Harry B. Taylor






INTRODUCTION

I wish to dedicate this little book to the hundreds of Airmen
who perished while in the 454th Bombardment Group in
the struggle for Allied Victory over Nazi Germany, along
with a special remembrance of our radio operator Sergeant
Paul T. Cline and our Tail Gunner Sergeant Rohelio Vargas,
who have since passed away, along with many men that had
once been a part of the 454th Bombardment Group.

My memory has dimmed, but I wanted to leave our
children and grandchildren with a little history of World
War Two as we had known it. A type of Aerial War fare
that will be nothing more than a legend.

I'm grateful for the assistance of James R. Robinette and
William ]. Borecki and most grateful to Dwight and Esther
Smith who typed the story from my crude writings.

My deepest gratitude to my daughter and her husband,
Cheryl and Dennis Gravo who edited and printed my war
story.



CHAPTER

It was a warm autumn day on September 9, 1922 when I came
into the world, son of Robert H. Taylor and Minnie Myrtle
(Pastorlus) Tayler, the last of five children, threes boys and two
girls. One llttle boy James, three year old, felt forsaken with
this new bundle of Jjoy and he sat on the steps outzide the house
and sulked.

This was in HecMechen, West Virginla. We lived by the side af
the road with the street car tracks beyond, then two seks of
tracks ¢f the maln line B. and 0. and beyond that the Ohis Biver,
more than encugh te give a MHother gray hairs with f£ive children.

Wnen I was nine, there was no work for Dad in the Carpenter
trade, so he found a little farm out In Ohle near Deersville, Ohis
and that's where he took us leaving some furniture, lots of
frlends and all our relatives behind. Heedless to say it was
rough that first winter.

Our clesest nelghbors were the Wilbur Poulsen family whe
helped us survive. The men cut Coal Hine props, hunted and
trapped game. The little one room school house, called Buckeye,
was two miles away through the woods. Jim and I went along with
two Poulson girls, Hary and Hargazet. The school had abouat thizty
children and one teacher, but she handled the Sob real well and
everybody learned. 1It's surprising what city kids can learn going
te the country.

We later moved to ancther farm called the Clark Place. More
nice memories. Then we moved Inte Deersville on Rock Streat.

In the spring after my junior year at Scio High Schosl, I
went to Canten, Ohie and toock a job at a glass company. Later I
got hired at Hercules Motors Corporation. On this Job I was a
tappet zetter and engine tester,

By now, England was reeling from the bombing she was taking
from Germany and on December 7, 1941, Japan bombed Pearl Harbor
practically wiping out cur NHavy. The United States went on a war
footlng and our englne plant went on three shifts seven days a
week.

By this time, Dad was working arocund Washington D.C. an
government jobs and HMom had bought a f£ive acre farm on the edge of
Deersville. I worked at Hercules seven days a week untll October
1242. At that tise I toek a temporary leave to enllst in the ATmy
Alr Corp. Since my address wvas Deeraville, Ohlo and I was in the
Wheeling, W. Virginia district, my Hom, brother Rusa and I went to
¥heeling. There were large posters telling that you could choose
your own field of endeavor. I was told that I could sign up for
_ Mlrecraft Hechanlcs and never have to fly. I bought thelr story
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and enlisted October 7, 1342. I had two weeks to get thlngs
toegether before reporting back to Wheeling and needless to say
that time.went fast.

On the way Lo Wheeling, Russ and T stopped at my sister
Hilly's. &She and and her husband, George Walter ®*Fuzzy® Sivard
had thzee children, Carol Les was 1%, Hob was 10 and June was 4
Years old. [ toek each of them a stuffed toy animal, knowing I
wouldn't be seeing them for some time.

Reporting to the Officer at the recruiting center, I was put
with ether volunteers and loaded on a bus headed for Parkersburg,
W. Virginia. Arriving in Parkersburg that evening, they Eed us
and put wva in & hotel. At eight a.m. the next morning we began
our medlcal examination and it was thorough, checking us from one
end to the other. Near the end we wvere reguired to give a urine
sample and it seemed the more I tried, the more flustered [ became
and after £ifty some men had went around me I £inally £illed that
little bottle. When all the men were through with their
physicals, we were given lunch and then assembled in front of the
Hajor. He separated the men who had falled and sent them back
home. MHe gave us a lecture about the service and swore us in.

By mid afterncon they marched us in a group to the railroad
station and loaded us on a train, they said for just a short ride.
It was to Fort Hayes, Columbus, Ohio. All of us were relaxing
trying to rest from the busy day, then about 8:00 p.m. the train
jerked and screeched to a halt., It seemed this little guy frem
Kentucky named James Holcomb was wandering arcund im one of the
cars and some how pulled the red emergency cord, that little cord
puts all the alr on to every ear. There were railroad men all
aver the place trylng to find out what happened. The traln pulled
inte the siding at Fort Hayes at 10:00 p.m. They formed us into
ranks and marched us to supply. There we were lssusd twe blankets
and a folding cot. These blankets I had were crawling with bugs,
I aever slept a wink that mnight.

We were aroused out at 5:00 a.m., given breakfast and another
lecture. Around 9:00 a.m. we were given the first of many shert
arm inspections, lined up cut slde in front of averybody. This is
very embarrassing, but a way of life In the Army. Then we were
lined up for shots. They gave you a shot in sach arm at the same
time. On the third or fourth shot thls one stung bad, I walked
sut the door Inte the apen air and then fainted. Two medics ran
out picked me uvp and revived me. Then they told us blood tests
were next. I was afrald of bloeod tests since I had falinted back
in Cadiz, Ohlo at Dr. Petty's Office. 1 had gone to Dr. Petty's
Gffice and explained I needed a miner physical teo enlist. We
Salled thrqqu the examination, then when he was to draw blood, he
layed me down, tied this rubber hose around my arm, then put the
needle inte the vein, the rubber hose got loose, the Doctor tried

to tighten the hose, the needle flupfed around and I passed cut on
him. He ravived m¢ with smelling salts



The hzmy medles don't mess around with 100 men lined up.
They grab your arm, hold 1t tight, jab the needle in and draw vour
blood. I was £lne this time. Then a few hours later, they called
=Y name for another blood test, some guy had dropped and broke
several vials and mine had been one of them.

After the shots and blood tests there were movies and
lectures on V.D. (Venersal Disease), lectures on Army procedures.
They gave us a Soldlers manual, that had everything in it a
soldier needs to know. Then we were mazrched teo supply for our
clothing lasue. Slince Lk's coming winter, everything was wWool
0.D. They asked your walst and inseam then they throw stuff at
You. Twe palr O0.D. wool pants, two waol shicks, one 0.D. Blouse,
one long wool over coat, one cotten fisld Jacket, two tan shirts
with tle, shoe=z that don't £lt, one wool hat that is supposed ko
£it on one side of your head, the fatigue clothes that you were
supposed to work in. They gave ¥ou a barracks bag to carry it all
in plus a canvas rain coat. Hothing £1t like ¥ou thought it
should but it was T.5. The quys In supply could tell you, they
would say the Chaplain would punch ¥your T.E. card.

After two days at Fort Hayes the train ride took us te
Fairborn, Ohieo, that 15 near Wright Pleld. It was a large Azmy
Base with two stery wooden barracks. You were put into groups
according to your last name. Bach floor of each barracks had lots
of double decker bunks. The guy next to =& sald his name was

Louls E. Schwartz from Harlon, Ohio, we shook hands and have been
frlends ever since, ;

¥e were given aptitude tests and placed in training
squadrons. I attended a carburetor and magneto class part of the
day in one of the big hangars at wWright Field, the rest of the
days were took up with basie trzalning. We ran, we deilled,

paraded. ran the obstacle course, and sat through training
lectuces.

one morning in November after a four Inch snow fall, we were
marched out to the rifle range, inatructed to the use of the H-1
rifle and taught how to bore sight and then £ire the plece. The
targets were set at 100 Yards and then 300 vards. After laying
around in the snow all day, we were marched back to the barracks.

After supper, I chilled, just couldn't get warm. Hy one
blanket wasn't enough. A guy a few bunks awday¥ had some beoze, he
mixed me a drink, lemon, hot waler, and whiskey and I went to
aleep then. Around 4:00 a.m. I becames delirious, I came to in the

base hospltal and the doctor sald it was Pneumonia. They kept me
two weeks.

Fatterson Field was a good base, lots of things te de. There
wad a large theatre and Post Exchange and a nice library. Hice
mess halls with good food, of course K.P. "Kitchen Police® duty
came Areund pretty often. Every Sunday after roll eall they ran



us completely around Wrlght-Patterson Alr Base, a good Elve miles,
then excused us for the day. chlicken was aserved every Sunday with
the trimmings.

The Saturday night after Thanksgiving, they held a dance in
the blg hangar. Theére was Bob Hope, Jerry Colona, Francls
Langferd amd thelr bilg bamd. The show they put on for us was
great, then they played dance musiec. I was a wall £lower until 1
=t this girl from Iowa, her nmame was Charlotte ¥inm, her job was
secretary to one of the Cenerals on the base, buk she was a
country gizl and guiet like myself. After that night, I had a
couple of dates with Charlette In Dayten where she had an
apactment. I was still in baslc tralming so couldn'"t get a pass,
bt I sanaged to sllp into Dayton, getting back In was sometimes a
problems with the six Ecot fence, besides bed check was 11:00 p.m.
and they uvsually counted heads.

This one Friday in early December, this rumor was going
acound about ne bed checks amnd no roll calls for the weekend.
Four of us guys started talking about it in the barracks and 414
some planning, Boyl were we gullible. By this tioe we could get
an elight hour pass off base. Saturday morning four of us guys
from Wheellng area got our passes, went to the east side of
Fairborn on the Highway and started thusbing. A Major came aleng
and hauled us inte Springfleld. He guizzed us as to where we were
golng, I don't remember if we revealed our plans or not, but he
repembered us later. Out of Springfield we caught a bus into
Wheeling, but coming back from Wheeling it had to be by train, so
we four agreed to mest at the Wheeling Station at 10:00 p.m.
Sunday night Eor the trip back teo Patterson Field,

It wa2 nice seelng Hom and Dad amd Sis, a girl I had dated
before enlisting. Rusz was very helpful getting me around, at
this time there was several inchez ¢f snow on the ground, besides
I had sold my 1934 Ford Coupe to a friend £or 580.00 before
enlisting, why I didn't do as Carl had done and store that ear in
a barn somewhere is beyond me. Russ took me back to Wheeling
Sunday night where I met the guys and we caught the train. We
slept and it was just befere dawn when we got back to the base.

