decem-
Ler 2nd we were once again in pursuit of an
cnemy who fought by day and retrcated by
night. A jump of sixteen miles took us to a town
called Moderfeld. Here again it was mines
and mortars and the never ending string ot
enemy snipers  Jerey’s determination (o stop
us was great, yet not so great as our determina-
tion to move forward. How well we remems-
ber the courage of Infantrymen and Engi-
neers, smiling, yes cven joking as they passed
through our Station, telling us their experien-
ces. Yet how much morc we remember the
stories written on the faces and bodics of
others. Stories that told of men charging up
hills in the face of an cnemy well dug in and
fortified against their firc. Stories that told of
weariness from long nights and the things
which night on the front brings about. The
storics our own men told were no different.
Tee. 53th King A. Jackson and Pfc. Isaac

J. Rosen can tell you how their Ambulance

tipped and blew a mine withoul injury to
themselves or damage to the vehicle. Driving
through mincd roads and fields is a job that
demands courage and is in keeping with the
high standards of the Medical Department.
Here, two more “Bronze Stars” were awar-
ded men of this Company. All thesc are the
memories of and around Moderfeld. Of



coursc there are more, many more that some
of our technicians can tell you about. Moving
on through the ruins of Rosteig, our next
location was in the town of Meisenthal. Now
wewere beginning to see and realize how close
we were to the boarders of Germany. Meisen-
thal 1s another small town battered and
beaten by a passing war and like all other
townsin this region, it too is nestled in a valley.
Ever moving forward, the infantry was now
engaged in a desperate battle for the town of
Lemberg, and although surrounded, the
enemy offcred bitter opposition. These then
were days and nights of continuous driving
for Amublance Drivers. Days and nights
wherc Doctors and Technicians plied their
skills to help those who had tried so hard.
Lemberg could not hold out against punish-
ing blows dealt by our Artllery and so on
December 7th the town was entered. Close
on the heels of the continually moving In-
fantry, we moved our catire company into
the rown for a closer and more direct support
of the combat team, for soon the assault or
the Maginot Linc was to begin. Lemberg will
never be forgotten, for there are nonc of us
who do not remember the crack of shells as
they struck buildings and roads, nor can we
forget the roar of our own guns as they dealt
their punishing blows to the enemy. Stull
forward to the town of Reyersviller, an ad-
vance Station was set up for a spcedier hand-
ling of the most scrious casualties. All this was
necessary, for the Maginot Line was a strong
point of the encmy.

The men who attacked this strong point must
have had a qucer feeling in their stomachs.
Reading in the newspapers how the pillboxes
could be picked apart with a pencil and then
secing 240 mm shells bounce off them would
turn any man’s stomach upside down. The
battle was mounting in fury. Back in the
towns of Lemberg and Reyersviller, “B”

Company with its ambulance drivers, litter
bearers and technicians worked with all the
knowledge they had gained Lo relieve the pain
and suffering of thc men who tricd. While at
Lemberg, Pfc. John L. McMahon felt the
cold sting of encmy steel as it slashed across
his face, and became our first casualty and
Purple Heart rccipient. Now the enemy had
struck very close to home and although John
received only minor injuries, surely the me-
mories of that bursting shell are printed for
ever on his mind.

Could we return to these towns today, we
would find none of the buildings so familar to
us. Instead, where once they stood we would
find heaps of rubble or pcrhaps a vacant lot.
Yet always there will be a memory of Tech-
nicians straightening those twisted bones, of
Doctors assuring those who asked, that they
would come back for that one morce chance.
All this took place in a Gasthaus in the town
of Reyersviller. 1t was the same Gasthaus
wherc litterbearers, tired from a day of
crawling, would lay their head upon the floor,
oblivious to the noises of the maddened world
at war. Qutside the door could always be
hcard the screeching brakes of an ambulance
as it told still another story. There 1s no glory

Diemeringen




in our page of this war. Just a feeling ol pride
and satisfaction.

The great scries of Forts that made up the
Fortress of Bitche were crumbling under the
dircct fire of artillery and the courage of
Infantrymen and Enginecers. Soon a page was
to be written into history and some 200 years
of military history was to be shattered, but
we didn’t know then, that the large scale
German counter attack had hegun in Belgium.
This was to put us on the defensive as the
Armies on the front were shifted. .\ swing to
the left found us in the town of Siersthal.
Another small French town where you will
find those tiled roof houses huddled closely
together at the foot of the hills, and, like other
localities in France, one could sce that war-
ning white tape and the glaring red sign that
sald “Mines” by the side of the roads. Yes.
Sicrsthal was just another stop with a new
name. Another two days and wc were in the
town of Enchenberg.

Herc we will remember the snow and the
white clad Inftantry boys as they worked in
the fields outside of town, building new de-
fenses. Here we will remember a Christmas
far from home. A Christmas made cheery by
those who had cut a large trec and decorated

Jerry lost this one”
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it with what could be found. Mcn smiled and
laughed that night and I’'m sure the war
was forgotten for that little while. Could we
have gotten a suit, I'm sure Staff Sergeant
Ben Toomer would have made the perfect
Santa Claus The members of his platoon
looked upon him as such, anyway.

A war of defense brings very little casualtics
from man made weapons but as medical sol-
diers we learned that cold and snow could
bring sickness and disease. Now we were be-
ginning to sce the dreaded “Trenchfool”. T'eel
burned and discolored by a disease which
knew no preference. In our position it did not
come within our means to help thesc men.
Our only help was speedy evacuation.

Tec. 5th Wallace L. Stevens has a memento ol
Enchenberg, for it was while we werc there
he learned the stecl pressed to make the doors
for his ambulance would not keep out the
flying steel of bursting shells. It was 1in
Enchenberg too that Technicians Stanley
J. Sicgelheim and Lonny R. Tachenko per-
haps lcarned the thoughts of a litter bearer
under fire. [t was dark that night with the
only light coming from the enemy’s shells but
when the call for medic came it was these
two who answered.

Yes this was now a defensive war and an all
out defensc for us. Jerry had made a spear-
head and was forcing units around us to
withdraw. Attack after attack was made by
the enemy. An enemy determined to do here,
what he had donc further north. He had
mustered strength and was throwing it at
points along our cntire line. It was during
these attacks that our Combat Tcam was
shifted farther north, to take up secondary
defenses and to assist annther Combat Team
in stemming the ecnemy’s attack. We took our
place in the town of Oermingen, ready to
aid those who were in nced. Tt was here some
of us were introduced to Jerry’s so called



“Rocket’”. A bundle of Hell, with a scream
that sends those icey little needles running
up and down a man’s spine. Maybe that is
the feeling it gave aid men, litter bearers,
and ambulance drivers as they crawled over
territory alive with the bursting of these same

“Rockets”. Surely those who fecl the bite of

their steel have a fceling indescribable.
Maybe someday those members ot this unit
who have had that fecling might try to
describe it to us. Men like Corporal Henry
J. Anderscn, Pfc. Francis H. Chase, and Pfec.
Edward F. Ronan might try, but then it
would be very hard.

The smoke of battle had clearcd now and 1t
showed we had not given in and thosce to
whom we owe so much, had proven our faith
in them. We in a Collecting Company, could
not have appeared to play a large part in
this melodrama of life and death, but during
the days of this bitter struggle we did our job
with courage and faith, and a determination
that we too were part of the outfit that would
change the tide ot battle. The New Year had
seen this little medical outfitstaying doggedly
close to those who needed us. It had seen
us give all our efforts and more, some of our
men. Jerry had tried and lost. It was now a
cascofsettling down and holding what wehad.
All around could be seen the preparations for
better defenses. Day after day we would
watch the huge bombers flying overhead,
leaving bchind their trails of vapor in a sky
clear and cold. Things were now becoming
very quiet and action was limited to patrols
and artillery duels, with an occasional thrust
at straightening andshortening the front lines.
Now our Combat Team was to take up posit-
ions in the forward line, so once again we
moved forward to the town of Rahlingen.
Rahlingen with its ancient buildings and
winding streets, its battered appearance and
weary peoplc was much the same as all we

The Citadel of **Iortress Bitche”

had seen. Forward of this town we had sct
up an Aid Station and it was from this Station
we first used a sleigh in the evacuation of the
wounced. Tt was our Commanding Officer,
Captain Paul I1. Goodman, who conceived
the idea that it would be much easier and
a morc rapid means of evacuation over these
snow covered hills in Alsace. It worked, and
well too, as T am sure men will testify. There
was only an occasional roar from the front
now and it appeared that winter was holding
its hand over war and that we must wait
and plan owr moves for the days to come.
On the 20th day of January 1945 we moved
our tired Company back to the town of Dieme-
ringen, away {rom the reaches of those littlc
guns that make life at the front so unpleasant.
This way we were able to rest a group of
men while another group maintained the
forward station, now located in the town of
Montbronn. There arc no strects in Dieme-
ringen that cannot be deseribed by all the
members of this Company. The little canal
that ran through the town and flooded it in
the days to come, when the weather warmed
and the sun began to shine; its busy people
knowing the war had passed them, now
beginning to rebuild what had been destroy-
ed; these things all spell Diemeringen to us
who spent the many days ol winter in that
Lown.

During the time we spent in Diemeringen the
casualties were very light, that is to say the



casualties inflicted by the enemy were light,
but something else struck amongst us, some-
thing that turned the skin of man yellow and
turned his insides upside down until that
awful feeling of nasuea overcame him.
Hepatitis or Jaundice are the names given
it by the Medical Officers who have tried so
hard to obliterate it.

Our forward station in the town of Mont-
bronn worked very smoothly all the time
they were there. They handled all the ail-
ments brought on hy winter, the ever increas-
ing Hepatitis and those sudden results of the
cnemy who never ceased to throw some
amount of artillery and mortar fire, with
sureness and sincerity of veterans who had
learned much since that day in the November
past.

The winter months were growing short and
the sun shone more brightly as the month of
February passed and March came into being.
A month that was to hold many new exper-
iences for us and new data for the pages of
history On March 15th we continued the
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assault on the Fortress of Bitche. Combat
Team “8” was to make a frontal assault
against the once impregnable line.

Against the determination of the men we fol-
lowed, no enemy could hold. So on the second
day of the attack the city “Bitche” was entered.
Weall remember the constantshelling and the
diving planes; the nights that were bright
from the burning of surrounding towns; the
days that brought the wounded, telling their
stories of a “Citadel” high on a hill and a
city spread out at its feet. Our stay in Bitche
was short for the enemy was running.
Swinging northeast, crossing the Hardt
mountains and through the Siegfried Line,
Combat Team “‘8” penetrated the borders of
Germany on the 22nd day of March giving
us memories of our first German towns and
their houses, decorated with a single white
flag. A drive of sixty miles found us in the
town of Hassloch, Germany. Here we were
to see for the first time, at close range, the
German people. All during this lightening
drive the casualties remained very light and
thus our part was made easy. Now the roar
of the guns seemed far away as our Combuat
Team remained in reserve and the enemy
continued his running. Hassloch, for us was
uneventful and soon our flag was moved to
the town of Dannstadt.

With our Station set up in Dannstadt, we
were ever drawing closer to the River Rhine.
The highway that passed our door carried
the never ceasing flow of men and materials
that were soon to bridge this very same river.
As we waited our turn to cross, we trained in
the things we were yet to use and rested for
the harder days yet to come. Who amongst
us can forget that day in Dannstadt when the
screech and roar of a diving plane brought
Top: “Frankie clips em”

DBottom: ** The Maintenance Shop™



“Dragons teeth in the Sicgfried Line”

“We crossed the Rhine here”

us all to attention. The deafening crash of an
expleding bomb struck fear in the hearts of
men, for there was no warning. Now another
dive and another crash, but this time not a
bomb but the plane itself had struck the
ground. We learned then why there had been
no warning, for the plane was ours and the
bomb had been dropped by a quick think-
ing pilot for our protection and not our
destruction. As the pilot was treated for minor
wounds, we learned the story of his troubled
plane and his desperate attempts at landing
it. These things all made Dannstadt eventful
but it cshall always bec remembered as the
place we stopped before crossing the “Rhine”.
At 1730 hours the 31st day of March 1945,
our convoy, marked with its blazing red
crosses moved along the highway towards
the city of Ludwigshafen. A city once
beautiful, now destroyed by the marksman-
ship of the “Bombadiers”. Over a pontoon
kridee, under the protection of a dense smoke
cloud, to the eastern bank of the Rhine and
the city of Mannheim moved this same con-
voy. Southeast along the great highways of
Germany we witnessed the damage done by
a retreating enemy and our relentless In-
fantry and Air Corps. A one night stop in the
town of Friedrichsfcld and then on to the town
of Schwetzingen. Now the enemy was retre-
ating very fast and it wasn’t long before we
were once again on the highways. This time
a long trip to the town of Bad Rappenau. As
we moved along we began to see signs of a
once retreating enemy, fighting. The casual-
ties came and were treated. As we appro-

ached the Neckar River the battle grew in
madness. Once again the stories we had seen
enacted many times before were being played
on the dark roads leading from the river and
on the fields that lined its banks. The con-
tinual roar of artillery and the steady stacatto
of machine guns could be heard now as men
and equipment were pushed across the river,
with the city of Heilbronn as their objective.
In the many months that preceeded this en-
gagement we had learned many things but
never had we evacuated casualties across a
river under such heavy firc. There was no
bridge by which an ambulance could cross
and the hasty foot bridge laid down by the
Engineers could not be used by a litter team
carrying a wounded man. Assault boats were
our only answer and these were made into
“Ferries”. With the necessitated slow move-
ment by the ambulances and the long litter
hauls, evacuation might have been slowed,
so a dressing station was set up near the river’s
bank while the bulk of the Company was
moved along the river to Bad Wimpfen.
Never before had we faced an enemy so
determined. From everywhere and everyone
came the stories of the fight that was ensuing
for the city of Heilbronn.

