





Col. Bob Edwards Laid to Rest in Arkansas

A familiar “military” figure was
missed by those attending the recent
National Reunion in Cedar Rapids,
Jowa. Col. Bob Edwards, who usually
wore his dress uniform at 14th
Armored Division occasions, was
absent, having died on Tuesday, July

26, 2005 at the White County Medical
Center in Searcy, Arkansas. He was 88
years old.

At a relatively young age, Edwards
served as commander of the 68th AIB
throughout the European campaign.
He was known as a soldier’s soldier,
gaining the respect of all who served
under him. Although he had a long
military career after WWII, he seemed
to cherish those times in later years
that he could spend with comrades of
the 14th Armored Division.

Bob Eugene Edwards, Sr. was born
in Bentonville, Arkansas on November
2, 1916. He was preceded in death by
his wife, Hazel, but is survived by
three sons, Bob Jr., William and John,
as well as several grandchildren and
great-grandchildren.

Col. Edwards retired from the
Army in 1972 after having served in
the military for 31 years during three
wars. As a veteran of World War II,
the Korean conflict and the Vietnam
war, he was the recipient of many mil-

itary awards, These included: two
Silver Stars, two Bronze Stars for ser-
vice in France and Germany; five
Legion of Merit awards, The Croix de
Guerre for service in France, and an
Air Medal for Vietnam.

He was a lifetime member of the
VFW, American Legion, Gideons
International, NRA, and Military
Officers Association. He had been a
resident of Heber Springs, AR since
1974 and was an active member of
Tumbling Shoals Baptist Church.

Funeral services with military hon-
ors were held on Saturday, July 30 in
the Tumbling Shoals Baptist Church.
Interment followed in the Mt. Pleasant
Cemetery near Hiwasse, AR. The 14th
Armored Division was represented at
the funeral by two Liberators who had
served under Col. Edwards, they
being dressed in their World War II
uniforms. Attending were Harry T.
Kemp, 1st Lt.,, B Co. 68th AIB, and
Philip H. Snowberger, Pfc. HHD 68th
AIB.

41ST ANNUAL REUNION ENJOYED BY ALL ATTENDEES

Although the Taps list continues to
grow with each passing year and dis-
abilities prevent some Liberators
from attending our annual reunions,
a goodly number of members, spous-
es and guests did attend the 14th
Armored Division Association’s 41st
national reunion in Cedar Rapids,
Towa.

Attendance numbers were down
from previous years but all who
attended expressed their enjoyment
in visiting with old friends and par-
ticipating in planned activities. There
were 138 people registered for the
Saturday evening banquet.

A near bus load of reunion atten-
dees participated in the tour on
Thursday, and on Friday a somewhat
larger number took part in the trip to
Amana where a delicious evening
meal and a delightful theatre perfor-
mance was enjoyed by all.

As usual, the memorial service,
under the direction of Chaplain John
Burgess, was held Saturday morning.
The many names of those who passed

away during the past vear were read
and honored. Business meetings by
members of the Association and the
Auxiliary followed.

Reports were heard from various
officers, with Bob McClarren giving
an overview of plans for next year’s
reunion to be held in the Chicago
area. Indications are that there will be
a full program, affording opportunity
for those who attend to enjoy new
sights and experiences.

Attending the Saturday evening
banquet were 138 reunion attendees.
Speaking to the group was Col.
Stephen Bloomer. Fred Shattuck, out-
going president, presented a check
for $400 to the Salvation Army to be
used for hurricane disaster relief.
After Shattuck swore in Bob
McClarren as the new president of
the Association, McClarren in turn
swore in the other officers.

The reunion concluded with
Sunday morning breakfast, followed
by a chapel service conducted by
John Burgess. Saying goodbye, every-

one expressed the hope to meet again
next year.

LIBERATOR'’S JEEP
FEATURED ON THE
HISTORY CHANNEL

On August 17th Milton Long's
Patton Jeep was featured on the
History Channel. It was a part of
the Famous Cars series. Long
restored the jeep in 1994 and since
then has been in parades and mili-
tary events all over Ohio. He was
a jeep driver in Service Company
25th Tank Bn. during the war so
he has a love for the vehicle he
restored. 3000 hours of work went
into the restoration and he
received help from a lot of people
to outfit it to look like Patton’s
jeep and fill it with all the equip-
ment carried on a combat jeep.
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A Tribute to Two Guys with Similar Names: Hauser and Mauser

In the early days during the orga-
nization of the 14th Armored
Division at Fort Chaffee, Arkansas, in
late 1942, I had the pleasure of meet-
ing two recruits with similar last
names. As you may recall, in those
early training days most of us were
called by our surnames and that, of
course, was the case with Hauser and
Mauser which often led to some con-
fusion. Actually, their names were:
Oscar T. Mauser from the Louisville
area and Elroy R. Hauser from the
Chicago area. They were about the
same size and stature and as you
already know, we all dressed alike in
those days. I was glad to call both of
them my friends, maybe because they
were big guys about 165-170 while I
came in at around 130-135. Anyway,

By Joe Cotten

they were both easy-going, friendly
guys ready and willing to do whatev-
er was asked of them in preparation
for the tough times that lay ahead for
all of us. Often times an instructor
would look toward one of them and
call the other’s name for a response.
That often brought laughs from the
group, sometimes not too pleasing to
the instructor (usually a Lieutenant or
senior NCQO).

Both Hauser and Mauser trained
hard and adapted well to being tank
crew members ready to go the dis-
tance in protecting our country
against whatever enemy they were
called upon to face. They both served
our unit with great dedication and
honor as we marched across Europe.
In the very last stages of the war in

Europe, Hauser was captured along
with a number of our comrades from
old D Company and marched off to a
prison camp. Ironically, in that same
engagement Mauser was seriously
wounded but made it back through
the lines where he was found hope-
lessly wandering around with a
rather large hole in his chest from a
grenade blast. I did not ever see
either of them again, but I can truly
say that those guys with similar
sounding names made a life-long
impression on this old soldier.

SAD NOTE: Hauser passed away
at his home in Chicago in April ‘05
while I understand Mauser was killed
in an auto accident near Louisville
soon after recovering and separation
from the service.

Bob McClarren, left, has big smile for camera right after being
sworn in as our new president by outgoing president Fred
Shattuck. Bob then presented Fred with a certificate of appreciation
for all his work as the 2005 president of the 14th AD Association.

Officers of the Ladies” Auxiliary, shown here left to right, are:
Edith Barton, Gayle Siewert, Mary Hofer, Mertyce Meyers,
Charlotte Froelich, Roberta Brown Henning, Megan Paulsen, and
Anne Webster.

ion flag.

Clifford Pickert of the 125th Engineers, who lives in Fond du
Lac, Wisconsin, is pictured here showing his two sons his battal-

Col. Stephen Bloomer addresses the banquet attendees, stress-
ing the importance of staying the course in our national commit-
ments.
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John A. Burgess

Many people enjoy one liners.
Comedians constantly search for
attention-getting one liners. One lin-
ers are often found on calendars or in
magazines. If we were tugcther our
favorites could be shared. Here are
some | appreciate.

“The hardest thing in life to learn
is which bridge to cross and which to
burn.” - David Russell

“If it's free, it's advice; if you pay
for it, it's counseling; if you can use
either one, it's a miracle.” - Jack
Adams

“The exercise that really changes
your life is walking down the aisle.” -
Mary Ellen Pinkham

“You're not really successful until
someone claims he sat beside you in
school.” - Bits and Pieces

“The view that no one is perfect is
a view most commonly held by peo-
ple with no grandchildren.” - Doug
Larson

During a difficult time for the peo-
ple of Israel, Nehemiah, their leader,
gave them instruction expressed as a
significant and meaningful one liner.
He said to them, “The joy of the Lord
is your strength.” (Nehemiah 8:10)
These people were involved in
rebuilding the walls of Jerusalem.
The times were difficult and discour-
aging and the people were grieving.
Their grief was a result of having the
law of God read to them at their
request. The people desired to have
the Word of God read to them
because they wished to understand
God’s instructions and will. As a
result of listening to the information
and teaching found in the Word of
God read to them, the people realized
they had miserably failed to obey
God’s Word and do His will. When
the people understood what the
Word of God said and it became clear
to them what sin was,the people were

CHAPLAIN'S
COMMENTS

overwhelmed with grief at the extent
of their failures. Nehemiah rebukes
them for weeping and invites them to
celebrate. Nehemiah knew that the
people must go beyond the sorrow
and the grieving that had come as a
result of the acknowledgement of sin
in order to possess the strength and
fortitude for daily living in the pres-
ence of and in obedience to God.
They needed another element in their
lives in order to live faithfully and
happily. Nehemiah knew that the
people needed the strength that flows
out of a river of joy to sustain them in
their daily living. He directs their
attention to the joy that is theirs in the
Lord. He instructs them to consider
their position as the children of God
and to realize the benefits to which
this entitled them. This would bring
them joy that would encourage them
during this difficult period.

There are two times when we in
the 14th could grieve over the fact
that we do not meet God'’s standard
of righteousness, doing that which is
right, obeying God’s laws. Both of
those times are when the possibility
of death is near. First is during com-
bat. It was possible at any moment
we would find ourselves standing
before God. Realizing the possibility
of immediate death when God would
be faced there was concern and even
fear.

The Word of God states clearly
that all have sinned and that sin sepa-
rates the sinner from God for eternity.
(Romans 3:23) The Word of God also
states that God has provided forgive-
ness of sin through the death of Jesus
Christ. (John 3:16) The knowledge of
God’s provision is source for joy to
the person who accepts God's provi-
sion. “There is no condemnation to
those who are in Christ Jesus.”
(Romans 8:1) This causes the grieving
heart to rejoice. The joy of the Lord

A Meaningful
One Liner

JOHN A. BURGESS

assures the sinner that, when the bur-
den of sin is lifted from the heart
there is joy that gives peace, courage,
confidence and assurance during old
age when death draws ever so near.
For a person who has the assurance
of acceptance by God, death need not
be dreaded. Death can be accepted in
the joy of the Lord’s provisions.

The phrase, “Rejoice in the Lord
and praise His name,” is of frequent
occurrence in the Bible. (Ps. 97:12;
149:2; Isaiah 61:10) God is the source
of our joy for He has provided our
need for forgiveness in order to
receive eternal life with Him. For all
who receive Jesus as their Savior God
is the source of joy that sustains them
through all difficulties and the
prospect of death.

Paul, the apostle, expresses a simi-
lar one liner. “Rejoice in the Lord,
always.” (Philippians 4:4) If Christ is
your Savior, these days of difficulty
can be bathed in joy.

