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FOREWORD

his is the story of the men of the Second Bombardment Group (Heavy) during their training

and combat in North Africa and Italy during World War I1. Their aircraft was the famous B-

17 “Flying Fortress,” designed and built by the Boeing Aircraft Company in Seattle,
Washington. The B-17 was one of the two heavy bombers of the Air Corps flying combat missions in
the European Theater of Operations. The B-24 was the other bomber in use at that time. Eventually
the B-29 was put into service but only saw action in the Pacific.

The B-17 was a remarkable sturdy aircraft, one that could withstand heavy punishment and still
bring her crews home. But unlike the modern aircraft of today, it was not pressurized and the men were
required to wear heavy clothing to protect themselves from below zero temperatures and also wear
uncomfortable oxygen masks at high altitudes. Many were the times when men lost their oxygen
systems and died from lack of oxygen. Anoxia and frost bite were common.

This story could well apply to any of the four B-17 Groups that first served in North Africa as
part of the 12th Air Force, and then in Italy with the 15th Air Force. The 97th and 301st Bomb Groups
had already seen action over the European Continent; flying from bases in England. They had been
ordered to North Africa after the invasion of North Africa. The 99th Bomb Group was the next to
arrive, from the United States, and soon after, the 2nd Bomb Group arrived, also from the United States.

Living conditions in North Africawere terrible. Malaria, dysentery, sand storms and the terrible
heat took a toll on both ground personnel and the air crews. There was a shortage of everything; food,
supplies, equipment, etc. Badly damaged planes became “Hangar Queens,” stripped to keep other
planes in the air. There were no hangars, all work was done in the open. Airstrips were dirt, and
eventually a steel matting was laid down on some airstrips.

Walt Clausen, a bomb loader in the Ordnance Section of the 96th Squadron, describes the
conditions best in hisbook, G. I. Journey. “Seemingly left unsung, however, have been the battle efforts
of the many thousands who, collectively, formed the Mediterranean Bomber Command. Their
contributions will long be remembered by those former ground crew members, who, toiling doggedly
by day through the broiling desert heat and braving by night the nerve shattering blasts of cascading
German bombs, were, nevertheless, profoundly determined that nothing short of judgement day itself
would prevent them from keeping the planes in the air. Without the whole hearted cooperation of all
of the ground echelon, not a ship would have left the runways to spread over the enemy’s battlements
its cargo of destruction and death.

“The glamour of the air action -- if glamour is to be found in the vicious air battle -- lays siege
to and holds fast, the imagination. Fiery slugs spewing their angry song along the high sky-trail leave
little to be desired in the makeup of any tale. Living each day on the brink of eternity, the combat crew
drew strength from the boldness of their decisions, which sustained them during their fighting hours.

“Things were different for those on the ground. War to a weary mechanic meant the overhaul
of a balky motor through a sleepless, enemy filled night. Combat seemed to those in Communications
dreary, unending hours receiving and passing on the thousand and one directives so necessary to the
successful completion of the following dawn’s mission. To men of the Ordnance Section, battle against
the enemy meant a nightly, back-breaking effort, manhandling an enormous amount of bomb tonnage
from dispersal area to the open-belly doors of the ever hungry Flying Forts. The sweating bunch in the
Armament shack viewed its slow passing through the broken sights and burned out barrels of the
numerous battle ruined machine guns. To the cooks trapped in the bake-oven heat in the confines of
the Squadron’s mess, the great tumultuous upheaval appeared as a never-ending procession of grimy,
unwashed air personnel waiting out endless miles of winding chow lines. War to the Medical



Department, ensconced in its quarters of canvas, meant the repair of broken bodies, the restoration of
a shattered faith. Too often, to the men in Operations, the true meaning of discord between nations was
most fully realized by the dispatching to the nearest kin the pitifully small pile of belongings so
poignantly stacked alongside an empty bunk, yes, the tornadic winds of aerial warfare beat strongly
upon all in the Group.”

The move to Italy was a most welcome change. Food, supplies and equipment became more
readily available. Two more B-17 Groups, the 463rd and the 483rd, were added to the 5th Wing, and
with the addition of fifteen B-24 Groups, the 15th Air Force became part of a great striking force.
Seven Fighter Groups eventually flew fighter escort.

Living conditions also improved. Although tents were the living quarters, many men eventually
made improvements by adding “Tuffa” block walls with the tent as a cover. Doors, windows, flooring
and make-shift stoves were added for greater comfort. The eventual building of permanent offices,
mess halls and recreation halls made life more liveable.

The weather presented problems. Winters were long. Rains, snow, windstorms, and the mud
made conditions, especially on the line, extremely difficult. Nights and days were still long, tasks were
still the same. For the flight crews, the missions became longer, the flak increased in intensity, and the
enemy fighters were being encountered in greater numbers. Most missions were still over water, the
Alps, and other mountainous regions of the Balkans making emergency landing virtually impossible.
Weather forced many missions to be aborted, some of a very long range, which was just as exhausting
to crews had the mission been completed.

So, this book is dedicated to all those men of the 2nd Bombardment Group, both the living and
the dead, who shared the good times, the bad times, the laughter and the tears. Bless them all! Bless
them all!
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Marvin J. Steinford
George F. Steinheuser
Clayton L. Stemwedel
Paul (NMI) Stephens
Hugh A. Stevenson
Charles M. Stewart
Robert C. Stewart
Cornelius W. Stinson

2nd Bombardment Association Group/Wing.

Cantello H. Strickland
Frank A. Sulkey
Allen W. Swain
Robert D. Swan
John J. Switzer, Jr.
Steve E. Szabo
Melvin Talley

Saul M. Tauber
Harold A. Taylor
James H. Taylor
Joseph H. Taylor
Ernest C. Terry
Lloyd O. Terry
Herbert D. Thomas
Thaddeus G. Thomas
Guy A. Thompson
Harold (NMI) Thompson
James W. Thompson
Scott R. Thompson
Walter S. Thompson, Jr.
Maurice A. Tilbey
Teddy V. Tomasik
Oliver A. Toole
David B. Torrey
James E. Totty
Walter P. Tront
Donald R. Turner
Fred S. Turnquist
Bruce S. Upson
Frank W. Upton

Leo H. Valentine
Charles T. Valys

R. J. Vandling

John P. Vandy
William J. Vavrik
Peter A. Victor
Donald W. Waddell
Clifton O. Wade
Edward 1. Wagner
Ernest W. Wagoner

James E. Wagner
Melvin H. Wagner
Leonard (NMI) Waldman
James D. Wallace
Andrew W. Warga, Jr.
Richard B. Warner
Woodruff J. Warren
Clarence S. Weibert
James A. Weiler
Eugene F. Weller, Jr.
Hans A. R. Wenzel
Paul W. Wernich
John T. Westmorland
Dwight C. Wheeler
John W. Wick

Fred O. Wickham
Donald D. Wickland
Charles W. Willett
Ernest H. Williams
John C. Williams
John D. Williams, Jr.
John N. Wilson, Jr.
Raymond L. Wilson
Thomas W. Wilson
Joseph S. Wojcik
Robert S. Wolfe
Robert C. Wolfe

Earl C. Wollenwebber
Harold (NMI) Wolquitt
Richard S. Wood
Charles L. Woods
Robert E. Woods
Henry T. Wright
Thomas G. Wyatt
John P. Yatsco
Chester R. Yeager
Eric J. Zachrison
Raymond L. Zeiter, Jr.
Thomas A. Zelasko
Warren C. Ziegler



WORLD WAR I
CAMPAIGNS

AMERICAN THEATER:

Submarine Patrol:

December 8, 1941 - May 28, 1942

EUROPEAN THEATER:

Air Combat - EAME Theater
Tunisian

Sicilian
Naples-Foggia
Rome-Arno

North Appennines

Po Valley

Air Offensive Europe
Southern France
Central Europe
Northern France
Anzio

Normandy

Rhineland

December 1941 - May 11, 1945
November 12, 1943 - May 11, 1943
May 14, 1943 - August 17, 1943
August 18, 1943 - January 21, 1943
January 22, 1944 - September 9, 1944
September 10, 1944 - April 4, 1945
April 5, 1945 - May 8, 1945

July 4, 1942 - June 5, 1944

August 15, 1944 - September 14, 1944
March 22, 1945 - May 11, 1945

July 25, 1944 - September 14, 1944
January 22, 1944 - May 24, 1944
June 6, 1944 - July 24, 1944
September 15, 1944 - March 21, 1945

DISTINGUISHED UNIT CITATIONS

Steyr, Austria
Regensburg, Germany

- February 24, 1944 - WDGO June 6, 1944
- February 25, 1944 - WDGO October 9, 1945



PRE-WORLD WAR Il - 1918/1941

he history of the 2nd Bombardment Group (H) traces its origin to 10 September 1918, when,

the First Day Bombardment Group was organized at Amanty, France. The 11th, 20th, 96th

and 166th Aero Squadrons were assigned to the organization at this time. The 96th Squadron,
equipped with French built Breguet bombers, had operated independently before it became part of the
First Day Bombardment Group. The other Squadrons were being equipped with the DeHaviland (DH-
4) aircraft.

The Group entered combat on 12 September 1918, attacking enemy troop concentrations to
interfere with the enemy’s reinforcements and supplies to the front during the Allied offensive at St.
Mihiel. At the opening of the St. Mihiel offensive, however, only the 11th, 20th and the 96th
Squadrons were ready for combat. The 96th Squadron, by virtue of experience, did the most effective
work at the beginning of that campaign. The Group also took part in the Meuse-Argonne offensive,
attacking behind enemy lines, and conducting bombing operations that helped to protect Allied ground
forces by diverting German pursuit planes from the battle lines. The Group participated in one of the
great bombing raids on 9 October when 353 Allied planes (including 200 bombers), under the
command of William Mitchell, struck a concentration point where German troops were preparing for
a counter attack against the Allied offensive in the Meuse-Argonne area. The Group also participated
in the Lorraine offensive and campaign honors were given the Group for those three campaigns.

During the period from September 1918 to November, the Group dropped a total of 194,340
pounds of bombs and received many commendations. In November, soon after the Armistice had been
signed, the 1st Day Bombardment Group was demobilized in France. The 11th, 20th and 96th
Squadrons returned to the United States, 2 May 1919.

The 49th Aero Squadron, not a part of the 1st Day Bombardment Group, arrived in England 1
February 1918, moved to France 2 July 1918 and flew the Spad XIII in combat. The unit returned to
the United States on 22 March 1919 and was demobilized.

On 18 September 1919, Headquarters Detachment, 1st Day Bombardment Group (which may
or may not be related to the wartime Group) was organized at Ellington Field, Texas. One week later,
the unit and its assigned Squadrons, the 11th, 20th, 96th and 166th, moved to Kelly Field, Texas.
Headquarters Detachment, 1st Day Bombardment Group was redesignated Headquarters Detachment,
2nd Group (Bombardment) 31 March 1921. After almost three years at Kelly Field, the organization
moved to Langley Field, Virginia on 30 June 1922, and approximately six months later it was
redesignated 2nd Bombardment Group Headquarters. On 8 April 1924, the 1st Day Bombardment
Group Headquarters, which had been demobilized in France in November 1918, was reconstituted and
consolidated with the 2nd Bombardment Group Headquarters. As aresult, the consolidated unit, which
was designated the 2nd Bombardment Group, Headquarters, could trace its history back to the
organization of the World War | Group in September 1918.



The organization spent more than 20 years at Langley Field, Virginia. Little is known of its
activities in the 1920's and early 1930's but in the 1930's, the Group participated in Air Corps exercises,
cross country flights, good will missions to South America and other such activities of a similar nature.
In March 1936, it dropped food supplies to communities in Pennsylvania, which were isolated by heavy
floods. In that operation, 30 aircraft dropped 8,000 tons of supplies.

Long distance flights were made as early as 1937, using B-10 aircraft. Nine of the Group’s
planes participated in the Panama flight of 4-12 February. That mission, reported to be one of the first
instances in which land based planes flew in formation for a long distance over water, representing a
round trip of 4,216 miles.

On 4 March 1937, the Group received the first B-17 delivered to the United States Army.
During the next few years, the Group made successful pioneering flights using that type aircraft. Two
such missions were a goodwill tour of Argentina by six aircraft in February 1938, and a flight to
Columbia by three B-17s in August 1938. During GHQ maneuvers in May 1938, interception of the
Italian liner, Rex, 725 miles at sea, by three of the Group’s B-17s was hailed as a feat, but brought loud
complaints from the United States Navy. Lt. Curtis LeMay, 49th Squadron, was a navigator on that
flight.

Another “first” for the Group occurred in August 1938 when the Group was assigned the first
B-15, reported to be the only one delivered to the United States Army. The B-15 was flown almost
exclusively by Major Caleb V. Haynes, Commanding Officer of the 49th Squadron, and engaged in
several outstanding missions. One, flown at the request of the American Red Cross, in which medical
supplies were carried to Chile, where an earthquake had caused wide devastation.

The 11th Bombardment Squadron was transferred from the Group 3 June 1937. The 20th
Squadron remained with the Group as well as the 96th Squadron. The 166th and the 49th Squadron
were consolidated 16 October 1936 as the 49th Bombardment Squadron and was then redesignated as
the 49th Bombardment Squadron (Heavy) 6 December 1939.

The 429th Squadron was attached to the 2nd Bombardment Group (H) December 1940.



ORGANIZATION AND TRAINING

he 2nd Bombardment Group (H) was stationed at Langley Field, Virginia when war was

declared. The Squadrons were the 20th, 49th, 96th and 429th. The 20th Squadron was

assigned to Mitchell Field, New York on 8 December 1941, flying anti-submarine patrol until
24 January 1942. It returned to Langley Field, flew anti-submarine patrol on the East Coast until 28
October 1942.

The 49th Squadron was transferred to Newfoundland Air Base on 13 December 1941 but the
air echelon, en route to Newfoundland, arrived at Mitchell Field 1 December 1941, then diverted to the
West Coast on 8 December 1941. It operated from Geiger Field, Spokane, Washington with the 12th
Reconnaissance Squadron until the echelon was dissolved in late 1941. It was then stationed at
Agentia, Newfoundland from 16 January to June 1942, returning to Langley Field 24 June 1942 until
28 October 1942.

The 96th Squadron remained at Langley Field, Virginia flying anti-submarine patrols from 8
December 1941 until 28 October 1942.

The 429th Squadron was attached to the 2nd Bombardment Group (H) in December 1940 and
assigned 25 February 1942 and attached to Newfoundland Base Command 3 September 1941 until 29
October 1942 flying anti-submarine patrols.

Effective 29 October, the 2nd Bombardment Group (H) was transferred, without personnel and
equipment, to Ephrata, Washington. The 304th Bombardment Group (H), now stationed at Ephrata,
Washington, was transferred to Langley Field, Virginia without personnel and equipment. In this
exchange, each unit inherited the personnel of the other.

It was constituted as the 304th Bombardment Group (Heavy) on 28 January 1942 and activated
15 July 1942 at Salt Lake City AAB, Utah, and assigned to the 2nd Air Force. The Group was
stationed at Geiger Field, Washington on 15 September 1942. Here it received a cadre of personnel
from the 34th Bombardment Group (H), stationed at Geiger Field. The cadre then moved to a small
Air Base at Ephrata, Washington. Squadrons of the 304th Bombardment Group (H) were the 361st,
362nd, 363rd, and 421st. Headquarters and the four Squadrons began receiving personnel. Each
Squadron, initially, received two B-17s for training of the air crews.

My term of service in the military began early in the morning on February 14, 1942 when a
group of young men from Jefferson County gathered at the Induction Headquarters in Steubenville,
Ohio, a small town of about 32,000 located on the Ohio River in the southeastern part of the state. We
were taken by Greyhound bus to Fort Hayes in Columbus, Ohio. There we were sworn to uphold the
Constitution of the United States, poked, prodded, injected with who knows what serums and received
our blue barracks bag and G.I. clothes. | now belonged to Uncle Sam.

Within three days, | was on a train with a multitude of other bewildered G.l.s headed for
Sheppard Field, near Wichita Falls, Texas. | had never been further from home than Washington, D.C.
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I received my basic training there and then entered the Air Corps Technical School for Airplane
Mechanics. | graduated from school on the 16th of July 1942,

Three days later, | was in San Diego, California. The train ride was something not to write
home about. The cars were coaches and we got the shock of our lives when we entered the “dining
car.” It was a box car lined with garbage cans filled with hot water and “C” ration cans. As you passed
through the line, you received one hot can and one cold can. | don’t remember what all the contents
of the hot cans were, but the cold cans held a biscuit, had candy, cheese, and a powdered drink. It runs
in my mind we had two meals a day.

We arrived in San Diego and were taken to the Consolidated Aircraft Co., builder of the B-24.
Here we were given a familiarization course on maintenance of the B-24. The food here, prepared by
civilian cooks, was excellent. | graduated from that school on August 21, 1942. | had aspirations of
becoming a flight engineer but failed the eye examination. | had been wearing glasses for three years
but thought my sight was good enough to fly. In retrospect, having seen all the trauma of flight crews,
I suppose | should consider myself fortunate.

I then boarded a train for the Replacement Depot at Salt Lake City AAB. We slept in a large
hangar, on cots, and the only thing | remember of that town was the hangar and the Mormon Temple.

In a few days | was off again by train for Geiger Field, in Spokane, Washington, and assigned
to the 18th Bombardment Squadron, 34th Bombardment Group (H), a B-24 Group. The Group at this
time was temporarily in Arizona or New Mexico so | was in limbo for a few days until it returned.
When it did, the Group had been assigned B-17s.

My Army status made an about face at this time. No sooner had the Squadron returned when
I was called into Squadron S-1 and confronted by a crusty old Army Sgt., named Timko. | wondered
what had prompted this confrontation with some misgivings. He had my service record in front of him.
He said, “I see that you have had typing before. How many words a minute?” My reply was, “75.”
His next question was, “We are in need of typists because we have a cadre going out in a few weeks.
Would you like to work in Squadron Headquarters or on the line as a mechanic?” Naturally | jumped
at the chance. In a few weeks I was in the cadre of the 363rd Squadron, 304th Bombardment Group
(H) and on the way to Ephrata, Washington. It was the luckiest switch that a person could have had.

Living conditions at Ephrata were primitive. There were a few wooden huts, which the cadre
members grabbed immediately. Headquarters and the mess hall were in a combined frame building and
the tent area was more than a mile from the flight line. The weather was foggy, cold and rainy most
of the time. Ephrata was a town of less than 100 people and the nearest sizable town, Wenatchee, was
50 miles away.

When the transition occurred, the 361st became the 20th, the 362nd became the 49th, the 363rd
became the 96th and the 421st became the 429th. This period in Ephrata was spent acquiring the full
complement of ground and flying personnel. Each Squadron’s ground echelon was learning to work
together and the flight crews were getting additional flying hours. Having a limited number of planes
also presented the problem of the crews getting enough flying time.

The next move for the 2nd Bomb Group began on the 27th and 28th of November 1942. Due
to the fact that the four Squadrons were to be stationed at separate bases, movements of personnel were
on different dates. Headquarters and the 20th Squadron moved by train to Great Falls, Montana AAB
on 27 November, arriving on the 28th. The 49th Squadron moved by train to Lewiston, Montana on
27 November, arriving on the 28th. The 96th Squadron moved by train to Glasgow, Montana on the
28th of November, arriving the 29th. The 429th Squadron moved by train to Cut Bank, Montana on
the 28th of November, arriving on the 29th.

The Satellite airfields at Cut Bank, Lewiston and Glasgow were new and the facilities were a
world of difference over those at Ephrata. Large comfortable barracks, mess hall, offices, recreation
and rest room facilities were a morale booster for the men.
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The 96th Squadron Red Devil News editor wrote of Christmas Day, 1942: Dear Mom and Pop:
If you have a son serving in the Air Force at Glasgow airfield, maybe you would like to know how he
spent Christmas.

Day didn’t exactly dawn over the barracks, because it was a bit foggy, but warm; fog is unusual
here. It was more like Michigan weather, one private from there said.

But long before dawn, the Mess Hall at the field was lit and bustling with activity. In case you
don’t know, Lt. Alexander J. Tyborski, Mess Officer, and Staff Sergeant Howard T. Fox, Mess
Sergeant, run things here.

Back in the kitchen, Mom, is a battery of stoves and probably you would have trouble getting
any of them in any room in the house. There are scores of other ovens and gadgets that you can see in
any first class restaurant. Butdon’t let anyone tell you that they don’t have K.P. anymore. We saw this
bunch peeling spuds.

Along about 1:00 in the afternoon things reached a fever pitch. Huge trays came out to the
steam tables, folks lined up, and serving started. Probably you have an idea it was like the last war-
everything ladled out in a couple of tin dishes. Tain’t so because every soldier had plenty of crockery
plus a coffee mug that would dwarf Dad’s old fashioned shaving mug. You move along the line and
you see a tile front for the steam table just like a big cafeteria.

And the food? Well we printed the menu last week in the News. There was literally everything
from soup to nuts and everything in between. Some of the soldiers had guests for the meal and | can
tell you they got a big kick out of it, especially the women.

The long mess tables with their planks scoured white, were all covered. Overhead, red
Christmas streamers and bells waved. At one side was a Montana pine Christmas tree decorated, and
a fireplace made from decorative paper. From the fireplace hung a red stocking, with the letters, U.S.
Army.

“Poncho,” the Mess Hall mascot, who’d never seen anything the like, had made a few tentative
scratches at the fireplace. This “Poncho,” by the way, is quite a character. He came from south of the
border and Sgt. Fox, with some stops in between, brought him to the frozen north. “Poncho” is all
Army: all the way across the kitchen he can spot a civilian and he challenges him with sharp barks as
quickly as an M.P. would an interloper on the field. But he soon becomes friends. He isn’t the only
mascot on the field.

Speaking of the guard squadron, those men who were at their posts and couldn’t have dinner
in the Hall, had it taken to them.

“I’ve seen a lot of Army feeds but never one like this,” Sgt. Fox commented.

Before the meal began, Chaplain Ira B. Allen, said grace and I think everybody there had many
things to be thankful for.

“And those cooks, what a job,” said the Sergeant. “Give them a big hand.” Every soldier we
talked to echoed the sentiment. We saw why in the golden-brown pies and soft rolls, in parsley
potatoes and candied yams, in piles of white and dark meat. This gang is proud of their cooks and, in
the Army, a good cook is treasured even above your pay.

“Well, that’s the way Christmas was out here. We know your boy would have liked to be home,
but as one told us, “this was the best thing to it.”



1st Sgts Reidy and Timko
Geiger Field, Spokane, WA
(Courtesy - C. Richards)

Major Charles Clapp, 2nd BG Executive Officer
Major Marion Caruthers
96th Squadron CO
(Courtesy - M. Caruthers)




L/R - Sgts Bennett, Saulnier, Casey, McFaull - Ephrata, WA (Courtesy - C. Richards)

L/R - Sgts Jillson, Podany, Richards - Ephrata, WA (Courtesy - C. Richards)




T/R - L/R Dennis, Willock, Rix, Gathercole
B/R- L/R Ferree, Dumas, White, Long - Glasgow, MT
(Courtesy - C. Gathercole)

Lts Gathercole and Train - Spokane, WA 1942
(Courtesy - C. Gathercole)



The Squadron then went into its next phase of training. Each Squadron received five B-17
aircraft for training the crews in formation flying, gunnery, and bombing practice. Three plane
formations were used mainly for this phase. Flying conditions were extremely difficult due to the
weather which sometimes reached 35 degrees below zero. Glasgow reported one instance of 48 below
zero. Ground crews and ordnance personnel experienced great difficulty keeping the aircraft, guns,
bomb racks and all other equipment prepared for flying. The transportation section experienced the
same difficulty keeping its vehicles in operation.

The Group suffered its first loss of a crew on December 30, 1942. A B-17 from the 20th
Squadron crashed and burned in the Bull Mountains south of Musselshell, Montana. The aircraft was
on a training flight from the Great Falls Air Base. There were no witnesses to the crash but some
people from the town of Melstone had seen the aircraft low and south of Melstone and later, while
flying over Melstone, seemed to be in trouble. They later saw smoke to the southeast and immediately
started to search for the wreckage.

First arrivals on the scene found the bomber in flames, which started a brush fire, and rescuers
could only put out the brush fire. All members of the crew were Killed: 1st Lt. Edward T. Layfield,
Pilot; 2nd Lt. Gerald K. Beem, Co-pilot; Major Orville A. Ralston, Group Intelligence Officer; 2nd Lt.
Lewis J. Newland; 2nd Lt. Chester A. Knight; S/Sgt. Frederick T. Brown; S/Sgt. Hulon B. Dutton;
S/Sgt. Charles T. Valys; T/Sgt. Wallace H. Hanson; Cpl. Fred E. Murray; Cpl. Hobart L. Hall; and Pvt.
Jacob V. Reiss.

Major Ralston was a veteran of World War I, having served in the Army Air Corps. He was
officially credited with six German planes on one flight for which he was awarded the Distinguished
Flying Cross. He had unofficial credit for six others.

Very high winds, causing much snow to blow along the fields, were present in the middle of
January 1943, and practice flying, especially long cross-country flights, had to be curtailed
considerably. This condition was the direct cause of another accident on January 15, 1943, in which
2nd Lt. Richard F. Eggers, pilot of aircraft #42-5410, 429th Squadron, was involved. Lt. Eggers tried
to land at Cut Bank but couldn’t see to land. He then flew to Great Falls and tried to land at the Army
Air Base. The visibility was poor and in an attempt to land, his plane hit a high tension wire, which
cut off approximately five feet from the vertical stabilizer. Number one engine was damaged by the
wire tangling with the propeller and heat loosened many rivets in the wing section. Lt. Eggers regained
control of the aircraft and resumed flight. He then flew to Gore Field, Montana, south of Great Falls
and landed safely there.

An amusing incident is related by Lt. Gathercole of the 96th Squadron. On his crew were 2nd
Lt. Patrick Train, Co-pilot; 2nd Lt. Paul Rix, Navigator; 2nd Lt. Lester Long, Bombardier; T/Sgt. James
Willock, Engineer; T/Sgt. Joseph Potvin, Radio Operator; S/Sgt. Howard Woods, Assistant Engineer;
S/Sgt. Mike Zahn, Assistant Radio Operator; and Aerial Gunners, S/Sgt. Norman Ferree and S/Sgt.
Eugene Lehman.

January 31, 1991: “The B-17F which eventually, through a weird and comical set of
circumstances, evolved into the infamous “Gatherburd,” began its star crossed existence as a training
aircraft adorned with nothing more than the Air Corps Identification Number. A number that | have
long since forgotten. It was merely one of perhaps a half dozen assigned to the 96th Squadron when
we moved to Glasgow, Montana for concentrated pre-combat training with emphasis on three ship
formation flying, high altitude flying, and air to ground gunnery practice.

“It’s a given fact that each and every aircraft, beginning with the Wright Flyer, has its own
personality. Sometimes the pairing of the plane and pilot results in a torrid love affair, another pilot
might rate the plane a real dog - most often, until you draw your very own combat ship from the supply



depot. Training aircraft were the street walkers of Army Aviation, to be used, occasionally abused, and
discarded when they served their purpose.

“Somewhere in the early days of their short relationship, Captain H. P. Hall and “Gatherburd”
to-be developed a major personality conflict. Nothing of a fatal nature, just a series of minor things,
mostly in the area of maintenance or performance. | cannot testify whether Captain Hall gave a direct
order to the maintenance crew, or whether they took seriously a remark or name thrown in jest. What
is known, that after many unscheduled repair sessions, the ship returned to the flight line emblazoned
with, by the standards of those most gentle times, the marginally vulgar name of “TURD BURD.”
“Some time later, ol”’ “TURD BURD,” whether flown by Captain Hall and his crew, | don’t recall, was
part of a flight of 96th Squadron’s B-17s, along with similar units from Cut Bank and Lewiston, ordered
to assemble at Great Falls for some joint operation with the 20th (Hdgrs.) Squadron. One of the
featured attractions of the day was an open house and review of the Group’s aircraft, which stretched
for an impressive length along the flight line, by high ranking East Based and 2nd Bomb Group
Officers and Great Falls community leaders headed by the Mayor, his wife and 18 year old daughter.

“Fate’s fickle finger ordained that the exploits of the 8th Air Force and its planes,
“CHATTANOOGA CHOO CHOO,” “MEMPHIS BELLE,” etc. were much in the news at that time
and much on the public’s mind. Since few, if any of the training aircraft could boast a name, the
Mayors daughter was particularly thrilled when she, and the review, came upon the 96th’s “TURD
BURD.” “How cute,” she exclaimed, spelling it out, “TURD BIRD!” Embarrassed, she broke off the
vocalizing of what she had just spelled and joined the inspection party as they hurriedly sped down the
runway to where less adorned B-17s awaited them.

“It can be assumed that orders were soon cut and on their way through channels to get that
“expletives deleted” name off that “expletives deleted” aircraft. But “through channels” takes time,
like maybe a week, since the infringement on good taste and manners wasn’t exactly a war time top
priority message.

“The next day, with our aircraft back at Glasgow, we fell back into our regular training routine.
Shortly thereafter | found myself in command of “TURD BURD” flying the left wing of Captain Doug
Metcalf, with Lt. Long and his crew holding down the right wing slot on three ship “V” formation, en
route to a high altitude practice bombing mission somewhere in the Dakotas. My crew consisted of
those mentioned earlier.

“There are, or at least then, few flying activities duller than high altitude practice bombing. To
combat the boredom of these obviously necessary missions, our flight had long since adopted the
practice of buzzing the countryside in a 3-ship “V” formation en route to and from whatever bombing
range we were scheduled to hit. This game of “Aerial Chicken” had few rules and what rules we had
sure as hell weren’t committed to any book of Hoyle and were in direct violation of Air Corps
regulations too numerous to mention. Basically, the routine consisted of Metcalf trying to shake, or
drive, Lt. Long and I off his wing and out of formation, while Long and | concentrated our efforts to
hang close on Doug’s wings until he gave a “Wave Off” in order for him to escape some obstruction
looming close ahead. In these rare cases, Metcalf lost. More often, it was me or Dick who would be
forced out of our tight wing slot and thus declared “loser.” Looking back from nearly half a century,
having not killed ourselves, and crews, with those crazy stunts, made us all winners.

“When we got into combat, it became evident that the other flights in the 96th Squadron must
have sharpened their skills with similar games for our formations were almost always tight and sharp.
It is more than good luck and coincidence that the 96th never lost an aircraft to enemy fighters during
the time we original pilots were with the outfit. The enemy chose to hit some of the other Squadrons
whose loose formations invited attack. | like to think of this record as an award, or reward, for our
eager participation in this rule-breaking game.
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“On this particular day our three ship “V’” was cavorting over the Dakota landscape, whether
going or coming from the bomb range, 1 no longer recall. The terrain was relatively smooth and rolling,
the air smooth. No gullies wide enough for Metcalf to duck down into, a favorite trick of his, and brush
off the wingmen, or conversely, for the two of us to hold Doug in long enough to get a “wave off” from
him. Just cruising along, nice and tight, props clearing the sagebrush by maybe ten feet. A great day
to be alive, to be a part of a smart flying flight and the pilot of a wonderful crew. Life was Greeeat!

“Reveling at the long chain of events which found me in this happy situation and concentrating
on hanging close on Doug’s left wing, we were all taken by surprise when Metcalf flushed a large
covey of quail out of the sagebrush and the covey broke to the left into our path. Taken by surprise and
with no room to attempt an avoidance maneuver that close to the ground, I had no choice but to plow
straight ahead into a frantic cloud of quail. “TURD BURD” was taking strikes in every area. The waist
gunners were even reporting that several quail had flown in the gun ports, fluttering around in the
fuselage before flying out again. To that point no damage had been done to the aircraft that a wash
down to remove a collection of blood and feathers wouldn’t have corrected. But | was not to be so
lucky. One little feathered rascal got caught in the prop wash of No. 2, left inboard, engine. The added
thrust and velocity of the air stream turned the quail into a missile which entered the air scoop and
severely damaged the air cooler for the engine. This damage immediately manifested itself on the
appropriate cockpit instruments and we shut down and feathered the propeller of that engine.

“This incident dampened our enthusiasm for our “game” and the spirits of the entire flight of
three were not raised by the thought that only ten days earlier, Doug Metcalf, in an earlier game, had
hit a pheasant which had required some minor metal repair work done to the leading edge of the wing
of his aircraft. The incident had more or less been “laughed off” by those in command, but I think the
whole flight knew the second incident would not be handled so leniently.

“After returning to Glasgow, walking into operations, Metcalf, as Flight Commander, felt he
was the responsible officer and offered to stand with me in discussing this latest incident with Buck
Caruthers, the 96th Squadron Commander. Due to Doug’s recent encounter with the pheasant, |
suggested that the flight, as a whole, disclaim any responsibility for this episode and leave it to me to
face Buck with some cockamania explanation which might appeal to his sense of humor.

“The next day | failed on both accounts with an explanation, which memory tells me, went
something like this: “Sir, early on in the mission | became separated from the rest of the flight and went
on to the target area by myself, at an altitude of 25,000 feet. Suddenly, close at hand and dead ahead,
I saw a gaggle of eagles -- must have been a dozen of them. Anyway, Sir, I’d never seen more than a
pair of eagles together ever before and never at an altitude even approaching 25,000 feet! | know this
is hard to believe Sir!” | was throwing out a lot of “Sirs” about this time, “but | became so engrossed
at the sight of all those eagles at such an unheard of height that before I knew it I had flown right in
among them. Sir, there were eagles hitting the ship everywhere and one of them hit the air cooler and
knocked it out, Sir.”

“Buck allowed as how it was an imaginative story but unfortunately for me, there was enough
of a bird left to identify it as a Hungarian partridge and as an old Nebraska farm boy he knew for
damned sure that no such bird was seen over 50 feet above the ground! He then meted out my
sentence: | was personally “GROUNDED” for 30 days and my crew would be taken from me for that
period as there appeared to be a suspicion that, under me, they hadn’t, until then, been properly trained.
I could live with the grounding but losing my crew really hurt and was unjustified, as Caruthers later
admitted and made up to me the best he could.

“Upon hearing of his harsh penalty handed me, Doug Metcalf again offered to accept the blame
as flight leader and to go through a formal hearing in hopes of getting my crew back and grounding
lifted, as the air unit was about to start moving overseas with the soon-to-be combat aircraft, which the
ground crews would be traveling by train and boat to join the air group overseas later. My view was
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that there had been a determination “higher up” that an example would be made and | was “1T” and that
anything Doug would do would only hurt him and probably not help me. 1 did ask that he try and get
me one of the spare aircraft to fly and catch up with the Group when my grounding was over so that
I wouldn’t have to travel by boat with the ground unit.

“Whoever and however it was accomplished, | was given #42-5778 with which to join the air
group, a minor adventure in its own right.

“But | digress. The military wheels had been grinding, not too slowly, for once the
embarrassment of the Great Falls episode had brought forth an edict from on high to change the name
of the damned plane, forthwith. This happened to coincide with the ship being in the hangar for oil
cooler repairs needed because of the bird strike. It thus came to pass that one B-17 went into the
Glasgow hangar as “TURD BURD” and came out as “GATHERBURD.” And as the town drunk was
reported to have said as he was being ridden out of town on a rail, “if it were not for the honor of the
occasion, | would just as soon walk!” Me too.

“l was given an aircraft to fly to North Africa, a B-17 #42-5778. | turned the ship over to the
Reserve Aircraft Depot at Marrakech, Morocco. On the flight with me were 2nd Lt. Roy S. Kline, Co-
pilot; 2nd Lt. Kemp Martin, Navigator; M/Sgt. Bernard Cohen and S/Sgt. Robert Fillingame, crew
chiefs from the 20th Squadron; 2nd Lt. Robert H. Oliver; 1st Lt. Hubert C. Robbins; M/Sgt. George F.
Seimor; and Sgt. Albert J. Aboud. | do not recall what their status was in the Group.

“Although my grounding was long past due, my crew had not been returned to me and | flew
my first dozen missions as a fill-in pilot with whatever crew was shorthanded, but mostly with Lt.
Delbert Resta in his #42-5261, named if my memory serves me, “INVITCUS,” or maybe it was
“EXCELSIOR,” something noble and uplifting. When | asked Major Caruthers for a plane of my own
and the return of my crew, he gave me the former but chose to keep my first crew as the lead (his) crew.
However he gave me permission, and strong support, in recruiting a combat crew of a multitude of
ground crewmen who were volunteering for combat crew status. From that pool of talent | was able
to develop a truly great enlisted crew, with almost every specialty covered by two men: Flight
Engineer/Aircraft Maintenance; Radio Man/ex B-25 Flight Engineer; Waist Gunner/ex B-25 Radio
Man; Ball Turret/Armaments. A great bunch of guys and probably more in tune with my personality --
but my heart always rode with my first crew.

“The officers came from replacement crews in keeping with a Squadron policy of spreading
those newcomers with experienced crews for a few missions before starting them on their own. A wise
policy that kept our losses low. Two outstanding officers I recall were Lt. Fred Licence who flew Co-
pilot for me for quite a few missions. After completion of my tour, Fred went on to become a Flight
Commander and was shot down after the Group moved to Foggia. The best of my navigators was
Captain Harold Annex who transferred to the 96th from an ATC Squadron. 1 only had him for perhaps
15 missions and he was uncanny. | nicknamed him “Ouijaboard.”

“Pat Train, once broken loose from co-pilot status, not only shared command of the “EAGER
BEAVER,” with Major Caruthers, but he also became the Squadron’s Flight Operations Officer, where
he served with ability and distinction. If Pat owed me anything, which is debatable, he amply repaid
me by “walking” my promotion to Captain through Wing Headquarters, while acting as Commanding
Officer during Caruthers’ absence.

“To this day, Doug Metcalf, has the respect and friendly regards of
‘GATHURBURD/GATHERCOLE.””

The flight crews of the three Satellite Squadrons left their stations, February 1, 1943, and

proceeded to the Great Falls Air Base. The air echelon then departed for Kearney AAB, Nebraska,
February 2, 1943.
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The air echelon received new B-17s at Kearney and went through the fourth phase of training
prior to going overseas. This phase of training lasted about six weeks. Several days were spent in
processing of the crews regarding wills, allotments, equipment, physical condition, etc. The planes
were “test hopped,” compasses “swung,” drift meters aligned and air speed indicators were calibrated.
Pilots were required to take rigorous instrument checks both in Link Trainers and in the air.

The first Gulf trip for the Group came on February 13th. The destination was Mobile, Alabama.
One Squadron, the 429th, flew to Salina, Kansas and was briefed on the Gulf mission. The night was
bitterly cold, and by morning at taxi-time, only two pilots were able to start their engines. Take-off was
delayed until eleven o’clock and all plans were able to take off. By the time the Squadron reached
Laurel, Mississippi, Major Neal, who was leading had feathered one engine and was having trouble
with another. He was forced to land at Laurel Army Air Base. The rest of the Squadron also landed.

When the planes had been parked, it was discovered that about three feet of Captain Mitrovi’s
vertical stabilizer was missing. He had been flying along side the formation and had dived underneath,
coming up close, too close, to Lt. Olsen’s props and barely averted a serious collision.

Those ships that were able to proceed left two days later for Mobile. They landed, refueled,
took off again with instructions to fly south, climb to 20,000 feet, test bomb racks and guns. They were
instructed to fly due east to Fort Myers, Florida and then land at Orlando, Florida to join the rest of the
2nd Bomb Group.

The night of February 18, 1943 will long be remembered by members of the Group. Twenty-
eight ships of the group took off from Orlando, late at night, and by next morning it was discovered that
the planes had landed in 18 different states. Lt. Olsen and one other ship had been the only two to return
to Kearney. Thunder storms in the southern States and fog over Kansas and Nebraska were the direct
causes of many being unable to find Kearney. The 429th lost two aircraft and one complete crew.

Lt. Ned D. Knapus, in B-17 #42-29585, crashed while attempting to land in foggy weather. Lt.
Knapus, thinking he was landing at Salina, Kansas was actually over the airport at Hutchensen, Kansas,
which had an elevation of 300 feet higher than that at Salina. He crashed in the landing pattern, killing
the entire crew. The crew of nine were:

1st Lt. Ned D. Knapus, 0-727225, P.

2nd Lt. Bruce S. Upson, 0-729930, CP.

2nd Lt. Raymond L. Zeiter, Jr., 0-730319, N.

2nd Lt. Carl T. Miller, 0-731087, B.

T/Sgt. Bernard (NMI) Budimirovich, 32200170, R/O.

T/Sgt. Earl C. Wollenwebber, 15075882, F/E.

S/Sgt. Walter E. Bybee, 6792661, T/G.

S/Sgt. Max W. McArthur, 19100466, W/G.

Pvt. James A. Farrell, 36303696, W/G.

That same morning, aircraft #42-29582, piloted by Lt. Kenneth Spinning, in flying about trying
to locate Kearney, exhausted his gas supply and was forced to make an emergency landing in a muddy
cornfield three miles south of Braymer, Missouri at 7:30 a.m.

Lt. Spinning, flying low, circled Braymer four or five times and then headed south, following
agraveled road. The B-17 barely missed a farmhouse sitting close to the road on top of a hill. Just past
the house, Lt. Spinning attempted to land the plane on the road. One wing tip caught on a fence post
along a cornfield and pulled the plane to the left, into the cornfield where it skidded about 200 yards
on its belly before coming to a stop. About 100 yards of heavy woven wire and barbed wire were torn
down and fence posts snapped off.

The plane was heavily damaged but wholly intact. “Skippy,” the crew’s mascot, was standing
near where one of the fence posts went through the cabin, but was not injured. Some of the men said
there wasn’t even a bump when the plane landed.
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In addition to Lt. Spinning, the rest of the crew were: 2nd Lt. Douglas L. McCarter, Co-pilot;
2nd Lt. Raymond T. Bernier, Navigator; 2nd Lt. Raymond C. L’ Amoreaux, Bombardier; T/Sgt. Robert
L. Picking, Engineer; T/Sgt. Sidney A. Cohan, Radio Operator; S/Sgt. Clarence P. Morrison, Assistant
Engineer; S/Sgt. Wilbur F. Peterson, Assistant Radio Operator; S/Sgt. Hinton M. Waters; and S/Sgt.
Everett E. Eye, Gunners.

S/Sgt. Ray Keller, Communications Section, 20th Squadron, April 10, 1993: “I completed my
radio course at Scott Field and was shipped to Ephrata where | was assigned to the 361st Squadron.
Being a radio operator, | flew a lot of hours as a fill-in radio operator, so | was on flight pay for a while
at Great Falls, Montana. When the position of Group Communication Chief became available, our
Group Commanding Officer, Colonel Ford Lauer, said I’'m it. I did fly with him some, but that isa long
story in itself, so from then on, until October 1945, | was in Group Headquarters.

