
 

 

T he 2016 Convention is coming up fast on 
October 20th through 23rd at the Radisson 

Hotel Harrisburg.  
    This Convention should have everything the 
other Conventions did, plus the return of the 29th 
Living History Group (i.e. the Reenactors) and a 
much larger atten-
dance by our hal-
lowed World War II 
veterans. 
    This convention 
is set up to encour-
age people to at-
tend the entire 
Convention, rather 
than just arriving 
Friday evening for 
t h e  S a t u r d a y 
events. 
    A key part of this Convention is the effort to 
have a large World War II presence at this Reun-
ion. This will be done through the reintroduction 
of the 29th Living History Group – who used to 
attend many conventions in the past, and the 
Voucher Program which should aid our vets in 
attending the Convention this year. 
    The Voucher Program will be bringing in a 
number of World War II vets that have never 
attended a Convention before.  
    The Program provides $500 vouchers to those 
WWII 29ers that have had financial hardship in 
attending the Reunion.   It can be used to pur-
chase airfare for the vet or a family member, or 
can be used to cover all the costs associated 
with the hotel itself (3 rooms hotel, registration, 
the Friday day trip, and the Friday and Saturday 
evening meals) 

Army Heritage Museum 
    Friday morning will be the annual day trip.  We 
will be visiting the Army Heritage Museum in 
Carlisle - part of the Army War College.  
    The Museum is a state of the art museum that 
immerses you in life as a soldier from the Revo-
lutionary War through the Global War on Terror. 
    Joe Balkoski and I toured the Museum earlier 

in the year and it is first rate.  There is a nice 
cafeteria where attendees can eat between the 
10am and 2pm hours that we will be touring the 
facility. 
    Behind the Museum is the Heritage Trail.  The 
trail is 1-mile long (we will have golf carts for 

those that need 
them). 
    The trail includes 
a replica of a re-
doubt from the 
Yorktown siege, a 
cabin from the 
French & Indian 
War, tanks and 
artillery from World 
War II, a trench 
system from World 
War I, and a replica 

firebase from the Vietnam War. 
    You can go through the cabins, trench sys-
tems, etc. and there is a large number of vehi-
cles from World War I and World War II along 
the trail. 

WWII Symposium  
    Joe Balkoski’ s World War II Symposium will 
be on Friday afternoon. If you have never at-
tended one of Joe’s talks, he is the foremost 
expert in the world on the 29th Division in World 
War II.  The talk is usually 60 to 90 minutes and 
is always from the heart. 

29th Living History Group  
    The 29th Living History Group, the premier 
reenacting group for the 29th Division will be 
setting up a display and talk on Friday afternoon 
following Joe’s Symposium. 
    They will have a display of many weapons the 
29th used in World War II, accurate equipment 
and uniforms.  It will provide a great chance for 
the 29th veterans and their families to interact 
with the 29th reenactors who will be coming out 
in force. 

Friday Evening Buffet Dinner  
    Friday evening will be the buffet dinner and 
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   First of all, I hope everyone is 

enjoying the summer. We have 

been trying to keep busy at Na-

tional and I just wanted to touch 

base with you on those efforts. 

    The Wreath Laying took place 

on May 29th and despite the fact 

that everyone on the East Coast 

was on the road trying to get into 

ANC or DC at the same time, was 

a great success. It was a great 

honor to lay the wreath at the 

Tomb of the Unknowns and a great 

honor to include our distinguished 

historian, Joseph Balkoski in the 

event. 

    We have been working hard on 

the Convention and most specifi-

cally, on the Voucher Program, to try to aid more of 

our World War II veterans in attending the Conven-

tion. There is an article on those efforts elsewhere in 

this issue. We want to pull out all the stops in getting 

the largest attendance of WWII 29ers at the Conven-

tion in years. 

    As far as the goals of my term, we wanted to 

strengthen communications throughout the Associa-

tion, create tools for posts to use in recruitment, and 

facilitate WWII veterans attending the Convention. 

    For communications, we expanded the distribution 

of the Chin Strap from the Mary-

land Region to the entire member-

ship late last year. We now aver-

age double digit posts giving up-

dates every month and hope to 

continue to grow that number. The 

more we reach each member and 

their family, the more they will want 

to stay in the Association. 

    Last year, we decided to create 

2 items to help tell the history of 

the Division through the wars, as 

well as help the Posts in their re-

cruiting efforts. I am very glad to 

say that we finished the Traveling 

Display early and are now turning 

our efforts to the DVD – again 

there is an article in this issue 

with more details and photographs of the finished 

product. 

    Hopefully, we will accomplish most of our goals 

during my term – get more WWII veterans to the Con-

vention, create recruiting tools for the Posts to use in 

growing the Association, and to make the Association 

more diverse through the recruitment of soldiers in the 

29th from the Cold War onwards. 

    The first two are going well but the final goal will be 

a long-term challenge that we must overcome. We 

have soldiers from all walks of life that have served in 

the 29th Division in the 80’s and onwards that we 

need to reach out to and make them feel welcome – 

form that bond of everyone that has ever served with 

the blue and gray on their shoulder and get them into 

an Association that is dedicated to telling, honoring, 

and preserving their story. 

    It has been a true honor be the National Com-

mander of this Association. Due to my work schedule, 

I have been unable to attend post meetings across 

the country and had to concentrate my time creating 

tools and initiatives to help the Association. I can only 

hope some of these initiatives (Chin Strap, Voucher 

Program, Traveling Display and DVD) can help the 

Posts stay strong and even grow as we go into the 

years ahead. 

 

David H. Ginsburg 

National Commander 
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Donations to the Twenty-Niner 
 

We extend our heartfelt thanks to our membership for their gen-
erosity in donating to the Twenty-Niner for this Summer issue. 
From March 16, 2016, through July 1, 2016, these donations 
totaled $1851.00. Note our cut-off date.  If your donations did 
not reach our National Executive Director by July 1, 2016, 
then it will not be listed until the next issue.  We thank you all 
and bless you. Donation checks must be made payable to 
the 29th Division Association. 
 

Blucher, James E., Post 72, HQ/175, Baltimore, MD 
Catholic War Veterans, Post 736, Woodstock, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Cromwell, Nancy, C., Baltimore, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Damascus, James A., Post 1, Son, Pound Ridge, NY 
    In memory of his father, Adam Damascus, HHC/3/115 
Dooley, Ivan V., Post 110, HHC/121 Engr, Baltimore, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Edlund, Maurice II, Post 64, Associate, Williamsburg, VA 
Fleming, Thomas J., Post 93, Son, Auburn, MA 
    In memory of his father, Thomas F. Fleming, G/115 
Fulmer, George W., Post 78, Associate, Frederick, MD 
    In memory of Edward L. Fulmer,  KIA, 24 Jun 44, Normandy 
Golding, Gordon P., Post 94, Son, Paris, France 
    In memory of his father, Gordon Golding, HHC/175 
Green, Colleen, Post 94, Daughter, Simms, MT 
    In memory of PNC Richard "Dick" Smith 
Hamerski, Claudette M., Brookeville, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Hayes, Steven A., Post 94, Associate, Upper Marlbor, MD   
Hopkins, Martha J.D., Darlington, MD 
    In memory of Major Carroll F. Hopkins, 110th FA 
Jebson, Sally Howie, Post 94, Daughter, Culpeper, VA 
    In memory of her father, Thomas D. Howie 
Kaisler, Christine M., Catonsville, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Krauss, Michael R., Post 1, Son, Goldsboro, NC 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Krauss, Michael R., Post 1, Son, Goldsboro, NC 
    In memory of his father, Samuel R. Krauss, A/116 
Kussman, John C., Post 94, L/115, Dayton, OH 
Lane, Dale, Post 94, Son, Indianapolis, IN 
Larkspur Post 110, Pikesville, MD 
    In memory of Daniel Boleis, HQ/2/110FA 
    In memory of C. Dale Freyman, A/2/110FA 
    In memory of Aaron Gitelman, D/175, Dallas, TX 
    In memory of I. Liam Harper, HQ/111FA 
    In memory of Ned Murray, HQ/1/224FA 
    In memory of Francis Pisko, C/227FA, Mt. Pocono, PA 
    In memory of Norman Russell, F/116, Philadelphia, PA 
    In memory of PNC Richard Smith, 2-110FA, Perry Hall, MD 
    In memory of Vince Tana, B/121ENG, Lott, TX 
Lowry, Velta M., Widow, Ventura, CA 
    In memory of Robert G. Lowry, C/116 

Martin, Archer, Post 110, HHB/110FA, Penn Yan, NY 
McNamara, Margaret C., Post 94, Widow, Missoula, MT 
    In memory of her husband, John O'Neil, A/116, KIA, 6 Jun 44 
Neuwirth, Francis, Post 94, A/821TD, Sleepy Hollow, NY 
Powell, James & Shirley, Catonsville, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Pulket Family, Post 58, HQ/175, Bel Air, MD 
    In memory of Colonel Kenneth Stephen Pulket 
Rahn, Stephanie, Post 2, Daughter,Walworth, WI 
    In memory of her father, William F. Luther, K/115 
Rittenhouse, Sally Ann, Towson, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Rosen, Efraim, Post 116, Son, North Miami Beach, FL 
    In memory of his father, Abraham A. Rosen, HQ & C/116 
Royce, Evelyn C., Minneapolis, MN 
Scheuerer, Sally, Widow, Kenilworth, NJ 
    In memory of Raymond A. Scheuerer, C/116 
Shettle John F., Post 72, HQ/175, Baltimore, MD 
    In memory of his father Colonel John G. Shettle 
Shilow, Franklin & Alice, Post 72, E /175, Baltimore, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Smolar, Robert, Post 94, HHC/3/116, Perryville, MD 
Sparks, Gary, Sr., Post 94, Son, Hillsborough, NH 
Sparks, Gary, Jr., Post 94, Grandson, Dover, DE 
Suter, Robert N., Post 64, Associate, Keezletown, VA 
Taranto, Kevin P., Post 94, Associate, Manhasset, NY 
Wells, William & Elinor, Baltimore, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Wisch, Robert E. & Linda, Post 72, C/175, Pasadena, MD 
    In memory of William C. "Bill" Doyle, C/175 
Zang, PNC Joseph, Post 110, HHB/110FA, Eldersburg, MD 
    In memory of COL Ernest M. Richter, HHC/3/175  

_____________________________________ 

Important message about Taps 
    I am sure you noticed as you read the names and information in this 
issue that the dates of death go back as far as 7 years. We made a 
decision some years ago that we would not drop any WWII veterans 
who, for whatever reasons did not send in dues.  
    In effect they became lifetime members. Our expectation was that a 
family member or care giver would notify us of their death or their mail 
would be returned marked “deceased”. 
    What we did not anticipate was that many would pass on and no 
one would notify us. In each case we mailed monthly Chin Straps and 
each issue of the Twenty-Niner year after year and they were not re-
turned.  We recently decided to go on line and look for obituaries on 
those we had stopped hearing from and found out that many had 
passed on. 
    We expected to find a few but not as many as we discovered. We 
ask family members and care givers to let us know when a member 
passes on and ask each member to remind their loved ones to let us 
know so that we can honor them in a timely manner.  
    We understand that this is a stressful time for the family and it is 
difficult to notify everyone. A phone call, note or email to the officers 
named is all we need. An obituary may also be included but is not 
required. 
    Thank you for your cooperation. 
 

PNC Robert Moscati 



 

 

TAPS 

The following list shows names of known 29ers and their ladies 
or family members who died and their deaths reported from 
March 15, 2016 through June 30, 2016. 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. 
 

LAST ROLL CALL 
 

Aldridge, Charles W, Post 64, SV/116, Mogadore, OH 11/25/15  
Autry, John S, Post 94, Associate, Arlington, VA 10/3/15 
Barrett, Cooper, Post 175, Can/175, Cincinnati, OH 8/5/12 
Benfer, Donald L, Post 72, HQ/1-175, Towson, MD 10/17/13 
Berch, Isadore, Post 2, B/115, Buena Park, CA 1/6/16 
Borleis, Daniel, Post 110, 2-110FA, Reisterstown, MD 4/29/16  
Broeckling, Theodore, Post 94, B/116,Marthasville ,MO 4/19/13 
Cavey, Francis B. 29ID, Bel Air, MD 6/20/16  
Collins, Gurvin W, Post 85, Med/115, Ingleside, TX Dt Unk  
Cundiff, Lester B, Post 64, Band/116, Fincastle, VA 4/29/14 
Cuseo, Michael, Post 48, Associate, Emmitsburg, MD Dt Unk 
Danna, Sam, Post 72, I/175, Saint Paul, MN 1/2/16 
Depoy, James R, Post 64, M/116, Mt. Crawford, VA 8/18/14  
Doyle, William C, Post 72, C/175, Catonsville, MD 3/26/16 
Dunne, Richard E, Post 94, G/175, Saint Louis, MO 11/8/12 
Dyar, Edward J, Post 94, USN/DDay, Bloomfield Hills, MI 4/25/13 
Eastridge, Benj, Post 1, AT/115, Lake Havasu City, AZ 8/19/10 
Finnerty, Michael J, Post 2, 29MP, Pringle, PA 11/8/13 
Flaten, Milo G, Post 29, E/175, Madison, WI 3/11/13 
Frado, David A, Post 48, 29MP, Falls Church, VA Dt. Unk. 
Freshwater, Edward, Post 88, HQ/115, Salisbury, MD 12/27/14 
Funai, Arthur C, Post 729, 729Ord, Lynnfield, MA 5/12/16 
Gary, John, Post 2, L/115, Hudson, FL 11/1/15 
Gitelman, Aaron S, Post 110, D/175, Dallas, TX 5/21/14 
Gray, Marion C, Post 29, Med A/116, Groveport ,OH 7/28/15 
Griffin, Kenneth W, Post 94, G/115, Frankfort ,NY 3/12/15 
Gundrum, William B, Post 1, E/175, Westfield, NJ 4/16/13 
Haines, Wilbur E, Post 48, C/110FA, Westminster, MD 5/4/16 
Haney, Edward T, Post 78, C/115, Doylestown, PA 7/2/14 
Harper, I. Liam, Post 110, HQ/111FA,Minneapolis, MN 9/27/14 
Heffner, Robert W, Post 78, A/1-115, Thurmont ,MD 5/18/16 
Hentz, Charles A, Post 64, HQ/2-116, Ashland City, TN 12/25/09 
Horak, Phillip W, Post 72, C/175, Myrtle Beach, SC 5/31/16 
Hornberger John E, Post 64, E/116, Rock Hill, SC 1/9/16 
Huff, Lewis C, Post 64, SV/116, Fenton, MI 12/31/14  
Hurley, Ralph E, Post 729, A/729Ord, Sabillasville, MD 6/8/16 
Jarvis, Cary L, Post 5, B/111FA, Virginia Beach, VA 4/28/16 
Jines, Raymond L, Post 88, 29ID, Cambridge, MD 5/16/16 
Jordan, Richard Jr, Post 729, 729MT, Hagerstown, MD 4/11/16 
Leister, John R., Post 48, D/116, Taneytown, MD 6/26/16  
Lores, Antonio, Post 29, M/115, Andover, NJ 11/24/13 
Lowrey, Robert D, Post 72, G/175, Flourtown, PA 1/4/14 
May, Harrison L, Post 64, G/116, Rockingham, VA 2/15/16 
Mitchell, Warren, Post 94, E/175, Bullhead City, AZ 3/24/11 
Mosca, Evagrio, Post 93, E/175, Belmont, MA 7/2/14 
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LADIES  

Wawrynovic, Stella, Widow, Clearfield, PA, 9/7/13 

_____________________ 
 

LEST WE FORGET 
 

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 66 
comrades and 1 lady who have died and whose death was 
reported to us since our last publication. This includes 2 com-
rades who were not members of our association but were 
members of our 29th family. This is how it should be. We ask 
survivors, friends, Post and Region Officers to forward informa-
tion, as complete as possible, on the deceased to the Assistant 
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. 

 
Reverend John Schildt, 

National Chaplain 
P.O. Box 145, 

 Sharpsburg, MD  21782-0145 
Telephone 301-432-0087 

Email: lyricww41@aol.com  
 

 PNC Robert W. Moscati 
Assistant to the National Executive Director  

1910 Calais Court 
 Baltimore, MD  21244-1707 

Telephone 410-608-1782 
E-Mail: Rmoscati77@gmail.com 

Murray, “Ned”, Post 110, HQ/224FA, Reisterstown, MD 4/2/16 
Pisko, Francis J, Post 110, C/227FA, Mt. Pocono, PA 6/3/15 
Prevost, Theodore L, MD Nat Guard, Baltimore, MD 12/20/15 
Pulket, Kenneth S, 29ID, Cedar Park, TX 10/29/15 
Reubush, Ward H, Post 64, SV/116, Staunton, VA 11/17/13 
Rice, Frances C, Post 64, Associate, Blacksburg, VA 6/3/16 
Rowland, Oscar, Post 1, E/175, Benton, AR 2/28/16 
Russell, Norman F, Post 110, F/116, Philadelphia, PA 6/6/16 
Scheuerer, Raymond, Post 94, C/116, Kenilworth, NJ 12/30/15 
Schlentz, Warren, Post 64, Associate, Greensboro, NC 2/23/13 
Shanks, William G, Post 64, A/116, Johnson City, TN 2/13/16 
Smith, PNC Richard, Post 110, 110FA, Perry Hall, MD 6/19/16 
Tana, Vincent J, Post 110, B/121Eng, Lott ,TX 8/29/15 
Tetro, Michael R, Post 175, G/175, Elmont ,NY 1/23/12 
Theis, John F, Post 94, C/116, Rochester, NY 7/11/13 
Thomas, Francis E, Post 94, B/175, New Orleans, LA 5/13/16 
Trant, Joseph K, Post 1, G/175, Westfield, MA 9/12/15   
Turkington, William D, Post 88, 115INF Fruitland, MD 4/25/15 
Whitmore, Raymond, Post 64, D/115, Broadway, VA 7/23/15 
Wilson, Charles, Post 94, Associate, Brussels, Belgium 3/27/16 
Zenk, Herman A, Post 94, L/115, Berlin, MD,1/13/13 



 

 

    (November 24)  Haven't time for anything but one of these 
dehydrated notes but felt that you should know that I'm still 
O.K. at 10 P.M. tonight.  This mud is slowing me down more 
than I thought it would.  I feel O.K. after my trip to the hospital 
except that I tire more easily.  There isn't much I can tell you 
now but things are looking good in spite of the weather and 
the hardships.  I got to see some of the old Bn. I was with be-
fore 19 July.  They are still going 
fine but couldn't give me much 
dope on the rest of my baggage.  
Its been a long time since I've had 
any mail from you but it just can't 
be helped.  I don't look for any for 
another month or six weeks but it 
will be a real Christmas when it 
does get here.  I do hope it won't 
be like the other time when I got 
all those letters one night before 
an attack and read them all night.  
May have time to write more tomorrow as that's supposed to 
be my night in and if I get any sleep tonight.  Anyway it’s one 
more day nearer to the date I've always said I'd be home.   
    (November 30)  This is the first time I've had a chance to 
write in several days.  Wouldn't have that except for the fact 
that I had to go to see an outfit some distance to the rear 
and have time while I'm here to write and take a bath.  I've 
had a hot shower and a partial change of clothes and feel 
like somebody else.  Have to pinch myself to make sure it's 
me.  It had been two weeks since the last one and believe 
me, two weeks in the rain and mud and an occasional night 
in some damp cellar with only a few opportunities to even 
remove my shoes: it was time.  

    This part of Germany is fairly thickly settled.  No extra 
large towns but one can look in almost every direction and 
see some small place not far away.  Nearly every available 
inch is in cultivation.  The principal crop seems to be sugar 
beets which are also used for cattle feed.  One sees some 
hay stacks and an occasional small orchard, but for the 
most part it is open fields.  No individual farm houses.  

