





































































































































































































CHAPTER IX

... THE THIRD STAR had its roots in Gagliano.
It was here the 91st Division Artillery got itself all
wound up in readiness for the spring offensive.

Gagliano was a pleasant little village located in
the same neck of the woods as the 91st airstrip.
And it was a place that filled 91sters with memories
of what had been not too many months before. For
it was from positions in the Gagliano area that the
division had launched its attack upon the Gothic
Line. Two familiar profiles loomed to the north.
Nobody had to consult a map to recognize Mount
Calvi and Monticelli.

The Division Artillery set up its command post
inside Gagliano and the battalions bivouaced around
it. First attention was given to the equipment. The
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howitzers were given their six month’s check in
which the guns were taken apart and put back to-
gether again after all worn parts were replaced.
In some cases, axles were reinforced. The winter
and the war had been just as hard on the big guns
as it had been on the cannoneers. While up on the
line, several howitzers had muzzle bursts and others
suffered cracked tubes blamed on metal deteriora-
tion. Just as soon as the ordnance had returned
the howitzers in fighting trim, the pieces were fired
to determine their shooting characteristies. Once
this was known, the battalions regrouped their
weapons so that the short-shooting howitzers were
in one battery, the long-shooters in another. Also
the extent of the long or short shooting a given
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howitzer did was determined so that a constant
correction factor could be computed into the firing
data to keep the piece always on the target range.

The little guns came in for a check, too. During
the winter, the artillerymen’s carbines were
equipped with new sights and now small arms ranges
were set up to enable the redlegs to familiarize them-
gelves with their shootin’ irons.

Vehicles were brought into top condition, Regular
six-thousand mile check-ups were given to all trucks
needing them. Winter clothing and equipment were
turned in to the quartermaster and all unnecessary
equipment was tagged for storage. The men, them-
selves, immediately began physical training that
included hikes and athletics. Classes were conducted
on chemical warfare, security, Italian and German
languages, venereal diseases, and the handling of
prisoners of war. '

There was fun, rest, and relaxation, too. Men
were still being sent to Rome, Florence, and Monte-
catini. Movies were shown almost nightly in each
of the battalion areas and a make-shift movie the-
ater in Gagliano was good for two shows every

night. The ultimate in getting away from it all was .

achieved when an attractive Red Cross girl with
a comfortable southern drawl and an endless gift
for conversation was attached temporarily to the
Division Artillery to establish—of all things—a
club. And a pretty good club it was. After cleaning
out and refixing several rooms of an old house,
there emerged facilities for card games, letter-
writing, ping-pong, radio-listening, and just plain
loafing. A final touch came with the addition of a
snack bar where coffee and cookies were doled out
almost continuously. This Div-Arty Red Cross Club
reached the peak of its brief career along about the
first of April when it was the setting for an honest-
to-goodness dance complete with a real band and
equally lifelike women.

In a “Barbershop Quartet” contest organized by
the U. S. Army for the diversion of combat troops,

-

Jack Haley and a USO show make a one-day stand
] Phota by Clarence Quirk
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Heavyweight champion Joe Louis gives an exhibition bout
for 91sters.

the entry from Div-Arty Headquarters Battery
turned up with a neat set of sharps and flats and
skyrocketed to fame of a sort. Under the name of
the “Blendaires,” this quartet had swung and sung
its way through competitions until it won the right
to represent the Fifth Army in the North Italian
Zone Finals of the barbershop contest. While the
artillery was just beginning its Gagliano shakedown
period, the Blendaires took a day off and went to
Florence where they came away with the number
one prize in these finals. Three weeks later, the
quartet traveled to Rome where it won second
place in the barbership contest for the entire Medi-
terranean Theater.

But the front lines were still ten miles from
Bologna and something had to be done about it.
The soupy, sloppy Italian winter had just about
disappeared and it was time for Nature and War
to come to life again. The 91st Division Artillery
observed Easter in Gagliano, then packed up and
headed back for the old familiar positions astride
Highway 65.

On April 6th, when all units of the Division Artil-
lery were back in position, the sector was under
control of the 88th Division. On the line were one
regiment of the 34th Division and one regiment of
the 91st Division. However, it didn't take long
to untie this tangle of units. On the 11th of April,
the two fresh regiments of the 91st relieved the
infantry outfits on the line. On April 13th, the 91st



Division Headquarters took over the command of the
sector and things were on a business-like basis again.
No sooner had the battalions returned from Gag-
liano and dropped their trails into position to begin
shooting when everyone realized there had been
some changes made. The stingy ammunition alloca-
tions had loosened up like a drunk’s tongue. The
cannoneers once more could pump out shells in im-
pressive quantities that gladdened the heart. This
was the period of softening up the enemy’s de-
fenses. Information gathered throughout the win-
ter was consolidated and all possible targets were
fired upon. A new countermortar program was put
together just as quickly as interpretation could be
made of the latest aerial photographs and was re-
vised frequently to incorporate all of the up-to-the-
minute changes and new scraps of information.

A large amount of this shooting was lumped to-
gether in deceptive fires such as false preparations.
For example, a large group of targets earmarked
for attention were blasted simultaneously in a tre-
mendous burst of fire from all available guns for,
say, a half-hour early some morning. The enemy,
who couldn’t afford to take chances, would have to
alert all his forces to brace themselves because this
might be the preparation behind which the Ameri-
cans planned to jump off. Of course, there was no
follow-up attack and enemy troops experienced a
let-down and lost a lot of sleep. Some of them
might have even been hit. After many such false
preparations, the Germans, it was hoped, would
become unnerved or else become somewhat cal-
loused to these false starts and drop their guard
when the real one came along. It was a sort of re-
enactment of the story about the boy who called
“Wolf!” too often. Then, too, a lot of enemy men
and guns were shot up-which made the coming
fight just that much easier.

