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Update on Team Cota
Medal of Honor Efforts
Team Cota is hard at work preparing for the next phase of effort regarding the Upgrade of the Distinguished
Service Cross for General Norman D.
Cota to the Medal of Honor.
Since our last report last summer,
we were blessed to receive oral and
written testimony from Arden Earll,
PFC, H Company, 116th Infantry, that
covers his D-Day experiences and
how the General motivated not only
him but all the troops around him.
He was caringly interviewed by Mr.
Eric Montgomery who manages DDay Ohio, the annual re-enactment in
Ashtabula County Ohio on the shores
of Lake Erie.
Our definite thanks go out to these
men as Arden’s testimony is now added to that of LT Jack Shea, Cota’s
Aide de Camp, and 5th Rangers John
C. Raaen, Jr., MG (USA retired) and
Randall Ching, Pfc.
Arden Earl’s testimony was concise
(Continued on page 14)
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Greetings to the 29th Division Association
and my fellow 29ers.
We recently held the 2nd meeting of 2019
-2020 year of the National Executive Council
(NEC) with a follow-up meeting to ensure
we could provide you with information for
the upcoming year and, so very importantly,
the 102nd Association Conference. Thus
for the remainder of the year:
 Wreath laying and participation in the
remembrance of D-Day at the D-Day Memorial on June 6th in Bedford, VA; it is important
that the Association joins in paying tribute to
the men and women who served their country
in one of its most historic and iconic battles;
 The 3rd NEC meeting is scheduled to
be held on June 18th with Winchester, VA
as the planned location (at the Readiness
Center that hosted the NEC last year); NEC
member should make every effort to attend,
as we have business to continue/finish from
NEC I and NEC II;
 A second wreath laying at the Gettysburg National Cemetery during the Conference – we will incorporate this into the exciting schedule of events we are planning; and
 The Conference in Gettysburg, PA from
September 24th – 27th.

Excitement and Anticipation! These two
words capture my feelings as we have entered the detailed planning phase for the
102nd Annual Conference of the 29th Division Association.
We have two goals for this Conference –
we want to increase attendance and we
want attendees to come for a longer stay
than the usual one, two, or three days.
Hence we are putting together a robust,
expanded schedule of events at an excellent
location with some additions and changes to
broaden the appeal of our gathering. So
read on!
Conference Proposed/Planned
Events and Activities
1. Visit to the Eisenhower National Historic Site - the home and farm of General and
President Dwight D. Eisenhower.
Located adjacent to the Gettysburg Battlefield, the farm served the President as a
weekend retreat and a meeting place for
world leaders. In addition to serving as the
home and farm of the 34th President, it provided President Eisenhower time away from
Washington and an environment for efforts
to reduce Cold War tensions.
The Eisenhower National Historic Site
(Continued on page 2)
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(Continued from page 1)

affords the look at the home life of Dwight
and Mamie Eisenhower. It was renovated
in the early 1950s; after retiring to the farm
in 1961, the Eisenhowers gifted the property to the federal government in 1967. The
farm was designated as a National Historic
Site in 1969.
2. Visit to the Gettysburg National Military Park Museum & Visitor Center. The
new center opened in 2008 and consolidated key facilities and resources for visitors to
Gettysburg. We plan to:
 View the film “A New Birth of Freedom,” which follows events from the Civil
War’s beginning to the Battle of Gettysburg and Lincoln’s immortal Gettysburg
Address;
 Visit the Battle of Gettysburg Cyclorama, originally displayed in 1884 and relocated and fully restored by 2008, is a massive, 360-degree painting that places the
viewer in the middle of Pickett’s Charge on
the decisive third day of the Battle;
 Visit the Gettysburg Museum of the
Civil War View the war and its aftermath
through authentic artifacts and interactive
exhibits in museum;
 Visit and shop at the Museum
Bookstore, an excellent collection of related
books, gifts and memorabilia.
3. Tour (guided) of the battlefield in the
Gettysburg National Military Park. The
Battle of Gettysburg was the Civil War's
bloodiest battle and is considered by many
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as a turning point in the Civil War, the Union victory that ended General Robert E.
Lee's second and most ambitious invasion
of the North, and the "High Water Mark of
the Rebellion." We will arrange for a guided tour, with one possible approach being
somewhat chronological:
 Day 1 - McPherson Ridge, town of
Gettysburg, Cemetery Hill
 Day 2 - Culp's Hill, Seminary Ridge,
Peach Orchard, Devil's Den, the Wheatfield
and Little Round Top
 Day 3 - Cemetery Ridge and Pickett’s
Charge
4. Brewery/Brew Pub Crawl. Craft and
Microbreweries are a recent and popular
addition to the American landscape and
cultural experience. Some in the Gettysburg area that we are considering for the
event include Appalachian Brewing Company, Fourscore Beer Company, Tattered
Flag Tap Room (veteran owned), Thirsty
Farmer Brew Works, and Battlefield Brew
Works.
5. Seminars and presentations from
which attendees can pick and choose from:
 Roundtable Discussion led by family
descendants of WWII 29ers.
 “The 29th Division for Dummies”
 Militia units comprising the 29th Division had performed valorous service in all
of America’s wars, from the renowned
“Maryland 400” at the Battle of Long Island
in 1776 to the “Stonewall Brigade” in the
Civil War.
 Sessions addressing topics from selected major periods of activity of the 29th
and militia units comprising the 29th (e.g.,
Revolutionary War, Civil War, War of 1812,
Civil War, WWI, WWII, Bosnia & Kosovo,
Global War on Terror).
Conference Lodging
After a rigorous evaluation by our Conference Committee, we were excited to select
the Wyndham Gettysburg (https://
www.wyndhamhotels.com/wyndham/
gett ys bur g- pennsylvania/ wyndham gettysburg/overview ) to host our Conference and to provide lodging and other services.
The Wyndham is a beautiful facility
inside and out, a hotel, dining and entertainment (restaurant and multi-screen
theater complex) campus, located just
outside the city limits of Gettysburg.
Nearby activities include shopping at
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nearby Outlet Shoppes, wine tasting at
local vineyards, or golf at The Links at
Gettysburg, to name a few.
There is regular shuttle service from the
hotel to downtown Gettysburg, making it
easy to take advantage of the shopping,
dining, and attractions without driving and
parking hassles!
**Of great importance is the offer from
Wyndham to honor the negotiated base
daily room rate of $114 for up to 3 days
before and 3 days after the Conference
proper.
This means you can (and should) enjoy
an affordable vacation at a top-notch hotel
in an area that is phenomenally rich and
diverse in opportunities. **
Other Attractions Near Gettysburg
We hope you come to the Conference as
part of an extended stay (4 or more days)
to take advantage of other opportunities in
the area.
Locations in an hour’s drive or less from
Gettysburg include Frederick, MD
(Monocacy National Battlefield, National
Museum of Civil War Medicine and much
more), Carlisle, PA (Carlisle Barracks, Military Heritage Foundation), Sharpsburg
(Antietam National Battlefield), Harper’s
Ferry, SV (Harper’s Ferry National Historic
Park), Harrisburg, PA (state capital of PA,
with tremendous tourism opportunities),
and Hershey, PA (Hershey Amusement
Park, Hershey Chocolate World).
As you can see, a lot of thought and effort has already occurred towards our Convention this year. To that end, we want as
many people as possible to enjoy and take
advantage of the opportunities we will present.
In addition to Association members, we
want to welcome current 29ers, serving
members of the military, and historians and
history buffs who will see a great opportunity to visit, see, share, and learn from all that
Gettysburg offers, from the great opportunities beyond the immediate area of Gettysburg, and, most importantly, from the time
we share with each other “To keep alive the
spirit that never knew defeat; to glorify our
dead, and to further keep before our country, the record of the 29th Division in all
wars.”
"29 Let's Go!"
Peter C. Hinz
National Commander
29th Division Association
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Donations to the Twenty-Niner
We extend our heartfelt thanks to our membership for their generosity in contributing to the Twenty-Niner for this Autumn/Winter
issue. From 16 November 2019 through 1 March 2020, these
donations totaled $2535.00 Note our cut-off date. If your contributions did not reach our National Executive Director by 1 March
2020 then it will not be listed until the next issue. Donation
checks must be made payable to the 29th Division Association.
Adler, Eric, Post 94, Son, Wappingers Falls, NY
Anonymous
In memory of PNC John F. "Jack" Kutcher, Sr.
Baldwin, Steven, Post 94, Associate, Rockville, MD
Bartek, Joseph, Post 94, Associate, Wheaton, IL
In memory of his uncle, John Sikorski, 1/175
Baumbach, Jeffrey, Post 94, Son, Brick, NJ
Beam, Patrick, Post 94, B/1/175, New Oxford, PA
Bogia, Sandy, Widow, Randolph, NJ
In memory of her husband, Richard Bogia
Bourdeau, Mary Ellen, Post 94, Daughter, Glens Falls, NY
In memory of her Father, Oscar F. Donohue, I/115
Boyle, Joseph, Post 94, Son, Glenview, IL
Brondyke, Russell, Post 94, Associate, Homosassa, FL
Burke, Edward, Post 94, A/821 TD, Cincinnati, OH
In memory of the 821st Tank Destroyer Battalion
Burnt Mills Citizens Association, Silver Spring, MD
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Byrne, Tom, Post 93, Associate, Wellesley, MA
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Cresap's Rifles, Post 78, Frederick, MD
In memory of Harold C. Zigler, A/1/115
In memory of Charles E. Zimmerman, HHC/3/116
In memory of Dick Stockman, A/115
In memory of Calvin Bollinger, A/115
In memory of Roger Haynes, A/115
Cressman, George, Post 94, Associate, Woodbine, GA
Cundy, Donald, Post 94, Son, Dearborn, MI
In memory of Harry L. Cundy
In memory of Charles Maupin
Dennis, Larry, Post 94, Son-in-Law, Bartlesville, OK
In memory of MAJ Robert W. Stewart, 121st Eng (Combat)
Fernandez, Robert C., Post 94, Associate, White Plains, NY
Finn, PNC Robert, Post 94, A/2/115, Westminster, MD
Ford, William, Post 94, Associate, Silver Spring, MD
Fournier, Normand, Post 94, Son, Millis, MA
Garguilo, Neil, Post 94, Son, Freehold, NY
Goebel, Jeri, Post 94, Daughter, Vaughn, WA
Green, Colleen, Post 94, Daughter, Simms, Montana
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
In memory of John O'Neil, A/116
Hall, H. Burdell, Post 94, G/175, Morton, IL
Harper, David & Melinda, Post 94, Associate, Bountiful, UT
In memory of SSG Charles Matter, Medic/175
Hayes, Steven, Post 94, Associate, Upper Marlboro, MD
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Hayslett, Guy M., Post 94, Associate, Olney, MD
Jindra, Leonard, Post 94, F/115, Floral Park, NY
Kern, Matthew, Post 94, Associate, Asheville, NC
King, PNC Bill & Juanita, Post 64, HHC/116, Roanoke, VA
In memory of John Kessler
Kruhm, Fred, Post 94, C/121/Engrs, Burtonsville, MD
Laborde, Lucien, Post 94, Son, Baton Rouge, LA
Langley, Joseph, Post 94, HHC/29th ID(L), Alexandria, VA
Lewis, Alan F., Washington D.C.
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Lucas, Elona, Post 94, Daughter, North Canton, OH
Maryland Region, 29th Division Association, Inc.
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Masters, Kathryn J., Post 94, HHC/29th ID, Cheyenne, WY
Military Family Relief Fund, Mid-Atlantic, Inc.
Okonek, Diane Calamar, Post 94, Daughter, Talkeetna, AK
In memory of her Father, Donald B. Calamar
O'Rourke, Hugh E., Post 94, Grandson, Northport, NY
In memory of his Grandfather, SGT John Dolan, C/1/116
Patterson, John
Peter, George, Post 94, B/115, Rockville, MD
Phillips, Michael, Post 94, Associate, Mardela Springs, MD
Post 85, 29th Division Association, Inc., North East, MD
Piper, Samuel M., Post 94, HHC/1/115, Longwood, FL
Praski, Ben, Post 94, Associate, Grapevine, TX
Prazenica, William, Post 94, Son, Elizabethtown, PA
In memory of his Father, Albert J. Prazenica, HHB/227FA
Rush, J. Warner, Post 94, Associate, Waretown, NJ
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Rusiecki, Stephen M., Post 94, Associate, Dumfries, VA
Shaw, Richard, Post 94, C/224, Clarksville, MD
Sherburne, Douglas, Post 94, Associate, Fairfax, VA
Shields, Ann, Post 94, Associate, Alexandria, VA
Smolar, Robert B., Post 94, HHC/3/116, McLean, VA
Smith, Rufus, Post 94, Son, Gulfport, MS
Sorenson, Wendy, Post 94, Associate, Racine, WI
In memory of PFC Walter Seater, B/115
Stapleton, Gregory, Post 94, Grandson, Lexington, KY
In memory of his Grandfather, COL James S. Morris
Stapleton, Rebecca, Post 94, Daughter, Lexington, KY
In memory of her Father, PFC John Coulter
Sternberg, Abe, Post 94, HHC/1/115, Coral Springs,FL
In memory of SGT Herschel Katz, HHC/1/115
In memory of SGM Dennis Blackburn, C/1/115
Strizak, Charles, Post 94, Associate, Mt. Pleasant, OH
Taranto, Kevin, Post 94, Associate, Manhasset, NY
Thompson,Ralph A., Post 94, Associate, Fairfax, VA
Ungerleider, Dan, Post 94, Son, Burke, VA
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Ungerleider, Ruth, Post 94, Widow, Springfield, VA
In memory of PNC Donald M. McKee, E/175
Veteran Corps, Fifth Regiment Infantry, Baltimore, MD
In memory of Samuel Crosby, Post 1-72, Oxford, FL
Walhovd, Gary, Post 94, Associate, Janesville, WI
Zwerin, David, Post 94, Associate, Merrick, NY
In memory of PNC Alvin Ungerleider
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TAPS
The following list shows names of known 29ers and their
ladies who died and their deaths reported from November
17, 2019 through March 10, 2020. We are indeed saddened
and mourn their passing. We extend our deepest sympathy
and love to their families and loved ones. We pray that they
and all of our earlier deceased 29ers and ladies may rest in
peace. Amen.

Bogia, Richard A., Post 110, HQ/110FA, Randolph, NJ 9/1/19
Bolinger, Calvin A., Post 78, A/115, Frederick, MD 2/10/20
Cogan, Gene, Post 2, B/115, Avilla, IN 1/29/20
Crosby, Samuel, Post 1-72, Associate, Oxford, FL 7/7/19
DeFazio, Cosmo, Post 1-72, HQ/175, North Port FL 6/7/19
Dickerson, John Q., Post 64, E/116, Myrtle Beach, SC 7/29/19
Etzler, Richard V., Post 78, C/729MT, Union Bridge, MD 3/2/20
Ford, Richard J., Post 2, K/115, Sebring, FL 12/27/19
Herrick, LeRoy W., Post 93, H/116, Chicago, IL 1/19/20
Kessler, John C., Jr., Post 64, AT/116, Roanoke, VA 1/14/20
Kussman, John C., Post 94, L/115, Troy, OH unknown
Main, Mark, Post 48, Associate, Westminster, MD 12/29/19
Maupin, Charles A., Post 94, HQ/3/175, Fortson, GA 10/19/19
Pinson, William C., Post 1-72, C/175, Fayetteville, NC 8/12/19
Powell, Harold G., Post 29, 116th Band, Laconia, NH 3/18/19
Reinhardt, Anthony E., Post 64, B/116, Sebring, FL 3/5/20
Russo, Ralph, Post 85, E/115, New Castle, PA 3/20/15
Sliger, Ira T. Jr., Post 85, E/115, Knoxville, TN 2/26/17
Stevenson, Donald, Post 29, 29th SIG BN, Dublin, GA 8/16/19
Stockman, Richard E., Post 78, A/115, Frederick, MD 11/16/19
Thompson, Buford, D., Post 94, HQ/29, Gainesville, FL 11/15/18
Zigler, Harold C., Post 78, A/115, Frederick, MD 10/20/19
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From the National Finance Officer:
Fellow 29ers and Friends:
First, I hope to see many of you at the 2020 Annual Convention in Gettysburg Pennsylvania in September. The hotel
chosen is a beautiful place and there is much to see and do in
and around Gettysburg.
The 29th Division Association does not have any official
fundraising events and the little funds we receive from dues
are not sufficient for our Association to survive. The single
largest income producing item at this time is the Souvenir
Program Book printed and distributed at the Annual Convention.
That said, I urge you to solicit local business, civic organizations and employers asking for their support by placing an ad
in the 2020 Convention Souvenir Program Book.
In the past and again this year Will Mund is taking charge of
this project and he alone cannot reach out to every potential
advertiser. Will and I stand ready to assist you but just 1 ad
solicited by each member would go a long way in raising
funds for this outstanding organization. Obviously, more is
always better. Information on the cost of placing an ad is
located in this issue or you can contact me at
NFO29thDivAssoc@gmail.com.
Thanks for your time and I hope you will assist in this effort.
We have several copies of last year’s book if you need a copy
to show to potential advertisers. Just let me know.
Tom Knight
National Finance Officer

The Wyndham Gettysburg
in Pennsylvania

It was decided long ago, that as long as two 29ers survive,
we shall remember and honor our comrades and ladies who
have passed to the great beyond.
You have just read a list of 22 comrades who have died
and whose deaths were reported to us since our last publication.
We ask survivors, friends, Post and Region Officers to
forward information, as complete as possible, on the deceased to the National Executive Director, so that we can
include them in the next issue of “The Twenty-Niner” and in
the National Reunion Memorial Service. This will only be
possible with your help.
Valerie Simmers
National Executive Director
5 Shore Drive
North East, MD 21901-3327
E-mail: vhawk0926@gmail.com

is the site of our
2020 Annual Convention

September 24 – 27, 2020
Room rate: $114 + tax per night
The Summer Twenty-Niner will
contain the registration form and
other information for this event.
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“I Can’t Tell You Everything.”
Part 3

