
Action in Northern Europe
{ 60 Years Later

October 2 { 15, 2005

This chapter is a sequel to the chapterAc-
tion in Northern Europe. As such there is much
allusion to events covered more fully there.

Sometime in the Fall of 2004 I felt that I
would like to revisit some WWII scenes. I was
interested in places like K•onigsaue and Oppurg
which were sites of post-combat relaxation. How-
ever, we were planning to move into a new condo,
so I put those thoughts aside temporarily.

By Spring 2005, we were well established
at 3515 Senior Place and the nostalgia returned.
Knowing I could not carry out such a trip alone,
I asked if any of my sons would be interested and
have the time available. Only Dick, the oldest,
could make the time available. However, he felt
that if the e�ort to return to Europe was to be
made it deserved more than a few days. Hence it
was decided that I would plan for a two week jun-
ket, visiting as many as possible of WWII scenes
I remembered. As Dick's reward, it was agreed
that the trip would include Stuttgart (to visit
the Porsche factory) and Paris, in addition to my
points of interest.

Based on my original aim to visit sites in
south Thuringia and northern Bavaria, where I
had already made some Rotary contacts, Thus,
I laid out the trip to start in Stuttgart and end
in Paris with Berlin and Omaha Beach plus many
other sites along the way.

My planning was greatly aided by a set
of photographs collected by my
comrade Capt. Van Heely and
sent to me by Maj. Mike Williard
of the NCNG. Actually, I had
worked with Van in a darkroom
to produce the ones I brought
home in 1945. I denote Van's
photos asFrom the V.H. Collec-
tion.

I spent most of the summer of 2005 research-
ing routes, etc.,
and selecting
hotels conven-
ient to the other
goals. One goal
was to visit up
to six Rotary
Clubs { I ac-
tually visited
three of them.

A two-hundred page book of maps and correspon-
dence gave the trip the air of a military campaign;
the hotels being daily objectives.

One 
aw in my plan was naivet�e about how
much time would be required to �nd points of in-
terest. There wouldn't be time for extensive recon-
noitering. Another consideration was the length
of day-light in October. Our hotel site was to
change almost every night and, being in unfamil-
iar places, I wanted to �nd the hotels in day-light.
This turned out to be a vital consideration as the
type of signage we are familiar with doesn't ex-
ist in most of Europe. Often there was no sign
directing us to our hotel until we were there.

Our actual route was Denver to Stuttgart (via
Charleston) to Hof to Aschersleben to Berlin to
Helmstedt to Eschweiler to Margraten (NL) to
Amiens (FR) to Sordeval (near Mortain and Om-
aha Beach) to Paris to Denver (via Cincinnati).
In Europe, we drove 4342 kilometers. However, in
presenting the photographs of \then" and \now,"
I will follow the route of the 30th Infantry Division
from Omaha Beach to Untersteinach, Germany.

William R. Fuller, Sr. { William R. Fuller, Jr.

My 1944-45 Route Starts Here
On June 15, 1944, the sky above Omaha

Beach was dark with planes overhead, search lights
looking for them and lots of tension from coming
ashore after dark. In 2005, it was neat and quiet,
and largely deserted. Relics of German pillboxes
are plentiful, but are no longer fearsome.

Cottages overlook a peaceful beach in 2005
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Photos by W.R. Fuller, Jr.

Relics are reminders of 1944 events

Photo by W.R. Fuller, Jr.

We visited Colleville-sur-Mer in the rain

We paid brief visits to such towns as Isigny
sur Mer and St. Jean de Daye. Isigny was the
Division's �rst assembly point. St. Jean de Daye
is just one of a plethora of small towns implanted
in my memory.

Isigny - St Jean de Daye (inset)

As close As we could come to a hedgerow

Many of the sites I looked for during this 2005
visit were ones I had photographed in 1944. I had
no such photo of the hedgerow country or the road

between two hedgerows which was the scene of my
bronze star action.

