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FOREWORD

HIS is an informal story of the travels and battles of an infantry

regiment in World War II. Like most stories of war, it is difficult
to tell, for it is about groups—squads, platoons, companies, battalions—while the real
story of war, to every soldier who fought, is the story of the part HE played in it.
But to tell the full story of any one soldier in this war, to tell of the grimness and
the humor, the nausea and the dignity, the terror and the heroism which marked his
fighting days would fill this whole book and many more. Even in this simple story of
a single regiment we can only outline the major facts of endless battle. For greater de-
tail we refer you to the men for whom this book was written, the men of the 157th
Infantry. .

To the best of our knowledge, the facts in this book are accurate. Yet remember,
the actions spoken of are not the calm, deliberate movements of history in its normal
stride, but the frenzied, semi-chaos of men killing each other. No reporters stood by
while these killings took place and the men present were too busy with the killing
to note, at all times, which squad went where. So while we may place you at the bot-
tom of a hill at a time when you know full well your squad was at the top of the

hill, bear with us, for in the main you’ll find us accurate.



This book does not give the full flavor, the full feeling of what happened to the
members of the 157th Infantry in World War II. It was written by fighting infantry-
men, who well know that there are no words to convey'a sense of what happens to the
infantry in combat. You can say that men were afraid; but you who walked through
the waves to the beaches of Sicily, Italy, France—does that tell your feelings as you
went into the unknown where each step might be your last? You can say that men
were tense; but you men of Anzio, does that tell your feeling through the long months
when each hour took its toll of dead, and the question in every mind was “who's
next?” You can say that men were cold, but you men of the Vosges, what meaning
have such words to tell of strong men ecrying in the night because their numbed feet
were slowly freezing?

No, the full feeling is not here, just the simple, factual, narrative.

Naturally, in a history of this regiment, the story of the 157th Infantry will be

told to the exclusion of other organizations. But men of the 157th are the first to
rive eredit to the fine outfits that fought beside them. We pay particular tribute to
the 179th and the 180th Infantries, which, with the 157th, made up the 45th Division.
As for the 158th Field Artillery, the 120th Medics, and the 120th Engineers, we
consider them part of us, one with us, our own,

So here is your book, men of the 157th, May the mention of events, invasions of
Sicily, Italy, France, crossing the Rhine and the Danube, V-E Day—and its mention of
places; Bloody Ridge, Comiso Airport, the Caves, Rambervillers, the Vosges, the Sieg-
fried, Aschaffenburg, Dachau, Munich—may these remind you of the many brave and
fine men who fought with you.

And may they remind you, too, of the horrible thing that is war.

REGIMENTAL INSIGNIA shown on the cover is symbolic of the great traditions be-
hind the 157th Infantry. The segment of wall shown at the top of the insignia repre-
sents the wall around the city of Manila where the 157th saw action in the Spanish-
American War in 1898. Tepees recall the Indian Wars in which original elements of
the regiment were active.
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There he stands, a rifleman in the drmy of the United States, Tle's wisecracking
to cover up his nervousness, for he's off to wcar and that's a nervous business. But
his is a cocky nervousness. e has trained for two years and he's sick of training.
He knows his job, the men with him know theirs, so the chorus is: “Let's get the
damned thing over with.”

This boy is the heart of the Infantry just as the Infantey is the heart of the army,
and if you think differently dan’t say so where he can hear you. Arvound him are
scenes from his training days, from the months and years that gave him reason for
that cocky grin on his face. He has marched in cadence on endless parade grounds
but his teamwork is beautiful to see in many things besides close-order drill. He
can do magical things with that M-1 he's carrying, and if you expose a foot to his
fire from « range of 300 yards you had better have erutches handy.

He's a fighter and he knows it.

But ather fighters are waiting for him; fighters who have been training for ten,
fifteen, twenty years preparing for the meeting. Even now, while he waits to hoard
the ship, slave laborers are building defenses against him on the shores of Europe.

The issues are clear, the battle iy joined, the riflemen leave.

Good luck ta you, soldier. . .,
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It was June third, 1043.

The 8t. Louis Cardinals and the New York Yankees were leading the Major
Leagues. “This Is The Army,” lrving Berlin's all-soldier show, was the big hit
on Broadway. Girls were swooning ds Frank Sinatra sang, “She’s Funny That
Way,” and juke boxes from coast to coast were grabbing nickels with a new ballad
called “That Old Black Magic.” Humphrey Bogart, the tough, world-weary hero
of “Casablanca,” was the matmee wdol of the year. The up-sweep hair-do was the
vogue of the season. Franklin Roosevelt had just finished his fifth war conference
with Prime Minister Churchill in Washington.

War news was good on June third, 1043. Organized axis resistance had ceased
in North Africa with the capture of General Von Arnhetm and surrender of the
German 15th Armored Division. But all this was half a world away, and to the
average U, 8. citizen the war was still something unreal. In the bars and barber
shops, in the grocery stores, on the street corners across America, the people were
saying :

“The war's all over but the shouting. . . . We beat hell out of them in Africa,
and the way I figure it, the whole thing's just gonna collapse. We did all our fight-
ing at Oran. . . . Sure, we'll send some troops across, but only a token force. . . .
The way I figure, the damn war’s over right now.”

So the peaple were saying, on June Third, 1043. . . .



1. AFRICA BOUND

‘T WAS June Third, 1943.

In the harbor at Hampton Roads, Virginia, five ships rode
at anchor in the night: The USS CHARLES CARROLL, the USS THOMAS
JEFFERSON, the USS WILLIAM P. BIDDLE, the USS SUSAN B. AN-
THONY. and the USS PROCYON. In the holds and on the blacked out decks
of these ships were the men of the 157th Infantry. They played cards, listened
to radios, roamed the ships, talked to the sailors—or sat quictly looking down
into the dark waters of the bay. They were restless, for already there was tension
on those five ships. Beating inwardly with the pulse of every man was the phrase
of the hour:

“This is it . . . this is it . . . this isit...."

For four days the ships remained in the harbor, together with others carry-
ing equipment and personnel of the Forty-Fifth “Thunderbird” Division. Days
were hot, sweltering hot, the water quiet, the sky cloudless. In the distance the
coastline was dull through the haze. Men sweated. Every morning and every
night they had boat drill, scrambling down the cargo nets with full field equip-
ment into waiting launches which took them to the other side of the boat where

15
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they scrambled up the cargo nets again. “Like a bunch of damn monkeys!" was
the constant bitch. Men grew more restless. They said good-bye to America
every night and awoke the next morning to find it still there. Rumors flew from
“unusually reliable latrine sources.” T'he 45th was going to open the second
front in France . . . the 45th was going to make a direct invasion of Italy . .. the
45th was going to sail through the Panama Canal and go to the South Pacific.
A few said the 45th was heading for Africa.  But from everyone: “Wherever
we're going, 1 wish to hell we'd start.”

Tension grew tighter, for these men were trained to a fine edge, and theirs
was the tradition of a distinguished regiment. Behind them were mancuvers in
Texas and Louisiana, winter training in upstate New York, amphibious training
at Cape Cod, and mountain training in Virginia’'s Blue Ridges. These months
of training did what Hitler said could never be done; transformed a group of
clerks and barbers and farmers and truck drivers and salesmen into a disciplined
line regiment that would meet and destroy the finest fighters in Germany. In
the holds of their ships were the best in arms and equipment that American in-
genuity could produce, and these men were ready to use them. They were ready
for anything except the sitting and the waiting.

So tension grew,

At 0800 hours on June 8 there was the rattle of anchor at Hampton Roads.