Writing Home From the War Front — 1942 - 1945
A collection of family letters compiled and transcribed by Carlton and Mary Nabb.
Note: Punctuation and grammar inaccuracies have not been edited.
3 Feb 1943
V MAIL
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie
How are you both. I am not feeling any too good today. I have
a cold. I do feel better than I did this morning however.
Today has been bright and sunshiny. Feels good too I can tell
you.
We are going to London tomorrow night for 48 hrs. It will
probably be so late when we get there that every place will
be closed. All of them close around 10:30. I will try to find the
boy a birthday present if possible. I only
wish I could be there and give it to him in
person. He will be three years old won't
he. Getting to be quite a man now.
I wrote you an air mail letter last night, but
thought perhaps this would be quicker. Tell
Frances I saw Boob yesterday and he is o.k.
I haven't received a letter now for several
days. Perhaps the boat will land soon with
all that mail aboard. Write often and tell me
all the news. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy

February 7, 1943
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie:
This is just a follow up to a v mail letter that I wrote you tonight.
There is hardly enough room on those sheets to tell you very
much.
How is everyone and especially my little man? I'll bet he will
soon be cutting a caper in this spring weather. I don't know how
you will manage to keep up with him. Maybe you had better tie
him like my Mother used to do Johnnie and I.
He will soon have a birthday won't he. Three years old. I've
missed being with him during the time when
he is most amusing and lovable but that is
one of the fortunes or misfortunes of war.
God grant that it may soon end and we can
be together again.
How are Johnny & Liz. I'm going to write
to them soon. I wrote to Monie some time
ago and felt that would serve as a letter to
them all. Tell them I asked for them and ask
Monie if she has received her letter yet.
I can't think of much to write that might interest you. Every day is pretty much along
the same pattern with us. I am well and not
5 Feb 1943
doing too badly so what more can one ask?
V MAIL
I didn't get to go on our last pass to LonMy Dearest Georgia & Georgie Boy
don as I was on detail as an umpire. I'm
I am writing this Sunday night. It hasn't
going to ask for a hour day leave sometime
seemed like Sunday at all. We have been
soon. There is a possibility that I may get it,
going hard as ever. We went to London
but I'm not betting on it too strongly. I would
Thursday evening and came back last night
like to get it at the same time that another
about 5:30. Enjoyed the trip very much. Howofficer in Co. D gets his, but don't expect both
ever, it rained the greater part of the time that we were there. I
of us can get off at the same time. I don't particularly care about
didn't do much sightseeing. Went to see two movies. "Happy Go
going anywhere alone. It is much better if you have someone
Lucky' and "Orchestra Wives". They are both pretty old I think. We along that you know. At least you're not like a lost sheep wanderstayed at the American Red Cross Club. Tommy didn't go with us, ing around.
but went to Bowinemouth. Think he had a friend to meet there.
I'm using this paper tonight and it is the last two sheets of this
I received your letter of the 22 yesterday. The one in which you
kind that I have. The heading on this brings back memories of a
spoke of going over to Denton. You will to take along a jug of milk mad house if ever I saw one. Sleepless nights and hectic days
for the boy thereafter. I wrote to you earlier in the week but had the that I hope I never have to go thru with again. It also brings back
letter returned for postage. I marked "free" on an air mail envelope. memories of a tiny room in the Starke Hotel with the most wonI hope that by now you have gotten the allotment straightened out. derful wife a man ever had in my arms. Remember? And how
You should have received a money order for $100.00 too.
early I had to get up in the morning? By the way have you still
It is not too comfortable in here tonight. We have some wet coal got the alarm clock? I wish I had brought it with me, but didn't
and it doesn't burn very well. My cold is much better than it was
know where I would have put it.
the last time I wrote. Feeling o.k. Write soon. Lots of Love.
We can wear our Service Caps now. You know the one I sent
Junior & Daddy
home? Don't bother to try to send it as you couldn't anyway. If I
P.S. Hug Sambo for me.
get in the notion for one bad enough I'll buy one over here. If I
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ever leave here I don't know where I'll put all this stuff that I accumulated since I've been here. Probably have to give some away
or leave it.
By the way I think I shall soon have to buy a pair of bedroom
slippers. My old ones are getting pretty well used up. They have
been a good pair. Johnny and Liz gave me them years ago for a
Xmas present.
I'd like to be able to send my boy something for his birthday, but
don't know of anything I could send that I can get. So you will have
to give him one for me. Have a Birthday cake and three candles. I
know he will like that and especially the part about blowing them
out. Remember how he used to try to blow out matches and didn't have wind enough to do so. Write soon. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S. Hello George Nabb: How is Teddy? and Sally and Joe
Boy? Are you helping Grandpop and Martin to milk yet?
Letter was written on stationary from Camp Blanding, Florida
8 February 1943
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie Boy:
I received two v mail letters from you today. One was written on
the 22 and the other on the twenty eighth. You must certainly be
having some winter there with all that sleet.
Lt. Ligon who is from Va. received a letter today and they reported the same kind of weather.
It has been cloudy here today and fairly cold. I expect we will
have some real winter here yet.
The wind is blowing tonight and this old building is as cold as a
barn except near the fireplaces.
I'll bet Sambo would have a time on that ice if he could get out
on it. I hope his cold is better by now. I'm sorry to hear that you
are not feeling so well. You just worry yourself to death. You
should know that you can't do everything and not even try to do it.
Did Guy and Harry ever get the letters I wrote them. They
should surely have them by now, and Monie too.
How are Aunt Hester and Uncle Walter? And Uncle Frank? Is
he married yet?
Say, you are not holding out on me are you? Boob asked me
the other day if I wasn't going to become a Daddy. I told him if so it
was a secret to me. I was glad to know about the insurance policy,
but I have already taken out another in the place of it. So one or
the other will become void. Will write again soon. Lots of Love.
Junior & Daddy
Envelope stamped MISSENT, postmarked Feb 10, 1943 and
Feb 26, 1943
Feb. 9, 1943
My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
Well I hit the jack-pot again today on the letters. I received five
from you and one from Aunt Bertie. Two of yours were v mail
dated on the 24 of Jan and the others were air mail dated the 12,
13 & 15 I believe!
I'm sorry to hear about the car but it can probably be fixed as
good as new. True it may cost quite a sum but I wouldn't worry too
much about it. It just couldn't be helped. If you need money for it
use some of the money that I sent to you last week. $800.00 in
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money orders. I'm glad to hear that you didn't have any trouble
transferring the accounts in the bank. The money in Savings account will certainly earn a little something which was more than it
was doing in the checking account.
Yes I received the Valentine from Georgie. Tell him I still have it
in mydresser drawer. You spoke of getting a spring suit. That reminds me that it is spring. I can't seem to realize that it is this late
in the spring. You write that you are wor- rying about us leaving
here soon. I haven't heard anything about leaving here. However,
we will never win a war sitting here and the sooner it is over the
better off everyone will be. I'm not doing much speculating on the
time or the place. I have learned by now to take it as it comes. If
you are going to listen to all the rumors that you hear you will never have an easy moment. So believe me when I say that I am well
and safe and still in England.
You wrote about trying for a school this fall. You would probably
have to attend school all this summer to get ready wouldn't you. I
think Elizabeth would have more than she could manage with
Georgie & Monie and I'm certain that you would be satisfied to
leave him. But you use your own judgment. I know you must get
lonesome and wish for something to take your mind off the things
that you constantly worry about, but you at least have Georgie
whereas I have to be content with the knowledge that you are at
least both safe and far removed from this war zone.
I don't see why Frances doesn't come down there and stay from
time to time at least. It would certainly be company for all of you.
I didn't even know that Lillian Peterson was married. When did
that happen? I'm certainly way behind on the home news. So
Windsor is in the Army. That is what we need however young
bloods full of pep and vinegar and not old men like myself. At
least I feel that way at times.
I'm glad to hear that you received the bond o.k. I think I'm going
to have one (amount uncertain yet) taken out of my pay each
month. It cuts down on the Vic- tory tax if I make a regular monthly purchase of them.
In case I want you to buy any more from there I write you and
let you know. I'm sorry to hear about Uncle Will. Too bad, but
then he has kept going remarkably well for a man of his age and
condition.
Glad to hear that you joined the Ladies Aid. I'll bet you old hens
have a time talking over other people’s business at those meetings. That is what women usually talk about isn't it?
How is Sambo? You write that his hair is getting darker. Maybe
it’s turning red like his mothers. Remember how mad you used
to get when I told you that? I can see from the pictures of him
that it gets curlier every day. It hangs right straight down in his
face.
I've received everything you mailed me except the fruit cake.
I'll wait a while longer then I'm going to chalk that up to the fishes
account. The cookies are good, but somehow or other I don't
have any appetite for sweets anymore. I have some cakes that I
bought a month ago and haven't eaten them yet. Maybe I'm getting too much to eat.
Give my Love to all and tell Monie that it's time she was giving
that bottle to the lambs. The first thing she knows she will be
starting to school with a bottle in her book sack. Love,
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Junior & Daddy
P.S. Hello George Nabb, How's Tricks?
postmarked Feb 25, 1943
Feb 11, 1943
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie Boy:
I have been receiving plenty of letters for the last two days. I
think I have received five within that time. The latest one was a v
mail you wrote on the 30th of Jan. That came pretty fast.
That was amusing about you telling Georgie that you didn't
have anyone to love you and him coming over and putting his
arm around you. You tell him that he will have to do the loving for
both of us until I get back. He and Martin must be some chums
the way he has to have candy for him.
I received a letter today from Catherine Smith. She said that
you were all up to see them and she also said that that boy of
mine was a mess. I'll bet he is a hairpin.
I'm sorry to hear that you haven't received the allotment yet, but I've
written to the proper people and it must surely be straightened out
soon. You should have that money order for $100.00 by now. I'll write
and tell you as I send each one so that we can keep track in case any
of them become lost. So far I've only mailed two. One for $50.00
which I know you have received and another for $100.00.
As for the $100.00 bond you probably won't hear from that for
some time.
We begin work half an hour earlier now than we did before. We
begin at 8:30. That is pretty early for over here at this time of year.
I understand though that in mid-summer here it doesn't get dark
until about 11 o’clock. That will seem strange.
You remember the Adams boy who married Dan Foxwell's
wife's sister? He is to go back to the states to attend Officers
Candidate school. Lucky boy isn't he? Even if he is only there for
three months it will be that much.
I was glad to hear that Todd had received a promotion. I should
write to him I know, but somehow I never get around to it. I will
though some of these days.
Catherine writes that Harry is getting along pretty well. I'm glad
to hear it.
I've got a sore toe. My shoe rubbed a little place on it and I put
some iodine on it and wrapped it up like a dunce. As a result, it is
blistered and pretty sore.
I think I'm going to buy a wrist watch. One of the Army type.
This one still keeps good time, but the band is getting so it won't
hold and I haven't seen any over here that will fit it. It has surely
been a good one, because I've treated it all kinds of ways, but it
is still good.
It is 9:15 now. I think I'm going to take a bath (if there is any
hot water) and go to bed. I go on guard tomorrow afternoon and I
won't get any too much sleep tomorrow night.
Tell Georgie to bring his red wagon over here and he can haul
the coal for my fireplace. I'll bet he would be a sight in all that
soot. Tell him to be a good boy and if the little lambs get hungry
to give them his titty bottle. I miss you both terribly and hope for
the day when we can be together again.
postmarked Feb 13, 1943
Lots of Love Junior & Daddy
signed: censored by Thomas Wilson and Jack A. Ligon
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February 13, 1943
Dear Georgia & Georgie:
This seems a pretty unlucky day or date on which to write but
here goes any- way. I wrote you a v-mail tonight also perhaps you
will get that a little sooner than you do this.
I'm sorry to hear that Georgie & Monie were disappointed because I didn't send them anything. It wasn't thoughtlessness. I
just couldn't think of anything to get them. The next time I go to
London if it is possible I shall try to find them something even if it
is just a small trinket of some kind.
Yes, I'm still in D. Co. I was asked the other day about being
sent to another Co. in this Bn. I don't know whether anything will
come of it or not. The way it looks now they are sending regular
army officers in here and the National Guard officers are going to
occupy a back seat.
They are having a dance here tonight. Right now the band is
playing "My Wild Irish Rose". Remember how I used to like to
sing that.
I am well and in good health. You know I can't understand why
with this weather I have never had much of the old trouble with my
sinus. It has only bothered me on two or three occasions since I
have been over here. Maybe I'm getting rid of it. I surely hope so.
Do you remember how you used to rub the back of my neck
when it hurt so bad. I'm glad to be rid of the trouble but would like
to have you rub it just the same.
So Nellie B. and Jimmy are expecting another blessed event.
And Lillian Peterson. I didn't know they were married. I'm afraid
you are not keeping me posted on the news.
I was going to mail you a clipping from one of our papers, but
can't find it. It cautioned us to be on the lookout for sunburn. It
stated that this February had been the warmest one in thirty years.
We actually had 72 hours of sunlight during the month, which is
more than the average for the month.
We are supposed to get another 48 hr pass this coming week. I
missed my last one due to the fact that I was on a detail. I'm still
in one for that matter, but hope it will be over by that time.
I have to get up at 5:30 in the morning (Sunday too) so I think I
shall shave and turn in shortly. So Good Night. Sweet Dreams
and all the Love in the world to you both.
Junior & Daddy
February 14, 1943

My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
This is another Saturday night. That is the way you begin some
of your letters isn't it?
I expected another letter today, but didn't get it. I must have
received all of them the two days before. I have not received the
packages you sent yet. How- ever I'm not worrying as we had
one man receive one this week that was mailed in October. It is
funny you have never received the handkerchiefs as Tommy
says that some that he mailed have been received, but others
have not. They were not wrapped any too securely and I expect
they became lost in the mail. I'm sorry if they did as they were
rather nice ones.
Did you get my letter about having my bank account changed
over to a Savings account? That is all except two or three hundred dollars, so that it can be earning interest. I expect you won-
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der why I repeat the same things in my letters to you, but it is just
in case some of them get lost.
I think we are going to London again within a few days. It will
soon by an old thing. Probably we will change to some other, but
there is nothing here to compare to it in size. Bowinemouth as I've
told you is a pretty little city but nothing compared to London in
size. Honey you have to see that place to realize how large it is.
How is my little man tonight? I'm looking at your pictures right
now. I have not received the last photos you said you were going
to mail me.
There is a little English boy near here about four years old who
was knocked down by a truck and had both legs crushed. After
several operations one leg had to be removed above the knee.
This regiment is making up a fund to buy him an artificial limb and
to keep it fitted to him until he is grown. The accident happened
quite some time ago. I've seen him several times hobbling around
on his crutch. Such a tiny fellow, not a great deal larger than our
little boy, but he is just as bright and cheery as he can be and plays
right along with the other little boys.
Does he still bring in wood in his red wagon? Tell him to hook
Teddy up to his wagon and he will have a horse to do his pulling
for him. Tell him to keep plenty of wood in the box so that when it
snows his Mamma won't have to send him out in the snow, where
he will get stuck and have to get the tractor to pull him out.
Does he help Aunt Hester & you to wash. Do you remember
how he used to get in the tub while you were washing. I was
thinking the other night while taking a bath he used to get in the
bath tub with me. Remember how scared he was at first and how
later on we almost had to spank him to get him out?
Tell Aunt Hester I'm sorry I couldn't be there to send her a Valentine today. I'm going to write to her soon. And to Martin. Give my
love to all and tell them that I'm well and getting bigger every day.
Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
postmarked Feb 15, 1943

SPRING 2020

0334926 Co. D 115th Inf.
A.P.O. 59, New York, NY
U.S. Army

Feb. 16, 1943
My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
I have received 10 letters and cards within the last two days.
Among them were the birthday cards from Monie and Georgie
Boy. There were certainly cute. I also received three pictures of
him in one of the letters today. There were the ones of him on top
of the load of fodder. He looks like he is ready for anything.
No I have never received any cigarettes from Friendship
Church, nor the fruit cake either. And about Coca-Cola. We are
now allowed 3 or 4 per week per man. That started about a week
ago. If I remember correctly I have had two since I have been in
England. I’m almost weaned from them.
I’m sorry to hear about the heifer dying, but those things can’t
be helped, and about the bull getting mean. That’s too bad as he
was just getting to be a pretty animal the last time I saw him. But
if he is turned mean the best thing to do is to sell him. Maybe it
was just a spree he was on and he will be all right.
I asked yesterday that a radiogram be sent about the allotment,
but don’t know whether it went through or not. I shall also mail
them the form which I have. If that doesn’t work, I don’t know just
what to try next. Have you received the money orders $800.00
yet? You should have by now.
I have been transferred to C. Co. So I’m back in the Co. where I
first started. It happened two days ago. I hate to leave D. Co. as I
have friends there and I believe the loyalty of every man. I haven’t
bade them good by or said much to them about leaving and it’s
going to be pretty hard for me to do. However, there are quite a
few men in Co. C. that I know and I’m certain I’ll get along o.k.
However, I’ll have to brush up a little as a rifle Co. and a Heavy
Weapons Co. are entirely different.
You write of having snow in March. You must have waited til
spring to have your winter.
Feb 16, 1943
Say what are you trying to do about your pictures? Are you
V-MAIL
trying to get one in which you look like Greta Garbo? I just want a
My Dear Georgia:
picture of you the way you are. And if you don’t stop worrying so
I received plenty of mail yesterday and today. I think it was five confounded much over something that can’t be helped you will be
letters each day. Yesterday I received the two birthday cards from a sight. Every letter I receive you say that you are either sick or
George & Monie. They were very pretty. Tell them both thanks
you are feeling badly. Don’t try to do your own and everybody
even if they were almost a month ahead of time.
else’s worrying too. Just your own will be enough. I have to go to
No I have never received the package with the cake in it or the Oxford tomorrow. We have to attend a court martial there. Will
cigarettes from the church. I have marked that cake up to profit
write and tell you what I see of the place if I get a chance to look
and loss now. I still have the piece of candy George sent me and around any. Have to get up early in the morning so will close.
some of the cookies you sent. They are still fresh and good.
Lots of Love
So Papa has old John back again. If he is any slower than he
Junior & Daddy
used to be, he doesn't move at all From what you write George & P.S. Hello George Nabb. Punch old Martin for me. no envelope
Martin must be quite some chums. He is just like me in that respect. I'm sorry to hear about your mother, but hope she will get
Feb 18 1943
along fine. I'll write you another letter tonight and make it a little
V MAIL
longer than this one. I am well and getting along ok. By the way
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie Boy
I'm back in C Co. now so you can change my address to that.
How are you both tonight? Fine I hope. I am well enough exLots of Love Junior & Daddy
cept that I had too much supper and right now am a little uncomStamped March 17, 1943 on letter, but envelope postmarked
fortable.
March 27, 1943 return address:
I received the package of magazines last night. Thanks a lot. I
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enjoyed looking through the Farm Journal and the Country Gentleman immensely. I haven't received any of the other packages
yet, but I'm sure they will be along some time soon.
Let me know as soon as you can about having the bank account
changed over.
Have you received the money order yet?
I suppose Georgie and Martin are having a big time together
aren't they. Tell Martin that if he lets anything happen to that boy
I'll fix him when I come home. How does Papa make out with him.
I know he would run his legs off if Papa would follow him.
Has Ramona received her letter yet? Tell her I expect her to answer it soon. I will write again tomorrow night. So for tonight Good
night and Lots of Love and I miss you both very much.
Junior & Daddy
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trouble with the croup this winter have you. At least you haven't
said so in your letters to me.
That is too bad about Mr. Charlie Lowe. That must run in the
family doesn't it. His brother has three children like that. I can't
think of much else to write except I love you both and miss you
very much. Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S. I don't know whether you can make out what I'm writing or
not as this pen doesn't write so good on this kind of paper. It
doesn't feed fast enough. Hello George Nabb 3 times, How's
Tricks?