Almost every kind of target was fired upon—with

malice aforethought. The big howitzers of the
348th accomplished precision adjustments on bunk-
ers and pillboxes using a special concrete-piercing
fuse with excellent results. The light battalions
blazed away at mortar positions, machine gun posi-
tions, strong points. The 347th and the 916th had
fairly good luck with a series of missions fired on
mine fields. Observed explosions indicated the de-
struction of many mines., All battalions gave a
great deal of attention to all possible lines of com-
munications available to the enemy. Interdiction
and harassing shoots were aimed after dark at
roads and trails behind German lines to prevent
supplies and reinforcements from being brought up.
And a large percentage of this night'time fire used
the VT fuse. Some concentrations were devoted to
depleting existing enemy supplies. At least two
ammunition dumps were observed going up in
smoke after direct hits were scored.

During this time, the 346th remained discretely

silent. Upon returning from Gagliano, this bat-
talion had occupied a new position. To keep its
location unknown to the enemy, the battalion was
ordered to hold its fire until the eleventh hour be-
fore the all-out assault. Knowing this, everyone
kept an ear and an eye cocked on the 346th. When

-~ its howitzers cut loose, the main event was sure
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to follow close behind. .

The fateful news of April 12th found the artillery
engaged in these preparations for the attack that
would lead to final victory. Late in the day, word
was received that Franklin Delano Roosevelt, Presi-
dent of the United States, was dead. The loss of the
nation’s wartime leader was a shock to everyone,
regardless of political beliefs. The great majority
of the men in the 91st Division Artillery were
yvoung men who had lived perhaps half of their
lives while Franklin Roosevelt was in the White
House. The fact that he was there no longer fo-
cused sharp attention on the uncertainty of earthly
plans and their planners. Everybody missed him
and almost everybody keenly regretted his loss in
a critical time,

On April 14th, the 346th was allowed to register
its howitzers and the attack was expected momen-
tarily. On the same day high level bombing attacks
were launched by the air forces on enemy installa-
tions, then were repeated the next day. On April
16, at 2 o’clock in the morning, the long planned
preparation cut loose full blast with all stops out.
It was the noisy overture to the final act of the
world’s bloodiest performance to date. The curtain
was going up.

The, preparation, itself, was the biggest hail of
steel and high explosives the division ever partici-
pated in. Every weapon able to shoot, excluding
small arms, was shooting north. The Division Ar-
tillery’s share of the show was split into three
phases. For the first 15 minutes, all battalions
blazed away on known or suspected enemy installa-
tions particularly those guarding immediate objec-
tives of the infantry. Then for the following half-
hour, the Division Artillery’s attention was devoted
to the countermortar program. A final fifteen min-
utes was spent going back over the targets covered
during the first fifteen minutes. In all, more than
220 targets got a thorough going-over, none receiv-
ing less than 30 rounds. Some 16,000 shells were
expended in all. During this time, the division’s
fires were being thickened by the bigger guns of
Corps Artillery which, in addition, carried on a
comprehensive counterbattery lambasting of its
own. After all this, the infantry moved into the
attack. .

Two principal obstacles had to be overcome be-
fore the division could move forward. On the right,
Mount Arnigo posed the largest problem to the
363rd Infantry attacking up Highway 65. On the
left, the number one objective of the 361st Infantry









In the pursuit to the north, many pockets of enemy
troops were by-passed and, quite frequently, the
Germans in these isolated pockets were none-too-
enthusiastic about calling it quits, As a result,
everytime an artillery unit moved into a new posi-
tion, the artillerymen turned infantrymen long
enough to flush out any hidden enemy that might
be loose in the vicinity. The number of prisoners
bagged this way grew amazingly large. By the end
of April, the 347th had taken its own strength in
prisoners. But prisoners soon became a drug on the
market. Pouring in from everywhere by the thous-
ands, they threatened to clog the machinery of the
Allied advance. Sorely needed transportation had
to be used to haul them to rear areas. Feeding and
guarding them presented problems. The oft-told joke
about the German soldier who wanted to surrender
and was told by an American to beat it; didn’t he
know there was a war on was more realistic than
funny.

The road nets seemed to be perpetually jammed.

Not only the artillery, but everyone else was having

difficulties in keeping up with the progress of the
attack. The principal north-and-south roads were
packed with vehicles, all heading north. Moving in
single file, bumper-to-bumper, they formed what
looked like a funeral procession that stretched as
far as the eye could see. That such a condition
could safely exist only attested to the completeness
of the enemy’s defeat. The fragments of his air-
force dared not put in a daylight appearance and
his long range artillery was either destroyed or
fleeing. With the absence of effective German re-
sistance, the traffic jams took over as the artillery’s
worst enemy.

Meanwhile, the artillery spotter planes were hav-
ing the time of their lives. This mobile confusion

type of warfare was tailor-made for the Air OPs as

was the flat Po Valley which seemed to be a con-
tinuous landing strip from one end to the other,
From their high perch, Air OP observers could see
almost the entire extent of the German debacle.
Without half-way trying, they could spot more juicy
enemy targets in a glance than they could ever get
time or artillery to shoot up. The Germans, too,
were having their traffic problems. This was par-
ticularly true at such bottlenecks as bridges where
great crowds of men and equipment pushed and
shoved like women at a department store door
during a bargain sale. The obviousness and the
amount of such targets seemed incredible compared
to past experiences. Observers who formerly squint-
ed and strained to catch a glimpse of a single mor-
tar position to shoot at now had their choice of
targets that possibly included several hundred men
and vehicles in each. It was like shooting fish in
a barrel.

One such mission began early one morning when
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I ain’t got time for prisoners—Ain’t you heard there's
a war on?

an air observer spotted a large convoy of enemy ve-
hicles attempting to cross the Panaro River. The
observer immediately adjusted fire upon the target
and continued to perfect and shift his adjustment so
as to blast the entire area until his plane ran low
on gasoline and he was forced to retire. A fresh
observer and plane took over and continued the fire
until his plane was low on fuel whereupon the
shooting was taken over by a third Air OP.
Through three consecutive flights, this one enemy
target was pasted—continuously. With such a dead-
ly simple set-up, the effect of the fire was thoroughly
devastating. Officially, 300 vehicles were listed as
destroyed which doesn’t begin to count the artillery
pieces, ammunition and men that went up in the
same cloud of smoke.

