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EDITORIAL

That long envisaged day.... its phantastic
minute and all-encompassing second, which once
seemed to lie behind an ironwall of German guns,
men, and determination, has finally broken
through. The war in Burope is at an end, The
might of the enemy has been crushed completely
and so effectively, that no organized resistance
can be expe cted by him from this moment hense.
His fangs have been expertly drawn amd now only
the soft cancerous gums remain. No sound of bel=-
ligerency comes from his trembling lips. No
ctamping of-ourly boots ic echocd in
German-conquered city or township. No Nasi
banner hangs anywhere within sight cf a member
of the Allies armies. Nodramatic orations are
being delivered to a gullible peopls, asking
them to rise and fight the "oppressors" of sweet
German liberty... to 'throw from holy German soil
the perpetrators of crimes too sadistic and vis-
ions to name. No... none of these things are
evident... nor will they ever be again.

National Socialism is dead, Born out of
poverty, misery, and a desire for revenge, it
spavmed a breed of super-crirminals. ILusting for
power and gold, self-styled "Deliverers", ranted
before the German populace, painting mmudlin pic-
tures of a world without the Reich as sacrifice,
and physical support. They spoke of Lebensraum,
Aryanism, and race superdiority, all in the same
breath, making certain first, that no one knew
exactly what they meant. They asked for, and
were given, men for their armies, whole cities of
their war industries, and cooperation in the en=
forcement of the Nazi ideology on minority groups
and "uncooperative" country-men. What they could
not take by cajoling or threat, they took by force
6f arms. Until.... they took t0o much.... Can any-
one name the day or event when Cermany took this
too large a step? Can you say: "Here (pointing
with a finger to a place on ti® map), Germany
marched too far Eastessor West." I doubt if any=-
one can do this, for there was no single error,
It was simply a matter of a rubber bard attempt-
ing to circumscribe too large a packet within
its elastic bounds... a pointwas reached when

strain was too great...the line was too thin
and broke beneath the weight of the inmer mass
exerting pressure outward.

The unleashed power of Russia in the East,
the steady throttling grip of the heterogeneous
ammies in the South, and the mechanized might of
General Eisenhower's forces in the West, punched
and lunged amd fenced with the tiring Vehmmacht
sooWaiting fér that single instant when the foil
would dip in an exitausted parry. The moment
came, The infantry and ammored divisions moved
in under a cloud of death-laden aircrafte They
sought out the enemy who were retching with fear
at sight of tie advancing lire of steel. With
bhe finesse of the boxer, the armor darced and
jabbed, cutting in through tie enemies' defenses
90 that the ponderous wedght of the infantry
could land the final blow...the blow from vhich
the opponent would not rise. To aid them was
this inner mass, the once=free people of Europe.
Even in the agony of oppression and subjugation,
thay were able to tear at the Germans' inner,
vital organs, lLike a bull-dog at the throat,

continued on Page 2
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Time Marches On .

It seems a long time since we basked in the
Bnglish sun of Essex, doing nothing but clean
guns, take hikes, visit london, andgdate WAAFS
and ATS from nearby camps. Actually, its less
than a year, but during that period, this bat-
talion saw much of war...its terrors, its dis-
conforts, its mins...both physical and mental,
and its ridiculous aspects. You may laugh, but
unconsciously we'vwe hardened, With little ap-
parent change in the pfysical,the constant gr:
of movement, digging in, sweating our artillery
barrages, and pursuing the enemy, has changed
us from the bitching garrison soldier to the
bitching field soldier. To better see this,
let!'s go over the events since leaving the Mar-
shalling Yards at Southhampton up to the pre-
sent time. ®

The first troops from this battalion set )

foot on the soil of France on the 17th of June
to the grand agcompaniment of ackeack fire,
from the beaches and ships moored off the shore,
firing at the desperate Gexman fighters which
strafed continuously. Yes, the reception was
warm, but our spirits were high and refused to
be dampened by our first glimpse of wars

Our first assignment! Our battalion was
chosen to-mrotect one of the first fighter
fields to be built in France.,.that was ALG 3.
We deployed about the field with our freshly-
painted Bofors and still new Quads, and lived
in our fox holes, and said, "This war ain't gso
bade" Oh sure, we made mistakes, Ve were still
green-new, but hell, there ware plenty of cows
in Normandy}

