
WHAT HE BROUGHT HOME
A World War II Officer’s Personal Muster

First Lieutenant David Arenstein
87th Infantry Division/Golden Acorn Division

549th Anti Aircraft Artillery Automatic Weapons Battalion
Battery B

Edited by Joan Arenstein





Table of Contents

The Diary........................................ 1

Personal Documents............................. 329

Transcription.................................. 337

Diary Cover Medals............................. 371

German Translations............................ 373

List of Diary Inserts.......................... 385

List of Photos/Personal Documents.............. 389



1

The Diary

My father and I didn’t talk much about the war. I’ve heard this is not unusual in his generation, 
and I guess I wasn’t curious enough. I remember seeing his diary as a child. And the photographs.

As a first lieutenant in the United States Army, he served in Europe during the Second World War, 
his wife Marjorie home in Richmond with their first child, nineteen-month-old Judy. At age 26 he 
returned home with a diary, photos and memorabilia.

After he died in December 1997, I found his diary and decided to figure out a way to preserve what 
he brought home: the physical diary, its pages, his handwriting, the official reports, his mementoes. 
This is that preservation. This book is about the images: what a US soldier saw, what he recorded on 
paper, what he saved. It is one officer’s contribution to the history of the war.

I have preserved the integrity of the diary with its spelling and grammar uncorrected. Most of the 
photographs he brought home appear to have been taken either before he began his diary or after 
his last entry. I have interspersed them throughout, so they do not match the opposing diary pages. 
Many have no identifying information. The few scribbles in the diary were probably added by one 
of us children.

Had I begun this project while my father was still alive, I would like to think we would have talked 
about it for days. I have so many questions. I will have to be content with his words from the page, 
and the things he chose to bring home, as well as this physical remembrance I get to hold and share 
with my family and with you.

He’d be so tickled.

Joan Arenstein
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Thursday, 28 September 1944-Camp Kilmer, New Jersey U.S.A.
Woke up around 0800. This was the day I had been waiting for, for so 

long. Packed my stuff, and censored the last batch of mail to be sent from the 
good old U.S.A. Spent the early part of the day cleaning up a few odds and 
ends. Boarded train around 1700. Started raining and continued for the rest 
of the day. Arrived Jersey City and took ferry to N.Y. Pier 72 (Hudson River) 
around 59th Street. Everyone was carrying so much equipment we didn’t believe 
we would make it. They had a band playing when we hit the pier, Red Cross 
workers passing out coffee and do-nuts-and there she was! It was dark outside 
of the pier, and about all we could see was the gang plank - even that looked 
good. Checked the Battery as it went up the plank. At 2030 I parted company 
with American soil, and boarded HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, a British vessel of 
15,000 tons. Went directly to my cabin which I shared with five other officers. 
Accomodations for officers not bad at all. As for those of the men, the less 
said about them the better. We did what we could for them and then hit the 
sack - ship still in port.

USA

HIGH SEAS
Friday, 29 September-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea

Sailed around 0430. Was awakened around 0630 by a destroyer which came 
alongside. Spent most of the morning forming the convoy. Estimate around 
forty vessels including escort. Impossible to count them all. Included some 
destroyers, one aircraft carrier. Hard to describe either the view or my 
feelings. Breakfast at 0830 - Service and food excellent. Almost impossible to 
understand the British crew. Detailed as Ship Officer of the Guard the first day 
- glad to get it over with. Had two boat drills in the morning. By noon had 
run 63 miles and were out of sight of land. Smooth sailing so far - few men 
sick. I’ve got my fingers crossed. Was on deck at midnite - alone - checking 
the guard. God, how I miss my wife [Marjorie] and baby [Judith Helen, born 
February 11, 1943].

Saturday, 30 September-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Still plugging along, destination unknown. Sea a little rougher - quite 

a few men sick. Still got my fingers crossed. Conducted a Jewish service this 
morning. Then just hung around Officers lounge. Morning boat drill. Day’s Run 
- 316 miles (Day’s Run - from noon to noon) making total of 379 miles. My 
men are finally getting settled after a rough beginning. They’re about one 
deck below the water-line, with about 250 of them in one big room. Must be 
an officer with them at all times. Five of us take turns spending four hour 
shifts. A Mariner (PBM) flew around for a while this afternoon. Sky became 
overcast, and sea has not been smooth. We eat two meals a day 0830 and 1900. 
Must wear life belts at all times. Played poker after dinner - lost around ten 
bucks - set our watches ahead one hour tonite.

Sunday, 1 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Naturally, we’re all guessing as to our destination and we’re all pretty 

sure its England. My guess is that from New York we proceeded North out of 
sight of the coast (we haven’t seen land since we first lost sight of it.) Last 
nite, probably somewhere off the coast of New England or Canada, we picked 
up more vessels. Convoy must total around sixty ocean going vessels now. Its 
absolutely breathtaking. Pulled a four hour shift in the hold this morning 
from 0800 to 1200. Ship rolling quite a bit in a heavy sea. Knock on wood - 
still not sea-sick. Days Run - 318 miles; total (697). Had an overcast sky in 
the afternoon and sea was a little rougher. Had a movie in the Officer’s lounge 
after dinner - Cary Grant and Ginger Roger’s in “Once Upon A Honeymoon”. 
Played poker and broke about even.

Monday, 2 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Was on deck about two in the morning - a beautiful sight. Cloudy sky but moon 
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was visible - slight swell to sea and air warm as summer. Pulled four hour 
shift in hold from 0400 to 0800. Boat drill. Played “Gin” until 1400. Then had 
second typhus shot (got first one at Kilmer). No effect. We then had thirty 
minutes of calisthenics on deck. Sea so rough you could hardly stand - high 
wind. Played “Gin” until dinner. Sea getting rougher all the time. Quite a 
roll to the ship now. I feel like a million. Days run - 322 miles; total - 
1019 miles. Played poker until midnite. Sea worse than any time before. Ship 
is really rolling and tossing.

Tuesday, 3 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
At midnite went on four hour shift in the hold - relieved at 0400. Ship was 
really tossing - pretty wild sea at 0400. Went to bed and slept until 1130. 
Moved watches ahead one hour making a total of two. Played a little “Gin.” 
Sea still awfully rough, but I feel swell. Days Run - 320 miles; total - 1339 
miles. Sea got steadily rougher all day. By nightfall, it was the worst it 
has been so far. Ship really rolling and tossing around, and tremendous waves 
breaking over the top deck. Spent a miserable four hours in the hold 2000 to 
midnite.

Wednesday, 4 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Sea still as rough as ever. Waves constantly breaking over the decks. Even 
boat drill is cancelled. Played “Gin” all morning. Trip is not at all like 
the army. Aside from the four hour a day shift in the hold, we spend our time 
reading or sleeping or playing cards. I’m afraid its going to spoil me. Quite 
of few of the men and officers are sick by now. Outside of a sore arm from 
that typhus shot, I feel fine. Days run - 312 miles; total - 1651 miles. Had 
a four hour shift in the hold from 1600 to 2000. After dinner played “Gin” 
for the rest of the evening. Got in a lottery betting on the Ship’s Days 
Run. Incidentally, a little about the history of HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH. Size 
- 15,000 tons; speed - 17 knots; commissioned - 1928; this is its twentieth 
crossing since war began; its sister ship has been torpedoed and sunk; this 
ship had taken two torpedoes, at different times, but seems to be doing all 
right. This voyage has given me my first real opportunity to come in contact 
with the British for any length of time, and I find them not too unlike 
ourselves. Naturally, the entire crew is British, and in addition there are 
a couple of British Army Officers on board. One more thing about the ship I 
believe is worth remembering - - this is the ship that first spotted the German 
Battleship “Graf Spe” off the coast of South America and led to its subsequent 
destruction. Times goes ahead another hour tonite making a total of three. 
When I went to bed the sea was as rough as ever and the ship was tossing and 
rolling rather violently.

Thursday, 5 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Sea not quite so rough this morning, although a lot of the men are still sick 
from the last couple of days. Had a four hour shift in the hold from 1200 
to 1600. Men had calisthenics on deck from 1430 to 1500. Wrote some letters 
for the first time. Not able to say much in them and won’t be able to mail 
them until we land. Everyone is required to wear his life belt at all times 
and to have a full canteen of water also. There is a loudspeaker system 
throughout the ship - they have one of the finest record sets of classical 
and popular music I’ve ever heard and play them constantly. We also get 
broadcasts from the BBC. We have five full length movies on board. Days run 
- 317 miles; total run - 1968 miles. Its really remarkable - we eat or sleep 
or play, unconcerned, and a sea full of vessels plows on and on, mile after 
mile and day after day. Tonite at 2030 makes one week we have been aboard. 
(Incidentally, I had 315 picked in the lottery, which was close!) We have tea 
and crumpets (“pahdon” me!) at four each day in the officer’s lounge. Officers 
travel British First Class, which isn’t bad. This is the only time in the army 
that officers do not pay for their meals. The government pays for a first class 
passage for every officer going overseas, and this includes meals. We have a 

beautiful dining room and lounge - a steward for our own table - seven of us. 
A steward for our cabin - one for our bath, etc., etc. It really is quite an 
experience - less like the army than any thing I’ve ever seen. For example - 
at five today my steward will find me and tell me my bath is ready. He’ll then 
show me to the right bath chamber. The tub is fully twice the size of a normal 
one. The water is steaming. There are three different kinds of soap, depending 
on what sort of lather pleases you. There is a separate basin built in the tub 
in which you wash your face. When you have finished, you ring a bell and the 
steward brings you a bath towel the size of a sheet. Or if I want to take a 
shower they have one with the water coming from all sides as well as the top. 
Theres a barber shop on board, wet and dry canteens, a band - what more could 
you ask. The food and service in our dining room - has yet to be equalled 
at any place I’ve ever eaten in my life - outside of my wife’s, of course. 
Cigarettes - all brands cost a nickel a pack, and pepsi-cola is seven cents. 
A little box of matches cost three cents. You figure it out. For the officers 
this trip is a luxury which they might never have realized but for the war. 
Of course there are some among us who may eventually more than pay for it. As 
for the men, they live no life of luxury, but they are tolerably comfortable 
and are having their easiest time since they got into the army. Of course, for 
them the trip is quite an experience also. After dinner we played the Days 
Run Lottery again, and then we had an Officer’s meeting. The ships purser went 
over a few English customs. Then an English Colonel spoke to us on the English 
Army, something about Dunkirk (he was there), something about the army in 
India (he was there). Very interesting. We then played “G” until two a.m. Sea 
fairly smooth.

Friday, 6 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Went on shift in hold from 0800 to 1200. Sea fairly calm this morning. Just 
relaxed for the rest of the day. Had some boxing matches in the afternoon. 
Sea got rough again. After dinner, I gave another Jewish service - getting to 
be a regular Rabbi. Played poker until one in the morning. Put watches ahead 
another hour tonite - total of four hours difference. Days Run - 338 miles - 
total run - 2306 miles. Sea calmed down quite a bit by night-fall. Day rather 
dull. Go on shift at 0400 in the morning.

Saturday, 7 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Here it is another day. We’ve almost forgotten what land looks like. Our 
carrier dropped behind this morning - one other ship is being towed - 
everything else as usual. Sea is fairly calm for a change. It seems funny to 
be able to sit in the lounge without having to hold your breath every once in 
a while as you ride a big one. Convoy seems to be shifting position - why, 
I don’t know. Day’s Run - 291 miles; total 2597. Had an appendicitis case 
on one of the smaller ships this morning. A destroyer picked up the surgeon 
from the flagship and took him to the smaller one. Quite a bit of excitement 
in an otherwise dull morning. Chased away a couple of subs in the afternoon. 
Destroyers really racing around dropping “ashcans”. Had boxing matches in the 
afternoon also. Saw Red Skelton in “I Dood It” last nite. 

Sunday, 8 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Was in the hold from midnite until four so I slept late this morning. Expect 
to reach port sometime tomorrow. Convoy breaking up. Couple of big transports 
and a destroyer going south - maybe to France. Sunderland flew over. Days Run - 
293 miles; total - 2890 miles. Gained another hour last nite - total now five. 
Went to bed at nite after spending four more hours in the hold.

Monday, 9 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
Well, today is the day. The sea is like glass for the first time - and there 
it is in front of us - land - England. We spent the day sailing south along 
the west coast, not a half mile off shore - passing towns, villages, farms, 
etc. Beautiful rolling land. Still seem a million miles away from war and 
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bloodshed. It’s a thrill I can’t put into words. Days Run - 321 miles. Total - 
3211 miles. Unfortunately, I had to spend from 1600 to 2000 in the hold, so I 
missed a lot of that beautiful scenery. Oh, well, here’s hoping I can make it 
up on the way back. All the cigarettes that were given to the men - they got 
ten packs apiece - were donated by labor unions, big companies, etc - and in 
place of the gov’t seal have a different kind. Dropped anchor 1700. Final Run 
- 80 miles; total run - 3291 miles. Packed tonite.

Tuesday, 10 October-HMT HIGHLAND MONARCH, At Sea
We docked about 0200 at Avonmouth, England, near Bristol. A man made port - 
had to go thru locks to get in. One of the largest ports in England and the 
one used in the Normandy invasion. First real evidence of how crowded UK is. 
Remained aboard all day awaiting transportation. Debarked 1800. Entrained - 
old English trains with compartments. Arrived Newberry, about 50 miles from 
London around 2300. Spent the night at a tremendous airport - one from which 
Holland air-borne invasion was launched. Saw one FW 190.

HIGH SEA

ENGLAND
Wednesday, 11 October-Camp ‘G’, Newbury, England
Miserable weather all day. Living in tents. All our men but 25 sent away to 
other camps for details to last from 3 days to 3 weeks. Spent day converting 
our money to UK money and censoring mail. First mail came in tonite. All air 
mail. Nothing else of interest. White band below left knee. American Indians 
on warpath. I wish the automobiles would stay on the right side of road. Feel 
a lot like Tennessee.

Thursday, 12 October-Camp ‘G’, Newbury, England
Weather was miserable all morning. This air base is tremendous. Most of the 
planes are C-47’s and one leaves every eight minutes (24 hours a day) for the 
continent, loaded with supplies. Have seen practically every type of British 
and American plane. Moved out at 1230 for our base camp which turned out to 
be Littlecote, a 600 year old British estate. Words are inadequate. Its what 
you read in books or see in movies. Its really the most gorgeous place I’ve 
ever seen. The officers live in the castle and the men in Quonset huts put up 
in the woods. I’m in my room looking out over the most beautiful gardens and 
grounds you can imagine. I won’t try to describe it any further. One of the 
rooms has a fireplace and on the hearth are stains. The legend is that one of 
the Lord’s who lived here burned an illegitimate child to death on the hearth. 
And although the stones in the hearth have been replaced countless times, the 
stain always re-appears. Parachutists have been dropping in a field nearby from 
C 47’s and gliders all afternoon. We are about 70 miles from London now. I 
don’t know how long we’ll be here.

Friday, 13 October-Littlecote, England
Saw some more of the grounds and house this morning. Indoor swimming pool, 
chapel, tennis courts, cricket field, gardens, hot-houses - the real thing. As 
usual it started raining around noon. C 47’s pass by all day long like Fords 
on B’way. Wrote a few more letters Censored some mail. Eating “C” rations and 
some “K”. Censored mail and shot the “bull” tonite.