Farmers live in small villages 
and cultivate the adjoining 
ground.  There are also quite a 
few coal mines and also what 
appears to me, more of modern 
farm machinery than in Eng-
land. 
    There isn't much more I can 
write about tonight because the 
censor wouldn't pass some of it 
and there would be some I 
wouldn't want the censor to see.  

I'll be home by this time next year and that is all that mat-
ters.  You know it will be that if I am to help with the rush in 
1945.  This should reach you in about three weeks - about 
the time you and the kids will be putting up the tree.  Enjoy 
it and the season for me, with the pleasure only a free peo-
ple can know, secure in the assurance that the things I've 
seen won't come to America because we are here to stay 
until the job is finished.  Hug the kids for me and give the 
rest just a little one too.   
     (December 16)  Still alive and kicking and enough to eat 
so I guess I'm not in a position to kick.  I've been around the 
outfit the past few days and have visited all infantry units in 
the division. I have also seen some more ex 36ers.  Some I 
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I’ll Be Home for the Christmas Rush 
Letters from Europe 1944-45 (Part 3) 

Edited by David R. Hoffman, PO Box 247, Harrisburg, PA  17108 

traugott928@comcast.net 
 

The Spring issue of the ‘Twenty-Niner’ contained extracts from letters written between July1944 when my 
Dad was wounded in the capture of St. Lo, and November, when he rejoined the 29th Division.  Those 
that follow are from his return to the 29th, in November 1944, through his sailing for home in September 
1945 and are extracted from the book  I’LL BE HOME FOR THE CHRISTMAS RUSH, which may be or-
dered through booksellers, purchased directly from the publisher, Merriam Press, or from the author of 
this article. 
 

In the four months Albert had been away from the Division, the 29th had taken part in the capture of the 
Nazi submarine base at Brest on the west coast of France and then turned east to head to the low coun-
tries en route to Germany.  Albert had been released from hospital but not certified for combat duty and 
would be assigned to Division Headquarters, as Assistant G3, and eventually, as Education Officer. 

mailto:traugott928@comcast.net
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didn't know before as they were out of the 141st.  Among 
the exs is the asst. G2 who was a draftee in the replace-
ment training regiment I was with at Blanding  I didn't re-
member him but he remembered me and knew a lot of old 
142nd men.  It just goes to show that a man can get some-
where in this man’s army.  Pvt. to Major in a year and a half 
if he is young and is at the right time and the right place. 
    (December 25)  Merry Christmas.  It's been a long time 
since I was able to write my last letter and now you can 
thank Jerry for this time.  It's been fairly quiet and I am on a 
new job for a while since yesterday so you get a letter. 
    This has been a different kind of Christmas than I have 
ever spent.  Imagine if you can, a coal bin in a cold cellar 
with brick floor and a lot of people running in and out, a few 
chairs and not too much light, and me sitting at my desk in 
the corner.  That's Christmas here but at that it’s a lot better 
than being in a cold, wet, muddy fox hole like a lot of our 
people not too far away from here.  The adjoining rooms do 
have stoves but my spot isn't big enough for one and I am 
getting a little warmth from theirs. 
    We did have a Christmas tree, as has nearly every other 
place where it was possible.  There are plenty of trees and 
a few ornaments available.  After our work was done last 
night -- about 11 P.M. a bunch got out their packages of 
food and we all had a few snacks and coffee and sang a 
few Christmas carols, assisted by a good choir on the radio.   
After that the crowd began to thin out a little and I got back 
to work and finally to bed about 1 A.M. 
    Our cooks had a good dinner for us: roast turkey and 
dressing, asparagus tips, sweet potatoes, cranberries, (the 
latter two items were dehydrated but good), hot biscuits, 
butter and coffee, pumpkin pie and some sort of cake -- oh, 
yes, we had soup, too.  I didn't eat the cake as I had to eat 
in a hurry and I knew the cake would be left over for supper 
as everybody was having enough trouble making room for 
the pie.  Everybody, including the men right in contact with 
the enemy lines, has the same dinner if it is at all possible 
for them to get out of sight.  Most front line units will feed it 
after dark. 
    Still no mail.  None since the day I left the hospital, but I 
know it’s on the way and I only hope that I will be able to 
get it before I get off this job, so I can have a safe place to 
read it.  Two months is a long time to be without word from 
home.  I've seen some mail from Texas that was mailed 5 
Dec. and was delivered today but most of the mail takes a 
month or longer. 
    I can't say much about our operations but I can say that 
we are holding our own and have been able to change 
around often enough to give men off the line a chance to 
clean up and rest a little.  The weather has been cold and 
wet and foggy for the past week but the past two days have 
been clear and below freezing (18 above).  That is the kind 

of weather that brings on a long white vapor trails behind 
high flying planes.  They are a marvelous sight especially 
so because all I've seen have been made by our own 
planes.   
    I stopped this for a while tonight to see a movie, 
"Gaslight," with Boyar and Bergman.  Imagine such things 
within small arms sound of the front line.  We even have 
Red Cross doughnuts and coffee sometimes.  That's about 
all as it's 1 A.M. and time to get some sleep if I can.  Hope 
this Christmas has brought some of the kin to our houses.   
    (December 27)  I've just finished the periodic report and 
now have a few minutes until midnight to see if it’s going to 
need changing [from December 23 well into May Albert was 
apparently responsible for preparing the daily G-3 report, as 
the initials AWH followed the signature of G3 LTC Wm. J. 
Witte almost every evening.].  If nothing new happens until 
that time, I can give the clerks the go ahead sign and go to 
bed before 1 A.M. for the first time in weeks.  Nothing new 
happened today that I can write about.  We did get a visit 
from the Red Cross doughnut truck and enjoyed a mid-
afternoon cup of coffee and a chance to hear some Ameri-
can girls talk.  Also got a haircut and now I have to sleep 
with my cap on to keep my head from getting cold.  I used 
to think that I'd like to build a house with a full cellar under it 
but I've changed my mind after living in one for weeks.  
Nearly every house has a cellar and some of them are 
really old, with thick brick walls and arched brick roofs.  The 
arched ceilings are strong and really take a terrific beating 
before they begin to crack.  Some of the houses are 200 
years old and it makes one wonder why the cellars are so 
strong.  It's after 12, so good night. 
    (December 29)  If I don't hurry, I'll have to change the 
date on this letter.  I've just finished my routine work for to-
night and have the periodic report ready for reproduction.  I 
did take time out to read my first mail since 23 October.  
Three letters from you mailed 13, 19 and 20 December.  All 
made good time considering the competition with all the 
Christmas packages.  There were several days when par-
cels had priority over all other personal mail.  Now that let-
ters have started again I feel sure that I'll be hearing more 
often and who knows that package may eventually reach 
me.  I'll have to share it with some others who made me 
take some of their eats.  It seems that nearly everyone had 
the same idea I had about something for Christmas. 
    Being in a higher headquarters has some compensation.  
Do you remember when I got my first mail from you in Nor-
mandy?  The little C.P. dugout and a flash light to read 
some 20 odd letters.  Well it's quite a contrast tonight.  I am 
in a comfortable basement of a fairly modern German 
school house.  It has been modified somewhat into an air 
raid shelter.  I have a stove and good electric lights and 
good ventilation.  Chairs, desk and a rug on the floor help a 
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lot too.  The place is fairly big so we aren't crowded and I 
have a little privacy and quiet part of the time so I feel like I 
can do better work.  I'm keeping my fingers crossed as this 
is too good to last and I'll probably be sent to some other 
job although the powers that be tell me I'm doing fine and 
they are well pleased.  Maybe that's my trouble, doing too 
many things well enough so that I'm used anywhere and 
never get to stay in one place long enough to get a regular 
assignment to the job.  My ratings are always excellent or 
superior. 
    I'm surprised that my package had already arrived before 
13 Dec.  The others I mailed always took longer than that.  
There is one more I mailed in Belgium and I have a few 
more things that will be in the mail in a day or so if I can find 
time, a box, paper and string.   
    It has been trying to snow today but so far there hasn't 
been enough to make it bad underfoot.  It could make 
things bad for the progress of the war, but this part of the 
country doesn't get much heavy snow.  We can stand the 
cold if it just doesn't rain or snow too much.  Time to get to 
bed.   
    (January 15)   I don't know how much of this will be fin-
ished today but if I don't get started, it may be another day 
or two before you get another letter on the way.  
    I may get to go to Paris for a week if things pan out.  My 
name has been submitted as a candidate for the school 
there for Officers in Charge of Information and Education.  
That's the new name for an old thing in the army.  Seems to 
follow the trend of the administration in so far that if one 
thing doesn't get the desired results you don't only keep it 
up but also give it a new name and pick a new goat to take 
the blame if it doesn't do the work.  This new program is 
mostly information in the way of news and things of interest 
now with a few correspondence courses for those who can 
manage.  After V day it is supposed to work up into a big 
educational program even to universities available for men 
overseas until they get to go home. 
    My part, if I go, is to learn something about the program 
and administer it within the division.  It doesn't necessarily 
mean that I'd stay here after the troops begin to go home.  
I'm not very crazy about the job, but if I can't have a Bn. 
now, I'll do what I can if it will end the war quicker.  After V 
day it will be more interesting as it will be something new 
and will afford more opportunity for travel.  
    Enough of this because I'm too sleepy to think straight 
anymore.  It's still trying to snow some more and getting 
colder.  Wish I could put my cold feet next to yours and 
sleep in a real bed once more.  I'll be doing just that by this 
time next year. No mail the past 4 days, but I can't com-
plain.   
    (January 22)   Paris! At last if it's only for a week and 
then only at night.  We arrived late yesterday afternoon and 

after checking in at the school, took in the town via the 
"metro" (subway trains).  We managed to get back before 
11 P.M. so I didn't get to see much. 
    The streets are lit up better than they were in England 
when I was there last but that is about all.  The rest of the 
town is blacked out as much by the coal shortage as much 
by other causes.  It was light enough with the street lights 
and moon as everything is white with snow. Got a good 
look at the Arc de Triumphe, Eiffel tower, the Seine, Place 
de la Concorde, where Louis XIV was beheaded during the 
revolution, and several other places of interest.  The 
Champs Elysees can rightly be called one of the most 
beautiful streets in the world.  It is about 100 feet wide with 
sidewalks on each side another 100 feet.  
    That's about all I've seen so far but we do have an after-
noon off and I expect to make the most of it.  May do some 
shopping if I get the chance, but I doubt if I get much. 
    I'm strictly Scotch when it comes to dealing with the 
French.  Their currency is so inflated, even before the war 
the franc was down to about 3 cents from nearly 20 cents 
during the last war.  Then the Germans flooded the country 
with their money and later we came in.  That gave the 
counterfeiters a good chance.  Now the U.S. soldier is paid 
in francs worth 2 cents each but when he buys anything at 
100 francs won't get a good man-sized drink.  We get a 
drink at the officers club for 7 francs and the same drink 
cost 70 to 100 francs at a French place.  American or Eng-
lish currency will buy francs at about 250 - 300 to the dollar 
against 50 to a dollar, the rate used in payment of troops. 
    School is O.K.  The place is one of the famous universi-
ties of France and has a number of beautiful buildings and 
a large campus.  Our quarters are comfortable and close to 
our classrooms.  The only thing here that reminds us of war 
is the fact we have hot water only 2 times a week because 
of the coal shortage. 
    Six of the instructors were in my package of troops I 
brought over from England the last time so I'm not among 
strangers.  Most of them are ex college professors and 
probably older than I am.  They complimented me on the 
way I handled the troops and said they were glad to have 
known me and would have liked to have served with me.  
All of this was said early last November when they told me 
good-bye at one of the depots.  I thought that it was just a 
bit of higher education at the time but now I believe they 
meant it.  Every one of them has made it a point to seek me 
and visit with me and offer to help me in seeing Paris, get 
tickets to shows, etc.  They even arranged to keep me here 
Saturday night so we wouldn't have to spend the night on 
the road back - only about 325 miles and a little too far to 
make on icy roads in the dark. More later.  I'm going to bed.  
Have my sleeping bag on a mattress and springs and be-
lieve me it's good to get off the floor for a while.   
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    (March 5)  I don't know how long it has been since I've 
written anything but V Mails.  It seems ages since this pa-
per has been before me.  I hardly recognize it.  My V Mails 
have not been as regular as they should have been al-
though I did get one off every three or four days.  I suppose 
you already know why because it's been in the Stars and 
Stripes and the New York papers published in Paris.  The 
push is on again and that means little time for writing or 
sleep.  The first few days were not so bad, but after days 
with only 3 or 4 hours rest, a good night’s rest was just a 
memory. 
    I've had a few more hours - about 5 per night and have a 
good prospect for 6 or 7 tonight so don't be shocked if I cut 
this short and go to bed. 
    I'm fairly comfortable now with my work space in a house 
which was formally occupied by a German by the name of 
Hoffman.  Have a good stove, rugs on the floor and a well 
equipped kitchen - no running water for obvious reasons.  
We use the kitchen stove for heating and have a place to 
make coffee and heat shaving water. 
    Your Christmas package came today.  It had soap, chili, 
candy and the can of fruit cake.  I have three in my section 
and we had a pot of coffee on the stove so thought it was a 
good time to try the cake.  It was delicious.  We will have to 
steam one someday when I get home.  Thanks a lot.  In a 
way I'm glad my packages didn't arrive before Christmas or 
all at one time.  Now I have them all along and it makes 
Christmas last longer.  Also I don't have to carry everything.  
Let the mail section take care of it. 
    Also ready for bed.  I don't know how it will feel to get to 
bed before 1 A.M. but I'm willing to take a chance.  Some of 
these days I'm going to have a whole day off and I'm going 
to sleep every minute of it.   
    (May 6)   Now for a long report on my trip.  I was notified 
on 21 April that I was to go to England for a week of rest 
and to see the headquarters of the U.S. Armed Forces In-
stitute about some matters in regard to the Information and 
Education Program.  I was to be at a certain air strip by 
noon Sunday.  We were up in contact with the enemy and 
had several pockets of them within our area so I didn't want 
to make the trip at night. 
    After a rather hurried preparation, I got away right after 
supper and did a little dodging around.  Covered about a 
hundred miles before dark and got to our rear echelon in 
time to get a few hours’ sleep, a good hot breakfast, and 
then picked up my orders and exchanged my money.  Got 
to the landing strip in time although I did have to detour 
around some blown up bridges.  The plane hadn't arrived 
and it began to look as if it wouldn't get in but after a long 
wait, it finally got in about 3:30 and we took off at 4:00 and 
landed at 7:30. 
    The first half hour or so was very interesting as one could 

see a lot of the ground we had fought over.  Each set of 
tank tracks, bomb and shell craters, enemy trenches, etc. 
told its own story and one could see the big picture unfold.  
Even that grew tiresome and I fell asleep only to awake as 
we crossed over Western Germany into Belgium and ran 
into clouds.  The pilot took the plane up above and I en-
joyed the sight again, the first time since '22. 
    We flew above the clouds on "the beam" and came down 
right on the field where we were given a brief introduction, a 
cup of hot coffee and then in sedans to the London billeting 
office where we were assigned places to stay.  I had a fairly 
decent room with 2 other Majors in a small hotel not too far 
away from the offices.  I took a good soak in the tub and 
went to bed to awake at 11 A.M. the next day.  The officer I 
wanted to see was out of town for a few days so I decided 
to see him later in the week. 
    It was only a 4 hour train ride to Bromsgrove where the 
hospital was located so I thought I'd run down there to see 
about my luggage. This town was rather small and it wasn't 
long before I ran into some old friends there, who, as soon 
as they found out that I was just visiting, made me come to 
stay with them.  I thoroughly enjoyed being in a home again 
and talking to civilians.  I spent two nights there and then 
one in the hospital.  I wish you would send a 2 lb. box of 
good chocolates to:  Mr. and Mrs. Dick Roberts, The 
Sampson Inn, Worcester Road, Bromsgrove, Worc. Eng-
land and also to Mr. And Mrs. Eric Bolton, The Glen, Clent, 
Worc. England.  That's something they can't get at any 
price and it's little enough as a token of appreciation. 
    I got back to London Friday and attended to my business 
and then took in the sights Saturday and Sunday.  I 
bumped into some old friends from the 36th.  Our plane 
finally got off on Wednesday. I spent the time sleeping 
about 14 hours each day and really feel fine for the rest.  
The only thing wrong is that I have acquired the sleep habit 
now and want to sleep all the time. 
    It looks as if the end will come in a very few days and 
then we can relax a little.  My work will be shifted to educa-
tion and that will take lots of time but at the least not 18 to 
20 hours a day and it won't be a matter of survival all of the 
time. 
    It's now 1:30 A.M. and I have a hard day ahead, so good 
night.   
    (May 9, 1945 VE Day)  According to radio reports, Amer-
ica must have gone wild although not to the extent that they 
did in 1918.  It was a little premature as the official time was 
to be one minute after midnight tonight.  It's later than that 
now but I couldn't let the time pass without a letter home 
because my thoughts are all with you and the rest of the 
family. 
    I knew about it on the 7th but couldn't make myself get 
enthused too much.  Even now I feel let down and some-
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what depressed but very much relieved.  Nearly everyone 
seemed the same way, but I imagine those who went to the 
party feel better now. 
    There was a big party for the officers and one for the 
men tonight.  It's nearly 1 A.M. now and some are just be-
ginning to come in.  I can hear singing, laughter and shouts, 
and believe some at least had a good time.  I didn't go be-
cause there was work to be done and I didn't feel like going.  
Think I shall be better off for it, as I can look forward to a 
clear head and fairly good nerves for the work I have to do. 
     It won't be long now before I'll get off of a lot of these 
long hours.  The necessity is about over and I can devote 
all of my time to the education program.  I'm thankful for 
that, as it will keep me so busy I won't have time to sit 
around and wish that I were going home. 
    No one can be sure when that will be.  We all realize that 
it may be a long time before anybody can go and most eve-
rybody agrees that the men who have been overseas the 
longest should receive some consideration first.  Be that as 
it may, I still believe I’ll be back by the date I set in 1940 
and I can’t kick if that comes to pass.  Most of this outfit 
came over in October 1942.  They have lost a lot of them 
but there are more left than one would imagine.. 
     (May 20)  I've neglected you shamefully because I know 
you had thought that after the fighting stopped we would 
have more time to write.  It's true that I don't have to work 
until 2 A.M. anymore but I really do have less time. 
    We have been on the move almost constantly since V.E. 
day.  When we were not moving I had to get to work on 
some of the more pressing things in the educational pro-
gram which may pop wide open at any time.  There are a 
lot of false ideas that need correcting and then there is a 
certain type of publicity that had to be pushed to the utmost.  
Some of it had to go on constantly and every man had to 
get it. 
    Then we have to get a survey made of all possible in-
structors and get interviews arranged and plan schools for 
instructors.  Men have to fill out questionnaires to determine 
what subjects are wanted and following that many of them 
have to be interviewed and things have to be further ex-
plained and education advisement has to get in progress.  
Many men want to take subjects that are too broad for the 
beginning and that required a break down for some special 
field.  Much of this work has to be done in personal inter-
view and they are time consuming. 
    I can now say where I am.  Not that it means much and I 
am very near Bremen.  Office space is excellent and some 
school facilities are almost like Benning.  The place is un-
touched and we have water and electricity, a swimming pool, 
(so far I've just looked at it), regular theaters (and again I 
have just looked at it), shows every night, an officers’ club 
(and again I've been in it only once a day for 30 minutes to 