Chaplain John A. Burgess

Harold Kiehne and Stan Goldman talk
over old times.
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NEW MEMBERS * * & % % % % % % % % % % %

Hall,”™ Ronald A. 47 Tank Hq Co
Carle,” Kathy 25 Tank Serv Co
Baker, Harold 62 Inf A Co

Brittain,** Rodger D. 68 InfB Co

Graff, Charles B. 68 Inf B Co
Graff,™ Terry 68 Inf B Co
Gregory,™ Doris 62 Inf B Co
Bowman,** Allen 94 Cav D Trp
O’Keefe,"* John 62 Inf B Co
O'Keefe,”™ Margaret 62 Inf B Co

Burgard,™ Karen W. 84 Med Hq Co
Burgard,** Kathleen L.84 Med Hq Co

Coleman,” Robert 84 Med Hq Co
Chechak,*™ Andy 84 Med B Co
Manship,” Lynn K. 68 Inf B Co

Owings,™ Marvin A. Jr CMD CCB
Vincent,™ Richard A. 62 Inf C Co
Erickson, Larry A. 62 Inf C Co
Mitchell,** Gregory 84 Med B Co
Lundgren, Arthur 62 Inf C Co

* Wife of Member **Son or Daughter of Member

L dh db db b 4b b db b 4b b 4b b db 4b db b 2b b 2b b ¢

NEW LIFE MEMBERS

Earl R. Fleming, 136 Ord B Co
Aaron P. Raita, 501 Arty Serv Bty

Kathleen L. Burgard, 84 Med Hq Co
Richard A. Vincent, 62 Inf C Co

Loin F. Jacob, 62 Inf B Co

Teresa McAfee, 48 Tank C Co

Gregory Mitchel, 84 Med B Co

Michael McAfee, 48 Tank C Co

L db db 4 40 4b b 4b 4b db b db 40 db b 4 db db b g ¢

SPECIAL DONATIONS

Willard W. Mann
John P. Meyer
Clifford Pickart
Robert McClarren
Robert McClarren
Teresa McAfee
Howard A. Trammell
Howard Harper
Bernie Rudd

b db b 4 db db b b 2b db b db db db b 2 2b db b g ¢

Leanne C. Helton

Cecil D. Veale

Jim Craigmile

Dudley Partrick

Gerold Veal

Clifford Pickart

Ronald Welber,
In memory of E. Benoit
by Leroy Kauterman

Arthur Lundgren, 62 Inf C Co

Jim Craigmile
William Colbert
John M. Kleban
William Jenkins
Tom Boyd
Francis Siewert
Steven Oudshoorn
(website)

ANDY TIERNO MEMORIAL

Russ Millman

William Colbert in
Memory of Doris
Colbert

Margaret Morris in
Memory of
Nancy Hurl

Charles Hudson

Tom Boyd

Ogden Jones

John Klobucar

Bill Trauner
Mark Manship
Claude McAllister
Jack R. Dewitt
Martha Berkey
Frank Crockett
Harry W. White
Franklin W, Fulmer
Charles Eder, in
Memory of Nancy Hurl,
wife of Charles

Walter F. Waychoff
Gus Hinrich

Leroy Kauterman
Jim Robinson

Jim Craigmile

Roy C. Roberts
Ervin L. Nisson
Myrle C. Walters
John P. Meyer
Clyde W. Neal

%
i
3

KD
TAPS

Hazel B. Reid - 48 Tank C Co
Wife of John
Wilber O. Eckel - 19 Inf Serv Co
Raymond Fletcher - 62 Inf C Co ‘
James Kimball - 62 Inf Hqg Co
Walter McElhaney - 48 Tank A Co
Florence Michels - 125 Engrs Hq Co
Widow of R.B. Michels
Claudia McCaigue - 62 Inf Med Det
Widow of Raymond
Charles Valentino - 62 Inf A Co
Charles B. Fodge - 25 Tank Serv Co
Charles J. Pecoraro - 136 Ord Hq Co
Bob Edwards - 68 Inf Hq Co
Frederick F. Fox - 501 Arty A Bty
Edward W. Yaddow - 48 Tank D Co
Henry Klinker - 48 Tank D Co
William D. Malone, Sr.-94 Cav B Trp
William Hambley - 48 Tank Hdq

NOTE: Information regarding the death of
14th AD comrades should be directed to
Ralph Jackson, National Secretary, for listing
in the “Taps" column.

CORRECTION

The Summer 2005 issue of the
LIBERATOR incorrectly listed
Robert Davies as a new member.
Robert has been a member since
1971. He is a LIFE member, No.
426. He wants all his friends to
know he has been a member in
good standing since 1971, a
founder of the association.
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DONATIONS

Roland Benoit

Tod Rob C. Johnson
Elmer Phipps
Kenneth N. Kerr
Aaron P. Raita
Vaughn Hendricks

Rich I. Hillenbrand
Roy L. Hazle

Mary Ann Martin
Dan R. Gentry
Harry W. White
Art Placzkiewicz

Russ Millman
Dorothy Schork
Charles Zissis
William Kratzke
James Suoby
Kenneth D. Higgins

Loin F. Jacob Charles H. Krueger John Murphy
Fred Shattuck, Jr. Wm. H. Shervey Mae Mann
Herman W. Meyer Elvin A. Middelton Herman Fiedler
Vito R. Dorio John C. Zack Allen Bowman
Frank Coffee Denis L. Hennessy Ester Komadina
Joe Cotten Morton A. Fidler Robert McKenna
Ronald A. Hall Elmer A. Kalinke John M. Kleban
Jack R. Dewitt Franklin F. Fulmer Ken Hazelton
Margaret R. Lamb Edward S. Crider John Kestler
Daniel D. Kneeland John. J. Kelly Paul Kleinfelter
Larry Stoffregan Walter F. Waychoff Edna Gardner
Robert W. Keating Russell Barton Charles Hurl
Charles J. DeBoer Robert E. Raeder Charles Hudson
Noner V. Day Clifford Hansford Charles Guy Kohl
Roger D. Brittain Davis Gindler Leroy Oester
Dorothy Reuler Norman Jahnke Ogden S. Jones
Charles B. Graff Joe T. Garner Fred Harshberger
Glenn T. Leonard Iona Jeardoe Lloyd Perry

Italia Valente Harley C. Ranson Robert Wiersema
John O'Keefe William P. Samar Andy Chechak
Eugene Kral Williard Armbruster Elton Ross
Martha Berkey Stuart Bogue Dorothy Harper
Frank Crockett Ronald F. Barnes Esther Komadina

B.]J. Trauner

Mark E. Manship
Claude McAllister
Margaret E. Switzer
John Klobucar
Vincent Greenly
John Y. Critchley
Fred Pieper

Joe Fitts

Alroy Carlson
John A. Burgess
Jim Craigmile
Clarence Cooksley
Roy C. Roberts
Ralph Jackson
Ervin L. Nisson
Myrle C. Walters
Howard ]. Boise
Horst Froelich
Clyde W. McNeal
Charlotte Mohr
Ronald V. Kent
Larry Erickson
John R. McCabe
Ralph Livoni
Everett Frost
Robert H. Benjamin
Jim Robertson

Minutes of Executive Committee Meeting
14th Armored Division Association
Cedar Rapids, Iowa * September 8, 2005

Present: Bob McClarren, Joe Fitts,
Roy Roberts, Gus Hinrich, Ogden
Jones, John Meyer, Dudley Partrick,
Claude McAllister, John Burgess, Neil
Webster, Russell Barton, Harold
Kiehne, Verlyn Hofer, Jack DeWitt,
Horst Froelich, Fred Shattuck, Ralph
Jackson.

Meeting called to order at 3:25
p.m. by President Shattuck. Burgess
gave an invocation after the pledge of
allegiance.

Motion by DeWitt, second by Fitts
that the minutes of Sept. 9, 2004 be
approved as published in the LIBER-
ATOR. PASSED. Motion by Hinrich,
second by Hofer that the treasurer’s
report given by Froelich be approved.
PASSED.

The following subjects were dis-

cussed: dues, LIBERATOR costs, how
to reclaim inactive members, privacy
of our roster, selling only 14th A.D.
items through our PX, contributions
for victims of the hurricanes.

Motion by McClarren, seconded
by Froelich that annual dues be
$10.00 beginning July 1, 2005.
PASSED. We will put a basket in the
hospitality room and at the banquet
for collection of funds. Motion by
McClarren, second by Fitts that only
cash money be collected per above
and all money be given to Salvation
Army designated for flood victims.
PASSED.

DeWitt reported for the nominat-
ing committee: a candidate for 2nd Jr.
Vice President is Russell Barton.
Motion by Hinrich, second by

Roberts that Barton be elected 2nd jr.
Vice President, and that all present
officers be elected to the next higher
office, Burgess, Froelich and Jackson
remain in place and Shattuck be
Immediate Past President. PASSED.

McClarren described a reunion in
2006 at a Radison hotel in Schaum-
burg, IL. Rates will be about $80 dou-
ble occupancy plus tax.

Roberts talked about a reunion in
Springfield, IL. More details of each
later.

Barton mentioned Appleton, WI as
a possible reunion site.

General applause showing appre-
ciation was given to Hofer and to
Shattuck.

Meeting adjourned at 4:40 p.m.

— Ralph Jackson, Secretary
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Minutes of General Membership Meeting
14th Armored Division Association
Cedar Rapids, Iowa * September 10, 2005

The meeting was called to order by
President Shattuck at 10:15 a.m. The
pledge of allegiance was followed by
the invocation by Chaplain Burgess.

Motion by Hinrich, seconded by
Partrick that the minutes of 9-11-2004
as published in the LIBERATOR be
approved, PASSED. The Treasurer’s
report by Froelich showed a net loss
of $295.45. Motion by Hinrich, sec-
onded by the whole assembly that the
report be approved. PASSED.

Froelich reported that an audit had
been completed and the committee,
headed by DeWitt, gave a favorable
report.

After discussion, Motion by
McClarren, seconded by Hurl that the
dues be raised to $10.00 per year
beginning July 1, 2005. PASSED.

Motion by Krall, seconded by
Straba that LIFE dues be raised to

$100.00. NOT PASSED.

An announcement that all histori-
cal items are now kept by Lankford
was made.

A letter was sent to the towns of
Rittershoffen and Hatten dated June
12, 2005.

The backup arrangement whereby
the next officer lower in rank is back-
up for each officer above was
described. The treasurer and secre-
tary are backup for each other.
Hinrich and Jones volunteered to be
backup for the newly elected 2nd jr.
vice president. Backup for the chap-
lain would be found when needed.

Motion by DeWitt, seconded by
Fitts that all officers move up one
place, the outgoing president be des-
ignated Immediate Past President
and the secretary, treasurer and chap-
lain be reelected by unanimous bal-

lot, PASSED.

MecClarren described the next
reunion arrangements at the Radison
Hotel in Schaumburg, IL. Barton,
Roberts and Partrick deferred to a
later time to describe their reunion
arrangements.

Hofer expressed appreciation for
all the material members submit for
publication in the LIBERATOR. He
regrets that not all material can be
included due to space limitations. In
some instances he has to chose
between submissions and thus not all
material submitted will appear in the
LIBERATOR. The deadline for mater-
ial to go in the next issue is
September 30, 2005.

The meeting adjourned at 11:35
a.m.

~Ralph Jackson, Secretary

WWII Memorial Web Site Established

Stevin Oudshoorn, a gentleman
from The Netherlands, has estab-
lished a web site dedicated to WWII
people who died or were buried in
The Netherlands. He recently contact-
ed Jim Lankford, our historian, about
George Beine. He knew little of
George except his unit and that he
was buried at Margraten. Since
George commanded the Reconnais-
sance Platoon of Hq. Co., 19th AIB,
Jim contacted Jack DeWitt, who
proved to be an old friend, who knew
that George attended Stanford

University and that he was captured
near Barenthal, but little else.

Stevin’s research determined that
George was born in Montana, and
enlisted in 1941 at San Francisco,
while living in Marin County. He was
then single, but married while in ser-
vice.