Saturday, 14 October-Littlecote, England
Got up around nine. [Richard] Lavin [2nd Lieutenant] and I walked to highway 
and got a ride to Newbury. Had coffee, then spent the morning walking around 
town. After lunch caught the bus back to Hungerford, where I got the photos 
and cards of this place. Had a tremendous steak for supper. First good meal 
since the boat. Advanced party returned from France. We were originally 
supposed to go there, but --. Practically everything in the stores is rationed 
and there’s so much that is just not available. These people have had a rough 
time - for five years. Tonite a few of the officers went to London for the 

weekend. I just didn’t feel up to it. Maybe I’ll go next weekend. As beautiful 
as this estate is, somehow the beauty of it doesn’t sit well with what else 
I’ve seen today. Drank Scotch and shot the “Bull” with the few officers left 
until 2230 and then hit the hay.

Sunday, 15 October, Littlecote, England
Slept late this morning - got up just in time for lunch. Meals have been 
unbelievable. Had steak last nite and chicken at noon today. After lunch 
walked thru the grounds and some of the fellows with cameras and film took some 
pictures. Stole a rose from the garden for this book. Came back and wrote 
Marjorie a long letter. Quite a few of the officers were in London last nite 
during a robot bomb attack. Wish I could have been there. The constant air 
activity over England is almost unbelievable. I can’t think of a minute, day 
or nite, since I’ve been here, that I’ve been able to look up without hearing 
or seeing a plane or a group of planes. Got dressed up for the first time and 
Van [Captain] and I went out. Walked to Hungerford and got a bus to Newbury. 
Went into the most crowded pub you ever saw. Had a couple of beers and watched 
a game I’ve never seen before. On the way back stopped at Red Cross in 
Hungerford for coffee and donuts.

Monday, 16 October-Littlecote, England
Set up offices this morning. Made a few promotions this afternoon. Feels like 
we’re back in the army again. Censored some mail after dinner. Am arranging 
to get a history of the estate and the people who have lived in it, for this 
book. Wrote Marjorie another long letter tonite. Miss her and Judy more than I 
can say. I haven’t written much about that in this book. Its meant to be more 
a record of events and impressions. But I think of them both constantly. 

Tuesday, 17 October-Littlecote, England
Not much in the way of news of interest today. Spent the whole day copying the 
two manuscripts of Littlecote enclosed. Wrote a few letters, censored mail.

Wednesday, 18 October-Littlecote, England
Went to G 45 to get last month’s pay. As yet we have received no mail and 
today I found it why. Our orders had us going to France - they were changed 
while we were on the high seas - due to shipping and port facilities. Our first 
batch of mail is in France. Even our advance party went directly to France 
from the states. They actually got to England after we did. We can appreciate 
how much mail means overseas, having been without any for almost a month. It 
has rained during some part of the 24 hours of each day since we have been 
here. Weather turned a little colder today. This place is already getting 
on my nerves. Its not the place as much as the fact that we haven’t done a 
damn thing since we’ve been here. It looks like the 549th always misses out on 
things by a gnat’s eyelash. Shot crap tonite and won around 25£,($100). Then 
hit the sack.

Thursday, 19 October-Littlecote, England
Same old story today - nothing new. Read “The Great Impersonation” [by  E. 
Phillips Oppenheim] this afternoon. Had a little trouble with the first 
sergeant [Vernon C. Goetz] - happening too frequently here lately. Went into 
town tonite - Hungerford - and saw “In Old Oklahoma”. Had a “bull session” til 
one o’clock and then hit the sack.

Friday, 20 October-Littlecote, England
Mother [Sophia, who died from tuberculosis in 1929, when David was 9] has been 
dead fifteen years today. For some reason I seem to feel much closer to her 
today than I have in the past. I suppose that’s partly because the things that 
are normally close to me are rather far away now. Maybe the fact that she was 
born in this part of the world has something to do with it. Its been raining 
all day. I spoke to Van last nite about a transfer to another Battery - he 
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wouldn’t talk about it and wouldn’t see the Colonel. He told me I could see 
him if I wanted to, so I spoke to him this morning. About Goetz, I mean. He 
disapproved my request for a transfer - said he wanted to talk to Van first and 
would consider the transfer after that, if necessary. Guess we’ll just have to 
wait and see. Went to Newbury tonite to piano concert by Pouishnoff - it was 
excellent.

Saturday, October 21-Littlecote, England
Bikes didn’t come in as planned so we decided to go to London instead. Van, 
Lavin, Joe and I started out and bumped into Klein. Finally got a room in 
Gower Hotel, a dive. Hotel space scarce as hen’s teeth. Went to Piccadilly 
Hotel for tea dance. Never saw such crowds. 50% of the girls platinum blonde. 
Klein picked up one and we didn’t see him for the rest of the week-end. 
Went to the Trocadero for dinner. Pretty good. After that it was a series 
of places: two officers clubs, Cocoanut Grove, Red Cross, and then back to 
the Hotel. Everywhere in London one sees mute evidence of the “blitz”. Every 
once in a while there’s a big hole in the ground where a building once stood. 
There was one next to our hotel. One robot bomb fell (in another part of the 
city) at 11 pm. Had an air raid but no one paid any attention to it. Inside of 
officers clubs and night spots gorgeous. Hundreds of people still sleeping in 
subways.

Sunday, October 22-London, England
Spent the morning at Westminster Abbey. Speechless. One could almost cry at 
the sight of some of the damage done here by the “blitz”. Saw Parliament, 
Big Ben, Scotland Yard, 10 Downing Street, Trafalgar Square with Nelson’s 
monument, London Bridge, Hyde Park, Home Office, etc. Had lunch at Jr. Officers 
Club, played “snooker”. Back to Piccadilly for tea dance. Everyone goes there. 
Had dinner at Piccadilly and caught the 9:50 train back to Littlecote. Lovely 
weekend, but I’d give anything in the world if Marjorie and Judy could see 
this. Saw quite a few Jewish men and women. From what I can see and hear, 
anti-Semitism seems to be very strong.

Monday, October 23-Littlecote, England
Nothing doing as usual. Wrote a few letters in the afternoon. Still no mail. 
Sir Ernest Wills and Lady Wills are back from Scotland. Met Sir Ernest. 
Just like what you would imagine. He’s about 76. Incidentally, there are 45 
servants on the place (naturally there were more before the war). Normal staff 
is over 300. Got first letter this afternoon. Took twelve days - from Marjorie. 
Played bridge all nite. Went to a movie in Hungerford first - “Heaven Can 
Wait”.

Tuesday, 24 October-Littlecote, England
Slept late. Went on a long hike in the afternoon. Beautiful scenery. Played 
cribbage after supper. Censored some mail and hit the sack.

Wednesday, 25 October-Littlecote, England
Did a little work in the office this morning. Played football in the afternoon. 
Played bridge after supper, wrote a letter, read a little and went to bed.

Thursday, 26 October-Littlecote, England
Good news today. Expect to go to France within a month. Went on a long hike 
this afternoon. Wrote a letter and hit the sack.

Friday, 27 October-Littlecote, England
Had to go over to a big airport on business this afternoon. God knows how many 
of them they have here. They’re called by letters of the alphabet, and each 
one is tremendous - gliders, C-47. Held Jewish services after dinner in the 
chapel. Played bridge, listened to the radio and hit the sack.

Saturday, 28 October-Littlecote, England
Another lazy day gone by. Most of the officers went to London for the week-end. 
Played bridge all afternoon. After dinner I went up to my room and before I 
knew it I was asleep. Woke up around ten, undressed and went to bed. One month 
overseas duty.

Sunday, 29 October-Littlecote, England
Got up at eight for breakfast. 14 hours sleep. Read all morning. After lunch I 
did my week’s washing and listened to radio. Bebe Daniels broadcasted [for her 
patriotism, President Truman awarded her the Medal of Freedom]. Played some 
records she made while at the front - constant shelling in the background. She 
was the first woman to hit France after D-Day. Learned how to play chess this 
afternoon and evening. Wrote to Marjorie and Judy, listened to the radio and 
read, and then went to bed.

Monday, 30 October-Littlecote, England
Practiced up a little more on my chess game. Went on M.P. Duty after supper 
tonite. Went to Newbury. Saw a movie at the Red Cross - John Wayne & Jean 
Arthur in “The Lady Takes a Chance”. Played some chess, a little ping pong and 
came home and went to bed.

Tuesday, 31 October-Littlecote, England
Spent all morning working on our equipment. Got paid today. Spent the 
afternoon travelling all over England paying our men. After dinner shot crap 
and won £38 ($152). Censored some mail, wrote to Marjorie and hit the sack.

Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday, November 1,2,3,4,5-London, 
England
Well, I had a four day leave, and it wasn’t nearly as bad as I expected. I 
spent the whole time in London, but at the end of the first day I was ready to 
come home. But I managed to meet several Jewish families, went to their homes, 
and managed to make as enjoyable leave out of it as possible. Other than that 
I did a lot of drinking and saw a few movies. Also bought some clothes. The 
“Buzz Bombs” and rockets are terrific. They have several of each in London 
every day mostly at night. They both cause a tremendous explosion that can 
actually be heard and felt for miles. I was awakened by one around 7:30 Sunday 
morning in my hotel room and the noise and concussion was terrific. I found 
out later that it hit several miles away. That gives you an idea. There is a 
difference between the two bombs. The rocket travels in the stratosphere and 
can neither be heard or seen. Theres just suddenly a tremendous explosion 
somewhere, and you know a rocket has fallen. Its even different from an air 
raid in that respect - there’s just no warning at all. You can imagine what 
a few years of that will do to peoples nerves. The things travel around 750 
miles per hour. The buzz bomb is different. It travels in the lower atmosphere 
around 350 m.p.h. It has a motor and sounds like an express train. During the 
day they’re easy to see. At night, as long as you can hear that motor you’re 
all right. But when it suddenly cuts off, there follows the most awful silence 
you’ve ever heard, and people kinda start to look around for something to get 
under. I believe they’re more nerve-wracking than the others, because so many 
people hear and see each one long before it hits and they all wonder where 
in hell its going to land. Once they hit, they’re both about the same. When 
they hit in a block, there just isn’t any block left. The concussion alone 
destroys everything in the vicinity. Many people still sleeping in subways. 
Some subways, too. Better than N.Y. Learned the city fairly well. Plenty of 
officer’s clubs and Red Cross clubs where you can get a decent drink or meal 
very reasonably. Nice hotel. Everything closes around eleven o’clock. Only 
private clubs stay open later. You have to be a member. Whiskey costs £4/10 
($18) a bottle. Saw the main attractions again. That was the leave. Best thing 
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about it was getting back to Littlecote Sunday nite and finding seven letters; 
five from Marjorie, one from Mush [Dr. Meyer Vitsky from Richmond], one from 
Rose [Rose, one of David’s sisters]. Like manna from heaven.

Monday, 6 November-Littlecote, England
Van is out on leave. Everything else about the same. Have the facilities 
of the pool now. Got four more letters from Marjorie and one from Shirley 
[David’s brother Mac’s wife]. Had a movie here tonite - wrote a few letters 
and hit the sack.

Tuesday, 7 November-Littlecote, England
Paratroop captain whose company landed on Utah on D. Day spoke to us for about 
two hours this morning. Terrific! Went on a long hike this afternoon. Saw 
another movie in the castle here. We have one every nite now. Marjorie would 
love that. Won my first chess game after that. Got three more letters from 
Marjorie today. Its wonderful. Wrote to her and then hit the sack.

Wednesday, 8 November-Littlecote, England
Another day gone by. Went swimming in the pool for the first time this 
afternoon. We’re taking three hours of conversational French a week now. I 
wonder why? After dinner played chess. Lavin, Durham [John, 2nd Lieutenant] 
and I had a long bull session, wrote to Marjorie and hit the sack. Its getting 
pretty cold here now. Air activity is still terrific. It never seems to let up. 
Most of the troops left on the island are air corp and paratroops.

Thursday, 9 November-Littlecote, England
Just another day. Had another movie at the castle tonite - “Song of the Open 
Road” - walked out on it. Played chess. Most of the back mail came in today. 
Some men got as many as thirty or forty letters. I got them from Marjorie, Ida 
[Baydush, David’s other sister], and Mac [David’s brother]. Went to bed early.

Friday, 10 November-Littlecote, England
Paratroop captain told us about Holland Invasion. More French classes. Another 
movie tonite - a game of chess - a couple of letters and to bed. Got another 
letter from Ida.

Saturday, 11 November-Littlecote, England
Hardly worth the space. Most of the officers cleared out for the weekend. Spent 
the day doing my laundry and reading and thinking about Marjorie and Judy. Got 
two letters from Marjorie and one from Rose. Wrote a few letters and went to 
bed. 

Sunday, 12 November-Littlecote, England
Just like Saturday, 11 November - Littlecote.

Monday, 13 November-Littlecote, England
More old mail from Marjorie. Had another movie - “Show Business”, and played 
bridge at a tenth until 2 AM. Won fifteen shillings. Expecting to get some of 
our men back soon. 

Tuesday, 14 November-Littlecote, England
Bycycled to Hungerford for a hair cut. Equipment starting to come in. Got 
three guns this morning and started uncrating. Also received my ETO ribbon 
this morning. Played bridge after dinner.

Wednesday, 15 November-Littlecote, England
Expecting our men back, drawing trucks, getting ready to move to a camp. It 
looks like things are finally beginning to buzz. Started unpacking guns too. 
After dinner saw “The Iron Major”, played bridge, hit the sack.

Thursday, 16 November-Littlecote, England
Things are really beginning to move now. Are moving to a camp to assemble our 
men and equipment. Expect to leave England for parts unknown around the end 
of next week. Spent the day straightening out this other camp. This afternoon 
we saw lots of Fortresses for the first time. They’ve never flown over this 
particular area before. There were actually hundreds of them. Maybe somethings 
in the wind. Was rather tired tonite and went to bed almost immediately after 
dinner. Read Pygmalion and went to sleep.

Friday, 17 November-Littlecote, England
Miserable rainy weather. Packed and then took off for London. Same old story. 
Lots of Scotch - lots of sleep - too many V-2’s and rockets.

Saturday, 18 November; Sunday, 19 November-London
Same as Friday. Returned to New Camp late Sunday nite at Ramsbury.

Monday, 20 November-Ramsbury, England
Billeted in a fairly nice home. Camp is pretty muddy. Busy as all hell - 
getting in guns, M-51’s, radios - changing money to francs. Supposed to be 
ready by Thursday.

[Forgot to mention a couple of very interesting events of the weekend in 
London. Got half of a double room thru billeting office. Room-mate turned out 
to be Major T. W. Wood, of Richmond, Va. This was Friday nite. And Sunday I 
ran into Harry and Lewis Segal. They were leaving but I got their address and 
am going to get in touch with them if I get a chance.]

Tuesday, 21 November-Ramsbury, England
More guns, more equipment - the outfit is alerted and its really a job getting 
ready. The Colonel called me in at nine tonite and sent me out on a job. I’m 
leaving first thing in the morning. I’ve got to go to several ports and locate 
as much of our equipment as I can. Don’t know how long it will take.

Wednesday, 22 November-Ramsbury, England
Started out at 0900, first destination Newport, Wales. Passed thru Swindon, 
Cirencester, Gloucester and a few smaller towns. Got a line on some of our 
equipment at Newport and started for the ports after lunch - first stop 
Cardiff. Spent all afternoon looking thru warehouses and checking manifests. 
Miserable rainy whether. Have three EM with me. Four of us spent the nite at 
the Red Cross in Cardiff. Went up to Angel Hotel for dinner. Met a Captain 
Greenwald, Medic, from N.Y. Thru him met a Mr. Jack Croft, Englishman and 
Jewish - very charming and hospitable. Wouldn’t let me pay for a drink or 
dinner. Reminded me a lot of Harold Rubenstein [Marjorie’s uncle]. Was rather 
tired and went to bed early.