We spent some time looking for a nice
hedgerow scene. E�ciency of farming operations
has lead to the removal of much of the hedgerows.
The previous photo, while of a narrower road,
shows the kind of problem one would have in ad-
justing artillery �re. Seeing the impact point be-
yond the trees was nearly impossible. My analo-
gous 1944 location would have been in the opening
at the left and the tank would have appeared from
the right at top of the photo.

Revisiting the area in which Operation Cobra
(the breakout from the hedgerows of Normandy)
took place was next. We looked for the site of
my OP from which I had watched the disastrous
bombing on July 25, 1944. I hoped it would be
a simple matter of driving out from Pont H�ebert
toward H�eb�ecrevon west of St. Lo to �nd that spot
of high ground. Unfortunately, nothing looked
the same; trees and buildings not there in 1944
thwarted this e�ort.

Cobra Monument

As may be inferred from some of the above
photos, it was rainy and also foggy in Normandy

during this visit. These
conditions, together with
major road building in
the intervening 60 years,
housing developements
and growth of trees de-
nied me this goal. How-
ever, we did drive along
the Perrier/St. Lo road
and imagined what it
must have been like to
be there on that day
in July, 1944, and, in
fact, the one before when

bombs also fell short before the operation was
called o� because of weather conditions. General
Leslie McNair and many GIs were killed by these
\shorts." Read more about this in my chapter Ac-
tion in Northern Europe.

Not being able to �nd a spot to look down on
the Perrier/St. Lo road, I looked up (next photo)
from the road to the higher ground. The fog in-
terfered with that as well. This and other photo-
graphic e�orts were made di�cult by the remnants
of a storm that had hit Spain earlier in the week
and then spread across Northern Europe. How-
ever, the photo below was taken with the camera
pointing in that direction.

154



Looking toward St. Lo. My OP was up there somewhere

On down a side road from the Cobra mon-
ument, we came to La Chapelle en Juger. This
tiny village was absolutely leveled by the combi-
nation of aerial and ground bombardment which
accompanied Cobra. It was rebuilt in 1959.

I have been trying to obtain some pho-
tographs of this destruction. Contacts with area
Rotarians have produced o�ers to seek such pho-
tos, but nothing has arrived as of this writing.
That explains the blank space at the left below.

Space reserved for
photo from 1944.

La Chapelle en Juger before and after
My next objective was Mortain where, while

The 30th was supposed to be in rest mode after the
�erce �ghting associated with Operation Cobra.
Rather than rest, we had to �ght o� four armored
divisions. Hitler was trying both to cut our supply
lines by breaking through to the coast and also to
relieve the pressure on his troops as the \Falaise
Gap" closed.

Enroute to Mortain along the secondary
road D28 leading south from St. Lo, we passed

through Tessy sur Vire.
Tessy was not one of my
objectives on this trip,
but seeing it brought
to memory the week or
more of hard work by
the front line troops as

Tessy was a Division objective of Cobra.
I wrote about the Mortain action in the chap-

ter Action in Northern Europe . Aside from just

the experience of being in the area again, I wanted
to see what these scenes look like today.

Photo from V.H. Collection

Mortain in 1944 after the battle

Mortain, France, after the battle August, 1944

I showed the second picture to a young woman
at the Visitor Information O�ce in Mortain to

see if she knew where
it was taken. Although
she gave a precise lo-
cation, we found noth-
ing resembling the scene
there or anywhere in the
town. We did, however,

discover that the spot she indicated was along Rue
de la 30e Division Amercaine a street named in
honor of the 30th Division.

Along 30th Division Street
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Mortain in 2005
New housing and trees west of the city

blocked our e�ort to reproduce the panoramic
view of Mortain. At a distance, 60 years of
tree growth interfered; near the city, new building
blocked the view of all but the old church steeple.
Fog both days we were in the area reduced photo-
graphic opportunities as well.

30th INFANTRY
DIVISION
? ? ? ? ?