get a meal.)  Things look as if this may be the most comfort-
able place I've been since leaving the U.S.  I say comfortable 
only because that's about all.  Nothing to buy yet as shops 
aren't open anywhere I've been and besides we are not al-
lowed to have anything to do with civilians. 
    Laundry is a problem as none have been set up yet and 
we have to maintain garrison appearance again.  Bugle 
calls and everything else that goes with it. 
    My quarters are off the post about 2 miles.  I have two 
small rooms, but no lights there as yet.  We have bus ser-
vice leaving the field officers mess at 8:30 A.M. and the last 
bus returns at 11 P.M.  That and the lack of light has helped 
keep me from writing in my room. 
    I came down to the office this morning thinking that I 
would have time to write a long letter before dark but here it 
is 10:45 and I'm just this far.  Things may shake down in a 
few more weeks and it will be my luck to get shifted some-
where else. 
    I don't care if it's to the U.S.  I am one of about 20 officers 
in the headquarters who are eligible to be sent to the States 
for rotation.  However the percentage of HQ. officers to go 
each month is so small that I will be extremely lucky to get 
to go in 6 or 8 months.  I don't fret too much because I'm 
still alive and in fairly good shape.  Things could be worse. 
    You may not find some of these places on the map but 
you can follow my travels by finding Baeswieler, Aachen, 
Herzogemath, Schauffenberg, Aldenhaven, Julich, Toitz, 
Reydt, Monchen Gladbach, Neuss, Luddinghassen, Lin-
chow, Warenberg, Warendof, Bremen, Grobe and points in 
between.  Some places are still in good shape but I have no 
doubt that Germans will long remember what will happen.  
Some of them profess ignorance of any damage elsewhere 
other than Germany and try to pose as injured innocents 
but that won't get them anywhere. 
    Our P.X. will open this week and we will be able to buy 
some things that haven't been available to combat troops 
for a long time.  We have been issued free smokes, soap, 
razor blades and occasionally a few other items. 
    Food is still plentiful even after a 10% cut in rations since 
fighting has stopped.  There is less waste and men don't 
eat as much when they don't have to keep going day after 
day.  If you hear any talk about reduced rations you will 
know that's why.  Certain types of troops still get 100% but I 
don't see where it goes as we still get plenty. 
    However, I would like a meal of Mexican food and maybe 
some of Franke's peanuts if you can get Dad to put some in 
a can for you.  Don't send anything rationed except the chili.  
I don't know why that parcel was returned as the hospital 
had my forwarding address and did send me several par-
cels as well as a lot of letters.  There is always some dumb 
John who will take the shortest way out or fumble through 
in an irresponsible way.  
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    (May 24)  I really shouldn't be writing tonight as my state 
of mind isn't conducive to good letters.  This job is not what 
I would pick for a life time proposition.  There is so much to 
do and so little to do it with that I sometimes put in a whole 
day and part of the night and still fail to accomplish very 
much.  That's the case today.  After attending a long confer-
ence which had practically nothing to do with my work I 
found that I had lost 3 hours. 
    Then there is always some busybody who fails to read or 
note past accomplishments and suddenly remembers that 
something should be done.  He then writes a directive or-
dering certain information to be forwarded immediately.  
That requires a checkup and another long report which is 
unnecessary as he has all the information in an almost 
identical report only a few days or weeks old.  That has 
happened today also and I'm "fed up" because one just 
doesn't pick up the phone and say "look up letter of so and 
so date."  All of which lets you know that we have some 
contacts with people who have no idea of the work involved 
nor the time it takes to do anything. 
     One of the things that slows up some of my work is the 
redeployment of troops.  Most of the old men in the division 
have a lot of points toward getting out.  That means that we 
are going to lose a lot of key men who know their job as 
well as the army way of doing things.  I have 118 points and 
may get 5 more.  That's way over the 85 required but it 
doesn't mean much for officers.  This outfit has been in 
since early 1941 and came overseas in Oct. '42 so most of 
those of the old outfit are eligible.  Almost half of officers 
are too.  I'm #19 on the list of 77 in division headquarters so 
it looks as if my prediction still holds good.  I'm not building 
any hopes before Christmas, but I don't think that I'll go to 
the Pacific if that's any comfort to you. 
    I started this two hours ago and just get as far as the last 
paragraph.  Since then the lights have gone out and I had a 
candle for about 30 minutes before they came on again.  
However a lot of new work came in and it's now 11 P.M.  If I 
don't quit now I will have to walk so good night and let's 
hope for Christmas.   
    (June 3)  It looks as if there just isn't any hope of my get-
ting to write more than twice a week.  This job takes more 
and more time.  By the time I go full speed all day and up 
until about 11 each night, I just don't feel like doing any writ-
ing.  My mind just won't work well enough to say what I 
want to say. 
    Do you remember how I used to feel during the Christ-
mas rush?  Tired, dopey and seeing cards, letters and 
packages in my sleep.  That's the way I am now after a day 
in my office.  Schools to think about and to plan and a thou-
sand other matters.  As if that isn't enough, there are four or 
five interruptions an hour.  Someone comes in to the office 
or phones and wants to know something about schools.  

When will they start?  How can I get to school in London?  
Why don't you know?  Etc., etc.  Ninety nine percent of the 
questions would be answered if the poor dopes would read 
some of the printed stuff we send out every day. 
    They just don't stop to think that we still have a job to do 
and that schools come after the job is done.  It takes time to 
get things organized.  We can't start until we get orders to 
start and that won't come until books are ready.  One man 
wants to be an engineer and doesn't have any math or 
physics and accuses you of discrimination if you tell him he 
should start on math.  Another wants to go to Oxford or 
Cambridge and has the rosy idea that he is the only one 
who has that ambition and gets sore because he can't go 
right now and because he can't stay longer than 3 or 4 
months.  So on from top brass to the illiterate, who doesn't 
want to go to any school, all day long and far into the night.  
It will be late in July before things can start. 
    Give the kids a good big hug for me because of their 
good grades.  I'm proud of them.  I'd write both of them if I 
had time.  I know they are glad to be out of school now that 
it's getting so warm. It's after midnight so I had better stop 
now.   
    (July 1)  I'm keeping my promise not to work such long 
hours any more.  So, you are getting another letter today 
instead of waiting until my usual Thursday light day.  I have 
been quitting the office before 8 o'clock since it's been de-
cided that I should stay here.  Before long, I'm going even 
earlier. 
    We have lost a lot of the men who were trained for this 
work, and much of the work will have to be done over 
again.  All surveys for instructors, i.e. men with previous 
teaching experience in civilian schools or men with college 
training who can be used as teachers will have to be done 
over again.  At this level we will teach mostly high school 
subjects.  A man who has an engineering degree can teach 
high school algebra.  Lawyers can teach business law, ac-
countants can teach bookkeeping and so on for about 140 
different courses.  Our books are designed for just such 
teachers.  Lesson plans and outlines are all prepared, even 
the end of course tests are ready.  A short course in in-
struction methods is all that is required. 
    Higher levels will teach college subjects.  There all teach-
ers with from 3 to 5 years teaching experience in civilian 
universities.  Students must be high school graduates.  The 
program will work if the powers that be make some of the 
little tin gods in the companies see the possibilities.  We 
have had a few schools already and they are highly suc-
cessful.  Standards are high and we intend to maintain 
them so there will be no question about the ability of any of 
our exes. 
    The schools aren't designed to graduate anyone from 
college or high school.  However, a man lacking a few cred-
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its can earn some of them in our schools.  Many men have 
been out of school for years and need a review before go-
ing home and back to school.  Our schools do that too.  All 
texts were written by well qualified civilian educators with 
just such a program in 
mind.  Practically all 
American schools accept 
credits. 
    Then we have to resur-
vey the entire command 
again to find where the 
interest lies, what sub-
jects they want, etc.  Also 
have to conduct a literacy 
survey to find out how 
many men we have who 
have less than a 5th 
grade education.  It will 
probably run to about 45.  
[By the time the schools actually started that number had 
grown to over 500, Albert reported in a later letter.]   That is 
another headache as adults have to be handled tactfully on 
this subject.  So far we have had only one illiterate who 
doesn't want to go to school. 
    Schools for education advisors, literacy training officers, 
trade school instructors, registrars, etc. have to be done all 
over again.  So you see why I'm almost nuts.  You didn't 
know the old man was a school administrator.  I've had to 
read up and learn by doing but it has been done.  All the 
planning and supervision has been on my neck and its get-
ting bowed.  I'm going to be an illiterate if I ever get into the 
army again.  
    (July 29)  For some reason or other all the lights in our 
part of town were out until about 9 A.M. today.  We have 
had lights for some time so I neglected to keep up my sup-
ply of candles and had no light at all.  Not even a match 
and my cigarette lighter doesn't make enough light to find 
the key hole. 
    I've been working all day on schools and have just fin-
ished about 40 pages of writing on this pad so the typist 
can get busy the first thing in the morning.  I'm past the 
point of thinking, (period), that I'll ever get to see daylight on 
this.  Every time I'm about to say so, something else creeps 
up. 
    This time it was two quotas to get a bunch of men off to 
school.  I received one out of the clear sky at 5:30 P.M. in 
which I was supposed to get some men to a University in 
France before 5 P.M on the same day for a class starting 
the 30th.  After some talking I got an OK for them to get 
there anyway if they could make it by the 31st so I worked 
on that until I was crazy and got them off OK on time to 
make it.  Then today I get a telegram telling me the same 

thing.  Some lame brain way up the line couldn't have 
thought of a telegram a few days ago. 
    Things just like that have happened every day for the last 
three days.  One school was to have closed on the 28th 

and my quotas were can-
celed a week ago.  On 
the afternoon of the 28th I 
get a telegram to get 
them to Paris on the 29th 
as the plan had been 
changed and the school 
would go on as originally 
planned. 
    My own schools are 
coming along fine and 
everything is ready to 
open up 1 Aug. with an 
enrollment of 2,331 and 
38 subjects and 125 

classes.  I should have more help after the 1st and then 
have a little easier time in about a month if some big wig 
doesn't want to know how many men have six toes on the 
right foot and four fingers on the left hand and one green 
eye and red hair in the summertime and grey in the winter 
and all the possible combinations.  Someone is always 
wanting some such information or figures just as important.  
Things like that go a long way to keep us happy.  I've ig-
nored a lot of them and have done a lot of things contrary to 
some ideas but that's why we are ahead of the theater on 
our program.  Inspectors tell me that we are.  
    (August 17)  I’m not responsible for anything I might write 
today.  You see I’ve just been told that I’m to leave here 
next week to join the 69th Div. for a trip to the States.  They 
are scheduled to sail in the next week or so.  In view of that 
don’t write any more until you hear from me because your 
letters won’t reach me any faster even if something should 
happen to delay our sailing. 
    (September 3)   Still in France after one whole week of 
waiting.  Fairly well founded rumor has it that we leave here 
in a day or two for England for another day or two before 
we board ship for the USA.  Rumor also has it that we get 
one of the Queens.  If that's so, we ought to be in the 
States in 6 days and then a day or two in some camp be-
fore be entrain for San Antonio.  The train trip should make 
two or three more days and then a day or two there before I 
get a 30 day leave.  That ought to be some where about 17 
Sept.  I'll call you from the east.  Let me know then what 
you think about meeting me in S.A. for a few days.  That's 
about all as we haven't been allowed to leave this camp.   
    (September 8 - Western Union Cablegram) SAILING 
FOURTEENTH WILL CALL IN A WEEK WELL AND 
HAPPY LOVE ALBERT 
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    Do you or someone you know, currently 
have a flag that was presented to you or a 
member of your family at the death of a love 
one?  In many cases, flags such as these 
may sit for years on a mantel in its triangu-
lar case, or be packed away in a trunk or 
other storage unit.  If this is the case, you 
may want to consider the following: 
    The Avenue of Flags winds its way down 
1.2 miles of roadway entering and exiting 
the grounds of the Veterans Affairs Medical 
Center in Martinsburg, West Virginia.  
    The beautiful display of 156 unfurled 
flags is striking.  However, the casual ob-
server may not realize each flag, 
"presented by a grateful nation" has cov-
ered a veteran's casket and been donated 
to the VA for this purpose.  
    When the flags on the Avenue of Flags 
are flown, on specific holidays and special 
events, each flag is raised with honor and 

respect near dawn and struck near sunset.  
Provisions of the United States Flag Code 
are strictly followed to honor the flag as well 
as the veteran each flag represents. 
    The United States flag is the living sym-
bol of our great nation.  It is therefore fitting 
that this living symbol becomes a living 
tribute to those brave service members for 
whom patriotism was a principal, not a mere 
sentiment. 
    Anyone can become part of this grand 
tradition if you so choose.  If you would 
honor a cherished departed veteran and 
have his internment flag flown in homage to 
his patriotism, you may join with the many 
other families who have donated their loved 
one's flag. 
    Each family who donates a flag receives 
a certificate of appreciation signed by the 
hospital director, and has their name added 
to a plaque commemorating the donation. 

    Those who wish to participate in this pro-
gram may do so by sending the flag and the 
following information to Veterans Affairs 
Medical Center, Voluntary Services - Mar-
tinsburg, WV 24505. 
    Please furnish the following information 
for the engraved plate to be placed on the 
Avenue of Flags plaque located in the front 
lobby of the VA Medical Center. 

Name of deceased veteran -  
Date of birth -  
Date of Death -  
Branch of Service -  

    Name and complete address and phone 
number of Donor: (person who is to receive 
certificate) 
    Additional information is available by 
calling VAMC Martinsburg's Voluntary Ser-
vices at 301-263-0811 extension 3309. 
 

Submitted by PNC John E. Wilcox, Jr. 

Avenue of Flags — Veterans Affairs Medical Center in Martinsburg, WV 

Proclamation Awarded to Cresap's Rifles Post 78, in Frederick, MD 
    Members of Cresap's Rifles Post 78 were 
recently awarded a proclamation by the 
Mayor of Frederick City, Randy 
McClements  proclaiming June 6, 2016 to 
be  29th Infantry Division Day in Frederick, 
Maryland. 
    A member of Post 78 had earlier spo-
ken with the Mayor's Executive Assistant.    
During the conversation, the assistant was 
made aware of the role played by the 29th 
Division's during D-Day, June 6, 1944.   

    With this information in hand, the assis-
tant spoke with the Mayor in reference to a 
proclamation to honor the Division. 
    On Thursday, June 2nd, six officers of 
Post 78 were invited to attend a monthly 
meeting of the Mayor and Board of Alder-
men.  Prior to the meeting, Mayor Randy 
McClements awarded the proclamation to 
Post Commander John Sexton, with thanks 
to all other members for their service. 
    Shown in the photo from left to right are: 

Franklin Joy - Member of Executive Com-
mittee ; Roger Haynes - Post Vice Com-
mander; PNC John E. Wilcox, Jr. - Post 
Adjutant; David Houck - Past Post Com-
mander and Chairman of Executive Com-
mittee; Charles "Jack" Masser - Post Chap-
lain; PNC Charles "Buck" Lockard - Post 
Public Relations Officer; Mayor Randy 
McClements - Mayor of Frederick City; John 
Sexton - Post 78 Commander. 

Submitted by PNC John E. Wilcox, Jr. 
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Now, for a limited time only! 
All merchandise orders $25 or more will come with a 

 free 29th Division Association Bolo Tie!!! 

Please see merchandise list on page 37! 

You can now buy 29th merchandise using a credit, debit card, or “PayPal”. 

Just go to the new updated website at: 

www.29thdivisionassociation.com  

and click on “Merchandise”. 

Jim Warren’s World War II Hat Program 
    I would appreciate everyone’s interest 
in my WWII Cap program that I started 
about a year and a half ago, when I real-
ized that we, WWII Veterans, were dying 
at over 1,000 a day.  I got these figures 
from the WWII Museum in New Orleans, 
and this bothered me, again as a WWII 
Veteran, and like other wars I was afraid 
that we as Veterans of WWII could soon 
be forgotten.  
     So, I gave a great deal of thought to 
what I might be able to do here in the 
Roanoke Valley to keep us in the fore-
front, and remembered.  We are going 
out of here now at slightly over 400 a 
day, and to date I have given some 500 
caps to our Veterans locally.  
    Backing up a notch, I was in Kroger’s 
one day and saw a Veteran with a base-
ball cap on that probably was Korean, 
but the gold letters shining brightly, I had 
an idea.  So, I got in touch with the WWII 
Museum in New Orleans and in a con-
versation with the store manager, told 
him that I would like to purchase a large 
number of WWII caps, if the price was 
right.   
    He said “If I would buy a large quan-
tity of caps under these conditions, he 
would let me have them at his cost, if I 
would pay the shipping”.  So I ordered 
50 caps immediately.  And when they 
arrived, my wife said, “Now, what are 
you going to do?” and I said, “I don’t 
know”.  I knew I didn’t want to stand on 
the street corner, so I rounded up all of 
the WWII Veterans here at Friendship 

Retirement Community where I live, 
and having about 15 of the above, I 
found that there was a great deal of 
appreciation and emotion from these 
Veterans.  
    Then I knew that I needed to get in 
touch with all of the retirement centers 
here in the Roanoke Valley, so that I 
could get with their Veterans, for distri-
bution and to honor them in a way that 
had not been done before.  Realizing the 
total impact on this program, I was able 
to sit down with our CEO, here at Friend-

ship, and after explaining what I was 
doing and the impact of this program, he 
advised me that he would help supple-
ment this program financially. 
    Today, I have been able to contact 
retirement centers in Lynchburg, Mar-
tinsville, Blacksburg, Harrisonburg, etc. 
and they have set up programs for their 
WWII Veterans.  I have been very fortu-
nate to get newspaper coverage from 
several of these areas, and due to this 
exposure, I have received many calls 
from cap recipients and/or where a Vet-
eran knew of this program and asked to 
ship him a cap.  
    I have gotten many thank you letters 
from all over the United States, which I 
truly appreciate and hope that as I con-
tact more centers, that this program can 
be expanded nationally.  
    I am looking for other individuals, like 
myself, that can pick up this program 
and fly with it so that more caps can be 
distributed in other areas throughout the 
United States.  I will be glad to share 
what I am doing and how, with anybody 
at any time.   
    Please get in touch with me for any 
additional information or help at: 
 

James M. Warren, III 
460 Bluebell Lane, Apt. 303 
Roanoke, VA  24012 
Telephone-1-540-362-3666 
E-mail- jandmwarren@cox.net 
 

Submitted by JRVC Frank Dillon 

Jim Warren 

mailto:jandmwarren@cox.net


 

 

then the hospitality room, which the 29th 
Reenactors will be attending to be able to 
spend time with the World War II vets.  
    We are expecting up to a dozen of the 
reenactors to stay around for the hospital-
ity room to socialize and a large presence 
from the World War II veterans as well. 

Saturday Business Meeting & 
 Post Commander’s Workshop 

    Saturday will be the business meeting 
followed by the Post Commander’s Work-
shop – the one chance each year that the 
posts can compare what is working and 
what isn’t working and try to brainstorm 
solutions that could help other posts. 
    We highly encourage each post to send 
a number of officers to the Post Com-
mander’s Workshop – ideas have come 
out of that brainstorming session each 
year that been enacted nationwide.  
    The entire goal of the Workshop is to 
spread ideas that work across the Asso-
ciation and alert posts to what has worked 
or hasn’t worked at the post level.  Last 
year we had 14 posts represented. 

Saturday Banquet 
    We have a very special keynote 
speaker this year. Brigadier General Lap-
the Flora.  BG Flora has spent his entire 
life linked with the 29th Division.  He has 
had a truly amazing life.  BG Flora fled 
Vietnam in the 70’s and was adopted by a 
29th Division D-Day veteran from the 
116th Infantry.  
    After getting his commission he has 
held numerous commands in the 116th 

BCT and the 29th Division. We highly 
encourage the numerous Vietnam Veter-
ans in the 29th Division to come out and 
meet BG Flora. 
    Most importantly, the most anticipated 
event of the year will take place – kicking 
me out as National Commander and 
NSVC Bob Wisch taking over as National 
Commander. This is something you will 
want to witness in person. 
    Sunday morning will be the Memorial 
Service where we read the names of all 
29ers that have passed since the last 
Convention and then the NEC I meeting 
which is usually only attended  by the new 
National Officers. 

