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   OHA Members Honor Francis S. Currey   At  New York Parade  

 
HURLEYVILLE, NY— From the reviewing stand in front of the Mobil station, Francis Currey steadied himself with a cane as he welcomed well-
wishers to the Hurleyville parade in his honor. Some folks just wanted to see him in person and to wish him well, while others wanted him to 
sign unopened boxes holding the GI Joe action figure based on Mr. Currey when he was in the army, or say how much they liked the mural 
honoring him on the side of the museum. Many came to honor the orphaned Hurleyville schoolboy whose lifesaving heroics fending off a 
German attack in World War II earned him the Medal of Honor. Saturday's Francis Currey Day began with a parade down Francis Currey 
Boulevard in Hurleyville which featured a huge "Welcome Home Francis Currey" - banner and numerous American flags along the parade 
route. Currey humbly responded to many of the smiling well-wishers, "When you're 19 years old; you think you're indestructible."  
 
The town of Hurleyville, New York scheduled a 10th Anniversary “Francis S. Currey Day Parade and Celebration” for July 27, 2013. The 12 
noon time parade marched down “ Francis S. Currey Boulevard” the town’s main street which was renamed for him at the 2004 Francis S. 
Currey Day. Proudly representing the Old Hickory Association was the venerable “Faithful Five” Color Guard  composed of Mark Burfete, Chuck 
Eatmon, Walt Sowinski, Don Shupe and Neil Trivette. Prior to the march, the OHA guys met with Mr. Currey to express their best wishes and 
he responded with huge smile and complete 
joy that “his boys” had come up all the way 
from North Carolina to march in his parade. 
“To see him so pleasantly pleased with our 
presence was payment enough for the ten 
and a half hour drive to Hurleyville, “ said Don 
Shupe.  Mark Burfete added that , “Mr. Currey 
is the only Sullivan County resident to have 
been awarded the nation's highest award for 
valor in the 20th century. He’s also New York 
State's only living Congressional Medal of 
Honor recipient from World War II. As a member of the U.S. Army, 30th Infantry Division, Company K, 120th Infantry, he earned the award for 
his rescue of five fellow soldiers and for waging a courageous "one man war" which stemmed an enemy advance in Malmedy, Belgium during 
the Battle of the Bulge on December 21, 1944.”  “Knowing all of that, why wouldn’t we take the time to honor Mr. Currey, “ said Neil Trivette. 
 
For those of you who don’t know the whole story, Mr. Currey was born in Loch Sheldrake, New York, on June 29, 1925. After being orphaned at 
age 12, he was raised by foster parents on a farm in nearby Hurleyville New York. He joined the Army in 1943, one week after graduating from 
high school. Although he completed Officer Candidate School, at only 18 years old his superiors felt that he was "too immature" to be an officer 
and denied him a commission.  After training with the 75th Infantry Division, Currey was sent to England in the spring of 1944. Due to a then 
recently signed executive order which prevented soldiers under the age of 19 from entering combat areas, Currey was delayed in England until 
his birthday at the end of June. He then landed at Omaha Beach, several weeks after D-Day, and in September 1944, he joined the 30th 

  



Infantry Division’s 120th Infantry Regiment which was then in the Netherlands.  By December 21, 1944, Currey was serving as a Sergeant in 
Company K, 120th Infantry Regiment, 30th Infantry Division. On that day, in Malmedy, Belgium, Currey was to engage in the actions which 
ultimately resulted in him being  awarded the Medal of Honor about eight months later, on August 17, 1945.  Currey's infantry squad was 
fighting the Germans in the Belgian town of Malmédy to contain the German counteroffensive in the Battle of the Bulge. Before dawn on 

December 21, Currey's unit was defending a strong point when a sudden German armored advance 
overran American antitank guns and caused a general withdrawal. Currey and five other soldiers—the 
oldest was twenty-one—were cut off and surrounded by several German tanks and a large number of 
infantrymen. They began a daylong effort to survive. The six GIs withdrew into an abandoned factory, 
where they found a bazooka left behind by American 
troops. Currey knew how to operate one, thanks to his 
time in Officer Candidate School, but this one had no 
ammunition. From the window of the factory, he saw that 
an abandoned half-track across the street contained 
rockets. Under intense enemy fire, he ran to the half-
track, loaded the bazooka, and fired at the nearest tank.  
 