Then came T-L up in the Cotentin Penin-

« Ve were here ewn before the field was
completed, and saw the first C-47 land on the
untried meshs Ve saw the wounded care up in
ambulances and disappear in the deep bellieg of
the planes and go winging back to Englande I
guess we all thought,"Gee, those guys are lucky
going back to England," but it also reminded us
that men were dying not too far away e i
the American nurses on the plames and we were '
filled Wi th self-pity because we had no Eng-,
lishligh-speaking girls to talk to. So we waltr
ed until we were off duty on the gun, and went’.
looking for wine and Mes femmes", -

&

We knew soxething big was up when we wsk
shifted from T-l down to the Avranches area to
defend defiles along the MSR, the famous Red

Highway. Here, the truck convoys, filled
rations, parts, and replacements,
went zooming towards the front, coming back
(empty for another load. i the
madm:n:;ﬂied with traffic, and so was a
cons' get for the alre: disappearing

Gexman Airforce, = :

On pugust Bth, we were attached to the 80th
Infantry Division, a brand new addition to Gen.
Patton's 3rd Army, The Blue Ridgers met their
Tirst real test at Argentan, when the division
was assigned this town as.an objective, Here,
100, Was our first entrance imto the big time,
Our batteries were divided and sub-divided so as
to furnish a cormplete coverage for the division
and its numerous attached wnits. We learned the
smell of dying cities and the stench of dead men
and animals,ssand most important of all, we
learned that we were right smack in the middle
A war in which death was the

e
incoming artillery, and
quickly learned tie difference between that and
our ovn artillery, We attempted nonchalance
vhen the first 2LOmn howitzer belched in the ad-
Jacent field and dam rear knocked us on our
backs. We were amazed,.,and rerhaps just a litt-
le proud when we learned we had suffered our
first casualties, How calloused o use the word
Proudss.but the wounds were slight and they were
our first,

THE COLONEL SPEAKS

* ox o %

‘. long last, the day for whiich we have
been working, has arrived. Once, #his day seem—
ed far offe.ethe end was never in @ight, Thru
Iceland, England, and even after landing in
France, we felt this day would newer come o
have dore a magnificent job.

best AA outfits in the E,T,0, Your record, re=
viewed elsevhere in this issue, speaks for it—
Not only diid you pile up a
Big score of Luftwaffe shot dowm, but you prov-
ed your versatility and adaptability in your
many ground roles in support of the Infantry.

It 1s my regret that many of our comrades
are no longer among us to realize this day.
They, nevertheless, will live forever in our
memories and you and I know that they have not
died in vain, who have gone back

S0 you can rest now on your laurels, hard
won, You can say, as St. Paul said to Timothy,
"I have fought a good fighte I have finished
my courses I have kept the faith,n

hope, «.and more, my ain is to bring
you all home for a well-earned rests After
that, we go where our country calls, with the
same spirit that has made us what we are,

JOHN C. MAZZET

-|..always reme yke ring those.scars on.

énd of

The drive across Frances... The excitement
of constant movement,,ethe natural pleasure at
the gay antics of the French civilians we passed
on the roads. ~The towns and cities, once mare
free and open to us, The wine and fresh fruits
and vegetables. The hysterics when ome of the
boys received 2 lush tomato square in the head.
Vitre, Sens, Orleans, Chalong-Sur-Marne, Com—
mercys The Yonne, the Seine, the Meuse and the
Mame, and finally the Moselle.,,the quiet, harm-
ess, clean-flowing Moselle, The blood that was
spilled on its banks.,.tle American blood that
should forever darken its color. The attackess
again and again...,, The terrible German art-
illery and mortarfire which took such a ghastly
toll from the ranks of owr division and our bab-
talio sing...the unbelievable German
mission against Mt., Toul-
The deadly quads when they
carefully plotted enemy posit-
ongy cutting, like an avenging Teaper, into the
Cé&man defenses,