UNITED STATES
OF

AMERICA
VALOR

SACRIFICE
COURAGE

THEY GAVE THEIR
LIVES

FOR FREEDOM
AUGUST 6-14, 1944

Hill 314, the site
of the \lost battalion"
saga, was covered in
dense fog which shows
in the background. A
small chapel a few yards
away was invisible. Mor-
tain, below the hill to
the east, was completely
obscured.

On Hill 314 are
monuments erected to
commemorate the bat-
tle. The one in the
upper photo honors the
30th Division. The text
on this monument (at
left) is in French and

English. The English version reads as follows:

THE MORTAIN COUNTER-ATTACK
AND THE HOLDING OF HILL 314

This hill, overlooking Mortain to the East,
was one of the epic stands in the battle of Mortain.
The stakes were high, for the town was of vital
strategic importance to the Allies. With a bold
push, the 1st battalion of the 18th US Infantry
Regiment1 had reached the town well ahead of the
units that were under orders to protect their left
and right 
anks. Stories of the desperate struggle
going on between the local resistance and the Ger-
mans had provoked the Americans into making a
headlong dash for town and for hill 314.

From the 4th August onwards, the Division
came to a halt, which created alarm and despon-
dency among the local population as they and the
GIs su�ered heavy aerial bombardment through
the night of 5th/6th August, which 
attened most
of the town. 2In the afternoon, the infantry of
the 1st Division were relieved by the men of the
30th, moving up from their rest area. The 1st bat-
talion of the 18th Infantry Regiment was relieved
by the 2nd battalion of the 120th Infantry Regi-
ment. This battalion fought for six days and six
nights surrounded by two kampfgruppen cobbled
together from the remains of the DAS REICH and
GOTZ VON BERLICHINGEN Divisions.

Known as the "Lost Battalion", it resisted the
repeated attacks of the enemy and refused to sur-
render. Nine civilians from Mortain, also cut o�,
did what they could to keep them fed, for erratic
air drops as often as not fell into enemy-held ter-
ritory.

3They were relieved on the night of the 12th
August, having taken exceptionally heavy casual-
ties: of 950 men, only 376 were still �t for combat.
General Bradley declared that "This was one of
the epic battles of the war".

NOTES:
1 The French version adds here (1ere division)
2 This is a separate paragraph in the French

version
3 This paragraph is joined to the previous in

the French version

� �

After Mortain, as related in Action in North-
ern Europe, there was little noteworthy action and
no photographs of sites to revisit. I laid out our
route to follow that depicted in the inside front
cover of Workhorse . . .. As I described before,
the trip across France virtually up to the German
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border was a relatively quick one. Also as I re-
lated in that earlier chapter I was busy being CO,
�nding a \slit trench" at every opportunity and
eating all the \K Ration" cheese I could get my
hands on!

The collage of road signs below shows our
route. The inclusion of the Ei�el tower in the col-
lage is a reminder that in 1944 the 30th Division
just skirted Paris, leaving the actual \Liberation"
to Charles de Gaulle and the Free French Forces.

The photographic record and speci�c memo-
ries pick up again near Brussels.

In Belgium, I wanted to visit Wonck where
I had met Ray Moray (See Action in
Northern Europe) and spent a night

or two on R & R. Inquiries of several locals failed
to reveal where this house was. I hadn't allowed
enough time for a more thorough search in Wonck;
it was late in the day and we had to return to
our hotel. Since Lou and I (SeeLife with . . . )
had visited Wonck and Ray's wife 20 years ago, I
settled for driving through the town.

While in the Wonck neighborhood in 1944, I
had gone up to an old fort, Eben Emael to have
my picture taken. We had expected a battle there,
but the Germans had simply pulled out.

Eben Emael, 1944. Muese in lower right corner.

In that area I visited Fort Eben Emael near
Liege, Belgium. The fort is now a museum open
only on special occasions. We could visit the
grounds, but fences prevented my �nding the scene
overlooking the Muese River where I was pho-
tographed in 1944.

Fort Eben Emael, 2005
Just south of Fort Eben Emael is the Belgian

city Vis�e. Since it was on the way to the Ardennes
region, we stopped by to see what had happened
to a bridge destroyed by the Germans in 1944.