Why You Should Register 
    We are hoping this will be the biggest 
attendance by our World War II vets in 
years. You will not want to miss this Con-
vention.   We will have everything we nor-
mally have at the Reunions but with an 
increased number of WWII veterans and 
the long-awaited return of the 29th Living 
History Group. 

David H. Ginsburg 
National Commander 

(Continued from page 1) 
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PNC Richard L “Dick” Smith – 1934 - 2016 
    Past National Commander Richard L. 
“Dick” Smith passed away on 19 June 
2016 after a lengthy illness. 
    PNC Smith enlisted in the Maryland 
Army National Guard in January of 1952 
with “B” Battery, 224th Field Artillery 
Battalion. Having completed the Army’s 
Series 10 correspondence courses, the 
then SGT Smith was promoted to 2nd 
Lt. Field Artillery in September of 1956. 
    Upon his commissioning and over the 
ensuing years of service PNC Smith had 
the following duties: HQ Battery Motor 
Officer and Executive Officer, Forward 
Observer, HQ Battery Commander, Fir-
ing Battery Commander, Battalion S-2, 
Battalion S-4, Brigade Signal Officer, 
Brigade S-4, and Brigade S-5. 
    Under BG Donald Bangs, Major 
Smith was given the responsibility of forming and command-
ing the 58th Support. Battalion and in 1981 he was selected 
to be the Commandant of the Maryland Military Academy. 

    Upon retiring from the Army Na-
tional Guard, PNC Smith volunteered 
and served with the Employer Support 
to The Guard and Reserve for ap-
proximately 5 years principally working 
with Guard and Army Reserve Units 
and employers within Baltimore 
County. 
    Recognizing his service to the Army 
National Guard and the State of Mary-
land, PNC Smith was promoted on 1 
October 2009 to the rank of Brigadier 
General (MD) (Brevet). 
    Finally, having served in the post 
WWII 29th Infantry Division from 1952 
to 1968, PNC Smith was able to join 
the 29th Division Association. PNC 
Smith served as the National Com-
mander, 1991 – 1992.  He served on 

various committees and was active in the association until 
the time of his death. 
    He is survived by his wife Mary, 2 sons and a daughter. 

Harrisburg National Convention expects large WWII Vet turnout  

BG Lapthe Flora 
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T here are several prime locations for individuals 
to commemorate and observe D-Day, 6 June 

1944. The most logical location to do this would un-
doubtedly be the beaches of Normandy in France 
where this momentous event occurred. 
    The second best place would probably be the Na-
tional D-Day Memorial in Bedford, Virginia. This facil-
ity opened on 6 June 2001 and draws over 60,000 
visitors a year. It is entirely dedicated to telling the 
story of D-Day, 6 June 1944. 
    Then there is the National WWII Museum in New 
Orleans, LA. Originally founded in 2000 as the D-Day 
Museum, The National WWII Museum is now the top-
rated tourist destination in New Orleans. It is an un-
forgettable way to experience World War II—from 
industrial efforts on the Home Front to the combat 
experience of the American soldier abroad. 
    Offering a compelling blend of sweeping narrative 
and poignant personal detail, the museum features 
immersive exhibits, multimedia experiences, and an 
expansive collection of artifacts and first-person oral 
histories to take visitors inside the story of the war.     
    The founder of this museum, Stephen Ambrose 
inspired and guided the development of The National 
WWII Museum. He dreamt of a museum that re-
flected his deep regard for our nation’s citizen sol-
diers, the workers on the Home Front and the sacri-
fices and hardships they endured to achieve victory. 
    When The National D-Day Museum opened on 
June 6, 2000, Ambrose’s dream was realized, but it 
represented only the first stage of the truly compre-
hensive institution he envisioned. On September 25, 

2003, the United States Congress awarded the Mu-
seum the designation of "America’s National World 
War II Museum." 
    This year, several members of the 29th Division 
Association (Ed Tolzman; Will Mund; Joe Balkoski & 
Maxine Giannini) made the trip to New Orleans for 
the 72nd Anniversary of D-Day Commemorative 
Ceremony held in the US Freedom Pavilion: The 
Boeing Center at the WWII National Museum. 
    The event began with a performance by the 
“Victory Belles”, an Andrews Sisters type singing 
group who performed a selection of WWII era songs. 
    The highlight of the ceremony was when the 
French Consul General of New Orleans bestowed 
the Legion of Honor on several WWII veterans who 
were in attendance. 
    The guest speakers were then announced. First 
was Maxine Giannini, whose husband Ugo was with 
the 29th Division when it stormed ashore on that his-
toric morning. 
    She spoke about her husband’s service and how 
he also possessed a remarkable talent for drawing, 
an aptitude that he first demonstrated as a child and 
was refined in the prewar years at the National Acad-
emy of Design in New York. When he joined the 
army, he continued to practice that skill, producing 
drawings of frontline soldiers that emerged from his 
own personal visions of combat, most notably of the 
cataclysm of the 29th Division’s landing on Omaha 
Beach on D-Day. 
    Next up was Joe Balkoski. Joe talked about how 
life has changed in the intervening 72 years since D-
Day. How ironic it is that on the actual day, every per-
son in the US learned the news immediately, but 72 
years later, despite the fact that everyone has a 
smart phone and a computer, the memory of D-Day 
is fading. So knowing history helps keep it alive. 

(Continued on page 16) 

Commemorating D-Day at the National WWII Museum in New Orleans 

Joe Balkoski 

The Victory Belles performing. 



 

 

    The program concluded with-a “moment of silence” 
and a “bell ringing”. As this was the 16th anniversary 
of the opening of this facility, red, white and blue 
birthday cupcakes were provided for those in atten-
dance. 
    In the afternoon, Maxine Giannini spoke in depth 
about her book “Drawing D-Day” which contains 
many of the drawings and personal correspondence 
created by her late husband. 
    After that, Ed and Will then began to explore the 
museum which encompasses several buildings. They 
were amazed at the quality and number of displays; 
exhibits; mannequins; touch screens etc. As this was 
D-Day, the museum was very crowded with many 
people enjoying everything that the museum had to 
offer. 
    After several hours of touring the museum, it 
was time for Ed and Will to get back to the Boeing 
Center for Joe Balkoski’s evening talk. Joe spoke 
about the research he had done for his latest book 
“The Final Roll Call” to identify a soldier from C 
Company, 175th Infantry, 29th Division, who was 

killed crossing a foot bridge over the Roer river in 
February 1945. 
    A photo of this soldier taken by photographer 
George Silk, was published in Life Magazine in 
March 1945 and the soldier remained unidentified 
until Joe, was able to identify him 70+ years later. 
Joe used the 29th Division Morning Reports that are 
maintained at the Fifth Regiment Armory in Balti-
more, MD to do most of his research. He was also 
fortunate to have several eyewitness accounts from 
fellow C Company soldiers who were onsite and still 
alive 70+ years later to corroborate his research. 
    This is just another example of the dedication and 
devotion that Mr. Balkoski puts into his work as histo-
rian for the 29th Division Association; not to mention 
his work as author of many WWII books. We are very 
fortunate to have someone of Joe’s caliber as Na-
tional Historian of our association. 
    Ed and Will, along with Maxine then traveled back 
to the hotel in a taxi. Maxine was to spend another 
day in the “Big Easy”. as this was her first visit to 
New Orleans. Ed and Will had an early morning train 
to catch for their return to Baltimore.  
    The National WWII Museum in New Orleans is a 
very impressive facility that everyone who is inter-
ested in WWII and the military should visit.  

Submitted by William S. Mund, Jr. 
Editor 

(Continued from page 15) 
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Maxine Giannini 

All photos by William S. Mund, Jr. 

The Victory Belles saluting the WWII veterans 

who were in attendance. 

Thank you for your donations to the “Twenty-Niner “. They are greatly appreciated 
and help keep the newsletter coming. Please continue to support our upcoming is-
sues. Checks must be made payable to the 29th Division Association and mailed 

to: 

Editor/NED William S. Mund 
P.O. Box 47634 

 Windsor Mill, MD 21244-0634 

Without our generous readers, we could not exist. Thanks again! 
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Colonel Flora promoted to brigadier general 
    BEDFORD, VA. — Colonel Lapthe C. Flora was promoted to 
brigadier general at the National D-Day Memorial on June 6, 
2016, in Bedford, Virginia. Flora, a native of Saigon, is the first 
Vietnamese boat 
person to be pro-
moted to general 
officer in the United 
State Army and the 
second of Vietnam-
ese descent.  
    He most recently 
served as the com-
mander of the Vir-
g i n i a  N a t i o na l 
Guard’s Bowling 
Green-based 91st 
Troop Command 
and will serve as the 
Assistant Adjutant 
General for Strate-
gic Initiatives. 
    Flora’s wife Thuy 
and daughter Chris-
tine pinned on 
Flora’s new rank, 
and Maj. Gen. Timothy P. Williams, the Adjutant General of 
Virginia, administered the oath of office. 
    “I am keenly aware of the historical significance of today’s 
ceremony and am deeply grateful for the honor and recognition, 
but today’s event should serve as an affirmation of faith in the 
American Dream,” Flora said. “The possibility in this great na-
tion is boundless; the American Dream is real, only if you dare 
to pursue it with laser focused, hard-work and perseverance.” 
    Following the 
Communist capture 
of Saigon in 1975, 
Flora and his broth-
ers fled the city to 
avoid being drafted 
in to the North Viet-
namese military. He 
spent more than 
three years in the 
jungle, then fled by 
boat to Indonesia 
where he spent a 
year living in three 
separate refugee 
camps. 
    When he arrived in 
the U.S., he quickly 
learned English and 
finished his high 

school education in only three years. After high school Flora at-
tended the Virginia Military Institute in Lexington where he earned a 
bachelor’s degree and commission in the U. S. Army Reserve in 

1987. He later trans-
ferred to the Virginia 
Army National Guard 
where he served in 
every staff position 
within 1st Battalion, 
116th Infantry Regi-
ment, 116th Infantry 
Brigade Combat 
Team, including com-
mander of the battal-
ion. 
    Additionally, Flora 
served as the 116th 
IBCT executive offi-
cer, 29th Infantry 
Division’s director of 
operations and as 
the Joint Force 
Headquarters – Vir-
ginia, director of 
strategic plans and 

policy. He has successfully completed three overseas deploy-
ments to Bosnia, Kosovo and Afghanistan. 
    Flora’s adopted father was an officer in the 116th Infantry 
Regiment, 29th Infantry Division who landed on Normandy 72 
years ago, and part of the reason he chose to have his promo-
tion in Bedford was to honor his father’s military service. 
    In his civilian capacity, Flora is the Senior Applications Engineer 
with Night Vision business of Harris Corporation in Roanoke, and 

holds six patent 
awards related to the 
AN/PVS-14 and 
AN/AVS-9 night vi-
sion goggles. 
    The National D-
Day Memorial is 
located in Bedford, 
Virginia — the com-
munity suffered the 
highest per capita 
D-Day losses in the 
nation. The Memo-
rial honors the Al-
lied forces that par-
ticipated in the in-
vasion of Nor-
mandy on June 6, 
1944 during World 
War II. 

Thuy Flora (left) and Christine Flora (right) pin Lapthe C. Flora to briga-
dier general on June 6, 2016, at the National D-Day Memorial in Bedford, 
Virginia.  

Colonel Lapthe C. Flora is promoted to brigadier general at the Na-
tional D-Day Memorial June 6, 2016, in Bedford, Virginia. (Article & 
Photos by Cotton Puryear, Virginia National Guard Public Affairs)  
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Midnight  
Requisition 

 

    Back in the day, there was a settee 
placed in a holding area just outside the 
29th Infantry Division (Light) Chief of 
Staff’s office. It could seat comfortably 
several soldiers depending upon their 
sizes. It was an attractive piece of furni-
ture for a government office, but then 
this was a division headquarters where 
generals and colonels gathered. 
    The headquarters and headquarters 
(HHC) company commander, a captain 
by grade, was the signer or responsible 
individual for all the furniture in the divi-
sion headquarters. Unfortunately for the 
captain, the headquarters company was 
located several miles away from division 
headquarters in Williams Hall. 
    One morning it was reported that the 
settee was missing.  Strange as it 
sounds, this piece of furniture was no-
where to be found in Williams Hall. Finally 
after all attempts to locate it were ex-
hausted, a report of survey was initiated. 
    Surveys are assigned to investigate 
and determine the reason for the loss or 
destruction of government property. Fol-
lowing an investigation, a surveying offi-
cer reports findings and issues a recom-
mendation; however, final disposition of 
liability is made by the commander. 
    A determination of liability for the 
missing or lost item was made and the 
cost of replacing the settee was eventu-
ally satisfied. 
    So, you might be asking yourself 
what’s all the fuss about a missing piece 
of office furniture? A number of years 
later, I happened to be working in the 
headquarters of battalion. I saw a settee 
that looked similar to one that was sur-
veyed as a missing piece of government 
property from the division headquarters. 
I said to the battalion commander, “this 
is a nice piece of furniture.”  His reply 
went something like this. “Oh that, well it 
was a gift from my men.  They thought I 
ought to have something appropriate for 
visitors to sit on.” 
    Have you ever heard of a midnight 
requisition (?) – now you have! 
 

Written by Joe Harris, a former member  
of the “light” division general staff. 

2,499 D-Day soldiers honored at the 
 National D-Day Memorial on 6 June 2016 
    June 6th marked the 72nd Anniversary 
of one of the most important events in our 
nation’s military history—the allied inva-
sion of Normandy to begin the final push 
to victory over Nazi Germany. That date 
also marked another significant com-
memoration: for the first time ever each 
man who gave his life on June 6, 1944—D
-Day—was individually honored in a sol-
emn “Final Roll Call.”  
    At the National D-Day Memorial in Bed-
ford, VA, plaques on a Memorial Wall list 
the names of all known fatalities from June 
6, 1944—2,499 American names and 
1,914 from Allied nations.  
    The names were collected after a pains-
taking research project that took more 
than a decade of combing through military 
records, after-action reports, burial lists, 
and any other source that might record the 
names of those who died.  
    Given the sheer number of fatalities, 
however, few visitors take the time to read 
each individual name on the wall. “This 
made it all the more important to read the 
full roster of American fatalities, so each 
man could be recognized individually for 
his valor, fidelity and sacrifice,” said April 
Cheek-Messier, President of the National 
D-Day Memorial Foundation.  
    On June 6, a team of readers rotated 
through the afternoon to call out each 
name. Readers included Memorial staff 
members and volunteers, relatives of D-
Day fatalities, veterans and active duty 
military personnel (including General Lap-

the Flora) and political figures. By video, 
such luminaries as Virginia Governor 
Terry McAuliffe, both US Senators from 
Virginia (Senator Warner and Senator 
Kaine), CBS news anchor Nora O’Donnell, 
and a team of NASCAR drivers also par-
ticipated, paying fitting tribute to these 
American heroes.  
    “Why do we read these names today? 
Why do we endeavor to call to mind not 
the statistics, but the individuals?” asked 
Gen. Rick Devereaux (USAF Ret.) in his 
introduction of the reading. “We do so for 
a simple, compelling reason. Statistics did 
not die on D-Day. Men did. They died on 
the beaches, they died in the Channel. 
They died when their glider mis-landed or 
their plane was hit or their parachute drew 
them into enemy hands.”  
    “But inevitably they died as individuals, 
not as numbers. They deserve to be re-
membered as individuals,” Devereaux 
commented.  Devereaux serves as chair-
man of the Board of Directors for the Na-
tional D-Day Memorial Foundation. 
    Some 440 soldiers of the 29th Division 
gave their lives on D-Day, including nine-
teen from Company A of the 116th Regi-
ment—the famous Bedford Boys.  
    “The reading of names on June 6 was 
truly a moving and powerful testament to 
the high price of freedom,” said Cheek-
Messier. “We can never say thank you 
enough.”   

John Long, Director of Education 
National D-Day Memorial Foundation 

Did anyone know this Soldier? 

Daloe, Alfred W. – B-1-116th Inf 

KIA – February 25, 1945 - Welldorf, Germany  

    It is believed he entered military service on March 31, 1943 in Hartford, CT.  He was 
in the IX Air Force where he was stationed in England and France.  He was trans-
ferred to the 29th ID on January 13, 1945, probably as a replacement.  He mentions in 
his letters that he was in an intelligence section but we have not verified this.  His 
MOS on the death card is indicated as “745”. His service number was 31341330 and 
he was a PFC at the time of his death.  He is buried Margraten, Netherlands. 
    Anyone with information about this Soldier is asked to contact his nephew: 

Alfred Calabria 

17340 Oak Meadow Lane 

Lake Oswego, OR  97034  

215-828-2841 or  alfredinpa@comcast.net 
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Legion of Honor Recipients 
 

In recognition of the French government’s 
noble effort to award the Legion of Honor to 
veterans who participated in the liberation of 
France during the Second World War, the 
editorial staff of the Twenty-Niner wishes to 
publish the names of those recipients in the 
upcoming issues. 
 

29th Division veterans who have received 
this award must submit the following infor-
mation to the address listed below: 
 

Name: 
Unit served in: 
Current address (City and State): 
Post number: 
Date award was received: 
 

William S. Mund, Jr. 
441 Chalfonte Drive 
Baltimore, MD 21228 
edit-pub29er@hotmail.com 
 
Note: If you’ve already submitted your name 
and it has been published, please do not sub-
mit it again. 

SUMMER 2016 

Attention! 
All Post Adjutants  

and Finance Officers 
 

    New member information should be forwarded to National 
Headquarters as soon as possible. Some posts send the in-
formation weeks and in some cases months later.  
    This results in the new member not receiving the latest 
issues of the Chin Strap and Twenty-Niner to which they are 
entitled. Email this information to Bob Moscati at Rmosca-
ti77@gmail.com or by telephone to 410-944-1639. To delay 
their addition to the mailing lists is a disservice to our new 
member. 
    Email addresses are an important tool in lowering the cost 
of sending the Chin Strap. We will now be mailing over 1400 
of them. With the increasing prices of printing, envelopes and 
postage, the costs will continue to rise. We are now emailing 
the Chin Strap to around 450 members. We feel we can dou-
ble that number and ask all posts to canvas their members for 
email addresses.  
    If any members gets a printed copy and would like to 
get it electronically, email Bob at Rmoscati77@gmail.com 
and you will get it quicker and help us reduce costs.   
    Remember: Do not delay sending in new member infor-
mation. 
    Thank you for your cooperation.      

29th ID Soldiers return to France  
for 72nd commemoration of D-Day 

    Fort Belvoir, Virginia — Brig. Gen. Blake C. Ortner, 
commanding general of the 29th Infantry Division, led a 
group of 13 Virginia National Guard Soldiers to France 
for the June 6, 2016, commemoration of the 72nd anni-
versary of the Allied Invasion of Normandy. 
    “I think one of the greatest things about being in Nor-
mandy as a 29th ID Soldier is the reaction from the 
people of Normandy to the 29th patch, especially in 
Vierville and Saint-Laurent-sur-Mer,” said Ortner, who 
was in Normandy as the 29th ID commander for the 
first time. He had previously visited in a civilian capac-
ity. “The love, the appreciation, the respect they show 
to the Soldiers of the 29th is unbelievable.” 
    On June 6, 1944, more than 160,000 Allied troops 
landed along a 50-mile stretch of heavily-fortified 
French coastline to fight Nazi Germany on the beaches 
of Normandy, France. More than 5,000 ships and 
13,000 aircraft supported the D-Day invasion, and by 
day’s end, the Allies gained a foot-hold in Continental 
Europe. However it came with a steep price, with 2,499 
Americans losing their lives on D-Day. 
    The heroic efforts of the Allied troops is still remem-
bered and celebrated in Normandy today, but not just 
by the French citizens who remember, and endured, 
the war. 
    “One of the greatest things I see is it’s not just the 
adults, it’s not just the old people,” Ortner said. “They 
teach their children about what the 29th means and 
what they did. You would have a lot of them coming 
up, saying, ‘Thank you.’ That was one of the most 
moving things I saw.” 
    For nearly two years, from October 1942 to June 
1944, Soldiers of the 29th ID trained in Scotland and 
England, preparing for the Normandy invasion. On D-
Day, the 29th ID’s 116th Infantry Regiment was in the 
first assault wave to hit the beaches and more than 
800 members of the 116th were killed. 
    More than 70 years later, the experiences those Sol-
diers endured on D-Day is still hard to comprehend. 
But Ortner has advice for anyone who visits Normandy 
and tries to re-create the battlefield. 
    “What you need to do is, about six in the morning, 
go stand on the beach at that low water mark at low 
tide, and look at that distance those Soldiers had to 
cross,” he said. “The distance they had to cross, in the 
conditions they were in, is unbelievable. 
    “To think of what they went through and what they 
suffered through, not just the first wave,” he explained. 
“Imagine the second wave arriving and seeing the 
beach littered with bodies and still getting off the boat 
and charging in and taking those hills. What they did is 
absolutely incredible.” 