The Company Commander lnslsted om a Eormation of all
personnel on the parade groumd every day at 4:00 p.m. for rolil
call and any information to pass ocut to the men in the command.
This Honday afterncon at formation he got right to the point by
saylng some men had missed bed check and several roll calls, Ehen
he called out our names and told the Sergeant to take them awvay.
We were marched to the orderly room for a Company Court Martlal,
Thece were six cfflcers on the board, one of them of covrse was
eur helpful Majer who had glven us a 11ft Into Springfleld. The
trial was short, we had missed two bed checks and three roll
calls, the zentence was thirty days in the Guard Mouse. I felt
sick because that meant no more trips to Dayton, Good=Bye
Charlotte.



There were others who had went over the hill that weekend due
to that rumor, enocugh others ta £111 half a barracks. The Guard
House wasn't big enoogh. They kept us very busy. The ground was
too hard to dig holes in the §round but any dirty jobs we got
them. Hany hours on K.P., lotz of snew shoveling, besides G. Ting
the barracks every night. We were allowed no phone calls or other
privileges.

On December 11, 1942, we were told to pack all our stuff ana
assemble in the street, then we Woere marched te the train slding
and leaded on pullman cars for somewhere far away. After
Eraveling twe days we knew we were traveling south from the rise
in the temperature. This warm night the train had pulled on a
slding walting for another train to Pass, Lou Schwartz and I had
stepped off to stretch our legs and have a clgarette, Ater
talking to Lou, I realized that cthers were homesick besides
myself. Lou had a wife back in Harion, Ohle that he didn't know
when he would get to see agaln.

Cur traim pulled in the siding at Keesler Field, Biloxi,
Hizs. on the 25&h of December, Christmas morning. At 9:00 in the
mocning it was 90 degrees,. Tha SUpply room issued us summer
clething and then we were marched dewn to tent city. There ware
saveral hundred tents set up so siyx of us found gne empty and gok
settled. We would march Up and eat at one of the fips large mess
halls. Tuerkey with all the trimmings was served at noan because
of Christmas and then we wWere issued passes to go into Biloxi,
Hississippi.

Blloxl was a beautiful ald southern town with large two story
homes, spaclous lawns, huge live ocaks with hanging moss, all kinds
of beaukiful flowvers everyvhers. A quist town with white shell
rodds or plain white sand, Bilexi was only a ten minute walk from
the main gate of Keesler Fleld. There were a few bars downtown.
Jax was the local beer made ip Jacksonville at §.15% a bottle. Ik
also had a £ive and ten cent store, a few other stores and a
couple of hotels. The main road ran cleose to the beach on the
Gulf. There were bars dlong the beach bulilk up of pllings owvaer
the water. HMarrow wooden walks ran from the beach out te the
bars. These bars were reugh, the women were rough also. MHavy men
or boys on leave or pass came hers to drink. There were lots of
Scraps between the MHavy and Air Corp. gquys, usually over nothing.
All the bars had juke boxes, some had slot machines that wera
11legal, but lots of women hung around the water front bars.

After I was at the basa for a time, I anjoyed golng to Ehe
Breakers Hotel a= it was close to the beach but had a pleasant
atmosphere. The lounge was large enough for dancing, somecne was
always playing the organ and we sang and had a good time. "As Time
Goes By!" was my favorite back then. To add a Llittle splce to
our dull life, hundreds of Aray nurses were stationed at XKeesler
Field and they enjoyed the lounge, and we could all stagger home
together after clealing the place,



During our stay in tent city, we were given more basic
tralning, lots of close order drill, Hand to Hand combat training
with knives, gquns and bayonets. The obstacle course took in rope
climbing, over high fences, crawling through round pips with
speed, the maln Eactor In running the obstacle course, We tralned
With the Army Rifle and the 45 Automatic and shot for scores.
They even wanted us to know some Jujltsu or some self defense for
It. Several days were spent oot In swamps for our training. Each
=an had a one man pup tent we slept in. I crawled in my tent one
night after dark, I was just stretching ocut to go to sleep and
layed my hand on a snake, now 1 upset several tents getting away
from that snake. We were still in the swamp when a Corporal in a
jeep came out and took me back for by belongings. I was to start
Alrcraft MHechanics scheool on Honday.
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In Harch of 1943 after completing basle tralning, wa were
promoted to Private First Class, moved into the twe satoery barracks
and put inte Squadron T-411 TES - SP which was our address unkElR
w2 werg through scheol.

I was assigned a class in the Mechanics school that was
specifically for the B-24 Liberator H Bomber. Classes ran acround
the clock hera, there were 4 six hour classes. Hy class started
at &:00 a.m. 30 we were up at 4:00 a.m, to shower, march te eat,
march back, make our bed, mep under the bed and be ready to march
Eo class. Classes covered all phases of the Airplane, Hydraulics,
Electrical, Engines, Fusl Systems, Flight Control, propellers,
Wheels and Brakes, plus asslgning you twe hours of study at your
bunk or in the library every day. You were glven a test at the
end of sach phase.

During the busy time here at Keesler there were 60,000 pasople
on the base. They had a graduating class every week, The mess
halls "five" were operated around the cleck. Every where you
went while on duty you were marched in a formation with a man
calling cadence. They would gig you if they had had a bad night.
Ancther thing you had to sing as You marched, loud songs that
soldiers sang the world over, like "fZhe Wore a Yellow Ribban™,
“"I'wve Been Working on the Railroad”, "The Limey Seng - Pack Up
four Troubles in your 0ld Kit Bag.®

Hy normal day sort of ran like this, ecalled up at 4:00 a.m.,
Roll call, got showered, shaved, marched to breakfast at 1:45,
marched back, make up bunk, mop all around bunk, police up, March
to class at 5:45, classes 6:00 to 12:00, study until 2:00, check
mall, Calisthenics 2:00 to 4:00 or run ghbatacle course On YOUur own
time unless you have extra duty. Our supper was at 5:00 and we
Were marched goling and ceming,

Our little group, or barracks, was the sole charge of
Sergeant Gay. He was a cocky little permanent packy Jerk, liked
by no one. How good You marched and how gocd you smang of rather
sounded, had lts privileges. The best marching and singing
squadrons were endowed with a blue banner., Tf your sguadron had
the banner that meant privileges.

Ladles in the town with daughters of dating age would hold
these dances, supply the music and punch and a let of chaperoning.
There were Army buses to take any of us guys that were off duty.
Occaslonally some guy would have a bottle stashed outside some
Place and maybe get too much. One night at Bay St. Louis the
dance was held in thi= small school house. Don Holcomb was in our
bunch and had made a few trips to his hidden bottle and when he
danced he hung on to the girl, =0 the ladles asked him to leave ,



There was a long £light of stairas comling out of the place, Don
fell down all the steps and landed on his head, but vou can't hurt
4 drunk. One Saturday night at one of the dances, a lady Invited
four of us guys to her house for a weekend. We slept in good
beds, had a good breakfast, "I learned about Grits"™ and then Bpent
Sunday at the beach.

I buddied some with a fellow named Hick Serrani from
Cleveland, Ohle. He was the best gold bricker I ever saw. HNick
spent half his time figuring how to get out of his Auties. 1In a
formation at 2:00 p.m., we would answer roll call, then sneak off
from the formatlion. We were caught a time or two, Another buddy
in our circle was Jack Terbrack. We would go to town together,
have a beer and he would tell me about his jeb on the Times
Fickauna Hewspaper.

Being in the Army 414 a lot for personal neatness. Baven
days & week the officers made a perscnal Inspection af the
barracks, checking for dust, "they wore white gloves," how well
¥our bunk was made up, how your clothes were hung, how neat your
foot locker was, 1f your socks were rolled eight and everything in
lts place. One officer always carrisd a clipboard and pencil to
gig or mark you wp. If you were gigged, you got extra duty or
forfelted a pass. They alsc had class A inspections, that meant
everyone dress in Class A uniform, tie, shoez shined and 1lined up
outside at aktenktlen, =6 the Inspecting cfflcars could go down one
row of men and back another. Some Saturday Bornings they held a
review, especially when visiting generals were on the Eield. This
was held on the huge parade ground along side the landing field.
There maybe would be 60,000 men, Wacs and nurses marching past the
reviewing stand of the Dignitaries giving eyes right at the preper
time. When you were walting for them to line up all the Sguadrons
for the review It could get awful hot. The Eemperature might be
100 degrees and you are standing out in the sun with a heavy 0.0,

blouse on. Some guys couldn't take this heat and Just keeled cover
from it.

It vas at one such review when we ware belng dismissed that
everyone heard an awful roar and here came five P-S51's £lying
about fifty feet over our heads. It was my £irst lock at a P-51
fighter plane. Once a month if you were not gigged you could get
a 4% hour pass limited to 100 miles from Keesler FPield, 5o, Mick
Serrani, HMoose, Valpatic and I left after our last Eormatlon on
Friday with a 48 hour pass for Mew Orleans, LA. We rented a room
on Bourbon Street and for two days looked the Eown over, ate
different French foods, sawv shows, heard lots of bBlues music and
locked at the girls. We had a great time.

The four months we went to school passed quilekly. I couldn't
wWalt to get te class. There were Hock Ups of the Hydraullec
Systems that actvated the landing gears, the braking system and
fowler flap system. A complets cut-away showed every moving part
of the fourteen cylinder radial engine and its accessoriss and its
super chargers for each engine in order to boosk up the inches of



MErcury or ram alr at the carburetor. These four engines had to
supply the power to 1ift 50,000 pounds of airplane four miles
high.

Gne day while I was working on a mock up in clasa, I turned
and was surprised to see General George C. HMarshall and Commander
Sir Arthur Harris of British Bosber Command logking on. Hacshall
layed his hand on my shoulder, then moved on. Also we had ko have
a2 knowledge of the fuel system, slectrical eystem 34 wvolt™ and be
able to start the engines and give a preflight te them.

Finally it was our week to graduate. We men lined ap on the
parade grounds in our class A's. The Company Commander was on
this high platform. He praised us and said Wi ware one of the
best, that we had been selected to g0 on te Gunnery School and
later fly combat. Those words fzom the C,0, upset many of us. I
just assumed I would be a ground mechanie, Hy friend MNick Serrani
said he was getting out of flying, I know he went to Medical, but
I never knew what happened to him. All I knew is he dida't go to
Gunnery School.