Photo from VH Collection

The Vis�e Bridge in 1944

The Vis�e Bridge in 2005
The location of this bridge made it appear to

be a replacement for the destroyed bridge. How-
ever, to be certain, I contacted a museum in Vis�e
for con�rmation. They supplied the following
photo and explanation.
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Account received from the Vis�e Museum
The caption under this picture says: \A new

war, a new destruction. The Americans recon-
structed the bridge and rather quickly a new
bridge was built on the site rather close to that of
1932. (When the original bridge was built.) The
new bridge kept the same approach and streets as
the old one.

It took longer to do Wonck and Vis�e than
I had expected. Lou, Jim and I had driven
around the St. Vith-
Recht area twenty years
ago without �nding any-
thing that looked famil-
iar. Since I wanted to
be sure of being back in
Maastricht for a Rotary
meeting that evening, I let a drive around the Spa
area satisfy my nostalgic urge and ignored the rest
of the Ardennes (Battle of the Bulge).

There are two American Military Cemeteries
near Maastricht. One is at Margraten in Holland
south of Maastricht, the other at Neupr�e in Bel-
gium, south of Liege.

Pres Clark site Dick Binnicker site
The American attendants at both sites were helpful,
driving us out to the individual graves, etc. However,
at Neupr�e, the attendant rubbed a black substance
into the etched names making them more readable, I
was sorry I didn't know about this procedure at Mar-
graten.

Sgt. Preston C. Clark, who was part of my
Forward Observation team in Normandy, is buried
at Margraten; Capt. Richard Binnicker, who was
one of the COs of Battery A (See the earlier chap-
ter Action in . . . ), is at Neupr�e. The sight of
all the crosses so geometrically arranged is very
moving; especially so when former comrades are
involved.

Just east of Maastricht some of the �ercest
�ghting took place in the battle of Aachen. The
village of Mariadorf was one that bore the brunt
of this action. I had some photographs of this
and, hence, wished to visit it as part of my trip.
An episode of serendipity occurred in this respect.
While I was planning my trip I received an e-mail
from Ingo Sch•onhold, a young assistant to a local
historian, Toni Andr�e. He had found a reference
to Mariadorf in my biography on my web page and
contacted me for more information and pictures. I
e-mailed him the following pictures and a chapter
from Workhorse . . . entitled The Perfect
Infantry Attack .

Mariadorf, December, 1944

Photo from the V.H. Collection

This building was our Battalion CP in 1944

Ingo was unable to �nd any site in the cur-
rent Mariadorf that looked like the picture I had
brought home in 1945. He said the U.S. Army had
frequently lumped together small villages which
were close together. However, he did �nd the
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building that was our CP. It had been restored
and was currently occupied. Why I didn't ask to
meet the inhabitants I do not understand!

Photo by W.R. Fuller, Jr.

Ingo Sch•onhold, Toni Andr�e and Me, October, 2005

Ingo and his associates took us to the scene
of the battle; described the location of Sherman
tanks and Tiger tanks. The action was described
with words like: "The Americans were over there;
the Germans were over there . . ."

A small area and monument has been erected
on Blumenrather Strasse by the citizens of Mari-
adorf in memory of the victims of the Second
World War. On the monument are the words
\Dedicated to the soldiers and civilians in and
around Mariadorf who lost their lives in the tu-
mult of war." In the photo are, left to right: Ingo
Sch•onhold, Dick Fuller, Me, Tonuses Andr�e.

Photo by Robert Pelzer

Ingo indicated that Toni Andr�e was interested
in other local town histories, so I sent him the
following picture of Durwiss. This picture was
taken several months later, February, 1945. This
was after the Battle of the Bulge. Durwiss is less
than 5 miles for Mariadorf and less than 30 miles
from Maastricht. Progress toward the German
heartland had advanced but little since November,
1944. This town was the victim of the advance to-
ward the Roer River.