After his capture near Barenthal,
he was imprisoned in POW Camp
Stalag XIIB at Limburg, Germany and
was shot while trying to escape. He
died March 22, 1945 in the Hospital
Camp Stalag IXB in Bad Soden,

Germany.
If anyone wishes to view this site
on a computer, go to:

http: her82.nl/Data/margrat-
en/Beine.htm

“The site has some anecdotes
about Beine and a photo of his grave.
For a complete stranger to go to so
much trouble to honor this soldier so
many years after his service seems
quite touching and for those of us
who knew George is quite fitting,”
commented Jack DeWitt.

= — ‘.;_. . .i- ..
e = rondiy - g by " g
Bob McClarren, our new president, administers the oath of office
to other Association and Auxiliary officers.

Horst Froelich, treasurer; Fred Shattuck, president; Ralph
Jackson, secretary, conduct the annual business meeting of the
14th AD Association at the reunion.
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US-Camp Flag Returned with Assistance by a Resident of the

City of Weikerstheim

After 60 years: A present to the Infantry School Hammelburg, Germany

On behalf of Lt. Col. Milton ]. Long of
Gahanna, OH, Capt. (ret.) Manfred Roser,
Weikersheim, Germany, delivered to
Brigadier General Johann Berger,
Commander of the Infantry School
Hammelburg, the 48-stars flag of the USA
which flew over the liberated POW-Camp
Hammelburg after World War IL

“On April 6th, 1945 when the first US
tanks entered the compound they found
some very happy POWs and when the
flag was raised all the men cheered,” so
experienced Lt. Col. Milton J. Long the
liberation of the POW camp. Now, 60
years later, Milton’s wish is that the flag
which flew at the entrance of the Camp as
a token of liberation, will return to
Hammelburg forever.

“It was a good decision, giving the flag
not to the Museum in Berlin but to the
Infantry School,” said the happy Brig.
Gen. Johann Berger at the Bonnland
Event, after the reception of the historical
testimony.

Capt. (ret.) Manfred Roser of
Weikersheim gave the speech prepared
by his friend Milton ]. Long to the audi-
ence at the solemn ceremony, “I am sure
that the POW Camp Hammelburg,
OFLAG XIIIB played a role in the history,
both from its purpose and its liberation”
wrote Long who experienced the libera-
tion as a jeep-driver. The 48-stars flag on
the first tank of the 14th US Armored

Division, was first used as an identifica-
tion sign for the aircraft and thereafter
raised at the Camp entrance till they got a
bigger flag,

After the end of the war the flag
returned to the United States. At a veter-
ans meeting the former postmaster gave
the flag to Milton J. Long with a request
to give the flag to the Federal Museum at
Berlin when he would visit this city.
Milton thought the better idea was to
return the flag to Hammelburg. So he
charged his friend Manfred Roser with
the delivery. The best idea for the deliv-
ery was the background of the anniver-
saries - 50 years - Federal Armed Forces
Germany, and 110 years - Military
Training Area Hammelburg.

In the presence of the honored forma-
tion, veterans and hundreds of guests
“the token of peace and liberty” changed
its owner.

The historic flag will be kept in the
Headquarters Building in a glass-framed
showcase. Here, the flag ought to memo-
ratialize the history of the camp and as a
reminder of peace, liberty and friendship.

Sincerely,

Manfred Roser, Capt (ret)

Milton Long’s letter follows:
In view of the fact that I could not be

Brig.Gen. J. Berger

LS. flag ﬂuwn at hbemtmn of POW camp changes hands.

present on this occasion I have asked my
good friend, Manfred Roser, to give my
speech.

“Mr. Minister of Defense, General
Berger, US Veterans and guests.

First I want to thank you for including
me as a part of your Hammelburg cele-
bration. I am sure that the POW Camp,
OFLAG XIIB played a role in the history
both from its purpose and its liberation.

On April 6th, 1945, when the tanks of
the 14th Armored Division entered the
compound they found some very happy
former POWSs. A dry eye was hard to find
and when the American flag was raised
all the men cheered and the flag was a
symbol of their freedom.

Colonel John Waters, General Patton's
son-in-law, thanks his liberators and
regrets that some were killed or wounded
in the liberation.

A few weeks later 1 had the honor to
meet General Patton and when he asked
me what my job was I told him, “I am
only a jeep driver, sir.” He sat me down
and for twenty minutes he told me how
important good jeep drivers were and
that without them the brass would never
be in the places they were supposed to be.
He said he wouldn’t trade one jeep driver
for a half dozen of these shave tail officers
they are sending him from the states.

During our training we were told that
the German soldier was a monster and
that we could expect the worst when
fighting him. Well, on Christmas Eve,
1944, we learned this wasn't true,

While on outpost, and on a starlit
night, my buddy and I started singing
Christmas carols, when from out in no-
man’s land, we heard someone joining
in, only singing in German. On
Christmas Day we saw a white flag of
truce raised and two German soldiers
walking our way. They were not armed
but were carrying something. We went
out to meet them and they wanted to
wish us a merry Christmas. They gave
us a couple cans of beef and potatoes.
We returned the favor and gave them
some of our rations. In addition we
gave them several packs of cigarettes.
They stepped back, saluted, and were
gone.

We knew right then that the enemy
soldiers were no different than us. The
beef and potatoes were really good.

(Continued on page 10)
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I was agreeablﬁ surprised to see as
many people showing up at the
Cedar Rapids reunion after hearing
from so many whose health problems
prevented their attendance.

Under the heading of their
Company, I will note the people
attending and the reasons some oth-
ers could not attend.

H uart mpan

Attending: George Pease and fam-
ily members, Margaret and Martha;
Lloyd Perry and wife, Ardis

Absent: Gene Deck spent several
weeks in the hospital in 2004 and had
a stroke while there.

A

Attending: John Burgess and wife,
Roberta; John Klobuer and wife,
LaVerne

Absent: Elmer Hevland had a
heart by-pass and a stroke while on
the operating table; Art LaFleur has a
pacemaker, two knee replacements,
cataract surgery and a bad back;
Harry Wood died in 2004, as

19TH AIB NOTES

By Jack R. DeWitt

informed by his son; Mike Auer is
using a walker to get around; Charles
Krueger is on oxygen much of the
time; Richard Rihn is going into
surgery to remove a liposarcoma
from his leg (but wrote a great letter
about building an airplane and com-
peting in aerobatics after a career in
medicine and medical administra-
tion)
B Com

Attending: Thomas Boyd; Myrle
Walters and his wife, Vera

Absent: Chester Rock died in 2004,
according to his son; A.L. Bennett
has Alzheimers, according to his
wife; John Fiske is recovering from
spine surgery and will spend the
summers in Maine
C Company

Attending: Charles DeBoer and
family members, Twilah and David;
Leo Gordon and wife, Hannah;
Robert Straba; Bernie Trauner and
wife, Clara; William Colbert and son,
James

Absent: George Zappattini's wife
has health problems and he has had a
virus, allergies and back problems;
Edward (Ted) Paradis is troubled
with prostate cancer; Keith
Christensen has numerous physical
problems and spends a lot of time at
the V.A.: William Shervey is 96 years
old and legally blind

ic

Attending: No one

Absent: Harley Ransom, at 91
years old, was on a fishing trip in
Canada

It was great to visit with so many
old comrades and the scheduled pro-
grams were enjoyed and well han-
dled. John Burgess always handles
his chaplain’s duties in an excellent
manner and has worthwhile mes-
sages. Of course, we missed those of
you unable to attend and thought of
our pleasant contacts with you while
we were assigned to do a dirty job in
the 1940’s.

The charter bus which carried reunion attendees to the Hoover museum and library,
and other places of interest.

US CAMP FLAG
(continued from page 9)

We knew right then that the enemy
soldiers were no different than us. The
beef and potatoes were really good.

It is with pleasure that the flag that
flew at the Hammelburg POW Camp
becomes a part of your display to honor
that occasion. This is presented as a
token of our friendship after all these
years. The officers and men of the 14th
Armored Division are proud to be a
part of your celebration,

Thank you, and may God bless you

all.”
— Lt. Colonel Milton |. Long AUS (ret)

Historical Inconsistencies

There is no record in the 14th
Armored Division’s unit histories,
journals, or reports regarding an
American flag being carried on the
back of a tank into the prisoner of war
camp. Oflag XIIIB, at Hammelburg.
The Division’s G-4 Journal and File
does not mention any trucks carrying
rations for the prisoners of war at
Hammelburg being dispatched by
Division Trains until after the libera-
tion,

PAGE 10 - WINTER 2005



HATTEN/RITTERSHOFFEN REVISITED

Once again, as they did in 1985 and
1995, the villages of Hatten and
Rittershoffen chose a day in June to
observe the anniversary of January 9 but
set aside June 12 for a more inclusive
observance because the spring date was
more conducive to travel. My wife Ruth
and | attended the June event, and I, a
member of the 25th Tank Battalion in
1945, took part in some of the ceremonies.

Ray Lohof who was in the 68th
Armored Infantry Battalion, Kathleen
Burgard, granddaughter of George
Wehmbhoff who was in the 84th Armored
Medical Battalion, and Anton Zapf who
was in the German 21st Panzer Division
also took part. All three reside in
Germany: Ray lives near Munich,
Kathleen is studying French and German
in Bonn, and Anton lives in Karlsruhe.

Three letters in the Mail Call section of
the last two Liberafors give some back-
ground on the two 2005 observances. One
was written by Denis Kieffer. Denis is the
son of Raymond Kieffer, a friend of the
14th Armored Division and past contribu-
tor to the Liberator. Two came from Pastor

Pfalzgraf, former pastor of the
Rittershoffen Lutheran Church.
When Ruth and I arrived in

Rittershoffen, we noted a distinct differ-
ence between the fortieth and fiftieth
anniversaries and the present one, Many
of the planners of former observances had
experienced the battle; with rare excep-
tions, the participants in the 2005 events
were at least one generation removed
from those villagers. The younger people
were just as enthusiastic and efficient as
their predecessors. Denis Kieffer's letter
in the Liberator (cited above) bears testi-
mony to the fact that the present residents
of Hatten and Rittershoffen, as well as
many who may have moved away, are
very much aware of the events that took
place sixty years ago.

Lise Pommois, so instrumental in mak-
ing arrangements for earlier anniver-
saries, was also involved in this year’s
proceedings.

The monument at the edge of
Rittershoffen was rededicated on
Saturday evening. Following the ceremo-
ny, the town war museum was opened to
the public. The museum has been
enlarged since the fiftieth anniversary in
1995 and now has an interesting display
of photographs pertaining to World War

60th Anniversary
by Bill Kratzke

IT event in the local area.

Sunday’s ecumenical service was held
in the Rittershoffen Catholic Church. The
Catholic priest officiated; the pastor from
the Lutheran church assisted. A massed
choir from the two churches led the con-
gregational singing and offered special
anthems.

A military band led the assembly from
the church to the memorial between the
towns, where the program included
speeches in three languages. Madame
Pommois read a from

message

Ray Lohof and Bill Kratzke on the
speaker’s platform. Lise Pommois and
Major Brglez in the right background.

Christopher Davis, United States Consul
General, in French, and Major Boris
Brglez of the United States Army read his
message in English. The mayors of both
Hatten and Rittershoffen addressed the
assembly in French, as did a member of
the French Parliament. Kathleen Burgard
read her prepared statement in French.
Ray Lohof and I, American veterans, each
spoke a few words in English. Anton
Zapf, the only German veteran in atten-
dance, followed with a short speech in
German. (The words spoken by Major
Brglez and my remarks are appended to
this article.)