“l am sure that everyone in the military had a favorite air base while in the service. Mine was
Great Falls, Montana, especially after leaving Ephrata where we lived in tents. Great Falls was like
going to Heaven! Great Falls was a city of intrigue. In addition to our Base, ‘Up on the Hill,” at the
other end of town was Gore Field, home of the 7th Ferrying Command. All planes from the Bell plant
in Buffalo, that were destined for the Russians, came to Gore Field for pick-up, mostly P-39s and P-63s.

“Both the Germans and Russians must have had their spies in town. If you got a pass for town,
the Orderly Room told you to be careful of what you said to strangers. If Gore would be closed in due
to fog, they would land at our Base. Our love for the Russians was not so great, so one time a P-39,
with Red Star markings, landed at our Base and someone stripped many things from the plane. This
got us a trip to Base Security and a good chewing out.

“Christmas Day, 1942, really stands out in my mind. While delivering a B-17 from the Seattle
plant to the 2nd Bomb Group, Boeing pilots by error, landed at Gore. The people at Gore burned up
the telephone lines all day trying to get someone from the 2nd to come get their plane as they were
expecting the arrival of planes from Bell and had no room for a B-17. Tony Fuscaldo was the OD for
the day and tried all day to get someone capable of flying it out. He finally contacted Colonel Lauer
but could not find anyone else but a radio operator, namely me. Tony called me and told me to check
out a parachute and that a Jeep would pick me up to go with Colonel Lauer and fly the plane back. |
remember starting the two right engines and working the flaps on take-off and landing, otherwise he
flew the plane single handed. We circled Great Falls and | can still picture what a beautiful sight it was.
Our trip back was normal and landed without a problem. If I recall correctly, the Colonel restricted
everyone to Base over the incident. | remember writing to my folks back home in Fort Recovery, Ohio
how | spent Christmas Day. Being an old farm boy I wrote, ‘Nine month’s ago behind a plow and now
in the seat of a B-17. How are we going to win this war?’

“| can say this, many of the ground personnel would have loved to have been a part of the aerial
action, and some were. Shortly after our arrival in Italy, from North Africa, someone saw a memo
come out of the 5th Wing stating that they wanted volunteer gunners. Five other men and myself went
to Foggia and took the 6-4 examination. | believe we all passed, at least | know I did. Well, our head
honcho got wind of this ‘unauthorized trip” so we all got called up to the 2nd power of command and
threatened with AWOL and reduction in rank. 1 acted as a sort of spokesman for the group and said
that we would then go to Wing and be re-assigned and go to flying. He said to forget about what had
happened and go back to work; that we were people too valuable to replace.

“Being in Group, | often heard the remark from combat crews, ‘the ground crews seem so aloof
to us.” Agreed. With percentage of KIA and POW losses there was no way we wanted to become
attached to them. Early on, we learned this loss was hard to endure. | myself was indoctrinated to this
early in North Africa. Our first KIA was a close friend from Scott Field, Theodore Ramsey, radio
operator in the 20th Squadron. He got a 30 cal. through his leg on a mission over Tunisia in early May.
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He was sent to a British hospital where gangrene set in and he died of his wounds; | hope this incident
is recorded somewhere in our 2nd Bomb Group history as | have heard he was not listed as our first
casualty, and I say he was. Theodore was the first to congratulate me when | went to Group and how
lucky I was. He remarked to me that he probably would be the first one killed, and he was.”

The air echelon left Kearney, Nebraska in early March, 1943 and proceeded to Morrison Field,
West Palm Beach, Florida where it received its orders, information and equipment for over water flight.
Meanwhile the ground echelons remained at their respective stations.

Headquarters, the 20th and 49th Squadrons, departed by rail, March 13, 1943, for Camp Kilmer,
New Jersey, arriving March 17th. The 96th and 429th Squadrons departed their stations by rail, March
14, 1943. Cars of the 429th Squadron were joined with those of the 96th at Chicago, Illinois and
arrived at Camp Kilmer, New Jersey, March 18th.

All personnel were immediately restricted to the camp until overseas equipment had been
issued, including gas resistant clothing, gas masks, small arms, rifles, mosquito nets and shelter halves
(half a pup tent). Twelve hour passes were then issued and many of the personnel, living in the area,
had the opportunity to visit their homes. Personnel living west of the Mississippi River had been issued
six-day furloughs prior to leaving Montana. Those living east of the Mississippi had been promised
a six-day furlough upon movement to the east coast. Upon the restriction to only a 12-hour pass, those
that had been promised a six-day furlough were denied that privilege and were unable to get home
before shipping out. There were many unhappy men in the Group over this restriction.

The shipment of the various Squadrons, and individual personnel, came at mixed intervals,
different times, different convoys and different ports. It would be many weeks before the Group was
together as a unit.
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MOVE TO COMBAT

here was no attempt for the air crews to fly overseas as a Group. The aircraft departed as soon

as prepared. Lt. Gathercole, 96th Squadron, was the last to depart. His plane carried men

from other units and Headquarters. The route most followed on the transatlantic flight was
Waller Field, Trinidad; Belem, Brazil; Natal, Brazil; Ascension Island; Dakar, French North Africa;
and finally, Marrakech, Morocco. Some flew directly from Natal to Dakar. All planes had arrived at
Marrakech by April 16, 1943.

The group stayed at Marrakech for one month during which time planes flew every day the
weather permitted. Flights were of high altitude formation. Lt. Col. Joseph H. Thomas, a former Eighth
Air Force officer, was in charge of preparing the men for combat. Close formation flying was stressed.
Before the month was over, Lt. Col. Thomas was satisfied that the Group was ready for combat.

On April 20, 1943, Colonel Lauer was replaced by Lt. Col. Joseph H. Thomas as Commanding
Officer of the 2nd Bombardment Group (H).

M/Sgt. Bernard “Barney” Cohen was the Line Chief of all aircraft maintenance for the 20th
Squadron and was one of the original cadre from the 34th Bombardment Group. He flew to North
Africa with Lt. Gathercole. February 12, 1993: “I believe we were the only Group leaving Morrison
Field at the time. | had one of my engineers, S/Sgt. Fillingame, with me and | remember M/Sgt.
Orebaugh and M/Sgt. Daniel Queeney from the 96th on another. | believe another of my men, S/Sgt.
Carl Hansen, was on another plane. We were to go along to do whatever maintenance was needed on
the flight to North Africa.

“I remember one engine change on one ship in Marrakech, North Africa. At Marrakech we
lived in four man tents and heard that we would have to sleep in ‘pup’ tents at our first Base. Hansen,
Fillingame and myself ‘moonlight requisitioned’ two, four man tents before we left and we put one on
the ship I was on, piloted by Lt. Gathercole, and the other piloted by Captain Triggs. Lt. Gathercole
never knew it was aboard, but somehow Captain Triggs found out about the tent on his ship. He got
cold feet and took the tent back to the tent area. He suggested we take ours back but we said, ‘no way.’
We were the only ones for a few months who did not have to hole up in a “pup’ tent. The Group
Executive Officer heard about the tent and threatened to take it away from us. We talked him out of
it, besides, he knew he would appear as a ‘horses ass’ if he did.”

T/Sgt. Warren Lee Anderson, Flight Engineer on the crew of 1st Lt. Richard P. Long, A/C #42-
29619, “ROAD HOG.” T/Sgt. Anderson died December 24, 1989 at the age of 69. His brother, Robert,
a Navy veteran of World War 11, submitted this information. April 6, 1991: “Lee, as he was known in
1943, kept a record of his missions and | compiled the complete record after many interviews with him.
| find that most veterans have almost total recall of what went on -- the good, the bad and the humor.
He was proud of the Group and extremely loyal. He also was a member of the current 2nd Bomb
Group Association while living.”
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From the War Diary, 1943: “Arrived Morrison Field, West Palm Beach, Florida, March 14,
1943. Left with our plane, ‘ROAD HOG,’ with Squadron after a delay of seven hours due to adverse
weather. The take-off and trip was uneventful. We did take the plane to 17,000 feet to avoid squalls.

“Arrived Borinquin Field, Puerto Rico at 1400 hours. Splendid airfield. Beautiful concrete
runways. Fueled up, took a gyro compass reading, processing and took off at 0800 hours.

“Arrived at Atkinson Field, Georgetown, British Guiana in late afternoon. We received orders
to proceed to secret airstrip, description follows: In order to reach field that is hacked out of deep
jungle, very dense, we were obliged to follow the -- River for 20 minutes until we sighted a small
island. We altered our course 5 degrees and told to proceed on course for 15 minutes. The field was
a beautiful sight to behold. There was - - - - feet of concrete runway, cleverly camouflaged. Ten feet
on either side of the runway dense jungle, foreboding and sweltering. Several guys wandered 40-50
feet inside this jungle and were lost for hours. The jungle itself is awesome to see. Everything is damp
and dripping and it seems to rain every 20 minutes. It looked very prehistoric. We were grounded
there three days due to the frequent downpours. Another engineer - from another B-17 - and | had some
live target practice. Some natives told us about a boa constrictor that had killed a native girl the day
before near the airstrip. They had discovered the reptile again. They led us through the dense jungle,
not far from the airstrip, to what they called a ‘baby boa.” We emptied our automatics into the creature
and it finally died. The natives immediately commenced skinning it. The snake was well over eleven
feet long and didn’t seem like a ‘baby boa.’

“After athree day delay, we finally took off at 0800. Pitot tubes were not removed from a B-26
and crashed on take-off. Ship was total loss. Most of the crew survived. Pilot was killed, two others
seriously injured and rest badly shaken up.

“Arrived Belem, Brazil in late afternoon. Blew tail wheel in landing. Met Campbell of the 99th
Bomb Group whose plane had cracked up. We took off at 0800 hours the next morning.

“Arrived Natal, Brazil. Landed at 1500 hours. | met Sherman Seiman, Lt. in supply, that | went
to school with. It was good to see an old friend. We got our 50 hour inspection. We were delayed one
day due to sabotage. Iron filings were found in one of the plane’s 37 gallon oil tanks. All planes had
to be examined, hence the delay. We took off at 2300.

“Arrived at Dakar, Africa after a mighty long hop over the ocean. Lt. Long decided to fly ‘as
the crow flies.” From Natal, Brazil to Dakar, Africa is 2,000 miles. Some of the Group decided to hit
Ascension Island, then to Dakar. We gassed up in Dakar, and for 75 cents in American money, and an
old Tee shirt, natives washed down ‘ROAD HOG.” The natives gathered around in groups and
jabbered about the 50 cal. guns and size of our planes. A French policeman finally dispersed the crowd,
after shaking down the natives for most of the 75 cents, as they did not get his permission before
washing the plane. The natives were tall with intelligent faces. We took off early the next morning.

“We arrived in Marrakech, French Morocco at 1400 hours, March 22, 1943. Flew altitude
formation missions for three weeks, every day. This was tough on pilots. Perfect formation must be
maintained at high altitude and pilot must keep the plane against the wing of the ship next to him in
spite of down drafts and prop wash. This is a very vital phase of our training for combat and was
stressed very strongly as this type of formation depended on the success, or failure, of the mission.
Shortly we were to find out just how important.”

2nd Lt. Stanley M. Korell was a member of the 49th Squadron and Navigator on the crew of
1st Lt. Otis Kimberling. Their aircraft was #42-29623 which they named “SCRAGGY BOYS.” 1993:
From Diary: “I had only said good-bye to my darling wife four hours ago at the Dixie Hotel, and now
we were pointed at the west end of the Morrison Field runway completely and heavily loaded, ready
for our last take-off in the good old United States. In the next few minutes we would be on our way
overseas to combat, or whatever was to come.
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“Kim, our pilot, ran up the engines, set the superchargers and checked each engine carefully for
it was going to take all the power we could get to lift this load in the air. Slowly the ship swung around
and headed straight for the runway, then the four engines roared as four lions. There were seconds of
hesitation and down the lighted strip we flashed and finally in the air as the last few feet of the runway
passed under us.

“As we passed Palm Beach and the field before going on course, the tension and excitement of
the take-off eased away, and for a moment, all of the wonderful things that those United States had
given me, a home, wife, education and all, passed before me. Kim called over the interphone, ‘What’s
the course?’ and quickly my eyes flashed to the map. | replied with a heading and we were on our way
to Waller Field, Trinidad, which was our first stop.

“Now Waller Field is some 14 hours by air from Morrison, and we really hadn’t determined just
how many hours we could stay in the air, with the overloaded ship we were flying, on our test flights
in the States. So we were keeping an extremely close check on our fuel consumption, with the intention
of landing at Borinquin Field, Puerto Rico if we were running short of gas.

“Darkness surrounded us for the first six hours out and nothing was visible below us. We were
crossing the unceasing stretch of white capped water, the Caribbean Sea. My celestial navigation had
been working out well during those dark hours and it showed we were on course and maintaining a
fairly good speed considering our load and very light head wind. Then as the darkness was slipping
away and the gray dawn of the approaching sunrise shown on the water below us, we could see the
eastern point of the island of Haiti on our right and it gave us a feeling that we were again safe in the
hands of mother nature.

“As the morning unfolded below us, the sky became cloudier and the air rougher, but as we
passed abeam of Borinquin Field, we decided we could make it to Trinidad if the winds did not become
stronger and bad weather didn’t set in.

“Everything was going along fine for the next three quarters of an hour. We were ducking
between the towering cumulus clouds of this tropical region and | was getting a little rest after the long
grueling hours before dawn. Then out of nowhere a huge cloud came before us that we couldn’t duck,
so into the side of it we went. Well, for the next four or five minutes we didn’t know whether we were
coming or going. One minute we were going almost straight up and the next almost straight down, and
everyone was holding on and praying we would come out of it right side up, and we eventually did.
The air current in these clouds have enormous force and have been known to tear an aircraft completely
apart, so we considered ourselves fortunate to come out of it as well as we did.

“After the shaking up we had received and with what might lay ahead, we decided to turn back
to Borinquin Field, only an hour away, to refuel and check the weather from there on into Trinidad.
While Kim and Zeke, our Co-pilot, went to the operations building to check the weather, the rest of us
laid under the shade of the wings to rest and enjoy the cool breezes as the serviceman refueled and
checked the ship from nose to tail.

“Less than an hour later we were again winging our way to Waller Field, Trinidad. Kim had
talked to an A.T.C. pilot who had just flown north from Trinidad a few hours earlier and said that the
weather was okay all the way in, but advised us to stay down low over the water and under the clouds.
We did just that and landed at Waller Field late that afternoon without incident.

“Trinidad, especially the part around the field, was the first real jungle country we had seen.
The field itself, is situated almost in the center of the island but a little to the north. There are 4,000-
foot mountain ranges on the north and south sides of the field and because of the limited visibility and
rain squalls, you have to approach it from either east or west in order to make a safe approach. The
hills and valley between are covered with dense jungle growth and for the most part not penetrated by
foot. One ship had crashed only a mile from the field, in the jungle, and it took six hours to reach it on
foot. During the three days we spent there, waiting for repairs on the plane, it rained at least six hours
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a day and remained overcast the rest of the time. Our last day there we all took a vote and decided to
name our ship “SCRAGGY BOYS,” which probably was the name best fitted for both the crew and
the ship.

“Next morning, after an early rising and briefing, we were off on the next leg of our journey,
headed for Belem, Brazil. There were rain showers even then over the field, but we soon climbed
above them out over the water and into blue sky. Planning our flight in order to take every advantage
of weather and possibility of an emergency landing, we plotted a course to take us just off the shore of
the jungle covered Guianas, across the gaping mouth of the Amazon River and into Belem, Brazil’s
northernmost part. Too, we were flying over Devils Island, part of French Guiana and considered
hostile territory and to be avoided at all costs.

“The morning passed without incident. We had flown above an overcast, occasionally spotting
the sea below us in a hole in the clouds. We were half way then, but ahead we could see towering
cumulus and cobweb stratus only to be seen in a true tropical front. We would have our work cut out
to penetrate this weather and hold our course into Belem. These fronts are made of the weirdest
looking cloud formations that you could imagine. It reminded me of a spook movie.

“During the next hour and a half we were buffeted and tossed by heavy turbulence, on
instruments because of the heavy rain squalls, and above all, our fuel consumption had increased
through it all. Remembering the advantages gained on the first leg of our flight by getting down tight
on the water, Kim spotted a hole and we dropped from 8,000 feet to within 500 feet of the water. Rain
showers were frequent but the tension was off and we were all once again relaxed. Soon we were over
the 100-mile wide mouth of the Amazon River. The water below was muddy and full of floating debris.
It was far from being an appealing sight, especially after a long, hard day of flying.

“| called Zeke and told him that in two minutes we would be crossing the Equator and to have
everyone christened. They had a good time throwing water from the thermos bottles over each other
but completely forgot about me being alone in the nose of the ship, so remained un-christened. The
nose of the ship was completely crammed with baggage and mail. | had only enough room to sit down
and have access to my navigational instruments. The bombardier stayed up on the flight deck during
the whole trip. Forty-five minutes later we were circling Belem, wheels down and ready to land. This
particular field had always been a Pan American Airlines base but didn’t have the improved run-ways
that Waller Field had, but Kim made a good landing and we taxied into the spot designated for us.

“We were pretty weary and were more than glad to be shown to our quarters for the over-night
stay, and best of all a shower bath next to our rooms, with cold and hot (well warm anyway) running
water. A wonderful shower and some clean clothes put us in a mood for food and lots of it.

“It was our first encounter with native cooking along with some native fruits and beverages.
Maybe we were just hungry or else their cooking is as good or better than our own.

“Anyway, it was really delicious. Beside the meal itself, we polished off two bowls of bananas,
oranges and avocados, all fresh local fruit and very good. The outstanding lesson I learned was the
native drink of Brazil is not coffee, of which they grow more than any other country, but chocolate
served at almost every meal we ate while in Brazil. After dinner we made preparations for an early
morning take-off, called it a day, and went to bed.

“From Belem to Natal is rather a dull and uninteresting routine trip. We flew directly out to the
coastline and then onto a course directly into Natal. As on the other flights down the South American
coast, the weather was rough and we passed through many rain showers, but generally it was by far the
best weather we had flown in. About 200 miles out of Natal, I turned on the radio compass and picked
up the Natal radio beam. It indicated that | was directly on course and headed straight to destination,
so | gave Kim an E.T.A. and for the rest of the trip, laid down and took a nap. When | awoke we had
crossed the coast and were over land. My E.T.A. was about five minutes to go and there ahead I could
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see the glistening white Natal airport. Minutes later we landed without even having to circle the field.
We let down on course directly onto the runway.

“We felt pretty good because we knew we would be able to rest here a couple of days and get
the ship in perfect shape again for the Atlantic crossing to Africa. The P.X. was really swell here. It
sold good Swiss watches at unbelievably low prices and Brazilian boots for four dollars a pair. Some
of the fellows bought watches and we all bought boots. Later, they called the boys that wore those
boots to combat, ‘Natal Jockeys.’

“For the next two days, Red Harris and the boys worked the ship into perfect shape, installing
new spark plugs, cleaning and inspecting every part of the ship. While they were busy on the ship, Kim
and I were figuring and wondering if we could stretch the fuel long enough to make the long hop from
Natal to Dakar. We checked and rechecked our fuel consumption up to then and checked the time it
was taking the ships ahead of us to make the crossing. Every time we figured it, we came out just short
of making Dakar. We could go by way of Ascension Island and make it in two hops. We were still
undecided as to whether or not we would try to make Dakar.

“Then came the night we were to take off. We went to the Dakar briefing, were given the
weather and the winds. Carefully we applied the winds and the time it would take. We were still 15
minutes short. We figured it wasn’t worth the chance just to gain one day’s flying so we decided to go
by way of tiny Ascension Island. We had spent most of the night planning and figuring so we had only
a couple of hours sleep before the scheduled 3:00 a.m. take-off for Ascension.

“We were all pretty sleepy that morning as we climbed into the ship for our flight to Africa.
We finally got off, just a few minutes under the 7:00 a.m. deadline for Ascension Island take-offs, and
soared out into the blue. As far as navigation goes on this flight, it was going to have to be pretty darn
accurate, because the island is only four miles wide and that’s pretty small at the end of a 1,400-mile
trip. It was a case of it had to be on the nose or else. The whole trip is over water so all | could use was
dead reckoning for my course and celestial sun lines for my ground speeds.

“The weather turned out to be really swell. We flew the entire flight, up to within 100 miles
of the island at 9,000 feet over a layer of clouds which at times became solid overcast. It was really
beautiful weather for this kind of trip. My celestial sun lines worked out beautifully the whole trip and
I was hoping my dead reckoning had too. If it hadn’t I could always check it by radio and come in on
itif I had to. Thirty miles before my E.T.A. was to come up, | asked Kim to spot a hole in the undercast
and get down below it. We did and ended up about 1,000 feet above the water with rain showers all
around us and visibility down to about five miles. Now | knew my navigation had to be good with the
visibility that low.

“Minutes flew by and | was keeping a sharp lookout, both left and right, for fear that we might
pass within a mile or two and miss it. Then with my E.T.A. but five minutes from being up, the greatest
and most pleasant surprise of my life took place. There straight ahead of us, not to the left and not to
the right, what looked like a huge rock jutting high out of the water, lay Ascension Island. Almost
before I could believe it, Kim had spotted the runway, called the tower, and we were on our final
approach to land without having to make hardly a degree’s turn from course.

“The runway here at Ascension is probably the oddest one in the world and yet it is no doubt
one of the greatest pieces of engineering | have seen. It is literally carved through the mountains and
has such a slope to it at the eastern end that we almost had to use full power to pull the plane back to
the parking area. Itis really a desolate island. There are only ten white civilians, English, and about
50 Negro slaves, besides the British and American troops, probably a thousand of them. The food is
pretty bad and sometimes scarce if their supply ship would be torpedoed on the way. In emergencies,
they can get plenty of good fish by getting a permit from the British government and hiring a boat.

“We were scheduled to take off the next morning for Dakar, but supercharger trouble forced us
to stay over another day and night. The next morning we took off for Dakar, even though our Co-pilot,
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‘Zeke’ Tyler, was feeling pretty sick from what turned out to be a malaria fever. We figured we could
not leave him on that terrible island, and we couldn’t have stayed there with him for ten days, so we
took him along, planning to put him in a hospital in Dakar.

“The trip was uneventful. The weather was pretty good but the visibility was bad because of
haze and dust so we didn’t see anything until we were at Dakar and almost over the runway before we
realized we were there. Dakar was the first airfield to have a steel mat runway and it almost scared us
to death with the noise it made when we landed. The first thing we did was get ‘Zeke’ to the infirmary
and the next day they took him in town to the hospital and found he had malaria and would be there for
ten days. We felt bad because they wouldn’t let us wait for him but we did make them promise that he
would have first priority on transportation to catch up to us wherever we went.

“Next day they assigned us an Air Transport Command Co-pilot so we took off on what turned
out to be the last leg of our flight. Our destination was Marrakech, French Morocco, the flight being
entirely across the desert. It was a boring trip over hundreds of miles of desert wasteland and rocky
hills. The excitement of this flight came at the very end. We were supposed to go through a pass
between two, 13,000-foot mountains at whose feet Marrakech lies. It so happened that the pass was
completely weathered in when we got there so we made a circle and climbed to 17,000 feet and went
through the weather. For about 15 minutes we were in hail, ice, snow and rain and when we broke out
we were right over Marrakech airfield. We let down and landed as directed. As we landed we noticed
a great many of the ships of our Group were parked on the field and we decided that at last we had
caught up with them for the first time since we left the States. It was a good feeling to see ‘Pappy
Haynes,” our CO, again and all the boys in the Squadron. And too, it would give ‘Zeke’ a chance to
catch up with us.

“We talked to ‘Pappy’ Haynes and he told us we would have some high altitude bombing
training before we went up front into actual combat.

“Marrakech airfield was an old French air base we had taken over at the beginning of the North
African campaign and had quite a few permanent buildings, hangars, etc. We had a good P.X. set-up,
and our camp was six rows of pyramidal tents set up in an olive orchard, and it was shady and cool.
It was really a nice set-up.

“The missions were short but tiring. Most of the fellows hadn’t too much formation flying back
in the States and it had been a long time since they flew any at all, so it was pretty ragged the first few
flights we made. The missions were primarily for the bombardier and pilots but we navigators rode
along anyway. It was good training and we surely needed it before moving up front.”

1st. Lt. Edwin Speed, was the Navigator on the crew of Captain Harvey P. Hall, 96th Squadron.
January 2, 1991: “Our initial crew was formed at Sebring B-17 Combat Training School in August,
1942. Our pilot was Captain Harvey P. Hall, a transfer from the Canadian AF; co-pilot unknown and
bombardier, 2nd Lt. Sidney Gerstenhaber. We were eventually transferred to Geiger Field, WA, where
we picked up a new co-pilot, 2nd Lt. Allen Roessig. Our enlisted crew assignment was also completed
atthis time. They were T/Sgt. Wesley F. Adams, Engineer; T/Sgt. Harold E. Humphrey, Radio; S/Sgt.
Robert B. Hecker, Assistant Engineer; S/Sgt. Harold E. Fry, Assistant Radio; and Waist Gunners S/Sgt.
Captain B. Williams and Sgt. Michael J. Kamanek.

“We flew in the winter snow in Glasgow and so expected to go to Alaska. In late February 1943
we departed for Kearney, Nebraska where we picked up our new B-17s. Our plane was #42-5777
which we named “GIN MILL.”

“Our next move was to Morrison Field, Florida where we received our orders for overseas. We
flew “GIN MILL” from Morrison to Trinidad, spent one night and next day departed for Belem, Brazil.
The following day it was on to Natal, Brazil where we spent several days checking our plane for a long
overseas hop. We next landed on Ascension Island in the South Atlantic, about 1,900 nautical miles
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and proceeded the following day to Dakar, French West Africa. A day later we landed at Marrakech,
Morocco.

“We vigorously trained for wing take-off and assembly maneuvers, wing formation, cross
country and bomb run procedures. We then moved to our first base at Chateau Dun.

“Before the Germans were defeated in North Africa, we had bombed troop concentrations, the
harbors at Tunis, Bizerte, airports at Tunis, harbors and airfields in Sicily, Sardinia and Italy. “GIN
MILL” led the Wing during the invasion of Sicily and the first bombing of the Marshalling yards in
Rome. We were shot up every time we flew a mission but none of us were seriously wounded. “GIN
MILL” was well patched up after approximately 300 combat hours.

“Months before, each officer had been promoted one grade. After completing our 50 missions,
three aborted, the entire crew was relieved from combat missions and returned separately to the United
States.

“In a few months | was assigned as the Base Operations Officer, Navigation, at San Marcos
Navigation School, Texas and promoted to Captain.”

Captain Clarence W. Godecke, Jr., was a First Pilot in the 20th Squadron. April 1, 1991: “A/C
#42-29604 was the B-17 aircraft that my crew and | picked up at Kearney, Nebraska some time in
March, or possibly late February, 1943, and was later named ‘THUNDER MUG.” How it got its name
is kind of interesting. While stationed at Great Falls AAB, Montana during the winter of 42/43, we met
some girls that were employed by the War Department as code workers at the U.S. Point of Entry at
Gore Field, outside of Great Falls. Now those were real sharp girls, graduates of Eastern Finishing
schools, and we corresponded with some of them after we left. In fact, my navigator married one of
them and another eventually became my wife. Anyway, they knew about the plane, etc. and we got a
letter from one of them, all in poetic verse and | remember the last lines as being, ‘What could be nicer
on the side of a B-17 than a picture of an old fashioned latrine?’ | don’t recall where the painting, etc.
was done but there didn’t seem to be any lack of talent in the area around the air base.

“l took my transition training at Geiger Field, Spokane, Washington, then went to Ephrata with
the 361st Squadron when the 304th Bomb Group was organized and later redesignated as the 2nd
Bombardment Group.

“We flew to North Africa by way of Belem, Ascension Island, Dakar and Morocco. | flew all
my missions in “THUNDER MUG’ and | had reports that it had gone at least a hundred and was then
flying as a courier in some area or other.

“| flew a total of 50 missions. At that time there were no double credit missions. There were
targets in North Africa, Sicily, France, and Italy with lots of fighters and terrible flak. | later went to
the Eighth Air Force, in England, where | commanded a Squadron of the 96th Bombardment Group.”

M/Sgt. Carl I. Hansen, Crew Chief, 20th Squadron. October 1, 1991: “There is one story |
would like to relate before | joined the 34th Bomb Group at Geiger Field, WN. It has lived in my
memory for almost 50 years.

“In August of 1941 | was assigned the duty of Flight Engineer for a three-man flight at Wright-
Patterson Field in Dayton, Ohio, to test flight the first production B-24 built at Willow Run. 1 had
previous experience as Flight Engineer on Liberators at Wendover Field in Chicopee Falls,
Massachusetts. We were assigned to a 30-day evaluation of its flight characteristics. The last phase
was maximum altitude in which we attained an altitude of approximately, 32,000 feet. Without
warning the aircraft rolled over on its back and went into a steep dive and slow spin. After falling
approximately 15,000 feet, we managed to bring it back to level flight and after a very erratic flight
back to home base, made a successful landing, very gently. Needless to say, that aircraft never flew
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again as thousands of rivets had popped, the wings were wrinkled, twisted, and the tail was askew. This
IS an encounter that you don’t forget very easily.

“After joining the original cadre at Geiger Field, | met Barney Cohen and we became very close
friends and stayed together until the end of the war in Europe.

“Barney, Bob Fillingame and myself were the only ground personnel, from the 20th Squadron,
assigned as Flight Engineers and maintenance crew to fly overseas with the Group. | was assigned to
Colonel Lauer’s crew and we departed Morrison Field for the first leg of our trip to Belem, Brazil. Just
before the point of no return, we lost No. 1 engine due to lack of oil and a short time later, No. 3 engine
quit for the same reason. At that point we headed west toward Trinidad as it was the closest field to
us. As we were approaching Trinidad, over territory covered by jungle, No. 2 engine started to lose
oil pressure and we jettisoned as much cargo and personal belongings as possible to lighten our load.
The airport in Trinidad was a very welcome sight and as we rolled down the runway, No. 2 engine quit.
Upon examination, we found that all three engines, built by Studebaker, were out of oil due to defective
piston rings. No 4 engine, built by Pratt & Whitney, was in top condition.

“While we were waiting for new engines to arrive, we were told not to fraternize with the
natives as they were not too friendly. One particular day, while in the barracks, we heard a lot of
yelling and saw what appeared to be about 100 natives in a big circle, yelling and dancing around. We
thought, this is it, they’re coming to get us. Then we saw a figure, in uniform, right in the middle of
the group and it turned out to be Lt. “‘Snuffy’ Simmons, our navigator, a former tobacco auctioneer from
South Carolina, who was entertaining them with his auctioneer’s chant. We found out, after, that they
were very friendly and helpful. They helped us unload the three engines when they arrived on a C-54
cargo plane.

“Upon landing at Ascension, we all decided to go for a swim. On our way to the lava beach we
were stopped by a member of the ground crew who told us to go to the mess hall and get a chunk of
beef and throw it into the water before we went in. We did as he suggested and the meat disappeared
in seconds -- Piranha!

“Then off to the Gold Coast where | purchased a ruby for 50 cents which turned out to be worth
$100 when appraised.

“From Dakar to Casablanca where we laid over for three days, then on to Marrakech where |
joined up with Barney and Fillingame. Then on to Chateau Dun, Ain MiLila and eventually Tunis.
While in Tunis, Barney, Phil and myself, along with others, were awarded the Bronze Star for our
efforts for bringing the aircraft overseas.

“Barney and | established a very close relationship from the first time I met him and we bunked
together in the same barracks, tents and whatever until | left for Italy. Barney, Fillingame, Ray
Richards and Hansen were called the ‘Four Musketeers.’

“One thing | want to clear up regarding the *‘moonlight requisitioning’ of two tents in North
Africa. This was established from a speeding truck loaded with tents along a lonely highway, by
crawling out on the hood of a jeep and pulling two tents from the tail gate of the truck. A foolhardy
operation, but well worth the comfort we enjoyed later by living in much larger quarters.”

The movement of the ground echelon of the Group was badly split during the move to North
Africa. Headquarters, the 20th, 49th and 103 men of the 96th Squadron departed Camp Kilmer, New
Jersey on April 1, 1943 and boarded the troop transport, S.S. Monterey, at the port of Brooklyn, NY.
The ship departed April 2nd, arriving at Casablanca, Morocco on April 12th. The Group bivouacked
on the southern heights of Casablanca, at Camp Don B. Passage, gathering supplies and awaiting
orders. April 18th, the men boarded a “40 & 8" train and departed for Naverin, Algeria, arriving there
April 25th.
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Another contingent of the 96th, one officer and three enlisted men, boarded a Liberty Ship,
William S. Mosely, and left New York on April 1st, in a 40 ship convoy, arriving at Casablanca on
April 19th. An old cargo ship, the Robin Adair, with one officer and three enlisted men of the 96th,
left Hampton Roads, Virginiaon April 1st, sailed unescorted to Bermuda, arriving on April 14th. There
it took on the cargo of a damaged ship, missed one convoy due to engine trouble, and finally left
Bermuda on May 1st in a large convoy, arriving at Casablanca, May 16th.

April 2nd, 11 officers and 15 enlisted men left by rail for Hampton Roads, Virginia. April 3rd
they were quartered at Camp Patrick Henry, Virginia, leaving there April 7th. The officers boarded the
United Fruite Company, “Metapan,” at Newport News and sailed, unescorted, to New York Harbor.
April 14th they left New York in a convoy of about 60 vessels and proceeded, via Bermuda, to
Casablanca, arriving there on May 4th. The 15 men of the detachment were split up, three men to a
ship, among five Liberty Ships, the Matthew T. Goldsborough, the Champ Clark, the Halstead, the
Kelly, and the John Page. They proceeded from Hampton Roads to New York, leaving there April
14th, in the same convoy as the “Metapan.” This convoy arrived in Casablanca on May 4th. The
Liberty Ship William S. Telghman, with one officer and three enlisted men of the 96th, left New York
for the second time in this convoy.

April 15th, one officer and 19 enlisted men of the 96th Squadron departed Camp Kilmer and
arrived at Staten Island. They boarded the S.S. Mariposa which sailed at 0800 hours on April 16th,
proceeded unescorted, and arrived at Casablanca, April 24th, and then proceeded to Camp Don B.
Passage. | was in the contingent of 19 enlisted men.

The trip was uneventful although I had some misgivings about going unescorted, after hearing
of the German sub packs and reading of the huge losses in shipping. We were told that the ship was
too fast for a sub, even on the surface, and by maneuvering, we would be difficult to torpedo. Sailing
into the harbor at Casablanca, | could see signs of the shelling by our Navy. The Jean Bart, a French
battleship, or cruiser, had taken a real beating by our Navy. We marched to Camp Don B. Passage.
Some of our outfit was still there.

The ground echelon of the 429th did not leave Camp Kilmer as a unit and no member went with
the contingent that left April 1st. With the second contingent there were eight officers, who were in
charge of 125 men of the 96th Squadron. This contingent left on the Tank Landing Craft (LST) # 358
on April 24th. The route took them via Bermuda and landed at Port Lyauty, French Morocco, April
30th. From there they went to Camp Don B. Passage where they remained with the third and fourth
contingents.

The third contingent of 62 men, under the command of Captain William M. Hall, left April 12th
on the Edward Rutledge and arrived at Camp Don B. Passage, May 5th.

The fourth contingent left New York harbor on April 16th with some men of the 96th, on the
S.S. Mariposa, arriving April 24th, and also went to Camp Don B. Passage.

Several officers and men were assigned as cargo-security personnel on various ships and went
across at various times. An interesting experience happened to a small group of the 429th personnel
ontheship S.S. Luckenback. Lt. Henry A. Zremski, S/Sgt. Donald V. Ring, S/Sgt. James E. Mahoney,
and Cpl. Albert Gerstein were sent for cargo-security on March 21st and were quartered at Camp
Patrick Henry. On March 25th they were sent to Newport News and boarded the ship. About 3:00 p.m.
the ship cast off and soon thereafter was rammed by two Navy barges. The ship wandered around in
the bay, correcting its compass and then proceeded for New York in a total blackout. Around 11:30
p.m. there was a collision with another ship and the men rushed to the deck. They saw another ship in
flames, debris in the water and there was a series of explosions. The men rushed to their lifeboat
stations. S/Sgt. Mahoney was in one life boat which, when lowering away, found the life lines fouled
and several men started to cut the ropes. S/Sgt. Mahoney, and others, dropped into the water to get out
of the way of those trying to cut the ropes. When the boat was free, and in the water, the men in the
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water got into the lifeboat. A Coast Guard vessel eventually picked up the men and they were taken
to the Norfolk Naval Station. S/Sgt. Mahoney had a cut over one eye, which was treated, and the men
were given dry clothing. They then were returned to Patrick Henry and were re-equipped, having lost
all their equipment in the wreck. Three weeks later they were assigned to another vessel which made
a successful crossing.

S/Sgt. William G. Covell, 96th Squadron Communications Section. January 19, 1993: “The
convoy which left New York on April 5th consisted of about 36 LSTSs, 15 other ships and a destroyer
escort. Among the ‘other’ ships was an oil tanker, a couple of sea going tugs, a converted yacht and
several decrepit, rust bucket freighters. The escort, six destroyers, waited outside the harbor entrance.

“Past the headlands, the convoy and the escort took up a southern heading and began to get into
formation -- five parallel columns of nine to ten ships per column. The escorts took up their stations
around the convoy -- ahead, behind and on either side. Overhead a Navy blimp patrolled, looking for
any sub that might be waiting for an easy target coming out of the harbor. The blimp stayed with us
for only a couple of hours.

“The LSTs headed up the formation, plowing with their blunt noses, rolling and pitching. Our
LST, #358, was in the center of the column, four or five back. | heard that the convoy commander was
on our ship, which may have explained its position.

“Lunch time came and | lined up for some of the good Navy chow. Surprise! Lunch consisted
of cold baked beans, sliced bologna (we called it horse cock), bread, butter, coffee or milk. The sea air
had given me a hearty appetite so | filled my tray anyway.

“The enlisted men’s mess was down from the galley which meant that once you got your food,
you had to go down some steps to a landing, make a turn and go down more steps to reach the lower
deck. Now going down the stairs with both hands full can be tricky anytime but to really make it
interesting, slop some baked beans and coffee on the steps to make them slippery, continually tilt the
entire stairway back and forth, crowd the stairs with people all holding a tray of food in one hand and
a hot cup of coffee in the other and you have some idea of the difficulty | faced getting to the mess area!

“The dining room area for the enlisted men had wood topped tables with benches along each
side, all bolted to the steel deck. Two tables near the exit had large Gl cans lashed to one end for
garbage. There was a raised strip around the edge of each table to keep cups, trays and eating utensils
from sliding off. | found it took some doing even to keep my tray and cup in front of me! | had to eat
with one hand and hold onto my tray with the other.

“The dining room was warm and stuffy -- not exactly the best atmosphere for people who were
feeling seasick! One of the pleasures of our first days at sea was to be at a table trying to eat and have
the man next to you, or across from you, suddenly barf in his tray! And, if that didn’t do it, when you
went to dump your tray in the garbage can, you might have to wait while someone in the line ahead of
you throws up in the garbage can. Just the smell in the place was enough to do you in! A man could
go into the dining room feeling fairly well and come out sick as a dog!

“The first day at sea a duty roster was made up which assigned each Army man to some duty
while the ship was underway. This was to keep us busy but some jobs actually helped out. Many of
the sailors were straight out of bootcamp or a Navy technical school and had practically no sea time.
As a result, the ship was short handed.

“My assignment was to stand watch at one of the 40mm gun tubs in the superstructure back of
the bridge. Digulielmo also drew a gun watch, on one of the 20mm guns near the bow. | don’t
remember what duty Zezula got but Baxter was assigned to the galley, which was just fine with him
as he wasn’t bothered by sea sickness and ate with a good appetite for the entire trip.

“Supper time came and although | wasn’t feeling very chipper, I went to chow. | had heard that
you were less likely to get sea sick if you kept your stomach full. It didn’t help a great deal to find the
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menu hadn’t changed since lunch -- still beans and bologna. Even the men who were feeling OK didn’t
take kindly to this treatment, especially since we could see that the sailors (who ate separately) were
getting better chow.

“That evening I started pulling gun watch. | believe we stood four on and eight off. For the rest
of the time | was on board, except when we were in port in Bermuda, that was my schedule -- just like
one of the crew. Somehow the schedule rotated so that | stood watch at different times each day. This
wasn’t bad duty -- all | had to do was be at, or near, my position during watch hours.

“A couple of times during the voyage, the Navy conducted gunnery practice and the gun crews
took turns firing at a balloon released from the ship’s fantail. This was exciting -- the guns made a lot
of noise, especially the 5 inch gun on the fantail, and | could hear how the 20mm and 40mm guns
sounded in action. As far as | remember, the balloon always drifted out of range without a scratch.

“It took the convoy four days to reach Bermuda -- just an overnight run for a fast cruise ship
today. But there were reasons we were so slow. First, the LSTs were not fast ships. Top speed was
about 10 knots and in a convoy all ships travel at the speed of the slowest. The average speed of the
convoy was about 5 knots. Second, the convoy did not go in a straight line but was constantly
zigzagging which increased the distance traveled. Third, all the LSTs were new, with new crews, and
both crews and ships in a shake down phase. Problems kept cropping up. A common breakdown was
the electric steering.

“One of the stations manned by the Army personnel was in a small compartment below the
water line in the stern of the ship, where there was a wheel for manually steering the LST. Two Army
men and one sailor were on there 24 hours a day while the ship was underway, ready to take over if the
electric steering quit. Talk about seasick alley!

“We didn’t know we were going to Bermuda until we got there, and we didn’t know we were
going to Africa until we arrived there! The trip to Bermuda was rough and stormy all the way. 1 got
really seasick the second day out and stayed sick until we got into port. As soon as the ships passed
inside the breakwater, the rolling stopped and everyone who was seasick immediately got well. It is
amazing how a person can be so sick that he thinks he is dying one minute and when the ship gets into
quiet water and steadies, he is as good as new!

“We were in port in Bermuda for two days, giving us time to relax and get over the affects of
three and a half days at sea. My name came up for leave but | passed up the chance and Bill went in
my place. There was no watch standing for Army personnel while in port and | slept with my clothes
off for a change. Those first days at sea, | slept fully dressed except for my shoes with the thought in
mind that if we were torpedoed, | would not have to find my clothes and get dressed. After Bermuda,
| decided that it was better to sleep in comfort and damn the torpedoes. After all, there wasn’t a whole
lot I could do about it if we did get hit!