ENGLAND

WALES
Thursday, 23 November-Cardiff, Wales
Happy Thanksgiving - last year this time I was in a mud-hole in Tennessee. 
It doesn’t seem to make much difference. Went to Barry and spent the morning 
there doing the same thing that I did yesterday at Cardiff. From there I went 
to Swansea - same process. On the way I bumped into Wheeler, an officer who 
was transferred from the 549th just before we left the states. Came back to 
Cardiff tonite. Weather still rainy and miserable. Had a turkey dinner in the 
Red Cross, saw a movie, wrote some letters and went to sleep.

Friday, 24 November-Cardiff, Wales
Caught the ferry across the Bristol Channel and picked up some equipment at 
port of Avonmouth (where we originally landed in England). Thru Bristol and 
back to Ramsbury.
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WALES

ENGLAND
Saturday, 25 November-Ramsbury, England
Busy day - this place is a sea of mud and we’ve got all our equipment to get 
in first class shape. Worked hard all day and fell into bed.

Sunday, 26 November-Ramsbury, England
Just like Saturday. Must be ready to leave on two hours notice any time after 
nine tomorrow morning. Packed and went to bed.

Monday, 27 November-Ramsbury, England
Another terrific day. Hard to describe just how much work there is to be done 
- it just never ends. Received movement orders. Worked like a dog all day but 
no time to sleep. Just worked right thru the nite.

Tuesday, 28 November-Ramsbury, England
Breakfast at 2:40 a.m. Convoy pulled out at 5:10. Arrived at Marshall’s Area, 
Romsey, about eight miles from Southampton around 10:00 a.m. Weather is really 
miserable - constant rain and mud - mud - mud. Name of place is Camp Hursley. 
Van and I spent evening preparing more boat rosters. Part of the outfit is 
leaving tomorrow a.m.

Wednesday, 29 November-Camp Hursley, England
Van, Durham, Len, 69 men and all our equipment left at 9 a.m. - destination 
Rouen, France. Going in LST and Victory ships. I’m to bring the rest of the 
men with Lavin and Murphy tomorrow - our destination will be Le Harve, France. 
Supposed to meet the day after. Eating “C” rations here. Went to sleep at ten 
and still no word of movement.

Thursday, 30 November-Camp Hursley, England
Nothing to do except sit around and wait. Did just that all day long.

Friday, 1 December-Camp Hursley, England
Still waiting. 87th Division troops are passing thru and you can imagine what 
chance a little old battalion like ours has against them.

Saturday, 2 December-Camp Hursley, England
“A” Battery left this morning. The rest of us spent the day as usual - doing 
nothing.

Sunday, 3 December-Camp Hursley, England
Got word to go early this a.m. Left camp for Southampton at 1000. Boarded 
S.S. Longford, Berth 30, at 1400. Sort of a small channel steamer. 660 men 
and officers aboard. Left berth at 1530. Port of Southampton is tremendous. 
Saw every conceivable type of ship, landing craft and sea-plane imaginable. 
Anchored outside harbor. Weighed anchor late at night.

ENGLAND

HIGH SEAS
Monday, 4 December-S.S. Longford, At Sea
Roughest nite I have ever spent. Boat pitched and tossed like a match in a 
typhoon. Men sick all night long. Thank God most of the men had state-rooms. 
Sea lanes to France are like a four lane highway. Convoys passing back and 
forth continuously. Arrived off Le Harve, France this afternoon - sea still 
rough as hell. Don’t know when we’ll actually go into port. Have to wait 
because of weather and tremendous amount of shipping. Went to bed around 2100 
with sea a little more calm.

Tuesday, 5 December-S.S. Longford, At Sea
Still aboard. Ship is 40 yrs old and used to make the run from Belfast to 
Liverpool. We started into the harbor at Le Harve around 1530 and what I’ve 
seen since then is just impossible to describe. Several boats are sunk in the 
entrance which is the main reason it took us so long to get in. The harbor 
itself is completely destroyed. We got on an LSI and then to shore. The city 
itself is absolutely leveled. There aren’t even any ruins left standing. Every 
once in a while you see a wall or a ruin. I’m sitting in the remains of the 
Frascetti Hotel now. It used to be the finest hotel in France and right now 
the men are building fires on the floor of the lobby. The French people in this 
city, unlike the rest of France, are very cold toward the allies. All this 
destruction was caused by our air force and the RAF in about 2 hours. Its just 
impossible to put into words what I’ve seen today, and I find it hard to blame 
the inhabitants for whatever they may feel. Everything is just completely 
destroyed. We landed on French soil on D+182. I think today, for the first 
time, I realized just how horrible war can be.

HIGH SEA

FRANCE
Wednesday, 6 December-Le Harve, France
Spent the nite in the ruins of Fracetti Hotel in Le Harve. Moved NE 60 miles 
to Totes where Bu.[battalion] is assembled. Worked on equipment. Moving up 
to Metz end of the week. Assigned to 3d Army (Patton’s) 87th Division. Lots 
of land mines and booby traps. Don’t imagine we’re going to waste much time. 
Never seen so much mud in my life. Col. and B.C.’s are in Metz on recon. now. 
Issued ammo. today. Lots of fighter plane activity. 

Thursday, 7 December-Totes, France
Spent the day checking every piece of equip. for combat serviceability and 
it looks like a million dollars. Raining constantly. Mud - mud - mud. Went 
to bed at 8 PM planning to spend tomorrow on last minute check-up and combat 
loading. Was awakened by a runner at 11 P.M. for a B.C. call. Got orders to 
move at six tomorrow morning - sudden change in plans. This is it, and on the 
3d anniversary, too.

(1) Friday, 8 December-Totes, France
I separate the days for chronological reasons. But actually there is no 
separation. B.C. call lasted ‘til midnite. I woke the Btry and we got to work. 
The next six hours were the worst I’ve ever spent. Pitch dark - pouring rain - 
cold as ice - mud, mud, mud. It was brutal, but we hit the road at 6 AM. When 
I say we moved up, I mean we really moved - we travelled over 300 miles and 
met the B.C.’s at Piennes, a little town just east of Metz. It finally stopped 
raining around 7 P.M. - it began to snow. After we arrived we spent the nite 
in every house we could beg, borrow or steal. First sleep in two days. On trip 
passed through Rouen, Compeign, Reims (saw the cathedral), Soissons, Verdun, 
etc. All one big battlefield full of shell holes and wrecked equip.

(2) Saturday, 9 December-Piennes, France
Up at seven - moved at 8:50 AM. Arrived in Metz around ten. Most of the city 
in Allied hands. Two German forts still holding out. Being constantly shelled 
by our artillery. Noise is terrific. Spent the day working on equipment. 
Nothing to do after dark. Complete blackout. Hear shots from the few snipers 
that are left. Each time you hear a rifle crack you know some poor bastard 
broke the rules and showed a light. Getting used to the artillery fire. They 
fire a few rounds every two or three minutes. I wouldn’t like to be in those 
two forts. Why they don’t give up is beyond me - its just a question of time. 
We’re moving up Monday morning with the second combat team, the 347th regiment 
of the 87th division. Got to sleep around midnite. (Not much sleep with the 
artillery for a lullaby.)
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(3) Sunday, 10 December-Metz, France
Spent the whole day tuning up. Getting used to artillery now - don’t even 
notice it. Loaded before dark. Ready to go.

(4) Monday, 11 December-Metz, France
Revielle 0430. Pulled out at 0630. Battery protected first serial of combat 
team composed of 13 march units. Travelled 67 miles. Established CP in 
Oermingen. First platoon has two fire units protecting a bridge at Achen and 
2 fire units protecting a bridge at Gros Rederching which was taken from the 
Germans this morning. Undergoing artillery fire. So far no air action. While 
this is actually France, the inhabitants are really German, speak the language 
and are hostile. Saw some prisoners being captured in Gros Rederching. Second 
platoon defending bridge at Oermingen and 87th Div. C.P. Saw General Patton a 
couple of times. Few German patrols in woods around Gros Rederching. Saw first 
dead German lying in a manure pile today - he looked beautiful. 

(5) Tuesday, 12 December-Oermingen, France
Little worry from artillery fire. Set up CP. Studied maps of Germany. We 
are really moving now. Really isn’t much to write about. Biggest worry is 
artillery and mines and booby traps. Its now 2100. We just had a little 
shooting right out in front of the CP. Put out lights and went outside but 
didn’t find anyone. Just got some intelligence from Bu. Our most forward gun is 
now exactly 1.3 miles from the front line.

(6) Wednesday, 13 December-Oermingen, France
Got 3 v-mails from Marjorie and one from Wallnau. Same story again today. 
Expecting to move second platoon forward tomorrow to give AA Prot. to 912 
FA, which means we’ll also probably move Btry CP. Pushed enemy back a little 
today. Artillery is still raising hell, both theirs and ours. Got a two day 
old newspaper and read about fighting in a town we were in two days ago - seems 
funny. “A” Battery moved up from Metz today. Last time I put on clean clothes 
was 28th Nov. Last bath was 2d December. God knows when next one will be. 
Still muddy as hell here. Rains part of every day.

(7) Thursday, 14 December-Oermingen, France
Had our first casualty around 0230 this morning. Renber wounded by shrapnel. 
Not too serious. One M51 damaged by shrapnel. Men undergoing artillery fire 
every nite. Pushed enemy back around 4 miles today. Second platoon moved to 
Woelfling protecting 912 FA. First platoon still half at Achen and half at Gros 
Rederching. Btry CP moving tomorrow a.m.

(8) 15 December, Friday-Oermingen, France
Moved at 1100, thru Achen up to Gros Rederching. About 12 miles. Going thru 
Maginot Line. Pillboxes everywhere. Don’t look like much on the outside but 
everything is built underground. Some can hold a battalion of men, tanks, 
etc. All underground. Countryside cluttered with wrecked equipment. Spent day 
setting up CP. Are in some German houses. In some the people still live here. 
They’re in one room - we’re in another. Place is under constant artillery 
fire. All the houses are wrecked, more or less. The one I’m in quivers like 
its going to fall apart. We have a lot of our own artillery around here too, 
and between the two this place sounds like the 4th of July. The house shakes 
so much you feel like you’re riding in the back of a truck. Still a few 
German snipers in town. It gets dark around 5PM and between then and dawn 
(8AM) you just don’t move or you get killed. Its as simple as that. Two more 
casualties in the battalion today - D Battery. We had to send one of our M51’s 
to Ordnance today. Got torn up from shrapnel. Artillery fire still terrific. 
The people who live in the town move out every nite because of it. They go up 
to the hills to caves before dark and come back in the morning. I don’t blame 

them. We watched P‘47’s strafe enemy positions all afternoon - diving on them 
and zooming away. It was terrific. One dived but didn’t zoom. Its now 8 PM. 
Think I’ll try to get some sleep. Cold as hell.

(9) Saturday, 16 December-Gros Rederching, France
I’ll never forget last nite as long as I live. I had Diarrhea - I don’t need 
to say anymore. Got shelled all nite but never even noticed it. Talked to a 
Captain in a TD outfit this a.m. He went out and I found out he was killed 
a couple of hours after I talked to him. Van got shelled on the road - no 
damage. Otherwise day was uneventful. Went to bed at dark - SOP. Shelled all 
nite long. Took some pills and they did the trick.

(10) Sunday, 17 December-Gros Rederching, France
A lot of our FA around here moved today. 2nd Plt. moved with FA to 
Obergailbach. “C” Battery shot down a ME 109 today. So far we haven’t even 
seen a German plane. When we have nothing else to do, all we have to do is 
look up and watch P47’s strafing hell out of the Heinie positions. They draw 
some German ack-ack, but for the most part it stinks. They can’t even hit 
these Cub FA observation planes. Day otherwise uneventful. 

(11) Monday, 18 December-Gros Rederching, France
Did a lot of running around today. 2nd Plt. got the hell shelled out of them 
all nite long, but the boys were well dug in - no casualties. The FA around 
them had 6 men killed. P51 flew over too low today and we fired at him. Didn’t 
hit him thank God, but sure scared hell out of him - good practice. Big tank 
battle going on today. Was riding to Achen today and an 88 shell hit about 100 
yds. away. Otherwise uneventful day.

(12) Tuesday, 19 December-Gros Rederching, France
This was the day. Went up to the front lines where second platoon is set up. 
Watched for a while, then left. When we got back to G.R. the place was being 
shelled, and I mean shelled. 88’s were falling in the streets constantly. One 
of my boys was hit and I went up to the aid station to see him. Just as I got 
to the door, one hit about 10 yds. away. Then they really started hitting 
right in front of the door. Every time one would hit, they’d bring in a few 
more boys. It was really rough. Not pleasant at all. Stayed at the aid station 
for a while and then decided to try to make it back to the CP. About 400 yds 
away. Made a run for it. Hit the ground a few times. Muddy as hell but who 
cares. Now 1915. Shelling has let up a little, but wow! It was really nasty. 
I lost count of how many hit close to me today. The Germans are making a big 
push in Belgium against the 1st Army. We’ve been ordered to consolidate our 
lines and be prepared for a counter-attack. All unit commanders have been 
given orders that anyone who orders his men to retreat or anyone who retreats 
will be court-martialled. So it looks like we’re really getting set for one. 
Let ‘em come. While I was up at the front I saw an A-20 get hit. One motor 
was dead, the other was on fire and they were trying to make it home - pitiful 
sight. Finally lost them in the clouds.

(13) Wednesday, 20 December-Gros Rederching, France
Got shelled pretty severely for a couple of hours prior to dawn. Few more 
around noon. “A” Btry had a gun blown up and a truck destroyed last nite. 
Our second platoon still under constant fire. I found out the story on this 
artillery fire. The 87th has moved much further forward than the 35th on our 
right and the 4th on our left. Until they move up with us we’ll continue to 
get shelled from the flanks. I wish to hell they’d get with it. Lavin, Hall 
and Gabel got fired at by a sniper on the road between Singling and Achen. The 
little girl who lives in this house (she’s about seven) brings me an apple 
every morning now. Yesterday one of our fire units shot a deer, so they’re 
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having a venison feast today. Incidentally when I went up front yesterday I 
got my first look at Germany. The border was on the next hill from the one I 
was on. It was just outside of Obergailbach.

(14) Thursday, 21 December-Gros Rederching, France
Rather quiet today. We did finally get some mail and it was wonderful, even if 
it was a month and a half old. First Army is really taking a beating. We’ve 
sent re-enforcements and are just consolidating our lines - no thought of 
advancing here until this German counter-attack is repulsed.

(15) Friday, 22 December-Gros Rederching, France
Another quiet day. Transferred from 3d to 7th Army as of 1000. Third Army now 
up fighting German counter-attack. Tomorrow Lavin moves F.U. [Field Unit] 2 and 
4 to Oermingen and 1 and 3 to Gros Rederching. 

(16) Saturday, 23 December-Gros Rederching, France
This morning F.U. 1 and 3 moved up to Gros Rederching and 2 and 4 moved back 
to Oermingen. Rest of day was quiet. Tonite the big show began. Evidently 
something is about to blow. Damn near all our troops have been pulled out of 
this sector. We now have a stripped infantry regiment covering the same sector 
that a full division was holding today. We have dropped our MLR back about five 
miles but are still keeping recon patrols forward to try to make the enemy 
believe we have not withdrawn our lines. We are no longer AA. Our battery 
is now set up along ridges here in a line for anti-tank defense. All this 
movement is being done tonite, under cover of darkness. We don’t know what’s 
in the wind - all we can do is sit and wait.