Feb. 20, 1943
My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
This is Saturday night and I have just finished supper. We had
Feb. 19, 1943 mutton again. I surely can't learn to like the stuff try as I may. I
My Dearest Georgia & Georgie Boy:
don't eat as much as I used to anyway. I don't understand it either
Well this is Friday night. I'll try and make this letter a little long- because I have gained quite a bit of weight. I was weighed severer than the one I wrote last night. I received a v mail letter today
al days ago. I had my overcoat on and I tipped the scales at 165
that you wrote on Jan 7. It was the one in which you spoke of the lb. That is the heaviest I've been for a long time.
preachers wedding anniversary. That one was surely a long time
Honey when I receive this month's pay I shall also receive my
getting over here.
back pay for length of service and an increase in pay besides. I
The last few days have been the best we have had since we
don't know whether I have told you in my letters before or not, but
have been over here. Almost like spring. Surely seems good for a I am to receive Captain's pay due to the fact that I have had over
change.
10 years service. So my service in the National Guard was not
We went to London again this week. Got back here Wedneswasted after all. I believe I'm right in telling you this, but will know
day evening early. I can truthfully say I enjoy them even if we do
for certain in a little while.
have such a short time there. We stayed at the Red Cross and ate
I shall have to send this money home, I shall probably cable it
most of our meals there. They are so much cheaper than most of as that is much quicker, but I'm not certain as to what time etc. So
the other places. We went to see a couple of movies. "In Which
if you receive a cable for five or six hundred dollars and no return
We Serve" was one of them. This was a British picture and adver- address on it, it will be from me. We cannot put a return address
tised very highly, but I've seen much better ones.
on a cablegram. When you receive this why don't you finish payTommy has been transferred. The order came through today. I ing for the car and you will have that off your mind. Let me know
don't know just where he will go, but it will be somewhere in this
about changing the bank account over, as I would like to get that
Theater of Operations. I hate to see him go above all things.
cleared up. You can deposit what I send less what you use to pay
There have been so many changes within the Regiment that it
for the car, if you want to do that, in the bank to a savings account.
hardly seems like the same outfit. He was the only one of the old I'm going to leave all this up to you to do as you think best. I think
ones left in the Co. I shall certainly miss him I know. However, I
you should have an account of your own so that in case somewouldn't be sorry to be going with him. He will certainly have it
thing did happen to me you would have something to go along on
easier than he has here. We shall all miss that irrepressible dispo- until it was straightened out. Of course you would continue to get
sition of his and that way of his which no one else could possibly the allotment as usual. I certainly hope they get that straightened
copy. He tries not to show it, but he is cut up pretty much about it. out. I'll wait a while longer and write them again. You should have
You see he has been in Co. D. ever since he first enlisted about
that money order for $100.00 by now. I bought a $75.00 bond that
14 years ago.
same day. Lt. Ligon who also bought one got a letter from his
Honey I wish you could see some of the sights in London.
home saying that they had received his bond. Have you gotten
There you see the old charwomen that you have read about. The that one yet. If you haven't don't worry as they are sometimes a
day that we were there it was pretty cold, but you could see them long time coming. Boy when I have to pay income and Victory tax
down on their knees in front of stores scrubbing the floors and
its going to scare me to death I'm afraid. You get an increase on one
doorways. Some of them didn't have much clothes on and I know day and it’s taken away the next.
they must have been cold. At other places you see them selling
Well I've talked business long enough. How are you all. Getting
little sprigs of flowers or some kind of plant. I have never bought
spring fever I expect aren't you? I remember how good a warm
any flowers, but have given them money from time to time. And
day this time of year used to feel at home. I suppose Sambo just
once in a while you come across an organ grinder. cranking out
keeps the wood box filled up doesn't he. Just wait. In a little while
music for dear life.
you have to spank him in order to get him to bring in one turn.
How is everyone and especially my little man? Is he growing
I haven't received any more packages from you except the
much? I'll bet he keeps you on the run most of the time doesn't
magazines. I didn't get a letter today either.
he. Is he better of his cold? I hope so. You haven't had much
I expect your father is sowing tomato seed by now isn't he. You
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would be surprised to see the amount of Philips products we use
over here. I have a can of their tomato juice here in my dresser.
I can't think of much else to write except that I love you both very
much and wish it were possible to reach out and hold you both in
my arms. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S. Hello George Nabb! Tell Aunt Hester you will kill her some
birds when you get big enough to shoot a gun.
21 February 1943
My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
How are you both tonite. I have just came back from seeing a
movie made by the Baltimore News. In it were, mothers, wives
and sweethearts of men from Md. and Va. We say Gov. O'Connor,
Gen. Rickard, Col. Markey, Major Elderdice and others we didn't
know. One of the N.C.O.'s in Co. D saw his wife in there. I didn't
see anyone I knew, but did see someone who looked very much
like Mr. Ray Twilley of Linkwood. I enjoyed it very much.
I received five letters today, four from you and one from Emily.
From what you both say Carol Ann must be getting to be quite a
big girl now. I'll bet she and Georgie do have a time. I don't know
what makes him so selfish. I suppose we should have had another one, then he wouldn't have been so spoiled. We will see what
we can do about it when I come home. Huh?
Monie should have received her letter by now. I wrote to her
about two weeks ago. She certainly doesn't wait for anyone to
take her anywhere when she gets ready to go does she?
I haven't received any of the photos you were going to send
me. That is lately, of course I received the large picture of you
and Georgie.
About not being able to send packages. Don't worry about
that. At present we can get everything we need. Our Co. store is
pretty complete. We can get cigars, cigarettes, candy, chewing
gum, cakes, soap, toothpaste, shaving and lots of other little
things that we need. I usually spend around a pound there each
month. I am now getting accustomed to this money, after a hard
struggle. boy they do soak you over here if you have to buy anything from the English. I bought a pair of suspenders the other
day and not a very good pair either, they cost me 10 shilling or
just a little over $2.00 in American money.
Lt. Ligon and I had a meal at a restaurant in London while
there. We had a Hamburger, which they call Cambridge steak,
and there wasn't much meat i it either, beside that we had coffee,
a few potatoes and a small drink. Our bill was 1 pound $4.00.
The best place in London that I have found to eat is at the Officers Club. The food is good and the prices about half what you
would pay elsewhere.
I'm sorry to hear that you are still not feeling well. You need a
tonic or some- thing. You want to perk up so that when I come
home you will be ship shape.
I didn't go to church this afternoon. I lay down for a few
minutes after dinner and this old cot felt so good I stayed there
for quite a while.
Honey this air mattress was the best investment I ever made,
or rather you ever made. It is just like sleeping on a regular mattress.
I can't think of much else to write about tonite so with Lots of
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Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S. If you do decide to pay for the car you should get some
discount on the amount due.
24 February 1943

My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
Well it will soon be the end of another month. Somehow or
other the time just rolls right on by. Weeks are not separated any
more since we work every day during the week. About the only
thing the end of another month means is pay day at the end of the
month.
I received your letter yesterday with the pictures of Georgie
and Ramona Lee. He looks just like a little girl in the one where
they are dressed up. You said you weren't sending any of yourself since you look so bad. I want to see them just the same. Certainly I want to know how you look whether it is good or bad. If
you are so thin why don't you get a tonic or start drinking milk.
The first thing you know you will be a wreck from work and worry.
You have just got to learn to take things easier and stop that constant worrying or you are going to end up just a bunch of nerves.
Just try being like Georgie Boy for a while. I'll bet nothing much
worries him unless its when he can't get his titty bottle.
I wrote to Martin last night. You will probably hear about it from
him. Tell him to take good care of the boy. He and Georgie remind
me of old Carl Pinder and myself. I was constantly with him whenever I had a chance so I guess he doesn't steal that trait.
So he told Uncle Walter he was going to put one of his horses in
a bag and mail it to me did he. I can hear Uncle Walter laughing
over that now. How is Aunt Hester? You wrote something about
her falling down and hurting herself.
Guess what? We had beef steaks for supper tonight. It was
certainly good; nice and tender. We have very good soup. We
usually have it at least once every day.
I had a couple of sore feet for the last two days. Blisters from a
hike we took.
Started at nine in the morning and finished about seven in the
evening.
I'm glad to hear that you got the money order o.k. I wrote
about the allotment on the 25th of January so I hardly think there
has been time enough elapsed between then and the date of
your last letter to have it straightened out. I shall wait another 10
days or two weeks and if you haven't received it in that time I'll
write again. It wouldn't do any harm to write Col. Henderson
again if he told you to. With the end of this month they will owe
you over $500.00. It became effective in October, in other words
you should have received the first increase on the 1st of Nov.
Just think that amount plus what back pay I shall receive and
what we have in the bank will amount to $2600. provided I get
around $600.00 in back pay. That will come in mighty handy
when I get back and we start a place of our own. Provided there
is any left after paying income and victory tax, but I'll worry about
them when they become due. Be sure to let me know when the
bond I bought comes to you. As I told you before I may buy another one this time, but I will write and let you know. And about
finishing paying for the car, do whatever you think best. Make
sure you get the title. that really should be in your name anyway.
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I hope Monie has received her letter by now as she is so anxious to get one.
Tell her to write back. I see in the papers where farm help is to
be deferred due to the shortage of labor. Is that true? I also saw
where Hazel Hackett was one of the draft delinquents. Well I'm
going to turn in early tonight as we have to get up at 5:30 in the
morning. Write soon. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S. Hello George Nabb, How's Tricks? and don't forget to send
me one of your horses. I could use him on some of these walks.
Be good and keep the wood box filled for mamma.
Daddy postmarked March 11, 1943
Saturday nite
27 February 1943

My Dear Wife & Son:
How does that sound or do you like the way I have been writing
before? I have already wrote to you by v mail tonight, but will
write again as I can say a little more in this than the space allows
on a v mail form.
I received 7 or 8 letters today and the package with the cookies in
it and oh yes Georgie's all day sucker. Is that the kind of candy that
he buys for Martin? If it is I'm sure Martin doesn't get sick on it.
The pictures of him are certainly cute, especially the ones of
him in Martin's arms and the one where he is pumping water. I
sure would like to throw a saddle on Lady's back and go listen to
the hounds again. This supposed to be a fox hunt- ing country,
but I haven't seen my first hound.
I received a letter from Aunt Belle today. She writes that Harry is
coming along fine and expects to be able to drive his tractor this
spring. Spring is just around the corner now. You can feel it in the
air over here.
I see you write Windsor Johnson has to go. I also saw in a
clipping that you mailed that Ralph Peterson was home to see his
son. I didn't know that he was in the army or married either.
From what you write the gasoline rationing is certainly cutting
down on the use of automobiles. Its a good thing 9/10 of the people rode unnecessarily anyway.
Tell Georgie I received his Valentine several days ago. I think it
was right cute. Sorry I couldn't be home to send one to Aunt Hester and one to Payton. I know he must have quite a problem there
with no one to help him. It is bad enough now, but will be much
worse when the real work season rolls around.
I thought I was going to London on the 5th of March, but received an order today putting me on an umpire detail until the 10th
so that knocks me out of that. Maybe I'll ask for a leave when the
umpiring is over. I had rather go when the Co. goes as I don't
particularly enjoy going alone, especially to a place like that.
Leve is back from a school which he has been attending for 3
weeks. So he and Mose are going to be father's again. Sort of
leaves us out in the cold doesn't it? But I'm not sorry as I know
you must have your hands full with Sambo. Maybe he would rock
the baby for you or better still feed it one of his all day suckers.
So he grows fonder of Martin all the time does he? I can see
him now, into everything he can be and getting into the way. I'm
sure he will take good care of him though. You write of him being
such a talker. He must inherit that from your Grandfather Gray.
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You always said that he liked to talk. He certainly doesn't get it
from me as I don't do half enough.
We have organized a softball team within our Co. and I am
playing on it. We had a game today and got beat. I'm a little stiff
tonight from it too.
I can't think of much else to tell you except that the ghost walks
tomorrow. That is its pay day. So thanks again for the box. Good
night and may God bless you all. Lots of Love,
Junior & Daddy
postmarked March 1, 1943
March 1, 1943
Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
Well today is the first of spring so to speak. And it is getting off to
an ideal start. How is it with you. I know you will be glad to see
warm weather if for no other reason than that of Georgie being able
to be outside more and not in so much danger of catching cold.
That was certainly too bad about Spicer Bell's little child, wasn't
it? Sambo was just the other way, you couldn't keep the blankets
on him. Remember how he used to get uncovered.
I was paid yesterday and received my back pay from June up
till now. Quite a nice amount too. That plus this months pay
amounted to $873.00. Not bad is it. That is a lot of money for me I
can tell you. If I can just be fortunate enough to get back home to
use it, however I have never felt that I wouldn't get back, so I'm
planning on the use of it anyway.
I'm going to send you $800.00. I think by money orders. Even if
you haven't been able to change the old account over you can
deposit this amount to a Savings account plus whatever other I
may send from time to time. Don't forget about pay- ing for the
car out of this if you want. Though I expect that by the time you
have received this the car will be nearly paid for anyway. If you
want to you can buy a Bond with part of it. I suggest one that
costs $75.00 actually that is a $100.00 Bond. Have it sent to you
and name yourself and myself as co-owners. That is the way I
had the other one made out. Have you received it yet. Do as you
see fit about buying the bond. I may have a reservation taken out
of my pay each month to buy one as I won't possibly need all the
money I shall receive and I hesitate to have the allotment
changed again due to the mix up that has already occurred. Write
and let me know if you have received it yet. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
postmarked March 3, 1943
1 March 1943
V MAIL
My Dear Georgia,
I wonder what you are doing tonight? I didn't receive a letter
yesterday or to- day either. Must have gotten all of them the few
days before. I am well and getting along o.k. On several occasions
lately I have felt like I had a touch of spring fever. Ever have it?
I received my accrued longevity and increase in base pay yesterday. I shall send some of it to you by money order so you can
be looking for it.
I walked down to see Tommy a night or two ago, but he wasn't
in. Hankins told me Saturday night that Stella wrote of receiving a
letter from you.
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How is my little man? Busy as usual I suppose and always on
the move. I'm sure you both are going to enjoy the warm spring
weather that cannot be too far off now. He can't do much riding on
his tricycle in the sand can he? I'll write you an air mail letter tonight as there is hardly room enough on here to tell you everything. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
postmarked Mar 4, 1943
March 2, 1943

Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
I received your letter today telling of the skating down on the
mill pond. I surely would like to be there and enjoy some of it. I
know Georgie would have a time on the ice.
So he helps Sara sew the buttons on Papa's pants does he? I
know that must have been a time. Tell him he better stop saying
those nasty words or when I come home I won't bring him a little
black dog.
I am enclosing eight money orders for $100.00 each in this
letter. When you receive them send me a cable to that effect. It
won't cost too much. If it does then v-mail me. I'll be anxious until
I hear you have gotten them. By the time you re- ceive them the
car will be so nearly paid for that there won't be any use in paying
it off before it becomes due anyway.
You will probably receive a check sometime in the future from
Washington for travel pay for the trip you made down and back to
Camp Blanding. We are allowed travel expenses for our dependents
when we have a change of station. I don't know what the amount will
be yet and it will probably be months before you get it as I just started
it today. In fact it had completely slipped my mind until yesterday.
I should buy a $100.00 bond with one of these money orders. It
will cost you $75.00 in cash. You can deposit the rest to a Savings
account. If you need some of it to pay some of the bills that you
had when you had to borrow money at Xmas use it to pay them off.
Let me know what the bank says about the Savings account.
I'll write again about the allotment within a week or two.
I am well and making out o.k. Give my love to all. Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
P.S Have you received the Bond yet?
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Write and let me know when you have received the requested
letter I sent you. I’ll feel a lot better when it has arrived safely.
Give my love to all. Tell Monie to take good care of her puppy.
Lots of Love
Junior & Daddy
This v mail was stamped March 16, 1943 on the letter which
should represent the date the letter was photographed and postmarked Mar 26 in New York, NY
March 20, 1943

