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TO THE OFFICERS AND MEN OF THE  

343RD FIELD ARTILLERY BATTALION  

 

 You are the ones who made the history of the 343rd Field Artillery the magnificent account of a 

truly wonderful organization. You are the ones who studied and worked in Camp Barkeley, the 

Louisiana Maneuvers, on the Desert, and at Fort Dix to make this battalion a team that accomplished its 

mission in every encounter against the enemy. 

 

 I am indeed proud to have been the Commanding Officer of such a loyal, courageous and devoted 

group of Officers and Men. I shall never forget the superior manner in which you performed your duties, 

regardless of the hardships you had to undergo, the sacrifices you made, and the dangers you faced with 

courage and determination. 

 

 I regret that I am unable to take each and every one of you by the hand and thank you for your 

wonderful cooperation and attention to duty. I hope the hardships and sacrifices you have made have not 

been made in vain and that your future life will be filled with peace and happiness. 

 

 

D. KENNETH REIMERS, Lt. Col. F.A.
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DEDICATION  

 

 This history is dedicated to you, the men and officers of the 343rd Field 

Artillery Battalion. Through your heroic deeds, your devotion to duty, and your cooperation, this 

battalion was enabled to achieve its enviable record in defeating the enemy. Throughout combat you 

encountered many hardships and trying situations which you surmounted with the usual good humor and 

American ingenuity that characterizes a superior outfit. 

 

 To the officers and men of this battalion who made the supreme sacrifice for their country, we 

offer this history as a simple but heartfelt memorial to their services. 

 

 The events recorded here in a permanent form represent only a fraction of the highlights of your 

brilliant combat experiences. It would be impossible to recount the outstanding achievements of each 

individual which taken as a whole go to make the record of your battalion one envied by all. It is hoped 

that the few incidents recorded here will serve as stimulants for recalling other experiences of heroism 

and humor for the inevitable bull sessions of future years. 

 

 

 HOLLOWAY W. PERKINS MAJ. F.A. 
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IN MEMORIAM!  

 

 

 A final taps has blown for our friends listed below.  They are gone now to a place where reveille 

never blows.  Their names are shown below in the order in which they answered the last roll call.  

 

 To these men go our proudest salutes.  May your supreme sacrifice not have been in vain.  May we 

carry on and be worthy or the ideal for which you fought and died, and in your memory find the 

inspiration to build for all people a world of enduring democratic peace.  

 

 

  Millard F. Aufrance  Technician Fifth Grade 

  George J. Mayer Jr.  Technician Fifth Grade 

  Frank H. Kocubinski  Private 

  Gilbert A. Helland  Private First Class 

   Hall G. Varner   Private 

  Charlie A. Preslar  Corporal 

  Ray W. Whidden  Sergeant 

  Jeremiah A. Sheehan  Captain 

  John Burkhart   Technician Fourth Grade 

  Henry Maul   Private First Class 

  Fred D. Weyl, Jr.  Private First Class 

  Tony A. Vigil    Private 

  Joseph R. McDonald  First Lieutenant 

  Henry R. Dutkiewicz  Second Lieutenant 

  Charlie V. Ard   Private First Class 

  Aram Zazian   First Lieutenant 

  Walter S. Vrooman  Private First Class 

  Lillard E. Pratt   Captain 

  Henry F. Deer   Technician Fourth Grade 

  Stuart R. Spear  Technician Fifth Grade 
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CHAPTER I  

 
BACKGROUND FOR INVASION 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 On 25 March 1942, the 343rd Field Artillery Battalion was activated at Camp Barkeley, Texas as a 

part of the organic artillery of the 90th Infantry Division.  At that early date no one suspected the fame 

and glory that this unit was to achieve in the hard months and years to come.  Men from all parts of the 

United States came to form the 90th Infantry Division and the 343rd.  At first, these men wore the T-O, 

Texas and Oklahoma, shoulder patch with indifference.  Later they learned to love it and also its battle-

earned meaning of ñTough óOmbresò.  The ñTough óOmbresò Division was loved by all within it and 

highly respected by all, friend or foe.  It took a back seat to none. 

 The 343rd motto ñSemper Paratusò (Always Prepared), dates back to the old Texas Battery A of 

1879 from which came some of the original members of the 343rd Field Artillery Regiment.  This 
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Regiment was organized at Camp Travis, Texas, in 1917, as a unit of the 90th Division.  It served 

overseas but did not participate in battle. 

 Under authority of Section 3A, National Defense Act, the 343rd Field Artillery was reconstituted a 

unit of the 90th Division, Organized Reserves in November 1921, with headquarters at Fort Worth, 

Texas.  The unit remained in this status until 25 March 1942, when it was reorganized as the 343rd Field 

Artillery Battalion as part of the 90th Division Artillery. 

 From Fort Sill, Oklahoma came officer fillers, and from the 1st Field Artillery Battalion, 6th 

Infantry Division, Fort Leonard Wood, Missouri, came the enlisted cadre.  Soon, from induction centers 

all over the country, came men from all walks of life, to the dusty, wind-blown tent-city at Camp 

Barkeley, Texas. 

 Early in April the initial phase of basic training began under the able leadership of Lt. Col. Philip 

H. Enslow.  Aptitude tests of all kinds were taken.  The men were assigned and reassigned until all 

sections were built up and tested.  Sweat, blisters, dust, wind, rain, hot weather, cold weather, 

homesickness, adjustment, readjustments, chiggers, hikes, and many other obstacles were taken in stride, 

and in October the Battalion journeyed to Camp Bowie, Texas for the Army Ground Force tests. 

 Thus, about six months after starting basic training, the 343rd was to be tested to find the results of 

its training.  The result was the highest score ever attained by a field artillery battalion.  The 343rd 

achieved the first of a long list of honors. 

 Back to Barkeley and more work, problems in freezing weather, furloughs, CT problems with the 

357th Infantry Regiment, inspections; under the leadership of Lt. Col. D. K. Reimers, then Major, our 

present battalion commander, replacing Lt. Col. Enslow who was transferred for duty elsewhere during 

the tests at Camp Bowie. 

  In January 1943, the 90th was sent to Louisiana for maneuvers.  The 90th maneuvered against the 

77th Infantry Division.  The results were highly satisfactory.  The 343rd conducted itself honorably on 

all occasions, notwithstanding the fact that Fire Direction and parts of the firing batteries managed to get 

captured and make headlines as far away as Chicago.  Under combat conditions the outcome may have 

been different, but under umpire rules, the greater share of the 343rd was captured.  The ñPWôsò were 

returned in due time, and undaunted by their setback went to work and made a creditable showing for 

the remainder of the maneuvers. 

 Back to Barkeley again and more training and furloughs, more hikes and obstacle courses, small 

arms firing and again to Camp Bowie for AGF tests.  Although the 343rd didnôt make as high a score as 

was made the first time the tests were highly satisfactory.  During all of this time the battalion was 

sending a very high quota of men to Officer Candidate School thus creating a great replacement 

problem.  In September 1943 the 90th entrained for the Desert Training Center.  The division made a 

new camp, Camp Granite, near the Granite Mountains and Freda, California.  More training, hikes, 

service, practice, and maneuvers, this time against the 93rd Division.  The results were again very 

satisfactory.  The 343rd was living up to its record as one of the best. 