Kathleen Burgard, George Wehmbhoff's
granddaughter, delivering message from
14th Armored Division Association.

Children from the local schools pre-
sented musical selections. They were
enthusiastic and sang well. The audience
responded appreciatively.

2

wreath for the United States contingent.

A reception, featuring Kugelhopf and
Alsatian wines, followed in the Hatten
Tennis Club. The master of ceremonies
presented honored guests with copies of a
lithograph depicting village scenes dur-
ing and after the war.

After the reception, each of the hon-
orees was taken to lunch in one of the
towns. Ruth and I were escorted to
Rittershoffen. Pastor Pfalzgraf, Kathleen
Burgard, Anton Zapf, Denis Kieffer, and
Denis” mother were seated at our table.
By then we were getting to know each
other, and animated conversation flowed
freely, Denis served as translator and
proved helpfu[ in many ways.

The remaining part of Sunday was less
structured. The museums were open, and
World War II vehicles were parked along
the streets of Hatten. Hatten has a war
vehicle museum. The town recently
added a World War II vintage American
half-track to its collection.

In the evening Ruth and I were wined
and dined by the Holtzmann family. My
tank crew spent Christmas Eve, 1944,
with Berthe Holtzmann and her children.
Berthe and I were reunited at the fortieth
anniversary in 1985, and 1 have kept in
contact with her and her family ever
since. I wrote an article about that
reunion for the Vol. 21, No. 1 issue of the
Liberator.

Pastor Werrn, pastor of the
Rittershoffen Lutheran Church, and his
wife Magdalene were also guests of the
Holtzmanns Sunday evening. Pastor
translated the table talk. The entire group
engaged in lively repartee and enthusias-
tic singing. My wife, an accomplished
musician, accompanied the group. Berthe
and the members of my tank crew sang
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REMEMBERING HATTEN AND RITTERSHOFFEN

Returning to Washington State
University from a year studying abroad
in Germany, I came across a particular
drawing that brings with it memories of a
lovely June day spent in a picturesque lit-
tle village in Alsace, France. “COMMEM-
ORATION 1945-2005” and “12 JUIN
2005" are written in bold, black letters
along the top and bottom of the page,
with two contrasting scenes in between.
To the right is the village that 1 visited,
serene and with a farmer peacefully till-
ing a field in the foreground. The village
portrayed on the left-hand side of the ren-
dering, however, shows a completely dif-
ferent scene, one including the booming
guns of a tank and the crackle of a burn-

by Kathleen Burgard

ing tree in front of a fractured house. The
picture story is completed by a row of
silent white crosses drawn in the bottom
right-hand corner. Although I more easily
recognize the village’s portrayal on the

right, it is sadly the portrayal on the left
that my grandfather would recognize.

Sixty years ago, PFC George P.
Wehmbhoff of the 84th Armored Medical
Battalion of the 14th Armored Division
drove his jeep into the towns of Hatten
and Rittershoffen on a cold January day,
and 1, his granddaughter rode into the
same villages in a mini-van driven by a
family friend under the warm June sun to
participate in the Commemoration for the
1945 battle that he came to fight.

The day was dedicated to the battle of
1945 and was filled with events, ceremo-
nies, and exhibitions to commemorate

(Continued on page 13)

HATTEN AND RITTERSHOFFEN
REVISITED...
(Continued from page 11)
and the members of my tank crew sang
carols on Christmas Eve, 1944. One of the
carols was Stille Nacht (Silent Night). To
echo that long-ago Christmas, we once
again sang Stille Nacht at this blessed
reunion.

To close the evening, Magdalene sang
a song dear to her family, a song she had
known since childhood. It was a song of
love her father sang to her mother.
(Should anyone like a copy, I'd be happy
to send one.)

a2

Bill and Ruth Kratzke and Kathleen
Burgard

Ruth and [ spent the remaining four
days touring Alsace. We visited Colmar
and Strasbourg, then drove the famous
wine road. The towns along the way -
with familiar names like Gertwiller, Barr,
and Obernai - are very pretty and seemed
so peaceful, in contrast to the towns in
which we fought during the winter of
1944-1945.

Major Brglez read the following state-
ment for Christopher Davis, U.5. Consul
General. 12 June 2005
Veterans,

The first time you came to Hatten and
Rittershoffen you beat back the ferocious

German “Nordwind” counteroffensive
and made the defeat of Nazism ever more
inevitable. Your heroism was costly, in
military and civilian lives. It is often so in
war.

Your returning to Hatten and
Rittershoffen helps dispel those horrible
images of war, and it replaces those mem-
ories with feelings of friendship toward
French hosts and German neighbors with
a dignified sense of respect for your fallen
comrades.

Your returning also reminds us that
your duty - though you did not realize it
at the time — was to lay the ground for an
unprecedented period of peace in this part
of the world.

You did your duty sixty years ago. You
have been worthy of that accomplishment
ever since. That is what makes you and
your spouses the “Greatest Generation.”

% W e
My speech at the Hatten/Rittershoffen
Memorial, June 12, 2005

Bon Jour, Guten Tag, Good morning!

[ am Guillaume, Wilhelm, or William
Kratzke,

That is as multi-lingual as I can be, so
from here on I shall speak English.

Like Ray, who just spoke, I, too, was
involved in the fighting here on this
ground. However, the memory of the
details of those terrible days had faded
with time. Whether by Divine Providence
or a determined effort of the will, we all
have selective memory. The very bad
things in our pasts are sometimes sup-
pressed, and many times that is a good
thing. But some of the memory of the
events of January, 1945, remain and will
probably never leave me. Other memories
are more pleasant. In particular, the hospi-

tality and gratitude shown by the residents
of these villages is especially heartwarm-
ing.
For all the members of the 14th
Armored Division, | thank you.

Bill Kratzke

MESSAGE TO THE CITIZENS OF
RITTERSHOFFEN AND HATTEN
12 June, 2005
Written by Jim Lankford, Deputy
Historian, and delivered by
Kathleen Burgard

Greeting to our friends of Rittershoffen
and Hatten, from the men of the 14th
Armored Division.

It has been many long years since those
dire, dark days of mid-January 1945, when
we came here to share in your suffering
and make our sacrifice.

Although the years have brought us to
the twilight of our lives, we have not for-
gotten you nor have we forgotten what we
did here.

We will never forget.

Even after we have left this earth, we
will still be here with you.

For in your soil is our blood. It is mixed
with yours, shed together in the cause of
liberty.

No, we will never forget.

Viva La France! Viva La America! Viva
La Liberty!

Sincerely,
The men of the 14th Armored
Division
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REMEMBERING HATTEN AND
RITTERSHOFFEN
(Continued from page 12)

that event which forever changed the his-
tory of the village. Out of all of this, what
I cherish the most are the wonderful peo-
ple I had the privilege of meeting and
what they taught me that day. I arrived
that morning in Rittershoffen and met M.
Manfred Rott, the mayor. Shortly after,
there was a small ceremony at the monu-
ment aux morts (village memorial) which
commemorated those from the village
who had fought in the war. It was at that
point that I met Rev. Pfalzgraf, with
whom I had been in contact. He led me to
the village church for an ecumenical ser-
vice, where I also met his wife, Liliane.
Rev. and Mme. Pfalzgraf were very kind
and throughout the day were always
there to answer my questions or intro-
duce me to various people. Their kind-
ness and friendliness played a significant
role in making my day the best it could
be. Sitting on the other side of me were
none other than Mr. and Mrs. Albert and
Ruth Kratzke, who had known my grand-
father in Bellevue, Wash., where my
mother’s family lived until 1965. After the
service we made our way to the monu-
ment that, positioned between Ritter-
shoffen and Hatten, was erected especial-
ly to commemorate that fateful battle.

For the journalist who covered the
commemoration in the newspaper the
ceremony at the monument was the
crowning moment of the entire day. It
was, indeed, quite the event. To one side
of the monument stood French troops
and firefighters, while to the other side
stood a crowd of local children with little
American, French, and German flags, and
a band. A series of speeches were held,
including ones from each of the mayors of
Hatten and Rittershoffen, from the con-
seiller régional of Alsace-Lorraine, a rep-
resentative of the American Consul in
Strasbourg, the President of the 1258th
Section of Decorated Combat Veterans of
Speyer, the message I read from the 14th
Armored Division, a German veteran as
well as a representative of another one,
and the handful of American veterans
that were present, including Mr, Kratzke,
Each had a slightly different perspective
on the story of the battle, having played
differing roles. However, each speech
seemed to emphasize the bravery, not
only of the soldiers, but also that of the
civilians. Each speech also emphasized
the value of peace as the powerful lesson
learned by all those touched by this often
overlooked (until recently, record of it
had slipped through the cracks in the
French historical archives), yet significant
battle.

At the conclusion of the speeches, the

school children sang of democracy. The
local band played all three national
anthems. Doves were released into the air
as a symbol of peace and wreaths were
laid on the monument by the mayors,
German veterans, American veterans, and
French army officers. It was truly a beau-
tiful and touching moment.

Following the ceremony was a vin
d’honneur (reception) in Hatten, and
instead of having to walk there, | was able
to catch a ride from one of the passing
jeeps in the group of authentic, period
military vehicles. What a thrill! There [
was, riding in the very same sort of jeep
that my grandfather drove, in one of the
places he had driven 60 years ago. On the
way I chatted with the drivers about their
association, which takes care of the vehi-
cles left behind by the Americans at the
end of the war and exhibits them around
France. At the reception, copies of the
drawing which now hangs on my wall
were distributed, and I mingled with var-
ious other guests until it was time to head
back to Rittershoffen for lunch. Again I
was offered a ride in the same jeep that
brought me to Hatten. Of course, [ accept-
ed without hesitation.

At lunch | was seated at a long table
with Rev. and Mme. Pfalzgraf, Mr. and
Mrs. Kratzke, and several others, includ-
ing a friendly translator, a German veter-
an with a book about the war from his
division, and a number of residents of
Rittershoffen. Not only was the food deli-
cious, but the conversation was engaging
and informative. My hosts taught me
quite a bit about Alsacian history and the
current way of life in their region. Their
friendliness and openness was genuine
and left a lasting impression on me as one
of the most pleasant meals I have ever
had the honor of attending,.

Following the meal, the jeep drivers
aﬁ:proached me and invited me to ride in
the jeep again as they drove all of their
vehicles through the village as a sort of
parade. Again I was allowed to experi-
ence the excitement of reliving my own
grandfather’s role in history. I was in the
same village, and riding in the same kind
of jeep, only the circumstances were very
different from what drove Grandpa
George to Rittershoffen. Instead of a
peaceful, warm, cloudless June day, he
experienced Rittershoffen under war con-
ditions in a cold January. Reflecting on
this, 1 was immensely thankful for this
key difference, and | hope the children
who later were able to play on these vehi-
cles were able to understand enough of
the situation to be just as thankful.