By what he would later call a miracle, the rocket hit  
the exact spot where the turret joined the chassis and 

disabled the vehicle.  Moving to another position, Currey saw three Germans in the doorway of an 
enemy-held house and shot all of them with his Browning Automatic Rifle. He then picked up the 
bazooka again and advanced, alone, to within fifty yards of the house. He fired a shot that 
collapsed one of its walls, scattering the remaining German soldiers inside. From this forward 
position, he saw five more GIs who had been cut off during the American withdrawal and were 
now under fire from three nearby 
German tanks. With antitank 
grenades he'd collected from the 
half-track, he forced the crews to 
abandon the tanks.  
 
Next, finding a machine gun 
whose crew had been killed, he 
opened fire on the retreating 
Germans, allowing the five 
trapped Americans to escape.  
At nightfall, as Currey and his 
squad, including two seriously wounded men, tried to find their way back to the American lines, 
they came across an abandoned Army jeep fitted out with stretcher mounts. They loaded the 
wounded onto it, and Currey, perched on the jeep's spare wheel with a Browning in his hand, rode 
shotgun back to the American lines.  

Six months later, after the war in Europe had officially ended, Currey wasn't surprised when he 
learned he had been awarded the Medal of Honor—the news had been leaked to a newspaper in 
his hometown, and a friend had already sent him the clipping. Since President Truman was not 
available to present the medal, Major General Leland Hobbs made the presentation on July 27, 
1945, at a division parade in France. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    MORE PHOTOS FROM THE FRANCIS  S. CURREY PARADE 



120th Regiment Liberates 

Valkenburg  Holland - 1944 
 

 

 

14 September,1944 Pierre Schunck remembers seeing the first American infantrymen marching from the south down Daelhemerweg 
Street into Valkenburg. Valkenburg was mostly a deserted town since most of the residents had sought safety for themselves in the 
nearby limestone caves. Their decision to flee to the limestone caves was prompted by several days of artillery shelling, the blowing 
of the bridge over the river Geul by the retreating German troops and the fact that the center of Valkenburg was being very badly 
damaged by the fight. Pierre Schunck, a prominent member of the Dutch resistence, relives what took place over the next few days. 

First, permit me to summarize some events. The day after D-Day, the 7th of June 1944, the first men of the 19th Corps of the US 
Army landed on European soil. Three months and seven days later, on the 14th of September, a unit of that Corps would arrive in 
Valkenburg. They turned out to be the 120th Regiment of the 30th Infantry Division (Old Hickory) of the 19th Corps of the US First 
Army. The 19th Corps was deployed 1944-6-14, when they took over the central sector of the American front on the peninsula of 
Cherbourg. In addition to its own artillery, tanks, engineers, scouts and the like, the 19th Corps still consisted of the 29th and 30th 
Infantry Divisions. During exactly 101 days, this Corps would participate continuously in the struggle, until the 15th of October, 
when they contacted another Division near Aachen. During the 101 days they continued their advance against German troops, 
sometimes suffering very serious losses , from their 
disembarkation point in Vierville-sur-Mer on the French 
west coast. As they advanced along their way, they 
liberated Valkenburg from Germans on the 14th of 
September 1944. 

 As I mentioned above, the time from the beginning of June 
until the middle of September 1944 was a time of great 
anxiety for us living in Valkenburg. In the beginning, when 
the British and Americans took the time to establish a good 
bridgehead on the European continent, we feared their 
progress would take a long time. In the opinion of the 
population, the allied offensive was moving much too slow, 
but in fact, once it got going at full swing, it went at an 
insane speed. On the 6th of June 1944, more than 132,000 
Allied soldiers land on French soil, the battle of Brittany is 
long and costs thousands of lives. Paris falls the 26th of 
August, at the same day the 19th Corps near Lille almost 
reaches the Belgian border, Brussels is liberated at the 3rd 
of September, Antwerpen one day later. On the 2nd of 
September, the right wing of the Allied forces, advancing 
against Germany, including the 19th US Corps, have already reached the Belgian town of Tournai, but was forced to wait there for 
a couple of days, until their supply lines could catch up. On the 8th of September a cavalry recon unit, after crossing southern 
Belgium, reached the Albert canal, near the Belgian-Dutch border.  