There was only one flaw to the seemingly perfect
conditions in which the Air OPs operated. Al-
though they had virtually unlimited observation
and targets to shoot at, they often had a hard time
finding artillery that could do the shooting for

_them. As was pointed out earlier, the battalions

of the 91st Division Artillery would no sooner get
into a new position when they would find them-
selves already out of reach of the swiftly moving
front lines. This meant that these battalions seldom
were able to shoot more than a few close-in missions
before they ran out of range and had to hit the
road again, The maximum range of particularly



the 105 mm howitzers was such that the light bat-
talions were unable to do any shooting far out in
advance of their supported infantry. The weapon
was designed for close-in work. That's why for
most of their targets, the air observers had to call
on the long-barreled 155 mm rifles of Corps Artil-
lery. This limited the amount of artillery an ob-
server could bring down on a target—and, then
too, sometimes the “Long Toms” weren't available
or were shooting elsewhere, In the event this last
were true, the particularly fat targets were report-

ed to the air forces whose fighters and fighter-bomb- -

ers were having a bit of a field day themselves. -But
even the fighting aircraft were spread pretty thin
when there is the whole of North Italy to cover so
sometimes fat targets just stayed fat and healthy.
The little observation planes proved their worth
in more ways than just adjusting effective artillery
fires. In the fast moving situation, the tiny ships
were able to report locations of both friendly and
enemy units to headquarters which were otherwise
dependent on sloppy or incomplete communication
systems. Information on the condition of roads and

A battery of 155 mm howitzers and their prime movers
Fhoto by Joe Bretdings
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bridges soon to be encountered was obviously valu-
able intelligence to have in planning. On several
occasions, the pilots were asked to fly infantry offi-
cers over the front lines to study the terrain over
which they were to lead their units. The planes
even flew tank commanders on missions where the
tankman directed the attack and fire of his tanks
from this vantage point above the fight. Then, of
course, the planes were able to deliver messages
and necessary things like maps to rapidly advanc-
ing outfits in a few minutes whereas the same
delivery in a jeep might get snarled in traffic jams
for hours.

The air personnel of the Division Artillery per-
formed all of these jobs with a maximum of effec-
tiveness and a minimum of fuss. Because of the
specialized nature of their work, these air crews
were for the most part on their own. As a result,
no one else can lay claim to their “well done.”
Checking the small size of this group against the
enormousness of its contribution makes it a leading
contender for the title of Best Performer of the
91st Division Artillery.

But what was the Air Ops meat was the Service
Batteries’ poison, The conditions that cooperated
to give the airboys their biggest boost also con-
spired to give the supply people their worst go yet.
Beside food and ammunition which were continu-
ously consumed, mobile warfare added a new head-
ache to the supply officers’ dilemma — gasoline!
Without it, his outfit was as effective as a knitted
hot water bottle. And getting it was as tough as
threading a needle with boxing gloves on. Gas and
ration trucks. were on the road all day long and
frequently all night as well. They had the traffic
and isolated pockets of Germans to buck in addition
to a few extra problems of their own.

The advance across the Po Valley was so rapid
that supplies of maps couldn’t be distributed down
through the ranks before they became useless rep-
resentations of terrain already passed. This meant
that supply crews roamed the countryside with lit-
tle more than their intuition and a few vague direc-
tions to guide them. It probably didn’t matter too
much because they often didn’t know where they
were supposed to go anyway. The supply points at
which these crews picked up their food and fuel
were constantly being moved forward along with
the advance and as often as not the new location
of the supply points would be unknown to the bat-
talions’ ration and gas trucks crews when they
started out for resupplies. Then just to keep it
from being too easy, there was one final complica-
tion. After a supply dump was located and the
trucks loaded, the crew faced the problem of trying
to find their battalions again. For it was quite
likely that during their absence, the battalions had
displaced forward.

Summing all this up, it would seem that the ar-



. Phare by Fr»d Mueller
German artillery abandoned on the south bank of the Po

tillery supply trains were men and trucks that
didn’t know where they were, where they were
going, or where they were from. Yet, no battalion
ever bogged down for the want of a critical need.
Somehow, the supply sections always managed to
turn up when they were needed most. Those who
look upon these supply men as the victims of SNAFU
and bumbling miss the real point. The best laid
plans can go slightly sour in the confusion of a
major victory. The story of supply in this difficult
time points up and underlines the resourcefulness
demonstrated by these supplymen, the truck-load-
ers and truck-drivers, in piercing the confusion and
solving the riddles posed by lack of information.
The supply lines may have been stretched taut, but
they were never broken.

Beyond Bologna, the advance moved forward as
easily as a knife going through lemon meringue.
The 91st Division moved almost due north passing
through the villages of Cento and Finale in its drive
towards the Po River. Mute testimony of the
enemy’s rout was evidenced by smashed tanks and
trucks in the ditches by the sides of the road. Oc-
casionally the wreckage would be garnished with
the crumpled body of an ex-Nazi. Scores of the
more-alive variety were frequently passed as they
were being marched southward to prisoner-of-war
compounds. But the extent of the German rout was
not realized until the division reached the south
bank of the Po.

With its bridges bombed out, the Po acted as a
sort of a tremendous dam across the enemy’s re-
treat. Just so many fleeing Germans could get
through the dam’s spillways and gain the north
bank of the river. The rest just piled up on the
south bank. Soon this accumulation of retreating
enemy backed up along the roads leading to the Po
and clogged the streets of south bank towns. When
the German situation reached this sorry shape, the
American Air Forces took over and began erasing
men and machines in wholesale lots. Later, artil-
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lery lent a helping hand, but by that time the telling
blows had been dealt. The south bank of the Po
was literally thick with the debris of defeat.

