THE VIEW FROM 5 MILES UP

ABOMBS AWAY, 0 shouted our pilot from the coc
response as our load of six 500 pound bombs dropped through the opebdoddnrs.

As those 3000 pounds of lethal weapons sped toward theirsargétod on the cat walk

and watched, and my mind wandered back to the last time | had seen my brother, Ken. 1

guess | thought of him at that moment because he was now a paratrooper jumping out of
airplanes in the Pacific area, fighting the Japanese,we | 6 m here, 5 mil es
Europe, dropping bombs on Hitlerds Ger many.

| could see the flashes of fire and smoke as our bombs hit their targets, and was glad |
wasnodét cl ose enough to see the deealtThiict i on a
was our first combat mission and we watched in horror as some of our buddies went

down in flames around us. Immediately after dropping our bomb load, we did a 360 and

high-tailed it out of there as fast as we could, while dodging through a bafrdgack

smoke and flak on our way back to our base in England. Luck was with us that day. But |
wondered how many times we could be that lucky? We were soon to find out!!!

WHEN MY WAR BEGAN

It was clear to me thenal agdiBhds gbear who
personally involved. My war, and my view from 5 miles up began in the year of 1943

when | was drafted into the service. | was 18 and right out of the June graduating class at

Central High School in Paterson, NJ. As a meeruit, not knowing what to expect, |

was surprised when | was asked if | would prefer to be in the Army, Navy or Marines.

(To my knowledge, none of my friends who were inducted were ever given that choice.)

But, since | had been caught off guard, Ibl@d out, o0l really dondét h
put me wherever you think I would be needed
Sergeant, fAhe goes to the Army. o I f | had ti

preferred the Air Corp, but that was mothe offing at the time.

Third, Fifth And Eleventh Werd Men Who Left Saturday
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This is where it all began, when | was inducted into t|
me standing, " from the right in the striped polo shirt that someone put my name on.
| always wondered howmany of these guys survived the war?



My next surprise was that the first separat:i
graduates over here, College graduates in th
have at least a high school educatibmas evident that you were a shimoto be a foot

soldier. But with a high school or a college degree, you were automatically destined for
Agreater things. o It dawned on me then, tha
us how important scloding is. Since my high school records showed that | had taken the
Commercial Course and could type, they put me in the Insurance Dept. typing records,
ADamn, no action, o | said to mysel f. Howeve
assi gnment éa hldvastabiedaremaia dosettchhame at the induction center

at Ft. Dix, New Jersey. | probably could have stayed there for the duration of the war,

who knows? But, that was not for me, too st
could be out tare with all the other redlooded Americans that were in the thick of the

action. Remember, | was 18 at the time. What else would you expect from a youngster?

| would certainly think differently today!

These are my dog tags that the army issues évery Gl so that you will be identified if anything happens to you.
Il 61l never forget the numbers, they are 42000324 which are
tags to my daughter Laurie many years ago.

Anyway, my chance soon camksaw an opportunity to get into the Army Air Corp. (as

it was called at that time). | took what was called a eblord eye test. It was a test to

see if you could distinguish objects and numbers hidden amongst dots and splotches of
colors, the objectding that if you could distinguish the numbers in the colors, you most
likely could easily spot camouflage from an airplane. Flunking on that one would
eliminate you from taking further tests. | passed that one easily. Next came the
psychomotor tests, wth were a series of tests of your physical motor skills,

coordination and depth perception, which | also passed. That meant | was eligible to be
accepted into the Aviation Cadet Program. However, | had to get three letters of
recommendation from peoplether than my parents, who knew me. So, of course, at my
age, the best bets for recommendations would be my school teachers. Which again
indicated to me how important your schooling is. Thankfully, | received three great
letters of recommendation from tweachers and a school principal. Now, | was on my
way to becoming a Pilot, with a rank dfZieutenant, if | made it through the Cadet
Progr am. No more typing for me, no sir, itoow

ASo, where do | egowbubdbrh her dappeda?wh I n the
wai ting game. As anyone who has been in the
and wait. In the meantime, while still at Dix, and waiting for my shipping orders, | did

somet hi ng t h athe opporumtytd dbmasdatcivillara i ievolved the dances

and shows to entertain the troops. They needed someone to sing, and | volunteered. | had



sung with a number of choirs and choruses at many of the Paterson school auditorium
programs and alwaysi\g oyed it . But this would be di
of an audience of GIO6s and their guests.
dances and was well received, as far as | could tell. Now | can appreciate what the
performers andelebrities say when they comment about loving the spontaneous

clapping and response from a live audience. It was very gratifying. That was probably the
highlight of my stay at Dix, except for the time | came back from leave at home and came
into the campt Dix through the back way at night and almost got shot by the guard on
duty. Before |I even saw him, he surpris
in the movies. When | didnét answer righ
aimed right at me. At that point | figured, this guy is serious. He never lowered that rifle
until 1 identified myself. As you might figure, that was the last time | came in through

the back of the tent area where we were staying. It was in through thgdterior me.

The other plus for being at Dix was the ability to get home once in awhile to see my
parents and the girl | was dating at the time. Genevieve Bogacz, was her name, a blue
eyed bl ond, Polish girl who |vieeld Welad f Gi
dated a few times during my senior year in high school and she was my date for the
graduation prom. We corresponded throughout my time in training and during my

combat service overseas.

CADET BASIC

Finally my orders came through and &svshipped out to Cadet Basic Training at

Buckley Field in Denver, Colorado. The train ride to Denver was a welcome change and
a great adventure to me. The only other time | had been out of the State of New Jersey
was while | was still in high school, aadter my brother was in the service. | went by

train, by my self, to see him at Camp Polk in North Carolina. | had wanted to see him
before he was to be shipped overseas, and before | went into the service. The feeling was
that it might have been the lashe we would ever see each other, God forbid. But we
couldnét help thinking that way at t hat
back when they went off to be shipped out to foreign lands The train was so crowded that
| never even had a seat.ohg the whole trip. | either stood or sat on my suitcase. Even
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So, it was a pleasant trip, | guess because of the fact that the war was on and everyone had

to deal with the same travel restrictions and problems brought about by the war. It was a
feeling d congeniality and cooperation.

While | was down at my brotherdés camp, h
gave him some time off. We went into the local town for a week and stayed at the
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YMCA. Atthe time, we were both into weightlifingiad we ent ered a cont es



This is the medal that | won
for weightlifting.

We both won first place medals in our weight classes. He was in a lighter weight class
t han me. It was a great week to ertktemember .
beauty of the area. The Magnolia trees that
vision | still retain to this day. | guess the reason | still remember it is because

it was so different from where we lived, in the middle of the ditiyaterson. .
The picture above shows me, left, with
My brother , Ken, in his uniform.

ON TO DENVER

Getting back to my troop train ride to Denver, the most memorable thinggdhe trip

was that as we approached the city, where the elevation is a mile high, some of the
recruits developed nose bleeds which meant t
bl eeders were automatically AdAwafyned out 06 of
airplane if your going to have nose bleeds every time you fly. The plan in Denver was to

go through a basic training course designed to put you into good physical shape and

acquaint you with the rudiments of the Army methodology for two monthshamdo

take courses in theory at the University of Denver.

The day was overcast as we pulled into the base in Denver, and it was late in the evening.

We did little more than draw our bedding, get assigned to barracks and drop into a deep
sleepinbedThe next morning was bright and shiny
believe my eyes when | looked out the window. We were at the foothills of the Rocky
Mountains, and the view was absolutely gorgeous. | was looking up at snow covered

mountain rangedat seemed .to never end while reaching up into the sky. Some of the

peaks were over 14,000 ft. It was an unbelievable sight to a city boy. Basic training as

we did it in Denver would be ridiculously easy anywhere else, but in Denver, because of

the highaltitude, when you took 10 running steps you were puffing like you had run a

mile. It was in that almost sterile,cleani r at mosphere (minus the sn
affect. the area until some 20 years or more later) that we started our basic trainohg. | ha

been in pretty good shape when | went into the service, having been a regular weightlifter

and bodybuilder at the YMCA, and other gyms, so the basic training was no problem.

Some of the guys, who were not in shape, had a real hard time of it. It wabditdr

earned my first medal qualifying as an Expert in rifle shooting. Not too bad, | thought to

myself, for a city guy who never had his own gun. Besides the shooting and running



during basic training, we were kept on the go with marching and o#@ahtasks that
the army digs up to keep you busy.

| greatly enjoyed my time in Denver, especially when we were able to go on leave.

Instead of playing cards, or rolling dice, as a lot of the guys liked to do, | was always
curious to see the surroundioguntryside. | would get together with a few of my
buddies, rent a car and go out exploring.
where the elevation is over 14, 000 ft.. When we reached the top, we were above the
clouds. The cars we rentbedd a specially designed carburetor to cope with the lack of
oxygen in the Denver mile high area. The atmosphere in the area was surprisingly crisp
and clear. From the steps on the court house building in downtown Denver, | could see
Pikes Peak, whichis5 mi | es away. |l couldndét think of
could see something that far away. Another interesting and spectacular drive was to the
Red Rocks Amphitheatre, shown above, in the mountains way up above Denver.
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Picture onthe leftwastk en near the Red R d%réamthelightt The shot ort theaightwas me 2
Taken near the top of Lookout Mountain by Buffalo Bill s
daredevils though

We also visited a few of the well knovparks, like Estes. Denver had a lot going for it,
which included a big Zoo where | saw a Polar Bear for the first time.

This is the Red Rock Amphitheatre



This picture was taken at the Denver Zoo on Sept. $01943. Lto R:
Paul Minner, Me, Carmen Quelly, Jimmy Shough and Rasmussen.

