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Ardennes Forest
Winter Scene
Explodes

BY DENNIS MURRAY

The Ardennes forest in
December of 194 was a
Christmas card

panorama.
evergreens
|marched smug-
ly to the hori-
zon thru miles
of newly fallen 33
snow. Itwasa |
scene to delight
a mother; a
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Inside

My regiment, the 422d infan-
try of the mstl'lhigh divi.sim,dwns
perched atop ground on
the farthest American salient
inside Germany. We were in-
side the Siegfried line and util-
ized parts of the captured Ger-
man defense network for our
own bulwarks.

The rest of the division was
deployed in line with us. We
were defending, we were told,

thin, the rumors said, because
the front was quiet and the
ground easy to defend.
That was before Dec. 16.
Front Is Quiet
The rumors appeared to be
true. The front was quiet. We
patrolled in front of our lines
every day. No action. Once in
a while the Germans threw
over a shell. Once in a while
our artillery returned a salvo.
And then it was the morning

occupied

knew the range of our

to an inch, opened up with all

their artillery. For hours that
i entire

And the Christmas card

scene vanished forever. The
brilliant snow suddenly was
dotted with muddy holes. The
gr -ame i
each one a potential cover for
_| 2 hostile uniform.
Huddle in Holes

We huddled in our holes ex-
the attack. It never
came. We were relieved. We

25 miles of highly strategic|moved

be-
the German lines. No sup-
tion short.

ply line. Little food. Ammuni- col

2 on Tribune Staff Recall Battle of Bulge

| Bastogne Siege
Yields a Jeer
of ‘Nuts’
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We never made it. By Dec.
21, we had been split into sev-
eral by constant
man harassment.

For me, that scene in the
Ardennes was the only illusion
of Christmas, 1944.

The only card that I sent bore
the return address: Stalag
IX-B [war prisoner], Bad Orb,
Germany.

g

Bars German Coats

be left at press camp, their ex-

(|| groups of German
) &lnddlng along the roads

men moving into the threatened
sector, and soon there was con-
stant repetition of the name
Bastogne:

mand to yield: “Nuts!”
Finally the situation began to
settle down. We saw little
prisoners

simply walking along
snowblanketed countryside,
waiting for someone to say
they had reached the end of
their road in this particular
war.
Slows Nazi Thrust
, as we know now,

was an important factor in
the

sudden, screaming onslaught |
by a_supposedly dying oppo- |
nent. I even heard recently from |
the usual unimpeachable source |

This is all I can remember
now about the Battle of the
Bulge. It was cold. The Ger-
mans came. Our guys beat
them.

What _,el.se is there to re-

cellent powers

siding.
At the Battle of the Bulge,
our jeeps would wander as close
to the fighting as yow'lyle_,

We followed Third army

tanks and Third army infantry-

Holiday Store Hours I

1964-12-16 Tribune Staff recall Battle of the Bulge
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