My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
This is Saturday night again. We have just returned from another trip to London. We went down Thursday night. There are not as
many going as there were at one time. The novelty is just beginning to wear off I think. I think perhaps I'll go to some other place
the next time. I have said that before, but ended up going to London just the same. There isn't much to do except either walk
around or go to a show. I went to see a movie "Star Spangled
Rhythm" and a musical show called "Your Best Bib and Tucker".
The musical show was really good. I didn't get to see all of it so if
I do go back I think I shall see it over.
We spent what time we had there today walking around window
shopping. I went in several stores trying to find something for
Georgie & Monie, but couldn't find a thing that I thought would suit
them. There aren't many things here to choose from especially for
children of their age. Maybe I'll run across something after awhile.
Today was the first time I've been in London on Saturday. You
should have seen the shoppers. The streets are full of people. At
night though it is like a city of the dead. No lights and no one on
the streets except for a person here and there.
You wrote about Dr. Meredith having some friends here who attended school with her. If you will get their address I might look them
up It will be months before I get it I expect. I would like to meet someone here who at least might have known someone that I do. Who
knows they might even invite me to a meal where I would get an
honest to goodness egg. Boy would I love to have a couple of nice
fresh ones fried with bacon or ham the way you used to cook them.
The ones we have certainly don't look nor taste much like eggs.
However from what some other officers have told us our mess is still
February 13, 1943 better than theirs. Some of the officers have managed to wiggle or
(likely March 13) bribe a few eggs from the farms around here. I think I'll go out on one
of those expeditions soon. I'll make it an Easter egg hunt.
V MAIL
I bought some Easter Greeting cards today. Will address them
My Dear Georgia & Georgie Boy:
tonight, but expect Easter will be over when they are received.
I received four letters of the 4 & 8th of February today. You
Received a letter from you today dated the 16th of February. Just
must surely be having some winter back there if you are getting
stuck in snow banks. Didn’t Georgie help you to get out? I’m sure a little over a month in coming.
I was sorry to hear about having to sell the bull, but if he was
a big boy like he could do a lot of pushing.
I’m pretty tired tonight. I’ve been up since six oclock this morn- getting mean, that was the best thing to do. Especially with
ing. Tomorrow is Sunday, but I will have to be up even earlier than Georgie running around every- where. I am well and getting along
o.k. I believe I wrote to you that I was now in
that. It’s only for a day or two however, and will soon be over.
C. Co. didn't I? Give my Love to all and tell them I asked for them.
This sleeping until seven oclock has spoiled me I’m afraid. I am
Lots of Love
well and as to the mutton you wrote about, we are not getting it
Junior & Daddy
quite so often now.
postmarked March 21, 1943
I wonder what my little man is doing tonight. So he goes out
with Martin does he? I’m sure he will take care of him, but I don’t
To be continued.
imagine he gets much done when Georgie is around.
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“We Were In Hell”
29er recounts liberation of Nazi slave camp 75 years ago

H

e had landed with the 115th Regiment on D-Day, fought in the Battle
for Brest and across France, Belgium and
into Germany, but nothing prepared 1st Lt.
Alvin Ungerleider, a battle-hardened, twicewounded soldier, for what he saw behind
the gate of the Nazi slave labor camp of
Dora-Mittelbau near Nordhausen, Germany
on April 11, 1945.
“Suddenly we were in hell,” said Ungerleider, who was second in command of
Company I of the Third Battalion. “We witnessed the site of dead bodies, of human
beings in the worst state of degradation.”
Lt. Ungerleider, just 23 years old at the
time, was likely part of an advance party of
the 115th, scouting routes and bivouac areas when they came to Dora-Mittelbau, according to Joseph Balkoski, 29th Division
Historian.
The prisoners at Dora-Mittelbau had dug
tunnels for a huge German underground
arms factory where V-2 missiles were to be
manufactured, and then were forced to work
on their production.
While the 115th had been ordered toward
Dora-Mittelbau, those orders were unexpectedly changed, and the Regiment redirected toward the Elbe River. However,
Ungerleider and his men were apparently
unaware of those new orders and continued
toward the horrors that would greet his unit,
along with members of the 104th Infantry
and 821st Tank Destroyer Battalion.
“Al Ungerleider and I were together on
this mission. As we neared the camp, we
started to get machine gun fire from two
small towers in the distance,” wrote Edward
Burke in From Omaha Beach to the Elbe
River. “Two of my tank destroyers destroyed the towers and my tank destroyer
along with another crashed through the
front gates. The machine gunners were
killed, we captured about 44 prisoners and
the rest of the Germans escaped,” wrote
Burke.
They found but a relative handful of prisoners, perhaps 300. As the Germans realized defeat and the end of the war was
near, in March they began moving over
30,000 slave laborers to hide their crimes,
according to Yad Vashem, the World Holocaust Remembrance Center.

Lieutenant Al Ungerleider
Most were sent to their deaths at BergenBelsen; thousands were murdered en route.
In one case, several thousand prisoners,
mostly Jews, were burned to death in a
barn near the village of Gardelegen.
The figures that emerged from the wooden barracks at Dora-Mittelbau "were human
cadavers," Ungerleider recalled. "They
were sick. They could hardly stand. Others,
covered with lice and sores, were too weak
to crawl from their bunks.”
"There was absolute horror at what we
saw. Then we asked, 'What can we do to
help.' "
Ungerleider, a Jew, spoke Yiddish to the
survivors and grouped the Jewish prisoners
together to recite the Kaddish, the mourning
prayer for the dead, and only then did the
prisoners realize they had been liberated. "I
cried all the way through it," he said.
He and his men gave them the food they

had, and Ungerleider then ordered nearby
German villagers, who claimed ignorance of
the slave labor camp, to return with food
and warned them of their own punishment
should they not.
Lt. Ungerleider and PFC William Melander then went to a building at one end of the
camp and found 10 crematorium ovens
inside with all of the doors closed.
“Ungerleider told Melander to bring his
M1 Rifle ready to fire as he opened the
doors. Doors 1,2,3, and 4 were empty. Ungerleider said as he approached door 5, he
felt a tingle all through his body. As he
opened the door, there was a German
Trooper with a Luger Pistol aimed at them,”
wrote Burke.
“Fortunately, Billy was faster on the trigger and he pumped eight shots into the
German as fast as he could pull the trigger.”
Outside there was a railroad siding with
two empty box cars. Their cargo of dead
bodies had been stacked up like cordwood,
4 to 5 feet high against the back wall of the
crematorium.
While Ungerleider, who was later honored
at the U.S. Holocaust Memorial Museum as
a liberator, had witnessed the carnage of DDay, the bloody Battle for Brest and other
terrors of war, what he saw at DoraMittelbau is what would haunt him for the
rest of his life.
It was "burned into my brain and my soul
like nothing else in my life. I've had many
nightmares over the years about what happened at Nordhausen,” said Ungerleider
who died in 2011 at the age of 89.
——————————
Editor’s Note: This account of PNC
Alvin Ungerleider’s role in liberating a Nazi
slave labor camp was written by his son
Neil Ungerleider to mark the 75th anniversary of the day that brought freedom to
many. Alvin Ungerleider, Past Editor of
The Twenty-Niner, served in World War II,
Korea and Vietnam before retiring in 1978.
He was awarded a Purple Heart with an
Oak Leaf Cluster, the Bronze Star with
three OLC, and the French Legion d’honneur. In 1994, he escorted President Clinton for the wreath laying at the American
Cemetery in Normandy on the 50th anniversary of D-Day.
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(Continued from page 1)

and vivid regarding the first hours on the beach. Among his moving and compelling testimony, he stated: “By the time I saw General Cota, a lot of us were hunkered down. We were waiting to
see what was; we knew something was wrong, but we waited for
somebody to tell us what to do next, and that’s when I saw General Cota. I do know that he walked up and down along the
beach, quite a lot, and exposed himself to enemy fire at all
times... Seeing General Cota give me a lot of courage. All I could
think of was; “Arden, you gotta keep going. You gotta keep going.
If you’re ever going to get home, there’s only one way to get
home, and that’s to keep going.” I didn’t know when my time
might be up. I think all of us felt that way. Our time could be up
anytime, but we have to keep going.”
General Raaen, who served as Company Commander, Hq Co,
5th Ranger Infantry Battalion offered these thoughts among others in his contributions to this effort. “The situation on Dog Red
Beach was desperate. The tide had reached a point about 50 to
60 yards from the wooden seawall. No troops had left the beach...
Two things happened to save Omaha Beach. Brig. Gen. Norman
D. Cot a landed on Omaha Dog White at 0730 hours, and the 5th
RIB landed Intact on Omaha Dog Red at 0745 hours. (C Co.,
116th Inf. also landed earlier at 0725 hours on Omaha Dog
White, also intact. This company fought alongside the 5th RIB
until D + 2 when Point du Hoc was relieved.}… Several of my
men called my attention to a man about 100 yards to my right
moving along the edge of the beach. He was chewing on a cigar,
yelling and waving at the men in the dunes and at the seawall. He
was taking no action to conceal himself from the enemy who continued to pour small arms fire. We thought him crazy or heroic.
Everyone else was seeking cover, while this man was exposing
himself not only to the enemy, but to the troops he was rallying.”
On the coastal road west of Vierville, Ching recounted one of
his two encounters with Cota. “Up above the bluffs, he met with
some Rangers from my Company near Vierville where the men
were held up, and the General asked "What's going on with you
people over here?" He asked a Ranger. The Ranger reply was
"There is a sniper out here somewhere." Then finally a German
opened up with a shot and fired at Cota and missed. Cota walked
away saying, "Well guess there was a sniper up there." That was
"Dutch" Cota, Brigadier General, a 1-star General, Assistant
Commander of the 29th Infantry Division.”
The full versions of these testimonies are now compiled along
with everything we could find at NARA, the 29th Infantry Division
Archives in Baltimore and the 1st Infantry Division Archives in
Illinois. We are completing an Award Recommendation to be reviewed first by the 29th Infantry Division and The Adjutants General of both Maryland and Virginia and the 1st Infantry Division.
Generals Blum, Childers and Epperly are beginning to coordinate
the plan for these events and General Blum is seeking guidance
and assistance from the National Guard Bureau. Team Cota
worked to pour through the Department of Defense and Army
Regulations to ensure that our next submittal is as complete per
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these requirements as can be done. Part of General Epperly’s
involvement coming up is to request an AR 15-6 Collateral Review to ensure our submittal is at peak form.
On very important coming step is for Team Cota to send letters
to each of the 100 U.S. Senators to seek additional support for
our efforts. We also seek to send similar letters to any U.S.
House Representative who is pro-military and may wish to join
the effort. We give massive thanks to Senator Pat Roberts (R),
Kansas and his staff, namely, Ms. Gilda Lintz who has been and
continues to be our stalwart Congressional Point and supporter.
Senator Roberts announced his retirement to begin in 2021, so
we are seeking additional support and leadership as that transition looms.
If any member of this Association or reader has input as to
good Congressional support please contact Team Cota. If anyone
has the ability to assist in covering the production and mailing
costs of this effort, please reach out to General Childers.
In other related news, Noel Mehlo, Jr, one of the historians on
Team Cota was contracted by Rowman and Littlefield / Stackpole
Books to write a book concerning General Cota and his effect on
D-Day. This book is in final development and is now available for
preorder. It is called D-Day General: How Dutch Cota Saved
Omaha Beach on June 6, 1944; ISBN 978-0-8117-3965-8. Check
it out at: https://rowman.com/ISBN/9780811739658/D-DayGeneral-How-Dutch-Cota-Saved-Omaha-Beach-on-June-6-1944
Lastly, if anyone has contact with a remaining veteran who is
willing to provide testimony to this effort, or if anyone has access
to recorded oral interview or written accounts of your loved ones
experiences during the first 30 hours of the assault if they include
references to Cota, please contact Team Cota. We may be
reached at either MG Carroll Childers (ranger6816@gmail.com),
or Noel Mehlo at mehlo@sbcglobal.net. You can also stay up to
date with the latest information and have access to our research
through a Facebook page; General Norman D. Cota Medal of
Honor Upgrade
(https://www.facebook.com/groups/700819736989502/?ref=group
_header). Thank you!
29 Let's Go! and Rangers Lead the Way!
By: Noel F. Mehlo, Jr, historian/author
March 1, 2020

IMPORTANT NOTICE!
New address for National Headquarters

29th Division Association, Inc.
National Headquarters
5 Shore Drive
North East, MD 21901-3397
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The 29th Division POWs — K Company, 115th Infantry Regiment

W

hen the 29ers in Florida held their annual reunion in
1989, the program was built around the gathering of exPOWs from our Division. George Smith, Commander of Post 2
was able to assemble a list of those 29ers and then invite them to
receive their Ex-POW Certificates. (Please refer to the March
1989 Twenty-Niner for details). It turned out to be quite a reunion
for four members of K/115 who had lost touch with one another.
At that time, we asked George Smith to help us research the
tragic story of K Company and he referred us to Bill Cottrill as
one who could best pass on to our readers this most emotional
tale. Most of us were totally unaware of these events. These
POWs suffered bodily trauma and deprivation just as the recipients of the Purple Heart did. Their return to civilian life was an
acceptability notch below the rest of us. And in most cases they
had no more control of their destinies than any of the rest of us
had.
Arriving in Germany after the long “40 & 8” train trip from Brest,
the 29th was immediately put into line by relieving the 2nd Armored Division. The Blue and Gray quickly became part of the
U.S. Ninth Army’s push toward the Siegfried Line.
The 3rd Battalion of the 115th was assigned to take the towns
of Birgden and Kreuzrath as their first mission on German soil.
While I and L Companies had stiff resistance in Birgden, K Company had little trouble at Kreuzrath. They were directed to move
northward toward the town of Schierwaldenraft.
Waiting for bad weather to clear (to provide air support) and
deciding it was not going to happen, K Company finally started
their march in late afternoon, accompanied by six light tanks.
They had assurances that I and L Companies would soon be free
to support them. K Company quickly established positions for the
night in houses on the south side of town.
German tank and artillery action started picking up in the evening as they discovered K Company’s positions. Three of the U.S.
tanks were knocked out and Captain Schmitt, Commander of K
Company, decided to dismiss the other three tanks to return at
daylight. By morning, the situation had worsened to call in fire
from the 110 FA right onto K Company positions. They then
learned that German armor had surrounded the town and any
retreat was cut off as well as any path for rescuing support.
So, as the situation deteriorated, let us now switch to Bill Cottrill’s account.
“I have been asked to write an article for the Twenty-Niner regarding the history of the capture of K Company, 115th Infantry
Regiment, not to alter the printed version, but to give the viewpoint from those of us who were captured on 4 October 1944.
“As I am sure all of you remember, rumors, half-truths and facts
were a part of our existence throughout life in the service. The
following is an accounting as I remember the events preceding,
during and after the demise of K Company on 4 October 1944
and there is no doubt a combination of all of the above.
“I joined K Company as a replacement shortly after the fall of
St. Lo and was assigned to the 3rd Platoon under LT Samuel
Hodges as a BAR man.
“On 30 September we moved into Germany and took over po-

sitions held by the 2nd Armored Division. On 2 October we entered the town of Kreuzrath and took up defensive positions with
the idea of awaiting the tie up with English forces for the drive to
the Siegfried Line. We sent out a patrol to determine the strength
of the Germans in the area, being told only Home Guard units
controlled the towns nearby. When they did not return, a search
party found two of them killed and one missing.
“On the afternoon of 3 October, we were told to prepare for an
attack on Schierwaldenrath, set for 1700 hours, a most unusual
time. The attack was to solidify positions and was carried out with
I and L Companies on our right flank. K Company advanced
quickly and effectively into the center of Schilerwaldenrath and as
darkness approached we received a strong counterattack, and
took up positions in the houses on the outskirts of the town.
“I and L Companies ran into heavy opposition and fell back to
their original positions. Captain Schmitt sent orders to hold out
through the night and await reinforcements to support us early in
the morning. By this time, the Germans had moved armored infantry and S.P. guns to surround us and cut off support from the
rear.
“At day break we received a strong attach by the Germans
which knocked out our light tanks and they began firing 88’s point
blank into the houses. All the officers were together in a house
separate from the rest of us, leaving each group to their own fate.
“Several times the Germans attempted to penetrate into the
houses but were repulsed. Word was passed down to move back
if possible, but it was too late. Three in our house made a run for
it and were cut down by a direct hit from an 88. Hearing a tank
roll up outside the house, we believed our support had broken
through. I looked out a window into the flash hider of a German
Tiger tank only a few feet away, larger than a wash tub.
“By this time, someone saw several of our men being marched
away as our own artillery burst overhead trying to hold off the
onslaught. Being the last house in the block, I guess we were the
final remnants of K Company to be taken. I remember we got into
quite an argument as to who would waive the white flag.
“Meeting up with the remainder of K Company, as I remember,
82 had survived. Captain Schmitt was carried on a stretcher with
severe wounds to his chest. As they marched us through town in
the middle of the street our own artillery was laying in a continuous overhead barrage spraying us with shrapnel.
“We were marched out of town to a barn where we awaited
interrogation and searching before spending our first night in captivity. A German soldier took my graduation ring saying he needed it for a filling in his tooth (poor guy). During this time, we tried
to determine why we were put in a “hold at all costs situation”?
Why no reinforcements were sent to help us? What was so important in hold Schierwaldenrath? Why were I and L Companies
allowed to pull back and not K Company?
“This was the end of K Company for us as a proud fighting
force, but not the end of remembering those who lost their lives
during that fiasco or the bond created among the survivors by the
events of 3-4 October 1944.
“We also learned that our Captain Waldo Emerson Schmitt died
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of his wounds. Without question, he was a man for all men, who
was respected by everyone in K Company. In a recent phone call
to Kalmon Marmer, a member of K Company, I was advised that
Captain Schmitt’s father searched for two years for information as
to his son’s place of burial before learning that he had been buried as a German soldier. His father had his remains moved to an
American Cemetery.
“On 5 October, we were transported by truck and then by train
to Stalag XII-A, Limberg, Germany. While waiting in the rail
yards, we went through our first air raid locked up in box cars. As
we marched to the POW camp, many of us were abused by civilians and in particular by a German sergeant in response to the
air raid.
“During our stay in Stalag XII-A, we encountered a MSG Keating, an American, it was said, who had been captured on DDay—a paratrooper that hit the ground with his hands already up!
He had a free run of the camp, inside as well as outside. He was
no doubt the most abusive, overbearing SOB we encountered as
POWs.
“An interesting sidelight to this story is a reunion of three of us
who were captured at this time and were reunited for the first time
during annual 29er Get-Together sponsored by Florida West Post
#2 in Bradenton, Florida, January 1989. Bill Hall, Joe “Red” Smith
and myself. Thirteen 29er Ex-POWs and one Ex-POW widow
attended and exchanged memories of the past.
“I believe I speak for all who were Prisoners of War. We
learned the true meaning of freedom, the ability to survive the
indignities and cruelness of captivity, and then the return to an
insensitive America and a grateful reunion with family and
friends, while never forgetting those left behind in Schierwaldenrath, as well as all the other from D-Day on.
“We are proud of our history in the 29th Division, the comradeship with members of the Association, and we appreciate the
opportunity of telling another part of the 1944-45 story.”

