Thursday Neon
December 13, 1944

Somewhere in Germany:
Deer rolks;

I shall never forget Germeny for its gloom &nd its hate -- with the grim
stare of the people and the contempt in which they hold us &nd the suspicion
and derision that we hold them. Lvery inch of ground is &n inch of protract-
ed killing and descolation &nd every tree and bush is grim testimony to the
struggle. Nowhere have the Nezis fuiled to lay mines and booby traps, to
erect great pillboxes with walls yards thick -- to overthrow giant trees ulong
the roed -- determined te hold with the sesrehed earth -- and the ugly whine
of the artillery with the grey sky, the drenching rein, the dead, stinking
cattle -- blended into the scene of New Germany.

My pletoon &nd I elimbed into new tanks just assigned us -- tanks that
will emaze you w hen I 4 escribe their type and thickness sometime when I
am free to do so. The Nazi artillery and mortars began falling &t once -=-
not for & moment did respite come &s we sweated and hoped, for we knew our
hide was thick -~ but what thickness can stand up under such tremendous es-
seult? As dearkness cume, we listened for lazi patrols, for stealthy Germanms
to get us w ith their bazookas. I dared not use my radio -~ for & mere flash
would reveal my exact spot -- &nd the answer would be clear. TWe opened our
hatches to guerd against infantry, and flung them shut &s the whining artill-
ery pounded us. Mortars bit us egain &nd again -- a&nd we flinched &nd sweated.
For six days w e stuck in our tanks -- never did we dare te raise eur hesds
shoulder high above the turret -- for we heerd the snipers &s their silencers
swished overhead. Not one moment of sleep or rest -- six deys of cold and
wet «- of nervous munching of "D" rations =~ of relieving ourselves in the
helmet and ecasting it out ~-- six days of terrible odors and totel sleeplessnmess.
My men were weary and tired, and I wes hopelessly exhausted == but pretended
it was nothings The seventh day I led the attack -- why I was so calm I don't
knows But I came to & certain town -- and in the dark I dismounted to contact
my infantry support, and &s I climbed through the streets I heard the snipers
fire at my shadow, &nd as I leaped into & broken dwelling, & hand threw
grenade &t me, but only the cep exploded, and I was spareds I got the disposi-
tions from & Nezi prisoner who spoke with & glit tongue, & braggert &nd &« fool.
I saw infantrymen die -- as the snipers picked thom off. I saw & fortified
bunker wiping out man after mens I attacked it and gave it everything we head --
and 18 Neazis walked out pleading "conrads." I put 15 machine gun slugs in &
Nazi whom I sew sheot & dough boy end we hurled our shells at everything to our
fronts But I hit & mine field, and my teank was knocked out, and I took the
next tank end continued. The Nazis spotted me from the high ground, a&s I took
my tenk into defilade =-- but they knew my spot and the 88's bogan to pound tho
gro und ebout me. My engine compartment wes struck, and immediately my creow
and I were submorged in cerbon monoxide fumes. I wes feaint as I groped for
&ir - my gunner d ropping over -- and I grabbed him and pulled his head through
tho hatch and blew into his mouth end I tried to help him treathe as if like «
beby. He revived, but I felt & great weizht on my chest, and I fell over --
end in my stupor I saved my life as I ordored onec men to rub my legs, the othor
to keop reviving me with the fainting stick. But my crow was healf in « stupor
too, &nd one man closecd the hatehes as I ordored him to reopcn them and anothor
rofuscd to reaiso me -~ so afraid was he of tho sniper who seomed to be but e
fow yards awey.

The infeantry medics sloggod throu_h the mud, knce high -- God, bloss the.
end oveacuated me -- and the oxygon and trcatment has rostorod me to compl.te
strongth., I lay on & cot next to & Nazi who had been shot twico in the belly
and we whined and moancd, end I hopad to suc the day when &ll Gormany will mos
and ory liko him -- when ovoryone of thesc human murdercrs will suffar for the
peain &nd misory which thoy heav: brought upon us &ll.

I foel strengthoned and roady for the futurs, and I shell always do my
best.

Jorry



