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On the 20th of January we were told to
get ready to march the next day. We divided
our supply of cigarettes, ptpe tobacco and
our limited supply of Red Cross parcels with
the new prisoners. At 4:30 in the morning we
vere issued a half loaf of bread, hot milk,
soup, cheese and butter and began our long
■arch. Only eight kilometers the first day
over snov that crunched under our boots; but
at night we slept in a warm barn.

Over the next several days we covered 
from 14 to 30 kilometers each day. Our 
rations, while not inspiring, were adequate. 
Acco■-odations ranged from the inevitable 
barns to a war� theater, Nazi youth camp, 
town hall and school. Every effort was made 
to alov the Germans down. They were, of 
course, lo good shape and had an incentive 
to move rapidly. 

On the 28th of January, artillery fire 
came from every direction. The American 
officers asked the German interpreter to 
convince the chief German guard to leave us 
so that they might proceed faster. The 
interpreter was told that we would try to 
get him into American control if he stayed 
vlth us. The next day the German Colllmandant 
announced his departure, and provided our 
co-ander with a paper for protection 
against other German troops that �ight come 
through the area. In four hours Russian 
forces arrived. 

Nov in Ogardy, Poland we stayed there 
for five veeks. Food requisitioned locally 
vas supplemented by a daily ration of vodka 
--used to clean our uniforms and fill our 
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Zippo lighters. Well, yes, I do remember

drinking with some Russian sergeants. They 

filled our glasses and gave toasts to

Stalin, Roosevelt, and Churchill. I didn't 

remember anything until the next day.

With the diminishing sounds of combat,

which had moved to the vest, our evacuation

became possible beginning 5 March. 8Y 

trucks and rail boxcars, and now skimpy

rations, ve made our way over the next ten

days to Odessa in the Ukraine on the Black

sea. And then by a British ship to Naples

where the German interpreter was turned over

to the �llied Command.

In a couple of weeks we boarded a ship

bound for the united States and landed in 

Boston the day after President Roosevelt had

died. To step ashore was a happy ending to 

an experience that I wouldn't take a ailllon

dollars for or would not do lt again for a 

million dollars. 

Bob Levin 

- - - - - - - - - - - -

A lovely young thing in Duluth 

i s  actually long in the tooth. 

Yes, if truth be told, 

She's really quite old, 

Having drunk from the Fountain of Youth. 

Harriette Corbin 


