January 2014

Fifteenth Infantry Regiment
“The Old China Hands”

www.15thinfantry.org

January 2014

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
Dear Fellow Old China Hands,
Happy New Year! I hope all of you had a wonderful holiday season, and that your 2014 will be your best year ever.
Welcome home, 3-15 IN! You performed superbly in Afghanistan, adding another great chapter to our Regiment’s proud history.
I mourn with you the loss of your soldiers. Ours is a dangerous calling – we strive to bring everyone home alive but it is not always
possible. I want to thank LTC Smith, CSM Parker, their command team, and all the soldiers of 3-15 IN for a job well done.
LTC Mueller’s and CSM Barretto’s report takes me back to the old days when I was in Infantry battalions – when training,
gunnery, maintenance, schools, and competitions were the way markers of command and service. I know 1-15 IN soldiers are
rd
leading the way in 3 BCT.
I recently attended a mini-reunion of my West Point class. General Dan Allyn, Forces Command Commanding General, provided
us an overview of the challenges our Army faces. After 13 years of war the Army will relearn how to train and operate in peace –
with less money and even less public attention. Dan said something counter-intuitive but right on the mark – the coming years
will be a great time to be a young soldier and leader! Platoon leaders, company commanders, and brigade commanders will be
able to use their initiative and imagination in developing training plans and calendars that will challenge their soldiers.
Noncommissioned officers will be able to drill their soldiers thoroughly on basic soldiering, the foundation of the profession.
Soldiers will be able to challenge themselves in many different situations.
Many Cold Warriors remember times where tight budgets forced us to park our vehicles and do basic soldier skill training. We
learned how to march. We remember days when every bullet used in training was counted, so we conducted our marksmanship
training making every shot count. We remember soldiers and NCO attending schools and coming back motivated and better
trained. Our Army will be better for this.
th

In November I was in Chattanooga for the 150 anniversary of the battle for Chattanooga. Along with an old comrade from my
th
days in 4-15 IN, Lee Shockley, and Monika I walked the terrain covered by the Civil War 15 Infantry soldiers. It was a special
feeling. As I am writing this I am thinking of the Battle of Stones River, 31 Dec 1862-2 Jan 1863 and our Regiment’s role in that
sanguinary battle. I am thinking of the Regiment’s fighting in the Philippines in December 1900, for Hill 351 above Sigolsheim
north of Colmar in Dec 1944 and of the Regiment’s defense of the Hungnam beachhead in December 1950. I am thinking of the
Christmases and New Years Days our soldiers spent in Iraq. Finally we once again have all our soldiers home with their families for
these very special holidays.
With a new year dawning I would like to ask each of you to rededicate yourselves to improving recruiting new members and
thinking of ways to further the objectives of our Association. We have a brilliant past, but without your efforts we may not have a
bright future. Can Do! Tim
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The Dragon is the quarterly publication of the 15 Infantry Regiment Association. It is published in January, April, July
and October. Neither its editorial nor articles content carry official endorsement of the Association. Input for the Dragon
th
is due the 15 of each month prior to publishing.
ASSOCIATION OBJECTIVES
To perpetuate and foster the history and traditions of the regiment.
To provide opportunities for uniting past and present members of the Regiment into a close and cooperative alliance.
To promote morale and high esprit de corps among members of the Regiment.
To acquire and maintain a repository of regimental historical memorabilia.
To perpetuate and foster the history and traditions of the Regiment.
th
To assist in the maintenance of monuments dedicated to the units of the 15 Infantry Regiment.

15th INF Regiment Association Founders – 22 Founding Members

Jesse Anderson

Donald Chase

Ramon Clark

Charles Crain

Jerry Cunningham

Edward Dojutrek*

George Doyle*

Tom Godfrey*

Andrew Gunderson*

Michael Halik

Jack Jordan

Maurice Kendall

Leonard Lassor

Norman MacIntyre*

George Mohr*

Whitney Mullen

Lindsey Nelms*

James O’Dell Sr.*

Howard Palm*

Howard Quick*

Raymond Taylor

Frank Yokum*

*Astrick denotes deceased member

Number of Members 745
th

By Periods
CH
WWII
KW
CW

1
63
179
74

OIF
RF
ASSOC

47
362
19

By Type
Regular Life
Regular Annual
Assoc Life
Assoc Annual

263
463
10
9

Total

745

Members with the 1-15 Infantry 173
th
Members with the 3-15 Infantry 84

New Members
Steven M. Cabrera
Concorde, CA
SGT, B CO, 1 BN, CW
1975 – 1977

Earl A. House (upgrade to LM)
Baltimore, MD
SGT, B CO, 1 BN, CW
1955 - 1957

Abraham S. Anderson
Avery Hall, GA
CPT, A CO, 1 BN, RF
Nov 2013 – present

Roy J. Struchen (upgrade to LM)
Rockwell, CA
CPL, HHC, REGT, Korea
Jun 1953 – Oct 1954
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TAPS