Note: During a subsequent session with Bill, we learned some
more details of his experiences:
His first place on confinement (STALAG XII-A) was some 125
miles distant (near Frankfurt) from where the was captured. This
was a transient camp with a capacity for 50,000 prisoners. His
buddies from K Company were split up at this time.
Bill was moved to another prisoner of war camp near Munich,
where his job along with many other FI’s was to clean up the city
after the daily overnight bombings. Later, he was shifted to a railyard near Landshut, Germany for similar duty.
Bill’s camp was finally liberated by the 9th Armored Division on
29 April, 1945, after 233 days of captivity. While on his work details he was subjected to 28 Allied bombings and strafing. Lucky
to be alive!
Again his words: “Regarding medical attention and prison
camp food, there was little or none of either. Those who became ill were sent out for treatment, but were never seen
again. We learned to hide our sickness. As for food, I
weighed 156 pounds when captured and a big 98 pounds
when liberated! Our average days’ ration was a cup of Ersatz
(burnt wheat) coffee in the morning, a cup of hot water soup
at lunch, and another cup of hot water soup with a 15th of a
loaf of swartz bread (made from saw dust and molasses) in
the evening.
Once or twice a week we were treated with one or two boiled
potatoes. The only water in camp was that you could get before
being crowded out by others, from old rusty pipes with holes
drilled every few inches. Never enough to bathe with or wash
clothes.” (Contrast this with the facilities that existed in the states
for German POWs!)
Editor’s note: This account of William Cottrill of K Company,
115th Infantry Regiment was first published in the November
1989 edition of the “Twenty-Niner”.

Student seeks WWII Information
Hello, my name is Michael Naya Jr and I am a seventeenyear-old high school student from Kenilworth, NJ. Over the past
three years I have been interviewing Great Depression survivors,
World War II and Korean War veterans. I have been doing this
because I love history and one day I would like to write a book
on the men and women from these events.
I was wondering if there is anybody who is a veteran or
surviving family member of a veteran who would be willing to
share their memories or their family members story of their
service in World War II. I would be very grateful as there are
very few surviving 29th Infantry Division veterans living today
especially from World War II. As we near the 75th anniversary
of World War II I feel that their memories are more important
than ever before.
Thank You,
Michael Naya Jr
734 Monmouth Ave
Kenilworth, NJ 07033
swaneyb4@aol.com
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duster197329@gmail.com
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National D-Day Memorial to Honor Vets with Special Events

An enthusiastic crowd enjoys the 2019 “Stars and Stripes Forever” Concert at the National D-Day Memorial.

T

he National D-Day Memorial in Bedford, VA pays tribute
every day to the generation that saved the world, especially
those involved with the Normandy invasion on June 6, 1944. But
some days present greater occasion to remind the public of the
lessons and legacies of the WWII generation. Several such special events are upcoming this spring and summer:
V-E DAY PARADE AND CELEBRATION: On May 9 starting at
11:00 AM, the Memorial and the Town of Bedford will mark the
75th Anniversary of the end of WWII in Europe with a special
parade. Expect WWII era military vehicles, antique cars, marching bands, living historians, veteran groups, and more as they
take to the streets to mark this momentous anniversary. But the
stars of the show will be the veterans of World War II, any and all
of whom are invited to participate. Following the parade, the Memorial will host the WWII veterans for a public meet and greet,
and vehicles from the parade will be on display alongside living
history encampments. Don’t miss this opportunity to say thanks to
the generation who saved the world seventy-five years ago! For
info on registering to participate, go to www.dday.org/parade/.
ARMED FORCES DAY 5K: On May 16, from 8:00 am to 10:00,
the National D-Day Memorial, will once again mark Armed Forces
Day with a challenging (and rewarding) 5K run/walk. Not only
does the race begin and end at the picturesque Memorial, but a
total change in elevation (220 feet!) provides a unique challenge
for runners of all levels to “Conquer the Hill.” Participants will also
have the opportunity to honor and interact with members of the
Armed Forces past and present. Early bird pricing ends March 31
and the t-shirt guarantee deadline is May 1. To register, go to
https://www.dday.org/armed-forces-day-5k/.
STARS AND STRIPES FOREVER CONCERT: On May 22 at 7
PM the National D-Day Memorial will be alive with music and
patriotic spirit. Lynchburg’s Jefferson Choral Society and the Let’s
Dance Band will perform a stirring concert that will have guests

on their feet, celebrating the freedoms so many have fought and
died to protect. Area graduating high school seniors who are entering the military will also be recognized during the concert.
Bring your own chair…tickets on sale soon.
MEMORIAL DAY COMMEMORATION: Monday, May 25 will
be the ideal time to stop and consider what our freedom has cost
so many. At the National D-Day Memorial, a special outdoor ceremony will honor those who have served and those who have
paid the ultimate sacrifice. Internationally renowned historian
John McManus will be the keynote speaker. Also scheduled to be
with us is Louis Graziano, a WWII veteran who is the last living
witness to the actual German surrender 75 years ago. Both men
will sign books after the ceremony. This event is free and open to
the public.
76TH ANNIVERSARY OF D-DAY COMMEMORATION: June
6 every year is a special day of commemoration and reflection at
the National D-Day Memorial. This year will certainly be no different. With the stirring patriotic music of the 29th Division Band, a
crowd of hundreds will say thanks to the D-Day veterans who are
still with us. In addition, two names will be added to the Memorial
Wall, where the names of all known Allied fatalities from June 6,
1944 are honored. The stories of these two American heroes—
one a paratrooper, one a sailor—were recently uncovered as part
of ongoing research into the true costs of D-Day. Their inclusion
will bring the total known fatalities for June 6, 1944 alone to 4,415
.
(2,502 Americans). Admission to the commemoration is free.
Of course, if you can make none of these special events, the
Memorial is open daily with guided tours, informative exhibits,
interpretive plaques, evocative sculpture, and a somber space to
reflect upon the price of freedom. Visit www.dday.org to learn
more.
Article by John D. Long, Director of Education
National D-Day Memorial
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COMMEX helps 116th IBCT sharpen communication proficiency
FORT PICKETT, VA — Signal Corps Soldiers assigned to the
Staunton-based 116th Infantry Brigade Combat Team conducted
a massive communications exercise to test all of their systems
Feb. 7-9, 2020, at Fort Pickett, Virginia.
The exercise brought together more than 120 communications
Soldiers from across the entire brigade, in an effort to update and
test their voice and data transfer systems.
“The communications exercise in February was an important
milestone in generating readiness for the brigade to operate in a
decisive action training environment this summer,” said Col. Joe
DiNonno, 116th IBCT commander. “The amount of planning and
participation required to pull this off was significant and our communication and network Soldiers did an outstanding job ensuring
that the Stonewall Brigade can synchronize operations under all
conditions.”
Capt. Shawnn Manthey, the 116th’s communications officer,
said the exercise was unprecedented in his experience, bringing
together the brigade’s communications section as well as the
communications sections from the IBCT’s six line battalions.
“What we are doing is a brigade-wide communications exercise
that tests every system from radios and tactical satellite communications to conducting FM retransmission with unmanned aerial
vehicles,” said Manthey. “Since I’ve been in the Guard, I’ve never
seen anything to this size. Nothing has ever tested every system
we own, all the way down to the passing of bits and data across
the network to the scale we’re doing it.”
Despite the massive scale of the exercise, the focus was on the
individual Soldier getting more familiar and confident on the systems and equipment.
“This month is a user-level training,” said Manthey. “Let’s do
the maintenance on the Soldier, make sure the Soldier knows
what to do. It gives them confidence on the equipment to make
sure everything is working and they know how to operate it.”

More than 120 communications experts from across the brigade
set up and tested all of their voice and data systems during the
exercise, focusing on user-level training to ensure the Soldiers
are familiar with and confident on the equipment. (U.S. National
Guard photo by Mike Vrabel)

Signal corps Soldiers assigned to the Staunton-based 116th Infantry Brigade Combat Team conduct a communications exercise to
test the readiness of their systems Feb. 8, 2020, at Fort Pickett,
Virginia. (U.S. National Guard photo by Mike Vrabel)

One of the ways the exercise is helping the individual systems
operators is by having them conduct troubleshooting and fixes,
rather than just relying on the brigade’s systems experts.
“I’ve got my experts, my digital systems engineers, my networking engineers, I’ve told them all to be in a trainer role,” explained
Manthey. “Normally what happens is someone has a problem,
and the digital expert gets in there as says “alright, you’re fixed,’
and walks away. I’ve told them they aren’t allowed to touch a
keyboard right now. If someone is having a problem, you stand
behind them, look over their shoulder and tell them what to do
and explain why they’re doing it.”
The success of the COMMEX is a building block for the brigade’s next challenges, including it’s rotation later in 2020 at the
Joint Readiness Training Center at Fort Polk, Louisiana. Manthey
said the importance of the COMMEX can’t be understated.
“I don’t want to call it a ‘Super Bowl’ because I think that’s
JRTC, but this is certainly a playoff game. In my mind, this is the
most important thing going this weekend,” said Manthey. “I know
you have to shoot, move and communicate, but ‘communicate’ is
there with ‘shooting,’ so it’s just as important as going to the
range.”
Brigade leadership intend to make the unit-wide communications training a regular part of training.
“This was a phenomenal event that offered all units from the
BCT the ability to share their knowledge, experience and TTPs,”
said Lt. Col. Beau Mason, the 116th’s executive officer. “The ability to cross-level this knowledge was a defining moment and we
look to continue this event annually in order to maintain our proficiency.”
“The perfect Soldier masters his mind, his body and his weapon,” added Manthey. “These systems out here are our weapons.
That’s how we get information domination on the battlefield.”
Article and all photos by Mr. Mike Vrabel
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WINCHESTER, VA — A Haymarket, Virginia, resident is
now the commander of the Virginia Army National Guard’s
3rd Battalion, 116th Infantry Regiment, 116th Infantry Brigade Combat Team.
Lt. Col. Robert Leseman officially took command of the Winchester-based unit from Lt. Col. Steele McGonegal during a
change-of-command ceremony Feb. 8, 2020, at the Winchester Readiness Center, as their families, Soldiers and Virginia
National Guard leaders looked on.
Leseman entered the Army in 1994, and served with the
82nd Airborne Division in Fort Bragg, North Carolina as an
infantryman. His most recent assignment was with the Virginia National Guard’s Fairfax-based 124th Cyber Protection Brigade, where he commanded Soldiers whose missions are to protect the Army’s computer and information
technology infrastructures from attacks by hackers, terrorist groups, and the United States’ adversaries.
In his new position as 3rd Battalion commander, Leseman
will be in charge of six companies, composing of about 535
Soldiers who train in realistic, tough conditions throughout the
year to ensure they are ready to support their neighbors and
fellow Virginians during emergencies and natural disasters. If
called upon, these same Soldiers will also deploy to defend
their nation and fellow Americans during wartime.
Col. Joseph DiNonno, commander of 116th IBCT, said during the ceremony that Leseman is “the right person at the right
time” to lead 3rd Battalion Soldiers as the unit prepares for
their Joint Readiness Training Center rotation at Fort Polk,
Louisiana, this summer.
DiNonno also had high praises for McGonegal, who he described as a ‘can-do’ commander who put Soldiers’ readiness
first. DiNonno recalled a rainy night years ago in which he saw
what appeared, from faraway, to be a group of Soldiers
fighting while others cheered them on. As DiNonno approached, he saw that it was McGonegal and his Soldiers –
soaking wet – as they trained in hand-to-hand combat.
That kind of realistic training, DiNonno said, will ultimately
make Soldiers combat-ready should they be called upon.
“We will we called again, and training [like that] will help toward divisive action,” he said.
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Lt. Col. Robert Leseman, the incoming commander of 3rd Battalion, 116th Infantry Regiment, 116th Infantry Brigade Combat
Team, holds the unit guidon during a change-of-command ceremony at the Winchester Readiness Center, Feb. 8, 2020. Leseman’s
receipt of the guidon signifies that he accepts the responsibilities of
ensuring the 535 Soldiers of 3rd Battalion are trained and ready to
support their neighbors and fellow Virginians during emergencies
and natural disasters, and that they are combat- and deploymentready to defend their nation and fellow Americans during wartime.
(U.S. Army National Guard photo by Sgt. Marc Loi)

In his speech McGonegal said he was especially proud of
the training 3rd Battalion Soldiers took part in during the unit’s
2019 eXPortable Combat Training Capability.
“The highlight of the training for me was experiencing the
constant, never-ending improvement you showed on the platoon live-fire no matter the weather conditions,” he said. “You
put steel on target while conducting offensive operations. I
saw what each company could do with two days of Infantry
Platoon Battle Course training. I can only imagine the level of
performance a week or more of focused efforts would be.”
Prior to signing off as “Normandy 6” – his call sign as commander of 3rd Battalion – for the last time, McGonegal reminded the Soldiers he commanded that they had limitless potential to take their Army career as far as they wanted.
“In this battalion are the future battalion, brigade, division
and state command sergeants major and commanders,” he
said. “I am convinced of that. Future leaders start here.
Normandy 6, out!”
By Staff Reports
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“I could cheerfully shoot the offender”
Overlord Security Measures
In April 1944 the restaurant in Claridge’s, the renowned Mayfair by-hour D-Day roles, the top brass restricted them to marshalling
hotel just blocks away from Ike’s London headquarters at 20 areas, known as “sausages” due to their appearance on maps.
Grosvenor Square, was not a good spot for an American general Formidable coils of concertina wire sealed the GIs and Tommies
to gossip about D-Day.
inside, where stern Counter-Intelligence Corps men censored
At an April 18 party thrown for Red Cross nurses by the U.S. letters—which would not be mailed until after D-Day in any
Army’s chief intelligence officer in
case—and ensured no conversaBritain, Brigadier General Edwin
tions would take place with inquisiSibert, a Time reporter noted:
tive locals approaching the wire.
“Cocktails were sipped”—perhaps
Presently escape from this miserin sufficient quantities to loosen the
able cooped-up existence would
tongue of Major General Henry
come: troops would depart the sauMiller, the head of Ninth Air Force’s
sages, march like humpbacks overService Command.
loaded with equipment through the
The 53-year-old Miller, nicknamed
verdant English countryside, fra“Izzy” at West Point, was described
grant with foxglove and Queen
by 1915 classmate Ike Eisenhower
Anne’s lace, and proceed to the
as an “old and warm friend,” but
ships or airplanes that would carry
that friendship was about to disintethem across the Channel to meet
grate.
their fates in Normandy.
Miller later swore to Ike he had
Enforcing secrecy among military
done nothing wrong, but three witpersonnel was straightforward; to
nesses—one of whom was Sibert—
address the much more thorny isnoted they had heard Miller in dissue of civilian security, Churchill
cussion with some nurses procreated a committee headed by a
nounce loudly and authoritatively:
65-year-old former Indian civil serv“Upon my honor, the invasion will
ant named Sir Findlater Stewart.
come before June 15.”
Among the recommendations
Sent home at reduced rank for
made by Stewart’s committee and
that one-sentence breach of securilater adopted by the British war cabty, Miller was no longer in uniform
inet were restrictions that made
MG Henry “Izzy” Miller
by November. “I get so angry,” Ike
travel between Britain and neutral
cabled Marshall about this and other security lapses, “that I could countries, particularly Ireland, difficult if not impossible; prohibicheerfully shoot the offender myself.”
tions on neutral diplomats’ movements and correspondence; and
Ike’s proclivity to chain smoke surely worsened when he contem- a travel ban starting on April 1, 1944, by British civilians to Engplated the impact of security slip-ups on Overlord. If the Germans land’s 500-mile southern and southeastern coastline from Land’s
could crack the Allies’ wall of secrecy—even just a day or two be- End to East Anglia, an injunction that Stewart estimated would
fore D-Day—their ability to turn back the invasion would expand by impact 600,000 people per month.
a significant factor, and as Ike well understood, a defeat in NormanWhen some civilian ministers, including Churchill, protested
dy would cast the Anglo-American war effort into chaos. Inevitably, against the sweeping zone that would be prohibited to British
Eisenhower would have to let hundreds of thousands of men in on citizens—“We must beware of handing out irksome for irksome’s
the secret: how could ruinous security blunders possibly be avert- sake,” the prime minister avowed—the committee churned out a
ed?
one-page list for Churchill of the top secret D-Day equipment that
They would be averted by means of a new and highly restrictive would in all likelihood no longer be secret if the travel ban was not
security classification known as Bigot. Only those issued Bigot ID imposed, including Mulberry artificial harbors, Duplex Drive amcards would be informed of the Overlord secret and granted ac- phibious tanks, and the underwater pipeline code-named Pluto.
cess to the locations—under 24-hour guard—where invasion
True, the rules would inconvenience everyone, civilians, solplans were secured.
diers, diplomats, and politicians alike. But General Frederick MorThe minuscule number of Bigots in early 1944 swelled as gan, Overlord’s progenitor, provided a cogent defense for such
SHAEF disseminated Overlord documents to the units tasked to stringent security: “If we fail, there won’t be any more politics,” he
carry out the mission; ultimately, when 150,000 assault troops said.
were briefed in the fortnight preceding the invasion on their hourBy Joe Balkoski
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My Longest Day - 31 July 1944