Since I was little, I had no fear of £lying. I loved to
build models. I recall a few years before we even had a real
aleplane, at the Clark Place, Jim and I would fool arcund with a
small single place parasocl wing job with no englne, Russ had
secured 1t somehow from a flying elub in Wheelling, W. VA and
hauled 1t out to the farm on top of & car. Jim and I would hook
the wings te it, hook the controls up and he would pull =me aut
over the fiegld with the old Dodge car. It was fabric covered and
painted red. It disappeared from the farnm after we left. How I
didn't know what I would think about £lying in a blg Bomber, it
Just looked like my destiny.

Harllngen, Texas is way down, forty miles from the Hexican
berder, ideally suited for Aerial Gunnery with nothing but sage
brush and back water from the Culf of Hexico. The town of
Karlingen was about the size of Cadiz, Ohie. A river running
through the tewn separating the Mexicans from the Angelas, but the
Mexicans far out nusbered the Amerlicans having lived there longer
and seemed to have larger families.

After departing the train, we checked inte barracks, met the
officers of the post and were gliven passes teo go into town. Loo
Schwartz and I had bunks close and were pals. 5S¢ many of the
bunch from Keesler Fleld that we knew had gone other places to
school=. There were a half dozen Gunnery Schools over the
country.

I was to start classes on Honday at 7:00 a.m. Instructors in
class would explain things 1like f£light path of a bullet, what lead
was, deflection, bullet drop, they had movies showing the path of
2 bullet. Inside one room vou shot at toy alrplanes Enlnq around
a track using a swivel gun using B-B's. Then they had a gquarter
mile track, you rede around this track In the back of a truck and
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shot at skeet or the clay plgeons that salled out of 1lttle wooden
boxes all around the track. You used a 12 gauge pump shotgun and
every hundred feet a clay pligeon salled out at a differant angle.
They kept track of the amount you broke. I brulsed my left
sheulder bad that first day holding the gun tlght. I learned to
hold the gqun away from my shoulder and =till break the clay
pigeons.

After three weeks of class roem then we were ready to start
shooting at targets from an alrplane and we shot at a long canvas
target pulled by anether airplane. An A-TE alrplane was used for
this=. The pilet =at in the front cock-plt, the gunner in the back
cock-pit, these were open cock-plts, the rear one had a track
around it and a gun carrlage, you would anchor Your thirty caliber
machine gun In. You had to wesr & helmet and geggles doeing this
and were right im the sllp stream.

You were lssued your own colered or painted bullets. Mexican
glels were kept busy palnting the bullets. Four gunners with Four
different colored bullets could shoot at the same canvas target
and have a score tallied. The pilet took you up to 5000 feet then
told you to get ready then ancther plane with a 300 fr. tope and a
20 ft. canvas sleeve moved up to the right with the sleeve out
about 200 yards, you then swung the machine gun cut and lined g
en the sleeve. Every £1fth bullet was a tracer that showed you
where ¥your bullets were going. ¥ou had to lead the target and
account for elevation because of bullet drap. When you ashok your
200 rounds the pilot would bring you back to the field. Once an
the ground you carrled your machine gun over your shoulder back to
this leng rack where they stored them and you made sure the QA
was cleared of bullets.

Hy second time out and back I had just placed my gun on the
rack and made sure it was clear, at that lnstant a machine gun on
anocther rack fired once. The gunner standing next to me sald I
Ehink I've been hit and he crumpled to the ground. This round
went right thru him so fast there vas no pain at first. I heard a
few days later he had sucwvived.

Schwartz had a funny thing happen to him. This cne day Lou
felt sure he had scored good in this slesve, but later in the day
he had to go shoot again, some gunner firing after Lou had shot
the rope that pulled the sleeve and the target was never
recovered, Your scores had to add to a certaln number before you
passed on to somethlng elsa.

Every gun you used, you were taught to £ield strip 1t. The
£lfry Callber Alr Cooled Machine Gun we had to £leld strip over
and ever until we could de 1t blind-folded. They Imprea=zsd sn us
getting a jam out of this flfty callber fast might save ocur 1ife.

After a number of trips in the A-T-6 they movaed you to a
larger airplane, this was an A T-11, a twin engine closed cabln
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plane with a top gun turret, you f£lzed at a sleeve the SaEe way
and they tallied your hlta.

At this time in Harlingen, I had no knowledge of having a
Elrst cousin Elying these alrplanes. I was taklng gunnery In and
he may have been my pllot. All this I learned years later
discussing Bob Welshaupt with cousin Harold. Bob had learned
Elying before the war or before geing inte service which Becams
his primary Job at Harlingen. He never went over Seas but Erained
gunners and then instructed new pillots flying. Bob contlinued
flying after the war and was chlef pllot for an oll company. Me
had sarried & Texas girl and after the war lived In Austin, Texas.
Bob had flew some of the oll men to Alcapaleo for a meeting,
having the rest of the day ocff, he was climbing on the cliffs
where the dlvers dive 200 feet for colns. The ledge he wa= an
broke off and he fell to his death. Mexico would not release the
body until President Johnasn applied a good bit of Pressure.

While we were in Harlingen they had a bus trip this Saturday
to Hatamoras, Mexico. I went along. We went down through
Brownsville and ever the border. It was a dirty, smally 1ittle
place. It looked like Gveryone used the streets and alleys for a
bathroom. There were a few souvenlr shops, stores and bars. All
they had was Mexlican beer and tequila. There were cribs where the
Hexlican women had their business set up, all of them calling you
ta come in.

The bus brought us back late in the afternoon, all of us
tized and hungry.

At this school you had daturday and Sunday off and I teck
advantage golng te town as often 4% possible. One dance I went ta
I became acquainted with a 1ittle blonde girl. We had a good time

dancing, then she walted With me until I caught the bus back to
the £leld.

Two nlghts later I was in town watching this salvation Army
Band playing on thée band stand, I looked closer and there was the
blonde girl playing an Instrument, dressed in her black uniform,
But she would not have any more to do with me for some reason.

I wrote heme often during all this time and received letters
from my sister Dalsy, she lived With Hom and Dad and kept me
informed. Hilly wrote every week besides some cousins I
corresponded with. If you wanted to recelves mall you had to
write. 1 never told Hom In a letter that I waz £flying or would
have to fly combat missions in a bombeér. I didn't have ta; 1t
came out In the Cadliz Republican Paper along with a plctuore
showing me with a 30 caliber machine gun over my shoulder and
stating In the story I was trained and ready to bring them down.
That article upset Hom bad and she went up to Cadiz to the
newspaper and told them they were lying people. I think she
called them skunks. Mom didn't know it wad the Army not the
newspaper making me £ly.
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When we completed our gunmery course, they plnned a set of
wings on u= and gave us three stripes te sew on, and we sald
farewell to Harlingen, Texas.

There were not enough graduated Aerlal Gunners out of
Harlington, Texas to make up a troop train. Our orders read we
would travel by traln to Randolph Fleld ln San Antonlo where the
train would be loaded up then move on up to Fort Douglas Military
Reservatlion near Salt Lake City, Utah. The orders read there
would be a two day delay in San Antonio before preceding north.
That made us happy to be getting a little break, and it couldn't
be at a better place than San Antonlo.

After we arrived at Randolph, the word spread of the
approaching landing of the Memphis Belle that was making a War
Bond tour of the United States after completing kwenty flve
missions ocver Germany. The "Memphis Belle™ was a well decorated
B=17 Flying Fortress that had come Into the publics eye over in
England flylng in the Eighth Alr Force. We were sager to meet Ethe
crew of the "Belle and f£ind ocut first hand wvhat combat was like.

The plane made a long approach -and a soft landing, rolling up
to where we were standing on the £light line. All nine of the
crew got cut, all wearing their decorated A-I flight Jjackets. One
of thelr jobs was to talk to =en llke us who were sti11 in
training and had not yet seen any combat. The men talked of the
targets they had been over, with speclal emphasls on names 1lke
Swinefurt and Reginsburg, Germany. They talked about the
Aggressiveness of the Germany pllots that flew the M. E. 109's and
German F. W. 190's. The men seemed to believe by the time we
began combat, we would have American flghter planes to give cover
for us over most targets. They also mentioned that one of their
crew members was still recovering froem injuries ceceived on thelr
last mission over Germany. When our visit with the Hemphis Belle
wWas over, we walked away feeling very uncertain abeut ocur future.

In San Antonio we tried to assist some pretty girls sell more
war bonds. The town looked very prosperous. Hany halls and
hotels had dances for the zeérvice man, especially on weekends,
also Texas sure scemed to have an abundance of geed looking women.

When cur short holiday was over, we reported to the base
rallroad siding and got our assigned ssats on Ehe troop traln from
a captaln vho was In charge of the loading.
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CHAPTER
II1I

The troop train wound up through Texas by Amerilleo, we turned
west by north through Mew Hexico then on inte Southern Colorado.,
The Mountains were getting higher when the train stopped in this
deep Gorge and everyone was allowed off to look. The Arkansas
river was a torrent of water rolling through the Gorge by the
rallroad. The train walted one half hour while everyone looked up
000 feet over our heads to the bridge szpanning the "Royal Gorge”
and those that had cameras took pictoures. A tralm ride through
the Rocky Hountains was a memorable occasion. The BEERETY Was
breath-taking.

Two engines working hard to pull the train up long steep
passes out through the mountains. There were some tunnels Aear
the crest and golng through them you covldn't see a £aat in front
eof you, then going down the other side of the mountaln they dldn"e
Just let her rip, it was slow going. You could lock ahead and see
the caboose rounding a turn, you might look down esight thousand
feet to a little town below. This traln took several days to gat
to our destination and the cars were pullman, that is on one sida
they made into an uwpper and lower bed. There was a dining ecar but
the focd was below average and they sold lots of candy bars. The
guys played cards, read and wvatched the scenery through the days.
There were little bathrooms where You could clean up and shave,
but a bath had to wait until you arrived at your destination. We
came down off the last mountaln into Grand Junction and then the
desert lay out im front of us.