ANTHONY P. TALOTTA
Cape Coral, Fl
PFC, K CO, 3 BN, WWII
Nov 1942 – Jul 1945
DOD Oct 6, 2013

DANIEL H. KELLETT
Brookfield, WI
th
CPL, 15 INF DIV, Korea
1951 - 1952
DOD – Sep 22, 2013

FRANK JOHNSON JR.
Auburn, WA
SFC, L CO, 3 BN, Korea
1949-1951
DOD – Mar 16, 2013

Reported by Rich Heller

Reported by Rich Heller

Reported by Rich Heller

WARREN G. REED
Austin, TX
LTC, G CO 2 BN, Korea
Sep 1951 – Aug 1952
DOD – Oct 13, 2013

WILLIAM J. HORAN
Brookline, MA
CPL, H CO, 2 BN, Korea
Jul 1950 – Jul 1953
DOD – Feb 15, 2013

RALPH D. MERRITT JR.
Goldsboro, NC
PFC, C CO, 1 BN, WWII
Dec – 1944 – Aug - 1945
DOD – Nov 9, 2013

Reported by John Burke

Reported by Tom Heitzer

Reported by Rich Heller

JOHN SD
EISENHOWER LM
Trappe, MD
BG, HHC, 1 BN, Korea
Jul 1952 – Sep 1952,
DOD – Dec 21, 2013
Reported by Tim Stoy
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CHINA 6 SITREP
Seasons Greetings from Fort Stewart, Georgia.
On behalf of the entire Third Battalion, CSM Parker and I would like to extend best wishes to all for the
coming year. 2013 proved to be a challenging and successful year for the battalion during our nine-month
deployment to Wardak, Afghanistan. Fortunately, the entire battalion returned to Fort Stewart days before
Thanksgiving, and all Soldiers have been given thirty days of much needed and well-deserved leave over the
Christmas Holiday.
The Soldiers of the Third Battalion performed remarkably in Wardak throughout an entire fighting season in
one of the toughest parts of Afghanistan. We are proud to have added Afghanistan service to the Fifteenth
Regiment’s already distinguished history. Regrettably, not all China Soldiers returned with us. We continue
to miss our five Soldiers who made the ultimate sacrifice in Afghanistan: 1LT Jonam Russell, SGT Stefan
Smith, SPC Rob Nichols, SPC Ray Ramirez, and SPC Nickolas Welch. They are our heroes and we will never
forget them. Please keep our Gold Star Families in your thoughts and prayers.
As is usual upon a unit’s redeployment, leadership changes, equipment reset, and the start of a new training
progression are on the horizon. After two years and five months of command of the Third Battalion, it is
now my time to move on. I will pass the battalion’s colors to LTC Nathan Minami on January 27 th, 2014 in a
change command of ceremony at Fort Stewart’s Cottrell Field. CSM Roger Parker will also pass responsibility
as the unit’s senior non-commissioned officer to CSM Shawn Carns. A number of company commanders and
first sergeants will also be changing out in February and March.
The upcoming year, without another deployment on the schedule, offers an opportunity to get back to
basics with an initial training focus on individual Soldier skills. A highlight of the months to come will be
Expert Infantryman’s Badge training and testing.
In closing, I would like to say that it has been an honor to command the Third Battalion and serve in combat
with the Fifteenth Regiment. Thank you for your friendship and support over the past few years. Good luck
and best wishes for 2014.

CAN DO!