Once more we rolled.,ewWe Were nearing the
frontier. Faulquemont fell, and near the
November, we entered St. Avold. Here we
suffered our greatest tragedy, for on the night
of December Lth, the building in which battalion
Headquarters was loeated, blew up. The Germans
lost the town, but behimi them they left their
mark, ximately 3500 pounds of TNT cost us
18 dead and 22 wounded. leedless to say, Ste
4vold is not one of our favorite towns,

We went into a rest and rehabilitation per=
iod, but this was short-lived, The Tth
needed help so the 80thwas shifted South to lend
their weighte The fractian of indecision.,,then
the breakthrough in Lwmmbourg. "Send the 80th
North!, came the voice of fate, and so we trav-
eled 150 miles in less than a day. In fact, it
was the 318th Infantry Hegiment which ripped
throwgh on tanks to rescue the surrounded 101st
Airborne at Bastogne.

The Luxembourg campaign. A giant war in a
childs' playground, Tanks and guns maneuvered
in the tight, little Bills and along the treach-
erous iced roads of #is tiny nation. We felt

camaradie of the civilians, even when we de-
stroyed their towns imorder to route out the
eremys Despite the tension of pressure mass a—
gainst pressure mass, and the terrible cold, we
found a small outlet for our emotions in infre—
quent passes to Luxembourg city and to the rest
areas behind the lims,

The Germans orxe said that we could mever
cross their border, but we proved them WIronge
We broke through their mssed gunss and pall-
boxes, and river defanse line, and entered Germ-
any. We pushed all the way to Bitburg, before

EDITORIAL continued

they clung, stubbornly, fiercely, while their
victim tried to shake them loose, But they
would not, far to release their grip, would be
to drop into nothingness, an abyss of extinction
«ssas complete as death itself, They chewed
and waited...praying in every fibre of their te-'
ing for delivrance,..whi
wag our enemy subdi
the favning subservient matter he is today. And
thus must he e freed to remain for many years,
his.throat,
those pin points of blood that dotted his but~
tocks, those slashes in his telly, the putrid yom -
it of fear that stained his blouse, ami that last
extausted mrry from which he failed to recover.

So owr victory is not an ampty one, Yes...
it is written in tie blood of our comrades and the
heart-aches of countless millions, It is inscrib-
ed with the ruin of buildings, and of churches,
and &f so many things of beauty that we love., It
is endorsed in a lapse of civilization and is sige
dd by the skeletal fingers of the myriads of Germ-
an sl aves. But it is not empty. For with an un—
defeated, swaggering Germany, nothing in our
lives could te wholesome and unblemished. No man
could sit at his table and enjoy his repast with
the thoughts of starving woren and children fill-
ing his braine Nor could he laugh from decp in-
side him, without the sound catchirg at his lips
while his eyes dimmed with reremirance, Could we
have contined with ow own mtty lives reading
through our free press what had teen reported as
going on in Europe, and then lay aside the news-
paper to light a cigarette, merely muttering, "So
What."? Could we & this? Nos..and thank God for
our hearts and feelings and sympathetic brains,
so that we can pity the down-trodden and bellow
with rage ay cruelty. Thank God tiat we are free
men, and that our sense of righteousness out—
weighed our feeling of self-preservation...so
that we did go into the field and waged war a-
gainst our enemy...and defeated him, For then e
could 1ift the oppressed by the hand, so that the
winds of freedom could blow through their hair, and
the rains of fertility could mix with their tears,
and creation could once again be conceived in a
peaceful world.

We were detached from XII Corps and attached to
the XX. So, we moved again, this tire South to
Searburge The order read to move with all rap-
iditysssand we dide Marpingen, St. Wendel,
Kaiserlauten, Bad Durkheim., Ve cut through sec=
ondary and tertiary lines, finally pulling up just
short of the Rhire River. It was during this
period, that the Luftwaffe made a last ungallant
effort. And it was then that our outfit showed
the stuff it was made of, for four or five
planes to be shot down in a single day, was not
unusual,

We_crossed the Rhine at Mainz, and with ext—
ra gas loaded on each vehicle, we pursued the en-
emy anticipating his every swerve and counter-
measure. He holed up in Kassel, but a little de=
termined infantry action trought him out of cel-
lars and factories, with their hands reaching to-
wards heaven, Kassel was ours. Then EasteseEast
eesCotha, Erfurt, Weimar, Gera, and to the very
outskirts of Chemnitz, We were deep in the heart
of Germany, so we then moved down towards the
core of the heart.,.Bavaria,

We rested in Nurenterg,

but not for long.
The enemy was tiring.