Fort Douglas Military Reservation on the sast side of Salt
Lake City was our destination. They put us up in wooden barracks
in a very tidy Army Camp. After a nice shower we went fo eheck
cut the Mess Hall. The food leooked good, they served it on large
metal trays, you could take all you wanted, but you had to sat
every bite. A sergeant stood by the exit and that tray had to be
emphy.

At thiz base we were instructed more what our duties were ko
be with plictures and £llms on Jolning a flight crew. I met the
five enlisted men I was to live with and £ly with from here on
Gut .

Eaul T. Cline was our radio operater, married, age 27, from

Apalachlcola, Flocida.,

Harry Barfon, Engineer, Single, Age 26, from Belidgeville,

Pennaylvania.

Bobert G. Verkamp, Azmer Gunner, Single, age 23, from

Cinclnnati, Ohlo, our nese gunner.

Hanathe H. &Smith, married, age 31, from Anderson, Indiana,

Our Ball Turret Gunner.
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Bohello Yargas, Diverced, age 37, from Key West, Florida, our
Tall Gunner,

Hy classification was 748 Assistant Engineezr. I was 21 years
old.

We were only In Salt Lake City one week, but I stlll got to
town to lock Lt over and to a dance at the Coconut Grove. A huge
dance floor with stars in the celling. One of the three ball
tooma in the Unlted States, Hothing but blg name bands played
here. 2Salt Lake city was cravling with Service men because of the
many bases all around It and it was the cleansst town | was ever
in.

Soon we were on a traln headed south for Clovis, Hew Hexico.
Clovis lz in the desert and the wind blows constantly. We were
here to meet the ocfficers of our crew. All of us were called to a
meeting in thils large Rec Hall and after answering rall call an
officer gathered us =ix enlisted men together and started
introducing the officers we were to fly with,

2nd Lt. James B. Eobinette, Pllot, age 27

Znd Lt. John D. Gavleord Johdsen, Co=Pllot, age 24

Ind Lt. Willlam J. Boreckj, Mavigater, age 24

Znd Lt. Louls Sfelnbepg, Bombardier, age 25

Robinette halled from Port hitthur, Texas, he was a bBig quy,
pPleasant most of the time but he could loak 45 mean as a bull dog
and be as mean as a junk yard dog when provoked but he alsc had
the muscle to wrestle a b-24 for alght hours.

Johnny Gaylord Johnson was a medius bullt Eellow, a devaub
Hormon and rather qulet, from Salt Lake Clty, Wtah.

Bill Borecki was from Wilmington, Delaware, very outgeing,
always qulick with a joke and Pelish,

Loea Eteinberg was medium build, Jewizh and lots of fun.

We aix enlisted men would share the sape quarters and get to
know each other pPretty well. Hany other crews werse brought
together at Clovls, at the end of two weeks there wers encugh new
crews to £I11 a troop trainm.

During our two weeks stay at Clevis Army Aix Base, the time
was taken up with lectures on many things, one was all types of
alr crait recognition that includsd planes of Europe and Japanese.
We had no clue yet where we were to be sent, but we had te be
able to recognize an enemy fighter at BOO0 vards from all angles .

There were lectures on the equipment we would wear flying,
the "Mae West®™ life preservers, hew to Inflate It with the co2
bottles by puliing a little ring and to inflate by mouth and
information on using the two secursd 1life rafts in the event you
ditched In the sea. They were in compartments outside overhead
of the flight decks. It was also a time to get acgualinted with
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mEn on other Srews.

During our short stay at Clovis, the wind blew constantly amd
the szand was everywhere half the time you werse spltting samd and
rubbing your eyes.

Before leaving Clovis, the men of our crew had been told, we
were to be in the 73% squadron of the 454th heavy bomb group on
arrlving in Charleston, South Carolina. Our Group Commander's
name was Colonel Horace D. Aynesaworth,

Colenel Aynesworth and a few crews had begun £lying some
practice missions in the summer of 1943 dewn in Flarida, then went
up to HcCook Field, Nebraska wvheres more crews were added and Mo e
practice missions were flown. Mow all personnel were to Soin up
in Charleston, 8.C. for our Advanced Tralning before proceding to
ouE everseas attacheent.

Our destination was a well kept secret, would it bas far East,
of England. We now had to start our third phase of tralning at
our next base. Our troop train pulled cut from Clovis, New Hexico
September 22nd headed for Charleston. It was a relaxing trip,
Just set back and look at the scenery, play cards, and visit,

Coming East through Tennessee 1t just happensd the train had
te take on water In Chattancoga, this was right in town, directly
ACross several tracks and a wide street stood & liguor store.
They told us we could stretch ocur legs but the train would leave
Iln a half hour. About a third of the guys on the train checked
out the liguor store and made a purchase. When the train whistle
bITH, 4 lot of the guys were running with a bettle under thelr
shirt.

Later I am passing through the cars when I came upon this
crap game, guys down on the floor rolling dice, I1'4 never shot
craps before, they invited me to play. When I got the dice I
played two dollars, made four stralght passes then crapped sut,
then had to go to the bathroom. I looked and saw I had made
thizty dellars in five minotes. I was afrald that could be habit
forming so I didn't go back to the craps game.

On back In our car, I played some poker, then & quy opened a
bottle and we started drinking, singing and really having a good
Eime. Huch later I woke up and 1 was curled up on some barrack
bags in the baggage car half freezing with nething on but my
shorts and T-shirt. I don't Enow what I was doelng back there.

For three days and nlights you could leok out and =& the
country slde of America sliding by, as the traln moved sask at
Ehirty mlles an hour. Some guys griped about the dust and poor
food and nothing cold to drink but overall It was an enjoyable
trip.
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Finally we arrived at this s1ding marked Ten Mile Statieon.
The siding that tock us in to Charlesten Army Alr Base. When the
traln was empty and all the men liped up standing beside it, the
officer In charge of the troop traln commented how dry the trip
waz. That got a roar from all of the guys.

Charleston Army Alr Base was ten mlles southwest of the city
of Charleston, South Carolina. All crews wers Billoted in small
2ix man wooden huts. EBach had a tiny coal stove to take the chill
off. Our officers were over two streeta in a similar hut. Thare
were three parts to Charleston Alr Base, The Sguadron area, whers
the orderly rooms and other sleeping quarters were, the line where
the big hangars were and the planes were kept, maintalned and
Elown from, the base area where you found the Fost Exchange, which
included a soda fountaln and restaurant, alse a beer garden, Post
theatre, Base Headquarters, a nice service club stocked with
migazines and where weekly dances were held, There was everything
to make you feel at home. The mess hall gerved good food and was
open I4 hours a day, slnce crews were arriving back at the field
at all hours of the day or night from practice missiona.

We flew simulated or practice night missions on citles like
Horfolk, Virginia and Atlanta, Georgia. Some practice misslions
were six and seven hours long and when we would arrive back we
would head for the Chow-Hall. It didn't matter what time, the
mes8 Sergeant would come up with something to eat for us. The
FoEt Exchange was always busy serving egg, cheese or hamburger
sandwiches and milkshakes. They also had a nice display of
souvenlrs for the folks back home. I remember Mom recelved a lot
of Alr Force emblem pillows over the time I was away. The theatre
showed good movies, the only thing, the waiting line might reach a
thousand feet. They had two shows a night.

We were here te traln for combat and a lot of the strict
military rules were not cbserved. You were expected to salute
your superior officers when encountered but most important, group
wanted a team work spirlt apong the men.

One time I had to go as englineer for a pllot and co-pilet
that were taking a B-24 out to Oklahoma and Pleck wp a part. 1
sure enjoyed that trip. We were gone the whole day. Some of our
£lights we practiced emergencies like shutting down an engine and
even two engines trylng to malntain altitude. We cranked the
landing gear down by hand. Robinette gave each of us englineers a
turn at trying to fly a plane, but with no previous instruction we
both over controlled and did a sloppy job of flying. I was
impressed by one thing after that and could see why a pilot af a
B-i4 was beat after a long £1l1ght even Lf the thing d4id have an
automatic pllot. It took a lot of muscle to £ly a B-24 alrplans.

CGroup just had so many planes and all crews had to gek =o
many practice misslons in. MHission flights and crews were posted
on a large bulletin board inside and ogutside group headgquarters.
We attended many briefings about tYpes of targets, types of bomhs,
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different enemy alr craft and escape procedures 1f we were shot
down or bailed cut over enemy territory.

Any or all health problems were to be taken care of here at
Charleston. I had some teeth £illed and a cyst removed from my
left jaw, Lt was a flbrous cyst and even with anesthetic it really
hurt. Several of us started growing a mustache, I kept mine wntil
[ returned homs.

It wasn't all work at Charleston, we could get passes when
off duty. The bus laft svery twenty minutes for Charleston and
the last one returning was at 11:00 p.m. Hany of the places in
Charleston were better class and freguented by Officers. A few
were gamlins, The Wagon Wheel and the Elite. Some had gambling
tables, lacge craps tables where you could lose a months pay with
a roll of the dice. Some of the bars downtown had a wire hird

cage with a pretty girl in the cage that ran & little gambllng
device,

One night I was by myself, I had heard of the Wagon Vheel, so
I went in. It was packed with officers frem our group. I SJust
wanted to watch the gambling., I watched different anes shooting
craps and how they played the odds. Our own Squadron Commander
was there and pretty loaded. He wonid et the dice and make a
bet, then throw the dice and yell here's for the 739th, Rarely
did I mingle with ocur cfficers, not that they weren't frlendly,
It's just that enlisted associated with enlisted men.

Charleston was a beavtiful old southerm town, with the lacge
2ld homesz, sat back on spacious lawnsz, great live cak trees
hanging with moss, it was one of the splendors of the sauthern
clties. Fort Sumter sat in the harbor.

One evening Harry Bazton and I decided we wanted some £ish,
50 we went Into town te a restaurant and had our fish and bear.
Then we had some more drinks and wounded up missing the last bus
back to the base. So we found a taxl to take us out. When we
arrived at our hut, I had my half ready to pay and the driver
wanted his flve dollars. Barton told him to walt so I walted at
the cab with the driver. Barton came out of cur hut with his 45
automatic held behind him. Barton then stuck the 45 agalnst the
driver's temple and jacked several shells through the gun. The
driver about passed out. He sald te Barton you don't owe me
anything and pulled away. We had just gotten to slegp when the
H.P. hit our door and turned the lights on. I don't know how, but
Bartan talked his way out of that mess.