I

By Don Boyle — A Company, 175th Infantry Regiment

t began, as many similar days at that time, being awakened
by a whisper from my buddy, PFC Herbie Melton, telling me
it was 12 o’clock and time to switch guard. It was my duty to
stay awake and take up a watching position a few yards from
the slit trench we shared.
It was a dark, warm night, the new moon having set several
hours previous. We exchanged rifles by touch, both of us using
Herbie’s rifle as mine had an antitank grenade launcher fixed on
the barrel of it and consequently only fired blank cartridges.
SGT Richardson, better known as “Ritchie,” our Squad sergeant, moved along the hedgerow to where I was in position,
peering into the darkness through an opening that led into a
larger field, perhaps two acres in size to the east of the orchard
we were positioned in.
He made his presence known by a hardly audible whistle,
which was always the same and we always recognized him by
it. “Better than a password,” he used to say. “Saves getting shot
in the dark.” If he ever slept, it was not for long. “I’m dying for a
smoke or a drink of coffee,” he confided to me. “The best I can
do is this.” I slipped him a D-bar of concentrated chocolate.
“That’s your ration today and let’s hope we’re able to get some
grub from somewhere.
Little hope of that, for we had been cut off by the Germans
since Friday morning. This forced us into a circular defense,
a battalion in strength but much depleted through casualties.
Monday, it was now, and we had been switched to the southwestern section on Sunday afternoon. A patrol had been sent
out during the night and by a great stroke of luck, had made
contact with an armored outfit that was streaking down the
southwest side of the Normandy peninsula from Cherbourg.
The patrol had returned and alerted us.
Two o’clock came and I was relieved by Herbie. It hit the slittrench for a sleep, but was soon awakened by Herbie at 0235.
As I got on my knees, I was aware of movement. Herbie said.
“Get packed up, Don, we’re on the move. Then, about 0245,
Ritchie, through whispers passed on in the dark, assembled us
near the center of orchard, and told us that the patrol had found
a trail through to our lines, where the Germans would not detect
us if we managed it before daylight; so a quick move was essential.
I had counted up and found I had just one D-bar for each man
in the squad, but none for myself. McCaudle said that he still
had the one I had given him the previous day, so that evened
things out.
In retrospect, I suspect he told a white lie to get me out of a

situation. He was like that; over 40 and senior in age in our
squad and very often gave us all advice by which we could benefit by his experience.
He was 13 years in the army; 11 in the Cavalry, a Harvard
law graduate and a grandson of a major general from Virginia
Military Institute and most of all, a level-headed native of Virginia. At least, I had the greatest respect for him.
All this time, we were aware of a column of men moving at a
fair speed diagonally across the orchard towards a gate in the
southwest corner into the next field past a barnyard, to the north
of the building, and disappearing to the left, on to a rough road.
The eastern sky was just beginning to lighten. Shortly, there
were stops and starts in the column movement as we fell in at
the rear of it. We were later to learn why.
The escape route led into a sunken lane that was badly overgrown with seven-foot high weeds with several crossings of
rotten picket fence which we had to move; also our rifles at
arms-length and by the barrel held to our rear so that it wouldn’t
entangle in the undergrowth.
This led to many stoppages and it took about 40 or 50
minutes to get through this tangled mess. I don’t think that the
enemy could have been very close to us at this particular
stretch of lane, because of the rattle of equipment, mess gear,
mortar base plates, ammo boxes, etc., plus occasional giggle or
grunt or “Dammit.”
It was fully daylight when we got clear of this obstacle. The
front of the column had to halt and wait till the last man got
through so we could then proceed in an organized group,
southwesterly across small pastures and orchards, always hugging the hedgerow borders and when possible keeping in touch
with the rear of the group.
We went in a southwesterly direction as the rising sun was
beginning to warm our backs and after two or three miles
across fields we came to a tarmac secondary road.
Two hundred yards on to the west we met a column of U.S.
medium tanks, parked for the night and awaiting rations and
gasoline to enable them to drive their spearhead down the peninsular toward Grandville. We were at last in friendly territory.
Having formed two columns, one on each side the road, it was
easier for our Major to control of the men.
Before long we turned off the road, through a barnyard, the
famer having just gotten his cows in for the morning milking. We
proceeded north across a small pasture, into a hayfield for about
half a mile, through a gate turning right along the edge of a barley
field.
To our right, was a seven-foot hedge with bushes growing on
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top. We were moving along in a matter-of-fact manner, everyone,
I’m sure, wondering where we’d get some breakfast.
Suddenly, two German machine-guns opened fire on us from
the opposite side of the field approximately 300 yards to the north.
Simultaneously, we all realized that the safest place to be was
the south side of the hedgerow. Obstacle course training suddenly
became justified, for, in less than 20 second every one of us had
achieved the impossible; I mean, we all had scrambled over that
hedge without suffering one casualty. A quick roll-call confirmed
that.
So, a decision was reached and discretion became the better
part of valor! We retraced out tracks back through the farmyard,
turned right and headed in the general direction of Cherbourg.
After about three miles on the tarmac road, we turned right on
to a narrow dirt road, barely five yard in width. Then, coming
towards us is a second column of U.S. medium tanks, at about
40 mph, an incredible pall of dust rising from them. We could
only see the lead vehicle; the rest driving so close that they
could just keep visual contact, probably 10 yard between them
at most.
The tracks of the tanks were about three feet from us; I, being
on the right-hand column. The only thing to do was to cover the
nose and mouth with a handkerchief, keep walking as close to
the hedge (no ditch) and pray that the saints kept those danged
tanks going straight. Although they had passed in less than two
minutes, it seemed an eternity.
After that, an air of relaxation came over the column. We met
the occasional Jeep, which gave us all a reassuring feeling and
the fellows began to talk and even laugh and joke. We had left
the grimness of an ugly situation a few hours behind us.
Eight o’clock found us taking a break along a shady stretch of
road, and we were refreshed by a cool westerly zephyr; the
Atlantic being only a few miles away. We had a short swig at
our canteen bottles contained only a bit of chlorinated water,
attempting to get rid of the dust we had inhaled when we met
the tanks.
We were on the road once more, still relaxed but marching at
an increased cadence, till we met a crossroad, this time a major
N road. We turned right, walking in an easterly direction towards a small town. What was it called? I wish I knew. I’ve studied maps of Normandy and traversed much of the area by car in
recent years but I cannot identify where exactly we were that
day. Thirty or some years can change the look of an area so
much.
While approaching this built-up area, a glance up a hillside to
our right revealed the crashed remains of a German fighter, perhaps a Messerschmidt. It seemed to be a morale-booster. Remarks such as “I hope that’s the last one they’ve got.” Or, “One
less between us and Berlin!” brought forth one or two chuckles
and guffaws.
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We were then overtaken by a convoy of artillery trucks towing
105s, moving at 15 miles per hour. We shouted at them for
“Any old K-rations?! Their reply was “No can do,” but they consoled us with a dozen or so cartons of Lucky Strike cigarettes
which were more than welcome.
It was then into the town and a left turn down the road leading
north toward a bridge crossing a small stream, but before we
reached the bridge, the head of the column turned right, off the
road in the approach to a detached residence.
It was the front garden of a large derelict house standing in
about two acres. We got the order to fall out and dig in. Herb
and I were stationed along the south side of the field closest to
the gate. The digging was easy and within 15 minutes we had
our hole dug and had settled in.
Our platoon leader told us the ration truck and the water truck
would be here within the hour. As it was just 0910 then, the
prospect of food delighted us. I noticed a queue of about 12 or
15 men over near the house and on investigation, found they
were filling their canteen bottles from the well which had a drum
and chain affair to draw the water.
I don’t think the well had been used for some time as the water was a bit brackish. However, two or three chlorine tablets
made it usable although distasteful. With the help of a half a
helmet of water, I managed to shave as did my buddy, Herb.
Now, for a sit-down and rest, but not for long. A truck pulled in
off the road and had a replenishment of ammunition. As all our
company commanders had to be informed, I went into the next
field and told our captain. So for about an hour after that there
was a count-up to see how much each platoon needed and how
much could be allocated. That involved bargaining and bickering amongst the officers and non-coms.
Eventually, we had to go by platoons to collect the ammunition. Our squad got 450 rounds of rifle ammunition and six hand
grenades. I hadn’t used any rifle grenades since the last shareout so that was that.
But where in blazes was the kitchen truck? At 1105, a truck
with jerry-cans of water pulled off the road and parked near our
position. Sixteen cans were allocated to each company, so I
quickly got them under my control and personally saw that each
platoon got their four cans.
The company commander assembled us in the corner of the
field and gave us our orders: The battalion was to launch an attack at 1145 hours after a 15-minut artillery barrage in preparation. Our company was chosen as the company to be held reserve. At about 1120 we could observe the troops of “B” and “C”
Companies moving out along the east-west road to our right We
stayed in our slit trenches while the artillery barrage took place,
just in case the enemy dropped some mortars or artillery shells
on our position at the same time; a little habit they delighted in
doing.
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We then moved into the next two fields, one was a small potato patch on the north side of the east-west road. The attack
commenced on time but before long there were calls for first aid
men and stretchers and the walking-wounded were appearing
down the road from the east.
The attack was being made south on an east-west front. At
1225, it was decided that the reserve company would be committed to action. Soon, we filed out of the potato patch onto the
road.
The Germans were retaliating with artillery fire, probably two
or three 88 guns were in operation, delivering 8 to 10 bursts a
minute, but the majority of them were going over our heads and
falling some 100 to 200 years to the north and east of us.
About 50 yards ahead of us was a T-junction in the road,
along which we hurried; turned right (south) and held up about
200 yards along it, while SGT Ritchie and the platoon leader
surveyed the situation. We were almost to the crest of the hill,
with a fairly long decline reaching a stream at the bottom. We
could make out a small road bridge ahead of us.
To the left of the road bridge facing us was the enemy, evidenced by much rifle and machine-gun fire. Two, possibly
three, machine-gun positions were observed. Why our mortars
weren’t called into action to take care of them, I’ll never know?
The tactical decision was that I was to cross a plowed field to
the south-west corner; take cover and fire my grenades at the
machine-gun positions while the rest of the squad were to follow me once I got established.
In retrospect, it was an extremely foolhardy and dangerous
move but it was successful. I had three bags of grenades (18 in
all) so I set off across the field. I could see where the bullets
were kicking up the dust and so could judge just when to hit the
ground and when to advance.
Two times, I hit the dust when the machine-gun trace got too
close. Then, it was full gallop when it was safe. The last 30 or
so yards the field leveled off. The hedgerow ahead of me was
about three feet high and I couldn’t see what was on the other
side, so I decided to hurdle over it at full speed.
That I did, but, to my horror, there was about a 12-foot drop to
the stream which had cut into the bank. I had my rifle at port
arms so, as I was falling, I was able to heave it to the far bank
onto the grass, while I landed on all fours in an eddy of deep
mud, which saved a few sprains or possibly broken bones.
I quickly extracted myself from the mud, crossed back through
the water which was about knee-deep and seven or eight feet
across; scrambled up the bank just in time to see Herbie hurtling
toward the hedge. I promptly told him not to jump as there was a
12-foot drop. He stayed to help the rest of the squad to the
stream.
It wasn’t long before I was firing my grenades towards the
machinegun positions. Shortly thereafter, they were quiet.
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Whether I hit them directly or whether they decided it was time
to remove themselves to safer ground, I’ll never know, because
we were in a defile and trees along the stream to the east of us
prevented us from seeing the results of my efforts.
Soon, the enemy was dropping mortar fire close to us. Our
BAR team was up the hill to our right, when a mortar shell exploded just behind them and peppered them in the backs and
arms with white Phosphorous pellets which burned through
their clothing and was searing into their flesh.
First air, field style, is to expose the parts affected and slap
mud packs on to the burns, in an effort to keep the air sealed
out thus preventing the oxygen fusing the pellets. Luckily, we
had the mud handy, so under SGT Ritchie’s direction we had
them patched up and they were able to walk to the rear for hospital treatment.
That was PFC’s Palamini, Palidori and Mundt lost to our
squad’s strength. SGT Ritchie took some of the BAR ammunition. Corporal Mose and I took the remainder, as well as the
BAR. You see, I had trained in the States as a BAR man, so I
was to have a go at it now.
Soon, we set off up the hill away from the stream through
some woodland, into the clearing, and proceeded south along
the east side of a hayfield. SGT Ritchie said to dump my M1
with grenade-launcher into the hedgerow, as I was now the
BAR man.
Corporal Mose asked what launcher ammo I had left for it and I
said, “Only one anti-tank grenade.” So he suggested I find an appropriate target. About 300 yards forward and to our right
(southwest) appeared the roof of a stone barn. As luck would
have it, it happened to be thatched. On the north side facing us
was a high window about six by eight feet in size and it was open
as well.
Mose said, “I’ll bet you can’t hit that barn.” I replied, “I’ll put it
in the window if you want me to.” He laughed and said, “I’ll bet
you a dollar you can’t.” Well, I took up the challenge, walking
out into the hayfield a few yards, so I was clear of any overhanging branches, loaded up; put the butt of the rifle on the
ground; got the right angle; aimed and let fire.
One was able to follow the trace of the grenade by sight to
the target. Believe it or not-that grenade disappeared into the
window. There was a blast of smoke and dust back out of the
window followed by the report of the explosion and soon the
thatch roof was ablaze in a great column of smoke.
Corporal Mose just stood there in amazement and said, “I’ll
bet you couldn’t do that again in a hundred years.” I replied,
“You only asked if I could do it this time.” I was promised a dollar the next payday. I’ve still not collected it.
At the end of the field we held up till we saw evidence of the
squad on our left keeping us with us. As we lay along the
hedgerow, the Germans dropped five or six mortar shells close

