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were split into: several
was shrunk. by the surrender

Fping redoubt was virtually

’ }poehtl and the sowian section

Italy of nearly 1,000,000 German
combat and service troops: ’!‘l¢Atv

out under terms of the surrender..
The, Germans still held Bohemiz
and Moravia, eastern Austria and

L e T SN PR g B

\ilsen, NC 271893
N\“"‘l 2 94 _.




Z Tf\o. \Al\Sm ‘—Dhl\\‘ ‘\/imts

R st W

. g At

M -ll-00




to gprm a person’s
Woodrow was my best

lriw‘-h “M” Company, and no
more conscientious
41 ever known. It

‘a soldier have
ndt be said’
that he lost his . rather he
gave it for tam he believed to-
' bejust: May® God: gramt that his

© -llite and the others that are being

: newly-_ ' Yﬂhgc
conntries. Usually the wﬁob popu-
lace is inm the streets cheering us.
and offering us all sorts of gifts
sweh ag-—Cognae. wina. milk, fruity
(Censored), cakes, pies, sand-
wiches, coffee, etc. I have been

_given will not he tx vain.
[ stil] seem to
pretty good,
Draper, Roy Brtn
Sammie Davis, R

ey, Dick Little,

old Wilson hunch, We've got a

| deeply touched in seeing the real

damned good regiment and the
Wenvit de Clarna in the verv hest.

zemns’ along | 1
So are Purnie|

I Keen, Jer-|
ry Beamon, Ivan Davis, and some§
more around the Division of the|
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1944
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e 1945

“ it till late afterneonm, . v
- “The medics with Woodrow's
platoon. went tor him as Soow as
they could, but it was too-late: ' At
@ ¥ first they couldn’t find ady trace
‘4 of a wound him, so it was;

in France, July 10, 1944
row is from Wﬂm Sk s R

y © 7 Jam 28, 1945, s,:‘;;@u;.{
CDORRTOPS |t ot

: "I received your Christmas card
* - on Janwary 22. To know tlﬁ_.‘.

vefy glad. N
.+ “My tondest tl::aﬂ _
Y uawm_ ;m@m’ ..-..c.A metery in Normandle.
this letter about Woodrow: for a ! immediataly sought
long time, but censorship hﬁu - m,_ s and .
¥ ) " ng, “ '
g They had collected
1 cquipment, whie

Earde to: Male. & buviad |

s
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Savatsgy, NC-10 ~—iles east
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Ve stayed in Wells' E— as,

’. way throughy.  Nevertheless, W Paouw whe 1op et

. worked together all thetime.. | g Mauley \ived

“Whenever we went on pass to YD av S

nearby English cities usually we <te ot

© went together.. Im April, we _Cross He : H—l
started reeeiving passes to Lon- od LTt

4%

at a Red Cross club that night in’

. Londom and" had a swell time

- sight-seeing. . That was our last

puss together; from. them on our:
work and training became yery

. strict and serious. ‘

“We both knew then that the
time was drawing near, and we
nsed to have long talks about what
our reactions would be ta actual
combat against the Germans. Both
of us were determined to do our
best, no matter what we were
called on to do.

“Well, wg arrived in France
shortly “after D-Day and entered
combat "against the Germans on
June 15. Our outfit captured one
small town in Normandy that day
and pushed on to ‘Vire Canal’ the
uext day. There we stayed for
threre weeks fiehting a holdineg

ner the fire order, I feit & sharp |
stabbing pain in my left side’ This |
wheeled me completely around, my
M-1 flew out of my hand and I
fell to the ground and calied out, |
‘Fm hit.” - 5y
“A bullet had pierced the skin ’
on my left side for about six
inches, but had not entered the '
vital parts of the body. It did i
not stay im me but had ricocheted. i
“My platooon leader rushed '
over to me and rolled me over and
told me the seriousness of my
wound; applied my sulfa powder,
gave me sulfa pills to swallow and
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around, :

Ack-ack was shooting, it was a trillltln-
ing sound;

Our guns were unloaded, every one was
slow,

But soon’ the order was given, “Boy,
let's go.”

We drove out on the beach, all sandy and
white,

We knew in our hearts many had died
before this night,

We pushed on off the beach out in the
air,

We were going but none of us knew not
where.

We stopped about morning, eold rain
and mist,

We all cursed the man that brought
us all this,

We reorganized and started rolhng
again,

We had a job to do, we couldn’'t stop
because of rain.

The weather was bad, we couldn't see,

Some of guns were lost, but we thank
Thee .

That the cnemy was not awake or did
not know

We were moving in, while they were on
the go.

We went into position near §t. Jean De
Daye,

The people, were pro-Nazi, friendliness
didn’t pay;

We fought very hard for the ground

we had,
All was in Nazi favor, the land and
weather was bad.

Hedge row on hedge row, the laind was

rough,
The fighting was hell, the Jerries were
tough.
We bled and suffered for days and nights,
We just had to win, for we were nght

We moved from there to a pllce
know, i

We know that you remember the B
) of St. Lo.

We took the high ground, with'guns s

rumble,

We didn’t get much credit, but we diiE

grumble,

High ground is hard, you've got to £

Praise is easy to get, regardless
might; -

Let those that have done if tell you the
same,

*0 done it several times, without any
fame.

St. Lo we went to Mortain,
Thre we were in a hell-hole again,

30th Division took it and todk it on |

v

373 the chin,

win.

'I‘hat drive was meant to split us half
in two;
Without food nor ciggrettes, no, that
wouldn't do;
They hit us hard, with all their might,
We fought on and on for days and
nights,

Our infantry was surrounded, that won't
do;

They fought, suffered and died, they
were heroie, too;

We fired them medical aid from our |

K vas a very hard battle, but we had to |

guns,

They needed it badly. they thousht thev (LW E Ve done.

“_‘_éf_, Wils on —DdilyTW\&S

Wilsen, NC 21813

. d,a,+el ne PG

They pulled through, th;nks to pnyer
and God

| They hadn’t slépt, couldn’t even nod;

| Then the res¢ue, and they were anad,

All wore smiles, none was sad.

We finally pulled through, 3 job well
done,

The counter thrust was over, thc Jerries
had- run,

| The planes camie in flying from the sun,
| They spofted the Jerries, and they had

thexrfun

| We crossed the Vire, then the Seine,

We were headed to Paris, a city of fame;
We'd paid to see Paris, by rights or law,
But thé Eiffel Tower at a distance is all |

we saw.

From France to, Beliium we were moving
fast, : 2

' General Harrison's task force was on the
go at'last; -

| We went through in a hurry, you'll agree;

J/e were only there a s‘hort time, it
seems to me.

First into Holland, Aw, what a plaol,

Wine, cognac, and dress with lace;

Gasoline was scarce, ammunition was

not;

So we stayed in ﬁeerlen—my, what
spot! .