LTC Joel Smith
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Dragon Statue and Commemorative Marker for our Fallen Heroes
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Casing the Third Battalion's colors in Wardak, Afghanistan on 16 November 2013

Final flight touches down at Hunter Army Airfield, Georgia
7
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DRAGON SITREP
Since our last newsletter, the Soldiers of the CAN DO Battalion have continued to train hard in the Fort
Benning training areas. The battalion has completed individual level skills training for the upcoming Rapid
Reaction Force (RRF) mission in support of Northern U.S. Command (NORTHCOM) and is transitioning to
collective training at the platoon level. Our Soldiers vigorously attacked this non-traditional training with the
professionalism they are known for, conducting security of critical infrastructure and sites, anti-terrorism
measures, civil disturbance operations and, response to chemical, biological and nuclear threats. Last
month’s highlight was the completion of this Rapid Response Force oriented individual training with all
companies and the battalion command post deploying to the training areas, working through difficult and
realistic scenarios.
In addition to Rapid Reaction Force training, the battalion’s Forward Support Company led the way in
unstabilized gunnery operations. Five of the distribution platoon’s wheeled vehicle crews and one of the
maintenance platoon’s M88 wrecker crews conducted gunnery this last month, with the wrecker crew
setting the standard for the rest of the brigade qualifying with the highest gunnery score earning the
coveted “Top Gun” distinction. The Forward Support Company, participating in the gunnery density with 3-1
CAV, 2-69 AR and the 203rd BSB, quickly established a solid working relationship with our sister units.
The battalion continues preparations to shoot tank gunnery in 2014, and the tank companies continue to
work on individual gunnery skills that will set them up for success. From vehicle identification to gunnery
simulations, the companies are taking a steady approach to building up new tank crews and giving them the
training and skills required to qualify their vehicles. Additionally, the mechanics and crews are working
tirelessly to improve the maintenance of a fleet that has not been used since April 2012. This attention to
detail will minimize the maintenance problems that can derail gunnery operations and allow the battalion to
maintain the positive momentum that we have established over the last couple of months.
This last month, the battalion participated in Thanksgiving celebrations with company command teams, the
battalion field-grade officers and the battalion command team serving Thanksgiving meals to the Soldiers in
the Gibson Dining Facility here on Kelley Hill. Following on the success of that event, the battalion fielded
both a Soldiers flag football team and a spouses “Powder Puff” team (including spouses from 2-69 AR) to
participate in the annual 3rd Brigade “Turkey Bowl”. The Soldiers and spouses played well and it was an
enjoyable event. This was the latest event to build Soldier and Family resiliency and build a cohesive team.
The event was well attended and allowed our families to continue to connect and build stronger
relationships. These relationships will prove to be crucial as the battalion transitions to increased field and
training time after the Holidays.
Speaking of the Holidays, the CAN DO battalion kicked off the season in glorious fashion. On December 7th,
638 1-15 IN Soldiers, spouses and alumni gathered at the Iron Works in downtown Columbus, GA, for the
2013 Dragon Holiday Ball. The formal portion of the evening included the setting of the POW/MIA table, the
8
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regimental grog ceremony, and a spouse punch ceremony. Truly the highlight of the evening was the singing
of the “Twelve Days of CAN DO!” This new piece of regimental history was arranged by 1LT Michael Ballman
who also led an “all-voluntold” choir to guide the rest of the battalion through this song set to the music of
“The Twelve Days of Christmas.” Everyone had a wonderful time and the dance floor stayed crowded until
the management kicked-us out at 2330.
Finally, Soldiers from the battalion continue to represent the unit well in various professional development
schools. SGT Dillard (D Co) graduated WLC on the Commandant’s list and earning the Iron Warrior Award
(highest APFT score – 352) and SGT Ornellas (D Co) also graduating on the Commandant’s List. SSG Wasson
(A Co) graduated ALC as the Distinguished Honor Grad; SSG Marstrel (HHC) as Honor Grad; SSG Whitehead
(B Co) awarded the Draper Leadership Award; and, SSG Kullerud (A Co) graduated on the Commandant’s
List. SPC Santana (HHC) graduated Sniper School. 1LT Gatlin (D Co) was selected by the Armor Commandant,
COL(P) Quintas, to accompany him to the US Military Academy to speak with future armor officers on
lessons learned as an armor platoon leader. These Soldiers’ achievements are a continued demonstration of
the battalion’s commitment to excellence across all spectrums of military training. CSM Barretto and I are
confident these outstanding leaders will take the skills and lessons learned and share them across the
formation.
CSM Barretto and I are continually impressed with this great battalion. The Soldiers and Families continue to
serve proudly and prove to be the best this country has to offer. Every day that we are associated with this
organization is a privilege and we are honored to stand in the ranks of true professionals.
CAN DO!!
Dragon 6 and 7

(Above left) 1LT Ballman plays the piano at the Dragon Ball to welcome Soldiers and their guests
(Above right) 1LT Curry briefs Soldiers from the 1-15 IN on how to clear and seal their mask is preparation for the gas chamber
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SPC Berroa helps to deploy an antenna during a TOC jump to regain communications with forward element