Bad Wimpfen is the place wherc men of this
Company watched a drama so real and
stirring that it could never be reenacted by
the mind and hand of man. Looking across
the river to the fields on the opposite bank
we could watch the Infantry boys as they
pushed their desperate enemy back. We
watched shells burst above their heads, yes,
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and we saw them burst at their feet. We
watched the diving Air Corps and we listened
to the ripping sound of their guns and the
dull thud of their bombs. We watched all of
this and more. We watched it because the
part we played was to come to the aid of
those who had fallen, smitten by these very
same implements of war. It was great to look
out across this field, upon the stage of life,
but it was a privilege to watch the group of
men that eased the pains and kept life in the
bodies of the actors.

Ambulances come and leave Collecting Sta-
tions all day long. The one driven by Pfc.
Michael De Nardo had made many trips to
the Station in Bad Wimpfen with its loads
of wounded. How very odd it was that this
same ambulance was to bring him this time,
among the wounded. Yet he 'aughed that
day and no one could keep him from con-
tinuing his work. Yes, 1t seems there were
many towns that could be remembered by
the spilled blood of our own men.

It was in Bad Wimpfen that we said goodbye
to our Company Commander Captain Paul
H. Goodman and greeted a new Comman-
der, Captain Archibald D. MacDougal. Cap-
tain Goodman had worked hard in molding
us into the unit we were and now he was
going higher. The war was by no means,
over and there werc many more problems
still to come and for the solving of these we
must look to our new Commander.

Across the river, the city of Heilbronn had
fallen and once again the enemy was running

and we were chasing. To where no one could
answer. The list of towns and places stopped
mounted. Such towns as Jagstfeld and
Neckarsulm were merely heaps of rubble for
these were the towns where the enemy made
his last stand. The town of Rappoch with its
ever present incoming mortar fire will be
remembered as the town where Lt. Wallace
A. King and Sergeant Joseph E. Gross capt-
ured five enemy prisoners of war.

Towns like Willsbach, Weinsberg, Mainhardt
and Murrhardt, were next on our list but
they too held very little memory other than
the same white flags of surrender and wide
eyed people as the might of America passed
their doors. Through these towns to the town
of Winnenden for a few days and then on to
the town of Waiblingen.

The war had ended for us in this town of
Waiblingen for at long last we had been
relieved and were now to get the rest we had
waited for so long. Yes, this phase of the war
was over and what the future held we could
not tell. It was on April 24th that we moved
into the town of Waiblingen and it was the
8th day of May that the War in Europe came
to its end. Somehow there was not the joy
that this would be expected to bring. Perhaps
it was the thoughts that many thousands of
miles aways there was a booming of guns such
as we had heard many times ourselves, and
maybe the thoughts of those who were still
giving lives took away some of the glory of
this great victory.

With this part of the job finished Collecting
Company, Combat Team *‘8” looks to its
Rendezvous with Destiny with determination
and alighter heart, gained withits experiences
and now stands ready “To The Service Of
Al

Qur Senegalese 4llies parade in Stutigart
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Water covered street of Rambervillers onrouteto Fraipertuis

Convoy “We are on our way”

It is hard to describe the feeling of nerv-
ousness and anxiety that each indivi-
dual has upon his first arrival at the front.
There 1s always talk and discussion that
evolves into a moody silence of thought and
fear. On the night of November 1, 1944, the
men of Co. “C” were no different in that
respect from the first unit which landed on
the rocky coast of North Africa back in 1942.
Orders to proceed to the front had come
quickly for us, perhaps more quickly than to
any other combat unit. Thus, it was on the
morning of October 29, 1944, that Co. “C”,
commanded by Capt. Robert E. Johnstone,
joined Brig. Gen. (then Colonel) Andrew
C. Tychsen’s 399th Combat Team in the
motor convoy which made that regiment the
first in the Century Division on the line. Cert-
ainly, the lightning speed with which we were
assigned to combat, surprised most of us;

however, morale was excellent among the 93
enlisted men and five officers as we proceeded
on our way.

The long trip, more than 400 miles, was feat-
ured by two excellent bivouac areas-the first
night at Valence, the second at Dijon, and the
third stop at Fremifontaine, France, where
the ominous rumble of artillery pieces attested
to the fact that we were now in the vicinity
of the front lines.

It was 1830, on Nov. 1, 1944 that we did
proceed to the front lines. Due to confusion,
inevitable in a first night in combat, we found
ourselves within range of small arms fire on
a muddy road near La Salle, France. Enemy
mines and the tactical situation made it
impossible for us to retrace our course that
night, so the men were ordered to bed down
under what cover they could find until the
next morning.
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With the dawn, we moved to a starch factory
in the vicinity of Fraipertuis where prepara-
tions were made for evacuation to begin at
1600. The first casualty to be treated by
Captains Richard V. Meaney and James F.
X. O’Rourke was Pfc James C. Carver of
“K” Co., 399th Infantry. He had a penetrat-
ing wound of the left flank caused by shrap-
nel. None of us who were there that evening
will ever forget the scene that unfolded
before us. To see the doctors and able station
technicians work on the casualties under the
flickering candle light was stirring and vibrat-
ing and a perfect example of the cooperation
that makes the American Army, yes, America
what it 1s.

For the next few days, casualties were fairly
heavy, but evacuation was continuing well
due to the efforts of ambulance drivers, their
platoon leader 1st Lt. Richard E. Snyder, and
platoon sergeant John J. Boesen.

On Nov. 5, 1944, Maj. Gen. Brooks, com-
manding general of the VI Corps, visited and
inspected our station. That same evening,

while at Fraipertuis, the first of a series of
shows for which “C” Co. became locally
famous was presented for the enjoyment of
personnel and patients. The director was Pfe
Robert J. Samp.

But, this brief period of relaxation was just a
temporary thing, for the casualties continued
to be moderate as the 100th Division, along
with the rest of the Seventh Army, intensified
its attack in the Vosges Mountains.

The Collecting Company moved to St. Benoit
and then set up for a few days in Baccarat.
From here, there was a succession of quick
moves to Bertrichamps, the strategic Raon-
L’Etape, and Senones, where welcoming
liberated throngs greeted our arrival with
wine, song, and “beaucoup” kisses. The final
breakthrough along the entire Seventh Army
front had been achieved, and we procceded
to Plaine and Schirmeck, the latter within
35 miles of the famed Rhine city of Stras-
bourg. The Vosges Campaign was now offi-
cially over, and we were ordered to retrace
our course to the town of Moyenmoutier

“GI Washing machine”

“ Putting up the canvas”
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where the 399th regiment would regroup.
It was for the action around Raon-L’Etape
that the 1st Battalion, 399th Infantry, event-
ually received a Presidential Citation. Our
litter bearers deserve mention at this time for
they were really kept busy forward of the aid
station, helping hard pressed boys of the
medical detachment. Tec 4 William H. Shaw,
Pfc Yale Rubin, Pfc Cornelius J. Moynihan,
and Pfc Leonard Landsford were among the
many fellowswhospentseveral daysand nights
up there, “sweating it out”’. Our ambulance
drivers-Tec 5 Thomas J.Rykaceski and Pfc
John G. Callahan, Tec 5 Robert J. Burwell
and Pfc Vincent J. Paparella, Pfc Samuel I.
Yanz and Pfc Ray Astin also did much
cvacuating in this encounter.

On Nov. 28, 1944, we departed for a new
sector which eventually proved to include the
vaunted Maginot Line. Our first rest since
we cntered combat came at Niederweller,
France, as the 399th combat team was placed
in division reserve.

On Decc. 2, 1944, it was back to the wars for

Company “C”. Resistance in our first assault
on our new position was moderate and, in
close support of the infantry, we moved
quickly and successfully to the Alsatian towns
of Veckersviller, Petersbach and Wingen. On
Dec. 7, 1944, Pearl Harbor Day, we entered
Goetzenbruck which was still under heavy
enemy mortar and artillery bombardment.
Ouwr station in Goetzenbruck was located in a
partially bombed out Gasthaus (Beer Hall)
at the road junction upon which the main
German fire was directed. Our kitchen was
on the opposite side of the crossroad and here
in the early evening we suffered our first
casualty. First cook, Tec 4 Eric P. Rogall of
New York, City, was seriously wounded by
mortar shrapnel when a lightning barrage
landed close by the kitchen truck. He was
rushed to the station for immediate treat-
ment, evacuated to Clearing Company, then
to a field hospital. A week later, we received
the unfortunate news that he had died on
Dec. 13, 1944. During a l4-hour period
Dec. Tth, we evacuated 146 casualties.

Chow line

*“The Infantry moves up”
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“Scenes like this were common™

We “Hit the road”
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Shelling continued heavily for the next sev-
eral days and, at times, swift and immediatc
cvacuation seemed almost impossible. All of
this was combined with steady snow and
frigid weather. Credit must be given to all
ambulance drivers including such men as
Tec 5 Harold J. Seebeck and Pfc John A.
Montecalvo, Pfc James D. Stocker and Pfc
Nathaniel Raichelle, and Pfc Notley D). Tom-
lin and Pfc Ralph D. Priest.

Yecs, those weeks at “petite” Goetzenbruck
were mighty rugged. When we left the town
on Dec. 22, 1944, we thought we had seen
it for the last time, but, on Dec. 24th, we
returned and it was there we enjoyed the
massive Christmas dinner, and on Christmas
night the third and outstanding show of Co.
“C’s” ETO series. The show included a
pamdy. on our own collecting company,
appropriate songs by an eight-man choral
group, and a talk on the meaning of Christmas
by Chaplain Thaddeus Koszarek. Father
Koszarek, incidentally, along with Chaplain
William P. Fraser, Protestant chaplain spent
much time with us during combat, doing an

inspiring job, consoling the sick and wounded
as they passed through the station and con-
ducting services both for us and the 399th
Infantry boys. Our comparatively swell
Christmas celebration was concluded with
much revelry on the part of the boys. How-
ever, another popular member of the company
was missing for S;Sgt Wilfred Buckman, our
supply sergeant, had his right femur fractured
in a truck accident.

Soon the New Year would be here and Vic-
tory in Europe, we hoped. We knew that the
boys in the Ardennes were having it tough,
for most of the heavy artillery that had been
plastering Fortress Bitche had left us for that
front. Were the Germans strong enough to
counterattack here now that we were under-
manned?

Early morning of the New Year, Jan. 1, 1945,
brought the answer to this question. The
enemy started to counterattack; his artllery,
mortars, and small arms began popping. We
were awakened at 0300 by a heavy barrage
falling around us. Hurriedly packing, we
pulled out shortly after dawn and set up in



Montbronn. Our casualties were very light in
contrast to those of the fanatic Germans who
obviously, crazed by drunkenness and blind
fanaticism, forgot all basic rules of ground
warfare and were literally moved down by
our alert infantry.

The 100th Division had stemmed the tide in
its sector. However, it was now clear, for the
time being, we would have to assume an
aggressive defense. The company was split,
the station moving to Meyerhof and the rear
section to Ratzweiler. For five days at Meyer-
hof the shelling which we had experienced
in Goetzenbruck .continued day and night.
Battery and counterbattery fire was flerce.
There were movements again. The forward
station went to Enchenberg and the rear to
Diemeringen. It was here the company re-
ceived the shocking and sorrowful news of the
sudden death of Paul L. Becker on Mar. 12,
1945, from pneumonia. He was our second
member to fall. As the month of March arriv-
ed and the push on the other sectors of the
Western Front had already begun, we knew
it wouldn’t be long before we would be on
the move again. Certainly that was what
everyone wanted, for offensive war at best is
hell but the war of nerves which we had been
playing often was as trying to the individual.
On Mar. 15, 1945, our infantry made its
second attack on Bitche, and two days later
the proud Citadel fell. After moving into
Bitche the forward section of the company
moved to Haspelscheidt and, later on in the
afternoon of the 18th of March, the rear
section, for the first time since Jan. 1st, joined
it to make a full company. This latter town
was a ghost town, ruined during the German
breakthrough in 1940 and later used by them
as a target for artillery practice.

Co. “C”, along with the rest of the 399th
combat team and the division moved out
Mar. 22, 1945, on a two-day rat race that
took us as far as the Rhine River. On our
move we passed through the Siegfried Line
defenses. Our first night in Germany was
spent in Waldfischbach; the second night we
setup in Dannstadt and, after moving to and
spending several days at Mutterstadt, we
crossed the Rhine at Ludwigshafen-Mann-
heim on March 31st. While at Mutterstadt
our first sergeant Everett D. McGinnis took
sick and had to be evacuated.

Our first stop cast of the Rhine was at Briihl.
Resistance was very light and, in quick
succession in the first week of April, we
stopped over in Waldor{, Sinsheim, Massen-
bachhausen, and Frankenbach-the latter, a
few kilometers from what proved to be one
of the fiercest battles of the final campaign
on the Western Front. This, of course, was
the battle for Heilbronn on the Neckar River.

The remains of Heilbronn




Where the Buttalion assembled in Stuttgart
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[Iere, all parts of the collecting company, as
all other units of the division, functioned at
full specd in doing their part to insure the
success of this battle. The station platoon and
the platoon lecader at this time, Capt. Robert
M. Rose, swiftly and efficiently treated the
many casualties. It is difficult to designate
individual credit in this platoon where all
nine men have an equal hand in keeping the
station in operation twenty-four hours a day,
seven days a week.

