





PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

J. David Bailey
106™ Infantry Division

It is an honor and privilege to serve as the next President of
the Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge and I assure you I
will do my very best to further the aims and objectives of
this fine organization. | want to thank our outgoing
President Demetri "Dee" Paris for his outstanding leadership
over the past three eventful years. Dee will join two former
Presidents who regularly attend our meetings at Fort Meade
— George Chekan who is doing a notable job as Editor of
The Bulge Bugle and Louis Cunningham who is always
there for advice and counsel.

We are fortunate to have on the Executive Council two
associate members who are essential to our operation. They
are Ralph Bozorth, Executive Vice President and John D.
Bowen, Recording Secretary. They both have sound and
responsible direction over our legal, financial and
administrative responsibilities and are always dedicated to
the best interest of VBOB. Associate member Bob Rhodes
has the enormous task and responsibility of recruiting new
associate members. As we are all aware - Time has not been
kind and our ranks grow thinner day by day. Fast forward
ten years from now and there will few of us around. And
only can the flame of the Battle of the Bulge "live on"
through a strong associate membership. So there should be a
concerted effort on our part to support Bob in this important
endeavor.

Relatively new on staff are Kevin Diehl and Sally Lung
who handle our Accounts Receivable and Accounts Payable
responsibilities. Kevin, a Computer Specialist has installed
an updated software program for VBOB and in addition is
currently making vast improvements to our web site with
the visionary help of Bob Rhodes. ‘Sally is a great addition
to VBOB because of her Accounting expertise and her
knowledge of the fiscal world.

At this time, | would like to recognize three women of
VBOB: ... Associate Mary Ann D. Bowen who was
honored on December 15, 2010 for her valuable service to
our organization including Chair Person of the VBOB By
Laws Committee. .... Nancy Monson, a Profile in Courage,
who  successfully handled the - responsibilities as
Administrative Directors for years with great zeal and
determination and is deeply missed. ....
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VBOB Dorothy Davis whosc letter of encouragement when
T accepted the nomination as President came as a great
honor. Dorothy has for years served our organization with
such great acumen that she deserves to be remembered as
"our crown jewel."

As 1 begin my term of office as President of VBOB, T
earnestly solicit your support and your ideas in the
development of opportunities and projects that will foster a
greater awareness of VBOB and the noble purpose for

which it was organized. In the words of Abraham Lincoln -
"I will do the very best 1 know how - the very best I can;
And I mean to keep on doing it until the end.”

NOTICE

Everything pertaining to dues, certificates, quartermaster,
reunions and membership should be sent to:

Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge, Inc.
PO Box 27430

Philadelphia, PA 19118

Telephone 703-528-4058

e-mail address kevin{@battleofthebulge.org

* Membership renewal cards will no longer be sent

Everything other then what is listed above including
stories, articles, letters to the editor, etc for inclusion in the
Bulge Bugle should be sent to:

Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge, Inc.
PO Box 336

Blue Bell, PA 19422

Telephone 484-351-8844

e-mail address ralph@battleofthebulge.org
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You Are the Key to Our
Membership Growth!

VBOB can’t grow effectively unless you help. Our
current members are the strength of our continued
membership incredses. If you know others who were in
the Battle of the Bulge, family members of BOB vets, or
friends who are interested in keeping the memory of the
Bulge alive, tell them about our organization. they will
enjoy the comradeship.
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CHRISTMAS IN LUXEMBOURG (con't)

By now we thought the war or winter would never end,
troops dwindled to weakened strengths. But on January
22nd (which trned out to be the official last day of the
Bulge battle) it was over for me. A mortar shell hit a tree
limb about 18" inches from my head, killed the two artillery
people who had come to discuss the situation after we had
spotted enemy movement on the next hill. We all were
wearing hooded white canvas jackets with white trousers.
My face felt numb and 1 I couldn't hear with my right ear,
but 1 didn't realize what my situation was until blood,-
delayed by the bitter cold, began dripping from my neck
down onto the white clothing. | was crouched down trying
to sce how badly a fourth friend had been wounded in the
face. Soon two people were pulling me up to give me the
prescribed sulfa tablets and they then began to drag me
toward a small track in the snow. Shortly a jeep came, 1 was
helped into a seat and we proceeded down a steep hill. The
Jeep slid off the little road and stuck in the snow. It was
about to get dark and it wasn't long until they got enough
people to push and pull and get us on the way down the hill
to an aid station at the little Catholic church in Diekirch.
From there | went to Luxembourg City, 1o a convent being
used as a hospital, where [ had surgery and spent several
days. Next trip was to Paris in a boxcar with litters stacked
three 1o a side, a wood stove for heat, for more surgery and a
few days. The hospital in Luxembourg gave out of pajamas
on the day we were taken down to the rail siding to a tent, so
I traveled in bandages and very seratchy captured German
blankets. (1 bet none of my readers have traveled to Paris
naked!) In the 'holding tents' we were placed on the ground
where the wind whipped under the tent flaps while the train
was being placed for loading. (Incidentally, this was the first
operating train | had seen because the retreating Germans
had destroved as much rail lines as they could,

All along the way - from the very first aid station in the
little church - there were gentle and caring chaplains and
doctors, many times asking "Arc you afraid to dic? | finally
learned to say that | wasn't really afraid, but that didn't mean
| wanted to] — The Germans had one more go at me:
During four months of more surgery and recovery in a
hospital in England | developed Scabies! (we knew it in
Georgia as 7 year itch) The doctors said it came from the
filthy blankets.

The NEXT Christmas | arrived in the wee hours of
Christmas Eve at Fort Gordon in Augusta. My parents had
come to wait, not knowing when our troop train would get
there from Camp Kilmer in New Jersey, It was indeed a
long time getting there because we had had to make
unscheduled stops for toilet facilities and to have cold
sandwiches delivered along with drinking water. The toilets
and water fountaing on the entire tram were frozen during
the whaole trip 1o Augusta!

After a few hours of details at Fort Gordon my parcnts
picked me up and we left for a long-awaited trip to Crystal
Springs. As we let out a friend in Atlanta we discovered that
the rain that had started was now freezing, Careful and
dreading the trip after dark, we passed Kennesaw and on the
way up a hill realized that an oncoming car was headed
straight at us! The driver had been surprised by the ice, but
had time to put his brakes on and travel even faster. The car
was totalled, my mother had a cut on her knee, my forehead
broke the windshield, my dad had painful rib pressure. A
Greyhound bus driver directly back of us asked if he could
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take my parents on 10 Rome while | stayed 1o dispose of the
car and found some way on home. | was able to talk the
wrecker driver, who had tire chains, inte bringing me to
MeCall Hospital to catch up with my parents. (I paid him a
Christmas Eve price.) It was then 2:AM and a neighbor had
arrived 1o take us to Crystal Springs.

This is written to partly explain my gratitude for life, for
my faith and for the measure of peace that [ have
experienced. One can readily see why [ feel that my
blessings have been more than any one person could expect.
| was glad to hear Tom Brokaw say that those of us who are
survivors feel that our country and its people do NOT owe
us anything. 1 am a little embarrassed when somebody says
Thanks. 1 surely want my family and friends to know of my
gratitude for them and for life itself. | know God knows it.

COMMEMORATION - 66" ANNIVERSARY
OF THE BATTLE OF THE BULGE
DECEMBER 15, 2010, ARLINGTON, VA

by Paul Goffin, former Vice President of the
Belgian American Association

Veterans of the Baitle of the Bulpe, distinguished guests, this
afternoon, | had a phone call from my 87 year old sister in
Belgium. During the conversation | told her that [ would
attend a dinner with veterans of the BOB, commemorating this
big battle. Her reaction was immediate: “you mean those
American soldiers, who liberated us in 1944, Tell them that
we have not forgotten what they did for us. They restored our
liberty. We are forever grateful. Tonight, we are celebrating
the significance of the Batitle of the Bulge *the never ending
battle of freedom over oppression”. We celebrate by honoring
you. You are the men and women, who with pgreat
determination and great sacrifices fought so gallantly to
preserve Freedom. In 1944, 1 was 19 years old, and it’s the
first time 1 ever saw an American. You came from so far, did
your job as soldiers, your behavior was civil, respectful and
extremely generous in sharing your chocolates, then you went
back home. It took some time to figure out and understand
how wyou could achieve what you did. You were brought up
during the tough times of the depression and then when WW
II broke out you went on to fight. You were raised under, what
General MacArthur expressed, so eloguently, in his farewell
speech at West Point in May 1962, “Honor, Duty and
Country”. These three hallowed words reverently dictate,
what you ought to be, what you can be, what you will be.
They are the rallying points to build courage when courage
seems to fail, to regain faith when there seems to be litile
cause for faith, to create hope when hope becomes forlomn.
You veterans did more than your job; you are heroes and have
shown the way for the next gencrations. | am honored to be
here and can state, without any reservations, in the name of the
Belgian people that we are deeply grateful to you veterans of
the BOB. That includes me and my fanuly; T wouldnt be here
without you,
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BULGE MEMORIES

by Nathaniel E. Broadhead -
1" Infantry Dvision
26" Infantry Regiment-Company F

On Nov, 23 we left the harbor of New York City and headed
for London, England. We landed, changed ships to cross the
English Channel and arrived in France at Normandy Beach
where it was raining so hard. We had to put up our pup tents
in the rain. On Dec. 14 we got in boxcars and headed for the
front lines, where we heard "Boys, the Battle of the Bulge
has broke through and on its way, and we were almost
there."