“The morning of April 11 all the ships in the convoy upped anchor and, one after another,
headed out to sea. The destroyers went first and began shepherding the LSTs and other ships into
formation as the convoy took a southeast heading. Several hours later, a small forest of masts showed
on the horizon. This turned out to be a convoy of about 50 LSIs (Landing Ship, Infantry). They fell
into position behind the ships in our convoy. | think we picked up a few more escorts but, in any case,
we continued on our way. Now the convoy contained approximately 100 ships, plus eight or ten
destroyers. A nice fat target for any subs that happened to come along!

“The first four or five days out of Bermuda were more of the same -- rough water, stormy
weather, wind and cloudy skies. The LSTs rolled and pitched worse than ever. The LSIs really took
a beating. We could look back at them following along behind and watch as individual ships would
rise on the crest of a wave so that the entire ship was in view and then drop into a trough that hid
everything but the top of the mast.
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“During this period of rough weather, | had two experiences that | remember quite well -- one
was unusual, the other frightening. First, I stood watch on the ship just like one of the crew and second,
I nearly fell overboard -- probably came as close to losing my life at any time during the war.

“| think it was the first or second night out of Bermuda that | stood watch for the Navy. | was
on the midnight to four gun watch in the 40mm gun tub back of the bridge with a couple of Gls when
a Navy officer came by and asked if one of us would volunteer to stand watch on the bridge. Of course,
we were already standing our gun watch but he explained that he meant standing watch for the Navy.
None of the men said anything so | thought, ‘what the hell, I’'m going to be out here until four a.m.
anyway, | might as well try something different.” So, I said, ‘OK sir, I’ll give you a hand” and followed
the officer to the bridge. On the way, he told me that the sailor who was supposed to be on watch was
too seasick to get out of his bunk and there was no one to take his place.

“On the LST, the bridge is a rectangular affair that stretches across the front of the
superstructure. On either side and extending beyond the side of the ship is a small platform called the
bridge wing. When you stand on one of those platforms, you can see along side of the ship, all the way
forward to the bow and all the way back to the stern. This is where the ship’s officer stands when the
LST is coming alongside a dock or another ship, and giving order for steering or power.

“The floor of the bridge wing was a steel grating and, standing there | could look straight down
at the waves coursing along side the ship. The officer led me out onto the starboard wing (right side
of the ship) and said this would be my station. He asked me if | had ever seen a torpedo track. I said
‘No. Except in the movies, where they show a line of bubbles coming through the water.” He said that
was good enough. Then he said, ‘Stand here and keep watch for anything that looks like a torpedo
track and if you see one, yell out, torpedo on the starboard side.’

“It was a miserable night! Low storm clouds were driving across the sky. There were no stars
nor moon. The only light came from the phosphorescence of the breaking waves. A strong wind from
the bow carried spray along the deck where | was standing and kept misting over my glasses. The LST
was rolling even more than usual and the bridge wing was alternately lifted high above the sea until
most of the ship’s side was out of the water and then dropped until it seemed the wave tops would touch
the grating under my feet. If | leaned against the rail and held on, I would be staring at the sky one
moment and looking down at the ocean the next. When | stared hard at a spot directly across from the
ship, | could see a dark shadow where the LST in the next column was churning along. In the dark, |
could see the white crests of the waves, at the farthest, maybe 50 to 100 feet. | couldn’t help but
thinking that if I did happen to spot a torpedo coming and did call out a warning, it would not make a
particle of difference.

“The spray coming back on the wind kept fogging my glasses but when | got out my
handkerchief to clean them off, the salt water just smeared them. | was soon chilled to the bone in spite
of having long johns on under my wool OD uniform and heavy Gl overcoat. My hands, feet and ears
were freezing and there was no place on the platform where | could get out of the wind. Every so often,
one of the officers from the bridge would come over to take a look around and see if | was still there.
Finally the watch ended and a sailor showed up to relieve me. | stumbled down to the warm troop
compartment, crawled into my bunk, wrapped up in blankets and finally got warm. Right then and
there, | decided that the ship would have to be sinking before I would volunteer to help the Navy again!
And then | would have to think about it for awhile!

“My close call came about a night or two later. | had held off being seasick for three or four
days by staying in my bunk when | could, and not eating much. | was on one of my early morning
watches - twelve to four or four to eight. | was huddled down in the gun tub, cold and miserable and
feeling worse with every roll of the ship. Finally, I knew I couldn’t put off being sick much longer so
I climbed over the edge of the gun tub and headed for the rail. Now the problem was that the gun tub
was on top of the superstructure and to get to the rail | had to go down to the main deck. To get to the
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main deck | had to climb down a steel ladder on the side of the superstructure. From the bottom of the
ladder to the rail at the edge of the main deck was a distance of about eight feet.

“It was another dark and stormy night. The LST was rolling and pitching for all it was worth.
I got to the edge of the superstructure, turned around and started down the ladder. | remember that on
the way down, | would be laying on the ladder when the ship rolled one way and hanging from the
ladder when it rolled the other way. | got to the bottom, already starting to retch, let go and headed for
the rail just as the ship took a big roll the same way. The deck tilted and | went skittering towards the
edge of the deck. I put out my arms to catch the rail which I couldn’t see but hoped was there. It was
there, of course, but instead of a solid metal pipe, which would have hit me across the chest, that section
of the rail was made up of wire cable (which could be removed when the ship was in port) and the cable
was slack The top caught me at about my belt buckle and suddenly I found myself doing a balancing
act, halfway over the rail. For what seemed like a year, | hung there, feet thrashing on one side, and
arms waving on the other. Somehow I got my feet down on the deck and my hands on the cable and
then I was OK. It was close for a few minutes. 1 just leaned there and looked down at the waves
tossing and swirling along side of the ship. If I had gone over, no one would have known for hours.
Even if I had called out loud enough to be heard (and there was no one nearby to hear), | would have
been gone in the dark and the only hope would have been if one of the ships coming along behind
would have heard me or seen me in the water and could have thrown me a line.

“l was wearing a kopeck life jacket over my overcoat but my clothes and shoes would have
weighted me down in a short time. The convoy would not, and could not, stop for one man. But |
probably would not have been missed until the next day. One thing, the close call scared me so much
I was over being seasick and after a few minutes, | climbed slowly, and with great care, back to the
open tub where | sat quietly for the rest of the watch.

“As the convoy worked its way south and east, the weather got warmer and better. Something
else improved greatly and that was the food. While we were in port in Bermuda, some of the NCOs
had gone to the officers and complained about the chow. Our officers talked to the Navy officers and
worked out a deal. We had some of our cooks and bakers with us and one of them, who had been a
baker in civilian life, was good at baking pies, cakes and bread. The arrangement was for our cooks
and bakers to help the Navy cooks and for all of us to eat together. This worked out well for the Navy
too because they were getting more (maybe better) cooks plus now we all had fresh bread, pies and
cakes.

“With the improved weather, we stayed on deck more when we weren’t on watch. Some of the
guys took sun baths, some played cards and the rest just lounged on deck. One day, someone got the
idea of shaving his head and soon there were men walking around with heads that looked like billiard
balls. 1 should mention that as soon as we left Bermuda, fresh water was only available at the drinking
fountains and for an hour, morning and evening, at wash basins. We had to shower with salt water,
using a special soap, but you never seemed to get clean and the salt water left you feeling grungy.

“One morning, one of our destroyers picked up something it didn’t like and started dropping
depth charges. The ocean churned again and again and | could feel the vibration and hear the rumble
of the explosions. All the ships went to general quarters and all the crews watched, ready to run or
fight. But whatever triggered the attack was gone. Another time | was in my bunk when | heard a lot
of running on the deck, klaxons hooting and men shouting. | hurried up to the main deck and saw the
LST next to us on the port side, coming straight for the side of our ship. The other ship was churning
up the water as she went hard a-stern and our ship was turning as fast as she could to starboard.

“Ocean going ships, even the size of our LST, don’t stop on a dime or turn quickly and for a
while it looked like the two ships were ‘agoin to bump.” But both Captains had soon enough time and
the ships only came close. This was another case of steering breakdown. There had been a change of
course for zigzag but the ship along side of us had not been able to turn and put us right in front of her.
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“All the way across the Atlantic, we had been under water restrictions although there were big
tanks on the main deck which we were told were full of fresh water. Supposedly water was needed
where we were going and we could not use it. The irony of the whole thing was that when we arrived
off the coast of Africa, the channel leading to the port was so shallow that the fresh water in the big
tanks had to be pumped overboard to reduce the ship’s draft. While this was being done, fresh water
was being turned on all over the ship and we hurried to take showers, shave and use all the water we
could.

“April 29, 1943 was a cloudy, grey morning. When | came on deck, the convoy was barely
moving and off to the east | could see a low smudge that was the coast of Africa. All the LSIs and the
other ships were gone, with just the LSTs and a couple of escorts left behind. In a short while, a small
boat came alongside and two men came aboard -- a European and an Arab in baggy pants and a fez.
I overheard one of the sailors say they were pilots.

“In any case, speed was increased and we headed for the shoreline. There must have been pilots
or maybe the LSTSs followed the leader but soon all the ships were strung out in a line and headed up
a winding river to Port Lyauty. This was an unusual sight for we were in a flat, delta area with only
low bushes along the shore, and looking ahead or behind, the line of ships appeared to be winding
across dry land. About ten miles up the river, we came to Port Lyauty and tied up to some docks. The
voyage ‘overseas’ was over.”

Sgt. William R. “Dick” Norman, 96th Squadron. First Cook and Mess Sergeant. September
25, 1993: “We were at Camp Kilmer about a week after moving by rail from Glasgow, Montana.
About 100 non-coms of the 96th were called out to fill out a large ocean liner, leaving with a large
convoy to where no one knew. We loaded April 1, 1943 (April Fool’s Day) with just our two barracks
bags and WWI1 30-06 rifle. We were put on A deck in a smoking room and it took most of the night
to get settled. 1 don’t remember getting underway but by sun-up we could see nothing but ships all
around us and water.

“Of the mess department there was myself, Cletus Grady, Murray Cobb, Paul Anderson, Frank
Mills, and | think, William D. Davis. That is all I can remember. There were also non-coms from
Group Headquarters and the other Squadrons. | remember M/Sgt. Morril Saulnier and M/Sgt. Bennett.
I will never forget how Bennett tried to get us to fall out after we were billeted in tents in North Africa.
He would go up and down the tent rows yelling, ‘Fall out men, God damn it men, fall out, please fall
out men, oh hell!” He had a southern drawl that was so profound you could almost cut it with a knife.

“Back to the crossing. We were fed twice daily and it took most of our time just getting down
to the galley, eating, back to the top and getting in line again. The Sgt. from transportation spent most
of his time in his bunk, seasick.

“We zigged and zagged so much that we had no sense of direction for several days but ten days
out we noticed a distinct change in the weather temperature. In a couple more days we were told we
were going to North Africa and given a book on how to conduct ourselves toward the civilians,
especially women.

“There was a lot of crap shooting and cards but I didn’t get involved. My greatest concerns
were getting something to eat and sack time. | was one of the fortunate ones who wasn’t seasick. We
had one incident where one of our Master Sergeants put down a Major in our Group. We had been
trying to keep clean shaven but the only water in the heads was salt water. Now if you ever shaved
using salt water you had quite an experience. Well, we all decided to grow beards rather than end up
with chapped and sore faces. We were quite a motley looking bunch after a few days and one time the
Major came through one evening and he ordered everyone to be clean shaven by morning. Well, by
the next morning, when the Major showed up in our quarters this Master Sergeant had told us to trim
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our beards as best we could. When the Major exploded, our Sergeant informed him of the section in
the Soldiers Handbook that pertained to well trimmed beards and the major had to back down.

“We arrived at Casablanca on April 12th. The first civilian we saw was an Arab, bare except
for wearing a Gl barracks bag tied around his waist with a hole for each leg. We unloaded in full OD
dress, including overcoat, gas mask and 30-06 rifle under command of one of our Lieutenants. He led
us in close order drill and after a short time, was threatened with mayhem if we weren’t allowed to shed
our overcoats. It was about two or three miles to our bivouac area and six man tents. Our barracks
bags were dumped in a pile, from six by six trucks, and it took most of the first day to find our bags and
blankets and get a place to sack out in a tent. Then it rained! We spent the first night digging a ditch
around the tent to keep the water from running through the tent and soaking our clothing and blankets.

“Shortly after we were loaded on 40 & 8 railroad cars for a trip across Algiers that lasted five
or six days and nights. After the first day we ate cold ‘C’ rations. The cooks who were supposed to
heat them in GI garbage cans of water on a field stove, caught the rail car floor on fire and dumped the
water, cans and stove on the floor to put out the fire, so we ended up eating the *C’ rations cold for the
rest of the trip.

“We were so crowded for space on the train that some of us moved to a car loaded with light
poles. We moved them around so that we could put our blankets in cracks between poles and slept that
way. We put our gas masks on about two or three nights since we were traveling through tunnels in
mountains. The coal burning steam engines filled the tunnels with so much smoke we couldn’t breathe.
You can imagine what we looked like when we got to our first camp after six days of no washing,
shaving and so on.

“We arrived at Chateau Dun about evening time and | don’t remember our being so tired before,
or since. | recall a black trucking outfit near us and one of them said, “You all better get a hole dug.’
Well we didn’t take his advice and just piled down to sleep. About midnight we were rudely awakened
by an air raid. 1 don’t remember much about the rest of the night but we spent the next day digging
holes.

“Our air crews were on the field but had flown no missions as yet. Their time had been spent
in practice. We one hundred were now expected to keep them going. We of the mess had no
equipment but finally managed to borrow and steal enough to half-way feed everyone. We even
scrounged from the British for some of our rations for some time. They had good beer which we traded
Vienna sausage for. Cobb was a good scrounger. Along with a guy from Headquarters; I think his
name was Burney, from Georgia, we took a six by six to a big Quartermaster dump, manned by an all
black outfit. I recall Burney managed to get his hands on a fifth of booze and while feeding a guard
most of the booze, we hauled away a truck load of kitchen equipment and supplies. | know we had
more than double what we were supposed to have because when | left Italy to come home on R&R, in
1945, | had to sign for 13 field kitchens and we were only authorized to have six.

“Well all good things had to come to an end. Fox, and the rest of the outfit caught up with us
with supplies and regulations. Up until then we fed and then took off. Now we were back in Uncle
Sam’s Air Corp.”

Sgt. Keisling Lane was a member of the 20th Squadron and Mess Sergeant while in North
Africa. February 28, 1991: “When | went overseas | sailed on the S.S. Mariposa which had been a
cruise ship and it still had its civilian cooks. | had to take a crew down to the kitchen as helpers. My
job was to make sure they all went to work and | had to stay with them all day. It wasn’t a bad deal for
us as we ate good along with the crew. Most everybody got two meals a day but we ate three because
that was what the ship’s crews had.

“I had been a cook in civilian life. 1 was working in a yacht club in Clearwater Beach that had
been turned into an officers club for Air Force officers at Drew and McDill Fields, near Tampa. | was
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trying to get into the Navy and was having a problem so | told a draft board to send me to the Army.
General Tinker, from Tampa, was a member of the yacht club and he had one of the officers ask me if
I wanted to be a cook in the Air Force as he was being sent to Pearl Harbor. The officer said it might
be arranged that | could go also. | wasn’t sure if this was true or not, so I declined.

“Anyway, | was sent to Camp Blanding here in Florida and was to go to Cook and Bakers
School. After a few weeks and no orders, | was put in the Medics and sent to Salt Lake City. From
there | was sent to Ephrata, Washington and attached to the 2nd Bomb Group, 20th Squadron. This is
where I met Doc lhle, the Squadron’s Flight Surgeon. | suppose they thought the medics needed a cook
in the hospital.

“It wasn’t long before I learned that my lack of education would keep me from being a Medical
Technician and asked Doc Ihle if | could arrange a transfer into the mess hall where I could help with
something I knew about. The transfer was soon made and | was always grateful to him for that.

“So | met the Mess Sergeant, an older man, but he had an assistant who impressed me very
much. As soon as | was transferred to the kitchen | learned that the older Mess Sergeant was to leave
as soon as we were trained. The assistant Mess Sergeant would then take over. | was sure then, and
after 50 years of kitchen work, he was one of the finest chefs I have ever known. 1 think his last job
had been in a gambling resort in Nevada, or somewhere else in the west. The many things that
happened in the next three years could make a book! I think we drove him nuts, along with the food
and equipment we had to work with. He was a real professional chef and had no business in a situation
like this.

“l got the Mess Sergeant’s job when we were in Tunis. It wasn’t that | was better than he was.
We had no training as soldiers. He and I never went through Basic Training. | would certainly hope
that the Armed Services do a better job than they did back in those days.”

My stay at Camp Don B. Passage proved interesting to some degree. The camp was just across
aroad from a large cemetery where some of our soldiers, killed during the invasion, were buried. The
graves were well kept and aligned as you see them in Veteran cemeteries today. It was a large
cemetery, French I believe. Things were pretty dull during this period. Outside of some limited office
work, guard duty and occasional trips into Casablanca, there wasn’t much to do.

The last of our men finally arrived and on the 24th of May, four officers and 108 enlisted men
loaded on 40 & 8 box cars to join the main force of the Group at Chateau Dun Du Rhumel. | was
fortunate to miss that trip because T/Sgt. John J. McWeeney and | were selected to drive the Orderly
Room jeep in the large motor convoy. We had just received our complement of all types of vehicles
and were to take them to our first base.

We departed camp May 25th and arrived at Chateau Dun on May 30th. Our trip, about 1,050
miles, took us through Fez and Ou’dja, Morocco; Orleansville and L’azhe, Algeria where there were
bivouac areas outside these towns. There we were supplied with water and gasoline. We slept on the
ground. “C” rations were our staple food although we did buy some fruit along the way. One day we
bummed some bread from a GI bakery.

We were wary of the Arabs as we drove through the many towns. We were pulling a trailer
loaded with supplies and personnel possessions and had it covered with a tarp. As we went through
atown, Mac and | would take turns getting on the trailer, with our rifle, to keep anyone from reaching
into the trailer to steal whatever they could grab.

S/Sgt. James C. Charlson was a member of the 96th Communication section. May 25, 1992:
“We had left Camp Don B. Passage, and were traveling by rail, 40 & 8, to our first base camp at
Chateau Dun Du Rhumel. It was a several day ride and accommodations were lacking. Aside from
monotony and discomfort of the trip, one personal story stands out in my mind.
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“At one stop, near a small station, most of the men rushed to either the right or left ditch and
proceeded to empty both bowels and bladders. Not having a demanding urge, | waited until the rush
was over, then decided to walk a few blocks to the station and perform my duties in a civilized manner.
On entering the station | proceeded to the rest room and was confronted with what appeared to be
urinals with raised foot prints. | resolutely planted my feet on the raised footprints and started urinating
when | heard the door open and expected company. | had the company in the form of a French woman
of young middle age who stepped on the raised footprints in the reverse of my stance, raised her dress,
pulled down her panties and proceeded with her duties. She had a full view of my shortcomings but
only smiled (that hurt). But being in the midst of voiding my bladder I could not stop, so she had a long
view of a short subject. When rushing back to the train, I noticed in my confusion that I had slightly
wet the front of my trousers. When my colleges pointed this out, I blamed it on a faulty drinking water
spigot. | never went into a station rest room again.”
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OPERATIONS: APRIL/JUNE, 1943

pril 23, 1943 the air echelon arrived at a field near Naverine, Algeria and the first units of

the ground echelon arrived on the 25th. The Group immediately set up for combat

operations. Due to unfavorable field conditions, the Group received orders on the 26th of
April to move to an airfield at Chateau Dun Du Rhumel, Algeria. The morning of the 27th found the
Group on its way to the new Base. It then proceeded to set up to begin operations as part of the 12th
Air Force.

TERRANOVA, SARDINIA - MISSION NO. 1 - APRIL 28, 1943

Eighteen aircraft, each loaded with 12, 500-Ib. GP bombs, took off to bomb Shipping
Installations at Terranova. Due to unfavorable weather conditions in the target area, the Group returned
to Base with the bombs.

2nd Lt. Robert F. Amos, 20th Squadron, was the Co-pilot on the crew of 1st Lt. Clyde H.
Knaggs. Prior to the flight overseas, Lt. Amos was displaced from his crew and was left at Great Falls,
supposedly to deploy with the ground echelon. Captain Joseph Triggs, Commanding Officer of the
20th Squadron, took over as pilot of Lt. Knaggs’ aircraft, bumping Lt. Amos. On short notice, he was
ordered to Kearney, Nebraska and assigned to fly as Co-pilot on A/C #42-5151, piloted by 1st Lt.
Delbert Resta of the 96th Squadron. He deployed without any overseas pilotage experience. The
following is an account of many missions of Lt. Amos.

“Qur aircraft was #42-29613 and crew consisted of 1st Lt. Clyde H. Knaggs, pilot; 2nd Lt.
Robert F. Amos, Co-pilot; 2nd Lt. Wade O. Douglas, Navigator; 2nd Lt. Richard W. Howes,
Bombardier; T/Sgt. Everett L. Phelps, Engineer; S/Sgt. John J. Phelan, Assistant Engineer; T/Sgt. Paul
L. Vezetinski, Radio; S/Sgt. Edward L. Dembecki, Assistant Radio; S/Sgt. Paul A. Simmons and S/Sgt.
Louis N. Feierstein, Gunners.

“April 28th our target was shipping and harbor at Terranova, Sardinia. Colonel Thomas led.
We followed the 301st Bomb Group. For some reason the Group turned away from the target and we
followed. When we decided to bomb our gas was too low, visibility was poor and the target difficult
to see. Returned without bombing. I felt quite anxious but don’t feel that combat will be too difficult.
Crew needs to smooth out and Clyde and | will have formation problems to solve. Clyde did most of
the flying. 301st attacked by three fighters.

“May 3rd, target, Shipping at Bizerte, Tunisia. Flying in the Colonel Thomas Squadron.
Weather poor. Colonel tried to go through overcast which proved to be 4,000 feet. Group broke up.
Dembecki, ball turret, reported one ship missed our tail by feet. Came out in clear and joined formation
with Captain Caruthers, 96th CO, and returned to Base. Colonel led approximately ten ships to
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partially overcast target. Flak intense and accurate. Ships hit hard. Selling had radio operator
wounded. Group hit overcast coming home. Captain Bentley crash landed. Lost ship, crew OK. 99th
lost seven planes and at least two to weather.

“May 5th, target LaGoulette, Tunisia, shipping. We flew Colonel’s Wing and followed the 97th
Bomb Group. Our attack took us over land, out to sea, back over target and back over land coming
home. Very heavy flak over target each time. Colonel Thomas did a very good evasive action.
Bombing successful. Three fighters came up but did not attack. We had holes in No. 1 engine and
stabilizer. Mackenzie had flak frag come through nose and struck his nose gun. Possibly saved his life.
Bigham’s windshield was broken. No losses or casualties.

“May 9th, target town of Palermo, Sicily (Mother’s Day). Very rough mission. We were fourth
heavy Group over target. Flew No. 3 off Colonel Thomas. Flak intense and accurate. Bombing good.
97 P-38 escort, no fighters got to us. Flak hit Feierstein’s (waist gun) oxygen hose - passed out. Phelps
took care of him. Thompson had three engines shot out. Landed in water about ten miles from small
Axis held island. Selling damaged stabilizer attempting to drop life raft. We had 45 flak holes.
Bigham hit hard. Tail gunner injured. Lt. Seng fatally injured. Our tent’s first casualty.

“At critique, Colonel Thomas criticized air discipline. Formation must stay together regardless
of who goes down. Thompson and crew, prisoners of war today. “WOIKIN GOIL,” first loss.

“May 14, target Civitavecchia, Italy, 40 miles north of Rome. Captain Triggs, 20th CO, led.
We bombed in trail and last Squadron over the target. Flak slight but accurate. Gunners called out
some fighters but no attacks. Large explosion along docks reported by Dick Howes. Bombing was
good. Turn away from target was violent. Simmons, tail gunner, reported terrific explosion when 50
miles from target. No damage, no losses.

“May 18, target Messina, Italy. General Doolittle led. | flew with Triggs. We ran into an
overcast and tried to go through. Had to go on instruments. | took over at 12,000 ft. and flew out of
overcast with only one ship in Squadron. Headrick tried to rendezvous and assemble Group, but no
success. After four hours of flying returned to base, Doolittle very displeased about being sent out in
such weather conditions. (Years later I met General Doolittle at an Explorers Club meeting. He was
in his 80s but remembered the mission. He said when he got back he “fired’ the 12th Air Force officer
for a forecast that indicated we could not get to the target).

“May 24, Terranova, Sardinia, shipping. We were ‘Tail End Charlie.” Moderate flak over
target, very accurate but we had no hits. Our bombs hit large vessel in harbor. Bombing as a whole
was good. Dick made his own bomb run. Jacobson flew as Navigator. First time in a B-17 and first
mission. P-38 escort, altitude 22,000 feet, led 301st Bomb Group. We crossed Northern Sardinia,
bombed target and then flew out to sea.

“May 26, Comiso Airdrome, Sicily. Encountered very heavy flak over target and fighters, Me-
109s. They made numerous close passes. One came within 100 yards and was shot down. Simmons
received half credit for it. We returned intact. Phelps put two, 50 cal. shells in our horizontal stabilizer.
We had two flak holes. Brass broke Clyde’s windshield. Group claimed three enemy fighters. One
ball turret gunner killed and one upper turret gunner critically injured. Aerial bombs dropped by
fighters scored several hits.

“May 31st, Marshalling Yards, Foggia, Italy. Devine led our element. Fighters dropped aerial
bombs on us going into target. Crossed coast north of Naples. Saw Isle of Capri and Mt. Vesuvius.
Over Italy about one hour. Attacked by fighters on bombing run. No damage. Covered target. Heavy
attack by Macchi 202 and Me-109s away from target. They concentrated close attacks from two and
three o’clock. On deck, coming home, surprise attack by fighters off Sicily. Gunners out of position.
Vezetinski had gun apart. Fighters dropped aerial bombs and scored hits. Attack lasted 15 minutes.
Simmons reported bullets hitting the water behind our tail. Total fighters, 20 to 30. Flying time, eight
hours.
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“June 15, Le Spezia, Italy. Bomb load 2/2000#. We tacked onto the 99th Bomb Group. Target
was three Italian battleships. Melcher led our Squadron. Clyde feeling bad and | flew most of the
mission. Saw one sub. Bombing run was poor. Dick messed up and had to salvo. Flak very intense.
One hole in vertical stabilizer. Reports say two ships burning and numerous near misses. No fighters.
Returned low on gas.

“June 11, Pantelleria Island. 12/500# bombs. Four heavy Groups took western end of the Island
and did barrage bombing, attempting to cover entire northwest end of Island to assist invasion forces.
We were to cover part of town. Target was already covered by bombs and shell fire. We took area
more inland. Altitude 12,000 feet. Large explosions in town as we approached. The sky and sea were
a mass of military activity. Naval vessels littered the area. Barges were approaching the shore. The
island surrendered 15 minutes after the bombing. Fighters attacked the 97th Bomb Group. First Axis
stronghold said to surrender from our air activity. More bombs dropped by poundage and time than
any other spot in the world. Poor weather.

“June 21, Railroad Yard, Naples, Italy. 16/300# bombs. First operation from Ain M’Lila.
Headrick led. Lead Squadron carried incendiaries. Echelon by elements at I.P. at Isle of Capri.
Bombing run took us directly over Mt. Vesuvius. Flak heavy, not accurate on us. Captain Bentley,
with Co-pilot Williams, leading the 429th was hit hard and went down. Four of his Squadron went
down and gave cover from attacking fighters. He turned toward an island and made a water landing.
Flak hit wing, radio compartment and tail. Co-pilot seat was empty. Remaining four ships attacked
by fighters off Sicily, no damage. Information received says most of Bentley’s crew are prisoners of
war.

“June 24, Messina, Sicily. 16/300# bombs. Clyde and I led Squadron. Held good position.
Group was third over target. Bombed the city. Flak at target (box pattern) intense and accurate.
Bombed in echelon of elements, our formation off target was good. Me-109 made a mid-air collision
between No. 3 and No. 4 engines of Captain Hinsey’s ship. Tore wing off. Plane began to spin, broke
in two aft of radio compartment. Fighters were numerous and made numerous passes on crippled ship
ahead of us. We had one rear attack. Group had three men injured. Tail-end-Charlie of our Squadron
turned back at coast, attacked but made it to Tunis. | came home with a 103 fever and was confined
to the hospital.

“July 4, Catania Airdrome, Sicily. We started as Deputy Commander, feathered an engine and
turned back. The Group encountered opposition of every type. Pasero turned back at coast with two
bad engines and landed at GoGo, near Malta. Laich and Yeager-Jacobson-Leighty set on fire by either
aerial bombs or 20mm shell fire. Flames coming out of wing vents and radio compartment. Five seen
to abandon ship, four chutes opened. Enemy fighters followed first chute down but made no passes.
Upper turret was in operation until ship crashed. Two fighters were seen to go down. Wing came off,
broke aft of radio compartment, crashed in ocean and ex-ploded. Underwood shot up and landed at
Malta, no injuries. A.P. correspondent interviewed Bigham’s crew. They were shot up fairly badly.

“July 5, Gerbini Airdrome #6, Sicily. Triggs led. We were Deputy Commander. Triggs flew
AFCE (auto pilot). Led good mission. Picked up P-38 escort at coast and Spitfire escort over Malta.
I flew bomb run. Dick observed several planes on the field. Just as frags were gone, flak came through
window in nose and broke two hydraulic lines in front of me. Glass cut Wade Douglas’ leg and chewed
up his map. Several fighters made passes at second Squadron. We flew ship #146, “NINO DIABLO.’

“July 6, Gerbini Airdrome #6, Sicily. Mission much the same as before. P-38s gave close
escort. Bombing good. Flak low and inaccurate. Throttle cable of No. 1 broke and assumed automatic
setting. Dembecki saw three parachutes on bomb run, origin unknown. P-38s had a big dog fight
behind us. Simmons observed a P-38 go down and several enemy craft. One P-38 came under our
formation for protection until he got to Malta. Feathered No. 1 to land.
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“July 10, Gerbini Airdrome #9, Sicily. Invasion started. Intense activity along Sicilian coast.
Towns and beaches under shell fire. Hundreds of landing craft along beaches from tip of island. Large
convoy heading back to Africa already at 8:30. We were up at 3:45. Headrick leading. Entire crew
had G.l.s. Atthe I.P. No. 1 and No. 3 engines began to act up. Clyde had to use steel helmet for nature
call. Dick used his bombsight bag. Part of crew had empty ammo boxes. Dembecki couldn’t wait, left
turret and urinated on waist floor. This urgency occurred just off the target. Engines got us home okay.
Flak, fair accuracy. Colonel Thomas’ 50th.

“July 14, Marshalling Yards, Messina, Sicily. Headrick led. Had some bombs in the water but
covered target well. Observed explosions on bomb run and terrific explosion after turn away from
target. Flak moderate, fairly accurate. Mclntyre, leading element of 96th behind us, had a direct hit
by flak. He got away from target and tried to turn to sea, his two wing men followed. They observed
direct hit near radio compartment and numerous holes in right wing. Plane on fire, nine men bailed out.
Plane disintegrated. Mclntyre (P), Bentley (CP), Morrow (B) and Greathouse (N).

“July 16, San Giovanni Ferry, Italy. Stoeger led good mission. We flew No. 2 with Horn as
Navigator. Flew around Sicily and came in from north. No. 2 oil pressure read 40 psi all the way. Flak
intense, accurate. Leader ahead of us feathered an engine but went to target. We passed under them
just before bombs away. Received big holes in bomb bay, several in wings, tail, oil lines on No. 2 hit
and gas tank punctured. Feathered engine and came home on three. Altitude across Italy never less
than 19,000 feet.

“July 19, Marshalling Yards, Rome, Italy. My first trip as first pilot. My crew: Thomas
Cochran, Co-pilot; Albert Dowsing, Navigator; William Golden, Bombardier; Sgts Crowley, upper
turret, Williams, radio, Charles DeVito, ball turret; Moore, right waist; Clepper, left waist; and
Meadows, tail. | really sweated! Our plane, #082, ‘ZELMA.” Given instructions not to miss target
nor have any bombs long or short. The Vatican City was not to be hit at any cost. Flew on Stoeger’s
left wing. Flak was moderate, inaccurate. Several fighters came up but made no passes. Came home
low on fuel. My landing and take-off were terrible. Sky was littered with aircraft. Photos showed no
hits in Vatican and negligible damage outside target area. Leaflets dropped on city two hours before
target warning people of raid. First bombing of Rome. Were second Group over.

“August 19, Foggia, Italy, 12/500# bombs. Two waves. Our Group first over target. Target
was a portion of town and transformer station. Bombing excellent. Flak intense and accurate. Fighters
waited for us off target. Pasero, leading our second element, was attacked by fighters. Immediately
John Bradley’s ship started down followed by Pasero. Both planes crashed over land. Remaining ship
was from 49th, hit hard and finally went down just off the coast. Rozzelle was leading second
Squadron behind Stoeger. Heavily attacked by fighters. Aerial bombs set ‘PRECISION’ on fire and
exploded in the water. ‘BIG JEFF’ was set afire. AFCE was set and five chutes appeared. Headrick
feathered engine and jeopardized formation by moving under lead aircraft. We missed a near collision.
Knaggs lost both windshields by brass. His life raft caught fire and had to be pulled. Caught on
stabilizer and he had to pull out of formation. | followed him part way to Palermo. Could not contact
him. Simmons had a flak wound. Knaggs landed without hydraulic pressure and a badly battered tail.
I rejoined formation. My gunners got one fighter. We had a dozen flak holes. Group confirmed 28
fighters.

“September 2, Railroad Bridges, Trento, Italy. Headrick led. Selling fell out and we led second
element. Trento in most northern part of Italy and only ships with Tokyo tanks flew. Bomb load
8/500#, gas - 2,600 gallons. Intercepted by six fighters at coast, one made two very close passes. Over
land more than two hours. Target lay between two mountains, country very beautiful. Low mountains,
green. The higher Alps, sharp, rugged, snow capped. Forty miles from Swiss border. Target well
covered, bridge over river knocked down. B-17 followed formation half way past Sardinia, then
seemingly turned back to Italy. Logged 8:45 hours.
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“September 6. Tonight Clyde and | started in #884 to the 99th to fly night formation.
Supercharger induction line broke. Feathered engine and landed. Took off in #082. Got on ground
just as air raid started. Jerries attacked Bizerte and lost seven planes, only dropped two bombs. One
of our aircraft was fired on until he dropped flares, color of the day. We took off after air raid and flew
night formation. Got to bed at 2:00 a.m.

“September 8. We stood by at the 99th all day. Had two briefings on secret mission. We had
engines running and ready for take-off when mission was canceled at 6:00 p.m. Started to take off and
had a flat tire. Headrick brought us home.

“September 14, roads near Battipaglia, Italy. American 5th Army has now established
beachhead below Salerno (est. three divisions). British 8th Army coming across from Foggia
attempting to pinch off Germans. German forces have been strengthened and driving 5th Army back
to sea. Our target was to cut road and hinder Germans’ supply and reinforcement lines. 16/300# bomb
load. | flew Lt. Robins crew in #947. Stoeger led at 15,000 feet. Group missed target. Heavy
crosswind at field and | made two passes, then made a terrible landing. B-26 came in on belly with
feathered engine, burned. Crew okay.

“September 15, roads near Battipaglia, Italy. 16/300# bomb load. Headrick led. Had to go
back after same target. 5th Army situation desperate. Enemy attempting to dive bomb landing craft
shot down. Our altitude, 12,000 feet, no opposition. Hit target. Very late mission and landed after
dark. Pattern was a madhouse, made fair landing. Train, 96th, had two engines feathered and bellied
in on a field after dark. None injured.

“September 28, Bologna, Italy. Bomb load 12/500#. Two waves, Stoeger led the first wave.
Weather bad, overcast and rain. Tacked on to 96th Squadron. Missed weather, got to target but it was
overcast. Turned back. Two fighters came up, one made eight attacks on the formation, peeling off
at 11:00 o’clock and coming up at our belly. No claims, no hits, no injuries, no flak. Heavy rains over
North Africa and field muddy. Made a perfect landing and got to revetment okay. This was Dick’s
50th mission.

“October 1, Airdrome and Messerschmitt Factory, Augsburg, Germany. 10/500# bomb load.
My 49th. Target was first into Germany, northwest of Munich. Had two waves but only 19 ships.
Provisions were made to stop in Sardinia coming back. Going out, ships kept turning back until only
12 were left. Had P-38s to Corsica. One was shot down by a Me-109. Pilot bailed out. Over coast
we had very close attacks. Group got as far as the Alps and turned back due to the weather. We
brought our bombs back. Four ships in Colonel Rice’s wave bombed Bologna.

“October 5, Marshalling Yards, Bologna, Italy. 12/500# bomb load. Two waves. Captain
Robinson and Colonel Melcher led waves. Major Triggs led our Squadron. Selling let McAlpine lead
element and we had to work all the way. After hitting land, about 30 fighters attacked our second wave.
Bombing was excellent. Flak, moderate, intense, accurate. We had a few holes. One of the 49th planes
(Fitzpatrick) feathered an engine after bombs away and two others were smoking. He fell back and was
attacked by fighters. Called for help and Robinson slowed down but he couldn’t catch up. Fighters
forced him to abandon ship, 10 chutes opened. They shot down two fighters. Selling overran our
formation and we followed. Got back in formation and he overran again. We stayed. Knaggs hit
propwash and fell out, forcing us out. Formation nearly collided with us. Selling, at same time tried
to pass us and observers said my nose missed his tail by only two feet. | felt propwash. 1 took
Squadron lead and stayed until Corsica. Knaggs feathered an engine over land and another over water.
I took his wing and followed him down. He unfeathered No. 2 and I escorted him to Corsica. Everyone
okay. Two ships landed at Terranova with wounded men. Fighters used head on tactics and lots of
aerial bombs. We had one close attack. Cosgrove landed in Sardinia with Knaggs. We came home
on ARCE. One sergeant in Fitzpatrick’s crew had orders to go home awaiting him after mission. Wife
had a child, developed uremic poisoning and not expected to live.
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“Today was my last. I don’t know how I feel. | haven’t decided yet. It wasn’t a happy ending.
A year’s service, 50 missions against the enemy, six months overseas and nothing to show for it. Still
not promoted.

“Note: My promotion to 1st Lieutenant, dated 27 September 1943, arrived at Group after |
departed for the United States.”

Captain Roscoe H. Johnson, Jr. was a first pilot in the 49th Squadron. November 25, 1990:
“The crew that | took overseas were 2nd Lt. Elias Dahir, Co-pilot; 1st Lt. George L. Johnson,
Navigator; 1st Lt. William W. Holland, Bombardier; T/Sgt. Clifford Harris, Flight Engineer; T/Sgt.
Donald A. Steussey, Radio Operator; S/Sgt. Arthur E. Hutchins, Assistant Flight Engineer; S/Sgt. Julius

L. Lamonica, Assistant Radio Operator; Aerial Gunners S/Sgt. Robert S. King and M/Sgt. Harold M.
Jonson.

L/R - Clyde Knaggs, Richard Howes, Robert Amos, Wade Douglas and “Flak”
(Courtesy - R. Amos)
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Colonel Ford Lauer (center) and staff - (Photo Section)

Major Richard Headrick - Colonel Joseph Thomas, 2nd BG CO,
20 April/September 3 1943
Colonel Herbert Rice, 2nd BG CO, 3 September/8 July 1943
(Courtesy - Richard Headrick)

39



40

American Graves - Casablanca Cemetery, North Africa (Courtesy - M.
Moran)

T/R - L/R unknown, T. Ashe, G. McLauchlan, H. Hauser, H. Annex, G. Llewellyn
B/R - L/R K. Jensen, F. Licence, C. Gathercole, J. Jones
(Courtesy - Gathercole)



“We named our plane ‘WILEY WITCH.” The name was misspelled at Morrison Field by the
painter. He thought we were naming it after Wiley Post whom we all admired, but who we had in mind
was the heroine of a very risque poem, Kathusala, who was a wily witch, a dirty whore, etc. You get
the idea? Our crew was a very informal bunch and we decided against using the name of any living
person such as wife, sweetheart, (unlucky?), (unfair?). This ditty was quite popular at the time so we
chose her. It was a fortunate selection as we came to call the ship the “‘WITCH,’ and she became a real
person. Never let us down, 53 missions, 300 plus combat hours, no turn-backs and never missed a
mission. | understand she flew about 30 more missions, ran out of gas (not her fault) and ditched.

“When we left her she had 197 flak or bullet holes in her fair body and one prop was one inch
shorter than the others as a piece of flak took off an inch of one blade and the crew chief, Burliegh
Craig, couldn’t find a replacement so cut off one inch from the other blades to balance. We used it this
way for several missions.

“We only had one casualty, the ball turret gunner, wounded when an armor piercing round went
through the ball. We had the usual number of near hits to the crew.

“The “WITCH’ was the only plane we flew. The ‘WITCH’ had her portrait on one side. She
had a Betty Grable body, a skimpy bathing suit (red) and was astraddle a broom. Very pretty. She
knew she was pretty and always smiled when the crew would pat her curvaceous shape.

“I recall some other names - Major Haynes’, ‘A Merry Can,” Bob O’Neill’s, ‘Peg O’ My Heart,’
‘Forty-Niner.’

“My tour ended in late 43 and we were rotated home.”

Captain Douglas T. Metcalf was a First Pilot and Flight Commander in the 96th Squadron.
March 1, 1991: “My crew came to me piecemeal. The Navigator, 1st Lt. Edmund J. Mroz and
Bombardier Ist Lt. Herbert McDaniel, were with me in B-17 transition in Sebring, Florida in August
and September, 1942, and with me at Salt lake City and Geiger Field, Spokane, Washington. They
were permanently assigned, with the rest of the crew, at Ephrata, Washington about November 1942.

“The rest of the crew were 2nd Lt. Ben Turner, Co-Pilot; T/Sgt. Walter L. Sikora, Engineer;
T/Sgt. Joseph O. Potvin, Radio; S/Sgt. Mike O. Zahn, Lower Turret; S/Sgt. Howard R. Woods, Left
Waist; S/Sgt. Chester P. Bartoszewicz, Right Waist; and Sgt. Charles F. Love, Tail Gunner and
Armorer.

“We were assigned plane #42-29639, February 3rd or 4th at Kearney, Nebraska, which we
named ‘SKYWORM.” We left Morrison Field in March 1943 via Trinidad, Belem, Natal, Ascension
Island, Dakar and Marrakech where we awaited the rest of the Group.

“All but two of my missions were flown in #639. My last mission in #639 was Group mission
No. 53, August 6, 1943, to bomb a highway bridge at Messina, Sicily. Two other planes I flew, while
#639 was being repaired, were #873 on June 10th to Pantelleria and #779 on June 30th to Messina.