Early ln Hovember my Hom and Sister Daisy came dewn by tralm
to visit me for two days. They got to meet the officers of Y
plane. Just as I was introducing them, this 1ittle hat Dizz had
on blew off and went saliling acress the street, BIll Boreckl
retrieved 1t for her. Blig Dog teld Mom I would be safe Elying,
that she had nothing to worry abocut. The weather changed when
they went home and Hom and Dizz about froze on the traln, besldes




the hard Coach seats made a long 500 nile trlp for them.

The middle of Hovember we went on Blivouac, They loaded
most of the greup into € X 6's, they are heavy 2-1/2 ten trucks
that ride llke a covered wagon would, and drove us Eorty miles
out into the Carolina Pines for a six day camping trip. We set
up our pup tents and ate K-ratlons. Our camping area was three
miles out of Walterboro, South Carelina. Group flew ten B-24's
to Walterbosro alrport for our contlnued £light traiming. Here
we trained with the hand gun, our parachute, how to survive a
parachute landing on land or water. Out on the target range
Wwith cur 45's, Blg Dog showed the rest of us up. I got so I
wasn't too bad when I held the plece with bath hands.

We made two night missions flying out of Walterbere and it
was very tricky to land. They were thrfee hour missions with
simulated bomb runs. The evenings were pleasant with the many
camp Eires, the guys sitting around singing and teasing one
another. Schwartz and I would reminisce about the timass back
home. Some guys had cameras and there were some Eunny snapshoks
taken. After the first day an open alr mess kiltchen was set up
with good Eand.

The ca=mping week passed guickly, time was drawing near when
we would be golng over seas. HNo one was getting a furlough.
The only exception was Lf there was a death In the family.

During our advanced tralning at Charleston one of the
tequirements of flight crews was for each man to be checked out
in the pressure chamber. The chasber could simulate any
altitude, but we were subjected to 20,000 feet for Eifteen
minutesz, then ancther f£iftesn minutes tg deprassurlze the
chamber. Some men would get the bends or bubbles in the blood
causing severe pain. If thiz problem persisted, you were taken
off £lying status, but this rarely happened.

One of the problems the Army had was Veneral Disease in the
ranks. World War Two was no different than other wars. What
the percentage of men that contacted the disease was, I never
heard. But the Army went to great lengths to protect the
servicemen from any venereal disease. Short arm inspectlions
were held periedically. Lectures and films wers shown. All
large service towns had pro-statlons the G.I1.'s could use after
having been exposed. Host Army posts passed out Pro-Kits whem a
service man recelved a pass to go to toewn or had a short
furleough.

Overseas alr bases had the sams policy. I have seen some
nen-cem's inslst on your taking a pro-kit with YOUE pass, alot
of times we thought all this was silly but it was just for opur
oWh protectlon.

—— — g gt L T E— o —



CHAFTER
v

Our staging area was Mitchell Fleld New York ouk on Long
Island. This Is where all crews would Plek uwp thelt new B-24 H
bember. Our group was scheduled to leave Hitchell Fleld December
15th, 1943 destlinatien unknown at this time.

We left Charleston, South Carolina on a troop tealn December
1, 1943. puring this time our Pllot, Lt. Roblnette was suffering
with an gar infection. At Mitchell Field there wers B-24's
sitting everywhere. All had to have the group identification
markings painted on the tails.

After finding our guarters and reporting Into the orderly
room, we were lssved 24 hour passes to New York City. Four of us
enlisted men spruced up and walked ocut beyond the main gate to the
train station. An overhead subway train ran into Wew York City,

2% miles away. I couldn't get over the size of the city and the
tall buildings.

The Stage Door Cantéen was the place every lonesome service
man wWant to first. You were served sandwiches, donuts, coffee,
soft drinks, offered tickstsz to theatres, atage shows and a chance
to talk and dance with a beautiful glrl all free. We saw the
Rockettes, then Oklahoma was on stage at the theatre. The Stage
Door Canteen in an evening was packed with service men. All movie
Gtars working in New York spent s=o much time each month &t the
Canteen as hostess'. The dance £loor was good =ize but not ensugh
Wwomen to go arcund. All you could do was get a ticket and wait
your turm to dance, maybe with a star.

¥You could go anywhere in Hew York on a subway for a nickel er
2 dime by gettlng & transfar ticket, but you had to know which
ones to catch and where to catch them. Host of the stops were
doewn in a zubway underground. We saw many shows by getting
tickets at the canteen.

Faul Clinre and I met twe atudent nurses one day en S5th
AVénue. We got acqualinted and then palred off. OFf cogrse the
girl I got was about 5'9%. They said we could take them sut Eo
dinner. Before we picked them up, Paul put a bandald around his
wedding band. They showed us a good time. Every day we could gek
4 pass into New York and It wasn't too hard on the pocket book.

Wheén the 15th of December rolled around Roblnette was still
grounded with his sar infection, =o JECUp gawve our B-24 to another
crew. "This broke our hearts.®” The 454th forewed over the £ield
and headed south, their destination still unknown te us. At this
time I was homesick for Deersville and the folks, but there was no
chance for a furlough. I had heard in a letter Hom, Dad and Dizs
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were golng inte Hilly and Fuzzy's for Christmas. I wanted to ses
somecne, 30 I weobté Eo Russ that Inm less than bEwe weeks I was
leaving for overseas and God knows where. A couple of days lakter
I received a telegram from Russ saying he was coming to Hew York
the 20th of December on the B and 0 Rallroad arriving at 2:00 Pa.m.
I was happy to hear that, then I found out the Baltimore and Ohlo
ran trains intoe both the Pennsylvania and Grand Central Etations,
anyhow, after two taxil Erips to each stakion off walked Russ just
as my cab pulled up to the Pennsylvania. I took Russ teo Jack
Dempsey's bar the longest in Hew York for a cold beer. Then we
went te Mitchell Field for some Army Chow. Russ stayed with me in
the barracks, met the crew and we had a good visit but they
wouldn't let Russ near the B-24 at least on board. He caught the
train back to Columbus the next day where he worked on the Curtliss
Hell Divers for the Mavy at Curtiss Wright.

Four days before Christmas, I haunted operations teying to
get a Military £light into Pittsburqgh, PA. =ince I could have & 4B
hour pass over Christmas, but no flight came up. I called Hilly
on Christmas day and talked to everyone in the family. Mom
assured me she had sent a package. Bless her heart, Hom didn't
know that package would follow me to Puerkas RBico, South America,
Africa, Tunisia on to Cerignola, Italy,

One night around a week before Christmas, Bob Verkamp, Paul
Cline and I decided to take in Greenwich Village. We had heard it
was a fascinating place. We rode the subway as usual and went to
this bar called Don Hullo's. It was a large crowded restaurant.
Wa found a table and right off the bat the manager sent us out a
bettle of champagne on the house. Host evarvane in Hew York were
kind to service men going off to do battle for them. Eitting nmext
to us were three women and two men, this one goad leoocker was
giving me the come-on, so I got up and asked her to dance, besides
her escort loocked too old to get up. After that dance she sent
him on his way. The women were three Italian sisters so
everything worked cut at least for me. Cline started talking to
one of them and she told him her husband was in the Havy. Poor
Verkamp got stuck with the one called Angle, a glrl that praferred
girla. The woman I was with was called Toni, she told me she was
divorced with two children. They took us to other bars and Lt was
& great evemling.

Tonl lived down in the bowery and it was the poorest section
of Hew York. She invited me for dinner the next evening for
Spaghetti and to meet her children, a little girl 8 and a boy 10.
Tonl was good encugh to Invite Paul and I to her place for
Christmas dinner along with Anna that had shined up to Paul. The
weather got warm In the afternoon and we took plectures up on the
roof of the tenement house. Toni had some little gifts for me and
insisted I call home f£rom her place.

While all this was golng on our Tall Gunner Vargas and the
Ball gunner Smitty were off somewhere and none of us knew where,
Vargas had found the Spaniszh 3lde of Hew York and had a good time
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over Chrlstmas. Ho one knew anything about smith other than he
Was A.W.0.L. Three days after Christmas cor Pilot Lt. Robinetts
received a call from the Port of Embarkation on Ellls Island, they
had & man In custedy that had been drunk and relled and stripped
of his uniform and all identification and claimed his name was
Smith. The autherities didn't belleve him, so they sent him to
Ellis Island to deport him.

Big Dog had been layed up for three weeks with a bealed ear,
and had his alrplane taken away because of thls ear and after
hearing his story sald to hell with it, let them deport him,
meaning Smith. Boreckl thought they should check the story out,
Robinette finally gave In and let Borecki take a uniferm and go
out to Ellls I=zland. Smith came back with Boreck!l losking like he
had been hit with a truck. Smith's story was he had get too moch
to drink and had finally come te in a wash room all beat up with
nothing on but his shorts. It wvas a week or two befors we all
forgot about the episode. We told Smith he sure missed his chance
to escape combat, on the other hand he could have been deported to
Russla or some where worse,

One night in Hew York, Verkamp and I .were on this city huas
when two civillans In the seat in back of us started hittimg us In
the back of the head and bad mouthing the Air CoEp. We were
peaceful but you can only take =0 much, they proveked a £ight and
all four of us were rolling in the isle swinglng away. Women were
screaming thelr heads off. PFinally the bus driver stapped the bus
and got us separated, he was threwing some punches tee, he sided
with us and threw the civillians cff the bus, They ran aleng =zide
that bus yelling and cursing us. They apparently hated uniforms.

It wa= sad leaving Mew York after a month on the town but an
the morning of December 31, 1943 we lifted off in our new B-24 H
Liberator and headed south. Lt. Robinette had finally been
released from the doctor with his ear infection. I had sald
good-bye to Tenl the night before. She was crying as aha pushed
this package into my hands. It was an electric coffee percolator
110 ¥V, but on the alrplane everything was 24 V, so we never did
use ik

After 1ifting off at 10:00 hours and we gained altitude Ehe
sealed orders were opened and sald cur destination was Cerlignela,
italy by way of Brazil, Africa and Tunisia. We flew at 8000 £+,
due south finally arriving over Morrison Fleld Plorida. We called
the tower and got permisslen to land. ©On locating our sleeping
quarters and some chow and a shower, we =ix did our Mew Years Eve
celebrating in the enlisted men's lounge.

