t <§3'., 7— ?;.w,;.;;j’f; ”hOWE AND How———,
! - i As an .ex-= AbTP1 student expelLed from the refuge (1n ny. . -
case) of-Texas A & M, CollegeVStatlont Texas, my history w1th the
‘193rd - Infantry-Division (Co. L, 3rd Battalion, 411 Infantry

VllReglment) began in the spring of. 1944 at-Camp Howe, Texas,7a'few ;w
mlles south of" the Red River. . . f‘ i : 7;" -

T and thousands of other ASTP ers : (all PEC s after. 1@ 19 )
months in the army) arrived to hear our flrst 5.30 -roll call the
first morning "Rlse up, all you Phi Beta Cappers‘..

The old 1®3rd prlvates and corponals had been cleaned out——f I
sent -0ff to be «fill-ipns for divisions already in England, gettlng 2
ready for D=Dav--or-to go to the soggy (ugh) Pacific. So; we
g nerds -faced our rather “dubious. non-coms .and young lieutenants
ik with ‘our own dismay-and’a- little queas*ness But we survived -our-
o .second:full dose of -"Basic Training”™ sand. arrlved in New Yorh
';f,(Camp Shanks) to get ready for shlpment overseas. :

) In brlef I want to mentlon the hlgh p01nts (Such as they.
EaNCE R .viere) of. that pEIlOd (August September 1944) before gettlng to -
=T . the combat tales ) L ) ) S
B e Train- rlde~—Texas to Camp Shanks. 40 (507:7: Year old'train
~cars, faded, worn, broken seats (surely used by—Buffalo Bill and
it -~ his-circus performers), rifies and green duffle— bags sprawled 1n,
. =g, = “the alsles Three to four days--hard seats, fatlgue, ‘too much
et o cigarette ‘smoke, sleeping bﬂttlng up——borlng-—but a hell of a lot
T S more accepeable than what’ was coming up. :
. Mv nlght mare on the traln,fsomewhere in Tennessee (Vd.' SRR
ST Sleeylng sitting up, the thlrd day I suddenly saw a German. . - L'“rf
e " bavonet striking right- ‘at me; I gasped, woke up, and ‘startled my e T
S seat—mate_ - I’d been. readlng Ylorld War I stories and_goti . too -
< 5w . involved. . Eortunarely no real World War IT bayonet got as- close
e to me as_that Tennessee dream thrust. - -

o e’ Camp Shanka——ltallan POW s were all over the place, 901ng to
. town (NYC) on passes, ,runnlng the mess-— halls, etc. etc.:. Ama21ng " sy
We envied tnem——thelr war was.over. & . g

. Going up- the long gaﬁg planks to our troop-ship (the former A
"~ Italian liner Rex): As-.an asmatic T found it touqh-—rlfle,r_
barracks bag, overcoat; gas- -mask, entrenchlng tool (shovel),u
‘bayonet, mess-kit,. extra palr ‘of combat boots and- extra unlform,;“
raincoat, sweater, long- 1ohns Awoolen hat to bé . wornm ~dnder the :

\rmy Special Tralnlnﬂ_Program for "brllllent" GL's (
or bhetter). T
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(:> steel helmet, about 79 pounds I’'d guess. T really had a hard T B
time going up the very - long and steep ramp -I could not breathe,
whee71ng, choklng, I ‘had to stop to whistles etc. of . ‘the MP’ s——vf'—

"Keep it moving-=, Along .came_a.- buddy, dood o Anderson whose
father had a cranberry bog in: Oregon, “who grabbed up- my~bag -and
slung it over his ‘shoulder to join his’ own, and we struggled up
the incline--he was as strong &s an ox, -and noh- asmatie.. QOn the :
line a month later, he was assigned to Battallon headquarters as -:-. .7
a runner, eventually awarded a-Bronze. Star for rescuing -files (hel

“told me this himself) undér mortar fire and I went to ‘the line as
“a scout, rifleman, bazookaman, BAR carrler ,etc 7t We both
survived so I am not - bltterfr - PTG RE M L

T -+ ‘Two months later I ‘was overwhelmed by ‘an. asthma attack whlle

om ~fighting in a ‘heavily wooaed area in the Sieg¥ried line. . T -
staggered: along falllng fiirther and further behind and flnallv

» «could no longer see anyone. in the company - dt . the.bottom of ‘the-:
s § slope, just above a small. dirt road, I saw a German helmet ST

. Thinking it was ‘empty I reached down to ‘pull it.out.of a pile of'

s - leaves——but——there was a head in the helmet, -and. a body to go
s along with 1t . I chose not to collect a souvenlr

A few minutes later I was on the 51de of the road trylng to

. get ‘enough oxygen to move down the path, when a- jenp with - a red- -
cross painted on-it purred toward me. I waved it down and told :
. the medic aboard that I -had asthma and needed-a ‘shot of & ST
adrenaline, or something. 'He said, "How can you have asthma and‘fﬂV]
be in the infantry?™ 7 = . ETE

I said, "That has been ny question, too, for,a long'tlme;ﬁ;: N
and cllmbed into the back seat of the jeep. ’ k : g

A mile down the road I round my - company'restlng,'strung
along the roadside. Breath1ng better, I joined them.