We fired into Germany, thu Fathcrl&nd.
Quite a country, all mud and no sand,
The 30th cracked the Siégfried Line,
We didn’t get much credlt, we still du‘t {
mind.

We he_lped to get Aachen. a German
town,

We like to fight, like to mow ’em down;

We fought long and hard. nearly to the
Rhine,

When Runstedh broké Ioosc and began

to shine.
We moved into Belgium like a ball of
fire, <

The Aln;s have stopped him, now he’s
doomed to die;

We hope and pray wheu Runst«lt falls
That

So!

FRAZIER was probably
Cror. Milson County, NC.
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ARMY

SERGEANT FRANCIS S. CURREY, UNITED STATES: ARMY

BY DIRECTION OF CONGRESS, THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES TAKES
PLEASURE IN AWARDING THE MEDAL OF HONOR TO SERGEANT FRANCIS S. CURREY,
U.S. ARMY, COMPANY K, 120th INFANTRY, 30th INFANTRY DIVISION, FOR
ACTION NEAR MALMEDY, BELGIUM, 21 DECEMBER 1944. CITATION: HE WAS AN
AUTOMATIC RIFLEMAN WITH THE 3d PLATOON DEFENDING A STRONG POINT NEAR
MALMEDY, BELGIUM, ON 21 DECEMBER 1944, WHEN THE ENEMY LAUNCHED A
POWERFUL ATTACK. OVERRUNNING TANK DESTROYERS AND ANTITANK GUNS LOCAT-
ED NEAR THE STRONG POINT, GERMAN TANKS ADVANCED TO THE 3d PLATOON'S
POSITION, AND, AFTER PROLONGED FIGHTING, FORCED THE WITHDRAWAL OF THIS
GROUP TO A NEARBY FACTORY. SGT. CURREY FOUND A BAZOOKA IN THE BUILD-
ING AND CROSSED THE STREET TO SECURE ROCKETS MEANWHILE ENDURING IN-
TENSE FIRE FROM ENEMY TANKS AND HOSTILE INFANTRYMEN WHO HAD TAKEN UP A
POSITION AT A HOUSE A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY. IN THE FACE OF SMALL-ARMS,
MACHINEGUN, AND ARTILLERY FIRE, HE, WITH A COMPANION, KNOCKED OUT A
TANK WITH 1 SHOT. MOVING TO ANOTHER POSITION, HE OBSERVED 3 GERMANS
IN THE DOORWAY OF AN ENEMY-HELD HOUSE. HE KILLED OR WOUNDED ALL 3
WITH HIS AUTOMATIC RIFLE. HE EMERGED FROM COVER AND ADVANCED ALONE TO
WITHIN 50 YARDS OF THE HOUSE, INTENT ON WRECKING IT WITH ROCKETS.
COVERED BY FRIENDLY FIRE, HE STOOD ERECT, AND FIRED A SHOT WHICH
KNOCKED DOWN HALF OF 1 WALL. WHILE IN THIS FORWARD POSITION, HE
OBSERVED 5 AMERICANS WHO HAD BEEN PINNED DOWN FOR HOURS BY FIRE FROM
THE HOUSE AND 3 TANKS. REALIZING THAT THEY COULD NOT ESCAPE UNTIL THE
ENEMY TANK AND INFANTRY GUNS HAD BEEN SILENCED, SGT. CURREY CROSSED
THE STREET TO A VEHICLE, WHERE HE PROCURED AN ARMFUL OF ANTITANK
GRENADES. THESE HE LAUNCHED WHILE UNDER HEAVY ENEMY FIRE, DRIVING THE
TANKMEN FROM THE VEHICLES INTO THE HOUSE. HE THEN CLIMBED ONTO A
HALFTRACK 1IN FULL VIEW OF THE GERMANS AND FIRED A MACHINEGUN AT THE
HOUSE. ONCE AGAIN CHANGING HIS POSITION, HE MANNED ANOTHER MACHINEGUN
WHOSE CREW HAD BEEN KILLED; UNDER HIS COVERING FIRE THE 5 SOLDIERS
WERE ABLE TO RETIRE TO SAFETY. DEPRIVED OF TANKS AND WITH HEAVY
INFANTRY CASUALTIES, THE ENEMY WAS FORCED TO WITHDRAW. THROUGH HIS
EXTENSIVE KNOWLEDGE OF WEAPONS AND BY HIS HEROIC AND REPEATED BRAVING
OF MURDEROUS ENEMY FIRE, SGT. CURREY WAS GREATLY RESPONSIBLE FOR
INFLICTING HEAVY LOSSES IN MEN AND MATERIAL ON THE ENEMY, FOR RESCUING
5 COMRADES, 2 OF WHOM WERE WOUNDED, AND FOR STEMMING AN ATTACK WHICH
THREATENED TO FLANK HIS BATTALION'S POSITION.

ENTERED SERVICE: HURLEYVILLE, NEW YORK
PLACE OF BIRTH: LOCH SHELDRAKE, NEW YORK
DATE OF BIRTH: 29 JUNE 1925 -
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CRAW, Demas T. (ol Near Port
Lyautey, French Morocea  Niv Corps, 8
November 1942, He was Lilled instantly
by machine-gun fire at ponc-hlank ranee
as he attempted to pass thiaaeh the lines in
an attempt to locate the Frendh connnande
with a view to suspendizie: Lot bivees 1 the
North African invasion,

CRAWFORD., Wil | vt Near
Alta \"i“‘d, Ltaly il Aot Daae s 1% St'p-
tensher VO3, O b oo mons he niaved
forward o his ewi 1 st e Kok owt

alene three swell-plooed Comian maehines
gun positions wlich v balding up the
advance of his ¢y Lo dornn this he
killed, wounded, oi voeac e thyee caemy
Crews. -

CREWS, John R. (S8 N o
Germany: 63d Inf. Div, . 8 Npo 1 vvia N}

though badly wounded, hi - e oobe alle
stormicd a strong cnciy ol o " ull
ing or putting to Hight wie € e T aleu=y

and capturing 7 others.

CURREY, Fiun .
medy, Belgiun: v o I
bt‘l‘ 1944 Lo Pewsy b
machine wuns, .10 )
an encmy tinh o .
threatened to (Lol )
During this s

comrades that |

heavy enemy b

DAHLGREN, Edward (.. . )
hoffen, France: 36th Inl. ). i

1945. He led his platoon . o
an cncmy-surrounded plotos

and then single-handedly <1 !
ings to kill 8 Germans, .

wound an undetermined o

DALESSONDR, |

Kalterherbere, ¢

December 1941 W

leadership he conan

men and himiso b

enemy attachs, i

range and with I 1 e '
mans who were alas
and two wounded
act, as the cuonn
to call for nuwnt,
position. \




Normandy Still Invades Public’s Psyche

en he volunteered to join the
Canadian army at age 15, Dixon
Raymond couldn’t have known

what he was getting into. Three years later in
June 1944, Raymond would find himself on
the sands of Juno Beach, France —not sun-
ning himself as today’s newly minted 18-year-
old might, but fighting a war that remains
entrenched in the world’s consciousness more
than half-a-century later.

