
2nd platoon Dog Company occupied 
two buildings in an attempt to fix 
German positions... But the tables 

were suddenly turned

Keep your 
eyes peeled 
for Krauts 
Kowalski.

Nothing so 
far Sarge

Aggggh!Sarge! 
Kowalski's 
bought it!



Keep 
shooting!

Jawohl!

As both sides 
traded shots the 
Americans had no 
luck bringing up 
their artillery 
spotter...

Where the 
heck is the FO?

Now 
we're taking 

fire from two 
sides!

And to make 
matters worse 
the Germans 
brought up their 
own spotter!

Dieter 
call in a 

ranging round 
on zose 
houses!

Finally the 
American FO 
arrived!

But then!
Holy Moley 

they killed the 
FO!

This is 
Big Duke six 
fire mission 

over..



The German 1st 
Sqd were also 
taking heavy 
casualties

Zis is 
terrible I 

don't know if 
I can take 

it!

Just as the American 3rd Sqd 
arrived the entire platoon found 
themselves bracketed!

Ahhhgghh

We're pinned 
down!

There's 
nothing we can 

do!

With the entire 
platoon pinned 
down the 
situation seemed 
hopeless

Just then the 
last hope arrived 
in the form of a 
Sherman

Chht....
 ah Rodger we 
are engaging 
enemy infantry

Aargh! The tank 
succeeded 
in driving 
back the 
Ger 1st 
Sqd and 
killing 
the FO but 
the 
barrage 
continued 
to rain 
death on 
the Gis 
pinned in 
the 
houses.

Za tank 
can't see us 
back here!



Finally the 
Americans brought 
up their light 
mortars and a 
hidden sniper

All right 
lets get some 
rounds down 

range!

However, With 
German mortars 
continuing to 
fall Some Gis 
began to panic and 
to make matters 
worse the Germans 
deployed a third 
Sqd.

I can't take 
it!

Withe the 
Americans 
pinned, 
panicking 
and dying 
the 
German 
3rd Sqd 
began to 
move in 
for the 
kill!

Keep 
alert Za Amies 

could be 
any....

Just then.. The American 
sniper opened up! But 
the Germans need not 
worry. This sniper 
couldn't hit the side of 
a barn and they were 
heading right for him!

Vatch out! 
Schniper!

The Germans overran 
the sniper but just as 
the barrage lifted the 
Sherman managed to 
move into range.

Achtung 
panzer!



Unfortunately for the hapless men of the 29th it was a case of too little too late. 
With force moral low and the relentless mortar barrage pinning them down, Time 
didn't allow for a turn around.  The best they could hope for was to pull out 
under the cover of the tank and regroup to lick their wounds. This day had to be  to 
the hard pressed men of the Wehrmacht!

Let's 
move out men 
were pulling 

back!

Bring up a 
Pazerschrek!

We'll 
do our best 

to cover 
them!