We had to press into his
flanks and stomach. We could take him as we
wanted him. It was the rivers which offered the
greatest obstacles. But we crossed-the Danube,
noting how very green the river was, and. contin-
ved South-East into Austria. We moved fast, but
not too fast to prevent the news from reaching
us that the Geman armies in Austria had surrend-
ereds We thought: "Is this it,..the end?" e
vere afraid to think it was. Afraid that we
would have to hide another disappointment, Afraid
of vwhat the unimown future held in store for us.
So we waited until we were informed by our own
leaders, that the forces opposing us had laid down
their ams., The war was overd

The fubure? This will take care of itself,
Nothing you or I may say, shall alter, one idta,
the decisions which must be made by our leaders,
They have not led us wrong thus far, They have
lead us towards a vietorious conclusion of the
pPresent struggle. We have not failed them in
&eir faith in our abilities.,.nor shall we fail

iy



9 May 19L5

The Ack-Count

Page 3

It is difficult to mention the men who were
Killed in‘action without growing viscously sent-
imental, because these men, who lived with us
closer than brothers, were no abstract part of
our lives, They were real..,they laughed with
USesethey arguedse.they reminisced. +they were
warm and human and American. They were our
comradess In naming them, we form some defin-
ite association vith eachsssa Winsome smile...a
roguish sense of humor..,some intimate charact~
eristics which they displayed.

I know that in their hearts was a tribute
t their comrades who would continue the fight.
tirituri te Salutamus...We vho are about to die,
Sa’ute yous"

I MemioRTIN
ADANO, S. LINDNER, Re
ARSENAULT, R« MULLIGAN, T.
BACON, R. NEWMAN, Do
BAKER, B. NESBIT, Je
BANTA, J. PARROTT, M.
CACCESE, J. RUSSO, M.
CHONOPLIS, N. SANTOSUOSSO, Je

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING

Our Father Who art in Heaven, from the
deepest recesses of our hearts, we humbly thank
The for the victory of our Armed Forces over
the evil designs of“ous’ 5 shall praise
Thee with unceasing grafitude, for guiding the
minds of our Leaders and directing their foot-
steps towards the path of righteousness. You
have led,-by Thy Grace, O Lord,.our brave arm-
ies of men, to stamp out the threat of Pagan-
ism and slavery that hung over the world.

Your Providence, indeed, has spared our
country the appalling s‘}perianees of bombed
cities, blazing homes, flame-swept streets,
mass murders and starvation, For this dear
Iord, we are deeply gratefuls

f

We mourn, of course, the loss of our val-
ient brothers, who bave given their lives for
the defense of their native-land and in behalf
of all liberty-loving péoples throughout the
vorld, In our mourning, however, we are not
without hope and consolation, for the blood
they have shed, is the seed of a peace-loving
world to comes |

Finally, we call upon Thee, O Father of
Might, to give us complete victory over those
adversaries who still persist in waging War
against Justice, Tolerance, and Thy Law. Mayms
our victory be quilck and complete, so that
returning again to our homes and loved ones,
vwe may praise Theery love Thee and serve Thee'
all the days of our life,

AMENe

7 < -

As mentiored previously in this issue, the
men of this battalion have built up quite an
enviable record, both as individuals and teams.
ot all have been decorated, and though the be-
ow-listed awards and decorations were mede to
specific individuals and teams, you can rest as=
sured that these same men reglize that their ac-
complishments would have been impossible without
the cooperation of their comrades-in-arms.