“I went, endured and survived,” Raymond
said. The 73-year-old was a member of the
Allied forces who participated in a seminal
event of World War II: the invasion of
Normandy. And like most anyone who takes a
breath these days, he’s a discerning but hungry
consumer of the time’s history.

University Professor Emeritus Gerhard
Weinberg knows a little about that hunger. He
grew up in Nazi Germany in the 1930s, and
in 1938 fled to England to live with relatives
until his family was permitted to leave for the
United States. It was at a private boarding
school in England that he decided at age 11 to
become a teacher, inspired by his own remark-
able instructors who brought subjects to life.

“Happenings produce significant outcomes
as things evolve,” Weinberg says, and indeed,
his life, first as a Jewish boy in Germany and
then as an American member of the Army
serving in Japan in 1946 and 1947, has been
filled with small happenings and significant
outcomes.

Weinberg and Raymond are contempo-
raries who not only lived through those
moments, but made an impact on them. By
the time Raymond went off to fight Hitler’s
abuses, Weinberg had lived a childhood filled
with them. In February, each had a chance to
reflect on them at the GAA’s Normandy
Invasion lecture, given by Weinberg, a former
Kenan professor of history at the University
and an expert on World War II.

Raymond, who was one of nearly 50 peo-
ple to sign up for what was approaching a
standing-room-only lecture by Weinberg, said
he had read and enjoyed Weinberg’s book A
World at Arms and wanted to hear more in
person. “He seems like a fair historian. I am
interested to see what slant he puts on the
topic,” he said.

The lecture, which preceded an alumni
travel program, received an enormous
response from the public anticipating it and
had to be moved to a larger room to accom-
modate all participants.

Josh Cohen-Peyrot, GAA program assistant,
said many of the participants had personal
WWII experiences. “A lot of the people who
signed up were alive, maybe even fighting,

74 March/April 2000

A familiar scene from Normandy: American soldiers on the coast of France, June 6, 1944.

during the war,” he said. “This is a topic that is
very important for that generation.”

Weinberg said there could be many reasons
for the large response to the lecture, but that a
major one was indeed the personal experi-
ences or experiences of family and friends.
“Sixteen million Americans served in World
War II,” he said. “They are now fathers and
grandfathers, and tell their stories.”

“The Normandy Invasion
was the only way
for the Western Allies
to strike at the heart
of the Nazi empire...”

—Professor Emeritus
Gerhard Weinberg

Also, people born well after World War 11
are interested in the invasion because it shaped
the rest of the war.

“The Normandy Invasion was the only
way for the Western Allies to strike at the
heart of the Nazi empire and have a say in the
defeat of Germany and the rebuilding of
Europe,” he said.“They had to get to Germany,
and crossing the Alps or the eastern mountains
would not have worked. They had to cross the
channel.”

Media also have sparked an interest,

Weinberg said. Movies such as Saving Private
Ryan and A Thin Red Line, as well as autobi-
ographies and television programs, work to
reinforce existing interests and create new
ones. NBC newsanchor Tom Brokaw’s book,
The Greatest Generation, and its smaller but no-
less-touching offspring, The Greatest Generation
Speaks, also have been hits with history buffs
and novices alike.

And Weinberg, certainly, is a big reason for
the lecture’s popularity. He taught 20th cen-
tury history, courses on the war and several
seminars at the University, nearly always to
packed auditoriums.

Fortunately, he also was a rather disagree-
able graduate student with strong and unwa-
vering opinions in the late 1940s and early
1950s. His family, once dispatched to the
States, settled in Albany, N.Y., and Weinberg
attended the New York State College for
Teachers after his discharge from the U.S.
Army. He had planned to study 19th-century
history when he enrolled for a post-graduate
degree at the University of Chicago, but
because of some fundamental differences of
opinion between Weinberg and the professor
he was to work under regarding the German
empire architect Otto von Bismarck, he real-
1zed it wouldn't work. “I either had to change
university or century, and because of the lim-
ited amount of money from the G.I. Bill,
could not afford to change university,” he said.
“You can say I got into 20th-century history
by default.”

Just another one of those small happenings,
with a significant outcome.

— AstaYtre
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sodliers,

Eight days earlier, as a result
of mobilization orders issued by
Clyde R. Hoey, governor and
commander-in-chief of the

North Carolina National Guard, .

members of all active elements
of the 30th Division and the 252nd
Coast Artillery were placed into
active service for duty with the
U.S. Army.

. “They dropped the hoe and
grabbed the weapon,'’ said Doug
‘Whitley, chief military aide to
the governor.

In Wilson’s National Guard
Armory Sunday, as in 46 other
armories throughout the state,
the surviving soldiers involved
in the 1940 call-up were honored
for their service in World War I1.

In a recent press release,
Governor Jim Hunt proclaimed
the day National Guard
Mobilization Day to com-
‘memorate the 40th anniversary
of the mobilization of the North
Carolina National Guard for
WorldWarII._

Maj. Gen. William . Ingram,
North Carolina adjutant
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Sandlin, an administrative supp-
ly technician with the Guard,
was one of the chief organizers
of the event in Wilson.

Although many of the surviv-
ing members of Company M still
live in the Wilson area, several
others came from as far away as
Charlotte, Georgia and Indiana
to be honored in Sunday’s
ceremonies.

Many of the 70 to 75 members
of the company believed to be
still surviving, said company
member John Pike, have met
annually since 1945. Since that
time, said one Charlotte
member, who added that the

st Amamare

reunions were the peak of his

year, “we have carried on the
comradeship we enjoyed during-
World War 11.”

Twelve of the 117 members of
Company M that gathered
together at Fort Jackson in late
1940, surviving members recall
sadly, were killed in combat or
listed missing in action during
thewar. :

Bob Melott, assistant
secretary in the N.C. Dept. of
Crime Control and Public Safe-
ty, told the company members,
wives and widows gathered for
the ceremony that Mobilization
Memorial Day ‘‘should remind
us that we live in a very
threatening world” and should

.1 wlet the young members of the

Guard know something about
the magnificent performance of
the old Guard members in the
mobilization.”

During World War II, the 30th
Division, of which Company M
was a part, acquired the
nickname of “Roosevelt’s SS
Troops’' because, as Sandlin put
it, “‘the guys were tough.”

Company M member Clarence
Wells, working from what he
called a “hazy memory,” re-

. Wells

e
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26 years old and about a quarter
of them were married.

....From 1941 to 1942, Wells and

‘other members ‘of Company M
became part of a training cadre
at the fort and watched men get
taken out of the company and
shipped to “all four corners of
the earth.”