Whistles blew, sailors moved briskly, and slowly an armada got under way

towards the open sea. There was a rush to the railing for a last look at the




shadowy shore that was America. There was excitement and noise and a strange
empty feeling in men’s hearts. The 157th was off to the wars.

Officially, the crossing was uneventful, but not many of these men had crossed
an ocean before, and it was eventful to them from the time that land disappeared
and they first became conscious of the endless expanse of the sea.

Navy destroyers joined the convoy, casually cutting in and out of the chang-
ing ship formations. They were a comforting sight but they and the anti-aircraft
balloons floating above decks brought with them an added realization of danger.

From the first day out, men trained. They listened to lectures on malaria
(beware of the Anopheles mosquito), lectures on purifying water (use halozone
tablets), lectures on chemical mortars, a secret weapon of war being brought
over for its first combat use. They stood rifle inspections and found what salt
air does to barrels of weapons. They saw training films and they did calisthenics
on deck, where the roll of the ship added strange variations to deep knee-bends
and push-ups.

At night there was darkness, complete and absolute. The first nights out, an
occasional match flared from an absent-minded smoker, but soon the absent-
minded were in the brig.

Schools of flying fish were sighted. Dirty clothes were tied to lines, dangled
into the deep Atlantic for cleaning and frequently lost. Amateur navigators con-
tinually “shot” the sun or the stars and plotted the ship’s course. Even to the
dullest it became apparent that the general route was far to the south and some-
what east. Men talked more and more of Africa.

The convoy was not attacked, but aboard there was the continual uneasiness
of wartime travel. Maybe no subs were sighted but it will be hard to prove
that to many of the 157th. Frequent depth charges dropped by the accompany-
ing destroyers and the erratic zig-zag of the ships’ course added weight to ru-
mors of underwater attack.

Days passed and restlessness set in again. The ocean was monotonous, the
boats were crowded, things remained static from hour to hour. Men shot craps
and played poker and blackjack, hurriedly scooping all money off the board
when officers approached. Nub haircuts were the vogue and at fifteen cents a
head, barbers who never had barbered before found fame and fortune in a steady
stream of customers.

Long hours were spent sharpening bayonets and trench knives in the sun on
the open decks. And even longer hours waiting in line for ice cream and syn-
thetic Coca-Cola from the ships” PX below.

Details were numerous, Heavy weapons men manned the ships’ anti-aircraft
guns, riflemen stood guard throughout the ship, while to others fell the tiresome
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task of sorting heavy boxes of ammunition deep in the holds. And with chow
call sounding three times a day, there was always KP.

Boat drill was a nightly occurrence. In jet darkness the men answered the
droning calls from the ship loudspeakers. “Boat team 24, go to your stations.
Boat team 24, go to your stations. Boat team 25, go to your stations. Boat team
25, go to your stations. . .” Carrying their weapons the infantrymen filed up
from the holds and tripped over the taut greasy wires on deck to the nets,

Forerunners, these drills, of grim events to come,

June 21 was cloudless and the regiment was provided a spectacular view of
the Great Rock of Gibralter as the convoy filed through the famous straits. The
men refused to be more than casually impressed. They leaned against the rails,
ate ice cream and wondered what it would be like to attack the great fortress
from the sea. The sight of land and of new vessels became common now and
on June 22 the convoy entered the harbor at Oran. The 157th had arrived in
Africa. ,

For three days the men remained on the ships enviously watching the sailors
in laundered togs climb into landing boats which took them into Oran on shore
leave. The infantry finally went ashore on June 25th but not quite as expected.
In the early morning after putting out to sea once more, the troops carried their
full field equipment down the now familiar chain ladders hanging from the
sides of the ships, climbed into LSVPs and headed for the beaches near St
Cloud, Algeria. They were opposed in their landing by men of the 36th “Tex-
as” Division (an outfit they came to know well in the months ahead), who were
then stationed in Africa to train incoming combat organizations. For some it
was realistic opposition. Flares revealed the men lurching out of boats and
bunching together trying to get through the barbed wire that lined the beaches.
Then suddenly machine gun bullets whipped overhead and the green dough-
boys flattened out on the sand. Dynamite charges roared and splattered the
shaken men with dirt as platoon and squad leaders finally calmed down enough
to begin issuing orders. Gradually reorganizing, the companies pushed inland
toward the African plains that lay ahead. Dawn found them wearily sprawled
out in furrows and ditches, soaking wet, cold and thoroughly disheartened. If
this was practice they wanted no part of actual beachlandings.

The landing was declared successful but there were those who differed. “If
this damn outfit ever makes a landing,” they said, “none of us will ever live to
tell about it.”

Thus, for the first time since 1918, the 157th Infantry stood on foreign soil.
With it were elements of the 158th Field Artillery, the 120th Engincers, the
120th Medics, and the 441st Anti-Aircraft that were to share so closely in the
sufferings and the victories of the following months.



For five days men worked off the stiffness and softness of the ocean crossing,
gradually regaining their land legs. Weapons were unlimbered, tactics prac-
ticed. In the heat of the African sun the tempo of the training stepped up,
for everyone was conscious that this was the last rehearsal, a dress rehearsal for
terror. They made long hikes. They attended mine and demolitions schools.
They heard lectures about malaria. They practiced hand to hand combat. They
ran obstacle courses. They learned village fighting. They tried to get the beg-
ging African kids to eat atabrine tablets and found that the kids already had
been initiated.

Once they went swimming in the nude for several hours and became sorely
Nightfall found most of them exhausted but a few hiked into near-

sunburned.
Some got drunk, but the medics curbed that with their an-

by villages for wine.
nouncement that the wine contained germs of athletes foot and gonorrhea!
The troops walked wearily back to their ships on the first day of July.
They relaxed for four days in the harbor at Oran once more. They stripped
At last they were allowed to write that they were in Africa and

and got tan.
Chaplains held services and noted that all at-

the mail went out in ton-loads.
tendance records were broken, The Fourth of July passed quietly and the men
remembered Fourths of former years.

At 1630 on July 5 the convoy set sail again. Booklets were issued and desti-
nation bets were paid off for the destination was no longer a mystery. In the
holds and on the decks hundreds of absorbed infantrymen were reading “The

Soldier’s Guide Book to Sicily.”

H
b
5
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WAR DEPARTMENT

LIBRARY
WASHINGTON, D. C,
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T his was the Battle of Blisters.
T his was war, stripped of its fancy, flag-waving slogans.
This was the promised *“Blood, Sweat, and Tears.”
This was Comiso and Bloody Ridge, the beginning of a tradition. It was heat
and sand and all night marches. 1t was hand to hand fighting in hills and mountains.
It was tired infantrymen, marching down a road and dirty faced Sicilian kids
marching alongside, smiling wide, toothy smiles and asking the questions that would
be a sound track to the trek through the Mediterranean counirics :
“Caramelli Joe-"
“Cigarette For Papa?"
It was the first laugh, when the serious faced lttle boy of six or seven walked up
and dowen the advancing column calling out to each doughbay,
"“Efollo Joe. . .. Y ou sonabitch.”
T his was Sicily.
And this was the beginning.



c. BAPTISM IN SICILY

BOARD THE attacking convoy, men drew ammunition,
and for the first time loaded their weapons for death.

They had trained often with live ammunition, but this was the first time they

could expect their own fire to be answered by fire. It made a difference. It

made one hell of a difference.
The general invasion plan called for the assault waves of the 157th to go in
behind a naval bombardment, secure the beach, and push inland to the area

At midnight of that July 9th, a storm had just

around San Croce Camerina.
In the darkness men stumbled and

passed over, and the decks were heaving.
cursed as they groped to the rail and swung over the side, down the chain ladders
to the bobbing, pitching, boats below. Several fell to serious injury. One

drowned.