After the parade 1 made my way over
to the library, where M. Birckel recounted
his experience during the battle. As a pas-
tor at the time, M. Birckel lived through
the battle, and is thus able to tell today of
the harrowing event from a civilian per-
spective. Afterwards, 1 stayed talking

with others who had also been there. It
was absolutely amazing to hear the tales
that M. Birckel and the others had to tell.
Having thought that they had already
been liberated, the population was com-
pletely surprised by the appearance from
one day to the next of American and
German tanks in their village. There were
plenty of tales of people living in cellars
and moving from cellar to cellar as hous-
es were destroyed by the battle raging
above them. The lucky ones had been
able to throw together a suitcase of
clothes before evacuating their houses,
and one woman told of her father having
to wear her brother-in-law’s clothing.
Another woman, who was just a girl at
the time of the battle, still had the image
in her mind of a dead German soldier
being moved out of the way of a drain
pipe. Michel Franch-Neumann, whose
mother wrote a book about her family’s
experience during the battle, told me of
how he learned his first words of English
by going up to American soldiers and
exclaiming, “Give me chocolate please!”
followed by, “Thank you very much!”
and showed me pictures of himself as a
boy playing in the rubble.

Unfortunately, at that point it was time
for me to return to Strasbourg, without
having had the chance to visit the exhibi-
tion in the town hall or to taste the
Flammkuchen, a local traditional dessert.
However, Iplan on returning to
Rittershoffen in the future to visit the
friends I made that wonderful day, espe-
cially Rev. and Mme. Pfalzgraf. In the
meantime, | will not forget that mar-
velous moment that I spent in
Rittershoffen, the generous hospitality
and kindness of those whom | met, nor
what I learned over the course of the day.
The only way to make the entire event
more perfect would have been the ability
to relate my experience to my late
Grandpa George. Even so, I am certain
that on that day he was smiling down on
me.

Kathleen Burgard

Granddaughter of PFC George P.
Wehmhoff, 84th Armored Medical
Battalion, 14th Armored Division

Additional pictures and material per-
taining to the June 12 observance have
been received from Pastor Pfalzgraf and
will be used in the next issue of the
Liberator
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Going Home 12/1945

Twenty-one Days, LeHarve to New York

I've always wanted to write about my
trip home from Europe.

Once we finished as occupational
troops we were shipped to other units by,
I guess, the point system. Anyway, I
ended up in a tank destroyer outfit for a
short period of time; then was shipped to
a medical unit of 400 troops. We spent 4
weeks in a resort area known as Chiem
See. | believe the Mad King Ludwig had a
castle on an Island in the lake.

From there I made a couple of trips to
Stutgart. I would hitch hike to Munich
and board a Day Train to Stutgart. It was
about a 4-hour or less trip; then return in
a couple of days. To my knowledge 1 was
never missed, or maybe they didn’t know
I was there in the first place. This was a
beautiful train, a lot like American pas-
senger cars at the time.

One day as | was returning to the
hotel, around 5 o’clock in the afternoon
walking into town, I noticed several 6x6
trucks parked on the street and guys with
their bags climbing aboard. One of my
buddies yelled at me “Hey Kraut, get
your duffle bag, we're going home.” The
guys in my room had packed my bag and
there it stood ready to go. Just think if 1
had been an hour later I would have
missed the truck and maybe would have
had to spend another month or so in the
resort. Man, that would have been a real
tragedy. No, the real tragedy was coming.

I believe we were taken to Munich and
guess what, we weren’t loaded onto the
nice train to Stutgart but instead into
some 40 and 8 French box cars, from
WWI fame. Well I thought this can’t be
s0. I inquired of the Captain, who
appeared to be in charge. “Are we getting
on the right train?” “Yes we are, and by
the way, are you the Sgt. they call Kraut?”
“Yes [ am.” “You are the ranking Sgt. in
this group.” Oh boy, send me back, I think I
Sforgot my musset bag. “You’ll be in charge
of close order drill and calestetics. Once
we get under way to LaHarve, we will be
stopping at the CAMPS for food and to
relieve ourselves.”

Well, the 40 and 8s were well
equipped; 2 foot of fresh straw, no heater
of any kind. I figured it will be an
overnight trip at the most. Well, here I
was wrong again. By the way, 1 didn’t tell
any of the guys he put me in charge for
drill and exercise because I wanted to get
home safely and not found along a rail-
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by Harold Kiehne, A-47

road with my head off. These guys were
all combat vets with 80 some points or
more and all we wanted to do is get to
port, get on a boat, and get home for
Christmas.

Wrong again. I guess there were 4 cig-
arette camps along the line and yes we
stopped at every one for food and to
relieve ourselves. | can’t remember where
but I imagine there were the usual slit
trenches. By the way, all thru the trip I
never did see any officers on the train.

We did stop quite often on side tracks
and waited till another train going into
Germany went by. The general consensus
was, bet that's all the booze and food for
the troops replacing us. I believe it took 3
days to make the trip and I know we
stopped at all the camps for food, etc.
How far is it from Munich to LeHarve???
Well, we got there and we were a grungy
bunch.

The first thing we all looked for was
the showers. They were the usual kind. It
was winter and cold in the 6-man tents as
well. Outside the showers were, in the
usual tents, hot, steamy and wet. A foray
from the hotel in Chiem See, but here we
go. Got clean underwear, shirts, etc. if
you could find some that fit you. We put
on overcoat and found our own stuff in
the duffle bag. Later found out there were
showers in a real building down the
street.

Well, after a week or two, word got
out that the Queen was docked in port,
that would be a 4-5 day trip to New York.
Oh boy, here we go... pack up the bags,
head for the dock single file. We could see
the Queen when we were stopped about
two blocks from the pier and someone
said that we were going to march in a
New Year's Day parade in New York.
Well, about face and back to the tents,
you’ll get shipping orders later. Yeah, 2
weeks later. Pack up, get on board, guess
what, a Kaiser victory ship. I think it was
300 feet long and the bilge was full of bal-
ast of every description, and with cooks
from England and they steamed every-
thing in big kettles. Remember now, “we
won the war.”

Off we go. About 3 days out it started
to storm. Button up, nobody on deck. We
were in a convoy and a big aircraft carrier
was with us. This buttoned up, I believe,
lasted for 2 weeks or better for all this
time most everyone was seasick and

worst of all was my buddy Roger. He was
in the bow of the ship, | was fortunate'as
there were only 3 Lts. and a captain and
me in the officers quarters, I didn’t get
sick, and had a nice 3/4 bed. Wondered if
the ship would make it because over
every wave the prop would come out of
the water and it sounded like it tore the
tail of the ship off, didn't sleep much.

My buddy Roger was so sick I thought
he was gonna die, so after a week I had
him come back and sleep with me. He
finally got a little better, as we were amid-
ship and not so rough. We ran out of food
4 days from port and ate orange mar-
malade and peanut butter on crackers.
The Statue of Liberty looked like the
greatest thing we had seen in the past 4
years.

After we docked, it took a while for us
to start unloading. All of us had our duf-
fel packed and on deck. The first mate of
our ship got off first and ran back to
check the prop and steering. When he got
back, he was asked what he saw. “The
steering mechanism was hanging loose
but did work a little,” he said. When we
disembarked there was an 8 foot fence
between us and a bunch of civilians,
maybe 200 people staring at us like we
were a bunch of Martians, [ finally said,
“Welcome home, folks,” and they finally
said welcome home soldiers.

Also, there was the Red Cross with
coffee and doughnuts, one of the guys
said “the hell with the doughnuts,
where’s the steak? We ate orange mar-
malade and crackers for four days.”

Got to Camp Grant, IL about Jan. 2,
1946, assigned to a barracks with a
“good” furnace - black soot all over, real-
ly a winner.

The final thing I guess we all went
thru was the FINAL shortarm inspection.
If you passed that you were sworn out of
the Army... Naturally we were all
stripped naked. Maybe there were 40 or
50 guys in the room standing in line.
There was a medic sitting by a table about
two feet in front of you making sure you
were going home. “pure as the driven
snow.” Well, guess what, the Medic was
an old college friend. “Dutch” and 1 lifted
many a glass and played 2 years of foot-
ball with him. Finally it was my turn to
stand in front of him naked as a Jay bird.
Didn’t move, just stood there. Finally

(Continued on page 15)




ATTENDANCE AT 2005 REUNION

19 AIB A & B
Tom Boyd

19 AIB A& C
Jack R. Dewitt

19 AIB A

John Burgess
Roberta Burgess
john Klobucar
LaVerne Klobucar

19 AIB B

Alroy Carlson
Josephine Carlson
Myrle Walters
Vera Walters

19 AIB C

Jim Colbert
William Colbert
Charles DeBoer
David DeBoer
Twilah DeBoer
Hannah Gordon
Leo Gordon

Bob Straba
Bernard Trauner
Clara Trauner

19 AIB HQ
George Pease
Margaret Pease
Marsha Pease
Ardis Perry
Lloyd Perry

25 TANK B

Charles (Chuck) Hurl
Scott Hurl

Herman Ratelle
Therese Ratelle
Carleen White

Diane White

Harry W. White
Mary White

25 TANK D
Robert McClarren
Cecil Veale

25 TANK SV BTRY
Ervin L. Nissen

47 TANK A
Charles Hudson
Wanda L. Hudson
Harold Kiehne
Joanne Kiehne
Christine Roberts
Roy Roberts

47TANKC&D
Eugene Kral

47 TANK D

Joe Cotten

Mary Ann Cotten
Charlotte Froelich
Horst G. Froelich
Jay N. McNaney

48 TANK C
Howard Harper

48 TANKD
Jim Robinson
Elton Ross
Marge Ross

48 TANK HQ
Lyn Jackson
Ralph Jackson
Megan Paulsen
Fred Pieper
Helen Pieper
Walter Schultz
Walter E. Schultz

62 AIB

Stanley Goldman
Fred Harshberger
Anne Qester

Lee QOester

62 AIB A
Doris Hinrich
Gus Hinrich
Mary Hofer
Verlyn Hofer

Ann (Hinrich) Lapo

Anne Webster
Neil Webster

62 AIB B

Jerry Fields

Bud Graves
Arthur Greene
Lu Johnson
Vernon Johnson

62 AIB C
Frances Siewert
Gayle Siewert

62 AIB MEDICS
Howard Boise
Ida Boise

64 AIB
Gloria Boldt

68 AIB A
Clyde Neal
Dorothy Neal

68 AIB B

Frank E. Crockett

Harry T. Kemp

Lynn (Crockett)
Manship

Charlie Lowe

68 AIB C

Martha M. Berkey
Lois Taylor
Russell Taylor

94 CAVC
Evelyn Cooksley
Kenneth Cooksley

94 CAVE
Ogden Jones

125 ENG HQ
Edith Barton
Russell Barton

125 AEB HQ
Clifford Pickart

136 ORD A
Craig Titler
Robert Titler
Virginia Titler
Wanda Titler

136 ORD B
Earl R. Fleming

501 AFA HQ
Charles D. Funaro

136 ORD C CCA HQ

Joe Fitts Dan R. Gentry

Charles “Guy” Kohl ~ Claude McAllister

John Kohl

Ramon Kohl DIV CCA HQ
Douglas Waychoff

499 AFA B Walter Waychoff

Jim Craigmile
MP BN
500 AFA B Bob Benjamin

Berenita Fulmer

Franklin F. Fulmer GUESTS
Kent D. Fulmer Nancy Bechen
Susie Fulmer Phil Bechen
Margaret Beehner
500 AFA HQ Leland Bonnell
E. Dudley Partrick Ann Drahos
Fred Shattuck Don Drahos
Phyllis Shattuck Irma Drahos
Stan Drahos
500 AFA SV BTRY Jack Harvey

George Henning
Roberta Henning

Terry Harvey
Catherine Palmer
James Strunc

501 AFA B Mary Anne Strunc
John Meyer Brittany Vrtis
Mertyce Meyer

TWENTY-ONE DAYS

(Continued from page 14)

he said “Strip it down.” I said, “No, you do it.” He
stood up, kicked back his chair. I thought he was
going to tear my head off, but instead gave me the
first welcome home hug. About two weeks later, we
got back to college and he told everyone that mine
was the smallest he inspected.