On the weekends, Wells recall-

.ed, he and other Wilson men

would try to get weekend passes
so they could get home and see
their families, They would leave
the fort after noon on Saturday
and refurn late Sunday night so

_they could get some sleep before

5 a.m. reveille Monday.

‘The company moved in trucks
to Camp Blanden, Fla., in Oc-
tober of 1940, moved to Camp
Forest, Tenn., in early June of
1943 and then moved fo Indiana

in November of 1943 by motor

freight. :

‘In Indiana,” Wells said, “‘we
trained through the snow and
ice. There was even some Snow
in Tennessee.”

And it was in Indiana that
and other remaining
members of Company M began
to have the feeling that they
were soon going overseas.

“We knew that all that train-
ing was going to come to
something. When in early

‘December we got furloughs, I

knew I'd be going soon.”

In early February of 1944, the
company was loaded on a train
to Boston, where they boarded
the SS Argentina, a British ship
bound for Scotland.

In late February, they arriv-

i

PLAQUE PRESENTED: Rayford Wells (right), honorary commander of Company M, receivesa

commemorative plaque from Doug Whitley, chief military aide to the governor. John Pike
(center) looks on. (Photo by John Paca) j

ed, boarded a train and went to a
little village on the English chan-
nel where they continued to train
and then spent some time in a
village about 35 miles from Lon-
don, %

The D-Day invasion occurred
on Tuesday, June 6, Wells con-
tinued, and on June 9 Company
M was moved in to help relieve
the 29th Division, which had suf-
fered a great deal during the in-
vasion.

The company crossed the

channel in a good-sized boat, but -

was transferred to smaller boats

just off Omaha Beach, France.
Even the smaller boats could

not bring the men right up to the

beach and so they were forced to’

wade up to the land in the cold
water with their guns held over
their heads.

While landing, the company
was shelled with enemy fire and
on the beach and Wells and other
new arrivals found themselves

9

in the midst of combat. " The rest, said Wells, who wa
They later dug in behind 2 injured in combat, is like a ba
French village, stayed a few dream he and other members ¢
days and then. moved up the Company M would rather nc
French coastline. recall. '

T L S - S e S e



TAR HEEL CHAPTER & AUXILIARY

30th Infantry Division Association
62nd Reunion, Howard Johnson Plaza Hotel
Fayetteville, North Carolina
March 27, 1993

BBRBMEMORIAL SERVICER BB
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MASTER OF CEREMONIES

#PRESENTATION OF COLORS

* NATIONAL ANTHEM

*PLEDGE OF ALLEGIANCE

DEVOTIONAL:
(Tribute to Old Hickory Veterans)

KNOWN DEATHS SINCE
Last Reunion, Nov. 14, 1992
BENEDICTION

* TAPS

#* RETIREMENT OF COLORS

: % Those without handicap, please stand
@

George W. Rickman, Sr.
President, Tar Heel Chapter

Hosea Ray, Adjutant
Fayetteville Independent Light Inf.

George W. Rickman, Jr.
Trumpet

Francis Currey, Recipient
Congiessional Meaal Of Houor

Hazel Little, Auxiliary
Past Chaplain

Mary Fox, Auxiliary
President

~ Alton Smith, Chapter
Chaplain

George W. Rickman, Jr.
Trumpet

Hosea Ray, Adjutant
Fayetteville Independent Light Inf.
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A Farmer s Creed

I believe a man’s greatest possessmn is his dignity I believe that by toil I am giving more to the
and that no calling bestows th13 ‘more abundantly - world than I am taking from it, an honor that

than farmmg .o e 4 | does not come to all men.

I beheve hard work and honest sweat are. the “w beheve my life will be measured ultimately by

bulldmg blocks ofa person s character v what I have done for my fellow man, and by this
: standard I fear no judgment. -

I beheve farming nurtures the close faxmly ties

) that make life rich in max/ly ways money can’t buy " I believe when a man grows old and sums up hJS.
ﬂdays, he should be able to stand tall and feel

j I beheve my children are learnmg values that wxll pnde m the hfe he's lived. '

_ Iast a hfetnne and cdn be learned in no other way. ’
I beheve in farmmg because it makes all th:s

I beheve farming provxdes educatmn for life and possible. -
that no other occupation teaches so much about

birth, growth and matunty in such a vanety of

ways. i

I beheve many of the best thmgs in life are indeed
free: the splendor of a sunrise, the rapture of wide
‘open spaces, the exhxlaratmg sxght of your land

greemng each sprmg L :

ik beheve true happmess comes from watchmg
your crops ripen in the field, your -children g'row
tall in the sun, your whole famﬂy feels the pride
that springs from their shared experience.
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Saratoga Veteran Remeﬁib‘érsﬁ“v
Liberation Of Western Europe

By Agnes Stevens

Dally Times Staff Writer
This fall, E.E. “Dick"” Little went 40 years back in
ime and took a look at the places he last.saw as a
5-year-old soldier, a member of the *‘Old Hickory"
0th Infantry Division of the United States Army.
The invasion of Normandy, the Battle of the
iulge, Malmedy and other places marked on maps
nd in memory were revisited in September by a
roup of 280 former ‘‘Old Hickory” soldiers and
neir wives.
They went through France and Holland in 1944,
reeing Western Europe from German occupation.
‘hey relurned on the 40th Anniversary of the
beration as heroes still.
Little, a retired farmer from Saratoga, and his

rife, Hazel, were a part of it, the only Wilson .

‘ounty residents to make the commemorative tour,
“l was surprised at the way the peopie reacted to

Tf\l \AJ;‘SM-DB'\ L' Tm(—i, \Ji\stlh, NQ.«

Tuesday,Novembei 13,1984 5, A

us. I was expecting a welcome, but I wasn't
expecting anything with as much emotlon to it 3
Little said..

In every town the American annivemry tour was
greeted by local bands and dignitaries, It was ag4
holiday from school for the children.

The Americans, all wearing light blue
windbreakers with **Old Hickory” 1944-1984, walked
through the streets lined with jubilant bwns..

“They knew what it was like during the war, “Shey
wanted to touch us, and it just made us feel so
humble. We are neo better than they are, and they
suffered so much,”” Mrs. Little said. “All we
remember about the war is you had to have a ration
stamp to.buy a bag of sugar,

“They are not Jetting their people and their
children forget that war is real and still canbe."

The people of France and the Netherlands are

See SARATOGA, Page 12a

Dick and Hazel Little
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Members of the Old Hickory division attend a monument dedication in France.

Saratoga Veteran Remembers
Liberation Of Western Europe

(Continued From Page One)

pro-American, Little said. And at the dinners given
for the Americans each night, town officials
Stressed the positive regard they still feel for their
liberators,

“They said for us to tell everybody that they
appreciate what the Americans did,” he said.