Dee. 23 was my first night in combat. We headed for the
fromt lines, and on that night out in front lines we heard the
Germans up on the hill above us cranking their tanks and
beginning to get ready to make an attack. We had to go back
and inform, and they said, "Boys, jump in that foxhole right
over there.” So we didn't know that two soldiers had been
killed in that foxhole. The German tank was on ils way, and
it was about 20 yards from our foxhole. Our anillery came
and knocked it out. The Germans attacked us all mght
The next moming was Christmas Eve and about 10am, the
sergeant crawled up beside our foxhole and said, "We want
you to come down back 10 the barn under the hill. We were
down to the bam under the hill and we thought Boy, we got
it made, we were gone to be behind the front lines now. But
when we got town there, we found out that the two muchine
guns squads had got knocked our that night. We were now
meeting with the sergeant who was in charge of the machine
gun squad that had been wiped out. He said “boys, you are
now my machine gunners but | can't take vou up until dark
tonight." All day the artillery was falling like rain, and all
around us there was cows in the barn, they were moaning
and grouning, and the shrapnel was hitting them all day
long.

That night about 9 o'clock the sergeant came in, and he
called out and said, "Nathanicl Broadhcad™ | wouldn't
answer 50 he called my name again. So then | answered him
and he said, "You are now the machine gunner.” | remember
during training they said the average life of a machine
gunner in combat was a minute and a half. And here | know
that God himself could 1ake me through 1. He brought us up
to the front line and put 15 in a foxhole that was already dug
where the machine gun crew was killed. We crawled in the
foxhole and began to take turns watching, one hour on and
one hour off. We were not sleeping much that might,

Finally, around 2 or 3 o'clock, the sergeant came through
and said he was checking the lme to see if anybody got
killed or wounded or anything. He come up to my foxhole
und said he spotted a German patrol coming. He jumped in
the foxhole with me, and when the German patrol come by,
he killed the six Germans right in front of my eyes. That
was my second night in combat | only knew then that God
himself was the only one who could take Nathaniel
Broadhead through this termible fight. But for my country,
and for my state, and to remember my people, | was willing
1o do it.

The next day was Christmas Day. All night we fought in
snow that was almost waist deep, sleeping in the foxholes
with snow all over you. Stand guard an hour and then you'd
have 1o jump on your old coat 1o make it get down where
you could get back in the foxhole.

THE RULGE BUGLE

That day, Christmas Day, about 8:30 that night they got a
chance to bring us up what they call Christmas Dinner, and
that night we realized canned stuff was better than chicken
and turkey on Christmas Day. For 32 days we stayed in
those foxholes and hel those lines. The snow was so deep
you could hardly move. Finally they told us 10 move out and

so we lefi the foxholes. Thiny minutes later there was a
direct hit in the foxhole we just left. God could have brought
us out of iL.

December 31" was time that began to think acout making
attacks and moving on forward, and they told us we was
gonna take a town, the next step was taking this town. We
began to make the attack. The snow was waist deep almost,
you d be bogging knee- deep in the snow, and we came up
on this stream at 3 o'clock in the morning. We had to make a
crossing over a small stream, but it was frozen over. As we
crossed the stream the ice broke and my snow galoshes
filled up with water. We were making an attack so you
cannot stop to change socks. From 3:00am until |2noon |
had to walk with my shoes full of water. Three days later |
changed my socks and when | began to take my socks off,
my toenails wanted 10 come of with them. But with God's
help | could stay in there and fight on.

S0 we began to make another attack. They told us before
we started that this is would be a rough town 1o ake. We
had three towns to take before we could get to the large
town. We had 200 men when we started and we only had
just a group of us, a few of us left. In the rifle squad and my
machine gun squad together we had six men left. While we
were trying to take this town the Germans began to crossfire
on us with two machine guns. The machine guns were
cross-firing with tracer bullets. The sergeam looked over—
hollered over at us and said, "Boys, you see it like | do.
You're either going to get captured or killed. Now you take
your choice.” If you want to run out, you will be killed, if
you stay here they will capture you. And he said, "Well, if
you go for it, 1 am going." And another one of the boys said
he was going, and us three together, we ran and made it out
God's help. The other three boys stayed there, two of the
boys were captured and the other was killed. We found him
when we went back that night 10 take the town.

It had been two days and we hadn't had anything to eat, and
I felt Tike | was just about to crack up. I felt so nervous and
shaky and weak. We had taken the town that night by the
help of some other soldiers. The next morning | felt I've just
gone my limit, I can't go no more. All or a sudden | looked
out of the window and here comes a jeep with a sheep trailer
behind it loaded down with c-rations. Boy, our hopes got up
and boy, we said we got it made now. We were getting
something to eat here! Just as the driver jumped out of the
jeep and ran in the building, an 88, a big tank shell hit that
trailer load of c-rations. There wasn't one can left. We were
s0 hungry!

We were preparing to take a town, which required a niver
crossing and this is extremely dangerous because the enemy
has all the advantages. | had the machine gun set up ready to
go when all of a sudden we looked up and this shell coming.
| ducked into my foxhole and left my machine gun setting
right on the top of the ground. The machine gun ok a
direct hit; there was shrapnel everywhere, but | did not
recetve a scratch.

(Continued on next page)
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NURSE RENEE LEMAIRE
by William J. Kerby
20" Armored Infuntry Battalion

When we pulled back from Noville 1o Bastogne, Captain
Gewger informed me that we were now attached to the 101"
Airrborne Division. He stated that we were pong o reserve
and would be used when needed. He said to look for a billet for
your men and to notify him of our whereabouts .
| found a mice three story building with a big basement. The
first floor was a § and 10 cent store with a large kitchen at the
rear. The second and third Noors were living quarters. While in
the basement, we started a small fire with what we thought was
play money that we found in the comer of the basement along
with u broken chair. {About 1 month later, we found out that it
was real money). Down the stairs came Dr. Nafiulin and nurse,
Renee Lemaire

Renee Lemaire

He introduced her 1o mc and said they were looking for
building that would serve as an aid station, They left for abou
fiftcen minutes. When returned. Dr. Naftulin  saic
“Sergeant. this basement would make an excellent aid station,
| 1old him that was fine and he could have it. | sated that
would take my men clsewhere to find another billet, We move
down and across the street about forty yards. The house was on
the side of a hill. You could walk in‘the door from the roadside
and go down a flight of stairs, walk in and out into the
backvard. There we dug foxholes and a latrine.

they

The second German bomber dropped down to strafe us with
machine gun fire. All the G. L.'s started to shoot at the plane
with machine guns, rifles and carbines. He dropped a bomb that
was a direct hit on a building two doors from ours. That
building just happened to be a distillery. The bottles few all
over and some were found two weeks later in the snow banks. |
faced toward the aid swtion and Rence Lemaire was helping
some wounded G. 1.'s out of the building. She went back in the
building and came out helping more wounded yelling "Help,
Help. Water, Water” The flames from the fire were
intensifying. She was safe and sound out of the building, but
decided to go back in and help. Rence Lamaire never returned
The woman was a heroine and o smnt. | am an eye witness o
these above facts.

[Two days before the bombing of the 10™ Armored Division's
aid station the Aiwr Force dropped supplies of food and

ammunition in parachutes. Renee asked us fo save the

parachutes so she could make a wedding dress because she
was to be marnied after the war. We saved the parachutes and
gave them 1o her.]

Driver and truck from the US 35" Combat Engineers, hit
by German air attack near Heiderscheid in December
1944

On Christmas Eve, we were told that the Germans had
parachuted men in white uniforms around Bastogne. | posted
guards at cach comer of the building. My post was facing the
aid station about thirty five or forty yards away. All of a sudden
the night sky was brighter than the Las Vegas strip from the
magnesium flares that the German bomber pilots had dropped
A few seconds later, the first German bomber dropped his first
bomb on the aid station, a direct hit. The second bomb landed
in our back yard and wiped out all our empty foxholes, leaving
only the latrine... Thank God!!!!

= i ———— T ————

These doomsday warriors look no more like soldiers than the
soldiers of the Second World War looked like conquistadors. The
more expert they become, the more they look like lab assistants at
a small college. ALISTAIR COOKE

& ARE YOUR
'DUES DUE?
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REMEMBERING DAD
Thank You Veterans!

