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JIM AMOR ELECTED NATIONAL COMMANDER

A-345 MEMBER TO LEAD 87th DIVISION ASSOCIATION

James Amor, A-345 was elected National Commander at
the 46th National Reunion of the 87th Infantry Division
Association in Charleston, West Virginia on .September 23,
1995.

Jim was born on Christmas
Eve, 1925, the son of Spanish
immigrant parents, in a cold
water tenement at the foot of
the Brooklyn Bridge in
Brooklyn, New York. The day
he was born, the house caught
fire but the potentially
disastrous condition was
quickly put out.

With his parents scratching to
make a living during the
depression, Jim found himself
figuratively growing up on the
streets of New York (He has
lived in every borough of the
city). Like many other children.
of the depression he quickly
learned to take care of himself,
something that would help him
later when he entered the
military. He would state that he
had to fight every day .and
twice on Sunday while he was
growing up.

LOUISA AND JIM AMOR

if he finished his education in

Just before the war came he took a test for enrollment in
the only aviation oriented high school in the country and
passed. While in school, Japan bombed Pearl Harbor. In
the aviation school he learned aircraft and engine
mechanics as well as navigation and meteorology. Since the
school was located in Manhattan and Jim lived on Staten
Island he would have to commute the length of the island
and then take a twenty five minute ferry fide to South Ferry,

at the lower end of Manhattan. It was on these ferry rides,
twice a day, that he became curious as to the Morse Code
signals that would flash between the Statue of Liberty, Fort

Hamilton in Brooklyn, South
Ferry and St, George, the
Staten Island Ferry
Terminal. Jim set about to
learn Morse Code in order to
be able to read the signals
flashing back and forth.
When he had learned the
code, he discovered that the
Morse code he was reading
was    also    in    an
indecipherable code. But, he
liked to send and receive
code so much he used to
keep his class notes in Morse
Code. Upon reaching his
18th birthday. Jim was
deferred as essential to the
war effort and was actually ’
never classified as Ohe-A.
He remembers trying to
enlist in the Marine Corps
and being told by the
recruiter that he would be
much better off and of
¯ greater service to his country
aviation,

Upon entering the military at Camp Upton, New York, Jim
was classified as an aircraft radio engineer and he awaited
the formation of a group large enough to ship to some
airbase. None was forthcoming, for one day, three weeks
after being drafted, he became a supernumerary on a troop
shipment list and ended up at the Infantry Replacement
Training Center in Camp Croft, South Carolina.

Halfway through his basic training, he was approached by
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his company commander and asked if he would like to go
to O.C.S, Jim said he would if be were assigned to the Air
Corps or Ordnance. Wrong thing to say to an Infantry
Officer. He never went to Officer’s Candidate School.
Finishing infantry training he joined many other
replacements destined for the 87th on the Queen Mary and
sailed for Europe. Upon landing in Scotland, these
replacement troops headed south to Southampton, crossed
the Channel in LSTs and eventually arrived at Metz only
to find out that the division had headed north. The long cold
chase north in open trucks finally allowed them to catch up
to the 87th in Houffalize.

As one of the few first scouts that survived the war
untouched, Jim came home at wars end and a year af[er
discharge married his sweetheart Louisa Pifieiro, also born
of Spanish immigrants, on her 21st birthday in Now York
City. Soon aider, he was hired by the Burroughs
Corporation as an office machine technician.

Jim had his fii~een minutes of fame on March 11, 1947
when as a student pilot on a solo trip from East Hampton,
Long Island to Staten Island Airport, he encountered heavy
snow in the air and was forced lower and lower as his
single engine plane struggled to stay airborne and out of the
snow. Down to 500 feet and in the blinding blizzard, he
unknowingly entered the traffic pattern over Floyd Bennet
Field, Brooklyn and just missed becoming a statistic when
a Corsair blew by him no more than fifty feet away. A
quick drop to 200 feet and a one eighty brought him over
Idlewild Airport (Now JFK) where he landed and became
one of the first pilots to land there. He was promptly
detained by the police for landing at a closed airport. It had
not yet been opened for commercial traffic. The storm
blew over (never touched the ground) and he returned to his
home airport without a scratch. The next day the story was
all over the front pages of the local newspapers.

Life was good to Jim during this period. He began to grow
within an industry that would become the powerful
Computer Field we know today. His assignments moved
him from technician to instructor to a manager in the highly
specialized service field. Thirty eight years later, he took a
"Golden Handshake" and was immediately hired by one of
his customers. But Jim never left the computer field.

In 1986 Jim found the 87th Division Association through
a reunion notice in the American Legion Magazine, and he
immediately contacted Glad Pascuzzo and joined. This
was for Jim a fateful day, for not too long ai~erwards he

began the column "As I Remember It" in the Golden Acom
News. At the Baltimore reunion Glad graciously suggested
that Jim become a part of the executive committee and it
became so.

With his background in computers, Jim then began to
straighten out the Association’s rosters. They were being
done by hand and the program that he used quickly caught
duplication of names and multiple addresses for many
members. Labels for the GAN, labels for membership
cards, unit rosters, membership rosters all quickly fell into
place as his computers took over. Later, he began to assist
reunion chairmen in organizing the various activities for
those reunions and helped to design and print, over the
years, the many different name tags used by our
membership at those reunions. He also assisted in three of
Earle Hart’s European tours with personal service and
name tags, luggage tags and certificates, all from his
computers.

One service that he has offered, and has snowballed, is to
locate former members of our war time division. He now
receives requests from almost all branches of service and in
one case a woman who was trying to locate her missing.
husband. He has literally found hundreds of former
veterans. He does not receive, accept nor request payment
for this service. "When I meet someone I have found I have
my payment."

Jim and Louisa have one son, James Michael, a dentist in
New Holland, Pennsylvania and two grandchildren, Billy
and Jimmy. Jim and Louisa have visited Spain many times
in the years af[er the war and love the environment, scenery
and the attitude of the people. They had visited the families
of both their parents and soit was no small wonder that in
1994 he and Louisa took their son and his family to Spain
to visit their ancestral homes. The family reunions were
overwhelmingly joyous and sentimental. One high light
was a private tour of a fifteenth century fortress which
protects the harbor close to where’Jim’s father was born.
They promise they will return soon to visit those lands from
whence their fathers came.

During 1995, when health problems befell our GAN
Editor Gladwin Pascuzzo and his wife Dolores, Jim along
with Dick Pierson, Mike Petrick and Bill Young produced
the Golden Acorn News. As Jim said upon receiving the
gavel in Charleston, "...I will continue to serve this
organization as i have in the past...". And you can bet that
he will.                                   []
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WEST, ’BY GOD’, VIRGINIA, WE’RE
FOR YOU!!!

~ REUNION AS I SAW IT

Two years ago the members of the 87th Infantry Division
Association voted to hold their 46th Annual Reunion in
Charleston, West Virginia with Charles Miller (M-347) as
the reunion chairman. We are not sure of the connection,

river cruise. We are sure everyone enjoyed it.

On Wednesday, Thursday and Friday afternoons, the 87th
Hospitality Area on the 16th floor of the Marriott was open
for our members and guests and Charlie Coffman, John
Ignotz and Vito Catrambone were kept busy serving weak,
strong or in-between potions to’everybody. The Acomettes
saw to it that ample supplies of cookies were available for
those of us who didn’t have to watch our figures. The

but Charles might have been Charlesto  Or HospitalityArea was an
maybe vice-versa. In any event, Charlie had outstanding
cooperation    from    the
townsfolk, the business
people, Judy Ward and the
Charleston Convention and
Visitor’s Bureau, Jim Amor
and his trusty unsurpassed
computer, enabling us to have
one of the best reunions we
have ever had. In addition to
those cited above, Jean,
Charlie’s wife, Ray and
BarbaraErickson and some
other members of his M-347
Company, several local
friends, Phyllis Glazier, Jean
Jackson, Maggie Jackson,
Miriam Conroy and a number
of 87th people who helped
with the various duties
necessary for this type of
function, including Joyce and
Bill Young, Chadie and Dee
Coffinan, Lynn and Vito
Catrambone, John Ignotz,
Dick and Dolores Pierson,
Harold and Mary Jane
Tendam, Glen Buswell, Ervin
Sherk, and others whom fading memory won~ allow us to
recall, deserve our sincere thanks and appreciation.

GLADWIN PASCUZZO - GAN EDITOR
AND HONOR GUEST SPEAKER

copies had been sold.

ideal time and place to renew
friendships and discuss old
times.

On Wednesday evening, a
sizable group gathered in the
Marriott Ballroom for a buffet
dinner and pres~tation of a live
musical comedy, "A Mystery
for Dessert", presented by the
Charleston Community Players,
a nonprofit theater group made
up of children and grandchildren
of World War II’ veterans. We’re
told that it was thoroughly
enjoyable, although four of us,
(Charlie Miller, Ray Miles,
Ross Rasmussen and Bill
Young) couldn’t make it
because we had to go to the
local PBS television station
(WPBY) to do a one-half hour
roundtable discussion about the
87th and our feelings toward the
war then, and now fifty years
later. A local merchant,/in the
mall (Across the street from the
Marriott) taped the program
and at last report, over fii~y

The Marriott Hotel was the headquarters for the reunion,
with overflow at the Holiday Inn Civic Center and the Elk
River. Town Center Inn. A few Acorns started showing up
on Saturday (9-16-95), a few more on Sunday and they
kept increasing until more than 1,100 were present on
Friday and Saturday and the place was %umming’. Formal
activities, aside from the 87th Registration desk, got started
Tuesday evening, with. a dinner cruise of the Kanawha
River on the P.A. Denny a true bonifide stemwheeler. The
dinner was great and the weather was ideal for an evening

At 7:30 AM on Thursday moming, a fairly largegroup of
our people met to go to the Kanawha Country Club to hold
the annual 87th golf tournament, which we understand was
a resounding success and a number of trophies were
awarded to the more skillful (or just plain lucky) golfers.
Starting at late morning, we had another Kanawha River
Cruise on the P.A. Denny, with a buffet lunch being
served. When the boat returned to the dock, a second group
of our people boarded for a similar two-hour cruise and a
number of the members (28) saluted our Senior Vice-
Commander who was soon to be made National
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Commander, Jim Amor. Although the river cruise
schedules were somewhat different from those originally
promoted in the GAN, we’re sure that almost everybody
who went on the trips found them to be thoroughly
enjoyable.

A large crowd boarded
traveled to the Tri-State
Track to watch the dog
racing and perhaps, make
a little betting money.
While we were waiting for
the racing to begin, we had
a sumptuous buffet dinner
with a large enough
variety and volume to
satisfy even our most
discriminating members.
We had forgotten that dog
racing involves fifteen
races, which takes quite a
while to complete, so
Chadie Miller, in his
infinite wisdom, had buses
leaving for the hotel every
hour. Those of us who
have gone to horse races
with the 87th, have always
bet 8-7 to win the Daily
Double and 8-7 dogs won,
but the dog-races don~
have a Daily Double!

buses Thursday evening and

members could sit with anybody they wanted to for the
activities. As usual, the members brought in a large
number of gifts, largely hand made, to be given during the
raffle. The Past National Commanders had the enviable (?)
task of selling the raffle tickets at five for a dollar and all
of the prizes were awarded. The raffle collected over
$1,100 to help defray the expenses. The band for the

evening was a small group
¯ named, ’Santa Cruz’ (five
pieces and a good gift
singer) but played all types
of music to keep us ’old
folks’ jumping. In all
honesty,    we. can’t
remember when we were
~umping’ as much as we
did that night.

LESTER ATWELL AND EARLE HART

The buses were ready again on Friday rooming to take us
on the Capitol City tour, although it was a kind of damp
morning. Nevertheless, most of the people thought it was a
worthwhile trip. Also on Friday, the POW/MIA group got
together for their annual gathering and the Ladies opened
their Hospitality room so that all those Acomettes could
discuss the whole situation. At I:20PM twenty five
members of the Executive Committee met to discuss past,
present and future items as well as to recommend a slate of
officers for the coming year, and to correct whatever
problems the Association may face. The meeting went
surprisingly well -- there was no yelling and definitely no
fisticuff!!

The Civic Center, next door to the Marriott, was the site of
our annual Friday night Mixer/Raffle/Dance. Over 1,100
people were present for what is always a big ’fun night’ for
the Association members. Seating was not assigned, so

Saturday was a busy day
for all of us. We started at
9:00AM with the annual
Member’s Meeting in the
Marriott Ballroom. Almost
350 members were present
for the activities including
about 25 ’first timers’ who
were asked to stand and
received a round of
applause. We all heard the
reading of the minutes of
last year’s meeting, the
Treasurer’s report and the

proposed budget for the next year. A new committee, the
Monument Committee was formed with Mitchell Kaidy,
(D-345) as chairman. A slate of officers was elected for
next year with Jim Amor, (A-345) as National
Commander.

Ferdinand "Fritz" Ortowski (87-RCN) presented a
proposed plan for the 1996 reunion to be held September
15-22, 1996 at the Amway Hotel in Grand Rapids,
Michigan. Proposals for the 1997 reunion site were
presented for Albany, New York; Columbia, South
Carolina; and Kissimmee, Florida. The members voted to
select the Kissimmee site, with the Hyatt Orlando Hotel as
our headquarters; on September 14-21, 1997 with Harold
Tendam (87QM) as chairman.

John McAuliffe, (M-347) representing the Veterans of the
Battle of the Bulge Association, presented Commander
Miller a flag and a certificate representing "a grateful
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nation" in honor of the outstanding activities of the 87th
Infantry Division during the fighting in Europe.