In Little's first tour of Europe, he was 11 months
and 20 days in combat. He was discharged from
service as a transportation corporal. g

“The first time over there nobody really wanted
to go. Everybody was scared. But even in the
toughest times we felt we were going to win, We had
no thoughts about not winning. You just thought
about whether you were going to get through it,”’ he

id.
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Little said seeing his former comrades was

“‘more like a family reunion than anything else.” :

“He never would talk about it, and especially at
first,” his wife said. “But the elder they get, the
more sentimental. On the tour you'd see a bunch of
them get together, and it's a bigger curiosity than a
class reunion." R :

Among the souvenirs of their European trip is a
handwritten letter given to Little because he was
one of the soldiers who liberated Maastricht, a
Dutch town. The letter reads in awkward English:
“We thank' you always for the liberty. We shall
never forget it. i ¢

“We wish you a lucky and a long life in your nice
and great country. S
“We hope and. pray with you, nevermore:




50 years later, WWII victory still sweet

to fight to the death as Russians sur-
7 River t rounded Berlin. During the batt‘h in

“When the war started, we couldn't intoMagdeburgaday after V-EDay.He Magdeburg, however, many of the
hardly bouw:lt."uulould. “And said the Russian soldiers weren't too
when it ended we couldn’t hmll;

By Eddie Fitzgerald
Dally Times Staff Writer

While Hazel Little kept the home fires
burning in Saratoga 50 years ago, her
husband, Dick, was marching toward

victory in Germany.

A half a century ago today Little was
at the site of one of the last battles inthe the
European Theater as a solider inthe 3rd had surrendered
Division of the 120th Infantry, The day the
before, he and his company fought a holler and

Stray bullet

misses mark,

hits mother

By Brad Deen
Dally Times Staff Writer

When the shooting started, all
Ursula Burks could think of was
her 2-year-old son playing nearby.

“He was squatting down with a
stick playing in the dirt,” said Ms.
Burks on Sunday, two days after a
bullet meant for someone else hit
her in the right leg. Her son
DeAndre was unharmed,

“The only way I can put it is I
was in the wrong place at the
wrong time," she said.

Around 1:30 p.m. Friday, she
was standing on a Lee Street
sidewalk talking to a friend when
the first of several shots rang out.
“Everybody ran,” she said. “The
first thing I thought was to go get
my son. ... As I ran towards him,
(the gunman) shot me.”

Bobby Vinshan Wooten, 20, of
411 Rountree St., has been charged
in the shooting. Wilson police say
it is related to a scuffle earlier
Friday in a local barbecue restau-
rant, where Wooten works as a
eonk

believeit.”

time, said
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but some of the suleide days earlior, had given the arder
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When the mwi came down through
chain of command that Germany fateful day didn't know thet Magdeburg
, Little, who was 27 at 'was one of the final objectives to end the ”mom”‘

Seo‘avﬂhns.‘ pago:A_:
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across the river,
The soldiers pitted

they dkln’t “hoot and war, Little said. Hitler, who committed
lll!d.

(Photo by Brad D

“‘Mutotthamjustheldthelrhandaup
surrendered to whoever they ran
into," he said. “A lot of them were taken

.. By Laura Keeter
' Dally Timas Stalfl Writer

play golf in
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{ mthmt.JimWoodhmqhmt

luuy hebbies are prob&bly
work,"” he said with a smile in the

Germans were surrendering, Little

friendly, so the Americans came back said.
in combat that and
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Center.
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are making
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Jim Woodhouse woul
relax.

pounced on problems at pl
Industries were glad see
leave, he said.

~*““People ‘like me don’
Christmas cards,” he said w

Man dies wh

FREMONT — A local my
dead and a truck driver f
charges after an accident S



Civilians, soldiers remember their part in Europe:

(continued from page one)

The final battle began about
the middle of the day on May 7,
1945, and lasted until after dark,
Little said.

“The town was torn up pretty
good,” he said. *“The Germans put
up a pretty good fight before they
surrendered.”

Most of the troops on the front
line didn’t realize the signifi-
cances of the battle beside the
Elbe until the following day, a nice
warm day with the sun shining and
the wind still. The soldiers were
then told that Germany had sur-
rendered, Little said.

“1t was about like you had been
through a bad thunderstorm and it
had ended,” said Little, who spent
11 months in combat before the
final battle.

After the victory, the American
soldiers pulled out of eastern
Germany and left it to the Rus-
sians. Little went back to Le
Havre, France, and was put on the
first ship bound for Boston. He had
marched through Europe from
Normandy, a few days after D-
Day, to the Elbe River in central
Germany on V-E Day.

While Little was savoring the
victory in Magdeburg 50 years
ago, his wife was in a small build-
ing in Saratoga, listening to the
radio with five other people as she
helped at the polls for a town elec-
tion.

(continued from page one)

“I'm not sure that needs to go in
the paper,” he says about the
story.

“I'm proudest of the Small Bus-
inece Center Network — what

“The news came over the radio - -

that they had surrendered,” Mrs.
Little said. ‘““We talked about how
glad we were that it was over and
they would be coming home.
Everybody was just so happy. I
was sort of numb.”’

Mrs. Little was married in 1941
and her husband was shipped
overseas three years later. They
had an 18-month-old child at the
time.

Ruby Davis said she remem-
bered the jubilant atmosphere in
Wilson when the war finally
ended. She was 24 years old and
had two brothers serving in the
Navy.

“It was just a relief that it was
all over, and everybody could get
back to somewhat of a normal
kind of life,” she said. “And you
felt sad for the ones who didn’t
come home. You also felt over-
joyed at the fact that the ones you
did know did come back.”

During the dark war years be-
tween D-Day and V-E Day, Ms.
Davis said she remembered how
people didn’t buy things like
washing machines, heaters and
other appliances so that precious
materials could be used toward

-~ the war effort. But when the war in

Europe was over and victory in
the Pacific seemed imminent,
those items became more readily
available. At that time a ceiling
was placed on the prices so cus-
tomers wouldn’t be taken advan-
tage of, she said.

“] remember buying a washing

With the textile recession in
1974, Burlington Industries closed
the Lexington plant where
Woodhouse was located. He

became the director of manage-
mant davelanment far Natinnal

machine,” she said, “You couldn’t
have any luxuries like that during
the war, I remember we had to
have a heater during (the war)
and we had to go to the rationing
board to get a permit to buy a
heater. Gasoline was rationed.
When the war was over, you could
buy all the things you couldn’t buy
before, things we take for granted
now.”

Ms. Davis wasn't sure whether
she heard of the war ending in
Europe over the radio their family
owned or from neighbors, just that
she was just glad it was over.

“It seems to me the whole town
knew it,” she said. “Everybody
was just celebrating in their own
way. I went and told my mother

about it. She was so pleased

because she had worried so much
about her two sons. They were
both real young. It was just a dif-
ferent atmosphere. Just a feeling
of celebration.”