Ist Lt. Richard E. Snyder and driver, Pfc
Reamer R. Floyd, made many trips of recon-
naissance down to the heavily shelled banks
of the Neckar to determine the quickest pos-
sible opportunity to move the collecting sta-
tion across {or better support. We were unable
1o move, however, for about a week as each
time the rugged engineers would “throw up”
a bridge, Jerry artillery, aided by direct
obscrvation from surrounding hills and well
would

camouflaged observation towers,

knock it out Despite the fact the river

separated the fighting men and medical in-
stallations, evacuations continued success-
fully.

Our litter squads were posted at the batta-
lion aid stations from whence they carried the
casualties over rough terrain and obstacles
down to the east bank of the river. Here the
wounded were loaded on a rope-towced ferry
or assault boats and rowed by German pri-
soners to the opposite bank. Once on the
west bank other litter squads picked up the
wounded and carried them up the bank to
the rear aid station. The ambulances would
then carry them to the collecting station. At
all times during this crude cvacuation the
whine, whistle, and thunder of the 88’s and
rockets were constant. Yes, our litler bearers
saw plenty of the Neckar River that second
week of April. Such men as Tec 5 Nathaniel
Levine, Pfc Stanlecy D. Hoisington, Pfc
Richard J. Camarota, and Pfc Remo De
Marco can attest to this fact. Ambulance
drivers as Pfc Morris Horowitz and Pfe Gary
Grecnway, Pfc Nelson B. Clark and Pfe Jack
Parry, and Pfc Thomas E. IFloyd and Pfc
William (.. Rogers will agree that it was
really rugged.

Finally, on Apr. 13th, we crossed the river on
a pontoon bridge and moved into Heilbronn.
Resistance continued to be heavy for several
days; but, concluding a month of intense
action, our infantry did achieve a fast
hreakthrough. To keep in closc contact we
maintained a split mobile station. Yet, during
the time of the breakthrough, 3rd Battalion,
399th Infantry moving swiftly, were ambushed
near Lechrensteinsfeld on April 18th. Once
again, the ambulances evacuated the wound-
ed with speed from the aid stations to the
collecting station and from collecting station



to clearing station. Tec 5 Charlie B. Barrett
and Pfc Elton Smith moved 45 of the wound-
cd, ten of which were litter cases, in five trips.
For the next week, we moved steadily toward
the big objective of Stuttgart in a joint drive
with the Irench. Our station treated few
casualties in Stocksberg, Backnang, Winnen-
den, and Endersbach. Finally, with the whole
division we convoyed to Stuttgart on April
26th. The French had taken Stuttgart a few
hours after the Century Division had sur-
rounded it on three sides. We moved from our
original billcts to a huge former Wehrmacht
training camp on the outskirts of the city
where for the first time since the 29th of
October, 1944, in Septémes, France, Co.
“C” rejuined the other companies of the
325th Med. Bn. It was now thought, after
approximately 180 days of almost continuous
combat, we would get a rest and would prob-
ably not go back on the line again. The war
with Germany was fast drawing to an end
and on May 8, 1945, Victory was here.

Yes, it was at last herc. But, our reaction,
typical of most combat men, was not one
of wild unrestrained laughter and cclebra-
tion; rather, it was an outwardly, unemotio-
nal period of thought. Inside each man’s
heart was thankfulness for his own well-being
and the victory in which our Utopia, called
America, had played such a big part in
achieving. It was not so much that the men
were thinking of furth-r fighting in another
theater, but more. each individual, aware of
it or not, had become a thinker. He had scen
war in all its [utility -blood, horror, and de-
struction. Was it a time for celebration or
were thought and prayer proper! Only a
man who has seen war directly accepts the
latter with full understanding.

War certainly had knit our company into a
cohesive unit. Working and sweating and
suffering and laughing together in such close
contact had brought this about. And, really,
there were plenty of laughs. Morale had con-
tinued well during combat. It's amazing
when one comprehends the amount of stimu-
lation that one gets out of a common brother-
hood-slogging through the mud, sleeping in

a hay loft, sharing a cold ration, all born of

simplicity and the animal-like, make [or a
common understanding among men. This
cooperation among all components of Co.
“C—the station, ambulance platoon, litter
platoun, headquarters, and the kitchen-
becomes stronger and stronger during each
succeeding day in combat.

Yes, and now that it is all over and we arc
once again cnjoying the comparative comlorts
ofa garrison life, we can look back with pride
and with thoughtfulness, contemplate the
individual values that are perceptible in a
war of might and blood and horror. Perhaps
we have gained something despite it all

“Chow Time”
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Night marches, after the first few
minutes, arc usually quiet, and the
men of Company D weren’t talkative on that
early morning hike from Marseille, where
they had disembarked from the troopship,
George Washington, onto a flood-lighted
beach. It was October 21, 1944, and we had
been welcomed to the ETO by German
planes attempting to get through the port’s
defenses. Standing on the deck of the ship,
we could sce the few lights of the city black
out, and behind the hills inland the flash of
anti-aircraft guns.

We reached our bivouac in the staging area
near Septémes about 2 a. m., after a hike of
nearly 10 miles. By the time we settled down
1t was raining, and we were soon to learn
that rain was quite common in France.
Major Robert C. Thompson (then Captain)
assumed command of Company D on Oc-
tober 24, and led us during most of our com-
bat time.

Several days were spent at Septémes in un-

packing and organizing our equipment, and

receiving and checking our trucks. Many of
the men visited Marseille and near-by Aix on
passes for their first good glimpses of French
cities.

A 500 mile train ride in the famed “Forty
and Eight® cars took most of the personnel
of the company from the staging arca (o
Thaon, and after a few more miles by truck,
they arrived at Fremifontaine. Meanwhile
our equipment was trucked up in our own
vehicles and arrived the following day.

Our clearing station set up for the first time
in combat on November 7 on the outskirts of
Rambervillers, where the 100th Division was
relieving the 45th Division.

On that day 56 patients were admitted to
the station, 38 of them battle casualties. Our
official opening at noon was to mark the be-
ginning of an unbroken series of operation
days in combat that had reached 182 when
V-E day came the following May.

We stayed at Rambervillers until November
24, and while there admitted over 1700 pa-
tients, many of whom were held at the station,
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Tent City — Diemeringen

which grew into a tent city of unimagined
size, for treatment and return to duty. Here
as in future days the clearing station played
an important part in the division’s efforts to
conserve trained men and maintain the high
standards of unit efficiency with which this
division entered combat.

Many of the classical ideas of clearing station
operation were discarded in the light of ex-
perience we gained in those first few weeks.
It was quickly seen that complete separation
of equipment, vehicles and personnel by
platoons was impractical under the tactical
situation we faced. One platoon’s equipment
was Insufficient to operate as large a station
as was found necessary for the number of
patients we were holding, and soon second
platoon tentage was erected and their equip-
ment in use. When it was found that even this
was not enough, additional tents, blankets,
cots and stoves were drawn from the Quarter-
master.

Also established at the clearing station was
the Division Exhaustion Section, under Major
William H. McCullagh. This section remain-
ed with us during our entire combat period,
and through rest and various types of psycho-
therapy provided there, the great majority of

exhaustion cases were able to rejoin their
units.

When the men of the company found time,
they cursed the seemingly bottomless mud
that surrounded the station. Board and gravel
walks between tents helped some but many
a luckless medic wandering around, outside
at night, when strict blackout had to be ob-
served, soon was literally lifting himself out
of the mud by his bootstraps.

A siege of diarrhea, with the latrine set 40
yards out in the mud taught us that all that
talk about mess and personal sanitation
wasn’t just day-room time-killing.

Our first casualty occured on November 23,
when Tec 5 Jonas B. Harrell was killed in
action near Moyenmoutier while on tempor-
ary duty with Collecting Company B as a
truck driver. Though we had become accust-
omed to wounds and death, we were sad-
dened at this personal loss of a man who had
been with us and a part of us since our early
training days.

With the fall of Strasbourg, resistance in our
sector collapsed, and on the morning of
November 24 the second platoon packed and
loaded preparatory to moving to a new posi-
tion. That afternoon the second platoon moved
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23 milcs to Senones, where a sration was
opened at 1800 on the ground floor of a civil-
1an hospital. The city was still in the throes
ofits liberation celebration, and all American
Soldiers were enthusiastically grected.

The first platoon continued in operation at
the old station until the following day when
it moved up to join the second The problein
of moving the great amount of equipment
we had accumulated and the many patients
we were holding and trcating was met and
solved without conlusion and with an effi-
ciency that spoke well for future opcrations
We stayed at Senones for only three days. At
3 a.m. on November 27 the first platoon
loaded up and prepared to move out. As the
convoy was forming, Sgt Gibson was caught
between two trucks and injured. He was
hospitalized in the station and was soon able
to resume duty.

Al noon on November 27 the first platoon
pulled into its new Jocation, threc rmiles
southeast of Sarrcbourg and 49 miles [rom
Senonecs. The station was set up in what had
becna dairy plant, after the mess the Germans
had left was cleaned up.

The following day as the sccond platoon was
moving up to the new location, one of our

one and a half ton trucks, driven by Pfe

“Come and Get It — Diemeringen
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Tae Kitchen Sink - Diemeringen
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Stubbs and carrying kitchen equipment and
personnel, was forced off the rvad by an
ambulancc a short distance from Sarrebourg.
The vehicle overturned and rolled down a
steep embankment, scattering men and
equipment. Stubbs was the most seriously in-
jured and had to be evacuated. The other
occupants were less seriously injured and
most of them were able to resume duty after
trcatment.

Two days later, on November 30, the second
platoon moved 10 miles to the small village
of Rauwiller and opcned its station. The
town, badly shelled, was still smoking and
burning when we moved in, and a few car-
casses of dead animals had to be moved from
the station site for sanitation’s sake.

At Rauwiller the mud made the Ramber-
villers area seem like a smooth bcach by
comparison. Adding to the gencral discomfort
was another widesprcad outbreak of diarrhea
From that fime on, future moves were prec-
eded by a work detail who went to theselected
new arcas and prepared roads and walks
belore the whirl of trucks and men could
grind a smooth field into mud, in the activity
of setting up a station.

The first platoon moved forward to a field

outside La Petite Pierre on December 7 and

The Tonsorial Parlor - Diemeringen
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two days later was joined by the second
platoon.

On December 13, as division troops began
pounding into the outer defenses of the city
of Bitche, key point of the famed Maginot
line, the second platoon moved to a new
site, high on a hill overlooking the town
of Meisenthal. Thatstationstayed in operation
until December 24. Often the men had a
grandstand view of the terrific artillery
bombardment then in progress against the
Bitche forts, and at night found sleep some-
times difficult as the ground shook and the
air lighted up from the big guns.

A new station was opened between Butten
and Diemeringen by the first platoon on the
evening of December 24, and on Christmas
day the second platoon moved up and join-
cd it.

We stayed in that area for nearly threc
months, as the division reverted to a defen-
sive position. During this time we developed
and expanded a clearing station such as
rarcly, if ever, has been seen in combat.

Two large ward tents were pitched together

and uscd as a theatre (after the single tent

we had up burned down one dark night)
where movies were shown threc times daily.
Board walks and a solid ambulance turn-
around were constructed by the men of the
company. Tents were heated and electrically
lighted.

During our stay in that arca, morc than 5,000
patients were admitted to the station. Many
of these were held for treatment and eventu-
ally returned to duty. At all times a maxi-
mum number of patients were held in the
station.

As New Year’s approached, we were alerted
for air attack several times. On New Year’s
day, in the early morning, the ecnemy launch-
ed a powerful attack on the east of the
division’s right boundary. That night, in anti-
cipation of a possible hurried rear movement,
we loaded five trucks with equipment and
sent them back to the vicinity of Rauwiller.
The division front held, however, and the
danger passed.

The clearing station’s record day for admis-
sions was on January 3, when 217 patients
passed through. At this time palients were

reccived and evacuated from units of the




36th, 63rd, 45th and 100th Infantry Divisions,
and the American l4th and French 2nd
Armored Divisions. The evacuation became
such a problem that for some time a 21/, ton
truck from Headquarters Detachment was
used to cvacuate the walking wounded.
On January 13, Company D, with other
units of the battalion, was awarded the Meri-
torious Service Unit Plaque.

The station was strafed by several planes un
March 3. Although several vehicles were hit
and minor cuts received by some men in
taking cover, there was no serious damage.
The strafing occured during mid-morning of
a clear day, when the Red Crosses on our
vehicles and trucks must have been visible
for several miles.

On March 18 the second platoon moved into
a large military building in the city of Bitche,
which had fallen to our division at the start
of the spring offensive.

After the rain, snow, mud, open ficlds, and
leaky tents for three months at Diemeringen,
it seemed like a return to partial civilization
to get into buildings and into a city again.
Many of the men visited the famed “Citadel”
atop the hill in the center of Bitche, climbing
like tourists over the wrecked buildings.

As the rat-race to the Rhine had commenced,
we were in Bitche only a few days, and on
March 22, the first platoon left that city at
0600 for Neustadt, 70 miles away, in Ger-
many. They arrived shortly after noon and

immediately opened a new station in a build-

General Von Claer leaving Clearing Station - Backnang

ing that had been a girl’s school but more
recently a German hospital.

For the first time we had a chance to sce what

the war had done to German citics, most ol

which werc thoroughly leveled. The roads
we traveled were lined with relcased displac-
ed personnel of all nauonalitics; scattered
German soldicrs marching dazedly to the
rear looking for someone to surrcnder Lo; and
the smoking ruins of cnemy truck and wagon
convoys.