Roads for miles around were lined with smashed
and stalled vehicles. German ordance, ranging from
hand grenades to heavy artillery and tanks, lay
scattered about like gum wrappers and bottle caps
after a ball game. The town of Revere to the left
of the 91st Division sector had died of hardening
of the arteries. With but a few exceptions, its
streets were choked shut with blasted vehicles and
putrifying horses., Where bombs and shells toppled
walls and buildings down on top of the jammed
streets, the town became literally a solid mass of
wreckage. A bridge that had once spanned the Po
at Revere bent awkwardly into the river as if it
had been made "of wax and just melted. There
didn’t seem to be a whole thing in sight.

The Po didn’t play any favorites. It presented
the same obstacle to the Americans that it did to
the Germans. So the attack eased off until the Po
was cleared. The crossings were made by ferry and
by ponton bridge, but neither arrangement could
accommodate troops fast enough to keep from be-
coming a bottleneck. To prevent columns from
queuing up all over the countryside, the division put
in force a priority system that controlled the traffic
and gave precedence to those who were most needed
on the north bank. Units squatted on the south
bank until they got the nod whereupon they hus-
tled off to the crossing site, gained the north bank,
and dashed off to rejoin the war.

It was a pretty good wait for the artillery—
pretty good in that it lasted two days, and pretty
good in that it was a barrel of fun. Every Ameri-
can seems to have some beachcomber in him, Every-
one enjoys poking through junkpiles and salvaging
gadgets he fancies might again prove useful. The
time was ripe for this sort of pastime and all the
ingredients were present. Within an hour after

Evidence of German defeat in the Po Valley
Photo by Clarence Quirk




Pheto by John Timmons
Among the casua'ties of the Po Valley campaign

the artillery units settled down to wait, the scaven-
gers were about their business. Stalled German
autos were tinkered with until they came to life.
One redleg got himself a whole sack-full of hope-
lessly burned German pistols in hopes that the
burnt guns might yield enough good parts to assem-
ble a workable weapon. Pistols, the humber one
war trophy, could be sold for prices ranging up to
sixty and seventy-five dollars. Some units latched on
to German generators and water tanks. Every
wrecked truck was turned inside out in search for
anything even slightly useful. A few lucky ones
found unbroken cameras and field glasses. German
eating utensils, drafting equipment, telephones and
switchboards—all were absorbed by the American
army.

Those who came too late to get in on the souvenir
hunting still could grab themselves a horse and go
riding. The enemy was forced to turn loose thous-
ands of horses he was unable to get across the
river and, as a result, the countryside was alive
with horses. A soldier in war is used to seeing
strange sights. He had become accustomed to look
upon gory and grisly scenes without batting an eye.
But great amounts of live horses—particularly at
night—were hard to take. A drive for miles in any
direction revealed horses everywhere —in fields,
along roads, quietly munching on foliage and eyeing
passershy as intruders. Horses are big animals and
seeing them in such great quantities everywhere
.was just all out of proportion, like a bad dream.

The enemy’s air force in its anemic condition
could do little more than make an occasional nuis-
ance of itself. Normally the Allied units were so
scattered that the handful of night-flying planes the
Germans had in Italy:just couldn’t get around to
everybody. At the Po crossings, however, things
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were a little different. Here were a few spots the
planes could concentrate on and perhaps cause some
real trouble, Although the night helped to conceal
these enemy raiders it performed the same favor
for the troops on the ground. The planes strafed
and bombed as best they could by moonlight. Some-
times their best was too good. Two men were
killed and another wounded in the 346th Field Artil-
lery Battalion as a result of enemy air action, Later,
when portions of the artillery were attempting a
night crossing of the Po, the attentions of a German
aireraft caused a delay in the operation, Although
they caused considerable stir at the moment, these
raids were negligible in effect. Troops crossed the
river on schedule and few casualties were sustained
in the doing.

It was the 26th of April when the Division Artil-
lery crossed the Po and lit out to the north to eatch
up with the infantry. The advance, for all practi-
cal purposes unchecked continued straight north to
the town of Legnago. There it slowed down for
another river crossing. The Adige was not as big
as the Po, but it was big enough and the artillery
had another wait.

After Legnago and the Adige, the 91st Division
no longer continued its due northerly course. The
entire length of the Italian peninsula had now been
taken. Only that portion of the Italian boot which
flared up into the continent remained ahead. To
overrun this area, the Fifth Army was able to take
advantage of the enemy’s disorder by fanning out
and running its spearheads in three directions. The
91st was on the far right of the fan and its attack
bore more and more to the east,

Once across the Adige, the attack tore through
Cologna, Barbarano, brushed by Vicenza, then
cased up for another river crossing—this time, the
Brenta. To get to the far bank of the Brenta, it
was necessary for units of the Division Artillery to
backtrack and take a roundakout bypass through

The war passed this way!
Photo by Clarence Quirk




the city of Vicenza. But as soon as the river was
bridged, the advance moved into high gear, this
time driving almost due east.

It was April 29th. Both the month and the enemy
had only a few days of fight left in them. The 91st
was coming down the home stretch to the finish
line.

After the division, moving east on Highway 53,
had secured Cittadella and Castlefranco, it came to
a sliding stop in the city of Treviso. There was no
other way to go. In all directions from Treviso,
the countryside had been cleared. For the 91st
Division, the war was over. :

Treviso was a city about 12 miles north of Ven-
ice. In the narrow strip of land between it and the
coast, elements of the British 8h Army had suc-
cessfully dispatched all lingering German troops.
So, like the painter who ran out of wall, the 91st
just had to quit.

It had been quite a race. The division and its
artillery had come more than 150 miles in ten days.
It had crossed three major water barriers. Cap-
tured enemy prisoners were numbered in the tens
and hundreds of thousands. A major victory had
been gained.

The cost of this victory to the artillery was
slight, but nevertheless regretful. Twenty artillery-
men were wounded and three were killed in action.

In the closing hours of April, the 91st Division
was officially notified that its battles were over
when it was placed in corps reserve. Two days
later, the German high command in Italy threw in
the sponge. Colonel General Vietinghoff surrendered
his German armies in Italy to Field Marshal Alex-
ander, the commander of all Allied troops in the
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I'm ‘worried. I got another threatening letter from the
Book-of-the-Month Club.

