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& A YnAR AGO TOuAY™
by Captain #illiem L. Waters
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A year &.0 tonight I was riding in the front seat &8 a 21 ton
truck that was rolling closer and closer to the sounds of ariillery
being exchanged. It was ,ouring down rain asnd the night was as black
as an ink-well., ¥%e @aéaad ti.rough Cerentan wrere I hed my first good
smell of éeath from the rotting bouies of catile that hed stooa in the
path of exglouing artillery shells. It was the beginning of guite an

ex.erience.

&

June 2
A year ego tomnight I had just finished my first day of actual con-

tact with the enemy. We huac been shellec a few times anu sbout this

time of night the enewy patrols were starting in to heckle us. Nothing

"

of im ortesnce mctuzlly bappened but it was still very exciting because
we were in the war at last. I had & beautiful foxz-hole. It was

gug down anc then tunneled into & hedze-row. Being very green 1 felt
prétty sazle whenever 1 cruwled intc 1t. I discovered my error later

when 1 saw hewge-rows blown apert by ex loding shells.

July 4.

Wrnat a quiet cay this has been in comperison with last yezr's
4th of dJuly. A yesr a&go we launched our first attack and were uis-
astrously beaten. Toirty minutes after we had jumped off- both Dick
and Hel h,who were leading my two assault plstoons, had been killed.
They were leading their platoons in & charge across & swamp 600 yds.
wide, 2000 yds. long, flat as & billlard table, and covered by dozens
of maching guns menned by 83 troopers ana paratrcopers wuo had had
three weeks to prepare their positions. Both officers gave their
lives gloriously.
duly &8

A year ago yesterday we made the léngest gain ghat we had mace
up Lo thet tine. We drove forward all day lgéng and thal exening

found us some 1500 yards ahead of the place from which we had started.
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Just as we had pulled up for the night s German pfricer care driving
up the reau ol & motorcycle as though he owned ths worlde. /Oue of our
men clippeé him neatly between the pyes with a %eli»gﬁmed shot and
Hamn had his cotor-cycle pefore it had stopped gliding. 4 few moments
iater some Germans in & Volkswagon wers just as neaily accounted fors
About thet time all hell broke loose. There ®sere two Germen tanks
right in cur &are& They had been sitting there with thair.ﬂatdxs shut
offe suddenly, they started firing and turned their motors on. Li.
Lancaster, the anti-tank platoon leader, wheeled one of his guns into
position right under their noses and knocked out one of the tanks., This
was the first time that i had ever experienced ihe sensation of hearing
a tank buri. There's nc other saind in war that gives me such C¢OH-
plsie satisfaction. The flames shoot high into the air and their crack-
1ing adas & fitting backgreﬁnd to the explosion of the amzunition with-
1n the tenk. I tookLi. Davis?! platoon and arceve off the infentry thsi
had accompanied the tank---then we seitled down for the mighﬁg Davis
andtl metohed to see Who would enter the Jerry gug-out, th.i we ine
tended tC OCCUDY, inorder to check it for booby tra.s. 1 lost——-
fortunctely, noe booby traps. 1wo0 dug-ouils away contained a small Ao P
mine thaet slightly wounded one of my men, thoughe

Early the mext morning, we were srdered to pull back & 1000 yds.
as a safeiy precsution for = bombing mission that wag to be [lown
that morning. There's nothing more heart bresking than to withdraw
from ground thatl you'tve fought to get and know that you'll ha?ertb
fight for it again on your way back up. Thé big picture called for
g bombing mission---¥E 1ittle picture men were not imﬁoriant-—&xcept
to ourselvess

T ran into Bart back in the assembly area and we exchenged some
pleasantries. This was the first time that we had seen each other
gince leaving mnglands Shortly afterward he was %ite '

The attack plan that morning was dnigue--ihe regiment was L0
attack in a column of éattaiisnﬁ with the second bil. leéading; the
second bn. was 10 sttack in a column of companies with *© G ¥ compaly
jeading. 1 broke up the monotony by attazkiﬁg gith L¥0 r%enfergad

Platoons abreast and 0ne backe.
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The bombing mission was late and we were ordered 1o begin the

o

tiack imzediately-—~that was a mistake, We moved faster than anyone
had thought possible. Dellow was leading the left assault platoon
and as alweye was running arcund like a wild man, reconnoitering well
out ahead of his lead secouts. I had given him hell for thﬂs-befo?&
and he'd always say ® Demmit, Chief, the men are scared Lo death. If
T wait Tor them to move forward this war will last forever am I'm
anxious to get home.® He sure had plenty of guis.