“l was picked to return to the States with three other Flight Leaders who had the most missions
in B-17 Groups. Never knew why but it was about that time that the A-Bomb Group was formed. No.
639 was one of the five aircraft lost by the 96th Squadron on the Group’s 150th mission to Steyr,
Austria, February 24, 1943. #639 lasted one year, three weeks in service of the 96th.”

BIZERTE AND FERRYVILLE, TUNISIA - MISSION NO. 2 - MAY 3, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft took off and 13 dropped 39 tons of 500 Ib. GP bombs. Fourteen were
early returns due to weather. Hits were observed on jetties, buildings, hangars and workshops at
Bizerte. Flak was moderate to intense. Five A/C were damaged by flak. Weather, poor. T/Sgt.
Theodore F. Ramsey, Radio Operator of A/C #42-29602, 20th Squadron, wounded by flak in two places
on the right leg. T/Sgt. Ramsey stayed at his post, trying to clear a jammed gun until Captain Richard
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Headrick rendered first aid. Upon landing, T/Sgt. Ramsey was immediately taken to a hospital, but
died on May 11, 1943.

Captain Jack Bentley, A/C #42-29580, hit a high tension wire, damaging the right wing aileron.
Crash landed in field, No. 1 engine caught fire and extinguished by the crew. No crew members were
injured.

S/Sgt. Chester C. Sumner, Ball Turret Gunner on the crew of Captain Donald Stoeger, 20th
Squadron. April 18, 1991: “In addition to Captain Stoeger were 1st Lt. Walter C. Laich, Co-pilot; 2nd
Lt. Ray U. Shipley, Navigator; 2nd Lt. Charles H. Leighty, Bombardier; T/Sgt. George D. Nesbit,
Engineer; S/Sgt. Byrle L. Spillers, Assistant Engineer; S/Sgt. Joseph E. Liney, Radio; S/Sgt. Frederick
B. Crutchfield, Tail Gunner; and S/Sgt. Leland Waldie, Gunner.

“Qur original radio operator in the States developed an ear problem and was replaced by S/Sgt.
Liney. S/Sgt. Crutchfield was wounded on his second mission and did not fly with us again.

“Lt. Laich was replaced by Lt. Robbins. Lt. Laich was lost while flying as First Pilot on July
4th on a mission to Catania, Sicily. If | remember correctly, Lt. Leighty developed pneumonia before
he flew a mission and was replaced by Lt. Avery Brunson. Lt. Leighty was lost on the same mission
to Catania, flying with Lt. Laich.

“Our second mission was to Bizerte, Tunisia and as we approached the target, we could see the
sky ahead of us was covered with flak. From the amount of smoke puffs we could see, we knew we
were in for a rough time. Pete Krutchfield, our tail gunner, was hit over the target and radioed he had
been hit. T/Sgt. Nesbit, our Engineer, crawled back to the tail position with an emergency oxygen
bottle. He found Pete, covered with blood. He had been hit in the right cheek by a piece of shrapnel.
Nesbit gave him a morphine shot and bandaged as best he could. Arriving back at base, Pete was
removed from the tail and taken to a British hospital in the area.

“Pete recovered from his wounds, had plastic surgery, returned to fly again and complete his
missions. He did not fly with our crew again as most of us had finished our missions before he came
back.

“On three trips to the Messina Straits, we encountered tremendous amounts of flak. On the first
two trips, we approached from the west and bombed the city and harbor with great success. The third
trip we approached from the south, right up the Strait between Italy and Sicily. We got flak from both
Italy and Sicily as we flew to the target, Messina. We received a large amount of holes, but nothing
serious. On atrip to Foggia, we approached from the west and ran into a great number of fighters, and
after bombing, ran into fighters again on the way back. We received a hit in our right wing. We were
happy to get back! My last mission was September 14, 1943.”

Major Rudolph C. Koller, Jr. was the Group Navigator and flew to North Africa with Colonel
Ford J. Lauer, Group Commanding Officer. Their aircraft, #42-29595, was named “TADLER.”
“THRU ALL DANGER LET US RIDE,” by Colonel Lauer. January 2, 1991: “Soon after the Group
moved from Marrakech to Chateau Dun, the Group Bombardier and | encouraged the new Group
Commanding Officer, Lt. Col. Joe Thomas, to make a survey flight of the available bombing and
gunnery ranges in Algeria, south of Chateau Dun, about 50-60 miles. Reason - to check out condition
of the ranges and see how usable they were.

“We had not done any formation bombing while in the states and, while waiting at Marrakech,
had flown only two formation bombing missions. Each aircraft dropped two, 100 Ib. Training bombs.
We wanted to plan some more bombing training.

“Joe Thomas agreed. On the off chance that the ranges were usable, we loaded up 10/100 Ib.
Practice bombs, flew to the vicinity of the practice range, searched for the range and finally found it
about 4 kms off the main plot. We made several low passes to make sure the range was clear. Then
up to 18,000 feet and made a four bomb drop with 100 feet intervolometer setting. Then around again
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and dropped another four at minimum intervolometer setting. We observed both patterns. With the
bombs left we made a low altitude run, 1,000 feet with intervolometer setting at 25 feet. We had never
bombed at low altitude and wanted to see the results. Pretty good! From this last drop we skimmed
back to Chateau Dun.

“On May 3, 1943, the Group was scheduled against the docks at Bizerte, Tunisia. Can’t
remember the size of our formation, probably 36 aircraft. The briefing went OK. Take-off on schedule.
The 97th, 99th and 301st were also flying against targets in adjacent areas in and around Bizerte. All
Groups were scheduled over their targets within 15 minutes of each other.

“While we were en route, the weather began to cloud up. As we approached the target from an
IP just north of Tunis, the overcast at 20,000 was getting heavier. When we dropped our bombs we had
5/10's cloud undercast. We had fighter attacks before and after the target and moderate flak over the
target. The fighter attacks were heavier on withdrawal and | concentrated on firing the navigator’s 50
cal. gun. I had given Joe Thomas a heading off the target back to Base. For about 15 minutes after the
target, | was busy with my gun. When the fighters gave up, I looked at my compass - OK, the correct
heading but much to my surprise we had about 9/10's undercast, couldn’t see a thing on the ground.
The last ground fix | had was at Bizerte. We were cruising at about 20,000 feet on a heading, hopefully
back to Base. | couldn’t see the ground long enough to get a good drift reading on my driftmeter. |
could only hold a drift target three or four seconds. What | did get was a drift indication of left drift,
but how much? | had no idea. My best reference was our speed out, but in the last hour, at least, the
weather had changed drastically. | used the reverse of my ground speed as the return speed and
indicated a five degree left drift on the return. | made no course correction.

“There was a 25 watt radio range at Chateau Dun airfield but it had been out for the past day
or so, and when it was working you could pick it up at about 30 to 40 miles out. The radio was no help
this day! When | reached the ETA for Base we still had 9/10's undercast, couldn’t see a thing. |
quickly went through a best known position computation. This involved an inputted 10 degrees left
drift, 15 mph faster than estimated and 15 mph slower than estimated. Distance, target to Base was 240
miles. We had left the target 1 hour 30 minutes previously. | projected this calculation on the map
which allowed me to compute a circle inside of which I had a 90 percent probability of being within.
While | was doing this, Joe Thomas called and said he was over a large opening in the clouds and could
see the ground. | replied, ‘Let’s go down and get some bearings but no lower than 3,000 feet.” Why?
The Atlas Mountains in that area reached 2,000 feet. So here we went, the lead aircraft with others in
tow, in a tight circle down from now 13,000 feet to 3,000 feet. We were in the clear and I could see
the mountains to the south and immediately knew we were north of the Atlas range. So, once we were
under the undercast, | gave Joe a north 360 degree heading. Minutes later we passed over a good sized
Algerian town and Joe said, ‘That’s Setif.” | said, ‘I don’t think so.” Setif was about 20 miles west of
the Base. We went around again, now at 2,000 feet and a good look at the town. Not Setif! This town
had no center town square and Setif did. | looked at my position circle and the town of Batna popped
out at me. Isaid, ‘I think it’s Batna, stay on a 360 degree heading.” The bombardier said, ‘This looks
familiar.” | replied, “Yes, this looks just like the area near the bombing range. If I am correct we will
cross arailroad in about two minutes.” While this was going on, | had taken several drifts and obtained
a good fix on the wind. | had noted the time we descended and when we leveled off and when we had
first sighted what | thought to be Batna. All this gave me ground speed from the target. We crossed
a railroad and | called Joe Thomas and said, ‘We are OK, about 30 miles south of Base, take up a
heading of 335 degrees and we will be there in ten minutes.” Then | prayed - was that really Batna?
In ten minutes and 22 seconds we passed to the left of Chateau Dun and there was the airfield on our
left wing. It had begun to rain slightly and the ceiling had us down to 1,500 feet. We proceeded to
land, had to get down quickly because if the rain got any heavier, we would have trouble landing on

43



the dirt runways. All but one of the 36 aircraft landed. As we found out later, one of our aircraft got
separated, climbed back above the soup and tacked onto the 99th Bomb Group that just happened along.

“Previous experience, flying in the States in 1942, taught me how to work a fix from an unsure
position to a sure position. The only drawback to this maneuver was the 2,300 plus mountain range in
the south. Anyway, | considered myself damn lucky. Joe Thomas said, ‘Glad you got us back.’

“The 97th Group, which had left before us, still hadn’t returned and the rain was picking up.
Much to my surprise, we, the 2nd Bomb Group, were the only Group on the ground. All other Groups
had experienced similar weather difficulties. The 25 watt range was finally back on the air at dusk but
reception was poor to bad. The local anti-aircraft units turned on their searchlights vertical in hopes
of giving some aircraft something to work with. Finally, around 8:00 p.m., most of the units made it
down someplace. The 5th Wing had aircraft on the ground at every available airfield in the vicinity.
Some aircraft flew over the Mediterranean and either ditched or bailed out. | can’t remember how
many aircraft the 5th Wing lost due to unpredictable weather. Somehow or other the figure four comes
to my mind, but I can’t say for sure. | know several aircraft were stuck in the mud and couldn’t be
moved until the ground dried out. Our lost aircraft hit a high tension wire and crash landed in a field.
No one was injured.

“As | look back, I credit my flying experience in the States, our earlier trip to the bomb range
and, 1 guess, some pretty good navigation on my part, plus what I call, ‘dumb luck’ that go us back
safely to Base.

“For all this I was awarded the DFC.”

T/Sgt. Lee W. Anderson, 96th Squadron, continued: “arrived Chateau Dun, April 23, along with
plenty of rain and taffy-like mud. | took inspection and unloaded. Had a couple of weeks of combat
maneuvers. Oxygen mask didn’t fit so got another. Rumor, combat soon. Plane held up well, hope
it continues.

“1st mission: May 3, 1943. Bizerte, Tunisia. Naval Base. Bomb load, 12/500#, propaganda
leaflets. Flak: H.I.A. (Heavy, intense, accurate). Machine shop hit. One plane hit in No. 2 engine.
One radio man and tail gunner hit. Our plane, HOLES!

“3rd mission: May 6th. Trapani, Sicily, Airfields and Shipping. 50 B-17s and P-38 escort. Flak
heavy but inaccurate. Maintained good formation. Hit by 35 Me-109s. Seven Me-109s shot down,
one P-38 lost.

“4th mission: May 9th. VERY ROUGH MISSION! Palermo, Sicily, Shipping. Flak: H.I.A.
Flew at 28,000 feet. One hundred B-17s and 96 P-38 escort. 12/500# bombs. Intelligence gave orders
to lay eggs on highest steeple in town. We blew it up, it was an ammo dump. Debris shot 10,000 feet
in air. Plenty of German fighters. Our intercooler was shot out. Lost one B-17 west of Palermo. One
navigator killed, one tail gunner seriously wounded, two waist gunners slightly wounded.

“10th mission: May 25th. ROUGH MISSION! Messina, Sicily. Flak: H.ILA. | saw two B-17s
go down in flames. Engaged enemy fighters for 20 minutes. Our leader, a Colonel, had plenty of guys
really mad! Took us twice (stupidly) on our bomb run with a 180 degree turn right through the flak!

“11th mission: ROUGH MISSION! Airfield, Comiso, Sicily. Flak: H.I.LA. A Me-109 came
at me head on. All his guns were firing and he looked like a Christmas tree all lit up. He was pumping
20mms at me and | ducked. When I looked up he was gone. We engaged FW-190s for 20 minutes and
shot down two. In our Group we lost one top turret gunner. A top turret gunner was wounded, the first
injured in our Squadron. Earl Kuck was injured and his plane was shot up bad.

“14th mission: May 31st. ROUGH MISSION! RR and Marshalling Yards, Foggia, Italy. Flak:
H.LLA. We made our run on target with excellent results. Usually we relax on our way back when we
are pretty close to our Base but today we got a surprise. We *“flew the deck,” back keeping about 50
feet above the water which eliminates watching, except from above for us. We had taken off our
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oxygen masks and relaxed, having a smoke. The navigator had gone aft to the toilet when suddenly
the waist gunner opened up with his gun. We wondered what the crazy guy was firing at. Between the
waist gunners there suddenly appeared a cloud of smoke. | thought one of the ammao cans or oxygen
bottles had exploded and started to investigate. Suddenly, Lt. Long yelled, ‘Hey Andy, get in your
turret, there’s a shit house full of fighters coming in on us!” The smoke | had seen was from a 20mm
shell that had entered through the navigator’s plexiglass nose. He was lucky. Running back from the
toilet he saw where the shell had entered and all he could do was point at the hole where his head would
have been and he turned white. Another shell had dug along the floor, peppered Lt. Long’s instrument
panel and knocked out our electrical system. Another knocked out our No. 1 engine. A fragment
stopped about a foot from Lt. Prieve’s foot after plowing through the floor. It was the elite Herman
Goering squadron and all the noses were painted a bright yellow. I guess their intelligence had phoned
ahead, after our bomb run, so they jumped us from a Sicilian base.

“We clung to the deck, as close as we could, while the Germans dropped 100# demolition
bombs in front of us hoping we would fly into water spouts and crash. They sure caught us napping
that day! Lt. Long was so excited and mad that he started firing his 45 cal. out of the nose at an
incoming FW-190. We were only about 20 miles off the coast and fairly close to home base when they
jumped us.

“Miraculously we lost no B-17s. We were all shot up but finally made it back to Base; the
Germans chasing us almost to Base. We shot down seven FW-190s, and from that day on, we never
relaxed our vigilance until close to our field. The mission itself was successful for we really clobbered
the railroad yards.

“15th mission: June 5th. La Spezia, Italy. Battleshipsin the harbor. Each plane carried 2-2000
Ib. Bombs. One intercepting fighter shot down. On the way back we were again intercepted by 35 FW-
190s who dropped 100# bombs ahead of us as we flew ‘the deck.” We shot down seven of their
fighters.

“22nd mission: June 21st. Naples, Italy. Flak: H.I.A. Encountered 30 Me-109s. One B-17
lost.

*23rd mission: June 25th. Messina, Sicily. Two B-17s shot down in flames.

“25th mission: June 28th. Leghorn, Italy, Shipping. This mission represented a long hop for
us. One of Italy’s most northern ports. Had narrow escape. 97th Bomb Group came in a little late over
the target and their bombs missed us by inches and seconds.

“27th mission: July 4th. Catania, Sicily. ROUGH MISSION. LOTS OF FIGHTERS! Hottest
mission to date. Seventy-five fighters attacked us, also dropped aerial bombs. Thirty Spitfires engaged
them. Our squadron (96th) got a few by air action. | got one, hit another but it disappeared before |
could determine the damage - or kill. The Spitfires broke off the attack almost immediately and just
simply disappeared. Norm Ferree, a cowboy from Wyoming, in our Squadron, was killed by a piece
of flak. Up until the time he was killed, he thought he bore a charmed life and was not afraid. He had
participated in many rodeos and had about every bone in his body broken. He had been shot, stabbed
and beaten up and said, ‘Nothing’s going to happen to me.” It was a big blow to our Squadron and
plenty of guys did some serious thinking and praying from then on.

“July 7th. We went to Constantine for a few days leave. Let off steam. Prostitutes had
mattresses strapped to their backs. Dirty pictures being sold. We took a truck. ‘Moonlight
requisitioned’ cement, etc. and a piano during a German air raid, to build a NCO clubhouse. Big guy
from ground crew played the piano in the back of the truck and we all sang, Dirtie Gertie From Bizerte.

“31st mission: July 13th. Milo Airdrome, Trapani, Sicily. Flak: H.I.A. Had plenty of fighters.
We were shot up bad. Many narrow escapes from flak. Our plane full of holes.
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“32nd mission: July 15th. Naples, Italy. Flak: H.I.A. Our Group shot up bad, also our plane
again. Lots of enemy fighters. The 96th lost a ship yesterday on a mission to Messina. Crew of Lt.
Mclintyre. Phil Zimmerman on crew.

“38th mission: August 4th. Naples, Italy. Flak: H.ILA. They shot at us with 100# rockets!
Engaged by 75 fighters. Lost two aircraft, one from the 96th and other from the 429th. Sea Rescue,
‘LITTLE FANNIE,” saved four officers and three enlisted men from 96th.

“43rd mission: August 19th. Foggia, Italy. ROUGH MISSION! Flak: H.I.A. Fifty German
fighters. Group lost five B-17s. We in the 96th had two men injured.

“46th mission: August 27th. Salmona, Italy. No flak over target. We lost Captain Koch and
his crew on the way to target. Flak got them. They were just ahead of us and went down in flames.
They caught the flak just crossing coast. Smiley hit in the arm, very slight wound. No. 3 engine shot
out. Some fighters.

“51st mission: September 7th. Foggia, Italy. Flak: H.ILA. Engaged 30 fighters. | got a
possible. Smiley and Shearin, two possibles. No. 2 engine shot out of #006, ‘BETSEY I.’

“52nd mission: September 9th. Cancello Highway Bridges, Italy. VERY LITTLE FLAK. NO
FIGHTERS. Flew #411, *‘WHAT A TOMATO.” FINISH!! LAST MISSION!”

LA GOULETTE, SICILY - MISSION NO. 3 - MAY 5, 1943

Target, Merchant Shipping. Twenty-seven aircraft dropped 294 500 Ib. GP bombs. Hits on
Naval and merchant shipping. Hits on possible ammunition boats, barracks and oil storage. Large fires
observed. Five Me-109s engaged. One E/A probably destroyed. Flak: light, moderate, accurate.

Captain George A. Robinson, First Pilot, 49th Squadron. June 1, 1991: “Our crew, along with
the rest of the Group, picked up our B-17, #42-5781, in Kearney, Nebraska and received more training
there. Just prior to flying to North Africa, we flew to a depot at Oklahoma City for modification. The
49th insignia was a slavering wolf and while there we ran into an ex-Disney cartoonist. He painted,
on the nose, the Big Bad Wolf chasing the Three Little Pigs, with Hitler, Hirohito and Mussolini faces,
looking over their shoulder and faces in terror.

“My crew consisted of 2nd Lt. Robert G. Flett, Co-pilot; 2nd Lt. Lionel Klaus, Bombardier; 2nd
Lt. Edwin A. Young, Navigator; T/Sgt. Ernest V. Teora, Radio; T/Sgt. Dennie L. Lauer, Engineer;
S/Sgt. John R. McGrane, Assistant Engineer; T/Sgt. Kenneth A. Kincaid, Assistant Radio; and S/Sgt.
Jack L. Barcalow and S/Sgt. Thomas G. Peters, Aerial Gunners.

“I flew my 50 missions as did the rest of my crew. My first was on 5 May and my last was 5
October, 1943. Many of my missions were to Sicily in preparation for the invasion of that island.
There were missions to Rome, Naples, and Foggia where we encountered many fighters. We always
had flak. | had two missions to Southern France. Our crew was not shot down or excessively shot up.
Like most combat, it was long periods of boredom, interspersed with short period of fear.

“| lost track of all but one of my crew while living in Rio, 1945-49, while flying for Pan Am.”

TRAPANI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 4 - MAY 6, 1943

Target, Merchant Shipping and Harbor. Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 427 300 Ib. GP bombs
on shipping, harbor, docks, railroad yards and oil storage. Many fires started with some visible from
30 miles. Flak: moderate, mostly inaccurate.

PALERMO, SICILY - MISSION NO. 5 - MAY 9, 1943

Thirty-two aircraft dropped 360, 500-Ib. GP bombs and 16, 300-1b. bombs into the town of
Palermo. Fires and explosions were seen and an ammunition ship, or tanker, exploded. Flak was
intense and accurate resulting in damage to 25 B-17s. B-17 #42-29614, 20th Squadron, crashed in the
water about 55 miles west of Trapani, Sicily. B-17 #42-28651, piloted by 1st Lt. Delbert Resta, 96th
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Squadron, made an emergency landing at Bone, Algeria due to flak damage. 2nd Lt. Harold W. Seng,

20th Squadron, was mortally wounded by flak. S/Sgt. Frederick Crutchfield received a serious head

injury from flak. 2nd Lt. John Karpinal and S/Sgt. Stanley J. Mikula were slightly injured by flak.
Twenty-one attacks were made by German and Italian fighters with no claims made.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT - A/C #42-29614 - “WOIKIN GOIL” - 20TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Guy A. Thompson, 0-728938, P. (DED)
1st Lt. Willard M. Parker, 0-791487, CP. (DED)
2nd Lt. Charles R. Justi, Jr., 0-791598, N. (DED)
2nd Lt. Lawrence H. Kinnaird, 0-730793, B. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Rubin R. Lighte, 12060882, U/T. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Ellsworth L. Simpson, Jr., 13012198, L/T. (DED)
T/Sgt. Robert E. Meehan, 16092894, R/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  William I. Ryan, Jr. 11061979, L/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  John J. Switzer, Jr., 12098226, T/G. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Harold R. Edwards, 35400452, R/O. (DED)

This A/C was reported to have crashed in the water at approximately 38-05N - 11-55E at 1255
hours. No. 3 and No. 4 engines were out and No. 1 engine smoking. Lt. Richard Headrick reported
that he, Lt. Selling, and two other A/C followed the plane down. Ten life vests were seen in the water.
Lt. Headrick attempted to drop a life raft which hit the tail and was destroyed. He also dropped his
emergency radio which also bounced off the tail. Lt. Selling dropped one life raft which hit the tail,
fouled the controls and nearly caused him to crash. Another attempt to drop a raft was made and was
seen to open near the swimmers. They radioed for Air-Sea-Rescue but were forced to leave the area
due to gas shortage.

A Navy investigation reported that currents in that area would not drift toward a small island
eight miles distant but would drift toward the northern coast of Sicily, 35 miles distant. With water
temperatures at 61-63 degrees, men would not remain alive long enough to reach the northern coast of
Sicily. In addition, none of these men had been reported as prisoners of war, or interned, and that
during a 12-month period which had elapsed, there had been no report that any member of this aircraft
had contacted a relative, or friend, and during the month of May, 1943, Allied air and Naval craft had
destroyed many enemy ships in the Mediterranean, some of which were possibly carrying captures or
survivors picked up at sea.

Lt. Stanley M. Korell, 49th Squadron, War Diary continued: “May 9th, 1943. This was to be
our third start. Minor difficulties had grounded us on our first two trips. It was an all out Mother’s Day
attack on the city of Palermo, Sicily. We were to level the town. It was noted as the worst flak area
in this Theater, and possibly the world. It was a good thing it was our first raid because when we saw
the wall of black puffs of flak, we thought it was noting unusual and didn’t get too worried. Just before
bombs went away, a piece came through the window above our heads and showered glass on Mitch and
myself but the splinter missed us and lodged in the ship. About ten fighters came up but none attacked
us directly. Lt. Thompson’s ship went down from flak and all the crew was seen to get out after it
landed in the water. Our first raid was over. We picked up seven flak holes.

“May 13th, target Cagliari, Sardinia, docks and city. 1,000 Ib. bombs wrecked the city.
Fighters came up but P-38 escort took care of them. Saw a Me-109 spin at 10,000 feet and get away
from P-38. Dodged flak pretty good.
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“May 20th, target Grosetto A/D, Italy, near Rome. Had 500 pounders, wiped out hangar line,
other Squadrons used frags. Considered one of the most accurate precision bombing raids of the war.
Knocked out 68 planes on the ground. Flak inaccurate and no E/A.

“May 25th, target Messina Railroad Yards. Our second try at this target. We were second
Group over. Flak was worst since Palermo. Picked up a few holes. Lt. Valentine nearly shot down
by fighters after flak got one engine. Three men injured in his ship.

“May 30th, target Pomligiano Aircraft Engine Factory, near Naples. Mitch is sick and can’t go
so | dropped the bombs. Really was a thrill to do it! Flak not accurate. Didn’t notice much anyway.
Too busy getting the bombs away. Everything worked fine. No E/A.

“May 31st, Foggia Railroad Yards, Italy. Almost on eastern coast. Flew almost across Italy
and back. Fighters jumped us as we hit coast and attacked all the way to the target. Flak pretty rough
over target. Could feel ship lurch from bursts beneath us. Fighters attacked after target all the way to
coast. Bombs fell good.

“June 5th, target of opportunity, three battleships in La Specia Harbor. Too many of our ships
over target at same time. Bombs were fair. Did quite a little damage. Was the longest over-water raid
of the war and several other firsts. Flak from ships was pretty rough. They can put it up there! No
fighters. Carried 2000 pounders.

“June 21st, target Naples Railroad Yards. Carrying incendiaries. They damn near hit our ship
when they floated out from the lead of our Squadron. We missed flak but 429th lost Captain Bentley
over target. Bombs fair.

“July 4th, target Catania, Sicily. Major Haynes turned back and two ships followed him. We
found Group after a screwed up deal. Flak was worst we have had in a long time, lots of holes.
Fighters attacked in droves, around 75. Lt. Laich’s ship, 20th Squadron, caught fire and went down.
Six bailed out. Sure a rough mission!

“July 5th, Gerbini A/D #6, Sicily. Flak still rough. P-38s took care of most fighters although
some got through to us. Our ball turret gunner shot one down.

“July 6th, Gerbini A/D again. Bombs were good. One waist gunner knocked down by a piece
of flak that tore a hole through the side of the ship and waist window. Two fighters came so close to
us we could see the pilots but they did not fire. Must have misjudged or something. They came out
of the sun and we didn’t see them until they were on us.

“July 19th, Rome Railroad Yards. We were about the 10th ship to bomb it. Bombing had to
be good. Didn’t want to bomb churches. It should have been rough but flak was terribly inaccurate.
Bombs hit good. Only six fighters encountered. Had a scare, lost No. 1 engine on the run and it could
have been rough but we got out okay.

“August 4th, target Naples. All out and we were last ship over target. Ten Me-109s attacked
our ship while on bomb run. Tracers and 20mm’s were streaming by our nose. We were terribly
afraid! The first attack knocked out elevator and controls, all of the radio, hit the tail gunner and
injured him. Putabig hole in the vertical stabilizer and a huge hole through the wing spar, small holes
in two fuel tanks and other wing. By all rights we never should have stayed in the air. We fought them
for 45 minutes before and after bombs away. Two ships from Group went down, one from flak and one
from a 20mm in gas line. Something beside the ship brought us back this day! Our ship will be out
for repairs for over a week.

“August 19th, target Foggia Power Station. Target completely demolished. Flak pretty rough.
Fighters by the droves. Group lost five ships, one of our Squadron, four from 20th.

“September 19th - October 3rd. Transferred into special service with 5th Wing flying with
Allied Commandos but never got to fly. Promoted to 1st Lieutenant.

“October 5th, target Bologna Marshalling Yards. Fighters on us for over an hour. Flak terribly
accurate. Lost one ship from our Squadron, Lt. Fitzpatrick. FINI FOR ME!”
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BO RIZZO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 6 - MAY 10, 1943

Twenty-one aircraft dropped 2,942, 20-1b. Fragmentation bombs on this airdrome resulting in
several fires observed among planes on field and buildings. Flak was heavy, slight, inaccurate. No
losses, no injuries.

MARSALA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 7 - MAY 11, 1943

Twenty-three aircraft dropped 138, 1,000-Ib. demolition bombs on harbor installations. One
ship observed on fire. Smoke visible 100 miles away. Hits on warehouse and dock area. Flak light
and inaccurate. No injuries, no losses.

CAGLIARI, SARDINIA - MISSION NO. 8 - MAY 13, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 56, 2,000-1b. demolition bombs on the harbor and town. Area
was left burning with fires seen from 100 miles. One ship in harbor exploded. Flak light. One E/A
was seen, no claims, no losses.

CIVITAVECCHIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 9 - MAY 14, 1943

Twenty-three aircraft dropped 276, 500-1b. demolition bombs on harbor and shipping. Entire
area was well covered. Fires still burning and explosions occurring after leaving target. Flak light, no
losses.

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 10 - MAY 18, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft took off. Five A/C returned early. Bomb load per ship, 12, 500-Ib.
demolition bombs. Bad weather and icing conditions prevented Group from reaching target. Gen.
James Doolittle flew with Major Haynes.

GROSETTO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 11 - MAY 20, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 1,842, 20-1b. fragmentation bombs and 150, 500-1b. demolition
bombs on the Airdrome at Grosetto. Fires and smoke were visible for 50 miles. Probably 10 to 35
aircraft, on ground, destroyed. Flak slight, inaccurate. No losses.

SCIACCA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 12 - MAY 21, 1943
Twenty-five aircraft dropped 3,600, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs on the Airdrome at Sciacca.
The Airdrome was fairly well covered. No encounters, little flak, no losses.

TERRANOVA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 13 - MAY 24, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 336, 500-Ib. GP (general purpose) bombs on installations and
shipping. One ship in harbor seen to blow up. Warehouses and ammunition dumps blown up. Fires
visible for 50 miles. Light flak, no encounters, no losses.

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 14 - MAY 25, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 324, 500-1b. GP bombs on rail installations. Target area well
covered with fires seen for 50 miles. Flak heavy. One A/C damaged. Four enemy aircraft encountered.
No claims, no losses.

COMISO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 15 - MAY 26, 1943

Twenty-three aircraft dropped 114, 500-1b. GP bombs and 1,584, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs
on the Airdrome at Comiso. Target area well covered, fires seen at 20,000 feet. Heavy flak and
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fighters encountered. S/Sgt. Joseph Myers, 12081411, 429th Squadron, Killed by enemy aircraft fire.
Three crewmen wounded. Three E/A were claimed destroyed and three damaged.

S/Sgt. Joseph Brager, 20th Squadron airplane mechanic, died of burns about the face and hands
while servicing an aircraft of the 20th Squadron.

LEGHORN, ITALY - MISSION NO. 16 - MAY 28, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 312, 500-1b. GP bombs on harbor installations. Target area well
covered with large fires and heavy black smoke visible for 90 miles. Flak heavy and six E/A
encountered. Three E/A were claimed as damaged. No injuries, no losses.

NAPLES, ITALY - MISSION NO. 17, 1943

Thirty-four aircraft dropped 404, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Pomogliano Aircraft Factory. Target
area well covered with fires visible at 23,600 feet. Flak heavy and 12 E/A encountered. There were
no claims, no injuries, no losses.

FOGGIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 18 - MAY 31, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 312, 500 GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards. Target area well
covered with fires visible at 20,000 feet. Flak heavy. En route to target the Group was jumped by
enemy fighters and again leaving the target. The latter fighters dropped aerial bombs. Gunners claimed
two E/A probably destroyed. Seven B-17s were slightly damaged. No injuries, no losses.

No mission was assigned for June 1st. A Wellington bomber, designed as a transport, flew in
from Gibraltar carrying Sir Winston Churchill, Gen. Marshall, Gen. Arnold, Sir Archibald Wavell, Sir
Anthony Eden, and two, unidentified French Generals. General Doolittle and General Spaatz met the
plane.

LA SPEZIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 19 - JUNE 5, 1943

Thirty-one aircraft arrived over the harbor to bomb three battleships in the harbor. Thirty
aircraft dropped 60, 2,000-1b. bombs from an altitude of 23,000/26,000 feet. One A/C returned its
bombs due to a bomb bay door malfunction. Strike photos showed probable hits and near misses on
the ships. Flak was heavy and two E/A encountered. No claims, injuries, no losses.

Major Joseph P. Gerace, Navigator, joined the 429th Squadron in May, 1943. October 18,
1991: “After a long span of years, it is difficult to remember who you flew with, when and what
missions, but some instances stand out, not necessarily because they were important or of any earth
shaking significance.

“One time while returning to Tunis after a milk run over Italy. Everything was quiet and we
were in that semi-comatose state, waiting for the time and miles to pass so we could land, debrief and
hit the sack. All of a sudden the lead navigator opened fire with his 50 caliber. Naturally we all came
awake and looked to see what he was shooting at. The sky was a clear Mediterranean blue. There were
no fighters visible. After two or three minutes, the firing ceased. It turned out that ‘Satch’ Humphries,
the lead navigator, looked up suddenly, saw a fighter a good way out at his 10 o’clock position and
opened up on it. The “fighter’ turned out to be a speck of dirt swinging on the end of a cobweb. We
didn’t razz *Satch’ too much as it could as well been one of us seeing things that weren’t there.

“On another occasion, halfway to the target (I think we were going to LaSpezia), | noticed that
my gold ring, which had belonged to my father, was missing. | didn’t think too much about it. It was
probably back at the base. | was using an empty 50 cal. cartridge box for a seat (we went first class in
those days). Aswe came up on the I.P., they sky was beginning to blacken with flak. We didn’t worry
about the bursts you could see; it was the ones you didn’t see that hurt.
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“Once past the I.P., if there were no fighters in the area, | would usually step over to the
driftmeter, crank it around, pick up the bomb bay doors and follow the bombs for as long as they were
visible. This time, as | left my cartridge seat and started to operate the driftmeter, a piece of shrapnel
came through the bottom of the plane, hit the cartridge box and tore it up. | swung my head around to
see what was happening and another piece of shrapnel demolished the outside lens housing on the
driftmeter. 1didn’t discover that until I tried to look through it again. It is funny how the mind works.
I immediately attributed the two facts that I did not have the ring on my finger.

“Later that day | found the ring in my back pocket. After that, | never flew without the ring
securely on my finger. That’s superstition for you. | went on to finish my missions in December
1943.”

PANTELLERIA ISLAND - MISSIONS 20, 21, 22, 23, 24,25 - JUNE 7 - 11, 1943

Mission 20 was to destroy the town of Pantelleria. Twenty-one aircraft dropped 251, 500-1b.
GP bombs on the town. The target was well covered. Flak was heavy and two E/A were encountered.
There were no claims, no injuries, no losses.

Mission 21 was to bomb gun installations. Twenty-six aircraft dropped 149, 1,000-Ib. GP
bombs from 16,250/17,800 feet. The target was well covered. Flak was light and there were no
encounters with E/A.

Mission 22 was to again bomb gun positions. Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 168, 1,000-1b. GP
bombs from 16,000/17,000 feet. The target area was covered. Flak was slight, heavy, inaccurate as
to altitude and deflection. No injuries, no losses.

Mission 23 was to bomb gun position #9. Thirty-six aircraft dropped 395, 500-1b. GP bombs
on the target from 15,500/17,000 feet. No direct hits were observed. Bombs covered general target
area. Flak was slight, heavy, inaccurate. No injuries, no losses.

Mission 24 was to bomb gun position #10. This was the second mission on this date. Thirty-
seven aircraft dropped 432, 500-Ib. GP bombs from 13,860/15,200 feet. The target area was well
covered with direct hits. Flak was slight to moderate, light and heavy, both accurate to altitude, poor
to fair to deflection. No injuries, no losses.

Mission 25 was to bomb the town of Pantelleria. Twenty-five aircraft dropped 293, 500-Ib. GP
bombs from 9,000/11,000 feet. The target was well covered, large explosion observed in eastern part
of town. Black smoke and flames visible from 40 miles. Flak was slight, heavy and light, accurate to
altitude, inaccurate to deflection. No injuries, no losses.

Crews reported seeing landing craft and escorting Naval vessels approaching the Island. They
also noticed, as they turned off the target, the white cross of surrender being placed on the airfield on
the Island. This was a historical first for the Air Corps; the total destruction of an Axis stronghold due
to Allied aerial action.

PALERMO, SICILY - MISSION NO. 26 - JUNE 12, 1943

Eighteen aircraft dropped 2,574 fragmentation bombs on the Bocco Di Falco Airdrome. The
target area was well covered with fire and black smoke seen from 250 miles at 18,000 feet. Flak was
moderate to intense, heavy, accurate to altitude and deflection resulting in damage to ten B-17s. Some
enemy aircraft made passes at the rear of the formation with P-38s of the 14th Fighter Group engaging
them. There were no claims, no injuries, no losses.

CASTELVETRANO, SICILY - MISSION NO. 27 - JUNE 15, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 96, 300-1b. GP bombs and 2,880, 20-1b. fragmentation bombs on
the Airdrome in this city. Direct hits were observed on runways and the dispersal area was well
covered. Several large planes were observed on fire, one on the runway and others in dispersal areas.
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Flak was slight, heavy, poor to altitude and deflection. There were no injuries and no losses. The First
Fighter Group provided cover.

On June 17, 1943, the Group moved from Chateau Dun to Ain M’Lila, a distance of about 30
miles. The truck movement was started at about 0800 hours and was completed by 1800 hours. The
air crews flew their planes to the new base. The bivouac area was located at the southwest edge of Ain
M’Lilainagrassy, level pasture which made an ideal campground. The landing ground was about two
miles to the southwest. Many of the engineering and Armament personnel had their quarters on the line
near their aircraft.

NAPLES, ITALY - MISSION NO. 28 - JUNE 21, 1943

Twenty-nine aircraft dropped 84, 500-1b. incendiary clusters and 382, 300-1b. GP bombs on the
Marshalling Yards. The target area was well covered with fires seen in the target area. Flak was
intense, heavy, accurate to altitude and deflection. Plane #42-29605, piloted by Captain Jack L.
Bentley, 429th Squadron, was hit by flak and then attacked by fighters. It was last seen heading in the
direction of the Island of Ischia.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT - A/C #42-29605 - “HONEY BUN” - 429TH SQUADRON

Captain Jack L. Bentley, 0-23880, P. (POW)
2nd Lt. John D. Williams, Jr., CP. (KIA)

Captain Charles W. Grooms, 0-353848, N. (POW)
1st Lt. James H. Heaberg, 0-661625, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Norman C. Moore, 16044316, U/T. (POW)
T/Sgt. George F. Immonen, 612972, L/T. (POW)
Sat. Roy D. Musser, 13045838, R/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Harold Marlow, 31468691, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Walter S. Thompson, Jr. 32385433, T/G. (KIA)

T/Sgt.  Urban M. Heinen, 37614462, R/O. (POW)

Statement of 1st Lt. Burton Thorman, Navigator on B-17 #42-29579 after the mission: “At 1335
hours, Captain Bentley left the bomb run and started into a steep glide. We went through a heavy flak
belt and a fighter got on his tail just after leaving the coast and fired for approximately 15 seconds, dead
astern. Captain O’Connor moved our aircraft into position and we covered the E/A with concentrated
firepower. | saw a hole in the left elevator of Captain Bentley’s aircraft. The A/C seemed under
control. Captain Bentley headed for Ischia Island, east and a little south at approximately 90 degrees
heading, at 1350 hours. | noticed that the No. 3 engine was out. Captain Bentley went from 22,000
feet to 4,000 feet in 15 minutes. His steep glide flattened out as he headed for Ischia Island. We left
Captain Bentley at about 4,000 or 5,000 feet. I noticed bursts coming from Ischia Island. This was at
8,000 feet.”

Statement of Captain Marion Caruthers, Pilot of B-17 #42-5776, Commanding Officer of the
96th Squadron: “I was just above Captain Bentley’s element at an altitude of 23,000 feet when Captain
Bentley started going down. | followed down with Captain Bentley’s element. | was further back and
above his element. In observing Captain Bentley’s aircraft, it seemed like the gas tanks on the right
side were hit because he was trailing white and black smoke. Fighters were on his aircraft on the way
down. His aircraft did not seem to be out of control. | last saw him at about 8,000 feet heading for
Ischia Island. | am reasonably sure that Captain Bentley landed at Ischia Island and couldn’t have
possibly made Naples.”
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Statement of Sgt. Roy D. Musser, July 1, 1944, after return to Allied control: “After coming off
the target the airplane was hit by heavy flak which destroyed No. 3 and No. 4 engines. It was then
attacked by a Ma-202 fighter which destroyed No. 2 engine. The airplane then crashed off the Island
of Ischia.

“Captain Bentley was last seen by me 3 June 1943, in Naples being taken to prison camp. 2nd
Lt. Williams was killed by flak. Captain Grooms was wounded in the right leg and seen going to
American Officers Camp 27 August 1943, and now a POW. 1st Lt. Heaberg, last seen 21 July 1943,
in hospital, suffering with a wound in left hand. Now a POW. T/Sgt. Moore last seen 21 July 1943 in
hospital, suffering from a wound in left thigh. Now returned to duty. T/Sgt. Heinen, last seen 11
March 1944, recaptured by the Germans. Believed to be a POW. Not injured in crash. T/Sgt.
Immonen, unknown. S/Sgt. Marlow, last seen 11 November 1943, in prison camp. Believed to be
recaptured and taken to Germany. S/Sgt. died of wounds 21 June 1943 in hospital in Ischia. Grave
not known. | was a waist gunner and wounded by shrapnel in the left arm and shoulder.

“When the plane crashed we all climbed into a dinghy, except the co-pilot who was dead, and
went down with the airplane. We paddled to shore and two rescue boats came out and all but T/Sgt.
Heinen, T/Sgt. Immonen and Captain Bentley were taken to a hospital on the Island of Ischia. They
were confined in a cell in Ischia. S/Sgt. Marlow, Lt. Heaberg, Captain Grooms, T/Sgt. Moore and
myself were given tetanus shots. Medical treatment was fair.

“The following morning all but S/Sgt. Thompson, who had died, were taken to Naples to a
Naval Hospital where T/Sgt. Moore and myself were put in the same room. We remained there for two
days. Captain Grooms, Lt. Heaberg, T/Sgt. Moore, S/Sgt. Marlow and myself were taken to an Air
Corps quarantine camp for 15 days. We were well treated and | departed 21 July 1943 for a prison
camp at Capua. We were fed one meal a day but Red Cross parcels were available, one per person per
week.

“On 21 August 1943 | was taken to camp No. 65, arriving 29 August 1943 at Cervilgiano. |
remained there until 14 September 1943 when the Italians opened the gates and about 2,000 prisoners
were released. Captain J. R. Derek Miller, a British medical officer in command, instructed the men
to head southwest and remain in the mountains for four or five days and not try to pass the lines as he
was certain Allied forces would overtake them. T/Sgt. Heinen, T/Sgt. Immonen, myself, T/Sgt.
Shafron, 99th Bomb Group, Sgt. Delbert Grantham, 99th Bomb Group, Sgt. Ernest English from a B-26
Group, arrived at (not legible) 15 October 1943, living in the hills until 8 November 1943 when we
moved into a home of a friendly Italian family.