[ left Camp Grant that night around 12 o’clock, I
just couldn’t stay in that dirty, filthy barracks. Got to
the exit and the guard said to me “where the hell are
you going?” Said my home is 74 miles down the road
and I'll walk if I have to because I'm a civilian now.
Finally got a Greyhound bus and got home at 2:30
a.m. My Mom and Dad didn’t think I was coming
back alive and I got a wonderful WELCOME HOME
from my parents. Outside of their families, there
weren’t any returning Vets that received any wel-
come home in my town of 900 people, except once in
a while somebody would say “Oh you’re back,
you're old enough to go have a beer.”

“Remember we had won the war.”
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More reunion photos

Frank Fulmer of B-500, at right, visits with Mar«-hﬂlf Nielsen
which reunion attendees
enjoyed on their Friday evening outing to Amana Colonies.
Nielsen played the part of Ben Epstein (Granpa) in the play,
adding much to the humor of the stage production.

after the show, “Broadway Bound,”

Another group of those who made the Thursday tour are
shown here looking at the Devonian Fossils grounds near

Coralville Lake.

Some of the good old boys enjoying refreshments and conver-
sation in the hospitality room. Left to right are: Roy Roberts, Joe
Fitts, Earl Flemming, Cecil Veale, and Claude McAllister.

The curator of the museum of natural history at the
University of lowa explains some of the displays to reunion
attendees touring the facility.

Major General Vernon E. Prichard

The General Was A
Good Guy

One night Ken Kerr and I were
thumbing a ride to Nashville. We
were just outside the main gate at
Camp Campbell, KY when a staff car
pulled up and the rear door opened.
The officer asked where we were
going? We said to Nashville. He said
hop in. We both got into the backseat
and he asked where we were from
and so on about life in general. When
we got out of the car in Nashville, we

both thanked the officer and saluted
him. The officer was Major General
Vernon E. Prichard. Ken Kerr and 1
were 68th A.I.B. Medics.

- Ken Hazelton

Hhk m/ Kht
AMERICA

1888888888 8880 884808
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APPRECIATES LIBERATOR
Dear Mr. Hofer, dear Friend,

Thank you very much for the
Summer issue of the Liberator which I
got just as | had already sent my
email related to the 12 of June. The
articles are most interesting and not
less for people living in Alsace. I
appreciate the articles and letters of
Veterans and the diverse advertise-
ments and pieces of information. And
now at last I have the pleasure to
read e-mails which were known to
me. Thank you a lot! I enjoy finding a
letter from Denis Kieffer, the son of
Raymond, who did a lot to get in
touch with Veterans and to help to
welcome them in Rittershoffen and
Hatten. Denis’ mother goes on to live
in Rittershoffen. I enjoy hearing from
Veterans whom I had the honor to
meet on their trips to Europe and
who remind me of the courageous
men who had come, now already
over 60 years ago, to liberate us from
a heavy and insane yoke. I am
pleased to hear about Buster Crocket
whose photo is in this issue, to read
the name of Bill Z. Breer, etc. and
many letters of great interest also for
me, not least the Chaplain’s
Comment. I must give up the idea of
mentioning all the names! By the
way, may [ help to the right the writ-
ing of “Wolschheim” (on p. 19, near
Saverne, in Alsace) and on p. 13
“Lauterburg” (the French writing is
“Lauterbourg”, which has the mean-
ing of ‘Castle on the (river) Lauter’).
It is a town quite near the border of
Germany in the N-E of France.

Here I pick up my e-mail which I
had not the time to bring to an end
before attending the Congress of
Societas Liturgica, which 4 years ago
was held in Los Angeles and 2 years
ago in Eindhoven, in the
Netherlands. This year it was held in
Dresden, in the East of Germany, on
the  theme: “Worship  as

Transformation - To Heal a Broken
World” from Monday, August 8 to
Saturday, August 13. At the end of
WWII, 1945 February 13, Dresden
had been destroyed to a large extent.
Because of the fire burning every-
where, the Lady Church (Frauen
Kirche) in the center of the city and
Lutheran cathedral, under the high
temperature of over 1000 degrees,
collapsed two days later and
remained a ruin. Being rebuilt, the
cathedral will be dedicated at the end
of October and is the sign of reconcili-
ation and healing.

The Societas has about 450 mem-
bers from all over the world out of
whom about 250 were present. The
larger number came from the USA
and Canada, England, Germany,
Australia and Scandinavia. The next
congress will be held 2007 in
Palermo, Sicily. These meetings of
theologians and liturgists of all main
Christian confessions help to a deeper
understanding and to overcome the
walls which are not as high as
Heaven.

The Tour de France in July has
shown once more the high qualifica-
tion of your US fellow citizen Lance
Armstrong. It is the seventh time that
he won it and proved that he is the
best among the best. We rejoice with
you all.

As the Annual Reunion of this
year at Cedar Rapids is coming near,
I wish to the President Fred Shattuck
and to all the participants a blessed
and great time full of joy.

With all kind regards,

Yours sincerely,

Rev. Georges Pfalzgraf

RECALLS PATTON 1
Dear Brother Horst:
Today I received the latest copy
of the Liberator and read, with inter-
est, the note from the MP about the
Patton incident. I don’t think anyone

IDENT

who is still with us can tell the whole
story perhaps except myself, with one
exception. So here it is. I can recall
exactly the words that were spoken
as if it were yesterday but the exact
date escapes me.

We had been in a stand down sit-
uation, doing first echelon mainte-
nance etc. I was in a field when I saw
a 1942 Plymouth car pass me and I
saluted five stars. I told everyone that
Ike was in the area but no one
believed me until we all heard sirens
wailing and saw a platoon of tanks
arrive, In the center was Gen. George
Patton announcing his arrival. We
later learned that all of the top brass
was there, planning the final push
into Germany.

Later I was standing next to the
tank of Sgt. Leonard Shelton. He had
just received the latest version of the
M-4 with the 96MM gun, new
Christie suspension, etc. As I was
talking to him, Gen. Patton came over
and the following conversation took
place.

Gen. Patton: “Sgt., what is all this
shit you have around the turret and
front of the tank”?

Sgt. Shelton: “Sir, we put these on
made of reinforced concrete to pro-
tect us against Panzerfaust attacks.”

Gen. Patton: “Does this slow you
down or blow bogie wheels”?

Sgt. Shelton: “Sir, we have not
been going that fast to cause any
problems with the bogie wheels.
Besides these concrete bags work.”
He then pointed to the tank com-
manded by Sgt. Parrish. “Sir, that
tank there took a direct Panzerfaust
hit yesterday. Not only did the tank
survive with all crewmen saved, but
they were able to knock out the
Panzerfaust crew.”

Gen. Patton: “I think they are
worthless and I order you to take
them off. The trouble with the 14th

(Continued on page 18)
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RECALLS PATTON INCIDENT
(Continued from page 17)

Armored is that you are a bunch of
yellow bastards. Take them off and
that is an order.”

Sgt. Shelton: “Sir, with all due
respect to your rank, Go ---- your-
self.”

If any one doubts this version, I
refer them to a picture that Milt Long
has. It shows Patton walking away
from the tank. Had it been taken five
seconds earlier, I would have been in
it but as soon as I heard the conversa-
tion, 1 did the maneuver known as
hauling ass since I did not want to be
a witness at the court martial of Sgt.
Shelton. There were some repercus-
sions, and some of the tank crews did
remove the sandbags but most of us
did not.

Sgt. Shelton was never repri-
manded as Col. Watson, our battalion
commander, also told Patton where
to go.

If you do get a picture, please
note that the loader for Sgt. Shelton is
Myer Levin. He is now 94 years
young and resides in Arizona. We
talk frequently, and he also remem-
bers the conversation as I have
reported.

I hope you find this interesting
and I swear this is the truth about the
Patton incident.

Fraternally,
Bob Singer
C Co 25th Tank Bn

STILL THINKS OF OLD BUDDIES
Dear Horst,

Enclosed is a check for $100.00 as
a donation to the 14th Armored
Division. I think of you guys all the
time. I speak to my driver, Dick
Hillenbrand, regularly. (D Company
48th Tank). Had dinner with Chuck
Eder the last time he came to New
York.

I won’t be coming to Cedar
Rapids in September. My wife’s play,
hopefully to go to New York, is going
into rehearsal for a tryout in
Montclair, N.J. I can’t travel without
her and I can’t miss playing “Stage
Door Johnny” which I enjoy.

My best regards to all the guys,
especially Jerry Freeman, George
England, Elton Ross and Jim
Robinson. And to you too...

Sincerely,

Bernie Rudd

14th AD FL
MUSEUM
Dear Verlyn,

Enclosed are some pictures that
rm'ght bring back memories of Camp
Chaffee and Campbell.

Also, enclosed is a picture of my
son, Jimmy and my grandson,
Bradley holding the 14th Armored
Division Flag at the Holocaust
Museum in Washington, DC.

Keep up the good work. 1 enjoy
reading the Liberator.

Ken Hazelton

IN HOL T

68th A.LB. Med. Det.

NO SUCH ORDER

Readers of the Liberator:

Reference Robert Highsmith’s
article in the Summer, 2005 edition of
the Liberator wherein he states he
called Company Headquarters and
was told “every man for himself.”
His statement is not true. No such
message was given. PERIOD!

Howard A. Trammell
Box 973
Buchanan Dam, TX 78609

PLEASE SEND LEAFLETS
Liberators,

Dig out those leaflets that both
the Americans and the Germans
dropped trying to get the otherside to
give up and surrender. The local
museum will appreciate any that you
may want to donate. This was an
important part of WWII history so
help to preserve it. Send them to
Milton Long,

I will
send a picture of General Patton at
the Rhine, taken on March 24, 1945
doing what he promised, to everyone
that sends leaflets. Please help this
display, if you can.

Milton Long

NO MATTER WHAT IT'S CALLED,
IT'S A WONDER

Dear Verlyn,

In response to Douglas Prindle’s
letter in the Liberator regarding
“peep” vs “jeep” 1 wish to advise as
follows:

I spent $6000 and 3000 hours of
labor to restore my vehicle and since
1994 it has been in a lot of parades
and car shows. So here is where the
trouble begins. There is no category
for peeps in the car shows. In addi-
tion every place you go to get parts
doesn’t know what a peep is.

Don Beamgard and I decided a
long time ago to refer to them as jeeps

(Continued on page 19)
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NO MATTER WHAT IT'S CALLED
(Continued from page 18)

unless you are forced to call them
peeps by some die hard armored guy.

General Patton always referred to
them as peeps, as far as I can find out.
So as to where the name peep came
into the picture no one is 100% cer-
tain. I was at Fort Knox in 1942 and
1943 when they replaced the motor-
cycle. I was told they had called the
3/4 ton command car a jeep so with
the birth of this new 4 x 4 they called
it a peep. | never was able to confirm
that because we always called them
peeps and never questioned it. The
other theory is that Ford called their
test vehicle a “GP” or short for jeep
and again [ was never able to confirm
that either. In the book “Jeep Goes To
War” by Will Fowler he says that it
was registered by American Motors
as a Jeep in February 1941. They say
that the cartoon character Popeye had
a dog that was called Jeep.