From the V.H. Collection

Durwiss, Germany, February, 1945]

My new German acquaintances were able to
con�rm that this was Durwiss and told me how to
�nd the same scene. It was the Main Street.

I could have chosen a better position
from which to take this picture

A building restored from standing walls

The havoc wreaked on Durwiss was just part
of moving up to and crossing the Roer River. The
Roer was not a wide river, but as the �rst such
natural barrier in Germany, a staunch defense was
expected. For the crossing the 9th Army, of which
the 30th Division was a part, was backed up by
2,000 cannon for the assault. 250 were attached
to the 30th. The 30th Division crossed near Julich.
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Dick and I visited Julich and the Roer near there.
I couldn't �nd a good place to get close to the
river, so I photographed it from a nearby bridge.

Photo from V.H. Collection

The Roer River near Julich

Photo from V.H. Collection

The Rhine River in 1945 { Near Borth

The Rhine River in 2005 { Near Borth

After the Rhine we were still about 75 miles
from Magdeburg where the war ended. Several
cities along the route have familiar names, but
only a few had speci�c events associated with
them. Dick and I paid brief visits to Hameln and
Angern. So much had changed in the interven-

ing 60 years that �nding an exact spot was not
to be expected. In Hameln, we came upon what
looked like it might have been an entrance in 1945,
where I saw the young SS o�cer with his skull
emptied by a direct hit. In Angern the windows
in a wall resonated with my memory, though the
exterior of the wall was clearly not 60 years old.
This was where I had encouraged the battery to
leave the shelter of buildings by walking down the
road ahead of them.

Hameln, 2005 Angern, 2005

Angern was our last stop before Magdeburg,
as I recall. VE Day, Victory in Europe, was May
8, 1945. We were camped in a �eld outside Magde-
burg. I hadn't visited that city in 1945 so it was
not on my itinerary for 2005.

Less than a week after VE Day, Battery A was
sent to the small town of K•onigsaue as I related in
Action . . . to do temporary Military Government.

With Enshardt Hartmann in K•onigsaue

To prepare for this return visit, I contacted
Rotarians in the nearby town of Aschersleben, the
nearest site of a Rotary Club. I was informed that,
due to coal mining, K•onigsaue had ceased to ex-
ist in 1963, there was a lake there now and a new
town Neu K•onigsaue had been built. I was also in-
terested in Aschersleben as the Battalion CP had
been there while I was in K•onigsaue. Dr. Ernst
Reiss, of the Aschersleben Rotary Club took me
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to both sites. The nearly 700 acre lake on the
K•onigsaue site was, unfortunately, completely cov-
ered with a dense fog on the day we were there.
However, I met Enshardt Hartmann, the Mayor of
Neu K•onigsaue who presented me with a pictorial
history of the town, originally founded in 1751.
Dick and I enjoyed dinner with the Aschersleben
Rotary Club. I was given a \Co�ee Table" book
about the town.

Upper photo from the V.H. Collection

Aschersleben in 1945 and 2005

A Battery's next stop was Oppurg, where we
were billeted in a castle. I described this castle
in the Chapter Action . . . where I reproduced a
\Post Card" picture of it. Somehow, I didn't take
a picture of it in 1945.

Photo from the V.H. Collection

Schloss Oppurg in 1945

Schloss Oppurg in 2005

The foyer (below) was much larger in 1945
and the walls and columns
were festooned with small
mounted antlers. These
came from the small deer
that lived in the area.
Much of the lobby is
now given over to o�ce
space.

Nearby Possneck
was the site of a Memo-
rial Service held for fall-
en comrades. By ear-
lier e-mail I had found
that the church where

the service was held still stands and approximately
where to �nd it. Even with this help, it was di�-
cult because of the narrow streets, many of which
were one-way. The church dates from the 14th cen-
tury and is in the oldest part of the town. Better
known as the Stadtkirche it is also known as die
Bartholom•auskirche. We were fortunate to �nd
a care-taker in the church who allowed us in for
photos.