My father Joseph F. Wollet, Sr. was a staff
sergeant in a morar squad in 3™ Platoon,
Company D, 290" Infantry Regiment, 75"
Infantry Division during the Bulge. He and fellow
squad member Samuel Panther, originally from
Cherokee, NC were each awarded the Silver Star
for action in Odeigne, Belgium on the night of
24/25 December 1944,

According to the citation my dad was issued, his
patrol left the company command post with the
mission to destroy four German Tiger tanks
located two miles in the rear of the German lines
with rocket launchers. Unable to locate the enemy
tanks, they contacted the command post and were
given a new mission of keeping the road to
Odeigne open. Moving quickly toward the town,
the patrol encountered, in succession, three
machine gun nests, numerous outposts and a well-
concealed 8% mm  gun  emplacement, and
efficiently liquidated all of them. Rounding a bend
in the road, the patrol surprised a column of
encmy troops and directed a withering fir, which
killed and wounded many and sent the remainder
into disorganized flight. The patrol then entered
the town and destroyed a force of "fanatical SS
troopers” and approximately 35 wvehicles, which
were parked outside of SS headquarters.

At 08:30 a.m. on 18 January 1945, my father was
wounded in action. although he did not remember
the nearest town. He and other wounded men
were kept in a bam until nightfall, at which time
they were evacuated and treated.

He was moved to Paris, then to England, and
finally back to the States, where he convalesced at
Percy Jones Hospital in Battle Creek, M, the
same facility that treated Sen. Bob Dole and Sen.
Danicl Inouye. Once he was discharged from
Percy Jones, Dad was shipped to Trinidad, CO
where he spent the last days of the war guarding
German POWs,

After the war. Dad was invited to the White
House 1o have his Silver Star awarded to him by
President Harry Truman. He refused to go,
though, as he had had enough of war. In addition
to the Silver Star, Dad was awarded the Bronze
Star, Purple Heart, Combat Infantryman Badge
and numerous other decorations.

Dad was another quict veteran from the Greatest
Generation who said the heroes were the ones
aspects of his military service, such as training or
a pub crawl in Wales pnior to deployment to the
Continent, vet he never spoke at any length about
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who never came home. He talked about certain
combat. |1 leamed the details above from his
citation. Dad died on 22 October 2010 in
Strongsville, OH and was honored at his funeral
by VFW Post 1863 and active duty soldiers. On
his behalf and mine, 1 would like to thank all of
you Ardennes veterans for your service to our
nation and your loyalty to your comrades.

Joseph F. Wollet 11

Associate Member

\

WITS OF WAR

FOR HEAVENS SAKE. RBALPH . DON'T

PANIC EVERV TIME ONE OF THESE oy
KIDS cALLwou'Sama | . T
GENERIC TERKA." e TS

They said ...

In ten years Hitler has led us from poverty and impotence
to victory. He is now leading us fo the greatest of victories.

Januvary 30, 1943 coeming

Some time next year . . . but it may well be the year
after . . . we might bear Hitler, by which I mean beat him
and his powers of evil into death, dust and ashes.

March 21, 1943 WINSTON CHURCHILL
The tide has turned. The free men of the world are marching
together to victory, [ have full confidence in our courage,

devotion to duty and skill in battle. We will accept nothing
less than full victory.,

June 6, 1944 EISENHOWER'S ORDER OF THE DAY
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146™ ENGINEER COMBAT BATTALION

Although a number of men were wounded there were no
fatalities. Lt Col Isley was seriously wounded as he made the
rounds to check on our casualties. He told Dr Stanley
Goldman, our new medical officer, "that last one really
knocked the air out of me"., He was covered with blood and
was given plasma, as blood was unavailable on WWII
battlefields. His recuperation required many months in a
stateside hospital. The battalion was moved to Henri-
Chapelle that night per Isley's orders, before he was evacuateds
Major dark—the former executive officer then took over as
battalion commander,

Colonel Skorzeny's "Americans”--who had infiltrated our
lines and were captured wearing American uniforms and
driving captured Jeeps—were executed by firing squads at
Henri-Chapelle a few weeks later, | arrived late at our bivouac
area, but the only cover | could find was in the haymow of a
barn. 1 did my best to find a spot to spread out, bur as the
space was completely filled with bodies, 1 failed to find a bare
spot. After someone offered to loosen all my teeth if [ didn't
quit stepping on him, [ crawled back out and shivered in the
Jeep until dawn. The next morning B-Company reiurned to
our original bivouac area, and we continued working on the
AP mine field.

New Year's Day morning 1945 was clear and cold. Whle we
were adding the red triangles to the barbed wire perimeter
fence—indicating an American minefield— the sky was
suddenly filled with twenty eight ME-109s {lying northwest at
1000 feet. We later learned that they were part of Operation
Bodenplatte—the plan to attack our airfield and destroy our
planes on the ground--a continuation of the Bulge. A number
of our airfields near the front were successfully attacked that
day, and several bundred of our planes were destroyed. Their
losses were only about one third of ours, but their losses—and
especially of trained pilots-were losses  that they could ill
afford.  Luckily for us, our P47s were rendezvousing near
Liege for a strike of their own, and they caught these
Germans by surprise as they were coming in. [t must have
been a real dogfight--but we saw only the tail end of the action
from our minefield area.

In twenty minutes, as we watched in fascination, four ME-
1095 were shot out of the sky,  The first fell 1500 vards away,
and they kepi dropping closer and closer until the last one was
only 300 yards from our work area, The story was almost the
same in every case. The 109 pilots, who were flying southeast
and very close to the deck heading for home, were being
slaughtered by the P47s. Our pilots were definitely the
aggressors, and must have had supenor training and
experience. We didn't see any parts being shot off the 100s,
but two were spewing smoke—before they crashed and sent
up big black pillars. The third downed plane hit 600 yards
away, and several of us headed out to see what we could
find—read Lugers or P-38s5) ! We had just started off, when
another 109 came limping toward us, smoking and losing
speed and altitude.

The P-47 kept boring in and firing short machine gun bursts.
The 109 was hidden by a group of pine trees when the pilot
finally hauled back on the stick in an attempt to gain enough
altitude to jump. His plane rose only a few hundred feet and
came back into our field of view, and then stalled just as he
bailed out. We charged down the hill to the erash site, fully
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expecting to find a dead pilot in or near the wreckage, since
we were sure that he had lacked sufficient altitude to eject
safely. The pilot could not be found, but the plane was on fire
and its magnesium castings were burning brightly. We poked
around in the wreckage until the machine gun and cannon
shells began to cook off, and then lefi in a hurry. We searched
the surrounding area and finally found the pilot’s chute in a
pine tree about one hundred feet back in the direction from
which we had come. By landing in the tree, the pilot was
surely saved from severe injuries or death. He had slipped his
chute and laid low until we had passed, and then backiracked
in our trail in the snow,

We followed his tracks, but lost them at dusk in the area
where the snow had been heavily trampled. After escaping
death in such a remarkable exit by parachute, we were
saddened the next morning to find the young pilot dead within
our AP minefield. He had crawled inside the wire barrier and
suffered modest wounds from one of our antipersonnel mines.
We surmised that he believed he would freeze to death before
morning, so he killed himself with his 9mm P-38. (Mentioned
in the batialion's 5-1 record of (13 January 1943

The winter of 1944 was one of the coldest m many years,
often dropping well below zero degrees Fahrenheit. However-
-except for the foot-freezing Gl boots--we managed to keep
warm and were not unduly concerned. The thumb and index
finger on my lefi hand often became completely unresponsive
when that hand was cold. Recently Dr Albert Vervloet—a
Dutchman and a Japanese captive in WWII and my family
physician in Lake Oswego, Oregon—stated that the high
fever and delirium that T had experienced in my early teens,
almost surely was the result of poliomyelitis. This has been
confirmed by the post-polioc syndrome, which includes
progressive muscle degeneration in the fingers and thumb.