By MSG A.J. Coyne 
29th Infantry Division Public Affairs 
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B e  s u r e  t o  c h e c k  o u t  o u r  

n e w  a n d  i m p r o v e d  w e b s i t e  a t :  

w w w. 2 9 t h d i v i s i o n a s s o c i a t i o n . c o m  

Thank you for your donations to the “Twenty-Niner” . They are greatly appreciated and help keep 
the newsletter coming. Please continue to support our upcoming issues. Checks must be made 

payable to the 29th Division Association and mailed to: 

29th Division Association  
P.O. Box 47634 

Attn: Editor Will Mund 

Windsor Mill, MD 21244-0634 

Without our generous readers, we could not exist. Thanks again! 

Voucher Program helping get Vets to the convention 
    As we have mentioned before, we have 
created a Voucher Program to aid our 
World War II veterans to attend the 29th 
Division Association Convention and Re-
union in Harrisburg, PA, October 20th – 
23rd. 
    Last issue we reached out to the Posts 
and members of the Association and they 
have responded generously. We have 
now funded 8 vouchers that can give up to 
$500 to help a veteran and their families 
attend the Reunion. 
    We have committed to raising more 
money if any more veterans would like to 
attend. It can be used to help book airfare 
that is needed, or we can take care of the 
registration, 3 nights’ hotel, the Friday trip 
to the Army Heritage Museum, and the 2 

dinners that take place during the Con-
vention – a cost of almost exactly the 
$500. 
    The key is that we want as many WWII 
29ers to attend the Convention as possi-
ble, and to be able to attend all 3 evenings 
and all the events. We will use whatever 
means we can muster to help you and 
your families attend. 

    Currently, we have had 7 veterans ex-
press interest in the Vouchers – we hope 
that many more will request a voucher 
and can attend the Convention. 
    In addition, we want as many World 
War II vets to attend as possible, inde-
pendent of the Voucher Program.  We 
hope to have our biggest attendance in 
years, so even if you have attended 
once recently, please come out for this 
one. 
    If you are interested in a voucher, 
please contact me at 443.641.7208 or 
dginzu@gmail.com and we will talk 
through the details. 
 

David H. Ginsburg 
National Commander 

“The key is that we want as 
many WWII 29ers to attend 

the Convention as possible, 
and to be able to attend all 3 
evenings and all the events.” 

Convention Hotel Reservations 
20-23 October 2016 

RADISSON HOTEL HARRISBURG  

1150 Camp Hill Bypass, Camp Hill, PA 17011  

For reservations call 717-763-7117 or 1-800-333-3333  
The group room rate is $119 plus tax per night for one guest.  Each additional guest is $10 extra.  
Breakfast is included in the room rate each morning.  Reservations must be guaranteed with a credit 
card or one night’s deposit by check or cash. Check in time is 3 PM and check out time is 11 AM.  

BE SURE TO TELL THEM YOU ARE WITH THE 29TH DIVISION ASSOCIATION 

MAKE YOUR HOTEL RESERVATIONS EARLY. WE ONLY HAVE A LIMITED 
 NUMBER OF ROOMS AND YOU CAN CANCEL UP TO 48 HOURS PRIOR TO ARRIVAL WITHOUT CHARGES. 

CUT-OFF DATE FOR GETTING THE DISCOUNTED ROOM RATE IS SEPTEMBER 19, 2016 

mailto:dginzu@gmail.com
tel:717-763-7117
tel:1-800-333-3333
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French Legion of Honor 

Recipients 
 

The Editorial Staff of the Twenty-Niner and the en-
tire membership of the 29th Division Association 
congratulates the following veterans who has been 
awarded the French Legion of Honor. We commend 
the government of the Republic of France for their 
noble effort to honor these United States veterans 
for the courage and sacrifice that they displayed 
during these most perilous years in the history of 
mankind. 

 
Boudakian, Max M. 

H Company, 116th Infantry 
East Rochester, New York 

Post 93 

 
Glaser, John L. 

HHB, 111th FA 
Williamsburg, Virginia 

Post 5 

MESSAGE FROM THE EDITOR: 

    First thing first. On page 1 at the lower left hand corner you 
should have noticed an important notice.  
    Bank of America has now decided that they won’t let us de-
posit any checks made payable to the Twenty-Niner Sustaining 
Fund.  They insist that the checks must be made payable to the 
29th Division Association. This, to my knowledge, has never 
been a problem before. 
    Now, it has become my responsibility to get this new informa-
tion out to all our members. Please remember, when donating to 
the Twenty-Niner that you make the checks payable to the 29th 
Division Association. 

____________________ 
 

    In the Spring 2016 issue of the Twenty-Niner, an article was 
published that was political in nature. This article also contained 
some information that was untrue.  
    The By Laws of the 29th Division Association Inc., (Article VI, 
Section 2) reads: The publication shall at no time publish any 
article or editorial that raises or supports any racial, religious, or 
political issues, nor will it endorse or oppose any legislation in any 
legislative body, except where such legislation has been sup-
ported or opposed through proper resolutions, passed at the Na-
tional Convention or at National Executive Committee meetings. 
    It is the responsibility of the editor to insure that articles pub-
lished adhere to the above mentioned language. The editor 
failed in his responsibility. The editor regrets his negligence. 

 ____________________ 
 

    This edition marks the conclusion of  “I’ll Be Home for the 
Christmas Rush”. I would personally like to thank David Hoff-
man for editing and preparing this work for us to publish. 
    I am always looking for material such as this to publish in up-
coming issues. It seems as though that most of the writers have 
all passed on and there are less and less of these type personal 
accounts to share with our readers.  Fortunately, we are able to 
present another first hand account, starting in this issue. 
    This account is very different from most others as it contains 
many drawings by the author who was also an artist. Ugo 
Giannini’s “Drawing D-Day” is a very unique work created by a 
soldier who was an MP in the 29th Division. 
    His drawings and correspondence are very graphic as he 
tries to convey to the reader how terrible war is. 
    It is truly a blessing that his wife, Maxine, was able to gather 
all these drawings and correspondence together and publish a 
work that not only documents events but illustrates them as 
well. 
    I am extremely grateful to Maxine for allowing us to publish 
this  work of her husband’s struggle to survive during this peril-
ous time. 

William S. Mund, Jr. 
Editor 

National Executive Director 

Difficulties with the bank, etc. 

The Summer of 1944  
A war correspondent’s report  

 

    Baltimore Sunpapers war correspondent Mark Watson 
on July 22, 1944, wrote a tribute to the 29th Division: “this 
magnificent unit, which still has in its much altered mem-
bership many of the Maryland and Virginia National 
Guardsmen, who originally composed it entirely, has an 
admirable fighting record throughout the Normandy cam-
paign. 
    It was one of the few allied divisions whose elements 
landed in great force on D-Day itself. It was the only one 
of them almost without relief to continue from that day 
through the final successes at St. Lo. Forty-two days later, 
no division in the entire First Army had more continuous 
service, and it is hard to believe has any better record. 
    Beside its successes at the beaches on and after D-
Day, it was the 29th which forced a difficult crossing of 
inundated marches along the Aurve River and thus gain 
entry into the critical town of Isigny, where the capture of 
flood control gates finally made possible the clearing of 
other swamps. 
    Subsequently, the division’s dogged fighting carried it 
to the east bank of the Vire River itself and finally called 
for a long and costly battle for the ridge behind which St. 
Lo lies. All this was done by a division which had not seen 
battles since 1918, when this membership was not of 
these men, but of their fathers.” 
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116th IBCT Soldiers demonstrate training proficiency at Annual Training  

FORT PICKETT, VA — Virginia National 
Guard Soldiers assigned to the Staunton-
based 116th Infantry Brigade Combat 
Team demonstrated a high level of profi-
ciency that met and exceeded expecta-
tions for their “ready year” during annual 
training June 4-18, 2016, at Fort Pickett, 
Virginia. 
    With two battalions on federal mobiliza-
tion and multiple companies having con-
ducted training center rotations earlier in 
the year, the brigade had a smaller foot-
print on the ground at Fort Pickett, but all 
of those Soldiers demonstrated they 
would have been ready to go if called. 
    “I didn’t think I would see this level of 
training,” said Col. Scott Smith, the com-
mander of the 116th who succeeded Col. 
Bill Coffin June 5. “I think the brigade ended 
its ready year at the level we were ex-
pected, and our Soldiers clearly showed 
they would have been ready for a mobiliza-
tion. There was a lot of great training going 
on.” 
    The Army has a multi-year cycle called 
the sustainable readiness model where 
units are moved through a stable, predict-
able cycle of training, deployment and 
post-deployment reset, Smith explained.  
    During that cycle, training starts with a 
focus on individual skills, then moves to 
collective training at the squad, platoon, 
company, battalion and brigade level. 
During annual training last year, the bri-
gade conducted a large scale collective 
training exercise at Fort Drum that pre-
pared them for their ready year in 2016. 
    While the entire brigade did not get a 
deployment mission, multiple units re-
ceived mobilization orders and supported 
rotations at the Joint Readiness Training 
Center at Fort Polk, Louisiana. 
    The Winchester-based 3rd Battalion, 
116th Infantry Regiment, along with the 
Suffolk-based Troop B, 2nd Squadron, 
183rd Cavalry Regiment, mobilized in 
2015 for security duty in the Central Com-
mand area of operations, and they will be 
replaced by the Lynchburg-based 1st Bat-
talion, 116th Infantry Regiment. 
    Two firing batteries from the Hampton-
based 1st Battalion, 111th Field Artillery 
Regiment, and Company A, 116th Brigade 
Special Troops Battalion augmented the 
opposing force at JRTC during two differ-

ent rotations along with elements of Com-
pany C and multiple forward support com-
panies of the Danville-based 429th Bri-
gade Support Battalion. 
    The remaining units training at Fort 
Pickett conducted a wide variety of train-
ing including individual weapons qualifica-
tion, crew served weapons qualification, 
day and night squad live fire, call for indi-
rect fire, unmanned aerial system flight 
operations, medical assistance, sustain-
ment support, demolitions and situational 
training lanes focused on individual Sol-
dier skills. 
    Smith said that one of the largest and 
most complex training events of the two 
weeks was the 36-hour field training exer-
cise conducted by 2nd Squadron with 
support from multiple units throughout the 
brigade. 
    During the FTX, the Headquarters 
Troop sling loaded a Humvee with a CH-
47 Chinook helicopter from the Pennsyl-
vania National Guard’s 28th Combat Avia-
tion Brigade, Troop A conducted recon-
naissance operations, Troop C launched a 
night air assault via Black Hawks from the 
28th CAB and moved into the live fire 
lanes on Pickett’s Infantry Platoon Battle 
Course.  
    During the squadron’s operations, firing 
batteries from 1st Battalion, 111th Field 
Artillery Regiment and mortar crews from 
2nd Squadron and 3rd Battalion provided 
indirect fire support, and the 429th provide 
sustainment support. For 29 hours of the 
FTX, the Bowling Green-based Detach-
ment 2, 116th Brigade Special Troops 
Battalion provided aerial coverage with 
the Shadow unmanned aerial system. 
    The battalions also conducted events 
that maximized the training opportunities 
for the Soldiers available for AT. 
    The 429th conducted a field training 
exercise where they established a brigade 
support area in a tactical environment com-
plete with entry control points and had an 
opposing force aggress against the site to 
test Soldiers abilities to react appropriately. 
    Soldiers from the 429th with support 
from military police Soldiers from the 
229th Military Police Company, 529th 
Combat Sustainment Support Battalion 
simulated a civilian medical assistance 
mission. The battalion also conducted a 

Truck Rodeo for motor transport operators 
from across the state that also included 
Soldiers from 2nd Brigade Combat Team, 
82nd Airborne Division as part of an ongo-
ing active Army and National Guard train-
ing partnership. 
    Soldiers from the 116th Brigade Special 
Troops Battalion navigated the Warrior 
Lanes for two days with training that fo-
cused on basic Soldier skills like dis-
mounted patrolling, reacting to enemy 
contact, providing basic first aid and re-
questing medical evacuation. 
    The rear detachments of 1st Battalion 
and 3rd Battalion conducted individual 
and crew served weapons qualification, 
and 1st Battalion also trained on domestic 
response capabilities like civil disturbance 
response and chain saw operation. Sol-
diers from 3rd Battalion were able to con-
duct squad level training including situ-
ational training lanes as well as day and 
night squad live fire. 
    “I was really impressed with the training 
planned and executed by the rear detach-
ments of 1st and 3rd Battalions,” Smith 
said. “I was not expecting them to see that 
level of training, and it is a credit to their 
leaders for doing a great job in providing 
training opportunities for their Soldiers.” 
    With both firing batteries having already 
completed annual training, the Soldiers of 
1st Battalion, 111th Field Artillery provided 
fire support during a drill weekend status 
and live fired nearly 2,200 rounds. 
    The 116th received maintenance and 
transportation support from the 529th 
CSSB during annual training that signals a 
new cooperation between the units. Smith 
said that with force structure changes that 
begin this year the brigade will lose trans-
portation assets, and the 529th will be 
called upon in the future to fill the gap. 
    Smith also credited the great support 
from the Fort Pickett Maneuver Training 
Center staff in making annual training 
successful. 
    “The MTC staff really bent over back-
wards to make sure we had everything we 
needed,” Smith said. “There was no train-
ing that we wanted to do that we couldn’t 
conduct because of the great support they 
provided. 

Article by Mr. Cotton Puryear 
VAARNG Public Affairs 
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DRAWING D-DAY 

An Artist’s Journey Through War  
By Ugo Giannini 
with Maxine Giannini 
_________________________________ 

Fore wa rd  
by Joseph Balkoski, author of Beyond the Beachhead:  

The 29th Infantry Division in Normandy. 
 

O ver the past three decades, I have had the privilege of 
knowing hundreds of veterans of the U.S. Army’s 29th 

Infantry Division, a unit that during World War II landed on 
Omaha Beach on D-Day and fought nearly continuously for 
eleven months, suffering more than 20,000 casualties, until Nazi 
Germany was toppled and the war in Europe was won. The over-
riding lesson of my relationship with those veterans is that men 
who have experienced war 
at its worst bear in their 
psyches a barrier, nearly 
impenetrable to all except 
their wartime comrades. It 
is in truth a defense 
mechanism, a means that 
allowed thousands of emo-
tionally scarred men to 
proceed with the rest of 
their lives with as much 
normality as possible: find-
ing jobs, raising families, 
and doing all the things 
returning GIs were ex-
pected to do. But in an era 
when the phrase “post-
traumatic stress disorder” 
did not exist, men who had 
indeed suffered severe 
trauma had to carry on a ceaseless struggle, for the most part 
internalized, to pursue their goals in a world filled with civilians 
who could not comprehend their innermost thoughts. 
    They called themselves “Twenty-Niners,” and one of them I 
came to know over the years, regrettably only in spirit rather than 
in the flesh, was a remarkable man named Ugo Giannini. What 
immediately struck me about Ugo was that he was about as dif-
ferent from the typical 29th Division “dogface soldier” as it was 
possible to be. Upon entry into the Army he joined a 29th Divi-
sion infantry regiment filled with southern boys, and it must have 
been curious for him, the child of Italian immigrants from East 
Orange, New Jersey, to be thrown into the closed world of a 
highly motivated military unit comprised of young men with en-
tirely different backgrounds than his own. But from those men 

Ugo learned how to be a good soldier. Had it not been for his 
transfer to the 29th Division military police unit shortly before D-
Day, he would have accompanied those men into battle, fighting 
a ruthless and nearly daily struggle against a resolute enemy, 
starting with the Normandy invasion on June 6, 1944. As he 
noted in a letter to his girl back home after V-E Day, had he 
fought that kind of war, “I assure you I would have been dead by 
now.” 
    From the ranks of U.S. Army riflemen in World War II, one 
does not expect to find many budding Hemingways, or Twains, 
or Fitzgeralds. But from the first moment I perused Ugo 

Giannini’s wartime corre-
spondence, for the most 
part written in or close to 
the front lines in the midst 
of combat, I was aston-
ished to discover that he 
possessed an extraordi-
narily rare talent for written 
communication, one that 
effectively evoked the 
sights and sounds of war 
as they actually were ex-
perienced by the men who 
fought it. So powerful was 
his prose that he simulta-
neously mesmerized and 
unnerved the amazed re-
cipients of his letters. To 
read Ugo’s wartime writing 
is to have a momentary 

window inside the psyche of an exceptional soldier, a window he 
would soon seal up forever. “I still can’t quite grasp it,” he wrote 
at the war’s end. “How did I come through it without a scratch?” 
    Ugo also possessed a remarkable talent for drawing, an apti-
tude that he first demonstrated as a child and was refined in the 
prewar years at the National Academy of Design in New York. 
When he joined the army, he continued to practice that skill, pro-
ducing drawings of frontline soldiers that emerged from his own 
personal visions of combat, most notably of the cataclysm of the 
29th Division’s landing on Omaha Beach on D-Day. His artwork 
so impressed the 29th Division’s top brass that his services were 
regularly called for to illustrate the covers of the 29th’s after-
action reports throughout the war.  
    When Ugo finally returned stateside after V-E Day, and his 

D-Day, H-Hour+7, Vierville-sur-Mer  
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ability to speak of the war in written or spoken words gradually 
diminished and eventually faded to almost nothing, he found an 
emotional outlet in his art and ultimately was consumed by it. 
What surfaced in one brilliant painting after another was in effect 
a silent salute to the men of the 29th Division, Ugo’s wartime 
comrades, whose sacrifice by the thousands he could not let go. 
Viewers of those paintings can begin to understand not only the 
trauma of war, but also its personal impact upon the artist.  
    The publication of Ugo Giannini’s unique wartime and postwar 
artwork, alongside his evocative words on his career in the re-
nowned 29th Division, is long overdue.  
    His art and prose now belong to the ages. 