Soldiers from the 1-15 IN decorate their tracks for children to “Track or Treat” for candy around the DRAGON motorpool
10
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The 1-15 IN Flag Football team lines up to score a touchdown during the Turkey Bowl prior to Thanksgiving

Looking for a few past issues of the DRAGON
Our DRAGON newsletter began publication in January, 1994. We have all but seven
issues posted on our Association website. If you have any of the following issues of
the DRAGON newsletter we would so appreciate getting either a scanned copy
emailed or original copy mailed to us so we can scan it and get it on the website.
Issues needed: January 1994, April 1994, July 1994, May 1995, May 1996, April
1997, July 1997.
You can send either a scanned version or paper copy of the above issues to Michael
J. Horn. Michael’s email and mailing address are listed on page 2.
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A summary of my time with the 15th Infantry Regiment
By Whitney Mullen
Nuremberg: DAY ONE – 17 APRIL 1945
When I left you in the last edition, we were mounted on tanks preparing for the initial attack on the city of
Nuremberg. Company I moved out with the 3rd Platoon on the left and the rest of the Company to our right. On
signal all four tanks began the assault. The battle for Nuremberg was on! In reading the following account, please be
advised that this is from an individual viewpoint; the attack took place over at least a one half mile front.
Our tank moved at a moderate speed grinding to a halt at the point of dismount; our squad jumped off and
proceeded to our task which was to clear the way over the last 100 yards of any anti-tank measures which we might
encounter. Suddenly, I was surprised by a very tall enemy soldier who jumped up out of his well hidden foxhole about
15 feet ahead of me; he was so well camouflaged that I had not been aware of his presence. He had branches of twigs,
or weeds, stuffed in the netting on his helmet. His hands were high over his head; I was so shocked that I simply ran
past him. Apparently, so were all of my buddies. I heard no shot ring out – guess he might have been lucky to have
survived. (My Squad Leader, George Dittoe told me later that I had run to the left of the Kraut as he ran to the right.)
Our entire squad entered the first house on the left end of the small village searching for the enemy. None were
found, however a sound came from what appeared to be a closet – Henry Mullan immediately fired through the door
resulting in a groaning sound emitting from the direction of the door. Henry said, “Oh my God, suppose I shot a
civilian,” I immediately told him, “Don’t look Henry,” Henry was just over 18 years of age – I was afraid that had he
been right, it would weigh heavily on his mind and negatively affect him.
The village consisted mostly of just one row of houses on either side of the dirt road with about 20 to 30 on
each side. We continued to search each house until we neared the end of the village. At the last house on the south
side of the street, SSGT Dittoe asked me to search the upstairs; I laid my Bazooka by the side of the door, drew my .45,
and climbed stairs searching the street side first then moving to the back of the house. I looked southward toward the
city and saw several pods of three each German ‘88s pointed skyward about 400 yards away. I quickly yelled out of a
side window to George Dittoe, “Get those tanks up here in a helluva hurry; we have a whole field of ‘88s out here.”
Very shortly, the tanks arrived. As I watched out the window I could see the gun crews cranking the guns to a
horizontal position. Not being aware of any firing previously, the battle was on fast and furious. I watched the tanks
laid fire at the base of the pods; I saw several of the long barrels collapsing limberly like spaghetti. It did not take much
more than ten minutes to knock out most of the ‘88s.
Virtually all sounds of battle had ceased, I left my position at the back window and moved to the front of the
house; looking out of this window to the street below I was greeted by a horrible sight – one of our tanks sat smoking,
hatch open, and a hole where an armor piercing shell had passed completely through the turret. It had taken an ’88
shell from the enemy. Surely much of the crew must have been killed. (Much later, I was to learn that only our
substitute Machine Gunner and the Driver had gotten out alive.) Following the excitement of the initial fighting, we
stopped at end of the village; on our side of the street one large brick building was the last structure, separated about
50 feet by the two buildings. Evening was approaching rapidly so the decision was made to spend the night nearby; it
had been a hectic day for many.
Shortly after dark my Platoon Leader decided to set up a defensive crew in the field between our location and
what had appeared to be railway marshaling yards about 5-600 yards toward the city proper. We had somehow come
into possession of a 20mm aircraft cannon mounted on what looked like small aircraft balloon tires; the ammo belt
consisted of metal links, it fell my lot to be chosen as the gunner. We were positioned about quarter mile out from the
12
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houses with two riflemen about 50 yards behind us, between two sets of sound power telephones. I questioned our
protection to our front and was told that as soon as it could be arranged, a Heavy Machine Gun Crew from M
Company would be placed forward of us. This was done rather quickly and we set into a routine of whistling up those
behind us about every 20 minutes. We had been at this routine until shortly after midnight. During that time, we were
pretty sure that we heard the familiar rumble of tanks coming from toward the city which quieted after about twenty
minutes easing our tensions considerably.