Shortly after the members meeting, the wives and guests
joined us for our annual Memorial Service. The 130th
Airlift group of the West Virginia National Guard
presented the ~colors in a moving ceremony. The list of
those whose passing we have learned since last year was
read with an impressive candle-lighting ceremony. Major
Herman Nicely II read a recitation of "I Am the Nation"
(see page 13 in this issue) which was followed by "Taps".
The Association presented a check for $2,500 to the
Veteran’s Association Home in Charleston, West Virginia
in remembrance of those 87th veterans who are no longer
with us. It would be misleading to say that tears weren~
shed during the service.

enjoyed the music and the dance floor was filled. The band
played from 8:30 to 12:30, so it was necessary to have
some of our activities delayed until the bandwas on break.
Brigadier General Allen Tackett, Adjutant General in West
Virginia was sent by the Department of Defense to make a
special presentation of a plaque stating the 87th’s
outstanding record in combat. Lester Atwell (G and MED-
345), the author of the book "Private" was presented to the
group and appointed an ~onorary Corporal’ for his service
to the 87th and service to the GIs for the book "Private"
which we would like to get reprinted. Colonel Robert B.
Cobb (HQ1-347) was introduced by Fred Whitaker (HQ1-
347) and honored for his presence at the reunion, As much
as the attendees liked the Glenn Miller Band, time does
take its toll, so that when the band finished at 12:30AM,
only about five couples were left in the hall -- all others had
gotten so tired that they left to go to bed!

Sunday morning was ’good-bye’ time. A huge group of
attendees had a %Vest By-God Virginia’ breakfast featuring
biscuits and gravy plus a whole lot of other food.
Following that, most of us took off for home.

All in all, We think it was a whale of a reunion and offer
our thanks to Charlie Miller and his crew for their
outstanding performance. We sincerely hope that we’ll see
most of you next September in Grand Rapids, Michigan!

Prepared by Bill Young (HQ-345)

COL. ROBERTB. COBB

The most popular event of the reunion takes place Saturday
night, with a reception and dinner dance. About 1,000
members and their guests occupied the Civic Center Grand
Hall and enjoyed a roast beef dinner that kept us all happy.
Ray .Jemc was Master of Ceremonies and introduced
Gladwin Pascuzzo (D-312MED), who was our Honor
Guest this year and who made an interesting talk about life
and the 87th. He was presented with a. plaque and other
items celebrating the occasion. The famous Glenn Miller
Orchestra was providing the music for the evening and who
could appreciate that more than the 87th who were
probably the original band’s greatest admirers. We really

YOUR DUES ARE DUE FOR !,996

Our organization has maintained its,i~ low
membership dues despite rising costs in materials,
postage and communication. The modest $10.00 per year
buys you membership in the 87th Infantry Division
Association and offers you four publications of the
Golden Acorn News annually. Now that’s a bargain.

Remember that failure to pay your dues for two
years causes us to drop you from our rolls. We know you
don’t want that to happen, so check the year printed over
your name on the address label and if it says 1993 or
1994 your dues are due!

IT’S NOT THE PRICE YOU PAY TO
TO BE A MEMBER

IT’S WHAT YOU PAID TO
BECOME ELIGIBLE!!! []
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CHARLESTON, WEST
VIRGINIA SAYS:

’"THE STARS AND STRIPES
FOREVER"

Chadie Miller, our. unbeatable 1995 Reunion Chairman,
worked for two years to assure that everything was ’picture
perfect’ for the 87th Infantry Division Association’s 46th
National Reunion, and the 50th Anniversary of the end of
WWII. The communiW leaders were just as anxious as
was Chadie.

One item, which shows just how serious Charlio was about
the deal, was placement of the U.S. flag on a visually
important place. Chaflie managed to borrow a flag from a
friend who ran a business, and it was 30 feet by 50 feet:
!!!! Chadie arranged to have it hung on the Civic Center’s .
six story, parking garage, as shown in the accompanying
photograph, and it was indeed an impressive sight.

The flag hung for the entire week, impressing all who
passed by. On the final day of the reunion, it was time to
take the flag down to return it to its owner but it was gone.
Nobody knew where it was, only that the ropes holding it
up had been cut. The local and state police were notified,
and some local businesses arranged to start a ’fund’ to help
pay for it.

Everyone asked, "What could anybody do with it?"
Charlie was convinced that we would never see it again. A
few days later, Charlie was talking with the man who
owned it, and was told, "That the flag was returned".
Although he wasn~ aware of its return until that moment,
Charlie was thrilled. It seems that the person(s) who took
the flag, traveled to Parkersburg, West Virginia and threw
it off a bridge into a creek. The people who lived nearby,
removed it from the water and spread it out on the ground
to dry. Then a State Policeman, as a result of an all points
bulletin, sawit on the ground, reported it and it was
recovered, apparently no worse for the wear. Charlie was
delighted, .relieved and wondered, "Should I tell the
contributors to the flag replacement fund to just send me
the money?".

The 87th say to Charlie, the Convention. and Visitors
Bureau and to Charleston’s business community,
"THANKS TO YOU ALL!".                []

THIS WILL BE YOUR
LAST ISSUE OF THE

GOLDEN ACORN NEWS
IF THE YEAR 199...._.~3 APPEARS OVER
YOUR NAME ON THE MAILING LABEL
OF THIS ISSUE AND YOU DO NOT PAY
YOUR DUES FOR 1994 AND 1995, IT’S
GOING TO BE

"BYE, ByE, BABY"
THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE HAS.
VOTED TO DROP ALL MEMBERS WHO
ARE TWO YEARS IN. ARREARS ON
THEIR DUES.

DON’T BE A DROP-OUT



ii
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"AS I REMEMBER IT"
John E. McAuliffe, M-347

"Oh Danny Boy" - Italian Style

This is not the usual war story that one is most likely to read in
this column of"As I Remember R". More often than not those
stories relate to the soldier’s participation in the harsh realities
of battle, telling his experiences entwined with those of his
fellow squad members. The stories speak of battle, hardships,
pain and at times, the pangs of loneliness one endures in the
front line of duty.. This is. a story of two boys of diversified
backgrounds, one born American citizen of Irish heritage, the
other a naturalized citizen of Italian parents; both caught up in
the throes of war, from which they became good friends. They
hailed from the state of Massachusetts, one from Worcester the
other from Malden, some 45 miles east; were inducted into the
army on the same day and aRer being outfitted in army ofive
drab at Fort Devans were quickly railed to Macon, Georgia and
Camp Wheeler to undergo basic training in infantry tactics.

John McAuliffe was born in Brooklyn, New York with his’
brothers and sisters, the son of a sculptor, in the employ of an
even more prominent sculptress, Mrs. Gertrude Whitney,
daughter of the
millionaire
Vanderbilt of the
railroad dynasty.
He returned to
Worcester,    the
home of his father,
after his parents
death at his early
age, and became a
student at Holy
Cross College
there, when the
war was declared
against Japan in
1941.

Donato Marini
was born in the
little town of San
Donato val di
Camino,    just
outside Rome. The
town’s heritage
goes back many
centuries to the
days of the
emperors Caeser
and the formation
of the Roman
Empire.
Donato

indeed was named after the ancient town’s patron saint. He
was the son of Gaetano, a stone cutter in Italy now faced with
entering the equivalent of our high school at age 14. Rather
than undergo the forced military indoctrination under the
Fascist system of I1 Duce, Benito Mussolini, his caring father,
wisely took him from school and directed him to live with
some relatives in American. This was in 1935 during the
buildup of the Fascist Party and Mussolini’s left wing army.

John McAuliffe attended the boarding schools of the Catholic
sisters and brothers after his parent’s deaths, and now was
pursuing a premed course at Holy Cross College, while living
with his school teacher aunt and uncle. The nature of the
course allowed him a deferment from being drafted into the
selective service and one by one he watched many of his
classmates enter the military service, and .being envious of
them. He wanted so much to be in uniform with his friends but
it was his folks’ wishes that he continue with his studies as
long as possible. The day came when he graduated but was
immediately drafted into the army in June of 1944 to fill
vacancies in the long line of infantrymen. This was about the
same time that the ASTP folded and theboys in that program
went into the Infantry also.

P.F.C. DONATO MARINI, M-347 GERMANY, 1945

On the other hand,. Danny, as
he was now called in America,
was attending night school and
learning the English language
while working days at the Fore
River shipyard in Quincy,

~ Massachusetts as a welder. He
was helping to build the new
carrier Lexington after the
former was sunk in the Battle
of Midway and also was
helping to build the battleship,
Massachusetts. The nature of
Danny’s work also prodded
him with a deferment from the
draft, as his work was classified
as essential to the war effort.
Like in the case of John, the
day came when his job was
superseded by the need for
infantrymen over that of new
warships and he was also called
into active service with the
army.

The two draftees with the
surnames beginning with the
letter "m", were assigned to the
same company in training and
bunked in the same aisle, one at
each end of the row of beds.
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The seventeen weeks of training together brought them even
closer and they found themselves on January 1, 1945 on the
converted luxury liner, now a troop ship, Queen Mary, on the
way to Europe and the Battle of the Bulge. The trip over was
uneventful as the big laden with troops zigged and zagged
alone, without convoy across the cold Atlantic. The three days
across France in unheated boxcars, herded like cattle in
freezing temperatures was a foreteller of conditions that were
to face us. All amenities and comforts were left behind at the
Port of Le Havre. We now were faced with the life of soldiering
at its worst. As the numbers would have it, the two "M" boys
were assigned to "M" company of the 347th Infantry of the 87th
Division, in the same mortar section but in different squads.
This was in the city of Echternach just after the battles of
Moircy Tillet, and Bonnerue were fought.

This is not a story of
soldiering,, as I mentioned
earlier, but being soldiers in
combat in the Ardennes we
were subjected to the frigid
temperatures, the hardships,
the shelling and the machine
gun fire and struggles of every
day hazards in the Iffe of an

This story begins in
Springtime April, about a
month after we crossed the
Rhine River. I do not recall
where it all started nor is it
important. Many are the times
that we didn’t know where we
were, as the drive across
Germany was at such rapid
pace. Our squads were
approaching a small hamlet in
typical infantry fashion, at
spaced intervals on both sides
of the road. Suddenly we came
upon foxholes that were dug in
along the roadsides at some
thirty feet apart. These were
not the usual type holes, but
more like graves, deep with
neat square cuts and equal
sides. They were dug with
precision and meticulous care as if ordered and watched over in
the process. We became suspicious of their uniqueness and our
attention was quickly diverted to the movement and assembly
of people up ahead in the road. They posed no threat as we
knew they were not enemy troops.

P.F.C. JOHN E. McAULIFFE

closer look we found that they were displaced men in civilian
Clothes. In greeting them, we learned that they were Italians.
Immediately, Danny came to the fore and engaged them in his
native Italian tongue. Their happiness in making contact with
American soldiers was exceeded only by being able to talk with
one of us in the Italian language. Danny jabbered with them for
a half hour and I was completely left out of it. One of them
asked why I was so quiet and I poked Danny and said, "You
Italians sure do talk a lot". At one point there was lots of arm
waving, shouting and laughing. Danny detected a familiarity in
the man’s dialect and we learned that he was from San Donato
val di Camino, Provincia Frecinune, Danny’s birthplace. They
were ecstatic, to say the leastl The man’s name was Antonio
Massa, a first lieutenant in the Italian army of his majesty the
King. Not in Mussolini’s army. These men were a part of those

troops that were captured
and disarmed and made to
fight with the Germans
against the Russians. They
were also pressed into the
German work force and
were the ones that were
forced to dig the grave-like
foxholes we saw in the road.
They were left behind by the
retreating Germans as the
American troops
approached the town.

Danny’s letter home
mentioned all this and his
girlfriend began to get more
worried about his being on
German soil. It was during
a break in the fighting when
we had our tents pitched in
a field that Danny a~ked me
to write to his girlfriend in
an attempt to allayh~r fears,
saying that he was OK AND
NOT TO WORRY, that the
war would soon be over. I
didn’t know Josephine but
Danny had shown me
pictures of her and had
mentioned me to her in his
letters home.

Let me take you ahead in time about 44 years. In 1989 on a visit
to the Marinis, now living in Newtonville, Massachusetts,
Josephine took out her box of letters that she had saved during
the war. Among them was my letter that I had hand written,
along with all of Danny’s.

As we approached they came forward as if to greet us, and on The letter read, "Somewhere in Germany, April 1, 1945. Hello



Pag~ 10 GOLDEN ACORN NEWS

Josie, you’ve never heard from
me before nor have you ever seen
me, but I am from that dear old
state of Massachusetts in the city
of Worcester. Dante and I were
at Devaus and Wheeler together
and here we are again, in the
same outfit chasing the Huns. He
was just writing to you over at
my tent so he asked me to drop a
line. We’ve talked over old times
a great deal and what we’d like
to be doing back home in old
Mass. He has shown me your
picture many times and you sure
do make a nice couple..(that is,
ff I don’t break it up.) Dante just
ran after his rifle so I guess I
better take it easy. Anyway, I’ll
be at the wedding with a pound
of rice or two. We just got back
from a movie this aRernoon and
had a pretty good time. You see
we’re taking a rest now and can
enjoy life a little, as best we can
with what we have. This country
is pretty ~ too bad the inhabitants
aren’t peaceful people. But we
hope to make it peaceful soon.
Well, it’s getting dark now so I
think I’d better close. Hope you
don’tmind me writing to you but

1STLT. ANTONIO MASSA IN THE ARMY OF
HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF ITALY

we Massachusetts people have to stick together, One of the boys,
John McAuliffe."

I don’t know how much my letter helped but I hoped it would
have helped put her at ease. Also among the letters was the
wallet Danny had carried throughout the war with the picture of
Josephine and a lock of her hair. She saved these mementos
through the years.

taken up again but in a much "
different dimension. This very
nice young lady who worried
so much about a young soldier
in Germany and to whom his
buddy wrote to, was to become
his wife forever.