Our battalion bad few medical problems during this period,
although some who failed to change their socks often enough,
contracted trench foot--but none from the 3rd platoon. This
was casily prevented by keeping a spare pair of woolen socks
tucked inside of one's pants. Body heat dried them out, and
they could then be swapped several times a day, while at the
same time giving the feet a thorough massage. During the
Bulge our armies lost many men to this malady and especially
men from the infantry who—because of a desire to stay
alive—could not move out of their foxholes and exercise to
keep warm. During the Bulge, Captain Goldman—our new
battalion medical officer—reported several cases of combat
exhaustion which were treated with combination of sedatives
and rest, followed by several days of heavy labor within the
sounds of battle near the front. Apparently 1t was successful.
To warm themselves, a group of B-Company men built a
flimsy cardboard shack with a diesel-fired steel drum stove
located in the middle of the floor. When one man tried to
force his way into an already full shack, he was unable to do
so, and no one offered to swap places. Not to be deterred, he
yelled "I'll show you sons of bitches", and threw a clip of M-1
ammo into the flames. The mad scramble for the entry almost
demolished the shack, after which the perpetrator was run
down and pounded. We must have been a bit odoriferous, as
we rarely had an opportunity to shower. Whore baths—water
heated in helmets over an open fire-as our only option for

(Continwed on mexy page)

February 2011






Reprinted From

The Washington Post, Decembar 27, 2010

Restoring
Arlington
Cemetery

HAT DOES IT MEAN to restore ac-

improve the workplace culture and establish clear
protocols for marking burial sites. That such
fundamental measures were not o place before
suggests the extent of the problem.

continues to make funerals

AN, DLl v e 10 T

w-rchh-“mwmwm“mmuﬁ
at Artington National Cemetery this mooth.

wvailable in the private sector before ereating an

criminal probe to ldentify the misplaced fallen entirely new system.

and determine whose action led to this situation.  Accountability pot mean identifying every Those who work st Arlingtoo have made head-
To restore the nation confidence, continued  single grave site — the cemetery has been in use  way in Improving but the pations
efforts to improve the way things are done &t since the Civil War, and varistions burial confidence in its national cemetery won't be

CHAPTER TAPS

Over the past few years the following chapters have notified us that they can no longer function and have
decided to disband.
IOWA, 1A (34)
CAPE COD & THE ISLANDS, MA (58)
GREAT LAKES, Ml (21)
CENTRAL NEW YORK, NY (2)
GENESEE VALLEY, NY (57)
NORTH COAST, OH (36)
ALAMO, TX (46)
NORTHERN VIRGINIA, VA (15)
NORTH DAKOTA, ND (20)
NORTH CAROLINA, NC (9)

It is unfortunate for this to happen; however all good things must eventually end.
These chapters, along with the members will always be remembered.
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REMEMBRANCE
AND COMMEMORATION
66'" ANNIVERSARY OF THE BATTLE
OF THE BULGE DECEMBER 2010

West Point Alumni Glee Club
Performed at our Banquet

Band of Angels
Dorothy Barre and Hope Kirkendall - 16"
General Hospital at the Belgian Ambassador’s
Residence

Belgian Roval Band of Guides
Paying tribute at WWII Memorial

Bill Leunig — 285" Engineer Combat Bn places
his photo on the Christmas tree.

Many thanks to John & MaryAnn Bowen; Phyllis &
Marty Feldman & Mike McLaughlin for their
untiring efforts.

Hospitality Room
(cont’d next page)
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(DEC EVENT CONT’D)

Wreath Laying “Tomb of Unknowns™
L-R Bill Bearisto, 28" ID; Al Sussman, 106" 1D
Robert Schneider, 11" AD & Guar

Wreath Laying at VBOB Memorial
Front (L-R)
George Watson, 87" 1D; David Bailey, 106" ID
John McAuliffe, 87" ID
Back(L-R)
Luxembourg Ambassador Jean Paul Senninger
Belgium Ambassador Jan Matthysen

hl
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Arthur Loukas, 83 ID & Lou Cunningham
106" ID — Well, Lou, 66 years later and still
snowing. Yeah but Nobody is shooting at us!

A special thank you to the 34 veterans who
attended. It is such a privilege to be in vour
company.

Crew of a 105mm self-propelled

Tracked howitzer in action. This was the
normal feld artillery piece of the American
armoured divisions. ( UN Army
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VBOB CHAPTER NEWS

FLORIDA CITRUS CHAPTER #32
VETERANS DAY PARADE
LAKELAND, FL

I was selected by the Lakeland, FL. Citrus Connection, Bus
Company to represent the Veterans of WWII and other
conflicts in the Veterans Day Parade here in Lakeland. The
bus company told me that this same bus will also be used m
the Chnstmas Parade loaded wath kids.

There after it will serve on the different routes all over
Lakeland for the next year. Since our Florida Citrus Chapter
#32 is located and we meet here in Lakeland I am very proud
to be able to represent the WWII veterans.

Gerald Virgil Myers, President
80th Infantry Division, 317th Infantry Regiment

DELAWARE VALLEY CHAPTER #4
AT WEST POINT

Delaware Valley Chapter veterans, thewr families and friends
attended the Army-Awr Force football game at West Point on
Saturday, November 6, 2010, Prior 1o the game they watched
a pass in review by the cadets. Maps of the bulge bartleground,
designed and created by associate member Mike Ciquero, and
signed by chapter veterans were presenied W various
individuals,

THE BULGE RUGLE
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5" FUSILIERS OF BELGIUM CHAPTER #38
COMMEMORATE THE 66" ANNIVERSARY
OF THE BATTLE OF THE BULGE

by Henri Rogister, Associate

The Veteran Battle of the Bulge Association (with Belgian
Chapter) was present at the 66th Commemoration of the Bartle
of the Bulge at Bastogne on December 11, 2010. The
commemoration included a historical walk early moming
Saturday along which re-enactors rebuilt scenes that happened
66 years ago. The official ceremonies included a parade
through town to Patton’s and McAuliffe's monuments for
wreath laying ceremonies. The parade ended at the city hall
where Belgian and U.S. authorities proceeded o the official
nut throw.

Left to nght Robert Lemaire, a reenactor playing Gen George
5. Patton, Jr. and Marcel d"Haese, chapter president

NORTH DAKOTA CHAPTER #20
SAYS GOODBYE

by Harry Swendsen

4" Infantry Division, 8" Infantry Regiment

The annual reunion and business meeting was held May 8,
2010 at the AMVETS Club in Bismarck, ND. President Lee
Roy Schoeider called the meeting to order at 10:00 AM and
welcomed everyone to the 19th annual chapter meeting. The
flags were displayed at the from of the room and the pledge of
allegiance recited. Two members and 4 Associate members
were in attendance at the business meeting. The secretary’s
and treasurer's reports were approved as presented.

Harry Swendsen reported that there are 18 annual members
and 43 life members for a total of 61 members in the North
Dakota Chapter. Since its inception there are 103 departed
comrades. Al this tume it was decided to disband the North
Dakota Chapter of the Veterans of The Battle of the Bulge.
President, Lee Roy Schneider and committee initiated
discussion about the final disposition of assets of the Chapter
when disbanded. After a brief discussion, it was agreed that
the VBOB flag will be given to the Anamoose VFW.

{continued on next page)
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VBOB CHAPTER NEWS- (cont’d)

That organization gave a $300 donation to the chapter to help
get it started. A contact with the Anamoose VFW was made
prior to the meeting and they said they would be honored 1o
have the flag and the Chapter's charter.

Regarding the helmets, gloves, American flag, bases, it was
decided to give those items to the Amvets in recognition and
thanks for using the facilitics over the years. The items will be
put to good use in continuing to honor veterans with their
color guard and ceremonies. 1t was agreed that the scrapbooks
be given to Sybil Peterson and her family. It was decided it
would be best for the Chapter's meeting minutes and
treasurer's reports be kept with the scrapbooks. It was decided
that a point of contact sheet would be placed on back of the
Charter so if anyone wanted more information, they could
contact Sybil Petlerson. She said anyone is welcome to come
and look at them and make copies of things.

Since the Chapter 1s being disbanded, election of new officers
was not held. Harry Swendsen agreed to complete final
paperwork as the Chapter's secretary and treasurer. After final
bills are paid he advised that there would be $3000 plus which
will be given 1o the Veterans Cemetery. Sybil Peterson and
committee presented the Memorial Service. Pastor Tom
Caldwell gave the memonal message. The Banquet was held
at 6:00 PM with 14 people in attendance. It is with sadness
that we say Good-bye,

Feel free to contact me.

Harry Swendsen Box 55, Hettinger ND 58639

Telephone T01-567-2308

WEST MICHIGAN CHAPTER #23
CHERRY ROYAL PARADE
JULY 10, 2009

TRAVERSE CITY, Ml

Submirted by Richard Rizzio
274" Armored Field Artillery Bn

VBOR chapter leads the way!
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Parade Marshall - Richard Rizzio

LOOKING FOR VETS OF THF 482"
ENGINEER MAINT CO.

In late December 1944 or early January 1945 we were
stationed in the Leuze/Ath, Belgium arca and approximately
20 men were transferred from the 482" to the infantry. |
would like to know if any of these men survived the war and
where are they now. Also [ would like to hear from anybody
from the 482",

John E. Wright

1124 Lauren Lane #4108
Tarpon Springs, FL 34689
Telephone 727-934-8723
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ALTON LITSENBERGER
CHAPTER #68

VETERAN INDUCTED INTO HALL OF
FAME

Wiorld War Il veteran William B. Ruth of Worthington, OH,
who served his couniry both during war and peace, was
inducted into the Ohio Veterans Hall of Fame on November 5,
2010. He is a member of the Litsenberger Chapter, Columbus,
OH of the Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge. He was honored
for making significant contributions to his community,
profession, state, and nation after serving honorably in the
United States armed forces. Army Sgt. Ruth served in the 3rd
Armored Division and saw heavy action during his 18 months
in Europe.
(continued on next page)
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VBOB CHAPTER NEWS- (cont’d)

He has been active in local veterans” activities and was Grand
Marshal of the Worthington Memonzl Day parade in 2010.