Around 0200hrs of the new day the Machine Gun crew came back toward our position and said they were going back
in. Shortly after they passed, our “whistle-up” of backup riflemen produced only silence; I told my assistant to follow
the wire back and check on them, they too had left without letting us know. We decided to go in ourselves inasmuch
as we had no protection and it didn’t seem likely that the enemy was going to show up. Dragging our Cannon behind
we stopped in our Platoon CP; our Platoon Leader asked why we were there and we explained the situation – he was
only mildly upset and told us to get what sleep we could. Our first day of the attack on Nuremberg had come to an
end.
NUREMBERG: DAY TWO – 18 APRIL 1945
Before starting out, our Platoon Leader said he was going remove the round in the chamber of the cannon;
since there was no way to eject the live round, he cut the metal linkage and said he was aiming for a spot high up on
the brick building to our right. He ceremoniously called out, “Ready-Aim and Fire!” Nothing happened, the round was
a dud! I said, “Great! Had we been attacked, last night, several of us wouldn’t be here today.”
We moved out across an open field and finally linked up with most of the rest of Company I. The elements to
our far right were a little over a half mile away at the village of Lohe. We linked up with the rest of our Company
shortly before entering the environs of the city. After moving some distance without opposition, we were led into an
underground tunnel – it was lighted making it easy to move quite some distance.
Later in the afternoon, about dusk, we came up into a building which proved to be unoccupied and apparently
a large school. We cautiously moved to the south side into a long row of rooms facing a park like area – it was
essentially dark inside. We were on the second floor looking over what had to be a whole Company of Kraut infantry.
Our CO, 1Lt. Robert L. Hawkins was moving back and forth telling us to position ourselves in the rooms facing the
enemy. They were in small groups with their rifles stacked and completely unaware of our presence. He told us that
the signal to commence firing would be when he used his carbine to break a window, everyone should do likewise. It
was a turkey shoot!
While many escaped, a large number were killed. To the best of my knowledge there wasn’t a shot fired in our
direction. I don’t think they knew where the fire was coming from. Darkness was approaching as we moved out having
been told, “We’re going to the river, “whatever that meant. We had walked quite some distance and it became
obvious we were nearing the center of the city.
Shortly before midnight, the enemy had fired a White Phosphorous Panzerfaust at our First scout and all hell
broke loose. I was about 50ft from the point where round exploded, our scout had been severely shocked but not
injured; he was running back screaming, “They got me.” Over and over again, Machine guns were firing at us as we hit
the gutter alongside the street.
There was a metal pike fence set in stone fronting a building set back about 30-40ft from the fence. The
tracers were impinging on the foundation, sticking in the stone lighting up the whole area. Looking through the fence,
I saw a bust of Hitler in the front yard.
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The rest of our Company had taken similar cover and the firing stopped. Whispered instructions reached us
and keeping a low profile, we reached safety between several buildings back. As we waited for further instructions, I
was seated on the ground and in a few minutes went to sleep with my helmet falling off my head and clanging on my
Bazooka. My Platoon Leader told me in no uncertain words to get the GD thing on my head and keep it there.
Finally, when it was obvious that enemy had no intentions of coming after us, we were quietly told to follow
the man in front of us; we were to bed down and spend the rest of the night in secure area. I was not so lucky;
perhaps as punishment for going to sleep, my Platoon Leader had found the perfect place for me. There was a steel
framework building which had not been completed. I was posted on guard duty on an exposed second floor stairway. I
don’t know how much time had elapsed before I felt a hand on my shoulder – It was my Platoon Leader telling me,
“Mullen, don’t you know you could be shot for this?” I replied, “Lieutenant, be my guest, anything is better than this.”
I actually have no recollection of what happened from that point on until the events which follow on Day Three.
NUREMBERG: DAY THREE – 19 APRIL 1945
This Morning found a number of members of the 3rd Squad just inside the grounds of a large mansion,
bounded by the old walled city on the southern side, with about 20feet of space between. We were about 30ft from a
ground floor window which had been broken out cleanly. We were shielded by a wall and high trees; somehow our
Squad Leader, George Dittoe, knew that the Germans had the window zeroed in and it would take some doing to get
inside the building safely.
A fierce battle was raging all about us – our only option was get safely inside. The enemy was well hidden.
George told us that it was obvious wherever the machine gunner was he could not see anyone until they had cleared
the sill. We would have to run and dive through the window.
By sending us on a random count, we managed to get all inside safely. I remember that at my turn, I ran and
dove through the window and slid all the way to a wall at least 12 feet away. Once inside, we were safe and secured
the building; there was no one there! We were pinned down for several hours by the firefight going on outside.
Several of our Company were wounded during that fight and one, T4 Frank Wilson, was killed. He had been
with us for just 12 days and well-liked by all. He would be the last KIA of the war in our Company.
