Anthony Acevedo

Anthony C. Acevedo was born in July of 1924 in San Bernardino, California. While born in America, he moved to Mexico at a young age so that his father could find work.
	Anthony C. Acevedo was just nineteen when he joined the army’s famed 70th Infantry Division after being reassigned from the 91st. After two years of action in Europe as a medic, his company was advancing towards the tiny French village of Phillipsbourg when they learned that the Germans had cut them off. He was told to abandon his equipment and run for cover however he was frightened and reluctant to leave his medical kit. As he was running he heard the familiar cry, “Medic! I’ve been hit!” Amidst the chaos he made his towards the cries. Acevedo was hit but because of the equipment that he had refused to give up – he was not injured. He scrambled on and found the wounded man and began to stitch him up.
	Later that night, Acevedo and the others learned that the Germans had captured Phillipsbourg. Several of the men were wounded. American planes bombed the advancing Germans however were unsuccessful in preventing their capture.
	Anthony and the others were loaded aboard cattlecars to be taken to a POW camp. The train finally stopped near the town of Bad Orb, 42 miles from Frankfurt. The men piled out to find themselves in face of, literally, hundreds of German soldiers. They were ordered to march to the nearby gates of Bad Orb – Stalag 9B, a concentration camp occupied by soldiers  from multiple nations. As he stepped through the gates, Acevedo  was no longer a man with a name, he was prisoner number 27028.
	The Germans believed that Acevedo had more information than the rest of the soldiers because he was a medic. Anthony refused to tell them anything beyond his name, rank, and serial number. Angry and frustrated, the Germans resorted to torture to divulge information which eventually escalated to puncturing his fingers with needles. Their interrogation was unsuccessful and eventually they gave up.
	Acevedo was relocated to Berga an der Elster; located near the Czechoslovakian border. Berga was a mining center with caves and tunnels for gun emplacements. He quickly learned that it was part of the Buchanwald, a slave labor complex, and the worst was yet to come.
	Conditions were so poor that disease and starvation accounted for over half of all deaths. The prisoners were forced to work, digging in caverns for as much as ten hours a day, seven hours a week. Every day men died. Even as American and Russian forces drew closer, the men continued to die. On April 3rd they learned that Allied forces were less than 100 kilometers away.
	On April 22nd, as American tanks approached, Acevedo realized that he was finally free. He and the others watched numbly as the American forces walked through the camp gates. He weighed only 85 pounds, but he was alive. On April 24th he had his first real meal since his capture. Of the original 352 prisoners taken to Berga, only 170 had survived.
	After recovering in Santa Barbara military hospital, Acevedo traveled by way of train back to Durango where he met his future wife. They were married in 1946; currently they have four children and four grandchildren. Presently he is active in the Veterans Administration and learning of other veteran’s war experiences. The memories of the battle field and the camps will always be a part of him. He believes that he is stronger because of them. He was proud to be able to serve in the war and to represent his country.