“Previously, on 22 September 1943, a party of German soldiers searched the area, capturing
over 30 soldiers. Sgt. English departed one night in the middle of October and was not seen again.

“On 11 March 1944, Sgts Heinen, Grantham, Shafron, an infantry soldier and two others were
captured by a German officer and noncom and observed walking down the side of a road. | was then
required to hide in the caves as the Germans were threatening to kill everyone, as well as those
harboring them.

“l remained in the caves until 25 June 1944 when we learned that the Allied forces had taken
(not legible) about 10 miles away. On 26 June | met a party of partisans and so found we were in
Allied territory. Allied forces were unprepared to handle evaders so we were put into a south bound
vehicle to Pescara and then through a repatriation organization by truck to Foggia, Italy.”

1st Lt. James H. Heaberg, Navigator on A/C #42-29605. February 11, 1993: “We were rescued
from the sea by an Italian Naval vessel and taken to the Island of Ischia for an overnight stay. Next day
I was taken to the Italian Naval Hospital at Caserta for recovery of my wounds. | remained there until
late September when | was evacuated to the German Interrogation Center at Frankfurt, Germany. After
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seven days of solitary confinement and interrogation, | was sent to Stalag Luft 11l in Poland, Grooms
and Bentley were both there.

“l remained there at Stalag Luft 111 until late January 1945 when the Germans evacuated the
entire camp to escape the advancing Russians. We wound up near the town of Moosdorf, northwest
of Munich, where we were imprisoned until liberated on 29 April 1945 by the American 14th Armored
Division. It was a huge camp, over 100,000 POWs of all nationalities. After liberation, | was
evacuated to the United States in early June 1945.

“I remained in the Air Force for 30 years and retired as a full Colonel. As for the rest of my
crew, Bentley, Grooms, and Musser are dead. | have no record of the others.”

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 29 - JUNE 25, 1943

Thirty-nine aircraft dropped 14, 2,000-1b. GP bombs and 512, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the town.
Flak was heavy, intense, accurate as to altitude and deflection. The target area was well covered.

Approximately 30 enemy fighters attacked the formation while over the target and off the coast
of Trapani. These attacks came from all angles. B-17 #611 was attacked by an Me-109 and the top
turret gunner opened fire, using 100 rounds or more. The E/A never swerved from course and crashed
into B-17 #615, clipping off the wing of the bomber. The E/A exploded upon colliding and the E/A
and bomber went down together. Major Haynes, Pilot of #611, states, “E/A rolled over slightly just
before the collision and | could see the pilot of the E/A and | believe my top turret gunner killed him.”

B-17 #579 was heavily attacked resulting in injuries to 1st Lt. Burton Thorman, 2nd Lt. Richard
R. Morrow, Captain Roderic O’Connor, and 1st Lt. Harry F. Kinyon. One other E/A was claimed
destroyed and the probable destruction of three others.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29615 - 49TH SQUADRON

Captain Albert D. Hinsey, 0-1699416, P. (KIA)
1st Lt. Jack J. Evans, 0-728845, CP. (KIA)
1st Lt. Walter C. Hopp, 0-791592, N. (KIA)
1st Lt. Jacob W. Hershey, 0-728843, B. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Urban B. Lavoie, 11069929, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Frederick W. Radefeld, 37209041, L/T. (KIA)
Sgt. Harold (NMI) Thompson, 32077106, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Jess W. Post, 18116760, L/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Leo H. Valentine, 19060513, T/G. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Jack K. Hildt, 15075965, R/O. (KIA)

Observers report that an enemy Me-109 collided with this B-17, clipping off the wing of the
bomber and exploding. Both aircraft went down together and crashed. One parachute was seen to
come from the B-17.

1st Lt. Burton B. Thorman was a member of the 429th Squadron and Navigator on the crew of
1st Lt. Joseph Mitrovi. January 17, 1992: “Our plane, #579, was named ‘BABY’ over my objections,
because the pilot, Joe Mitrovi, called his girl friend that. Despite the un-war-name, #579 flew well into
1944. 1 heard a successor crew had to ditch in the Adriatic near a small island and the crew walked
ashore. As far as | know, she never lost a crew. Several of us earned Purple Hearts, and no terribly
wounded personnel flew in her.

“No. 579 was one of the planes assigned to the Group when we got to Kearney, Nebraska. She
lost her virginity on a cross country flight when Mitrovi wanted to switch flight formation with a wing
man and came up too soon, losing six inches of vertical stabilizer on the wing man’s prop. She flew
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to Laurel, Mississippi, then on to Mobile Air Depot, Alabama. Two weeks were spent there getting
repairs.

“Her next big event was the long hop from Natal, Brazil to Ascension Island, en route to North
Africa. Two hours out of Natal, one engine started losing oil pressure, so back to Natal. Another
engine developed a problem before we made landfall. Two superchargers had to be replaced, sent
down from the States, which kept us in Brazil for three weeks.

“After about five missions, Rod O’Connor replaced Mitrovi as pilot of our crew and by early
June, Rod became Squadron Commanding Officer and | became Squadron Navigator, so #579 was
usually in the lead position. We had the usual engine problems and I figure in 50 missions, | came back
seven times with an engine out and once with two engines out. On that occasion, with Captain
Kutschera as Pilot, #579 lost No. 1 engine before we left the Italian coast, north of Rome, and lost No.
4 shortly after we left the coast, and it was back to Tunisia with the 429th Squadron trailing us.

“No. 579 was cannibalized and sat sadly without engines for weeks. On one occasion, with one
engine out, #579 was landed by O’Connor with a tire flattened by flak.

“The most worrisome engine loss occurred shortly after O’Connor took over the crew, when
we lost No. 2 on take-off. While the Group was forming up we managed to get No. 2 started again and
Darrell Jones, the Flight Engineer, said we could keep it going if we used a richer mixture. The crew
was all for joining the formation and Dick Morrow, the Bombardier, went back and re-connected the
arming wires on the bombs, which we had previously cut if we had to salvo. The target was near
Naples and as we left the target area, there went No. 2 engine. But there was a new problem; running
on rich had run our fuel supply down and the nearest airfields were in Sicily, enemy territory. Doing
some quick calculations, I figured we could make it to Bizerte, which had just been liberated and at
least we could ditch close to the coast of Tunisia. Darrell and I kept working the fuel consumption all
the way to Bizerte and we landed with red lights flashing to show empty fuel tanks.

“There was nothing operational on the field but a lot of wrecked Jerry planes. An engineering
officer came up and asked us what was going on. He was in charge of cleaning up to get the airfield
operational. We told him our problems and asked if he could get us 1,400 gallons of 100 octane fuel,
at which he blanched and asked if we could get back to Algeria on any less. He left and after a while
came back with a 55 gallon drum and about 100, five gallon cans, all of which the whole crew poured
into the tanks by hand. The biggest hazard was slipping when the composition soles on our shoes came
in contact with the spillage. However, we had enough to get back to Ain M’Lila.

“The invasion of Sicily took place on July 10th, 1943, and in the weeks before that the 2nd
Bomb Group, and other Groups, had been ‘softening up’ the place. It was in this period I was accused
of being allergic to flak. 1 was wounded the first time on June 25th, over Messina. Messina is the
closest point to the Italian mainland and an important Ferry link to Italy. It was a strategic point to the
Germans who were probably expecting an invasion of Sicily. Thus, it was heavily defended by flak
batteries.

“Our Pilot was Rod O’Connor, who recently became Commanding Officer of the 429th
Squadron, and we were in the lead position. We were met by a hornets nest of Me-109s and were
almost relieved to get into the flak zone to get relief from the fighters. With less than 30 seconds from
bombs away, a burst of flak sent steel fragments into the nose of the plane and caught me in the
shoulder, and the pilot and co-pilot were sprayed with windshield chips. Most seriously wounded was
Dick Morrow who caught a fragment in his elbow that wrecked his humorous bone and earned him a
disability discharge. Dick was on his knees, almost in a ball, and the impact knocked him backwards,
away from the bombsight. | could see the indices coming together but couldn’t reach over himto reach
the trigger, so I reached down and flipped Dick up to his operating position. He was able to trigger and
it was bombs away immediately.
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“Directly out of the flak zone, our Me-109 “friends’ were back and Dick and I joined our
gunners with our nose guns. After the fracas was over we had a chance to tend to Dick who was in
considerable pain from his “funny bone’ wound. | was bleeding but not in extreme. Both of us were
ultimately awarded the Silver Star and the Purple Heart.

“My Silver Star was pinned on by General Doolittle in a ceremony in Tunis where a couple of
others, from the Group, got awards.

“I was wounded again on July 6, 1943 while we were bombing the Gerbini airdrome and again
it was flak. Ironically, flak vests were delivered to the Squadron on the day that I flew my 50th
mission, the day before Thanksgiving, 1943.

“That last mission was rather memorable to me for another reason. The target that day was to
bomb the sub pens at Toulon, France. Major Kutschera, Squadron CO, was to lead the second element
of 18, with Colonel Rice, Group CO, leading the whole formation of 36. We were to fly north to
Massicult, Tunisia and then turn west until reaching the Initial Point and then turn north for the run in.
There was a heavy cloud cover at 20,000 feet and about 20 miles from the 1P, Walt called me to be
ready to tell him when to turn because he was having a hard time keeping the lead element in sight.
I had a good ground speed check and had him turn north. Lt. Barron, the Bombardier, was having
trouble seeing anything but clouds until the last minute when we had a break, lined up and dropped.
Turning south, heading for home, Walt called me to verify his recollection that we were to be the last
ones over the target and who were those B-17s heading into the target area, too far away to read the
markings? Meanwhile we were looking for the first element that was supposed to be ahead of us, or
on the ground as we came over the Base.

“We landed and were climbing out of our planes when the first element came over the field with
lots of red flares for emergency landings. Colonel Rice came raging over to us, demanding to know
where we had gone and accusing us of desertion in the face of the enemy. When we advised him we
had bombed the target he was livid because, ‘No one could see the target.” | explained to him that we
were much lower and that we got a break in the clouds long enough to drop. Fortunately our cameras
captured the target with the bombs striking. It appeared that Colonel Rice had made two runs over the
target and then went looking for a target of opportunity, at which time they ran into enemy fighters.

“Two weeks later | was assigned to Headquarters, 15th AF as an Assistant Operations Officer,
moving with them from Tunis to Bari, Italy in time for the surprise attack, by German bombers, on Bari
Harbor with Allied shipping catching hell.”

June 26, 1943. The Arabs were really creating a problem in the area, especially down on the
line where Engineering and Armament personnel have their tents. Last night, | was CQ (Charge of
Quarters). It was a boring job but at least | had a good place where | could write letters to my family.
It was about midnight when sounds of gunfire erupted in the direction of the flight line. There was no
sounding of an air raid alarm nor anti-aircraft fire so had no idea of what was happening. | thought of
saboteurs but heard no explosions nor could see any fires in the direction of the flight line. |
immediately notified the OD (Officer of the Day) and he took off in the direction of the shooting.
Within a short period of time, a truck pulled up to the tent, two fellows got out, went to the rear of the
truck and pulled out the body of a dead Arab. They proceeded to haul the body into the tent and threw
a tarp over him. They informed me that one of the fellows had been awakened by the sound of his tent
ripping, sounded the alarm to the others in the tent. They jumped out of bed, grabbed their firearms,
rushed out of the tent and saw some figures fleeing across the field. They opened up with rifles, pistols
and machine guns. They dropped one, and this was the one they brought to the tent. After all the
excitement was over, | went back to my letter writing but it was an eerie feeling having that body in
the tent. | was told later that another body was found later, out in the field, and another wounded Arab
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was found in town. The following story is not related to this incident, but is typical of what was
happening in this area with the Arabs.

M/Sgt. Robert D. Fillingame was a Crew Chief in the 20th Squadron. January 2, 1991: “There
are so many stories that I could tell since I joined the 2nd Bomb Group but that would take a whole
book so | will tell of one in North Africa.

“At Ain M’Lila, Algeria a situation showed up with the natives around there. They were the
best at stealing that you would ever see. It got to the point that our guards couldn’t control them at
night. We had no Personnel Tent at the time and the parachutes and the like were left in the planes.
Now those Arabs found it out and would try to slip in there at night and steal one of those parachutes.
Now that silk canopy was priceless and worth a pile of money. That silk was the best you could find.
Well, we took an old waist gun from an old fuselage, a 30 cal. machine gun, and mounted it on the back
of a jeep, between the two seats in the back and the man who operated it would fire over the driver’s
head.

“Well, we would take that thing at night and patrol the area around there where the planes were,
and if we saw one of those Arabs around there we then took after him, firing as we went.

“The situation got to the point that they were stealing clothes from the tents, and this actually
happened to me. | had three barracks bags, blue draw string bags, and I took them and put them under
my bunk so that | was sleeping directly on top of them. Well, | woke up one morning and | looked at
the tent and there was a slit all the way down one side. The first thing | though about was my clothes.
Well, they had slit the tent during the night and got all my clothes and | didn’t know anything about it.
So | had to go to Supply and get another batch of clothes.

“We had a Catholic Chaplain in the outfit who said they weren’t about to get his stuff. What
he did was take his communion and other paraphernalia and all he used for Masses and he put it in his
tent, by his head, and turned his bunk away from the door. He got one of those jungle type knives,
machete, and laid it top of everything, right by his bed where he could grab it. Well, he woke up one
morning and they had cleaned him out, his Mass material, machete, everything else, his clothes and all.
They did leave him his mattress and bunk. So it goes to show that when they took a notion to steal,
they did a good job of it.”

LEGHORN, ITALY - MISSION NO. 30 - JUNE 28, 1943

Twenty-three aircraft dropped 368, 300-1b. GP bombs on the city. The target area was well
covered. A large explosion, belching black smoke, was observed from 20,000 feet. Flak was heavy
to slight, inaccurate to altitude and deflection. One E/A was encountered. No claims, no injuries, no
losses.

PALERMO, SICILY - MISSION NO. 31 - JUNE 30, 1943

Twenty-one aircraft dropped 252, 500-1b. GP bombs on the town. Flak was encountered over
the target with no injuries, no losses. No E/A encounters.
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OPERATIONS: JULY/NOVEMBER
1943

HILIVANI, SARDINIA - MISSION NO. 32 - JULY 3, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 2,736, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs on the Landing Ground at

Chilivani. The target was well covered with 50 percent of the frags in the area. Flak was
slight with the light flak coming from a destroyer off Cape Caccia. No injuries, no losses.

CATANIA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 33 - JULY 4, 1943

Twenty-two aircraft dropped 3,168, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs on the Heavy Bomber
Airdrome three miles west of Catania. The target area was well covered. Fires were observed over
target from 22,000 feet. Flak was heavy, moderate to intense. Fifty to 75 enemy aircraft attacked
aggressively for one-half hour, just after the target. Some dropped aerial bombs. B-17 #42-29607,
piloted by 1st Lt. Walter C. Laich, was apparently struck by aerial bombs, set afire and crashed.

S/Sgt. Norman Ferree, T/G, 96th Squadron, died of wounds from flak.

Receiving credit for destruction of Me-109s were: S/Sgt. Stanley J. Mikula, S/Sgt. John J.
Hopkins, and T/Sgt. Eph F. King of the 20th Squadron; S/Sgt. Otis Wharton, S/Sgt. Rudolph E. Shields,
T/Sgt. Bernard E. Doone, S/Sgt. William T. Brady, S/Sgt. Eugene R. Lehman, T/Sgt. Lee W. Anderson,
and Sgt. Gilbert A. Kopenhefer of the 96th Squadron and Sgt. Wilbur Peterson and S/Sgt. John F.
Kortright of the 429th Squadron.

Receiving a joint claim for destruction of an Me-109 were S/Sgt. William R. Carney, Jr. and
T/Sgt. Randy W. Quinn of the 20th Squadron.

Credited with the destruction of a Ma-202 was S/Sgt. Chester C. Sumner, 20th Squadron.

Credited with destruction of FW-190s were S/Sgt. Robert T. Dennis, T/Sgt. Edward H. Curtis
and S/Sgt. Edward J. Dumas of the 96th Squadron.

Credited with possible destruction of a Me-109 was S/Sgt. William J. Shearin, Jr., 96th
Squadron and a joint claim of possible destruction of a Me-109 went to S/Sgt. Robert S. King and
S/Sgt. Thomas F. McCaffery, 429th Squadron.

B-17 #42-3066, 96th Squadron, landed at Malta with No. 3 engine out.

B-17 #42-5427, 20th Squadron, heavily attacked by E/A made an emergency landing at Malta.
Gunners claimed two E/A.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29607 - “STORMY WEATHER” - 20TH

SQUADRON

1st Lt. Walter C. Laich, 0-791454, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Chester R. Yeager, 0-729948, CP. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Samuel Jacobson, 0-670744, N. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Charles H. Leighty, 0-729743, B. (KIA)
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T/Sgt. Calton B. Grissom, Jr. 18046308, U/T. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Eugene R. Schojan, 12029342, L/T. (KI1A)
Sat. Alexander Morrison, 39007416, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Harry C. Massey, 12081729, L/W. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Jack (NMI) Stacy, 18039870, T/B. (KIA)
T/Sgt.  Franklin D. Crawford, 17015967, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of 2nd Lt. James I. MacKenzie, Bombardier on B-17 #42-29523, after the mission:
“| first noticed plane #42-29607 on fire, and after it left the formation and had taken up a position to
my left, slightly behind me. My altitude was about 18,000 feet. Flame was coming from behind No.
3 engine near the fuselage and trailing edge of the right wing. 1 could see the pilot, co-pilot, top turret
gunner and two waist gunners were at their positions. The top turret gunner kept working the turret
until I lost sight of #607. | saw five or six men go from the waist door. Two men hit the vertical
stabilizer. The first man hitting the stabilizer got his chute open. | did not see the other man’s chute
open as he appeared unconscious in his fall. | followed the plane by sight for about five minutes. It
started an angle, or diving glide, then the nose dropped and about halfway to the water, the plane broke
into pieces near the radio room. | believe | saw five chutes open.”

GERBINI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 34 - JULY 5, 1943

Twenty-four aircraft dropped 3,456, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs on the Satellite #6 Airdrome
at Gerbini. The target area was well covered with fires observed in the area for 40 miles from 22,000
feet. Flak was light to moderate. Accuracy, fair to good to altitude and deflection. Two E/A were
destroyed. No injuries, no losses.

GERBINI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 35 - JULY 6, 1943

Twenty-five aircraft dropped 400, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Satellite #6 Airdrome at Gerbini.
Flak was heavy, moderate, fair to good to altitude and deflection. The target area was fairly well
covered. B-17 #342, piloted by 1st Lt. Newton Blackford made a crash landing at Montoalu. 1st Lt.
Burton Thorman, 429th Squadron, was seriously wounded by flak.

GERBINI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 36 - JULY 7, 1943

Twenty aircraft dropped 320, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Satellite #6 Airdrome at Gerbini.
Weather over the target was 9/10's at 9,000 feet and results could not be determined. Flak was heavy,
slight to moderate and good to altitude, poor to deflection. No injuries, no losses. B-17 #082, piloted
by Lt. Clarence Godecke, made an emergency landing at New Solomons due to shortage of gas and low
oil pressure.

GERBINI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 37 - JULY 8, 1943

Eighteen aircraft dropped 288, 300-Ib. GP bombs on the Satellite #4 and #6 Airdromes at
Gerbini. The targets were well covered. Flak was heavy, slight to moderate, poor to deflection and
altitude.

B-17 #42-3083, piloted by 2nd Lt. Roy Kline, 429th Squadron, did not reach the target and is
missing. No other losses, no injuries.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-3083 - 429TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Roy S. Kline, 0-662802, P (DED)
2nd Lt. Patrick J. Maher, 0-730551, CP (DED)
2nd Lt. Edwin G. Kocher, 0-664898, N (RESCUED)
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2nd Lt. Raymond W. Grace, 0-731954, B (DED)

T/Sgt.  Henry T. Wright, 16048625, U/T (DED)
S/Sgt.  John H. Brown, 32270028, L/T (DED)
S/Sgt.  Donald I. Kenyon, 12082241, R/W (DED)
S/Sgt. Donald S. Rosenow, 16052096, L/W (DED)
S/Sgt.  Richard J. Bruso, 31078668, T/G (DED)
T/Sgt.  Leo M. Cawdry, Jr., 17040314, R/O (DED)

Statement of 2nd Lt. Edwin G. Kocher after rescue: “I was the Navigator of B-17 #42-3083.
The plane was lagging - couldn’t put out to maintain position. Pilot called me and said, “If we can’t
catch up before hitting the coast of Sicily, we will turn back.” We turned back approximately at the
coast of Sicily at 1210 hours, 18,000 feet, on reciprocal course. All four engines were running.
Nothing for a few minutes then a couple of Me-109s attacked us. | started firing at one on our left wing
when a bullet must have hit the ball and socket of my gun, putting it out of commission. The next thing
I noticed, No. 2 and 4 engines were feathered and we were losing altitude to 15,000 feet. | was wearing
my steel helmet over my headset and didn’t hear the “abandon ship” order. | saw a small amount of
blood dripping from the upper turret and saw the bombardier go back. | thought he was going back to
take over the top turret guns. When my gun was repaired, | resumed firing at the E/A. When | looked
around again, | then noticed the escape hatch was open and the co-pilot going out. | hooked my
parachute to the harness, which I was wearing, and jumped through the nose hatch, pulling my rip cord
atonce. Everything worked fine as I kicked my legs to straighten my shroud lines. | could see drifting
chutes above me, with the E/A fighters circling around, but not firing at the chutes. | think | saw four
chutes above me and a like number below. I think I was the last to leave the plane. | pulled my shroud
lines, attempting to drift toward the fellows in the water.

“l was approximately 200 yards from the plane which had one wing sticking out of the water.
When I struck the water, | swam toward the plane. | called to the others asking if they had a raft. Their
reply was, “There is no raft.” Upon reaching the plane, I found the raft with a large hole burned in one
side. I opened the carbon dioxide bottle and it filled the good half of the raft. There were no paddles,
so upon hearing Grace answer my call, | tied a piece of string around my neck and shoulder, from the
raft, and swam to Lt. Grace. He passed out as | reached him and | pulled him aboard the raft. One-half
hour later, a P-51, which I believe was attached to a Fighter Group at Telergma, was circling us. | tried
artificial resuscitation on Lt. Grace and continued to work on him, calling to others of my crew, but
heard no answer. Lt. Grace did not regain consciousness. | worked on him all Thursday night and by
the next morning, Friday, July 9th, I could feel no pulse and his teeth were set. | let the air out of his
vest and let him into the water. Friday, a north wind arose and the sea became very rough, waves
reaching a height of 30 feet. I drifted until about 2100 hours Saturday night, July 10th, when | was
picked up by a British destroyer and was told we would reach Malta in about three or four hours.

“In my opinion, the plane crashed at 36-12N - 13-32E.”

BISCARI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 38 - JULY 9, 1943
Twenty-six aircraft dropped 307, 500-1b. GP bombs on the San Pietro Airdrome at Biscari.
Fifty percent of the bombs were reported in the target area. No injuries, no losses.

GERBINI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 39 - JULY 10, 1943

The invasion of Sicily began today. Twenty-eight aircraft took off and 26 dropped 302, 500-Ib.
bombs on the Satellite #9 Airdrome. One A/C dropped ten bombs in the water due to a malfunction
and the other two bombs dropped on the target. Flak was heavy, slight, poor to deflection, good to
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altitude. All bombs were reported in the target area. Seven E/A attacked the formation. There were
no claims, no injuries, no losses. One B-17 was an early return.

CATANIA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 40 - JULY 11, 1943

The assigned target was the South Marshalling Yards at Catania. Twenty-six aircraft dropped
312, 500-1b. GP bombs on two targets. Three Squadrons bombed the South Yards and the fourth
Squadron could not see the target due to fire and smoke so picked the Northern Yards, hitting the south
end of the Northern Yards. The results of the bombing could not be determined due to the fire and
smoke. Flak was heavy, moderate to intense, fair to good as to altitude and deflection. Fourteen B-17s
were damaged by flak. The formation was attacked by six Me-109s and Re-2001s. One Re-2001 was
destroyed. No injuries, no losses.

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 41 - JULY 12, 1943

Two railroad bridges were the target for this mission. Nineteen aircraft dropped 228, 500-Ib.
GP bombs from an altitude of 21,000/24,500 feet. It was believed that the bridges were destroyed. The
entire area was covered by dust and accurate results were not known. Flak was heavy, intense, accurate
as to altitude and deflection. 2nd Lt. Raymond Erpelding, Navigator, slightly injured by flak.

TRAPANI, SICILY - MISSION NO. 42 - JULY 13, 1943

Seventeen aircraft dropped 204, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Milo Airdrome at Trapani. All bombs
were reported in the target area with post holes dug in the field. Flak was heavy, moderate to intense,
fair to good to deflection. Six Me-109s attacked with one gunner getting credit for destruction of one
E/A.

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 43 - JULY 14, 1943

Twenty-five aircraft dropped 276, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Railroad Yards at Messina. The
target area was well covered. Flak was heavy, intense, accurate. B-17 #42-29583, piloted by 1st Lt.
Vincent J. Mclntyre was hit by flak and went down. Nine chutes were seen.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29583 - “60-50"" - 96TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Vincent J. Mclintyre, 0-791314, P. (DED)
2nd Lt. Richard M. Bentley, 0-730343, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. Wayne M. Greathouse, 0-664884, N. (DED)
2nd Lt. Vernon D. Morrow, 0-730605, B. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Otis W. Wharton, 37188611, U/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  James D. Kingsland, 12024924, L/T. (POW)
T/Sgt. Jacob M. Hauber 17040777, R/W. (DED)
Sat. Casimir C. Manka, 33346371, L/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  George H. Tucker, 37175260, T/G (POW)
T/Sgt.  Phillip E. Zimmerman, 17034035, R/O. (POW)

Statement of 1st Lt. Harold L. Chrismon, after the mission: “In turning off the target I noticed
#583 throwing what looked to be gasoline vapors. | could see his left wing was shot full of holes, also
two or three holes in his right wing. The right side of the fuselage was without any holes. No. 583
seemed to be under control all this time. He was letting down about two or three hundred feet a minute
and flying about 140 miles an hour. Smoke was coming out of his radio room. | saw his ball turret
cranked up and smoke seemed to die down, and then billowed out of the radio room. | tried to contact
#583 by radio and saw the pilot look my way but did not acknowledge my call. No. 583 turned out to
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seaaway. | followed his plane and thought he was trying to make Malta. They kicked all emergency
doors out and | saw the tail gunner jump first, then three from the waist, then two from the nose. Then
the plane started to dive to the left as it left my view..”

Statement of S/Sgt. George H. Tucker, July 9, 1944, after liberation: “We bombed Messina,
Sicily. Our plane was hit hard by flak. We flew along the coast for about 40 miles. The order came
to bail out. | counted 10 chutes in the air and then our plane crashed into the sea, all afire. Four of my
buddies, and myself, swam for four hours and were captured by the Italians about six miles out to sea.
The five of us were J. D. Kingsland, O. W. Wharton, P. E. Zimmerman, R. M. Bentley, and G. H.
Tucker. I have never heard from the others on the crew and supposed they were drowned.”

NAPLES, ITALY - MISSION NO. 44 - JULY 15, 1943

Eighteen aircraft dropped 212, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Naples. All
bombs were reported in the target area. Flak was heavy, intense, good to altitude and deflection. There
was flak from two ships in the harbor. Eleven B-17s were slightly damaged from flak. Eight E/A
attacked the formation. T/Sgt. Tandy Guinn, R/WG, was credited with a Me-109 and S/Sgt. Merlin S.
McCloud was credited with a Ma-202. Captain Triggs, in #146, landed at Bizerte to hospitalize three
wounded airmen. One gunner, on #427, piloted by Lt. R. F. Underwood, was slightly wounded by
20mm cannon fire.

SAN GIOVANNI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 45 - JULY 16, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 312, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Ferry Terminus and town of San
Giovanni. Fifty percent of the bombs were in the target area with the others in a built-up area left of
the target. Flak was heavy, intense, accurate, resulting in slight damage to 21 B-17s.

B-17 #42-3342, 429th Squadron, crashed shortly after take-off killing all ten men. The crew
were: 1st Lt. Newton S. Blackford, P; 2nd Lt. George W. Poitrast, Co-pilot; 2nd Lt. Robert Istre,
Navigator; 2nd Lt. Kenneth S. Kinnes, Bombardier; T/Sgt. Paul Pittman, Upper Turret; S/Sgt. Harold
G. Neilson, Lower Turret; Sgt. Leroy Collins, Waist Gunner; S/Sgt. Robert Harrington, Waist Gunner;
S/Sgt. Reginald S. Honour, Tail Gunner; and T/Sgt. William N. George, Radio Operator.

Sgt. Wechtenhiser and Pvt. Archie Ellis, 96th Squadron, witnessed the crash of this aircraft:
“We were traveling toward Ain M’Lila in the 96th Squadron ambulance, when we noticed a plane from
our Group, which was taking off, flying towards us at what seemed to be a very much reduced speed.
We also noticed that the outside engine on the pilot’s left, and to our right, was not running. Plane
seemed to be traveling very slowly, with its tail low. Sensing trouble, we stopped the ambulance and
got out to see what the trouble was. The plane started to turn to the pilot’s left, at an altitude which we
estimate of not over 200 feet. The left wing continued to go down and strike the ground. The wrecked
plane was immediately enveloped in flames, which was followed immediately by a terrific explosion.
Pieces of wreckage were scattered over an area of about 100 yards, or more. We were about 200 yards
from the crash. Not having a watch, we estimate the time of the crash at 0900 hours, or a few minutes
before.”

At Ain M’Lila, our tent area was close enough to the airstrip to see the planes take off.

This particular morning, I had just left my tent as they were taking off, and as | did so many
times, stopped to watch. Several were already in the air when | noticed one plane, just above a small
hill some distance from the field, seemingly “mushing” along, nose up, tail down. I thought to myself,
“This plane is in trouble.” Suddenly the plane made a turn to the left, the left wing dipped down and
then the plane seemed to slide down and disappear from my sight behind the hills some miles from the
field. Suddenly there was a huge billow of black smoke, and shortly thereafter, a tremendous
explosion.
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When | arrived at the scene, it was a sight of total destruction. The area was blackened from
the fire and explosion of the bombs. The only recognizable parts of the plane were four mangled
engines. It was hard to believe that only a short time before this had been a plane carrying a crew of
ten, brave young men.

NAPLES, ITALY -MISSION NO. 46 - JULY 17, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 312, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Naples. All
bombs were in the target area and large fires were visible from 20,000 feet. Flak was heavy, moderate
to intense, accuracy fair to good, resulting in slight damage to 11 aircraft. No injuries, no losses.

ROME, ITALY - MISSION NO. 47 - JULY 19, 1943

This was a history making day. The first Allied bombing of Rome. Target, the Marshalling
Yards (South Lorenzo). Thirty-eight aircraft dropped 458, 500-1b. GP bombs with all reported in the
target area.

Six E/A attacked the formation after leaving the target. One E/A was claimed as probably
destroyed. There were no injuries and no losses. Leaflets were dropped prior to the mission to warn
civilians of the attack.

Wheels up - no flaps - plane and crew unknown - North Africa
(Courtesy - C. Richards)
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AJC #42-3342 - July 16, 1943 - Crashed on take-off - exploded - all killed
(Courtesy -C. Richards)

96th Enlisted Men’s Club - Thomas McGurk in doorway - North Africa
(Courtesy - C. Richards)




96th - Howard Fox, background, Raphel Chappie with steer Hamburger on the hoof for dinner.
North Africa (Courtesy - H. Fox)

96th - Moving to Massicult - Hurry up and wait (Courtesy - C. Richards)
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96th - And the band played on - Massicult, North Africa (Courtesy - C. Richards)

96th Squadron Officers Club - Massicult, North Africa - (Courtesy - Lloyd
Haefs)



Top Row - L/R - D. Mayfield, W. Bigham, J. Krannichfeld,
V. Dunkelberger, C. Gabbert, and L. Meek
Bottom Row - L/R - J. Clemons, S. Ayo, R. Johnson,
and W. Payne - Massicult, North Africa
(Courtesy - Lloyd Haefs)

GROSETTO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 48 - JULY 21, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 156, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Airdrome at Grosetto. Results of the
mission were doubtful due to heavy cloud coverage over the target. Seven A/C returned their bombs
because they could not see the target. Flak was heavy, slight, poor. No losses and no injuries.

LAVERANO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 49 - JULY 23, 1943

Thirty-one aircraft dropped 102 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs on the Landing Ground located one
and one-quarter miles west of Laverano. Photos showed at least 40 single engine A/C on the field and
destruction, or damage, to 36. Many fires were seen in hangars and other buildings. The 301st Bomb
Group accompanied the 2nd on the raid. There was no flak, but the formation was heavily attacked,
resulting in the death of two men and injury to six; all from the 429th Squadron.

Twenty to 30 E/A attacked the formation between Gallipoli and Cape Trento. Sgt. George
Hopper, L/TG, was instantly killed from 20mm cannon fire. Sgt. Joseph S. Wojcik, L/TG, died from
numerous shrapnel wounds at 2300 hours, July 23, 1943. Sgt. Everett E. Eye suffered a compound
fracture of the left elbow. S/Sgt. Raymond D. Foster suffered wounds in left knee. S/Sgt. Gene T.
Pilgrim wounded in the right buttocks. T/Sgt. Henry R. Petroski wounded in the left buttocks, and
T/Sgt. William J. Mayers wounded in right knee and right arm. E/A claims were: Each credited with
destruction of an Me-109 were S/Sgt. Leland Waldie, T/G; S/Sgt. Byrle L. Spillers, T/G; Sgt. Edward
F. Teague, L/T; S/Sgt. Gene T. Pilgrim, T/G; S/Sgt. George R. Roberts, L/T; and S/Sgt. Albert L. Nash,
T/G. Credited with the destruction of a Ma-202 was S/Sgt. Orville A. Walton. A joint claim for a Ma-
202 went to S/Sgt. Conrad G. Adams, L/T, and Sgt. Buster Andeel, L/T. A joint claim for destruction
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of a Me-109 went to 1st Lt. Milton Y. Ashley, N, and Sgt. William E. Brousseau, R/W. Credited with
destruction of a Re-2001 was 2nd Lt. Edward H. Lombard, N. Credit for the destruction of a FW-190
went to T/Sgt. George W. Hess, L/W. Credited with the possible destruction of one each Me-190 were
T/Sgt. Robert H. Eaton, U/T; S/Sgt. Howard W. Eddleman, T/G; and S/Sgt. Stanley L. Palmer, T/G.
Credit for the damage to a Me-109 went to Victor (NMI) Garcia, L/T, and credited for damage to a FW-
190 was S/Sgt. Arthur (NMI) Schiffer, L/W.

FOGGIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 50 - JULY 27, 1943

Twenty-nine aircraft, each loaded with 12, 500-1b. GP bombs, took off to bomb the Nicole
Landing Ground at Foggia. There was a 9/10 overcast from 3,000 to 25,000 feet and the planes
returned to Base. No flak and no encounters with E/A.

GROTTAGLIE, ITALY - MISSION NO. 51 - JULY 30, 1943

Twenty-seven aircraft dropped 324, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Airdrome at Grottaglie. The
target was well covered with several fires reported. Flak was slight, heavy, accuracy poor. S/Sgt.
George R. Roberts L/T, 429th Squadron was slightly wounded by flak. There were no encounters with
E/A.

On July 31, 1943, all the ground personnel departed Ain M’Lila, Algeria between 0200 and
0500 hours, by truck convoy, and arrived at Massicult, Tunisia between 1600 and 1900 hours. The air
echelon departed Ain M’Lila, August 1 and arrived at Massicult the same day.

The 96th Squadron history recorded that the entire ground echelon had their tents down, waiting
for trucks to come on July 28th, but they did not arrive. The men slept out in the open this night.
Service trucks finally arrived on the 29th and the Squadron trucks were loaded, ready for the trek to
Tunisia. When all the trucks were loaded and lined up in formation, they had to wait until the small
hours of the 30th before starting out. No one had much sleep, and it was cold and damp riding on top
of the luggage.

The trip was long, the road had many curves and the steep mountains slowed the movement of
the convoy. Arriving at Massicult about 1700 hours, the men were tired and hungry. Tents were not
pitched this night and the men slept out in the open. The following day was spent pitching the personal
tents and getting setup for operations.

NAPLES, ITALY - MISSION NO. 52 - AUGUST 4, 1943

Forty aircraft dropped 480, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Lorenzo Marshalling Yards. Flak was
heavy, intense and accurate resulting in the loss of A/C #42-29594, 429th Squadron.

Approximately 30 fighters attacked the formation causing the loss of A/C #42-5873 after it had
initially been damaged by flak. Three Me-109s and one Re-2001 were claimed destroyed and eight
Me-109s and one FW-190 were probably destroyed by Fortress gunners.

1st. Lt. O’Neill, S/Sgt. Bonovich, and S/Sgt. Konieczny, all of the 49th Squadron, received
injuries.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT - A/C #42-5873 - 96 TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Harold L. Chrismon, 0-663853, P. (RESCUED)
2nd Lt. Robert L. Kurz, 0-734104, CP. (RESCUED)
2nd Lt. Ronald E. Beck, 0-735970, N. (RESCUED)
2nd Lt. William B. Mahood, 0-733338, B. (RESCUED)
T/Sgt. Bernard E. Doone, 13040591, U/T. (RESCUED)

S/Sgt.  John B. Haffner, 16093775, L/T. (RESCUED)
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S/Sgt.  Rudolph E. Shields, 33120022, R/W. (DED)

S/Sgt.  Herbert D. Borders, 19075432, L/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  William T. Brady, 17127147, T/G. (DED)
T/Sgt.  Wells A. Macoy, 31085779, R/O. (RESCUED)

Statement of 2nd Lt. Ronald E. Beck, after his rescue: “Our bombs were away when we
received a hit by flak immediately after coming off the target. It apparently was just forward of the
bomb bay doors and probably hit our oxygen bottles because there was a loud explosion, and it blew
things around in the nose. There were holes in various pieces of my navigational equipment. Shortly
after that I heard Lt. Chrismon talk over the interphone to the waist gunner as to how bad the fire was
in the No. 1 engine. There were a lot of fighters coming at us from all directions. My gun was useless,
as the engineer had taken the extractor from it to be used on the top gun as he had broken its extractor
while test firing. | heard Lt. Chrismon call out over the interphone to prepare to bail out, and |
immediately took off my oxygen mask. | crawled back and released the escape hatch door and had to
kick it out. Then I looked out and saw two opened parachutes about 2,000 feet back and below us. Lt.
Mahood told me that Lt. Chrismon was putting on his chute, so | bailed out head first. | waited
intentionally to pull the ripcord as | wanted to get to a lower altitude quickly. There were enemy
fighters in the vicinity. | was about 1,000 feet above the water when | pulled the ripcord. It gave me
an abrupt jerk and my head popped back. I think I blacked out for a few seconds, then realized that the
chute had opened all right. 1 looked around for the plane and it was in a wide circling descent. | was
swinging back and forth and saw one chute a half mile away and above me. | also clocked the time
when the plane hit the water, and it was six minutes and 20 seconds after 2 o’clock. Just before it hit
the water, all of the left wing and part of the fuselage was burning strongly, and there was a loud crash
when it hit the water and big billows of smoke.

“Shortly after that, about 1407, | hit the water. | had tried to unfasten the straps, but, because
I was watching the plane and trying to spot other chutes, hadn’t allowed enough time for it. The chute
fell in the water behind me and | was clear of the shroud lines. | went four or five feet under and came
up immediately. | then unfastened my leg and shoulder straps and pulled the two cords of my life vest.
It inflated all right, and the strap around my waist and crotch was broken, probably when | jumped, and
it would just dangle on the surface. | had to hold it down with one hand and paddle with the other.
Finally 1 made a rigging to strap it down with my belt and it helped quite a bit.

“I tore open my jungle kit, which was on my parachute harness, took out my machete, matches,
D-rations and compass and put them in my pants and jacket pockets. Then | started swimming in an
easterly direction. | had been swimming about five minutes when | heard a splash, turned and saw a
big fish about five feet from me. | pulled out my machete, waved it in the air, kicked my feet and
yelled. The shark left only to return with another one. | waved my machete again, thrashed about in
the water and they left. | didn’t see anymore sharks until the next night.

“I had been swimming for about six hours, calling at 20 minute intervals to see if anyone was
in hearing distance and had laid back to rest a little. | heard two voices, not far away, so | called and
started swimming towards them. After an hour and a half, or so, | caught up with Lt. Mahood and Sgt.
Doone, and within five minutes, Sgt. Haffner appeared. We tied ourselves together and started
paddling east. We seemed to be caught in a S.W. current and our paddling was doing us no good and
decided we should save our strength.

“We spent the night resting and the next morning started swimming towards Italy. We didn’t
make much progress. The compass which we tried to use would stick and wasn’t of much use. By
evening we were pretty tired and about sundown, we saw a B-26 with British markings on it fly close
by without seeing us. It circled in the distance for about 30 minutes and then circled in our direction
and spotted us. He dropped four life rafts and some articles. Only two of the rafts were usable and four
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of us got into the two rafts. Lt. Mahood, previous to the B-26's arrival, had been holding me up and
I hardly remember what was happening. | was almost out of my head. The raft with Sgt. Doone and
I in it tipped over once and we had a hard time getting in it again. We arranged ourselves as
comfortably as possible but the valve was leaking and there was a small hole in the raft. We had to
hold a hand on the valve and one in the hole and pump it occasionally. Shortly after sunrise the next
morning, we saw three men coming towards us in a raft and they turned out to be Lts. Chrismon and
Kurz and Sgt. Macoy. We tied the three rafts together.

“Several hours later, | heard planes overhead. | was not taking much in and didn’t know what
was going on until a PBY landed and picked us up. They took us aboard the PBY, undressed us, and
flew us back to Bizerte, where they took us to the 56th Station Hospital. The following evening they
took us back to the 96th Squadron Base.”