Ruth was a department chairman at Columbus Community
College and was given the task of building Ohio's first adult
education system. During lus career, the state's system of adult
workforce leadership grew. For the past 20 vears, he has
made World War I presentations to local schools. In 2010,
Ruth was recognized with an honorary doctorate of letters in

community leadership by the Franklin University Board of
Trustees,

Above Bill Ruth, center, waves to the crowd after receiving
his Ohio Veterans Hall of Fame plaque from Bill Hartnett,
director of the Ohio Department of Veterans Services, left, and
Governor Ted Strickland.

http://dvs.ohio gov/veterans_hall of fame.as

PETER F. LESLIE JR. CHAPTER #54
VBOB MONUMENT DEDICATION

by Alvin Sussman

106" Infantry Division

On October 23, 2010 at 11:00am, a monument dedicated 1o

the men and women who fought in the Battle of the Bulge
during World War 11 was unveiled in Constitution Park in Font
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The Battle of The Bulge was fought under the most severe
winter circumstances with 20  degrees below  zero
temperatures. The United States Army Histonan wrote that the
Battle Of The Bulge suffered the greatest casualties of any
land battle in the history of our Country. During the 41 days
from December 16,1944 to January 25,1945 more than 19,000
were killed and more than 62,000 were wounded. The creation
and building of the monument is the result of a Fort Lee
resident Alvin Sussman, who is a member of a national
orgamization, The Veterans of The Battle of The Bulge, Inc.
whose local chapter, the Peter F. Leslie, Jr. chapter meets
every month at the Picatinny Arsenal. Nationally, there are
about 4,000 members today, however, originally there were
more than 10,000 members. During World War 11, there were
16,000,000 men and women who wore the uniforms of all of
the military services. Today, there are less then 2,000,000
veterans alive who fought in WWIL, They are dying at the rate
of 1,500 per day.

The Borough of Fort Lee through the direction of Mayor
Mark Sokolich has been instrumental in making the
monument a reality by donating land in Constitution Park for
the erection of the monument. At the dedication, the United
State Military Academy at West Pomnt sent a Color Guard, a
bugler for Taps and a firing unit to participate in the
dedication ceremonics. Several Federal and State elected
officials attended and spoke.

The Borough of Fort Lee through the direction of Mayor
Mark Sokolich has been nstrumental in making the

monument a reality by donating land in Constitution Park for
the erection of the monument. At the dedication, the United
State Military Academy at West Point sent a Color Guard, a
bugler for Taps and a firing unit to participate in the
dedication ceremonies. Several Federal and State elected
officials attended and spoke. Mr. Sussman was engaged for
mwore than three years trying make the monument a reality.
Getting donations has been a major stumbling block. Sussman
contacted former Governor Corzine and Senator Frank
Lautenberg looking for government grants to no avail.
Ultimately, members of the Veterans of the Battle of the
Bulge, The Amernican Legion and the Republic Party
organization in Whartan, New Jersey plus individuals sent
donations, almost enough to cover the costs for creating the
monument. De Chnstopher Bros, Inc., a monument company
in Philadelphia donated a large red granite stone which
became the monument, Mr, Charles De Chnstopher has
donated six granite stones that became a Battle of The Bulge
monument in several stales including the Air Force Academy
in Boulder, Colorado.

lI_z'rl.:\:--"_'x,r' e . M-

{Chaprer members = left to right}

Dick Clair, Dick Moran, Faul Hennessey, Ed Kirchgessner, Sam
Cimaglia, Jim Collen, Al Sussman, Raul Avenia, BRIl Blaher, Ralph
Richter, Marty Rosenbavm, Brian Gillen,
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Reprinted from The Pekan Newsletter, August, 2010

Pam Murphy, widow of actor Audie Murphy,
was veterans' friend and advocate

written by Dennis McCarthy, Columnist for the Los Angeles Daily News, April 14, 2010
reprinted in the Pekan Newsletter with permission from the author

Pamela Murphy, the
widow of Audie Murphy,
was Involved In the
Sepulveda VA hospital
and care center in
Califernia aver the
course of 35 years,
treating every wveteran
who visited the facility
as if they were a VIP.
Pam Murphy died April
8, 2010, at the age of
90.

After Audie died, they all became her
boys. Every last one of them. Any soldier or
Marine who walked into the Sepulveda VA
hospital and care center in the last 35 years got the
VIP treatment from Pam Murphy.

The widow of Audie Murphy - the most
decorated soldier in World War 11 - would walk
the hallways with her clipboard in hand making
sure her boys got to see a specialist or doctor —
STAT. If they didn't, watch out,

Her boys weren't Medal of Honor
recipients or movie stars like Audie, but that
didn't matter to Pam. They had served their
country. That was good enough for her.

She never called a veteran by his first
name. It was always "Mister.”" Respect came
with the job.

"Nobody could cut through VA red tape
faster than Mrs. Murphy,” said veteran Stephen
Sherman, speaking for thousands of veterans
she befriended over the years.

"Many times I watched her march a
veteran who had been waiting more than an
hour right into the doctor's office. She was even
reprimanded a few times, but it didn't matter to
Mrs. Murphy. "Only her boys mattered. She was
our angel.”

Last week, Sepulveda VA's angel for the
last 35 years died peacefully in her sleep at age
90. "She was in bed watching the Laker game,
took one last breath, and that was it,” said
Diane Ruiz, who also worked at the VA and
cared for Pam in the last years of her life in her
Canoga Park apartment.

It was the same apartment Pam moved
into soon after Audie died in a plane crash on
Memorial Day weekend in 1971. Audie Murphy
died broke, squandering million of dollars on
gambling, bad investments, and yes, other
women,
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"Even with the adultery and desertion at
the end, he always remained my hero,” Pam
told me.

She went from a comfortable ranch-style
home in Van Nuys where she raised two sons to
a small apartment - taking a clerk's job at the
nearby VA to support herself and start paying
off her faded movie star husband's debts.

AL first, no one knew who she was.
Soon, though, word spread through the VA that
the nice woman with the clipboard was Audie
Murphy's widow. It was like saying Patton had
just walked in the front door. Men with tears in
their eyes walked up to her and gave her a hug.

"Thank you,” they said, over and over.
The first couple of years, I think the hugs were
more for Audie's memory as a war hero. The
last 30 years, they were for Pam.

She hated the spotlight. One year 1
asked her to be the focus of a Veteran's Day
column for all the work she had done. Pam just
shook her head no. "Honor them, not me," she
said, pointing to a group of veterans down the
hallway. "They're the ones who deserve it." The
vets disagreed. Mrs, Murphy deserved the
accolades, they said.

Incredibly, in 2002, Pam's job was going
to be eliminated in budget cuts. She was
considered "excess staff.”

"I don't think helping cut down on
veterans’ complaints and showing them the
respect they deserve, should be considered
excess staff,”" she told me. Neither did the
veterans. They went ballistic, holding a rally for
her outside the VA gates.

Pretty soon, word came down from the
top of the VA. Pam Murphy was no longer
considered “"excess staff." She remained
working full time at the VA until 2007 when she
was 87.

"The |ast time she was here was a couple
of years ago for the conference we had for
homeless veterans," said Becky James,
coordinator of the VA's Veterans History Project.
Pam wanted to see if there was anything she
could do to help some more of her boys.

L N O T e . .

In 1971 Audie Murphy, America’s most decorated WWIT
veleran, died at the age of 45 in a plane crash, feaving
behind his wife of 20 years. Alt the couple had
separated in the early 1960s, they remained married.
When Pamela passed away it prompted columnist Dennis
McCarthy to pen her story, posthumously honoring Pamela
Murphy's life of devoted service to our veterans.
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VBOB has a new online home!
to better connect and serve those who served.
There are 2 ways to access the new VBOB web site (either address gets you to the same place!)

WWW. Veteransofthebattleofthebulge.org WWW.Vbob.org
(Precise) (Concise)

he features of our new digital home;

VBOB Online Actions: Join VBOB, Buy Merchandise.
et Info, Register for Annual Reunion, Make a Donation, and
esearch

BOB News and Stories: Just that-news from the or-
anization and most importantly, your stories. Vets can
submit stories w/ photos for inclusion on the site.

dhﬂﬁuwuhu-—mulﬁm.ﬂm'

o i o o _:. D A VBOB Photo Gallery: Submit your photograph with

ol s e P

Gy . : your namd and service unit, and it will be included in the

Y8 - searchable photo gallery.
MY BIC

An array of additional actions you can take online:
Renew your membership, Order a VBORB Certificate,
‘heck the VBOB Calendar of Events, Get Infor on Vet-
ran’s Tours of the European Battlefields.

—— — Smagm e p Rg——

ccess to lots of valuable VBOB information:
e President’s Message, National Chapters, Executive
[Council, The Bugle Bugle Newsletter.