Janvary 2, 1944 after gasing the alrplane and a gaad
preflight inspection, we took off for Puerts Rico, After six
hours we arrived at San Juan. There we were taken to a nice hotel
with & pool. The temperature was 90 degrees so Verkamp and I took
advantage of the pocl. I don't know now where we found swim
sults, but we enjoyed the girls and had two days of it.




-22-

Our next hop was down the South AmericanCoast to British
Gulana. This base and landing strip vas hacked out of the Jungle.
The barracks or huts were bullt on posta e¢lght feet high. That
was for protectien from snakes and wild boors, but there were
monkeys everywhere and pretty friendly. By now the temperature
was over 100 degrees and evervone Jjust wore Khaki=s, and shert
sleeve shirts. All you could buy was peanut beer.

After two days we were on our way again landing at Belem,
Brazll. This country is hot and dry has miles of cattle range and
millions of mosquitoes. Everyone bought themselves a palr of
mosqulto boots to protect thelr ankles frem the pests. My pair
lasted me until I was back home in Deersville, Ohio.

Harry Barten was flight engineer and T was asslstant engineer
and It was our job to inspect and service the airplane before
every flight. The Cunos on the engines had to he dralned for
signs of water and the super chargers inapected for cracks, alsec
other parts of the plane had to be lnspected. Ewven with new
alrplanes, things can go wrong or Break. We kept a dalily log of
all maintenance and flight time and were expacted to use a slide
rule on alrplane welight when loading fuel. Boreck! and Robinette
discussed with Barton and 1 about the long £light we would have
over water and vanted us to be sure the fael transfer pumps and
valves were working properly.

On the seventh of Jancary we left Belem, Brazil and flew to
Hatel, the closest alrport on the sast coast of South America and
the closest to the country of Africa. Arriving at MHatel we stayed
ene night then prepared the plane for the long flight, topping off
the tanks with 2700 gallen of 100 Octans gas. This was to be a
night £light, so at 1900 hours we taok off from Hatel and headed
east across the South Atlantlc. Most of the crew sacked out after
dark. Four of us In the waist slept, Barton came back and woke me
at 0300 hours and I let him et Some slesp. I went up to the
flight deck. Boreckl was uwp in the astrodonme shooting a £ix.
Robinette wanted to knew 1f the E.T.A. was= the same, Boreckl told
him 1t would be 1f the wind remalned the same. Barten had
transferred gas from the Tokys tankz into the main tanks, now
Roblnette wanted me to measure gas Supply In the stand-pipes from
the mailn tanks by turning two valves on the stand-pipe, that lets
gas flow from the main tanks up Into the atand-plipe and Lt was
marked in gallons to show how much you had. If nons came up in
the stand-plpe you had about 50 gallons in the maln tanks. Also
there was a red light or warning light in front of the pilot on
the instrument panel warning him of the low gas supply.

There are controls on the throttls column named avtomatic
lean and automatic rich that the pllet or co=pllot moves in
conjunction with the throttle controls forward or backward, this
control opens or closes the gate on the super charger. When these
levers are moved clear forward, it is giving the maximum amount of
gas and ram alr to the carburetor teo produce maximum R.P.M. or
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horse power. Alse the propellers are adjusted to blte the most
alr. Te cut down on gas consumptlion, the pllot can adjust these
contrels to dellver less gas and more alr ta the cylinders. This
comblnatlon can cause the cylinder heads te heat up. There are
four cylinder head temperature gages in plain view an the
co-pllots side of the instrument panel, each has a red line marked
en the gage indicating danger to eperate above red line for am
extended period of time. Roblnette was leaning out the angines
but keeping them under the red line on the c¥linder head gages.
We had been £lying sleven hours. The sun was brilliant coming up
in front of us.

Barton came forward and we checked gas in the stand-plpes
again. This time the gas just roze a little in the stand-pipes
telling us we were getting low. Then the coast of Africa showed
up through the haze, Boreckl started naming landmarks. We had to
£ind this small landing £leld at Rufisque cutside of Dakar Some
thizrty miles. When we located Ik, Roblinette called the tower for
per=ission to land and we set down after being alrborne for eleven
hours and forty nine minutes. Operations picked us up in a 6 x &
and took us to guarters which was fenced in with high wire. Thers
were black people everywhere, some were used for kitchen help, but
all the cthers were after the garbage cans. These people would
Eight over the scraps of food that we threw away.
tur bunks were set up with mosquite netting all arocund them. They
passed cut Atabrine tablets for us to take all the time We WeEESE an
the base to guard against Halaria.

From the time we left Morrison Fleld Flozida, Robinette had
insisted on one of us guarding the airplane 24 hours a day, so we
did it In shifts. In Africa we felt batter when two of us were
standing gquazrd.

Dakar was known as a transient base and refuel gtap for all
army and civillan alrcraft arriving from the United States via
South America. The day after we arrived hitre, Barton was with a
mechanic working on an engine of our airplane and not needing me
for anything sald go enjoy yourself, Well, Bob Verkamp always
wanted to explore strange places. MNow there were notlces several
places on the base stating that Dakar was aff limita ko U.3.
transients. WVerkamp sald, "They will never know,” 2o we went down
over the hill and hitched a ride into Dakar. As soon as you hit
the clty limits you could smell Dakar. Smelled 1like an outhouse,
something you had to get used to in Africa. Dakar was in French
territory so that was the principal language spoken here, buot sign
language said a lot too. We saw guite a few American and British
service man here, all stationed hera as permanent party with a
soft Job way back from the £lghting. Verkamp asked directions to
4 restaurant and was directed to one that speclallzed in 2ea food.
The menu was in french but the waiter helped us out. They had
fish, squid, large chocolate ants, snalla, clams and shrimp. 1
ordered fish and Verkamp ordered snails in the £hell, he had to
pull them cut and 1 about gagged. 1 enjoyed the fish and wine.
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After cur meal we wanted to leok the town over. It was
obvious that the Alhambra Bar was the most Pepular in town and the
biggest. It had a wvery long bar, alse a large area for tables.
There was a second floor with a balcony on the inside extending
clear arcund it into many rooms on the secaond Eleoer. These rooms
were occupled by the French Harlets. In somé rooms there were
20me very nasty shows. Verkanp and I wers having a beer at the
bar when the bartender announced the nsxt show, we went upstairs
to this room where two french women and a sailor performed,
Believe me they shocked this country boy. After the show we were
down in the bar when this service man ran in and anncunced they
were checkling passes all over town. When the M.P."s came in tha
front, Verkamp and I went out through the kitchen into this alley,
but there were 2o many M.P.'s you couldn't get cut of sight of
them for long. They chased us on foot, we would lose them, then
they would £ind us and chase us some more. We hid in this alley
untll they had checked all the guys pazses that were getting on
this truck convey heading back for the alr base. When the last
truck was passing we ran and Jumped on the tall-gate and crawled
into the truck. Soon after that a jeep with some officers caught
up o the trucks when the convoy passed through the town of
Rufisque, Verkamp and I Jumped off. Then a spotlight on the jesp
picked us up and we ran dewn more alleys. The Jeep finally gave
up the chase and we were standing to gJeét cur breath. I went to
turn my foot, came down on a cat's tail, this cat screamed and I
about falnted. Verkamp about laughed his head off. We had to
hike a mile over the hill, erawl under the wire fence, slip past
several guards, then try to find cur bed in the darck.

It seemed we had just layed dewn when Rebinette was shaklng
us awake., HNelther one of us felt like an early flight this
morning. It's a good thing there was relisf bucket on board, it
wWas used several times back in the waist. our Elight ecut of Dakar
was to take us east then north over the Atlas Hountains then on to
Harrakesh approximately eight hours Elying time. Boreck! had
layed out the course the night before, there were two passes
threugh the mountalns, one much higher than the other. Lt.
Borecki had plotted ocur course using the lower pass which was
12,500 £t. and we wouldn't have to go on exygen. When we got to
this pass in the mountain It came up so suddenly, with us flying
at 12,500 ft., this mountaln loomed way above us. I was on the
flight deck at the time, Roblinette grabbed the throttles and gave
maximum peower and full boost to the engines. The plane went into
a steep climb, it looked like we wouldn't clear the mountain for a
minute, but finally did with little to spare. Lots of yelling
back and forth after that for a 1ittle bit betwean pllet and
navligator. Once over the mountalns, the desert stretched out in
front of us. Arocund 1500 hours we saw our First glimpse of
Harrakesh, all the town and walls looked plnk. Harrakesh wa=s
surrounded by a high wall and was many hundreds of yvears old.




This being another translent base we were housed In huts right on the
field and would take our turn at quard duty for the next 48 hours.
Harrakesh has a huge market place and many Arab tribes of the desert come
here to barter and trade. Arabs are very dark skinned, shiny black hair
and snappy black eves. They travel back and forth acroz2 the desert an
thelr camels. The market place waz allive with the nolse of all kinds of
animals besides the chatter of the Arabs. They love to barter or haggle
over the price of something. Here you could buy cranges, fresh dates,
pastry, hard candy, many kinds of wine, leather goods, things made from
brass and even leather shoes.

Hany placez in town there were algns saying "Off Limlts" meant for
us, but we dldn't always heed them. One thing we didn't do is drink the
lacal water. Also you Saw writings many places that we traveled since

leaving the United States saying "Kllroy was here® I don't know who he was
but he get a reund.

There was a U.5.0. club in Marrakesh whars 4 service man could get a
bite to eat, they had soft drinks, coffes, magazines, and writing
material. French girls worked hers and WeTE Wary pleasant. We looked the
U. 8. 0. over and then went back te the market place. In the markaet
there were sheep, goats, ducks, chickens, birds of all kinds, tarantula
splders, snakes of many kinds, and lots of little hrab women, some looked
to be 10 or 12 years old. I assumed they were for sale tooc. The married
women had a blue tattoo in the canter of thelr forehead and were veiled
when on the strest.

On the bullding we were staying in, there were netices stating
plainly that Hedlnasz and Arab bars ware off limits to United States
Service men. Word was passed to us of Some curlous United States Alr Crew
gelng into these walled citigs and never seen again. ALl Ehis intrigue
stened to excite Smitty and Verkamp and they talked about what a walled
clty was like on the inside. It was 2arly afterncon when Verkamp talked
to this Arab that had a two wheel eart and & very skinny broken down horse
into taking us out to a Hedina five miles away. We thought we were on a
lark, three vnarmed scldiers ocut for fun, This city appeared to cover a
Square mile of desert. The walls were twenty feet high, eight fest thick
at the base, the top was three feat wide and filled with broken glass
layed In cement, so you had to use the gate to enter or leave this place .
The huge gate was twenty five feet high and made of solid wood. When we
got to the gate it swung cpen and we dashed through. The strest contlinued
on through the city to a market place. It was hard to imagine but many of
the people In here had never been outside these walls., These walls were
thelr protection from other tribes.