For the first time, too, the non-fraternization
ruleswere tested. Alter many monthsofobscrv-
ing French war poverty, we found the Germans
well-fed and well-dressed, and quick to deny
that they were Nazis or had supported the war.
A few buildings away from thestation was a
government warehouse, where we found large
stocks of food, clothing, toys, chinawarc,
typewriters, etc. Much of this cquipment we
added to our stocks and put to good use.

On March 31 the sccond platoon crossed the



Rhine on a pontoon bridge between Mann-
heim and Ludwigshafen and moved to the
small, undamaged wvillage of Seckenheim.
The station here was sct up in a school house.
The first platoon moved up to Seckenhcim
on April 3, and rhe following day moved out
again, traveling 27 miles to Sinsheim, where
a German hospital was appropriated. The
station opcned just before noon and that
cvening the sccond platoon joined the first.
Here at Sinsheim many of the men first got
1o know well the displaced personnel, who
al that time were teceming over all the con-
quercd sections of Germany.

We stayed at Sinsheim while division troops

After the Batle in [eilbronn
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slugged their way across the Neckar River
and 1nto the city of Heilbronn. On April 14
we moved through the battered city into mili-
tary barracks on the outskirts of the city
The new station was opened that afternoon by
the seccond platoon and two days later was
joined by the first platoon

At Heailbronn Capt. Paul H. Goodman as-
sumed command of the company, relieving
Major Thompson. Iere, too, the division
rehabilitation center and division dental
clinic became adjuncts to the clearing station.
On April 21 the first platoon moved to

Backnang, where it was joined the following

;
day by the sccond platoon. The station here
was sct up in a large school building on a hill
overlooking the city.

Our troops, in conjunction with French for-
ces, were closing around the key aty ol
Stuttgart, 30 miles away. The city fell, and
on April 28 the second platoon moved there
and established a station in the German mili-
tary barracks, distinguished by their filth and
disorder. The first platoon moved into this
arca the following day.

Now the 100th division was rclieved and
reverted to 7th Army reserve, where 1t
remained unti] hostilities ceased.

From November 6, 1944, when the first battle
casualty was admitted, until April 25, 1945,
when the division went to Army rescrve,
ncarly 13,000 patients were admitted to the
clearing station. Of these, nearly, 3,000 were
returncd to their units for duty after periods
of treatment in the station

The men of Company D are proud ol their
record of service, and confident of the future.
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AWARD OF

Awarded to any individual who, while serving in any capacity in or
with the Army of the United States, on or after 7 December 1941,

distinguished or has distinguished himself by heroic or meritorious

* * *

achievement or service not involving participation in aerial flight.

HEADQUARTERS & HEADQUARTERS DETACHMENT

Lt Col Emil J. Genelti
Capt Robert H. Draddy
Capt Anthony S. Kazmierski
*1 Lt Edwin R. Kelley
Capt Samuel S. Morrison
Capt Robert R. Moylan

1 LI William K. Farqubar
1 Lt Joseph R. Pawl
Capt Robert M. Rose
Pfc Roy Craig

Sgt Albert F. Droleskey

*1 Lt Frederic C. Brown
1 Lt Wallace A King
Capt Archibald D.
Mac Dougall
*Capt Harry F. Mignerey
Capt Knighton V. Waite
Cpl Henry J. Andersen
Tec 5 Lawrence F.
Bourgeois

Capr Robert E, Johnstone
Capt Richard V. Meaney
1 Lt Richard E. Snyder
Sgt Charles B. Barref

1 Sgt John J. Boesen

Maj Robert C. Thompson
Capt Harold W. Bly

1 Lt Richard J. Flading
*Maj Paul H. Goodman
Capt Lester B. Weiss

Capt Willard F. Seaton

1 Lt Paul A. Schneider
WOIJG George J. Schramm
*Maj John K. Webb

M Sgt William M. Bartlett
Tec 5 Thomas A. Boger

COMPANY A"

S Sgt Michael Interlandi
Tec 4 Truman R. Lowe
Sgt Robert S. Pieratt

Pfc Andrew B. Pribulka Jr.
Tec 5 Walter G. Roberis

COMPANY “B”

Ptc Donald L. Charlton
Pfc Lory W. Clevenger
Sgt Andrew P, Cocozza
Tec 5 King A. Jackson
Pfc George Karaffa

Pfc Thomas F. Kenny Jr.
Tec 5 Alfred H. La Fleur
Tec 5 Leo Lefebvre

Pfc Loren J. McGovern

COMPANY “C™

S Sgt Martin Feldman
Tec 5 Thomas E. Floyd
S Sgt Charles F. Frowein
Pfc Nick Gercis

S Sgt Louis G. La Buda

COMPANY “D

1 Sgt John R. Barbour
Sgt Cliffon E. Coward
Tec 3 Mortimer S. Friedner
Tec 5 Carlos M. Jacott

T Sgt Thomas D.Maggipinto
Tec 4 John J. McMahon
T Sgt Paul M. Prew

Tec 5 Paul A. Wods

Pfc Gerald E. Rowen
Tec 3 Albert W. Slowick
Pfc Darell W. Stevenson
Pfc Harry A. Strandell

Sgt John E. McMahon

1 Sgt Joe L. Newman

Pfc Isaac J. Rosen

Pfc Harold K. Scribner
Sgt Andrew M. Sheehan
Pfc Oscar N, Tolson

S Sgi Benjamin T. Toomer
*Pfc George F. Traylor

Tec 4 Nathaniel Levine

S Sgt John B. Rahl

Tec 5 Harold J. Seebeck
Tec 4 William H, Shaw

Sgt Samuel F. Yanz

1 Sgt Herman P. Kuebler

Tec 4 Theodore R. Scanlon
S Sgi George T. Shannon
*Tec 4 Argel W. Talkington

* Denotes clusfer to above award




AWARD OF

S A B = O T YT o =

“ Awarded to those who are wounded in uction against an enemy of the
‘ Uintted States, or as a direct result of an act of such enemy. provided the

‘ wound needs tremtment by a medical officer.

COMPANY A"

Tec 5 Michael J. Ambrosio
| Pic Joseph 1. Bravchok
Pfc Roy Craig
Pvt Alton Eberhardt
S Sgt Michael Interlandi
Plc Charles A. Marsch

Pic Irving Wallach

COMPANY C™

Pfc George H. Gordon
Pfc Granville Shankles

COMPANY B

Cpl Henry J. Andersen
Pfc Francis H. Chase
Pfc Michael De Nardo
Tec 5 Leo Lefebvre
Sgi John E. McMahon
Pic Alberi F. Powell
Pfc Edward F. Ronan

*Pfc George F. Traylor

COMPANY D™

Tec 5 Carlos M. Jacoli
Tec 4 Theodore R. Scanlon

Tec 4 Argel W. Talkington

* Denotes cluster fo above award
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M Sgt William M. Bartlett
Pfc Joseph Betheil

Cpl Louis C. Blaszynski
Tec 5 Thomas A.Boger
Pfc Jack Bosworth

Pic John H. Carfer

Tec 5 Michael J. Ambrosio

Tec 5 Robert H. Andersen

Pfc James W. Arant

Pfc Alador B. Balas

Sgt Louis F. Baldassano

S Sgt William W. Bottom-
sione

Pfc Claudie H. Bradshaw

Pfc Louis R. Bratton

Pfc Quenton D. Brewington

Pfc James L. R. Brown

Tec 5 Charles G. Burkert

Pfc Boyce L. Carpenter

Pfc Richard L. Childs

Pfc John P. Clancy

Tec 4 William W. Cox

Ptc Roy Craig

Cpl Charles W. Cropley

Pfc John W. Curran

Pfc Nicholas D. D'Abate

Pfc Donald P. Darsch

Pvt William J. Abbate

Pfc Walton N. Adams

Pfc Herbert R. Aemiseager
T/5 Wade W. Benson

Pfc Michael Bender Jr.
T/5 Lawrence F. Bourgeois
Pfc Frank A. Bunn

T/5 Ewell B. Bramble

T/4 Dale O. Bright

Sgt James A. Brooks

Pfc Richard E. Carpino

Pfc Donald L. Charlton
Pfc John Chvostal

Pfc Lory W. Clevenger
Pfc Charles E. Crandell

AWARD OF

HEADQUARTERS &
HEADQUARTERS DETACHMENT

T Sgt Alfred J. Conrad Jr.

Pic Douglas L. Fry

Pfc Ray H. Gaston

Tec 4 Nicholas Hupalo

Tec 5 Robert W. Karjala

Tec 5 Alexander L. Kay

T Sgt Alfred M. Kohl

T Sgt Thomas D. Maggi-
pinto

Tec 4 John J. McMahon

Tec 5 Lloyd Marcus

Pic Rodney E. Marshburn
M Sgt John Millar Jr.
Tec 5 Robert F. Miller
Tec 5 William H. Moore
Pfc James T. Pait

Tec 4 George Pagnotta
Tec 5 Walter H. Peters
Tec 4 Orville L. Petty

S Sgt Gerard V. Pfaff

T Sgi Paul M. Prew

Tec 5 William C. Rimmer

COMPANY A

S Sgt Anthony M.

De Angelis
Tec 3 Edwin S. Denby
Pfc William E. Dodd
Sgt Albert F. Droleskey
Ptc Philip E. Foley
Sgt Ewen J. Fraser
Sgt James A. Fuller
Pfc Robert H. Hannon
Pfc William D, Heagney
Pfc Oscar T. Hendrickson
S Sgt Michael Interlandi
Pfc Charles J. Jackivicz
Tec 5 Mack J. Jordan
Tec 5 Abraham Kaufman
Sgt John G. Kennedy
Pfc John J. Keppner
Tec 5 Sol N, Kosofsky
Pfc Wilmer L. Laney
Pfc Dominic A. Locurcio
Tec 4 Truman R. Lowe

Ptc Charles A. Marsch

Pfc Frank P. Martelli

Pfc Reuben E. Marten

Pfc Lowell A. Marlin

Tec 5 Frank E.McDonaldJ:.

Tec 4 Bartholomew F.
McDonnell

Tec 4 George J.
McDonough

Pfc Richard T. MclLeod

S Sgt Aaron B. Milam

Tec 4 William H. Miller

Plc Philip Millman

Pfc Winifred L. Millwood

1 Sgt Arpad A. Molnar

Sgt Leon N. Morse

S Sgt Bryce L. Moschel

Sgt Emery D. Nelson

Pfc John P. Nelson

S Sgt Umberto A. Neyroz

Pic Theodore I. Nigri

COMPANY B

Cpl John E. Cronin
Sgt Arthur N. Curtis
Pfc Michael DeNardo
Pfc Harold Edelson
Ptc Sylvester E. Eriman
Pfc Francis L. Esles
Pfc Roscoe M. Evans
Pfc Fred J. Fawcett
Pfc John Feczkanin
Pfc Frank E. Florio
Pfc Russell V. Guidry
Pfc William H. Graeff
T!5 Edward F, Grillo
S Sgt Joseph E. Gross
T/4 Abner L. Head Jr,

S Sgt Trowbridge L.
Higgins

Pfc James J. Holden

Pfc Charlie T. Hudson

Pfc Thomas G. Hunt

T!5 King A. Jackson

Pfc George Jacobs

Ptc Peter M. Jannuzzi

Pfc Paul W. Johnson

Pic George Karaffa

Pfc Thomas F. Kenny Jr.

Ti5 Alfred H. La Fleur

T/5 Leo Lefebvre

T!4 Paul Libri

Pfc Bobbie B. Little

Tec 5 Irving E. Rink Ir,
Tec 4 Paul E. Rock

T Sgt Charles A. Scutero
S Sgt Philip Sperling

Pfc Anthony R. Spino

M Sgt Roman F. Sikorski
Tec 5 Robert W. Siemens
Tec 5 Anthony St. Angelo
Tec 5 Anthony T. Valenti
Tec 5 Paul A. Woods
Tec 4 Joseph Yakowski

Tec 5 Joseph C. Nogaj
Tec 4 Raymond G. Orres
Pfc Eugene S. Osinski
Pfc Lucas B. Perdue

Cpl Joseph F. Pesce

Sgt Robert S. Pierait

Pfc Andrew B. Pribulka Jr.
Pfc Herman R. Pseny
Pic Frank Radicella

Pic Joseph M. Reed

Tec 5 Waller G, Roberts
Pfc Marvin Rosenberg
Pfc Gerald E. Rowen
Pfc Johnny S. Sizemore
Tec 3 Albert W. Slowick
Pfc Clarence L. Spearman
Pfc Darell W. Stevenson
Pfc Evan G. Thomas
Tec 4 James F. Walters
Tec 4 Daniel Weissenberg
Ptc Joseph W. Zebracki

Pfc John L. Luzzi

Sgt Thomas J. McGowan
Ptc Loren J. McGovern
Pic Richard L. McKiddy
Pic John E. McMahon
Pfc Lester B. Meltesen
T!5 Joseph Mikorzewski
Pfc George F. Moore

1 Sgt Paul Naumchik
T!/5 Harry R. Naylor
Pfc Lloyd R. Neaves

Pfc George E. Newtfon
Pic Wallace B. Nolen
Pic Harry T. Oldland
Ptc Lawrence J. O'Leary



Awarded to those enlisted men who have demonstrated fidelity through

Jaithful and exact performance of duty, efficiency through capacity to

produce desired results. and whoese behavior has been such as to deserve

emulation.