It was so different and surprising to me every time | saw snow on the mountain tops in

the summer and to learn that Army Ski Troopers were trained in tlzainattee summer

time. On one weekend pass, four of us rented a room at the downtown Denver Brown

Hotel, which has quite a history, and is still there. I still remember, in the middle of the

lobby area there hangs what | believe is probably the largestidand-lag that was ever

made. My buddies, were named Smith, Brown and Blue and when | told the clerk that |

was Roth, he said, Ai How did you get mixed
that all the other names were phonies.

On another pass, weésited an honest to goodness gold mine where we could actually see

the veins of gol d. When we asked the owner
that it would cost more at todayds high pric
out, She hadaidentally stumbled into this mine, that was at the rear of her property, and

was now making money on it by allowing people like us to see it.

The area was unique, | awoke one morning, looked out the window at the mountains and
coul dndét b eTherewasa soquadran pf @iper Cub airplanes flying over the
mountains, but they were flying backwards. Evidently there was a strong headwind that
they were fighting, and they were being pushed back and losing the battle, it was like |
had seen seagull®ithg down at the shore. Another, almost daily phenomenon, was

during our training out on the plains and in the field, there were wind twisters, not large
enough to do any damage, that danced across the area picking up sand and debris while
spiraling up ind a column about 50 ft or more high. They were like miniature tornado
twisters. .It was a sight to see, and one | would never see anywhere else.

We didnét get to town often, however, Il did
times. | also met pretty girl at the rink that | asked for a date. We went out a few times

and | met her family. Still remember her name, it was Rita Payne. She found out from

one of my buddies that | was somewhat of an artist, because | drew some of their portraits

for them back in the barracks, so she asked me to draw one of her and her mother, which

| did. However, Rita turned out to be one of my most embarrassing moments. Here | was

at age 18 and found out that she lied to me about her age, she was really 14. You would



have to see her, to believe that she was only fourteen, she easily could have been 18, but |

was mortified and totally embarrassed when t
snatcher. o The ot her wi sgewngccoraecakt Owdevsopal Isway s ,
fast out here, dondét they Hal ?0

Getting back to our training, as a cadet we were also subjected to what | called, the daily
brainwashing. | guess they try to psych you up to perform your best. We were

remi nded al ways t hfatt hwee cweorpe, ot hteh afitc rweea ng uoy s
into cadets, were superior, mentally and physically, blah, blah, blah, they said. Some

guys believed it. I't al ways sounded to me |
probably used to convince their trodpat they were supermen. My brother, Ken, also

told me that in the paratroopers, they played on your mind the same way, only what they

told them was that they were the best and th
toughest guy in the barracken d have them fight it out to pr
Anyway, | was only a few months into the Cadet basics when the whole program was

dropped because they no longer needed as many pilgigotsy navigators, etc. That

meant we were dropped out of ceedend overnight went from being thecalled

Acream of the crop,o0 to the |l owest of the | o
recruits and privates.

| was very disappointed, however, some of the other guys were devastated. Some were
17 years a and too young to be drafted , but they had their parents sign for them so that
the Air Corp. would take them in at that age for flight training. Now they were out of the
cadet program but still in the army. What a bummer! There was no getting oet of th
army at that point. Some of them were so disappointed that they cried.

What next? Well the Army has an answer for everything. When we were tested for cadet
training, we were also tested for alternative qualifications just in the event that for some
reason we flunked out of cadets. So, based on your scores in the testing, you were
assigned a secondary and tertiary possible job classification that you would fall into. |
qualified as a radio operator. It must have been all that music training ardiappn

that gave me an ear for easily picking up the code rhythms. Besides the singing
experience, | had played the trumpet In the high school band for a short time.

Now instead of cadet basic, while we were waiting to be shipped out to our next
assgnment, the army kept us busy by scheduling us for 12 or more hour shifts of (KP)

Kitchen Police. Then when we werenot on KP,
to the | ocal farms to shovel cow oOor horse ma
lowcan you go? We couldndét wait to get shippe
involved in a show that was being put on for

this time. There was a guy in our barracks, named Bedox who had beeraidire a
carnival or circus and he had been recruited to do his stuff at the forthcoming show.



Bedox is the guy in the picture to the |l eft ( cant remembe
middle picture he was the fire eat er | had rentioned. In the shot to the right, we had rented bicycles.

Bedox had seen me do some muscle control and asked me to do it at the show with him.

So | did. It was very interesting, especially when | did what was called a double

perpendicular abdominadalation, (termed the rope). There were screams from the girls

in the audience. That made my day. The show was just a one time thing, but it served to

give me and Bedox recognition throughout the camp. However, when we were shipped

outto our nextassigeennt we di dndét necessarily go with
never saw Bedox again. The next stop was Radio School for me. .

RADIO SCHOOL (radioman shoulder patch)

It was January of 1944 before we were shipped out to our respectivelaec

assignment s. Mi ne was at Radi o School i n Si
Dakota, are fierce and we went to school in-seto temperatures, at classes that started

at 3 and 4 AM. Who ever heard of classes at that time in the mornihthése we were,

a sight to see, all bundled up against the cold, trudging from our barracks in the dark in

snow almost up to our knees to go to school. We learned how to strip down and put back
together the radio that we would be responsible for usiogii assigned airplanes when

we were in combat. We also, at the same time, learned the Morse Code, and were

challenged every day to increase our speed on the mechanical code key for sending and

writing out by hand those messages received. It was a rohtegetition and practice, to

the point where you were almost saying di da dadit in your sleep. We had to reach 25

words a minute in order to graduate. If you reached 25 minutes, you could only take

messages over that speed by using a typewriter. tetaih that knowledge to today.

Every once in a while | catch myself spelling out words | see in Morse code The ironic

thing about passing each speed was that if you concentrated too much you had a hard

time getting past some speeds and you would gek siere for a while. The key to

passing a speed was to be relaxed. Even if 'y
you had a few drinks in town, it would help you to pass the speed you were stuck on. We

also had to be able to send and read Morse@oakn to us by blinking lights at a speed



of around 12 words a minute. This particular ability came in handy on one of our
bombing missions, but thatés another story I

There wasnbét much doi ng i neveBdidagetmuclkfee¢ | s i n t h
time to go to town. However, when the weather broke and warmed up, we did get into

town and found that the area was quite nice. With not much to do after school, | decided

to try to stay in shape and began working out with the weighain at the gym that was

available, It was there that | met Max Klein, who was about one of the best gymnasts that

| had ever seen.
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Max Klein is shown in the photo on the | eft,
me, right, and anotherbuddy Next t wo pi x show me on | eft
me doing the handstand to the right.

More pictures of me with a bunch of the Radio School guys.

Max, who was from Los Angeles, was doing a lot of tumbling when | saw him. He had

neverused he wei ghts and asked me to teach him t
you teach me to do handsprings and tumbling.
| can still picture him one day when we were in town at a local swimming hole. There

was along grass approach to the water and he went head over heels, doing a series of
handsprings for over 50 ft. and ended up diving into the water from the last handspring. It

was like watching the gymnasts during the Olympics. Max was a great guy, and | was

sorry that | lost track of him when we left radio school.



One thing you could say about the Air Corp. was that it was much different than most of
the other parts of the Army. Most ground groups stayed together through all of their
training and went ouseas as a group when they were finished. However, we moved
around as individuals to our assignments and joined a new group each time we moved.
For instance, only a few of the guys who were with me in Radio school were still with me
when | moved on to thnext assignment, which was a Gunnery School in Yuma,
Arizona. Only one guy was still with me, almost from the time | went to Denver for
Cadet basic, his name was Rogers Edgar, a name easy to remember because it sounds like
youodr e sayi ng erswas lsdirstkhama.Mdss of theRimeghe became listed
as Edgar Rogers. But, Rogers became one of the most tragic stories | have to tell here,
which 10611 rel ate | ater because Rogers al s

This was my Radi&chool graduation picture
GUNNERY SCHOOL

Here | was, in the Air Corp. for almost a year, and never been in an airplane. Now, at last

we would get to fly during gunnery training. Off we went again on a troop train from

Sioux Falls, South Dakota to Gungdrraining in Yuma, Arizona. Yuma is mostly a

desert area that gets stifling hot, up to around 120 degrees, in the summertime. What a

contrast to the frozen terrain we had come from in Sioux Falls. Our gunnery training

consisted of both practice on th@gnd and in the air. On the ground we used shot guns

and practiced shooting regular clay pigeons as they were launched into the air, just like a

duck practice blind, or skeet shooting.. Then we graduated to shooting from the back of a
moving truck whileh e gun was mounted on a swivel stan:i
when youdbére | imited to only moving the gun u
the freedom of moving around to follow a target. Surprisingly, | did well hitting 33 out

of 50 claypigeons from the moving truck. The closest anyone else came to that was 25.

The experience was really germane to the situation when you got on the airplane and had

a 50 caliber machine gun mounted on a tripod, which was exactly how it is in combat.

After a week or so of shooting from the truck, we moved on to actual practice in flight.

That was an experience. Not only were we flying with open windows, with temperatures

in the 906s and 1006s. around 100 dom . of f th
the desert, bounced the plane up and down while we were trying to shoot at targets. The

jouncing was like riding the shoot the shoots at a carnival, and not too many guys

1C



survived it without tossing their cookies. | never tossed mine, but came gostto it.

Next was actual practice in a plane at around 3000 ft. level, firing at a target that looked
like a wind sock, dragged by another plane. It was similar to those we used to see around
the Jersey shore with an airplane pulling an advegtisign behind it. We used tracer

bullets to determine where we hit and what corrections had to be made. Since | was a
radio operator, | would not actually man a gun position unless one of the gunners got shot
and was unable to function. In that casepuld take over a gun during an attack. | was
trained to take over the upper turret gun position and my gunnery training was as
thorough as that of the regular gunners.