1945 2005
The \high point" personnel of the 30th Divi-

sion were transferred to a succession of divisions
after Oppurg. The only other one of which there
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was a photo from Van Heely's collection was at
Untersteinach.

Photo from V.H. Collection

Our billet at Untersteinach from the air
In this aerial photo, the building at the left was the
Post O�ce, at the top was the train station, on the
right of the shadows of our howitzers was a garden.

The Postamt (Post O�ce) is no longer used, the train
station is a restaurant and a �re station has been built
at the right where the garden was.

I had had e-mail correspondence with a gov-
ernment person in Untersteinach before leaving for
this trip. She was not going to be there when we
arrived but had arranged for an older local, Al-
fred Viessmann, to meet with us. Enroute, I tele-
phoned him to give our ETA. He suggested we
meet at the Post o�ce. It turned out that the
\post o�ce" was a historic building and not the
actual post o�ce. The actual postal operation was
provided by the operator of a small convenience
store who had never heard of Herr Viessmann. We
found him listed in the telephone directory and an
English speaking customer suggested that he was
referring to the old post o�ce. That proved to be
the case, and more than an hour late from this
misdirection and tra�c delays, we found Alfred,
Roswitha Patutschnick and J•urgen St•olzel waiting
patiently for us. They welcomed us e�usively and,
with Roswitha as interpreter, regaled us with sto-
ries of the 725 year old town. Alfred related how
he had been given chocolate by the soldiers (who
probably asked \Haben sie eine Schwester?").

Although I was eager to get on to Hof, where
our hotel awaited, nothing would do but that we

have a co�ee with our hosts at the restaurant.

Alfred, Roswitha, Me (with souvenir plate) and Dick

It would be great to return there for a week in
November of this year when they celebrate their
725 years.

Dick with the original Porsche racer

An important inducement to Dick to accom-
pany me on this junket was the chance to visit the
Porsche Museum and factory in Stutgart.

We went directly from the Stuttgart airport to the
Black Forest village of Triberg and the House of 1,000
clocks. We had orders to �ll for several clocks.
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1945 Changes along the autobahn 2005

In 1945 the political decision to leave Berlin to
the Russians kept me from seeing that city. Nat-
urally, it was part of my itinerary for this trip.
I also had arranged to attend a meeting of the
Rotary Club of Berlin Tiergarten. It wasn't meet-
ing in its regular place that day so we had some
di�culty �nding it. As a result, most of the mem-
bers were gone. However, two very kind members
stayed with us a while and saw to it that we had
lunch.

The Kaiser Wilhelm Church ruins from WW I
The Brandenburg Gate

And �nally Paris! We arrived at the west-
ern edge of Paris at about 3:30PM. We planned
to drive the southern Peripherique, probably in-
tended to be a by-pass around Paris. It was
clogged with cars. Motor cycles and scooters wove
in and out between the cars and tra�c lanes. Gi-
ant signs overhead tell the motorists how long to
take to reach various eastern sites. One such was
ours { the Holiday Inn Bussy St. George, east of
Paris. It took about two hours to drive across the
city.

We planned to take a tour of Paris on Satur-
day. First we checked out the Charles de Gaulle
airport for our departure early the next day. Then
went to try for our tour. We �nally found a park-
ing garage. I feared that it was too far to walk to
the tour site, so Dick went alone. Unfortunately
he started in the wrong direction and missed the
tour also. He did get to achieve a primary objec-

tive { to visit the Ei�el Tower.

Photo by W.R. Fuller, Jr.

View from the Ei�el Tower

The Arc de Triomphe in Paris

Such sights of Construction were everywhere

The trip was rewarding in many ways. It was
gratifying to see the destroyed villages throughout
northern Europe rebuilt and 
ourishing. I would
have liked to have had more time in several locales.
Perhaps with more time I could have found more
exact spots.

My estimate of my need to have help in order
to make the trip was certainly borne out. Dick's
driving, carrying bags, running special errands
was truly indispensable.

I only wish Lou could have accompanied us.
This concludes my nostalgic adventure of Oc-

tober, 2005.
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