On the 10th of September the renowned Fort Eben-Emanuel fell into the hands of the Americans without a serious engagement. 
The bridges over the Maas and the Albert canal however all were blown up by the retreating Germans. The Allies built a bridge 
over the Maas near Liège to avoid slowing down their advance. Also in the 19th US Corps section, a bridge over the Maas was 
rebuilt and the infantry immediately put it to good use. On the 12th of September the Americans put their first feet on Dutch soil 
and quickly dislodged the Germans from Noorbeek and Mheer. On the 13th of September parts of the 30th Infantry Division, “the 
Old Hickory Division,” penetrated into Eysden, Gronsveld and Wijk, as well as a suburb of Maastricht and by the 14th of 
September, Maastricht -West is theirs. Finally, this is the day, a historical day in the history of the little town upon the river Geul, 
that Valkenburg welcomes the first Americans. 



LIBERATION: On the morning of the 14th of September 1944 Valkenburg is 
very quiet. The approaching US troops tell the few townspeople that didn't 
seek safety in the caves, to remain indoors. All sorts of rumours have been 
going around that the most of the German troops have left and only a 
handful of Germans remain in Hotel Oda. They are to watch over the only 
bridge that's not yet blown … the bridge near Den Halder Castle. Early in 
the morning two men in civilian clothes go up the Daelhemerweg Street. 
The day before they had made contact with the Americans, who had 
advanced to De Planck at the Belgian - Dutch border. One of the men in 
civilian clothes told the Americans what the situation was in Valkenburg. 
That information prompted the Americans to send a US patrol to 

Valkenburg. The American patrol agrees to meet the Dutch civilian guides at a bench, near the entrance to a coal-mine on the 
way. The password will be "Steeplechase."  As the Dutch guides approach the meeting site, they see an American GI sitting on 
the designated bench waiting for them. "You want a cigarette?" he asks. "I like steeplechase", Pierre Schunck (38 years old ) from 
Valkenburg answers. 

In the Dutch  resistance he is known as only "Paul Simons". "I'm Captain Sixberry," the GI on the bench says. He clearly wants to 
know  how many Germans remain in the town, where they are and what they are armed with. He has a map upon his knees. 
Pierre indicates: "At this side of the Geul no one is left. This bridge is the only one, that is still intact, but it is mined and guarded by 
troops in Hotel Oda. Possibly there are some Germans still left in the Casino dance-hall too, as he points a place on the map. 
Moreover there's still a lot of German troop movement from 
Meerssen via Houthem on to and throughValkenburg and then 
via Heerlen to Germany."  

The American Captain is accompanied by a few soldiers but 
others are hidden in the nearby vegetation. Most likely their 
number is larger, than the guide from Valkenburg can see. The 
American patrol is using walkie-talkies, the first one Pierre 
Schunck has ever seen in his life. The Captain passes on 
Schunck’s information to the rest of the patrol and gives the plan 
of attack. We’ll need to use speed, surprise in a pincer 
movement to gain that bridge over the Geul river without any serious damage. Schunck beckons to his companion, 23 year old  
l'Istelle, a young man from The Hague, who is in hiding nearby. They deliberate for a moment. The Americans retire and then 
come back in a queue of open jeeps, with fixed machineguns. The engines are switched off. They plan to make use of the incline 
of the Daelhemerweg Street to approach in complete silence. In the first jeep is a driver, the Captain and a few of his men but they 
put Pierre Schunck up in front on the jeep’s hood. Schunck  guesses it’s because they still don't trust him. Later, after it’s all over, 
you wonder about things like this. The intent is to form two groups: one with Schunck, the other with l'Istelle as a guide. The time 

arrives to push off and they slowly begin roll down towards Valkenburg… every nerve 
strained to the limit. When they reach Grendel Square, Schunck tells all the people who are 
in the nearby houses to remain absolutely silent, not to start celebrating and to not make 
any noise. 

The two platoons go ahead. Schunck and "his" soldiers enter the medieval part of the town 
through the Grendel Gate. On Munt Street they enter the Hotel Smeets-Huynen (today 
"Edelweiss") and leave it quietly through the back door, leaving a perplexed family, the 
Smeets, wide eyed with wonder. Some GI’s ascend the church-tower so they can cover the 
Geul river bridge with their machineguns. Pierre Schunck accompanies the Captain, who is 
equipped with a periscope, to the Theunissen brewery (later demolished) but they don't 
have a good enough view, due to the high walls of Den Halder Castle (later demolished 
too). They follow the Castle wall to the low wall on the bank of the Geul river With his 
periscope the American sees a German soldier on the bridge walking up and down. Pierre 
Schunck is allowed to watch for a moment too. In the meantime a couple of jeeps, with 
heavy machineguns fixed and the engines turned off, are pushed forward and placed 
between the Neerlandia and Bleesers hotels.  