(17) Sunday, Christmas Eve-Gros Rederching, France
First thing this morning we had to move some guns. We have to move CP to rear 
now so I also went to Achen to find a CP. Just as we were all set we got march 
order. I knew it would happen. About three in the afternoon we took off. It 
was cold as hell. We stopped on the road just east of Dieuze around seven P.M. 
The Colonel met us and gave us our new assignment. We then took off for Lohr 
and moved into a field. Got the men and ourselves some barns to sleep in and 
got to sleep around eleven. Cold as hell. This is Christmas Eve.

(18) Monday, Christmas Day-Lohr, France
What a nite. Still freezing. Got up around eight. Started to wash and shave. 
Water ice cold. My wash rag was frozen solid. So was shave cream. Had a big 
Xmas dinner in the middle of a field. Protecting 912 FA with whole battery. 
Back in third army again with 87th Div. Right in middle of Xmas dinner got 
march order again. What a life! Big convoy to Reims. Pulled out at 5 PM 
giving AA protection to 347th combat team. All spread out - fire unit with each 
serial. Rendezvous point was just NE of Reims. Whole division moving. Terrific 
snafu. At midnite still on road - ice cold.

(19) Tuesday, 26 December-Somewhere in France
Column was strafed so we had to drive blackout. Finally hit rendezvous point 
around 8:30 a.m. tired, cold, disgusted. Rest of Btry dribbled in except for 
1/2 of FU 7 and all of FU 8. Set up AA defense in field NE of Reims. This is 
the old battleground of World War one, which was a national park before this 
war. No sooner had we set down than we were given march order again. Moved a 
few miles further N and set up to defend 912 FA in bivouac. Right in woods. A 
P-47 buzzed the column this a.m. and we fired at him. We knew it was a P-47 but 
he had no business buzzing a column like that. We didn’t get him but I don’t 
think he’ll buzz any more columns like that any time soon. Slept in the field. 
Still cold as ice.

(20) Wednesday, 27 December-East of Reims, France
Spent day setting up CP and distributing rations. Incidentally the men are now 

issued without charge, cigarettes, candy, gum, razor blades, soap, toothpaste, 
shave cream, cigars, chewing tobacco, matches, smoking tobacco. Its really 
swell. At 4 PM we got a special mission. A certain “Jerry” bombs the station 
in Reims every nite. Our btry was picked to get him. The general said if we 
got him we could have anything we wanted. The two platoons moved out this 
afternoon. Btry Hq stays here. Its 8:30 now. I’m really anxious to know how 
they’re doing with that Jerry. Still cold as hell. Patton kicked hell out of 
the Jerry attack yesterday. I don’t think this thing is going to last much 
longer now.

(21) Thursday, 28 December-East of Reims, France
Jerry didn’t show. I don’t know why. At least its the first time in a week and 
a half Reims hasn’t been bombed. We’re going to try again tonite. Still cold 
as hell. Even snowed a little today. Been overseas exactly 3 mos. Hit the sack 
around nine and at eleven thirty got message from Bu to march order and be 
ready to move at 0600.

(22) Friday, 29 December-East of Reims, France
Just after midnite drove over to where guns were and told Van. Spent the nite 
getting ready to move. Cold as hell and roads full of ice. Three trucks piled 
up on way to assembly area but no one hurt. Orders changed in morning and 
spent day getting ready to move. Pulled out after dark. Heading north towards 
Belgium and German salient. At midnite still on road.

(23) Saturday, 30 December-Somewhere in France
Drove all nite. Arrived in assembly area about 6000 yds behind lines around 
0500 near Neufchateau, Belgium. No sleep in two nights - cold as ice - snow on 
ground - completely exhausted. Threw my bedroll on ground and was about to try 
to get some sleep when messenger came up from Bu with a mission. Got up and 
started running all over Belgium assembling battery. 1st platoon protecting 
347th combat team in reserve, 2d platoon protecting 912 FA. 345th and 346th 
combat teams of 87th Div. attacked at 0800 this morning. German lines all 
around us. Our third army is pushing North and 1st Army is pushing south. We 
are trying to meet to cut off German salient. We’re really in the thick of it. 
Never seen so much artillery and aircraft. Those Germans really are taking a 
beating. I don’t see how they can stand up under it - 24 hours a day. Set up 
CP in woods east of Neufchateau and after being awake for 72 hours around six 
at nite I just collapsed. Slept for 13 1/2 hours.
            FRANCE

BELGIUM
(24) Sunday, 31 December-Near Neufchateau, Belgium
Terrific artillery barrage all nite and planes all nite. Closing the gap on the 
Germans - pushing steadily. We’re really giving them hell. Its cold and the 
ground is covered with snow. Not much news - just rugged as hell. Place is 
full of mines. Haven’t got too much G-2 as to just where all enemy units are. 
Spent day trying to orient ourselves.

(25) Monday, 1 January 1945-Near Neufchateau, Belgium
2nd platoon moved up with FA. 347th relieved 345th CT. 1st platoon now 
protecting 345th in nest. Still constant artillery fire. Sky covered with 
our planes 24 hours a day. Unbelievable. This is really war. God help those 
Germans now. Won’t be long before we meet the first army and that will be the 
end of the German salient. Still bitterly cold and snow on the ground.

(26) Tuesday, 2 January-Near Neufchateau, Belgium
Moved up this morning to Bougnimont. Men are quartered in buildings. Have my 
office or CP in a home here and Van and I have a fairly nice bed-room. Beats 
the hell out of the woods. There’s too much going on to write it all down. 
Lines are changing every minute as is the situation. We’ve stopped advancing 
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and are digging in, in preparation for a possible counter-attack. It’s a 
peculiar situation. We’ve almost got the Germans surrounded, but they’ve 
almost got us surrounded too. The heavy artillery around here (our own, thank 
God) is terrific. An old man and his wife and daughter live in the house we’re 
in. They’re really very nice. Talked to them for quite a while before we hit 
the sack. They speak French, but not German.

(27) Wednesday, 3 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Slept wonderfully - in a bed! Heavy shelling all night, but its ours and its 
music. Still wondering whether Von Runstedt has shot his bolt or still has 
something up his sleeve. Snowed all afternoon. Bitterly cold. Most security 
guards now doubled. Have taken unusually large no. of prisoners.

(28) Thursday, 4 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Really a rough situation. First the Boche made a large salient into Belgium. 
Then we make a salient near the base of theirs to cut them off. Our Btry is 
right in the middle of that salient now. We’ve almost got them cut off. But 
we’re also in danger of being cut off by them to the south. Its really nip and 
tuck. Not too comfortable a position to be in. We’ve got them to the north, 
east and west of us, which also means we can catch their artillery fire from 
any one of three directions. Of course they’re in the same boat. There’s so 
much shelling going on its hard to tell which is which. You get used to it. 
Once in a while it gets on your nerves. About five today, Murphy had a building 
blown out from under him. His CP was on the 3d floor and 2 civilians on the 
first floor were killed. Shrapnel flew everywhere. They’re about a mile and a 
half from us. One of their trucks had a tire blown from shrapnel. One of the 
tents (15 man) the men sleep in looks like a sieve: no casualties thank God. 
Every day someone has a close call - it’s a bit nerve-wracking. We’re all just 
waiting more or less for something to break. One of our biggest worries after 
dark is small German patrols infiltrating thru our lines. We’ve really got this 
little town patrolled. You can’t walk ten steps without being halted, and if 
you don’t rattle that password, but quick - that’s all brother. Between the 
artillery and occasional small arms fire the place is like a continual 4th of 
July; but we sure don’t feel like celebrating. Didn’t get too much sleep.

(29) Friday, 5 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Same old story. Information not as plentiful as in the past. We seem to 
have the b----s cornered but things are moving very slowly. Quite a bit of 
resistance. Still no enemy aircraft for us. We sure could use some. When we 
arrive, they leave. Sure would be nice to do some shooting, but I guess we’re 
doing our job by keeping them away. Its funny, the constant shelling gets on 
your nerves, and yet any period of quiet worries you just as much because you 
wonder why they aren’t shelling. You can’t win.

(30) Saturday, 6 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Fairly quiet day. Most shelling was in barrages. First platoon caught a little 
hell around noon. Lavin finally made first. Got eight letters tonite. Can’t get 
over staying in one place so long. Still waiting for something to break - 
somewhere.

(31) Sunday, 7 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Things are still moving unusually slow. Nobody seems particularly worried 
about the situation and yet we haven’t advanced in this particular sector for 
quite a few days now. There’s a lot of strength massed in front of us and a 
counter-attack here - which has been a constant worry to us - wouldn’t be too 
pleasant. A little further east, the pincers are slowly closing, but every 
inch of it is being fought for. Got shelled for a while this afternoon.

(32) Monday, 8 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Not much sleep last nite - too much artillery. Very quiet day except for 
occasional artillery. Of course there’s a reason for it - tomorrow is the day. 
I won’t say anymore about it now until after it happens. Snowed all nite and 
all morning - really is getting deep now.

(33) Tuesday, 9 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
More snow - cold as hell. Not much change in enemy situation. About 2100 
received radio message to report to Bu CP in Libramont immediately. Nasty trip 
for that time of nite. No picnic with so many enemy patrols operating. Man in 
“D” Btry accused of raping a Belgian girl. Spent the rest of the nite trying 
to get the whole story from the man and other witnesses. A couple of officers 
down from army investigating.

(34) Wednesday, 10 January-Libramont, Belgium
Spent nite at Bu. and hung around most of the a.m. waiting for report of CID. 
It was unfavorable. Met a retired judge and his very charming wife, who speaks 
English. He was a judge in the Belgian Congo for 18 yrs - now retired. Name is 
Herin. Home in Belgium - evacuees here. She is one of the most charming women 
I have ever met. Have 2 children - one 17, one 18. She consented to act as 
interpreter for me when I questioned the victim. Made arrangements to do so 
tomorrow a.m. After dinner played gin rummy with Leo at Bu. CP. won almost 500 
francs. Put in today’s 87th Div. G-2, Periodic Report. We get them each day.

(35) Thursday, 11 January-Libramont, Belgium
Spent the whole day questioning rape victim with very little success. Had a 
very unfortunate experience with a Catholic priest. Around 1600 town rocked 
by terrific explosion. A truck filled with land mines exploded and blew up a 
building. A platoon of American soldiers was in building. When I left they 
were still digging them out. It was really horrible. Some shells fell vicinity 
Libramont yesterday and today. Got back to Btry around 1800. Sure was a 
relief. No more I can do on case now ‘til army directive comes in and charges 
are preferred.

(36) Friday, 12 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Losing contact with Heinies all along the line. Division reached objective 
today. Biggest gains so far. Unofficial report that 1st and 3d armies have met. 
Will know more tomorrow. The Jerries are getting out as quickly as they can.

(37) Saturday, 13 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
It looks like the salient is all over but the shouting. We advanced all day 
today and made very little contact with the enemy, except for a few snipers 
and scattered patrols they are using to cover their withdrawal. They also left 
lots of mines and booby traps which give us more trouble than the Germans. 
Lots of dead Heinies and cattle lying around - too bad about the cattle.

(38) Sunday, 14 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
Radio silence at midnite last nite. Got movement orders today. We leave for 
Luxemburg tomorrow. Our work here is finished. Salient is now about half its 
original size and Heinies are on the run.

(39) Monday, 15 January-Bougnimont, Belgium
March ordered and pulled out at 0830. Arrived in Beyren, Luxembourg around 
1600. I now know what a ghost town looks like. If every person in a town of 
possibly 2000 were to suddenly disappear into thin air, this is what it would 
look like. Moved into a fairly nice house. The route of march was changed 
after we left and I haven’t seen Van yet. Went to sleep around 2000. We’re 
down at the southern base of the remains of the salient. About 2 miles W of 
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the Mosell River, across which is Germany. So we have a front line 2 miles E 
of us and the front line of the end of the salient about 15 miles N of us. 
Sort of in a corner.

BELGIUM
                   
              LUXEMBURG
(40) Tuesday, 16 January-Beyren, Luxembourg
The trip up wasn’t too bad. Everything still covered with snow, roads icy, 
and cold as hell. Went snow blind (not a pleasant feeling) manning the fifty 
coming up. Eyes bothered me all last nite but feel better today. The 87th 
is relieving the 4th. Shock troops. Having a little trouble in this area. 
Van got here around 1600 today. Whole Btry intact. First platoon protecting 
Junglinster, second with 912 FA at Eschweiler. Played poker for about six 
hours. Every time guard changed we’d lose one hand and gain one. Lost about 
$75 and in a few hands of showdown won the $75 back plus $40 more. Got four 
wonderful letters from Marjorie. Plenty of artillery fire in vicinity and some 
machine gun fire at times. Made a crossing of Moselle into Germany today.

(41) Wednesday, 17 January-Beyren, Luxembourg
Still cold as hell. Began snowing again today. I don’t believe it will ever 
stop. Quiet day. Cold as hell. Came back across the Moselle. It seems the 
Heinies don’t want us over there. They’ve got some terrific defenses. Second 
platoon moved up to Berbourg. Bu. at Bourglinster.

(42) Thursday, 18 January-Beyren, Luxembourg
Moved to Berbourg this morning. Spent the day getting set up in a home, or 
what’s left of one here.

(43) Friday, 19 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Still cold as hell. Lots of artillery around, firing east and north. Still in 
the corner. Looks like we’ll be here for some time. Got my hands on a P-38 
tonite and traded it for a 45. Been looking for one for a long time.

(44) Saturday, 20 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Incidentally had a wonderful bath yesterday. Hot water and all. Wonderful. 
Snowed again last nite. Gawd! Artillery fire as annoying as usual. Other than 
that, no excitement. Its getting kinda hard on the nerves these days. Russians 
are going to town from reports.

(45) Sunday, 21 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
About 3 more inches of snow last nite but it’s a pretty day today. Right in 
and around the place we’re in there is a 105 Bu, a 155 Bu and a 240 Bu. You 
can imagine the racket. On top of that an infantry outfit just up the road is 
doing some work with demolitions. I’d like to make a recording of it. Its 
gotten to a point now where five minutes of silence, rather than an explosion, 
causes you to jump.

(46) Monday, 22 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Aside from the constant artillery barrage, not too much in the way of 
excitement. Tried several river crossings again today, this time successful 
and units dug in on other side. Patrols spotted 1800. German vehicles just N 
of Trier and the air corp went after them. Air activity increasing.

(47) Tuesday, 23 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Russians only 165 miles from Berlin. We destroyed 2700 vehicles, 127 tanks, 
and 1000 railroad cars yesterday. Caught them trying to sneak out of the 
Ardennes. Same old racket all day. 

(48) Wednesday, 24 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Had a terrific artillery barrage last nite. 105’s were firing like machine guns. 

Enemy made a very strong attack in our area but were repulsed. Our infantry 
is digging in all around us today. Just in case. Just sitting around waiting 
for something to happen is the most nerve-wracking thing of all. I’ve never 
felt better in my life physically but being right in the middle of things for 
a solid two months does tricks to your nerves. Nothing serious, but it is 
annoying.

(49) Thursday, 25 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Here we go again. I’ve never seen anything like it - we’re off again. We’re 
on our way back to Belgium to clean up what’s left of the salient. The second 
platoon pulled out around 1500 with the 912th. We’re not leaving until after 
midnite. Spent the day packing.