Mediterranean Theater. That started the snowball
rolling. One day short of a week later the German
armies in Germany followed suit and the European
end of World War II became just another history
lesson.



CHAPTER X

. . . POLICING UP was all that was left to do.
The 91st Division bivouacked in the Treviso area
awaiting its next assignment. The wait was not a
long one and the assignment was impressive.

Things were not as they might be on the Yugo-
slav-Italian border. The Venezia-Guilia peninsula
and the principal cities of Trieste and Gorizia were
the political footballs in a diplomatic dispute. Under
a previous agreement between the Yugoslav leader,
Marshal Tito, and Field Marshal Alexander, the
areas about these two cities were to be under Allied
control (meaning British and American) until the
peace conference had determined the boundary be-
tween Italy and Yugoslavia, The presence of Mar-
shal Tito’s troops in these areas was taken as a
violation of this agreement. British and American
troops were instructed to move into Trieste and
Gorizia with orders to shoot if fired upon. The 91st
Division was part of this force.

The units of the Division Artillery packed up
and started off on the 100-mile road march from
Treviso to Venezia-Guilia, In this new operation
the division was placed under the control of the
British XIII Corps.

With standards flying and everyone looking as
hard as nails, the 916th, with the 361st Infantry,
roared into Gorizia on May 5th in what was sup-
posed to be a “show of force.” Apparently the show
was convincing. Nobody raised a finger to object.
Both the infantry and artillery headquarters were

set up in the city. The howitzers were placed just
outside the city limits.

The next day, the 347th moved two batteries into
position about two miles south of Gorizia while the
third battery accompanied a battalion of the 363rd
Infantry to establish a garrison in Trieste. The
346th set up house in and around the town of Borg-
nano and the 348th and the Div-Arty Headquarters
Battery squatted around the little village of Capriva
di Cormons. With the exception of the lone battery
of the 347th in Trieste, all other artillery outfits
were within a ten-mile radius of Gorizia.

Firing positions were reconnoitered and sur-
veyed. Defensive fire plans were prepared. The
division, with a chip on both shoulders and bristling
with warlike preparations, stood its ground and
quietly eyed Tito’s Partisan troops.

Nothing happened. Contrary to expectation, no
difficulties came about. The Yugoslavs were very
correct in their behavior and in some instances even
friendly. Gradually the tension eased and the di-
vision, like all army units with nothing to do, began
a training program. y

The training, however, was partially for the bene-
fit of any watching eyes. Military smartness was
stressed through means such as ceremonies, drills,
and an overall emphasis on military courtesy. For
the benefit of the men themselves, a wealth of infor-
mation was distributed about the army’s redeploy-
ment program—that program by which men were

Castello di Spessa. Headquarters for the 91st Division Artillery in the Gorizia area
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either sent home for discharge, kept for occupa-
tional duty, or sent to a still-active theater of war.

There was organized fun, too. Tournaments in
ping-pong, volleyball, and softball sprung up in
each battalion. The 916th even went so far as to
invade other nation’s sports by organizing a soccer
team which took on the First London Scots and
Italian teams in Gorizia.

Of course there were the inevitable movies, bars,
and clubs run by the units. Dances were thrown
by the battalions that sometimes turned out to be
social focal points for the whole countryside. One
given out-of-doors by the 346th in Borgnano at-
tracted more than a thousand people. Yugoslav
soldiers in the erowd took turns holding each other’s
Tommy guns so all could have the chance to join in
the dancing on the improvised, wooden flooring.

This period of relaxation came to an abrupt end
on May 21st. Diplomatic negotiations had broken
down and the situation once more became tense.
Guards were doubled and local security was highly

* Photo by Clarence Quirk
A parade of partisan troops and Tito sympathizers in Cormons

organized. About this time, the American II Corps
took over control of the area from the British XIII
Corps.

On May 22nd, the battalions of the Division Artil-
lery took up new positions, many of which were
along defense lines occupied by the Italian army in
World War 1. The 916th dug in a mile or so to the
north of Gorizia near the village of Oslavia. The
346th occupied mountainous positions to the north-
west of Gorizia. The 348th moved into the vicinity
of Lucinico, a mile due west of Gorizia. The 347th
crossed to the far side of the Isonzo River to place
its howitzers into position near Vertoiba, due south
of Gorizia.

All howitzers were laid and were ready to fire.
Defensive fire plans were arra‘nged, computed, and
distributed. Liaison officers reported to their re-
spective infantry battalions and fire direction centers
were alerted for instant operation. Ground OPs
were manned and spotter planes organized a con-

91st artillerymen locate Primo Carnera near Gorizia
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tinuous daylight patrol that covered the division
sector every two hours.

Again no serious incidents occurred. The Slo-
venian population were as friendly as the Italians
always had been and in many instances supplied
the redlegs with fresh cherries and wine. However,
the 346th was given a good scare, During their
first night in the new position, the men of the bat-
talion were startled by great amounts of small arms
fire—only to find out that the Yugoslav troops were
merely having a bang-up celebration in honor of
the anniversary of Marshal Tito’s rise to power.

The only untoward incident occured during the
night of May 27th when an outpost of Service Bat-
tery of the 916th was fired upon by three unidenti-
fied persons. One guard was wounded,

For the second time, the situation gradually re-
laxed and unwarlike pursuits became of greater
importance. The educational and recreational pro-
grams resumed, but always played second fiddle
whenever the tactical situation needed attention.
The recreational program was the usual tourna-
ments between batteries and battalions of sports in
season. The educational program, however, was
something new in the army’s make-up.

To make the most of the soldier’s time on occu-
pational duty, the army developed a flexible educa-
tional program to do the job. Once the war was
over, the full-time resumption of military drilling
and training would be a good way to sell the sol-
dier’s morale down the river. Experiences after the
first World War proved this, As long as the soldier
had to stay in one place because just his being
there was important, the best way for him to spend
part of his time was in self-improvement. This
meant education.