Ptc Albert F. Powell
Pfc Arthur F. Reichel
Pic Edward F. Ronan
Pfc lsaac J. Rosen

TI5 Oscar Schoor

Pfc Harold K. Scribner
Pfc Earl K, Secord

Pfc Albert J. Shafer

Pfc Joseph Anuskowiiz
Sgt Anthony J. Augenti
Tec 4 Andrew W. Babon
Sgt Charlie B. Barreft
Tec 4 David B. Berschler
1 Sgi John J. Boesen
Pfc Louis Boifano

fc Harold R. Bowden
Cpl John T. Brock

Tec 4 William Brumberg
Sgt Robert J. Burwell
Ptc John G. Callahan
Cp! Richard J. Camarota
Tec 5 Nelson B. Clark
Tec 3 Charles J. Coleman
Pfc Remo L. De Marco
S Sgt Martin Feldman
Tec 5 Thomas E. Floyd
S Sgt Charles F. Frowein
Sgt Thomas H. George
S Sgt Biagio Guisto

Tec 5 Frank Y. Adams
Pfc Fernando M. Alfonso
Pic Cloyd L. Arbogast
S Sgt John R. Barbour
Cpl Arthur J. Barnes

Pfc Lawrence L. Bennett
Sgt Frank A. Bellissimo
Pfc Paul C. Blumenstock
Pfc Nelson H. Brown
Tec 5 James H. Cain

Pfc Leon W. Caldwell
Pfc John J. Clark

Pfc Timothy L. Cronin
Sgt Clifton E. Coward
Pfc Neil J. Cox

Pic Bernard DiStefano
Pfc William S. Donta

Sgt Milo J. Dunbar Sr.
Pfc John C. Eichenauer, Jr.
Pfc Jack Friedman

Tec 5 Mortimer S. Friedner

Sgt Andrew M. Sheehan
T 4 Stanley J. Siegelheim
Cp! Joseph M. Skrodenis
Pfc Elmer O. Smith

S Sgt Paul F. Smith
Cpl Bill F. Stephenson
T/5 Wallace L. Stevens
T.3 Alfred R. Stinard

Pfc Warren T. Svenson
T3 Lonny R. Tachenko
Pvt Vincent Taranti r.
T/5 Charles N. Tardiff
Pfc Oscar N. Tolson

S Sgt Herman Traystman
Pfc George Trombino
Pfc Frank E. Vest

COMPANY “C™

Sgt Herbert N. Goldberg
Plc George H. Gordon
Pfc Gary Greenway

Pfc Henry Hamleft

Pfc Paul I. Harshberger
Pfc John Herrmann

Pfc Stanley Hoisingion
Pfc Glenn M, Huft

Cpl Thomas W. Jacobs
S Sgt Lawrence W. Jennings
Pfc Martin Kaplan

Pfc Paul T. Kelty

Tec 4 Anastaze W. Kupiec
S Sgt Louis G. La Buda
Pfc Leonard C. Lansford
Pfc Rocco T. Lettiere
Tec 4 Nathaniel Levine
Pfc Melvin J. Lobell

Tec 5 Norman C. Martin
Pic George D. Mason
Pfc Johnnie W. McCranie

Plc Everett L. McDowell
Pfc Joseph V., McNabb
Pfc Eugene W. McPherson
Tec 4 Alfred H. Meads

T Sgt Charles Mickey

Pfc Elmore Miller

S Sgt William M.Moschetto
Cpl Cornelius J. Moynihan
Tec 4 Paul R. Mundell
Tec 3 Leonard T. Murphy
Pfc Vincent ). Paparella
Pfc Jack Parry

Pfc Ralph D. Priest

Pfc Albert P. Puzauski
Pfc Lenwood B. Ragan

S Sgt John B. Rahl

Pfc Nathaniel Raichelle
Pfc Curtis Reed Ir.

Pfc Milton B. Richey

Pic William C. Rogers
Tec 5 Yale Rubin

COMPANY “D”

Ptc Barney J. Friel

Pfc Robert F. Gaddie
Pfc Howard L. Gentry
Sgt Peter Gibson

Pvt William J. Gilfeather
Pic Israel Gliner

Pfc Paul ). Gowan

Tec 5 Harold J. Grainger
Pic Steve O. Greer

Pic James W. Hall

Pfc Hugh C. Hamilton
Pfc Edward J. Hanus
Tec 5 David J. Harmer Jr.
Tec 4 Julian C. Helms
Tec 5 Walter M. Holland
Pfc William A. Hopper Jr.
Tec 5 Carlos M. lJacolt
Pic lrwin W, Johnson

S Sgt Lander J. Johnson
Pic Garland G. lones
Tex 5 Walter P. Joyce Jr.

Tec 4 Edward G, Kevorkian
Pfc Kenneth S. Kirby

Tec 4 George C. Kilgore
Pfc Andrew J. Kite

Tec 4 Matthew C. Koehler
1st Sgt Herman P. Kuebler
Ptc Guy W. LaFevers

Pfc John E. Lester

Pfc Archie R, Litton

Tec 5 Fred A. Malone Jr.
Sgt James M. Malloy

Pic Lloyd Marcus

Pvt Howard D. McCann
Tec 5 Joseph Mecus

Pfc Albert J. Miller

S Sgt Alexander E. Muras
Tec 4 Gilbert H. Nastasia
Pfc Leslie M Nelimark
Tec 5 Allen B. Nelson
Tec 4 Norman H. Penfield
Pvt Norbert J. Perry

Pfc Manley C. Vinson
Sgt Harvey B. Waterman
Pvt Cecil S. Watkins
T/4 Frank J. Wheeler

S Sgi Frank L. White
T/5 Ernest Yannace

Tec 4 Thomas J. Rykaceski
Pfc Robert J. Samp

Tec S Harold J. Seebeck
Pfc Samuel |. Shaffer

Tec 4 William H. Shaw
Pfc Myron H. Shefts

Pfc Edward E. Smith Jr.
Pfc Elton Smith

Pfc Lovely B. Smith

Pfc Alvin J. Smitansky
Tec 3 Charles W. Stonkas
Pfc Charles H. Tate Jr.
Tec 5 Notley D. Tomlin Jr.
Pfc David M. Torsell

Tec 5 Edgar J. Viscecchia
Pfc Harry W. Webb

Pfc Frederick J. Werner
Pfc James C. West

Tec 5 Walter W. Woodbury
Cpl Stuart H. Woodruff
Sgt Samuel F. Yanz

Tec 3 Jon P. Presfon

Tec 5 Donald M. Puffer

Pfc Frank M{ Reagan

Cpl Rex J. Robertson

Tec 4 Theodore R. Scanlon

Tec 3 Donald W. Schaum-
berg

S Sgt George T. Shannon

Tec 5 Nathan Skolnick

Pfc John W. Stewart

Pfc Leonard H. Stiles

Tec 4 Argel W. Talkingfon

Tec 5 Samuel Tucker

Tec 5 Gerald E. Turner

Tec 5 Calvin L. Wilder

Cpl Russell O. Wood

Pfc Donald R. Woodbeck

Pfc Burie L. Wright Sr.
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Tec 5 Thomas A, Boger
Tec 5 Robert Karjala

Tec 4 Paul E. Rock
Tec 4 Joseph Yakowski

COMPANY “A” COMPANXNY 1B~

Tec 4 Truman R, Lowe Tec 4 Lloyd R. Neaves

Sgt Harvey B. Waterman

60

Pfc Joseph Betheil
Tec 5 Thomas A. Boger

Tec 5 Robert H. Andersen
Pfc Claudie H. Bradshaw
Tec 5 Charles G. Burkert
Pfc Boyce L. Carpenter
Pfc William E. Dodd

Pfc Herbert R. Aemiseggar
Sgt Ewell B. Bramble

Ptc Danald L. Charlton
Pfc John Chvostal

Pfc Michael DeNardo

P{c Raymond Astin

Tec 5 Andrew W, Babon
Tec 5 Robert J. Burwell
Tec 5 Thomas E. Floyd
Tex 5 Thomas E. Floyd
Pic Gary Greenway

Pfc Fernando M. Alfonso
Pfc Cloyd L. Arbogast
Tec 5 Lawrence L. Bennett

HEADQUARTERS & HEADQUARTERS DETACHMENT

Ptc Ray H. Gaston

Tec 5 Alexander L. Kay
Tec 5 Robert F. Miller
Tec 5 William H. Moore

Pfc James T. Pait

Tec 4 Paul E. Rock

Tec 5 Robert W, Siemans
Pfc Anthony R. Spino

COMPANY A"

Pfc Harold A. Dugan

Sgl Ewen J. Fraser

Tec 5 Mack J. Jordan

Tec 4 Truman R, Lowe
Pfc Reuben E. Marten

Pfc William F. Melton
Pfc Philip Millman

Pfc Winifred L. Millwood
Pic Theodore I. Nigri

Tec 5 Walter G. Roberts

COMPANY R

Pfc Harold Edelson
Pfc Frank E. Florio
Pic Casimir C. Kaminski
Ple Francis T. Kennedy
Pfc Bobbie B, Little

Pfc John L. Luzzi

Pfc Patrick J. McCormack
Pfc Richard L. McKiddy
Sgt John E. McMahon
Pfc Lesfer B. Meltesen

COMPANY “C”

S Sgt Biagio Guisto
Pfc Morris Horowitz
Cpl Thomas W. Jacobs
Ptc Leonard C. Lansford
Tec 5 Alfred H. Meads
Pfc John A. Montecalvo

Pfc Vincent J. Paparella
Pfc Jack Parry

Pfc Ralph D. Priest

Pfc Nathaniel Raichelle
Pfc William C. Rogers
Tec 4 Thomas Rykaceski

COMPANY D™

Pfc Nelson B. Clark
Pfc Meil J. Cox
Pic Irwin W. Johnson

Pfc Garland G. Jones
Pfc Walter P. loyce
Pic John W. Stewart

Tec 5 Anthony St. Angelo
Tec 5 Paul A, Woods
Tec 4 Joseph Yakowski

Pfc Johnny S. Sizemore
Ptc Burnell Z. Willbanks
Pfc Joseph W. Zebracki

Tec 5 Harry R. Naylor
Pfc George E. Newton
Pfc Arthur F. Reichel

Pvt Dominick Saponari
Tec S Harold J, Seebeck
Pfc James D. Stocker
Sgl Samuel F. Yanz

Pfc Leonard H. Sliles
Plc James J. Stubbs



AWARD OF

MERITORIOUS SERVICE UNIT PLAQUE

Awarded to service units for superior performance of duty, or outstanding devotion to
duty, in the performance of exceptionally difficult tasks and achievement and mainten-

ance of a high standard of discipline.

By direction of the President, and under thc provisions of Section I, Circular
Number 345, War Department, dated 23 August 1944, The Meritorious Service
Unit Placque is awarded to the 325th Medical Battalion for superior performance
of duty and the achievement and maintenance of a high standard of diseipline

during the period from 1 October 1944 to 31 December 1944,
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o you who died on joreign soil,

CChat our land might slill be free,

Qe raise our hearts in words of prayer.
Qe revere thy memory.

@o you we chant the viclor's sirain
QDhich comes when bailles cease,
o you who died for viclory's sake
Qe dedicale the peace.

@o you who made the peace complele,
QDho have so nobly served,

QDe give to you this solemn vow:
“CChe peace shall be preserved.”

*
*
*

*
*
*
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CPL WOODROW W. BAILEY

J

W
PFC PAUL L. BECKER

)

PVT DIMITRI BUTKA
V)

TECS5 JONAS B. HARRLELL
P
TEC 4 ERIC P. ROGALL

#

PFC THOMAS A. WINNIE
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ARONSTAMM, ALBERT J.
2689 Heath Avenue
Bronx, N.Y,

BARTLETT, WILLIAM M,
619 11th Street
Lincoln, Neb.

BETHEIL, JOSEPH
2528 Cruger Avenue
Bronx, N.Y.

BLASZYNSKI, LOUIS C.

1936 So. Homan Avenue

Chicago, Il

BOGER, THOMAS A.

105 Hamilton Avenue

Colonial Heights Peters-
burg, Va.

BOSWORTH, JACK

1996 Bergen St

Brooklyn, N.Y.

CARTER, JOHN H.
161 Manning Blvd.
Albany, N.Y.

CONRAD, ALFRED J., IJr.
4355 Holly Hills Blva.
St. Louis, MO.

CURTY, GORDON C.
1211% 15th St
Sacremenio, Calif.

DRADDY, ROBERT H.
611 W 156th Street
New York, N.Y.

FRY, DOUGLAS L.
1263 Nebraska Avenue
Toledo, Ohio

GANDY, WILLIAM M,
6275 La Vista Drive
Dallas, Texas

GASTON, RAY H.
R 1
Lowrys, So. Carolina

GENETTI, EMIL J.
Channing, Michigan

HUPALO, NICHOLAS
101 Court Street
Tarpon Springs, Fla.

KARJALA, ROBERT W.
18574 Dequinder
Detroit, Michigan

KAZIMIERSKI,ANTHONY S.

228 Barney Sireet
Wilkes Barre, Pa.

KAY, ALEXANDER L.
Clark Avenue
Union Beach, N.J.

KELLEY, EDWIN R.
1107 Humphrey Street
Swampscott, Mass.

KOHL, ALFRED M.
Ellis, Kansas

MAGGIPINTO,THOMAS D.
273 74th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

MARCUS, LLOYD
944 Park Avenue
New York, N.Y.

MARSHBURN, RODNEY E.

Elizabethtown, No. Carolina

MCMAHON, JOHN J.
4 East Collins Street
Salem, Mass.

MILLAR, JOHN, IJr.
481 Catherine Street
Elizabeth, N.J.

MILLER, ROBERT F.
Buffalo, So. Carolina

MOORE, WILLIAM H.
Rt. 2
Durham, No. Carolina

MORRISON, SAMUEL S.

Box 72
Groveland, N.Y.