To me every new assignment was another new a
at i tude and tried to enjoy each phase of the
town more than twice and there wasndét much t
Tucson, which is a larger town. The desert terrain, was all new to me and a reat contra

to the mountainous areas we had just come from. One thing | did love about it was to see

the skies at night. As Carl Sagan used to say, there were billions and billions of stars out
there in the desert skiesémoklomd ©aemigh,ou coul
to enjoy the spectacular view of the skies, one of my buddies, John Roberts, who was

from Florida, and I, took our bunk beds out on the desert sand to sleep in the open. |

always slept on the top bunk, and John was on the lower buokadd out to be a

mistake to sleep outside like that. John was bitten by a scorpion.,and | was glad that |

had slept on the top bunk where it was a little harder for creepy crawlers to reach.

Needless to say, we never slept outside again.

7 s

This is John Roberts

Another incident still vivid in my mind, was when we had to report to PT (physical
training) each day. Both John Roberts and | felt that we were in good shape and wanted a
good workout instead of doing some awaving, as we called it. Sejhen the Sergeant

said, A Anyone who cand6ét swim can go to the
taking PT, O John and | rai sed our hands, al
the next few weeks. Then one day, the instructor caught both¥imming and

holl ered over to us, Afare you two instructor
sai d yes. From that day on we were instruct
along in the ar my. ltds a battle of the wit

11



It seems thtaon every new assignment at a different base, when | hooked up with
someone as my closest buddy, they were always physically fit and had trained in some
way, either with weights, or gymnastics. It turned out that during a discussion with John
Roberts, | ad mentioned that | held the chinning bar record at my high school. | had
done 19 perfect chins, holding the bar wide with the palms facing forward. Well, John
held the record in his high school and challenged me to a contest. | did my 19 again and
John vent on to do 23. He told me that his record was 25. | can believe it. He beat me,
but his chinning record would not be recognized in my school because he bounced up
from the bottom each time. We had to do them slowly and without any bounce. But
anyway,it was all in fun. | enjoyed having someone to compete with.

| had finished radio school and gunnery school, and had now been away from home for
just around a year. | knew it was a year, because | remember being at my radio in an
airplane flying over th desert and listening to a broadcast from overseas describing the
action going on during D day, which was the code word for when the troops invaded
Europe and stormed onto the beaches at Normandy.. It was June 6,1944, just about one
year from the time @t | had entered the service. And it was here at Yuma that | earned
my wings.

It was a proud moment when | received my wings

BACK EAST FOR MORE INDOCTRINATION

Having finished all the preliminary training, | thought | was now ready to join a crew and
train together with them as a flight team. However, there was more training to go

through before it would happen. For the second time, | traveled across the country on a
troop train, from Arizona to Westover Field in Massachusetts. The most memorable par

of the trip, as | tell the story, is that n
the explanation for that is that we arrived in El Paso, coming from Yuma, Arizona, late in

the evening. Since we coulbedfarty eagyeandthef f t he
train continued to move al/l night 1 ong. [
Came the dawn, | looked out to see where we were after traveling all night, and
surpriseé we were stildl i they Eept udnaoging,.but Wh at Ha
onto sidings where we wouldndét be in the way

trains that had to go through that area. So, they kept jockeying us back and forth and out
of the way. Was that any way to run a railroad? Anyhwe continued the next day and
moved through Texas and on to our East Coast destination. in Springfield Massachusetts.
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The time at Springfield, near Holyoke, Mass. was spent mainly on reviewing what we

had already learned, in order to prepare usneeting and working with our appointed

crew. We stayed there, at Westover Field, for about a two month period. | had one
experience there that 106l never forget. As
pressure chamber, where we were exposeditawdation of what it will be like in our

airplane when we reach a height of over 10,000 ft. We were given oxygen masks that

were hooked up to an oxygen supply. These were to be put on after they exhausted the

oxygen from the chamber and we were at theéd@0,ft. level. Then the instructor asked

for a volunteer to take the mask off when we reached around 14,000 ft. | volunteered. |

removed my oxygen mask while everyone else kept theirs on. He then gave me a pad

and pen and asked me to write Mary hdittla Lamb, as many times as | could while the

oxygen continued to be taken out of the chamber. | started writing and after about the

third time, could still write but my writing
A LI TTLE LAMB. 0 vyl wwag i awamwea st lgaett tmng bi gger
control my hand to write any better. Then the instructor popped the oxygen mask back on

to my face, and all of a sudden it was like | had been in a dark room and the lights went

on. | had been slowly passing drgm lack of oxygen and never even realized it. What a

way to go, | thought. The lesson here was that it could happen to you while on a mission,

so take care of your masks and equipment and make sure that you have your mask on

properly during the high alude bombing missions.

The duty at Westover was not too bad, we had more time off than we ever had at any of

the other bases, and we were allowed to go to town in the evening if we wanted to. A few

of us went into town one evening and wound up goirggWsO club where | met a very

nice girl named Rhoda Bennett. | saw her a few times after that and even visited with her

mother and father. They were a very nice family, and all very musically inclined. Her

father played the violin and her motherandRha b ot h pl ayed the piano
add, very professionally. | wrote to Rhoda a few times while | was overseas, and went to

see her once when | got out of the service. However, nothing further ever developed

from the relationship. Time, distance ariccumstances played a big part in our not

getting together again. She evidently was to visit New York City and had written to me

asking me to meet her. However, it was at a time when my mother was ill and | never

saw the correspondence until aboutamén | at er . |l 6m sure Rhoda th
up, and we never got in touch again. | often wonder what happened to her, probably

married and has six kids. .

Il 6m a |ittle foggy here about whether we pul
important thing was that it was close to home and | was given some time off before

reporting to my next assignment. So, home | went on a 10 day leave. It was a great

feeling to go back home for the first time after being away for so long. It was wonderful

toget out and see some of the world, but itds
to everyone and everything that you were so familiar with almost from the time you can
remember. As they say, Athereds no place | iKk
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ON TO MEET THE CREW

Now it was time to meet the crew that | would train with before going overseas. |

traveled by train to Charleston, South Carolina. Here | met the nineguys that | would

spend the next few months with in RTU (replacement training unit) We flew together on

training and practice missions until we were ready for combat. Our pilot was Dave Allen,

a tall, fair haired, good looking guy from the New England area. Then there was our co

pilot, Waldo Blackmon, (Blackie), another good looking, smaller man, with dark ha

who was almost a Tyrone Power look alike. He was from South Carolina. Jimmy

Wehling was our Navigator, a slim well educated, sharp guy who appeared to be very

shy. He was from Virginia? The Bombardier was John Scolari, from the same area in

New Jersg that | came from, that is, Paterson. His brother was a well known football

player from Eastside High in Paterson. Our Engineer was Harold Sbrocco, a New York

City guy, who was from a tough Italian neighborhood. He was a pleasant heavy set guy.

Mind you,we were all kids at the time, ranging from 18 to 21 years of age for most of us,

with one exception, who was 31. | was the Radio Operator/Gunner, which means that my

MOS (Military Occupation Specialty) was as the Radio Operator, but | was also trained

in gunnery in case the upper turret gunner was injured or killed, | would take over his

gun. The rest of the crew were gunners. Francis Sheehan, (he was the exception |
mentioned) . . He was our nose gunner, another
ma n poutstandards. Since he was 31,we wound up calling him Pops. Ross Vacarella

was our tail gunner. He hailed from Alabama and came with a thick southern accent.

Donald Stoakes, one of our waist gunners was a tall gregarious Swede from

Minneapolis. Thethere was Joseph Woods lll, who was our other waist gunner who

also doubled as our ball turret man. Woodie, as we called him was from West Virginia

and about the quietest guy youdd ever meet,
Aiyou can bnoeovke rb yt eiltls acover, o6 is a saying |6
case it turned out to be very true. Il 611 get
recollections.
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Our first picture as a crew, taken in Charleston, SC where we
started our RTU (Replacement Training Unit). Standing: Lto R:
Ross Vacarella, Tail Gunner, Waldo Blackman, Cepilot, Dave
Allen, Pilot, Jimmy Wehling, Navigator. Kneeling, Lto R: Joseph
Woods, 3%, Ball Turret Gunner, Francis Sheehan, Nose Gunner
Harold Sbrocco, Engineer, Hal, Radio Operator and Donald
Stoakes, Martin Overhead Gunne.

PRACTICE, PRACTICE, PRACTICE

As a new crew, it was now time to see how we functioned together. We were assigned to
B246s. We spent t he-offs, axdings einel flyingrformatians on t ak e
practice. At times flying down the East Coastla¢ way past Florida and over the

Bahamas and back again. We functioned pretty well as a crew and got along very well

also, which is what | suppose this practice was all about. Both Sbrocco and | got in a little

stick time, flying the airplane, justtegg f ami | i ar wi th it in case
remember if any of the other crew members flew theila seat. It was a great
experience. Actually, I flew a plane before
license when | went into thers&e, and here | was at the controls of a huge bomber. As

the kids today would say, ACOOL. O I al ways
remember flying down the coast at night pretty close to Christmas. It was a brisk and

sparkling clear evening ande could see all the Christmas colored lights hung in the

streets, the trees, and on the houses throughout each town and village as we passed over
them. It was like a Christmas Wonderland that stretched from South Carolina all the way

to beyond Florida.

However, as much as | enjoyed the flying pra
one of my favorite places. Our time on the ground was not that interesting or thrilling. If

you werené6t on the schedul e t o afnarghinghat day
running and exercise routines. Ordinarily ¢th
freezing cold in South Carolina, and it was still cold when you went out on the drill field

the next morning.. As a result you had to put on your helatlyes and with a pack on

your back, you trudged through the heavy fog created by the warm days and cold nights

when the cold air hit the warm ground. By the time noon rolled around and the sun had

burned through the fog you were wet with sweat. Theoufdried your clothes off in

the 80 to 90 degree weather and hung them in the closet, the humidity permeated through

them and they were wet when you got up in the morning. So they were wet and

uncomfortable to wear in the cold morning air. | caught a lbetrhuse of that situation,

and couldndét shake it all the time that we w

| was getting apprehensive about this time. Here we are finished with our RTU, all

practiced out as a crew and ready to cross the big pond (Ocean) to join the battie either

Europe or the Pacific. At this point we had no idea where we would be heading.