Phora by Clarence Quirk
A redleg gets decorated by General Hospital

Of course the army was made of men whose edu-
cational background ranged the full spectrum of
possibilities—from illiteracy to PhDs. An educa-
tional program had to be versatile to accommodate
everyone. But the great majority of G.I.s were in
the high school-college category and could be lumped
together by common interests in courses like Ac-
counting, Bookkeeping, Mathematics, foreign lan-
guages, English, History, and the like. When a
group of men found a common interest in such
subjects, a class was formed and textbooks and
supplies were procured through the unit’s Informa-
tion and Education Officer. A fellow with advance
training in the subject selected was appointed the
instructor and school was in session., Different
classes were offered at different hours. A soldier
could tackle as many subjects as he had time and
interest for. The whole set-up was on a voluntary
basis. Like a public rest room, the educational pro-
gram was there for any who wished to avail them-
selves of it. At the conclusion of a course, all
students who were able to pass the examinations
(handled by a central authority through the mail)
received certificates certifying to the successful
completion of such-and-such a course. So compre-
hensive were the examinations that the majority of
educators in the United States indicated their wil-
lingness to accept such certificates toward earning
either college degrees or high school diplomas.
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Special measures took care of the two extremes in
education development. For one, there were liter-
acy classes and classes in reading .improvement.
For the other, there were advanced courses in
almost any reasonably popular subject available
by mail from Armed Forces Institute Centers in
Rome and Florence. For those who didn’t mind the
longer wait for mail from the United States, the
army brought extension courses from any recog-
nized school or university the student designated.
Finally, full-scaled G. I. universities were opened in
places like Florence where knowledge-hungry red-
legs “were sent for periods of time dependent on
the tactical situation and the student’s grades.

For those with a practical bent, on-the-job train-
ing was established wherever there could be found
an army job whose study could prove useful in a
civilian counterpart. The student was assigned
temporarily to that job and performed it under the
eye of an instructor. Like Santa’s bag, the educa-
tional program contained something for everybody.

Each battalion of the Division Artillery organized
unit schools under this educational program which
lasted until it came time to ship out for home.
Although the time was too short to measure accom-
plishments in terms of end-of-course certificates,
nevertheless many seeds of knowledge were planted
in G. I. heads by these schools that were haryested
further along the line,

Military training was not abandoned completely
—far from it. Military activities were pursued to
an extent to keep men from growing stale on their
jobs. Emphasis was placed on qualifying in Gun-
ner’s Examinations in all specialties.

Near the end of May, the Division Artillery Com-
mander, Brigadier General Hospital, was selected
as a representative of Field Marshal Alexander in a

A gun section of Battery C, 348th FA Bn pose for
its picture.

Photo by Joe Breidinger




Phetn by Clarf-ncc Quirk
Street scene in Alassio on the Italian Riviera

mission involving a trip into Austria to contact the
headquarters of Marshal Tolbukhin of the Russian
army. This marked the first contact any member of
the Division Artillery had with the Russian allies.

On May 30th, Memorial Day services were held by
all units. In them, the men of the 91st paid tribute

to their comrades who had died in the struggle to

bring the European war to a successful conclusion.
Nazism and Fascism had been blotted out in the
two countries that fostered them. A hope was ex-
pressed that a similar scourge, perhaps under a
different name, would not plague the world again.
Comparable to the use of surgery to fight an exten-
sive cancer, the operation had been drastic. Its
thoroughness remained to be seen. _

In the middle of June, the 91st Division got the
bad news. The division had been placed in Rede-
ployment Category II which meant that it was ear-
marked for shipment to the Pacific Theater where
a war was still being fought. The pill was sugar
coated, however, when the word came down that
the 91st would in all probability be shipped back
to the United States with a month’s furlough for all
men before checking into the Pacific war.

This added some new angles to the training pro-
grams for the artillery battalions. The redlegs had
a new enemy to learn about and a new type of
warfare to study.

Near the end of June, official notification was
received of the end of the Trieste dispute. All bat-
talions moved from their warlike positions back
to bivouac areas in or near those occupied initially.

In the last portion of June and the first part of
July, the division began to make typical Category
II motions. The artillery units were stripped of all
but essential vehicles, the non-essential ones being
convoyed to Leghorn for shipment to the Pacific.
All outfits were screened for high point men—those
with enough service, dependents, and medals to
avoid redeployment to the Pacific. They were trans-
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ferred to units destined to ship to and stay in the
United States. To take their places in the 91st, low
point men from other divisions were transferred
in. Meanwhile, the men were so full of anticipation
of their journey home they had no time to worry
about which came after—in the Pacific.

The institution of “rest” trips that once took
artillerymen to Rome, Florence, and Montecatini
was doing even better now. The line-up of possible
spots to visit sounded like an itinerary for a conti-
nental play-boy. Close-by there were “rest” centers
at Grado, Venice, and Lido. Longer trips were
available to Milan, Genoa, Lake Como, Stressa and
Lake Maggiore. Many redlegs had the opportunity
to spend time on ti}e world famous Riviera—some
at Alassio on the Italian Riviera and some at
Cannes and Nice on the French Riviera. A lucky
few (for a few dollars extra) journeyed into Switz-
erland. As someone aptly put it, it was a life that
could be afforded only by millionaires and soldiers.

Single day trips were organized that took can-
noneers up into Austria, They visited the city of
Klagenfurt and rubber necked through the Brenner
Pass and the Italian and Austrian brand of Alps.
The sights would make mighty good conversational
ammunition to impress the folks back home.

Throughout July, the 91st Division sat pat in the
area that stretched between Cormons and Gorizia.
The situation was non-tactical although some road
blocks and bridge guards were maintained in addi-
tion to the regular guard. Training for Category II
troops continued with emphasis placed on Gunner’s
Examinations, physical training, and athletics, The
educational program continued on an “off-duty”
hasis.

Under the heading of Fun, each battalion pro-
duced its own musical show which it presented for
its own amusement, then hit the road and gave per-
formances for the other battalions. The country-
side was scoured for musical instruments and a

A historic battlefield. The Abbey atop Monte Cassino when
visited by 91st sightseers.
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Div-Arty dance band was organized that wasn’t
half-bad. As if once wasn’t enough, another barber-
shop quartet contest was organized within the divis-
ion. Although the Blendaires were disqualified
(their previous wins placed them in an almost
professional category), the artillery still kept the
music laurels in its ranks when the foursome from
the 347th Field Artillery Battalion coppcd first
prize.