Back with the 87th Division of
Patton’s Third Army in their
pursuit across Germany.

I didn’t know until this time, or else I had forgotten, that
Josephine was also from the town of San Donato. Both she and
Danny attended the primary school in the village and both had
the same last name of Marini but were not directly related.
Danny had taken a liking towards her.

It was now the middle of April
and the armies were on a roll
along the Autobahns deeper
and deeper into the
Deutschland.    It    was
springtime and the soldiers
had shed their winter
overcoats. You would see them
along the roadsides, here and
there as the warmth of the day
wore on the men. Getting rid
of them made one less item to
bear with. It was a long way
from Oberhof (the sports
center), to Oelsnitz near
Czechoslovakian border. We
passed    through    Bad
Blakenburg, Salfeld, ScMiez
and the railroad and industrial
center of Plauen, the largest of

cities and now completely leveled. It was the small city of
Thenma that the war ended for us onMay 8, 1945, just outside
ofOelsnitz.

Our company pitched tents on a hillside along a road into town.
From here we watched the endless parade of defeated and
surrendered German troops file by to set up camp not far away
and across from a small pond that separated the two camps. It
was a warm Spring day, the water was inviting and we were off
and down to the pond to the strains of Lily Marlene, that
famous song of the war. A handful of German soldiers were
already there on their side of the pond, singing, soaping up and
I suppose, celebrating the end of the long war for them.

In 1940 when Danny was working at the shipyard, his father
told him one day that a Marini family had just arrived from the
old country and was residing in nearby Newton. Would he like
to drive out there with him to meet them? To his great surprise,
he was met at the door by Josephine, her mother, aunt and
grandniother. Josephine was now twenty years old and had
developed into "a very nice young lady". The relationship that
was broken off five years earlier, by their separation, was now

We quickly jumped in and splashed and swam around reveling
in the sun. It was a great day, the war was over, it was V-E Day
and the water was fine. Someone got hoM of a bottle of cognac,
we had a campfire that night and did some celebrating of our
own. A few weeks before this, Danny picked up a camera
someplace and came back to the squad area with his shirt
stuffed with rolls of film. He went about snapping pictures of
everybody. Now that hostilities had ceased, he was off into
town on a picture shoot. If it moved, he shot it! And much
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more. He was fortunate to be able to bring the rolls of exposed
film back to the States and when I visited him shortly after the
war, I was surprised to see all the pictures he had taken.
Included was one of General Culin posing with his foot up on
his jeep, "Arizona". He had others of German officers
surrendering, pictures of the German camp and troops and also
of many of his buddies in the field. Today they provide a
wonderful album of memories.

With time on his hands, Danny remembered the note from our
newfound friend, the Italian Lieutenant. He now had a scheme
to get our commanding officer, Captain Pierceall’s permission
to visit the camp where the Italian was and look him. up. He not
only found him but he also got his picture, which he has to this
day.

Lieutenant Massa had been away from home for a long time
and had not heard from his family back in San Donate, where
Danny’s mother still lived. Massa had no way of reaching his
parents to let them know that he was alright, still alive and just
h’berated by the American soldiers. If he could only write a
note to his father and have Danny insert the message in his
letter to his mother in San Donate. The captain gave Danny
permission to write the letter and approved the letter with his
signature of censorship. Of c~urse, there was no way that
Massa would know if the letter got to his father and very
improbable that a return letter would be forthcoming. Danny
said "good-bye" to Massa, wished him the best and returned to
our camp.

We were kept busy
doing ten mile hikes
and      performing
simulated firing orders
with the 81mm mortar
as well as performing
close order drill. At one
recreation    period,
Danny and I put on
boxing gloves and went
atit for a good half
hour. It was the fore-
run of the future Jakc
LaMotta Sugar Ray
Robinson matches.
Danny, big boned and
heavily     muscled,
somewhat awkward
and sluggish versus the
slightly built, wiry John, with quicker reflexes. Starting at the
company headquarters tent, we sparred, pushed and shoved,
slugged and groaned our way along the line of tents to the end
row, to the cheers and jeers of our resting buddies. It was a
draw! We returned to our tents a bit roughed up but ann in arm
and still the best of friends.

From then on the order of events passed quickly. The boxcar
trip back across France to Camp Lucky Strike, St. Valery on
the coast to board the West Point and the five day voyage
across the Atlantic. From Fort Meade to Fort Devans and
home on a 30 day furlough. I did not return to Fort Benning
for the deactivation of the division. I was sent to Deshon
General Hospital in Butler, Pennsylvania for treatment of a
service connected disability. It was here that I got the
invitation to Danny and Josephine’s wedding. I was not able to
attend and sent my regrets. Soon we were both discharged
from the army and soug~h~ t separate ways. Danny went to work
as a welder building bridges over the rivers in and around
Boston and John went back to school in pursuit of a career in
dentistry.

In 1947, Danny’s two brothers came to the States to live in
Malden, Massachusetts. They were now able to tell Danny of
how Massa’s note to San Donate was received. Danny’s mother
was quite ill and without much hope of getting well. She gave
the note in Danny’s letter to her aged father who in turn took
it to Massa’s father, Goffredo Massa. It had finally reached its
destination. He was an old man himself now, a former officer
with the rank of general in the medical corps in WWI. The old
soldier wept upon opening the note and recognizing his son’s
handwriting. The tears of sadness and then of joy rolled down
his cheeks. His son who was taken by the Germans to work at
slave labor for three years was alive and well. In a way of
showing thanks, he visited Mother Marini to see if he could
help her get well. Using his professional skills and making

changes in her
medicine, Danny’s
mother gradually
responded and got
better. She lived for
several years aflgr that.
However, no one"knew
what ever happened to
Lieutenant Massa,/if he
had come home after
the war was over or had
he met some other fate.

JOSEPHINE MARINI, JOHN McAULIFFE, DONATO MARINI,
MAXINE ZIMMERMAN, LESTER ZIMMERMAN

It was not unusual for
the Italian people to
leave San Donate and
come to live in Malden
and Newtonville. Now
that there were many
living there, relatives

could come as long as there was someone to sponsor them and
insure that there was a job for them. Many were skilled
masons, stone cutters, carpenters, cabinet makers, and
construction workers. Through the years since the war, Danny
and Josephine got to know the new arrivals just as they were
met and welcomed to the new land of opportunity. When John
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visits Danny as he has often the past few years, he kids him
about the red, white and green stripes painted on local fire
hydrants, the colors of the Italian flag. The whole town has an
Italian flavor.

In 1950, John graduated from Georgetown University Dental
School and became associated with another dentist in practice
for two years~ It was during the Korean War that there was a
military need for dentists and John found himself going
through Fort Devaus once again being outfitted in army khaki.
His assignment at Fort McNair in Washington, DC was a
picnic compared to the winter of’44-’45 in the ETO.

There were many generals living on the post and John got to
meet the "other McAuliffe", the famous Bastogne hero who
gave the "NUTS" answer to the German ultimatum to
surrender. There was also the famous General Lawton J.
Collins, "Lightning Joe", who commanded the VII Corps in the
Battle of the Bulge, and General Mark Clark commander of the
Fifth Army in Italy.

During this time, Danny had bought a piece of reclaimed land
and went about building his own house with the help of his
brother in law. It was here that he and his wife brought up two
daughters while he worked as a welder and later for the postal
service. He and Josephine still live there in their retirement.
John returned to Worcester after his Korean tour of service and
opened his own practice of dentistry where he was active for 37
years. He married late in 1973 and moved to a nearby town
where he lived with his wife until she passed away.

One evening in 1981, John received a long distance telephone
call. It was his old buddy, Danny calling, whom he had not seen
nor heard from in 25 years. There was a reunion being held by
the 87th Division Association, and he and Josephine were
going. "Could you possibly come?" My heart was all for it, and
yearned to be with them to meet again some of the "ooys" of
M-Company. However, I knew that my wife was not keen nor
interested, in such affairs and made some kind of excuse in
refusing. How I wanted to go!

After John’s wife died, he moved back to Worcester. He was
retired from practice now and with time on his hands. One of
the first things he did was to contact Danny in Newtonville. It
was an emotion filled visit all over again as they got out the
album of pictures and talked about the war, about Lieutenant
Massa and their experiences with M-Company. John asked
Danny about the time he had called and the reunion Danny
attended in Scottsdale, Arizona. He said, "I knew there was
something wrong", as it was not like me to not want to go.

Danny met another buddy at that reunion who lived in nearby
Phoenix. They hadn’t seen one another since the war and it was
a tearful meeting for the two. Les Zimmerman asked him, "Do
you hear from Mac?" (John) "How I wish I could meet old Mac

again." The three of us were very close buddies. Zim was
picked for the Tiger Patrol in the early stages of the Ardennes
battle. On one patrol, he got caught up in an 88mm explosion,
knocking him unconscious and killing the two men near him.
He woke up in Manchester, England and after several days of
recuperation, rejoined the squad. It was here that I met and
made friends with my new buddy from Cheyenne, Wyoming.

Danny introduced John to the Golden Acorn Association and
the VBOB organization. It was now 1990 and time for the

Charleston, West Virginia reunion. Danny and his wife
Josephine and Zim and his wife Maxine and John all planned
to be there. What a reunion of the three it was! Words cannot
express the emotions felt. Our former company commander
Green Keltner and platoon leader Lieutenant Ray Erickson
and several others attended also. Charlie Miller, also ofM-347
was the host and chairman of the reunion. We had a
wonderful time reminiscing.

John and Zim have exchanged many letters since the meeting.
They are ongoing correspondents. John also keeps in touch
with Danny and manages to visit him and Josephine when he
goes into Boston.

The three former buddies of M-Company have resumed their
friendship and have made many new friends among the
Association.

Danny thinks that John’s going into Boston is to talk over the
old days, but really it’s to indulge in Josephine’s wonderful
homemade Italian sausages. She makes such delicious dishes.

In the summer of 1992, Danny and Josephine heard the "old
country calling" them and together they went back, there to
spend four delightful weeks in the centuries old village’of their
birthplace, San Donato val Camino Provincia Froginone,
where they visited with relatives. On a similar visit many
years ago, they inquired of the villagers if Antonio Massa had
returned to his roots. No one had heard. A war can make so
many changes in one’s place of home and one’s life. It made
for some fond memories in John’s.

With his incitement formed by joining the Golden Acorn
Association and the Veterans of the Battle of the Bulge
Association in 1992, John founded and became president of
the Central Massachusetts Chapter of the VBOB. Staring with
17 veterans, it now numbers about 200, as was the 22nd
chapter formed of the present 50.

It seems that Danny’s encouragement wore on John and they
both attend the functions of both organizations; have been
back to Europe and the battle sites together and John attends
the VBOB reenactment in January at Fort Indiantown Gap
with ACORNS, Mike Petrick, Earle Hart, John Long, Milan
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Rolik and others.

In the Spring of ’95 Danny invited Johll to a dinner at his
Nonantum American Legion Post in Newton, Mass, It was
given for all the 250 ardvees from San Donate who came to
this country over the years since the war.

He was given a surprise tribute from his fellow countrymen,
especially for his service to his new country, the U.S.A., and
his service with the 87th Infantry Division. To John’s surprise,
he was also called forward and honored by the group. They
paid him tribute for his service and what lie has done with the
veterans in the. state, in forming the Battle of the Bulge
organization and the war the two fought as young men in the
cold winter of 1944-45, filly years ago. John was honored by
the surprise gesture of the group and considered lfimself an
honorary townsman of the little village of San Donate val di
Comino. Danny who learned the English language the hard
way, building ships and bridges over the city of Boston and in
the Army, often reminds John; "You are a college boy, you
are educated" but really, it’s Danny who is the educated of the
two; he knows more about life, values and the importance of
friendships than anyone I know. Two hundred and fifty people
can’t be wrong.

It was just this year that we learned that Lt. Massa was living
in Florence, Italy. It was wonderful to know that he also
survived the war.

John E. McAuliffe; M-347, 87th Division
Worcester, Massachusetts

TEMPORARILY AWAY?
With increasing frequency, we are receiving copies of the
cover of the Golden Acorn News from the Postal Service
with a fifty cent charge for the notification that you are
~TEMPORARILY AWAY"!

In most cases you are a "SNOWBIRD" and you notify
your Post Office that you will be "TEMPORARILY
AWAY". Give us a break. If you spend your summers in
the north and your winters in the south, YOU ARE A
SNOWBIRD! So notify Jim Amor, P.O. Box 4092,
Long Island City, NY 11104 that you are a SNOWBIRD
and he will change your addresses automatically on
November 1 and April 1, or if you have some other
preference, let him know and he will make every effort to
accomodate you.

Remember if your GAN is returned, you do not get a
replacement.                               []

At the memorial service at the Marriott Hotel
in Charleston, West Virginia, a recitation of "I Am
The Nation" was given by Major Herman Nicely II.
Major Nicely had added and changed some of the
original wording in order to bring it up to date. We
present his reading here for your enjoyment.

I AM THE NATION

I was born on the 4th of July, 1776, and the
Declaration of Independence is my birth certificate. The
blondlines of the world run in my veins because I offered
Freedom to the oppressed. I am many things --- and many
people. I am the Nation.