From there a small group of soldiers follow l'Istelle into the backyard of the some houses to the Protestant Church, they go through 
the gardens of Hotel Cremers and the Eulenberg house, to the Hotel Prince Hendrik. The other group moves to the banks of the 



Geul river via the Plenkert Street school yard. As soon as these two groups reach their destination, snipers will try to suppress any 
German movement to blow the Geul river bridge.  Alas, the plan is not successful. The Germans see their enemies in and around 
the Hotel Prince Hendrik. Perhaps they were seen by the German guards in the Pavillon dance-hall, because there was German 
troops posted there as well. The last bridge over the Geul explodes with a terrible roar. The destroyed bridge parts fly all around 
Schunck and the American Captain as they crouch behind the little wall on the bank of the river. Suddenly,  the Geul temporarily 
become front line.  

The staff of the attacking battalion that captured Valkenburg south of the Geul, arrives in due course and set up their command 
post, led by Colonel Beelar, in the cellar of the Bours shop on the corner of Wilhelmina Alley and Plenkert Street. Their mission 
now was to advance from De Planck and Noorbeek and to control access to the Maastricht-Aachen national highway towards 
Margraten, Sibbe and Valkenburg. There they were to cut off all avenues to the retreating Germans and then wait for the capture 
of Maastricht by the allies. Two days later 16 Sept.,1944, the Americans in Valkenburg get a wireless message that Maastricht is 
free. With that news, the Americans in Valkenburg mobilize once more, cross the Geul and fight their way into the provincial town 
of Meerssen. With this action successfully completed, Valkenburg was now completely liberated. It was the 17th of September 
1944… Liberation Day!  

During these days of tough combat in and around Valkenburg, most of the population had sought safety in the caves at Cauberg 
and Plenkert. In his booklet "Limburg in den Wereldbrand" ( Limburg in the World Conflagration ) M. Kemp dedicates the following 
lines to these difficult and anxious days, that the people of Valkenburg had to endure.  
 
"Although on the 14th of September the Americans advanced toward Valkenburg, the inhabitants of this part of the Geul 
valley had to go through a couple of very precarious days. The misery started with the destruction of some of the bridges 
over the Geul. The charges of dynamite were so excessive, that several houses and hotels were destroyed from these 
huge explosions. Many inhabitants of the little town found shelter in the nearby limestone caves but soon their food ran 
out, they had no electric and unbearable unhygienic living conditions soon developed. Those days in the caves were 
very tough. The artillery thundered, we put up with the awful noise of those  powerful shells… some shells struck and 
destroyed abandoned houses. All through this however, three children were born and an old man unfortunately died a 
natural death…the hour of our liberation came not a moment too soon!" 
  
On 09 February, 1993 Pierre Schunck was buried in the cemetry on the Cauberg in Valkenburg. He 
spent his last years in Schaesberg, died in the hospital of Kerkrade and was 87 years old. But his 
heart always remained with Valkenburg. He was one of the founders, a  late chairman and member 
of the Board of Honour of the local public library, Chairman of  Honour of the Woodwind and Brass 
Band "Kurkapel Falcobergia", but also for many years the supervisory director of "Valkenburg 
Omhoog". Above all things however, his name will always be remembered as a member of the 
Resistance Movement during World War II. In his laundry, that was situated a little ways outside the 
town  of Valkenburg on Plenkert Street, numerous  illegal "transactions" were concluded and many 
people in hiding were provided with shelter and saved from the Germans. One of the American 
soldiers who liberated Valkenburg came all the way from Chicago to attend Schunck’s funeral. Bob 
Hilleque, 66 years old,  was one of the men in the jeep with Pierre Schunck, when they tried to save 
the bridge over the river Geul.  

 
The small bridge seen in the photo shown left. marks the 
spot where the US forces (The 120th Regiment of the 30th 
Infantry Division - Old Hickory - first crossed the Geul on 
their way to liberate Valkenburg and the rest of the country in 
September 1944. The 120th Regiment of the 30th Infantry 
Division (Old Hickory) of the 19th Corps of the First US Army 
was the Regiment that freed Valkenburg and so this bridge is 
named The Old Hickory Bridge. It is located next to Kasteel 
Halder shown at left. You can see the “bridge” in both of the 
Kasteel Halder color photos shown at the left. 

 
 

 

 



                               

                             Old Hickory  Mourns the   

                             Loss of Buster Simmons  

 
 

Buster Marion Simmons, 91, a resident of Farmington, Arkansas 
passed away on July 20, 2013 in Fayetteville Arkansas. He was 
born July 7, 1922 in Orange County, North Carolina.  
 