In the climax of the division's athletic program,
the 348th’s softball team, Division Artillery cham-
pions, finished in a tie for first place with the second
battalion of the 362nd Infantry. In a three-game
play-off, the infantry team squeaked through to
win. The rabid rooters the artillery supplied for
the 348th team would have made Ebbets Field
crowds seem like disinterested bystanders.

Thoughts of home compounded daily. The 10th
Mountain Division, an outfit occupying an adjacent
area to the 91st, took off and headed for a port that
would mean shipping out for home. Batteries of the
346th and 34T7th temporarily held down posts va-

Colonel Harry Ketcham, Div-Arty Executive Officer; Lieutenant-
Colonel James Sanden, Div-Arty S§-3; and Captain Roblee
McCarthy, Div-Arty 5-2.

Photn by Clarence Quirk
Div-Arty Headquarters Battery lining up to board the LaCrosse
Victory in Naples harbor.

cated by the 10th Mountain until units from the
34th Division moved in to fill the gap. With the 10th
Mountain gone, 91sters figured they might be next.
Further preparations for a move bolstered this
belief. r

By the end of July, all radio equipment was
turned in to Signal dumps. Most army exits were
made with considerable fanfare and the 91st Divis-
ion’s was no exception. In a division review before
Lieutenant General Truscott, commander of the
Fifth Army, battalions of the 361st and 363rd In-
fantry Regiments were presented Presidential Cita-
tions for actions at Livergnano and Monticelli.
Earlier in a series of their own separate ceremonies,
the battalions of the Division Artillery had been
presented with their three battle streamers, sym-
bolic of the three campaigns the division had
fought.

Finally came the long awaited orders. The 91st
Division was to retrace its steps and move down

]
Looking out to sea from Naples
Fhote by Joe Breidinger
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A view of the Naples harbor with the faint outline of
Vesuvius in the background.

Italy to a ‘staging area just outside of the port of
Naples where it was to make final preparations for
sailing to the United States. The trip from Gorizia
to Naples was to take three days. This was a
marked contrast to the year it had taken the divis-
ion to come from Naples to Gorizia.

The artillery gave up its howitzers and stripped
down to the personal belongings of each man and
what basic administrative equipment it needed. The
trip to the Volturno Redeployment Training Area
just outside Naples was made by truck and by
train. Some units jammed onto convoys of trucks,
while others crowded into the pitiful little “40 and
8" box cars of the Italian railroads. Either way you
took it, it amounted to a jolting, jarring, slam-bang
ride. Griping, however, was merely perfunctory.
Each bump in the road and every turn of flattened
wheels brought them closer to home.

It was the second week in August before all out-
fits had closed into the Volturno area. After that,

Loading aboard the Mount Vernon in Naples harbor,
September 1, 1945.
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Archbishop Spellman visits the Italian Theater

things went fast—but not fast enough for the red-
legs.

While waiting for their boats, the men continued
the training that pointed to further action in the
Pacific. Then came the best news of all. The Jap-
enese had surrendered! Category II or no Cate-
gory II, the army would have one hell of a time
to find an “active” theater of war to which to send
the 91st. Latrine strategists figured the 91st would
go home to stay. No one cared to argue the nega-
tive to that question.

Actually, the 91st was in an enviable position.
Primed with low-point men and pointed for the
Pacific war, it had been rushed to port for an early
shipment through the United States. Then, while
the division was in the act of loading on board
ships, the Pacific war ended. So many preparations
for shipping the division had been completed that
there was no point in postponing or cancelling the
sailing schedule. Yet, the division was virtually
certain to stay in the United States once it got there.
And here it was, sailing for home while many out-
fits loaded with high-point men cooled their heels
in occupation jobs and sweated out later boats,

August was to be the last month all members of
the 91st Division Artillery were together. The lat-
ter part of the month was spent in boxing and
crating. Finally, on the 30th of August the three
light battalions and the Div-Arty Headquarters
Battery filed aboard the Victory Ship, the SS La-
Cross Victory. A day later, the 348th Field Artil-
lery Battalion joined other division troops aboard
the SS Mount Vernon. The two ships sailed indi-
vidually just as soon as they were loaded,

Gradually the city of Naples, sparkling in the
sunlight, diminished until Italy was just a dark line
on the horizon. Somehow, leaving was sad. True,
these men were turning their backs to a terrible
war and their faces towards home and peace. Yet,
that fading strip of land represented more than a
year in the lives of these artillerymen. It had not



all been bad. There had been many moments of
fun and happiness. That year had been full of the
gratifying feeling that comes when you're enjoying
the comradeship of proven friends. All of these
things were fading with the land. Then too, there
were the dead. They were a part of Italy now and
a parting glance at the dark line on the horizon
brought vivid memories of them. Italy was more
than just a boot-shaped peninsula on a map or a
rocky, bloody battlefield. It represented a complex
montage of experiences in the memories of these
men whose willingness to see it disappear was just
slightly tinged wih sorrow.

The chief difference between the voyage home
and the trip that brought these soldiers overseas
was the absence of a convoy on the return journey.
No longer was there an enemy lurking on the seas
to destroy ships. Vessels once more traveled inde-
pendently and moved swiftly over the shortest
course to their destinations. The LaCrosse Vietory
made the trip in just ten days. The Mount Vernon,
a faster ship, made it in nine—both boats landing
in U. S. ports on September 10th.

Morale on any ship going home is a factor that
causes no worry. These two ships were no excep-
tions. The spirits of the men were as bright as the

Feasting their eyes on American soil—entering Boston Harbor
Clarence Quitk
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The welcoming tugboat in Boston Harbor

weather. The anticipation of going home almost
left no time for getting seasick.