5, Arr1v1ng in Marsellles after elqhteen {(nineteen?) days at:
séa, - we walxed off-our Rex (can’t rémémber -the new U.S. name)
into a_bombed out port area, to walk ten miles or so, bag, rifle o
o etc. €t¢. in-to the bare stony hills above Marseilles. (Some men - -
- ,dronped out of. this long, long -line to disappear for a’ few days--.
) before : berng -rounded ‘up by MP’s. They: caught hundreds-—most of
them treed in brothels hlther and vonj). .- A

,l '67 Wltb abott 20 others I was detailed to unload artlllery ) o
; . shells——about three feet long, three or four per <casson (I don’t =
really recall) boxed in raw, splintery lumber.._ We worked for 1i2-

16 hours: a day--our- woolen - gloves torn into rags. on the 80-90¢
pound shells——oh ‘how:we envied our bosses--a “negro engineer--
port ‘battalion--they weren’t allowed to fight--and we, "blessed
white guys, did some of the unloadlng for themn. Inc1dentally, it




[Eé) was below freezing (we're no%jihto’late September or early

October) . R :
7. On the trein - shades of WWI, on. the "4@ and 875" (40 men and
& horses) I'd. read about, box—cars; some needing scraping, fer -
animal dung. abounded. Tic, tic- tlcketV*ulC the long troop train

chugged north, up the Rhone, newly clﬁared by the divisions -
landlng on.. the Riviera a few weeks earller, who had pushed the
enemy up- 1nto Alsace-Lorraine. We sat with our legs hanging over}’/=“
the sill of the box cars, four or. flve of - us at a time in the b
”gap, enjoying a-free tourist- visit to Erance Two days of thle;‘
pooping and. peeing along the right of way——God it was medieval. =
s L 'Fortunately, we were: 19 20 years Qld, rat, best and it was.better -
25 ' than walklng' B . . " ’ f e

o 8. Prr1v1ng in“a snowestorm near St. Die (Alsace) we marched
T w into:the woods, going imtd “the line." Combat was about to-
=0 begln——look around carefully— -he next day some o0f -us would- notr, S 5
. be Mthere." As for.me--I.was Sent off with - 10--0r 12 other pfess Tt
v {we were all the 6- foot~plus guys) to unload :more -ammo. HMore fun . ..:
1uhan Marsellle——several days later: we returned by trucks to the -
~ dine. Going up through the woods,,sllent , & snowy ‘day, we. wers
- r-dlrected to -our company. T stroda'up to my deslgnated area, 7‘
: - "waiklng, Apright: THey,‘stupid get down——the Heinees .are just
AESE over there”--and so:they were, about 75 vards downhlll where " :
© s . they’d been ‘shoved the day before by the:'411th:- “T had nissed the

"

flrst action. Some of the company were 1ndeed alreadv ﬁgohe. &

'

AT C IR T S - TN Up and down hllWS, someelmes the- wrong hlllS the weeks wedt’
T :by——thank God we had dhmped our extra-shoes, - :overcoat, etc. and o
SL v . thé duffle,bags (1nclud1ng my.: father?’ -5 cameraf—recouped in June- e
T g F - 1945--a11: rusted and. rotteéed out for-it and my bag had sat in-a ..
Cwet,- open “field the rest of. the war). Mostly marching,=a lltule
fire~fight here and: tbere, not too’ ‘many- casualties-~it was
jettlng colder--hillier--we were ‘deep into the Vosges now——&aaded
toward Strasbourg (but later we knew Eisenhower was. sav1ng"'7f
i Strasbourg for DeGaulle’s Free Frehch units on-our rlght——we were.
e - -.1in Patch’s 7th army). S0, up into. Belglum a touch—Fsome llttle
Lo . fights near Saarbrucken (we pfe’s: didn’t have maps, SO “We %
"generally didn’t. know. where we were, and few of us could
understand German, especlally the Alsatlan varletv).