Loaded, the landing crafts bucked their way through the chopping waves to
the rendezvous point off shore and began circling, massing for the attack. Men
got sick, prayed, cursed, and got sick again, as the small boats circled and reared
and swayed in the night.

H Hour was originally set for 0245, July 10, but the wild sea caused delay,

so the hour was put back to 0345, Briefed and rebriefed, the men knew the big

picture but now the plan narrowed down to their personal jobs, and the question
in their minds was whether or not they'd be able to do them. For this was no

*Unfold map from page 30,

el



Typical pre-invasion as naval guns pound coast and
fight

off hearvy

battle-hungry group of military fanatics. It was a regiment made up of United
States citizens who were facing their first combat, pretty damned scared of what
was coming, but determined to do the best they could. What they wanted most
of all just then was to get off those damnable, bouncing, weaving boats.

Suddenly, out of the darkness, a hell of sound and sight erupted as the naval
ouns thundered salvo after salvo at the Sicilian beaches. Eardrums throbbed
with the roar of cannon, and sickness was forgotten at the spectacle of a naval
barrage at night. Great fires started on shore, and other fires could be seen in
land as the air corps bombed distant targets. For ten, twenty, thirty minutes the
pounding continued, then at 0345 the waiting assault boats dispersed into a huge
V., pointed for the beaches of Sicily, and went in under supporting fire.

The sector allotted the 157th Infantry apparently had been considered im-
;)I'L';i!l;lhh‘ because of its reefs and rocks. ( )nf_\ in occasional areas had these
natural obstacles been supplemented by barbed wire and gun emplacements.
Actual enemy resistance was light in the initial landing, but the sea took
its toll. "T'wenty-seven men drowned as boats collided and upset in the swirling
water, or were pounded to pieces on the hidden rocks. Here, even before the
regiment set foot on enemy soil, it made a down payment on the bitter price of
victory,

But despite the sea, despite the
rocks, despite the fitful opposition of
air attacks. (Signal Corps Photo) the Italian garrison, the landing was
successful, With the support of the
|58th Field Artillery, the regiment
moved inland toward its objectives
against scattered resistance. By 1300,
July 10, First Battalion occupied com
manding terrain above San Croce,
Camerina. There was a half hearted
attempt at defense by the Italians, but
at 1545 the town fell before artillery
pressure and without the loss of an
American life. By night the regiment
occupied positions in and around the
town. The first day’s objective had
been secured.

A green regiment attacked the Sicil
lan coast that morning, but an experi
enced outht dug in that night, for com

bat makes a man a veteran or a casualty



- ¥

o gy

High tension is apparent as infantry hits the beach under enemy artillery barrage. Photo by Press Assn.

in a few hours and with little formality. Men of this outfit had taken their first
town, captured their first prisoners, suffered their first casualties. And they were
tired as they never had been tired before. They had stripped down to bare es-
sentials and littered the road from the beach with discarded equipment, as their
slogan became, “T'ravel light, freeze at night.”

Their next objective was Comiso Airport, twenty miles away.

In the early morning hours of July 11, Second and Third Battalions moved
toward the town of Comiso, while the First Battalion went to the right to take
Ragusa. Ragusa fell at 1240, and an enemy battery of artillery fell intact. Sec-
ond and Third Battalions continued their attacks and by noon Third had Comiso,
and Second was on the high ground beyond, overlooking the airport. At 1500
came the jolting artillery barrage from the 158th Field Artillery, the first of
many that opened the way for countless attacks by the infantry in the months
to come. Third Battalion jumped off at 1540 and for the first time ran into
the bitter German resistance that was to oppose the regiment until V-E Day,
Fighting was fierce, but by 1700 the airport was in American hands, together
with large ammunition and bomb dumps, 200,000 gallons of aviation gasoline,
and 450 prisoners. More than 120 planes were captured or destroyed, including
one that was shot down by a BAR man as it attempted to get off the ground. Tac-
tics employed by the regiment in this fight were so smoothly successful that offi-
cers dubbed it the “Fort Benning Attack.”

Captured with the other equipment at Comiso was a nickel-plated bicycle
which some of the men presented to Chaplain Leland L. Lov as a gag.  But it
wasn't a gag to the chaplain for he had no transportation at the time and he
promptly put it to use. The chaplain and his bike became a familiar figure on

ma
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Dust, dirt, sweat, heat were key words as fighters shuttled through desolate Sicily. Press Assn. photo.

the roads and hills of Sicily and the cry of “Hi yo Chappie” became part of
regimental tradition.

There was little pause after the fall of Comiso Airport. At 2300 the same
day, Second Battalion began moving toward Charamonte to the north while the
enemy concentrated an artillery barrage on the beach. Tt was during this bom-
bardment that Airborne troops of the 82nd Division were dropped on the front
lines. Warned to “Watch out for paratroopers,” the Infantry cut loose on the
low flying transports and the descending chutists. In the darkness there was con-
siderable confusion on both sides before things were straightened out. It was
long afterward before the “Thunderbirds” and the 82nd Airborne Division could

‘tolerate each others’ company.

On July 12 the regiment was ordered into rest for reorganization near Com-
iso but Second Battalion had pushed ahead and cleared Charamonte by 1030 so
the other two battalions were brought forward as well. They moved east to
Ragusa and then north to Charamonte. The day's “rest” consisted of a strafing
by enemy aircraft in the morning, and a |5-mile sweaty march to Charamonte
in the afternoon.

Next morning the regiment jumped off again, taking the garrisons at Elmo
and Monterosa. The advance continued towards Licodia, where the Germans
struck back vigorously with flame throwers, heavy artillery, and massed auto-
matic weapons. Third Battalion, in the attack, suffered sixty casualties but it



took the town and on July 14 the entire regiment assembled near Licodia.

During July 14 and 15, elements of the British 51st Highland Division and
the First Canadian Division passed through the 157th to take Vizzini and Grem-
michele. Thus, for the first time, from the high ground surrounding Licodia,
men of the regiment saw the famous British Eighth Army in action as elements
of it attacked the German strong point, Vizzini. Here Colonel Charles M.
Ankcorn, commanding the 157th, issued one of the orders which were to be-
come legend throughout the organization. Informed by the British liaison offi-
cer that the Tommies needed assistance, the colonel reached up to the side of a
near railroad box car, casually tore loose a shipping ticket, made a brief nota-
tion on it and sent it to Lt. Colonel Preston C. Murphy, commanding First Bat-
talion. Typically brief and to the point the order read simply,

“Murphy, go help the British.”

Murphy did.

On the morning of July 16, the regiment left the Licodia area and moved to
an assembly area two miles east of Riesa. There the various unit commanders
were orientated on the next phase of the attack; driving across the island and cut-
ting the Palermo-Messina Highway.

After a static day, the 157th led the Division’s attack northward to Pietra-
perzie, covering thirty-two miles against sporadic fire from 75's and 88’s. Pier-
traperzie fell swiftly and by nightfall of July 18, the regiment was established

The road down was usually as rough as the road up for the tired, tired infantry. Press Assn. photo.
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Ship scene en route, and arrival in Boston Harbor on September 10, '45 are shown above. (Walsh photo)

On board, the relief was as deep as the sea itself, for only when land faded
would many believe that they were actually homeward bound

Mercifully calm was the Atlantic. The sturdy ships wallowed well. On Sep
tember [0th the shores of America were sighted and it is doubtful if Columbus
and his crew were more jubilant than these men of infantry seeing home again.
The regiment disembarked at Boston and within forty-eight hours had been put
through the miraculously efficient mill at Camp Miles Standish and was enroute
to three thousand separate homes throughout the United States.