I am 300 million souls and the ghosts of millions
who have lived and died for me. I am Nathan Hale and
Paul Revere. I stood at Lexington and fired the shot heard
"round the world". I am Washington, Jefferson, and
Patrick Henry. I am Independence Hall, the Monitor and
the Merrimac. I am Lee, Grant and Abe Lincoln. I
remember the Alamo, The Maine and Pearl Harbor. I am
John Kennedy and Martin Luther King. When Freedom
called, I answered and stayed until it was over, over there.
I left heroic dead in Flanders Fields, on the rock of
Corregidor, on the bloody hills of Korea and in the
steaming jungles of Vietnam. I am the brave men and
women of Operation Desert Shield/Storm who fought to
keep Kuwait and the Middle East free from aggression. I
am the wheat fields of Nebraska and the Black Hills of
South Dakota. I am the coal fields of West Virginia and
Pennsylvania. I am the Golden Gate, the Grand Canyon
and the Statue of Liberty. I am the forest, .Field,
Mountain and desert. I am the quiet villages and thecities
that never sleep. I am the ballot dropped in the box. ! am
the roar of the crowds and the voice of a choir’ in a
cathedral. You see the lights of Christmas in me and hear
the strains of "Auld Lang Syne" as the calendar turns. I
am the seven heroic astronauts of the space shuttle
"Challenger" who gave their lives for the advancement of
space technology and education for all generations to
follow in their footsteps and reach "for the stars".

Yes, I am the Nation and these are the .things I
am. I was conceived in Freedom and, God willing, in
Freedom will spend the rest of my days. May I possess
always the integrity, courage and the strength to keep
myself unshackled. To remain a citadel of Freedom and a
beacon of strength to the world. This is my wish, my
goal, my prayer --- 217 years after my birth --- I AM
THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA.
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WE CROSSED THE RHINE AND COL.
COBB WAS THERE

The following letter was mailed to Col. Robert B. Cobb
by Henry Mooseker.
We thought it interesting enough to print it here.

Henry W. Mooseker
1412 Madrona Beach Road
Olympia, WA 98502
June 17, 1995

Col. Robert Cobb
2913 25th Street
Phenix City, AL 36867

Col. Cobb:

I recently picked up the May issue of the GOLDEN
ACORN and saw the article by Percy Shue. I had
previously asked the 87th Infantry Division Association
about some facts c.oncoming our Rhine crossing on March
25, 1945. You may or may not be able to help.

In any case, you were the finest officer I served with. I
served with you and not "under" as I did with some other
officers.

I was a replacement who joined the division at Metz and
was assigned as a rifleman to the 1st squad in the 1st
Platoon of Company A, 1st Battalion, 347th Infantry
Regiment. I received my baptism of fire in the Saar - I
can~ remember the name of the German town we took just
across the border.

I think I will always remember two incidents more than 50
years ago where you demonstrated your leadership
qualities. I hope you have been commended for them.

The first occurred shortly after the battle of the Bulge. I
was selected to be the point for my squad, Company,
Battalion - at least, I was way out front with the whole line
of march behind me. This was usually the place new repos
were put. Frankly, I felt it rather unfair to be put in such
ia position. About a mile down the road (I was moving
very cautiously) I was sure I heard Jerry and dove into a
ditch beside the road. I guess I held up the whole shebang.
It wasn~ very long before you stepped up behind me and
said, "Soldier, what are you doing?" I said, "I think there
are Germans ahead". You calmly explained that

intelligence had assured you that there were no Germans
directly ahead of us. With my courage replaced, I
reassumed my position as point and we went on down the
road.

The second time you spoke to me was during the b!oody
night we crossed the Rhine at Rehns. By this time, I had
been made squad leader. B Company preceded us in the
crossing and we watched as mortars and 20ram
decimated the boats in front of us.

When it was our tum (Shortly after 12 midnight), we took
to the boats and my boat made it across and we were soon
making our way close to the ground with firefights in
every direction.

ARer getting across some railroad tracks, (switch cables
tripping us meanly along the way) we came to a raised
track bed. At this point the tracers from a German machine
gun directly to the front were zipping across the top of the
tracks while me and my squad hugged the bank trying to
decide on what to do. We were spread out about ten yards
along the barrier. It was obvious, from the way the tracers
were zipping about two feet above the tracks, that it would
be suicide to try a frontal attack.

As we clung to the bank, I was startled by a voice behind
me that said, "You bastards better get going over that bank
or I’ll start shooting you myself". He was waving a 45 and
was obviously drunk. And, he was our Company
Commander. I had never seen him before in any of our
battles. Out of the murk came your clear, calm,
authoritative voice and you said, "Captain .......... , give
me your piece, you are under arrest. Report to
headquarters". That was the last I ever saw him.

My squad flanked to the right and went up a very steep
incline that crested a deep ravine further to the right. Soon
I found the wounded squad leader of another of our
squads. He had the proverbial, "million dollar wound" a
piece of 20mm in his thigh. Soon after, we came in contact
with a lone light machine gunner from B Company. He
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was a real asset to us as he handled the light machine gun
like a rifie and had the bolt over his left shoulder. He
silenced several Germans with accurate bursts. To the
right of us, the ravine grew deeper and as we almost
reached the top, we saw a 20ram emplacement at the
bottom of the ravine. Here we tossed grenades down on
them and then continued upward. At early dawn, another
of my men was hit and the German who had shot him
jumped up with his hands inthe air. The buddy of the man
who had been hit, quickly shot the German. Two more
firefights during which the machine gunner again excelled
and we were at the crest of the high ground. We quickly
popped into excellent foxholes that Jerry had dug. The
machine gunner from B Company leR to find his platoon.
I never saw him again but always marveled at his
accuracy. Here is where we repulsed the four or five
counterattacks that Jerry threw at us. Two more of my
men were killed either by Jerry’s mortar fire or our
artillery that was called in on Jerry, who had made it to
within feet of our foxholes. Our artillery spotter was also,
either killed or wounded. We were even strafed by our
own planes until someone put out a recognition panel.

Weeks before the Rhine crossing, I can remember another
incident somewhere in the Pfalz with the CO you arrested.
I was in an outpost many yards ahead of our line where a
phone to Company Headquarters was supposed to be used
to alert HQ should the Germans come that way. About
2AM, the phone rang and when I picked it up there were
three people on the line - the CO, myself and a German
who started telling the CO and me, that he knew exactly
.where we were.

After the fighting was over, with our tanks finally across
the river, my squad of twelve was down to five. Three had
been killed and the others were missing or wounded. You
then held a Battalion formation where you gave a speech
honoring those who had fought so well and you said we
would know whether or not we were one of those. You
also mentioned the Court-martial of the Company
Commander and indicated he had been sentenced to 25
years in Leavenworth,

Again I’d like to thank you for your leadership and ask
you to give me the name of the officer you put under arrest
when we were stalled at the embankment.

Henry W. Mooseker

TAPS
WE ARE SADDENED TO LEARN OF THE

PASSING OF THESE COMRADES IN ARMS

Melvin A. Swanson A-345
Kenneth Webb B-345
William Colin D-345
Kenneth Purdy G-345
Mellwood F. Ergens 1-345
Vincent Trezza 1-345
George J. Kutsch L-345
Michael Sbarra 345 Rgt.
Alton Sunder HQ-346
Everitt L. Coffey H-346
Ervin L. Ellsworth Jr. M-346
Alfred G. Taylor HQ1-347
Albert Dawson D-347
Edgar F. Zampieh F-347
James V. Sheehan 1-347
Harry E. Thompson 1-347
William Carveth 1-347
Robert P. Sullivan K-347
John F. Michel C-334FA
Paul Zemiekow B-335FA
George B. Reinhart B-912FA
Donald H. Swanson DIVART
Robert Creith 87-RCN
Dale F. Jefffies 87 SIG
Clarence B. Harley HQ-312MED
Edwin Fox A-312MED
Kenneth J. Davidson C-312MED
James P. Lahbe B-312ENG
Paul Kuentzel Unit Unk "

MELVIN A. SWANSON, A-345

We have just leamed the sad news that Melvin A.
"Swanee" Swanson passed away in his sleep two weeks
after attending the 46th reunion in Charleston.

Swanee was the beloved Mess-Sergeant of A-345, who
made sure that his troops received hot meals under the
most trying of conditions.

Several years ago Swanee took a terrible fall down a flight
of stairs in his home and we thought that he would never
attend another reunion, but he showed up in a wheel chair
accompanied by his daughters Patty and Nancy and
proved us wrong. As always, Swanee delivered when the
going got tough. We’ll miss him.                 []
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CHARLIE NELSON, M-346 BEING HELPED WITH HIS WWII
UNIFORM BY PEGGY JORDAN, CURATOR OF THE MIDDLETOWN

TOWNSHIP HISTORIC SOCIETY

Chaflie Nelson of Red Bank, New Jersey, is shown above in a photograph from the Asbury Park Press on August i7,
1995.

The occasion for the exhibit staged by the Historic Society, was to celebrate the fittieth anniversary of the end of WWII
but not as we have celebrated it.

Peggy Jordan, the curator, (shown above) wanted to emphasize the emotions of those that remained behind and fought
the war on the homefront. Her exhibit contained artifacts, documents and pictures from the war and the focus was on the
families that lived in the area. Charlie Nelson contributed his uniform, a German jacket and boots and letters to the
exhibit.

Said Chadie, "It’s sad to think of the good men lef~ behind. It was a million-dollar experience, but not one I’d take a
million dollars to experience again".

"I made wonderful friendships and served the country I love in a time of need. Contributing to the museum brought all
those feelings back."
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ON DECEMBER 16, 1994, THE JERSEY JOURNAL CARRIED THE
PHOTO BELOW AND THE STORY THAT FOLLOWS.

U.S. Army Infantryman James
Hennessey was part of a small night
patrol in enemy territory, making his
way back to American lines in the
frozen Ardennes Forest of Belgium
and Luxembourg.

Just a few weeks before, Hennessey
and some 600,000 GIs were
bushwhacked when the German Army
broke through the American lines
along western Germany on December
16, 1944. The battle of the bulge was
underway. As Hennessey and his
buddies inched their way through the
forest, a voice from the freezing dark
called out: "Password."

There had been reports of German
soldiers dressed in fake U.S. uniforms,
complete with dog tags, so Hennessey
knew passwords were essential to
determine friend from foe.

But neither Heunessey nor the men he
was with knew the password and
panic began to set in. So the Bayonne
native, just 19 years old, blurted out:
We are Americans. We don’t know the
password. But if you are a GI we’ll
kiss your f-- a--!"
It wasn’t the password, but the
American machine gunner a~cepted
the patrol, knowing that only an
American could cuss like that.

JIM HENNESSEY,
THE RIGHT WITH FRIENDS WILLIAM
DRUBACK, ON THE LEFT AND ROBERT
HALEY, CENTER. ALL THREE ARE
MEMBERS OF    AMERICAN    LEGION
MacKENZIE POST 165 IN BAYONNE, NJ

The password story has been one of
Hennessey’s favorites about WWll

E-345, IS PICTURED ON. and it’s one he. will surely recount
again as he and other WWII veterans
commemorate the 50th Anniversary of
the Battle of the Bulge, which began
50 years ago today.

Today, Jim Hennessey and his lovely
wife Dolly are regulars at all our
reunions. Ed.                  rl
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UNFORGETTABLE MOMENT - A MONUMENT AT
"THE BLOODY CROSSROADS"

There will be ruffles and there will be flourishes for the 87th Division next Spring -- Belgian Style.

That’s when the Division will return to Europe to receive its due from Belgians who are enduringly grateful that
Americans sacrificed their lives to save them from becoming Germans.

Under the leadership of Division Association Commander Jim Amor and Monument Committee Chair Mitch Kaidy, the
Division will cooperate with Belgian military Reservists in a bilingual ceremony to honor our contributions toward
winning the Battle of the Bulge and saving Belgium.

The main monument to the Division’s unforgettable achievements, of native stone, will be erected at the "Bloody
Crossroads"-- Pironpre, with a script in both English and French. A depiction ofthat marker is printed here.

Smaller markers are proposed for erection in Moircy, St. Hubert and Tiller, the last to honor S/Sgt. Curtis F. Shoup,
1-346, of Lycoming, N.Y., whose incredible feats won him the Medal of Honor posthumously.
The Ceremony is now being coordinated with the Belgians, who have pressed us to put an equal share of the cost. Local
civic leaders, including town Mayors and the American Ambassador to Belgium, are expected to participate in the
ceremony next May or June.

Fiiby years aiter our unforgettable contributions took place, this may be the division’s "Last Hurrah" overseas, so all
those who still take pride in our achievements during the United States’. largest and most costly battle should plan to
attend. Further information will be forthcoming in the GAN, and a division tour assembled.
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PROPOSED SCRIPTS FOR THE
MONUMENTS TO BE ERECTED IN

BELGIUM

ON THE PIRONPRE STONE MONUMENT

87th INFANTRY DIVISION
IN SNOW, SLEET AND PENETRATING
COLD, FROM LATE DECEMBER, 1944, TO
MID-JANUARY, 1945, THE 87th INFANTRY
DIVISION REPULSED REPEATED GERMAN
ATTACKS IN LIFTING THE SIEGE OF
BASTOGNE...THEN FOUGHT ON AND
LINKED UP WITH THE FIRST ARMY IN THE
BATTLE OF THE BULGE.
"None of us will ever forget the stark valor with
which you and your Corps contested every foot. of
ground during Von Rundstedt’s attack."--Letter to
8th Corps from Lt. General George S. Patton, Third
Army Commander.

BRASS PLAQUE AT TILLET

87th INFANTRY DIVISION

FOR EXTRAORDINARY ACTS OF BRAVERY
NEAR THIS VILLAGE ON HIS 24th
BIRTHDAY, JANUARY 7, 1945, S/SGT.
CURTIS F. SHOUP, COMPANY I, 346th
REGIMENT, 87th    DIVISION, WAS
AWARDED THE UNITED STATES OF
AMERICA’S HIGHEST AWARD, THE
MEDAL OF HONOR, POSTHUMOUSLY.