I’m sure that many of you will remember that Buster served in the 
United States Army during World War II as a Combat Medic in the 
30th Infantry Division’s 120th Infantry Regiment.  He was nineteen 
years old when he was promoted to First Sergeant  in his medical 
detachment…the youngest First Sergeant in the US Army of 1942. 
Buster was there and saw it all…including the hedgerows, St. Lo,  
Mortain, the Roer River crossing and the Battle of the Bulge. He did 
his best to save the guys under his care but the memory of Pvt. 
Billy Pettigrew’s death from shrapnel wounds sustained  on 
Mortain’s  hill 314 haunted Buster all his life. Just before the start of 
the Battle of the Bulge, Buster got to see his brother, Bill, who 

was a First Lt., in the U.S. Army Air Corps flying C-47’s for the 313th Troop Carrier Command towing 
gliders filled with paratroops or supplies to be dropped to our men. Bill had participated in Operation 
Market Garden near the towns of Arhnem and Nijmegan north of Buster’s location. Bill told Buster that 
he had flown three separate missions on that “doomed from the beginning” operation as the point plane 
and one time had a Brigadier General as his co-pilot. It was to be the last time that Buster would see Bill 
as he was shot down and killed on 24 March 1945. Buster always noted that it was the same day that 
the 30th Infantry Division crossed over the Rhine River.  

 
For many, many years, Buster served as the Chaplain for the 30th Infantry Division veterans’ reunions. Buster  was 
very committed to keeping the 30th Infantry Division Veterans Association alive and well attended. In addition to 
being it’s Chaplain, Buster served on the Board in whatever capacity they asked him of him.  He attended numerous 
reunions all over the United States as well as 30th veteran events that were held in Europe. His favorite trip to 
Europe was in 1994 when his granddaughter traveled with him. Some of Buster’s trademarks were his impish smile, 
his American flag shirts and the brightly colored sport coats he wore to the Saturday evening banquet. He also 
seemed to attract the attention of the attractive young women ( see photo  shown left ) who assisted the reunion 

organizers during their setup and event planning. I have to admit that Buster had a good thing going with all those pretty women hovering 
around him…needless to say we were really, really jealous!  

Buster worked until he was more than 80 years old and was very active in his community’s affairs. He enjoyed helping people both young and 
old. He outlived some people that he loved dearly and was preceded in death by his parents, his wife of 67 years Bessie Mae Simmons; two 
sons Eric G. Simmons and William J. "Sandy" Simmons; three brothers, William Clinton,  Glimer and Wayne; and one sister Lucille Oakley. 
 
Survivors include one daughter-in-law Kathy 
Simmons; one granddaughter, Nancy 
Woodward and husband Rusty; one great-
grandson Garrett Woodward and his grand 
dachshund “Buster” all of Farmington, 
Arkansas. 
 
A Memorial Service was held on July 23, 
2013 at the Luginbuel Chapel in Prairie Grove 
with Preston Beeks officiating. Buster will be 
interred in Burlington, North Carolina at a 
later date. All of us are saddened by Buster’s 
passing. He will most definitely will be missed 
but never ever forgotten. OLD HICKORY! 



 
 
 
 
 
 
Jim Higgins is still waiting for some of you guys to mail in your dues. At last count, we’ve had 26 guys pony up 
the cash to be counted as full paid up members. So let’s get with it because if you don’t pay your dues you don’t 
get the newsletter, you don’t have any OHA participation rights and you‘ll be branded a loser for life! So pay up 
Homer…here’s the current rates:  A Renewal of a Regular Membership is $20.00 per year…A New Regular 
Membership is $30.00 for the first year only and an Associate Membership is always $30.00 per year, is a 
non-voting membership but members will also receive the OHA newsletter and unit updates. The names listed 
below are currently paid up members. If you don’t see your name below, you may want to write a check 
and mail it to Jim Higgins at: The Old Hickory Association, P.O. Box 1079, Wake Forest, NC   27588 - 1079 

 

Daniel Jutson 
Neil Trivette 
Kent Triplett 
Walt Sowinski 
Don Shupe 
Aaron Clark 
Mark Burfete 
Mike Owens 
Tyler Owens 

Jaime Layman 
Ken Hyatt 
F.J. Hale 
Paul Gill 
Jay Callaham 
Ron Crawley 
Jody McKay 
Jim Higgins 
Pat Grogan 