®

INDIVIDUAL AWARDS

MULLIGAN, T., T/5 PAGE, G.» 2nd Lt
PATSON, F., Sgt

silver Stars

HUTMAN, R., Pfc POLLARD, W., Pfc

Bronze Star Medal for Heroic Achisvement

BROWN, He, 1/5
CAMPBELL, E., Cpl

KESZYINKI, R., /5
cpl

MASTELLAR, B.s Capt
Pfc
Pvt
SAWILTSKY, M., Sgt
SPERAW, J., Sgt
HOLLIFIEID, H., Pfc_ STREET, J., Pvt
HUGHES, Jo» PV * TIMPSON, Aes S/Sgt
JAFFE, Jes T/L WESEMEYER, J., PV
KEISTER, Gus Pvh. TWORTMEN; S., Capt

What's New

< “'gince this issue of the ACK-Count is some-
thing special in the way of newspapers, we hawe
a couple of special stories for this week's

WHAT'S NEW columne

The first involves ain Mastellar
Dog Battery who was ri
of Austria in search of the unusual, There he-
ing nothing unusual going on in the vicinity,
he was forced to settle for a Major General. It
seems this General was in search of an American
of equal rank so he could surrender. Captain
M, told him that he wasn't a general, but he'd
oblige by taking him to a P cage. The General
was very much put out at this, He pouted his
lip, and told the Captain that he just wouldn't
surrender then. So there, The Captain snick-
ered in his moustache, patted his pea-shooter
in a loving manner, and said very quietly, "Ch
yeah." This mild form of perswasion seemed to
change the General's mind, for he raised his
hands over his head so fast, the breeze moved
Brucey over two feet. So the General whistled,
causing his entire staff to come crawling out
of the underbrush, and they followed behind
the Captain like good little puppiess

Not to te outdone by one of his Battery
Commanders, Colonel Mazzei, got himself a
Lieutenant:General, nore other than General
Stumpl, C.G., of Wehr Kreis XVII of the Austr-
ian Army. It all came about when Chaplain
Hayes visited a local monastery to make ar-
rangements for Sunday services. The priest
of the monastery confided in Father Hayes,
te! him his troubles, chief among them
being his harboring of the General, who wanted
10 bte taken prisoner in the worst way. The
Chaplain,deciding that the job at hand was a
military rather than a clerical task, informed
our C,0., who single-handedly took tle General.
Chalk up another on the boards

Cooperation is one thing, but when it is
given by an active enemy, then its one for the
bookse Just the other day, lst Sgt Marty Myhre
while traveling in a jeep on a little-used
road, slipped off the muddy shoulder onto an
even muddier patch of grourd. To be completely

cmy, Myhre mired. dwn, And not even his sup-
erb knowledge of the inrer mechanisms of a jeep
or his mighty physical frame could budge the
bug. Stopping his arduous labors to mop the
persperation from his brow, he noticed about
twenty Germans, late of the Wehrmacht, coming
out of the woods, and meking in his directions
The persperation rsappeared, as did his rusty
esothat is...trusty carbine, The Jerries, how-
ewr, made it quite clear that they wanted only
to a chance to give up.. Marty, a glint of an
idea lighting his sye, told the soldiers that
he couldn't take tiem prisoners unless they
could get his bug unstuck. The Jerries, with
full cooperative spirit, tugged and grunted,
but evidently they hadn't been getting full
rations for a long time, because they couldn't
budge the jeeps Wit vun minoot", one of the
Jerries said in failtless Bnglish, "I vill go
unt get horses mit vaguns." And true to his
word, he was back in five minutes vith a coup~
le of horses and a wagon. We still don't know
what the wagm was for, but the horses did get
the jeep back on the road. t now, another
moblem presented itself, Myhre had promised
the Germans he wou.d take them prisoner if

they got him out of the mud, but now it looked
lile he would have to break his word, since

he didn't think he could get twenty Krauts in
the bug, The problem was quickly solved, when
the leader of the ferries told him that they
had a truck,so Marty led them down the road

to the -PW-cages, mssing thousands of other
German soldiers why literally begged to be tak=
eh prisoner also. Myhre told them that they
would have to hoof it in, When he reached the
¥ cage, Marty told the Jerries to drive right
in, but he didn't stick around to find out
vhat happened. As he drove off, he saw an
officer comre runnisg him, yelling,
™"fhat the hell is coming off here,."