BRASS PLAQUE AT MOIRCY

87th INFANTRY DMSION

AMID SUB-ZERO COLD AND GRUELLING
CONDITIONS DURING THE WINTER OF
1944-1945, THE 87th INFANTRY (GOLDEN
ACORN) DIVISION THREW BACK MASSIVE
GERMAN ATTACKS IN RELIEVING
BASTOGNE, AND WENT ON TO PLAY A
CRITICAL ROLE IN WINNING THE BATTLE
OF THE BULGE.

BRASS PLAQUE AT ST. HUBERT

87th INFANTRY DIVISION

THE FARTHEST GERMAN PENETRATION
INTO BELGIUM DURING THE BATTLE OF
THE BULGE    WAS THIS TOWN. ITS
RECAPTURE    BY    THE    87th    INFANTRY
(GOLDEN ACORN) DIVISION CUT THE
GERMAN.LIFELINE AND SPEEDED THE U.S.
THIRD ARMY ON THE ROAD TO VICTORY.
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MONUMENT FUND AND LIST OF
DONORS KEEPS GROWING
Julia A. Carl
Walter R. Dineen
Louis B. Krarner
Clyde S. Lancaster
W.H. May
John E. McAuliffe
Donald E. Page
Ted Samuelson
Marion E. Stephens III
Foster William Swope
Robert S. Wilton
Ralph Demasi
Cee Swanson
Eugene Orwat
Rose M. DiVinzenzo
Joyce M. Frish
Harvey K. Nalett
John H. Clark
Pascal Hainaut
Reid E. Pepper
Charles Stanton
John E. Long
Thomas Scott Jr.
Armand Verdone
Ross Rasmussen
Fred Raether
Jim Amor
Ross Rasmussen’s Raffle
46th Reunion Catholic Mass
W.T. Tuley
Victor Cross
Higo Gisske
John Iguotz
Ray Miles
Glenn Doman Family
Glenn Doman
Hazel Doman
Bruce King Doman
Janet Doman
Douglas Doman
Erik Doman
Shannon Doman
Marlowe Doman
Cameron Doman
Spencer Doman
Morgan Doman

$25.00
20.00
10.00
10.00
10.00
10.00
10.00
15.00
10.00
10.00
20.00

100 00
100 00

10 00
10 00

100.00
55 00
10 00
15 00
25 00
20 00
15 00
15 00
87.00
70.00

100.00
100.00

88.00
285.00

15.00
100.00
100.00

90.00
100.00

25.00
25.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00
15.00

FRED M. WHITAKER, HQ1-347
EMBARKS ON A PROJECT TO AMASS

INFORMATION ON THE WARTIME
ACTIVITIES OF THE 347th INFANTRY

REGIMENT.

At the Charleston reunion, Fred Whitaker approached your
National Commander and requested his assistance in
compiling as much information as possible about the 347th
before ’time erases our memories’.

As a historian for the 347th, and at his own expense, Fred
will catalogue any and all first hand accounts submitted to
him by our membership. He requests that you forward all
material to Fred M. Whitaker, 863 Matilija Road,
Glendale, CA 91202. His phone mtmber is 818 242 6577.

Fred is requesting that in addition to first hand accounts, he
would also accept photographs, articles of Government
Issue clothing and souvenirs of any type. He asks that if
you wish the items you submit be returned that you so
specify and he will do so.

In working closely with Ross Rasmussen, the 87th
Association’s historian, Fred hopes that information that
is not readily available to our membership now may be
obtained for future generations to read.

As he recently remarked, "Wouldn’t it be nice if every
Regiment had its own historian and we could funnel all the
information we would gather to Ross Rasmussen. There
are so many stories that could be told and’ much
memorabilia that we could save that would be lost and
probably some has been lost. If we could save these’stories
and these items, wouldn’t that would make our Division
story more vivid, more complete?".

If you wish to assist Fred by writing some of your personal .
accounts while in the 347th, (and you can do so in plain
English) please do so by contacting him at the address
given above.

1996 DUES ARE DUE NOW!
$1,945.00
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87th INFANTRY DIVISION ASSOCIATION
WILLIAM C. YOUNG, SECRETARY

400 HEMLOCK ROAD
FLOURTOWN; PA 19031

Membership dues are $10.00 per calendar year. Your help is most appreciated and necessary. If you have already
paid your dues for this calendar year, THANK YOUt If paying the dues will cause a financial hardship, or you are
the widow of a former member who desires to remain on the membership rolls without payment of dues, please let
the Secretary know so that he can make the necessary arrangements to keep your name on the membership rolls..

NAME: UNIT:

ADDRESS:

CITY: STATE: ZIP:

CALENDAR YEAR DUES ...................................... $10.00

UN1T ROSTER @ $1.00 per copy .......................$

STATE ROSTER @ $1.00 per copy .......................$

MEMORIAL FUND (Tax dedu~ble) ..................... $

GENERAL FUND .................................................... $

EUROPEAN MONUMENTS FUND ..........................$

TOTAL ......... $

Return this notice with your check made payable to 8?th INFANTRY DIVISION ASSOCIATION, to the address

Please fill in the questionnaire to keep the Assodation up to date on yourself.

WIFE’S NAME

CHILDREN’S NAMES AND AGES

OCCUPATION HOBBIES

. ORGANIZATIONS

ITEMS OF INTEREST (Include clear photo for GAN)
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NOW THAT YOU’VE SEEN THEM,
HERE’S WHO THEY ARE!

3.

4.

5.

6.

7.

10.

12.

13.

14.

15.

16:

17.

18.

19.

20.

21.

22.

23.

24.

Paul and Mildred Keethler, CAN-345
U.J. and Fanny Riedlinger, CAN-345

Msgr. Timothy Doody, HQ-345

John and Helen Byam, 1-347

Fred and Lily Mindt, HQ-347

Gone and Juanita Garrison, C-347

Ray and Pauline Miles, 1-347

John and Betty Dick, HQ-345

Loretta and Cliff Williams, 87 SIG

Albert and Sarah Watson, 1-347

Anne "Bubbles" Maezes, F-346

Richard and Earlene Shue, G-346

Joe and Paula Wells, C-335FA
Mary and Ralph Tacket, C-335FA

Marie and Ruth Persichini, A-347

Larry and Ruth Shurter, D-312MED

Marvin and Geneva, Gray, G-346

J.J. and Jinny McAleor, 1-345

Dick and Dolores Pierson, 787 ORD

Harry Keller, K-345 Art and Nancy Trestle,
A-336FA and Ruth Keller

Col. Robert B. Cobb, HQ1,347

Harold Burd, Fred Hazolwood, Bill Young,
Charles Daley, Eugene Utz and Bob Hyde,
.HQ-345 and SV-345

Charles and Cookie Milam, E-345

Lester Atwell, G-345 and Betty Helmer, K-347

Dean and Jackie Felix, HQ1-345

Wardlaw "Stumpy" Watson, 1-346
Dick Fye, A-345

THE FOLLOWING WAS SUBMITTED BY
DICK PATON,G-347

"MEDICS"
While you pass around those Purple Hearts
And D.S.C.s and such,
Here’s a plug for certain guys
You don’t hear about too much.
Their job is nothing fancy,
They’ve never gained much fame,
They’re just a bunch of pill rollers
But believe y6u me, they’re game.
I’m nothing but a dog-face,
And I suppose you know my rep,
Why I used to kid the pill brigade
For getting out of step!
But since we have this war of ours
And I’ve seen what they can do,
Perhaps this little story
Will explain my change of view.
One morning as I lay there
With my nose jammed in the dirt,
And the bullets all around me
Made tiny dust clouds spurt,
How I wished that I were thinner
And a’longin’ to be home
Anywhere from there
From New Mexico to Nome.
My pal lay wounded
Up a hundred yards ahead,
And I knew we couldn’t reach him
So I gave him up for dead,
When two battalion medics
Started out and I figured they’re gone. ",,
Still they never hesitated
They just went on and on.
They just hunched up their shoulders
Like it was a shower of rain;
Then went out to get my buddy
And they brought him back again.
They saw their job and did it,

~ Without any fuss or talk,
They marched out just as calmly
As you’d start out for a walk.
Oh, it’s allright to face the foe,
And have him shoot at you
When you have an automatic,
And can do some shooting too.
But, believe me, it takes courage
So please remember when
You call them non-combatant
They are Soldiers and they are Men!
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87th INFANTRY DIVISION

"AGRATEFUL
NATION

REMEMBERS"

FIRST DAY ISSUE
COMMEMORATING THE END OF
WWll AND THE 87th INFANTRY

DIVISION NOW AVAILABLE FROM
CHARLIE MILLER.

CharGe Miller, M-347 our reunion chairman for the 46th
annual reunion in Charleston, West Virginia has a supply
of First Day Issues as depicted above.

The envelope is a standard #10 size with an authentic
WWII Commemoration stamp and a Golden Acorn
cancellation from the U.S. Postal Service.

CharGe says that you can have one of these for $3.00, or
two for $5.00, both offers have shipping included.

In addition to this, Charlie also has about one hundred
silver coins specially minted for our reunion and the fiftieth
anniversary of the end of WWII.

These coins were pictured in past issues of the GAN and
CharGe says that you can have one of these beauties for
$24.00, shipping and insurance included.

Charlie may be reached at:
Charles E. Miller, Jr.
712 Jefferson Road

S. Chadeston, WV 25309

Photo by Robert Fish/The Monterey County Heralo
Helen Westland holds the jacket adorned with patches that were
handed to her by soldiers departing Europe after World War II.

Note the Golden Acorn, Center fight on the. jacket.
Submitted by Rollin Tremont, L-345, Berkely, IL
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THE CHAPLAIN’S CORNER
My Christmas prayer for all of you: "May your Holidays
be filled with good health, Holy Spirits, surrounded by
family and friends".

THE FALL OF JAPAN
A BOOK BY WILLIAM CRAIG

From Dial Press, New York

Lou Visco, G-347, writes that he has read the book and
states the following ....
"This book should be read by anyone who is disgusted by
the revisionist historians who are trying to con Americans
into believing that: (1) it wasn’t necessary to drop the
bombs and (2) the Japanese were poor, innocent victims of
a vengeful and evil white empire.

If you have any doubts about how good this Christmas is
going to be, just think back to the Christmas we spent
together in 1944. Cold, snow, with enemy shells landing all
around. Not knowing if we would celebrate another
Christmas. I know that we are here today by the Grace of
God.

This Holiday season finds me busy on two fronts. I am
fighting prostate cancer. I also have permission of the 87th
Division Association’s executive board to donate all the
materials needed by the Chaplain to perform my duties.
This includes all the altar decorations plus a set of flags,
Church and U.S. flags.

rll see you in Grand Rapids, Michigan in September, 1996.

Love to all.

God Bless.

The book describes, in convincing detail, how a number of
high and low ranking Japanese military tried to prevent
Japan’s surrender even after both nuclear devices had been
dropped. They murdered anyone they could whom they
blamed for betraying Japan by seeking peace. And~ a group
of Kamikaze pilots actually took off intending to destroy
the American ships taking part in the surrender ceremonies.

The author also points out the brutality of the Japanese
toward Allied prisoners of war, the atrocities committed on
the civilian population of Manila and the cold blooded
murder of captured American Airmen when the surrender
was announced.

That the Japanese Military behaved as it did, even after
two nuclear bombs were dropped on Hiroshima and
Nagasaki, is indicative of how much longer the war would
have dragged on and how many more deaths would have
resulted had President Truman not made the decision that
he did."

Chaplain Bill O’Shell Lou Visco, G-347

LOOKING FOR A LOST BUDDY?
HAVE YOU TRIED ASKING JIM AMOR ?

Jim has been very successful in locating lost comrades.

Q: What’s a "Lost Comrade’?

A: A member of your squad, platoon, company, battalion,
regiment or within the division.

Write Jim at P.O. Box 4092, Long Island City, NY 11104
and give him the full name, (middle initial if you know it)
where he came from when you knew him or last heard from
him. Include a stamped self addressed envelope. Jim will
get back to you as soon as possible.

THE INVASION OF JAPAN
ALTERNATIVE TO THE BOMB

By JOHN RAY SKATES
University of South Carolina Press

This book deals with the logistics of the invasion of Japan
though its’ story is similar to "The Fall of Japan".

Any student of World War II would enjoy the way Skates
has prepared the documentation in this book. It is broken
into chapters taking one, step by step from the first
moment the idea for the invasion was conceived, to what
would have happened should the invasion had gotten under
way.

Both books are well worth reading.
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................... HEY!. LOOK AT THIS!
NORTHEAST GEORGIA DIAGNOSTIC CLINIC

Gainesville, Georgia

Gladwin Paseuzzo, Editor
Golden Acorn News
2374 North Dundee Court
Highland, MI 48357-3716

Dear Mr. Pascuzzo:

¯ June 26, 1995

Any serious student of WWll history is aware of the contributions of the 87th Infantry Division. Jack McKibbon, Leo
Martin and I have recently restored a 1944 Dodge Command Car (photo above). This vehicle served in the European
Theater during WWlI and with N.A.T.O. forces in Sweden after the war.

Loy Bonds, a member of the 2nd Battalion, 345th Regiment, Company E, assisted us with the restoration. Loy was in
combat a total of 110 days prior to being wounded by mortar fire on February 26, 1945. His right shoulder and right upper
chest were riddled with shrapnel. This action occurred near Prum, Germany in bitter cold weather. Loy was reported as
killed in action by the Atlanta papers. This report, Loy insists, was grossly exaggerated. Aider several months in
hospital he recovered completely, returned to civilian life and is now retired.