However, the Army sometimes gives you a clue by issuing clothes to you that are suitable

for whichever climate youoll be gojang to. I
we were soon to find out. But before we did we were given our orders to report to
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Mitchell Field in New York to pick up our new airplane-g8 Bomber) which we would
fly as a crew to our assigned base overseas.

RANK IS HARD TO COME BY

Timeouttoa | Kk about rank. |l havendt mentioned wt
dropped the Cadet program. | was now a Corporal, (two stripes). After completing radio

and gunnery schools, the rank earned used to be Sergeant, (three stripes), however they
loweredit to Corporal. You were not supposed to fly combat with a rating lower than

Sergeant. However, | went overseas as a Corporal and flew at least 10 combat missions

before getting any more stripes. Then within a two week period | was to receive three

promdions right in a row. | became a Sergeant, a Staff Sergeant and a Tech Sergeant

(five stripes) and of course the pay went up with each promotion.

As Technical Sergeants, Sbrocco, the Engineer, and |, as Radio Operator, had reached
the highest rank, wecould go to in our respective positions on the crew.

With flight pay and overseas pay, I was maki
much, but it was a lot of money at that time. It was a lot more than a private in the regular

army made. | believe whd first went into the service the pay for a private was $21. a

month. But |1 6m getting ahead of myself, and
New York.

FROM 58 YEAR OLD MEMORIES TO RECORDED FACTS

Up to this point in this story | have beeelying strictly on memories that | have tried to

recall as accurately as | can. Surprisingly
dwell on every day after you | eave the servi
that time in gettingn with your life where you left off. However, now we get into the

Anitty gritty, o ltés at the point where we,
airplane, are getting ready to go overseas and enter into the fray. From this point | tried

to keep aliary of actual dayo-day activities and I still have that diary. As it turned out ,

there were some periods, you can i magine, wh
the time and inclination to keepe#tn accurat e

you here as | recorded during our actual flight to England and the combat missions and
other happeningS during our time overseas.
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FAREWELLS AND OFF WE GO

Here it is January of 1945, a new year and a new adventure. We have all our new flying

epi pment and a new plane to fly across the p
leg should be a short one. From Mitchell Field, New York up to Greenier Field, New

Hampshire or Dow Field, Maine, according to the weather and landing instructions I, as

the radio operator, receive from Greenier Control.

Looking back toward New Yor k, | candt help t
home so often before | eaving, because | dono
had been home forNew Yead s eve, and had spent time with

the rest of the evening with Genevieve. Enjoyed being home and reluctantly left to return

to Mitchell Field two days later. Our bombadier, John Scolari, who was also on leave,

came to my hous®tmake sure that | got back on time and did not get listed as AWOL

(away without leave). Ironically, John Scolari never got to go overseas with us. It was
decided at that time that they didndét need a
to have twdbombardiers on the lead plane during a mission and the rest of the group

would drop their bombs on a smoke signal dropped by the lead plane bombardiers. So

now our crew was nine instead of ten.

Jn61945é6We took off from é&Milt crheeddi Ve de lidn sattr u
from Greenier Control to land at Dow Field, Bangor, Maine, which is where we wound

up. Bangor at this time of the year is freez
gloves and helmet for fear of freezing my ears or haffds

We parked our plane, took only what we were wearing and took a bus back to operations.
This is to be our last stop in the USA, and our P.O.E, (point of embarkation). It looks like
we will take off tomorrow morning for Goose Bay, Labrador. Thisheort route

doesnét appeal to me at all. It doesndét make
equi pment with jungle packs for a southern t
Or, itbés designed to throw t dregoiegsauthy of f by

when we are really going north? Hey, ours is not to reason why, ours is but to do or die.

Maine is a beautiful state and |1 6m glad we c
paradise. Service is great;we have our beds alreadg omafbr us, as they always are for
transient crews.

Jn."Bad weather, doesndt |l ook |ike wedll be
theplaneandranp t he engines, to keep them from fr e
use preheaters oithe engines for 20 minutes before starting them up. We then went

down to the PX (post exchange), one of the b

have our breakfast.

Jn&We had a little generator trotubllemoday,
getting to like this place, but | really wish we could get underway to our ultimate
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destination. We went skiing today, stil!]l on
skis. Might be the last time, The snow was ice crusted and | went éigivg the hill to

land on my butt. On the other hand, Dave is great on the skis, having been brought up in

New England and had a lot of practice. Wish | was as good. Like | said, this is beautiful
country, and wedd | i ke offtiee base and areloe thetalerita b ut w
leave at a minutes notice.

Jan.¥ Weather is still too bad for a take off.
down to the gym again today and worked out w
up until9 or 10 every morning, go down and pull the props thru or else run up the

engines, make a general flight of the ship and we are finished for the day. We either

go skiing or write some | etters. |l tds quite
been used to in the Ar my. But we know it won
inevitable is just being delayed. We are getting more and more anxious to get moving

and get it all over with.

Jan 18' Some of the other ships from Mitchell Fieldpt ed i n today . ARedo
John Schmuski came in and are now waiting, like us, to get on with the show. There is a
dance tonight. Guess weoll go and see what

be a pleasant change. Back from the damaé,a nice time, boy, some of these girls are
really beautiful, must be the friskyrisky air. They are full of life and plenty eager too.
Besides that, i1itdéds getting monotonous hangin

Jan 11 th We got a partial payment todayilt come in handy when we reach our
destination. Just hung around and enjoyed the scenery today.

Jan 12, 13 Nothing doing yet, but the weather seems to be clearing up

Jan.14 Finally, a break in the weather, and we are off again on our way to Ggose B
Labrador. Some how | hate to | eave Bangor Ma
base over there and get our missions in. Guess what? | usually sleep with my wallet

under my pillow and we left in such a hurry that | forgot to take it with me. SSeea

were taking off | radioed back to Bangor and told them what barracks | was in and the

bunk I slept in and asked them to get my wallet and send it to me in England. Who

knows 1 f it will ever get there. eywillhope so,
be in it if it does. We shall see.

GOOSE BAY, LAND OF ICE AND SNOW

Coming in for a landing at Goose Bay reminded me of some of the Canadian Mounted
movies | used to see. There was not much else to see but ice and snow. When we got

settled, weasked where the mess hall was so that w
there, someone pointed outo AnOver where, o0 w
pointing but a big pile of snow. As we got closer to it we could see that there was an

openingo hol e in the snow, and thatods where we

outside of the mess hall, near the opening, were two of the most beautiful dogs | have
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ever seen. They were Alaskan Huskies. Once inside the mess hall, you could see that
there were windows but the snow was piled so high, right up to the roof, that you

coul dndét see outside. It was | i ke you were

|l didndét record how | ong we were at Goose

Bangor Maine. However waid have some of the same problems. We had to wait for a
break in the weather before we could takkkfor England. My guess is that we were at
Goose Bay for about a week when we finally got the word to go on from there. We were
all very happy to be leawy, but our elation ended abruptly when in our hurry to leave we
ran into a disaster that could have killed us before we ever got into combat.

A FORCED CRASH LANDING

In preparation for a long flight, we took on a full load of gas, around 2600 galoms.

we were on the runway, which was covered with ice and snow, and the engines are all
revved up and ready for take off to put us on the way to Greenland, which was to be our
next stop. We got the signal from the tower and we started to move down\tfsg/run

picking up enough speed to take off. As we lifted off we were suddenly pushed somehow
to the right and we hit a landing light with our landing wheels. Talk about split second
decisions, Dave, our pilot and Harold Sbrocco, our engineer decided ¢ovgarétead

of up. We were anywhere between 50 and 100ft. off the ground. The quick decision was
based on not knowing what damage had been done to our wheels and under carriage. So,
down we went, and the nose wheel collapsed as we slid along towardl thietea

runway scooping up ice and snow as we went. Believe me, we were lucky that the
runway was all ice and snow. Had it not been, with a full gas load and sparks flying as it
scraped along the concrete, we certainly would have been a flying bombwandd

have exploded. That 06s certain because al

in the bomb bay.

As it turned out, we scooped up enough snow to block our passage out of the front
section of the plane when we came to a stop. Howtheehack of the plane was high in

the air and the crew in the rear, dropped out of the emergency hatch onto the runway as
we were still moving. Luckily, no one was hurt, but the first thought was to get out of that
plane before it did explode. We at therft, me, Sbrocco, Dave, Blackie, Jim Wheling,

the Navigator, and Sheehan the nose gunner, made our way out through the back hatch to
see the rest of the crew running up to see if we were OK. We moved away from the ship,
but luckily it editwdsrodated. édidmot btnd eut untih someet

years later what happened, and why we had crashed. At a small reunion of some of the
crew, Blackie, our Cailot told us that a Canadian plane, sitting off to the left of the
runway, about midway dowhad started up its engines and because it was facing away
from the runway, its prop wash had hit our plane and caused us to be pushed to the right
as we lifted off. If this is true, that nut could have killed us. Dave Allen, our pilot is not

B a

surethatBlaki eds version is correct. But anyway,

functioned pretty well as a crew through that problem and survived. So, now what? Here
we are, a combat trained crew and no airplane to fly to England.
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LEAVE IT TO THE ARMY

You might know it, the army solved our problem. They sent an Air Transport Command
(ATC) airplane to pick us up and fly our crew direct to England. If we had flown our

own plane we were supposed to go from Goose Bay to Greenland, to Iceland and then to
Scotland.Now instead, we went to Iceland and direct to Prestwick, Scotland, then by

train to a town or base called Stone. And stone it was. The barracks were made of stone,
and in the January, cold and damp weather, the stone walls wept with condensation
causedy the heat from the pot belly stoves as it hit the freezing stones. We only spent a
few nights at Stone, however, | still remember the experience as the coldest place and
barracks that | had ever slept in during my whole time in the service. Why watiloeth

Well to begin with, the beds had thin mattresses that came in three pieces, each piece
being only approximately 3ft. square, they w
what they looked like. You placed all three biscuits on the spridgteen, since we had

no sheets, you put your blankets on top of them. But when you got into bed, you then had
cold air coming up from underneath and between the biscuits. Now, up until that time, |
had never had thej olerd uthatweewsreigsued. Al ong
However, | decided it was cold enough here to give it a try. So, | put them on and over
them | wore my suntan shirt and pants, and also wore my army issue overcoat for the first
time. Then | covered my head with the stocking like tteat we had. And guess what, |
climbed under the blankets and was still cold. .It was really because of the dampness that
the cold went right through to our bones.-r(B). We went from Stone, by train again,

to Glasgow. Although it was winter, | wampressed with the Scottish terrain with its

rolling hills. It gave you a kind of a peaceful feeling despite all the turmoil going on

around it. | would love to see it in the summertime.