MOYLAN, ROBERT R.
220% Seventh Street
Jersey City, NJ.

PAGNOTTA, GEORGE

68 Madison Street
Newark, N.J.

PAIT, JAMES T.
Box 194

Bladenboro, No. Carolina

PETERS, WALTER H.
11 Garwood Place
lrvington, N.J.

PETTY, ORVILLE L.
Waverly, Missouri

PFAFF, GERARD V.

202 Wellington Avenue

Rochester, N.Y.

PREW, PAUL M.
New Boston Rd.

North Attleboro, Mass.

RIMMER, WILLIAM C.
102 E. Coulter Avenue

Collingswood, N.J.

RINK, IRVING E.
42 Hudson Avenue
Nommouth, N.J.

ROCK, PAUL E.
100 l!llinois Street
Worcester, Mass.

SCHNEIDER, PAUL A.
248 Liberty Street
Patterson, N.J.

SCHRAMM, GEORGE ).

77—31 66th Drive
Middle Village Long
Island, N.Y.

SCUTERO, CHARLES A.

237 E 114th Street
New York, N.Y.

SEATON, WILLARD F.
61 Lexingion Avenue
Cranston, R.l.

SHAGWERT, LEE P.
448 Hazel Street
Clifton, N.J,

SIEMENS, ROBERT W.
1301 N. Kingsley Drive
Los Angeles, Calif.

SIKORSKI, ROMAN F.
1816 N. Talman Avenue
Chicago, Il

SPERLING, PHILIP
65 W. 95th Stireet
New York, N.Y.

SPINO, ANTHONY R.
171 Peshine Avenue
Newark, N.J.

ST. ANGELO, ANTHONY
26 Fallon Street
Providence, R.l.

VALENTI, ANTHONY T.
42—23 78th Street
Elmhurst, N.Y.

WATSON, JAMES O.
Rt. 3

Union, No. Carolina
WEBB, JOHN K.

435 No. Main. Street
Greenville, So. Carolina
WOOD, LESLIE E.

215 Magun Street
Rocky Mount, No. Carolina

WOODS, PAUL A.
Rt 1
Fountain Inn, So. Carolina

YAKOWSKI, JOSEPH
9 Jones Street
Hudson, Pa.



Roster

A

AMBROSIO, MICHAEL J.
288 Essex Street
Brooklyn, New York

ANDERSEN, ROBERT H.
112—06 91st Avenue
Richmond Hill, New York

ANDERSON,ALEXANDERE,
340 Moshlu Parkway
Bronx, New York

ARANT, JAMES W.
Route 2
Pageland, South Carolina

BAGGETT, FLOYD E.
331 Dunson Street
Andalusia, Alabama

BAILEY, WOODROW W.
115 So. Clay Street
Salisbury, North Carolina

BALAS, ALADOR B.
56 Westbury Road
Garden City, L., N.Y.

BALDASSANO, LOUIS F.
151 Morningstar Road
Staten Island, New York

BERTEAU, SOLEY P.

204 Michigan Street

Benton Harbor, Michigan

BOTTOMSTONE,
WILLIAM W.

2905 Sparrows Poini Road

Edgemere, Maryland

BRADSHAW, CLAUDIE H.

519 Tate Street

Greensboro, North Carolina

BRATTON, LOUIS R.
Bruce, Mississippi

BRAVCHOK, JOSEPH J.
430 East 70th Street
New York, New York

BREEDEN, ERNEST L.
Route 1

Broadway, Virginia

BREWINGTON, QUENTON
D.

Route 1

Savannah, Tennessee

BROWN, JAMES L. R.
301 Patton Avenue
Asheville, North Carolina

BURKERT, CHARLES G.
33—60 10th Street
Astoria, L., New York

BUTKA, DIMITRI
1423 Farnsworth Street
Detroit, Michigan

CARPENTER, BOYCE L.
Rockingham, No. Carolnia

CHAMBERLIN, ARLIE H. Jr.
1450 Peabody Street
Memphis, Tenn.

CHILDS, RICHARD L.
3 Bryant Street
Taunton, Mass.

CLANCY, JOHN P,
22 Chapin Place
Hartford, Conn.

COREY, CHARLES W.
195 East Avenue
Saratoga Springs, N.Y.
COTTON, BENNIE D.
319 Helm Street
Elizabethtown, Kentucky

COX, WILLIAM W.
4610 Colonial Avenue
Norfolk, Virginia
CRAIG, ROY

Route 1

Summerville, Oregon

CROPLEY, CHARLES W.
103 North Cecelia Street

Sioux City 19, lowa

CURRAN, JOHN W.
456% So. 14th Street
Saginaw, Michigan

D'ABATE, NICHOLAS D.
193 Burnside Avenue
East Hartford, Conn.

DARSCH, DONALD P.
5302 Elsrode Avenue
Baltimore, Maryland

DE ANGELIS, ANTHONY
M.

1207 Second Avenue

Schenectady, N.Y.

DENBY, EDWIN S.

16 Glendale Avenue

Providence, Rhode Island

DICKERMAN, KENNETH L.

187 Ceniral Street
Somerville, Mass.

DODD, WILLIAM E.

Route 2
Charlotte, C. H., Virginia

DROLEKSEKY, ALBERT F.

103 Oxford Road
New Hartford, N.Y.

DUBICKI, EDWARD J.
80 Hackensack Avenue
Weehawken, N.J.

DUGAN, HAROLD A.
505 Grand Street
Jersey City, N.J.
EBERHARDT, ALTON
7235 Avenue C
Houston, Texas

FARQUHAR, WILLIAM K.

214 Qak Street
Oberlin, Ohio

FOLEY, PHILIP E.
42 Prospect Street
Fairthaven, Vermont

FRASER, EWEN J.
4018 Barrington Road
Baltimore, Maryland

FULLER, JAMES A.

624 20th Street
Phenix City, Alabama

COMPANY

GAMMON, HAYWOOD B.
182 South Orange Street
Orange, California

HANNON, ROBERT H.
162 Tremont Street
Cambridge, Mass.

HEAGNEY, WILLIAM D.
352 Flower City Park
Rochester, N.Y.

HENDRICKSON, OSCAR T.
Route 1
Zumbrota, Minnesota

HERCKO, ALBERT S.
500 Albert Street
Youngstown, Ohio

INTERLANDI, MICHAEL
138 Chapin Avenue
Providence, Rhode Island

JACKIVICZ, CHARLES J.
641 Concord Avenue
Cambridge, Mass.

JORDAN, MACK J.
Route 3
Conway, South Carolina

KAUFMAN, ABRAHAM
510 Alabama Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.
KEPPNER, JOHN J.

58 Argonne Drive
Kenmore, N.Y.

KENNEDY, JOHN G.
1517 Palisade Avenue
Union City, N.J.

KIMMELL, LEONARD S.
81—34 190th Street
Jamaica, N.Y.

KOSOFSKY, SOL N.
1328 Nelson Avenue
Bronx, N.Y.

LANEY, WILMER L.
2315 Moore Avenue

Anniston, Alabama
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LOCURCIO, DOMINIC A.
8 Pahquioque Avenue
Danbury, Conn.

LOWE, TRUMAN R.
Route 1
Delaware, Ohio

MARKS, MANUEL
2202 % East Douglas Street
Wichita, Kansas

MARSCH, CHARLES A.
544 N. Felion Street
Philadelphia, Pa.

MARTELL!, FRANK P.
11 Tiber Street
Providence, Rhode Island

MARTEN, REUBEN E.
Route 4
Tomah, Wisconsin

MARTIN, LOWELL A.
829 South 10th Street
Richmond, Indiana
MCDONALD, FRANK
E., Jr.
62 Cedar Street
Needham, Mass.
MCDONNELL, BARTHO-
LOMEW F., Ir.
436 High Street
Torrington, Conn,

MCDONOUGH, GEORGE
J

Main Street
South Lee, Mass.

MCGOUN, RALPH C., Jr.
86 College Street
Amherst, Mass.,

MCLEOD, RICHARD T.

9117 Goethe
Deiroit, Michigan

MELTON, WILLIAM W.
Box 720
Galax, Virginia

MILAM, AARON B.
West Paris Street
Huntingdon, Tennessee

MILLER, WILLIAM H.
645 Columbia Avenue
Franklin, Tennessee

MILLHOFF, WILLIAM C.
120 Jefferson Street
Clayton, New Mexico

MILLMAN, PHILIP
2983 Bedford Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y,

MILLWOOD, WINIFRED L.
Buffalo, South Carolina

MOLNAR, ARPAD A.
813 Village Street
Winnsboro, North Carolina

MORSE, LEON N.
Stackyard Road
Rowley, Mass.

MOSCHEL, BRYCE L.
1800 West 5th Street
Hastings, Nebraska

NELSON, EMERY D.
1781 Maryland Avenue
St. Paul, Minnesota

NELSON, JOHN P.
8774 126th Street
Richmond Hill, N.Y.

NELSON, THOMAS S., Jr.
Route 4
Ruston, Louisiana

NEYROZ, UMBERTO A.
175 Eagle Street
Albany, N.Y.

NIGRI, THECDORE .
2570 42nd Street
Astoria, L., N.Y.

NOGAJ, JOSEPH C.
407 North Chestnut Street
Owatonna, Minnesofa

ORRES, RAYMOND G.
Route 2
Clarkfield, Minnesota

OSINSKI, EUGENE S.
81 Warren Avenue
Buffalo, N.Y.

PAWL, JOSEPH R.
5225 West 30th
Place Cicero, Il

PERDUE, LUCAS B.
Route 1
Louisburg, North Carolina

PESCE, JOSEPH F,
2834 West 3rd Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

PIERATT, ROBERT S.
La Grange, Texas

PRIBULKA, ANDREW B., Jr.
918 Broadway
Bethlehem, Pa.

PSENY, HERMAN R.
5342 Locust Street
Philadelphia, Pa.

PULIDO, VENUSTIANO
8158 Mt, View Avenue
South Gate, Calif.

RADICELLA, FRANK
8904 Marshall Avenue
Cleveland, Ohio

REED, JOSEPH M.
Route 2, Box 287
Mesa, Arizona

ROBERTS, WALTER G.
Saybrook Road
Middletown, Conn.

ROSE, ROBERT M.
38 Vanderbilt Avenue
Manhasset, N.Y.

ROSENBERG, MARVIN
327 Rodney Sireet
Brooklyn, N.Y.

ROWEN, GERALD E.
602 South Center Street
Miles City, Montana

SCHWARTZ, HAROLD
1169 Stratford Avenue
Bronx, N.Y.

SHREVE, LLOYD E.
1162 North 6th Street
Marshall, lllinois

SIMPSON, FREDERICK R.
Caboj, Vermont

SIZEMORE, JOHNNY S.
Auburn, Georgia

SLOWICK, ALBERT W.
105 Thorndike Street
Palmer, Mass.

SPEARMAN, CLARENCE L.

Route 1

Spartanburg, South
Carolina

STEVENSON, DARELL W.
Post Office Box 53
Rossie, N.Y.

STRANDELL, HARRY A,
1904 Berteau Avenue
Chicago, Illinois
THOMAS, EVAN G.
611 West 26th Street
Erie, Pa.

WALLACH, IRVING

681 Crown Street
Brooklyn, N.Y,

WALTERS, JAMES F.
404 North Waldran Strest
Memphis, Tennessee

WEISSENBERG, DANIEL
1613 Caffrey Avenue
Far Rockaway, N.Y.

WILLBANKS, BURNELL Z.
Clayton, Georgia

YOUNG, RUSH F,
465 West Hanover Street
Trenton, N.J.

ZEBRACKI, JOSEPH W.
5092 Talbot Street
Detroit, Michigan
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ABBATE, WILLIAM 1,
326 W 26th Street
New York, N.Y.

ADAMS, WALTON N.
Pavo, Georgia

AEMISEGGAR,HERBERT R.
388 Pine Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

ANDERSEN, HENRY J.
33 White Street
Cambridge, Mass.
BENDER, MICHAEL, Jr.
Box 403

Homer City, Pa.

BENSON, WADE W.
Route 1
Cleveland, North Carolina

BOURGEOIS,LAWRENCEF,
600 Baker Avenue
Menominee, Mich.

BRAMBLE, EWELL B.
2103 Locust Sireet
Wilmington, Del.

BRIGHT, DALE O.
Lynxville, Wisconsin

BRILL, GEORGE D.
21 Clay Street
Tamaqua, Pa.

BRINK, FRED W.
1914 S 6th Street
Minneapolis, Minn.

BROOKS, JAMES A.
Brooksville, Fla.

BROWN, FREDERIC C.
491 W Ceniral Street
Franklin, Mass.

BUNN, FRANX A,
201 Allis Ave
Ninety Six, S.C.

CARFINO, RICHARD E.
48 W Union Street
Pitisfield, Mass.

CHARLTON, DONALD L.
230 Washington Street
Malden, Mass.

CHASE, FRANCIS H.
60 Pearl Street
Schuylerville, N.Y.

CHVOSTAL, JOHN
Harrington, Del.

CLARK, WESTLEY, H.
Pitisfield Rd.
Lenox, Mass.

CLEVENGER, LORY W.
RFD 2
Lost Creek, W.Va.

COCOZZA, ANDREW P.
560 W 218th Street
New York, N.Y.

CRANDELL, CHARLES E.
PO Box 6

Clear Lake Highland, Cal.

CRONIN, JOHN E.
12 Hillside Avenue
Worceste:, Mass.

CURTIS, ARTHUR N.
2740 Aldrich Avenue
S Minneapolis, Minn,

DAHLMEYER, WIARD P.
5 Railroad Avenue
South Norwalk, Conn.

