
 

 

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 he  Sa tu rday 
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 ï 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 Balkoskiô s World War II Symposium will 
be on Friday afternoon. If you have never at-
tended one of Joeôs 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 Joeôs 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 ï 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 ï 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 80ôs and onwards that we 

need to reach out to and make them feel welcome ï 

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 ñdeceasedò. 
    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 ñThe Twenty-Ninerò 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, ñNedò, 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 itôs 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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)ȭÌÌ "Å (ÏÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ #ÈÒÉÓÔÍÁÓ 2ÕÓÈ 
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 óTwenty-Ninerô 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  IôLL 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 manôs 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 itôs 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 itôs 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 itôs 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 nightôs 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 hoursô 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 Iôll be back by the date I set in 1940 
and I canôt 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 officersô 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)  Iôm not responsible for anything I might write 
today.  You see Iôve just been told that Iôm 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 
donôt write any more until you hear from me because your 
letters wonôt 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 ɂ 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. 