One of the brightest memories
was the day her brothers came
home from the Pacific, she said.
She hadn’t seen one of her
brothers since the time he
enlisted.

“It was a big day for the fami-
ly,” she said.

Sidney Turner, who is Ms,
Davis’ brother, said he had better
memories of V-J Day, Victory
over Japan, which ended World
War II three months after V-E
Day. V-J Day is celebrated Sept. 2,
the day representatives of Japan

All work and no play sometimes OK

when the state began establishing

the Small Business Center Net-

work in the 58 community col-
leges, Woodhouse was chosen to

be the local director. He quit con-

sulting to avaid confliote

signed the terms of surrender
aboard the battleship USS
Missouri in Tokyo Bay.

While victory was being pro-
claimed on the other side of the

world, Turner was an 18-year-old
third class gunner’s mate on a
gunboat off the coast of Okinawa.

“V.E Day didn’t impress me

much,” he said. “Because it didn’t
ease up where we were at. We
were right in the middle of a life
and death struggle in Okinawa.
Qur casualties were roughly 12,000
to 13,000 dead and 36,000 wounded.
I naturally appreciate the people
in the European Theater and on
the home front. Ours was a little
bit more emotional, though.”

But when the Japanese finally

surrendered in August, Turner
said he was in Pearl Harbor. His
ship was being fitted out for the
planned invasion of Japan that
was supposed to take place Nov. 1,
1945, he said.

“It was a very jubilant time

when we got word that the Japa-
nese had surrendered,’” Turner
said. “The one thing that really
impressed me back in that era, for
the most part, was that our coun-
try was united toward a final goal.
I don’t think we’ve seen that
since.”

Soon after the war ended Turner

said he was transferred back to
the United States, and shortly
after that discharged.

“Everybody on board the ship

was ‘SbamOHiE Sl Tjcner

"J VY.

said. “Words cannot possibly di
scribe what your feelings were.”

Laddie P. Bell, who spent &
months in the European Theate
with the 41st Engineers, a gener:
service regiment, missed seein
V-E Day in Europe by a montt
Bell was transferred on a medics
leave from Aix-en-Providence
France, back to the United State
in April 1945.

Bell said he was sitting at homi
in Fayetteville May 8, 1945, when,
radio announcer said the war wa:
over,

“Everyone was jubilant that th¢
war in Burope was over with,” he
said. “We still had Japan to worry
about, but everyone was jubilant.”

The veteran master sergeant
who now resides on Bel Air
Avenue, went back to Fort Brags
about 15 days after the war it
Europe ended, he said.

“Everyone was pleased the war
was over,” he said. “The jubila
tion had sort of died down. But
everyone was pleased the war was
over in Europe and we could con-
centrate on beating Japan, instead
of fighting two fronts we could
concentrate on the Japanese.”

Russell Thompson was 16 years
old at the end of the war. He said
he couldn’t remember V-E Day as
well as V-J Day.

“I was practicing football at
Coon High School, and whistles
and horns went off,” Thompson
said. “It was mighty exciting, but
they didn’t call the practice off.

‘Weather

Beaches

Partly cloudy tonight with a low in
the mid 50s. Tuesday, con-
siderable cloudiness with a high in

tha mid 7ne

NATIONAL Weather
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Bands separate high ten
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“Everyone was pleased the war
. was ‘over,” he said. “The jubila-

tion had sort of died down. But
everyone was pleased the war was
over in Europe and we could con-
centrate on beating Japan, instead
of fighting two fronts we could
concentrate on the Japanese.™

Russell Thompson was 16 years
old at the end of the war. He said
he couldn't remember V-E Day as
well as V-J Day.

“I was football at

Coon High School, and whistles
and horns went. off,” Thompson
said. “It was mighty exciting, but
ﬂwydidn’tcluﬂnmw :
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“It was a mighty big event.
After four years of rations and the
sons and farmers being gone,
everybody was mighty happy and
excited to think peace had come
for evermore, We thought it was
the war Nﬂnﬂluwal‘lu"

Man killed

(continued from page one)

troopers told the Associated Press
it was the driver's first solo trip
and that he was practicing his
downshifting in order to slow the
truck when he ran the sign.

At impact, Artis was driving at
aboutSOmph. Hync{pwudriv-

Damage to Artis’ 1993 Mercury
was $11,000 and $1,900 to the 1993
International tractor trailer.

KidCare™ Photo ID
Tuesday, May 9.+ 2:00-7:30 p.m.
Wilson Memorial Hospial Meeting Room 3
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OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE 30TH INFANTRY DIVISION ASSOCIATION

GEORGE F. KENNEDY FALL ISSUE FRANK W. TOWERS
EDITOR 2000 EXEC. SECY.- TREAS.

MAASTRICHT

This is our salute to the City of Maastricht, that Old World jewel that glitters at the crossing site of the .
Maas River. It is the City that has never forgotten us and has heaped so much honor on visiting Old
Hickorymen over the past 55 years. The spectacular history of this beautiful medieval 01ty extends back
to many years before Christ when the Romans were in power.

Remnants of a thriving Roman city of the second century are found in excavations which reveal clues of
life as far back as 100 BC or before. There is evidence of widespread destruction at about 270 AD
_ possibly caused by Germanic hordes and then of extensive rebuilding of a walled city over the rubble at
about 333 AD. A succession of conquerors and of liberators have occupied the city over its history
spanning more than 2000 years. The last liberator was the 30" Infantry Division.

The magnificent St. Servaas Basilica still overlooks the Vrijthof Square as it has for more than 1000 years.
Imbedded in the age-worn stones of that square, is a large bronze plaque proclaiming the Liberation of
Maastricht, 13 & 14 September 1944 by the 30" Infantry Division. As long as peace reigns, the deep
bonds of friendship between the people of Maastricht and the members of Old Hickory will be
everlasting. In the drawing above, the City is shown as it appeared before WW II in the 1930s.
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“WE WILL NEVER FORGET YOU”
(Editorial)

Those of us fortunate enough to have revisited
Maastricht in the Province of Limburg, The
Netherlands, in any year since 1944 have all heard,
“We will never forget you for what you did for us”. It
is a comfort to be reminded that even to this day, our
sacrifices and especially the heroism of our fallen
comrades are remembered.

The moment of liberation for that beautiful city
came around 1630 on 13 September 1944 when the
Second Battalion of the 117* Infantry supported by the
743¢ Tank Bn and the 823d TD Bn entered the Wyck
section of the city from the direction of Heer and
Gronsveld where it had quickly overcome enemy
resistance near a windmill.