(50) Friday, 26 January-Berbourg, Luxembourg
Pulled out at midnite. 87th relieved by 76th. Moved to Tavigny, Belgium. 
Arrived around 0600, got settled in what’s left of a house around 0800. This 
is the section of country the Germans had in the salient. Its pitiful. Never 
seen so much damaged and destroyed equipment, allied and German. Bastogne is 
battered to death and Houffalize is levelled. Relieved 17th Airborne. First 
platoon giving AA protection to Tavigny, 2d with 912 but we don’t know where. 
Caught up on some lost sleep this afternoon and went to bed early. 

LUXEMBURG

BELGIUM
(51) Saturday, 27 January-Tavigny, Belgium
Advancing steadily and making little contact with the enemy, other than 
scattered patrols which seem to be covering a steady withdrawal. Biggest worry 
is mines and booby traps, and they are terrific. Every five minutes something 
happens. I believe that those two things are the greatest difference between 
this war and the last. Other than above, rather quiet day.

(52) Sunday, 28 January-Tavigny, Belgium
Excellent views from Russian front. only 100 miles from Berlin and going great 
guns on all fronts. Things look very promising. Had a very heavy snow again 
last nite and its still snowing very hard. I can’t remember the time when we 
haven’t been moving thru snow or ice. Of course, way back in the dim dark past 
I have a faint recollection of ------ mud. Moving up tomorrow morning. Looks 
like something big coming off in this area. Lots of troops. 

(53) Monday, 29 January-Tavigny, Belgium
Moved to Braunlauf this morning. Distance was 20 miles, but what a twenty 
miles. Filled with wrecked equipment, demolished cities, dead Germans - 
absolutely indescribable. Now about five miles from German border. Snow is 
deep as hell (six and seven foot drifts in some places) and it makes things a 
little rough. Also cold as hell. Each time we get our guns in position we send 
our trucks back for infantry re-enforcements. This war is getting to be a full 
time job.

(54) Tuesday, 30 January-Braunlauf, Belgium
This was the coldest day so far, I believe. Both platoons pretty much on 
the move, as the whole division is pushing ahead, trying to contact enemy. 
Actually going up against the Seigfried line now. Our division objective is 
two forts in the Seigfried line - Laudesfeld and Oberlascheid. Celebrated?! my 
third birthday in the army.

(55) Wednesday, 31 January-Braunlauf, Belgium
Still cold as hell. Snow has now turned to rain. Getting sporadic shelling 
from Jerries now. We’re moving pretty steadily but having now hit the first 
ring of defenses inside Germany, I imagine we’ll slow down. First platoon 
protecting bridge at St. Vith, second platoon now at Schoenberg about a mile 
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from the German frontier. Was in St. Vith yesterday at first platoon, and a 
building about 100 yds. from me just blew up. Don’t know whether it was a 
shell or a mine, but it sure got rid of the whole building - one of the few 
still left in the town. Next to Le Harve, whose wreckage I don’t believe will 
ever be equalled, I believe St. Vith is about the worst place I’ve seen. 
It was the German strong point during the Ardennes salient. Impossible to 
describe the amount of wrecked equipment. You ride along roads with your heart 
in your mouth because of mines. You don’t need a knowledge of German tactics 
to know they’re there, either. Destroyed vehicles all along the road are mute 
evidence of their existence.

(56) Thursday, 1 February-Braunlauf, Belgium
Raining and cold. Kept up all day long. You can imagine how sloppy things are 
getting. Very quiet day.

(57) Friday, 2 February-Braunlauf, Belgium
One day is getting to be just like another. We’re pushing steadily eastward 
and the Russians westward. The Jerries must have put up a terrific defense 
around here. There are German emplacements everywhere with all kinds of 
abandoned equipment. You see all kinds of helmets, rifles, gas masks, etc. 
There are also plenty of potatoe mashers (German grenades) lying around, as 
well as the usual mines and booby traps. 

(58) Saturday, 3 February-Braunlauf, Belgium
Most of the snow is gone now. The ground is pretty sloppy but the clearing up 
of the weather gives the air corp boys a chance to go back to work and we sure 
can use them. There’s a terrific amount of air activity now - day and nite.

(59) Sunday, 4 February-Braunlauf, Belgium
Despite the sloppy ground the weather was clear, and lots of air activity. 
Tomorrow we’re moving up again and this time to the place I’ve been waiting 
three years to move into - Germany - and we’re staying.

(60) Monday, 5 February-Braunlauf, Belgium
Went to Auw, Germany but town was full of infantry. Tried at Verschneid and 
just as bad. Finally got a CP back at Auw and moved in. God knows how many FA 
outfits are around - the noise is terrific. There’s one gun that fires directly 
over our heads, and each time it does, our little shack, shakes, shudders, 
expands and contracts and what have you.

BELGIUM

GERMANY
(61) Tuesday, 6 February-Auw, Germany
Everything is muddy as hell now, just like the first part of the winter. All 
civilians in town are segregated into three buildings. Men are not even 
allowed to talk to them. Artillery still raising hell. Awfully busy day. Got 
to bed around midnite, but not much sleep.

The house into which we moved in Auw had been occupied by a German “civilian” 
who had once lived in America. We found a picture of him in the house in full 
German uniform and had him taken into custody as a spy.

(62) Wednesday, 7 February-Auw, Germany
Germans counter-attacked at Roth last nite, but everything seems to be OK this 
morning. We’re taking an unusually large number of prisoners every day. No let 
up in artillery. Haven’t written much about disease. Health is pretty good, 
taking everything in consideration. We’ve lost a few men to the hospital. 
Most common ailment is dysentery (same as last war). I imagine it comes from 

our diet. I had a touch of it at Gros Rederching, and have another one now. 
It isn’t pleasant. Haven’t seen the sun for quite a few days. Rains almost as 
much as it did in England. A lot of roads are practically impassable.

(63) Thursday, 8 February-Auw, Germany
Hit the jackpot in mail today - ten letters. Artillery around here sounds like 
machine gun fire, and I’m not exaggerating. Russians only 33 miles from Berlin 
and we’re giving the Seigfried the business, altho its tough going every inch 
of the way. The Seigfried defenses can only be had one way - the hard way - 
yard by yard. Today, it has become the most precious - most expensive ground 
on earth.

(64) Friday, 9 February-Auw, Germany
Engineers have really got a job on their hands with the roads now. They’re 
just a sea of mud and I’m talking about the main highways too. I went from Auw 
to Trois Vierges today and it took exactly two and a half hours - 25 miles. 
Took a long needed shower at QM. Our Btry CP caught a German spy today and 
turned him over to Division. Artillery not too active tonite. 

(65) Saturday, 10 February-Auw, Germany
Got message in middle of nite that German counter-attack expected. Were all 
set put a pouring rain evidently changed their minds. One of the cows in our 
barn had a calf last nite. Some of our boys come from farms and both mother 
and son had excellent attention and are doing well. Sun came out for a while 
today. Still pretty cold. 87th finally taken off the secret list.

(66) Sunday, Judy’s Second Birthday-Auw, Germany
Second platoon under very heavy shelling this morning. Alerted again last 
nite for expected counter-attack, but this time a full nite of snow must have 
changed their minds. This weather. “Chief,” our watch-dog was shot by a sentry 
last nite. (Didn’t know the password) Has stopped snowing but still cold as 
hell. Started snowing again around noon and snowed like hell all day. Second 
platoon was shelled by a 320 MM Gun. Projectile weighed over 1600 lbs. Made 
crater over eight feet deep. Wow! Turned colder than ever tonite. Renber came 
back today. Make no mistake - the Seigfried is rough. This war may be on its 
last legs, but for the boys who are up there trying to crack that line (with 
this blizzard to top it off) the fight is hardly even. We may be winning on all 
fronts, but on each little patch of ground where its man to man, the fight is 
even and a man’s individual battle is affected neither by the lack of supply 
from a war torn Germany, nor the individual magnitude of America. When a man 
walks up a blind road into the face of the enemy, he is as close to God as 
man ever comes, and its to God alone he can look for help. I am unable to find 
the words to put here, but I hope and pray that these few notes I scribble 
shall be enough to remind me of the tremendous debt which we owe and can never 
repay - I hope they’re enough to remind me of the tremendous responsibility 
with which we will be faced when the day of reckoning arrives. The only 
consolation ironically enough, is that to be up there on a nite like this is 
enough to make a man not care if he lives or dies. Even I have felt that way 
on occasion, and I can humbly thank God I haven’t as yet been quite in the 
spot they are. Some of them are coming in now, even as I write this. Sometimes 
I think it will never end.

(67) Monday, 12 February-Auw, Germany
Another miserable day. The second platoon was shelled again this morning - 
that same tremendous gun. Every general in the vicinity was out looking at the 
holes and the tremendous chunks of shrapnel. One of the fire unit tents was 
riddled with it. One hunk of shrapnel that ripped thru the side and went right 
out the other side to bury itself in the ground was an big as a man’s head. 
Its funny the way they come in. There’s twelve minutes between each round, 
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right on the nose. Evidently that’s as fast as the gun will fire. You can hear 
the shell coming for quite a few seconds before it actually hits. You just get 
in your foxhole and wait. Pretty soon you hear the whistle and a few seconds 
later the “Boom”. You look at your watch and then go on about your business. 
About 10 1/2 minutes later you go back to your foxhole again and repeat the 
process.

(68) Tuesday, 13 February-Auw, Germany
Actually had a couple of hours of sunshine today. Naturally it only makes the 
“roads?” coarse but they’re already impassable so I don’t suppose it matters. 
Supplies were flown in to us today in C-47’s and dropped by parachute. Took 
a few pictures. Occasional enemy counter-attacks but not in strength. Our 

artillery is terrific.

(69) Wednesday, 14 February-Auw, Germany
More supplies flown in by air today. In fact the air corp had a picnic all day 
long. The sun really came out and so did they. I never saw so many Fortresses 
- impossible to count them all. It was a beautiful night also and our planes 
flew over again in countless numbers. They’re a beautiful sight in the day time 
and a beautiful sound at nite. We’re setting up a division area ground defense 
with our guns, in the event of a possible enemy counter-attack in this area. 
Not particularly alarmed - its just in case. Sure wish some of the Jerry air 
force would come over but they just won’t. Haven’t seen a Jerry plane in so 
long I’ve forgotten what one looks like. If this weather keeps up, and if we 
keep rolling and they still don’t show, then they haven’t got any planes.

(70) Thursday, 15 February-Auw, Germany
The most beautiful weather so far - like a spring day. Over 12,000 allied 
planes have been over Germany in the past 48 hours and I’ve seen most of them 
going and coming back. Except for the occasional poor guy in trouble, they’re 
a beautiful sight. One crashed nearby but everyone got out. No sign of any 
Jerries, in spite of the beautiful weather.

(71) Friday, 16 February-Auw, Germany
Another beautiful day. A few more like this and our air support plus a long 
awaited chance to get our armor rolling is going to make the “rug-chewer” 
very, very unhappy (as if he already isn’t). Preparing anti-tank positions, 
but they’re just in case. The enemy in this sector doesn’t seem at all anxious 
to come out and fight. They seem much more content to sit back in their 
“Seigfried Haven?” and wait. Our position is more or less static at this 
point, and our main annoyance is rather frequent harassing artillery fire which 
is usually tame under these conditions. Of course, our artillery isn’t making 
the Jerries too happy either.

(72) Saturday, 17 February-Auw, Germany
Sun didn’t come out today, but at least it didn’t rain or snow - it was misty 
all day. Roads (or what’s left of them) are really in rough shape. Most of 
them are nothing but muddy ruts. The engineers are up to their necks and all 
the troops are pitching in to help out. A few more days of good weather should 
help. If we get another rainy spell, God help us. Second platoon shelled again 
as usual.

(73) Sunday, 18 February-Auw, Germany
Usual day. Roads are our biggest headache now. We’re sending some of our own 
men to help the engineers. Our artillery in this sector has been firing like AW 
most of the day. I can’t describe it. You’d have to hear it to believe it.

(74) Monday, 19 February-Auw, Germany
Using different roads every day to try to find the best ones. They’re all 

terrible. Some are one way now - some are closed. Sometimes you have to travel 
ten miles to get to a place two miles away. Weather was clear again today. 
Our artillery as active as ever. They’re evidently working over some stuff in 
the “Siggy” line. Wish to hell we’d start moving in this area. I imagine it’s 
the roads or maybe they’re waiting to have one big push all along the front. 
News from the pacific is good. Took a wonderful bath in a 2 x 4 tub just now. 
At 1958, F.U. #5 fired 100 rds., M-51, at an enemy jet-propelled aircraft. No 
dice.

(75) Tuesday, 20 February-Auw, Germany
Had a little excitement this a.m. We usually get notice of any test firing, 
such as when, where, what type of weapon. This morning there were several 
rather large explosions, all within 50 yards or so of the CP. We naturally 
assumed it was Jerry artillery and it was too close for comfort. They were 
going off so rapidly that we hesitated to go outside to investigate. Debris 
was falling all over us after each explosion. Finally, when we had a little 
let-up, we went out and found it was just a demolitions class for the 347th. 
Weather has turned warmer recently but still too much rain. Fired at another 
jet-propelled job last nite but its like trying to hit a streak of light. So 
far, one has been brought down in the ETO by AA.

(76) Wednesday, 21 February-Auw, Germany
Beautiful weather. Bombers flying over toward Jerryland all day long. Saw one 
Jerry fighter go after a bomber formation right over us but there were too many 
P-51’s for him and he took off. Fastest thing I’ve seen - P-51’s couldn’t 
start to catch him. Otherwise dull day.

(77) Thursday, 22 February-Auw, Germany
I wish to hell we’d move. There’s a good reason for our being here so long but 
its nerve-wracking. Much nicer to be on the move. I imagine we will be before 
long. Got PK rations today, also some pictures of Judy on her 2d birthday. 
Have had nightmares the last four nites in a row. Very unpleasant.

(78) Friday, 23 February-Auw, Germany
Usual nightmare. Martin hit the jackpot today. Going home for a 30 day 
furlough. Picked from whole Battalion - one man. Heard a terrific Jerry 
propaganda program tonite - same old “stuff”. Expect to start moving in a 
couple of days.

(79) Saturday, 24 February-Auw, Germany
Ninth Army has started its big offensive just to our north. They seem to be 
rocking along as well as could be expected, considering that every foot of 
ground is bitterly contested. Some real heavy stuff has been moved up around 
us here and they’re really giving the Jerries a fit. I believe they’re 240’s, 
and when they let go, you know it. Expect to really start moving all along the 
front. Who knows, this may be it. I don’t mean the Jerries are going to quit 
in the next day or so. I believe, if this is the “main event”, its going to be 
a bloody, costly affair. God help us if we don’t make them pay for it when its 
all over.

(80) Sunday, 25 February-Auw, Germany
Went up to the front beyond Roth early this morning. Seigfried line is all 
they claim. Took some pictures - saw a little action. Not too much activity in 
our sector today. Still waiting for that impending push in this sector. First 
and Ninth making headway to N against fierce resistance. 

81) Monday, 26 February-Auw, Germany
THIS IS IT!!!! Its now exactly 2200 (10 PM). And at this very moment we’re 
making our biggest push to date. Its an exciting moment - one I’ll long 
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remember. Its been raining intermittently all day, but that’s not going to 
make any difference now. We have a part of the 11th Armored attached to us for 
the attack so we’re really set to give them the works. Beginning now, they’re 
going to pay as they’ve never paid before. God help them.

(82) Tuesday, 27 February-Auw, Germany
Things moved along according to schedule today, altho its too early to tell 
anything definite. Forgot to mention that we also have attached to Div. a 
squadron of fighter bombers, so we’re all set.