 Christmas of 1943 was observed by the 343rd at Camp Granite, a pause in the arrangements for the 

move to Fort Dix, New Jersey.  The unit arrived at Fort Dix early in January 1944, and final preparations 

and furloughs were rushed prior to leaving the United States.  The forward party left Fort Dix on 18 

February and entrucked to Fort Hamilton, New York, from where it sailed, on the Queen Mary, at noon, 

1 March.  The battalion moved with the division to Camp Kilmer, New Jersey, later sailing by combat 

team from New York POE aboard HMS Dominion Monarch on 23 March.  The battalion arrived at 

Liverpool, England on 4 April and entrained to Coldport where it was met by members of the forward 

party and taken by truck to Camp Davenport near Worfield in Shropshire. 
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 While in England new equipment was drawn and put into combat readiness.  Service practice and 

battalion firing exercises were held in Wales.  Vehicles and equipment were water-proofed and security 

measures stressed.  Inspections were held and equipment checked and rechecked. 

 On 14 May the battalion moved to Camp Bulwark, near Chepstow, Wales, on the Bristol Channel 

and final inspections were held.  The camp was sealed on 29 May.  All contact with the outside world 

was lost.  Officers and men were briefed on our mission.  All excess equipment and clothing were turned 

in.  On 3 June the battalion was alerted and moved by train from Chepstow to Newport where Liberty 

ships were boarded.  June 5th, the ships moved out of the Bristol Channel and started around the 

southern tip of England toward France.  Dry runs were history and the real test coming up.  Yes, this 

was it!  
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CHAPTER II  

 
INVASION: THE BATTLE OF NORMANDY 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

  As the convoy rounded Landôs End, tension rose, and there was much speculation as to where the 

invasion would take place.  The ñSunday morning quarterbacksò were telling how, where, and when it 

would happen, and many faces were red when news of the invasion was announced.  Briefing was then 

completed and it was known that the battalion would go ashore on D+2.  Part of the 90th went in on D-

Day with the assaulting 4th Infantry Division, and the rest of the Division came in as fast as possible. 

 On the morning of 8 June our convoy approached Utah Beach.  There were ships everywhere.  

Battleships, cruisers, destroyers, LCVPôs, LCMôs, LSTôs, Liberty ships, ducks, and minesweepers.  

There were hundreds of things that will always be in the menôs memory of Utah Beach those hectic 

days; our Navy blasting enemy coastal batteries; barrage balloons more numerous than nickel balloons 

at a country fair; enemy guns getting uncomfortably close and then suddenly quitting; U.S.  Destroyers 

moving in close and firing point-blank at enemy coastal defenses; barrage balloons bursting in the air; an 
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occasional plane going down in smoke with the pilot parachuting to safety and some that didnôt.  The 

continual jockeying around of the vessels to prohibit the enemy from ñzeroing inò; anti-aircraft shrapnel 

dropping close by; the monotony of our rations and how uncomfortable a steel deck can be to sleep on; 

the moments of complete silence and all at once all hell breaking loose.  Enemy aircraft overhead at 

night and the thousands of colored fingers from our machineguns and ñack-ackò, searching the skies for 

them.  The sudden ball of fire rocketing to earth when our ack-ack boys found their target and the warm 

feeling our hearts for those of the ñTriple Aò.  The union hours of the Merchant Marine and vehicles left 

hanging in midair during unloading while they ñtook off for chowò; the Susan B. Anthony hitting a mine 

and sinking, the orderly manner the ship was vacated without loss of life.  Some of the ñDoughsò who 

lost their weapons when she sank going ashore unarmed; the pots of coffee the sailors produced when 

needed most; first wounded being brought aboard and the indescribable feeling knowing that it might 

have been you.  The thoughts of home and your loved ones and of Him watching from up above.  

Wondering, not if He is on your side, but if Youôre on His side.  Then it came, ñLetôs go, this is itò. 

 Part of the 343rd went ashore on D+2.  The rest came in on the morning of D+3.  Major Harris, 

(then Captain) who had been aboard the ill-fated Susan B. Anthony, and the walking party were ashore 

ahead of us marking the assembly area.  Late afternoon brought ñC.  S.  M.  0.ò, the battalion moved into 

its first combat firing position in the vicinity of Neuville au Plain.  Enemy aircraft were active, being, ña 

bit of a botherò, the first few nights in Normandy.  In the meantime our infantry was working inland 

from Ste Mere Eglise toward Amfreville.  The Merderet River was crossed, but our gains were costly.  

The enemy launched numerous counter- attacks during the night, trying to regain ground lost during the 

day.  It was then that Major General Eugene M.  Landrum assumed command of the division replacing 

Brigadier General Jay W. MacKelvie.  Col. Sheehy replaced Col. Ginder as CO of the 357th Infantry 

Regiment the next day, 14th of June. 

 On 11 June, our second full day of combat, we suffered our first casualty.  Pfc. Gilbert A. Helland 

in one of Able Batteryôs ñFOò teams was killed in action near Amfreville, He made nine trips across a 

bridge exposed to enemy fire to maintain and service wire communications so that we could continue to 

give ñOur Doughsò the much needed support. 

 The first CP grew uncomfortably ñhotò.  It was a target for nightly bombings and evidently was a 

concentration number on some ñHeinieò firing chart.  It was decided a change of position would be 

healthier but before the battery had cleared the field a barrage came in on the exact spot that Fire 

Direction, switchboard and Message Center had just vacated.  The foxhole, one of the men had been 

attempting to dig in rock and shale, was blown to the proper size by one of the enemy rounds. 

 In the first position, the 343rd had its biggest day for rounds expended: 2981 rounds were fired 

during the attack on Amfreville.  During that time enemy aircraft raised havoc with the ñUrbanò 

battalion.  ñBed Check Charlieò made his debut at 2300 our first night in Normandy and played a full 

hour a night for approximately 70 nights.  His harassing ceased some time after General George Pattonôs 

boys had passed over the Seine River.  A sister model of ñOle Bed Checkò made her appearance later, 

but didnôt stay around long.  Throughout Normandy ñOle Bed Checkò was highly respected as an 

incentive to the T-O boys to dig a little deeper. 

 On 12 June T/5 George J. Mayer Jr. and T/5 Millard F. Aufrance both of Headquarters Battery 

were killed in action.  They were radio operators in liaison sections during the attack on Amfreville.  

Casualties were very high in these early actions.  Pvt. Frank H. Kocubinski also of Headquarters Battery 

was reported wounded in action on this day and died of wounds a short time later. 

 After one of the nightly bombings, the battalion received a gas scare.  The air was heavy and 

smoke from the exploded bombs hung like a gas, so being new in combat and extremely cautious, the 

alarm was given.  Some gas masks were not where they were supposed to be.  They were hanging on 

trees or in trucks, rather than being carried, or in the foxholes.  Some had not been de-waterproofed.  

Sounds in the night ran something like this: ñOh Lord, where is my mask ï Gulp! Iôm smothering ï 
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cough ï cough; oh hell, itôs too late now ï My Gawdl Hartnett weôre dead for sure ï Thatôs my maskò.  

The classic remark of the evening was from a captain of another artillery battalion, who was at fire 

direction.  Ten minutes after the alarm and not being able to find his mask, he drawled, ñWell, I guess 

that you can take them off now, cuz if it was gas Iôd be damn near dead by nowò.  It wasnôt gas. 

 After Amfreville it was Gourbesville for the 357th Infantry.  Enemy resistance continued to be 

strong.  Counterattacks were numerous and artillery was the motivating factor in the eventual capture of 

the city as it was in the capture of Amfreville.  While the infantry pushed on, resistance grew lighter 

until the 90th crossed the Cotentin peninsula and received a holding mission cutting off any enemy 

escape route from Cherbourg.  It was then that the 90th, the 82nd, and the 101st Airborne Divisions 

were transferred from the VII to the VIII Corps control. 