FINAL DESTINATION, BUNGAY

From Glasgow, we went on to Liverpaahd then to London and continued across

country to our base in Bungay. |l guess | 6m a
of during our trek to our base was fAWow, 0 he
now, that had always been a place aream or in a book. It was a place that no one else

in my family had ever been to, nor would they ever get to see it. | wished they could see

it with me, but under different circumstances. | have no choice, but I'm always

determined to see as much asah @nd learn as much as | can about the places the army

sends me to.

Bungay was the name of our base in England. We were assigned foAtd=8rce.

The base was situated two miles SeMitast of the town of Bungay, Suffolk, East

Anglia. It was neotheast of London, toward the North Sea. East Anglia contains the
counties of Norfolk, Suffolk, Essex and Cambridgshire. Our airfield was also sometimes
called Station 125 Flixton, and there was a Flixton Castle on the same property as the air
f 1 e | thke a wdlk@wkry once in a while just to admire the Castle and its grounds.
There were three concrete runways at the airfield, one 2,000 yards long, one 1,520 yards
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and a third that was 1,400 yards in length. There were two hangars, one on the Northern
side and one on the Western side of the airfield. Also on the Western side were the
domestic, technical and headquarters buildings. The place was a good size with plenty of
activity. We were the 785Bomb Squadron, 446Bomb Group of the™ Air Division.

FlyingallB24 Li berators. We were called the ABunc
|l dm only quoting all the |l ogistics and stat:.i
group and to point out that during World War Il this same region effectively became the

wor |l dés | argest airfield. The USAAF and Brit

active airfields, comparative in size and number of planes to ours, in that East Anglia
region. The US B Air Force occupied 58 of the 100 with an armadadf B 6 s -2¢nd B
heavy bombers, 26 medium bombers and3, R47 and P38 fighters. And another

eleven & Air Force bases lay in the neighboring Northamptonshire.

SETTLING IN AT OUR HOME BASE

Finally, having arrived at Bungay, we settled in and were assigned bawacks. As

usual, | opted for the top bunk which put me right by a window. Sbrocco was in the bunk
under me and the rest of the crew nearby. Our pilot and the rest of the officers were
billoted in a separate area.

No sooner had we gotten our assigamts when | was called to the front office. |

couldno6ét believe it, they handed me my wall e
Someone there had gotten my radio message, went right back to the barracks, picked up

my wallet and sent it along to me bewith all my papers, pictures and money that had

been in it. That restored my faith in the human race. | never did get a name to thank

whoever it was that sent it, but | certainly appreciated it.

OUR FIRST COMBAT MISSION

We had left Bangor Maine on Jeaary 14" and with all the weather delays and further
delay because of our crash landing, it took until today, tAtaZebruary, 1945 when

we flew our first combat mission. | had gone into the service in June of 1943. It took one
year and nine monthg training and preparation to get us to this point. In retrospect, all
the delays might have saved our lives.

Feb. 22: Briefing was at 04:30 AM. Our first mission was to bomb a railroad roundhouse

and marshalling yard at Northeim, Germany. It was g ftight covering a period of

nine hours. Five Squadrons of thé"a@ing flew on this mission that was later called one

of the Wingdbs most successful vi sual mi ssi on
mission, we did something never done before. We diesr the target at 8,000 ft.,

making us like sitting ducks for the ground aauticraft guns. Normally we would fly at

20,000 ft.or higher. Our first mission was a humdinger. An experienced pilot flew with

us as cepilot, which was the usual practic@ur copilot, Blackie, flew the same mission

with an experienced crew. We also had an extra man with us on this flight. He was

flying on his last mission because he was the only man left from two other crews that he
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had flown with. He was a nervous wretke were approaching the bomb run and we had

opened the bomb bay doors, ready to release the bombs, but then from the view in the

cockpit we saw that a plane from our group had drifted to the left and was directly over

us with its bomb bay doors open aeddy to drop its bombs right on us. Our pilot took

quick evasive action and at the same time the wayward plane above went back into its

normal position before the bombs were dropped. Lucky for us. We thought our first

mission was going to be our lastnd it was a sight to see at that moment., the extra man

we had aboard was really terrified and was on his knees praying when he saw that plane
ready to drop, feeling that this really was
had been through atl

Having survived that near catastrophy, we were now on the bomb run. The target was

visual and | could see it through the bomb bay door opening. We dropped our full bomb

|l oad as we came over the | ead crewds smoke n
roundhouse and blasted it to bits. The flashes of bombs exploding and smoke were plain.

At that altitude we could actually hear the explosions. | was glad that we were that high

up so that we c oupthedesiraction and livds that weaeelved,| o s e

like the foot soldiers do. We were lucky, there was very little flak thrown up at us and it
wasnot very -hiMkst aMeg hfaidghPt er protecti on.
our planes were hit. On our way back we met the RAF (Royal Airefrgaing in. They

were doing the nightime raids, and we did our bombing in the daytime. In that way, we

gave the enemy a constant pounding.

Here we are, ready for combat at our plane, Shady Sadie at our base in Bungay, England. Standing LtoR, Ross
Vacarella, Francis Sheehan, Harold Sbrocco, James Wood th& 3Donald Stoakes, and me. Kneeling, Dave
Allen, Jim Wheling and Waldo Blackmon (Blacky).

ONE DOWN AND 20 TO GO

It was an awesome feeling to realize that we had survived our first missioe. &V y ou 6 r e
up there waiting to possibly get shot down,
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movies, believe me. Of course, at this point
would have to fly, but it did turn out to be 21 total. Actually we flew 24sraiss, but

because we returned with our full bomb | oad
t hem. |l 6l describe here the ones that | to
many long and tedious missions, one after the other immedialielyiftg our first, that

| didndét always have the time nor the inclin
missions were 8 and 9 hours long.

Feb. 23 Wedbre on the schedule to fly again

the briefing whee we were told that our group would lead the raid to bomb Osnabruck.
Thirty two planes were involved, but because of bad weather wadsed one of the

proposed targets, the Gera marshalling yards and went on to bomb the town of
Osnabruck. Again,thereasg very little flak that was seen and no fighters came up. Only

20 planes hit Osnabruck. One whole squadron had been reported off course and low on
gas so they dropped their bombs in an open area and had to land away from their home
base. Actually one dhe planes had to land on the continent. Many times there were
problems of different kinds that interfered
about them until we returned to base and sweated in the rest of the group as they returned.
It was a ddy ritual to stand near the tower and count the number of planes that came

back. Also, to check out the damage to those that got hit.

Mission #3 Feb.2&

Briefing as usual at the ungodly hour of 0400 AM. Target for the day is Afschaffenberg.
We are to attack the Siebert tank assembly plant at Afschaffenberg in South Bavaria. We
had good results, but | understand the lead Squadron had a premature release because of
an electrical malfunction. That meant that most of the bombs hit the targetringooe

pattern, but the ten planes in the lead dropped short of the target. We encountered light
flak and some of the planes on this mission had real problems. Four landed on the
continent for various reasons and one crashed after his No.3 enginefoauajtdround

6,000 ft. They said it crashed near a town called Raydon, near Ipswich while the group
was forming.

Feb. 28" We are not on the schedule to fly today, However, the target is Berlin and
Jimmy Wehling our navigator and Ross Vaccarella,tail-gunner did go on the

mission. Every once in a while they will pull members from other crews to go out on
missions when there is a shortage on the flying crews for one reason or another. So, of
course we sweated out the return of our two crew mesnibae report was that 24 of our
446" planes dropped over 3,000 tons of high explosives and incendearie bombs on the
German Capitol. The Flak was intense and seven planes had flak damage. Both Jimmy
and Vacarella came back OK. This of course did nohtas a mission for our crew.
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Some of our crew and other crews, all suited up and ready for a mission, shown as we were loaded on a truck to
go to our planes. The tall guy in the middle is our pilot, Dave Allen, and four of our crew are in the uppésft

hand corner including LtoR: me, Vacarella, Blacky, and Sbrocco. The only other one from our crew is the guy
with the mustache at the extreme right, Sheehan.

Feb. 27" On the schedule again today, the target was a railroad marshalling yard at

Halle. Wehadteh ent hs ¢l oud coverage at the target,
results of our bombing. Thirty of our planes went on this mission. There was intense

flak at the target, but it was fairly inaccurate because of the weather and adealtit

None of the planes got battle damage. However, three planes landed on the continent

because of fuel shortage, which sometimes happened.