There were movies, plenty of books, and still
more sunbathing. The recently organized dance
band of the Division Artillery supplied a show one
evening. Then the battalion band of the 346th
bounced up with another show the next. Would-be
disc jockeys from the Div-Arty headquarters con-
fiscated the LaCrosse Victory's public address sys-
tem and gave out occasionally with platters and
patter. Games of chance were not uncommon. Post-
war plans were spilled and worked over in almost
every conversation.

Then somebody sighted land. Colonels and cor-
porals alike were as excited as bobbysoxers at a
personal appearance of Frank Sinatra. Rank, age,
and experience somehow got lost in the shuffle.
Everybody was a homesick boy who just caught
sight of his own front door.

The ports seemed to be dolled up for the oceasion.
Large letters spelling out “Welcome Home” were
arranged on hillsides. Similar signs appeared atop
large buildings. ‘Other boats in the harbor blew
welcoming blasts on their whistles as the 9lsters
glided by. Anticipating such an occasion, the 91st
troops broke out two huge signs reading “91st
Powder River Division” which were lashed on each
gide of the ship.

This scene occurred almost simultaneously in
Boston and Hampton Roads. The LaCrosse Victory
landed at the former, the Mount Vernon at the
latter.

No one ever accused the army of making any
notable displays of efficiency. Nevertheless, the ma-
chinery that had been set up for handling debark-
ing troops left little to be desired. The men wanted
to get home by the fastest and shortest means and
the army came as close to this objective as the com-
plexities of the problem permitted.

Even before the ship docked, things began to
happen. A tugboat, plastered with “Welcome Home”



signs and decoration, scurried out to meet the ship
as it entered the harbor. The tug pulled abreast of
the ship and through powerful speaker began to
exude welcoming messages. On board the tug were
a band, various singers and performers, and a
whole deckload of very attractive WACs.

Cartoons have been drawn showing a well con-
structed female causing a troop transport to list
dangerously to the side to which she put in her
appearance. Such cartoons exaggerate the truth
only slightly. Every able-bodied man on ship had
some vantage point on the side along which the
tug with its shapely cargo was steaming and the
ship tipped accordingly.

After a few selections from the band and the
performers, the WACs took over the microphone
and cooed greetings. Then they pointed out some

of the principal sights in the harbor and announced |

at what pier the boat would land! They also an-
nounced, somewhat pointedly, that they would be
on the pier waiting when the ship did dock.

There was a short wait after the ship tied up
and the men lined up. At the end of the gangplank,
a special “Welcome Home” archway was placed and
at the very foot of the gangplank for every man to
step on as he left the ship was a little square of
earth marked “American Soil.”

Morale is said to be made up of a lot of little
things.

As the men filed off the ship, they found the
WACs were waiting. One was assigned to each
column and led it away to nearby railroad tracks
for loading onto trains which shuttled their passen-
gers to the army’s portside camp. For those who
landed in Boston, it was Camp Myles Standish. At
Hampton Roads, the 348th returned to the familiar
sights of Camp Patrick Henry. Red Cross workers
waylaid the columns of men as they loaded on these
trains to present them with cold bottles of milk—
something that was unavailable overseas.

Arriving at the camp, the men were marched to
an amphitheater where they were told about the
system by which they would be sent to their homes.
The Division Artillery, battalions, batteries no
longer counted. Each man was an individual to be
shipped to his own home town. The shipping was to
be done by train. While waiting for his particular
train, each man was assigned a bunk in a barracks
and shown the mess hall where he could get his
chow.

There were telephone centers where long dis-
tance calls could be placed. A big, fancy post ex-
change had a glittering display of hard-to-get items.
There were clubs and beer and dances. And, best
of all, the natives spoke English!

In the big railroad yards, trains were pulling
out almost every hour. Men heading for simliar
parts of the country were lumped together in one
trainload and the train chuffed off. All those who
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had more than one night to spend on the train were
given pullman berths. Considering the destination,
no one minded sitting up just one night in a chair
car. Inside of 48 hours after debarkation, all
91sters were rolling over the countryside heading
for home. :

The trains actually headed for strategically lo-
cated army “Reception Centers.” These centers,
spotted all over the nation, took the men off their
trains, supplied them with orders for 30 days’ “tem-
porary duty” and gave them cash to buy a ride
home. Presumably, at the end of the 30 days, each
man was to return to the reception center which
would then route him to the camp where the 91st
Division was regrouping for whatever job was
given it. )

As it turned out, the 30 days vacation was length-
ened to 45 days. Meanwhile the “critical score” of
the army’s discharge point system dropped suffici-
ently to permit discharging most of the men when
they returned from the end of their 45-day “recup-
eration furlough.” The artillerymen became civil-
ians once more,

About November 1st, scattered remmnants of the
Division Artillery began reporting in at Camp
Rucker, Alabama. This was the reassembly station
for the 91st Division and, as those who came there
learned, this-was to be its last resting place. The
91st Division was to be inactivated.

Throughout most of the month of November,
administrative odds and ends were untangled and
disposed of. All remaining personnel in the Divis-
ion Artillery were either discharged or transferred.
All property and records were turned in.

Then, without flourish or fanfare, the 91st Divis-
ion Artillery ceased to exist on November 27, 1945.

There was only a handful of men left to observe
its passing, but in the minds of thousands of former
members scattered all over the country vivid mem-
ories would live on. Memories of wiremen crawling
through shell fire to lay their needed lines. Mem-
ories of radio men; of truck drivers and mechanics;
of survey teams and cooks and clerks; of fire detec-
tion teams, the metro section, and message center
staffs; of Fifth Section crews, ammunition han-
dlers, supply men, and switchboard operators; of
observation post crews, and the unforgettable
medics whose work began when everyone else hit
the dirt; then lastly, of the cannoneers, themselves,
who, in keeping their howitzers shooting, were the
end result of the efforts of all others in the artillery
outfit.

Yes, the 91st Division Artillery was ‘no more.
But the combinations of numbers in 916, 346, 347,
and 348 would reoccur all through life in street
addresses, telephone numbers, bookkeeping figures,
everywhere, And when those who were once a part
of the Division Artillery see them, they will pause
and remember.
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