 The 357 Combat Team was motorized under the command of Col. G. B. Barth, who had assumed 

command of the 357th on 17 June after Col. Sheehy had been killed.  CT 357 took up a defensive line 

from St Sauveur le Vicomte, west to Portbail.  The VIII Corps mission was to hold a line across the 

peninsula until Cherbourg had been captured and more troops and supplies were available.  High winds 

had made Utah and Omaha beaches practically inaccessible and the supply problem was somewhat 

critical.  Orders were to make every round count and to waste none.  The enemy was attempting to break 

our line in the vicinity of Portbail, in fact, at times it was difficult to ascertain whether the main effort 

was from the North or South.  The enemy forces on the south were trying to push up the peninsula to 

help their troops there, and thousands by-passed by the 9th Infantry Division were trying to sneak down 

the coast to escape capture.  The battalion went into position in a woods northwest of St Sauveur le 

Vicomte.  A hill with a tower on it near the battery positions offered a good observation post of the 

enemy territory.  It was soon learned that the Heinie artillery also thought it a good registration point.  

Baker Battery caught the ñoversò, and any observer on the hill received the range and deflection correct 

rounds during their adjustments. 

 It was in this position that a Baker ñFOò crew met with disaster.  The 357th was trying to secure a 

hill for observation well in advance of the front lines.  The FO party went out with a platoon of infantry 

to the hill and upon arrival found it good for observation.  While waiting for reinforcements to arrive to 

secure the hill, German infantry came upon them from both front and rear and a tank from a flank.  Lt. 

Marable assumed command of the group in the absence of the platoon leader who had returned to our 

lines to bring other troops.  The Lieutenant and an infantry sergeant elected to stay in their position and 

give covering fire while the others tried to reach our lines.  When the smoke cleared away T/5 Pratt was 

the only member of the FO party that had managed to escape back to our lines.  Lt. Paul D. Marable and 

Privates Roy E. Jacobs and Louis M. Krohn were listed as ñMissing in Actionò.  Word was received 

later that all reported missing were in German prison camps. 

 On 21 June the kitchen trucks came to the battalion.  The kitchens were not used but were sent to 

Service Battery and the extra trucks used to haul ammunition and supplies.  The kitchen personnel were 

placed on Security Guard and ñKôsò and ñ10 in 1ôsò were still the menu. 

 23 June the battalion moved to the vicinity of Grande Huanville.  On the second night in this 

position enemy patrols nearly came into the position area and the next day five Krauts were captured by 

ñUndo Ableò (Battery A of the 537th Anti-Aircraft Artillery Battalion which was attached to the 

battalion at Amfreville and remained with us up to the second Moselle crossing) in a barn overlooking 

the CP.  On the twenty-seventh, a German agent was captured in Baker Battery area.  Shortly after mid- 

night the CP received a ñpretty good going overò by enemy artillery and Pvt. Hall G. Varner on security 

guard was killed and Pvt. Franklin F. Haughawout was injured. 

 Later in the day the battalion moved to Besneville where Capt. Meier took over duties as S-2 and 

Lt. Bleimehl assumed command of Baker Battery.  The 79th Infantry Division came down from the 

north and relieved the 357 CT (Combat Team, 357 Infantry and 343rd Field Artillery Battalion).  The 

CT moving to the T-O left flank on the 29th and 30th.  On 2 July the battalion went into position near 
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Appeville in support of the 344th Field Artillery Battalion for the attack on St Jores, the 357 being 

placed in reserve. 

 At noon, on the 4th of July, all division artillery fired howitzers and small arms in a salute.  

Evidently all personnel were not notified of the salute because many went into foxholes, but quick, and 

some on straddle trenches either terminated their business, right then and there, while others were given 

added incentives for their business.  No casualties. 

 July 5 the 357th was thrown into the fight again, south of St. Jores, with orders to take Beau 

Coudray, while the rest of the division plunged into the Foret de Mont Castre.  In our sector, the attack 

started off very well with artillery playing an important role.  Beau Coudray was reached after bitter 

fighting, but here the infantry was stopped cold.  This was the beginning of a six day see-saw battle for 

the town.  ñUrbanò moved to new positions near St. Jores and those that were only ñ88ò conscious found 

out that the Krauts had something quite a bit bigger. 

 Pitted against the 90th were some of Adolphôs best troops and on their own maneuver areas, 

putting the odds completely against us.  Hill 122 to the west of Beau Coudray afforded the best OP in 

Normandy and was well fortified.  On the division right flank the 79th was driving south and the fleeing 

Germans were a menace to the 357ôs right flank. 

 The ñUnionò doughs battled the Krauts back and forth across the main street of the town and 

finally went across to stay on the sixth day.  In the meantime the artillery wasnôt exactly having a picnic.  

ñUrbanò alone fired 8261 rounds, in between dodging incoming rounds, in support the 357.  No record 

was available as to how much supporting battalions fired.  Capt. Pratt occupied an OP on the regimentôs 

right flank that was neither held by us or the enemy, both sides were reluctant to occupy the hill but both 

shelled it constantly and the Captain was finally forced to abdicate.  

  With Beau Coudray taken and the high ground south of there in our hands ,the battalion was to 

move to Beau Coudray.  First positions were found to be mined and under heavy enemy fire, so were 

changed to the other side of town. 

 Cpl. Charlie H. Preslar of Charlie Battery was killed on the 13th of July.  He was with the 3rd 

liaison section wire crew and was out repairing a line when high explosive shells came too close.  He did 

not come back. 

 After Hill 122, Foret de Mont Castre, and Beau Coudray were behind the 90th, the Seves River 

was approached.  It wasnôt much of a river but the Island of Seves turned out to be a fortified enemy 

stronghold.  As the division approached the river we moved near Gorges on 14 July where we stayed 

until 25 July.  Enemy artillery was still on the active list and all batteries received a liberal amount of 

shelling.  ñUndo Ableò bagged their second plane at this position and enemy ñack-ackò gave our ñCubsò 

an occasional near miss.  The Heinies didnôt care, even a little bit for our Cubs (L-4 observation planes).  

When they were up, enemy artillery was quiet.  When the cubs were down the Kraut artillery made up 

for lost time.  Eleven men were wounded, 6 from Service and 5 from Able, while in this position; all 

from enemy artillery.  Sgt. Ray W. Whidden was killed when the 5 others from Able were injured.  They 

were loading ammunition when the concentration hit. 

 21 July an enemy barrage of about 120 rounds was thrown in and over the CP, of which 75 to 80 

were fortunately duds.  There were no casualties.  T/4 Jack Fish was at the straddle trench when the first 

two came over, the second landed a little closer than the first.  He was still there when the third round 

started but left a fraction of a second later holding his trousers with one hand and a carbine in the other.  

Progress was smooth and rapid until about 3 yards from his foxhole a telephone wire was encountered.  

A split second later a shell came in, a dud.  Fish also came into his foxhole with a dive that looked 

something like jack-knife, swan and a one and half gainer all mixed in together and with trousers at half-

mast.  Communications were still in.  Cpl. James E. Gentile of Able Battery had a similar experience 

sometime later but without the telephone wire to hinder his progress. 
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 25 July the Air Force came out in strength to blast the enemy at St. Lo.  That evening the 357 CT 

moved around to the east of the Seves Island, the 358 CT faced it, and 359 CT was on the right.  26 July 

the First Army jumped off and the division with orders to by-pass the island started its advance.  The 

veteran VII Corps on the divisionôs left pushed out ahead and the Germans in the 90th sector started 

pulling back to forestall encirclement.  The ñTough óOmbresò went after them and reached their 

objective on 28 July.  Contact was made with the 1st Division and lost with the enemy, the first time in 

53 days. 

 The 90th had advanced 10 miles in 3 days.  This wasnôt exactly spectacular but after bucking the 

heavy Kraut line for 50 days, the entire division felt like a halfback that breaks loose and gallops for a 

touchdown.  There was very little artillery fire during this attack.  We were there in position, the 

batteries were leap-frogged and artillery support could have been given had it been needed.  The practice 

in leap-frogging was good practical experience for what was to come next: one of the greatest 

exhibitions of the practicability of combat team control during the war. 