DE NARDO, MICHAEL
7 Monaco Place
Brooklyn, N.Y.

EDELSON, HAROLD
364 W 18th Street
New York, N.Y.

ERTMAN, SYLVESTER E.
19943 St. Aubin Street
Detroit, Mich.

ESTES, FRANCIS L.
215 McBaine Avenue
Columbia, Mo.

EVANS, ROSCOE M,
667 Horton Street
Detroit, Mich.

FAWCETT, FRED J.

103 N Hartford Avenue
Youngstown, Ohio

FECZKANIN, JOHN
782 Brayton Avenue
Cleveland, Ohio
FLORIO, FRANK E.
64 Kingman Avenue
Brockion, Mass.

GIABRONE, FRED J.
51 Columbus Avenue
New York, N.Y.

GINSBURG, ROY S.
353 Kenilworth Avenue
Toledo, Ohio

GOINS, ARTHUR L.
Route 2

M. Airy, No.Carolina
CORMAN, DONALD 1J.
137—21 220th PL
Spring Gardens, N.Y.

GRAEFF, WILLIAM H.
1405 E Mahoney Street
Mahanoy City, Pa.

GRILLO, EDWARD F.
1343 Farmington Avenue
W. Hartford, Conn.

GROSS, JOSEPH E.
20 Franklin Avenue
Maplewood, N.J.

GUIDRY, RUSSELL V.
3617 S. Saxet Drive
Corpus Christi, Tex.

HEAD, ABNER L., Jr.
Cottondale, Fla.

HIGGINS, TROWBRIDGE L.
58 Old Field Pt. Rd.
Greenwich, Conn,

HOLDEN, JAMES I.
5010 Wayne Avenue
Philadelphia, Pa.

HUDSON, CHARLIE T.
Unadilla, Georgia

HUNT, THOMAS G.
Route 1, Box 48
Warrenton, No. Carolina

JACKSON, KING A,
Box 98
Landis, No. Carolina

JACOBS, GEORGE
24 Broad View Hghts.
Thomaston, Conn,

JANNUZZI, PETER M.
1372 82nd Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

JOHNSON, PAUL W.
211 Broadway
Arlington, Mass.

KAMINSKI, CASIMIR C.
1396 W. Hazelhurst
Ferndale, Mich.

KARAFFA, GEORGE
36 Ruskin Avenue RD. 5
Trenton, N.J.

KENNEDY, FRANCIS T.
528 Plainfield Street
Springfield, Mass.

KENNY, THOMAS F., Jr.
114—40 207th Street
St. Albans, LI, N.Y.

KING, WALLACE A.
2908 W. Washington Blvd,
Chicago, ll.

LA FLEUR, ALFRED H.
Box 276
Monroe, Wash.
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LEFEBVRE, LEO
119 Washington Street
Central Falls, R.I.

LIBRI, PAUL
c/o Angela Basso
Westhampton, N.Y.

LITTLE, BOBBIE B.
1021 W. Railroad Sireet
Biloxi, Miss.

LUZZI, JOHN L.
267 Eastern Street
New Haven, Conn.

MACDOUGALL, ARCHI-
BALD D.

310 Thames Sireet

Groton, Conn.

MCCORMACK, PATRICK J.

134 Morrison Avenue
W. Brighton, N.Y.

MCDONALD, RALPH L.
1904 W. Franklin Street

Baltimore, Md.

MCGOVERN, LOREN J,
520 N. 20th Street
Escanaba, Mich.

MCGOWAN, THOMAS J.
82 Charles Street
New York, N.Y.

MCKIDDY, RICHARD L.
Carpenter, Ky.

MC MAHON, JOHN E.
31 Pearl Street
New Hartford, N.Y.

MELTESEN, LESTER B.
10347 Weddinglon Street
N. Hollywood, Cal.

MIGNEREY, HARRY F.
3230 Upton Avenue
Toledo, Ohio

MIKORZEWSKI, JOSEPH
94 Williams Street
Chelsea, Mass.

MOORE, GEORGE F.
Latayette Road
Salisbury, Mass.

MORRIS, ALBERT F.
Route 1
Ripley, Ohio

NAUMCHIK, PAUL
148 Leighton Avenue
Red Bank, N.J.

NAYLOR, HARRY R.
Route 1
Townsend, Del.

NEAVES, LLOYD R.
5201 N, Dort Hghy

Flint, Mich.

NEWMAN, IOE L.
414 E, Boulevard
Mexico, Mo.

NEWTON, GEORGE E.
853 Manida Street
Bronx, N.Y.

¢
NOLEN, WALLACE B.
Route 2
Kinston, Ala.

OLDLAND, HARRY T.
W. Leisenring, Pa.

O'SULLIVAN, WARD D.
600 W. 178th Street
New York, N.Y.

PARKINSON, FRANCIS J.
50—58 47th Street
Woodside, N.Y.

PETERSEN, NORMAN V.
3854 W. Lake Rd.
Erie, Pa.

PHILLIPS, JIOHN
Sand Run, W. Va.

POWELL, ALBERT F.
109 Pleasant Street
Pleasantville, N.J.

REICHEL, ARTHUR F.
7133 65th Place
Glendale, LI, N.Y.

ROBERTSON, WILLIAM W.

21 Crocus Avenue
Floral Park, N.Y.

RONAN, EDWARD F.
285 Hawthorne Street
Brooklyn, N.Y,

ROSEN, ISAAC ),
316 E 28th Sireet
Patterson, N.J.

SCHOOR, OSCAR
568 Wilkes Barre Street
Breslau, Pa,

SCRIBNER, HAROLD K.
991 Somerset Street
RFD 1 Watchung, N.J.

SECORD, EARL K.
54 Leslie Avenue

Utica, N.Y.

SHAFER, ALBERT J.
5830 Kennerly Avenue
St Louis, Mo.

SHEEHAN, ANDREW M.
321 E. 9th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

SIEGELHEIM, STANLEY J.
32 Lenox Rd.
Brooklyn, N.Y.

SKRODENIS, JOSEPH M.
6747 S. Maplewood Avenue
Chicago, Il

SMITH, HARRY J.
Box 236 c/o Sumter
Pawhuska, Okla.

SMITH, ELMER O.
Route 1
Duncan, So. Carolina

SMITH, PAUL F.
37 Utterby Rd.
Malverne, LI, N.Y.

STEPHENSON, BILL F,
409 E. 11th Street
Pawhuska, Okla.

STEVENS, WALLACE L.
97 Huron Street
Oakland Beach, R.I.

STINARD, ALFRED R.
340 E. 32nd Street
New York, N.Y.

STONE, HOWARD A.
Baileysville, W.Va.

STRICKLAND, RUDOLPH L.
Route 1
Nashville, No. Carolina

SVENSON, WARREN T.
2130 N. 73rd Avenue
Elmwood Park, Il

TACHENKO, LONNY R.
Grassy Butte, No. Dakota

TARANTI, VINCENT, Jr,
7 Leyden Street
Medford, Mass.

TARDIFF, CHARLES N.
Main Street
Otisville, N.Y,

TOLSON, OSCAR N.
3683 Saybrook Avenue
Cincinnatti, Ohio
TOOMER, BENJAMIN, T.
42 Allard Blvd.

New Orleans, La.

TRAYLOR, GEORGE T.
110 17th Avenue N.
Nashville, Tenn.
TRAYSTMAN, HERMAN
Meadow Lane

North Shore Acres
Glen Cove, N.Y,

TROMBINO, GEORGE
1821 High Street
Blue Island, Il

VAN AUKEN, EDWARD W.

VEST, FRANK E,
Turtletown, Tenn.

VINSON, MANLEY C.
Route 1
Jonesville, So. Carolina

WATERMAN, HARVEY B.
RFD 3

Gorham, Maine

WATKINS, CECIL S.
839 Bergen Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

WHEELER, FRANK J.
27 Harvard Avenue
Dorchester, Mass.

WHITE, FRANK L.
Route 1
Hunterville, No. Carolina

YANNACE, ERNEST
21 Monaco Place
Brooklyn, N.Y.
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ANUSKOWITZ, JOSEPH
23 Brunswick Avenue
Metuchen, N.J.

ASTIN, RAYMOND
17144 Cameron Street
Defroit, Michigan

AUGENTI, ANTHONY .

279 River Street
Nanticeke, Pa.

BABON, ANDREW W.
Bergen Pines
Caramus, N.J.

BARRETT, CHARLIE B.
Route 3, Box 20
Manning, S.C.

BECKER, PAUL L.
R.D. 3
Spring Grove, Pa.

BERSCHLER, DAVID B.
730 Pine Street
Philadelphia, Pa.

BOSEN, JOHN J.
18 Pulaski Sireet
Stanford, Conn.

BOWDEN, HAROLD R.
Chestnut Hill Road
Farmington, N.H,

BROCK, JOHN T.
Route 2
Monticello, Ga.

BROWN, WILLIAM L.
411 E. Eliza Street
Schoolcraft, Mich.

BRUMBERG, WILLIAM
4631 Bay Parkway
Brooklyn, N.Y.

BUCKMAN, WILFRED A.
657 Northumberland Rd.

Teameck, N.J.

BULLIS, EDWARD F.
No:th Avenue
Pleasant Valley, N.Y.

BURWELL, ROBERT J.
Creedmoor State Hosp.
Queens Village, N.Y.

CALLAHAN, JOHN G.
2969 Briggs Avenue
Bronx, N.Y.

CAMAROTA, RICHARD J.

2116 South Broad Street
Philadelphia, Pa.

CLARK, NELSON 8.
2230 Walkley Avenue
Monireal, Canada

COLEMAN, CHARLES J.
492 Park Avenue
East Orange, N.J.

CONRAD, ABE
Route 2
Steubenville, Ohio

DEMARCO, REMO L,
41 Myron Street
Clifton, N.L

DUNCAN, GEORGE E.
48% Water Street
Pontiac, Mich.

FEENEY, DONALD P.
R.D. 2
Unioniown, Pa.

FELDMAN, MARTIN
2129 East 33rd Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

FLOYD, THOMAS E.
Route 1
Gallivants Ferry, S.C.

FLOYD, REAMER R.
Route 1, Box 48
Scranton, S.C.

FROWEIN, CHARLES F.
705 State Street
Albany, N.Y.

GEORGE, THOMAS H.
Central Islip
Long Island, N.Y.

GERCIS, NICK
16061 Via Segundo
San Lorenzo, Calif.

GIUSTO, BIAGIO
180 E. 206th Street
Bronx, N.Y.

GOLD, MAX
117 S. 9th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

GOLDBERG, HERBERT N.
909 E. 5th Sireet
Brooklyn, N.Y.

GREENWAY, GARY
7902 Bay Parkway
Brooklyn, N.Y.

GREENWOOD, J. W.
Routfe 1
Elba, Alabama

HALL, ROBERT C.
821 47th Place No.
Birmingham, Alabama

HAMLETT HENRY
R.F.D. 1
Bainbridge, N.Y.

HOISINGTON, STANLEY D.
615 Notre Dame
Grosse Pointe, Mich.

HOROWITZ, MORRIS
241 E, 198th Street
Bronx, N.Y,.

HOSKINS, CARL M.
Route 1
Lake City, Tenn.

HUFF, GLENN M,
MTD, Route 38

Milledgeville Rd. Augusta,
Ga.

JACOBS, THOMAS W.

General Delivery

Saulsbury, Tenn.

JANUSZEWSKI, LEON
Box 22
Worthington, W.Va.

JENNINGS, LAWRENCE W,
1 Holmehurst Avenue
Catonsville, Md.

JOHNSTONE, ROBERT E.
19 Bay Street
Newport, VT.

KAPLAN, MARTIN
474 Hinsgale Sireet
Brooklyn, N.Y.

KELTY, PAUL T.
1035 E. 5th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

KUPIEC, ANASTAZE W,
RFD 2
Rome, N.Y.

LABUDA, LOUIS G.
169 Bay 28th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

LANSFORD, LEONARD C.
2900 River Road
River Grove, lllinois

LEHMANN, HERMAN C.
Route 1, Box 76
San Marcos, Texas

LEVI, JAMES E.
Osgood, Indiana

LEVINE, NATHANIEL
2321 E. 215t Streef
Brooklyn, N.Y.
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L'HOMMEDIEU, GEORGE
G.

417 St. Johns Place

Brooklyn, N.Y.

LOBELL, MELVIN J.

French Settlement

Livingston, La.

MARTIN, NORMAN C.
1345 Abbott Street
Detfroit, Mich.

MCCRANIE, JOHNNIE W,
Page Street
Eastman, Ga.

MCGINNIS, EVERETT D.
Oran, Miss.

MCNABB, JOSEPH V.
87 Cottage Street
Melrose, Mass.

MCPHERSON, EUGENE W.

Rockport, W. Va,

MEADS, ALFRED H.
House 781
Marin City, Calif.

MEANEY, RICHARD V.
Box 609
Punta Gorda, Fla.

MICKEY, CHARLES
Box 58A
Mc Clellandtown, Pa.

MILLER, ELMORE
2414 Bank Street
Louisville, Ky.

MONTECALVO, JOHN A,
160 Carleton Street
Providence, R.l.

MOSCHETTO, WILLIAM M.

330 So. Main Street
Herkimer, N.Y.

MOYNIHAN,CORNELIUS J.

2669 21st Street
San Francisco, Calif.

MUNDELL, PAUL R,
91 West Street
Ballston Spa, N.Y.

MURPHY, LEONARD T.
77 W. Sania Clara Street
Ventura, Calif.

MURPHY, THEODORE F.
611 W. 171st Sireet
New York, N.Y.