March3® Hal | el uj ah, we didnot fly for three day
problem for our crewOur primary target was a Messerschmidt jet components
manufacturing plant near Augsburg. Again the
a problem and we jettisoned ourM bombs over enemy territory because of a runaway

No.1 propeller, and our nurab2 engine was leaking oil, while number 4 engine was

smoking. We had to hightail it out of there and return to base alone, wondering all the

way if we would make it. We flew over the channel at a low level and that meant that we

were in danger of the Bish shooting us down. | turned on our IFF (identification friend

or foe) and stood over the open bomb bay doors with my code lamp, giving the SOS

signal to make sure that the British new we
our base and landedat RAF base. As we landed, No. 3 engine conked out. Whew,

that was a close one.

MAGDEBURG & A REAL NEMESIS

March 2i Our Bomb Group, the 446led the 28 Combat Wing and™ Air Division on

this mission to Magdeburg. And the 446as the only Gropithat hit the primary target,

which was the Rothensee synthetic oil plant. Twenitye of the planes dropped on the

primary target. The weather plane reported 10/10s cloud coverage at the primary target

and as a result, most of the other groups hisdw®ndary target in the center of the city.

Flak was intense,very heavy and accurate. We also encountered flak on the way back, by

the so called Acockeyed gunner o at Zwol |l e, F
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missions. The accuracy never seentedtbe very good, just annoyin
nickname came about. Good old American humor. We also had good friendly fighter

support. It was reported later that one of our™7§5 oup 6s pl anes |1 ost an e
several minutes before the bomb drbpt still dropped with the formation. After bombs

away, another engine that had been damaged failed entirely and he made a safety

emergency landing in France, after further flak knocked out his hydraulic system.

Mission # 7 March 87 We were on aall and flying aimost everyday. This time we

went back to Magdeberg, to again concentrate on hitting the Rothensee synthetic oll

plant. We weren6t too thrilled about that be
anti-aircraft guns there. Nineteenatir 448" planes hit the target with an excellent

pattern, raising clouds of flame and smoke. There was a series of heavy explosions. Four
jet-propelled German fighters, ME6 2 6s fl ew t hrough the format.
t wel ve o006 cl| dheokgh firisg2@nm canhdn.yOne af our planes was

attacked by the German jets. Flak again was heavy and accurate.

|l 6VE BEEN HI T 1! 11

There was a Thud,our ship was hit with flak, and as a number of pieces flew through our

plane, | felt a sting on my rig leg around the shin bone. When | looked down, there was

a tear in my flight suit pant | eg, but | did
could see a huge black and blue welt where | had felt the sting. What happened was that

a piece of steerdém the flak penetrated the skin of our plane. It came through a wooden

board, then through a piece of canvas and finally went through my flying pant suit leg.

Luckily for me, by that time it was spent and slowed down enough just to give me a black

andble mar k, and something to think about. | f
would have taken part of my leg with it. As it was, | found the piece of flak in my pant

leg and had kept it for years as a souvenier. But as we moved a few time#, Niost

one else on our crew was hit, however either Woody or Stoakes had a piece go through

their helmet. It was interesting to me that the piece of flak (metal) that hit me was not

quite as big as the first joint of my thumb. However, when it wenugirahe skin of the

ship it made a hole that measured between 6 and 9 inches in diameter. Evidently the skin

of the ship stretched as the flak hit it and then it broke open allowing the piece to go

A

t hrough. | 61 | never fordoe&adg. our seventh missi

During the raid, two planes from the #4group collided and four chutes were seen
going down. Dondét know what happened from th
during the raid including some strafing by oubPL 6 s .

ABOUT TIME FOR A BREA K
March 14--We had put in a lot of flying time and gone on a lot of missions since arriving
in England and were about due for a little R&R (rest and relaxation) or at least a change

of place and pace. | guess the higher echelon thought so too. Webleete get a two
day pass, to go London.
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This was the England | had always read about, and we really tried to see everything.

Who knew whet her wedd ever be able to get ba
Palace, Westminster Abbey, the Tower of don, Waterloo Bridge, Parliament and 10
Downing St. (Churchill és home ). Whil e ther
Hans Crescent Red Cross dormitory.

We wound up going to the Paramount Dance Hall. | danced a little and met a nice girl,
named Ncki Rogs. | walked her home, and as | stood outside of her house with her one
of the German buzz bombs landed a block away and rocked the house we were leaning
on.

y

Herebés a picture of Buzz Bomb caught in acti
on its way down, over London.

Interesing note, Nicki said she was originally from Chicago. Would you believe, you go
to England to meet a girl from Chicago.

March 157 Not much doing today, we are still in London. | went around trying to find

some weights to buy and bring back to our &eks in Flixton and have around for

getting some workout s. No luck, couldndét | oc
for defense purposes. At night we went down to Picadilly Circus, which is an area in the

middle of the business section of Londwety similar to Times Square in New York.

We had heard that it really was some kind of circus, but not the kind you would expect. It

was the gathering spot for the local prostitutes, a place where they gathered to proposition

the soldiers. Really disgusy,

ltds a shame, some of these girls were real/l
you for 6 pounds, $24.00 and theydll even th
living. You loose all respect for women when you see them like @fatourse we had

to have a little bit of American humor, Sbrocco asked one of them if she would take care

of all of wus from our crew for the $24. (Onl
wonoét repeat here what she said, but it wasn

March 161 We were awakened this morning by two beautiful English girls. They came
right into our room around 10 AM and wanted to make our beds for us. They left and we
got up, got dressed and went out to the Rainbow Café to eat. It was considerg¢deabout
best restaurant in London at that time. We had Swiss Steaks, which were not too plentiful
then.

| went to a local store to buy some pens and ink for drawing.
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We then took the 4:05 train to Norwich, ate there in town and caught the Liberty run back
to Bungay.

March 177 St . Patrickds day, my brother Kends bir
my surprise. | caught up on some of my mail. Went down to the gym and worked out.

March18f We di dnot fly again today.elamandthe t hey wok

flew with another crew to bomb Berlin, HABig
We spent the time cleaning our guns in the afternoon and | got three hours of code

practice in.

We sweated Vac #he made it OK. Jimmy, our navigator was also on that faad, t

makes twelve missions for them.

We hit a milestone today, and were awarded o

tomorrow. And so to bed.

Marchi 19 Baumenheim was the target today. We took on 2700 gallons of fuel. It was a
nine hour misgin all the way into southern Germany. We had two squadrons consisting
of 31 planes. The target was visual. We carried incendiary bombs and attacked the jet
fighter components factory at Baumenheim with good results. It was a shambles of
burned and ruineduildings by the time we left. Not much flak and no planes were lost.
This was our twelfth mission. That gives us one cluster for our Air Medal.

March 20" i Hemmingstedt or Heidithe CQ (Charge of Quarters Officer) woke me

this morning and told me t@e at operations at 8:30 to fly a practice mission. | got there

on schedule but the ship wasnét ready. | was
ready. They called me at 1:00 PM , but | never did fly the practice mission. Instead, they

called me awgafrom the practice mission to fly a combat mission. The target was an oil

refinery at Hemminstedt which is near Heide up around Kiel on the Jutland Peninsula

below Denmark. Our 446led the 28 Wing. The target was visual and we really

knocked helloub f it éfl ames and bl ack smoke could be
gas | oad and dropped GP bombs. The fl ak wasn
ships get a direct hit and the ship exploded. No chutes were seen. The trip was 6 hours.

This was #13.

March 21%- Sbrocco and | were scheduled, with Dave, Blacky and Jimmy (a skeleton

crew) to slowtime FFox, she has three new engines. We were up at 10:35 AM, flew

around till 12:30 and came down to eat lunch. Meanwhile the mission had landed

already they had bombed an airfield. Something new, they had scheduled another

mi ssion for this afternoon. We were surpris
boys returning told us they had about 200 guns shooting at them at the target area and the

flak was heavier than they had seen in a long time. They hit a town called Essen

We flew FFox again this afternoon and landed twice atB/Bield.
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Wedre on the schedule again tomorrow. I  mana
and also drove agp.

March 22" What a rugged dayoriefing was at 5:00 AM. The 30Wing went to

western Germany to an airfield at Kitzingen, located midway between Frankfurt and
Nurnberg. Al l eight squadrons had excell ent
get hit. Again, we blasted that place to bit
day after day. The enemy threw flak at us as we passed over the battle lines in the Ruhr

Valley. One Squadron really had it, they ran right into the heavy flak. Wash was also

really rough today. Wedre on the sch-edul e to
ho almost every day now. Today was Ouf tssion.

March 23" i Munster- Twenty planes attacked the Munster marshalling yards today.
Luck was vith us on this one. It was a short mission, only 5 hours. We carried 2300
gallons of gas an incendiary bombs were the order of the day. We hit a marshalling yard
and they nearly hit us. The flak was very heavy and the target was visual, which always
meansput so were we.

Five of our ships were shot down, we saw two of them. One exploded and the other went
down burning. We saw four parachutes, then we got out of that target area as fast as we

coul d. I didnodot | i ke c arbombsangwasveryglad 12 500
when they | eft our ship. This was a rough mi
get many more like it. It was just like th& fhission when | got hit at Magdeburg.

(Munster | dondt "ridsiene . ) This was our 15

March24"- We di d n 8 tThe nisgion that didigo out had a real rough time,
Grossmandés crew was one of them. Today was
woul dndét believe the amount of every type of
planes carrying paratroopers, gliders, the R.A.F (Royal Air Force) and our bombers. The
paratroopers were flown in behind the front lines and the planes went in at about 150 ft.

off the ground dropping supplies to the troops at Wessel. Going in at tehiage the

pl anes subsceptible to anything from rifle f
gunner on his crew was killed. He got hit in the head by a 20mm shell. The new crew

that came in with us was also shot down. No report was heard fromsthéar. Their #2

engine was on fire and no one saw where they went down.