Sgt. William Bodkin, had been severely wounded and lay about 40ft from the house; after several attempts to
rescue him failed, battle outside lessened. Our Medic, who was inside with us and three others were able to carry him
inside by taking an inside door off to use as a litter on which they carried him inside. His lower left leg had been
shattered – the Medic was able finally administer morphine to ease his suffering.
The opposition had lessened considerably by about 1400hrs to the extent that it was safe to venture outside.
Someone came from Company Headquarters with a message that our CO wanted to see me. He showed me where we
were located on a large map saying that we were under orders of radio silence and needed to let Battalion HQ know
our exact position. My orders were to get another man to accompany me and let HQ know our location.
I traded my Bazooka for an M1, picked my man (I did not know him) and proceeded down the street slightly
over a quarter mile where they were supposed to be located. My buddy and covered for each other as we advanced.
Two things stand out in my memory: (1) It was quite warm - I was really thirsty and told my buddy I was going
to ask the next civilians we saw in the houses for some water; we spotted them in a semi-cellar room and they
graciously complied. (2) In our progress we had to cross a large intersection where there were live Trolley lines down
and sparking.
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This was probably the most dangerous part of our journey; fortunately there were no enemy soldiers
throughout our trip.
We located Bn. HQ. I reported to the four officers inside and told them my mission. There was a similar map
laid out on a table with a single light with a green shade. I positioned myself so that I was facing north; try as I would I
could not find the Company position.
One of the officers barked, “What’s the matter soldier. Can’t you read a map?” I answered, “I certainly can.”
With that I responded, “Hell’s Bells, no wonder I can’t find it, this map is 180 degrees out of phase!” I quickly turned
the map so that it was oriented properly and within seconds pointed to the proper position. There should have been
four embarrassed officers.
I said, “With your permission Sirs, I will report your location to my CO.” We returned to Co. HQ, reported to
our CO and I returned to my group. By now, it was about 1600hrs. Fighting in the city was essentially over; large
numbers of German soldiers had retreated behind the walls of the ancient city.
Later that evening, my Platoon Leader brought me a dozen White Phosphorous Bazooka Rounds and
positioned me on the sixth floor of a bombed out office building around the corner from our location. He told me that
around 0200hrs that night all of the artillery of the three divisions surrounding the city would direct their fire inside
the walled city. I was to periodically fire a round in that direction. I told him that I didn’t have an assistant and he
brought me a replacement that had been brought up that evening. I schooled him on the procedure we would use,
told him I would let take the first watch while I caught some much needed sleep.
The next thing I knew I awakened to see the sun shining in the window and hardly a sound was to be heard;
my “assistant” was sleeping as soundly as I had been – I woke him up and asked him why he hadn’t awakened me. He
said that he hadn’t realized he’d gone to sleep. It was about 0800hrs – we had both slept through an hour’s
bombardment with the target less than 500ft away. Fortunately, no one asked for a report about how our task went.
NUREMBERG: Day Four 20 April 1945
The city surrendered about 1000hrs. Things outside the walled city were amazingly normal. I told one of my
buddies that I was going to find the place where we saw the bust of Hitler in the front yard two nights before. It was
about two blocks back and entry to the building was no problem. There was plenty of damage in the form of broken
window and fallen plaster.
Along one wall was a long shelf covered with debris. As I sifted through the mess, I found a pocket watch
inscribed on the back, the numeral 1, below that, “SA Gruppe Franken.” I was in the German Brown Shirts
Headquarters! Also, several Stop Watches, some Nazi armbands and pennants meant to be flown on vehicles.
I then found a Mahogany box about 30 x 10 x 3 inches; it contained a highly prized piece – a complete set for
assembling a luger Pistol with capability to be made into a long barrel version. I placed the previously mentioned items
in my gasmask bag. Stood gazing at the Luger setup and reluctantly decided there was no way I could carry that – I
have always regretted doing that inasmuch as I have been told that the collectable item was worth at least $25,000.
I returned to my quarters and stashed my take; got out my camera and took a few pictures. I ran into my
Platoon Leader who told me he could sure use a typewriter; I told him I had seen one in the bombed out building I was
in the night before and would go get it. The building had been so battered that anyone just entering would assume
there was nothing worth wasting the time to look. The typewriter was still there. I cleaned off what dust I could and
began to walk with it on my shoulder along the street.
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There was a column of GI’s on each side of the street walking in a direction facing myself. I hadn’t walked very
far when I heard someone call out, “Hey Mullen!”; I stopped and asked, “Who called me?” No response so I continued
walking and from about 50ft away a soldier walked out of the opposing column calling my name. It was a guy with
whom I had run on the Track Team from my High School days. I ask him how he knew it was me from such a distance –
he responded, “I’d know that walk any place!” He quickly told me that he was in the 7th Regiment and we agreed to try
to find each other. Never did!