 The battle for Normandy was over and the division received a three-day rest.  The 343rd never-the-

less had all guns in position, and ready to fire, in the vicinity of Le Mesnibus.  The kitchens were 

brought up to their respective batteries and the first kitchen-cooked meal of ñBò rations was heartily 

enjoyed by all.  Relaxation was the chief duty after bathing and cleaning-up had been accomplished.  

Movies were shown and interrupted by ñBed Check Charlieò. 

 The entire 343rd had a record to be proud of down to the last man.  Lt. Col. D. K. Reimers had 

done an excellent job as battalion commander as had Major H. W. Perkins and Capt. James A. Ford in 

their untiring efforts running fire direction.  The ammunition train had hauled over 29,000 rounds of 

ammunition ï over 850 tons ï an average of sixteen and one-half tons a day.  Forty five trips for 

ammunition had been made ranging from ten to one hundred and seventy miles in length.  There was 

never any vehicular trouble.  In fact a roster of the battalion would have to be listed to cite every man 

and section who had completed the first phase of the battle of Europe with a ñwell doneò. 

 30 July, Brig. Gen. (now Lt. Gen.) Raymond S. McLain and Brig. Gen. (now Major Gen.) William 

G. (Wild Bill) Weaver assumed duties as division and assistant division commander, respectively.  The 

Tough óOmbres had caught their breath, found a firm footing and were now ready to roll.  The 343rd 

Semper Paratus. 
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CHAPTER  III  

 
THE LE MANS RUN: CHAMBOIS SHAMBLES 

 

 

 
 

 
 1 August, the 90th Division passed from the VIII Corps, First Army to the XV Corps, Third Army, 

and was alerted to move.  The next day kitchens were returned to Service Battery.  The division began a 

move that ñoutblitzedò anything ever done by an infantry division heretofore, and as far as the author 

knows, has yet to be surpassed.  The Monnois, Lengronne, Gavray, le Loreur, La Haye-Pensel, 

Montviron, and Avranches.   General Patton and Maj. Gen. Haislip, Corps Commander, and Brig. Gen. 

Devine inspected the column.  Many officers in 90th Division Artillery found out that some things were 

somewhat different in the Third Army. 

  The next day we moved 6 miles to the vicinity Chasseguey.  No activity except that more enemy 

planes were encountered than at any time since we entered combat.  Battalion machine gunners, as well 

as Captain Lee and the boys from Undo Able, had learned early in Normandy not to fire on enemy 

planes at night unless first attacked by them.  Undo Able was high on the list of people that we liked 

most to have around.  It was late afternoon when the battalion made its move to Chasseguey.  During 

this march the largest fleet of enemy planes witnessed to date, appeared.  At first, a number of the men 

thought them to be P-5lôs.  There were too many to be enemy.  Then they attacked.  Undo Able and 

other ack-ack outfits kept them away from our column but other installationôs got a fair working over 

before friendly planes came and drove them away.  Famous last words ï keep going, those are P-51's. 

  4 August the XV Corps, 90th and 79th Divisions were ordered to move on Le Mans, 73 miles 

away.  The 90th was first ordered to seize Mayenne, 45 miles away, and Task Force Weaver was 
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originally the whole division, but the task force was reorganized to give the maximum of mobility with 

tremendous fire-power.  For General ñWild Billò Weaverôs spearhead force, the 357 CT motorized, the 

712th Tank Battalion and the 343rd Field Artillery Battalion were selected.  This Task Force was further 

subdivided into Task Force Barth, and the main body of TFW to give even greater mobility.  The main 

body of the TFW consisted of the 3rd battalion, 357th Infantry (Masonôs Maulers), the 343rd and most 

of the 712th Tank Battalion. 

  Early morning of 5 August, the task force began to roll.  Practically no resistance was met until 

just out of Mayenne where the motorized 357 CT and a part of the 712th Tank Battalion, the task force 

spearhead, ran into some trouble but soon had it under control.  The decision was made to encircle the 

strongly defended town; first crossing the Mayenne River in three places.  The 343rd was rushed up 

close enough so that medium range would clear the town.  Going into position we passed a battalion of 

tanks, a tanker was heard to quip, ñWhat in hell kind of a war is this when even the artillery medics pass 

up the tanksò.  The stage for the attack was set, and the boys of Union took off.  Union Red pushed 

straight toward the town but were stopped by two ñ88ôsò firing at them.  Captain Ingram, our liaison 

officer to the 1st Battalion, called for fire.  One of our first rounds scored a direct hit on one of the 

ñ88ôsò.  The ensuing explosions caused a heavy smoke to blanket the bridge.  Major Hamilton seized 

this opportunity and the Red Battalion rushed the bridge, capturing it intact, with aero-bombs wired to it 

ready for its destruction.  A short time later White and Blue Battalions having crossed the river by raft 

and boat, flanked the town and the initial objective was secured. 

  6 August was spent in the same position, preparations were fired for the attack on Aron and several 

air missions for Lt. Hicks and Lt. Rhein, on SP guns and tanks.  The following day at 0200 a preparation 

was fired so that the infantry could withdraw from Aron.  The task force pulled back to Mayenne and 

headed south leaving the enemy in and around Aron to the 1st Division.  Farther south the Red Battalion 

was having quite a scrap at Ste. Suzanne, and it was here that Captain J. A. Sheehan was killed in action 

by enemy artillery.  Captain Sheehan was working with Captain Ingram, who, with his driver Cpl. 

Orville Lindstrom, was wounded at the same time. 

 The task force moved swiftly south and by 1420 August 7 we were in position on the outskirts of 

Vaiges.  Batteries were leap-frogged into position; ready to fire.  Artillery received a priority on roads 

and sped from position to position doubling the column, occasionally with MPôs motorcycles as escorts.  

In fact, in one instance and overanxious MP led us too far and we came to a skidding halt alongside the 

ñReconsò.  The infantry after another skirmish at Ste. Suzanne started down the Le Mans highway the 

following morning with the 343rd Cowboys, riding high and shooting from the hip.  The air OPôs were 

up from dawn to dusk directing fire on the fleeing enemy columns.  Wreckage was everywhere.  Tanks, 

towed-guns, personnel carriers, SP guns, every type of equipment, horses, and Krauts were lying on the 

roads, by the roads, in the fields and even hanging in the trees.  Between the air force, the artillery and 

tanks practically nothing was escaping to fight again.  Towed-guns with motors still running on the 

tractors were overtaken.  ñSuper-menò came marching down the road, with hands on head, without 

guard escorts, just marching and waiting for someone to impound them.  On and on the task force sped, 

twisting, weaving and shooting through towns and villages with the French lining the streets, heedless of 

danger.  The French cheered, laughed and cried with elation.  They brought gifts of foods, wines, ñwhite 

lightningò and occasional kisses.  Gallant, little old ladies, with white hair and wrinkles, smiled through 

their tears, stood on their toes trying to make themselves heard ñVive la Americain!ò They were happy 

once again, the rule of tyranny was lifting, they would be free again.  ñMerci, Monsieur, Vive la 

Americain!ò 

  It was all so strange! A few days ago we had been inching across Normandy trying to get from one 

hedgerow to the next.  Now we were racing across France at a speed unheard of for an infantry division.  

Cavalry could do it, yes, but an infantry division, no.  Never-the-less, the Tough Ombres were doing it 

and making the boys from the old school sit up and take notice.  After it was over, the commanders, 
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battalion and regimental, were called into 3rd Army Headquarters.  Army wanted to know how an 

infantry division could do such a job as the 90th had done. 