Spent the afternoon

[ the movi es, ARnTo Have
Humphrey Bogart. She

n
60s a new actress that w
March 25" i Stard down today, which means no one from our group flew. We heard on

the newscasts that yesterdaydés invasion was

We went out to the ship this morning and cl
specific assigned gun. However, Lia#ly go out and help. There is a rumor going

around that this group is going back to the U.S.A. We went thru a processing this

afternoon. Spent most of this night writing letters. Then retired pretty early because we
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are scheduled to fly tomorrow morniigt 6 s r ai ni ng t hough which cc
down again. We shall see. |l didndét get any n
There was no new report on Beasl eyds crew, s
action) They are the crew | prieusly mentioned that came in at the same time that we

did, and they were also in our barracks. It was weird to see their empty bunks every day.

March 26" i As | suspected, since it is raining cats and dogs, we had another stand

down today. We were wlto standby for a practice mission but it never happened. We
didnot fly at al/l

| wrapped my air medal and wrote some | etter
a card game going on the far corner of the barracks. | never play, the only ganaddin

once in a great while was when they had a crap game (dice) going. Never won though.

There was a report on Beasley today. They crash landed in friendly territory and the
Navigator was killed and the Pilotanda | ot wer e hurything We di dnot
further about the rest of the crew.

We are on the schedule to fly again tomorrow.

March 27" i This is getting monotonous, the mission was scratched again today. It was
scrubbed at the last minute. But that always means that we went thieimibtions, the
briefing, preflighting the airplane, putting all your flight gear on and then they scrub it.
Oh, well, on the brighter side, | guess | can count on not getting shot or killed today.

We reported to lead crew operations today to take ahboitests on Chemical warfare,
ditching the aircraft, radio engineering, and flying control.

Felt really bad about the | atest report on E
alive, the nose gunner.

Wedre on the schedule again tomorrow.

March297 St il Il standing down, don6t know why t o
Not much doing so | caught up on my mail.

Evidently the | ast reports on Beasl eybs crew
showed up today, the radio operator (Brown) dredengineer. Brownie bailed out over

the Rhine river and had to use his Mae West
know what happened to Beasley or thepdot. They were still in the ship when he

jumped.

Looks | i ke | 06v &€ QliGharge ofQadrters) toreodowt o b e

March 307 Good Friday, as | sat in the C.Q. shack at 5:00AM, the phone rang and | was
told who to wake up for the mission. So, | went around and dragged them out of bed to
fly. We had a treat today, fresh eggs and tomce. Then | had to wake the other

fellows on the schedule for fly school, etc. at 7:30 AM.
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Nothing happened until | came back from chow, Captain Roberts wanted me to fly with
him so we had to get someone to take my place as C.Q. We took ofdRW2tOr

Warton, north of Liverpool, an ATC base. We took StardusCK@rlie) up the and lefts

it there. Thank god we got rid of that ship, it was as old as the hills.

We had a good meal, then took off again for
went right to bed. Flying combat tomorrow.

March 31 - Mission #16 Briefing was at 2:00 AM, | only had about two hours of sleep.
We were gassed up with 2300 gallons, and carried G.P bombs.

Our primary target was near the Steder area, where we eveogrtb an ammunition

dump between Hannover and Bremen. However, because of the weather, we by passed
the primary target and went on to Brunswick where we bombed the armament works. Our
group lead the Wing of 31 planes. The primary target had nil gunsl @mes, however

at Brunswick we must have had about 170 guns shooting at us. We sav2dreh&

down and then we were attacked by bandits fighters). Luckily we had our own fighter
support and they chased the enemy planes off. These were Germanggt @tahthey

made a few passes at us but our fighters chased them off.

One crew bailed out over Hol | and, [ donot k n
back to our base in time for lunch.

| was all around man today during the mission, radioaipgrbomb bay door opener and

cameraman. | took about nineteen pictures during the bomb run and the Navigator took a

fix on each one as | snapped them. In that way we recorded the coordinates, but we had a

l ot of <c¢cloud cover aghepicdunedwolld e wertb muclkk now whet h
Never did find out.

April1*- April fool ds day. Nothing doing today,
reflecrion and catching up on my mail to mon
on schedule for a mission agaomorrow

April 2" This should have been ouriihission. However, we flew-Love today. It

was an over water mission to Denmark, over the North Sea. Aftethagimission we

got the coast of Denmark and since the target was not visuaha edturned to base

with our full bomb load. This in itself could be tricky and disasterous on landings. The
target had been an airfield. So, this was called a Sortie and no mission credit was given.

We are on the schedule again tomorrow.
April 3" At 1:30 A.M. they woke us up for briefing. At 2:30 A.M. we had fresh eggs
for breakfast, a real treat for us instead of powdered eggs) We were briefed to hit an

airfield in or near Osnabruck that was heavily armed or protected. We went out to our
ship,Shady Sadie, and make our preflight inspection and were all set to go when they

30



called us back to briefing. There was to be a six and a half hour delay, so we went back

and hit the sack. At 9:45 A.M. we went again to briefing, and learned that the first

mi ssion was scrubbed and we were now to hit
Again we got out to the ship, cranked up the engines and were all read to taxi out of the
dispersal area when we saw two flares shoot up from the tower. The missiogawas a

scrubbed. Gets kind of frustrating after awhile. Guess you have to look on the bright side

and think, thatodos great, no one of our guys

OQur crew goes on pass tomorrow, so we wil/ h
been ptting in a lot of missions very fast.

April 4™ - Got up at 10:00 A.M. this morning to go on our two day pass. We are

heading to Great Yarmouth, which is north of Lowestaft a small seaport town with many

sailors. Finally got my Staff Sgt. Stripeslast ght and sewed them on. E
up in the world (hé&a). We left for Great Yarmouth at 2:00 P.M. First we had to hop on a

truck and go to Bungay and then on to Lowenstaft from there on to Great Yarmouth.

We got a hotel room atthe Savoy Hotdlw r e you get fAbed and break
at all. That night we went to a dance at a p

April 5™ - Woke up this morning to a knock on our door. Stoakes, Woody and | stayed

in the same room. Two Englishwomera me i n and wanted to make o
for breakfast, o they said. We ate and came
worked there.

We went down and ran into this old guy who told us he had been to the States, and we
discussed the ps and cons between when he lived there and his life here in England.
Very interesting.

We came back and met Sbrocco, Sheehan and Vacarella and we all went out to eat.

| thought the little English gal was nice, and asked her for a date to go danaippaee

called Goodes. She said OK. Met her at 7:30 P.M. and it was raining. Phyllis was her

name and she really was a nice kid. I think
sometime, since she asked me to.

April 6™ 7 | saw Phyllis this morning,fe works in the hotel we were staying at. | told
her |1 6d be around again i f we got another pa

We looked around the town, and found there was a carnival that had just pulled in and
was setting up. So, before leaving that night we went to the caamdalent on some of

the rides and did some shooting. | won a little rabbit for shooting.

There were some little English kids there and we took them with us into the cars, the ones
that bump and bang into each other. We got a real kick out of that, Wikiakted more

like little kids than they did. It was a reminder of back home, | guess.
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These kids al/l had a favorite question, HfAany
money. To cap off the day, we got back to Norwich and took the bus ingauend a
taxi to the base.

April 7™ -wel | ités official, "wissiahibecauseovenegeet cr ed
dropped our bomb load. There was a mission today, that we missed going out on, and we

might thank God that we did. Our group @dtpretty bad. The guys in our barracks, in

the next bed, were reported missing in action. It was the Lajoies crew and no one knows

what happened to them. They took their clothes away to day, it was an eerie feeling, and

then to have those empty bunkddok at. Their crew had only put in 7 missions. The

group was hit by German jet fighter planes that flew thru the formation. Would you

believe, our men shot down our own Commanding Officer during the raid.

The group was hitby five M2 6 2 6 s . sk.tThevgays in @ur lea@ squadron shot

down our CO Colonel Troy Crawford, who was flying observation in a Mosquito

bomber. He tried to get into the formation for protection. When he started to climb from

low left of the lead Squadron our gunners stasteabting and his plane started to go

down, with smoking engines. Two parachutes were seen opened and on the way down.
OneofthetwoME2 6 26s t hat chased him into the for ms
. The group lost three planes that day.

In the neantime, Dave, Blacky, Jimmy, Sbrocco and | went to Waddon today to pick up a
ship, HHow, and fly it back to Bungay.

We are on the schedule again tomorrow.

April 8" - Thisthenistobeour i ssi on, and guess what. T h e
airfield. Imagine my surprise when in the briefing room they announced that the target

for the day was an airfield near the town of Roth, 15 miles from Nurnberg. We were

briefed for no flak, but then they tell us that there are about 150 enemy airdhadt i

area. On the contrary, there was plenty of flak and enemy fighters in the air too. Once

more we |l ucked out, and didnét get hit. Howe
the sky because we had a lousy leader. The mission was successf] theadgopped

1,000 pound GP6s and 500 pound incendiary bo

We may be on the schedule again tomorrow, we
maximum effort.

April 9™ - No flying today for us. We had to repdo the Base Utilities for detail. | got

the rest of the day off and took advantage of the time to write some letters to home. No

word from Lajoies crew yet. The Chaplain was in today to find out about them and to

write to their families.

There are alwgs a lot of rumors flying around here and today there was some talk about

not flying any more combat missions, but instead flying supplies to the front lines.

Doesndét sound possible to me. Il got my two
last wed . Havendét received any mai l in two days
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April 10™ - We slowtimed our ship @ueenie today for five and a half hours and | got
intothecepi | ot 6s seat and flew the ship for abou
S1 611 b e alip oeat Itast keked ityaloft ahdeoh course if | ever have to.

Sbrocco got some stick time also.