The war went on and little time for a real
commemoration presented itself until 11 March 1945
while rehearsals were under way along the Maas River
for the Rhine River assault crossing. On that date, 600
men of the 117th’s Second Battalion, as well as
elements of the 743™ Tank Battalion and of the 823™
TD Battalion crowded into the Maastricht public
square along with thousands of cheeeing local citizens
wearing Royal orange and frantically waving Dutch
and American flags. The burgomeister expressed the
gratitude of his people. Then in the Maastricht
manner, each man received a souvenir, was entertained
by a movie and a concert, and finally by a dance.

Col. Walter M. Johnson, who was present
along with Generals Hobbs and Simpson
acknowledged as follows, “You see here only a part of
the men who liberated Maastricht. Many are left in
the military cemetery east of the city. Will you
remember us by remembering them on September 13
of each year?”

Over the past 55 years, the consistent answer of
the wonderful Dutch people has been a loud, clear and
unwavering,

“Wy zullen jullie nooit vergeten!”

Not just words, even to this day, people of all
ages from Limburg regularly visit and place flowers at
the Margraten Crosses marking the spot where their
adopted heroes rest. Truly, they have never forgotten.

Ry by Tfg s TR S

30* Infantry Division Plaque imbedded in the Vrijthof
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GIANTFESTIVAL MAASTRICHT~

A huge parade in Maastricht on 4 June celebrated the city’s more
than 2000 year history. For over 3 hours, 2000 actors and 40
giants from 6 countries took part in the spectacle. Each of 69 units
portrayed a moment in history from the cave man era to the
present. Three men from the 30" Infantry Division were honored
guests. As the final liberators, the Old Hickorymen, rode their
U.S. WWII vehicles in triumph as they passed more than 150,000
clapping and cheering people who thronged 5 deep along the
parade route that twice crossed the Maas. The highly emotional
experience was viewed by many through tears. No, we are not
forgotten. Nor will we ever forget those wonderful Dutch people!

RN E5E )

Francis Currey, George Kennedy and Frank Towers, shown here at the Medieval
Fair, were honored by a stroll through the city with Burgomeister Houben to
officially open the fair. They pose with some of the actors while the Maastricht
Giant keeps a watchful eye in the background.




THE NATIONAL WORLD WAR II MUSEUM

THE NATIONAL Dr. Gordon “Nick” Mueller
WORLD WAR i ; ;
MUSEUM President and Chief Executive Officer

October 10, 2006
Dr. Kay L. Stockdale

33 Rainbow Ridge Rd
Swannanoa, NC 28778-3412

Dear Dr. Stockdale:

Because of your steadfast support as a Charter Member of The National World
War II Museum, I am proud to present you with the Museum’s official Honor Roll
Certificate.

The past 12 months have been a time of great change for us here at the Museum.

First, we weathered the terrible storm that was Hurricane Katrina. Our Charter
Members quickly and generously stepped forward to help us repair the damage, reopen
our doors, and move ahead with our expansion plans. I can’t thank you enough!

Second, we officially changed our name from The National D-Day Museum to
The National World War II Museum. This is befitting our new and larger mission to
portray the entire history of WWII from beginning to end. Our Charter Members told
us they support our new mission, and will help us raise the money we need to build it.

So I feel this is an appropriate time to thank you for everything you’ve done.

Your Honor Roll certificate recognizes the fact that your name has been entered
in our roster of Charter Members which will appear in our Honor Roll kiosk at the
entrance to the Museum. The kiosk will be opening before our expansion is complete.

You will also be specially recognized on our Museum website. Watch for
upcoming issues of our newsletter “V-Mail” for the official announcement of the web
address where you and your family can see your name proudly listed.

In accepting your Honor Roll Certificate, please take a moment to verify that we
have your name listed correctly, and let me know if you have any changes.

I also hope you will take this opportunity to send a contribution of $35 or
$53 to help us raise the money we need to expand The National World War II
Museum. You see, we absolutely must raise money for our building fund. Let me give
you just some idea of how important your support is right now.

(over, please)
945 Magazine Street * New Orleans, LA 70130
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As you read this, our engineers, architects, historians, curators and staff are

meeting almost every day to develop a whole new kind of Museum, one that has never
been built before.

The new Museum will not simply be a display of artifacts from WWIL. As

important as those are, we are trying to do something much more - creating a series of
engrossing multi-media exhibits allowing visitors to experience the dramatic ordeal of
World War II as never before. Among other things, we’re planning:

A 300-seat advanced format 4-D Theater showcasing a signature film on World
War II produced by Tom Hanks that will employ new multi-sensory and
immersion technologies, plus original documentaries and history-themed films.

A U.S. Pavilion: Great Campaigns and Allied Counter Offensives of the Pacific,
North Africa, Italy and Europe; a Mission and Services Gallery in tribute to each
service branch; a Victory and Liberation Pavilion - Winning the Peace and Fruits
of Victory.

A Center for the Study of the American Spirit, a state of the art educational
center with thousands of oral histories by our courageous veterans, plus distance
learning technologies that extend our programs to millions of students and
adults nationwide.

It’s an enormously complicated and expensive project to bring all these teams

together, and keep them focused on the ultimate goal. At the same time, the original
Museum is open and still drawing visitors from around the world. We need to make
sure that it continues to focus on the many stories and legacies of World War II.

It's a big job. But I am committed to providing the Museum with the resources it

needs to build the finest military Museum anywhere in the world. So please take a
moment right now to send the most generous contribution you can to The National
World War II Museum.

I know you share my passion for WWII history, and my appreciation for the

generation of Americans who came together to defeat Imperial Japan and Nazi
Germany over 60 years ago. I just hope you will take the opportunity today to show
your support once more by giving generously to the Museum - your Museum.

P.S.

Again, thank you so much for all your help. I'm proud to have you with us.

mcerely,

Dr. Gordon “Nick” Mueller
President and CEO

Please be sure to check and return the Verification Receipt on your reply form
to let me know you received your Honor Roll Certificate in good order. Thanks!




SUPREME HEADQUARTERS
ALLIED EXPEDITIONARY FORCE

Public Relations Division 8 MAY 45
This copy has been '
transmitted to MOI London
and OWI Washington for