Matt Koonts 
Ray Oakes 
Brian Illner 
Bob Guerrin 
Kevin Kling 
Roy Hollar 
Robbie Lamb 
Clint Yarbrough 
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You Still Have Time To Pay Your OHA Dues 

                                 CLASSES OF U.S. ARMY UNIFORMS 
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          FRANCIS  S. CURREY 

      

        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Board of Directors 
 

                  President 

Charlie Noble 

910-740-5916 

noble1944@gmail.com 

 

Vice-President 

Ron Crawley 

864-316-9706 

roncrawley@schistory.net 

 

Secretary 

Brian Illner                               

864-486-9620 

brianillner@hughes.net 

 

Sgt. At Arms 

Jay Callaham 

336-854-2008 

callaham@bellsouth.net 

 

Director at Large 

Clint Yarbrough 

336-209-5849 

42wc21@triad.rr.com 

 

Treasurer: 

Jim Higgins 

higginsboats@yahoo.com 

 

Reenactments / Recruiting 

Clint Yarbrough / Charlie Noble        

Marksmanship:   

Jim Higgins 

Drill & Ceremony: 

Mark Burfete 

 

Mailing Address: 

The Old Hickory Association 

P.O. Box 1079 

Wake Forest, NC 27588-1079 

 

OHA Website: 

www.oldhickoryassoc.org 

             Newsletter Editor:                     

Walt Sowinski 

wsowinski@triad.rr.com 

 

         Upcoming Events 
               
Sept. 5 - Fort Oglethorpe, GA Public Battle  
http://www.wwiiheroes.net/Remembering_Our_
Heroes/Home_Page.html 
 
Sept.  5 - Festival of Yesteryear 
Fayetteville, NC 
WWI  members plan to attend at the Museum of 
the Cape Fear, but good for other eras. 
http://museumofthecapefear.ncdcr.gov/ 
 
Sept . 20 - 22  - OHA Training Weekend, 
Fayetteville, NC? 
Our training weekend at Bogdan and Robin's 
place in Fayetteville.   
POC: Ron 
 
Oct (?) - Sons of Valor, Camden, SC 
http://www.ablecompany.org/ 
  
Oct 18- 20 - Road to Manila, Catoosa, GA?   
Starts at 5 PM with night with patrols. “Combat” 
will be on Saturday. GI’s bring  shelter halves. 
Bring your own rations for eating in the field.  
http://roadtomanila.weebly.com/index.html 
POC: Open 
 
Nov 2 - 4 - Great War Fall Offensive, 
Newville, Pa 
http://www.great-war.org/ 
POC: Jay 
Nov 09 – “History of the American Soldier", 
Guilford Courthouse NMP 

http://www.nps.gov/guco/ 
POC: Jay 
November 9 - Price of Freedom Event      
2420 Weaver Rd., China Grove, NC 
http://www.priceoffreedom.us/index.html 
Contact: Don Shupe 
 

 

Items For Sale 
OHA Items: 

Grey T-shirt w/OHA logo, S-XL $10., XXL $12.50 Golf Shirt, White or Grey, w/ OHA logo, S-XL $22.50 XXL 
$25.00Grey Sweatshirt w/ OHA logo, S-XL $18.00, XXL $20.00 Ball Cap, Grey body w/ blue bill w/ OHA logo 
$11.00 Prices do NOT include shipping. Brett says to “Order directly” from:  Custom Embroidery Company  
123 Wooding Ave. Danville, VA 24541    ph. 434-799-3153 ….. Tell them you are an OHA Member. 

Reproduction Items: 

WWII Reproduction Rations - Complete reproduction of WW2 K ration, C ration and D bars, 
as well as other such accessories as Foot Powder, Charms, PK Gum, fuel tablets, batteries and much more. 
Catalog available. . www.angelfire.com/nc/stug or mail to: 
Todd Hogan, 225 S. Melville Street, Graham, NC 27253 or you can e-mail me at -thogan@triad.rr.com  
World War II Impressions – U.S. Army uniforms and accessories. Catalog available. 
7165 Adwen Street, Downey, CA  90241    Fax and Phone – (562) 927-6922 
Email at – www.wwiiimpressions.com/contact.htm 
What Price Glory – Reproduction uniforms and accessories. No Catalog available. 
238-A Commission Street, Salinas, CA  93901 Toll Free Order Line) – (888 ) 431-2351 
Inquiry Line ( 831 ) 754-2351 http://www.whatpriceglory.com/usunif.htm 
 
 