A forty-five day leave period intervened before the 157th reassembled in
Camp Bowie, Texas but it was not the outfit that had landed in Boston. Many
of the veterans received their army discharges from local separation points and
many more of those arriving in Camp Bowie were already eligible for discharge
under the rapidly lowering requirements. Most of the month of November was
spent in preparation for inactivation of the 45th Division, now under command
of Brigadier General H. D. Mevers. Men and officers not eligible for discharge
were gradually sifted to other outfits in other camps.

December third, Adjutant Joe F. Meis brought the final inactivation papers
to Colonel Grace and the 157th Infantry Regiment (Rifle) ceased to exist.

“"Home Sweet Home,” at last, and no words can tell the feelings of those who walked down gangplank.
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CONGRESSIONAL MEDAL OF HONOR

ALMOND E. FISHER

Second Lieutenant ALMOND E. FISHER, o1323063, 157th Infantry, Army of the United
States, on the night of 12-13 September 1944, near Grammont, France, in the darkness of early
morning was leading a platoon of Company E, 157th Infantry, in single column to the attack
of a strongly defended enemy hill position. At oz3o the forward elements were brought under
enemy machine-gun fire from a distance of not more than 20 vards. Working his way alone
to within 20 feet of the gun emplacement Licutenane FISHER opened fire with his carbine and
killed the entire gun crew. A few minutes after the advance was resumed heavy machine gun
fire was encountered from the left flank. Again crawling forward alone under withering fire,
he blasted the gun and crew from their positions with hand grenades, After a halt to
replenish ammunition the advance was again resumed and continued for one hour betore being
stopped by intense machine-gun and rifle fire. Through the courageous and skillful leadership
of Lieutenant FISHER the pocket of determined enemy resistance was rapidly obliterated,
Spotting an emplaced machine pistol a short time later, with one of his men, he moved for-
ward and destroyed the position. As the advance continued, the fire fight became more intense.
When a bypassed German climbed from his fox hole and attempted to tear an M-1 rifle from
the hands of one of his men, Lieutenant FISHER whirled and killed the enemy with a burst
from his carbine. Some 30 minutes later the platoon came under heavy fire from machine
guns across an open field. Lieutenant FISHER, disregarded the terrific fire, moved across
the field with no cover or concealment to within range, knocked the gun from the position,
and killed or wounded the crew, Still under heavy fire he returned to his platoon and con-
tinued the advance. Once again heavy fire was encountered from a machine gun directly in
front. Calling for hand grenades he found only two remaining in the entire platoon,
Pulling the pins and carrying a grenade in each hand, he crawled toward the gun emplace-
ment, moving across areas devoid of cover and under intense fire to within 15 vards when
he threw his grenades, demolished the gun, and killed the gun crew, With ammunition low
and day-break near he ordered his men to dig in and hold the ground already won. Under
constant fire from the front and from both fanks, he moved among them directing the
preparations for defense, Shortly after the ammunition supply was replenished the enemy
launched a last determined effort against the depleted group. Attacked by superior numbers
from the front, right and left flanks and even from the rear, the platoon in bitter hand-to-
hand engagements drove back the enemy at every point. Wounded in both feet by close-
range machine pistol fire early in battle, Lieutenant FISHER refused medical attention. Un-
able to walk, he crawled from man to man encouraging them and checking each position.
Only after the fighting had subsided did Lieutenant FISHER crawl joo vards to the aid
station from which he was evacuated. His extraordinary heroism, magnificent valor and
aggressive determination in the face of point-blank enemy fire were an inspiration to his
organization and reflect the finest traditions of the armed forces,

*Only actual awards are listed. Many additional awards are now under consideration by
War Department.



JAMES D. SLATON

By direction of the President, under the provisions of the act of Congress approved 2 July
1918 (Bull 43, WD, 1918), a Medal of Honor is awarded by the War Department in the
name of Congress to the following named enlisted man:

Corporal JAMES D, SLATON, Army Serial Number 34278962, Company K, 157th Infantry,
United States Army. For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity at the risk of life above and
beyond the call of duty in action with the enemy in the vicinity of Oliveto, Italy, on 23
September 1943.  Corporal SLATON was lead scout of an infantry squad which had been
committed to a flank to knock out enemy resistance which had succeeded in pinning two attack-
ing platoons to the ground. Working ahead of his squad Corporal SLATON crept upon an
enemy machine gun nest and assaulting it with his bayonet succeeded in killing the gunner.
When his bayonet stuck he detached it from the rifle and killed another gunner with rifle fire.
At that time he was fired upon by a machine gun to his immediate left. Corporal SLATON
then moved over open ground under constant fire to within throwing distance, and on his
second try scored a direct hit on the second enemy machine gun nest killing two enemy gunners,
At that time a third machine gun fired on him 100 vards ta his front, and Corporal SLATON
killed both of these enemy gunners with rifie fire. As a result of Corporal SLATON'S heroic
action in immobilizing three enemy machine gun nests with bayonet, grenade, and rifle fire,
the two rifle platoons which were receiving heavy casualties from enemy fire were enabled
to withdraw to covered positions and again take the initiative. Corporal SLATON withdrew,
under mortar fire, on order of his platoon leader at dusk that evening. The heroic actions

of Corporal SLATON were far above and beyond the call of duty and are worthy of emulation,

VAN T. BARFOOT

Second Lieutenant VAN T. BARFOOT, 01683485 (then technical sergeant), Infantry, United
States Army. For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity at the risk of life above and bevond the
call of duty on 25 May 1944 near Carano, Italy. With his platoon heavily engaged during an
assault against forces well entrenched on commanding ground, Sergeant BARFOOT moved off
alone upon the enemy left flank. He crawled to the proximity of one machine gun nest and
made a direct hit on it with a hand grenade, killing two and wounding three Germans, He
continued along the German defense line to another machine gun emplacement and with his
tommy gun killed two and captured three soldiers, Members of another enemy machine gun
crew then abandoned their positions and gave themselves up to Sergeant BARFOOT, Leaving
the prisoners for his support squad to pick up he proceeded to mop up positions in the immediate
vicinity, capturing more prisoners, and bringing his total count to 17 Later, after he had
reorganized his men and consolidated the newly captured ground, the enemy launched a fierce
armored counterattack directly at his platoon positions. Securing a bazooka, Sergeant BARFOOT
took up an exposed position directly in front of three advancing Mark VI tanks. From a dis-
tance of 75 vards his first shot destroyed the track of the leading tank, effectively disabling it
while the other two changed direction toward the flank. As the crew of the disabled tank
dismounted, Sergeant BARFOOT killed three of them with his tommy gun. He continued on-
ward into enemy terrain and destroved a recently abandoned German fieldpiece with a demolition
charge placed in the breech, While returning to his platoon position Sergeant BARFOOT,
though greatly fatigued by his herculean efforts, assisted two of his seriously wounded men
1,700 yards to a position of safety. Sergeant BARFOOT’S extraordinary heroism, demonstration
of magnificient valor, and aggressive determination in the face of point-blank enemy fire are a

perpetual inspiration to his fellow soldiers,

*Only actual awards are listed. Maay additional awards are now under consideration by
War Department.
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SECOND BATTALION