release to Combined U.S, SHAEF RELEASE Ko, 1453
and Canadian Press and Radio,

VICTORY ORDER OF THE DAY

Men and tomen of the Allied Expcditionary Force $

The srusade on vhich we cmbarked in the early surcr of 1944
has rcacMed its glorious concluasione It is my cspeeial privileze, in the nane of
all Hations represented ir this Thoatre of War, to conmend each of you for
valiant performance of déty, Thouzh these words are foeblo they come fram the
botton of a heart overflowin; with pride in your loynl scrvice and admiration
for you as warriors, Your accomplishnents at sea, in the air, on the zround and
in the ficld of supply, have astonished the world, Even before the final week
of the corflict, you had put 5,000,000 of the enemy permanently out of the war,
You hawe taken in stride nilitary tasks so difficult as to be classed by many
doubters as impossible, You have confused, dcfeated and destroyed your savagely
fighting foe, On the road to victory you have endured every dsconfort and prive
ation and have surnountcd every obstacle,irsenuity and desperation could throw
in your path, You did not panuse until our front was firmly joincd up with the
great Red Army conirg fran the Zust, and other Allied Forces, coming fron the
Southy Full victory in Europc has becn attained, Workinz and fichting together
in a single and indestructiblé partnership you have achievod a perfection in
unifioation of air, ground and naval powcr that will stand as a model in our
time, The route you have trawvellced throu:h hundreds of milaes is norked by the
graves of foruer comrades, Fron them have beon exacted the ultimate sacrifioces
blood of nany nationa- American, British, Canadian, French, rolish anl otherse
has helped to ;ain the victory, Each of the fallen died as a member of the
teanm to yhich you belong, bound toe;ther by a comon lowve of liberty and a
refusal to subnit to onslavement, No monuaent of stone, no memorial of whatever
magnitude could so well express our respect and veneration for their sacrifice
as would porpctuation of tho spirit of comradeship in which they dieds As we
cclobeate Victory in Europe let us reuind oursclves that our common problens
of tho Lmmedinte and distant fiture van be best solved in the sanc concoptions
of coe=operation and devotion to the cause of hunan freedom as have made this
Expoditionary Force such a nighty engine of righteous destructione Lot us have no
part ia the profitless quarrels i:: vhich othor mem will inevitably ongage as to
what country, what servico, won the European war, Every man, cvery wonan, of
every nation herc rcprosonted, has served according to his or her ability, and
the efforts of each have contributed to the outcome, This wo shall remsnbere
and in cdoin: so we shall be reveriig cach honored grave, and be sending comfort
to the loved oncs of conrades who could not live to see this daoy,

Dwicht D, Eisenhower,




Edward E. Little

Jan. 29, 1918 Aug. 20, 1998

SARATOGA — Edward Earl
“Dick” Little, 80, died Thursday.
The funeral will be conducted by
the Rev. Bobby White at 3:30 p.m.
Saturday at Joyner’s Funeral
Home, 4100 U.S. 264 West. Burial
will follow in Bailey Cemetery.

Little was a World War II veter-
an with the 30th Infantry Divi-
sion. He served as an elder at
Saratoga Christian Church.

Surviving are his wife, Hazel
Price Little; two daughters, Kay
Stockdale of Swannanoa and Rose
Hamm of Rolling Hills Estate,
Calif.; a foster daughter, Mar-
garet Farmer of Wilson; a sister,
Evelyn Burress of Saratoga; five
grandchildren; and one great-
granchild.

The family will receive friends
at the funeral home from 7-8:30
tonight.

Mamie Rountree

Mamie Rountree is also survived
by a sister, Harriet Pender of Wil-
son.

Obltuanes
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The Wilson Daily Times pub-'

lishes obituaries as a service to
our readers at no charge. The
fax number is 243-7501 or 243-
2999. The obituary deadline is
9:45 a.m. weekdays and 9:15 p.m.
Friday for the Saturday edition.

THANK YOU

Thank you for the many courtesies
shown during the illness and
death of our loved one, GROVER
ELMER POPE.
To Drs. Russell and Haidary and
their staff, we are especially
thankful for all the extra
attendance and loving care given
to him. Connie, Gail, Brenda,
Dianne, and Jan, You are the best.
To Palliative Care unit of Wilson
Memorial Hospital who were so
caring and kind. We thank you.
Thank you to everyone who
assisted in any other way. Those
who were there when we needed
you with food, flowers, calls or
visits. We will always cherish the
memories of all you did.

God Bless You.

y,
EDWARD EARL

“DICK” LITTLE

Jan. 29, 1918 - Aug. 20, 1998
SARATOGA - Edward Earl “Dick”
Little, age 80, died Thursday,
August 20, 1998. Funeral services
will be held Saturday at 3:30 p.m.
at Joyner’s Funeral Home, 4100
US 264 West, Wilson. Officiating
will be Rev. Bobby White. Burial
will follow in the Bailey Cemetery.
Little was a veteran of World War
Il with the 30th Infantry Division
and was an elder of Saratoga
Christian Church. :
Survivors include his wife, Hazel
Price Little; two daughters and §
sons-in-law, Kay and Dennis
Stockdale of Swannanoa, and
Rose and Dave Hamm of Rolling
Hills Estate, CA; one foster daugh-
ter and her husband, Margaret and
Moses Farmer of Wilson; one sis-

The Pope Family

ter, Evelyn Burress of Saratoga;
sister-in-law, Eunice Nichols of
Sims; close nieces and nephews;
five grandchildren; and one great-
grandchild.

The family will receive friends
tonight from 7-8:30 p.m. at
Joyner’s Funeral Home.

The family request memorials to
the charity of your choice.

Joyner’s




TAZS

Day is dore,
Gone the sur,
From: the lfes,
From the #ills,
From the sfy.

Al is well safely rest,
God'is nigh.

Fading lyh,
Dimis the sight.
Arnd a star,
Gemis the sfy,

Gleaming bright.
From afar,
Drawing righ,
Falls the rnight.
THanfs and praise,
For our days.
Neath the sun,

Neatk the stars,
Neatk the sfy.




TAPS

We have all heard the haunting melody of “Taps.” It’s the song that gives us that lump in our
throats and usually tears in our eyes. But do you know the story behind the song? If not, I think
you will be pleased to find out about the humble beginnings.

Reportedly, it all began in 1862 during the Civil War, - when Union Army Captain, Robert
Ellicombe was with his men near Harrison’s Landing Virginia. The Confederate Army was on
the other side of the narrow strip of land. During the night, Captain Ellicombe heard the moans
of a soldier who was severly wounded on the field. Not knowing if it was a Union or Confederate
soldier, the Captain decided to risk his life and bring the stricken man back for medical attention.

Crawling on his stomach through the gunfire, the Captain reached the stricken soldier and began
pulling him towards the encampment. When the Captain finally reached his own lines, he
discovered it was a Confederate soldier, but the soldier was dead. The Captain lit a lantern and
suddenly caught his breath and went numb with shock. In the dim light he saw the face of the
soldier. It was his own son.

The boy had been studying music in the South when the war broke out. Without telling his
father, the boy enlisted in the Confederate Army.

The following morning, heartbroken, the father asked permission to give his son a full military
burial despite his enemy status.

His request was only partially granted. The Captain had asked if he could have a group of Army
Band members play a funeral dirge for his son at the funeral. The request was denied since the
soldier was a Confederate. But, out of respect for the father, they did say they could give him
one musician. The Captain chose a bugler. He asked the bugler to play a series of musical notes
he had found on a piece of paper in the pocket of the dead youth’s uniform. The wish was
granted.

The haunting melody, which we now know as “Taps,” used at military funerals, was born.
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