Above left: The northwest corner of the old walled city. We were in a house not more than 15 feet from the wall.
Above right: This was about 1100 the day of surrender. The German Soldiers came out of the old city unarmed.

Treasurer’s Report 2013
INCOME:
01/01/2013

DISBURSEMENTS
$3,748.05

Printing of the DRAGON
Brushes for Troops
Dues
1,565.00
Fat Cow
Dinner
2,023.00
Dinner
Vanguard
1,000.00
Postage
Raffle
543.00
Return Check
Monument
4,410.00
Service Charge
50/50
95.00
Yahoo
Total:
13,384.05
Sympathy Cards
Raffle Winners
Total:
Balance as of 12/01/13:
$3,882.19
Life Membership Account: $31,698.97
Vanguard Account: $6,690.93
BART VIRISO
TREASURER
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2,888.08
1,738.75
269.74
2,524.70
1,234.75
10.00
80.00
142.45
113.39
500.00
9,501.86
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Remembering the 3 ID’s Cold War Legacy
Wildflecken Training Area Celebrates 75 years, Dedicates Plaque to Former US Army Europe Units Stationed
on Installation
Submitted by Society Historian Tim Stoy

The market town of Wildflecken in northern Bavaria celebrated the 75th anniversary of the
opening of the neighboring training area in 1938 with a 3 day festival 26-28 July 2013. Included in
this commemoration was the dedication of a bronze tablet in the town’s market square
remembering the US Army Europe units which were stationed on the kaserne from 1951 to 1994,
as well as commemorating the liberation of the installation on 6 April 1945 by the 3rd Battalion,
15th Infantry! The maneuver area was the German Army’s largest in WWII.

Several years ago I had broached the idea of dedicating a memorial plaque in the kaserne
commemorating the service of the 2nd Battalion, 15th Infantry there between 1963 and 1983. The
idea expanded to include all the major US units which had been stationed in Wildflecken. Those of
us who had been stationed there, especially those from the 3rd Infantry Division (there were
elements from many different USAREUR major units on post), felt we were elite, as we were stationed the closest of all division
elements to the Inter-German-Border and because it seemed our little mountain had the worst weather in all of Germany – the
Top of the Rock!
This great event came to fruition thanks to the efforts of Colonel Hans Rohrmueller, German Army, retired, who is the
President of the Reservist Association for the Rhoen area which has its museum and activities building on the post, and Mr.
Heinz Leitsch, a native of Wildflecken, a very active member of the Rhoen Reservist Association, and a former local national
employee of the US Army. With their active intercession, the Mayor of Wildflecken, Mayor Schrenck, decided to include the
plaque dedication in the 75th anniversary commemoration, as well as fund the plaque and erecting the stone on which it is
mounted. Colonel Rohrmueller, also the former Mayor of neighboring Bad Brueckenau, organized the ceremony. While on active
duty his unit, part of the 12th Armored Reconnaissance Battalion from Ebern, was the partnership unit with 2-15 IN, so he has a
very close connection to the 15th Infantry and 3rd Infantry Division. It is heartwarming to know the town of Wildflecken still
remembers its American co-citizens almost 20 years since the last Americans departed the kaserne! Last year Bad Brueckenau
dedicated a plaque honoring Americans who had lived there during the Cold war, a vastly underappreciated period in our Army’s
and our Division’s proud history. This commemorative effort will continue throughout the Division’s former footprint in
Germany.
The US Consul General from Munich, Mr. Bill Moeller, was the senior American representative and speaker, with LTC, retired,
Steve Steininger represented the veterans of the 3rd Infantry Division who had served in Wildflecken. Steve was my Deputy G-5
when I served as the Division G-5 in the mid-1990s, and had served in Wildflecken in the late 1980s. I myself had served with 215 IN its last year in Wildflecken, 1982-1983.
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Left to right on the plaque are the unit patches for US Army
Europe/7th Army, Vth Corps, 3rd ID, 15th Infantry Regiment, 8th ID,
18th Engineer Brigade, 32nd Air Defense Command, and the 11th
Armored Cavalry Regiment. The 54th Engineer Battalion belonged
to the 18th ENG Bde, and the 8th ID had a tank battalion and its
Military Intelligence battalion stationed at Wildflecken. The post
itself fell under the command of either the 7th Army Training
Command or Vth Corps at various times in its history. With the
scheduled departure of US units from nearby Schweinfurt, there
will be no Americans left in Northern Bavaria where they have been since the end of WWII! With this plaque Wildflecken has
made sure the memory of the Americans will remain.