The SECOND BATTALION, 157TH INFANTRY REGIMENT, is cited for outstanding
performance of duty in action, during the period 16 February to 23 Februery rg44 near
Carroceto, Italy. Approximately 2)4 hours after this bartalion had completed the relief of
United States and British units in a strategic sector near Carroceto, Ttaly, the full force of an
all out German offensive was launched against it, Attacks followed unrelentingly for eight
days, and although the Second Battalion suffered overwhelming losses, the unit held together
and yielded less than 1,000 vards of ground during the entire action, Wave after wave of
fresh enemy troops were thrown against the position in repeated attempts to breach the
Carroceto defenses. In all, a total of four to six German Infantry battalions were employed
against the sector, and each assault was preceded by extremely heavy artillery concentrations.
Repeatedly enemy tanks penetrated the forward areas on one flank or the other, isolating small
elements of the battalion, and disrupting lateral communications, To counter nightly infiltra-
tioms by German patrols, practically the full strength of the unit was required in the front
lines to engage in vicious hand-to-hand combat with the enemy, At one time German machine
guns were set up within 4o vards of the battalion command post. The determined, heroic stand
was climaxed when the courageous defenders called for artillery fire on the very caves and
bluffs which members of the battalion occupied as the enemy closed in on the position. Losses
inflicted on the enemy were known to be considerably in excess of the SECOND BAT-
TALION'S total initial strength. On the last night, while a British unit was attempting
relief of the battalion, the sector was completely surrounded by an enemy envelopment, but
the depleted battalion fought its way out of the encirclement through withering cross-fire from
German machine guns and automatic weapons and under heavy artillery fire, The fortitude
and intrepidity displayed by officers and men of the SECOND BATTALION, 157TH IN-
FANTRY REGIMENT, reflect the finest traditions of the Army of the United States.

COMPANY I

COMPANY I, r57TH INFANTRY REGIMENT, is cited for outstanding performance of
duty in action from 17 to 21 February 1944 near Carroceto, Italy. On the night of 16
February COMPANY 1 took up positions in front of an overpass which marked the cross-
roads of intersecting supply routes, Original orders directed the company to hold this position

*Only actual awards are listed. Many additional awards are now under consideration hy
War Department.



during the night and the following morning. Rations, water, and ammunition were provided
for this period only, but increased enemy activity made it necessary for the company to
prepare defenses against an expected large scale assault. At dawn the enemy loosed tre-
mendous artillery concentrations which continued relentlessly through the day on COMPANY 1
positions. Wire communications between the company and battalion were disrupted completely.
At dusk the enemy launched an infantry assault which was repulsed after severe fighting
During the days that followed COMPANY 1 was subjected to heavy and repeated artillery
concentrations. Enemy infantry infiltrated through draws and along ditches, and from posi-
tions of defilade harassed COMPANY I troops with machine gun and machine pistol fire.
The enemy launched five small scale assaults which COMANY 1 suppressed with machine
gun and rifle fire, Enemy tanks fired directly upon the exposed positions from ranges of zoc
to 1,400 yards. Despite heavy enemy fire and constant enemy-pressure, exposure to inclement
weather, and, at times, insufhcient water, rations and ammunition, the officers and men of
COMPANY 1 held their positions to eliminate a threat to the solidarity of the beachhead.
The determined courage, fortitude, and fighting spirit displayved by members of COMPANY |

reflect the finest traditions of the Army of the [Tnited States,

SERVICE COMPANY

AWARD OF THE MERITORIOUS SERVICE UNIT PLAQUE

Under the provisions of War Department Circular Number 345, 1944, the Meritorious
Service Unit Plaque is awarded to the following-named organization. Individuals assigned
or artached to this unit are entitled to wear the Meritorious Service Unit Insignia only so long
as they remain assigned or attached:

SERVICE COMPANY, 157TH INFANTRY REGIMENT, for outstanding devotion to duty
in thd performance of exceptionally difficult tasks during the period from 15 August to 8
November 1944 in France. During the rapid advance of its regiment from the beaches of
Southern France 1o the foothills of the Vosges Mountains, this company maintained an adequate
flow of supplies to the units of the regiment, shuttled troops, maintained its equipment, and
carried on its administrative functions in a superior manner. The company was frequently
required to maintain a flow of supplies from dumps located more than a hundred miles to the
rear, Although all vehicles were kept in virtually constant operation, accidents and breakdowns
were held to an absolute minimum, During this period the company improvised additional
equipment, including a portable shower unit, for the welfare of the regiment. During twenty-
five days of the period, the company operated a regimental rest area in which every frontline
soldier of the regiment received a minimum of two days of rest and recreation. The splendid
manner in which this company not only performed its assigned tasks in a superior manner in
spite of heavy difficulties, but also contributed to the welfare and morale of the regiment,
reflects the devotion to duty demonstrated by each member of the company,

By command of Major General FREDERICK.
KENNETH G. WICKHAM
Col., GSC
CofS

*Only actual awards are listed. Many additional awards are now under consideration by
War Department,
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DISTINGUISHED SERVICE CROSS

. Ankeorn, Charles M.
. Mitchell, Merle M.

. Cannon, Robert W,
. Evans, James G,
Lemon, Stanley S.

. Conner, Charles F.

. Haynes, Warren E.

. Alle, Joseph D.

. Rutledge, James A.

. Birkner, Oliver R.

. Garcia, Fortunato

. Hight, Willard R. .
- Edwards, William P.

H OO0 o Sndew -

2]

[l

. Howe, Wesley F.
1h. McGee, George A,
t7. Olsen, William B.
18, Yuhasz, Theadore
19. Blanco, Luis

20. Gates, Eugene D,

LEGION OF MERIT

t. Brown, Lawrence C.
3. James, Chester .
3. Knight, Elmer L.
4. Krieger, Ralph M.
5. Noble, Kenneth L. .
6. Edwards, Charles R,
7. Glasgow, Frank J.
8. Cody, Willard E.
9. Vocke, Harvey E.
1o, Daniels, William R.
11, Hosey, Kenneth R,
12, Johnson, Dwight E.
t1. Tekely, Edward J. .
14. Starbuck, Harold B,
1§. Davis, Alvin A.

16, Elliott, Robert ],

. Trumpaitis, Anthony D,

Colonel
Major

Captain

Captain
st Lt
st Lt
2nd Lt,
1st Sgt.
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: Captain-
. Captain

and Lt
st Sgt.
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st Sgt.
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*Only actual awards are listed. Many additional awards are now under consideration by
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Affley, Frank W, Capt.
Albright, Donald E. 2nd Lt.
Alter, William H., S/Sqt.
Amidon, Richard H., Pvt.
Atkinson, John M., Capt.
Asplund, Warren S., S/Sgt.
Austin, Clifford R., Capt.
Bancroft, Walter A., Pvt.
Bania, Stanley J., Cpl.

Baranchik, Andrew E., S/Sat.

Barber, Fred A. Jr., S/5at.
Barfoot, Van T., 2nd Lt.
Barker, Charles F., Jr., Ist Lt.
Barnes, Clay A., Capt.
Barnes, Granville B., Sqt.
Barnes, William T., Capt.
Barry, Joseph D., Capt.
(Chaplain)
Bass, Solomon, M/Sgt.
Beacon, Stanley M., Pfc.
Beckwith, Thomas R., Ist Lt.
Belden, Clair L., 2nd Lt.
Bennett, Charlie L., 2nd Lt.
Batters, Herbert D., Pfc.
Berry, Robert G., 5/5gt.
Benson, Joseph H., Pfc.
Berker, Phillip C., 2nd Lt.
Bingham, Clifford L., T/4
Bishop, Charles H., Pfc.
Bishop, James W., Pfc.

SILVER STAR

Black, Badie, Pfc.

Blagden, Crawford, Ist Lt.
Blumberg, Jack H., 2nd Lt.
Bolton, Robert M., Pvt.
Bolz, George C., Ist Lt.
Bombard, Alfred R., $/Sqt.
Bondi, Jack J., T/Sat.
Boone, Norby R., Pfc.
Bossert, Eusebius, st L.
Boyd, John G., Maj.
Boylan, Jack J., 2nd Lt.