(83) Wednesday, 28 February-Auw, Germany
Progress of attack slow. Objective in S reached by drive NE is right thru 
heart of Seigfried defenses. Every yard of ground is bitterly contested. Many 
casualties from mines. First and Ninth armies to N are really making nice 
progress - closing in on Cologne. ‘C’ Btry truck hit by mortar fire. Two men 
hurt. Van and Lavin shelled. Heavy mortars. Our Army mission accounts for slow 
progress. Second platoon moved to just S of Berterath. Enemy tanks observed 
in our area. Flushed out of woods by air corp. Our artillery got one - rest 
dispersed.

(84) Thursday, 1 March-Auw, Germany
345th was counter-attacked this a.m. but drove them off. Casualties rather 
high. Progress slow and rough. Rest of news on opposite page. Lots of friendly 
air activity, and artillery still sounds like M-51.

(85) Friday, 2 March-Auw, Germany
Very slight progress today. Finally took Oermont but it was expensive. We’re 
getting to that stage where everybody is as touchy as they can be - all 
nerves. Money means nothing. You match a guy for $25 just like you would for a 
quarter in the states. Of all things, it began snowing today. I guess I should 
expect anything of this weather by now.

(86) Saturday, 3 March-Auw, Germany
More progress today, but as usual the going is rough and the ground is taken 
yard by yard. I have a boil where Hitler should have one. We got paid today - 
German invasion marks. Had several snow flurries during the day in addition to 
rain. Its also turned colder which means the weather is back to normal.

(87) Sunday, 4 March-Auw, Germany
Same slow progress. Weather - rain, snow, mud, cold - SOP. Picked up a P-38 
yesterday. Now if I can get my hands on a Luger I’ll be happy. Sure wish this 
damn mess would end. Expect to move sometime soon. Enemy line getting a little 
far away. That never lasts long. Got another liquor ration today - Scotch and 
Gin - total $2.00.

(88) Monday, 5 March-Auw, Germany
Well, we really gave them the business this time. Yesterday our CP wasn’t too 
far front the enemy lines. Today we’re almost in “Com 2.” Our whole front made 
a big advance. Really gives one a wonderful feeling.

(89) Tuesday, 6 March-Auw, Germany
Big gain again today - we’re moving much faster now than even we expected. Now 
we’re not going to move our CP until we catch up to the Jerries. If we move 
now, we’d probably have to move again the next day and so on. A ‘D’ Btry truck 
was destroyed by a teller-mine today - no casualties. Second platoon moved 
vicinity Schonfeld today. Miserable weather - snow, rain, cold. Took another 
bath today.

(90) Wednesday, 7 March-Auw, Germany
The 1st Army crossed the Rhine today just south of Bonn. Also, elsewhere, all 

along the front we made excellent gains. We’re moving steadily along and are 
even having trouble keeping contact. Weather still pretty miserable. Picked up 
a Luger today. 

(91) Thursday, 8 March-Auw, Germany
News still wonderful - terrific surging ahead on all fronts. Lots of PW’s. 
Still lousy weather - cold and rainy. Made reconnaissance for new CP today - 
moving up tomorrow morning. This place is dead now. Civilians free to go back 
to their homes.

(92) Friday, 9 March-Auw, Germany
Moved CP to Lissendorf this morning. First platoon now in Birgel, second 
platoon in Feusdorf. The Jerries have really taken off. Last few towns we 
passed thru don’t even look like there’s a war going on. Jerry retreated so 
fast we didn’t have to shell towns. Won’t try to describe the sights we saw 
along the way. Each time I say I’ve seen the most horrible thing I’ve ever 
seen, I see something worse the next day. Moved CP into a fairly nice home. 
Everything just as the people left it. Man in D Btry shot himself and I spent 
half the night running around on the investigation thru clearing stations, 
collecting stations, etc. Darkest night I’ve ever seen. It was brutal. Enemy 
MLR [main line of resistance] is now E bank of Rhine, but there are quite a 
few scattered elements in our area. Really have to be careful, especially at 
night. Slept in a bed tonite. Marjorie’s birthday, but not much I could do 
about it.

(93) Saturday, March 10-Lissendorf, Germany
Confirmed investigation and caught up on a little administrative work. Not much 
enemy action - just mopping up what’s left. First Army has a real bridgehead 
across the Rhine now and Russians are only 28 miles from Berlin. Things look 
promising. 

(94) Sunday, March 11-Lissendorf, Germany
Not much to write about. I’m getting to hate the sight of these German 
civilians. They look and act now like normal human beings. One is almost 
tempted to treat them as such, and then you begin to think of the past and you 
could almost kill even the little children. Everything still muddy as hell.

(95) Monday, 12 March-Lissendorf, Germany
Should be moving east in a day or so - I think we’ve got a terrific mission 
coming up, but more of that later. 1st Army bridgehead over Rhine doing O.K. 
Mud - mud - mud. How I’d love to see a sidewalk or a paved street or road. 
Spent evening cleaning German rifle, helmet, etc., to send home.

(96) Tuesday, 13 March-Lissendorf, Germany
Moving up to the Rhine tomorrow. 11th Armored has patrolled area between here 
and Rhine and Moselle but no friendly troops there. Got things ready to move.

(97) Wednesday, 14 March-Lissendorf, Germany
Moved out at 0845. What a trip. Most gorgeous scenery I’ve ever seen. Really 
makes the Blue Ridge Mountains and Shenandoah look sick. These people don’t 
deserve it. Usual German wrecked equipment. Hundreds of dead horses. Good 
highways at last. Passed thru some fair sized German towns - Adenau - Mayen. 
Little wreckage but nothing compared to France and Belgium. Lots of air 
activity - mostly ours. Saw a few ME 104’s but way out of range. Set up CP in 
Ochtendung, about 5 1/2 miles from Koblenz, which means about same distance 
from Moselle and Rhine. Guns all over creation protecting tanks, TD’s, FA, 
etc. Using our trucks for reinforcements, motorizing combat teams, etc. All 
towns filled with white flags. Civilians look like human beings. Eye trouble 
again.
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(98) Thursday, 15 March-99 Adolph Hitler Str., Ochtendung, Gy.
Got CP set up. Division crossing Moselle at three tomorrow morning N, W, 
and SW of Koblenz. Lavin’s platoon protecting one of crossings. Cross first 
in assault boats, build bridges later. Hope to capture one of several Rhine 
bridges before Jerry gets a chance to destroy them all, but chances are slim. 
Area strafed by Jerry plane tonite - no visible damage. Its now 2230. For the 
last ten minutes friendly bombers have been flying over in a constant stream. I 
don’t know where they’re going, but I’m sure glad I’m here, not there. There 
must be hundreds of them flying over. There’s a lapse of about five minutes 
between this sentence and the last. I just went outside because I heard some 
AA firing. Sure enough, way to the north a jet propelled was flying around. They 
sent a lot of stuff up and finally got him. He made a terrific explosion when 
he hit. There have been a few explosions around here in the past few minutes 
- don’t know what they are.

(99) Friday, 16 March-Ochtendung, Germany
This was quite a rugged day. Our infantry crossed the Moselle at three this 
morning and met terrific resistance. We put two fire units on the river bank 
to protect the crossing. They were under small arms and mortar fire most of 
the day. It’s a pretty nasty affair although we’re making progress. Engineers 
were supposed to build a bridge and we were going to send two fire units across 
but still no bridge. Imagine they’ll build it tomorrow. Ferried tanks across 
today. Weather has been beautiful for past three days - just like summer. 
Roads are wonderful. Air activity is terrific.

(100) Saturday, 17 March-Ochtendung, Germany
Today makes 100 days in combat. And I feel every day of it too. Quite a day 
too. We now have 90 MM support on the bridges, and tonite we are putting 
in two searchlights to be used in building a bridge for the crossing at 
Winnengin. Lavin will probably be relieved of the bridge and go with 687 F 
when they cross the river. Really closing in on Koblenz now. That’s the 87th’s 
objective and it’s a beautiful mission. Murphy crossed the Moselle with the 
912F today. Lavin will probably cross tomorrow.

(101) Sunday, 18 March-Ochtendung, Germany
Moved CP to Kobern this morning which is on the east bank of the Moselle 
just S of Koblenz at the spot where we made bridgehead. CP overlooks river. 
Opposite banks were really fortified but are well cleared now. Mopping up in 
Koblenz. Heavy air activity. All ours. CP in house - with central heating 
and a bath tub and a real flush toilet. Both platoons across Moselle. Lavin 
relieved of bridges, now with 687F. Murphy still with 912F.

(102) Monday, 19 March-Kobern, Germany
Second platoon captured a Jerrie this a.m. First got one this afternoon. 
Mopping up between Moselle and Rhine. Plan to move across tomorrow. Weather is 
beautiful.

(103) Tuesday, 20 March-Kobern, Germany
Moved into woods across Moselle this morning. Not bad at all. The circles are 
the result of the tremendous amount of artillery going over us all the time. 
We’re right in front of two battalions of 105’s and 2 battalions of 155’s. 
They’re firing just two miles across the Rhine, continually, like machine guns, 
continually. We’re now just S of Koblenz less than 2 miles from the Rhine.

(104) Wednesday, 21 March-S of Koblenz, Germany
Artillery still most active I’ve ever seen or heard. Few Jerry shells come in 
from time to time, but its unobserved fire of a harassing nature only. We’re 
using mainly prosit stuff now. TOT firing is terrific. Got typhoid shot today. 
Sore arm. Lavin moved about 15 M S with 687 F. Ridgely came over tonite - had 
a bull session.

(105) Thursday, 22 March-S of Koblenz
Went up to Koblenz this morning. Didn’t turn out to be such a clever idea and 
I didn’t stay long. Whole place is in direct eu obs from across Rhine. When I 
got about a half a mile past a FA forward observer I decided I was far enough. 
Evidence of Jerry surrendering in streets. First look at Rhine. Arm still 
sore. No chance to take pictures at Koblenz. This afternoon I went up to F.U. 
#2 which is on the highest hill around here, about a mile from the river. From 
the hill we could watch our own artillery hitting across the river. An eight 
inch howitzer battalion moved in tonite. Its just impossible to describe our 
artillery and the continual racket it makes 24 hours a day.

(106) Friday, 23 March-S of Koblenz, Germany
A few Jerry shells came in last nite, but I slept right thru them. Artillery - 
no change. Durham and SEM went on leave to Paris. I just don’t have any desire 
to go anywhere but home. Now we control the Rhine from Switzerland to Holland. 
The third moved so fast and far its impossible to tell it. This artillery will 
drive you crazy - there’s so much of it - you hear the blast of firing - the 
freight train scream as it passes over head, and the explosion as they hit 
across the Rhine. This evening before dark Van and I went back to the big hill 
to watch them hit.

(107) Saturday, 24 March-S of Koblenz, Germany
Lots of Jerry shells came in last nite, but once again I slept thru them, 
thank God. Heaviest so far. Things pretty normal all day, waiting for the big 
show tonite. Van and Lavin made a recon this afternoon. Didn’t bother going to 
bed.

(108) Sunday, 25 March-S of Coblenz, Germany
Its now 6:50 in the morning. To try to describe the last seven hours is 
impossible. As far as using this to recall last nite in my memory in later 
years, that’s a joke - if anything could be funny now. I’ll never forget it 
as long as I live. We crossed the Rhine at midnite. At about one minute after 
twelve, when our assault boats were halfway across, all hell broke loose. 
Solid streams of lead flew back and forth across that river. Ours was red 
- theirs white. You could hear every single rifle shot, every burst of burp 
gun fire, every mortar - every machine gun. Slowly, deadly, surely, that mass 
of lead crept up the side of the mountain which formed the east bank of the 
river. Often it would stop, as if no power on earth could push another inch 
against that wall of death. A burp gun in one place would be holding up the 
advance - a rifle squad there. Soon it would move slowly ahead in one place and 
the rest of the line would gradually straighten out. Our own arty was ready to 
lay them in wherever they were needed, but they could only get at the stuff in 
the rear. On the side of that mountain it was rifles, machine guns, mortars. 
Finally the Jerries took up a line on top of the ridge, and then the small 
arms fire looked like AA fire going up and down the side of that mountain. At 
two a.m. (all roads were reserved for the doughs until then) Lavin’s platoon 
moved into position on the high bluffs of the west bank. All that I have tried 
to describe is still going on - less than two miles, and within easy vision of 
where I sit. Our artillery has been firing like machine guns all night. A few 
Jerry rounds came in, rather close for comfort. Now take everything I’ve said 
and double it. I’ve been talking about the 347th Regiment, and just 2 miles S 
of here, the 345th is doing exactly the same thing. Thank God for the American 
doughboy - he’s the bravest man on earth. A bunch of P 38’s are flying over now 
to try to find out what to fire at. All day long it has been bitter. Two miles 
to the S, where the 345th crossed, they didn’t run into too much, but up here 
- all day long - resistance has been suicidal. This afternoon P-51’s strafed 
the side of the hill continually - after them, corp artillery went to work 
on it. Late today we made the top. And as the day ends, the fighting is still 
bitter. This was the most miserable day of my life.
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(109) Monday, 26 March-S of Coblenz, Germany
Things improved a little today. A bridge is in operation at the S crossing 
but none here yet. We took some more ground, still an inch at a time. Little 
jerry shelling last nite. They’re pouring most of their stuff into Rhens and 
the hills overlooking it. Some stray ones came close to us. Rhens is still 
under almost constant fire. Murphy moved CP to Rhens. News all along Rhine is 
excellent. Our own artillery still pouring them out - impossible to sleep at 
nite.

(110) Tuesday, 27 March-S of Coblenz, Germany
Resistance finally broke and we’ve practically lost contact. It sure is a 
relief. The last few days have been anything but pleasant. No sleep last 
nite. Big 8 inch firing right over my head. Murphy crossed Rhine tonite. Lavin 
will probably cross tomorrow. CP will move tomorrow or next day. Midnite will 
make 6 mos. overseas. Feels like six years. Place is quiet as a tomb tonite. 
Whatever artillery is left evidently has no targets. Will be glad to move.

(111) Wednesday, 28 March-S of Coblenz, Germany
Took off this morning - crossed the Rhine at Boppard. Div split into three 
task forces - are moving forward by bounds until we contact Jerry - never have 
seen so many prisoners. Our task force patrolling S bank of Lahn moving E. 
Ended up in Singhofen. Expect to move further E in morning.

(112) Thursday, 29 March-Singhofen, Germany
Took off again this a.m. and moved up to Birlenbach. Still trying to find 
Jerry. Prisoners, prisoners everywhere. Its like a game. If you want some, you 
go into the woods, fire a couple of rounds and out they come. Towns are flying 
white flags.

(113) Friday, 30 March-Birlenbach, Germany
Still moving into Germany. Moved up this morning and into woods just N of 
Villmar. Prisoners everywhere. FU#8 got 12 - one captain. First platoon still 
with 3d Bu., 347 Inf. Second platoon with 912F.

(114) Saturday, 31 March-Villmar, Germany
Finally stopped moving. Actually we have no front here now. Armored columns 
of the 1st and 3d have cut across our front. There are still lots of Jerrys 
around which have been cut off, in large and small groups. Civilians have to 
be watched very closely now. “A” Btry truck captured. Two men in it got 3 
Jerrys and got away. Still capturing Jerrys a mile a minute. Our Btry has 14 
now.