When Colonel Godman was
Aide-de-Camp to General Patton they
asked why they called this vehicle a
peep. He advised that he put that
question to an ordinance expert and
his reply was, he said that since
General Patton referred to them as
peeps it was best that those around
him do the same. A very good book
on this subject is “All American
Wonder” by Ray Cowdery.

I was picked to be on the History
Channel on August 17th in their
“Famous Car” series. This question
came up and [ tried to answer it. In
my opinion the “GP” theory is the
best one.

I drove a peep in Service
Company of the 25th Tank Bn. during
the war and learned to love the vehi-
cle. It was for that reason I was glad
when 1 found my own peep to
restore. However, in order not to con-
fuse the people that have been
brought up on the post-war jeeps, I
call it a jeep. To any old armored peo-
ple all I can say is I'm sorry. The jeep
reminds people of those that served

::m. e _\‘I. e 4 m

in WWII and is dedicated to them. |
get a very good reception wherever |
show it. While mine is a Willys, it has
a Ford engine in it so it is an
MB/GPW. The reason Ford had to
add the “W” to their "GP” was
because Willys got the contract to
build the jeeps and sublet part to
Ford. They made Ford call theirs
“GPW.”

[ am proud to own this 4 x 4 won-
der no matter what it is called. It
never failed me during the war and
did everything that was asked of it. It
is a piece of history that will be
remembered as long as WWII is dis-
cussed. I hope some of you got to see
the August 17th program on the his-
tory channel.

Sincerely,

Milton |. Long
Peep/Jeep Driver

R ED PILOT

Dear 14th Armored Division:

Am in midst of writing a book
about my good friend Bill Cullerton,
WWII USAAF ace who was rescued
by the 14th Armored Division near
Feuchtwangen, Germany on April 21,
1945. Cullerton had been shot down
strafing an airfield at Ansbach, had
parachuted, was captured by SS &
shot through the stomach with his
own 45 and left for dead. Picked up
by looter and taken to hospital in
Feuchtwan-gen. Escaped from hospi-
tal as Germans were pulling back.
Crawled into culvert near
Feuchtwangen and was rescued by
14th Armored Division.

Does anyone remember being in
Feuchtwangen and rescuing an
American pilot?

Thanks,

John Dobbertin, Jr.

>
| ln";

i :

WITZER-

RE IBERATOR I
LAND
Dear Mr. Jackson,

Recently, on going through files, I
noticed the address on my Liberator
Winter 2004 issue (which is the latest |
have kept) that the Postfach # is
given as 145. That is an old P.O. Box
# from times gone by; now it should
read 116, with the full address for-
matted exactly as shown below.

As far as 1 am aware, I’ve not
missed any issues and I bring this
matter to your attention only to make
sure that [ won't miss any in the
future!

Trust the correction can be easily
made; looking forward to the many
more issues to come - I always read
them cover-to-cover, I remain,

Sincerely Yours,

Phillip Sturgeon, M.D.

CALLS US HEROES
Dear Horst,

Really enjoy “The Liberator” -
brings me closer to my dad and what
he went thru. Too bad he is not alive
to talk to.

I would like to purchase a
Division pin. I do not know the cost.
If you would send me one I will send
you a check, or let me know and I
will send a check first.

Keep up the good work. You are
all heroes in my book.

Sincerely,

Kenneth Marshall, Jr.

TILL

Horst:

Another year has come and gone,
I guess T will accept the fact that my
long distance traveling days are over.
I sure do miss my National and South
West Chapter Reunions. I do want to
be a supporter. Use the contribution
wherever you see fit.

Elmer J. Burch

PPORTS A IATION
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15 EL ITES TO LEE

Dear Lee and Anne:

Sorry about the long delay in
answering your letter.

Just finished my semi-annual
check. Both the eye doc and internal
doc gave me good reports. All I need
is a new back, eyes and knee.

Had a profitable hunt for
varmints down at Catoula. We had a
spate of cool weather while there so
the animals were more active. We got
7 rattlesnakes, so many feral hogs we
lost track, but between 20 and 30, and
lots of rabbits, both cotton tail and
jack. Saw some coyotes, but at a dis-
tance. The feral hogs are descendants
of some turned loose in the wild to
fend for themselves until the folks
back then needed meat. Then they’'d
go out and shoot one of the hogs.
Over all these years, the hogs have
inbred, and probably intermingled
with javalenas, so they bear little
resemblance to the domestic ones.
And very destructive. I told the guys
I was with that the rancher should be
paying us to shoot the varmints,
rather than our paying him. But, we
had a nice ranch house to stay in, not
too far to the border and town.

The rancher and his young helper
were a little awed by my being 85
years old and was down there pack-
ing a six shooter after varmints, ha. In
fact our first day there was my 85th,
and the boys went to town, got a
thick pancake, put a very large candle
on it, presented me with a fold up
camp chair and sang “Happy
Birthday.” I was overwhelmed.

The weather here has been terri-
bly hot and dry, that's because I
planted some tomatoes and peppers.
MURPHY’S LAW!

It’s too hot to fish, so I'm still pol-
ishing some gem rocks. I was very
surprised to learn that this county has
some precious and semi-precious
stone in it. One lady a county to the
west has a large topaz she found.
THE ONLY PROBLEM IS THAT
MOST OF IT IS ON PRIVATE LAND.

More Mail Call Continued

So, I hope you two are doing OK.
My Best,
Tram
Howard Trammel

Tram and friend, celebrating his 85th
birthday!

60 YEAR COMMEMORATION
Dear Mr. Hofer, dear friend,

The commemoration of the heroic
battle of Hatten-Rittershoffen 60
years ago was celebrated solemnly on
June 12. It began the evening before
at 5 p.m. with a ceremony at the
memorial towards Betschdorf in the
presence of many personalities and of
the American veteran Bill Kratzke
and his wife. It went on the whole
Sunday. Very early at 8:30 with a
short ceremony and a laying down of
a spray of flowers in the village of
Rittershoffen before the war memori-
al. It was followed there by an ecu-
menical service for the whole popula-
tion of both Rittershoffen and Hatten.
Immediately afterwards a large
crowd, the population, many civil
and military personalities, the munic-
ipal bands, the children of both
schools, the firemen, the 54th regi-
ment of transmissions, etc. streamed
to the commemorative monument
between Rittershoffen and Hatten.

The veterans were no longer very
numerous. From America only two
could be there to attend: it was Bill
Kratzke who came with his wife
directly from the States on that occa-

sion, and Ray F. Lohof who is living
in Germany. Both were present 1995,
when many American veterans could
still come to commemorate the 50th
Anniversary. Both gave a little mes-
sage for themselves after the very
impressive and much listened to mes-
sage of Jim Lankford given in French
and in English by Kathleen Burgard.
Granddaughter of George Wehmbhof,
a veteran who died last year, she did
very well and was a charming ambas-
sador of both the 14th AD and of the
States. After them all, I was asked to
read the translation of the letter of the
veteran Elwood C. Cornog who is liv-
ing not very far from New York:
Brought up in scoutism with a strong
sense of duty and liberty, he was one
of the youngest as he sat, only eigh-
teen, as a gunner in a tank in
Rittershoffen.

Very impressive was the short
message written down by Jim
Lankford, son of a 14th AD veteran,
and read by Kathleen.

The following day the News-
paper “Les demiéres Nouvelles
d’Alsace” (The latest news of Alsace)
took up, for the title of their article, a
sentence out of this message: “Notre
sang est en votre terre...” (Our blood
is in your soil...). Many speeches
were given during this ceremony in
front of this commemorative monu-
ment, by the mayors of Hatten and
Rittershoffen, the persons mentioned
above, an American officer staying in
Germany, the leader of a small
German delegation, and by politic
French personalities. Among them 1
would like to quote the general coun-
cil member Jean-Laurent Vonau, an
academic jurist in the military
domain. He did many military
researches in France. He laid the
stress on the fact that the battle of
Hatten-Rittershoffen was a heroic
and most important defensive battle.
For a long time this was scarcely
known on the French side, because
the French army having not been
engaged therein, it remained not

(Continued on page 21)
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(Continued from page 20)

enough recorded and recognized. But
in the future this will be clearly
known by all. And he added: The
American veterans through their
repeated visits and coming back to
the places where they fought their
heroic battle, have witnessed to the
high significance of what they did.
He repeated it twice, here and the
evening before. And he said further:
This brave action will be clearly writ-
ten down on the monument which in
a few days will be unveiled near (a
town named) Schirmeck, in Alsace in
the middle of the Vosges mountain
range.

Several wreaths were laid down
before the monument. And together
the children of Hatten and
Rittershoffen gave their contribution:
they have sung three times, even a
song in English, and will surely
remember this day. The ceremony
began at 10:15 and ended at noon.

With best regards
Georges Pfalzgraf

UNABLE TO TRAVEL TO
REUNIONS
Dear Verlyn:

The enclosed article is written by
our 8th grade grandniece. Her class
had to choose an American Hero to
write about. She wrote about her
favorite American Hero. | was hon-
ored that she chose me. She came
over and asked for an interview. |
gave her as much information as she
requested, including pictures that she
seemed to enjoy looking at.

I am sorry that I have been
unable to attend the last three
reunions. Since my triple-by-pass
heart surgery I have had pneumonia
three times and several bouts of con-
gestive heart failure, therefore, I have
spent a number of days in the hospi-
tal several times. Last November they
sent me home with oxygen to be used
24 hours a day. We have a machine in

our home with a 50-foot hose so that 1
am able to roam the house. When we
go anyplace we use a canister of oxy-
gen. Due to a nerve problem in my
left hip I use a walker to get around
in the house to help keep me from
falling. When we go anyplace I use a
wheelchair.

If T can get my lung problem to
co-operate I could ditch the oxygen.
Then I would be able to travel and
could attend the reunions.

Meanwhile, I have been active in
the local post of the VFW. I have a
good time attending the meetings
and other events. As usual, I plan to
participate in the Memorial Day
Parade. 1 represent the WWII
Veterans. Usually I lay the WWII
wreath and have a ten-minute talk.

A couple of weeks ago was
Buddy Poppy Day. I had a station in
front of a local discount store. The
customers were in a jovial mood as
they came and went into the store.
Within two and a half hour two cans
were full.

I finished reading a book written
by a German Battalion Panzer
Commander, Col. Von Luck. I found
it very interesting as it named many
of the places we fought. It was recom-
mended by one of our comrades in a
back issue of The Liberator, (I seem to
have misplaced that issue) so am
unable to supply his name. If, when
he reads this he would call or write to
me [ would appreciate it. I would
gladly accept correspondence or
phone calls from any of our members.

Thanks for the good work,
Verlyn. Also, a thank you to the other
staff members who give a lot of time
to our association.

Doug Kraner
Medic, 62nd AIB

Following is the article written by Doug
Kraner’s grandniece.

My Greatest American Hero
By Angela Boothby

My American Hero was not a
president. He was not a general. He
did not carry a weapon. Instead he
went into war as a medic saving sol-
diers’ lives and risking his own. He
went unarmed, because he believed
that killing is wrong.