On to Hagenau, Mulhausen :and near by hamlets

i@f’ I. remember beautlful Colmar, canals trees (bare of COLrse;A-;s”

we're in mid-November), up. and  down marohlng, lots-of snow now—-,,g
more than ever——colder very cold. I-remember 51tt1ng on a .crag,

',somewhere, on a_ Sunday, falrly bright day,,looklng “down - on-a.
town, - a- couple of thousand feet below——everythlng mlnlature,"i
people going to church, ‘the bells- tolllng,ia few ox-carts -
struggllng over the 1cy wooden planks of the 01d brldges :My




love of-culture, of béauty, of gensral haﬁoiness' got a bonus . . <"
that morning. .Then, - some artillery shells came - over, "short- !
rounds, " and we. scrambled the hell. away from tbat scary hlll

11. As, by- then a bazocka man, I was a551gned w1th my new rlght—'
hand ammo-bag buddy from Tennessee to guard ar snowy ¢ross-road in
-the middle of 'a howling blizzard--miles from the little. town we'd
just 1nvaded .and near Speye1€< ‘It was, perhaps {(who knows, none
of us had watches) 2am--we stood, stamplng our frozén "boots” (we .
were.-in "Sno-paks” by now), pulling-our.necks in like turtles--
but; believe'it or not, drinking champagne " We’d just knocked.
; ) off a small (German) storehouse .loaded w1th ‘wine llfted from an
- Alsatiam.warehouse. A few cases were ‘piled- up in ‘the middle of
Sl the road thanks to the jeep driver. who had lugged it out there.
for us. .So--what do you.do at .15 below zero (?) farenheit {a- -
g ,_QUess), w1th wine bottles- at 2am? You take vour bayonet, hold 1t
- by -the  blade, gingerly, "and crack the neck, cork and all, off tne
bottle, pour a little on the ground, to get rid of possible glass
- bits, -pour the rest ‘into vour mess-cup, and drink. - Nothlng Ty =
. it--and there were'a ot of bottles. To be honest however,‘I' =
rememher beéing very ‘cold--not so thirsty-=and. so we left lots of
vllquld for our replacements at Gam,

,rMeanwhile—~more‘snoW3 winds, stung toes, frozen nosés, and - ..
= hours ‘to go--it was. then that I decided, should I.survive thei T
war, never to allOW'myself to get so .cold, :so lonely,.so God—'

/4 forsakenly ‘sad... ‘and furthermorée—-I would do something to try to
o make. sure my fellow-Americans and everybody else for that matter.
N : - (Asian,  Germans, Bulgars,: Gold:" Coasters [now Ghanalans], you ndme:
it) would never have to stand in such a barren tundra (call 1t"“
¢lose to the: Rhine) and Wonder why "the "human racdé. could get so-

stupid, cruel, and crazv,_ (I blame this moment of enllghtenment

5 for my later career as a SLudent teacher, dlplomat_ and.

o publlsher) o ot PRI A - s
19 ,Tlme marcnes on coe. get through the Slegfrled Line,  some of

'*;;1 o us - survive- the'“thtle -Battle of the Bulge' (nothing like the Big -

s © Bulge--though- when-I tame back from the: hospital, not shot but . -
very sick,. all of my comrades--pfc’s and non~coms——were gone.” - . .07
Left? JLsf Fredoy Steln from lele Company "L" > - : DRSS

13. Two hlGh p01nts of my - bazooka man days were these—-a Tlger
_tarnk-was: caught in a mud-wallow in- an open field. -The order came
to all .bBazooka to get sllnklng along a railroad track ralsed
about - four feet higher than the: plaln.j I and five or -six others
crouched about 300 yards to get off -a rockét or two. “(We had to
: : be careful, for there were 20 or so German 1nfantry men sScattered -
e - .around the locked-in. tank). Just as I ‘got -about. 100 . yards from -
. the tank, I peeked over the embankment to declde on a blast—— :




somehow the Tiger tank lel d up out oX the wallow to give us a
-shot, then it rumbled off~~none of us could hlt it-as lL lebered‘
avay. . o : . e S

‘Another day, in Aprll we-had just been boated across the
Lech River to mop up a small. group of rear- gherd'Na7i infantry.