________________ 
 

Preface  
By Maxine Giannin i  

 

    The fortieth anniversary of the D-Day landings was June 6, 
1984. “Red” Holland and Verne Johnson, who had been Ugo‘s 
commanding officers, had contacted him beforehand, wanting to 
reunite and return to the beach for the ceremonies. There 
seemed to be a special affection for Ugo in the MP Platoon. 
Upon hearing of his death in 1993, Rex Potts, his sergeant, said, 
“How I loved that man.” 
    The last time Ugo had been on the beach was in 1948, four 
years after the invasion. He and Arnold Herstand returned to 
Paris under the GI Bill (this was a stipend given to ex-GIs by 
the government to complete their schooling; it educated a gen-
eration who would have not had the opportunity) and per-
suaded painter Fernand Léger to open an atelier for the GIs, 
where Ugo studied. Ugo was still wearing his GI boots and 
khaki trousers. He met a man named Tom Van Dyke, who was 
a documentary filmmaker. They returned to Omaha Beach and 
made a film about the invasion. Although it was made for the 

fifth anniversary, the film was never released. No one knows 
where it is today. 
    In 1984, Ugo could not return, whatever the reasons—
emotional, physical, psychological. But it was then that his long-
est journey back to Omaha and the events of WWII began. After 
he was asked to give a lecture for an organization of business-
men, Ugo began to reread Overlord by Max Hastings and The 
Longest Day by Cornelius Ryan, inspiring what was to become 
an overwhelming preoccupation with WWII that culminated in his 
last monumental paintings. Ugo wrote this that year. 
    We had been quartered in our boat for the past two days— it 
was night. Tomorrow would be the sixth of June—1944. The day 
had been dismal, gray, the usual small talk among the men. 
Twenty-two months in England! And now we were leaving. Why 
did the Regimental Commander say to us before we boarded 
ship, “I expect most of you back in twenty-four hours”? He had 
hemmed and hawed but that was all he really said. None of us 
believed him. I was a member of a team of forty special combat 
troops selected from the 29th Division, Military Police Platoon—
and part of the 116th Regiment scheduled to assault Omaha 
Beach, a crescent-shaped silvery strand in front of the seaside 
villages of Vierville and Colleville—Sur Mer. The attack would 
consist of five assault waves; then the main body of troops would 
begin landing—I would be in the first assault wave. How ironic 
though: only a few months ago, I had been transferred from a 
B.A.R. (Browning Automatic Rifle) linesman in Company G to the 
29th Division M.P. (Military Police) Platoon. This had been a wel-
come change—despite the continued rigorous training, my new 
duties had provided me with a new set of experiences, and I as-
sumed options other than a first-wave assault on Hitler’s Fortress 
Europe. Much later I realized that irony was only one face of des-
tiny, and that fate was not subject to human continuance. 
    Sometime during the night—we began to move, slowly at first. 
Soon the ship fell to rolling. The men were resting, or sleeping or 
roving around on deck. We had ships on either side, and I saw 
several in a line behind me—black, flat silhouettes with very 
small blue lights. One small boat in front of us seemed to leave a 
long phosphorescent glow in its wake. The ship had more move-
ment now—we must have left Portsmouth Bay more than an 
hour ago. I felt vaguely sick, restless, and tired—it was close in 
the cabin, dimly lit with blue lights. Somewhere the diesel engine 
droned on. Lying back in my bunk—I gazed at the silver dollar 
resting on my chest—my combat boots—the musette—all in or-
der—I wondered about these objects, the rifle, the bandoleer of 
ammunition, the grenades—soon I would put them on. Sometime 
later the order was given; there was a great deal of activity—one 
by one, heavily burdened men climbed up the narrow steps to 
the deck. I worried about all the extra weight, the metal disc signs 
we were to put up as markers—somewhere along the beaches 
and roads of Normandy. I was troubled by the sense of reality, 
which seemed too much prepared—too staged in advance—it 
seemed absurd that all of this had to be invented. Everything had 
become terribly physical, related to each other mysteriously: bat-
tleship gray, olive drab—all of one purpose—a mask of dull 
heavy brown—inane comments and jokes betraying the white 
vulnerable flesh beneath—There was that subtle odor—the Ugo Giannini 
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sweat of anxiety. Whatever of dread, of honor, was linked to 
other events, other times, other men from Troy to the Argonne, 
was I another victim? An expendable? As day broke the sky 
separated from the sea—it was leaden gray, the sea darker, 
rougher. The square nose of our boat steadily pounded against 
the waves blending with the sounds of diesels and slapping 
winds. 
    Ahead, just below the horizon, a long gray strip floated be-
tween sea and sky. To my left, and to my right, ships of all sizes 
appearing like phantom silhouettes—a muffled booming, insistent 
and rhythmic rolled with the winds. At some distance from the 
closest boats, white spouts mushroomed from the gray water and 
turned into black drifting funnels. Like random golf balls, shells 
had dropped from the sky. Surprised, disbelieving—while my 
hand snapped the chinstrap from its snug position under my chin. 
(A loose-fitting helmet under artillery fire was a defensive action.) 
Something was out there! I was in my body’s space in a protec-
tive cocoon of equipment and a vast armada of ships. The long 
gray strip grew visible into land, misty, gray, shrouded. More wa-
terspouts with black plumes—closer now—they seemed futile. 
Ahead the land had contoured; from the slow rise of the pale 
beach to its heights, it looked exceedingly peaceful, gray, and 
still. Stretches of earth or sand dotted with clumps of gray 
grasses—along the bluffs outcroppings of rock—at the water’s 
edge a heavy mist. 
    Suddenly something was happening to the land. Great clouds 
of smoke and dust erupted from white flashes all along the bluffs 
and ridges.  
    There was now a fury of sound as the naval bombardment 
began. Large ships five to six miles at sea were pounding the 
coastal fortifications. Overhead—the sky boomed and thun-
dered—was cracked and ripped by thundering shells—and the 
steadily growing roar of fighters and bombers—(above Omaha, 
324 bombers were dropping their lethal load three miles inland 
beyond the targets)—the guns of Omaha Beach remained. Only 
a half mile or so from the coast the German batteries were un-
touched—waiting…. We were now less than one mile from 
Omaha Beach—shells from the fleet still thundered, but the guns 
along the Atlantic Wall were silent. The coast was looming larger, 
stretching out and dissolving in wreaths of haze and plumes of 
smoke drifting down from the bluffs. The stillness was im-
mense—as in a pantomime of movement without sound—in the 
midst of sound. The world had become immediate and shrunken, 
gray dreams of grotesqueries. 
    Long bobbing lines of assault boats some veering off their 
course—as if lost—others sinking lower and lower—some disap-
pearing beneath the waves—To our left, amphibious tanks, their 
canvas balloons flapping and floundering. Men wading slowly in 
the deck, some dead, floated gently. It seemed we were gliding 
now. The craft rose and fell with the swells—five hundred 
yards—four hundred yards, the guns of Omaha burst the si-
lence…. A new fury of artillery shells and mortar fire swept 
against the boats—we were moving into this deadly hail—toward 
the thrashing surf beating over steel and concrete obstacles—
poles of steel capped with mines. 
    The beach seemed a dead deserted land. No one moved upon 
it—the men in the boats were gray shadows listening to the 

sound of the craft as it butted the waves—heads low, hands grip-
ping rifles, faces gray— everything was gone now but the body—
like an animal, tensed, coiled. 
Less than three hundred yards from the beach now—I could look 
directly ahead. There was a rising din in my ears. The boat had 
made a sickening lurch and seemed to float amidst a tangle of 
steel beams.  
    The diesels roared as it turned—and hung helplessly—
impaled. Silhouettes of men huddled tensely along the deck—
voices lost in the fury of wind and sounds. One voice clear—“The 
ramp is coming down! We can’t move! You’ve got to swim for it!” 
The grating of chains—the steel cover, the square blunt nose of 
the boat was dropping, dropped a path into the open sea. There 
was a moment when the men seemed stunned, unmoving, auto-
matically I fumbled with the tiny compressor, which would inflate 
my life belt. I wasn’t sure it would work—I had never used it be-
fore—we had expected to wade from our boats and dash to the 
shore. Several men on the ramp—I walked forward, the ramp’s 
edge was below the water. I just kept walking—until I plunged 
into the sea. This was deep water—I was heavy with equipment. 
The water filled my ears and nose. It was cold, dark, and silent 
below. I clutched at my rifle, should I let it go—to free my hands? 
I felt the water, a shock of cold needles penetrating my clothing 
and seeping into my skin—a cool slow liquid—it was lifting and 

Ugo Giannini of the 29th Division, Military Police Platoon.  
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rocking me—slowly—I burst to the surface, my hand to my hel-
met. The heavy sea swells were pushing me. The sea was all 
around. Fifty, sixty yards ahead was the land. A worm’s eye 
view—my body instinctively moved towards it. I thought of disen-
gaging the strap tightening my shoulders—It had begun to hail 
machine gun fire skimming the water—a rapid firing of tiny peb-
bles splashing and zinging. 

________________ 
 

In t roduc t ion  
By Maxine Giannin i   

 

    Perhaps one would expect to really know and understand 
one’s mate of thirty-seven years. What secrets, what silences 
could there be, after all that time? What hidden events, buried 
emotions, forbidden topics could be explored? What conversa-
tions were lost in the petty pursuit of daily life: the children, the 
house, the job, the friends, our families, the rush of the holidays, 
the struggle to survive? How was it possible not to know, and 
comprehend what happened to you, and to the men of the 29th 
Division. The chasm that existed between a war veteran and a 
civilian was enormous, the difference in age—you at twenty-five 
and in the war, and I, fifteen a teenager in high school—gave us 
completely different perspectives. Then there was the silence. 
The unspoken. You were not alone in your silence—it was as if 
there never had been a WWII, never a D-Day, never the loss of 
Division after Division, never a Holocaust, just that sweet, boring, 
mundane, conventional 1950s, ’60s , ’70s until ’93, the year of 
your death. The world was eager to forget the upheaval and 
madness of WWII. Of Hitler, Mussolini, Emperor Hirohito, the 
bomb, Dresden, Auschwitz, we averted our eyes, and the veter-

ans knew that they couldn’t reveal what they had seen. A reality 
so horrific, that it had to be eradicated from one’s consciousness, 
like a nightmare one tries to erase in the early morning light. You 
used to say to me that I was naïve; I didn’t know what life was 
really like; here in the states, we all were living a dream, and 
there in Europe, you knew of the nightmare. 
    That’s why you came back. I knew you were here—it was the 
morning after your funeral, February 3, 1993. I was sitting alone 
at about two a.m. in the living room, and I sensed your pres-
ence…. I know it sounds a little nuts, but you were here, and you 
made me understand that I had to tell your story, to write the 
book that you intended to write, and to be sure that the story 
which is yours, would be told.  
    On June 6, 1944, Ugo Giannini landed on Omaha Beach at 
H+70 minutes as one of a platoon of military police assigned to 
the 29th Division. Ugo’s team was assigned the task of control-
ling the incoming traffic. There were thirty-seven men in his pla-
toon; they were decimated in the first ten minutes. Six men got to 
the beach. Someone told Ugo that he was needed on the bluff 
above. He climbed the Vierville Draw, jumped into a crater made 
by naval bombardment, and spent that day and part of the next 
as an eyewitness to the greatest invasion ever conceived by the 
military. Remarkably, he began to draw. These are the only 
drawings made that historic day, as well as the next. 
    This book is the story of one man, in the context of World War 
II; a man who was a poet, an artist, and had the strength of a 
boxer. A civilian used to the comforts and hysteria of an immi-
grant Italian family. In love with Rene, his childhood sweetheart. 
Plunged into the hell of war. 
    The letters and the drawings that follow are from those days, 
June 6, 1944, to June 1945. The language is of that time, the 
drawings done on the spot, then. 
    It is through the eyes of this particular eyewitness that we can 
return to those terrible times, and begin to understand what it 
must have been like, for just one man to experience war. Per-
haps through the individual narrative, we can understand the 
universal lesson of the brutality of war through the transformative 
experience that is unique to the infantry soldier—the man who 
fights the war on the ground. 
    Ugo’s family consisted of Clara, his mother who was an opera 
singer; Antonio, a simple tailor, who sat cross-legged, in the old 
manner of Italian tailors; and his three brothers, Richard the eld-
est by ten years; Walter, a brilliant musician, composer, and the 
most nervous of the family; and the baby Harold, a strapping, 
direct, and simple man who worked laying linoleum floors in 
kitchens. Clara had eleven pregnancies. Four sons survived, and 
of the remaining pregnancies, one daughter lived only to die in 
infancy of diphtheria. The family was united by Clara and her 
wonderful cooking. One didn’t want to miss those spaghetti din-
ners on Sunday or the all-out cooking of the Christmas holidays 
and Easter. Clara cooked almost every day of her married life, 
and she cooked for five hungry men. The aromas from the 
kitchen were astonishing. Ugo had never eaten or even seen 
peanut butter as a child. He didn’t speak English until kindergar-
ten. Walking into the Giannini house in East Orange, New Jer-
sey, was to walk back in time to the medieval village of Serra 
Capriola in Italy. Life was hard. It was the depression, and the Ugo in Brest, France. 
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Gianninis moved fifteen times. When Ugo was eleven, he came 
home from school to find all the furniture in the house repos-
sessed. Only a chair and a small table remained. Clara cooked in 
an electric coffee pot, and made ersatz meatballs and spaghetti 
sauce for the family. There was no money for meat. 
    Ugo worked for the WPA (Works Progress Administration, a 
New Deal program that put millions of Americans to work during 
the Depression). He raked leaves and did maintenance work in 
the local parks. (Pa was unemployed.) He attended the National 
Academy of Design in New York and worked for a furniture com-
pany, illustrating catalogs. He showed enormous artistic talent at 
an early age and was encouraged by his high school teachers to 
attend art school. And Ugo was in love with Rene, his childhood 
sweetheart, his obsession. By the time Ugo was twenty-one in 
1940, he had a job in advertising for Sears in Philadelphia, Penn-
sylvania. Life was taking on a routine and ordinary dimension. 
There was no way 
that he could have 
known that the 
world as he knew it 
was on the verge of 
changing com-
pletely, that he 
would be hurled 
into an unimagin-
able war in faraway 
lands and that his 
sense of reality 
would be destroyed 
forever. The Ugo 
who left for the 
war—after being 
drafted in 1942—
would never return. 
The man who re-
turned from the war was unrecognizable to Clara, and she said, 
“What have they done to my son?” 
    There was a huge disconnection between the civilian popula-
tion in the United States and the men who fought the war—
almost a conspiracy of silence. The news of the war was limited, 
and the letters from the GI’s were censored—no mention of 
places, times, battles, or deaths were permitted. An unreality 
between what Ugo was experiencing and what he communicated 
in his correspondence became apparent. As Ugo tried to hold 
onto his memories of his family and Rene and freeze them in 
time, his family had no idea of the violence of war—of what terror 
and danger, what anguish, deprivation, and horror was the daily 
bread of their son. As Rex Potts, Ugo’s sergeant said, “I didn’t 
have the words. Besides, who cared?” This said fifty years after 
the war was over. The rupture between war and civilian life would 
be complete and endure for the rest of Ugo’s life.  
    The mystery and secret world of war would create an abyss 
between soldiers and civilians. After the war, the veterans of the 
29th Division returned to their families as strangers in a strange 
land. The not-so-subtle indoctrination into the military, the 
months of combat, the strain of being shot at, bombed, having 
their comrades killed on a daily basis tore at the foundation of 

everything they learned prior to being inducted into service. How 
to set all this aside and pretend that it didn’t exist. The silence of 
the veterans was almost universal.  
    During the war Ugo’s mother wrote to him in Italian; he an-
swered her in English. In his closet, in a neat stack, I found about 
thirty letters. They were tied with a blue ribbon. Ugo’s mother had 
saved the correspondence. It was customary for the Giannini 
family to save letters of every description. Ugo retained all his 
correspondence from World War II. The written word was pre-
cious and documented the physical and emotional experiences. 
There was something more—Ugo had expressed a desire to 
become a writer; perhaps these letters would be valuable to him 
in the future. 
    Ugo and I met in 1951. I was twenty and he thirty. Mrs. 
Husserl, my piano teacher, mentor, confidant, and inspiration 
introduced us. Her home was a place that felt European, filled 

with music, books, 
sculptures. There 
were refugees arriv-
ing from Hitler’s 
Germany, musi-
cians, and intellec-
tuals.  
    There were won-
derful conversa-
tions, almost a sa-
lon ambience. Mrs. 
Husserl took a per-
sonal interest in her 
students. She had a 
profound influence 
on me. She pointed 
the way profession-
ally by having me 
teach music; she 

changed my destiny by introducing Ugo to me. He had returned 
from Paris after studying art with Fernand Léger. I didn’t know of 
his war experiences, nor did I have any idea of the effect that the 
war had upon him. Battle fatigue was rarely discussed and post-
traumatic stress disorder was unheard of. 
    Nor did I know of his love for Rene. After we knew each other 
for a while, we discussed his former girlfriend at length. It was 
such an unresolved and tangled affair. The aftermath left him 
spent and disillusioned. Something had happened between the 
family and Rene while he was in the service. They were con-
vinced she wasn’t the person Ugo perceived her to be. To Ugo’s 
astonishment, he began to receive malicious mail from his 
mother, Evelyn (his sister-in-law), and Richard (his brother). A 
series of letters began between him and Rene. No single event 
could have a more devastating effect on him. The war, the sepa-
ration, the bitter family interference were all so destructive that 
they couldn’t survive as a couple. But in a tragic way, Ugo could-
n’t let go. I felt sorry for her and sorry for him.  
    The past was over, or was it? Ugo used to say to me, “What 
are you doing with me? An artist, unemployed.” He didn’t want to 
have children. “There is too much suffering to bring anyone else 
into this world.” 

Omaha Beach, 6 June 1944 
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    I didn’t want to continue our relationship without the hope of 
marriage and children. Ugo had decided marriage wasn’t for him. 
I was young and unwilling to suffer. I loved him totally, but the 
complexity and ambivalence of our relationship was unbearable. 
I left for Europe for three months. I asked Ugo not to meet me 
when I returned. I was willing to sever our relationship. If how-
ever, he felt he was ready for a commitment to share our life, 
fine. Otherwise, I asked him to please let me go. We met at the 
boat in Hoboken. We married in 1955. Laura was born in 1957 
and Mark in 1960. Ugo had a studio where he painted and gave 
some art classes. I taught piano. Somehow we survived. In 1965, 
Ugo became a professor at Caldwell College in Caldwell, New 
Jersey. This was based on his studies at the Art Students’ 
League in New York City and with Fernand Léger in Paris.  
    We bought a house in 1961. Ugo put his personal belongings 
in the basement, having been told by the previous owner that the 
basement was dry. The next week we had a major flood. Ugo 
was terribly upset and went about drying and restoring a ton of 
“stuff.” The studio was one of the two master bedrooms in our 
house. After Ugo died, 
I found the letters. 
That “stuff” he dried 
was the complete 
correspondence be-
tween Ugo and Rene. 
When they had bro-
ken up, she returned 
all of his letters to her 
as well as all her let-
ters to him.  
    I broke my hip in 
the summer of 1996. 
In August I began to 
read the correspon-
dence. The letters are 
very beautiful and at 
the same time quite 
appalling. They express a torrent of emotions and truly document 
a period. They are a historical record of a WWII GI. 
    I’m not quoting the entire letters. The extremely personal I’m 
omitting, and I am not using the actual name of the former girl-
friend. The letters reveal the effect of WWII on one soul, from D-
Day to V-Day and beyond and not only the physical and spiritual 
duress, but also the epiphany. Many times Ugo told me he knew 
how things really were. He knew the truth of existence. Had 
Ugo’s family understood what Ugo was enduring, they would 
have refrained from their negative letters. Had Rene understood, 
she might have been less demanding. As it happened, the war 
brought out destructive emotions, all in the name of love.  
    Walter, Ugo’s older brother, gave me a group of letters in 
1997. These letters date from 1942 to 1945. These two brothers 
were closest in philosophy than other members of the family. 
Ugo was also very protective of Walter—a kind of role reversal. 
Walter was “high strung,” emotional. He seemed to rely on Ugo 
for strength and steadiness. Harold, the baby, was in the war. 
They subsequently met in Germany. 

    I believe these letters are a testament of what it was to endure 
WWII as an infantryman, and I believe that Ugo would want to 
share his story with the world, lest we forget. 