Bragalone, Alfred A., Ist Lt.
Brainard, Lloyd, T/Sat.
Brazier, Claude E., Pfc.
Brenneman, Karl, Pfc.
Bridges, James H., S/Sqt.
Brinker, Matthew N., Pfc.
Britto, Jose S., S/Sqt.
Brown, Leon, Pvt.

Brown, Theodore S., Pvt.
Brownlee, John G., S/Sgt.
Bushyhead, Jack, Ist Lt.
Byas, Carl W., Ist Lt

Cain, Edward M., Ist Lt,
Caldwell, Adrian B., 2nd Lt.
Campos, Francis T., Sgt.
Cardy, Jim F., S/Sqt.
Cary, Robert L., Ist Lt
Castro, Alfonso A., Ist Lt.
Casucci, Louis, Pvt.

Cirino, Joseph, S/Sgt.
Clinger, Melvin L., Sgt.
Cody, Willard E., 2nd Lt.
Coffey, John D., Sat.

Collins, John J., Cpl.

Collins, Walter R., T/5
Conway, Edward A., Cpl.
Cookingham, John P., 2nd Lt.
Corbin, Raymond D., Pfc.
Cordova, Louis, Pvt.

Cote, Raymond L., 2nd Lt.
Creel, Rolla T., Pfc.

Cromer, Elmo F., Ist Sgt.
Crucitti, Martin, Pvt,
Dahlstedt, Wayne W., 2nd Lt.
Dalphonse, Carmen B., Cpl.
Daly, John F., Capt.

David, Martin F., Pfc.

Davis, Alvin A., S/Sqt.

Davis, George M., st Lt.
Deris, Joseph E., Pfc.
Deutschendorf, Robt, O., Sgt.
Dewolf, Charles D., Pvt.

Dill, Carl E., Pvt,

Disanto, Daniel A., Pfc.
Dobranski, George M., Pvt.
Dolan, John L., Pfc.
Dorrance, Alfred A., Sat.
Downey, George E., Pvt.
Dubay, Carlton W., 2nd Lt.

*Only actual awards are listed. Many additional awards are now under consideration by War Department.
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Duff, Earl, Cpl.
Dulmovits, Frank, Sgt.

Duprey, Frederick E., S/Sqt.

Duscher, Donald L., Pfec.
Dwyer, Raymond J., T, 5
Ellett, Roy O., Sgt.
Elliott, Robert J., Sat.
Elmer, Albert W., st Lt.
Erde, Herman S., T/3

Farley, Francis P., Ist Lt.

Finkel, Joseph, T/5
Finneran, Thomas J., Pfc,
Fish, Herbert L., Sgt.
Fitch, Roger F., Pfc.
Flachbart, Robert K., Cpl.
Fletcher, Donald C., S/Sgt.
Floyd, John H., Ist Lt,
Foskitt, Howard, Cpl.
Foskitt, Kenneth J., Ist Lt.
Foster, Harold A,, 2nd Lt.
Fracul, Stephen J., T/4
Friedman, Edward, Pvt.
Frost, William D., Pfc.
Fuchs, Robert B., Cpl.
Funk, Lt. Col.

Furcht, Raymond H., Pfc.
Gadqury, Maurice J., Sgt.
Galotifiore, Louis M., Pvt.
Geisen, John N., Pic.
Geraci, Fred C., T/5
Gerdes, Lawrence H., Pfc.
Gibson, Edwin C., 2nd Lt.
Gifford, Eben G., S/Sqt.
Gill, Richard F., Pvt.
Grabie, James L., Sgt.
Grace, William P., Jr., Col.

Graffagnino, Peter C., Capt.

Green, James R., 2nd L.
Griffith, Dalmar W., §/Sqt.

Guriel, Allan J., Pfc.

Hahn, Aaron C., S/Sat.
Hainline, William H., T/5
Hallet, George, Sgt.
Halsey, Herschel S., T/Sgt.
Hamelin, Arthur A., $/Sgt.
Hammers, George E., Cpl.
Hanson, Glen K., Sat.
Hanson, Harold C., Cpl.
Harling, Fred H., Pfc.
Harness, Lois J., S/Sat.
Harvey, Brooks R., Pvt,
Hammond, Robert R., Ist L1,
Haug, William K., Jr., Pfc.
Hays, Elmer K., S/Sat.
Hearn, Howard F., Pvi,
Heit, Lorence, Sat.
Hendrix, M. C., Pvt.
Herrera, Francisco J., Pvt.
Hesler, Jesse W., Pvt,
Hodson, Frank H., 5/5gt.
Hoffart, Eugene M., Pfc.
Holsey, Ralph N., S/Sgt.
Hopfan, Robert B., Ist Lt.
Howard, Everett E,, Cpl.
Hricko, Joseph A., S/Sat.
Huggins, Henry J., Capt.
Hunsworth, William D., S/Sqt.
Irwin, John H., T/4

Ivins, Ralph D., Pfe.
Jinkens, Walter, Cpl.
Jindrak, Clifford L., 2nd Lt.
Jones, George W., S/Sqt.
Jones, John P., 2nd Lt.
Kaplan, Max, Pvt,

Kaplan, Robert J., S/Sqt.
Kelley, Donald D., Pfc.
Kerr, James A, Pfc.
Kessler, George D., Capt.

Kimsey, Robert H., 2nd Lt.
King, Eugene C., Pfc.

King, Reginal, Ist Lt.

King, Louis P., Sgt.

Kohl, Herman A., Pvt.

Kolas, George W., Sgt.
Kolodzieg, Stanley J., S/Sagt.
Kraft, Edward W., Sgt.
Kremer, Vincent J., $/S5qt.
Krug, Louis H., Pfc.

Ladd, Henry D., Pfc.
Ladislaw, Alfred, Pfc.
Ladurini, John F,, Sqt.
Lamb, John D., 2nd Lt.
Lampropoules, C. L., $/5qt.
Langford, Jefferson T., Pvt.
Laten, Frank, Pvt.

Lauer, Arthur L., Pfc.
Lawrence, Roy L., Pfc.
Lawrence, William A, Pic.
Leach, William J., 2nd Lt.
Leal, Paul G., Pfc.

Leffler, Kenneth R., Ist Lt.
Lewellen, P. R., S/Sgt.
Lewis, George R., Sgt.
Lewis, Lonny, S/Sat.

Litsky, Howard, 2nd Lt.
Lively, Walter W, T/Sgt.
Lochman, Wilson D., Sgt.
Long. Joseph E., S/Sqt.
Lucas, Robert F., Ist Lt
Lusk, Robert C,, Sqt.
McAthers, Spencer E., 2nd Lt,
McBee, Joe C,, Pvt,
McCraken, Palmer C., Pvt.
MeDermott, William L, T/5
McDonald, Harry A., 5/5at,
McFarlin, Dale D., Ist Sgt.
McMillion, Jack, T/Sgt.



McShane, William J., Cpl.
Mahan, Lutie C., Pfe.
Mancini, Purino E., Cpl.
Markham, Harry B., T/5
Marks, William L., Pvt.
Marlow, Thomas G., Pvt,
Martin, Johnnie A., S/Saqt.
Martine, Socoro, S$/Sgt.
Mason, William R., $/Sat.
Miller, Noble R., Cpl.
Miller, Robert J., T/Sqt,
Morgan, Albert E., Cpl.
Morin, Hubert A., Pvt.
Moore, William E., Jr., Pvt,
Mulienax, Vee B, H., 2nd Lt,

Murphy, Preston J. C., Lt. Col.