We had advanced about a thousand yards when I ¢galled for a tem-
.orary halt to check ammo and tighten up four fromt a bit. Also, I
wanted to tell Harry %o stay back where he belonged instead of expos-
tng himself sc recklessly. I checked with HNelson and was on my way
over to Harry. He was sitting on top of a hedge-row with his back to-
ward the enemy in order to shae his men that they had nothing to be
afraid of. He saw me coming about & hundred rsards away ana st_rred
grinning because he knew thut he was going to catch hmell. 4About that
time a red smoke shell from our own artillery leanded in belween us.
This marked the target for our dive bowbers--sgomebedy hed mede & mis-
take, Down they swarmed on uss

I wuatched one plane diving straight at me, saw him cul loocse his
bomb, watched it burtling acwn, a:d knew that it would be close. There
was »ot. ng for me to do but lie down flat on the ground for I was in
the middle of a field. I relived my life during that short interval
of iime. The bomb landed within thirty yards of me asnd blew out a crater
about the size of our kitchen at home. The concussion lifted me uﬁ
in the air and knocked me = 1ittle goofy. Within six inches of my
head were two huge chunks »f dirt elther of which would have killed me
hed they been 9 inches closer. 1'11l always know that it was the praycr
that you sazid for me a2t that particular moment thal gave ®e oy life.
It's just not possible for a man to remaln alive when such a large
bomb lands thal close while he is in the open,

Harry was nei so fortunate. One 0f the fi.e bowbs that dropped on
us buried him in the hedgerow,

I teied to go forward ic hélp some of my men who had been mangled
but wes stopped by & swarm of angry bees ihail had been set ir motion

by the concussiorn of the bombs. Ny face and hands were coversd with
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ther and they were all down inside my shirte Groggy as I was, I
started to fight them. They stung me into complete madﬁess. Here
again I cannot understerd why I did not die from the peoison that they
injected for I must have been stung 2 or J hundred times. Later on,
one bee sting on my hand caused it to swell to half sgain its normal
size. _

Some of my men sa¥ me waving my arms fighting the bees and, not
realizing what was heppening, thainght that the bombing hed driven me
crééy. Theﬁ ceme running up and tried to knock me out. Then I had to
fight them as well as the bees.

Finally I brought order out of this shaos and we pushed off sgain,.
At this point, Lt. Davis was .the only officer trnat I had left. He :
didn't get hit until t:.e next acay. Five days of combat--three officers
killed .and twe wounded. It wzsn't until four days later that I got
hit thus giving the company officers a erfect score. And it wasn't
unti% a week later that I was hit again giving me a jump on the mew
batch of officers. However, to a man they &1l eaught up.

l 4% A short time after we had gotten started again, Davis radioed
to me that they couldn®t advence any further because they were pinued
down. #hen he used the expression " einned down® I really 1it into him.f
Lverytime a shiper opened fire or an ertillery round came in péople
started screaming that they were © pinned down.® BSo, wnen he used that
expressjon; I really turned the air waves blue. I finished up by tell-
ing him that I was on .my way over toc him and that his platoon had better:
- be moving forward when I got there., I got within ten yards of him
when a machine-gun opened up one me, I hit the ground and started to
crawl up te him but it was no uée. They had me spotted and every time
I moved a muscle they cut looss at me. All of this time Nelson was
 daughing like hell at me--~he was behind a little rise 4in the ground
that protected him-- and saying "What's the metter, Cnief, you pinned
down?®" I coulan't help but laugh with him. 1 finelly made a run for
it and together we worked out a plan that started us rolling again.