PAGE 24

TWENTY-NINER NEWSLETTER

by. Some of the spent shrapnel came whistling down in almost
a vertical drop. One of them hit my thumb and drew a few drops
of blood. “Purple Heart!” says I, and all within earshot had a
good laugh. Was than an omen of what was to come?
After about 20 minutes of delay we were on the move in a
single column; SGT Ritchie in the lead following by McCaudle,
Thomas, Davis, Melton, myself and Corporal Mose bringing up
the rear, into the next field and then a gentle slope downhill
towards an orchard and some farm building.
The platoon Lieutenant appeared from behind us and told us
not to proceed past the next east-west road, which was to the
south side of the farmyard. We filed into the farmyard, searching all the buildings including the farmhouse to make sure that
all the enemy troops had retreated.
After that, we dug in just by a small vegetable patch, which had
potatoes, carrots, green onions, and peas. The beetroot wasn’t
developed yet and the carrots were like pencils. There was an
open well close by with a bucket and rope. After drawing a bucket
of water to wash the dirt off the potatoes, carrots, and onions, we
were soon having a welcome snack of raw vegetables.
Everyone carried a sachet or two of salt for just such occasions. It wasn’t the grandest of meals but just sufficient to appease the pangs of hunger that had been gnawing at us all day.
We could see on the hillside facing us, some 500 yards distant, several of the enemy troops moving about in two and
threes, as if they had withdrawn and were preparing some sort
of temporary defense.
I asked our Lieutenant if I could fire a few bursts with the BAR
at them but was almost rebuked for considering the idea. I persisted, saying I had carried the danged BAR for two hours and I
had no idea if it was in working order. I was told by the Lieutenant, I would be giving my position away and might attract mortar
and sniper fire. “OK,” I said. “You win.”
Presently, a company runner came up to the Lieutenant. The
gist of the message was for us to get in our holes at 10 past 5
and there would be a 10 to 12-minute artillery barrage aimed at
the fields directly in front of us. It was about 10 to five at that
time.
We waited in our slit-trenches for the artillery to come. Then,
we could hear the boom-booming to our rear and the whistling
shells coming high over our heads and landing 70 or more
yards in front of us beyond the road. It wasn’t a heavy shelling
as we had experienced in previous times. It seemed to be
spread more to the south and east of us, and none to the west
of us. Herb passed the remark that it didn’t seem to amount to
much in his estimation.
Soon, the Lieutenant came up and got our squad assembled
for final instructions before we pushed off again. “If we see anything, fire first and ask questions later, but get to the south side
of the orchard and hold up there.”
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The orchard was about 100 yards in length by 80 yards east
to west. I was given the extreme left position flanking the road,
and the rest were spaced more to the west of me. Now, in order
for me to get into the orchard, I had to cross the road and
mount the hedge which was 12 feet high.
I made two attempts with the BAR slung over my back, but I
couldn’t manage it because of the added weight. So, I did the
next best thing. I pushed the weapon above my head and
through the top of the hedgerow bank which was dry and dusty.
Then, I got back and had a run-up to it and finally made it up
and through the bushes at the top.
The others didn’t have it so hard as they had a gate to dash
through. Eventually, I was through, on to my feet, and off, on
the double to get back into an even line with the rest of the
squad. After about 40 yards, I heard the boys open fire. I couldn’t see anything yet but I knocked off the safety catch and
cocked the BAR read to fire when I saw something.
I dropped to one knee when I heard the enemy rifle fire zipping through the apple leaves just past my head. There was an
enemy rifleman directly ahead of me and he was firing at Corporal Mose. He hadn’t noticed me. I took aim at him and
squeezed the trigger. To my horror, the BAR failed to fire. The
bolt slid forward too slowly to activate the firing pin.
I quickly ejected that, rose and ran forward, hoping for a miracle. I tried firing from the hip while running forward. Still, the bolt
slid forward so painfully slow and I had to eject that round from
the chamber.
Then, as I approached closer to the far hedgerow, I could see
another German to the left of the one I had been aiming at. He
had a two-days growth of beard on him and looked intent on
getting me first. He aimed and fired and simultaneously I attempted to hit the ground and roll over behind an apple tree.
But, too late; for he shot me before I had hit the ground; only
one round wasted on me and then in about four seconds time
he turned and disappeared grinning a grin of satisfaction.
I think he aimed low to get my legs, and I kept on advancing.
What was it like? Well, I can only say, it felt like a bee sting but
then the blood came into my throat and I had to spit and cough,
and I knew I was in deep trouble.
On reflection, I can only surmise that the reason the BAR
malfunctioned was that when I pushed it through the hedge,
that grit and dust got into the chamber and try as I might, I
couldn’t dislodge it. Even in training, I found this was a major
fault with the BAR.
Presently, I got on my knees, unhooked my ammo belt and
got the first aid packet out of its holder and put it in my jacket
pocket, pushed my helmet tightly on my head and started crawling on all fours to the hedge about 15 years to my left.
I was able to crawl through it as it was neither tall nor thick at
the point where I reached it. The ditch at the side of the north-
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south road was shallow and had large trees growing about 20
feet apart right close by the roadside. I got to the nearest one. It
was about three feet in diameter, and I got my back braced
against the north side; the safe side of it.
By that time, I was getting a bit weak and unsteady and
short of breath. From this position, I could look back up the
road to the north towards our lines. Soon, I saw a soldier appear about 150 yards away. I hollered “Help” at him. He hesitated a moment peering intently in my direction. Then he
dashed across the road from the east to the west side.
Then a second soldier appeared in the same place. I repeated my shout for help which wasn’t, I’m afraid, as loud as I would
like it to have been, with roughly the same result. A third, fourth
and fifth soldier followed them in the course of two or three
minutes. Each time I would shout “Help” and wave a white
handkerchief. Maybe they thought I was a German, being that
far in front of them.
My shouts were not in vain, for in about 15 minutes SGT
Ritchie and Herbie appeared at the crossroads and hurried up
to where I was. Their reassuring grins when they appeared
were the answer to my prayers, for I was praying aloud. “Jesus,
help me! Oh God, help me!” I repeated between breaths, which
were becoming difficult.
They quickly had me on my feet and one on each side, supporting me, got me back to the farmyard on the corner. They told
me the squad had withdrawn to the farmyard without casualty,
which I was glad to hear. I suggested they get a chair out of the
kitchen for me to sit on while they dressed my wound. This they
did and very soon they had me bandaged up reasonably well.
SGT Richie called Thomas and told him to go to the rear; find
the medics and get a stretcher for me right away. “Damned
quick” is the way he put it. Herbie suggested I lay on a bed in
the house until the stretcher came. I said I’d prefer to stay outside, for I visions of the Germans shelling the house and it
catching fire from phosphorous shells. I could do without that!
Attached to the house on the north side was a milk house and
next to that was a low-roofed section that last had housed
sheep for the manure was about a foot deep but it was and
hard on top so it was not unpleasant.
The doorway into it was about 12 feet from the milk house
and was itself about eight feet wide by seven feet high. The
walls were built of stone and mortar. I said for them to put
me in the shed itself, in the left-hand corner nearest the
door, and if any shells landed in the barnyard, I’d be OK. It
would have to be a direct hit on the shed itself to do me any
injury. Herbie had the presence of mind to borrow a quilt off
the bed in the farmhouse to wrap around me, for it was cool
in the sheep-shed.
We were right to expect trouble from the Germans for presently they started to shell the area. It appeared they were aim-
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ing at the crossroad itself. From the timing of the explosions it
appeared as if three 88s were being trained on us. Most of the
explosions were “tree-bursts,” which meant that the very high
and thick trees surrounding the crossroad were detonating most
of the shells falling near us.
As a result of this, a shower of shrapnel would blast downwards on to the house roof as well as the sheep-shed roof
which was corrugated sheet steel. You can’t imagine the infernal noise this made as the shrapnel pierced the sheet metal
with each explosion. The many holes that soon appeared in the
roof let in the daylight. I could hear the shrapnel thud into the
crust of the manure and other bits ricochet off the stone walls
and wood rafters. Fortunately, none hit me.
This shelling session lasted about 15 minutes. The rest of the
squad were taking cover in their holes around the farmyard, and
miraculously, they had no casualties from it.
Two or three times during this session of shelling SGT Ritchie
dashed into the shed where I was, to see if I was OK, as he
could see the roofs of the buildings were taking a terrible battering. He said the front of the house had taken a direct hit and
the corner was blown away.
I told him the safest place for him was in his own hole but he
was not staying in it for very long. He was much too nervous.
He offered me a cigarette but I told him that’s the last thing I
needed just then.
Soon the shelling tapered off and in a couple of minutes
stopped altogether. We then moved out into the farmyard and
into the brilliant sunshine once more. It was about 1820 hours
by now. There were voices in the orchard, and before long, the
stretcher-bearers and PFC Thomas appeared. They said they
could see we were getting an awful hammering by the 88s so
they decided to wait till it stopped before moving up. That delayed them about 10 minutes. The small arms fire had stopped
as well. The whole squad appeared from their holes to say
goodbye to me and wish me the best.
The stretcher-men removed my boots, leggings, trousers and
long johns. In fact, everything except my dog-tags. They had a
gray blanket on the stretcher on which I was laid. Then a khaki
blanket over me and two long straps with which to secure me to
the stretcher. “To help getting through the hedgerows” I was
told. One was a Sergeant Medic. He asked me if I minded if
they ran on the double with me. I replied that it was OK with me
if they wanted to get clear of the front line, pronto! They gave
the Lieutenant a receipt for me and set off.
Through the gate, into the orchard north of the buildings they
took me. It was a remarkably smooth journey. After about 80
yards they set me down and took a breather for about one minute. Then it was off again on the double until they reached a
certain predetermined place where they could manage the
stretcher over the hedge.
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They crossed the road with me into a gateway of a hayfield
where a Medics Jeep was waiting. This was an unusual vehicle
in that it was adapted for carrying two stretchers and two ambulatory casualties. The windscreen was laying flat across the
hood. There were long angle-irons welded to the front and with
supporting braces bolted to the bumper.
They were spaced far enough apart to take the poles of the
stretcher, which rested on U-shaped crotches welded on to the
top of the iron bars. A stretcher would in fact extend beyond the
front bumper with the main weight resting on the hood of the
Jeep. Similar angle irons were bolted and welded so that a second stretcher could lay crossways across the back of the back
seat, thus allowing the two ambulatory casualties to sit behind
the driver. They were loading the back stretcher on, while I laid
on the ground in such a position that I could study this unusual
“ambulance.”
We had to wait for the two walking wounded to arrive as they
were finding great difficulty in hobbling along. Eventually, they
had us all loaded up and the stretchers strapped to the struts,
everything well secured. The spare tire and spare can of petrol
were secured to the front bumper. The driver had previously
warned us, that once he started the engine we’d not be stopping for anyone or anything. As he aptly put it, “Malcolm Campbell has nuffin’ on me!”
He started the engine, turned in the shortest possible circle, and was on the road in the matter of seconds. He lived
up to his self-styled reputation. He seemed to dodge the
shell holes all right as I could feel him swerve from one side
of the road to the other. The idea of speed was to outpace
any artillery or mortar shells that we might encounter as we
were starting from a spot less than 150 yards from the German lines. They could easily see us as we were on an exposed hillside, sloping towards the south.
In any event, we managed to remove ourselves this time
without any shellfire. Now, I was on the stretcher that lay
across the engine of the Jeep and my head at least a foot
forward of the front bumper. The wind was blowing my hair
down over my face into my eyes so it wasn’t easy to see
what was happening. I think I passed out after a few miles
as the Medic had given me a shot of some drug before we
started off from the farmyard. I could see the long shafts of
sunlight drawing across the road with the dust we were raising, filtering through the horizontal shadows.
When I awoke it was quite dark and we were in a sort of
barnyard surrounded by tall stone buildings. A few ambulances were parked nearby. We must have traveled quite a
distance. A Medic was asking me questions and he eventually told me he was going to give me an injection of morphine to help kill the pain. That being done, he laid me flat
on the stretcher. It was chilly for me. I soon became uncon-
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scious again. When I came to the next time, three things
struck my senses. One was heat; the second was light and
the third was the noise of voices and the clatter of medical
utensils. I was in the operating theater of a field hospital A
major appeared. He had a Medics badge as well as a paratrooper wings and the 82nd Airborne Division patch on his
left arm. He told me his name but it didn’t register.
He asked me jokingly if the Germans thought I was a truck or
tank. I asked him “Why?” and he replied that he was certain I
was hit by an armor-piercing bullet. He told he that the hole in
my side where the bullet made its exit was the same size as
where it entered my chest. Only an armor-piercing slug being of
soft lead would splay out when it struck my rib thus making a
bigger hole in its passage through me. He also told me they
were going to operate on me, to “tidy things up” as he put it; put
in a drain a few stitches.
Behind him was a white clock with about a five-inch face on it.
I felt so tire and weak and was obviously heavily drugged.
Something else had been added, a drop bottle. It could have
been blood. It may have been a drip feed. I was too weary to
worry which it was.
I started to say a “Hail Mary” in my mind. Then some other
people came in and started doing things. Another glance at
the clock showed it was 10 minutes to midnight. The people
around me had white cloaks, rubber gloves and white
masks on. They were mumbling questions to each other and
getting mumbled answers.
Then the man on the right said, “I’m going to give you an injection in the arm and when I do, I want you to start counting to
20. Right?” he asked. I nodded that I understood. Presently, I
felt the prick of the needle then the surge of fluid under my skin.
“one, two, three, four, five, six---.”
My longest day would soon be over.

Please note new address
for National Headquarters
The appointment of Valerie Simmers as National Executive
Director has required us to change our address for 29th Division Association, Inc., National Headquarters.
The new address is:
29th Division Association, Inc.
National Headquarters
5 Shore Drive
North East, MD 21901-3397
Please make note of this new address and do not mail anything to the old P.O. Box address.

WILLIAM S. MUND, JR.
Editor
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of the NEC II
held on 23 January 2020 at the
NOC Club, Pikesville Military Reservation, Pikesville, MD

National Commander Pete Hinz called the National Executive Committee (NEC II)
Meeting to order at 0930 hours. Commander Hinz led the attendees in reciting the
Pledge of Allegiance, followed by the opening prayer offered by National Chaplain Bill
DeHaven. The group then recited the 29th Division Association Preamble.
Commander Hinz began by welcoming all to the NEC. Commander Hinz then
asked Adjutant Frank Armiger for the roll call. It was noted that a quorum was present.
The minutes of the previous meeting (NEC I, on 13 October 2019 had been published and were distributed in the Autumn/Winter 2019 edition of the Twenty-Niner).
Since there were no amendments or additions, the minutes, as published, were approved.
Officer’s Reports
National Commander — Commander Hinz indicated that we needed to build on the
successes of 2019, especially in the area of membership. He cited the work of the
Futures Committee in supporting this success and believes that the Association
needs to concentrate on member retention, especially in the case of younger vets
who join for one year but do not renew.
Commander Hinz led a subcommittee to search for the location of the 2020 Convention that chose Gettysburg, PA. More information will be provided during the Committee Reports segment of the meeting.
National Senior Vice Commander — Since SVC Ted Shuey was stranded in Boston due to inclement winter weather and unable to attend the meeting, Commander
Hinz read his report:
“I have been actively reaching out to other Division Associations to determine their
status and how they operate. Most are in about the same position we are, but one
thing jumped out, their official headgear is now a baseball type cap. When the Army
headgear changed, it seems most Associations did also. It makes sense that our
WWII Veterans were comfortable in the garrison cap, but our current Veterans and
soldiers are not. I believe it is time to approve an alternative official headgear.
With the evolving reorganization of National Guard Divisions, the 29th will have
new subordinate Brigades creating the opportunity to consider expanding our Association membership. To me it would be appropriate to reach out, initially to the 30th, to
explore their having a membership status in the 29th Division Association. I’d be
interested in the NEC thoughts on such an initiative.
Talking with other Associations opened up the potential for additional trips to WWI
and WWII sites. The 35th Division, for example, moved with us to St Lo. Maybe a trip
focused on that advance or one incorporating our time with the 30th going into Germany. Keeping our history alive is critical and we’ve been blessed by the exceptional
works Joe Balkoski has done carrying us all the way to the Elbe. It may be time for
tours to explore “beyond the beach”, even look at WWI, and involve our National
Guard neighbors.
I’m looking hard at sites for our 2021 Conference. Staunton and Richmond are at
the top of my list, but I’m certainly open to other possibilities. Appreciate any NEC or
Post input.”
National Junior Vice Commander — JRVC Dick Snyder attended the 175th Regiment review.
Southern Regional Vice Commander — VC Jimmy Kilbourne plans to lead a subcommittee meeting at the 2020 convention for the southern posts to address working
together organizationally similar to the Maryland posts.
Maryland Region National Vice Commander – Dr. Howard Bond had no report.
At Large Region National Vice Commander – PNC David Ginsburg had no report.
National Executive Director — Valerie Simmers passed on the Adjutant pin to the
new Adjutant, Frank Armiger.
Membership Chairman — Chairman Mund reported that the Association overall has
done well with membership but lost members in 2019 due to membership lapses and the
purging of members who had not paid dues for the past 2 years. Also, there was a significant number of member deaths. 30 members died after the Convention in October alone.
Membership at the end of 2019 is 1,378 compared to 1,536 at the end of 2018.
PNC Ginsburg made a motion to incorporate Post HQ29, located in Richmond, into
the Southern Region. The motion was seconded and passed.
Editor 29er — Editor Mund reported that there was a good turnout for the final
salute at the Donald McKee funeral in Silver Spring, MD The burial at Arlington National Cemetery is scheduled for 24 January. Commander of Post 94, Jay Garrison
was expected to attend and represent the association.
Spring deadline for The Twenty-Niner is the same as usual (March 1). The summer
deadline will be moved up at least ½ month in preparation for the Convention as well
as the ads for Convention program book. Editor Mund plans to continue with the color
ads.