We had two passengers from the Infantry with us who just went along for the ride.

Wedre on the schedule for t o moombal w, SO much
missions.

Three guys, the radio operator, navigator and tail gunner coming back from the mission
today, bailed out at 3,000 fit as they got over our field because their controls were shot
out. They had been carrying Frag bombs which blew up airdpila landed the plane

at another field after they had bailed out. He landed with two flat tires and the rudder
controls shot out. They were lucky they could make it back.

April11™-Today is a day 106l never gérobEdgpe t . My g
was killed today. Whatos worst is that | saw
combat mission where we destroyed an airfield at Regensburg in Southern Germany. It

was a real successful mission where we dropped 100% of our bombs fromughéngro

1000 ft. circle. So we were all feeling pretty good about that. We had flown back to the

base and had already landed while some of the other returning planes were circling and

preparing to land. As two planes approached the field, one camesactalthe other

and cut off the tail of the leading plane. Both planes went down and rammed straight into

the ground and expl oded. Everyone on both <c
in the world of survival, they were at an altitude of aro80d ft. when they collided. |

stood and watched, horrified. What a way to go.

| came into the Army with Roger, he was one
We went into the Aviation Cadets Program together, and on to Radio School. We lost
track of each other after that until we got overseas and wound up on the same base.

April 12™ 7 Had to get up this morning at 3:00 AM to fly. We were briefed for a
marshalling yard at Eger, which is in Czechoslovakia. This is the first time that
Czechokvakia was to be bombed.

We got out to the ship-Queenie and made our gitgght. We had all our flying clothes
on , when they scrubbed the mission. It was confirmed by the shooting of double red
flares from the tower. We came back to the barracsaaant back to sleep until 12:00
noon.

Got up and took a shower, boy it was the first time in about a week that we had time to
take a shower, was | ever crummy.
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April 13™ - Briefing was at 4:00 A.M. this morning. This evidently is to be a Special

missi on with no credit as a combat mission. W
and our bomb bays were closed in with wooden platforms. We were flying in with no

bomb load. We landed in Belgium, 30 miles from Brussels on a figkgérfreld. It hal

once been a German airfield. | sat in one of thoseaaklgun torrets that they used to

use to shoot at us and | was able to maneuver it around. | also picked up a German

20mm shell to keep for a souvenir and some Belgium money.

The reason for the s8ion was to pick up some ground crew people that were stationed
there. We picked up ten of them with their baggage and flew them back to Watton,
England . Then we flew back to Flixton. It was an interesting day and a diversion from
the usual.

April 14" -Had to get up early today even though

making an inspection. After youdbdbve been in
inspection only opens you up for problems, so we got out of the barracks so that we
woultdmé around to answer foolish questions

of beans. Common occurrences in the Army.
Five days with no mail. | wrote some letters this afternoon.

The returning guys from the mission said it was something nam.adhey took just a
skeleton crew and bombed a small place in France.

April 15™ - Had exactly half an hour of sleep last night. At 1:30 A.M. they got us up

for briefing. Something new again. We hit a town called Rayon, a spot in southern
Francearound Bordeaux. There was reported to be 122,000 Germans holed up there with
machine guns, barbed wire defenses and sl it
So, we went in with gas jelly bombs, which are dangerous to carry. We had a leak in one

aswe were on our way in, over the Channel, and since they are a fire hazard we

jettisoned two of them into the Channel. Then we caught up with the formation and went

on to the target. Many of the other planes had problems with the bombs and we saw them

being dropped all along the way. When we did hit the target, it was what | called mass

murder, it was pitiful. 1 was awful glad | could view it from above rather than on the

ground. Anyone on the ground in that area was just roasted to death. We could see

nothing but fire, smoke and explosions. Since the area was near the coast, some of the
bombs | anded in the water and even the water
jelly or fire you would suffocate because all the oxygen was depleted frormethe Mot

a burst of flak was thrown up at us. Our attack was preparatory to a breakthrough from

the east an hour later by French ground forces. The mission, which wad pwa$9

entirely successful.

We are on the schedule again tomorrow.

April 16" - Surprise, we had been scratched from the mission and we caught up on

some of the sleep that we missed last night. Then, | took a ride with Ryan and Willard

over to the Flixton Castl e. What a beauti fu
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our base. In fact it was right on our base. This now is just like I had pictured England

woul d be. ltés the prettiest spot | O6ve seen

day.

When | returned to the barracks, | learned that Sbrocco and | hagitmeeoted to
Technical Sergeant. Thatdés as high as we
too bad.

Still no mail as yet.
April 17™ - This morning we were almost knocked out of bed by an enormous

explosion. It rocked the barracks somethiegible. We later found out that it was a B
24 bomber from another field that blew up on take off. Three or four guys survived,

an

according to the reports we heard. |l donodt

alive. They were leaving on a missiand a fire in their bomb bay caused the bombs
they were carrying to explode.

Looks like we have another day off. We went out to the airfield to have a crew picture
taken while posing in front of Shady Sadie, the plane in which we flew most often. Then
we went to town on our bikes. We got to spend some time looking around the town of
Bungay, and found it to have some pretty nice areas. We also picked up our laundry in
town.

The weather has been great | ateéonthewe hope

schedule to fly again tomorrow.

April 18™ - Mission # 20 =Briefing was at 6:20 A.M. and low and behold, we had fresh

eggs for breakfast, that was the cry and incentive as we were reluctantly dragged out of
bed. We took off at 9:20 A.M. witabomb loadof 10500 pound GP&s. We
Wol f Patr ol -BakerdThegtargetwas d radlrdad Biarshalling yard at Passau

in Western Czechoslovakia. What a long haul. It was a nine hour trip. Luckily it turned

out to be a milkun, withno flak thrown at us and no fighters attacked. | left the bomb

bay doors open and watched our bomb load wham away at the target. What a mess that
place was when we left. There were balloon barrages all over the coast on the way back.
We also spotted adpcolumn of black smoke billowing from the ocean. It must have

been a torpedoed tanker.

April 19 & 20" - For some reason | have nothing recorded in my diary for these two
days, and | certainly candédt remeeber what
missions.

April 21 - The missions are getting fewer and further between, which is a little nice. It

fl

gives us some time to do other things. Got

around noon when | got clearance from operations to gatsatp town. Rode my bike
to Bungay, then took a bus to Norwich, and then the train to Great Yarmouth where |
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went to see Phyllis at the Savoy. Didnoét do
was nice for a change. Then on the return trip from YarmtmuNorwich, | hitched a

ride in a British jeep. Nice guy who drove me there. He told me that he makes 4 pounds

a month, which is about $16. in our money. And | make 51 pounds or $205. a month,

what a difference. From Norwich, | caught the Liberty kruen back to Bungay.

Found out that some of our c¢crew had troubl e
tonight. They were drunk and trying to ride my bike, with no lights, back to the barracks
The MPO6s confiscated mykyet (kddgetibhbdcklaterhavendt g

In the meantime, back at the airfield, arBB tow target plane had a problem and came in
for a |l anding on its belly. They couldndét ge
everyone on board made it OK.

April 22 - | went out this morning to try out my weights that | had made with concrete
that my buddy Zapper and | had snatched from a British building site nearby, We had
poured the concrete into some large tin cans and fashioned a revolving bar with some
junk iron bas we located. Boy, | figure it weighs about 190 pounds or more. . | was the
only one in the barracks who lifted it so far, thanks to my previous training. | think
Zapper can do it though, if he really tries. He looks to be pretty powerful. At least now
we can workout and keep in shape.

Important happening of the day. Dave, our pilot, mateidutenant today.
April 23rd&24 ™ - Two more days unaccounted for in my diary.

April 25" - Our2f'mi ssi on was also the GMWewatits | ast m
Salzburg in Austria where we bombed a bridge over the river Salzach with very good

results. There was moderate but accurate amount of flak but none of our planes were lost

or had battle damage.

It was reported that on this same day,the RAd mbed Hi tl erds retreat a
astheilf at ed Nazi o6l ast standéin Bavaria crumbl
rubble.

The End of the War in Europe
VE-day was on May 8, 1945. The long war in Europe, which began off tbfe 3

Sepember 1939, and which the United States entered ortbeDecember in 1941,
was over. On the"sof May our group received its staddwn. The night of May 8 was a

big one in the officerdéds club and ernfl i sted n
al | over the base. There was dancing in the
residents had a street celebration. Their pu

For a year and a half our 44Bombardment Group had engaged activelthe war in
European Theatre of Operations. The Group had made 273 missions over Germany and

36



enemy occupied Europe between Decemb8r1P&3 and April 2% 1945. During this

period the Group dropped a total of 16.818.95 tons of bombs on enemy immsta)lati

losing 65 aircraft in action, with hundreds of men listed as casualties, killed, wounded or
missing in action. They flew 7,259 effective sorties, and claimed 34 enemy aircraft
destroyed, 11 probably destroyed and 8 damaged.

The Groupwas readynowrfo it r ol | ey runso over Ger many t
the immense havoc wrought by air bombings on German cities.

These were pictures we took on our trolley runs with the ground crews to show them the devistation they had
helped to create in Gemany. This was the Rhine River area where all the bridges were down in the river.
The picture below shows the remains of the church at Cologne.

For most of the personnel of the Group and a
Holland andGermany in the early days of May was one of their most interesting

experiences while in the ETO. Flying at 1000 ft. or lower, they saw Brussels, Liege,

Ostend, Ludwigshaven and Mannheim, Afschaffenburg, Frankfurt, went up the Rhine,

flew over Bingen, Kol#nz, Bonn, Cologne and Dusseldorf. As we flew over each of

these areas that were once the great cities of the Reich, you could see what our constant

bombing had done. They were all reduced to huge areas of pulverized;subile

buildings, roadsandbrd ges. We saw the twin towers of Cc
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