¥e pushed farw.rd & few more hedge-rows peying the normsl prise
for ezch and then buttoned up for the night,
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duly 9

A year ago today we wsare auvancing on Sainteny, France with orders
tc take the town ati all cosis. My company had led the attack the day
before s0 we were in reserve .that particuliar day. I was to follow
the assault comy.enies at about 500 yards. They got to within about
800 yards of the town and wers held up by fire coming from their left
flank. Col. Faber called for me to come forw=rd. 4 little incident
happened on my way up t0 him that I didn't think too much about at the
time, but which later scared hell out of me. When I was within about
50 yards of the Col. I stopped for no reason at all and looked back.
Just as I sturted forward again the hedge-row about 20 yards awayfrom
me was rip.ed apart by a terrific sxplosion. OQur own engineers had
blown it with = load of dynamite in order to make a passaze way for
the tanks., Had I not stopoed when I did, I would have been right op_os=
ite the explosion and been blown to pleces.

’Col. ¥eber wanted me to create a diversionary attack on the lefi
flank in order to relieve ithe pressure on the rest of the battalion,
& ﬁoved into position and reported all set. Just as we were ready to
Jump off, I was ordered tohold up. The értillery was not available
to sup.ort me «t that time. I waited for over an hour and was finally
ordered to make the attack witgout suppert. By that time the enemy
knew we were there and were all set for us. They had moved tnree tanks
up behingd, the second hedge-row over from us and some machine guns be-
hind the next hedge-row. We assaulted and they cut us down like flies.
Lt. Davis was hit asnd Li. Wacle, the platoon leader of the heavy
machine gun platoon that i had with me, had his leg broken. We gained
the next hedge-row and was blasting it apart with cannon fireiand the
other two circled around in rear of us and cut us down with macnine gun
fire. I ran about & hundred yards over to the right te try to get an
anti-tank gun, that Lt. Lancaster had brought up, swung araind into
position. It was impossible bhecause an enemy tank less that 50 yds.
7.away was spraying it with machine gun fire. Lanky was hit so I had
to give up irying to get the gun araund, I went back to the center of
the compuny and al: of the men that were able to, had withdrawn. Ky first
sergeant wes {rying to pick Lt., Waclo up and carry him backe. The three

tanks were bearing down on him so I jumped up on the hegge-row and
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started firing at the tanks in order o attract hheir attention. I
succeeded in drewing two of them eway from him. ¥hen they would

swing their cannon toward me 1%d jump down behind the hedgs-row znd

“run 15 or 20 vards to ithe left wnile they'd blast the spol where 1'd

been. Then I'd jump back up on the hecge-row and fire at them again,
Sgt. Gaynor, my lst Sgt., succeesded in jumping over the hedge-row
with Lt. Waclo Jjust before tdihe third fank ran him down. The muzzle

)

of the tank canncn was right over his hezd where he could have reached
up and chinned himself on it. The hedge-row kept it fr&m,depreasiﬁg
to where it could fire on him.

I Jooked around then and there was not & man left but myself and
my runner so 1 starited back to try to round up some of my men. I
searched every where aud finally found one man. By that time I was
frantice 1 took all the grenades that my w0 men had, senit them to be-
port éo the battalion cowmmander then started out with the idea in mind
of killing as many Germans as possible before they killed me. Abait
five minutes later I came wpon one of my sergeants who had rounded up
about fifteen men and who said that he knew where there were sbat 15
more. %ith this wmews I abandoned my solo mission for I once agein had
8 company ito command--30 wene---0ne of the officers of itnis battalion
proudly weadRs & silver star that he received for rauﬁding up 12 wmore
of my men about six hedge-ro ws back and bringing them farward later.

As Tar a8 tne battalion was concerned, the msitack was 8 succedsd

. for it enabled the other two companies fo move into Ssinteny without =

shot being fired &t them, As far as I was concerned, I had no officers
left snd less than sixty men out of an orginel company of o?er two
bundred, This, after five days of fightinge

¥e moved into Zeinteny, and were there aboul half an hour when
there ap,uaréd & big Tiger tank, rolling into town. Ee pulled right
into the sguare and staried blasiing every buillding within reach. ¥e
hed one bszooks to fignt hiw with. Harry Fleming, our sartillery lis&son
officer, fired three bezooks rounds ai him and all three bhounced off.
With that, though, he siirted to withdraw. It was then that Col.
Faber sgtrted chasing him with his pistol trying to jJjump on top of
the tunk znd shoot the men inside., He had more guts than eglix moramal

men., i+t was this s¢tion for which he regeived ithe D.5.C. Hext dsy he

gas kille