We were driven on through the city inte an open area where the driver
Stopped the cart and told us scome S2ingle women lived here. We got aut of
the cart and was scon surrounded by several women, all looking very young.
All had on white wrap around smocks and all talked at once. There was a
wind-up phonograph and the women were playlng Arab records, they served us
wine and fresh figs. Then we coaxed them into dancling for us. Later on
Smitty and Verkamp slipped awvay somevhers with their Eriends. This one




With me was real forward, wanting to kiss and fondle, really get to the
polint.

These rooms didn't have ceilings and the light was fading, soon it
was pretty dark. Then I heard a loud jabbering of men's volces like it
was out in the area we had come from. Just then one of the other women
ran ln the rcom very exclted. She told the woman I was with Iln Arablc
something, I finally got the message. The Arab men were looking fer
hoerican Seldiera. The girl I was with led me out theough thils maze of
rooms into the court yard and disappeared. All I could see were shadows
of men moving around and hear the clash of metal from thelr swords. There
was a large crowd of them and I could not see any horse or cark. Frilght
came over m&. I could see myself being hacked to pleaces and "Missing Im
Actlion."™ All I could think of was to look as small as possible. I got
down on my hands and knees and started crawling to £ind our transportation
out of here. I actually crawled arcund some of these dancing Arabs, all
jabbering at once. These blades locked to be thirty inches long and they
were shishing and clanging together. In the dark it seemed hours before I
found the cart, Smitty and Verkamp were already aboard. I clammered in
and the driver whipped the old herse into action. It was trying to gallop
a3 we went down through the center of the city. Up ahead we could ses the
tall gate, all wondering if it would open. When we were very =lose the
gate swung toward us and we charged out inte the desert,

While we were ocut seeing the country, Sgt. Barton thouwgh he would
lock the town over. The story we heard was he had a couple of drinks,
then went into an Officers Club, then after a drink there, an Argument
developed. There was & fight and an cfficer was knocked thzough a window,
They offered him ten days in the base guard house. Our pilot went to bat
for him and he kept his stripes but was detained Eor ten days and caught
up With wus later In Oudna, Tunisia.

The principal tax! of Harrakesh was a two wheeled cart that would
held two people pulled by a tandem bicvcle. Two men peddling could pull a
cart Ealrly fast. WVerkamp and I used the taxi several times.

Golng through the market place one morning I saw these cute green
leather shoes, so I selected a size to fit sister Dizz and mailed them
from Marrakesh, but she never recelved them.

Our last nlght at Marrakesh, Verkamp and I hired us a taxl and were
pulled arcund town. Then Verkamp said the Arabliec word for women and we
started ocut this road. On the edge of town we were passing thizs high wall
on our left, came to an opening in the wall and the guys turned in. Once
Ehrough the epening in this court yard, Verkamp and I were pulled Erom ouz
seats by some Arab women. None could speak English so they would try to
get their message across other ways. They weré hanging on us smsaching
and hugging. This is something that is hard not te endoy. I noticed Bob
wasn't wanting to slight any women. Thls went on for a few minutes and
the girls wers starting to look better and better. Just then I heard a
familliar sound of metal on metal. [ looked over agalnst a far wall and
there stoocd seven Arabs, five with their sabers acro=s their chast and twe
svinging thelr blades back and forth. I pullad this woman off me and went
over to Verkamp and sald let's get out of here before we lose sur heads,
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Our taxl had been walting at the road far us, but 1t wasn't easy getting
Verkamp to leave the women. I felt we had been set wp. Coming back inte
Harrakesh the boys wers pedaling hard and we were making time. By now it
was dark anpd the lights of Marrakesh were coming on. We came to this
intersection and the next thing we knew we weére flying through the alr and
landed in the road. Our taxl had collided with ancther taxi. There stood
four Arabs ¥Yelling at one anocther In the midst ¢f thelr twisted bicycles,
Verkamp and I laughed and started walking toward the lights of tawn.

We had walked a couple of blocks and all at once we heard some loud volces
and they were talking English. How we thought we had better investigate
this. The volces were coming from the basemenkt of this building by the
street. We pushed thée door open and it was a bar room. On looking
further, we saw lots of khakl unlform with black faces. They spied us and
wolcomed us with open arme. These quys were P-51 fighter pilots of the
93th fighter group on their way to Italy. They would later fly escart
missions for the heavy bombers, They seemed very happy to have us to
drink and talk with. I have never felt so at eass with anycne as I did
with these black cfficers,

The sun was well up when we 1iftad off and headesd northeast for
Oudna, Tunislia, but we were minus one Elight engineer and Lt. Robinettm
was growling like a bull deg over his slap happy crew. I assumed the
englneer dutles on the flight deck where e#arlier, I had drained the cunos
on each engine and did a thorough preflight check along with Robinette,
The £light was routine, Borecki peinted out places of intersst aleng the
route and 1t took a little over six hours when we landed.

All the 454th was still at Oudna, so we had a fow tales to tell and
guard duty of sur alrplane was taken over by ground persennel. They used
Turks to guard the plane and they were blg black mean looking guys and
they wore nothing but shorts and 4 red Burban. A two foob long knife was

thelr weapon. It was tough for even one of us to get near that airplane
after dark.

The second day we were in Oudna, I took a long walk back over the
hills. I guess I just wanted to be by myself for a time. I walked a lang
distance, came over the crest and there down before me was a flock of
sheep with one herder looking after them. I went doewn te him and tried te
Converse. He wasz young, maybe 12 to 14 Years old, had a long smeck on
that tied in Eront with a rope and he carrlied a long stick with a hook on
the end. I could ses the graze wasn't plentiful for the gheep. When I
started my walk I had stuck a candy bar in my pocket and I gave it to the
Boy, then he pulled ocut a piece cf hard black bread and offered me a
piece of 1t, then he cffered =& a drink from this round leather bag, it
Eurned oot to be wine. He told me he didn't go to scheol, just watched
sheep. Then we traded colns, I gave him a new £ifty cent plece and he
§8Ve me an Arabic coln with a date of 1320, We wvisited half am hour or
more, sald good-bye and I came back to GUE area.

Back Iin August 1943, the head lines in American papers read, "S54
United States Liberator Bombers lost on low level, raid on Pleestl oil
Flelds, out of 178 Liberian based Bombers.™ 1 heard this news while in
4alt Lake City to meet my crew.
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When I read these large headlines back in Augmt, it dldn't lmpress
me too much. I did reallze that 54 hombers carrled 540 crew members which
wWas a great loss in itself. Then I hadn't heard of the Fifteenth Air
Force and didn't know where Ploesti wWas. As our tralning progressed,
Floestl wvas forgotten. But now to be a part of the 454th heavy bemb group
of the 304th wing of the Fifteenth Alr Force. The nase Floestl crossed my
mind and hung Iin the back of it., we were briefed that General James M.
Doollttle was In command of the Flftespnth In Southern Italy, and the
Fifteenth was to destroy Cermany's war machine. It wasn't too hard to
Elgure that our next move weuld PUut us In Ttaly and according to the Stars
and Stripes closer to the actlien.

While in Oudna, our group did some close formtion £lying on the
13th, 20th, 22nd, and 24th of Januvary. These were two to three hour
flights. Primarily for the Pllets, they 414 need an englneer. By this

time our engineer Harry Barten had caught up with s and received his
chewing ouk.

One evening at dusk, Robinetts asked me to check our alrplane to =se
Lf the gas tanks had been £illed that day. I started out with my
flashlight to the area where the planes were parked about a mile awvay.
Before I found the Planes, it was getting dark. I came over the rise and
just then someone yelled close to me something in Prench or German, then 1
heard the rifle bolk go back and forward, he was yelling more, I gathered
it was French. He ceuldn't ses me and I couldn't see him. I didn't know
afe word of French so I stood still and started ¥Yelling Americanc and I
Shined the flashlight on my face and uniform. He finally moved forwvard
and identified himself as French. We saluted each othar then, and went
our seéeparate ways. This man was standing night guard on his French
Company and I am glad he didn't get trigger happy.

Wo had some passes into Tunis during our stay in Merth Africa. The
smelly town was crowded with French and British trosps. There had been
many battles In this area before the Cermsns had flmally surrendered Morth
Africa. The main street of Tunis was very wide with trees and grass
separating the two streets. Durinmg all this time in Oudna, we =Bt more
crews of the 454th and got better acquainted.

Un the 25th of January, the 454th formed up over Gudna and headed
2ast for southern Italy. We had loaded the amsunition belts ints aur S50
caliber machine guns the day before, but we didn't meed them. It WAS no
mare than a scenlc flight lasting five hours and forty five minutes. ALl
the planes landed safely at San Giovanni Air Fleld. Axiz Sally of the
German or G.B.C. knew of our movement and told us about it on the radio
before we landed. Sally was on a German radlo several houzs every day,
seemed o know all the troop movements, where all the bonb JEoups wWere

located and thelr targets. We listepned because she played all the songs
W& wers used to.
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CHAPTER -

The 73%cth Squadron area was located in an 0live tree grove. Theze
were slx man tents set up In rows and we used the next few days trylng te
make it more comfortable. Every one stayed in tents other than gEoUp -
officers. They used this old stable for quarters and group cperations,
We came up with a 55 gallon drum we put outzide cur tent with a valive and
copper tubing running inside the tent. Insids the tent wa had a half drum =
with the good side up and with a door cut inte the half drum. Inside the
half drum there was a quart can with rocks inside It with the copper line
coming Inte the little can. One man turned the valve on and one man 1it
the gascline in the llttle can. This Stove ran en 100 octane gas and was
pretty efficlent. Out of the top of the half drum there was a smoke stack
that went out the top of the tent. This stack would get pretty hot and
you would have to shut the gas dewn. This stove made a lot of heat but i =
¥ou didn't wateh, the smoke stack would set the canvas tent en Eire. ¥This
usually happened after everyone was asleep.