Nagel, Walter A., Sat.
Nasif, Louis E., S/Sgt.
Nation, Robert S., Ist Lt.
Nelsen, Nels M., Sgt.

Nest, Joseph M., Pic.
Neuberger, Walter, 5/5qt.

Neuenswander, Harold G., Pfc.

Nickels, Donald R., Capt.
Nielson, Frank A., Cpl.
Norden, Herman, Jr., T/Sqt.
Norman, William H., Pfc.
Osborne, Neely J., Cpl.
Osmun, Richard L., T/Sqt.
Ostrander, Gilbert A,, Capt.
Owen, Edward E., 2nd Lt,
Patterson, Cecil B., 2nd L#.
Paris, Robert E,, T/5
Passig, Fritz W., Sagt.
Pearce, Guy L., Pfc.

Peele, Lloyd E., Pvt.
Perrone, Edward P., Cpl,
Petersen, Raymond L., Cpl.
Podany, Richard J., Pfc.

Porter, John E., Pvt,
Pottle, Lawrence, Sat.

Prinzbach, Anthony H., Sgt.

Quick, Neil, Ist Lt.
Racine, Raymond G., T/5
Rael, Henry J., $/Sqt.
Rafalski, Peter J., T/5
Raley, Leroy W., Capt.
(Chaplain)
Ramirez, Manuel G., Pvt.
Ray, Charles C., Pfc.
Railsback, Earl B., Ist Li.
Ray, Charles C., Pfc.
Reese, Royal K., 5/Sqt.
Renales, Donald R., S/Sqt.
Reynolds, William D., Sat.
Rocha, Wendell, Pvt,
Rogers, Cecil F., Pfc.
Roland, Harvey J., T/4
Romano, Francisco A., Pfc.
Rooney, Richard L., Pfc.
Rosa, Ralph, Pvt.
Ross, Alexander D., Ist Lt.
Rotunno, James, S/Sgt.
Ruder, George J., Pvi,
Rusnov, Michael, Ist Lt.
Rutledge, James A., T/Sat.
Sack, Mitchell, Capt.
Saenz, Mauricio, Pfc.
Sanders, Frederick L., Pfc.
Santerli, Robert J., Ist Sgt.
Sarosy, George L., 2nd Lt.
Schaffer, John P. J., Cpl.
Schimp, Robert H., S/Sgt.
Schmitt, Henri A., S/Sat.

Schrecengost, Morris F., Pvt.

Schweim, George E., Cpl.
Scott, Leland A., Sqt.

Service, Antone W., T/Sat.

Snackleford, Henry, Pic.
Shapira, Jake, Mai.

Shi, James D., Jr., Capt.
Siedel, George J., Ist Lt.
Smith, Conrad A., 2nd Lt.
Smith, Harold V., 2nd L#,
Smith, John C., Ist Lt.
Simmonds, William O., Sat.
Smith, Gerald C., Pfc.
Smith, Robert A., Cpl.
Snead, Gerald W,, S/Sat.
Solt, Jacob C., Pfc.
Sparks, Felix L., Capt.
Spears, Anse H,, Ist Lt.
Spicer, Clarence E., Pfc.
Spight, William A., Capt.
Splettstoesser, J. W., S/Sqt.
Spurgin, Hubert A., Pvt.
Staylor, Luther P., S/Sqt.
Stemmons, Kenneth P., Ist L1,
Stern, Stanley, Pvt.
Stevens, Andy E., 5/Sgt.
Steward, L. R., Jr., Ist Lt
Stimatze, Russell E., S/Sat.
Stoffel, William J., S/Sqt.
Stikes, Bernie L., S/Sqt.
Story, William V., S/Sgt.
Sturtevant, Gilbert A., Ist Lt,
Sweet, Eugene K., Sgt.
Talkington, Willis R., 1st Lt.
Teitelbaum, Irving B., Capt.
Terry, Dean W., Pvt.
Terry, Glenn E., 2nd Lt,
Terzolo, John V., Pfc.
Tobin, James F., Cpl.
Triebsch, Charles G., Sgt.
Trostel, Joseph J., Sgt.
Turner, Leslie C., T/Sat.
Underwood, Boyd F., T/3
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Unterberger, Jean M., Ist Lt.

Upchurch, Recy W., Sgt.

Vanderpool, Ervin W., $/5qt.

Vaughn, Adron, Pfc,

Voth, Emerson, S/5qt.
Walker, Alvin P,, Pfc.
Walters, Leroy, Jr., Cpl.
Ward, William E., Sgt.
Wardrop, Earl D., Pfc.
Watson, Truman, Cpl.
Waugh, Donald L., 2nd Li.
Wehrly, George G., 5/5qgt.

Weill, Halbert, Pfc.
Weinelt, Howard F., Pfc.
Wendling, Clarence C., Sat.

Wentworth, Malcolm G., Cpl.

Werner, Clyde W.,, Pfec.
White, Stanley W., Capt.
Whitlock, John F., 5/Saqt.
Williams, Vere L., Sat.
Wilson, Daniel, Pfc.

Wilson, Joseph F., Cpl.
Winright, Walter C., S/Sqt.

Wisecarver, Jackson M., Pfc.

Witt, Cecil A., Sat.
Woodmancy, Ed. D., 5/5qt.
Wolfe, Carrol P., T/Sqt.
Woodhams, William E., Sgt.
Wozniak, Stanley A., S/Sgt.
Wright, Clarence G., Sat.
Wrubel, Louis J., Pfc.
Yackel, Eugene C., Sqgt.
Youngpeter, Arthur, S/Sgt.
Zabadal, John E., Cpl.
Zankel, Leonard G., 2nd Lt.
Zeek, Virgil L., Sgt.



EARLY HISTORY OF THE 157TH INFANTRY

When Colorado was admitted to the Union in 1876, some of the Western Indian tribes were still
unfriendly. Their frequent attacks retarded the development of the cattle raising and mining for
which the territory was noted. To quell such uprisings, many mining camps organized militia com-
panies bearing such names as “Queens Emerald Rifles” “Georgetown Light Infantry” and “Wolftown
Guards.” These organizations were the nucleus of what later became the 157th Infantry Regiment.

The unit was first organized in 1881 and was known as the First Colorado Infantry, It saw its
first action in the Spanish American War of 1898 when it landed on Wake Island against no opposi-
tion, It assaulted the beaches near Manila from barges which had been lowered from the troop-carry-
ing transport vessels and took part in the battle for the city of Manila. It was the adjutant of the
Colorado unit who raised the first American flag over the walled capital of the Philippines. Of inter-
est is the fact that the regimental band followed in direct support of the artacking troops and while
the battle raged the musicians attempted to rouse lagging spirits by playing “There’ll Be a Hot Time
in the Old Town Tonight,” The songs since has become the regimental march.

In the decade following the regiment's return from the Philippine Islands, the troops performed
guard duty in the Colorado mining camps. Then shortly before the entrance of the United States into
the first World War, it again was called into service and at that time redesignated the 157th Infan-
try The regiment moved to the Arizona-Mexico border, where it took part in the clashes with
Pancho Villa's raiders, then returned to Colorado, where it was to be demobilized. At that time, how-
ever, the United States entered World War | and the 157th Infantry traveled overseas to France
with the goth “Sunset” Division. As a unit, it never saw action in the first great war, although many
of its men served as replacements for other organizations.