MUSSELMAN, ROLAND P.
510 5th Avenue & B Street
Glenburnie, Md.

PAPARELLA, VINCENT J.
219 So. Main Sireet
Mt. Vernon, N.Y.

PARRY, JACK
914 Stiles Street
Youngstown, Ohio

PRIEST, RALPH D.
1214 Boscobel Sireet
Nashville, Tenn.

PROVENCHER, ALPHONSE
H

138 Main Street
Manchaug, Mass.
RAGAN, LENWOOD B.
Route 2

Campobello, S.C.

RAHL, JOHN B.
291 Richards Street
Kingston, Pa.

RAICHELLE, NATHANIEL
325 Central Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.

RICH, JOSEPH R,
136 W, 4th Street
E. Liverpool, Ohio

RILEY, GEORGE J.
358 S. Spring Street
Lexington, Ky.

ROGALL, ERICH P.
312 E. 65th Street
New York, N.Y.

ROGERS, WILLIAM C.
RFD 3 Brown Mill
Concord, N.C,

RUBIN, YALE
84 Stanley Street
New Haven, Conn,

RYKACESKI, THOMAS J.
107 Cherry Street
Freeport, Pa.

SAMP, ROBERT J.
2229 Eton Ridge
Madison, Wisconsin

SAPONARI, DOMINICK A.
761 Chaterine Street
Utica, N.Y.

SEEBECK, HAROLD 1.
315 Caton Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.

SHAFFER, SAMUEL 1.
962 E. Princess Street
York, Pa.

SHANKLES, GRANVILLE
Route 2
Fyffe, Alabama

SHAW, WILLIAM H.
1562 Greene Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.

SMITH, EDWARD E., Jr.
130 N. Crescent Drive
Colonial Park, Rome, N.Y.

SMITH, ELTON
Route 2
Colquitt, Ga.

SMITH, GEORGE W.
Route 3
Latta, S.C.

STOCKER, JAMES D.
640 E. 29th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

STONKAS, CHARLES W.
77 Olive Street
Bridgeport, Conn.

STRICKLAND, RUDOLPH S.
Route 1
Nashville, N.C.

TATE, CHARLES H., Jr.
Route 2
Sedro-Wooley, Wash.

TENNIS, LOGAN S,
c/o lames Rice
Plainville, lllinois

THOMPSON, DENNIS S.
Route 1
Elkton, Ky,

THOMPSON, VY, Ji
1516 Castle Street
Willington, N.C.

TOMLIN, NOTLEY D.
610 Davie Avenue
Statesville, N.C.

TOMLINSON, EDWIN
83 Cedar Street
Kingston, N.Y.

TREVEY, NORMAN A,
306 Winchester Avenue
Roanoke, Va.

TRUESDALE, DONALD E.
Hess Road
Appleton, N.Y,

VISCECCHIA, EDGAR J.
63 Broad Street
Williston Park, L.I. N.Y.

WEBB, HARRY W.
Route 5
Crown Point, Ind.

WERNER, FREDERICK J.
510 E. 79th Streel
New York, N.Y.

WOODBURY, WALTER W.
124 Maple Sireet
Lynn, Mass.

WOODRUFF, STEWART H.
8451 Beverly Road
Kew Gardens, N.Y,

YANTZ, SAMUEL F.
1533 Hiawatha Avenue
Hillside, N.J.
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ADAMS, FRANK Y.
15 Norwood Avenue
Greenville, S.C.

ALEXANDER, CARL A.
2517 E. Garfield Avenue
Decatur, I,

ALFONSO, FERNANDO M,
2010 15th Street
Tampa 5, Fla.

ARBOGAST, CLOYD L.
316 W. Liberty Street
Medina, Ohio

ARCHER, EDWARD C,, Jrn
433 Third Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

BALLING, JESS R.
2529 E. Independence
Tulsa, Okla.

BARBOUR, JOHN R.
3399 Post Road
Apponaug, R.l

BARNES, ARTHUR J.
324 DeMott Avenue
Teaneck, N.J.

BELLISSIMO, FRANK A.
1885 Montrose Street
Cincinnati, Ohio

BENNETT, LAWRENCE L.
2124 Broadway Avenue
Indianapolis 2, Indiana

BLUBAUGH, WILLIAM H.
Shepherd, Michigan

BLUMENSTOCK, PAUL C.
415 N East Street
Carlisle, Pa.

BLY, HAROLD W.
250 Selem Street
Franklin Park, Mass.

BEORING, ERNEST L.
1625 Avenue H.
Fort Madison, lowa

BRANCH, ERNEST C.
947 West 8th Sireet
Los Angeles 14, Calif.

BRANDSTEIN, EDWARD
1835 77th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

BRAY, ROY E.
713 Wood Streel
Gladewater, Texas

BROWN, WILLIAM R.
1000 West Pierce Street
Milwaukee 4, Wisc.

BROWN, NELSON H.
65 W. Essex Avenue
Lansdowne, Pa.

BUSSEY, ARTHUR F.
570 S. Broadway
Yonkers, N.Y.

CAIN, JAMES H.
119 West Street
Harrington, Delaware

CALDWELL, LEON W.
Box 44
Salem, Virginia

CANTOR, HARRY
3860 West Girard Avenue
Philadelphia, Pa.

CHUDY, HENRY A.
3144 S. 11th Street
Milwaukee, Wis,

CLARK, JOHN J,
Harriman, New York

COWARD, CLIFTON E.
Route 1
Scranton, S.C.

COX, NEIL J.
Hemingway, S.C.

COX, RAYMOND W,
Purling, New York

CRONIN, TIMOTHY L.
21 Chestnut Street
Haverhill, Mass.
CROWELL, ED. H.
Hohenwald, Tenn.

DISTEFANO, BERNARD
208 Washington Street
Quincy, Mass.

DONTA, WILLIAM S.
1735 Sadie Avenue
Cleveland, Ohio

DUNBAR, MILO J., Sr.
Pelion, S.C.

EATON, REUBEN W.
Route 1
Kenf, Conn.

ECKBERT, WILLIAM F,
10 Page Sireet
Southern Pines, N.C.

EICHENAUER, JOHN C., Jr.
2605 East Culver Street
Phoenix, Arizona

FINCHAM, IRVING J.
2018 Gasnell Street
Silver Springs, Md.

FINKELSTEIN, JACK
619 Avenue S.
Brooklyn, N.Y.

FLADING, RICHARD J.
RFD 1, Lebanon Road
Homestead, Pa.

FRIEDMAN, JACK
2255 Grand Concourse
Bronx, N.Y.

FRIEDNER, MORTIMER S.
1504 Sheridan Avenue
Bronx, N.Y.

FRIEL, BARNEY J.
2431 Elkheart Street
Philadelphia, Pa.

GADDIE, ROBERT F.
11216 Mack
Defroil, Michigan

GARDNER, CHARLES W.
Beals, Maine

GENTRY, HOWARD L.
3715 Kenneth Street
Beaumont, Texas

GIBSON, PETER
851 Front Street
East Hempstead, L.I., N.Y.

GILFEATHER, WILLIAM J.
203 Main Street
West Rutland, Vermont

GLINER, ISRAEL
1217 Nelson Avenue
Bronx, N.Y,

GOODMAN, PAUL H.
2612 Forrest Way
Atlanta, Ga.

GOWAN, PAUL J.
Route 3
Inman, S.C.

GRAINGER, HAROLD J.
116 West Moneta Avenue
Bakersfield, Calif,

GREDIG, JOHN 1.
Route 1

Del Norte, Colorado
GREER, STEVE O.
125 Phifer Drive
Spartanburg, S.C.

GRODZICKER, HARRY
925 Prospect Place
Brooklyn, N.Y.

HALL, JAMES W.
1263 Tremont Street
Roxbury, Mass.

HAMILTON, HUGH C.
16225 Greenlawn
Detroif, Michigan

HANUS, EDWARD J.
1902 Briar Avenue
Utica, N.Y.

HARMER, DAVID 1., Ir.
236 Wood Street
Burlington, N.J.

HELMS, JULIAN C.
707 Jackson Avenue
Charlotfe, N.C.

HIGGINS, JOHN S.
Route t
Asheville, N.C.
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HOLLAND, WALTER M.
Route 1
Midland, Georgia

HOPPER, WILLIAM A, Jr.

Monsey, N.Y.

JACKSON, JAMES Q.
Wesifield, N.C.

JACOTT, CARLOS M.
402 Franz Street
Miami, Arizona

JOHNSON, IRWIN W,

723 Scribner Avenue NW.

Grand Rapids, Mich.

JOHNSON, LANDER J.
Route 2
Alexander City, Alabama

JONES, GARLAND G.

Route 2
Shelby, N.C.

JOYCE, WALTER P., Jr.
Browns Mills, N.J.

KEVORKIAN, EDWARD G.

301 State Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

KILGORE, GEORGE C.
Windom, Minnesota

KIRBY, KENNETH S.
Route 3
Seneca, S.C.

KITE, ANDREW J.
1041 Hemphill Avenue
Atlanta, Ga.

KLEIN, HENRY A.
248 Prestley Road
Bridgeville, Pa.

KOEHLER, MATTHEW C.
1901 Seabrook Avenue
Topeka, Kansas

KUEBLER, HERMAN P,
629 North Sixth Street
Allentown, Pa.

LA FEVERS, GUY W.
Healdton, Oklahoma

LESTER, JOHN E.
24 Jewett Street
Ansonia, Conn,

LITTON, ARCHIE R.

621 E. 5th Street
Charlotte, N.C.

MALLOY, JAMES M.
356 Cornwall Street
Hartford, Conn.

MALONE, FRED A.
Haynesville, Maine

MARCUS, LLOYD

944 Park Avenue

New York, N.Y.
MCCANN, HOWARD D.

25 Jenkins Streei
Duryea, Pa.

MCGARRY, EDWARD J.
321 Wayne Street
Archbald, Pa.

MECUS, JOSEPH
102 Bedford Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.

MILLER, ALBERT I~
1519 E. 56th Street
Brooklyn, N.Y.

MULLIN, WILLIAM ).
2844 Kingsland Avenue
Bronx 67, N.Y.

MURAS, ALEXANDER E,
213 Chatfield Street
Winona, Minnesota

NASTASIA, GILBERT H.
521 Springdale Avenue
Long Branch, N.J.

NELIMARK, LESLIE M.
Box 154
Embarrass, Minnesota

NELSON, ALLEN B.
453 14th Street NW.
Roanoke, Va.

OSTROV, NORMAN N.
115 Hazelton Street
Mafttapan, Mass.

PASSALACQUA, COSMO
9531 Farragut Road
Brooklyn, N.Y.

PENFIELD, NORMAN H.
94 Fennbrook Road
West Hariford, Conn.

PERRY, NORBERT J.
6173 Tomahawk Street
Cincinnati, Ohio
PLACE, CHARLES H.
195 Paine Avenue
New Rochelle, N.Y.
PRESTON, JON P.

Box 152
East Brady, Pa.

PRIBBLE, LUTHER, Jr.
224 West 4th
Rushville, Indiana

PUFFER, DONALD M.
114 Abbott Road
Wellesley Hills, Mass.

REAGAN, FRANK M,
Andrews, N.C.

ROBERTSON, REX J.

512 West High Street
Urbana, Ill.

SCANLON, THEODORE R.

4801 East 2nd Street
Superior, Wis.

SCHAUMBERG, DONALD
Oakridge, N.J.
W.

SCHULTZ, CARL H.
Route 1, Parker Road
Hamburg, N.Y.

SEAGER, REUBEN |.
401 So. Locust Street
Myerstown, Pa,

SHAGWERT, LEE
448 Hazel Street
Clifton, N.J.

SHANNON, GEORGE T.
565 So. Irvine Avenue
Sharon, Pa,

SKOLNICK, NATHAN
503 Pennsylvania Avenue
Brooklyn, N.Y.

SMITH, MARVIN R.
1815 Rowan Street
Louisville, Ky.

STECCATO, PASQUALE
235 E. 150th Street
Bronx, N.Y.

STEWART, JOHN W.
Box 90

Hastings, Pa.

STILES, LEONARD H.
505 Hudson Street
Gainesville, Ga.
STUBBS, JAMES J.

Chapel Street
Harrisville, R.1.

TALKINGTON, ARGEL W.

205 Ira Avenue
Akron, Ohio
TARPEY, RICHARD

8527 Whitney Avenue
Elmhurst, LI, N.Y.

THOMPSON, ROBERT C.
Route 5
Lebanon, Tenn.

TRUESDALE, DONALD E.
Hess Road
Appleton, N.Y.

TUCKER, SAMUEL
16 N. Pleasant Street
Taunton, Mass,

TURNER, GERALD E.
52 Main Streel
York Beach, Maine

TWOROGER, FRED A.
2735 Sunnyside Avenue
Chicago, Il

WAITE, KNIGHTON V.
528 Halcombe Avenue
Clairton, Pa.

WEISS, LESTER B.
86 Carroll Street
Naugatuck, Conn,

WILDER, CALVIN L.
31 Sprague Street
North Billerica, Mass.

WILLIAMS, DUANE B.
79 Ridge Road
Ridgewood, N.J.

WOOD, RUSSELL O.
Richland, Missouri

WOODBECK, DONALD R.
5275 3rd Street

Deiroit, Michigan
WRIGHT, BURIE L., Sr.

13 Republic Street
Great Falls, S.C.

WUESTEMAN,ADELBERT E.
2554 E, 76th Sireet
Chicago, Ill.

ZINGALE, PHILIP
3306 E. 117th Street
Cleveland, Ohio
ZINKE, ERHARDT

Box 365
Loma Linda, Calif.