Finance — National Finance Officer Tom Knight was unable to attend the meeting
but sent the following comments presented by NED Simmers:
When checks are sent to individual Posts for PayPal payments received by National, please cash those checks as soon as possible. I get concerned that they may be
lost in the mail when they are not cleared within two statement periods.
The Executive Committee needs to make a decision on fundraising or we are just
going to spend down the investment funds. While the current finance report shows
several thousand dollars in the General Fund, we have committed via the approved
budget to fund expenses in excess of the estimated income/revenue. In the near
future I will have to dip into the savings account to pay operating expenses.
VC Kilbourne questioned the rationale for sending paper checks between National
and the Posts. For example, when a member pays dues through PayPal of $12, $.65
goes to PayPal and the remaining $11.35 is sent via check to the Post. In turn, the
Post then sends $5 to National as per capita dues. Why doesn’t National just keep the
$5?
Editor Mund indicated that not all of $11.35 is “per capita” and that part is posted
against “General.” At this time, the extra transaction is based on the audit accountability for the Association. The issue could be addressed with an organizational change
that is reported later in these minutes under New Business.
Chaplain — Chaplain DeHaven had no report.
Service — NSO Bullock had no report.
Surgeon — NS Dr. Howard Bond advised everyone to be careful during the winter
season, especially walking on ice. Also, he stressed the importance of getting a flu
shot.
Welfare — NWO Becker had no report.
Historian — Historian Joe Balkoski was not present but provided the following
report:
“Two of the most significant historical artifacts in the possession of the Maryland
National Guard are the national and regimental colors carried by the 29th Division's
115th Infantry Regiment in World War II. On D-Day, both flags were brought ashore
on Omaha Beach by the 115th's Headquarters Company sometime in late morning of
June 6, 1944, and as such represent a vital physical connection for the regiment and
the 29th Division as a whole to the historic Normandy invasion.
For decades, both flags hung on the drill hall wall in the Maryland National Guard's
White Oak Armory. They were not framed and protected according to modern conservation standards and suffered a significant amount of ultra-violet light and humidity
damage.
Around 2014, I requested permission from MG James Adkins, the Adjutant General
of Maryland, to remove the flags from the White Oak Armory and bring them to the
Maryland Museum of Military History at the Fifth Regiment Armory in Baltimore. He
granted me permission, and the flags are now held in a storeroom at the Fifth.
The goal of the Museum is to conserve and reframe the flags (regimental flag first,
followed by the national flag) and mount them on the wall in the 29th Division exhibit
room alongside the other Maryland colors from World War II belonging to the 29th
Division.
Several of those flags have already been conserved. The last one we did, the
121st Engineer Combat Battalion color, cost the Museum around $10,000 to conserve.
I highly recommend in my role as NEC Historian that the 29th Division Association
donate $10,000 for the 115th flag conservation project. The fulfillment of this project is
one of the major goals of the Maryland Museum of Military History and materially
contributes to 29th Division history by fulfilling the Association's cherished Preamble.
The Museum itself cannot accept a direct donation, but the supporting 510(c) (3)
non-profit organization, the Maryland Military Historical Society, could accept the
donation and pass it on to the Museum Director, CPT Mary Lyons, when the flag
conservation expenses are due.
Please do not hesitate to ask me any questions about the 115th colors and the
place within the Museum in which CPT Lyons plans to display them.”
NWO Brian Becker made a motion that was seconded to commit the Association to
fund the $10,000 to restore the flag per Historian Balkoski’s request. After discussion
the motion was passed.
The discussion included the following:
PNC Wisch inquired about how much the Grants Committee had provided to the
Museum. NWO Becker indicated that there were no donations to date. PNC Ginsburg
stated that before the Grants Committee was formed, the Association donated $20K
from the Cook bequest to the Museum for 29th Division related displays, exhibits and
artifacts.
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NC Hinz suggested initiating a fundraising effort in conjunction with the Maryland
Military Historical Society to raise funds specifically for the flag restoration
The role of the Grants committee for this request and an inquiry about the status of
memorabilia that was housed at the Glen Burnie Armory.
The funds request was specifically for the regimental flag; there was no request at
this time for the national flag.
The Museum should also consider obtaining grant money for projects such as this
going forward.
NJA Matney raised the question about ownership of the flag and the status of other
relics, specifically those that were housed at the Glen Burnie Armory.
The action on the motion was assigned to NFO Tom Knight to coordinate with
Historian Balkoski and the MDMHS.
Sergeant-at-Arms — NSA Randall Beamer had no report.
Property — NPO Shilow was not present.
In the ensuing discussion a recommendation to have an assistant for the store was
raised. In addition, several attendees recommended establishing a virtual storeroom
under the Property Officer to fully automate the ordering, payment and delivery process. This would also resolve the current issue of foreign deliveries requiring shipping
estimates that take additional time to obtain manually.
NFO Tom Knight and PNC Ginsburg will follow up to address development of the
virtual store.
Parliamentarian — NP Thomas Insley had no report.
Judge Advocate — NJA Houston Matney had no report.
Committee Reports
2020 Convention — The National Convention will be held 24 to 27 September at
the Gettysburg. Wyndham hotel. Commander Hinz signed the contract with the Wyndham on 22 January. He noted that the search committee visited two other hotels in
Hagerstown (Ramada) and Frederick (Clarion) before deciding on the Gettysburg
Wyndham.
Commander Hinz stressed the need to market the Convention both inside the
Association as well as to others who may be interested in attending given the location.
This could be a source of new members.
There are 100 rooms allocated for Saturday, 75 for Friday, 50 for Thursday and 10
for Wednesday. The rate is $114 plus tax. The Wyndham has agreed to extend the
rate 3 days before and after the Convention to allow attendees to enjoy a vacation in
the Gettysburg area with all of its amenities and attractions.
The deadline for reservations is 24 August. Reservations are available starting on
24 January.
Commander Hinz will lead a planning committee to consider the following:
Development of a theme for the Convention; Involvement of families in the planning
process to assure that there are sufficient family-oriented activities available; An
annual award presentation that honors Joe Balkoski; Public relations and marketing of
the Convention through multiple channels including separate flyers to all members so
that families are well informed; Focusing on the families of new vets as well as WWII
vets. Looking at providing child care during the banquet; Facilitating a round table of
families to share information; Looking at a wider range of speakers than normal and
providing a range of choices throughout the Convention; Developing additional opportunities for those not attending the business meeting; Providing a workshop on acronyms and abbreviations to help foster a better understanding of military nomenclature
and terms. (PNC Ginsburg); Consider having a VA benefits table available; Research
potential corporate sponsorships for events to defray costs; Determine transportation
needs, e.g. a bus.
Awards/Grants Committee — NWO Brian Becker reported that the 1st Battalion
175th Infantry Regiment Association submitted a grant request in the amount of
$3,311.54 to purchase 14 replica campaign streamers. The 29th Division Association
provided $1,700 to support the acquisition.
NWO Becker made a motion to provide $1,200 to the Grants/Awards Committee
for future requests. The motion was seconded and passed.
Futures Committee — PNC Ginsburg provided the following report:
Considering expanding the documentary; Creating a 30-second trailer to garner
more interest and increase views; Adding another 10 -15 minutes to focus on the
GWOT soldier – Middle East and the Bosnia story (First deployment of the 116th
Regiment, 29th Division and the 26th Brigade); Create chapters for the DVD to assure
effective viewing; Adding closed captioning to the DVD (available on YouTube); Look
at NEC attendance; Use audio/video equipment for remote participation to assure
100% attendance; Consider moving some meetings to weekends (alternate weekday/
weekend); The committee will make a recommendation at NEC III on teleconferencing; Look at retention; Holding discussions with Posts to determine why people are
not renewing their membership; and planning to hold a Post Commanders forum via
teleconferencing to discuss the issues
Future D-Day Normandy/Bedford Representation — For future D-Day annual
anniversaries the Association will have official representation at Bedford providing bus
service, as necessary.
A motion was made to partially fund a NEC representative to travel to Normandy
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and officially represent the Association for annual D-Day events at Omaha Beach.
The motion was seconded and passed.
Wreath Laying — Commander Hinz is considering new dates for the event this
year to include laying a wreath at the National Cemetery in Gettysburg during the
Convention and at the D-Day Memorial in Bedford, VA on 6 June.
Hats — Commander Hinz moved that the Association should select a high-quality
baseball cap as “Class B.” The garrison cap will be the “Class A.”
PNC Ginsburg related discussions with SRVC Shuey and Steve Melnikoff. The
former indicated that the younger vets do not want to wear the garrison cap as reported earlier. The latter indicated that the WWII vets are primarily wearing the baseball
caps for special events and appearances.
Commander Hinz indicated that we will develop a policy to determine when and
where the particular hat is used. Also, per PNC Wisch’s comments, we will establish
an overall policy for Association uniform requirements.
New Business
Commander Hinz indicated that the NEC III is currently planned for the Winchester
Armory in June.
Commander Hinz stressed the importance of fundraising as the Association moves
forward and should consider two options: (1) convert the Association to a charitable
tax-exempt organization or (2) establish a separate 29th Division Foundation to raise
funds as 501 (C) (3).
VC Kilbourne recommended that the Association choose the first option and convert to a 501 (c) (10) that is a perfect fit as it applies to fraternal organizations.
NC Hinz assigned the follow-up action to VC Kilbourne, SRVC Shuey and NFO
Knight to evaluate the options and make a recommendation via a report at NEC III.
To enhance productivity and efficiency, VC Kilbourne made the following suggestions:
Consider revising the Meeting Agenda to move new business to the beginning to
allow for more discussion when attendees are fresher.
Consider changing the frequency of meetings by holding more than 3 per year.
This could be accomplished via teleconferencing and allowing proxy votes.
NC Hinz asked NP Insley to review the By Laws to determine whether changes are
required and report back to him in 2 weeks.
Hold the NEC III in Verona, VA where the Stonewall Brigade Museum is located.
NC Hinz indicated that he will take this suggestion under consideration.
Look at the membership levels and consider a tiered structure of life memberships
based on the age of the member. This would create more continuity with a strong core
of members always on the roles. PNC Hayden also suggested that members be able
to renew for multiple years at one time. NC Hinz referred this subject to Futures Committee for further review.
PNC Hayden would like to see license plate frames available to provide mobile
advertising for the society. This is an item that will be included in the virtual store
development.
Adjutant Armiger informed the attendees of the efforts to create a D-Day Land
tourist attraction in northern France that critics fear could become another Disney
Land. He will continue to follow the developments on this topic so that the Association
can make a determination whether to officially oppose it.
Deaths, Sick and Distressed
The funeral for John Kessler from Roanoke, VA who served as a paratrooper
during WWII was held last week. The 98-year-old was a D-Day veteran who earned a
Purple Heart and Bronze Star. PNC Leighton attended and was available to provide
further information for those who are interested.
Good of the Association
PNC David Ginsburg planned to attend a meeting on the future of Pikesville Military
Reservation later that day. He will report back on the status, especially for those
organizations that regularly use the NCO Club for meetings like Post 110, the 121st
Engineers Association and the MDMHS Round Table.
Closing
With no further business, Commander Hinz began the closing ceremonies. A closing prayer was offered by Chaplain DeHaven along with a final salute to the colors.
Meeting was adjourned at 1150 hours.
Respectfully submitted,

FRANK A. ARMIGER
Adjutant
NEC Members please note:
These minutes are not distributed individually.
This is your copy.
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Souvenir Program Book Ads
You are authorized to insert copy to occupy a space of ______ page for which we agree to pay the rate indicated.

Full Page
Half Page

$100
$70

Quarter Page
Eighth Page

$40
$25

IMPORTANT: The deadline for ads and boosters is August 10, 2020. This year we will again be offering full page
color ads at the price of $200 a page. We will only accept full page color ads, no half pages etc. Make up your
ad copy, attach to this form with your check payable to the 29th Division Association & mail to:
William S. Mund, Jr.
441 Chalfonte Drive
Baltimore, MD 21228-4017
443-529-4233
duster197329@gmail.com
IMPORTANT: Copy is to be submitted as a “Word” document and photos in ‘jpeg’. Do not submit ‘pdf’s’. If you
have any questions concerning the submitting of copy, photos, or the color pages, please contact William Mund
whose contact information appears above.

Patrons
During the 102nd year of our 29th Division Association, your name and the names of all your family should appear
in the Souvenir Program Book. The cost per name is $2.00. Please print each name legibly.
——————————————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————-

——————————————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————-

—————————————————————————————————————————-

—————————————————————————————————————————-

——————————————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————-

——————————————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————-

—————————–————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————

——————————————————————————————————————————

—————————————————————————————————————————

Name:

__________________________________________________________

Address:

__________________________________________________________

City:

__________________________________________________________

State/Zip:

__________________________________________________________

Tel. #:

__________________________________________________________

Email:

__________________________________________________________

This coupon, with your
check, made out as indicated above, should also
be received no later than
August 10, 2020. Mail to
William S. Mund, Jr., at
the above listed address.
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What better way to keep the memory of the Normandy Campaign alive
than by supporting today’s veterans?
Derek Matina, who participated in Normandy Allies 2013 program, developed a not-for-profit organization providing scholarships for contemporary
veterans returning to studies after serving our nation.
Derek describes the origins of Sustainability for Scholarships:
When I was a Junior at Pittsford Mendon High School an opportunity was
presented to our AP American History Class. It was the chance to travel
with a group of students and adults to the Beaches of Normandy. I could
not imagine a better opportunity, since both my Great Grandfather Frank
Fantanza (photo, below) and my Grandfather Don Matina (photo, above)
were in the D-Day Invasion. Gratefully my family approved and in 2013 I
went on a trip of a lifetime, making friends on both sides of the Atlantic.
This trip opened my eyes to the sacrifice our brave men and women have made and will make to protect our freedoms. After seeing
this and knowing the sacrifice my grandparents made, I knew I wanted to make a difference for Veterans in my community. This is
where the idea of Sustainability for Scholarships came from.
In 2015, I founded the non-profit Sustainability for Scholarships. Our model is that we collect bottle and cans at events, restaurants
and college campuses. With the deposit money, we create scholarships for student veterans. We have been in business for over 6
years and are a 501.c.3.
Over these past 6 years we have been able to:

 Operate in Syracuse NY and Rochester NY
Raise over $20,000 for Veteran Scholarships
Collect over 350,000 cans and bottles
Give out 12 scholarships to student veterans
This success could not have been made possible without the support of our community
partners, our campus partners (Le Moyne College and Nazareth College) and the thousands of community members who donate their bottles at their business, from their
homes and at events we support.
If you would like to learn how to donate, volunteer or partner please check out our website at sforscharity.org, email us at info@sforscharity.org or call us at 585.755.1151. We
look forward to hearing from you and are grateful for Normandy Allies for this life changing experience!

Derek retiring the colors and folding the American flag
at the close of Normandy Allies' visit to
Normandy American Cemetery, Colleville s/mer,
July 2013

(Originally published in Normandy Allies Annual Report
January 2020. Reprinted with permission.)
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MAILED

Book - 29 Let’s Go - 29th Division History
Book - Beyond The Beachhead - Joseph Balkoski
Book - 115th Infantry in WWII
Book - Omaha Beach and Beyond (The Long March of Sgt. Slaughter)
Book - From Beachhead to Brittany - Joseph Balkoski
Book - From Brittany to the Reich - Joseph Balkoski
Book - Our Tortured Souls - Joseph Balkoski
Book - The Last Roll Call - Joseph Balkoski
Book - Drawing D-Day (soft cover) -- Ugo & Maxine Giannini
Book - Not a Moment Too Soon - A.P. Hill - John W. Schildt
29th Div. Assoc. Note Pad (5 1/2 X 8 1/2)
29th Div. Assoc. Note Pad (4 1/4 X 5 1/2)
Crests - 115th, 116th or 175th Infantry Regiments
Pin - 29th Patch Stick Pin
Decal (specify inside or outside)
Labels - gummed w/ 29th Assoc. logo (sheet of 50)
Clear plastic key ring w/ 29th Assoc. logo
Small Lapel Pin
Woman's pendant
Medallion (for plaques)
29th Div. Assoc. pocket patch
Pocket patch holder
Shoulder patch - 29th ID
Jacket - coach, navy w/ logo in S, M, L, XL, 2XL
Golf shirt, embroidered 100% cotton pullover (royal blue, white, gray in L, XL, 2XL)
Official 29th Division Association Necktie
29th Division Association Dress Hat (state size)
Hat, baseball w/ 29th logo (embroidered)
Hat, baseball w/ 29th logo (embroidered - summer mesh)
12" X 19" 29th Division Cemetery flag on wooden staff
29th Division Association Sweat Shirt (state size)
Belt Buckle, 29th Infantry Division
29th Div. Assoc. Coin Purse

$29.00
$19.90
$25.00
$25.00
$28.00
$27.00
$27.00
$25.00
$43.00
$12.95
$1.00
$1.35
$5.50
$5.50
$1.00
$2.00
$1.80
$3.95
$7.00
$6.00
$6.00
$3.30
$3.50
$28.00
$23.00
$20.00
$38.00
$15.00
$12.00
$5.80
$25.00
$15.00
$3.00

$5.99
$6.05
$5.99
$5.99
$5.99
$5.99
$5.99
$5.99
$6.25
$6.04
$1.90
$1.10
$1.40
$1.40
$0.50
$0.95
$1.00
$1.40
$1.40
$1.40
$1.40
$1.10
$0.80
$5.99
$5.99
$2.30
$7.95
$2.90
$2.90
$2.50
$3.95
$2.90
$0.99

$34.99
$25.95
$30.99
$30.99
$33.99
$32.99
$32.99
$30.99
$49.25
$18.99
$2.90
$2.45
$6.90
$6.90
$1.50
$2.95
$2.80
$5.35
$8.40
$7.40
$7.40
$4.40
$4.30
$33.99
$28.99
$22.30
$45.95
$17.90
$14.90
$8.30
$28.95
$17.90
$3.99

Checks should be made payable to the 29th Division Association & mailed with orders to: National Property Officer, 29th
Division Association, 403 Caledonia Avenue Baltimore, MD 21227- 4707, Phone — 410-242-1820. You can now buy
29th merchandise using a credit card, debit card, or “PayPal” . Just go to our website at: www.29thdivisionassociation.com
and click on “Merchandise” and it will walk you through how to order merchandise using electronic payment. If you mail a check,
merchandise will not be mailed unless you have included the Postage and Handling fee. Those fees are automatically included
on the website.

29th Division Association, Inc
5 Shore Drive
North East, MD 21901-3327

Nonprofit Org.
U.S. Postage

PAID
Permit No. 1262
Baltimore, MD

The Association is open to anyone who wants to keep the history and spirit of the 29th alive - soldiers who
served in the 29th, currently serving soldiers, families of those who served, and anyone who wants to keep the
29th alive.
Full Name: __________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(Last)

(First)

(Middle)

Postal Address: _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(Number and Street)

(City, State, Zip, Country)

E-Mail Address: _____________________________________________ Telephone Number: _______________________________________

Did you serve in the 29th? Please indicate what unit you served in: __________________________________________________

Post (optional) – please indicate if you have a preference on what Post you are assigned to: _______________________
I want to join the 29th Division Association and help keep the history of the 29th Division alive. The $12 dues
includes the National Membership, the monthly Chin Strap and the Twenty-Niner newsletter three times a year.

Applications and payments can be completed online or mailed to our National Headquarters address below. If you do not choose a post,
one will be assigned for you based on your current or former unit or your home address. Dues vary from post to post but a check for
$12.00 made payable to the 29th Division Association will suffice. You may also make application and pay dues at our National web site:
www.29thdivisionassociation.com.

National Headquarters, 29th Division Association, 5 Shore Drive, North East, MD 21901 -3327
MD Post 1-72

Baltimore, MD

VA Post 64

Roanoke, VA

MD Post 94

Silver Spring, MD

FL Post 2

Sarasota, FL

MD Post 78

Frederick, MD

MD Post 110

Pikesville, MD

VA Post 5

Norfolk, VA

MD Post 85

Northeastern, MD

VA Post 116

Staunton, VA

VA Post 29

Richmond, VA

MD Post 88

Eastern Shore, DE & MD

PA Post 175

Pennsylvania

MD Post 48

Westminster, MD

NE Post 93

New England

MD Post 729

Waynesboro, PA