________________ 
 

C h a p t e r  O n e  
J u n e  1 9 4 4 :  H - H o u r  
A g o n y  a t  V i e r v i l l e  

 

    The drawing D-Day, H-Hour+7, Vierville-sur-Mer on page 23, 
depicts the first moments of landing. A self-portrait: helmet still 
on his head, the yin and yang sign of the 29th Division showing 
through the water on Ugo’s sleeve and helmet, rifle clutched, 
terror on his face, his buddy hit on his right side, then another 
on his left, equipment floating, next to the German Obstacle 
with the Teller mine. The German General Rommel had the 
beaches fortified with thousands of these obstacles for just 
such an event.  
    In 1997, I contacted two of the members of the MP special 
platoon, Rex Potts and Dom Russo, who landed with Ugo. Rex, 

by that time an old 
man, wept when he 
heard my voice. He 
was Ugo’s sergeant. 
He told me that he 
had never discussed 
the war with any-
one—not his sons, 
not his wife. When he 
returned home he 
thought who would be 
interested? It was a 
terrible strain for him 
to speak with me—
fifty years after June 
6, 1944. He said of 
the thirty-seven men 
on the boat that only 

six were alive after the first ten minutes. He had dashed to the 
right, while Ugo had gone to the left. When did they meet 
again? I don’t know. Dom Russo told me Ugo was his best man 
at his wedding. I didn’t know that. But why would I? I was 
twelve years old when the war began. Dom was in another 
landing craft, on a special mission to Le Percée. The mayor 
had been in contact with the American forces. Dom and four 
others rushed to Le Percée in order to save the mayor, but it 
was in vain. The collaborators had hanged him in the square. 
Dom said that Ugo was close to the headquarters of General 
Gerhardt (the Commanding General of the 29th Division) most 
of the time, and that he did artwork for the 29th, including traffic 
signs. Ugo had never talked about this. 
    In 1944 there were no old men with aching memories, only the 
immediate experience. Ugo jumped into the water and got to 
shore. Someone came to him and said an MP was needed on 
top of the bluff. When he climbed the hill he found himself com-
pletely alone. He jumped into a bomb crater, where he began to 
draw the battle scene as it unfolded before him. 

D-Day, 6 June 1944, Omaha Beach. 
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D-Day Plus 2 
[June 7, 1944] 
 

    I retraced my way from the battered remains of Vierville-sur

-Mer. I walked slowly, dragging my unwilling soul with me and 

forcing it to inhale the death odor. 

    I was alone, searching for my comrades—37 men who 

were hurled ashore yesterday morning. (Or was it years 

ago?) 

    I walked, stopped, resumed again always against the visi-

ble signs of war. Which way did it go?—I reached the first 

enemy machine gun emplacement. Leaned heavily against its 

sand bags. They were vomiting their white dusty guts—It was 

still—very still—but I heard the war crashing, exploding in my 

ears, my nose, and my mouth. I drew from a smashed wet 

pack of cigarettes—the bitter nicotine tasted sweet—I inhaled 

thick quantities of smoke like vaporous balls of opaque cot-

ton—I wanted to forget, to stop thinking or feeling—I wanted 

to rest or to die—a thin plaster of white mud, darker brown 

where it was still wet, painted my legs, my boots, my hands 

and—yes—it must have been inside me too, in my stomach 

and along— 

 

    They have sent me – their hacked bodies are limb less; 

maggots feed on their tongues 

    - In their gaping mouths 

    - In their hollow eyes Death feeds! 

    They have sent me – to tell you that Death feeds on them – 

whom you loved! 

    They want to tell you – – – – they forgive you 

    They sent me thus – one of them and pieces of all of them 

    And the strength of their forgiveness Giving me life – to tell 

you this. 

    They said “We forgive you” – – – – – – – – – and then they 

died 

    From them – – – – – – I picked myself up 

  Out of them – – I singled 

    Limbs, arms, feet, body and head 

 I stood naked on the beach 

    And I was no one –  – but I was all. 

    They have sent me – and I have 

    Found you – – to tell you 

    They forgive you – – – – – –  

 

Upon returning to the scene of Omaha D + 2 
 

    Day has passed, and half the night 
    Still I linger here, on this rock – – – – – –  
    Below the seething sea sings and bright 
    Demons dance where a burning moon 
    Sinks its silver substance into the sea  
    “One step forward and below 
    Sings the wind” There lies eternity  

 

June 14, 1944 
 

My own, 
    There are a few things a diary could contain that I do not 
insert in my letter to you—These things will be with me in a 
part of my memory I wish to destroy—I will not talk of them, 
since the idea of their existence—even now is unreal with 
horror—so do not ask for a description that I labor to wipe 
from my mind.  
 
June 22, 1944 
 

My Dearest, 
    I’ve been in France already [deleted by censor] and for 
more than one month previous to leaving England I’ve re-
ceived no word of you—I only hope that this delay in mail is 
due to the postal difficulties—I dare not think that you may be 
indisposed to writing. 
    I myself have been unable to correspond and because of 
this I feel a sudden drop, as tho’ writing letters has become a 
thing of the past. 
    There are hardships that must be endured, this you know. 

D-Day + 2: looking out to Pont Du Hoc. Coming down the 
bluff, only bodies piled as far as he could see. 
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And I won’t say any words that can fitly describe—nor do I wish 
to, these circumstances. Only now more than at any time before I 
spend time consuming every little memory of you. 
 

June 28, 1944 
 

Dearest, 
    Your letter of May 23 arrived today, your first since my arrival 
in France—It is not a letter; it is a voice, warmly human, it is a 
great calm descending upon the storm—it is for me, a moment 
reborn from some lost eternity. It is you—the fierce throbbing 
concept breathing light and joy and reason, where there is only 
madness. Oh but I must check my pen—for it would describe a 
circle wherein is caged the beast of war. 
    Together, we left England on June 6, and you were with me, in 
the water, on the beach and through the days and nights—that 
followed. There were others like me, only they are still forever! 
And their beloveds wait for words that will not come—Did they 
not wish some last word to be heard from their blanched lips? 
Who was there to see and feel their pain? Where was the help 
they so needed when with their body and shocked brain they lay 
there, drenched, overcome and dying!—and could you know, 
would you know that I exposed, felt the presence of a strange 
lure—it was there that the living and dying all for that terrible hour 
knew the ugliness of death—and this, note, it was not fear that 
prevailed, but a resigned waiting for the moment that would leave 
one crushed and limp. There would not be escape—but there 
was at least till today.—Yes you are here, your name is the only 
prayer I ever knew—so believe, accept my spirit—and be con-
scious that it is much more than love between us—it is, and you 
know, one soul living in two bodies. 
    Before I forget—please send me as much candy as you can 
get, this I can distribute among the ragged children. The state of 
life here is by far worse than that of England. 
The retreating Germans loot each farmhouse of its cows and 
blankets and the people are left homeless and hungry. It is com-
mon to see a family carrying its only possessions on their backs. 
They all wear  wooden shoes—I managed to buy a pair, I’m 
sending home. I always had a fancy for them. 
    The Germans have been told that if they surrender to us, we 
would shoot them. So they fight fanatically to the last. 

I’m beginning to grasp a bit of French—this breaks the monot-
ony— send me also a French phrase book. (PS) 
    Goodnight and write real soon  
    Forever 
 

June 28, 1944 
 

Dear Walt! 
    I suppose you have only to read the newspapers and you will 
know where I am and how I’m doing. 
    Frankly—I’ve just about had all I ever want of this—I think 
sometimes how you would react if you were in the Service. I’m 
certainly a far cry from the person I used to be—someday I’ll gain 
myself, the peace that has been lost for more than two years. I 
don’t know where Harold1. is yet.—I hope he remains in England 
a while longer. 
    Received a letter and a V-Mail from you. Thanks. Send my 
best to Jo2. and love to all. 
    Sincerest memories. 
    I remain, 
Ugo 
 

June 1944  
 

THE WAVE 
 

    I grieve now—to behold its ebbing slipping, washing back, 
rushing, —me leaving—forever leaving 
    I stand now—marooned on the ledge 
Hopeless, powerless, voiceless while the sedge forms, twists, 
thickens, clings to the edge  
    The sedge rooting itself, sperm-like growing 
Over the ledge, gathers itself, flinging slime or tears on me, now 
overflowing I feel now—in the eternity of a moment 
    The remembered ecstasy of yesterday 
    The dying despair of today The forward surge The washing 
back of me spending and being spent 
 

1  Harold, the youngest of the four brothers, was stationed in England with a top secret 
division, which was designed to deceive Hitler’s High Command into thinking the main 
invasion was to occur at the Pas-de-Calais, the nearest French town to England. 
2  Jo, Walter’s first wife. 
 

To be continued in the Autumn/Winter 2016 edition 

Dog Green, the MP Combat Team, was scheduled to land during the operation of the underwater team while breaching paths  
through mines and underwater obstacles. This sketch depicts the beach and obstacles moments before landing. 
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Traveling Display is complete and ready for travel 

     The 29th Division Association 
Traveling Display is now com-
pleted – 3 months ahead of sched-
ule and under-budget. 
    The Communications Commit-
tee was tasked with creating a 
Traveling Display to be completed 

in time for the NGAUS Convention 
in Baltimore in September.  We 
are very proud to say that task has 
been accomplished and there are 
now 2 displays. 
    The Display is 4 panels and 
covers the following 7 subjects:  

The Birth of the 29th Division, The 
Meuse-Argonne Offensive, The 
29th Division Mobilizes for World 
War II, From Omaha Beach to St. 
Lo, From Brittany to the Reich, 
The Cold War and Beyond, and 
the Global War on Terror. 

    Under the leadership of Executive Di-
rector Joe Balkoski, the Maryland Military 
Historical Society, Inc. has embarked on 
an exciting project to add a new display in 
the museum to commemorate the 100th 
anniversary of the founding of the 29th 
Infantry Division (organized in August 
1917) and its subsequent deployment to 
France in June 1918 with the AEF during 
World War I.  
    The initial activities began in late May 
with the move of the museum office from 
the Commander’s office to Room D-14 on 
the opposite side of the parade floor. Using 
a number of volunteers, Joe’s team moved 
numerous materials to D-14 and painted 
the new office and adjacent rooms, all of 
which have been newly carpeted. 

    The first phase will include the acquisi-
tion of 13 Mila Scenario walls to hold dis-
plays that document the history of the 
formation and deployment.  
    In addition, Joe will purchase a repro-
duction nurse’s uniform to commemorate 
the nurses that served at Fort McHenry 
which was then known as US Army Hospi-
tal Number 2, a 3,000 bed hospital sur-
rounding the star fort that was served by 
300 local area nurses and through which 
more than 20,000 soldiers were treated. 
    During the second phase scheduled for 
the fall, Joe will acquire 3 Dorfman man-
nequins to display the following people: 
Nurse Bessie Baker (Hopkins Base Hospi-
tal Number 18), SGT William Creigler (1st 
Separate Company) and PVT Henry 

Costin (115th Infantry – Medal of Honor). 
Joe will use an existing mannequin to 
portray PVT Garland Clark of the “First to 
Fight” 117th Trench Mortar Battery, 42nd 
Rainbow Division.  
    In addition, Intern Jae Eun Lee will cre-
ate graphics for the display and Bill Evans 
of Sign-o-Rama will create the initial sign-
age. 
    The third and fourth phases are 
planned for early 2017 and include the 
final touches: miscellaneous WWI repro-
duction equipment, final signage and ma-
terial for affixing the signage. 
    We look forward to the grand opening 
of the display in March 2017. 

Article by Frank Armiger, 
Post 110  

World War I exhibit at the museum in the Fifth Regiment Armory in Baltimore, MD 

————————————————————————————————————————————-- 
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29th MP Company,  Westminster, MD deploys to Guantanamo 

The Maryland Army National Guard held a deployment ceremony July 5, 2016, for the 29th Military Police Company at the Maj. Gen. 
Henry C. Evans Readiness Center in Westminster, MD.. The 29th MP Co. was reactivated in 2009. Since the reactivation, the unit has 
participated in multiple state active duty missions including hurricane and snow relief and during the recent civil unrest in Baltimore City 
in 2015. The 29th MP Co. will be serving for approximately one year in Guantanamo Bay Naval Base, Cuba.  

Photo by Sgt. 1st Class Thaddeus Harrington, Maryland National Guard Public Affairs Office  

529th CSSB supports the 116th IBCT during Annual Training 

FORT PICKETT, VA.– Virginia National 
Guard Soldiers assigned to the Virginia 
Beach-based 529th Combat Sustain-
ment Support Battalion provided gen-
eral support to the 116th Infantry Bri-
gade Combat Team during annual train-
ing June 4-18, 2016, at Fort Pickett, 
Virginia.  
    The mission provided the 529th 
CSSB an opportunity to execute its doc-
trinal mission of providing sustainment 
support to maneuver formations, as 
they worked in coordination with the 
429th Brigade Support Battalion, 116th 
Infantry Brigade Combat Team to pro-

vide maintenance and transportation 
capabilities to augment the capabilities 
of the 429th. 
    As part of Army 2020 redesign in sus-
tainment force structure the 429th BSB 
decreases the capability of troop mobil-
ity on the battlefield, and 529th CSSB 
gains this capability. 
    In addition, the 529th CSSB provided 
maintenance support to the 116th IBCT, 
enhancing its equipment readiness pos-
ture throughout the formation. 
    “This is the first time the 529th CSSB 
deployed to the field with the 116th 
IBCT with full intentions of supporting 

the brigade plan,” said Lt. Col. Matt 
Lutz, commander of the 529th. “The 
victory in this for our battalion is the co-
ordination happening between the bri-
gade and the 529th CSSB. We are forg-
ing new relationships with fellow battal-
ions in the State and this is a win-win 
situation for all.” 
    Soldiers assigned to the Virginia 
Beach-based 229th Military Police Com-
pany provided security support for field 
training exercises conducted by the 
429th. 

Article by Mr. Cotton Puryear 
VAARNG Public Affairs 

————————————————————————————————————————————— 
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Normandy Allies Welcomes YouNormandy Allies Welcomes You——  
  

England & France: May 27-June 9, 2017 

Information Packages available September 2016 
 

Phase I:  England 

London itinerary includes the Cabinet War Rooms, HMS Belfast, Imperial War Museum, Bletchley Park, and the Royal 
Naval Museum.  The group embarks by ferry from Portsmouth for a morning arrival on the Normandy coast. 

  

Phase II:  Normandy 

Lodging in Bayeux and Grandcamp-Maisy, the group will enjoy the rich heritage and wonderful cuisine of Normandy 
while visiting sites significant to the Normandy Landings and Liberation. The itinerary includes: Omaha, Utah, Gold, Juno, 
and Sword Beaches; the American Cemeteries at Colleville and Saint James; Pointe du Hoc, Graignes, La Fière, Sainte-
Mère-Eglise and the Airborne Museum, Saint-Lô and the bocage, Vire, Chateau Colombières-the marshes and the Ritchie 
Boys, Bayeux Tapestry, Bayeux Cathedral, Mont St. Michel, and more….  .   

 

From the Landing Beaches to Saint-Lô: The International Experience 

July 10-23, 2017 

Information Packages available November 2016 
 

Our journey begins in Bayeux, as we explore the World War II British and Canadian sectors.  Visits include: Caen Peace 
Memorial, Juno Beach, Abbaye d’Ardenne, Pegasus Bridge, Arromanches Circular Theater and Mulberry Museum, 
Longues s/mer Battery, British Cemetery, and more…     We absorb French heritage with the Bayeux Tapestry and Cathe-
dral, Mont St. Michel, and more… 
 

We move on to Grandcamp-Maisy and the American sector as our journey takes us from Omaha Beach and Utah Beach 
through the hedgerow country to Saint-Lô.   Historians and Normans who lived through the landings and the liberation 
share their experiences with us. Visits include: Pointe du Hoc, Omaha Beach, Normandy American Military Cemetery & 
Brittany American Military Cemetery, Utah Beach, Graignes, La Fière, Sainte-Mère-Eglise & the Airborne Museum, Saint-
Lô & bocage areas, LaCambe Cemetery, Chateau Colombières the marshes & the Ritchie Boys, rue Captain Carter, Wall 
of Remembrance, Trevières… and more….  

 

Send your request to: 
 

Normandy Allies, Inc.    PO Box 1332     Pittsford NY 14534   USA 

Call/email: Marsha Smith 585-748-2357    normandyallies@verizon.net   
 

****************************************************************** 

Now, for a limited time only! 
All merchandise orders $25 or more will come with a 

 free 29th Division Association Bolo Tie!!! 

Please see merchandise list on page 37! 

You can now buy 29th merchandise using a credit, debit card, or “PayPal”. 

Just go to the new updated website at: 

www.29thdivisionassociation.com  

and click on “Merchandise”. 

mailto:marsha@normandyallies.org
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 Minutes   

of the NEC III Meeting 

held on 17 June 2016 at the 

Weinberg Center, Camp Fretterd, MD 

    National Commander David Ginsburg called the National Ex-
ecutive Committee (NEC III) meeting to order at 0930 hours. 
Commander Ginsburg led the attendees in reciting the Pledge of 
Allegiance, followed by the opening prayer that was offered by 
Chaplain John Schildt. The group then recited the 29th Division 
Association Preamble. 
    Commander Ginsburg began by welcoming all to the NEC 
meeting and also welcomed the President of the National Auxil-
iary, Juanita King, and the other ladies present. NC Ginsburg 
then asked for the roll call by Adjutant William Mund. It was noted 
that a quorum was present. 
    The Minutes of the previous meetings (NEC II, 21 January 
2016) had been published and were distributed in the Spring 
2016 edition of the Twenty-Niner. As there were no corrections or 
amendments, these minutes were approved as published. 

Officer’s Report 
National Commander  – David Ginsburg said he regrets not be-
ing able to visit many posts as he has been very busy. The main 
efforts in the last several months have been on the Voucher Pro-
gram and the Traveling Display. He briefly mentioned the wreath 
laying and how it turned out rather well. He noted the 75th Com-
memoration of the mobilization of the 29th Division in 1941 that 
was held in Pikesville, MD on 3 February 2016, He said new ap-
plication tri-folds will soon be available. 
National Senior Vice Commander – Robert Wisch submitted a 
written report. (This report may be obtained by contacting the 
undersigned). 
National Junior Vice Commander – L. Frank Dillon submitted a 
written report. (This report may be obtained by contacting the 
undersigned). 
Southern Region National Vice Commander – L. Frank Dillon 
submitted a written report. (This report may be obtained by con-
tacting the undersigned). 
Maryland Region National Vice Commander – Frank Rauschen-
berg submitted a written report. (This report may be obtained by 
contacting the undersigned). 
At Large Region National Vice Commander – Ed Tolzman had 
no report. 
National Executive Director – William Mund said that Bank of 
America will no longer be honoring checks made payable to the 
Twenty-Niner Sustaining Fund. He said the checks must be 
made payable to the 29th Division Association Inc. He said he 
will post notices in the Summer 2016 Twenty-Niner to this effect, 
and asked everyone to spread the word. Mund talked about his 
recent trip to New Orleans and his visit to the National WWII Mu-
seum. Our historian Joe Balkoski and member Maxine Giannini 
were guest speakers at the museum. 
Membership – PNC Robert Moscati explained his report that was 
distributed. He noted that our membership numbers are very 
close to the numbers that they were last year. Three posts, (27, 
84, and 175) have been eliminated. Post 3 in Canada appears to 

be in jeopardy. PNC Moscati recently researched our WWII 
“retained without payment of dues” members (RWOP’s) and 
found out that over 20 of these members were deceased. These 
member’s families never informed anyone about their passing. 
He asked that the posts make an effort to determine the status of 
the RWOP’s to determine if they are still alive. He hopes to trans-
fer all WWII RWOP’s to Post 29 in an effort to better monitor their 
status. PNC Moscati along with Executive Director Mund, re-
cently attended the Army Division Association’s (ADA) meeting in 
Charleston, West Virginia. 
Finance & Budget – J. Brian Becker reported on the financial 
status of the association. He noted that this year was different in 
most as that a deposit was made for the 2017 convention hotel 
(Hunt Valley Inn) in Hunt Valley, MD.  (Copies of this report are 
available by contacting the undersigned). 
Chaplain – Reverend John Schildt updated everyone on his re-
covery from an auto accident this past November. He thanked 
everyone for their get well wishes/cards and prayers. He spoke 
about other various activities that he has been involved in. 
Service – Walter Carter was not in attendance and had no report. 
Surgeon – Dr. William Bernhard was not in attendance and had 
no report. 
Welfare – National Welfare Officer Rauschenberg reported that 
26 members have passed away in 2016. He mentioned several 
members who are ill and were not in attendance at this meeting. 
He welcomed back several members who have returned from 
various illnesses/hospitalization. 
Historian – Joe Balkoski said the WWI exhibit and the formation 
of the 29th Division in 1917 is coming along. Target date is May 
2017. 
Sergeant at Arms – Randall Beamer had no report. 
Property Officer – Property Officer Franklin Shilow stressed the 
need for his merchandise to be more visible at the convention. 
He implored the convention committee to locate his sales area in 
an area with much traffic so as to encourage sales of 29th mer-
chandise. 
Parliamentarian – Thomas Insley had no report. 
Judge Advocate – Houston Matney had no report. 
President, National Auxiliary – Juanita King recounted several 
events that the Auxiliary participated in over the past several 
months. On 6 June 2016, the auxiliary laid a wreath at the Na-
tional D-Day Memorial in Bedford, VA. 