(115) Easter Sunday-Villmar, Germany
Same old story. Mopping up Jerry rockets all around us. Still quite a few 
left. The boys are forever roaming thru the woods looking for them and 
shooting their rifles. There’s more shooting around here than in the front 
lines and from all directions. I’d just as soon be back at the front lines. 
At least all the shooting there is in the right direction and you know what’s 
going on. Of course we’ve had lots of rabbit and deer as a result. We’ve been 
issued nothing but ‘C’ rations since we crossed the Rhine. C47’s have been 
flying over almost like England. Flying gas to our armored spearheads.

(116) Monday, 2 April-Villmar, Germany
Very quiet day. Sent trucks back to bring up 76th and 89th on our right flank. 
Several enemy pockets in our area and adjacent. As soon as they come up we can 
get rid of them. We haven’t fooled with them because they are S of our sector. 
Some are only a couple of miles away, so it will be a relief to clean them up. 
Have to watch civilians as closely as soldiers now. Many soldiers have thrown 
away their uniforms for civvies.

(117) Tuesday, 3 April-Villmar, Germany
Still mopping up area. Took 2 more prisoners today. That makes 20 for the 
Battery. Division moving up again tomorrow and Thursday. We’ll probably get 
the job of working along with one of the armored divisions.

(118) Wednesday, 4 April-Villmar, Germany
345th and 346th moved N today to V of Schwarzenborn. We’ll probably go with 
347th day after tomorrow. Things as usual around here. We got our first half-
track yesterday - gave up an M51 for it. Rifle fire still an annoyance. It’s 
a nasty sound and gives one a nasty uncomfortable feeling, considering the 
situation. Getting fed up with ‘C’ rations. Have been having them continually 
since we crossed the Rhine.

(119) Thursday, 5 April-Villmar, Germany
Second platoon moved N to a place S of Kassel with 912 F today. We are moving 
up with 347th tomorrow. Progress all along western front still excellent.

(120) Friday, 6 April-Villmar, Germany
At 1100 this morning we took off with the 3d Bu of the 347th and at 1900 we 
stopped - 140 miles further into “der faterland”. The first 30 miles was the 
usual scenery - fairly good roads with a few bad spots, beautiful country - 
lots of small villages. Then we hit the “autobahn”, Hitler’s super-highway 
which runs thru the heart of Germany. It’s a real speedway - as good as 
anything I’ve ever seen in the states. Four lanes with separated traffic each 
way. It doesn’t pass thru any towns - has no cross-roads. Has entrances and 
exits like our own “supers”. We travelled for about 100 miles on it and the 
traffic was as thick as possible in both directions. It was unbelievable. 
Passed one PWE with 12000 prisoners. “All empty trucks please stop and pick 
up a load”. Passed 20 2 1/2 ton trucks besides loaded with “supermen”. 
Passed British soldiers released from PW’s. Rained most of the way. Stopped 
at Frambach. Still don’t know where the front lines are. Best info (this is 
serious) is a phase line which runs from North Sea to Mediterranean. Hit the 
sack.

(121) Saturday, 7 April-Frambach, Germany
Infantry pulled out at 0500, don’t know where. We have 1st PLT with us - 
second platoon 15 miles further N with 912. Division working with 4th Armored, 
mopping up.

(122) Sunday, 8 April-Fambach, Germany
Continuing to mop up against scattered and ineffective resistance. Few more 
prisoners. Still eating ‘C’ and ‘K’ rations. Weather is beautiful. Sent a man 
to Riviera for seven days rest. Still no cohesive front line. Got another 
half-track today. Div has 14,231 PW’s to date.

(123) Monday, 9 April-Fambach, Germany
Usual day. God - I wonder if this mess will ever end. Durham is taking 35 men 
and forming a security patrol to mop up towns after the Inf. has passed thru 
them. He’s working with the 347th.

(124) Tuesday, 10 April-Fambach, Germany
John Smith was killed today. The bastards!

(125) Wednesday, 11 April-S of Oberhof, Germany
We moved up here yesterday. Our CP is in a beautiful spot. In a tiny valley 
with mountains all around. A stream runs thru it, not five yards from my tent. 
Things are quite hectic now. With no really cohesive front line, we’re still 
meeting stiff resistance in spots. There are many Jerries behind our lines 
now, and almost everyone has to operate like infantry to a certain extent. 
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Several units in Btry have had fire fights with small enemy units. Have come 
out pretty well with no casualties on our part, and 41 prisoners taken to 
date. Took 18 today. Got five here at Hq, and four of our men had a fire fight 
and finally took 13 of the sons of bitches. I think I’ll go nuts if this thing 
doesn’t end soon.

(126) Thursday, 12 April-S of Oberhof, Germany
After days of gorgeous weather, it started raining early this a.m. Lavin at 
Neusiss, Murphy at Grafenau. Moving ahead every day now. Moved up to just S of 
Grafernoda.

(127) Friday, 13 April-S of Grafernoda, Germany
President Roosevelt died at 0200. For the first time in my 25 the death of a 
public figure has affected me as if it were the death of a close friend. I’m 
sure the world does not feel fully its loss. Moved up again today to Remda. 
Lavin with 776 FA (155’s) at Sundremda, Murphy with 912 F, God knows where. 
News from all fronts terrific.

(128) Saturday, 14 April-Remda, Germany
Still plowing our way thru Germany. We just stop somewhere along the way to 
spend the nite and take off again. Resistance is scattered and feeble. In the 
towns that offer resistance (Remda was one) we just chase all the civilians 
out into the fields when we go in. If we get sniper fire from a building we blow 
it up or burn it down. Still lots of PW’s. Country still beautiful. After 
lunch today took off and stopped at Saalfeld.

(129) Sunday, 15 April-Saalfeld, Germany
Just keep rolling over them. After lunch today took off and stopped at Ranis. 
Just running into rear guard delaying action. Div. has over 18,000 prisoners 
and they’re still bringing them in. Getting close to that Czech border.

(130) Monday, 16 April-Ranis, Germany
Same old story - moving up day by day - overrunning the remains of towns 
where there is resistance and whole towns that gave no resistance. Thousands 
of liberated workers and PW’s pass every day - Russian, Polish, American, 
English, etc. Moved up to Pausa today.

(131) Tuesday, 17 April-Pausa, Germany
First day in I don’t know how long that we didn’t move. Took a long needed 
bath. Went into Plauen. Not one building undamaged in a town of 111,000 
population. Impossible to describe. Result of bombing. I can imagine what 
Berlin looks like.

(132) Wednesday, 18 April-Pausa, Germany
On the move again. Our forward elements are only five or six miles from Czech 
but corp has ordered us to hold. Through Plauen moving up and set up CP at 
Ober Losa, S of Plauen. Ruhr pocket has been eliminated - 309,000 PW’s taken. 
Relieves 27 US Divisions. Rearranging front to take them into line. We’ve been 
assigned to 1st Army in the shuffle. Don’t know how permanent it is - hope not.

(133) Thursday, 19 April, Ober Losa, Germany
Having a great deal of trouble with men as far as discipline is concerned. 
They’re just about the poorest bunch of so called soldiers imaginable. Have to 
learn everything the hard way. Lots of men shooting themselves with pistols. 
A real bunch of babies. German breakthrough in 9th Army area, N of us. Doesn’t 
sound too serious. Division has almost 25,000 PW’s now - today’s total should 
make over 25,000. Our Btry has almost a hundred officially and twice that many 
off the record. Our artillery really raised hell for a while tonite.

(134) Friday, 20 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Liberated workers and PW’s really a problem. They are everywhere in droves, 
looking for food, shelter, a way home. They loot and pillage the Jerries (I 
find it hard to blame them) but they are causing a problem. More surprise TOT 
artillery tonite.

(135) Saturday, 21 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Russians reported only 15 miles E of us. Our artillery can no longer fire. 
Just waiting to meet them now. Received memo (on opposite page on contacting 
Russian forces. Russians also fighting in Berlin now.

(136) Sunday, 22 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Weather really changed with a vengeance. After weeks of almost summer weather, 
this morning it got cold as hell and started raining and snowing one minute, 
with the sun shining the next. Nothing new.

(137) Monday, 23 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Two road guards near CP loaded a bazooka and it went right thru and exploded. 
Nastiest thing I’ve ever seen. Still waiting for the Russians. Except for 
occasional rifle shot (that never ceases) and distant rumble of artillery, 
doesn’t even seem to be a war going on. We’re on a front with enemy in front 
of us but that’s all. The enemy is not aggressive and we seem to have some 
prearranged plan with the Russians to meet here so we aren’t advancing.

(138) Tuesday, 24 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Days are really quiet now. Still an endless stream of refugees (foreign and 
German. Its all one can do to keep them away from the garbage pit. Only sound 
of action is distant artillery. Heavy fighting in Berlin.

(139) Wednesday, 25 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Same old story now. Enemy raid on front line elements this a.m. but no damage. 
Wish this damn thing would end. Altho when it does we’ve still got “the other 
one” to sweat out. These Krauts are really bastards. Their reaction is hard to 
comprehend. At first they were deathly afraid of us - God only knows what they 
expected. When they discovered we were not barbarians they changed quickly 
enough. They even now in the towns begin to complain and demand their rights. 
Believe me, I’d love to give them just what they deserve. Peace Conf. opens 
in San Francisco today. Margie and Judy are in Miami Beach. If only something 
would break. This is as bad as combat - just waiting - - -.

(140) Thursday, 26 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Yanks and Russians met today just N of us. 69th Div. troops. Rest of day slow. 
We start training schedule tomorrow altho still on front. Jerry has been 
moving S on our front. 912th PA finally got permission to fire at them this 
afternoon and really gave them the business. Most beautiful day we’ve had so 
far.

(141) Friday, 27 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Man in ‘D’ Btry drank some alcohol and it killed him. Had to go up to 102d 
Evac. Hosp. in Gera to investigate. Lovely trip. Beautiful weather. Took 
all day. Trip took us thru several fairly large towns which were not in any 
fighting. Every time I go thru Plauen it makes me sick. Our artillery raised 
hell tonite.

(142) Saturday, 28 April, Ober Losa, Germany
Usual quiet day with the exception of our own FA which at intervals is raising 
hell with what Jerries are left on our front. Got two swell boxes from 
Marjorie today. She and Judy are in Florida now. More artillery tonite.
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(143) Sunday, 29 April-Ober Losa, Germany
Weather has turned cold as hell again. I think this war is about over. 
Unofficial reports that Himmler offered unconditional surrender to U.S. and 
Great Britain, but not Russia. Refused of course. Gohring has resigned because 
of ill health. Mussolini executed in Italy by Partisans. War in Italy about 
over. Berlin has been cleared except for one pocket. I applied for Military 
Gov’t today. Hope I get in. 

(144) Monday, 30 April-Ober Losa, Germany
More friendly artillery fire. Still cold as hell. Rumors are that Himmler 
has offered unconditional surrender to big three. Still no word of Hitler’s 
whereabouts. I’m going out on a limb now. I expect this war to end tomorrow.

(145) Tuesday, 1 May-Ober Losa, Germany
Its now 2310 and it looks like I missed my guess. However I think its a matter 
of days now. At 2226 today Berlin radio announced that Hitler was dead. It 
came as a special announcement interrupting a re-broadcast of the Hit Parade. 
When the announcer came out with “We interrupt this broadcast to bring you a 
special news bulletin”, I was sure that was it. I’ve never had a feeling like 
that in my life. With the end so close, to think of the men getting killed 
today, its not pleasant to think about. 

(146) Wednesday, 2 May-Ober Losa, Germany
Today the German Army in Italy and Western Austria surrendered 
unconditionally. It just can’t last much longer. Heard more artillery tonite 
than at any time since we crossed the Rhine - all ours thank God. Have to give 
a lecture Saturday on the Powers and Limits of AA to all men in Division who 
have received battlefield commissions. Had to remove our 3A patches today as 
well as truck markings. Looks like we’re in 1st Army for good. Sure hate to 
leave the third, but ---!

(147) Thursday, 3 May-Ober Losa, Germany
The German army seems to be disintegrating on all fronts now. They are being 
mopped up and captured in large numbers. Our artillery put up a tremendous 
barrage at something last nite. Fairly quiet tonite. Wish this damn thing 
would end.

(148) Friday, 4 May-Ober Losa, Germany
Today all Germans in Northern Germany, Holland and Denmark surrendered 
unconditionally to be effective at 0800 tomorrow. All that’s left is the one 
big pocket immediately in front of us and to our S. Its Southern Germany, part 
of Czech. and part of Austria. I believe their end is a matter of a few days 
now.

(149) Saturday, 5 May-Ober Losa, Germany
Gave a talk on AA today to all men in Division who have received Battlefield 
commissions. Tonite we got some “hot poop”. We’re finally shoving off again - 
tomorrow morning. This ought to be the last one. Quiet day.

(150) Sunday, 6 May-Ober Losa, Germany
Division attacked this morning and both platoons moved up to Hammersbruck. We 
shot down an HE III this afternoon. Attack going well. Our forward elements 
are in Czechoslovakia. Otherwise quiet day.

(151) Monday, 7 May-Ober Losa, Germany

(152) Tuesday, 8 May-Hammerbrucke, Germany

Diary Cover Medals
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German Translations

translators:
Nicola Behrman, NYU; Elfin Vogel 

Deutsches Jugendfest 1937 Tinnie
German Youth Festival

Leuchte Scheine Gold ‘NE’ Sonne
Uber Dieses Freie Land

WHW (Winter Help Workers) 1940/41
Welfare Relief

NSKOV Donation Tinnie
Nationalsozialistische
Kriegsopferversorgung

(National Socialist War Victim’s Care)

Totenkopf (Death’s Head), 
Waffen-SS field cap insignia,

originally worn by WWI Hussars

RAD/wJ
Reichsarbeitsdienst

der Weiblichen Jugend
(State Labor Service
for Female Youth)

German Fireman Insignia
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Please regard back of the page! Invalid after 6 months

Application for the Issue

of Monthly and Weekly Tickets for Students
(For School Attendance)

I apply monthly tickets for students – weekly tickets for students ……….. class

for...……………….……………………………………………………………………….
(entire first and last name)

between …………………………….. 19…. and ……………………………...…….19….

from …………………………. and …………………………. via ………………………..

…………………………………….., …………………………… Street / Place No ……...
(residence)

date: ……………. 19 …..

         January

         July

       February

       August

         March   

         September

        April

        October

         May

         November

        June

        December

Remove here and leave for the student

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Attestation Postmark of ticket office where ticket was first issued.

Student ……………………………………………   

Resident of ……………, born at .………… 19 ….

attends from ………… 19 …. until ………  19 ….

the ………………………….....……… school, the Student is regular college student 1). 

confirmation, communication, religion classes, Institution is federally—municipally—approved 2). 

Christian education, and other classes. * The lessons are professional and given for money 3).

in …………………………………………………. Student does not receive salary and is regularly 
(indicate the exact subject) attending class 4).

in …………………………………..……………... Student’s school has not the same location as student’s

……………………………….…………………… place of work (place of professional education)

…………………………… Street / Place No. …... See on the back side 3. *

The validity is being confirmed.

…………………… of …………….. 19 …..

School Stamp          Authority Stamp ………………………………………………...
(Signature of school director, private teacher or reverend)

………………………………………………...
(Authentication of signature. Attestation of federal approval, if necessary – see back side

15 and 16)

B I 601 02 Application for the Issue of Monthly and Weekly Tickets for Students for School Attendance A 4h 6a

Mainz II 42 80 0000 C K/0618

opposite diary page 32 opposite diary page 49

Principles of Law in War Captivity

(According to Hague Convention, 1907, and Geneva Convention, 1929)

1. From the moment of their capitulation, German soldiers are

considered prisoners of war and are subordinated to the

protection of the Geneva Convention. Hence the soldier’s

honor will be thoroughly respected. 