  Lead elements entered Le Mans at 0300 August 9 coordinating with the 79th Division who entered 

the city from the southwest.  Cheering crowds lined the streets, champagne, wine, cider, cognac and 

ñbuzz-bomb juiceò flowed freely.  This same procedure followed all through France.  ñCigarette pour 

Papa?ò 

  The Division occupied positions north of Le Mans.  Task Force Weaver was dissolved but its 

historical dash of 146 miles in seven days will be remembered and read about for years to come.  

Countless numbers of enemy tanks, armored and other vehicles were captured or destroyed.  2054 

prisoners were captured and hundreds killed, while our casualties were very light.  The air OPôs manned 

by Lts. Rhein and Hicks did a never-to-be-forgotten job.  They did a marvelous task reporting the 

leading elements of the various parts of the task force and in maintaining unending surveillance of our 

front and flanks.  To Lt. Colonel D. K. Reimers, our battalion commander, goes the highest praise.  His 

leadership and thoroughness in reconnaissance and ability to keep one, and the majority of the time, two 

batteries in position firing, was one of the reasons for the success of this great maneuver.  Every man 

who participated in this operation deserves high praise, because each one had to put out his utmost to 

make it a success.  So fast was the movement that a man in the leading elements, even to eat a ñKò 

ration, found himself in the rear echelon when finished.  Armored escorts were necessary for supply 

trains. 

  12 August the battalion passed thru Alencon and was shelled intermittently along the route.  A few 

minutes after midnight, and shortly after arriving in position northwest of Alencon, the Luftwaffe came 

out in considerable strength dropping flares and then bombing.  Many bombs landed in and around our 

positions but the first flares caught us unaware and lit up the area, like Christmas night in Harlem, but 

camouflage had been well handled and all personnel behaved like veterans. 

  As more troops were rushed up to plug the holes left behind the racing T-O boys, the 90th edged 

toward Chambois, driving and blocking until only one road remained that the battered German 7th Army 

could even hope to escape through.  On 17 August, while moving to a position northwest of Nonant Le 

Pins, two P-38ôs circling overhead came down to strafe the column.  The second came in too low, 

shearing the tops of four telephone poles and hitting Baker Batteryôs 4th gun section truck with its wing 

and propeller.  Four men were killed and two injured during the strafing.  The men killed were T/4 John 

Burkhart, Pfc. Henry Maul, Pfc. Fred D. Weyl, Jr., and Pvt. Tony A. Vigil.  The plane crashed and 

burned about 250 yards from the road.  The pilot was killed in the crash and burned beyond recognition, 

but his dog tags identified him as an American pilot.  The next day Service Battery made a special trip to 

pick up engineer supplies, which turned out to be one ñmaulò.  In the course of getting these ñsuppliesò, 

the truck was strafed by British Spitfires and the driver was injured. 

 19 August Colonel John B. Daly, Division Artillery Executive, was killed.  20 August, the 

Battalion moved to new positions near Exmes, our last position in what was once the Falaise Gap and 

was now known as the ñChambois Shamblesò.  The 90th occupied the high ground around Chambois, 

which was known as the ñBalcony of Deathò.  Infantry guns up front, and the artillery a little farther 

back poured hot steel in on the Germans, pausing now and then to permit some to surrender.  In seven 

days, this division took 12,355 prisoners and killed nearly as many.  Destroyed were 308 tanks, 248 SP 

guns, 164 artillery pieces, 3270 motor vehicles, 649 horsedrawn vehicles and 13 motorcycles. 

 The following, is a quote from Lt. Colonel D. L. Durfee who was with the 90th as an observer for 

the Army Ground Forces.  He was with the division from Le Mans to near Metz.  ñIt was really 

incredibleò, Durfee said, ñThis campaign which began with the advance north from Le Mans and 

terminated with the juncture of American and British forces north of Chambois, will forever be regarded 

as one of the most brilliant episodes in the Battle of France. 
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 ñThe 90th Infantry Division initiating the campaign in a support role, subsequently became the 

motivating factor in the success of the schemeò. 

  ñThe Nazi defeat there was plainly a rout.  It was every man for himself.  The roads were cluttered 

with all kinds of equipment, horses, tanks, artillery, foot soldiers and supplies, all mixed together and all 

being shot to pieces by the remarkable marksmanship of our artillery.  It was the greatest ambush of the 

warò. 

  On 17 August the 90th was transferred to V Corps control and on August 26 transferred again to 

XX Corps control.  The time, 22 August to 26 August, was spent as a partial rest period.  The Battalion 

moved back to the vicinity of Nonant le Pins but was in position ready to fire at any time.  Physical 

inspections, movies and trips to Chambois for a view of the wreckage constituted the activities of the 

343rd for the period.  The first Red Cross Clubmobile visited the area; coffee, doughnuts, good music, 

and visits with American girls were enjoyed. 
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CHAPTER IV  

 
ACROSS FRANCE TO FORTRESS METZ 

 

 

 
 

 
 On the 26th of August, the battalion left Nonan le Pins under combat team control and arrived ten 

hours later in a rendezvous area four miles south of Fontainebleau, having marched 163 miles.  The next 

day we moved thirty one miles going into position near le Plessis-Hainault.  The XX Corps, (90th, 5th, 

and 7th Armored Divisions) mission was to move on Reims.  During the day of the 28th we occupied 

two positions marching forty six miles to Courboin.  At many places along the route, natives did not 

seem friendly.  We found out later that they didnôt know we were Americans.  After they discovered 

who we were, celebrations were in order.  The battalion moved fifty four miles on the 30th of August 

via Chateau Thierry and went into position near Cormicy, northwest of Reims.  It was on this march that 

another new tactic appeared: the 1st battalion, 357, was loaded on the 343rd F.A., and the 3rd Battalion, 

357 was loaded on the 284th F.A., which was attached to us.  Moving on parallel roads, the two 

Infantry-Artillery Battalions rapidly closed the gap behind the fleeing Krauts.  Once more, the ñdoughsò 

were in doubt as to just how ñrear echelonò their artillery was.  We were in this position two days, gas 

and map supply practica1ly nil.  Most of the officers and men went into Reims, the champagne capital of 
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the world, to see the cathedral and quench their thirsts.  The first visitors to the fair city entered some 

hours before the 5th Division ñdoughsò thus giving birth to the claim that the 343rd liberated Reims. 

  1 September found us moving to position two miles northeast of Bazancourt.  No gas.  While in 

this enforced ñrestò, word got around that Sedan had been liberated.  A strong task force was 

immediately formed consisting of two L-4 ñcubsò, Lts. Hicks and Rhein, pilots, and Lt. Colonel Reimers 

with the mission of verifying this report.  Circling Sedan, all appeared well, so a landing strip was 

selected and occupied.  Leaving Lt. Hicks to protect the planes from the curious, Col. Reimers and Lt. 

Rhein set out to ascertain the situation.  As they reached the hedge, they heard an explosion behind 

them.  Looking back, they saw Lt. Hicks crawling towards them, one plane burning fiercely and across a 

stream a number of Heinies dividing their fire between the crawling Hicks and the surviving plane.  

Their fire ñgotò the second plane just as Hicks joined the other two.  The ensuing escape from enemy 

territory involved crawling long distances, wading up streams, crossing mountains, and wild rides in 

rickety FFI vehicles back to American lines.  Once safe, the intrepid trio reported Sedan was definitely 

not liberated. 

 5 September brought gas and ñmarch orderò.  We marched ninety-seven miles to Lanchères.  It 

was here that the new 90th caught up with the history of the 90th of World War I.  During the march, old 

battlefields of the last war were passed: Verdun, the Argonne Forest, and other places of grim interest.  