In 2010 the VBOB Executive Council indentified the need to efficiently reach existing and potential new
members. Bob Rhodes and Ralph Bzorth approached the VBOB member services team, Kevin and Tracey
Dichl, to develop a website. (Fortunately, their “day jobs™ are as online and print marketing designers.)

The goal was to create an online tool to sign up new members, and make the many VBOB member-benefits and
services instantly accesssible. In addition to bringing immediacy to the many VBOB offerings, the new site is
an “owner-friendly” site with a cotent management system, making content updates virtually instantaneous.
This means “always up-to-date.”

While we're proud of the valuable content and conveniences we now provide at www.vbob.org. our most im-
portant contributor is you, the VBOB member. Send us your service phot and Service Unit information-we’ll
post it to our VBOB photo Gallery. We ask you to contribute, stay connected, and share the www.vbob.org link
with everyone you know.

Submit your new items, stories, or service photo for inclusion at vbob.org or The Bulge Bugle to:
ralphi@veteransofthebattleofthebulge.org
or mail to
Vetrans of the Battle of the Bulge, P.O. Box 336, Blue Bell, PA 19422 tel + 1 484 353-8844

THE BULGE BUGLE 22 February 2011



ON OUR WAY TO THE BULGE

by Bill Whiting & Russell Walker
802™ Field Artillery Battalion

About 1700 hours it started to snow, not heavily but steadily,
and it stuck. We were ordered to be ready 1o leave about 2230
hours. The Seventh Army, on the right of the Third Army, was
widening its front to the left 10 take over area now being
manned by the Third Army, taking over a few of the troops
that were there in the process, but almost all of the Third
Army was to go north, The Third Army was to pull back
slightly, turn 90 degrees to its left and move 100 miles to the
north, where it would then attack the south side of the German
penctration. We could not leave until the Seventh Army troops
were in position. There was a lot of troop movement going on.
There were reports of Germans in American uniforms and
speaking perfect English having been parachuted behind our
lines somewhere, It was n long, cold, tense, and memorable
night for all of us. All went well, and it began to get light
about 0800 hours. The battalion amved in Leudelange,
Luxembourg about 0900, It was a job well done all around.
160 road miles, 15 hours, with 90 vehicles, one or two inches
of snow on the roads, most of the trip in the dark under
blackowt conditions on the shortest day of the year, and all on
two lane blackiop roads.

On the 25th (Christmas Day) we fired 42 missions totaling
1201 rounds, our high to that time. The Germans were
attacking rather than retreating and  accordingly offered
themselves as targets. The fighting was very fierce and bitter.
The weather stayed clear and cold, never getting above
freezing, much better for us than the previous weeks. It was
here we experienced for the first time the German rocket
launcher. 1t launched six rockets at one loading, with aboul
one or two seconds between rockets, The rockets made a
weird und frightening sound passing through the air. The
projeciile packed more of an explosive punch than a normal
artillery shell, and was made of plate stecl rather than cast
iron. It fractured into a few large pieces ruther than many
smaller ones, as did an antillery shell. They were a scary thing
and fortunately there were not many of them. They were
known as the "Screaming Meamies”, and the launcher as the
six-fluted organ that played the "Purple Heart Blues". It
seemed that other LS. troops had run into this rocket before |
but we had not heard of it.

On the 28th there was a slight realignment between the 5th
Infantry Division and the 4th Infantry Division and we were
then supporting the 4th Infaniry, from our same positions, as
of 1600 hours. The 802d FA Bn was originally a part of the
dth Infantry Division at Fr. Benning. and was spun-ofT when
the division was transformed from a square division to a
triangular division. All of the old divisions went through this,
This changed the division from four infantry regiments and
artillery battalions to three of each. This 'happened in January
1942. Some of the "oldtimers” in the 802d visited friends in
the nearby 42d FA Bn of the 4th Division. The 1Tth A/B
arrived by truck all day long. Airborne troops were armed to
the teeth, with machine pistols, hand grenades, daggers in
their boots, and so forth. They are trained to be over-self-
confident, as they needed that for their normal function of
jumping out of a plane into enemy territory, often at night. h
did not increase our confidence to hear what they were going
1o do to the
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Germans, they would take no  prisoners, and other
unrealistically boastfully statements.  And it certainly did not
help when Colonel Head returned from a briefing and meeting
with the Division Artillery Commander and his amillery
battalion commanders. At the discussion of the next day's
attack the Division Artillery commander said in effect "1 wan
that town leveled - each gun will if ire one round”, That
amount of fire would have done little more than break u few
roof tiles. The airborne artillery gun was a 75 mm "'pack”
howitzer, so named as it was onginally designed for use by
mountain troops where it was dissembled mio several picces
and transported by “pack” animals. It was a fairly light
artillery.

On the moming of the 4th the 17th A/B infantry attacked at
0815, after a ten-minute artillery preparation, during which
we fired 225 rounds. Lts "Woody" Wood and Jim Teehan
were out as FO's with the 192d Parachute Infantry. The
inexperienced A/B troops lived up to our expectations. They
test fired their weapons just prior to attacking, and had o very
rough day against determined, seasoned, enemy troops. That
evening the Germans counter-attacked and the A/B infantry
started pell-mell out of the 1own they had fought all day to
capture. The Germans used several tanks in the night attack,
and even though tanks were not very effective in night
fighting, they terrified the inexperienced A/B troops, Woody
and Teehan were in the town with them and were largely if
not completely responsible for halting their flight and
convineing them they could hold the 1own with heavy antillery
fire. Both had gained the conlidence of the infantry during the
day's fighting with heavy and accurate artillery fire against the
Germans, and proceeded to destroy the German night counter-
uttack with artillery fire from our battalion and others, Several
people were in the CP that evening, listening on the radio to
Woody and Techan conducting fire and describing what the
paratroopers were doing. It was touch and go for a while, and
the oweome was in doubt. For o while there was tlk of
alerting the batterics of the possibility of an infantry atack.
Altogether, the Bn fired 1538 rounds that day, a new high.
On Jonuary 17th, at 1500 hours, the 802d FA was relieved
from assignment to the U.S. Third Army in the US. [2th
Army Group, and assigned to the U.S. Seventh Army in the
LS. 6th Army Group. We had been forewarned of this
change and advance parties had departed early in the morning.

It was a long, cold. motor march, south to the Vosges
Mountain , arca, We were sandwiched in between elements of
the 10th Armored Division, who were also heading south.
Finally, that night we were halted by not being able to get by
the 10th Armored Division CCB. Major Sparks decided we
would spend the night in the town of Messancy, Belgium,
Except for one person per truck. evervone found some placc
1o sleep, mostly in civilian homes ai the homeowner's
invitation or at least willingness, some in a comforable
hayloft.

Information taken from History of tge 802° by Marvin Gwin
and William Whiting

ARE YOUR
DUES
DUE ?
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LIFE IN THE
FROZEN TUNDRA

By Kenneth R. Yockey
Headquarters Battery
336™ Field Artillery Battalion
87" Infantry Division

Much is written about the hardships that the G. 1. went
through during the "Bulge" and rightly so. The citizens of that
region also endured severe hardships. My wire crew was
billeted in a small farmhouse around Tillet. The Battalion
Headquarters were down the lane from us where the fire
direction center was also housed. The house was completely
stipped even a crucifix which had left an impression on the
wall, except for a table in the kitchen and a heavy cast iron
stove and a cabinet. The man and his wife seemed to exist on
rutabagas and potatoes, which were buried in a huge mound of
dirt that was just outside of the house. We shared k-rations and
ten-in-one rations with them. As with most G. 1. we went
foraging owt into the bam, which was attached to the house.
The Krauts had killed all of the cows that were still in their
stalls. The only survivors were a couple of goats and some
chickens.
We didn't have the heant to scrounge the eggs as we felt these
folks needed them worse than we did. We even tried to use a
winch to pull the cows out of the barn but to no avail since the
door and the dead cows were obstructed by beams that
supported the barn. It was a mess. The crew kept to one small
room and we had our own "liberated” stove and coal.
One night 1 was awakened by First Sergeant Baily and was
told that some of the lines were out, 1 then awakened my
driver Aldo Buzzaro and he and I went out to trace the break.
It was a crisp cold bitter night. 1 soon found the break. Some
tanks and halftracks had chewed the wires up to look like
smithereens. Rather than splicing the break, we laid new lines
and after checking to see that you could talk on them we then
proceeded to use the "idiot stick” and sling the lines up into
the rees as we should have dome in the first place. The
Germans at the same time were shelling the area.
The shells would burst in the air and as the shrapnel fell it
sounded like a hail storm as they hit the frozen tree limbs. All
of a sudden it sounded like a shell burst right over our heads,
Buzz jumped out left side of the truck as 1 exited the right
_side. I hit the ditch but there was something frozen in the icy
ground and it ripped through my clothing and into my flesh. [
was bleeding and we sought an aid station. Finding one, the
medic washed the wound and sprinkled in some sulfa and used
# compress bandage on i, The wound was rather small and
looked like a pair of lips. As we were leaving, the medic gave
me a small piece of paper and told me to give it to my
company ( battery) clerk. When 1 looked more closely to the
paper, | discovered it was for a Purple Heart. Since my wound
was nol in the true sense a battle wound, | threw the paper
away. I never regretted that.
Such was life in the frozen undra.
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BOOKS BY VBOBers