A presidential proclamation in September, 1940, called the regiment to the colors as a part of the
4sth Infantry Division and it was mustered into service that month at Fort Sill, Oklahoma, for action
in World War II. The troops unloaded from trains to find their first training camp a barren, dusty
plain, They remained at Fort Sill five months, then moved by truck to Camp Barkeley, Texas, Here
the regiment engaged in extensive training and that year took part in the Louisiana maneuvers, in
which it gained national acclaim with a prolonged flanking movement that brought about the capture
of 1,300 “prisoners,”

The 157th Infantry remained at Camp Barkeley for more than a year. In April, 1942, it moved
by train to Fort Devens, Massachusetts. Six months later it moved to Pine Camp, New York, and
in January, 1943, it began five months’ training at Camp Pickett, Virginia. During that time, the
troops practiced amphibious landings in maneuvers in Maryland and underwent extensive mountain
training in western Virginia.

On June 3, 1943, the 157th sailed from Hampton Roads, Virginia.

189



190

THE STAFF

EDITORS AND WRITERS

George P. Smith Robert LeMense

Jack Hallowell Al Morgan

Joe F. Meis [rving Kintisch
CIERICRED 1 e = = a5 et e e s Raobert Bolz, Oscar Paul, George Decker
ATER s MR kel e e e B e John Sylvasi
EHOITARRIE = - Sy L R R e R Jack Harper

HISGTORY OF THE HISTORY

The many shortcomings of this book are probably more apparent to the men
responsible for its publication than to anyone else, so we add this tail-end piece
as a general “mea culpa” for all our sins of omission.

Unfortunately, the 157th Regiment gave little thought to the recording of
its deeds until its history in World War 11 was well developed. And when
it did get around to establishing Hallowell in the hazy capacity of PRO and
Historian, it managed to keep his capable hands so full with the business of
writing individual and unit citations, that historical activities were limited to
production of the monthly journal. Then came that pell-mell rush through
Nurnberg, Dachau, and into Munich where the collapse of the Reich ended
the misery of combat and started the misery of editing the history.

So, in the third largest city in Germany, a staff was gathered together and
given the task of publishing a book. The first meeting of this august body
would have shamed a story conference of Hollywood producers. At a huge
T-shaped table the writers sat down with furrowed brows and whirling brains,
to the business of producing a history. With a rashness that would have stag-
gered the head of a publishing firm, these infantrymen met and airily dispelled
the ten thousand difficulties that later were to gray their hair and palsy their
hands. They were heady with enthusiasm, reeling with inspiration as they made
their start.

While Hallowell, Morgan, and Kintisch manned the typewriters, Smith
spread the word through the regiment that the book was in the making at a
cost of four bucks per. The results were immediate. From all corners came
marks, francs, and dollars, in such quantity that before long they couldn’t be
simply stuffed into a pocket. The necessity for bookkeeping procedure became
apparent. This brought Paul into the firm as vice-president in charge of finan-
ces. With a thoroughness that was staggering for this group, Paul set up such
a tight system of double-entry and cross-indexing that it became almost imposs-
ible to gouge an air mail stamp out of the fund for official correspondence.

In the meantime, Le Mense had arranged with one of the great printing



establishments in Munich to publish the book. His method of bargaining was
simple. He spoke little German and simply refused to understand any price
arrangement that seemed too high. The fact that the American troops were
still carrying weapons may have had something to do with his success.

Then we thought of the many former members of the 45th who had been
separated from the Division for one reason or another, and again enlarged our
staff to solicit their orders. Decker cut stencils and did other stenographic
work in his quietly efficient manner while Bolz managed the complications aris-
ing from running American stencils on a Heinie duplicator. This will interest
many of our subscribers who wrote to ask why in hell we sent them a piece of
blank paper.

So there we were with the writing progressing, the money pouring in, and the
presses waiting. But when we say the writing was progressing, we exaggerate
somewhat for after the first burst of creation, Morgan and Kintisch, in the way
of all writers, began to show signs of what would be diagosed as combat fatigue
had not combat ended some time before. Supposedly they were gathering what
they coyly referred to as ‘local color’ from the remaining members of the origi-
nal 45th. It seems these tough fighters would not give out with this local color
unless encouraged more than somewhat by inhalations of cognac—supplied from
the regimental supply, which was then plentiful. However it began to be noticed
that great quantities of cognac were being consumed and the only local color pro-
duced was a decided ruddiness in the complexions of the writers.

About this time someone said something about pictures and it suddenly
struck us that we had few if any pictures for our epic history and as Alice-in-
Wonderland sagely remarked, “What good’s a book without pictures?” So we
hurriedly sent Morgan to Paris to prowl around in search of pictures, and possi-
ble technical help from some of the famous Parisian printers. Days later, Mor-
gan reappeared with a pocket full of French postcards and a story of touring
Paris with a deaf interpreter. In the meantime, Kintisch had practically aban-
doned his typewriter in favor of the shot-put, for the high point winner in track
meets got a free trip to Paris those days. Kintisch not only put the shot, but he
also threw the javelin, dashed the dashes, hurdled the hurdles, and won so damn
many points in every track meet that he practically commuted to Paris. All
this was very fine for the Kintisch muscle and the Morgan sightseeing, but the
effect on the history was hardly stimulating. So we finally appealed to Adjutant
Meis, known as “Little Joe” or “The Law East of the Rhine.” He chained the
writers to their desks, and the history progressed.

An even twenty trips to Augsburg and the Seventh Army Headquarters,
coupled with the diplomacy and intrigue worthy of Richelieu, obtained many of
the Signal Corps pictures appearing in this book. Others were turned in by
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Jack Harper, a long-time member of the 45th, who was so enthusiastic in his
photography that he had a habit of rearing up with a camera to try to catch pic-
tures of enemy snipers. And that's not so remarkable as the fact that he lived
to tell of it. John Sylvasi did masterful work in outlining maps.

The only thing needed to complete the collection of pictures were some from
the files of the Fifth Army in Rome, so orders were cut for Smith to fly down
and pick them up.

That flight was never made, for before the ink was dry on the orders, the
45th was ordered back to the States for possible reshipment to the Pacific.
There was a wild re-assortment in which high-point men, Morgan, Kintisch, and
Bolz, were transferred to other units. All was chaos, especially with the regi-
mental history. From the writers came pages and pages with frantic instruct-
ions: “. . . better check up on this. Second Battalion's going to give you more
dope on this . . . we're not quite sure of this point . . !!I"  And over in a
corner, Hallowell was huddled in mental misery as Paul explained the book-
keeping. “Nothing to it. You just enter the odd figures in the third and fifth
column and the even in the first and fourth, double-entrying on the vertical, of

1

course. . ..
So the writers and the bookkeepers went away and those remaining looked

at each other and quietly reached for the cognac. On the day of departure, Mor-
gan came down with a temperature, was hospitalized, and when last heard of
couldn’t get out of the hospital because someone had stolen his pants.

The scene shifted to the U. S., four months later, when the remnants of the
staff met again in Camp Bowie, Texas, The Japanese War had ended and all
talk was about the number of points needed to get out of the army. However,
between discharge stood the regimental history, for by this time hundreds of
letters regarding it had been received and some action was imperative. But al-
though the total amount of money in the vault was very impressive to us, it
was by no means so impressive to a number of printers and engravers who ex-
pressed no interest, what with shortage of labor and materials. So we were just
deciding to return the gold and call the whole thing off, when the Army &
Navy Publishing Co. appeared and put our troubles to rest—for a fee—and
with the results that you now hold in your hands,

We heartily wish that this book could have contained the picture of every
man who fought with the 157th; that the scene of every battle could have been
shown; and that official War Department statistics could have been included to
make the history complete.  Such could not be and we had to satisfy ourselves
with the material at hand. So it was with an overwhelming sense of relief that,
7000 miles and twelve months away from its conception, we finally delivered

the baby.
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