2. As soon as possible after their capture prisoners of war shall

be evacuated to depots sufficiently removed from the fighting

zone for them to be out of danger.

3. The food ration prisoners of war receive shall be equivalent in

quantity and quality to that what members of the allied troops

receive, and in case they are sick or wounded they are going to

be treated in the same military hospitals as allied troops. 

4. Decorations and articles of value may not be taken from

prisoners. Sums of money carried by prisoners may only be

taken from them on the order of an officer at the gathering

points. A receipt shall be given for them. 

5. As regard to bedrooms, room allocation, accommodation,

bedsteads, and other facilities in the camps, prisoners of war

shall be on the same footing as the allied garrison troops. 

6. According to the Geneva Convention prisoners of war shall at

all times be protected against reprisals or public curiosity.

After the end of the war the repatriation of prisoners shall be

effected as soon as possible.

____________

*Based on the Hague Convention (IV, 1907) a soldier counts as: Any

armed person wearing uniform or carrying a fixed distinctive emblem

recognizable at a distance.

Regulations in Case of Capture:

In order to avoid misunderstandings in the moment of capture, the

following is advised: Put away your arms, take off your helmet and

waist belt, raise your hands and waive a tissue or this flysheet. 
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opposite diary page 55

[LEFT SIDE OF DOCUMENT]

*Stamped in red:  Smoker’s ration card received May 1,

1943 and July 1, 1943

LWA Luxemburg No. 103723

*in circle logo:  The chief of the civil administration in

Luxemburg, Federal office of economics.

Fourth 

Clothing Ration Card of the Reich.

For Mr: Neu [?] Joh. Peters

Born on: 07/17/[18]80

Place of Residence: Berburg

Apartment:

The card is valid until June 30, 1944, it is not transferable.  The

card may only be used to satisfy the need of the holder of the card. 

Misuse of the card will be punished.  Parts or pieces separated from

the card are not valid.
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The Game is Up!

The last attempt to escape defeat has failed.  The surprise

offensive, which Himmler and Rundstedt had placed all their bets

on, is about to collapse.  Neither Lüttich nor Verdun were

reached.  The noose is tightening around the long neck that

Rundstedt has pushed into the lines of the allied forces.

To be victorious against the allied forces requires

an unlimited, continuously flowing supply of tanks,

aircraft, troops and artillery.  Rundsted and

Himmler knew this just as well as you.  That such a

supply is not available, they knew this too. 

Notwithstanding this fact, they bet everything on

this last card and now the game is up.

What are the consequences?

1.  Thousands over thousands have lost their lives in this high-

risk gamble.  Many more thousands will have to die – but with

one difference:  in the past, this may have made sense. Today you

know that everything is lost.

2.  The war may continue to be prosecuted by fanatics.  But after

this last attempt every soldier must see clearly (if he is a soldier

and not a party politician) that the outcome is no longer

determined by a continuation of the fight.

3.  Again we find among the soldiers who have “dropped out”

tens of thousands who are now awaiting the peace as prisoners of

war.  Thus, the number of comrades who are in the west in

prisoner-of-war camps has grown to 850,000.

These comrades have won the game.

[from the translator Elfin Vogel: This document appears to be a leaflet dropped by 
American troops toward the end of the war, to entice German troops to surrender rather 
than to continue fighting.  The front titled:  “Verspielt” (the game is up) is written in a 
more formal language to sound very factual.]
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[from the translator Elfin Vogel: The other side Kein Vergnuen (No Fun) is written in a 
more personal style, notably addressing the solders who are expected to read these leaf-
lets in the first person (the informal address, alike the archaic thee and thou in English).  
This informality indicates a tone designed to talk the troops into surrendering with a 
personal appeal rather than a presentation of facts.]

opposite diary page 56

No Fun

No, being a prisoner of war is no fun.  Hardly any of the 850,000 of your

comrades who have fallen prisoners of war in the west surrendered because they

particularly liked being prisoners.  They had to surrender.  And more and more

frequently it occurs that comrades have to make the decision of whether they

want to live to see the peace or fall victim to a hopeless situation.  And they

decide:

Better free than a prisoner of war

Better a prisoner of war than dead

It may be no fun, to become a prisoner of war, but many comrades are

disillusioned in a positive way.  Because whatever happens, you can count on the

following:

1. You will be treated as a soldier

Without harassment, fair, as fits a courageous opponent.  The camps are,

wherever possible, self-governing.  This means that you are managed by

your own comrades.

2. There is sufficient food

According to the Geneva convention, prisoners of war receive the same

food rations as soldiers in the American army  the best-fed army in the

world.  The food is prepared by your own comrades in the German style.

3. You may perhaps earn money

Even if you are not transferred to America (and remember:  the return

trip from France is much shorter), you shall be compensated for any

work you do like your comrades in America:  70 US cents per day.

4. Post privileges and return home

You can write home 4 letters and 4 postcards per month.  You can also

receive letters and [care-] packets.  But most importantly:  you know

with certainty that you shall see your homeland after the war has ended.

opposite diary page 58

German-American Rifle Club
Detroit                                                     Michigan

Death-Benefit Certificate

Acknowledgement is hereby made that rifle-man

[inserted by hand] Nick Brodel has been accepted as a

member of the German-American Rifle Club in [inserted

by hand] 1915, and that, as a member in good standing, he

is entitled to all rights and privileges [of this membership],

and that, after his death, the death benefit determined by

the German-American Rifle Club shall be payable to

[inserted by hand] The German-American Rifle Club

This certificate is only valid if the above-named

rifle man has satisfactorily followed the by-laws of the

German-American Rifle Club, and if this is not the case,

this certificate shall be void.

Witnessed and signed by officers of the club

Detroit, [inserted by hand] July 16, 1915

   Signature of the Member:

       Rifle man [inserted by hand] Nick Brodel 

[Signed by]

[inserted by hand] Emil Schmukal

President of the Club

[inserted by hand] August Hoemke

           Secretary of the Club
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opposite diary page 59

Soldiers in Rheinland!

The American march into the heart of Germany has begun. 

The Allied infantry is rolling to the Rhein in an unstoppable stream

under protection of thousands of fighter planes and bombers.  Now,

nothing can stop the storm flood, since Rundstedt, as ordered by

Himmler, has wasted the last reserves in the senseless and pitiful winter

offensive.  There is no longer resistance in the West.

There is no longer resistance in the East.  Silesia, East Prussia,

the region of the Warthe River is overrun with Russians.  Marshall

Stalin has announced they will be “in Berlin this spring”, and the Red

Army will stay on schedule.  Neither Goebbel’s propaganda lies, nor

Himmler’s Volkssturm consisting of children and old men will stop the

Soviet steamroller.

The Upper Command knows that the thinned Wehrmacht

force is no longer capable of serious resistance.  

The Upper Command knows that all is lost.

From official German sources, from the statements of higher German

officers, we know that the upper command has been forced into

presenting only “the illusion of resistance” in the west because of the

Russian storm flood.

     According to classified information, Upper Command SS Pz.

AOK 6 1a, No. 595/45 from January 1945, the 6th SS Pz. Army

immediately ordered to the East front.  

This means that your last Tank supports are being

removed from the West.

For your generals, this is now only the “illusion of battle”,

but you must continue to risk your life.

Think of this:

   If you fall in this illusory battle in these days, 

it will be death, and not just the illusion of death.

Decide:  

Die - for an illusion

or

Live - for the future!

[from translator Nicola Behrman: This is opposite side of the

previous document, with a map of the Deutsche Reich. The

caption says:]

Invasion The “Third Reich” of war criminals shatters; 

the end of the Nazi leaders is close!

You must live – for Germany’s future!

book pages 320 & 321

[from translator Nicola Behrman: This is a postcard with a map of 
France. The caption says:]

  Commemoration of 
      the armistice 
  in Compiègne, 25 June, 1940, 
      at 1.25pm

[The back side of the postcard indicates the manufacturer of the post-
card:] 

 Garloff Brothers, in Magdeburg-N[eustadt]

The German Armed Force [Wehrmacht]
Anti-aircraft soldiers from Mecklenburg in Norway

Rain, wind, and rain again. This is the fall climate in 
Norway where double attention is necessary in terms of 

weapons maintenance.    
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Description                                              Opposite Diary Page

Image of Patton 1st un-numbered

Atlantic Homecoming: Christmastime - 
commentary by Ira Wolfert from Esquire

1

Cigarette labels, Day=s run card, Menu 2

Label, Blackout card, Boat station card 3

AMy Army Censorship Stamp@ 4

Empty envelopes 10

AGovernment Property@ toilet paper 11

Newbury bus tickets, Littlecote postcard 12

Littlecote postcards 12

Littlecote detailed description of rooms and furnishings 13

Littlecote history - 16 pages 14

Regent Theatre (cinema) ticket 15

Pouishnoff piano concert ticket 16

Pouishnoff piano concert program 16

Gower Hotel card 17

Westminster Abbey program 18

ARose From Garden At Littlecote@ 19

Poem, Selfridges card, Strand Palace Hotel info 20

Strand Palace Hotel bill, Blackout notice, Trocadero menu 21

Army Exchange Service Ration Card 22

Embarkation Personnel Roster of 549th AAA, Battery B 28

German Application for Issue of Student Attendance 
Tickets

32

Letter from wife Marjorie, Forced Labor Camp lists 33

Postal stamps 34

Special Orders for German-American Relations card 35

Homecoming, New York Harbor: Christmastime by Steven 
Dohanos, painted especially for Esquire

36

Letter from Esquire, in response to letter from Arenstein 
about previous insert

37

Order of the Day from Dwight Eisenhower 38

Description                                              Opposite Diary Page

Christmas Card and Prayer from Patton 40

General Order Number 1 from Patton 43

Names of family whom Arenstein lived with while in 
Bougnimont, Belgian 5 Franc note

44

Cartoon 45

The Acorn News, Vol. I, No. 5 47

Map of Battle of the Belgian Bulge from AStars & Stripes,@ 
G-2 Report No 22

48

Principles of Law in War Captivity flyer, Yank magazine 
cover and article, AMassacre at Malmedy@ by Sgt. Ed 
Cunningham

49

Extract from Cedric Foster=s radio broadcast 50

The Acorn News, Vol. I, No. 15 51

The Acorn News, Vol. I, No. 16, Letter from General Frank 
L. Culin, Jr.

52

Commendation letter from Lt. General Patton, forwarded by 
Brigadier General Frank L. Culin, Jr.

53

Operational Instructions Number 15 54

German Clothing Ration Card of the Reich 55

American leaflet to entice Germans to surrender 56

Article from AStars and Stripes@ about Acorn Division 57

German-American Rifle Club death benefit certificate found 
in home of spy

58

Flyer to soldiers in Rheinland with map 59

The Siegfried Line, annex to G-2 report No 45 60

G-2 Report No 53 61

Eisenhower=s Proclamation No.1 to the people of Germany 62

Cartoon 63

News clipping about Acorn winner of Silver Star 64

Report of Medical Activity from Office of the Surgeon 65

News clipping on chow truck with illustration 66

Operational map of Germany and Belgium with note 67

News clipping, Liason Notes on Progress of Attack 68



388 389
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Description                                              Opposite Diary Page

News clippings 69

News clipping, Commendation, Golden Acorn News, Vol. I, 
No. 54

70

News clipping, G-2 report No 79 71

Golden Acorn News Special Edition 72

News clippings, Yank article, ACoblenz Was Different@ by 
Sgt. Robert McBrinn

73

News clippings 74

AStars and Stripes@ headline, news clippings 75

News clipping, General Orders Number 70, Commendation 76

News clipping, Golden Acorn News, Vol. I, No. 68 77

G-2 Report No 95 78

News clipping, G-2 Report No.98 79

News map, Operational Instructions Number 14 80

News clippings, Congratulatory Message 81

Order of the Day 82

Memorandum on award of Bronze Star Medal to Lt. Col. 
Thomas M. Larner, Commander of the 549th AAA Auto Wpns Bn

84

Memo: Attention All Personnel 87

Order of the Day 88

Order of the Day 89

News clipping - AWhat They Are Saying About Us at Home@ 90

Golden Acorn News, Vol. II, No. 35 (letters) 91

APlan Yoke@ pen drawing - artist unknown 92

Memo concerning unconditional surrender 94

G-2 report No 138 95

Golden Acorn News: V-E Day, Vol. II, No. 35 after 95

Letter from Culin to Larner after 95

Postcard: Commemoration of the armistice after 95

Postcard: German anti-aircraft soldiers in Norway after 95

Command Posts (CP) Locations of the 549th AAA after 95
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Arenstein and wife Marjorie in center, Massachusetts, 1943 14

Arenstein, close-up 16

Arenstein, at attention 18

Unknown soldiers 20

Unknown soldiers 22

Arenstein, third from right with camera 84

Unknown soldier 86

Unknown soldier 88

Arenstein, close-up 90

Marching soldiers 96

What appears to be outdoor barrel shower 98

Arenstein, close-up, Peabody, Massachusetts 100

Arenstein with anti-aircraft artillery 122

Unknown helmeted man 126

Arenstein, close-up 128

Street Scene 136

Lt. General Lesley J. McNair Bridge 158

Unknown men at train station 162

Gathering of unknown men 166

Street scene near Delpuech=s Restaurant 172

War Department Identification Card 176

Eiffel Tower 182

Arc de Triomphe 196

Photos/Personal Documents  Page #

Siegfried Line near Preem, Germany, February 1945 (“You are now 
entering the Siegfried Line by courtesy of the 345th Combat Team”)

200

from left: Klein, Van, Arenstein, March 1945 212

Field Marshall Montgomery, Paris, May 1945 222

Hotel Richmond across from Gare du Nord, May 1945 230

Arenstein in Paris, May 1945 260

Arenstein on train in Verviers, Belgium, May 1945 276

Siegfried Line, German Dutch border near Maastrict, Holland, 
June 1945

280

P-51 Glider, Antwerp, July 1945 284

V-2, Antwerp, July 1945 286

V-1, Antwerp, July 1945 288

Concentration Camp 292

Concentration Camp 298

Concentration Camp 304

Concentration Camp 308

Concentration Camp 324

Arenstein, October 1939 330

Letter for request for deferment 331

Letter of recommendation from Virginia Congressman Dave Satterfield 332

Letter of recommendation from Virginia Governor Colgate Darden 333

Army of the United States Certificate of Service 334

Military Record and Report of Separation 335

Arenstein at desk in Berka, Germany, June 1945 338
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David Arenstein was born January 30, 1920, in Richmond, Virginia, the youngest of 
four children - Ida, Rose and Marrin - of Eastern European immigrants, Benjamin and 
Sophia Arenstein. At age 9, he lost his mother to tuberculosis. At age 21, he married 
Marjorie Watts, also a Richmonder. After graduating from the University of Virginia and 
the University of Richmond T. C. Williams School of Law, he entered Officer’s Candidate 
School.

Post war in Richmond, David and Marjorie had two more children - my younger 
brother Ric and me. After working briefly as in-house counsel to a local real estate 
developer, he co-founded Stern-Arenstein Properties, building more than 2,000 rental 
apartments and a similar number of single family homes, as well as developing Innsbrook 
Corporate Center and Deep Run Business Center.

A distinguished leader in the Richmond Jewish community, he was also an avid 
golfer, tennis player and one of Richmond’s best billiards players.

He loved the water. His happiest times were with his family and friends aboard his 
beloved home on the sea, The King and I.

Arenstein, Nantucket, Massachusetts, 1984 - photo by Joan Arenstein
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