Statement of T/Sgt. Wells A. Macoy, R/O, after his rescue: “My earphones had pulled loose,
just after bombs away, and the first | knew the ship was in trouble was when the engineer came out and
grabbed his parachute. | had been busy shooting at enemy fighters. |1 didn’t have a heated suit so | had
on all my winter flying clothes and a heavy sweater, my flying coveralls, OD pants, and heavy shirt
with heavy underwear. | wasn’t wearing my parachute (chest pack) and as a result, when | started to
put my harness on, | couldn’t strap it. | ran out to the emergency waist door and started to take off my
winter flying jacket. Just then, Lt. Chrismon and Lt. Kurz came out and they got one strap around my
leg buckled. That was the only one fastened but it was the only choice | had. | jumped right after Lt.
Kurz. | jumped out feet first and pulled the ripcord after about five seconds. | had a little trouble
finding and pulling the ripcord. The parachute opened immediately and there was no jerk at all. |
grabbed something, probably a shoulder strap, and pulled myself up on the seat and had a feeling of
relief, because | hadn’t expected to make it. | started shedding my clothes until two, Me-109s started
circling me. 1 laid still and they did no shooting. I hit the water flat on my back and it didn’t hurt and
I didn’tsink at all. I didn’t unstrap my one strap before hitting the water and so I slid out of it without
unstraping it. Then I took off my shoes, winter coat and pants, coveralls and OD pants. | didn’t have
my Mae West of course. On the way down | had seen the plane crash and at that time | thought | was
going to land on it. As it turned out, | was about a fourth of a mile from it. At first, I lost direction but
then spotted a yellow life raft, which must have been blown from the plane. I slowly swam over to it
on my back. It was only half inflated and I found there was a hole in the other half. | climbed into it,
looked around and heard Lt. Chrismon calling. | tried to paddle toward him and we finally got together.
While he was swimming toward me, he got the other raft from the plane but it was ready to sink and
he got a couple of cans of water from it.

“After awhile we heard Lt. Kurz whistling and we paddled over to him and pulled him into the
raft. Lt. Chrismon and I took turns holding our finger over a hole in the side of the raft and had to jump
off at intervals to blow it up again by mouth. After awhile we found some chocolate bars and a pump.
Sharks bothered us all night.

“The next day we tried to paddle east but didn’t make much headway. Nothing happened until
evening when a B-25 showed up. We attracted his attention with our flares but Me-109s scared it away.

“The next night wasn’t too bad and the following morning | saw a black spot in the distance
with two little bumps in it. We thought it best to investigate and pulled toward it. When we got close
we recognized Lt. Mahood first. After we had been together awhile, a British plane showed up. A little
later, five P-38s appeared, and the PBY which rescued us. They took us to Bizerte to the 56th Base
Hospital. Next day we returned to the 96th.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29594 - “LITTLE BUTCH” - 429TH SQUADRON
Captain William H. Mayer, 0-406284, P. (POW)
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2nd Lt. Paul W. Wernich, 0-729939, CP. (KIA)

1st Lt. Aldo (NMI) Angiolini, 0-726971, N. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Elmo F. McClain, 0-666289, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Joseph D. Samora, 39242886, U/T. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Clifton O. Wade, 37803450, L/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Edward C. Lamont, 13032533, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Harry Lavine, 32289282, L/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Albert L. Nash, 31077925, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt.  William E. Doebele, 35318768, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of Captain Bradford A. Evans, P, and 2nd Lt. John C. Goodfellow, Co-pilot, 429th
Squadron, after the mission: “Immediately after bombs away, we noticed a direct hit on Captain
Mayer’s plane, which seemed to strike in the radio room and bomb bay. Partitions between life raft
compartment and radio hatch were blown off leaving a hole three to four feet square. Immediately
after, A/C #594 went into a 30 degree dive from the level, then straight down. We continued to turn
and our view was concluded by our wing.”

Statement of Captain William H. Mayer after liberation: “We were hit directly over the target
just after release of bombs. I bailed out and Lt. EImo F. McClain bailed out also from the bombardier’s
escape hatch. Lt. McClain said that Lt. Angiolini also went out the hatch after | had given orders to bail
out.

“At a hospital in Naples, | saw Lt. Angiolini dead. It was believed that he was killed upon
hitting the ground, or by the enemy. I believe that S/Sgt. Lamont, S/Sgt. Wade, and S/Sgt. Lavine were
killed by a burst of flak in the plane.

“2nd Lt. Paul Wernich, Co-pilot, was slumped forward in his seat and believed dead. A report
stated that T/Sgt. Samora was found dead, in Naples and believed to have died while parachuting down,
or after hitting the ground. I heard that T/Sgt. Doebele’s body was found in Naples and he died from
flak wounds.

“S/Sgt. Albert E. Nash was captured by the Germans in Naples. He was liberated in April,
1945, and is now in the United States.”

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 53 - AUGUST 6, 1943

Twenty-six aircraft dropped 306, 500-Ib. GP bombs on Railway Bridges at Messina. No. 837
returned six bombs that failed to release. Flak was heavy, moderate to intense, fair to good as to
altitude and deflection. The target was well covered. There was slight damage to some aircraft. No
losses, no injuries.

MESSINA, SICILY - MISSION NO. 54 - AUGUST 9, 1943

The intended target was a Highway Bridge north of Messina. Twenty-six aircraft dropped 312,
500-1b. GP bombs through a 8/10 to 10/10 cloud cover without successfully destroying the target. Flak
was heavy, moderate, with fair accuracy resulting in slight damage to some aircraft. No losses, no
injuries.

Lt. Dahir, pilot of A/C #617, hit an irrigation ditch at the south end of the field, damaging the
landing gear, circled the field and made a “wheels up” crash landing with no injuries to the crew.

ROME, ITALY - MISSION NO. 55 - AUGUST 13, 1943
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Thirty-eight aircraft dropped 456, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Lorenzo Marshalling Yards. Bombs
were in the target area with some fires seen. Heavy smoke around the city limited visibility. Flak was
heavy, slight to moderate, good as to altitude, poor to deflection. No losses, no injuries.

B-24s from Groups located at Benghasi landed at this base after bombing a target at Wiener
Neustadt. After refueling, they returned to their base.

August 14, 1943. The USO Tour, conducted by Bob Hope, was seen by the troops in this area.
Of most interest to the men was the beautiful, talented Frances Langford.

August 15, 1943. The Officers Club of the 96th Squadron opened. It was named the “60-50"
after Lt. Mclintyre’s plane in honor of Lt. MclIntyre and his crew, who were the first crew lost by the
96th Squadron.

August 17, 1943. Axis forces on the Island of Sicily surrendered.

MARSEILLE, FRANCE - MISSION NO. 56 - AUGUST 17, 1943

This was the Group’s first mission to France. Forty-nine aircraft dropped 69 tons of 20-1b.
fragmentation bombs on the Istre LeTube and Group I Airdromes. Seventy-eight E/A were destroyed,
20 damaged, 40 gliders destroyed and 16 damaged at the LeTube Field. There were direct hits on
hangars, service facilities and other buildings with many fires started. At the Group I Airdrome, direct
hits were made on installations, many fires started and four E/A destroyed.

Flak was moderate to intense and fairly accurate damaging fourteen B-17s and causing the loss
of B-17 #42-30388 of the 429th Squadron. This aircraft was hit by flak about five minutes before
bombs away, caught fire and disintegrated in the air.

S/Sgt. Arthur (NMI) Schiffer, LWG, in A/C #42-3096, was wounded by flak.

Approximately six E/A attacked the formation. S/Sgt. Stanley L. Palmer, T/G, 429th Squadron
was credited with destruction of a Me-109.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-30388 - “DANNY BOY” - 429TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Carroll L. Fisher, 0-795935, P. (RET)
2nd Lt. Henry W. Kinnen, 0-743032, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. Henry M. Ochocki, 0-798860, N. (RET)
2nd Lt. Orville H. Taylor, 0-669393, B. (RET)
T/Sgt. Henry R. Petroski, 35335037, U/T. (POW)
Sgt. Donald R. Turner, 39020070, L/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Warren C. Ziegler, 13125326, R/W. (KIA)
Sat. Edward J. Kasper, 16125080, L/W (POW)
S/Sgt.  Harry S. Barratt, 33252009, T/G. (RET)
S/Sgt.  Dominic L. Karcich, 37349353, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of 1st Lt. Henry W. Kinnen after liberation: “It was at about 1400 hours and at 21,000
feet when we left the formation, approximately 100 miles south of Marseille, near the Rhome Valley,
I bailed out and all but three others bailed out also. They were S/Sgt. Karcich, S/Sgt. Zeigler, and Sgt.
Turner.

“Lts. Ochocki and Taylor went out the front hatch. T/Sgt Petroski and I went out the nose
hatch. 1st Lt. Fisher went out the still open bomb bay. S/Sgt. Barratt bailed out the tail hatch. Sgt.
Kasper went out the waist gun port.
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“l have reason to believe that we came down near a small village in the Avignon area with the
name of Eygaliers, or name very similar. | was once afforded a brief glance at my POW file card and
remembered the odd name of the village, particularly since I had never been sure before, just where we
had come down. It was listed as the place of my capture.

“l did not see any of our crew members after landing until | saw T/Sgt. Petroski. He and | were
in a German Army Hospital at Arles, France together. He had a badly twisted knee and front teeth
knocked loose. | had two bad flak wounds on the left knee, badly sprained back, and not able to walk.
I was captured within ten minutes after landing by Luftwaffe troopers. | saw Sgt. Kasper in the hands
of the Germans, not injured, en route to the hospital. T/Sgt. Petroski said he saw Lt. Fisher, Lt.
Ochocki, Lt. Taylor, and S/Sgt. Barratt on the ground and they were going to try to evade. T/Sgt.
Petroski was helpless on the ground and could not join them.

“Sgt. Kasper was a POW and liberated in late April, 1945. | talked several times with him and
T/Sgt. Petroski at Camp Lucky Strike in May, 1945 while waiting processing to return to the United
States. It was from Sgt. Kasper that | learned of the fate of the other three men that went down with
the ship.

“Sgt. Turner, S/Sgt. Ziegler, and S/Sgt. Karcich did not bail out to my knowledge. Sgt. Kasper
said the three men were at the waist door. The jettison control was jammed and evidently they waited
too long in taking the alternate escape out the waist gun port. They were still trying to force the
jammed waist hatch when Sgt. Kasper went out the waist gun port. Lt. Fisher gave ample bail-out time
over the interphone. Sgt. Kasper said that the gun mount had been an obstacle but he was able to clear
it in jumping. The ship had already begun to roll when | bailed out and they were probably pinned by
the force of the spinning plane.”

Inaletter from Henry Petroski in August, 1998, he stated that Lt. Fisher, Lt. Ochocki, Lt. Taylor
and S/Sgt. Barratt escaped through France and that S/Sgt. Barratt returned to finish his missions. The
Missing Air Crew Report did not reflect their evading and also said the name of their ship was
“DANNY BOY,” not “SUNNY BOY” as earlier reported.

FOGGIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 57 - AUGUST 19, 1943

Forty-two aircraft dropped 504, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Electric Sub Station and Marshalling
Yards. The bombing was reported as successful. The target was well covered with large explosions
seen at the transformer station. Smoke and dust covered the target area.

Flak was heavy, moderate to intense, accurate to altitude and deflection resulting in fatal facial
injuries to Sgt. Buster Andeel, 20th Squadron and slight injuries to the following: From the 20th
Squadron were 1st Lt. D. S. Hornbeck, S/Sgt. F. G. Thometz, and S/Sgt. P. A. Simmons. Slightly
wounded from the 49th Squadron were S/Sgt. W. E. Dempsey, T/Sgt. F. Gibson, and S/Sgt. W. H.
Plunkett. Slightly wounded from the 96th Squadron was 2nd Lt. L. E. Dixon.

Thirty-five to 50 enemy aircraft attacked the formation firing machine guns, 20mm cannons and
dropping aerial bombs. Five aircraft were lost to flak and enemy aircraft action. Those lost were #42-
30502, 20th Squadron, piloted by 2nd Lt. John Bradley; #42-5837, piloted by 1st Lt. Bernard B. Pasero,
20th Squadron; #42-20467, piloted by 1st Lt. Richard E. Rozzelle, 20th Squadron; #42-29523, piloted
by 2nd Lt. Herbert D. Thomas, 20th Squadron; and #42-29760, piloted by 1st Lt. John T. Carter, 49th
Squadron.

Credited with destruction of Me-109s: S/Sgt. Thomas F. McCaffrey, S/Sgt. Joseph J. Mahan,
T/Sgt. Clyde A. Dent, S/Sgt. Willis H. Plunkett, S/Sgt. Frank S. Konieczny, S/Sgt. Gene C. Anderson,
T/Sgt. Robert J. Harrison, S/Sgt. John R. McGrane, with a joint claim with T/Sgt. Dennie L. Lauer,
S/Sgt. Frank Culligan, S/Sgt. Charles DeVito with a joint claim with S/Sgt. John H. Clepper, S/Sgt.
Robert W. Tunstall, S/Sgt. Maxon O. Case, T/Sgt. Fred L. Green, S/Sgt. Wallis L. Higgins, 2nd Lt.
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John J. Barron, S/Sgt. Francis A. Clark. S/Sgt. William K. Guilfoil was credited with destruction of
a FW-190. S/Sgt. Captain B. Williams was credited with destruction of a Me-210. Sgt. Felix A.
Dalessio was credited with possible destruction of a Me-109 and S/Sgt. Richard C. Latshaw was
credited with possible destruction of a FW-190.

B-17s #42-29595, piloted by 1st Lt. A. L. Nelson and #42-229613, piloted by Captain C. H.
Knaggs, made an emergency landing at Bocco Di Falco, Airdrome, Palermo, Sicily due to injuries to
crewmen on both ships.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29760 - 49TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. John T. Carter, 0-793394, P. (POW)
2nd Lt. Robert H. Quesnal, 0-738025, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. William J. Galligan, 0-797116, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Charles A. Jacobson, 0-734700, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Michael R. Tegge, 35326779, U/T. (POW)
S/Sgt. David F. Shea, 31128439, L/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Harry R. Swartwood, 15103235, R/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Russell (NMI) Hayes, 39828075, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Emmitt L. Adams, 18037333, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt. Walter G. Frei, 19127334, R/O. (POW)

This A/C was reported to have been last seen about 30 miles from the Italian coast with the No.
3 engine on fire and descending rapidly. Seven chutes were reportedly seen opening before crashing
in the water.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-30502 - 20TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. John (NMI) Bradley, 0-730356, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. James D. McPhee, 0-743192, CP. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Robert E. Lee, 0-801137, N. (KIA)
2nd Lt. William A. Peters, 0-735339, B. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Albert S. Kirby, 33093704, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Eugene P. O’Brien, 37374817, L/T. (KIA)
Sgt. John T. Westmorland, 38208443, R/W. (KIA)
T/Sgt. James J. Bradley, 12095706, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Thomas G. Hausler, 12149119, T/G. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Maynard T. Rogers, 37361638, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of T/Sgt. James J. Bradley, March 13, 1944, after liberation: “My ship was hit by flak
and attacked by enemy fighters. | was hit in the knee by 20mm cannon fire and went to the radio room
and saw the radio operator on the floor. The ball turret gunner had fired a few bursts and then stopped
firing. I also saw the right waist gunner go down. | then bailed out at 13,000 feet. The plane was badly
shot up but the engines were still running. The pilot and co-pilot had been shot and the plane was out
of control. | was the only one of the crew that left the ship. The others went down with it.

“The Italians told me that the ship had burst into flames upon striking the ground. | believe that
the Italians had a list of the crew casualties as | was shown a list containing the names of the two crew
members that | recognized, the radio operator, T/Sgt. Maynard T. Rogers, and the belly gunner, S/Sgt.
Albert S. Kirby.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29523 - “PRECIOUS” - 20TH SQUADRON
2nd Lt. Herbert D. Thomas, 0-729921, P. (KIA)
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2nd Lt. Herbert J. Schachschneider, 0-742939, CP. (POW)

2nd Lt. John E. Eberle, 0-797228, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Jack C. Green, 0-735864, B. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Stanley J. Mikula, 37316204, U/T. (KIA)
Sgt. Robert I. Beasley, 18054330, L/T. (KIA)
Sot. William E. Brousseau, 11964008, R/W. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Eph F. King, Jr., 18089206, L/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  John J. Hopkins, 12037861, T/G. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Thomas W. Wilson, 16051666, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of T/Sgt. Thomas C. Monroe, U/TG, on B-17 #403, after the mission:
“Approximately five miles off Licosa Point, a Ma-202 came in between 8 and 9 o’clock and took up
the same course as #523. It was then that | observed the E/A drop aerial bombs. He was no nearer than
40 feet above #523. It looked as if the cockpit of the E/A was directly over the wing of the bomber.
The length of time that he remained above #523 was probably a minute, during which he dropped
between 12 and 15 aerial bombs. The bombs looked like they were about the same size as our 20-1b.
frag bombs, perhaps a little larger, and they exploded with a red flash with white smoke. Aerial bombs
looked like they were dropping in trail, with approximately 10 to 15 feet between bombs. Since bombs
were seen to drop on both sides of the A/C, it looked like the bombs were carried in racks attached to
the A/C’s wings.

“The upper turret gunner was busy firing at an E/A coming in at 6 o’clock and evidently didn’t
notice the E/A above him. The reason | didn’t fire on the E/A was due to the fact that it was so close
to #523 that | was afraid of hitting #523.

“Almost instantly #523 started to slip out of the formation and when it reached a point of
approximately 15 miles off Licosa Point, it started to circle and dive. At that time the crew began to
bail out. | counted nine chutes open. The A/C struck the water at approximately the same location as
the crew.

“We were flying at 12,000 feet. | saw an E/A go down, circle the crew in the water and then
pull away. 1 did not see any E/A fire at the men as they were floating down.”

Statement of 2nd Lt. John E. Eberle after liberation: “We left the formation near Naples, Italy.
| bailed out and am unable to remember clearly how many other members bailed out. One, S/Sgt.
Stanley Mikula, bailed out over water with 20mm fragment wounds in his head. The other man, Lt.
Schachschneider, was captured and later liberated along with myself. | never saw nor heard from any
other member of the crew after | bailed out.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-20467 - “BIG JEFF” - 20TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Richard E. Rozzelle, 0-661969, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Robert G. Kingsbury, 0-737697, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. Alexander G. Mayberry, 0-798842, N. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Carmel F. Parsons, 0-732964, B. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Sebastian S. Hernandez, 38143402, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Robert E. Woods, 12162792, L/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  John E. Adams, 31159087, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  William E. Groot, 31190291, L/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Arthur P. Panini, 12127162, T/G. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Earl H. Bjorklund, 31144713, R/O. (KIA)
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Statement of Sgt. Bill Shuping, U/TG on B-17 #595, after the mission: “When 1 first noticed
#467 on fire, it was coming from the underside of No. 3 engine, and it appeared to be a supercharger.
The flames appeared to spread to the fuselage. Shortly after that, it veered to the left about 10 degrees
and then straightened out. Then it peeled off on a long, gliding bank, then I counted five parachutes
coming out. Then the plane fell off on a long diving bank. There were two enemy fighters followed
it down for two or three minutes but they did not fire. | saw it hit the water with a big splash, skip,
burst into flames. Seemed to smoke for five to ten minutes and sink.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-5837 - “C-BATT” - 20TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Bernard B. Pasero, 0-729363, P. (POW) *
2nd Lt. Donald H. Porter, 0-675282, CP. (POW)
1st Lt. Kemp F. Martin, 0-411265, N. (POW) *
1stLt. Kelly H. Erwin, 0-727627, B. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Robert H. Eaton, 19059340, U/T. (POW)
Sgt. James J. Herzing, 31375241, L/T. (POW)
Sgt. Charles M. Stewart, 33937720, R/W. (DED) **
S/Sgt.  Edgar N. MacDonald, 12088301, L/W. (POW) ***
Sat. Raymond J. Farrell, 19059551, T/G. (POW)
Sat. Harold O. Lee, 18061417, R/O. (POW)

* Escaped

** Died of wounds in enemy hospital

il Rescued by American Forces while in Italian Hospital

Statement of 1st Lt. Bernard B. Pasero after escaping and return to Allied control: “It was about
1200 hours when we lost two engines over the target and fell behind the formation. All the crew bailed
out.

“Lt. Kelly Erwin, Bombardier, was killed instantly upon impact with the ground due to either
failure or malfunction of his backpack parachute. Information was given to me by Italian police, who
informed me that Lt. Erwin was given a Catholic burial near Frigento or Avellino, Italy. The day
following the accident, Lt. Erwin’s steel helmet was taken to the jail where all the survivors, except Sgt.
Neil MacDonald, were being held. Italian police asked me to examine the parachute and other personal
equipment that had been worn by the crew in order to identify Lt. Erwin’s equipment.

“The steel helmet worn by Lt. Erwin was not dented nor mis-shaped in any way that indicated
that the parachute did fail to break the fall. Witnesses informed members of my crew that the parachute
sort of oscillated while descending.

“As | landed about 30 miles from the place the other crew members landed, I did not see Sgt.
Stewart. However, after talking to other crew members, that did talk to Sgt. Stewart on the day of the
accident, the following should be a fair sequence of events.

“When we were attacked by the fighters, Sgt. Stewart was badly hit below the knees. Sgt.
Stewart was thrown forward against the ball turret. Shortly after that, our elevator controls were
severed and | rang the abandon aircraft alarm due to the fact that the interphone had been put out of
commission by gunfire. Sgt. MacDonald had been hit in both legs by machine gun fire at this time, but
managed to assist Sgt. Stewart to the main exit.

“After reaching the ground, Sgt. Stewart was taken to a civilian doctor who informed Sgt.
MacDonald that Sgt. Stewart’s leg had to be amputated and that everything had been done to save his
life, but he had passed away that morning. Sgt. MacDonald had a talk with Sgt. Stewart shortly before
he passed away.
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“From the information supplied by Sgt. MacDonald and other crew members, | believe Sgt.
Stewart died from loss of blood while descending in his parachute.

“All the crew members, but the two deceased, have been returned to the United States after
having spent from November 43 to VE day in German prisons, except Captain Martin (escaped and
returned with me), and Sgt. Neil MacDonald who was in a civilian hospital near Salerno and was
rescued by our ground forces early after the landings.

“While in custody, | met Sgt. James J. Bradley who was the lone survivor of Lt. Bradley’s crew.
He informed me that they left my wing shortly after leaving the target and were hit badly by fighters
when the aircraft was set on fire. He bailed out before any signal, or alarm, was given by the pilot. He
stated that the aircraft was burning badly and had been damaged by anti-aircraft fire. At the time | met
Sgt. Bradley, he was suffering from injuries caused by the accident. If I recall correctly, he suffered
a broken leg upon impact with the ground.”

S/Sgt. Neil MacDonald, L/W on the crew of Lt. Bernard Pasero: April 2, 1992. “Your letter
immediately brought back memories of the war years, and the times, both good and bad, with the 2nd
Bomb Group. | can recall many of the missions as if they were yesterday.

“l had been one of the original crew members on the crew of Lt. Holger A. Selling. | trained
with him and the others at Ephrata, Great Falls, Mt. Home, and other bases in the Northwest. After
several combat sorties with Lt. Selling, | was transferred to Captain Ben Pasero’s when he became
commander of “C-Batt” and formed his own crew. If my memory serves me correctly, we were based
at Massicult, Tunisia, North Africa. | can’t recall how many missions I had with Lt. Selling.

“August 19, 1943 was my 36th combat mission and I was flying with Captain Pasero on B-17
#42-5837. We were the lead aircraft of the second element of the 20th Squadron.

“It was the roughest bomb run, that I can recall, of all my missions. The flak was thick and the
sky black with puffs of smoke from the exploding ack-ack. I can still hear the oomph-oomph of the
flak as it exploded near us. This day, the 2nd Bomb Group was really getting hit, and very hard! It was
moments after “bombs away” that our B-17 took a close hit, after which everything started to happen!
No. 2 engine failed and then No. 4 engine failed. | recall a plane off to our right going down in flames.
We began to lose formation fast because of the loss of No. 2 and No. 4 engines.

“As we left the formation and lost altitude, the fighters jumped us. Me-109s were all around
like flies on honey. Taking hits from fighters, we lost No. 3 engine. This was it!

“The alarm bell sounded and everyone abandoned ship. Everyone got out of the plane but we
lost two brave crewmen from the engagement. The parachute of Lt. Kelly Erwin, our Bombardier, did
not open, and Sgt. Charles Stewart died from leg wounds. He survived until he reached the hospital
and died while on the operating table.

“Let’s go back to the moments after the Me-109s jumped us. | was flying waist gunner. The
sky was full of “Bandits,” Me-109s everyplace, coming at us from all angles. | could hear the bullets
hitting all around us. | was hit in the right shoulder and fell to the floor of the plane. | got up and
continued to fire my 50 caliber. At the same time, the other waist gunner and myself were hit in the
legs. Itook a hitin my heel and also a bad hit in my right leg, just above the ankle. Sgt. Stewart’s leg
was shot off but hanging by flesh only. He somehow managed to bail out of the plane okay.

“Upon reaching the ground, | was surrounded by many civilians who fought over my parachute
and flight boots. After arriving at the hospital, | was taken care of and my wounds cleaned and dressed.
I remained in the hospital approximately 37 days and was liberated by the 45th Infantry Division when
they liberated the town.

“After many weeks in evacuation hospitals, | finally arrived back at the 2nd Bomb Group and
was assigned orders to go back to the States. While waiting for my orders to be cut, I learned that my
Dad was looking for me.
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“He was a Merchant Marine First Officer, decided to go over and look for me, and managed to
ship on a boat for the Mediterranean area. Before he left, he received a telegram from my Mother that
I had been taken a POW.

He decided that it was too late to stay home, so he sailed. The destination of the ship was Italy
and when he landed, tried to locate the Group | had been in. The Red Cross said the Group had moved
back to Africa. Actually, some of the Group was in Foggia but most of the ground forces were still in
North Africa. My Dad went to North Africa and met a Captain who was in the 96th Squadron. The
Captain returned to Italy, told me of my Dad, and | obtained permission to go to North Africa. Upon
arriving there, 1 could not find my Dad but found the Captain who knew where my Dad was.

“We went to Naval Intelligence and found the location of the ship, anchored just off-shore. We
received permission to go aboard. The Captain called my Father and said he had someone to visit him.
“When Neil came up,” said Chief MacDonald, “I would have fallen overboard if there hadn’t been
someone behind me.” It was then he found that | had been seriously wounded but well enough to leave
the hospital.

“| stayed aboard that night, the Air Force Captain, 96th Squadron Executive Officer, had orders
cut so I could accompany my Father home on the freighter without going back to my unit. My combat
days were over and | would have been sent home later anyway.”

1st Lt. Robert G. Kingsbury was a first pilot assigned to the 20th Squadron. The loss of his
aircraft in the Mediterranean was first published in 1953. April 23, 1994. “In May 1943, Rapid City,
South Dakota, they handed me the keys to a stalwart B-17, assigned me a crew and we began intensive
training. By July 1943, the crew was a solid precision team. B-17 #0467 was assigned to me in Rapid
City and we promptly named her “BIG JEFF.” It had a grand total of 11 hours on it. We were notified
we were to ferry her to England.

“On the 10-hour flight from Newfoundland to Ayr, Scotland, Alexander Mayberry, our good
natured but deadly serious navigator from Pittsburgh, proved his stuff. “BIG JEFF,” roared out of
Gander in a flight of 50, B-17s and B-24s, a sight | will never forget! Six of these ten hours we fought
through a pea soup fog but Mayberry got us there, and guided us blind onto the Ayr airstrip. One of
those B-17s never made it.

“We weren’t in Scotland very long. Eight days later we flew to Casablanca and then on to a
base near Tunis, a small town called Massicult. We were assigned to the 20th Bomb Squadron. The
crew worked like beavers under the punishing North African sun, stripping the de-icers and installing
new engines, preparing “BIG JEFF” for combat.

“Our damned third mission was a mess from beginning to end. The briefing officer informed
us that intelligence estimated that 350-400 twin engine and single engine fighters were in the area now
that Italy was in German hands. They were concentrated at air strips around Foggia and Salerno. That
was bad enough but then the brass came up with another brainstorm. The P-38s assigned to cover us
were to escort us to the IP and then leave us and do low level strafing of the airfields. Our escort was
outnumbered 20 to 1 as it was. The officer informed us we would have to get home as best we could.

“At dawn we swallowed a hurried breakfast, at 4 A.M., had our last minute briefing and were
airborne. “BIG Jeff” was in the first wave, flying in the fourth position behind the leader in our six-
bomber flight. The P-38s were with us until the IP and then took off to their strafing. We reached the
target, dropped our bombs smack on the power station and started home without escort.

“Suddenly all hell broke loose. We spotted a swarm of black dots coming up from the Salerno
area. They spread out as they approached, six, eight, a dozen German fighters to a bomber. They
knocked us down like ducks in a shooting gallery. It was murder plain and simple!

“BIG JEFF” never had a chance. No other B-17 could have withstood the deadly cannon fire
from those Me-109s and rocket throwing Ju-88s. Smoke filled the cockpit and behind me, 20mm
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shrapnel shredded through the bomb bay. Farther aft, the crew clung to their 50s, slamming steel at the
fighters. Over the intercom, Panini, our tail gunner screamed, “I got one, | got one.”

“Suddenly No. 1 engine caught fire. | glanced at the control panel and saw the rpm indicator
slam over to “danger.” The oil lines had severed and the prop was running wild. Tried feathering the
engine but it wouldn’t stop. An instant later we lost No. 2 engine. The crazy props were tearing the
engines and mounts to pieces. All at once, we took a rocket hit amidship.

“There was a cry again from Panini, “Got another, | got ----.” The words trailed off ominously.
I called but got no answer, his guns were silent. Still our remaining 50s thundered. But I knew it was
hopeless. “This is it,” | said to myself, “This is the end and only my third mission.”

“I pressed the alarm button three times, “abandon ship” and set her on automatic pilot. | broke
radio silence, “This is No. 4, flight leader, am going down.” Even as | spoke, | saw him, a mile ahead
and a thousand feet above us, heel over and plummet into the void.

“The next instant | was yanking the forward escape hatch open and counting as Al Mayberry
stepped through the hatch, then T/Sgt. Sabastian Hernandez, the finest crew chief a captain ever had.
He forced a grin and said, “See you Captain.” He never did. Parsons was the next, he waved a silent
good-bye and dropped from sight. Then Rozzelle, new to us on the mission. They were all to die
before sunset.

“Only I remained in the forward compartment. “BIG JEFF” was in a glide. Guns continued
to bark intermittently from the rear and | hoped to God the others were dropping through the rear escape
hatch.

“Tears streamed from my face, some from the acrid smoke that filled the cabin, some from my
heart. | checked my gear; my escape kit strapped to my back, the oxygen mask strung to a bail-out
bottle and my chute. | stepped into the void, counted to ten and pulled the ripcord. There was a rib-
cracking jot as the chute billowed. | counted 15, perhaps 18 chutes, from the three B-17s ditched from
our flight of six. To the south the battle was still in full fury.

“| strained to pick out the other chutes, spot Parsons, Mayberry and others. They had drifted
far to the south and were merely specks against the cloudless sky. As I hung there, watching the water
coming up, | saw “BIG JEFF” gliding in tightening circles. She circled three times over the water, then
a hundred feet above the water, she flipped over on her back and exploded. “BIG JEFF” simply
disintegrated.

“Suddenly a couple of homecoming Me-109s headed my way. | thought they were going to
shoot me. I clutched my shroud lines and tried to maneuver out of the way. In a second they were past,
not 50 feet from me, so close that | could see one of the pilots, a sarcastic grin on his face.

“A thousand feet above the water, | remembered my GI shoes. | doubled over, removed one
and then the other, tied the laces, hung them around my neck. A second later | was in the water. |
released my harness, abandoned my chute, inflated my Mae West. Hitting the water, I tried to get my
bearings. To the east rose the mountains of Italy, perhaps 20 miles away. As I lifted my arm to swim,
I glanced at my waterproof watch. It was 12:50.

“As | swam, my waterlogged shoes nearly strangled me. | slipped them from my neck and
released them. | wiggled out of my flight pants, keeping only my undershorts and waterproof escape
kit, with its knife, candy bars and matches with a flare. Then | began swimming.

“I headed shoreward, hoping to avoid capture, figuring to beach and make my way to a
rendezvous where, the briefing officer announced, a PT boat would attempt to pick up survivors. Every
few minutes, during those first few hours, | stopped and yelled. | screamed until seawater swelled my
throat shut, until I became dizzy and nauseous. Never once was there an answer.

“| pressed forward, forcing one arm ahead of the other. It seemed I had swum for hours but
when I looked at my watch, it was only mid-afternoon, and the shore appeared no closer. The merciless
sun burned my face and shoulders black, until they were ringed with blisters. Only once did I rest. The
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shore was there somewhere and | knew | had to make it or die in the attempt. That one rest cost me my
food supply. Just as I tore open my escape Kit, a wave drenched it and ruined the candy, matches and
flare.

“As the night settled I was still going. Swimming had become automatic. | was numb, cold,
almost hysterical, and half conscious. | had been in the water eight hours, wanted to sleep, wanted to
sink and be done with it. Every time | dozed, | sank like a rock. All night long a strange
phosphorescence played around me. Off in the distance | occasionally heard a slap, as some huge fish
surfaced.

“Sometime during the night a Very pistol flared on the horizon. A submarine | thought.
Perhaps one of ours searching for survivors. Most likely it was German. At that moment I would have
welcomed capture. The sub, if that was what it was, was miles away.

“Dawn found me still swimming. It had been 18 hours since my ditching. Suddenly I saw a
small sail on the horizon. My heart pounding, spirit rising, | stopped and shouted. | churned the water,
bolt upright, paddled in a circle. Then | saw the sail, the protruding dorsal fin of a giant shark! The
fin crested fully three feet above the water, or so it seemed, and not more than a hundred feet away.

“Terrified, | reached for my escape gear and rummaged for the jackknife. | opened the biggest
blade, clutched the knife and waited. Nothing happened. The monster shark had halted too.
Frantically, the knife clutched between my teeth, I struck out for shore. The shark followed, no closer,
no more distant than before. Then as I looked up from a stroke, there appeared two sails! Another
shark had joined the first. Terrified, I clutched the knife harder. Just then a wave smacked me full in
the face. My arm slipped, twisted and the knife bored into my thigh. It was a superficial wound but
blood was coloring the water. Horrified, | recalled stories about how blood maddened the smallest
sharks to frenzied killers. 1 tried to stop the blood but it continued flowing. The sharks took no heed,
following in perfect unison. When I stopped, they stopped. What was a period of about 20 minutes
seemed like a lifetime. Suddenly they were gone.

“Toward noon, | heard the drone of an airplane. | stopped, treaded water, bobbed up and down,
trying to hold myself as high out of the water as possible. A mile to the south, and not more than 20
feet above the waves, hovered a huge, three-engine seaplane. It was heading in my direction. | waved,
screamed, vaulting and bobbing against the water. The plane was so close that | could see the insignia,
the Britisher’s huge bulls eye. With a shattering roar, the plane passed directly over me. Its slipstream
lashed up waves, choking my frenzied shouting. Sick at heart and exhausted, I cried piteously. My last
hope was a distant drone.

“Now itwas 3 P.M., 27 hours since | abandoned “BIG JEFF.” My heart pounded like a clubbed
fist, my legs refused to move. | kept stroking feebly. | was slowly dying of exhaustion. Every
immersion of my face in the brine was a searing hurt where the blisters were festered and inflamed.
My eyes were nearly frozen shut, but the shore loomed, now larger and blacker against the sea.

“Toward dusk, now 7 P.M. by my watch, | made out lights through the hazy mist. | knew I
could go no farther. My feet, like concrete posts, pulled me down. My arms were dead things, and
weak as rubber. Suddenly my feet sank and I went under. And then | touched something hard, slippery
and solid. I couldn’t believe it, not land, solid ground after 31 hours.

“Half an hour later | staggered ashore. | don’t know what happened after that. When | came
to, I was in an Italian fisherman’s house, a great blur of a woman was forcing egg nogs down my
swollen throat. | told them I was an American, they understood, and the crowded room echoed with
friendliness.

“The joy was short lived. Minutes later an Italian soldier burst into the room and | was taken
prisoner, but | was alive! | was taken to an Italian hospital and treated. Upon release, | was taken
prisoner of the Germans and spent the rest of the war in Stalag Luft 111, 80 miles southwest of Berlin.

“But, I will never forget those 31 terrible hours in the Mediterranean.”
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AVERSA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 58 - AUGUST 21, 1943

Thirty-three aircraft dropped 396, 500-1b. GP bombs on Marshalling Yards and Installations at
Aversa. Hits on Target #1 were at the north end of the Marshalling Yards along tracks and on stores
depot, starting two fires. About five A/C placed direct hits in Marshalling Yards, target #1A. About
half the Group overran the target, some dropping their bombs on the outskirts of Naples. Flak at Target
#1 was heavy, slight to moderate, good altitude, poor deflection. There was slight damage to some A/C
but no injuries.

FOGGIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 59 - AUGUST 25, 1943

Thirty-four aircraft dropped 3,169, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs and 10, 500-Ib. delayed action
bombs on the No. 7 Satellite Airfield at Foggia. The target was fairly well covered. Flak was heavy,
slight to moderate, good altitude, poor deflection. Four B-17s were slightly damaged by flak. Four to
six E/A attacked the formation. No losses, no injuries. One Me-109 was destroyed, a joint claim going
to S/Sgt. George P. Durkee and S/Sgt. Clayton H. Kahler, 96th Squadron.

CAPUA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 60 - AUGUST 26, 1943

Brig. General Atkinson reported at briefing that a “Hostile P-38" had shot down one of our
bombers, 80 miles at sea. Not far from the 2nd Bomb Group field.

Nineteen aircraft dropped 238, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Airdrome hangars at Capua. The north
third of the hangars were well covered with several fires observed. Flak was heavy, slight to moderate,
poor deflection and altitude. No injuries, no losses.

Six to 12 E/A made one pass at the formation. No injuries, no losses, no claims. General
Atkinson flew the mission.

SALMONA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 61 - AUGUST 27, 1943

Seventeen aircraft dropped 51 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs on Railroad Installations at Salmona.
Direct hits were made on stores buildings, emitting black smoke. Several B-17swere slightly damaged.
S/Sgt. Paul A. Smiley and S/Sgt. Robert T. Dennis, 96th Squadron, were slightly wounded.

AJ/C #42-30456, piloted by Captain William P. Koch, 96th Squadron, was hit by flak over Anzio
and went down.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-30456 - “CACTUS CLIPPER” - 96TH SQUADRON

Captain William P. Koch, 0-403376, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Charles A. Shuck, 0-733738, CP. (POW)
Captain Frank W. Upton, 0-419276, N. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Walter H. Henderson, 0-728482, B. (KIA)
T/Sgt. James F. Conway, 12044126, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Reed T. Chism, 39391170, L/T. (KIA)
Sgt. Felix A. Dalessio, 32352692, R/W. (KIA)
Sgt. James M. McDonald, 31126652, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Edgar M. Stuart, 16065363, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt. Raymond E. Ressler, 12044126, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of S/Sgt. Andrew T. McMurdo, L/TG, after the mission: “We were flying in a tight
formation and had just crossed the coast of Italy, directly over the town of Anzio when | saw A/C #456,
that had been flying on our left wing, pass in front of our aircraft and slightly below us. | noticed that
their left wing was off and I saw the shadow of the wing pass over our left wing. While I was looking
at #456, | saw a terrific explosion in the vicinity of the radio room and debris flew toward our rear.
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Then the fuselage folded like a knife near the position of the ball turret. After the wreckage had
dropped, what | judge to be approximately 5,000 feet, | saw one parachute open, then when it fell
another 5,000 feet, I saw one more parachute open out. The wing that was knocked off fell in the ocean
at approximately 0-2 in target chart No. 138-NA and the other wreckage struck the ground at
approximately N-0-35 and the bombs exploded. The man in the first parachute drifted out to sea. The
second chute landed on the beach.”

S/Sgt. Robert T. Dennis was a member of the 96th Squadron on the crew of Major Marion F.
Caruthers. April 6,1991: “I joined the outfit at Geiger Field, Washington, and was assigned to the crew
of Lt. Gathercole and trained with him at Ephrata and Glasgow. Captain Caruthers (later Major) took
over the crew and flew to Kearney, Nebraska, and then by train to Salina, Kansas, where we picked up
AJIC #42-5776. We named it “EAGER BEAVER.” The crew was sorry to lose Lt. Gathercole but
Captain Caruthers was a fine pilot with nerves of steel.

“We flew our first mission from Chateau Dun. | flew my 50 missions, 48 of them in “EAGER
BEAVER” and two in “CACTUS CLIPPER.” It was later crashed by Lt. Train.

“I believe we bombed Foggia, Italy three times as Goering had a squadron of his “Yellow Nose”
FW-190 pilots stationed there and they were giving us trouble. It was decided to knock them out. We
hit them one time with 20-1b. frag bombs.

“The day | was wounded in the left arm, August 27, 1943, we had heavy flak and fighters. | got
credit for a FW-190. | also shot down an Italian fighter but didn’t get it confirmed. | wasn’t wounded
bad. Dr. Lavine put on some sulfa powder, bandaged it and | flew the next day.

“S/Sgt. Norman Ferree, our tail gunner, was killed on July 4, 1943, on the Group’s 33rd mission
which was to Catania, Sicily. | finished my 50th mission on September 10, 1943, and returned to the
States in October, 1943. | was awarded the Air Medal with 10 clusters and four battle stars to my
European Campaign Medal.”

“| stayed in the Air Force, retiring in September, 1964 as a Master Sergeant. | had 9,000 hours
as a Flight Engineer, 345 hours in the Korean War.”

1st Lt. Edmund A. J. Mroz was a member of the 96th Squadron and Navigator on B-17 #42-
29639, piloted by Captain Douglas T. Metcalf. March 26, 1991: “SKYWORM” was the plane I signed-
up for at Kearney, Nebraska. Early in April, 1944, | learned it had been shot down on its 110th mission
over Steyr, Austria, the day that the 49th Squadron lost its entire Squadron and the 96th lost five of its
aircraft. Flight officer Levchak, the Aircraft Commander of one of our first replacement crews,
informed me of that in the dining car of a train in the Midwest. He told me that the day before, he had
visited the mother of Lt. Charles Shuck in Louisville, Kentucky. She had just received a letter, that day,
from her son, from a POW camp. He informed her that the Italians had fished him out of the
Mediterranean as the sole survivor in the B-17 he was shot down in, with two broken legs.

“That had to be a miracle! Major “Buck’ Caruthers was leading the 2nd Bomb Group that day
in #496, “DINA-MITE,” the fourth of four Groups briefed to bomb a munitions factory at Salmona, in
central Italy. That happened to be Friday, 27 August 1943. | happened to be his lead Navigator that
day. My head was at the driftmeter, getting a drift reading as we crossed the shoreline at Anzio. We
were hit by flak at that instant, and Captain “Willie” Koch’s B-17, flying in the deputy lead position,
on our right wing, was reported to have had his left wing blown off. We were at 22,000 feet altitude.
That is why I call Chuck Shuck’s survival a miracle.!

“Captain Metcalf, “SKYWORM’S” Airplane Commander and “B” Flight Leader, was sent back
to the USA having completed 40 missions, my 41st, on Friday, 6 August 1943, over Messina, Sicily,
as the leader of the 96th Squadron formation.