We ~ slogged and slipped, halF in-the icy edge of the river and
. half on-the deeply grooved- out bankSA' ‘After “a: blt we.got to a -

=, s sort. of beachy areqa and were= told to- hold each’ o0f .us perhaps

" o five yards from the next m T X ' P A Ty

S ; Along.came_my captaln,:now Ma]or Kassoon m? old éo L
S commanding officer: Herdeck,“_he grow1ed is- this wour
; . bazooka?",and he- waved it 1n my face. (Someone had cast it off)

“No, sir," I,snapped "Here s mlne, and I swung;around to
. show him the folded ‘tubes slung over my shoulder<f He ‘steamed
',off (We -never did-get a1ong welll). - - : T g

Y _'14. ;Stuttgart, perlphery,;there,ls-a Bierstube--some of us =
"~ . ‘invade the place looking -for our first beer in six months--the -
German- owner,~his wife and daughter, stare (aghast is" “the - besf

- word here) at us troopers who plunk down a few hunderd thousand .
" R A»marks and say we are buving the- Joint (all-this 1n_somebody s
-7 .. ‘high school-German). So, papa pours the frothy beéer into giant

e v;stelns——ve_se17e them, maxch. back to. the stlff benches and bare
_~tables-swe  "prozit" each’ other: and begin to. drlnk——whoops—-some

s idiot, ‘not.from out outfit; .firesS a carbine round into the -

: ceiling, and flakes. of plaster pour down like a phoney Hollywood
'esnbwstorm':"My mug-has ‘a” huge chunk of plaster and paint £floating

... . in the "soup"--no longer beeT but goop. The papa and mama . and -
= “daughter (shades of. the Wlfdrwest) duck behind the ba:

“. - whistle and two MP's ;rush”in’ "What the hell’s going. o
“they shout. Ten feet £Aside the stube thev see a-black . soldier
- {we hadn’t seen him join us) and collar him--"€ome. alonyg,” they
'growl-—-or whatevaer MP g growl--and I, the rlghteous one, <. -
'dlsgusted terribly disappointed, shout, "Wait & nlnLte,_w
. _you-see that guy. with.the still- smoklng carblne——he s the- idiot
"vho—pu‘led the t:::.gge*~ i So the -"cops" drag‘him out, and‘uhe

black: fellow gives-us & grin and “&- shrug and ‘goes ‘Into. the world.,

beyond. = The:" party’s over,. and: weuet*aggle out, rleev}ng the pr—;rff/

owner with hls,lucky marks.—”f4.’ e f,f'v R Y

-~ 15. Comlng to Oberammergau .on - a SNowWy- norn g-in April 1945, we"
'fbund ‘dead German troopers sprawleu in-the streets, lying below x

_the 10= meter murals on thé. beautlful sometlmes ‘bullet-pocked e
walls .. 'Some battalion; jnot mine, had-"moved through" at -dawn..-
Nothing for us.-to do- except look down at the slain and up at’ the
coloxrful expre551ons of. awer-and religious feeling. = We - tramped on

througb to a thtlerfl —flght later that day and then got on-




“house.

tanks to ride south toward the Brenner Paes_ The'leaﬁ
hit by an "8&" shell,:but the rest of the convoy pushed on.: .
”My" tank had been 60 feet behind the blasted jeep.

16.. We’re now in Innsbruck' tha WAr‘s over——we re ‘alive, alive--

‘oh, we’'re hungry.. "X" rations .afe not "C" ratiéns {which are

reserved for Generals and the Air Corps) but now we have a chance

‘to eat something not two years old and tough-as shoe- pOllSh. Ve

steal eggs. from a .poor lady s hen- house——not many, maybe 10 or .
LB But, horvors there’s norgrease no: waterrln our taken over
chalet, no fuelr(at the moment) What to do° '

Idea: ]LSt a couple hundred vards off there’'s a roaring
stream.. I still have three hand-grenades I‘d been carrying on my
elegant combat’ jacket. At stream-side I pull =a pin, duck behind

.a fat tree, count to three and toss that baby.: It hits the .
-.Water, goes boom, and a few dead trout or whatever species, belly

up, come to the surface I scoop them out of the water wlth my

"helmet. llner.

Later we cook the eggs on a wood-stove .in the -£fat and flesh

;of the fish, and we- glve -a few extra flsh to the lady Qf«the hen~':

17. Captain O’Brien; never known to me-earlier or’ since, becomes -
ny boss for a few weeks. He’'s been named the "Real Estate
Officer of the Alps." His job, assisted by two German-speaking
sergeants (reifugees from Hitler’s Rhineland, circa- 1337) go wi;hic
him to seize rooms, whole inmns, hunting ‘lodges: for - ‘the raft of .-
high~up 0fficers scon to pour in with the’ U.s: Oﬂcupau*ona1
Headguarters. I am thers to keep records, do some tvping, ate;,
O’Brien.and his two “boys™ go throudh some of the more remote