My parmers and I elected to place the marking of the 87th Infantry Division on our vehicle to honor Loy and the other
gallant men of the 87th who fought so well to preserve our freedoms.

Sincerely,

W.D. Stribling, III, M.D.
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PHOTO
GALLERY

OF
87~ MEMBERS

CHARLES J. McLAUGHLIN, JR. HQ2-347
Hamden, CT
Pictured here with wife MARY, is a retired teamster. They have
been married 46 years and have one daughter, Patricia. Charlie
likes traveling and reading but his best interest is building
fences, porches, etc. for family and friends. He sent copies of his
three day pass to Paris and of his citation for the Bron~ Star.

JOSEPH B. SCItAETZL, G-345
Fishkill, NY
Joseph and his wife RUTH, have a
grown daughter, JoAnn and a son,
Robert. He likes to spend his spare
time golfing, which he can do since
he’s retired. He belongs to the
American Ex P.O.W., is a past
commander of American legion and is
an emeritus member ofthe
Illuminating Engineer Society.
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WM. THOMAS HUBBARD, E-345
Roanoke, VA "
Tom is retired from an electrical company. Wiith his wife,
CHARLOTTE, keeps one grandson five days each week and
they really enjoy that. He is a Shriner and belongs to the
Industrial Chaplains Ministry and the Roanoke Valley Aquatic
Association. Pictured here with Jerome Jablonski (R) ; also
E-345, who was visiting.                        ~

DUWARD LEE ALEXANDER, 549-AAA
St. Louis, MO                          ,
Is a retired electrical draftsman, married to VIRGINIA ANN.
Likes model railroading, photography, sailing but is really into
archery. He has won all sorts of bronze, silver and gold medals
in his age group in Seniors Olympics in St. Louis, Missouri
and National Olympic competitions, all. in recurve bow
w/fingers release archery
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ALFRED D. ADAMS, L-347     ~
Cresson, PA
Pictured here as he and his wife, DOLORES, celebrated their fiftieth wedding anniversary last April. Had his four living
children at the party -- one son, Philip died in 1982 from wounds receivedin Vietnam. He is retired from railroad work
and is an avid golfer.

GLENN GRIMM, G-346
Warsaw,    IN    (Summer),
Palmetto, FL (Winter)
Glenn is pictured here with wife
LUCILLE on the occasion of
their fiftieth wedding anniversary
last November. They have six
grandchildren and ~two great
granddaughters. Glenn joined the
87th as a replacement at Metz.
He is a retired farmer, likes golf
and shuffleboard, belongs to the
Stonehenge Golf Club and the
Coachhouse Shuffleboard Club.
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ROY M. MERSKY, D-345    ~
Austin, TX
Roy is married to DEENA and they have three children. He is a Professor of Law at the University of Texas at Austin. He
sent his resume of his activities, which indicates he is really an outstanding lawyer. Belongs to American Bar Association,
State Bar of Texas, and Wisconsin, American ~Association of Law Libraries and many others. Indicates that his hobbies
are book collecting and legal history.

LOUIS J. THUETT~ D-346
ST. Louis, Me
Louis and SHIRLEY have been
married for quite a while and had six
kids, now 30 to 42 years of age. He
is a school counselor, and began his
45th year in education last
September. In addition to indulging
in all sports, they like to travel. He
went to Sullivan., Missouri to have
brunch with CLYDE ERXLEBEN
pictured here on the fight, also of
D-346.
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WAYMON STANLEY, JR., D-345
Beekley, WV
Waymon and ANNE have four children and
now have eight grandchildren. He is retiredand
belongs to DAV (Exec. Comm.), VFW,
American Legion, (Senior Vice Commander)
NARFE (Past State President), Military Order
of the Purple Heart. He keeps busy in AARP
Tax Aid Program

ARTHUR E. JESSETT, DIVHQ
Parma, OH
Arthur and Ursula, shown here,
have three children and five
grandchildren. He retired after 40
years as a mail carrier. They like to
collect stamps and picture
postcards, belongs to Cleveland
Lutheran Veterans, VFW and
DAV. He keeps in touch with Elmer
McNeil, also DIVHQ, in Oregon.
Says he can still fit into his WWII
uniform.

RICHARD L. DIEHL, A-347
Greenport, NY
Richard married LUCIE in 1947 and they
had two kids. He is retired district
manager of Metropolitan Life Ins. Co.,
has been a church organist for 15 years
and volunteers for AARP to do Senior’s
income taxes. He also claims to be an avid
golfer and bridge player. Joined the 87th
Division in December 1944 and the 87th
Division Association in 1993. Pictured
here as Post Commander of Legion Post
#803.
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KEN MALMSTROM, HQ-347
Cadillac, MI
Ken is married to JO, and they have two
girls, Vicky and Jan, and one boy, Dave.
He is retired from Michigan Bell
Telephone Co. Aider fii~y years, he and
another HQ-347 member, Ralph Watts,
(Winona, Mississippi) returned to Camp
McCain to see how it had changed. He
sent us a photo of the 87th Infantry
Division sign at the camp.

WILLIAM T. TULLEY, E-345
Merrillville, IN
William just joined the Association this July, is married
to HELEN. He was with the 87th from McCain to near
the end of the war, when he was transferred to a Military
Government Detachment in East Germany, and was
discharged in December, 1945. He is a writer and
belongs to a number of Indiana Historical Societies.
Pictured here with a book he wrote, ’~he Tuley Family
Pioneer Settlers of La Porte County".

HARVEY B.
WAUGAMAN, K-346
Greensburg,
Harvey and GLADYS are
died-in-the-wool 87th
people, attendingthe
reunions and othermini
reunions. Have a son,
married to Kathleeen and
another married to golf.
Harvey is a retired meat
cutter and belongs to
Masons, Shrine, is a church
elder and Asst. Chief of the
Volunteer fire department.
They like to travel in their
RV.
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FRED BRACCIO, 346-WWI
Clyde, NY
Several months ago, DUNCAN WOODWARD, F-346,
from Clyde, NY informed us that the Clyde, New York
American Legion Po~t was going to hold a luncheon in
September to celebrate FRED BRACCIO’S 100th
birthday. He told us that Fred was a 76 year member ofthe
Post and was in the 346th, 87th Division, WWI. Duncan
wanted to sign Fred up to join the Association. We
forwarded a membership card to Duncan and he awarded it
to Fred at the luncheon. Fred was surprised and pleased to
become a member, in the Association. Pictured are: Fred in
his WWI uniform, and Duncan presenting the membership
card to Fred at the luncheon.
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CHARLES PROTA, F-346
Yonkers, NY
Chades just joined the Association in
September of this year. He is married to
VIRGINIA and they have two
daughters, Phyllis and Bmadetta. He is
retired and likes to do gardening. He
enclosed a picture of a group of F-345
guys in Fort Jackson in 1944 No
identification was given.

GUNNAR W. LORENSON, HQ-347 ~"
Ironwood, MI
Gunnar sent his dues and a group of pictures
taken at the close of the war, on the border of
Czechoslovakia~ showing some scenes of the
German surrender, mostly horse-drwn
carriages holding the German soldiers.

HARVEY E. LEAR, HQ-346
Brookstone, IN
A retired truck driver, Harvey sent a
picture of his 1994 award for 50
continuous years m the Amwrican
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RICHARD M. COBLE, C-347        ~
Boiling Springs, PA
Richard is a widower with three grown
children. He is retired, belongs to VFW and
Yellow Breeches Anglers. In addition to
fishing, likes hunting and traveling. He is
trying !;o locate anyone who served with
EUGENE F. BRITTI, who was .in B-346.
He enclosed a picture of Britti, as shown
here.

HAROLD E. SMITH, M-347 ~
Collinsville, OK
Harold, pictured here with
ROWENA on their 50th wedding
anniversary in January, 1944. had
foyr children, eight grandchildren
and two great grandchildren. He is
a retired newspaper pressman,
belongs to the American Legion,
and prefers fishing, camping,
gardening and traveling. He just
joined the 87th Infantry Division
Association last September.

SAM LOEB, B & K-346
Chicago, IL
Sam is married to CONSTANCE and
they have two daughters, Susan and
Sherrie. He is retired, but we don’t
know from what. His picture look~
like he is in pretty good shape. He
belongs to D.A.V. and teaches
Spanish, plays the violin, and works
out at an athletic club three times a
week.

HENRY E. CLAY, C-346
Murrel’s Inlet, SC
Henry is married to ELVA. They
have four children, Henry Jr.,
Nancy Lee, Merrilyn and Melinda
June. He is just joined the
Association in October of this year.
He is retired and spends his time
golfing, gardening and reading.



Page 40 GOLDEN ACORN NEWS

GILBERT E. MAURER, SR..
D-345
Manheim, PA
Gilbert, pictured here with his wife
ETHEL, sent the picture so we could
all see how he has changed. He is
retired and belongs to VFW,
American Legion, and the 87th.
Favorite hobbies are carving, painting
and traveling. Ethel likes geneology
and writes a newsletter for the Gretna
Springs Community.

HAROLD E. BECKEMEYER,
K-346
Carlyle, IL
Harold, pictured here with his wife of
53 years (1/13/95), is a retired federal
employee, belongs to VFW, American
Legion, AARP, Federal Emplyees
Union. He will be 80 years old on
10/19/95. Terry O’Conner, also K-
346, is the only member he is in touch
with, and would like to hear from
more. He sent an interesting story of
their "deer hunt" outside of
Falkenstein.

JOHN F. T. MURRAY, DIVHQ
Young Harris, Georgia
John is f’mally retired after serving 28
years in the Army and 20 more teaching
law. He and his wife ROZ, decided that
Florida was too hot and recently moved
to Northern .Georgia. Keeps busy
visiting his six children, 13
grandchildren and two great
grandchildren.

JAMES C. COVINGTON, DIVHQ
Columbia, SC
James is married to JULIE and they
have two children and four
grandchildren. He is retired from the
South Carolina Department of
Highways and Public Transportation.
He had his 78th birthday last August.
Is a Past Commander of American
Legion, MOWW, Past President of
Kiwanis, Scoutmaster for 12 years.
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MAIL CALL
~ . HQ1-345:

SAM M.
MOORE,
spends his
retirement
t i m e
traveling in
his RV, out
of Mission,

Texas. A-345: ROBERT H. FOSTER, says that he likes
RC flying and Ultralight flying (?); ALBERT J. CRUPI,
is retired from the U.S. Army, is a Past Commander of a
Georgia Legion post and is currently active in the 40 & 8
in Rochester, NY; ANDREW F. ALICK, retired and
relaxing in Easton, PA; CALVIN CARNEY, finally
contacted us, sent in dues and we assume he is keeping
West Point, Ohio going. B-345: PAUL DUllER, out of
Knightdale, NC, visited NORMAN RAUCHER (B-345)
in Florida and they reviewed the 87th History Book;
DELBERT D. McNEALY, El Paso, TX, finally ’bit the
bullet and retired for the third time. C-345: WALTER K.
LUNN, a farmer in Hartsville, SC whose hobby now is
"helping people", just joined the Association; GEORGE
J. KUTSCH, wife BERNICE, writes that George passed
away 6/18/95 of congestive heart failure; WM. REGIS
O’MALLEY, sent in this and next year’s dues, requested
unit and state rosters. D-345: WAYNE R. BAKER, is a
rancher in Goodrich, TX, is involved in conservation and
development organizations. HQ2-345: GEORGE
LINNA, son PAUL, writes that his father died recently
and he is looking for information about him. We advised
him of the History Book,.his fathers picture is on Page 83;
LAURENCE C. BOYLAN, informs us that Kansas has
voted the issue of "Purple Heart" license plates and now
has one on his car; MARCELLO J. CARRABES, sent
a clipping from the Revere Journal (Revere, MA)
announcing the Charleston Reunion, pointed out that our
efforts are not always wasted. E-345: ROGER D.
ISAACS, retired Chairman and President of a Public
Relations Board, just joined the Association out of Illinois;
HOWARD SAGLE, son CHRISTOPHER, informs us
that his father died 3/4/95 of cancer. Would like to remain
on membership list. F-345: T. HALL, Tulsa, OK, wrote
about a mix-up in his dues record. He was completely paid
up and there is no problem; TOM PRATHER Jr. retired
from his own lumber and builders supply company in
Campbellsburg, KY. Would like to hear from former
members of F-345. G-345: PHILIP ZELMAN, has been