This week, winds up the Claims Section of
the ACK-COUNT, since open season on Jerry
planes is overe This last week, though, show=-
ed an addition of fowr plares to the Category
I colum. The first one was a Bu 181 (that's
a new one), which Battery B knocked down,
Battery A also got a firsteeea Ju 52, which
was heading in the wrong direction. It ain't
-going nowhere from how on. Dog Battery got a
FW 190 just before the final whistle blew,
and A and D hawe a split claim for a He 111,
Fight it out, boys,

Bronze Star Medal for Meritorious Service

MAZZEI, Jes Lt Col

- 'MILIER, C., Maj

- NOON, ‘Me» S/Sgt
PAGE, G., 8ind Lt
PARISSE, E.» T/Sgt
REILLY, K., 1/Sgt
RICE, D., S/
SEBES, Jo ¥aj
SIEGAL, B., Capt
STEWARD, J.,M/ggt

CGARLSON, G., 1/Sgt
DOWD, ‘Fay Capt

KUTZ, M., Pvt
LUNARIO, A+, S/Sgt
MANDERINO, S., Cpl
MATOLA, Jo, Pfe
Certificates of Merit

SEBES, Jey Maje WORTMAN, S., Capt

Groix do Querre

BAKER, B., Cpl #
CURLEY, Hes Cpl

% Posthumously Awarded

HESLIN, Jos 2nd Lt
SAWITSKY, Mes Sgt

Purple Hearts
ACOSTA, Py, PVt KNORR, R T/L
ANTONIAZZI, L., Pvt KNOTT, J., PVt
ARSENAULT, Res PVt  KUTZ, M., PVt
ATHAY, Re, Capt KYAK, G., T/5
AUSTINy Le, PVt LEACH, E., Cpl
BISCHOBF, Ees PVt  IENZ, E., Pfc
BISHOP, M., Pfc 1EVINE, A., T/5
BISHOP, Hip 1st It  MAAHS, A., Bfc
BOLDO, Ne» Pvt MARKOWITZ, C., S/Sgt
BOZEK, E., Pfc

MARTIN, C., Cpl
BRETHOLTZ, Ju, PfC  MAZZEI, Jus Lt Col
BYDLOWSKI, S., T/5 % MILLER, G

CARR, W., Pfc MOULTON. é: 1
GHAGHO, ‘P, PVt MUELLER, W.) Fro
GIAPLIN, J., Pfc MURPHY, J., PVt
CIPRO, Ha., gltz MUSICK, G., Pfc
CLARK, E., -
COMBS, Res PVH S o
COWARD, L., PFc
DAVIS, C., T/5
DAVIS, C., Pfe

Cey Pfc  RIVERA, R., PVt
IDEGUITS, E., s}/sgt ROSENSTEIN,R. , T/5
DRUASH, Mo, S/Sgt  ROSKOS, L., T/5
EDWARDS, T., PV SCHMELZER, A+, PVt

continued on Page L
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Purple Hearts

ENIA; Pos PfC
ENGIAND, W, Pvt

“FISSELL, M.

s
_FIEISCHUN, F., Pfc TUCKER, 0., Pvt %

PR TURNER, Jus
FORGACH, D., Pfe VAHEY, J., Sgt
TRITZ, W., Pvt V0SS, G.

GACH, F., Pfc

WATSON, K., Pf

SILIPO, E., 1st It
SEELHORST, L., Pfc

ENNI! worlde The hands that wielded the sword, now
B s Pfopl gripgathe pen. The fingrs that drove the
FEDONICKs Bo; T/5 Aok blad & the heart of the Nazi myth, now
FERRANTE, R.j Opl 3 Set chapes tHlt blade into a scythe. The eyes that
gL o Jooked through the blue shadows of despair, can
now face into the sun of a new daye.