ODOR OF WAR
Andrew Giambroni, 6" Armored Division
Telephone 530-527-5659

BIOGRAPHY OF A BATTALION IN EUROPE IN WWII
ISBN 0-8117-2694-0

James A. Huston, 35" Infantry Division

Telephone 434-846-0493

A TIME TO REMEMBER-

A COMBAT MEDIC LOOKS BACK
William Wenzel, 94™ Infantry Division
Telephone 715-356-7097

O'ER THE LAND OF THE FREE
ISBN 0-9677051-0-X

Samuel Lombardo, 99™ Infantry Division
Telephone 717-241-0445

COMBAT MEDIC WORLD WAR 11
ISBN 08 739-396-9

John Kerner, 35" Infantry Division
Telephone 415-771-1300

DIARY OF A COMBAT INFANTRYMAN
ISBN 13-978-0-9843585-85-1-9

Jim Sharp, 1* Infantry Division

Telephone 785-539-8582

WHAT AM I DOING HERE
ISBN 978-1-4389-7906-9

Leroy Maleck, 35" Infantry Division
Telephone 309-343-6279

A SOLDIER'S DIARY

ISBN 978-1-4257-5880-6
Alfred DiGiacomo, 9™ Air Force
Telephone 607-257-0271

SAVING LIVES SAVING MEMORIES
ISBN 978-0-9655894-6-8

James Sanders, 585™ Ambulance Co.
Telephone 209-906-6527

ORIGIN OF THE PURPLE HEART AWARD
Sal Scialo, 2* Infantry Division
Telephone 845-562-7502

WHAT IS BRAVE

James Hunt, 1" Infantry Division
Telephone 662-328-8959
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THE TAKING OF
DOCHAMPS (Continuation)

"hope Blue (Third) Battalion got more support from the armored
than we did."

Although the capture of Samree was accomplished by the
doughboys of the Third Battalion, credit in the Stars and Stripes
was given to the Second Armored.

Inquiry was made about the number of German prisoners taken,
The reply was, "Not a single Kraut was captured either in
Dochamps or Samree,” Everyone realized that the enemy knew
how to resist and when to retreat was in good order.

Berismenil was captured by the Second Battalion in the early
hours of January 14. The White Battalion had successfully
flanked the town. The roadblocks on the main road had
prevented any assistance from the armored. The big surprise in
Berismenil was that about 50 Wehrmacht soldantens had not
retreated with the main group and had to be flushed from the
cellars,

Thus, out of the four villages on this narrow icy road in the
Ardennes, the infantry alone had captured three. The armored
has assisted in the capture of one, namely, Samree.n

e\ VO

: L "}5
mon cherie,).
Goodbye, Yankee soldier,

I hope we meet again
I like your kind of loving,

I like your kind of men.

Here’'s to you, my cherie,

A toast to you, my sweet.

I'll gtill do a lot of loving,

But your memory won't be
beat.

l So goodbye, Yankee soldier,
I kiss you "Au revoir”.
Pleage don’t forget your Fifi
Who's waiting at the bar |
Epilogue- Pardon me, mon cherie,

It's too late, for you to wait!

Yankee goldier

The bodies of German soldiers caught in a cross-fire from American machine guns
litter a shell-pocketed open field to the northwest of Bastogne on Christmas
morning, 1944. Most of the attacking infantrymen were mowed down in tight
clusters as they advanced behind Mark 1V tanks: others, riding on the tanks into
battle, were shot off the decks. The Americans knocked out the Mark TV ‘s soon

afterwards.
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VBOB's
ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIPS

Associate Members have been an mtegral part of The
Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge Association, Inc. (VBOB)
since its inception in the early 1980's. As time marches on,
however, the need to recruit additional Associate Members
becomes even more important as responsibilities once held by
Regular Members are being passed on to Associate Members.

VBOR's Regular Members, by definition, are those WWII
veterans who served in the Battle of the Bulge carning thg
Ardennes Campaign credit in accordance with War
Department General Order 114 dated 7 December 1945,

VBOB's Associate Members are all others who desire to
preserve WWII military history and especially the legacy of
the Battle of the Bulge and its veterans. Associate Members
can be family members or friends such as sons, daughters,
grandsons, granddaughters, nephews, nieces, brothers, sisters,
uncles, aunts, WWII orphans, and spouses as well as students,
school teachers, historians, history buffs and the like. Citizens
from Belgium and Luxembourg are especially encouraged 10
join.

The Ardennes Offensive, fought from 16 December 1944
to 25 January 1945, and more commonly referred to, as "The
Battle of the Bulge' is the largest land battle ever fought by the
U. S. Army. It was Hitler's last offensive and the elimination
of the bulge eventually lead to victory in Europe. In six weeks
of fighting, American forces suffered more than 81,000
casualties including 19,000 soldiers killed in action, however
the battle and those who fought in it changed the course of
world history forever,

Benefits for Associate Members are exactly the same as
for Regular Members and include quarterly issues (February,
May, August, November) of The Bulge Bugle - the official
publication of the Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge. The
Bugle is chock full of firsthand accounts of war experiences,
upcoming trips to the battlefields of Europe, VBOB chapter
highlights, reenactment information, reunion details, and
opportunities to connect with fellow 'Bulge' veterans. As an
Associate Member you are cligible to serve in leadership
positions at the national level. Annual dues are $15.00.

VBOB's new website <www.veteransofthebarticofthebulge org>
is currently undergoing a comprehensive review o ensure that
all information is timely including numerous resources for all
members, Links, especially designed to provide members with
in-depth research material, will be included. Special attention
will be paid to resources directly related to Bulge veterans and
their units and other resources such as maps in the collection
of the Library of Congress and digital collections held at the
National Archives.

By becoming an Associate Member you will help preserve
WWII history while perpetuating the legacy of this historic
battle and, more importantly, those who fought or died in it.

There are innumerable ways you can help the organization
grow, e.g., support your local chapters’ meetings and reunions,
attend neighborhood schools with 2 Bulge veteran and discuss
the historic significance of the Battle of the Bulge, provide
transportation for a Bulge veteran to and from meetings and
reunions, and encourage other potential Associate Members,
especially the younger generations, to join - and so much
more.
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Fill out the icati i embership found on
the back cover of 'The Bulge Bugle' and mail it to the
address shown below.

Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge
PO Box 27430

Philadelphia, PA 19118-0430

Telephone: 703-528-4058
Email address: kevinf@battleofthebulge.org

DOES ANYONE RECOGNIZE
CAPTAIN ROLAND??

1 am a Belgian citizen and my mother was a little child during
World War 1. Her house was in Belgium in the village of
Sainte-Marie Chevigny, near Libramont, about 20km from
Bastogne.

During the winter of 1944 some US Army people stayed at the
house for a couple of days. One of those US military men was
an officer with the surname of Roland and with the rank of
Captain. [ do not know what unit he was in but it could have
been the 87* Infantry Division.

My mother (71 years old today) always told us she was
impressed and “in love” as a spoiled small child can be m
front of a Captain who came into their village to save the
people against the Germans. The Captain Roland gave her a
small picture of him (see attached),

It is late, very late but I decided to find this Captain or his
family in order to exchange history and gratitude more than 65
years later afier. Please contact me if you have any
information about Captain Roland.

Best Regards

Bernard Dubois

Rue du Vicinal, 71

B-6700 Arlon Belgium
Telephone +32 63 235013
bemard.dubois66@hotmail.com

THE FARMER'’S PIG

by Harold O Neil, 83rd Signal Battalion

Hitler and Goering were riding in a limo thru farm country
when the car hit and killed a pig Hitler told Gocrning to go
ta the farmhouse and offer 1o pay for the pig.