Chaplain’s Message
Over the past few months many of us have celebrated Thanksgiving, Christmas and other holidays and now we head
into a new year. What a perfect time to recognize the loved ones who stand by our side. I think about the brave
policemen and firemen who gave their lives as many of our comrades did while defending our country. There is one big
difference; After a fireman or policeman dies in the line of duty there is a ceremony where his friends and loved ones
can say their final goodbyes. This is usually not the case with a soldier. They fight, laugh and live side by side, day after
day, on the battle field. Then when death comes calling, there is no time or ceremony to say good bye. Your comrade
was beside you, then he is gone. It all happens in a flash. There is no closure.
Please don't allow that to happen with your loved ones. Let them know today how much they are loved.
Allow me to tell you a story about a young girl (Judy) who dated a boy (Jim) during their High School years. After they
graduated from high school, Jim joined the Army. Judy wanted to tell him how she felt but was waiting for Jim to
commit first. A few years ago, Judy showed me a page in her diary:
Dear Jim.
I remember our first date. You borrowed your father's new car and asked me to be very careful not to spill my soda. I
goofed and spilled the soda over the front seat. I thought you would yell at me. But you didn't! On another date you
invited me to a musical. You told me to be ready on time so we would arrive at the theater before the show began. I
was late. I though you would say, “That's it, I don't want to date you anymore.” But you didn't! Then when you left for
Korea, I made up my mind that as soon as you came home I was going to hug you and tell you how much I love you. I
waited for you to return home. But you didn't!
Some feel the soldier is the courage one who marches off to fight. That is true, but we must realize the courage of
those who wait for their loved ones to return.
Blessings to all of you and here wishing each of you a Very Happy New Year.

Your chaplain, Chuck Trout
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Check What Is New On The WEB SITE
Click Here To Pay Dues

Click Here To Pay Dues
Click Here To Pay Dues

The 15th Infantry Association is proud to announce that members can now pay their dues online. Go to
www.15thinfantry.org and click on the tab that you see above and it will access you to our new pay page.
You can use your MasterCard, Visa, Discover, American Express or PayPal to pay your dues. This is a safe
and quick way to stay up-to-date on your dues so you don’t risk not receiving your quarterly DRAGON or
being dropped from the membership rolls.
Check your DRAGON mailing label and if it has a 2013 date after your name you need to pay your yearly
dues. Go online today and use this new feature and be current with your dues till October 2014.

SAVE THE DATE
15TH INFANTRY REGT ASSN HOSTS REGIMENTAL DINNER
OPEN TO ALL AT COLUMBUS REUNION

SAVE THE DATE--20 JUNE 2014. Detailed planning is currently underway
by the 15th Infantry Regiment Association to once again organize a "Regimental
Dinner" open to all attendees at the upcoming Society of the 3rd ID reunion in
Columbus, GA. The Regimental Dinner will be conducted Friday evening, 20
June 2014, at or near the reunion hotel, The Hilton Garden Inn. Meal pricing,
menu, and agenda for the evening will be provided during upcoming editions of
the Watch on the Rhine and The Dragon, and posted on the websites of the
society of the 3rd ID and the 15th Infantry Association. POCs, Tad Davis,
addavisiv@aol.com, and Bart Viruso, viruso8@verizon.net.
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