82



“On Monday, 9 August 1943, “SKYWORM” returned to Messina with General James Doolittle
and the freshly appointed Major Caruthers in the pilot’s seats, on my 42nd mission, to hit the Germans
trying to escape from Sicily to the toe of Italy.

“I happened to be the very first member of the 2nd Bomb Group, in World War 11, to have
completed 50 bombing missions on Sunday, 5 September 1943. The target was the Viterbo Airfield,
northeast of Rome. The target was covered by clouds, as was the alternate target. The other squadrons
were able to bomb the Viterbo Airfield through the clouds. The 96th Squadron bombed Civittavecchia,
which | found through a break in the clouds. We had blown an arsenal 15,000 feet in the air on 14 May
1943. That evening, | took over as 96th Duty Officer, when we heard the Germans come over and we
watched the fireworks display over Bizerte on the horizon.

“On the train that | ran into F/O Levchak, | was returning to Peyote, Texas, after having
attended the USAAF Intelligence School at Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. After having first integrated
freshly graduated navigators into 56 replacement crews each six weeks, then | was given the job of
coordinating flying training with ground school, first with B-17 replacement crews and then B-29
replacement crews, destined for the Far East.

“After having responded to a TWX from General H. H. Arnold for intelligence officers having
a knowledge of French or German, willing to take hazardous missions alone or in small company, | was
accepted and transferred to Washington, D.C., in late August 1944, into the U.S. Office of Strategic
Services. There | attended two schools and was shipped aboard the H.M.S. Aquitania to Greenock,
Scotland. | was short stopped in London in the SI Branch of OSS as the Technical Reports Officer
dealing with German secret weapons developments. | stayed there until 8 June 1945, when | was
transferred to Wiesbaden-Biebrich, Germany.

“The last Sunday of the month, at breakfast in the mess hall at Bierbrich, | was tapped on the
shoulder by Major Richard F. Kuhn, formerly the 96th Squadron flight surgeon. That morning, Doc
Kuhn and | were sent by G-2 of the 12th Army Group, General Sibert, to East Germany, to a place
where the Soviets were to take over the next day, to move out about a million dollars worth of German
Naval Research equipment that Doc Kuhn learned about while on a medical intelligence trip with
former Luftwaffe physicians.

“Doc and | ended up spending about a week together, with the Doc acting as Commanding
Officer of the US 102nd Division, and I, acting as his Chief of Staff. The following Sunday, | tangled
with a Lt. Col., a West Pointer, in Kassal. The following day, | heard an upper classman at West Point,
of that Lt. Col. chew him out for half an hour over the telephone, thinking he would be busted down
to his permanent rank of Second Lieutenant.

“A couple of days later, at ten hours notice, | was kicked out of Germany, persona non grata,
at Wiesbaden-Bierbich. Three weeks later, in London, I learned that | had to return to Germany to face
a court-martial. Lt. Col. Bowman of OSS/London arranged my return to Germany via Paris, where |
spent the weekend. The day I returned to Germany, | was put in a hotel in Wiesbaden. That night |
heard shooting downstairs, pulled on my trousers, took my Colt 32 out of my shoulder holster, and was
prepared to shoot werewolves. It was VJ Day!

“The paper work caught up with me finally in a day or two. That Col. in Kassal had his adjutant
prefer charges against me after | had chewed out the Lt. Col. in his officers club in front of his
subordinate officers. | was still only a Captain. As I returned to Kassal with the investigating officer
to confront the Lt. Col., Major Kuhn was flown from Caserta to Wiesbaden to convince me that |
should agree to take punishment under the 104th Articles of War, in place of trial by court-martial.

“Because | figured that it would take about half a year before the court-martial would take place
and the war was already over, | took the choice, and have kicked myself in the pants ever since. A
General Brown, who had taken over for General Eisenhower as the Commanding General of the US
Forces in the European Theater as he was visiting the States, wrote me that all was forgiven in view
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of my exemplary record, but to remember in the future I should have first obeyed a superior officer’s
order, and then have questioned it.

“Ironies of Fate. “Willie” Koch may well have saved my life, before sun-up, on the day he was
killed. He blew the head off a snake with his 45, which | was about to step on, as | was talking to
someone to the right of me as we were walking to the briefing tent.

“George Olds was the regular Bombardier on “Willie” Koch’s crew and was recovering from
an appendectomy. Doc Kuhn sent George from the “60-50" Club to the station hospital the evening
of 21 August 1943 to have his appendix out. Lt. Walter Henderson took George’s place with Captain
Koch’s crew. He had been Bill Propper’s Bombardier. Doc Kuhn thus saved George’s life twice. First
by diagnosing his appendicitis, then hospitalizing him.”

TERNI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 62 - AUGUST 28, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 228, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Terni. The target
was well covered with some bombs landing in the town area adjacent to the Marshalling Yards. Flak
was heavy, moderate, good altitude, poor deflection. One B-17 was slightly damaged. No injuries, no
losses.

VITERBO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 63 - AUGUST 30, 1943

Fifteen aircraft dropped 2,160, 20-Ib. fragmentation bombs on the Landing Ground at Viterbo.
The results were described as “almost picture perfect” with fires observed to start in A/C area. Flak
was heavy, moderate to intense, fair to good altitude, good deflection. Ten to 20 E/A attacked the
formation, some dropping aerial bombs. Ten A/C were slightly damaged by flak and one severely
damaged by flak. No injuries, no losses.

S/Sgt. George L. Ross, L/TG, was credited with downing an Me-109.

PISA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 64 - AUGUST 31, 1943

Thirty-eight aircraft dropped 456, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Reggio Aircraft Factory at Pisa.
The target area was well covered with many direct hits and damaging near misses. Flak was heavy,
slight, poor to altitude and deflection. B-17s #109 and #670 landed in Sicily. Two E/A attacked these
planes. S/Sgt. John Kennedy, LWG on #109, was credited with the destruction of a Re-2001. No
injuries, no losses.

TRENTO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 65 - SEPTEMBER 2, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 152, 500-Ib. bombs on a Highway Bridge at Trento. The target area
was well covered, direct hits observed on highway. Other direct hits on adjoining bridge over River
Aidge. Both bridges down. Flak was heavy, slight, fair to altitude and deflection. Two B-17s were
slightly damaged by flak. Four to six E/A attacked the formation. No injuries, no losses.

TERRACINA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 66 - SEPTEMBER 4, 1943

The assigned target was Capua, Italy. Due to cloud coverage over the primary target, nineteen
aircraft dropped 304, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the town of Terracina and Landing Ground, three miles west
of town. Bombing was described as “accurate hits” on target. There was no flak. Six Me-109s were
seen but did not attack. No injuries, no losses.

VITERBO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 67 - SEPTEMBER 5, 1943

Thirty-four aircraft got over the target but because of heavy cloud cover, only 12 aircraft
dropped 95, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the target with unobserved results. Five aircraft dropped 50, 500-Ib.
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GP bombs on the town of Civitavecchia with all bombs observed to hit in the city. Seventeen planes
did not bomb.

Flak at Viterbo was heavy, slight, fair to good altitude and deflection. Two B-17s were slightly
damaged. Flak at Civitavecchia was heavy, slight, good altitude, poor deflection. Two E/A made one
pass at the formation. No injuries, no losses.

VILLA LITERNO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 68 - SEPTEMBER 6, 1943

The assigned target was the Landing Ground at Capodichino buta 10/10 cloud cover prevented
the 28 aircraft from dropping their bombs. Nine aircraft found a hole in the clouds over the Villa
Literno Marshalling Yards, 12 miles from Naples, and dropped 144, 300-1b. bombs that appeared to
be directly on target. No flak, no injuries, no losses.

FOGGIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 69 - SEPTEMBER 7, 1943

Thirty-one aircraft dropped 4,464, 20-1b. fragmentation bombs on the Satellite #2 Airdrome at
Foggia. The landing and disposal areas at the Landing Ground were well covered and it was considered
a successful mission. Flak was heavy, intense, accurate to altitude and deflection. Fifteen B-17s were
slightly damaged by flak. Seriously wounded by flak were S/Sgt. F. G. Thometz and S/Sgt. L. W.
Shively. Slightly wounded by flak were Captain L. G. Abelhof, 2nd Lt. B. J. Lewis, and 2nd Lt.
Francis Perrett.

Fifteen to 20 E/A attacked the formation, and fortress gunners’ claims were: one each Me-109
to S/Sgt. John H. Clepper, L/W; S/Sgt. James D. Crowley, U/T; S/Sgt. Donald C. Hamann, U/T; S/Sgt.
Joseph J. Mahan, T/G; S/Sgt. William D. Martin, T/G; S/Sgt. Troy E. Moore, R/W; and S/Sgt. Harold
A. Thomas, L/T. S/Sgt. Joseph M. Roche, L/T, was credited with destruction of a FW-190. There were
no B-17s lost.

FRASCATI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 70 - SEPTEMBER 8, 1943

Twenty-eight aircraft dropped 336, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the town of Frascati. The target area
was well covered and the whole town was smoking. Flak was heavy, intense, accurate to altitude and
deflection. Eighteen B-17s were slightly damaged.

Fifteen to 20 E/A attacked the formation, and fortress gunners’ claims were: one each Me-109
to T/Sgt. Stanley J. Austin, U/T; T/Sgt. Joseph A. Chilek, R/O; S/Sgt. Donald G. Flicek, L/T; S/Sgt.
William K. Guilfoil, T/G; S/Sgt. Joseph R. Hunt, R/W; S/Sgt. Homer H. Hutcheson, L/T; 2nd Lt. Ottie
B. Jackson, N; S/Sgt. Robert S. King, T/G; S/Sgt. Merton B. Latshaw, R/W; S/Sgt. Thomas F. Reich,
T/G; S/Sgt. Willis I. Sheldon, L/W; and S/Sgt. Monroe O. Sheldon, T/G. S/Sgt. Robert G. Moody, T/G,
was credited with a Re-2001 and S/Sgt. Merlin S. McCloud, T/G, was credited with a Ma-202. Slightly
wounded were 2nd Lt. W. Kopra and S/Sgt. H. W. Eddleman of the 20th Squadron.

Today, General Eisenhower announced the surrender of Italy to the Allies.

CANCELLO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 71 - SEPTEMBER 9, 1943

This mission was to support the Allied landings at Salerno. Twenty-seven aircraft dropped 324,
500-Ib. GP bombs on Highway Bridges at Cancello. There were near misses on Bridge #1, and direct
hits on tracks to the south side. Bridge #2 received direct hits and Bridge 2A was thought to have
received direct hits. No flak, no injuries, no losses.

VINCHIATURE, ITALY - MISSION NO. 72 - SEPTEMBER 10, 1943
Thirty-five aircraft, each with a bomb load of 12, 500-Ib. GP bombs, were to bomb Bridges at
Vinchiature. Due to a cloud cover over the target, 16 aircraft dropped 45 tons of bombs in the vicinity
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of Botono, nine miles west of the principal target. Several bridges had possible direct hits. One aircraft
dropped its bombs on a bridge over the Tiber River. The bombs missed the bridge but fell on the
highway to the north. Nineteen aircraft did not bomb. No flak, no injuries, no losses.

The 6626th Ordnance Section was formed. Up to this time, each squadron had its own ordnance
section. The 6626th camp was set up a few hundred yards from the 429th bivouac area. In command
was 1st Lt. Raymond Siegrist, and the section had a strength of four officers and 110 enlisted men.

BENEVENTO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 73 - SEPTEMBER 12, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 228, 500-1b. GP bombs on Highway Bridges at Benevento in support
of the ground troops. Targets were reported to be well covered with several direct hits observed. There
was no flak at the target but at 5/8's of a mile from Capua, heavy, slight to moderate flak was
encountered resulting in slight damage to five B-17s. There were no losses, no injuries, and no
encounters with E/A.

BATTAPAGLIA/EBOLLI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 74 - SEPTEMBER 14, 1943

The mission was to bomb Highway Intersections, Troop Concentrations and Bridges along the
highway from the eastern edge of the city of Battapaglia to the west edge of Eboli. Germans were
reported retreating in this area. Forty-one aircraft dropped 1,556, 100-1b. GP bombs with reports of
success in these assigned areas. No flak, no losses.

BATTAPAGLIA/EBOLLI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 75 - SEPTEMBER 15, 1943

The mission again was to bomb the Highway between Battapaglia and Eboli. Thirty-nine
aircraft dropped 608, 300-I1b. GP bombs on the target. The mission was judged successful with the area
well covered. Flak was heavy, moderate, good altitude and poor deflection.

B-17 #449, piloted by Lt. Patrick Train, 96th Squadron, crashed landed 15 miles from base with
no injuries to crew.

CASERTA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 76 - SEPTEMBER 16, 1943

Thirty-eight aircraft dropped 144, 250-Ib. GP bombs and 448, 300-Ib. GP bombs on the
Marshalling Yards at Caserta. Strike photos showed the main rail line east of Rome/Aversa Junctions
cut by direct hits. There was extensive damage to freight yards and rolling stock with five tank cars
exploding, starting fires. There was no damage to the overpass but the south approach was cratered.
No flak was encountered over the target but flak north of the Capua Airdrome was heavy, moderate to
intense, good altitude and deflection.

Plane #133 made an emergency landing at Boco di Falco Airdrome. No injuries, no losses.

VITERBO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 77 - SEPTEMBER 18, 1944

Thirty-four aircraft dropped 108, 500-Ib. incendiary bombs and 950, 100-Ib. GP bombs on the
Airdrome at Viterbo. The target area was well covered with several fires reported in dispersal area.
Flak was heavy, slight to moderate, good altitude, poor deflection. Two B-17s were slightly damaged.
No injuries, no losses.

BOLOGNA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 78 - SEPTEMBER 25, 1943

Thirty-six aircraft dropped 432, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Bologna. The
target area was well covered. No flak was encountered over the target but the Group received heavy,
intense flak with good altitude, poor deflection over Pecembino, Italy.
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B-17 #42-30109, piloted by Lt. Harry Abel, 49th Squadron, was forced to ditch in the
Mediterranean off Bizerte. S/Sgt. James A. Jesse, Jr. received a compound fracture of his left leg
during landing. All of the crew were rescued.

BOLOGNA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 79 - SEPTEMBER 28, 1943

Thirty-five aircraft took off, each with a bomb load of 12, 500-Ib. GP bombs to bomb the
Marshalling Yards at Bologna. A 10/10 cloud cover prevented bombing of the target. No flak, and no
encounters with E/A.

BOLOGNA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 80 - OCTOBER 1, 1943

Sixteen aircraft equipped with Tokyo tanks, each with a bomb load of 10, 500-Ib. GP bombs,
took off to bomb the Messerschmitt Factory at Augsburg, Germany. Four A/C were early returns.
Because of adverse weather over the Alps, the planes turned back 30 miles north of Verona, Italy. They
then proceeded to Bologna and three aircraft dropped 30, 500-1b. GP bombs on Marshalling Yards in
that city. Hits were observed on warehouses to the right of the Marshalling Yards. Five to seven E/A
attacked the formation for approximately 15 minutes. No claims were made, no injuries, no losses.

PISA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 81A - OCTOBER 4, 1943

On the second mission of the day, twenty-two other aircraft dropped 246, 500-Ib. GP bombs on
the Northwest Marshalling Yards in Pisa. Sixty B-17s of the 2nd, 97th, 99th, and 301st Bomb Groups
participated in this attack and dropped 146 tons of 300-1b. GP bombs and 300 tons of 500-Ib. GP bombs
on the target. Combined strike photos showed direct hits on rail lines, cutting the Spezia line; heavy
hits in the Marshalling Yards proper; direct hits on 400 ft. warehouse; direct hits on industrial groups
causing large fires and explosions; direct hit on train causing a tremendous explosion, which was
believed to be a munitions train; and direct hits on highway to Spezia.

Flak was heavy, moderate, fair to good for altitude and deflection. No injuries, no losses.

BOLOGNA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 82 - OCTOBER 5, 1943

Thirty-two aircraft dropped 382, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Western Section of the Marshalling
Yards at Bologna. The target area was well covered with direct hits and a large explosion was
observed. Flak was heavy, intense, good to deflection and altitude resulting in the loss of B-17 #42-
29907, piloted by 2nd Lt. Fitzpatrick, 49th Squadron.

The Group was attacked by 25 to 30 E/A resulting in claims of eight E/A destroyed. Twenty
B-17s were damaged in this action and eight men wounded. Three from the 96th Squadron were S/Sgt.
Merton Latshaw, S/Sgt. Frank Horner, and S/Sgt. Franklin W. Fitzgerald.

Receiving credit for one each Me-109 were: S/Sgt. Eugene H. Checkmain, R/W; S/Sgt. Cleo
L. Corley, T/G; S/Sgt. Franklin W. Fitzgerald, L/W; 2nd Lt. James F. Harbin, B; S/Sgt. Harold H.
Hauser, R/W; and T/Sgt Allen C. Moore, U/T. Joint credit for one Me-109 went to S/Sgt. William F.
Callahan, L/T, and Sgt. William H. Evans, R/W. Joint claim for one FW-190 went to 2nd Lt. L. E.
Dixonand T/Sgt. James L. Hickey, U/T. Other records show eight Me-109s and one FW-190 destroyed
and four Me-109s probably destroyed, without names being listed.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29907 - 49TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Earl W. Fitzpatrick, 0-795036, P. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. John W. Carlson, 0-674463, CP. (RET)
2nd Lt. Thomas F. Berschig, 0-797246, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Robert D. McCain, 0-732873, B. (POW)
T/Sgt.  Stanley J. Austin, 37256308, U/T. (RET)
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S/Sgt.  Homer H. Hutcheson, 14138383, L/T. (RET)

S/Sgt.  Joseph R. Hunt, 39523857, R/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Willis I. Sheldon, 37123872, L/W. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  William K. Guilfoil, 16101069, T/G. (KIA)
T/Sgt.  Joseph A. Chilek, 33349232, R/O. (POW)

Casualty Information Statement of 1st Lt. Earl W. Fitzpatrick, 1 October 1944, after return to
Allied control: “1st Lt. John W. Carlson, last seen by me December 1, 1943, at which time he was still
at liberty. 2nd Lt. Thomas F. Berschig, wounded October 5, 1943, POW. 2nd Lt. Robert D. McCain,
beaten by Fascists upon reaching ground October 5, 1943, POW. T/Sgt. Joseph A. Chilek, wounded
October 5, 1943, POW. T/Sgt. Stanley J. Austin, last seen by me December 1, 1943, at which time he
was still at liberty. S/Sgt. Joseph R. Hunt, wounded October 5, 1943, POW. S/Sgt. Homer H.
Hutcheson, last seen by me on December 1, 1943, still at liberty. S/Sgt. William K. Guilfoil, killed by
machine gun fire at his place in the plane. Examined by Italian MD, reported as such.”

Note: No documents show just how many members of this crew were POWSs, but does show that
nine men eventually returned to Allied control. There were many airmen shot down behind enemy
lines, in Northern Italy, that avoided capture and made their way back to the Allied lines. (RET)
indicates RETURNED.

Statement of S/Sgt. Willis I. Sheldon and 1st Lt. Earl W. Fitzpatrick, October 7, 1944, one year
and two days after being shot down: “On bombing mission to Marshalling Yards at Bologna on 5
October 1943, the plane received two direct hits by flak. No. 2 engine ran away and was feathered,
then No. 4 did the same. No. 1 began to lose oil and caught fire and was feathered and No. 2 was
brought back in. No. 3 caught fire and was feathered so No. 4 had to be brought in again. The plane
was now flying with two runaway engines.

“About ten fighters attacked us about this time doing considerable damage to the plane so the
order was given to bail out.

“All the crew, except one who was killed in the plane, landed near Pescia, Italy. Five of the
crew members managed to get together but four others were taken prisoner immediately as they were
wounded. One of these had been beaten by a local Fascist on landing so he had to be taken to a
hospital.

“The party lived together about two months then had to split up as the Germans came into the
area and began a search. One man went off with a British ex-POW. Two others left together and heard
they had been captured.

“We stayed together and walked to (- - - -), taking six days. We were taken in by an Italian
farmer, in this village, who looked after us for ten months.

“On 24 May 1944, the Germans and Fascists began to search the area so we were taken into the
hills. We built a small shelter and made this our home until the area was overrun by Allied troops. The
family fed and looked after us while in the shelter.”

MESTRE, ITALY - MISSION NO. 83 - OCTOBER 6, 1943

Thirteen aircraft, equipped with Tokyo tanks, took off and nine aircraft dropped 108, 500-Ib.
GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Mestre. The bombing was unsuccessful as the bombs fell to
the left of the assigned area. No flak, no E/A, no losses.

The planes had to land at the airfield at Djeida, Tunisia because of heavy rains and muddy field
at home base.

ATHENS, GREECE - MISSION NO. 84 - OCTOBER 9, 1943
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Nineteen aircraft took off and 14 aircraft dropped 167, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Eleusis
Airdrome. Five A/C were early returns. The target area was well covered with some bombs over. Flak
was heavy, slight to intense, poor to deflection, poor to good altitude. One B-17 was damaged by flak.

Ten to 15 E/A attacked the rear of the formation. Fortress gunners claiming one Me-109 each
were: S/Sgt. Armen N. Minasian, T/G; S/Sgt. Conrad G. Adams, L/T; S/Sgt. Thomas E. Finnegan, T/G;
and S/Sgt. Walter C. Beltzer, R/W. A joint claim of a FW-190 went to S/Sgt. Jack L. Barcalow, U/T,
and T/Sgt. Dennie L. Lauer, R/W. There were no injuries.

ARGOS, GREECE - MISSION NO. 84A - OCTOBER 9, 1943

Fifteen aircraft dropped 180, 500-Ib. GP bombs on the Airdrome at Argos. The target area was
well covered with four to five E/A seen burning on the ground. Flak was heavy, slight to moderate, fair
to good for altitude and deflection. Six B-17s were slightly damaged. All A/C of this mission landed
at Gerbini A/D, Sicily to refuel. No losses, no injuries.

ARAXAS, GREECE - MISSION NO. 85 - OCTOBER 10, 1943
Seventeen aircraft bombed the Araxas Airdrome with the successful bombing of runways,
barracks, and revetments. No injuries, no losses.

TERNI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 86 - OCTOBER 14, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 228, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Terni. A number
of fires were started and one large explosion was observed. There was no flak. The formation was
attacked by 10 to 15 E/A consisting of Me-109s, FW-190s, Re-2001s, and one Me-202. The attacks
were aggressive, coming as close as 150 yards.

B-17 #42-29581, piloted by 2nd Lt. Robert T. McCarty, was lost due to enemy fighter action.
Slightly wounded were S/Sgt. Franklin G. Thometz and Pvt. Kester D. Matheny of the 429th Squadron.

Two Me-109s were destroyed with credit going to S/Sgt. Robert L. Thompson, T/G, and S/Sgt.
Thomas A. Zelasko, L/T.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT - A/C #42-29581 - “SUGARPUSS” - 429TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Robert T. McCarty, 0-730660, P. (DED)
2nd Lt. Frederick G. Borgard, 0-736466, CP. (DED)
2nd Lt. Richard B. Warner, 0-676187, N. (DED)
2nd Lt. Leonard J. Elero, 0-739413, B. (DED)
T/Sgt. James D. Wallace, 35457407, U/T. (DED)
Sat. William J. Cuba, 33248986, L/T. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Steve E. Szabo, 36325883, R/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Joseph E. Fales, 11110360, L/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Floyd N. Hileman, 13106029, T/G. (DED)
T/Sgt. Norman T. Benster, 39253129, R/O. (DED)

Statement of S/Sgt. Roy T. Lantz in B-17 #42-30133, 429th Squadron, after the mission: “I first
saw plane #42-29581 when it was going under ours. | guess it was less than 100 feet below us when
it passed and assumed a position about 4:30 o’clock, 500 to 600 yards to our rear. He flew straight and
level for about two minutes and then apparently started to come back under our plane for protection
from fighters. At this time, No. 3 engine was smoking badly, but not on fire, nor was it feathered. The
smoke was white. On the way over to our plane, two fighters attacked #581, in trail from 8 o’clock
high. No. 3 engine caught fire then, at which time the plane went into a vertical dive and soon
thereafter completely disintegrated. | estimate the plane was about 2,000 feet below us when it went
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to pieces. | think I saw four or five parachutes open, none on fire. They opened about the time the
plane went to pieces. Later, | saw four or five spots on the water that looked like parachutes. | saw the
fragments of the plane hit the water. The fighters made no more attacks after they started down.”

BASHI, ITALY - MISSION NO. 87 - OCTOBER 20, 1943
Thirty-two aircraft dropped 192 tons of 1,000-Ib. GP bombs on Railroad Bridges at Bashi.
Cameras recorded the area well covered with direct hits. No flak, no E/A encounters.

ALBINIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 88 - OCTOBER 21, 1943

The assigned target was a Railroad Bridge six miles north of Orvieto. Due to a 10/10 cloud
cover, 28 aircraft dropped 168, 1,000-1b. GP bombs on two bridges west of Albinia. One of the bridges
was believed to have received a direct hit. Flak was received from one battery. No injuries, no losses.

WIENER NEUSTADT, AUSTRIA - MISSION NO. 89 - OCTOBER 24, 1943

Forty-two aircraft, each with abomb load of 12, 500-1b. GP bombs took off on the previous day
to land at bases in Italy and Sicily in preparation for the long flight to Wiener Neustadt.

Only 22 aircraft got over the target and a 10/10 cloud cover prevented bombing of the assigned
target. Five B-17s dropped 60, 500-1b. GP bombs in the vicinity of the target area with unobserved
results. One B-17 dropped 12, 500-1b. GP bombs on railroad tracks and bridges at Friedburg, Austria.
Fourteen aircraft failed to take off from their base in Sicily due to poor gassing facilities. The mission
was considered unsuccessful and the planes returned to their base on the 25th. No injuries, no losses.

GENOA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 90 - OCTOBER 29, 1943

The primary target for this date was the Ball Bearing Works at Turin, Italy. Due to a cloud
cover over the target, the Marshalling Yards at Genoa were bombed by 28 aircraft that dropped 345,
300-1b. GP bombs. Some hits were observed though cloud cover around the target hindering bombing
and observation of results. Flak over the target was very heavy, good altitude, poor deflection.

B-17 #42-30398, piloted by 1st Lt. George R. Howell, was hit by flak just after dropping its
bombs. The plane caught fire and disintegrated in mid-air.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-30398 - 429TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. George R. Howell, 0-793775, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Edward E. Gray, 0-672346, CP. (KIA)
2nd Lt. John W. Cashore, 0-797262, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Bernard J. Lewis, 0-738707, B. (KIA)
T/Sgt. Paul B. Cassingham, 38128441, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Francis X. Hughes, 3245746, L/T. (POW)
S/Sgt. Leland L. Dishong, 35417348, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Byron R. Drury, 33270793, L/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Robert L. Thompson, 3544688, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt. Robert H. Bryson, 12088306, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of S/Sgt. Francis X. Hughes, after liberation: “About 30 seconds after dropping our
bombs, our plane was hit by two bursts of flak. One burst hit in the radio room and the other hit at the
tail wheel. As soon as our plane was hit, the pilot told us to bail out. | was flying in the ball turret
position. | was watching the bombs go to the target when we were hit. After getting out of the turret
and getting on my chute, | saw the front of the plane was broken off at the radio room and | bailed out
through this opening.
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“l did a delayed jump of about eight or ten thousand feet. At that time I also saw that the plane
had broken off at the tail wheel, leaving only the waist of the plane floating.

“I landed in the water of Genoa Harbor and was shot in the shoulder while in the water, was
given first aid and then taken to a hospital. After around ten days, in a private room, | was moved out
and met Sgt. Thompson who told me Lt. Cashore had just left for prison camp.

“During this time, | did not see, nor hear, of any of the rest of those not mentioned above.”

TURIN, ITALY - MISSION NO. 91 - OCTOBER 31, 1943

The scheduled mission was the Ball Bearing Factory at Turin. At 0830 hours the planes took
off, each with a bomb load of 12, 500-1b. GP bombs. Due to a 10/10 cloud cover over Turin, the
formation splitup. Some bombed the Imperia Marshalling Yards while others bombed Porto Maurizio,
Italy with unobserved results. Due to rains and muddy field, the planes were forced to land at Djeida.

WIENER NEUSTADT, AUSTRIA - MISSION NO. 92 - NOVEMBER 2, 1943

Fifteen aircraft dropped 90, 1,000-Ib. GP bombs on the Messerschmitt Factory at Wiener
Neustadt. The target was well covered with several large fires seen. Flak was heavy, moderate to
intense and accurate.

Eighty to 100 FW-190s, Me-109s, Me-110s, Ju-87s, and Ju-88s attacked the formation starting
about 10 minutes before reaching the target and continuing the attack after the bomb run. Flak and
fighter opposition resulted in the death of S/Sgt. Joe D. Nickolson, R/W, 20th Squadron, and the loss
of two B-17s. B-17 #42-30133, piloted by 1st Lt. Richard F. Eggers and #42-3341, piloted by 2nd Lt.
Lester L. Gillan, both of the 429th Squadron were shot down by enemy fighters. Fortress gunners’
claims were: Each credited with the destruction of an Me-109 were S/Sgt. Thomas J. Ashe, L/T; S/Sgt.
Robert W. Bosely, U/T; S/Sgt. Clair 1. Carl, T/G; S/Sgt. Fred W. Counts, L/W; 2nd Lt. Charles E.
Dehler, N; T/Sgt. James L. DeNight, U/T; S/Sgt. Charles C. Gervin, T/G; S/Sgt. Frederick R. Glor,
L/W; S/Sgt. James F. Hallinan, T/G; 2nd Lt. Leonard X. Landsburg, B; 2nd Lt. John F. Miller, B;
T/Sgt. Edward E. Nowak, L/T; Sgt. James H. Redick, Jr., T/G; and S/Sgt. Howard E. Richardson. Joint
credit for destruction of an FW-190 went to T/Sgt. Clarence W. Mello, R/O, and T/Sgt. George F.
Seimer, U/T. Credit for destruction of two FW-190s went to S/Sgt. Cleo L. Corley, T/G; and two FW-
190s to 2nd Lt. L. E. Dixon, B. Credit for destruction of one each FW-190 went to S/Sgt. Walter E.
Dempsey, R/W; S/Sgt. Jack C. Jones, T/G; T/Sgt. Russell Leonard, U/T; and T/Sgt. George A.
McLauchlan, U/T. Credit for destruction of a Ju-88 went to T/Sgt. James L. DeNight, U/T. Credit for
possible destruction of a Me-109 went to S/Sgt. John F. Ryan, L/W.

MISSING AIR CREW: A/C #42-30133 - “RAGGEDY ANN” - 429TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Richard F. Eggers, 0-661820, P. (POW)
F/O Donald E. Elder, T-120776, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. William C. Thompson, 0-741872, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Charles E. Major, 0-669360, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Chester S. Ehredt, 13083502, U/T. (POW)
Sgt. Malcom R. Mathews, 12090848, L/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Marion M. Benbrook, 16041090, L/W. (POW)
Sgt. George J. Brand, 19070965, L/W. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Thomas A. Zelasko, 36512947, T/G. (KIA)

T/Sgt. Claude T. Roper, 14077762, R/O. (POW)

Statement of F/O Donald E. Elder, Co-pilot, after liberation: “I bailed out just off the target with
seven others. To my knowledge, Sgt. George Brand and S/Sgt. Tommy Zelasko were still in the plane
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when it hit the ground. S/Sgt. Zelasko was hit in the shoulder and chest. Sgt. Brand was hit in the
chest. I saw the rest of the crew at Frankfurt, Germany, at Dulag Luft. T/Sgt. Ehredt had a head injury.
The other three officers were with me at the same camp, Stalag Luft I, Barth Germany.

“While at Dulug Luft, Frankfurt, a German Sergeant asked me how many men were Killed in
our crew. | told him none. He informed me that two men were killed and showed me their
identification tags and told me they were buried in some small town close to where the plane crashed,
by the name of Walbach. I asked him what kind of burial they had and he said it was not a military one
but they did get a decent burial.

“l was on the loose until November 4th and when captured, | estimate that | was approximately
30 miles south of Wiener Neustadt. The gendarme responsible for the capture took me to a little village
(can’t remember name). Here he showed me the dog tags of the two boys that he reported killed, also
showed me a pair of baby shoes that belonged to Sgt. Zelasko and were always tied to the “Y” of the
ball turret on our ship. The same day he took me to Vienna and on the way, drove up on a small hilltop
which had a few houses on it. This was only a short distance from the town where he took me after
capture. He stopped at one of the farmhouses to get information from them about our ship that crashed
in their field, a short way from their house. | was not allowed to leave the automobile, and the weather
was cloudy and foggy. Through the fog, to the best of my ability and memory, | thought I could
distinguish what looked like the tail and part of a wing with one engine on it, not over 500 yards from
the house and buildings.”

1st Lt. Richard F. Eggers, pilot of A/C #42-30133, August 9, 1990: “My crew in Cut Bank,
Montana were 1st Lt. M. V. Beckstrand, Co-pilot; 1st Lt. James Heaberg, Bombardier; 1st Lt. James
McGehearty, Navigator; T/Sgt. Alfred Sereni, Engineer; S/Sgt. Olen “Woody” Wood, Ball Turret;
T/Sgt. Paul Strate, Radio; Two Macs, S/Sgt. Lloyd MacNickol and S/Sgt. John McDonald, Waist
Gunners; and “Joisy” Joe “Mo” Mahan, Tail Gunner.

“When we flew overseas, Robert Neal was made temporary CO and flew my plane until we
arrived in North Africa where he was re-assigned to a fighter squadron. Captain Jack Bentley was our
CO. He was not assigned an airplane and was sent by boat along with my Co-pilot, Lt. Beckstrand.
I believe that the Operation Order 126, from Morrison Field, is incorrect as to the plane we flew. |
recall it was #42-5782 and not #42-5178. We flew “HIGH TENSION” for about 20 missions before
it was retired from combat because of mechanical problems. | flew a plane called “RAGGEDY ANN”
until it was shot down.

“When we were stationed at Cut Bank, we were returning from a cross country flight when one
of those “Chinook” windstorms came across Montana from the Rockies and all the airports were
showing zero visibility. We decided to try to get to Great Falls. On final approach, with 90 miles west
winds and very low visibility, we were blown east of the airport and flew through high tension wires
feeding a copper mine in that area. We later landed at a restricted Air Force Base in the same area.
When we picked up our new aircraft in Kearney, Nebraska, we decided to name it “HIGH TENSION.”

“Qur first mission was to Bizerte, a port city which Rommel’s troops were using to evacuate
from North Africa. Our later missions included railroad yards, industrial centers, airfields, troop
support in Sicily, Sardinia, Italy, France and even one mission in Greece.

“For me, Wiener Neustadt was special. A first attempt to hit it was made the end of October,
1943. The range was too great to fly out of our base in Tunisia, so we flew to an advance base in Italy
the day before. Unfortunately, heavy rains had made the advance base a mud hole and it was
impossible to get a fully loaded plane off the ground. We returned to our base in Tunisia until the
ground dried out.

“On the second attempt, we flew to the advance base on November 1st and took off for Austria
on the 2nd. The weather was beautiful and the trip to the target was as planned. We even had fighter
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escort until they reached their return range limitation and returned to their base to refuel and meet us
on the way back. Up until this mission, we had encountered very little fighter opposition; our chief
concern was German flak. Our target this day was an Me-109 factory and they sent up what looked like
every 109 they made since the war began! They also had German pilots instead of Italians, which made
a big difference.

“The fighter attack began about the time we turned on our bomb run. As we approached the
target, | noticed that the squadron ahead had lost a plane and we were under heavy attack. My plane
was hit shortly after we turned off the target. | had lost one engine when my elevator and rudder
controls went bad and | could not stay in formation. This made me a sitting duck for the German
fighters. Realizing that the plane could not survive, | ordered the crew to bail out. | estimate my
altitude was around 15,000 feet. After the navigator, bombardier, co-pilot, and gunners had gone and
the engineer in the upper turret seemed to be dead, | prepared to leave myself. As I reached for the
parachute pack strapped to the back of my seat, the twin fifties in the upper turret started firing again.
Evidently my engineer had been knocked out when his plexiglass turret was shattered and came to, not
knowing the rest of the crew had gone. He grabbed his guns and began firing again. | reached back,
grabbed his flying suit and motioned him to get out. | grabbed my chest pack, clamped it to the body
straps and started to drop through the trap door in the floor behind the navigator’s compartment in the
nose. As soon as | let go of the controls, the plane started to do a “wing over” to go into a spin. So |
returned to the controls and managed to get the plane level again. | decided there was no choice but
to get out and let the plane go. | cut the power off, dropped to the exit and bailed out. In the movies,
you bail out, count to three and pull the ripcord. That’s what I did and it worked. | must have passed
out from lack of oxygen. The next thing | remember was approaching the ground in a hurry.

“The chute caught in a tree and | was hanging a few feet from the ground as safe as a baby in
a cradle. | found a reception committee of two armed soldiers and two civilians approaching. Errol
Flynn I am not and accepted their invitation to lunch in a nearby town. | met some of my crew
members there and learned that my tail gunner and waist gunner had been killed. My crew that day was
Don Elder, Co-pilot; Bill Thompson, Navigator; Charles Major, Bombardier; C. S. Ehredt, M. M.
Benbrook, M. R. Mathews, C. T. Roper, Tommy Zelasko (KIA) and G. J. Brand (KIA). This was my
50th mission.

“Later that day we were moved to a larger town where we were questioned by a German officer
and confined in a local jail with crews of several other B-17s. The next day we were driven to Vienna,
then by train to Frankfurt. Afteracouple of weeks of interrogation, we were sent by train to Stalag Luft
I, outside of Barth, Germany. We remained there until the area was overrun by the Russian Army.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-3341 - “LADY BE GOOD” - 429TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Lester L. Gillan, 0-730452, P. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Frank D. Counihan, 0-735058, CP. (KIA)
2nd Lt. Peter H. Diglio, 0-800646, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Merideth D. Fink, 0-735300, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Louis C. Hazay, 31167401, U/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Claude H. Denton, 34348857, L/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Henry F. Reedy, 35350463, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Anthony J. DeLatte, 18134212, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Howard L. Rees, 20247716, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt. Joseph R. Hagerman, 19123924, R/O. (KI1A)

No statements were available in this report.

93



November 4 through November 6, 1943 was spent in moving to higher ground due to heavy
swamping of the present camp site.

GENOA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 93 - NOVEMBER 9, 1943

The assigned target was the Marshalling Yards at Bolzano. Due to a 10/10 cloud cover over
the target, 24 aircraft dropped 288, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Ansalda Steel Works, Dock Area, and
Marshalling Yards at Genoa. Flak was heavy and intense resulting in damage to 22 aircraft. No
injuries, no losses.

A/C #42-23156, piloted by 2nd Lt. Richard C. Flournoy, 49th Squadron, crashed on take-off
at the start of the mission due to mechanical failure. No one was injured.

BOLZANO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 94 - NOVEMBER 10, 1943

The target was the Marshalling Yards at Bolzano. Twenty-four aircraft took off but only eight
got over the target and dropped 24 tons of 500-Ib. GP bombs. The other planes got lost in heavy clouds
and returned to base. Photos showed extensive damage to locomotive sheds, rolling stock, buildings
and approach to a railroad bridge.

Flak was intense and fairly accurate resulting in the loss of A/C #42-29646, which was seen to
crash off Cape Corse, Corsica. This A/C was piloted by Captain Kenneth Spinning.

Five to ten E/A attacked the formation resulting in the loss of A/C #42-29609 piloted by 1st Lt.
Raymond J. Wika, 20th Squadron. His aircraft was attacked by fighters and was seen to blow up. One
FW-190 was destroyed by S/Sgt. Thomas Moriarity, LT, 96th Squadron.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29646 - “PEG O’MY HEART” - 49TH SQUADRON

Captain Kenneth W. Spinning, Jr. 0-791350, P. (DED)
2nd Lt. Jesse B. Crecelius, 0-731835, CP. (DED)
2nd Lt. George (NMI) Carlson, 0-731262, N. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Scott R. Thompson, 34162771, B. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Ray L. Nichols, 18083473, U/T. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Wesley W. Knox, 19066511, L/T. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Harold W. Fohey, 17121960, R/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Joseph G. Clyburne, 13965859, L/W. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Walter P. Tront, 16065366, T/G. (DED)
S/Sgt.  Anthony A. Pankratz, 36241424, R/O. (DED)

Statement of S/Sgt. Edward E. Nowak, L/TG, on B-17 #42-30319, after the mission: “I first
noticed plane #646 when the tail gunner called our pilot and said that plane #646 had feathered No. 3
engine and was dropping behind. We were over land at the time, about 40 miles from the sea shore.
I kept my eyes on him seeing as we were over land and apt to be jumped by fighters. As we got out
to sea, #646 kept dropping farther behind. Our pilot called the tail gunner and asked how far he was
and the tail gunner’s reply was “Quite a ways,” so our pilot circled and we put #646 in front of us. |
heard him call the navigator to give him the shortest course to land so he could call #646 and give him
the information. The pilot called me and asked if | could see #646 and | told him they were directly
below us and losing altitude. As I was watching, #646 was getting closer and closer to the water. |
knew he had feathered No. 3 engine but as | looked at the plane, I noticed all four engines were
running. He must have unfeathered it. Next thing I saw him do was get very close to the water. | kept
wondering what he was going to do and then | saw him crash into the sea. He brought the tail down
first and then the nose just dropped. The plane sank instantly. The pilot of my plane, Major Richard
T. Headrick, circled around the crashed plane and said to count the men in the water. | counted nine
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and am positive of the number. We circled again and the pilot told the crew to drop life rafts, which
we did. One raft turned bottom up and the other looked half inflated. At this time, the men in the water
were scattering all around, there were three men in one place and about 200 feet away was another one,
and about 300 feet were the rest. | saw one man swim for the raft. It was the one half inflated. Then
the pilot told us to drop the two big rafts we had. We dropped one but it never inflated so on the next
circle we dropped the other one and this one inflated and was floating. | saw one man swim for it but
the water was very rough and kept pushing away from him. We were running low on gas so we headed
for the nearest field. There we refueled and took on more life rafts. We came back to where #646 had
crashed and where we dropped the rafts. After spending some time searching, we could not see them
or the rafts. The pilot decided we should return to the field where we refueled and continued the search
the following morning.