Several contacts had been made with the enemy during the march from Fontainebleau, all minor 

skirmishes.  The FFI were a great help in rounding up stragglers from the ranks of the fleeing Nazis. 

 On 7 September, the Battalion marched twenty four miles and occupied two positions.  Definite 

contact was made with a strong enemy force.  As usual, 357 CT was out in front and needed flank 

protection.  Union, Urban and Undo Able consolidated their CPôs in Mancieulles, for better security.  

The batteries had to cover a sector of approximately 4000 mils.  S/Sgt. Davidson, in Fire Direction 

found himself with two firing charts.  One for the area east of north and south, and one for west.  Both 

were in constant use.  Charlie Battery fired on enemy guns and personnel using a small hill directly in 

front of the guns as an OP.  The guns were on the reverse slope of the same hill.  Undo Able even 

entered into the furious fighting, as scattered enemy troops tried to flee the sector, by setting up a 40mm 

on a hill and firing direct fire on a Heinie AT gun.  They scored direct hits with AP shells and knocked 

the gun and crew out. 

 8 September we broke up a few counterattacks with artillery.  Captain ñPappyò Carl Weinrich, our 

liaison officer to the 357th, 2nd Battalion, came close to adjusting fire on himself in this position.  

ñPappyò was adjusting on an enemy OP in a church and not realizing that he was on the opposite side of 

the church, was calling overs, short, thus bringing the fire closer in.  After a little discussion he became 

oriented and got his adjustment on the OP. 

 Lt. McDonald, Liaison 1, was killed while almost single-handedly stopping an enemy attack.  

Awarded a Distinguished Service Cross posthumously, Lt. McDonald perceived the losses which must 

result should the enemy occupy a hill from which they had just forced our infantry and, ñinstantly, alone 

and without regard to his own safety, climbed to the bare crest of the hill in order to secure observation 

for friendly artillery.  Although at times the fire of all the enemyôs weapons appeared to be directed 

against him, he advanced upon the forward slope and by radio directed effective artillery fire against the 

enemy, destroying two of their tanks, badly damaging others and decimating the attacking troopsò. 

 A captured German field order indicated that we were on the axis of advance of the German 15th 

Panzer Division.  The battalion moved to the Combat Team flank, away from the probable approach of 

the enemy.  We received notice that our ammunition supply was critically low. 

 Division Artillery CP was attacked by some German Panzer elements and during the ensuing fire 

fight received a number of casualties, seriously wounding our agent, Cpl. C. B. Woodson.  The 712th 

Tank Battalion came to the rescue. 
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 Captured German beef was distributed and enjoyed by all.  10 September the Battalion moved to 

Neuchef.  The present mission for the 90th was to move on Thionville and cross the Moselle.  The area 

around the town was fortified.  Captain Graf, Liaison3, while adjusting fire on some Krauts that ran 

behind a haystack, observed some of the rounds bounce off of the stack.  ñThat ainôt hayò, he radioed 

back.  Able FO fired on a novel target, a railroad train.  12 September the battalion moved to Marspich 

near Hayange, an industrial center.  The purpose of the move was to give a greater range across Moselle 

River.  Six target-marking missions for the air force were fired.  Plans were changed, and as the infantry 

jockeyed for a good crossing-site we were obliged to move.  The Battalion traveled back thru Hayange 

to Morhange.  The CP was in a beer tavern ï no beer! 

 New orders moved the 90th to relieve the 7th Armored Division.  The 5th Infantry Division was to 

establish a bridgehead south of Metz and relieve the 7th Armored.  At 0840, 14 September, the Battalion 

moved out through Neufchef, Avril, Briey, Homecourt and Montois.  The firing batteries went into 

position south of Montois, with the CP moving into a schoolhouse in Roncourt.  As the CP truck 

stopped, in came a fire mission, no survey data; Captain Ford and Sgt. Davidson outguessed the survey: 

the initial rounds were only 200 yards from the target.  Despite the fire mission, the CP was given 

ñmarch orderò.  The mission was completed on the way back to the new CP in the Montois schoolhouse. 

 This location was to be our home for some time to come.  The Tough óOmbres were in the vicinity 

of where the Texas-Oklahoma Division had been at the end of the last war, facing the fortress of Metz.  

Could this series of forts, moats, tank traps, emplaced guns, all manned by men who knew every inch of 

the terrain, could they possibly be taken? We were to find out in the weeks to come. 

 ñBeaucoupò artillery was attached to us.  The infantry probed around the various forts and found 

that a frontal attack was next to impossible.  Some progress was made north of Mazieres les Metz but 

that was as far as the Doughs could go without artillery and plenty of it.  Strange as it seems there was 

more artillery around Metz than we had ever had before but the ammunition was not available in 

quantities to support a large scale attack. 

 Most of our ammunition was spent on TOTôs and marking targets for our dive bombers.  Because 

of the absence of full 5th sections, all TOTôs were fired on definite information that the target was 

worthy of the ammunition expended.  Frenchmen infiltrating through the lines, and Germans who had 

decided it was better to be alive in an American prison camp than a good German, one who had died for 

the Fuehrer, furnished most of the data for our targets.  These TOTôs had a demoralizing effect on the 

Germans and induced many to surrender, that is, those that were not killed or injured in the shelling. 

 One enemy gun emplacement, our concentration Number 33 C, will be remembered by all.  

Countless rounds were spent trying to silence these guns but they were still firing when we left the area 

some weeks later.  105ôs, 155ôs, 8-inchers, 240ôs all tried, the place was marked for bombing a number 

of times but still they fired back.  Yes, 33 Charlie will long be remembered. 

 In an effort to substitute for lack of artillery ammunition, Task Force Higgins was formed.  Headed 

by Lt. Higgins, Baker executive, the task force consisted of 10 Sherman tanks from Motor Charlie, 

Company ñCò, 712th Tank Battalion; set up as three batteries with a central fire direction.  The tankers 

were unused to indirect firing, but under Lt. Higgins expert tutelage were soon slamming those ñ75ò 

shells right where the FOôs wanted them. 

 Much captured enemy artillery material was put into action against the enemy.  10 cm and 88 

batteries were set up and manned by various units in the Metz perimeter.  Ammunition for these guns 

was plentiful as vast stores were captured in the Argonne Forest.  It was a pleasure to send the Kraut 

Ammunition back at them, especially when they received it the hard way. 

 This developed into more or less of a holiday mission.  Rest centers were set up and every effort 

was made to get movies, Clubmobiles and other forms of entertainment.  Despite the fact that 

government officials at home were assuring the ñhome frontò that there was an abundance of 

ammunition, we were still limited to a very small daily expenditure. 
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 17 October Brig. Gen. J. A. Van Fleet assumed command of the division succeeding Gen. McLain 

who had earned himself the command of a corps thru his brilliant leadership and the exploits of the 

famous Fighting 90th.  It was during the time of Gen. McLainôs reign over the Tough óOmbres that the 

title of the ñ90th Panzer Grenadiersò was bestowed on us by our enemy.  The Krauts had the highest 

respect for the division and feared it greatly. 

 During October the infantry continued to inch into Maiziers le Metz and after bitter fighting for 

every little section of the town, they managed to get a good solid foothold.  A large slag pile near the 

city had proven to be a great obstacle, as was a chateau on the other side of town.  Both proved to be a 

big help to the enemy in holding their position and as vantage points for observation. 

 The latter part of October orders were received to take Maiziers.  In preparation for the attack a 

155 mm SP gun was moved into a factory near an enemy strong point to fire at point blank range.  The 

strong point ï the schoolhouse, the range ï 150 yards.  Artillery ammunition ceased to be rationed for 

the attack and everything was in readiness on 28 October. 