5
UNDERWOOD, A., Sgt
WASHEK, F., PVt

GROSELEY, M., Pfc  WESEME
GUITSTEIN, F., S/5gt

HART, V., 1st It
HARVEY, H., T/5

HOLLIS, D.; Pvh
HYSIER, C., PVh
KERMER, M., Cpl
KLINAR, Hes PVU
KNIGHT, Nes PVL

WRIGHT, Hes

% Cluster
BATTERY AWARDS

Iuftwaffe vs 633d AA

E/a en- Dest— Prob. De-
Btry gaged  royed stroyed
A L2 8 55
B 60 9 2
] 19 E 2
(C)] 3b 1

Prisorers of Var

Hq: 33 A: 240 B: 308 c: 50

GLICKMAN, J., Capt VEINFLASH, F., lst It
Y YER, R., Pic
% WEATHERLNGTON,

HANSEN, L.,1/sgt WIKSTROM, He, Capt

WORTMAN, S., Capt
HESLIN, J., 2nd Lt WOYCHUK, W.s 2nd Lt

YELVERTON, K., Capt
YOUNKIN, Res T/5
ZIVMERMANs Jos T/5
MCGIBNEY, Jes CPL

Fage I

TQMORROW'S WORLD

They are sitting in san Franciscoseethe
men who are to decide the fate of tomorrow's

JesPVt

Dam—
aged
0
0 o To date, three battle participation stars
il have been awarded this battalion, with two ant=
0 icipated.
1., Novmandy Campaign
2. Nortre m France Campaign
: 137 3. German Campaign

0DYSSEY
® % ox *

Wetve done a lot of kidding, about the old 2Lith.

They froze their ears in Tceland, far its cold
way up north,

Then they trotted dowmn to Englandy some guys did
get home,

But the new AA battalion drovmed it's tears in
Brovn Ale foam.

Then along came mighty recruits, a rugged lot
h ity o i

ey Were, i

For they'd finished basie”training with a zeal
beyond compare.

Soon the King got mighty tired of this noisy
bunch of Yanks,

And declared a D Day, pronto, and the Limeys
murmred "Thanks'e

Tre French made quite a welcome for tiese troops
so fresh and strong,

Tredir wine, their song, their women, made us
feel like ™we belonghe

There were many nasty battles, the quads and
bofors_knov,

Mhat it costs a lot of anguish to be mart oi
this great shows

The Moselle, the siegfried slowed us, but ¥
Funs Bawe all the ground, -

And wien we crossed the German border; not a
Nazi could be founds

After lots of speculation,.the Rhine was cros-—
sed with eases

And we walked tirough Jerry rubble with the
people on their kneess

Now in Austria, On VE Day, our hearts are
light and gaye
The war is really over, its the Feinies judge-

rent daye

Now the old Joes and the rew ones will make
a lot of talk,

But tte CBI may need us, Now go ahead and
squawke

Cpl MEd™ Moulton

NYOULEZ-VOUS COUCHee+eER, I MEAN — HELLO.4s.o"

THE SUPPLY SGT, SO LUCH TROUBLS:
ALWAYS TOO LARGE} 1}

ODD__ITEMS

eesethis battalion has sent home
fourteen men and- three officers.

eesee have expended the following
ammunition: LOmm U=51
Ground roles: 167 L2209
Against a/c 36021 139196

we have 386 days of combat ser-

+seetWO NCOS and one WO were given
battlefield promotions to 2nd Lte
«eesdt one time or another, some men
, of the battalion were in Iceland,
Scotland, England, VWales, France,
Belgium, Germany, Luxembourg, and
Austrias
«the battalion participated in
six major ground roles. They were:
Mte Toulon-Mte Ste Jean, Seille
River crossings Ste Avold, Masselar,
siegfried Line, -and Saarburge
«esoWE have manned at one time or
another the 155mm, the 90mm, the
LOmn, the 37mm, the 50 caliber
M-51 and half track, the single
«50 caliber, searchlights, and
controlled a submarine minefields

ACK—-COUNT CONTINUES

Just because the war has ended,
doesn't mean that the ACK-COUNT will
go out of business. On the contrary
the post-war editions will be even
_more interesting than those publish-
ed in the past. You'will no longer
have to sweat over plane silhouettes
and the latest dope on mines and
booby traps. Instead, there will be
social items of varied type, includ-
ing everything that is going on in
the batteries. You will be given
the latest info on rehabilitation
and the Education program offered by
the Army. You will get the latest
notes on battalion activity, and the
best artistic efforts of Austin.

We cannot possibly do all this by
ourselves. Ve must have your help
and cooperations Send us anything
you think the rest of the boys would
be interested in readinge..even po-
etry will be printed. Send us gag
lines, cartoons, jokes (not too be-
smudged)seeejust about anything.
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