My American Hero is my great-
uncle Doug Kraner. He served as a
medic in World War II for four years.
He was part of the 14th Armored
Division, Medical Unit, 62nd Infantry
Battalion. His division was called the
“Liberators,” because they liberated
towns and prison camps from the
Germans.

He received the Purple Heart,
because he was wounded in action.
He got a piece of shrapnel (part of a
cannon ball) in his right hip. He also
received the Bronze Star for saving a
soldier’s life. The soldier was running
across an open field and got shot by
snipers. So Uncle Doug ran under
sniper shooting to help him. He ban-
daged his wounds and then dragged
him back across the field. This soldier
was much bigger than him. This
medal was for bravery, but he felt
more scared than brave. Uncle Doug
is proudest of his Combat Medical
Badge, because he was helping peo-
ple right up on the front lines under
enemy fire.

My great-uncle Doug is my
American hero because he helped
men right there on the battlefield
under enemy fire. I think he was very
brave. He went out there unarmed
and unable to protect himself. He
stood up for what he believed was
right by not being armed in battle. He
cared more about saving lives than
taking them.

Uncle Doug is a kind and caring
person. He has shown me that it
takes courage to stand up for what is
right, but it is the right thing to do.
This is why my great-uncle Doug is
my American hero.
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MAIL CALL Continued...

STUDENT WRITES FROM
NETHERLANDS
Dear Mr. Froelich,

Enclosed you will find $20 which
I wish to donate to the Association
Website Fund. If possible in the mem-
ory of 1st Lt. George K. Beine and
Pvt. Lonnie Green. H Beine (platoon
leader of the Reconnaissance Platoon_
Headquarters Company, 19th
Armored Infantry Bn.) died on 27
March 1945 as a POW. Pvt. Green
(CCR Rifle Company). Both are
buried at Margraten American
Cemetery. I have been trying to
research their lives and deaths and
Mr. Jim Lankford has been more than
helpful.

As thanks for his help and in the
memory of these men I'd like to
donate this small sum to the Website
fund. This sum pales in comparison
to the sacrifice made by these two
men and the help from Mr. Lankford,
but as a student I am not in the situa-
tion that I can offer more at this time.

[ thank all in the 14th Armored

who sacrificed so much to liberate
Europe and my country. YOU ARE
NOT FORGOTTEN.
Kind regards,
Stevin Qudshoorn

14th MENTIONED IN NEW BOOK

Dear Horst Froelich:

Checking on a posting I made to
the 14th Armored Division site a
while ago, and found you are in the
midst of your Reunion!

The members of the 14th
Armored Division need to know you
are mentioned prominently in my
new book just published. It is a biog-
raphy of World War Two fighter plloi
ace Bill Cullerton. A spearhead of the
14th Armored Division rescued him
on 21 April 1945 at Feuchtwangen,
Germany. Bill had been shot down,
evaded, was captured and shot with
his own 45 and left for dead. Quite a
story. The 14th Armored Division
played a large part in saving Bill’s
life.

The book is:
Catherine’s.

The Window at St.

A toast to all of you!
Best regards,
John Dobbertin, Jr.

SUPPORTS POSTAGE FUND
To Horst Froelich:

Hi! Am enclosing the Reunion
Reservation for our upcoming meet-
ing in Cedar Rapids.

You will note that my wife
Margaret and daughter Marsha are
coming with me. Marsha's husband
Jake has other commitments and at
this writing will not be with us. He
has attended previous Reunions and
was eagerly looking forward to this
one,

The accompanying check
includes $100 for the Postage Fund.
Please feel free to use it for any other
expense associated with your duties
that appears to have a more pressing
need.

Looking forward to saying
“hello.”

Sincerely,

George Pease
19th AIB, HDQ Co.

47th TANK TRACKS

By Joe Cotten

At this writing we have just returned
from the 14th Armored Division
Association’s 41st Reunion held in
Cedar Rapids, Towa, 7-11 Sep 05. As
anticipated it was another good one,
thanks to President Fred Shattuck, the
Reunion Committee, and the all-impor-
tant Auxiliary. Of course it is the mem-
bership that really sets the pace and
ultimate success of the reunions.
Although this was the third year in a
row that Cedar Rapids hosted the
reunion, apparently there were still
plenty of scheduled and unscheduled
activities to satisfy the group. The visit
to Amana Village for dinner followed
by a live theatre presentation were very
enjoyable events and well-received by
all who attended.

The 47th Tank Bn. was well repre-
sented, led by Harold Kiehne and Roy
Roberts from A Co.; Jay McNaney,
Horst Froelich, Eugene Kral, and Joe
Cotten of D Co. We were all pleased to

see a good turn-out from the Northeast
Area since their Chapter closed out last
year. Included from that area were:
George Pease and family members
from Maine; Jay McNaney and Earl
Fleming from Elmira, NY; Howard and
Ida Boise from Rochester, NY; Leo and
Hannah Gordon from Pennsylvania;
Past-President Claude McAllister from
New Jersey; and perhaps others whose
names | may have missed. For a com-
plete list see elsewhere in the Liberator.

Bob McClarren, the incoming
President, apparently is off and run-
ning with plans for the 2006 reunion.
As you already know, Chicago
(Schaumberg) will be the site for the
next reunion. I understand the hotel
selected is near O'Hare airport and free
shuttle service will be available to and
from the hotel. More details will appear
on the subject elsewhere in the
Liberator. Please make your plans early
to attend the reunion in that exciting
location where a very interesting pro-

gram will be available. And, while we
are discussing attendance at reunions,
let’s not forget about the SE
(Jacksonville, FL); Mid-West (LaCrosse,
WI); SW (Bullhead City, AZ). Pick out
one that you may not have previously
attended and give it a try. Certainly,
wherever you go you will find some of
the same friendly faces that typifies the
camaraderie Experien('ed among the
grand old 14th AD survivors. See you
on the reunion circuit!

Since we are located some 150+
miles from the Gulf Coast, we have not
experienced any real problems with the
two recent hurricanes (Katrina and
Rita) that have made land-fall along the
coast. Of course, there has been a flood
of evacuees here and in other cities
located inland. We, along with hun-
dreds of other families, have made our
homes available to those in need of
temporary shelter. Now comes the big
clean-up and rebuilding process.
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A Few of My Favorite Things

(New words to an old song) LIBERATOR ISSUE DATES!
Sung at recent reunion MARCH - JULY - NOVEMBER

Maalox and nosedrops and needles
for knittin’,

Walkers and handrails and new den-
tal fitin’s,

Bundles of magazines tied up with
string,

These are a few of my favorite things.

Cadillacs, and cataracts and hearing
aids and glasses,

Polident and Fixodent and false teeth
in glasses,

Pacemakers, golf carts and porches
with swings,

These are a few of my favorite things.

When the pipes leak,

When the bones creak,

When the knees go bad,

Then I remember my favorite things
And then I don’t feel so bad.

Hot tea and crumpets, and corn pads
for bunions,

No spicy hot food nor food cooked
with onions,

Bathrobes and heat pads and hot
meals they bring,

These are a few of my favorite things.

NOTICE:

Back pains, confused brains, and no Information MUST be submitted
Back pains, confused brains, : ome
fear of sinnin’, SIX WEEKS before issue!
Thin bones and fractures and hair ALL INFORMATION SHOULD BE TYPED.

that is thinnin’, L )
And we won't mention our short Send all information to:

shrunken frames VERLYN HOFER
When we remember our favorite
things.

When the joints ache, when the hips
break,

When the eyes grow dim,

Then I remember the great life I've
had,

And then [ don’t feel so bad.

NEXT DEADLINE IS
JANUARY 15, 2006

THEN I REMEMBER THE GREAT WHO HECE'VESQ
LIFE I'VE HAD AND THEN 1 THE LIBERATOR?
DON'T FEEL SOO0O0 BAAAAAD.

All paid up members and LIFE
members of the 14th Armored
Division Association, and those who
are only one year behind in their pay-
ment, receive the LIBERATOR three
times a year. In addition, the LIBERA-
TOR is sent to widows of the above
members of the 14th Armored
Division Association for two years. If
they wish to continue receiving the
LIBERATOR, they should fill in the
membership REGISTRATION form
which is always printed on the next to

last page of the LIBERATOR, and send

. it with dues to the National Treasurer.
WEDO NOT SEN-_D DUES NOTICES - CHECK YOUR Remember, the LIBERATOR is
_MAH.ING LABEL TO SEE _IF -YO_UR DUES ARE DUE not sent to members of the Women's
elp find d'dj' : Auxiliary (households would receive
Hﬂlp a lost bu & g him up! two LIBERATORS if we did).
Membership in the 14th Armored
Contributions to Postage Fund are Tax Deductible! Division Association is required to
PLEASE DO NOT Send Money for Dues to the National Secretary receive the LIBERATOR.
................................................................. -
Membership Renewal Notice i WHAT? _—
MAIL TO: Horst Froelich, Naticnal Treasurer E "s .YOU i R E
. MOVING!
[1 Enclosed ANNUAL DUES $10.00 [ Postage Donation i .
Payable for Membership July 1, 2005 to June 30, 2006 { PLEASE help ug eliminate any unneceasary
E confusion and possible delays by advising us
Enclosed is $10.00. Son I promptly of any change in your mailing address.
Please enroll my { Daughter
Grandchild
[l Life Membership $50.00 S
New Member _ Renewal_ 1 e T ey STREET & NO. i
NAME - ____SPOUSE 4l L CITY . N vk
ADDRESS = =—— i STATE ZIP
LA Send to National Secretary, Ralph Jackson
STATE ZIP PHONE _

FILL IN UNIT BATTALION AND COMPANY
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14th AD CHAPTER ORGANIZERS, UPCOMING REUNIONS

SOUTH EASTERN STATES CHAPTER

BOB McCLARREN, President

Reservations: HOWARD KNAPP

COMFORT INN
Jacksonville Beach, FL 32250
1515 No. 1st St.
1-800-654-8776

Jan. 25-29, 2006

SOUTH WESTERN STATES CHAPTER

DANIEL (JOE) FITTS and ROBERT K. LONG, Organizers

CASA SERRANO RESTAURANT
Bullhead City, AZ and Laughlin, NV

April 11, 12,13, 2006

MID WEST STATES CHAPTER

COMING NATIONAL
REUNIONS

Roy
Roberts
2007
| Dates Pending
Springfield, IL

E. Dudley
Partrick
2008
Dates & Place
Pending

HAROLD KIEHNE DAYS INN - French Island Russell
LaCrosse, WI 54601 Barton
April 27 - 30, 2006 2009
Tel: 1-800-325-2525 (Nat’l Toll Free) .
(Make hotel reservations by (608) 783-1000 DaIt)Eb &_Place
March 31, 2006) endmg
http://14tharmoreddivision.org
|| NOTICE: 14th ARMORED DIVISION ASSN., INC. [0 omor oromzon
LIBERATOR ISSUE DATES! RALPH JACKSON, NATIONAL SECRETARY U.S. POSTAGE
MARCH - JULY - NOVEMBER PAID
Information MUST be submitted - HOT SPRINGS, AR

SIX WEEKS before issue!
ALL INFORMATION SHOULD BE TYPED.
Send all information to:
VERLYN HOFER

NEXT DEADLINE IS

JANUARY 15, 2006
PLEASE CHECK YOUR ADDRESS
LABEL FOR EXPIRATION DATE

All changes of address should be
sent to Ralph Jackson, Nat'l Sec.
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