-alpine towns--their 45 caliber machine gun, swivel-mounted in the

rear seat, swings.left and rlght——remember, this ‘is now mid-Mav.
The two Gloversville, NY boys; one on one side., the sther on

.t'other side, go through the houses "borrowing” wedding rings,

table silver, coins, stamps, etc. Later, amn old Austrian

_carpenter ‘Is-rounded up to build shaT1ow ‘boxXes-~perhaps 20 inches

long by 12 .inches wide by 3 11ches,deep;[to:ba stuffed with the
loot-~all toebe signed for by O'Brien-and.-to go through army
channels, bypassing U.S. customs.. ~Perhaps O’Brien bought the
Phillies in 1946.. Who knows? E s AR .

‘18': Two. last remlnlscenceq-—=} T had always wanted to do a

little mounbavn ‘climbing--we' a:e now in Imst {or-was it Landec ?)
hard by’ ‘the Swiss border. It’s a lovely Sunday and I’'m not ‘on

~iduty, so I. go up--through the goat-tonsured fields on a 45. degree

s;ant up thrqugh some trees, called a copse.by Wordsworth I
believe, up to.bare ground, above the tree-line. What a view!

‘Lots of toy villages, more churches, more bells, more ox-carts,

and out from my jacket pocket comes some rindy cheéese-—some brot,




not

some figs or whateve:Jéprpaucts'of barter and loot bslow) bu
O’Brien’s type--nunch, vundh fresh air, the héigutc——ah, fr
free at last! But ‘the sun 51nks low in the west. . I must , R
descend——down down sometimes prec1p1tously——then to the copse--~ L

I am-a bit chilled, and hung ry--£five hours I’'ve Decn on the alp. = -

m ¢t

=]

B

e I de]ide‘tg—piunge'thrOLgh~>bat'no my guarﬂlan Mnjél says

agf "BErwarten Sie" (hold cn a minuge). -So, with cautich ‘I hold on to o
. a big trunk and lean into the. brambly copse a few. fe set. ‘Gadl -

AN There’s a.20-foot drop a few feat “intd -the mass. of: fol;age . o
S Pause, huLt go around, and So,'safe‘v back to our chatelet flIth
flooxr for me——fcauh:;,bed Tyrollen d:ch what a - llfe—~trouu‘
eggs, apd fha-var is ovnr, over, nver

b)f:Back in Innsbruvh m¢d June ehsconsnd in the Park Hotel
(or. some such)‘—B grade bhut b1g, clean, Captain’ O'Brien and "uns®”
are ‘in. several rooms turned into offices. Every mO“n*ng, as I
type ‘away,- the ‘owner of thls place brings to my desk two: bottles
) of good red wine. Each day I :"dank” him and chat--he has a touch
- of Engllsh—-and I have learned &.-phrase or. two of the Tvroler
dlalect. I wonder why th* boLblesq

Vrlf,j"‘, T turns out he doesn” (vmt) know Amerlcan mllltary ranks-:

/ He thinks I'm at ‘least a. sergsant = He is & former offlcer:(T
‘¢ame across his crisp uniform in"his office cne dav!) and eager.
to placate the "Amis’--anvthing: better than the French who zare .
(truly) rumored to bs comihg in fc replace ds. One.day, na vine,

et ~ "Warung?' .I ask, "Why ﬁivht::u in?" He grlmaﬂcs and turns .on hls i
3 'beel. I am thusly demcted.  No more ‘sharing of those lucious B R
.bottles with a few budGLes every night. ~All good tblngs m”St i 5
“end--and, after all, the war is ov-;,ﬁqver,,over ‘and. we & ares st*1l i |
r,allve. e . - 2 A e ; 5
193 T In- la*e Juns I am a551qned to the USSBS: - the U.S5. Strategic
Pomblng ‘Survey in Bad Nauheim, . north of bomb— azed Fra nkfort.

S

- i ‘s a different wchﬁ——tﬂ be dlS“ubSDd at’ -some lateri: éte;‘ Thén:
off to Paris for a week and Six moqthQ in Bushey Park- 01+51de oL
London, and then home on a pOby'tal ship in January: (:sthma,hadv
returned with a vengeance ‘in‘a London “smog to beat all -smogs!:)

* : - E-

I‘'ve skipped. the combat siériés. Tﬁe?,are bad memories. Thank - &
God we won--the Nazis cleaned~outf—Beace is better (forxr most OF'Y,
ust) . B g o Fiiiby et g

TR ak - “.77 % Donald E. Herdeck.
PR - ‘ex-PFC 1943-1946
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