“The next day we started out at nine o’clock to search for the life rafts and the men in the sea.
When we reached the spot, there was a raft floating in the sea. The pilot told us to drop a smoke bomb
near the raft as we came close to it. As he did, | dropped a bomb about 20 feet from the raft. The
navigator took a bearing and I think they radioed it to Air-Sea-Rescue Station. As we left the location,
we saw a boat on the way. We landed at the field, refueled and took off for Africa and our home base.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-29609 - 20TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Raymond J. Wika, 0-741954, P. (POW)

2nd Lt. Jeremiah F. Corcoran, 0-798978, CP. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. Leonard C. McCully, 0-678382, N. (KIA)

2nd Lt. Wallace B. Baldwin, 0-735242, B. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Merlin S. McCloud, 37282837, U/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Clarence L. Berlin, 19149873, L/T. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Merle E. Canfield, 36303908, R/W. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Luke H. Barga, 35474222, L/W. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Mack H. Kidd, 18124025, T/G. (KIA)

T/Sgt.  Jack (NMI) Reznick, 12156500, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of Captain Jeremiah Corcoran, CP of A/C #42-29609, after return to Allied control:
“Qur aircraft left the formation over Brescia, Italy. Other crew members bailing out were the pilot,
bombardier, and engineer. The pilot bailed out north of Brescia and was captured by Germans. The
bombardier and | bailed out north of Brescia, met on the ground and escaped to Switzerland. The
engineer was taken prisoner.

“The aircraft struck the ground 10 miles north of Brescia. | don’t believe any members of the
crew were in the aircraft according to Italian civilians. The ship came down in four sections. | attended
the burial of the rest of the crew and believe the graves could best be located by contacting either the
priest of Senora Benevenuto in San Giovanni, Provence Palarono, Brescia.”

Statement of 1st Lt. Wallace Baldwin, B of A/C #42-29609, after return to Allied control: “I
bailed out in addition to the Pilot, Lt. Wika; Co-pilot, Lt. Corcoran; and Engineer, S/Sgt. McCloud.
Information regarding the other crew members is as follows: 2nd Lt. McCully did not bail out. 1 last
saw him in the plane and told him to put on his parachute. He was thrown out of the plane while poised
over the escape hatch. The airplane went into a spin while he did not have his parachute on. Lt.
McCully was buried by a Catholic priest. Lt. Corcoran attended the funeral of Lt. McCully, Sgts.
Canfield, Barga, Reznick, Kidd, and Berlin.
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“S/Sgt. Merlin McCloud bailed out over Lake Isso. To my knowledge he was not injured in the
aircraft. Corcoran claims that McCloud bailed out before he did. We believed he had been taken
prisoner. He had flown 49 missions.

“S/Sgt. Merle Canfield was killed. He did not bail out. S/Sgt. Luke H. Barga was killed. He
did not bail out. T/Sgt. Jack Reznick did not bail out. He was killed in the aircraft by machine gun fire
from attacking fighters. S/Sgt. Mack H. Kidd did not bail out. Do not know how he died. Presume
he could not get out of the plane.”

Although Lt. Baldwin did not give a disposition regarding S/Sgt. Clarence Berlin, other
documents show that he was killed and buried with the other deceased crew members.

November 13, 1943. We went into Tunis tonight to see a movie. Someone swiped the
windshield off our Jeep. It was a cold, windy ride back to camp!

ISTRES LE TUBE, FRANCE - MISSION NO. 95 - NOVEMBER 16, 1943

Nineteen aircraft dropped 114 tons of 500-lIb. GP bombs on the Istres LeTube Airdrome.
General Atkinson, 5th Wing Commander, flew Co-pilot with Colonel Herbert E. Rice. Photos showed
the bombing very successful. Several aircraft were damaged by flak and resulted in the injury to Lt.
Clarence Kurz, group Bombardier. No losses.

ELEUSIS, GREECE - MISSION NO. 96 - NOVEMBER 16, 1943

Twenty-five aircraft dropped 3,600, 20-1b. incendiary bombs on the Eleusis airdrome. Flak was
heavy, moderate to intense, good altitude, fair to good deflection. The target area was well covered.
Seventeen B-17s were damaged by flak and B-17 #42-5397, piloted by 1st Lt. Richard Flournoy, 49th
Squadron, was lost due to flak. Lt. Nemor Warr, 96th Squadron, was slightly wounded by flak.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-5397 - 49TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Richard C. Flournoy, 0-737394, P. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. Joseph F. Cotton, 0-682986, CP. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. James M. Wagner, 0-678697, N. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. Ernest C. Schorheim, 0-739111, B. (EVADED)
T/Sgt. Russell R. Leonard, 12137923, U/T. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Robert B. Steele, 39611928, L/T. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Edward E. Nowak, 36348021, R/W. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Frederick R. Glor, 32142683, L/W. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Thomas F. Reich, 32512021, T/G. (EVADED)
T/Sgt. Jack Farley, 38131074, R/O. (EVADED)

T/Sgt. Frederick R. Glor, WG on the crew of A/C #42-5397. March 23, 1993: “We crash landed
on the Island of Corfu and a woman, about 21 years old, came to me and motioned for me to follow her.
We came to a small river and she motioned me to take off my flying suit and boots, which she took,
rolled rocks in them and sunk them in the river. She then guided me to a sheep and goat herder’s hut
in the mountains.

“It took the Germans about 15-20 minutes to find our plane. The only thing they got out of it
was the high test gasoline, which they used for their jeeps and trucks.

“The next night | was taken to a village called Leftkimi on the south end of Corfu and into and
small hotel where | was hidden for 30 days. They fed me and nursed me. | caught malaria and ran a
high temperature. One night, one of the men came in with a straight razor. | knew it wasn’t to shave
me. They had planned to cut me in the mouth so that | would bleed. This was supposed to lower my
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temperature. | told them I did not want this and they later came with a pan of leeches which they put
on my groin, under my arms, and on my neck. This did help, I guess.

“During this time, two German officers came and wanted to stay there during a bad storm. They
stayed in a room next to mine. They wanted wine, women and food. They also asked if any American
flyers were shot down there. They were told no. | cannot say enough about these Greek fighters. They
took a great chance of being caught for hiding us.

“One night they got the whole crew together and said we were being moved to the mainland.
We were given civilian clothes and taken by donkey cart down to the city of Corfu. During this trip,
we came upon a German officer and soldiers who were cutting up a tree blocking the road. | happened
to be in the first cart with our pilot. We were told not to say a word, let the driver talk. The driver told
the Germans to get the tree out of the road so that he could take his olives to town. A German came
around the back of the cart, looking us over. | looked at him and shrugged my shoulders and they let
us go. Five carts did this and they never got wise to what we were doing.

“That night, a Greek rowed us to the mainland. There were boats patrolling the waters between
the mainland and island but all five boats made it through.

“Before we made it to the mainland, we passed a German airfield where there were Me-109s
and FW-190s. Joe Cotton wanted to try to grab one of these and make his escape. Flournoy told him
we had better stick together. Joe had been a fighter pilot so did have experience.

“When we got to the mainland, we joined a large band of Greek fighters led by two OSS British
Commandos, a Captain Phillips and Captain Eaon. These two men were the most daring and
courageous men | have ever met.

“For four months we went from village to village hiding out. | must tell one humorous story.
While at a large camp in the mountains, | came across a toothbrush that was in a cup in a room where
the women of the camp cooked the little food we had. | decided to brush my teeth. Using this, I did
several times during our stay, telling no one of my find. Years later, at a reunion in Sacramento,
California, | found that | was not the only one to find that toothbrush.

“Sometime we were awakened by guards telling us the Germans were coming. We would leave
very quickly and climb the mountains and passes, crossing roads at night. We traveled through Greece,
Albania and up to Yugoslavia, near Marshall Tito’s Headquarters and then back. Our heated shoes
wore out and our clothes were in shreds. Finally a British plane dropped us British uniforms, hobnail
shoes, food, ammunition and explosives.

“I have to tell about a trip we made. Captain Phillips asked for three men to help on a trip to
northern Greece. So Ernest Skorheim, Bob Steele, our ball gunner, and myself offered to go. We
traveled by night, laid low during the day, until we came to bridges on one of the main roads going
south. That second night, Captain Phillips and Captain Eaon set charges, came and got us and we
walked until daylight and hid again during the day, then made it back again the following night. Yes,
we blew the bridges.

“We received nothing for this. However, before we left Greece we were offered commissions
to stay and help Captains Phillips and Eaon. | was the only one who was married and all | wanted was
to get home and see my loved ones.

“They finally took us down to the coast one night, and with pre-arranged signals, we boarded
an Italian sub-chaser that took us to Bari, Italy where we landed in the 22nd General Hospital. All of
us had different things wrong with us. Malaria, frost bitten feet, jaundice. Joe Cotton got kicked in the
ribs by a mule, etc. | finally made it home on Mothers Day, 1944, a day | will never forget!

“There is a sequel to this. | swore that | would go back there some day and thank these people.
Forty-four years later I did. | met the people on the Island of Corfu. | went to the site where the plane
had crashed. I also met the woman who first met me when the plane crashed. She is about 70 now.
When the interpreter told her who | was, she couldn’t believe it and neither could I. What a joyous
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reunion! | can’t say enough about these people. They were threatened with execution if they didn’t
turn us over but that did not scare them one bit. God bless them!”

2nd Lt. Ernest C. Skorheim, Bombardier on the crew of A/C #42-5397. March 25, 1992: “I was
the Bombardier on Richard Flournoy’s crew and we were assigned to the 49th Squadron. Our first
plane was unnamed but the second assigned to us was “THE STRIPPED ASS BURD,” which we
crashed on take-off and put out of commission. The crash was due to flap failure. We had a close one
there!

“The next mission, the crews 32nd and my 33rd, we were on a mission to Eleusis Airdrome on
18 November 1943. We were shot up over the target and were able to glide, on one engine, to the
Island of Corfu where we landed with only minor injuries.

“Twenty minutes after the landing, the German soldiers were at the plane looking for the crew.
They were told we had stolen a boat and headed for Italy, when in fact we were hidden. Some were
hidden in a church and others, as | and two others, were hidden in a small shed that had been used to
store things and also as a drying shed for tobacco. We were all in mis-matched civilian clothes at this
time. The underground had taken our flying gear and gave us civilian clothes as soon as we got out of
the airplane.

“We spent about three days in hiding and then escorted to the village of Lefkimi and divided
amongst the villagers. | hid with a wheelmaker and his wife (two wheel carts, hand drawn). The shop
was on the first floor, living quarters on the second floor, and an open hearth, for cooking, on the third
floor. 1 was on the third floor for most of my stay with them. His name was Joseph Montegego and
Tina was his wife. She was the boss.

“1 had been bitten many times the nights I spent in the small shed on the hill, as others of the
crew, and came down with malaria. | wasn’t doing so well without medication, so, they used the old
method of blood-letting leeches, hot cups of vinegar rags on the openings. That didn’t improve things
a bit, so they got a chemical and gave me a shot in the buttocks and that did the trick. | was also given
12 quinine pills and told to take two a day until gone. In about a week, | was decent again. Meals
consisted of bean soup, corn bread, tea, no sugar. That was rare as hens teeth.

“Things were going pretty well until one of the Italians got word that an American was being
hidden in the village. Thank goodness the underground got word of it too and hustled the entire crew
into the hills again. We all lived in a small shed that only six could lie down in at one time. We were
there two weeks and then walked up north, one night and a day, to the shortest point to cross the
mainland to Albania. We left the Island about 7:30 at night and arrived in Albania at about 9:30 the
next morning. Everyone but the oarsman laid flat in the boat so we wouldn’t be detected by the
German patrol.

“Nine days later, after landing in Albania and walking through some rugged country, we arrived
at the headquarters of the Greek resistance forces, “LAM” | think they were called. There were two
resistance forces and each fighting the Germans and killing the leftover Italians that were around, plus
trying to take over command of all in Greece. Killing each other!

“After the first day there, we were separated and put in with different resistance groups. Several
times we were to be taken to Albania for an aircraft pickup, a rendezvous with other resistance groups
who were to take us to Yugoslavia and Michilovich’s resistance group and air lifted to Britain. After
about six attempts that failed because of the political situation in the country, we were finally loaded
on a 60-foot Italian fishing boat and taken to Bari, Italy. We were taken to an Army Hospital there for
medical checkup, and medication; a stay of about two weeks. Then to the Group in Foggia for orders,
pay and flight to New York via C-54.

“All of the members had malaria and a few other things but nothing real serious. 1’ve had about
25 re-occurrences of malaria since 1943. Nothing in the last 20 years, thank God.
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“I spent 23 yearsin S.A.C., B-29s, 50s, 47s, and B-52s, Radar Navigator. Retired at Beal AFB,
California, 1964.”

TOULON, FRANCE - MISSION NO. 97 - NOVEMBER 22, 1943

The mission was to bomb the Naval Base at Toulon. At 0925 hours, 39 A/C took off, each
plane carrying 12, 500-Ib. GP bombs. Due to weather conditions, the planes did not reach the target.
No E/A were encountered.

TOULON, FRANCE - MISSION NO. 98 - NOVEMBER 24, 1943

The mission was to return and bomb the Naval Base at Toulon. Thirty-six aircraft took off, each
carrying 12, 500-1b. GP bombs. The first wave of 15 A/C did not bomb the primary target due to cloud
cover and bombed the Antheor Viaduct near St. Raphael, France. The second wave of 16 A/C were
below the cloud cover and did bomb the primary target. Excellent precision bombing was reported on
this target. Several direct hits were reported on the secondary target. Five A/C were early returns.

Between 10 and 15 enemy fighters were encountered by the first wave near the Antheor Viaduct
and flak damaged several of the B-17s. Sgt. George R. Hawk, LWG, was credited with the destruction
of one Me-109. S/Sgt. John H. Chisholm, LWG, 20th Squadron, was slightly wounded by flak.

RECCO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 99 - NOVEMBER 26, 1943

At 0835 hours, 32 aircraft took off, each carrying 12, 500-1b. GP bombs, to bomb the Viaduct
at Recco. Two A/C were early returns. The target area was well covered with several direct hits
reported. Blue flashes were noted as the bombs hit the target, possibly due to electrically charged wires
over the viaduct. No injuries, no losses.

VERGATO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 100 - NOVEMBER 27, 1943

Two bridges across the Reno River were the mission for today. One bridge was approximately
25 miles southwest of Bologna and the second, approximately 30 miles southwest of Bologna. Twenty-
eight aircraft took off with ten as early returns due to weather. Ten aircraft dropped 30 tons of bombs
on the bridge 25 miles from Bologna, and eight aircraft dropped 18 tons of bombs in the vicinity of the
second bridge. Neither bridge was destroyed. Bombs destroyed tracks, buildings, and damaged
highways. There was no flak, no injuries, no losses.

FIANO ROMERQO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 101 - NOVEMBER 29, 1943

Thirty aircraft, each with a bomb load of 38, 100-Ib. GP bombs, took off to bomb the Fiano
Romero Landing Ground, just north of Rome. Upon reaching the target, the Group found a 10/10 cloud
cover and, not having an alternate target assigned, returned to base with the bombs. No encounters, no
injuries, no losses.

MARSELLIE, FRANCE - MISSION NO. 102 - NOVEMBER 30, 1943

Thirty-one aircraft, each with a load of 12, 500-1b. GP bombs, took off to bomb the Submarine
Pens at Marsellie. At 1210 hours, the formation received word from 5th Wing Headquarters to return
to base due to poor weather conditions over the target. All planes returned safely to base.
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OPERATIONS: DECEMBER
1943- JANUARY 1944

URIN, ITALY - MISSION NO. 103 - DECEMBER 1, 1943

Twenty-nine aircraft dropped 248, 500-1b. GP bombs on the Ball Bearing Works at Turin. The

target area, at the time, was smoke covered from the bombing of another Group and the planes
dropped their bombs into the smoke area. Due to the length of the mission, some planes were forced
to land at Corsica for refueling. Flak was heavy, intense, and accurate causing damage to 20 planes and
slight injury to one man.

Eight to 10 E/A attacked the formation. Each credited with the destruction of an Me-109 were

S/Sgt. Harold K. Cox, Tail Gunner and Sgt. Delos 1. Johnson, Tail Gunner.

GRIZZANO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 104 - DECEMBER 6, 1943

Bridges and Marshalling Yards were the assigned targets. The bomb load for each aircraft
consisted of 12, 500-Ib. GP bombs. Weather conditions over the primary and alternate targets
prevented any bombing. All planes returned safely to Base.

LAKE ORBESTELLO/MONTE DE CASTRO - MISSION NO. 105 - DECEMBER 8, 1943

Railroad Bridges and Monte De Castro were the assigned target. Thirteen aircraft dropped their
bombs with poor results. All bridges were missed. Some bombs fell short, others long and others on
the highway. Light flak encountered with no injuries.

LEVANTO/MONEGLIA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 106 - DECEMBER 9, 1943

Fourteen aircraft took off to bomb Railroad Bridges between Levanto and Moneglia. Due to
a 10/10 overcast, and not having an alternate target, the planes returned to Base.

Packing of all equipment, for Group Headquarters, was completed for the move on December
10th. The move was to be by C-47 aircraft.

The Group moved from Massicult, Tunisia to a Base (Staz Di Amendola) 12 miles northeast
of Foggia. The following is only a general account of the move.

On December 3rd, the bulk of the ground personnel of the 20th and 429th Squadrons, with much
of their equipment, and advance units of the 49th and 96th Squadrons, with part of their equipment, left
the Massicult Base for Bizerte. They waited two days for transport.

On December 5th, the men and equipment were loaded on LSTs and sailed the same day,
arriving at a small port north of Naples, Italy. They unloaded and proceeded to the new Base at
Amendola. The first units arrived there December 9th and began setting up camp in a large olive grove.
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On December 6th, a small unit comprised of the Group’s motor vehicles departed the Massicult
Base for Bizerte, crossed the Mediterranean and arrived on Italian soil three days later.

On December 7th, another unit comprised of more of the 49th and 96th ground personnel left
the Massicult Base for Bizerte. Then on December 9th, another of the Group’s vehicles left Massicult.
All went via LSTs and arrived at Taranto, Italy on December 13th.

On December 10th, the air echelon, and key men and equipment necessary for operations, left
Massicult in C-47s and C-54s of the 313th Troop Carrier Group and the Group’s B-17s. Most of the
planes landed at the new Base on the same day, while others landed in Sicily, due to bad weather. All
of the transports had arrived at the new Base by the 12th.

I had been attached to Group Headquarters for several months and had the good fortune to fly
to Italy. My tent mates, in the 96th, had to endure the rain and mud at Bizerte.

There were two significant accidents to air crews on December 10th. Colonel Herbert E. Rice,
Group CO, was Pilot of B-17 #42-25995, “TADLUR,” and while taking off, lost one engine and was
forced to make an emergency landing several miles from Massicult, in an open field. The plane was
lost along with some baggage, but all personnel escaped with only bumps and bruises, except for Sgt.
Joseph (NMI) Rosenthal who suffered a brain concussion and two broken left ribs. He was taken to
the 58th Station Hospital in Tunis. Sgt. Rosenthal was a member of the RAF on detached service with
the Group, doing special radio work.

In the second accident, A/C #42-29617 from the 49th Squadron, piloted by 2nd Lt. Joseph H.
Taylor, was demolished. Due to bad weather, Lt. Taylor decided to land at Palermo, and discovered
too late that the runway was too short for the heavily loaded plane. He ran into a stone wall at the end
of the runway. M/Sgt. William Myer suffered a brain concussion and died instantly. 2nd Lt. Warren
Gay, Bombardier, suffered multiple lacerations about the body, and T/Sgt. John H. Wyrba, Radio
Operator, suffered a fracture of the left leg. The injured men were hospitalized at the 59th Evacuation
Hospital in Palermo.

Sgt. William “Dick” Norman was Mess Sergeant in the 96th Squadron. September 29, 1943.
“My crossing to Italy, from Tunis, was really hair raising! | was Mess Sergeant at the time and we were
to move the Mess and personnel on three C-47s. Murray Cobb and | waited to go on the third plane
to see that all the equipment and personnel were away on the first two planes. | had left Cletus Grady
in charge of them. By the time we got the third one ready to go we were way behind the other two and
we were on our own.

“The flight was to be about four hours so Cobb and | lay down and went to sleep. When |
awoke, | looked at my watch and saw that we had been airborne about three and one-half hours and still
over water. | asked the loadmaster, “What gives,” and he said, ‘“We’re lost.” Great news! It seems that
we had gotten into a storm and could not break radio contact to find out where we were. Now that’s
scary!

“l saw three chutes hanging from the bulkhead and | wondered who would use them, if
necessary, since there were four of us back there. Well, I’m still kicking so at least we didn’t go down
at sea. Finally the pilot found Sicily and we landed at a small field. | know it was too small because
I didn’t think we were going to get stopped on the short runway before we ran into a brick building, but
we did get stopped. About 20 minutes later a crippled B-17 came in, didn’t get stopped and ran right
through the building.

“We were socked in by the weather for three days. When Cobb and I got to Italy, Grady wanted
to kill us. Since he was the ranking non-com, he had to set up the Mess, get supplies and run everything
for three days. He learned in a hurry what it was like to be a Mess Sergeant.”
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M/Sgt. Carl I. Hansen, Crew Chief, 20th Squadron: “On the departure from Tunis to Italy, we
had a run-away prop on take-off and the co-pilot, “no name mentioned,” pulled back on the throttle to
reduce power to the run-away engine, but pulled the wrong throttle and we lost power on No. 3 and No.
4 engines. We attempted to make a wheels-up landing in a field ahead of us but bounced off the top
of a small hill and then hit hard in a field and then cart-wheeled to a stop.

“One of the wings broke off and the fuselage broke away right in back of the radio room where
I had evacuated to from the engineer’s seat in the cockpit. Only one member was hurt when he was
thrown out when the fuselage broke apart. The rest received cuts and bruises, and | guess | fared the
best of everyone but | ached for days afterward. | am lousy at remembering names and | do not
remember any of the names of the crew that were aboard at the time of the accident. We were all
reported killed in the crash.

“After two weeks of mending and recuperation, we were assigned a new B-17 and flew over
to Foggia. Upon our arrival, Barney flagged us in, but he had no idea we were aboard. When | stepped
out he took one look and almost fainted. Then he grabbed me, gave me a big hug and said, ‘I thought
you were dead.” This was the second time he had made that remark to me. In Pendelton, Oregon | was
supposed to have been aboard a B-17 that crashed into a mountain in Oregon. | had been called off the
flight at the last minute by Col. Lauer and flew with him to Boise, Idaho. The only survivor of that
crash was John Starr from Swampscott, Massachusetts, which borders on my hometown of Lynn,
Massachusetts.”

On December 12th, a large contingent of ground personnel, and equipment, left Massicult for
Bizerte. They loaded aboard LSTs and arrived in the vicinity of Naples on December 15th.

Records of the 96th Squadron show its air echelon departed Massicult on December 10th and
the mess personnel leaving the same day by C-47s. All but one B-17 and one C-47 arrived at the
Amendola Base the same day while one C-47 and one B-17 landed in Sicily.

On December 12th, the last contingent of the 96th Squadron departed Massicult for Bizerte.
This contingent was comprised of six officers and 107 enlisted men with Captain Edward Bergin,
Executive Officer, in charge. The contingent spent eight days in the mud and rain at Bizerte. On
December 20th, it boarded LST 314 and arrived in Naples on the 23rd. The contingent stayed
overnight and left by motor convoy on the 24th. Unable to reach Base, the contingent camped
overnight at Avelleno. It arrived on December 25th and proceeded to pitch tents in the same olive
grove with the other Squadrons.

The new Base was situated between the towns of Foggia and Mandredonia, a sea coast town
on the Adriatic Sea. The Army had taken over a large farm, which consisted of several acres of land
including a large olive grove. There was a large farmhouse, which was used by Group Headquarters,
several smaller buildings and what appeared to be a small Chapel. This Chapel later became part of
the Group’s Medical Dispensary.

On the property were some underground caves, which appeared to have been a quarry at one
time. Upon first examination, one contained several huge wine casks (empty) and others seemed to
have been used to house animals. These were cleaned up and used for briefings, a Chapel, movie
theater, and a Group enlisted Men’s Club.

ATHENS/KALAMAKI, GREECE - MISSION NO. 107 - DECEMBER 14, 1943

The primary target was the Eleusis Airdrome but due to a solid overcast, the Hassani Airdrome
(Kalamaki) was bombed instead. Thirty-one aircraft dropped 93 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs. Several
buildings and hangars received direct hits. Flak was heavy, moderate to intense, accurate altitude and
deflection. B-17 #42-5050, piloted by 2nd Lt. Walter R. Ward, 96th Squadron, was hit by flak and
went down.
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Nineteen to 20 E/A, Me-109s and FW-190s, were encountered over and after the target and
eight were claimed destroyed. Those making claims were: Each credited for destruction of an Me-109
were S/Sgt. Robert C. Rebstock, Lower Turret, and T/Sgt. William A. Epling, Upper Turret, of the 49th
Squadron; S/Sgt. Stanley H. Katz, Right Waist of the 96th Squadron; T/Sgt. Robert H. Bentley, Upper
Turret, and Sgt. George R. Harmon, both of the 20th Squadron. Each credited with the destruction of
an FW-190 were Sgt. Rex C. Cooper, Tail Gunner 49th Squadron; S/Sgt. Stephen J. Hannon, Lower
Turret, and S/Sgt. Anthony J. Sikole, Tail Gunner, 96th Squadron.

In addition to the loss of one crew, four crewmen were wounded: 2nd Lt. Royce Shellabarger,
CP, 49th Squadron. Slightly wounded by shattering glass. S/Sgt. Orlander B. Sheffield, RW, 49th
Squadron. Slightly wounded by flak. S/Sgt. Merton B. Latshaw, RW, 96th Squadron. Slightly
wounded by flak. S/Sgt. Cleo L. Corley, TG, 96th Squadron. Seriously wounded by 20mm cannon
fire.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-5050 - 96TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Walter R. Ward, 0-798709, P. (EVADED)
2nd Lt. Clark E. Miller, 0-802770, CP. (POW)

2nd Lt. Anthony A. Aratari, 0-747155, N. (POW)

2nd Lt. Joseph F. Stanford, 0-731767, B. (POW)
T/Sgt. Charles J. Wivell, 33210819, U/T. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Frank (NMI) Naro, 12191291, L/T. (EVADED)
S/Sgt.  Joseph L. A. LeBlanc, 11021511, R/W. (KIA)
S/Sgt.  Clayton H. Kahler, 31166333, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Vincent G. Henke, 33392579, T/G. (POW)
T/Sgt.  William E. Redmon, 16074688, R/O. (POW)

Statement of 2nd Lt. Walter R. Ward, Pilot, after return to Allied control: “When the No. 1
engine was hit by flak and the No. 2 engine burst into flames, | gave the order to bail out. I counted
the chutes of eight crew members when | bailed out. The plane crashed and burned approximately 20
kms east of Athens and apparently the 10th man had not bailed out. I landed approximately 15 kms east
of Athens. | saw no other members of my crew after | landed. | was told that Sgt. Naro had returned
to base sometime in March of 1944. A young Greek, who aided me, informed me that the Germans
examined the wreckage of my plane, found a body in it and identified it as S/Sgt. Joseph L. A. LeBlanc
by his crash bracelet. The Germans left the body lay there for a couple of days. | believe the situation
was that no one could touch the body until the proper authorities examined it. In the meantime,
according to the young Greek, the civilians in town came out and covered the body with flowers. The
young Greek stated he went to various families getting donations to provide a decent burial for the
deceased airman and to purchase a tombstone for the grave. | do not know what happened, or
transpired, but know there was an undertaking establishment in town which took care of such matters
and told that the body was buried somewhere west of Athens.”

BOLZANO, ITALY - MISSION NO. 108 - DECEMBER 15, 1943

Twenty-three aircraft dropped 66 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs on Railroad Bridges at Bolzano.
Smoke obscured the target and results of the bombing could not be determined. Flak was heavy and
intense causing injury to four men, two of which were 1st Lt. Alfred H. Bell and 2nd Lt. Joseph Jaffee
from the 96th Squadron. There were no losses.

PADUA, ITALY - MISSION NO. 109 - DECEMBER 16, 1943
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Twenty-seven aircraft dropped 78 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs on the Marshalling Yards at Padua.
Damage was done to rail facilities and a nearby industrial area. No losses.

TOWNS-VICINITY OF INNSBRUCK, AUSTRIA - MISSION NO. 110 - DECEMBER 19, 1943

The primary target was the Messerschmitt Factory at Innsbruck, Austria. Weather conditions
prevented bombing the primary target and a target of opportunity, a town between Halle and Rottenburg
and east of Innsbruck, was bombed.

Seventeen aircraft dropped 51 tons of 500-1b. GP bombs on this small town east of Innsbruck.
Reported results were that some were in the town, with most of them over. The 10 aircraft in the
Second Wave randomly salvoed their bombs, just south of Halle, because they were being heavily
attacked by enemy fighters and could not keep up with the planes in the first wave.

Thirty to 40 Me-109s, Me-110s, Me-210s, Me-410s, and FW-190s attacked the second wave
just before and just after the bomb run. Extreme enemy fighter resistance resulted in the loss of three
B-17s and two others were slightly damaged. Aerial bombs and rockets were used in this encounter.

B-17s lost were #42-5247, 20th Squadron; #42-5409, 49th Squadron; and #42-3065, 429th
Squadron. Fortress gunners credited with enemy fighters were: Each credited with the destruction of
aMe-109 were T/Sgt. Claston D. Campbell, UT; S/Sgt. William H. Evans, RW; Sgt. Jesse C. Hart, RW,
49th Squadron. S/Sgt. Joseph (NMI) Johnson, RW; S/Sgt. Walter Potempa, TG, 20th Squadron; S/Sgt.
Lemuel E. Adams, BT; S/Sgt. Robert D. Bensheimer, LW; 2nd Lt. Louis Charbonnet, N; S/Sgt.
Anthony R. Mancuso, TG; T/Sgt. James K. Webb, UT, 429th Squadron; and T/Sgt. Andrew A. Bonnell,
RW, 96th Squadron. Each receiving credit for destruction of a FW-190 were S/Sgt. Donald D. Swank,
RW, and T/Sgt. Robert H. Bentley, UT, 20th Squadron; S/Sgt. Kermit L. Reynolds, RW, 96th
Squadron; S/Sgt. John J. Donnelly, UT, 49th Squadron. Receiving joint credit for destruction of a FW-
190 went to T/Sgt. Benjamin M. Hughes, UT, and Sgt. Carlo Veneziano, RW, 49th Squadron.

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-5409 - “LYDIA PINKHAM” - 429TH SQUADRON

2nd Lt. Robert D. Peterson, 0-680289, P. (POW)
1st Lt. James H. Bellingham, 0-800313, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. Merlin C. Briggs, 0-736764, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. John M. Hardin, 0-674761, B. (POW)
T/Sgt.  George J. Wimer, 13109242, U/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Colin M. Smith, 39236178, L/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  George T. Smith, Jr., 19141255, R/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Leo T. Schumaker, 32361216, L/W. (POW)
Sot. Roy K. Snyder, 6945083, T/G. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Allen T. Bennett, 14084462, R/O. (KIA)

Statement of 1st Lt. Robert D. Peterson, Pilot, after liberation: “We were about 30 miles from
the Adriatic when we left the formation. Everyone left the burning plane. The engineer and officers
exited the nose hatch. The other men used the bomb bay as the rear hatch was too hot from the flames.
I believe the plane crashed within 20 miles of Udine.

“I believe one of the other crew members saw Sgt. Bennett on the ground. While | was in the
Udine Hospital, the authorities questioned me about the identification tags of Sgt. Bennett. As a
security precaution, I disclaimed any knowledge of his identity and thus was unable to learn the story
of how Bennett was shot. From actions of the Germans, | would say that they, or the Fascist soldiers,
shot Bennett on the ground. He was not injured, as | understand from other crew members, when he
bailed out.”
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Statement of S/Sgt. Roy K. Snyder, Tail Gunner, after liberation: “Sgt. Bennett was the first to
bail out near Udine. | was the last to talk to Allen before he died. He was shot by German soldiers.
The German said he was trying to escape after hitting the ground but he told me he was shot in his
chute while coming down. I’ll take his word before any Krauts. Later, a German came to me and said
Allen had died around 7:00 p.m., December 19th, 1943.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-5427 - 20TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. John C. Williams, 0-799115, P. (KIA)

2nd Lt. Gail P. Hoffmann, 0-746336, CP. (POW)
2nd Lt. Milton (NMI) Plattner, 0-736650, N. (POW)
2nd Lt. Carlton E. Mills, 0-744398, B. (POW)
T/Sgt.  William K. Shuping, 6561249, U/T. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Howard E. Richardson, 34475380, L/T. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Ben W. Kizer, 14156516, R/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Arthur D. Grommont, 19013815, L/W. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Robert L. Kennedy, 18192349, T/G. (POW)
S/Sgt.  Theodore T. Young, 12080734, R/O. (POW)

Statement of S/Sgt. Stanley F. Cwiek, Tail Gunner on B-17 #345, after the mission: “I was
flying the tail gun position on A/C #345, in the formation immediately in front of #427's Element.
Three to four minutes after target time, we were attacked by approximately 15 Me-109s and FW-190s.
Six or seven concentrated their attack on #427. Soon after the attack began, #427 began to lag behind
and to the right of the formation. Smoke was coming from the entire right wing. Within a few seconds,
the entire wing burst into flames. | would estimate that the ship was 500/600 yards out of the
formation. The A/C seemed as if it was on AFCE.

“Very soon, almost instantly, after the right wing burst into flames, the crew began to leave the
A/C. I noticed seven chutes. They left the plane in train, in about the same tempo as paratroopers do
leaving a plane. Itis possible that all members of the crew abandoned the A/C but | only counted seven
as my attention was distracted by fighters attacking my Element. #427 made a gradual turning glide to
the right, losing altitude slowly and disappeared into an undercast of clouds. The target over which
they bailed out was very mountainous, very rough, snow covered.”

Reflections of Gail P. Hoffmann, Co-pilot, May 24, 1991: “I enlisted in the Army on April 8,
1942 by applying for Aviation Cadet Training in the Army Air Corps. | had never been in an aircraft
at that time, had only a high school diploma but was angry as hell at the Japs and wanted to fly.

“There was a considerable delay in the military, establishing bases, but at long last, after a tough
struggle, | earned my commission as a Second Lieutenant and received my pilot’s wings at Roswell,
New Mexico with the class of 43-E. | was scheduled for P-38 Reconnaissance Photography Training
at Colorado Springs, but was pulled out at the last minute to fill space for much needed bomber crews
in North Africa.

“I was introduced to Lt. John Williams at Ephrata, Washington and became a family member
of the crew listed as follows: Lt. John Williams, Pilot; 2nd Lt. Gail P. Hoffmann, Co-pilot; 2nd Lt.
Milton Plattner, Navigator; 2nd Lt. Carlton E. Mills, Bombardier; S/Sgt. Joseph Pysnik, Engineer;
S/Sgt. Ben Kizer, Assistant Engineer; S/Sgt. William T. Melrose, Radio; S/Sgt. Stanley Morozos,
Assistant Radio; S/Sgt. Robert L. Kennedy, Tail; and S/Sgt. Howard E. Richardson, Ball Turret.

“We were sent to Rapid City, South Dakota in the middle of 1943 where we equipped and
recalibrated a new Fortress for combat. Once again, last minute changes took our ship away from us
and we were on our way to North Africa on a Liberty Ship.
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“We eventually arrived in late August, 1943, | believe, in Tunis, and we were assigned to the
20th Squadron, 2nd Bomb Group, 12th Air Force, which later became the 15th Air Force.

“Our ship was a war weary derelict, full of holes and decorated with dried blood, but we cleaned
her up, patched her wounds and we flew her into combat after naming her “SARAH.”

“It was after we moved to Foggia, Italy that we met our nemesis, on December 19, 1943 over
Innsbruck, Austria. Our target for the day was the Messerschmitt Aircraft Plant in Augsburg, Austria.
We had just scrounged new engines for “SARAH” and were to slow time these engines near the Base.
Instead we were sent on the raid with a different aircraft and was positioned “Tail End Charlie” in the
coffin corner. Because of guard duty, performed the previous night, Sgt. Pysnik was replaced on this
flight by T/Sgt. Bill K. Shuping, Sgt. Melrose was replaced by S/Sgt. Arthur D. Grommont, and Sgt.
Morozos was replaced by S/Sgt. Ted R. Young. Sgt. Shuping was the Group Leaders Engineer and was
sent on this hell run for his 50th and final mission to go home.

“It was plain to see that the odds were stacked against us this day and it proved out over the
Alps. Herman Goering’s elite white spinner FW-190s hit us head on and a Me-110 dropped his wheels
and locked on our tail, just out of range of our 50s, and lobbed away with rockets. We had no
windshield left and our instrument panel was decimated after the first pass. We then took a rocket hit
into our No. 3 engine, which set all starboard fuel tanks ablaze. We dropped our red hot bomb load and
Lt. Williams ordered a bail-out while he tried to steady the ship with what remaining controls we had
left. Lt. Mills went out the bottom hatch with half of one of his legs severed by a 20mm shell below
the knee. He somehow managed to survive and was repatriated, | believe, the following June. |
snapped Lt. William’s chest pack on him and thought he was right behind me as | dove out the bomb
bay.

“I spent all of 40 years trying to find out what happened to Lt. Williams and finally located a
grave listed by the French Government showing that he was killed on December 19, 1943, and is buried
in Row A-40-48 in the Ardennes Cemetery. He was the best and bravest pilot in the U.S. Army Air
Corps. S/Sgt. Richardson is still somewhere up there in the Alps and is listed as MIA. The rest of us
were fortunate to come home after repatriation.

“Of the original crew, both Sgt. Pysnik and Sgt. Melrose were killed in combat after being
assigned to another crew. Sgt. Morozos returned to the States, during the war, due to illness but I was
never able to locate him. Lt. Mills and Sgt. Kennedy have both succumbed to cancer. Lt. Plattner
stayed in the service after the war but | have lost contact with him. Sgt. Kizer and | keep in touch on
a regular basis.”

MISSING AIR CREW REPORT: A/C #42-3065 - 429TH SQUADRON

1st Lt. Henry S. Vogel, 0-726895, P. (POW)

2nd Lt. Harry R. Ludwig, 0-799038, CP. (KIA)

2nd Lt. Paul (NMI) Ireland, 0-796554, N. (KIA)

2nd Lt. Donald F. Parks, 0-673878, B. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  George O. Solesbery, 38101124, U/T. (POW)

S/Sgt.  Donald J. Lewis, 13046106, L/T. (POW)

S/Sgt.  Earl E. Bengston, 17100132, R/W. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  Edward J. Fennessy, 32497334, L/W. (POW)

S/Sgt.  James H. Redick, Jr., 35423764, T/G. (KIA)

S/Sgt.  William W. Boyer, 35564119, R/O. (POW)

Statement of Captain Henry S. Vogel, Pilot, after repatriation: “We were returning from the
target, Innsbruck, Austria. My plane was hit by heavy flak over the target. The two left engines were
knocked out, and the left wing burst into flames. At that time the plane was subjected to severe strafing
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by enemy fighters. Fire broke out in the radio room. The ship, severely injured and under constant
attack by enemy fighters, fell out of formation. With only one aileron and horizontal stabilizer left and
two engines not functioning, the ship was losing altitude rapidly and almost impossible to control.

“Under those conditions | ordered the crew to bail out and received no answer over the
interphone, so | cannot be sure if it was working at the time. 1 also used the warning bell.

“l was equipped with a seat type parachute and found that the control panel was so far back that
I could not get out of the seat with the pack on. Since the co-pilot employed a chest type parachute,
I asked him to hold the controls while I removed the harness, got out of my seat and replaced my
parachute.

“This circumstance placed me in the area behind the seats. With the wing on fire and an
explosion sure to occur, it was necessary to utilize every second of time. Rather than employ
maneuvering in a narrow space to let the co-pilot past, | order him, as | fastened on my parachute, to
follow me to the bomb bay, our most practical point of exit. As I turned away from him, | saw him
swing around in his seat to the left as though to follow me. | immediately crawled through the upper
turret and into the bomb bay and jumped without a minutes hesitation to clear the way for the co-pilot
whom | presumed was behind me. 1 blacked out from the shock of the opening of the chute. |
recovered consciousness and saw parts of the wing and fuselage fly past. This led me to believe that
the plane blew up immediately after I jumped.

“With regard to my co-pilot, I cannot say for certain what happened to him since my last
recollection of him is as he turned to follow me out of the cockpit. Since the aircraft was in immediate
danger of explosion due to fire, our escape was a matter of seconds, and | never paused on my way out.
Lt. Ludwig did not land near me or the survivors, as far as | know, although wreckage of the plane was
scattered over a radius of a probably a mile.

“The following men landed safely: Sgts. George Solesbery, Donald Lewis, Edward Fennessy,
and Bill Boyer. Sgts. Fennessy, Boyer and Lewis were wounded by enemy fire while still in the
aircraft. We landed on a mountain, were captured and taken to a village in the valley. Being dark, I
could not learn the name. From there we were taken to Milano. As far as | can guess, the village was
about an eight hours motor trip northeast of Milano.

“Regarding other members of the crew: One surviving crewman saw S/Sgt. James H. Redick
Jr.in the waist, dead from enemy fire. | have no knowledge of S/Sgt. Earl E. Bengston, 2nd Lt. Donald
F. Parks, and 2nd Lt. Paul Ireland.”

Sgt. Robert Bensheimer was a combat gunner in the 429th Squadron. December 23, 1993: “Our
crew did not fly over but came by boat. Lt. Mike Miller was our Pilot; Lt. Fred Sporer, CP; Lt. William
Kemp, Navigator; Lt. Quinn, Bombardier (can’t remember his first name); Burton Hanson, UT;
Lawrence Meidl, Ball; Russell Chambers, RW; | flew LW; Donald Dotson, TG; and Warren Horst, RO.

“I flew my first mission to Toulon, France on November 23, 1943. Things got tough and we
had some casualties. Burton Hanson was killed on a mission to Sofia, Bulgaria on January 10th, 1944.
Lt. Kemp was killed while flying with another crew on February 10th, 1944 on a mission to Albano,
Italy. Lawrence Meidl was killed while flying with another crew on a mission to Villaorba Italy on
March 18th, 1944.

“We had a wild time on a mission to Sofia, Bulgaria. We were jumped by fighters and the
Group made a lot of claims. Chambers, Dotson and Horst were credited with probably destroying Me-
109s. Chambers was credited with downing an Me-110 but I don’t remember the mission.

“Another tough one was on December 19, 1943. We were supposed to go to Augsburg, Austria,
but because of the weather we went to an alternate near Innsbruck, Austria. We were heavily attacked
by fighters. There were lots of claims and | was credited with downing an Me-109.
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“While in Italy, | flew a total of 27 sorties. Three to Southern France, two to Sofia, Bulgaria;
many to the Udine area where we always had a tough time with enemy fighters. | flew my last mission
in Italy on March 11, 1944 to the Padua Marshalling Yards. The Group lost two B