 0730, October 29, all artillery opened up with a preparation that was to initiate the attack.  A few 

false preparations had been fired during the previous 24 hours and the Krauts, thinking that this was 

another, failed to respond until it was too late.  Many were caught flat-footed and found it useless to 

resist, while in other parts of the town bitter fighting resulted.  The town was systematically cleaned out 

and at 0845 the next morning the schoolhouse was all that remained in enemy hands.  Later in the day 

all of Maiziers was in the hands of the Union men and patrols had reconnoitered the cemetery where 

concrete mortar emplacements were found.  The lid was again clamped on the ammunition. 

 31 October the 95th Infantry Division began moving in, to relieve the 90th; the 920th F.A. 

Battalion taking over in our sector.  Orders were that the 90th Division was going back for training, this 

after five months of practically steady combat.  The move turned out to be only the setting of the stage 

for, in the words of the army commander, ñthe greatest feat of World War IIò. 

 1 November, the battalion moved to Mercy Le Haut and for the first time since the beach, the 

covers were left on the guns.  All of the battalion was clear of the old position except liaison.  FO 

parties, Captain Ford, and Sgt. Davidson who remained behind to orient the 920th on the situation and 

turn firing charts over to them. 

 The period, 1 November to 6 November, was spent in care of material and ordnance inspections.  

The Battalion CP was set up in the house of the last President of France, Albert Lebrun.  Some of the 

men were quartered in his old schoolhouse. 
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CHAPTER V  

 
ACROSS THE MOSELLE TO THE SAAR 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 1910 hours, November 6.  The Battalion departed from Mercy 1e Haut, en route to a position near 

Seutzich.  Moving over rugged terrain and mucky roads, blacked out the Battalion went into position at 

0030.  Every driver on that march deserves high praise for bringing his vehicle through.  It was a helluva 

night! The Battalion set up their CP in Fort 688 of the Maginot Line.   

The scheduled assault of the Moselle River was postponed, because the steadily rising waters of 

the once peaceful and narrow stream.  The dangers in crossing grew as time became more precious.  

Finally at 0330 November 9 the first wave crossed in assault boats. 

 The enemy was well protected in its fortifications, while our own doughs with the rain and cold of  

combat along with plenty of enemy artillery and tanks were finding the going tough.  This they could 

lick, but nature seemed against us for the rains continued, and the once placid Moselle became a raging 

torrent, nearly a mile and a half wide.  Bridge after bridge was broken and washed away by the 

rampaging river.  Rafts and boats were capsized.  The infantry, separated from its artillery and supply, 
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by the muddy tide, became desperate for supplies.  Figuring a little was better than nothing Lt. Watland 

loaded his cub with medical supplies and despite the weather and enemy landed the precious craft across 

the river.  This initiated a series of mercy flights by the Div Arty ñAir Corpsò, and earned the undying 

gratitude of the doughs, and a DSC for Lt. Watland. 

 Finally after losing bridge after bridge to nature or enemy artillery, the reluctant Moselle was 

finally spanned.  The badly needed tanks, TDôs, and all kinds of supplies began a steady flow across to 

the Koenigsmacher side of the river. 

 The artillery was kept busy day and night firing on enemy positions.  Many targets were marked 

with smoke for the air force to bomb.  Captain Clint W. Bracher and Lt. William D. Tatsch went up to 

replace Captain ñFearless Fosdickò Weinrich and Captain David E. ñMolassesò Graf who had been 

wounded as Liaison 1 and 3.  For ñPappyò it was his second time.  Both had been up on liaison since the 

beginning and had been doing ñcrack upò jobs. 

 14 November the entire battalion was across the river and in position near Koenigsmacher.  

Shortly after the CP was set up, representatives of the Division informed us that Division forward 

Headquarters and Div Arty Headquarters were moving into the town and that ñwe might be a little 

crowdedò.  We took the hint and moved forward to Elzange.  We didnôt like the idea of being kicked out 

of town, but that night we sat snug and smug in our new position while the Krauts shelled hell out of 

Koenigsmacher.  There wasnôt a round that landed in our position. 

 I guess life is like that. 

 The next morning the 343rd personnel were up bright and early.  Sometime later the Div Arty 

Executive Officer entered the CP and informed Colonel Reimers that the infantry was pushing out fast 

(the same that we had sent Div Arty some time before) and that we would have to displace forward by 

leap-frogging the batteries.  He explained that he would show how it was done.  During the conversation 

he was looking directly at the Silver Star awarded to Colonel Reimers by General McLain for the 

Mayenne-Le Mans engagement for giving artillery support at all times during this fast moving 

engagement. 

 16 November the body of Lt. Henry R. Dutkiewicz, Able Batteryôs FO, was found.  He had been 

missing since the 9th when he and his radio operator Cpl. Joe Sellitti crossed the river with the infantry. 

 The infantry was advancing steadily against stiff enemy opposition.  The guns of the Maginot Line 

were emplaced so that it was necessary to use 155 SPôs to fire direct on them.  The 240ôs knocked out 

some, while the light artillery was used for targets in the open.  Mud and rain still persisted and any 

degree of comfort was impossible. 

 On the 18th, a couple of enemy planes came over and thanks to the 537th AAA failed to return to 

Herman Goering.  Itôs rumored the pilots went down singing the new luftwaffe battle song, ñDonôt get 

around much anymoreò. 

 The enemy maintained its advance and the artillery kept firing.  The terrain was rolling and the 

enemy had dug many tank traps.  This had its disadvantages as well as its advantages.  While it slowed 

our advance it also limited the number of roads the Jerries could run away on from the rapidly forming 

Metz trap. 

 With the contact of our Division and the 5th Division coming up from the south, the encirclement 

of the fortress Metz was complete.  The city fell to elements of the 5th and 95th Divisions.  The 90th 

made contact with the 5th Division at Bauzainville 19th November.  After the enemy realized that the 

encirclement move was being made every effort was made to get as many forces as possible out of the 

area.  As the pincers closed, many enemy columns were caught on the road and destroyed.  It was a 

repeat of the Chambois trap on a smaller scale. 

 Thanksgiving day, just before the turkey dinner was to be served, a fire mission came over the 

radio.  ñEnemy machine gun dug in, 4 Krauts, will adjustò.  Cpl. Bill Pabst sent the data to the battery.  

Baker fired three center rights in adjustment and after the first rounds in the fire for effect, the command 
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came back, ñCease Firingò.  One of those rounds landed in the dugout and blew both MG and Krauts all 

sky high.  ñCome and get it, turkey is servedò. 

 The 90th crossing of the Moselle was another epic feat of the Tough óOmbres.  The army 

command called it off and ordered the infantry back, but these men were not to be denied victory after 

so much was at stake.  They stayed, and the angry river seemed to sense that such valiant men would 

never turn back and even she decided to return to her banks and permit the bridge so badly needed to be 

built. 

 With Metz out of the way, the 3rd Army turned its back on the city and headed toward the Saar 

Basin.  The 90th now feeling at home when at the front, as usual led the army. 

 On 29th November, Able and Charlie Batteries went into the first positions of the Battalion, in 

Germany.  Charlie Battery had, earlier on the 25th, fired the first rounds of the battalion in Germany at 

0850, a check point registration.  Now the 357th was on the high ground overlooking the Saar, 

southwest of Merzig. 

 As the 95th Division sector was moved up to our right, we occupied a sector along the Saar 

opposite Pachten Colony and Dillingen.  We moved to the vicinity of Buren and Siresdorf with Service 

Battery in Hunnersdorf. 
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CHAPTER VI  

 
DOUBLE-CROSSING THE SAAR 

 

 

 
 

 
 The XX Corps assault of the Saar was to be made with the 95th Division making the main effort 

and crossing at Saarlautern.  The 90th was to attack through the 95th, enlarge the bridgehead, thrust 

through Dillingen and crack the Siegfried line.  The 95th was unable to secure more than a toehold, so 

the 90th was ordered to make an assault crossing into Dillingen. 