Committee Reports 
2016 National Convention – Commander Ginsburg with the aid of 
a “Power Point Presentation” reported on the convention that will 
occur on 20-23 October 2016. The Radisson in Harrisburg, PA is 
the site of our 2016 event. A trip and lunch at the U.S. Army Heri-
tage Museum has been coordinated. A small bus will be provided 
for transportation from Baltimore to Harrisburg on Thursday 
morning and to return to Baltimore on Sunday morning. Unfortu-
nately, our original speaker MOH recipient CPT Groberg had to 
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cancel. BG Flora, of the Virginia Army National Guard, has 
agreed to be our guest speaker. 
2017 National Convention – Senior Vice Commander Robert 
Wisch said that the 2017 convention will be held at the Hunt Val-
ley Inn, in Hunt Valley, MD. The dates are: 12-15 October 2017. 
The business meeting will occur on Friday rather than Saturday. 
Saturday night will be the “Blue and Gray Ball” with a 16-piece 
orchestra. 
Futures Committee/Association Website – Commander Ginsburg 
said that everything is going well with the website. He asked the 
posts to keep the website updated as to their activities or new 
officers. 
Communications Committee – Commander Ginsburg reported on 
the recent efforts and meetings of this committee. The new 
“Traveling Display” was unveiled to the members present. Com-
mander Ginsburg praised Historian Joe Balkoski for his work in 
the creation of this display. This display is to be placed in various 
locations in an effort to aid in the recruitment of new members 
and to tell the history of the 29th Division. A motion was made by 
PNC King and seconded by PNC Vaccarino for the 29th Division 
Association to fund $650 for a second display to be permanently 
displayed at the museum in the Fifth Regiment Armory in Balti-
more, MD. Motion carried. 
Nominating Committee – PNC Recker said he has spoken with 
most potential candidates and will make his report at the busi-
ness meeting on 22 October at the convention.  

Special Reports 
Normandy Allies – National Executive Director/Adjutant William 
Mund read a report submitted by Walter Carter concerning this 
summer’s activities for Normandy Allies. Normandy Allies 
thanked the 29th Division Association for its travel grants for one 
student and one teacher, and various Posts and individual mem-
bers who also contributed travel grants and supporting funds. 
The Twenty-Niner Newsletter – Editor/Publisher William Mund 
said that the Summer 2016 edition of the Twenty-Niner will in-
clude the registration form and hotel information for this year’s 
convention in Harrisburg, PA. He implored all posts and individu-
als to support the annual convention Souvenir Program Book 
again this year. 

Old Business 
Voucher Program – The Commander discussed the Voucher 
Program that has been established to try and get WWII veterans 
to attend the convention in October. He reported that 8 full 
vouchers have been funded at this time. 7 vouchers have been 
requested by our veterans. He explained that the vouchers are to 
be used by the veterans for their hotel, meals, air fares etc. 
Medal of Honor Grove Update – PNC Joe Zang said that the 
Maryland Medal Of Honor monument fund raising project is pro-
gressing slowly. As of 20 June 2016, $22,825.00 of the 
$30,000.00 required to complete the project has been raised. 
The monument, which will be located in Valley Forge, Pennsyl-
vania, has been ordered and the engraving is in process. It is 
estimated that the Obelisk will be installed by the end of Au-
gust.  Although a formal dedication is not planned, all contribu-
tors will be notified of the project completion via the mail, com-
plete with a picture(s) and detailed directions to the monument 
site. For those who have not yet taken the opportunity to contrib-

ute to this worthy cause, please do so now and send your tax 
deductible contribution to the Maryland Military Historical Society, 
P.O. Box 34, Perry Hall, Maryland  21128.  Checks should be 
made payable to the “Maryland Military Historical Society” with a 
memo for the “MOH” noted at the lower left corner of the check. 

New Business 
NGAUS – Bruce Kahl of Post 58 updated everyone on the con-
vention scheduled for 9-12 September 2016. Members from 
every state and territory will be in attendance. The Convention 
Center and 12 hotels have been secured for this event. He said 
space will be made available for us to advertise our association 
with displays/exhibits etc. He said both presidential candidates 
are expected to attend at some point. Comrade Kahl said he 
hoped that some 29th WWII veterans could be involved in this 
event. Association members are invited to attend certain events 
at no cost. Further information will be made available in the 
monthly Chin Strap. 

Deaths, Sick & Distressed 
    A moment of silence was observed for the 26 members who 
passed away in 2016. PNC King said that John Kessler is not 
doing well. PNC Wilcox gave an update on the health of PNC 
Buck Lockard. PNC Dick Smith is not doing well. 

Good of the Association 
    A motion was made by Becker and seconded by Wisch to do-
nate $100 to the 29th MP’s in Westminster for their upcoming 
deployment activities. Several members noted that it was a Mary-
land Region matter and not of National. Motion was passed. 

Closing 
    With no further business, Commander Ginsburg began the 
closing ceremonies. A closing prayer was offered by Chaplain 
Schildt along with a final salute to the colors. Commander Gins-
burg announced that the NEC I meeting will be held on Sunday, 
23 October 2016, at the conclusion of the Memorial Service at 
the convention in Harrisburg, PA. 
    Meeting was adjourned at 1302 hours. 
 

Respectfully submitted, 
 
 
 

WILLIAM S. MUND, JR. 
Adjutant 

National Executive Director  

Important Notice 
Donation checks for the Twenty-Niner  

must be made payable to the  

29th Division Association. 

Our bank is no longer accepting checks 

made payable to the  

Twenty-Niner Sustaining Fund. 

We apologize for any inconvenience 

this may cause. 
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    A little man with big heart, a man 
with a smile and a wealth of knowl-
edge. A warm friend and one of St. 
Lo’s distinguished citizens.  That’s 
Jean Mignon. 
    Jean was a young boy when the 
Nazis occupied France.  In 1944, he 
was an altar boy at Eglise Notre 
Dame.  On June 6, when the Allies 
began bombing St. Lo, the Mignon 
family was instructed to go to the 
hills for safety.  Soon, his beloved 
St. Lo became the “Capital of Ru-
ins” as it was pounded by German 
artillery and Allied bombers during 
this time. 
    Prior to the breakout from Nor-
mandy, a family member became 
very ill and was treated by Ameri-
can army doctors.  Jean never for-
got, and through the years he has 
become a true friend to thousands 
who have come to experience the 
Normandy Campaign. 
    I met Jean in 1988 when our 29th 
Division Monument was dedicated 
on Omaha beach.  He was with our 
group of 500 in 1994 on the fiftieth 

anniversary of the landing.  Jean 
helped with the ceremonies, logis-
tics, et cetera.  He was proud to be 
of assistance. 
    However, he wanted to do more.  
Retiring from public service, Jean 
was vice mayor of St. Lo.  He 
launched an effort to turn the aban-

doned chapel at a former leprosy 
colony into a museum.  His efforts 
were most fruitful.  On all of my 
trips, as well as those with Nor-
mandy Allies, other 29’ers, and 
thousands more, Jean Mignon was 
there to meet and greet us.  He joy-
fully and proudly showed us the ex-
hibits in the museum at the Chapel 
La Madeleine. 
    Now age has caught up with our 
friend Jean.  His eyesight is failing 
and he must step down.  His shoes 
will never be filled.  Few will match 
his dedication to the American mili-
tary and his dedication to the mu-
seum and friendship with Ameri-
cans.  He has truly kept alive the 
story and tradition of the 29th Divi-
sion.  Friend Jean, thank you so 
much.  We salute you for all you 
have done for us and meant to us.  
May God bless and keep you as 
you have gone above and beyond 
the call of duty. 
 

Reverend John Schildt 
National Chaplain 

A salute and a thank you — Jean Mignon 

Normandy Allies: England and France 2016 
    Normandy Allies visited 
England and France, May 
26-June 9, 2016.  In Eng-
land, we focused on Lon-
don and visited the Cabinet 
War Rooms, Imperial War 
Museum, HMS Belfast, and 
Bletchley Park.  
    We crossed from Ports-
mouth via the ferry—an 
overnight journey landing 
on the coast of Normandy 
at 6:45AM.  Our days in 
Normandy included the five 
landing beaches, Saint-Lô, 
the American cemeteries in 
Colleville and Brittany. 
    Our students were from Moraine Valley Community 
College in Illinois and James Madison University in Vir-
ginia, ably led by our military historian LTC Peter Com-
bee. 
    A very meaningful moment—on a cold and rainy 
day, the group laid a wreath at the Brittany American 
Cemetery in St. James.  Later, the ABMC (American 

Battle Monuments Com-
mission) posted this photo 
on their Facebook page 
and added this comment: 
    “Normandy Allies, a not-
for-profit organization that 
promotes greater historical 
understanding of the 1944 
liberation of France, 
brought 17 university stu-
dents from Illinois and Vir-
ginia, along with some 
teachers, to Brittany Ameri-
can Cemetery.   
    They learned about Op-
eration Cobra and the his-

tory of the cemetery, as well as visited individual grave 
sites. To honor those that gave their lives in the libera-
tion of Northern France, the group laid a wreath in the 
chapel.” (ABMC, Facebook, June 4, 2016) 
    We are preparing now to return with another group 
of students and teachers in July.  We invite you to join 
us in 2017—see separate announcement for dates and 
details.  
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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 the new updated website at www.29thdivisionassociation.com and click on 

“Merchandise” and it will walk you through how to order merchandise using electronic payment. 

29th Division Association Supplies Available 

 
 

 

 

   

POSTAGE & 
HANDLING 

 

ITEM 
COST MAILED 

Book—Ever Forward 116th Inf. History (soft cover)      $17.90 $5.75 $23.65 

Book—29 Let’s Go—29th Division History $29.00 $5.75 $34.75 

Book—Beyond the Beachhead (Joseph Balkoski) $19.90 $5.75 $25.65 

Book—115th Infantry in WWII                                       $25.00 $5.75 $30.75 

Book—Omaha Beach and Beyond (The Long March of Sgt. Slaughter) $25.00 $5.75 $30.75 

Book—From Beachhead to Brittany (Joseph Balkoski) $28.00 $5.75 $33.75 

Book—From Brittany to the Reich (Joseph Balkoski) $27.00 $5.75 $32.75 

Book—Our Tortured Souls (Joseph Balkoski) $27.00 $5.75 $32.75 

Book—The Last Roll Call (Joseph Balkoski) $25.00 $5.75 $30.75 

Book—Fields of War, Battle of Normandy (Robert Mueller) $19.95 $5.75 $25.70 

Book—Drawing D-Day (Ugo & Maxine Giannini) (soft cover) $43.00 $5.95 $48.95 

Book—Not a Moment Too Soon - A.P. Hill (John Schildt) $12.95 $5.75 $18.70 

29th Division Association Note Pads (5 1/2 x 8 1/2) $1.00 $1.30 $2.30 

29th Division Association Note Pads (4 1/4 x 5 1/2)       $1.35 $0.70 $2.05 

Crest—115th Infantry Regiment                                     $5.50 $1.10 $6.60 

Crest—116th Infantry Regiment $5.50 $1.10 $6.60 

Crest—175th Infantry Regiment                                     $5.50 $1.10 $6.60 

Decal (specify inside or outside) $0.50 $0.50 $1.00 

Labels, gummed w/29th logo (sheet of 50) $1.00 $0.50 $1.50 

Clear Plastic key ring w/29th Association logo  $1.50 $1.00 $2.50 

Lapel pin $3.95 $1.10 $5.05 

Lapel pin, past post commander $5.00 $1.10 $6.10 

Ladies pendant $6.00 $1.10 $7.10 

Medallion (for plaques) $6.00 $1.10 $7.10 

Plaque, wood 29th Division Association Logo $10.00 $1.75 $11.75 

Plaque, wood replica of Omaha Beach Memorial        $10.00 $1.75 $11.75 

29th Division Association pocket patch $6.00 $1.10 $7.10 

Pocket patch holder $3.00 $1.10 $4.10 

Shoulder patch, 29th ID $3.50 $0.50 $4.00 

Jacket, coach, navy with logo in S, M, L, XL, 2XL $28.00 $5.75 $33.75 

Golf Shirt, embroidered 100% cotton pullover (royal blue, white, gray—L, XL, 2XL) $23.00 $5.75 $28.75 

29th Division Official Association Necktie $20.00 $2.00 $22.00 

29th Association Dress Hat (state size) $38.00 $5.75 $43.75 

Hat, Baseball w/29th logo (embroidered) $15.00 $2.60 $17.60 

Hat, Baseball w/29th logo (embroidered/Summer mesh) $12.00 $2.60 $14.60 

29th Division Cemetery flags on wooden staff 12" X 19"  $5.00 $3.00 $8.00 



 

 

PAGE 38 TWENTY-NINER NEWSLETTER SUMMER 2016 

HOTEL RESERVATIONS 
RADISSON HOTEL HARRISBURG  

1150 Camp Hill Bypass  

Camp Hill, PA 17011  

For reservations call 717-763-7117 or 1-800-333-3333  

The group room rate is $119 plus tax per night for one guest.  Each additional guest is $10 extra.  
Breakfast is included in the room rate each morning.  Reservations must be guaranteed with a credit 
card or one night’s deposit by check or cash. Check in time is 3 PM and check out time is 11 AM.  

BE SURE TO TELL THEM YOU ARE WITH THE 29TH DIVISION ASSOCIATION. 

MAKE YOUR HOTEL RESERVATIONS EARLY. WE ONLY HAVE A LIMITED 
 NUMBER OF ROOMS AND YOU CAN CANCEL UP TO 48 HOURS PRIOR TO ARRIVAL WITHOUT CHARGES. 

CUT-OFF DATE FOR GETTING THE DISCOUNTED  
ROOM RATE IS SEPTEMBER 19, 2016. 

29th Division Association, 98th Annual Reunion 
October 20 - 23, 2016 

Radisson Hotel Harrisburg 

Radisson Hotel 

Harrisburg 

tel:717-763-7117
tel:1-800-333-3333
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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. 

 

IMPORTANT: The deadline for ads and 
boosters is September 1, 2016. Make up 
your ad copy, attach to this form with your 
check payable to the 29th Division Associa-
tion & mail to: 

William S. Mund, Jr.  
441 Chalfonte Drive 

Baltimore, MD  21228 
443-529-4233 

IMPORTANT: “Camera Ready” copy is 
needed. Please make sure your ads are 
complete and legible. Thank You. 

Full Page $100.00 

Half Page 70.00 

Quarter Page 40.00 

Eighth Page 25.00 

Patrons 
During the 98th 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. #:  ____________________ 

This coupon, with your check, made out as 
indicated above, should also be received no 
later than September 1. Mail to William S. 
Mund, Jr. at the address above. 

98TH ANNUAL CONVENTION 

OCTOBER 20 – 23, 2016 

ADVANCE REGISTRATION FORM 
Please print and make your reservation early. 

 

Name: ___________________________________ Unit: _______________ Post: _______ 

 

Name: ___________________________________ Unit: _______________ Post: _______ 

Registration Charge (Non-refundable) No. @ _____ $20.00 $ _______ 

Friday Evening Buffet (Open Seating) No. @ _____ $35.00 $ _______ 

Saturday Evening Banquet (Assigned Seating) No. @ _____ $35.00 $ _______ 

Choice of:   

Slow Roasted Top Round of Beef _____ Lemon Basil Chicken _____ Stuffed Tilapia _____ 

Friday Trip — U.S. Army Heritage and Education 
Center. Lunch is “On Your Own” at the cafeteria 
on site. 

 

No. @ _____ $15.00 

 

$ _______ 

 
TOTAL: _________ 

EACH PERSON MUST PAY THE REGISTRATION CHARGE! 

Enclose separate sheet for more names. Please select your entrees for the dinners. 

Make checks payable to 29th Division Association and mail to: 

Robert Moscati, 1910 Calais Court, Baltimore, MD  21244 

The cost of meals and trips cancelled prior to the cut-off date will be refunded. Due to contractual  
agreements with providers and caterers, cancellations made after the cut-off date will be non-refundable. 

Any questions, contact Bob Moscati at (410) 608-1782 or Email at Rmoscati77@gmail.com 

CUT-OFF DATE FOR REGISTRATIONS IS OCTOBER 1, 2016 

Name: 

Address: 

City, State, Zip: 

Telephone:                                                          Email: 

U.S. Army Heritage & Education Center 
 

The United States Army Heritage and Education Center  (USAHEC), 
in Carlisle, Pennsylvania, is the U.S. Army's primary historical research facility. 
Formed in 1999 and reorganized in 2013, the center consists of the U.S. Army 
Military History Institute (USAMHI), the Army Heritage Museum (AHM), the His-
torical Services Division, Visitor and Education Services, the U.S. Army War Col-
lege Library, and the USAHEC Staff. The U.S. Army Heritage and Education 
Center is part of the United States Army War College, but has its own 56-acre 
campus in Middlesex Township nearby Carlisle Barracks.  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carlisle,_Pennsylvania
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/U.S._Army
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Army_War_College
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carlisle_Barracks


 

 

29th Division Association 
P.O. Box 47634 
Windsor Mill, MD  21244-0634 
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Baltimore, MD 

You Can Help Our Association Grow 

  Support your Post and the Association. Be on the 
alert for prospective new members and tell them about 
our Association. Give prospects an application and 
encourage them to enroll. 

 
 

 

 

“29 Let’s Go!” 
 

Application for Membership in 
29TH DIVISION ASSOCIATION, INC. 

 

Please Print 

 

Applicant _________________________________________________ 

E-mail Address (if available) ________________________________ 

Street Address ____________________________________________ 

City/State/Zip+4 __________________________________________ 

I was a member of ____ Company ____ Battery ____ Regiment 

29th Division WWII _______ NG _______ 29th Inf Div ________ 

*GWOT ____________ Children/Grandchildren ______________ 

Phone Number ___________________________________________ 

I hereby apply for membership in the 29th Division Association, Inc. 

and herewith transmit $ _________ as annual membership dues 

In ______________________________ Post No. ___________ 
which includes the National dues and one year subscription to the 
official publication of the 29th Division Association, Inc. “The 
Twenty-Niner.” which is published three times per year. 
 

*GLOBAL WAR ON TERRORISM 
 

Applicant’s Signature ____________________________________ 

Association Membership 

    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 

P.O. Box 47634 

Windsor Mill, MD  21244-0634 

 

MD Post 1-72 Baltimore, MD 

FL Post 2  Sarasota, FL 

VA Post 5  Norfolk, VA 

MD Post 48 Westminster, MD 

MD Post 58 Dundalk, MD 

VA Post 64 Roanoke, VA 

MD Post 78 Frederick, MD 

MD Post 85 Northeastern MD 

MD Post 88 Eastern Shore, DE & MD 

NE Post 93 New England 

MD Post 94 Silver Spring, MD 

MD Post 110 Pikesville, MD 

VA Post 116 Staunton, VA 

MD Post 729 Waynesboro, PA 

http://www.29thdivisionassociation.com