a major league baseball scout for 25 years with Cincinnati,
Seattle and Cleveland. Sent us several interesting
newspaper clippings about his activities; ANDREW R.
EDMOND (nee Edelstein), riding in a lime to a funeral
and found the driver, GEORGE BRYANT was an 87th
man. Joined the Association and is extremely thrilled,
especially with LESTER ATWELL’s book
"PRIVATE". H-345: WILLIAM R. LUCK, in Reading,
PA writes that~ "Japan Sucks, dropping the A-bomb saved
our lives". HQ3-345: DONALD EDWARDS, just joined
the Association, out of Westchester, IL, likes to travel;
FRANK J. HARMON, lives in Portsmouth, VA, says his
hobby is "trying to stay alive". ~ W. VIRGIL
"DEC" WISE, has been active locating former I
Company members and has been quite successful! TOM
MARTINELLI, really into physical fitness, and has run
six marathons! HENRY W. STLUKA, from Houston,
TX just join~ the Association. K-345: DAN
PRESSLER, is a "Snowbird", travels between Seven
Hills, OH and Sarasota, FL; JOSEPH S. RYAN, also a
"Snowbird" Between Lake Geneva, WI and Bonita
Springs, FL; L-345: DONALD HOEHLE, another
"Snowbird" whose mail got messed up, now will use his
permanent address in Missouri; ARTHUR L. IRION,
lives in Hoquiam, Washington, prefers to spend his.
retirement years walking. M-345: GLEN T~ JAMISON,
Greeley, CO, would like to buy a copy of LESTER
ATWELL’s "PRIVATE", but we don’t know where it can
be found. HQ-345: AVROID W. JARRETT, is a retired
furniture store owner, belongs to the Charleston, WV Boat
Club; FRED HAZELWOOD, attended first Association
reunion since he was at Arlington Cemetery dedication.
CAN-345: DON DIAMOND, lives in Springfield, ’NJ is
a semi-retired Civil Engineer and dabbles in Real Estate;
HARRY M. KENNEY, new member from Hobe Sound,
FL, is a retired fire captain. SV-345: HARRY L.
ASKEW is a retired citrus grower in Lakeland, FL;
CHARLES DALEY, supposed to be retired from the
Sheriffs Department in New York State but still working
even more than full time. HQ1-346: EDWARD O.
REITMEYER, worked for the Legion 40 & 8 for 33
years, now lives in Summer Trace Retirement, in Carmel,
IN; .A-346: RICHARD M, KUMLIN of Hopkinson, MA
is a new member who was recruited by HARRY
SERULNECK; FRANCIS E. WALSH, passed away
8/22/95. we were notified by his daughter, TERESA. B_=
346: WALTER T. SENDZIAK, is an active lawyer in
Buffalo, NY; ARTHUR MICHEL, volunteers to drive
the Shriner’s hospital van in Indian River, MI. He recently
had open heart surgery and is doing fine; MANUEL
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FREEDMAN, a retired insurance broker in Riehboro,
PA is involved in organizational activities. C-346:
CHARLES ST. LOUIS’ two sons RICK
(Meehanicsburg, PA) and ROGER (Brunswick, ME)
both sent in dues to remain members in their fathers
group. D-346: ELIAS C. ATKINS, lives in an apartment
in Indianapolis, IN, sent his 1995 dues. E-346: ALBERT
TAPLER, had a major stroke in October, 1988, now
resides in a nursing home in Philadelphia, PA;
RICHARD A. TEXTOR, just joined the Association,
lives in Middleburg Heights, OH. F-346: PAUL B.
HOLLOWAY, in Springfield, OH is trying to get
CAPT. WM. CHADWICK (F-346) interested; JOHN
M. MITCHELL, just joined the Association out of
Cuyahoga Falls, OH. G-346: WILLIAM H. DAILY, says
he is 79 years young in Forsyth, MO and has been playing
the church organ for fifty years; WILLIS H.
SELLHORN, asks, "does anyone remember the 346
Regimental dance band? CLARENCE HAWLEY,
retired and plays the mandolin in Angier, NC; ROY W.
SULLIVAN of Lake Providence, LA says wife uses
GAN at school when she teaches WWlI. H-346: FRED
R. GALLAGHER~ transferred out of 87th at Jackson,
was at Los Angeles reunion, but didn~ meet anyone he
knew -- can anybody help? RAYMOND R.
McEACHIN of Hazelhurst, GA is retired from U.S.
Army, is a motorcycle enthusiast; FRED BRUSCHKE,
resigned the Association because he feels that H-346 men
have a lack of interest. (So FRED, why did YO.__~U
resign?). K-346: ROBERT D. KOSTBADE of Hobart,
IN, states that he spends his retirement time fishing;
THOMAS W. SEARS, his wife MARY informed us he
passed away 3/8/95. She stated she would like to retain
membership in the Association. K-346: ARTHUR L.
BROWN,. is a retired design draftsman, practices
photography and wooderaf~ in Lakeland, FL; HARVEY
WAUGAMAN, his wife GLADYS, usually sends in the
dues checks and keeps track of them. Her last check was
for 1996 dues and I marked her paid for 1995. That’s the
first mistake I’ve made this year .... again. Good work
GLADYS! L-346: CARTER N. JETMORE, Jr.
retired from U.S. Army as a Lt. Col., served in Korea with
2nd Division, in Viet-Nam with U.S. Army Support
Group. Now likes golf and bridge; ROBERT Q.
BULLINGTON, passed away 8/14/70, but his widow
PEGGY has just joined the Association. M-346: REID
E. PEPPER, won~ be able to attend any more reunions
because the medics say his wife has Alzheimers. Sent us
a copy of the 87th reunion announcement from the "Grove
Sun". Grove, OK has about 5000 people. HQ,3.46:

CHARLES S. BRIDGE, Northbridge, CA is a retired
engineer, sent two years dues plus generous donations to
Memorial, General and European Monument funds;
VIRGIL OBERMEYER, devotes his retirement hobbies
to fishing, and traveling. SV-346: PAUL DONALD
WINKLER, North Platte, NE, has fourteen children, ages
21 to 50, lists those statistics as "his hobby"; VERNON
PARKER, is retired in Georgetown, South Carolina, is a
hospital volunteer. CAN-346: HAROLD L. AMOS,
Tupp City, OH and JOHN L. HOERTH, of Rochester,
NY both sent in 1994 and 1995 dues. MED-346:
CASIMER A. SERVA, retired in Cleveland, belongs to
Legion and VBOB; WERNER SKUDLAREK, sent in a
dues check to enroll ROGER S. MARTIN as a new
member of the Association. HQ1-347: VIRGIL E.
RUBLE, from Topeka, KS, reports that he and his wife,
OLIVE, both ~joy reading GAN; VERNON L.
MAYES, in Ridgeway, SC would love to hear from ’old
buddys’ (803 337 2702). A-347: MARIO PERSICHINI,
sent in 19956 dues from Warren, MI; TED J.
cHRISTO, out of Santa Rosa, CA, a collector of the arts,
just joined the Association. B-347: RICHARD L.
WALTON, Millsboro, DE, and ROBERT W. KANIA,
Livonia, MI both are retired engineers, and both just joined
the Association; EDWARD KIENLE’s widow, MARY,
has raised ten children and has 22 grandchildren, wants to
remain on the membership rolls; PAUL J. HINDS, lives
in Owl’s Head, NY, therefore has to be into fishing, hiking
and boating. C-347: HUGH H. JAMES, was at the 1990
reunion in Charleston and was thrilled to see so many of
his friends, but has had three operations since, would like
to hear from you guys again, (305 438 1771); EDWIN L.
DAWSON, was in the same squad as HUGH JAMES,
above, lives in Rushville, IN (317 932 3171). D-347:
MELVIN N. VESELY, is a retired school administrator
in Pittsburgh, PA and is active in physical fitness; PAUL
H. FETT, is an electrical engineer, retired, builds toy
trains in Reading, PA. HQ2-347: JAMES M.
POULTER,. a close friend notified us that JAMES died
6/21/95 in Somerset, KY and that %e remained a loyal
soldier to death’; JAMES R. MacMILLAN retired in
Florence, SC and likes traveling and camping. E-347:
EDWARD J. MOYER, Allentown, PA, is retired and a
member of Legion Post 0576 is also a trustee of his
church; CHARLES W. STRISSEL, Glenview, IL is an
artist and sculptor in his spare time; JAMES J. McNEIL,
’Snowbird’ between Roseville, MI and Marathon, FL. F..=-
347: EDWARD C. ZEFTING, West Hartford, CT
bowls duckpins (I haven~ done that since high school), is
an officer in local AARP. G-347: ROBERT
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MANNING, Gibsonville, NC sent 1995 and 1996 dues,
says his hobby is "golf, golf, golf’. H-347: HAROLD L.
ARONSON, Chicago, IL, DAVID V. FERBER St.,
Dalton MN, and HI Po ADKINS, Beattyville, KY all just
joined the Association; F, STANLEY COVINGTON of
Tilghman, MD is an active gun collector, Belongs to the
Eastern Shore Antique Arms Collectors Association.
Ht~3-347: ARTHUR S. KUNIN, is a doctor in
Shelburne, VT. 1-347: CARL W. TAYLOR, Sherman,
TX just celebrated his and BONNIE’s fiftieth wedding
anniversary, still baby-sits his granddaughter; ELDON
A. SCHULTZ, another new member signed up by RAY
MILES; WM. H. CORRIVEAU, is a retired dentist in
Cohasset, MA, is on part-time faculty of Tufts University
School of Dental Medicine, still finds time to beach-walk
the dog. K-347: MICHAEL MASTRANGELO, is an
attorney in Allendale, N J, but finds time for golf and
model trains; A.W. HARBAUGH, Corpus Christi, TX,
his wife has been severely ill for the last three years. L_:
347: LEWIS F. DUDLEY, Myrtle Beach, SC, with wife
LOIS, has five grown and married children and eleven
grandchildren; RAYMOND E. GRIERSON, and his
wife MARTHA, after four years in Texas are happy to
be back in W. Lafayette, IN. M-347: DENNIS W.
BOWEN, South Hill, VA has a granddaughter named
LISA EDMONDS who says, when dues are owed, "I will
see to it that they are paid". God bless her!!! H(~-347:
BERNARD NOROSKI, Clairton, PA had a stroke three
years ago but gets around in a wheel chair, has antique
ears as a hobby; MRS. EDWARD FEDOR, Reading,
PA, apologized for not advising GAN of her new address,
sent in dues and some extra for postage lost. CAN-347:
FRED DAHMS, from Glenview, IL sent in his dues and
a generous donation to the Memorial Fund. AT-347:
EMERSON STERNER, keeps in touch with us from
Spring Hill, FL. MED-347: HARRY B. BONALLO
along with his wife EVELYN, still kicking in Blaine,
WA. H(~-DIVART: DONALD J. RANC, St., his
widow, PAT, attended the Charleston reunion, sent in his
dues so that he was "in good standing with his 87th, he
loved so much and worked so hard for". A-334FA:
ROWLAND J. COONRADT, keeps his dues up-to-date
out Of Fairfield Bay, AR; B-334FA: DAVID C.
HARTLEY, is a ’snowbird’ between Grimesland, NC and
Leesburg, FL; WM. M. CARRICO is a farmer and
retired building contractor in Springfield, KY, likes square
dancing; DON E. WELEVER with wife
CHARLOTTE, sent in 1995-96 dues from Wadsworth,
OH. C-334FA: JAMES A. McCOSKEY, lives with his
wife JANE in Boulder City, NV. Surprisingly, one of his

hobbies is ’gambling’. SV-334FA: ROBERT F.
BARBROW, is a new member from Racine, WI, is a
retired Manufacturing Engineer and belongs to the Racine
Astronomical Society; THOMAS G. MeNARON, Jr.,
another new member who, with his wife LEONORA,
lives in Auniston, AL and runs a small antique .shop;
MORTON A. ROTHSCHILD, sent in his 1995 dues, he
and DOROTHY live in Elkins Park, PA a suburb of
Philadelphia. A-335FA: LESLIE D. LUCAS, Jr.
submitted 1996 dues from Hendersonville, NC. B-335FA:
RAYMOND S. JEVITT, sent a check for 1995 dues and
a donation to the General Fund, from Chicago, IL. ItO-
336FA: HENRY J. DEL PRATO, is an electrician in
Solvay, NY, along with VBOB, likes antiqueing and
shows; ROBERT D. MISKILL, along with JOYCE,
lives in St. Joseph MI, is a retired partner in a CPA finn,
likes golf and. gardening. A-336FA: JAMES H.
CORRON, sent 1996 dues from Delmont, PA, close to
°Pittsburgh, (I think). B-336FA: JOSEPH BILL in
Flushing, MI. Married RUTH in Ft. Jackson, just before
we shipped out. They celebrated their fii~ieth wedding
anniversary on September 30, 1994. A-912FA:
GILBERT C. BERRY, he and CATHERINE live in
Muskegon, MI, all four children are married so they settle
for. retirement hobbies of camping and fishing; EDGAR.
PEDERSEN, sent his 1995 dues and wants an "A"
Battery roster, lives in Watertown, SD. B-912FA:
DAVID C. DEXTER, new member who was with 87th
in McCain and Jackson until 6/44, when he transferred to
the 26th Division and visited the 87th in October, ’44 in
Europe. Sent an April, 1943 issue of "ACORN" for our
archives. Lives in Sturbridge, MA; SY PRUTINSKY,
lives with his wife, GLORIA in Harbour Heights, FL; sent
1995 dues. C-912FA: EDWARD LINNA, deceased. ,His
son, PAUL LINNA, joined the Association and would
like to keep getting GAN, in Ironwood, MI; DONAGH
"DON" F. O’HARA, is a retired ’Oil Man’ who lives in
Gilford, NH, for seven months and in Florida for five
months, is a United Way Past Chairman. DIV-H(~:
HAROLD GARDNER, was in Finance Section, has
been married to ANN for 52 years, living in Albuquerque,
NM, is a retired auto parts salesman and does
volunteering; ARTHUR L. GAYLE Jr., he and RUTH
had three kids, play bridge and golf in Lake Charles, LA.
A-312ENG: S.J. TRINGALI, of Grosse Pointe Woods,
MI, sent dues for 1994 and 1995. B-312ENG: GUSTAF
A. LEWIS, retired in Independence, MO, prefers fishing,
hunting, gardening and rocks; GERDEN O. COLLINS
attended the 1995 reunion from Dover, DE and was
delighted to see LEROY McCARTY from Hartley IA
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and he sent in LEROY’S dues. C-312ENG: GEORGE
W. ST.GEORGES, S. Hadley, MA, is a retired
calligrapher and commercial artist, belongs to Council
on Aging, Friends of Elderly, Calligrapber’s Guild,
Society of Scribes and Covered Bridge Society;
KENNETH J. DAVIDSON, deceased 1989, his wife,
ETHEL L. DAVIDSON of Charles Town, WV is
maintaining her membership in the Association. H_H_Q:
312ENG: JIMMIE R. YEARGAIN, is a retired parts
man in Farmington, Me; MAX L. FERGUSON, of
Belle, WV, prefers to spend retirement time camping.
MED-312ENG: ERNEST L. BIBERSTEIN, sent
three years dues from Davis, CA. 87-SIG: CLIFFORD
WILLIAMS, and his wife, LORETTA, traveled from
Aurora, Nebraska to attend the Charleston reunion. EL1
GORDON and his wife LILLIAN were on the 87th trip
to Europe this summer and they joined the Association
as a veteran of the 3866-SIG; JOHN CLARK of East
Northport, NY sent 1995 dues and Memorial Fund
donation. He is retired, messes with computers and ham
radio. HQ-312MED: ROBERT B. MAHER, is a
lawyer and with his wife LOIS, lives in Flossmoor, IL;
FRANCIS R. REDELL, his daughter, JUNE
REDELL McGRATH, advised us that he died last
November of lung cancer and was buried in Jacksonville,
FL. C-312MED: HARVEY SHAFER, lives with
ETTA in Crescent City, CA, is a retired carpenter but
still dallies with woodwork. 87-QM: HAROLD W.
BAKER, sent 1995 dues from Davenport, IA, says he is
retired from U.S. Government; HOLACE E.
GULICK, lives with wife, HAZEL in Cole Camp, Me,
is retired and enjoys hunting and fishing; RAYMOND
J. STRITT, and wife DOROTHY, sent dues from
Grove City, OH. 87-RCN: WALTER BRAKEBILL,
Jr., stated that he and ANNE wouldn~ be able to make
the reunion and wished us well in Charleston;
WALTER HATFIELD, from Muscatine, IA sent dues
for himself and his son JON HATFIELD. 787-ORD:
BERNARD L. BROCK, lives in Richmond, VA with
his wife, MARIE, is a retired machinist, volunteers at
McGuire VA Medical Center; ARVID L. MOCK, new
member from Eugene, OR, wife is PARALEE, they
sent a generous donation to the Association; ROBERT
V. WINKLE, and wife ROSE, sent 1995 dues.from
Bethlehem, PA. Retirement hobby is ’cards’. 549-AAA:
ROBERT E. WOODS, a new member who likes to
golf, lives in Excelsior Springs, Me; J. G. HOLMES,
is a retired chiropractor, lives with MARION in Lady
Lake, FL, likes golf and fishing.
Edited by Bill Young                        []