 Our positions in and around Buren and Siresdorf were constantly subjected to Kraut artillery and 

even mortar fire.  ñThe Bowling Alleyò was the name given to the valley in which the towns were 

located.  That is exactly what it sounded like, day and night.  More enemy artillery was encountered 

during this period than ever before.  The night that the roof of the Message Center house was blown off 
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by an enemy shell, was typical of how everyone had grown accustomed to ñThe Bowling Alleyò.  Sgt. 

ñCaseyò Rice, Cpl. ñCurleyò Knoff and ñThe fighting 4-Fò Cpl. ñSwedeò Larson were playing a game of 

500 Rummy, when the shell hit the roof.  As if the command, ñHelmets on head, placeò were given, all 

calmly reached down to get their helmets and placed them on their heads in one action.  The game 

continued, not a play was missed.  ñStinky, the newly naturalized dog, who had been adopted by Knoff, 

had the ñ88' jitters and was just a brown streak, heading for the cellarò. 

 On 5 December, Pfc. Charlie V. Ard, of Able battery wire section was killed in action, while 

laying wire to Able forward observation post. 

 In 16 days we fired over 16,000 rounds and attached units were practically as busy as we were.  

The 949th F.A. Bn. (Cocktail), a 155 Howitzer Battalion, was our mainstay for support.  We first met up 

with them at Montois and since have had nothing but praise for them.  They had been with us most of 

the time since then and had proven themselves a decided asset.  Cocktail was the fastest, and the most 

accurate unit with whom we had the pleasure of working.  Most of the time they were represented by the 

ever pleasant and able, Captain ñCome out wherever you areò (Garcon) Seddon.  Whenever a mission 

suitable for the mediums came in, it was not necessary to start looking for the liaison officer, Cocktail 

had already been alerted by Captain Seddon and was standing by, ready to take the mission. 

 Early in the morning of Dec 6th, the 357th Inf. started an assault boat crossing of the Saar without 

artillery preparation.  They worked through the mud on the opposite shore and by-passed some pillboxes 

so as to gain the high ground beyond Pachten, before dawn.  Thus began sixteen days of battle, among 

the worst in the history of the regiment.  They fought on ñKòrations and guts, and without a bridge for 

the whole period.  On the 2nd night, one of the TDôs from the 773rd TD battalion was ferried across, 

and from then on, more came nightly.  Medical supplies were dropped, practically in the laps of the 

Medics by the 19th Tactical Fighter Group.  One company, alone, repulsed 30 Nazi counterattacks 

during their stay in the heart of the Siegfried.  When the Regiment crossed, it was approximately half 

strength.  During the bitter fighting against severe weather and fanatical enemy forces casualties 

mounted until companies were of platoon strength and battalions were of company strength.  Still the 

regiment held, far out in front of the remainder of the Divisionôs infantry, who were entangled in 

Dillingen. 

 There were many pillboxes that were by-passed, most of these were along the river and could be 

observed from our side.  240 mm Howitzers were used on these and at times an observer would fire a 

mission in front of him, turn around and fire the big guns on targets behind him.  155 SPôs were again 

used to fire direct fire and were very effective in helping reduce these fortifications. 

 Our guns smashed many counterattacks and killed hundreds of Hitlerôs fanatics, who were 

defending in this part of the Siegfried.  On one occasion a company of these fanatics came marching up 

a valley at right shoulder arms, marching up to the lines to attack.  Not knowing they were close enough 

to be under observation, they made a juicy target for our FO, after he had succeeded in convincing Fire 

Direction that he was sober and not seeing things.  Having fired a concentration near this point a short 

time before, the first rounds were practically on the target, making minor changes, the command was 

ñFire for effectò.  Report from the FO: ñItôs a beautiful sight, arms and legs flying everywhereò.  Even 

though completely disorganized, the few that escaped the carnage, came up the hill, screaming, ñHeil 

Hitlerò.  The doughboys got the rest. 

 So fanatical and insistent were these Nazis in counter attacking, it was necessary for the boys from 

Union to roll the dead from in front of their MG Positions so that they would have an unobstructed field 

of fire.  At one time a short truce was called to allow the Krauts to carry away their dead and injured. 

 Communications presented a problem.  Many attempts were made to run wire across before 

success came.  Cables would break from the strain and enemy artillery would tear them apart.  Tirelessly 

the wire crews toiled, hour after hour, and night after night.  In the meantime our radios were busy every 

minute of the day.  Fire missions, messages for supply officers, messages for medical supplies, pleas for 
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radio batteries, messages to Union 3, day and night, this routine went on.  Fire control channel and the 

alternate channel were in constant use.  Here the FDC radio operators deserve a note of praise for the 

way they handled these messages.  Two, four, six at a time, yet all were handled without a flaw.  Finally 

on the fourth night, Headquarters Battery wire crew succeeded in getting a wire across and the strain on 

the radio was eased.  This did not mean that the wire section was through.  Enemy shelling saw to it that 

they had little rest.  Night and day they worked. 

 During all of this the HCO in FDC lost his voice.  He reported to the Medics and after frantic 

efforts of whispering and waving of arms, and pointing at his throat, he received treatment: ñA box of 

ever ready, all-purpose aspirin!  Eat two every hour and donôt talkò.  15 days later his voice came 

cracking back.  In the meantime he used a little horn: one toot for ñNoò, two for ñYesò.  A cow, not 

knowing the password, walked in the back door of the shed that Headquarters Battery kitchen was in and 

came out of the front door in 108 mess kits! Captain ñDaveò Graf, Sgt. John F. ñKnobbyò Piel and T/5 

Frank Pratt left for the U.S. on well-earned furloughs.  All three had been up front in liaison and FO 

since Normandy.  An ARC Clubmobile came to the area but did not stay long enough for the coffee to 

be saucered and blown.  Never-the-less they won the admiration of all for staying as long as they did, 

because there was quite a bit of ñincoming mailò. 

 10 December, Lt. Aram Zazian, Baker battery FO was killed by enemy mortar fire. 

 ñMasonôs Maulersò were still driving on, blowing pillboxes, killing Krauts and showing the 

Germans that when Adolph told them they were superior, he and not heard of the Tough óOmbres, and 

evidently we hadnôt heard that they were supposed to be superior, for we continued to chase and kill 

them.  The enemy threw a number of tanks into the fight and many didnôt return, with Urban getting its 

share. 

 About the 15th, enemy shelling lessened some, this was near the time that Von Rundstedtôs 

Ardennes drive started.  Some of the enemy artillery had moved up to help in this counter offensive. 

 Down on the river banks, the Saar was forever enveloped in the white fog of an opaque smoke 

generated by a record number of nearly 9000 smoke pots, set in operation by the 161st Smoke Generator 

Co.  The negro troops, working 18 hours a day, consumed 146,410 gallons of fog oil, to screen an area 

of five kilometers along a vital section of the river. 

 Von Rundstedtôs offensive in the north necessitated a revamping of American lines and the Tough 

óOmbres, on their 16th night in the Siegfried, gently disengaged from the unsuspecting enemy and 

returned across the Saar, evacuating more than 100 armored vehicles and all combat troops without 

suffering a casualty during the withdrawal.  To accomplish this, Urban and attached units were busy all 

night, firing at strong points and sometimes firing, just to make noise.  Before the withdrawal, the 

engineers blew up everything that could later be used by the Krauts as a pillbox.  With the exception of 

two hastily improvised foot bridges, constructed on the first and last nights, the Saar bridgehead was 

maintained without a span across Germanyôs number two river. 

 The Saar had been double crossed. 
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