Goering returned five minutes later with a puzzled look and
carrying two large sausages and four bottles of beer. Hitler
said, Tell me exactly what you swid. 1 told the farmer,

Heil Hitler, the pig is dead.
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THE VBOB CERTIFICATE: Have you ordered yours?
. ' 0 A_ @ E. @ . E ' v‘ | {'f'w:r.&.'iﬂﬂ certificates have been purchalstd l.:u}r

- ¥ Battle of the Bulge veterans. If you haven't received

= |

101.;. l.lﬂlmr. iﬂ

’ yours, then you might wani to consider ordering
- one to give 1o your grandchildren, They are gen-
o erally most appreciative of your service now and
- they make excellent gilis—also for that buddy with
! whom you served in the Bulge. The Veterans of the
0 Battle of the Bulge, Inc. is proud to offer this full
i | color 11" by 177 cenificate, which may be ordered

¢ B —
ﬁo‘- .[? Tk, itenstinns

B By W e
pamrened 3 oot W sporesioe fased
dhhe Sivettle of the

by any veteran who received credit for the Ardennes

. campaign. It attests that you participated, endured
WPMTﬁ:ﬁ:mM and survived the largest land battle ever [ought by

he LS .
‘ - l . “ @ .' ' . Q t c‘r’nu :::un:i::n have to be a member of VBOB to

order one, but you must have received the Ardennes
credit. This beautiful certificate is produced on parchment-like stock and is sutlined by the [ull color World War 11 insignias of the major
units that fought in the Battle of the Bulge, starting with the 12th Army group, then followed numerically with Armies, Corps and Divi-
sions and the two Army Air Forces. We wished that each unit insignia could have been shown, but with approximately 2000 units that
participated in the Bulge. it was impossible. However, any unit that served in the Bulge would have been attached to or reported through
one of the unit insignia depicted. You may want 1o add one of your original patches to the certificate when you receive it. Please allow
approximately 4 1o 6 weeks lor delivery. The cenificate will be shipped rolled in a protcetive mailing twbe. Please be sure that you
place your name, service number and unit as you would like it to appear on the certilicate. The unit name should be as complete
as possible because you wanl someone reading it 1o understand what unit yvou were in. We will abbreviate it as necessary 1t is important
that you type or print this information and the unit must be one of the 2,000 units authorized for the Ardennes Campaign credit that is
in the Official General Order No. 114 for units entitled to the Ardennes Battle Credit andd will be the basis for sale of the certificate. The
cost of the certificate is $15 postpaid.

----------------------------------------------------------------------- - W e i - e e e s . s - e

Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge Certificate Order Blank
I request an 117 by 17" certificate and certify | received credit for the Ardennes campaign. | have enclosed a check for 515
for the certificate. Please include the following information that | would like an the cerfificate:

Firat Mame Last Name

Seral Number Rank Unit

Organization

{usually Company, Baltalion andfor Regiment andior Division)

Signature Date
I certify that | have received the Ardennes Cradit.

Malling Information:

MNama Address

cty State Zip Code

Telephonenumber E-mail address o

VBOB member: dyes Jdno (membership not a requirement) Make checks out to VBOB for $15.

Orders should be mailed to: VBOB Certificate, PO Box 27430, Philadelphia, PA 19118-0430
Quastions can be directed to John D. Bowen, lelephone: 301-384-6533 or by e-mail 10 fohndbowen @ earthlink.net
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2011 VETERANS TOURS

BATTLE OF THE BULGE '"MEMORIAL DAY' TOUR. 'Memorial Day’ is supremely important i the
American "Battle of the Bulge' cemeteries in Europe. International military, political and diplomatic dignitaries
attend and the US Anmy is ceremonially present. This time our VBOB veterans and their families are honored guests
at Henri-Chapelle American Cemetery, Then we spend four days visiting VBOB "special places” in the Bulge
battlefields and celebrating with the local people of Belgium and Luxembourg, We also go into Germany as far as
Cologne and cruise the Rhine to the Remagen Bridge. There is plenty of free time for shopping, sightseeing, etc.
May 26 - June 4, 2011. Arrive Brussels. Depart Paris

OPTIONAL NORMANDY EXTENSION: VBOB is invited to the annual D-Day June 6 Anmiversary
celebrations in Normandy and we visit the beaches and battlefields. Then we finish with a full day in Paris.

June 4 -9, 2011. Depart Panis.

OPTIONAL CRUISE: Optional Cruise from Luxembourg along the Moselle and Rhine to Amsterdam.

June 3 -9, 2011, Depart Amsterdam

SEVENTH ARMY SPEARHEAD TOUR. Something different. Experience with fellow veterans the world
famous French Riviera where US Seventh Army spearheaded by General Truscott's VI Corps, landed in August
1944. It's called “The Forgotten D-Day” on the Mediterranean. See Nice, St Tropez, etc. Track V1 Corps as it fought
fast and hard up the beautiful vineyard-filled Rhone Valley to the Vosges Mountains in Lorraine where it met
Patton's Third Army coming from Normandy. Expert guest lecturer is Wilson Heefner, General Truscott's
biographer. Sept 13 — 24, 2011. Arrive Nice. Depart Paris.

10TH ARMORED DIVISION TOUR combines 10th Armored's ferocious batiles (Metz, Bastogne and the Bulge,
Saar-Moselle Triangle, Crailsheim Salient), with some of Europe's top scenery and cities (Rhine, Heidelberg,
Danube, Bavaria, Austrian Alps and Munich) and infamous Third Reich sites (Landsberg, Berchtesgaden, Eagle's
Nest and Dachau) Oct 15-27, 2011. Amive Panis. Depart Munich.

2012 ADVANCE NOTICE: PILSEN WW2 LIBERATION FESTIVAL in the Czech Republic lasts three days
and is now world famous. VBOB veteruns and their families are invited. Spearheading the liberation of Pilsen and
western Bohemia were 16th Armored, 97th ID and VBOB's 'Indianheads’ (2nd 1D). We will also visit Nuremberg
(Nazi Rallies and War Crimes Trials), Flossenbiirg VIP concentration camp, Lidice (martyred after Heydrich's
assassination), Theresicnstadt concentration camp as well as the Czech capital Prague — one of Europe's most
beautiful and historic cities. May 3 -9, 2012. Arrive Frankfurt. Depart Prague.

FOR MORE INFORMATION on all tours, contact Doris Davis, President of VBOB Golden Garte (San
Francisco) Chapter. Email dordavis@earthlink.net Tel (650) 654 - 0101 (PST).

"History came to life during our VBOB tour in May this year. We were treated like royalty by the communities -
recepfions, memorial events, dedications. We heard “Thank you for our freedom!"” many times. I will hold on to

the deep, rich experiences I had from the trip far the rest of my life!™ Madeleine Bryant (Father - Fritz Kraemer
served in 84th Inf. Division)

"Wards cannot describe the experience of standing on the very ground where my Father was in World War I1. 1
couldn't help but wonder what went through his mind back then. I felt closer to my father during my trip." Doris
Davis (Father - Leonard J. Schneider served in 79th Division, 31 3th Inf. Ret)

“I stood on the exact spot in the forest where my Dad & his Tank Destroyer crew met their fate in a fierce baitle,
Oct 9th 1944, From now on when I hear (or sing) the Star Spangled Banner, I will sing it with renewed
meaning, My thoughts will go back to that very place where my Dad fought...that is my America...men fighting
Jor freedom.” Dan Rabe (Father - Sgt. Ernest Rabe, 773" Tank BN )

THE BULGE BLIGLE 30 February 201



VBOB QUARTERMASTER

ORDER FORM
February, 2011
m - o e e e il
MNama:
(first) {last) {(phone B-will call only ¥ thers Is a problem)

Price Each
§450 L
$580 3
3128 L]
VBOB Windshisld Logo - 4° $1.28 3
VBOB Logo Stickers - 1W" (in quantities of 10) 10 for §1.25 : ]
Bassbal Cap w" VBOB Logo Paich - Navy only § 10.00 ]
Windbreaker wid® VBOB Logo Patch - Navy only $25.00 (5 M L and XL) ]
Please circle sire (they run e e snug): 5 M L XL XXL 0O $ 20.00 for JOCL
(PO and JOO(L - gee prices) § 27.00 R JOOL I
VBOS Logo Lapel Pin - W° § 500 3
Ministurs VBOS Logo Medal w/Rtbbon (pin on type) $850 s
VBOSE Logo Belt Buckle - $ 18.00 |
Siver ioe o Gold lone (Pleass circie choice) Il
VBOBE Logo Bolo Tie - § 18.00 ]
Shver o o Gold lone [(Pleass circle cholcs)
VBOS Licenss Pisis Frame wilogos - Whits plastic wiBlack printing §500 ]
VBOB 100 Sheat Notepad wilogo - “This Nole I8 From.., A Veleran of the §400 ]
Batte of thw Buige”™ - Whits paper with Biue printing
BACK IN 8TOCK
Large VBOB Logo MNeck Medalion wiribben § 25.00 5
ideal for insertion in medal shedow box
|mmwm 5 l

Only Cash, Check, or Money Order Accepted
Make checks payable to: "VBOB"
-and mail orders to VBOB-QM, PO Box 27430, Philadelphia, PA 19118-0430

Plosse allow 3-4 weeks for dellvery

Shipping and Handling: Cost of kama:  §
$0.00 1o 3500 - § 2.00

$5.01 w $10.00 - § 3.00 S&H: §
$10.01 and over - § 4.00

Pleass sdd §1.00 to for all ema shipped outaide the USA. Total: $

Office Use Only - Do Not Write Below This Line

Date Received: Date Mailed:
Psyment: Cash Check MO Check No.:
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