DO YOU NEED TO CONTACT THE
DIVISION AssoCIATION ?

1996 NATIONAL COMMANDER:

JAMES AMOR 718 937 9160
P.O. BOX 4092
LONG ISLAND CITY, NY 11104-0092

1996 REUNION CHAIRMAN:

FERDINAND ORTOWSKI 616 859 4304
4687 GREGORY STREET
WELLSTON, M149689-0176

TREASURER:

HAROLD TENDAM 813 697 3563
9372 ARNAZ CIRCLE
PORT CHARLOTTE, FL 33981-4003

TO ORDER UNIT ROSTERS
OR TO LOCATE FORMER
COMRADES:

JAMES AMOR 718 937 9160
P.O~ BOX 4092
LONG ISLAND CITY, NY 11104-0092

DUES PAYMENTS & QUESTIONS:

WM. C. YOUNG, (SECY) 215 836 4961
400 HEMLOCK RD (FAX) 215 836 2274
FLOURTOWN, PA 19031-2211

GOLDEN ACORN NEWS EDITOR:

GLADWIN PASCUZZO 810 887 9005
2374 N. DUNDEE COURT
HIGHLAND, MI 48357-3716

TO PURCHASE 87th ITEMS:

GLEN BUSWELL 216 355 8571
43317 SR 303, BOX 685
LA GRANGE, OH 44050-0685
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IS THERE A SANTA
CLAUS ?

1. No known series of
reindeer can fly, but there, are
300,000 species of living
organisms yet to be classified,
and while most of these are
insects and germs, this does
not completely rule out flying
reindeer which only Santa has
ever seen.

2. There are 2 billion
children (persons under 18) in the world. But since Santa
doesnt (appear) to handle the Muslims, Hindu, Jewish and
Buddhist children, that reduces the workload to 15% of the
total - 378 million according to Population Reference
Bureau. At an average (census) rate of 3.5 children per
household, that’s 91.8 million homes. One presumes there’s
at least one good child in each.

’.’flying reindeer" (see point #1) could pull ten times the
normal weight, we cannot do the job with eight or even
nine reindeer. We need 214,200 reindeer. This increases

¯ the payload - not even counting the weight of the sleigh -
to 353,430 tons. Again, for comparison - this is four
times the weight of the Queen Elizabeth.

5.     353,000 tons traveling at 650 miles per second
creates enormous air resistance - this will heat the
reindeer up in the same fashion as spacecraft reentering
the earth’s atmosphere. The lead pair of reindeer will
absorb 14.3 quintillion joules of energy, per second, each.
In short, they will burst into flame almost
instantaneously, exposing the reindeer behind them, and
create deafening sonic booms in their wake. The entire
reindeer team will vaporize within 4.26 thousands of a
second. Santa, meanwhile, will be subjected to centrifugal
forces 17,500.06 times greater than gravity. A 250 pound
Santa (which seems ludicrously slim) would be pinned to
the back of his sleigh by 4,315,015 pounds of force.

3.     Santa has 31 hours of Christmas to work with,
thanks to the different time zones and the rotation of the
earth, assuming he travels east to west (which seems
logical). This works out to 822.6 visits per second. This is
to say that for each Christian household with good
children, Santa has 1/1000 era second to park, hop out of
the sleigh, jump down the chimney, fill the stockings,
distribute the remaining presents under the tree, eat
whatever snacks have been left,get up the chinmey, get
hack into the sleigh and move on to the next house.
Assuming that each of these 91.8 million stops are evenly
distributed around the earth (which, of course, we know to
be false but for the purposes of our calculations we will
accept), we are now talking about. 78 miles per household,
a total trip of 75 ½ million miles, not counting stops to do
what most of us must do at least once every 31 hours, plus
feeding and etc. This means that Santa’s sleigh is moving
at 650 miles per second, 3,000 times the speed of sound.
For purposes of comparison, the fastest man-made vehicle
on earth, the Ulysses space probe, moves at a poky 27.4
miles per second - a conventional reindeer can run, tops, 15
miles, per hour.

4.     The payload on the sleigh adds another interesting
element. Assuming that each child gets nothing more than
a medium sized Lego set (2 pounds), the sleigh is carrying
321,300 tons, not counting Santa, who is invariably
described as overweight. On land, conventional reindeer
can pull no more than 300 pounds. Even granting that

In conclusion, if Santa ever did deliver presents on
Christmas Eve, he’s dead now.

Anonymous

TAYMAN AWARDED KNIGHTHOOD

Bill Tayman, C-345, was awarded "Knight of the Order
of the Crown" by King Albert II of Belgium at a
ceremony in St. Louis in December of 1944,
commemorating the WWII Battle of the Bulge.
Presentation of the certificate and medal was made by
Crown Prince Philippe of Belgium.

Other dignitaries at the ceremony, in addition to Prince
Philippe, were Prince Henri of Luxembourg, Secretary of
Defense William Perry and Chairman of the Joint Chiefs
of Staff General John Shalikashvili.

Bill Tayman spent two and a half years as chairman of
the 50th Anniversary Committee of the WWII Battle of
the Bulge. Over 2,000 attended the four day anniversary
commemoration held in St. Louis in December, 1994. Bill
was also president of the Veterans of the Battle of the
Bulge organization.

On Veterans Day, 1994, Bill had breakfast with President
Clinton and other dignitaries in the White House.    ra



Page 46

THE 1996 OFFICERS OF THE
ASSOCIATION

National Commander ......i ......................Jim Amor (A-345)

GOLDEN ACORN NEWS

MOVING ?
Senior Vice Commander.... i ..........Louis Gueltzow (D-345)

Jr. Vice Commander ...............................Ray Miles (1-347)

Secretary ..........................................Bill Young (HQ-345)

Treasurer .......... ..........: ................Harold Tendam (87-QM)

Sergeants-at-arms ........................Charles Coffinan (1-346)
John Ignotz (1-346)

Chaplain ..............................................Bill O’Shell (I-345)

Judge Advocate .................................Vernon Stiver (1-347)

GAN Editor .....................Gladwin Pascuzzo (D-312MED)

Public Relations ...............Gladwin Pascuzzo (D-312MED)

Natq Reunion Committee ..............Charles Coffman (1-346)
Charles Daley (SV-345)

Harold Tendam (87-QM)
Bill Young (HQ-345)

1996 Reunion Chairman ......Ferdinand Ortowski (87 RCN)

Trustees ...........................................Glen Buswell (B-345)
Don Hittle (1-347)

Vernon Stiver 0-347)

Elected to Exec. Committee ....................Ray Miles 0-347)
Dick Pierson (787-0RD)
Art Trestle (A-336FA)

Archivist ..............................................Earle Hart (A-345)

Historian ................................Ross Rasmussen (A-912FA)

European Monument Committee Chairman ...........
............... Mitch Kaidy (D-345)

All Past National Commanders and current officers .
are on the Executive Committee, the immediate Past

National Commander is Chairman.

Don’t forget to tell us your new address.

Heek!. So you go to Florida for three months, we mail
out your Golden Acorn News during that time and
we don’t know you’ve gone south. You move to a
new location and do not advise us of your move. We
mail out the GAN to your old address and it doesn’t
get to you. If you don’t let us know, this beautiful
piece of work called GAN comes back as .a
photocopy of the front page and "Postage Due -
$.50" stamped across the top. You don’t get the
GAN and we pay extra to be told you no longer live
there. In addition, the Postal Service throws your
copy of the GAN in the trash bin. "Non
Forwardable."

When you advise your Post Office of your change of
address, drop our Secretary, Bill Young a note
indicating that change. And, if you. are a
SNOWBIRD, let Jim Amor know and he can set up
the records for an automatic switch of addresses.

REMEMBER,
YOU ARE TOO VALUABLE TO OUR

MEMBERSHIP TO BE LOST OUT THERE
SOMEWHERE.

PLEASE
LET US KNOW OF YOUR PERMANENT

AND SEASONAL CHANGES



87th BIBELOTS BOUTIQUE

BOLOTIES @ $5.50

GREEN GOLF CAP @ $6.50

GOLD GOLF CAPS @ $5.5o
(SEE PHOTO BELOW)

$

COFFEE CUPS @ 6.50

87thSHOULDER PATCH @ $3.~0

aTt~ LICENSE TAG, ANODIZED ALUMINUM @ $20.OO
(SEE PHOTO BELOW)

$

87th LICENSE TAG ( AS ABOVE 4" HIGH) @ $20.00
(FITS BELOW STATE LICENSE TAG IN FRONT OF CAR)

87th WRIST WATCH @ $27.00
(SEE PHOTO BELOW)

87th HISTORY BOOK @ $55.00

87th WINDSHIELD DECAL @ $1.50

87th LAPEL OR CAP PIN @ $4.00

¯ 87th "STALWART & STRONG" BOOKLET @ $3.00
(SPECIAL PRICE 2 FOR $5.00)

COMBATINFANTRY BADGE BELT BUCKLE@$12.50
(SOLID BRASS - SEE PHOTO BELOW)

GOLDENACORN BELT BUCKLE @ $12.50 $

ALL ITEMS,    SHIPPING INCLUDED TOTAL__$

MAKE YOUR CHECK PAYABLETO 87th DIVISION ASSOCIATION

SEND THIS ORDER TO:    GLEN BUSWELL
43317    SR 303,    BOX 685
LA GRANGE,    OH 44050-0685

IN THE PHOTO TO THE RIGHT, GLEN BUSWELL IS
WEARING THE GOLD GOLF CAP,    HOLDING THE NEW
GLITZY ANODIZED ALUMINUM LICENSE TAG.    IN
HIS    LEFT    HAND,    HE    IS    HOLDING    THE COMBAT
INFANTRYMAN’S    BADGE BELT BUCKLE. NOTICE TOO
HE IS WEARING,    ON HIS LEFT WRIST,    THE 87th
WRIST WATCH.
THE BIBELOTS ARE FOR THE GUY WHO HAS
EVERYTHING, SO LET YOUR FAMILY KNOW. THEY
MAKE UNUSUAL GIFTS FOR THE VETERAN OF THE
87th.

LOOKING FORWARD TO SEEING YOU ALL AT
CHARLESTON,    WEST    "BY GOD" VIRGINIA.



Page 48. GOLDEN ACORN NEWS

FRITZ ORTOWSKI
INVITES ONE AND ALL TO COME

AND VISIT GRAND RAPIDS,
MICHIGAN FOR THE 47th ANNUAL

87th DIVISION REUNION.
SOME OF THE PLANNED ACTIVITIES ARE;

A TRIP TO THE PICTURESQUE, "DUTCH VILLAGE"

THE SAGINAW CHIPPEWA TRIBE’S SOARING EAGLE CASINO
SLOTS, VIDEO POKER’, BINGO, BLACK JACK

THE EXCELLENT GERALD FORD MUSEUM
( ACROSS THE RIVER FROM THE AMWAY HOTEL)

THEVAN ANDEL MUSEUM CENTER

THE GRAND RAPIDS ART MUSEUM

THE GRAND RAPIDS ZOO

THE THEATER IN THE ROUND

A TOUR OF APPLE COUNTRY WITH LUNCH

FOR THE GOLFERS, THE 36 HOLE GRACEWIL C.C.

SHOPPING MALLS

THE BRUCE EARLY ORCHESTRA

AND FREE PARKING

SEPTEMBER 15-22, 1996

MORE TO COME IN FUTURE ISSUES