There were mornings when It would snow an inch. February was a damp
cold month for ssuthern Italy. The mess guarters were out in the apen and
it ralned a lot and wou had a real meszs, Usually we took our mess kit and
Eup, got our food and came back to the tent but by then it was eold and i
all sloshed together. Hostly It was C-Rations, maybe a slice of spam and
4 slice of peaches or pears slapped on tep. In the mornings yeou could
expect powdered eggs bread and jelly, -

Our toilet was a deep trench in bBack of the tent. Sometimes when you
were hunkered down over the slit trench in the marnings you would hear a
loud roar, then you would see this spltfire fifty feet off the gEaund
headling right at you. You didn't know whether to jump into the =14t
trench or what. Those Britishers would pull up in & half roll and look
down laughing thelr heads off. The British had a squadron of Spitfires -
and Hurricanes one mile from our area. They gave cover for the Lancasters
that were based near cur field.

On the 15th of February 1944, Lt. Robinette told us we were scheduled
to fly the next mornlng. He wanted us restsd 4nd our equlpment checked.
Alse we spant a few hours at our alrplane taking the guns down and olling
them, maklng sure everything was cperating. The Armours had loaded 10 - =
500 1lb. general purpose bembs in the bomb-bays, The auxiliary power was
Gh and guaners were checking their turrets. L&, stelnberg was superviszing
us in our work. Haturally we were all apeculating where ocur first mission =
was and 1f it would be a rough cne. We went to bed garlier than usual but
sleep didn't come easy with zo many things on cur minds.

Hy sister Milly had sent me a little pocket Size Bible with a metal
shield on the front cover. This I was trying to read by the lantern lighe
aleng with some ribblng from the other F£lve guys In our tent. From that
night on I 4id read a few pages before going to sleep. -
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It seémed we had just closed our eyes when some non-com was shaking
us awake, 1t was 04:30 hours. After gelng to chew and a trip to the slit
trench, we donned our heavy underwear, our summer khakis, our 4% in its
holster, cur fleece lined leather f£lying sults, boots and the parachute
harness, then we went to briefing in the old stable. The briefing room
was crowded with everyone else in £light gear. We all toock seats on the
metal racks. These metal racks were used to protect the metal Flons on
bombs, but they made a strong seat. After sitting down ve notlced one
wall with a large pull curtain on Lt. Just then twe offlicers cams inte
the front of the room, one of the oafflicers pulled the cartain Back
revealing a large map of Scuthern Europe and the Balkan Countries, oOn the
wap was a red yarn reaching from our base here at Cerignola up across
Italy to the initial polint "I.P." then to the target, the yarn reachead

back to ocur fleld, but on the way back, the ¥arn ran more in a straight
line,

One officer sald our target today was a ralilroad bridge, but wery
important to the Germans, it being the maln route by rail for ammunitlons,
troops and supplies in and around Anzlo and Reme. He went on to say the
bridge was ringed wlth German #5 millimeter flak quns and that we were in
range of German fighters. Also we were to watch for EXroop movement from
truck convoys and report anything unusual on the ground. Aknother officer
Ealked some about the weather we may run inte, type of clouds and eate.
Then went on to tell us te check our equlpment, flight gear, about how to
tighten our parachute harness In case we had to bail out,

After briefing our next stop was supply where we pleked up ocur
parachute and Hae West. PFirst thing yvou were aupposed te do was check the
little co-2 bottles in the Mae West. They were full of compreszaed alc
that inflated the HMae West when you pulled a lever on each side of it
puncturing the end of the little bottle. The parachute was the chest Evpe
with a heavy snap ring on each side of the chute. Our parachute harnessa
had two heavy D-rings, one en esach side of our chest to take the ERAPS oR
the chote. In emergency you could pick the parachute up and hook the
snaps to the D-ring very gquickly. I could still hear the officers words
at briefing saying, always carcy your twe deog tags around your neck and
hever carry any material on you, the enemy could use to thelr advantage,
letters, orders, ste. At the end of everyone's briefings, evervone was
called te attention, glven at-ease , then Chaplain Thomas Hepner asked God
to gulde us in cur days work and dellver us safely back to our home base.

Our Co-Plilot Lt. Johnson was responsible for seacuring the little
escape packets from group then collecting tham and turning them back in
after & mission. This kit we were told contained several articles wa
would £ind very necessary in the event we ever bailed out In enemy
territory. There was a large scacf that had a map of all the territory we
Elew over, a little compass and a wallet with 48 United States one dollar
bills. The money was te help us evade capture and work our way back
through énésy lines. This packet was sealed and supposed to be water
tight. The briefing cfficer then told us to be very careful shooting at
fighters, they wanted the enemy shot down, but some trigger happy gqunners
had chewsd up some of our P-51 fighter planes mistaking them far M. E.
103 German planes. That's why the P-51 pilots coming near the bombers
wWould give a half roll to show us their wings and big air scoop. At the
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end of a misslon Lt. Johnson collected the escape kits and turned them
back In ke Group.

We were issued a round plastic flat box that would go inte sur pocketk
containing. fishing 1ine, sulfa powder, large bandage, bandaids, needles,
thread, atabrine tablets, and morphine capsuleés. This pack we carried
with us every mission and kept with us. The flak suits and metal helmsts
we wore In combat were alwaya left in the alrplane, the £lak sults
weighted 318 pounds.

A B x & truck took us out to the airplane. There wa=z & 1littls
auxlliary power unlt in the front of the bomb-bay that supplied electric
power wheén the planes engines were not running. Our crew chief and
mechanlic had been at the alrplane hours before preflighting the englnes
checking instruments and contrel systems. Haggale informed us everything
logked okay.

The B-24 Bember was called a lot of thinga 1like, packing crate for a
E-17, Elying box car, flying ceffin, but one thing was definitely true, it
wWas very awkward to board with all your £lying gear on. You had to sguat
down, bend over and slide under the open Bomb-Bay doors, stand upzight,
L1£ft a leg onto the catwalk, then pull yourself up onto the catwalk and
crawl up onto the £light deck. The catwalk was only 10 inches wide, with
the bemb racks on each side, so it was a tight =gueeze to go from the
walst of the plane to the £1ight deck.

The weight had to be distributed in a 24. Barton and the four
officers and I shared the flight deck and Four men shared the walsk an
take-of£. This being ocur first mission ta Ely, we were all pnecveus. It
was basically what they call a milk-run, but all of us knew this was the
start of our Aerlal Combat, the Elrst of fifty missions.

A man in & jeep with a flag came by where sur plane sat walting with
the four engines idling. FRobinette moved the Plane off the hard stand as
the man waved the flag vigorously. We moved onto the cutsr perinmeter road
that cizcled the long runways and got behind a string of 24's. The
fUnvays ran east to west; some 24's already were alirborne. When our turm
cape Roblinette swung "Big Dogs nine old men® around facing the runway,
held the brakes for a few seconds, pushed the four throttles and mixture
controls full forward, the plane vibrated and started to move down the
funway. Barton called off the ailr speed, we were bouncing at 120, at 130
when Robinette pulled back on the wheel and called gear up. The ground
fell away fast. Robinette then asked for 1/3rd flaps and pulled the
booster contrel back 1/3. We circled the field while gaining altitude
then moved toward the rendezvous polnt. This is whare Ehe planes moved
inte position in the nine plane boxes that make up the four boxes of the
Group. Our positlion was number four of the low hox on the left =zide.

At 8000 feet, all planes spread cut, Robinette announced for all
qunners to test £lre thelr guns. Two of the turrat guns would not flire
Indicating a problem. The formatlon closed in, then Roblnette asked me to
90 pull the bomb pins. These are cotter plns In the front and rear af the
bombs that keeps a little matal propeller from turning. When the pins are
pulled the little propellers will wind off thelr shafts and that arms the
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bombs. The 1ittle propellers have ta turn elghty revolutions to drop off.
When ever a mission 1z aborted the cotter pins have to ge back in to
disarm the bombs. It was the bombardiers job to pull the bomb pins, but
Steinberg was more chunky than I was and ha conned me into dolng it, with

Robinettes ckay. He was afraid he might get stuck cut there on the
catwalk. '

At 12,000 feet the crew went aon oxygen. Our pesition In the box or
Squadron was number four in a nine plane box, that meant planes front and
back and on each side, that alse meant hazd flying for Robinette,
constantly increasing or reducing throtkles ko hold distance and watching
both wing men. There was one consolatlien, it was a safar place In an
enemy fighter attack.

Lt.Borecki and Robinette were discussing ocur £light path, Borecki
told Rebinette not ko Worry we have a good lead ravigator and he will lead
us to the target. The success of tha misslian is up te the group
navigater. Then each navigator on each plane follews his Bap, makes the
necessary log entries of time, tenperature, compass heading, keéeping track
of where the group 1= at all times, and watches for enemy flighters, When
the group arrives at the I.P. "Initial Polnt," place on the map,
navigators easily recognlize usually around 18 miles from the target, he
tells the pllot what the new compass heading is, he then makes sure the
bombardier knows whare the target iz, from thers on its up to Ehe
bombardier. With us £Elying number four position all the time in the nine
plane box, eour bombardier toggled off the lead plane in our box, plus
watching for fighters. Lt. Borecki was prompt about giving landzarks or
any Information necessary to assist Lt Roblinette on the £light.

The higher we went the colder it becamps, Hone of us had electrically
heated sults, but had been promized them. Boreckli said it was -40
degrees, I was plenty cold standing by this large open window. Paul Cline
looked around at me, he was shakling. Boreckl told Robinette, should be
approaching the I.P. this Is 18,000 feet, then Verkamp wanted to know what
that white burst was. Someone sald we're getting flak. The Bomb-Bay
doors opened and a blast of cold alr hit Cline and I. Our plane made a
sharp rlght turn along with the group. Barten from the top turret called
“"fighters at £:00 high. I looked ap and saw P-47 T-holts (§) six of them,
they turned wings up for identification about 3000 feet over uE. How we
started getting more flak, some bursts heavy, alse we were getting prop
wash from the plane Inm frent. Then Stelinberg called bombs away. I had my
head out trying to see the bomb bursts and if we had blasted the bridge,
there were some clouds under us, bBut I could ses bombs exploding very neaz
the bridge. When the bombs dropped, the plans bounced up a few feet, we
made a sweeplng left turn, following ocur position In Ehe box EVEEYOne
closing Bomb-Bay doors, them you could see the town of Cecina below us.

We hadn't lost ‘any Bozbers on this first mission. Soon we were down
to 10,000 feet and could get the oxygen off. All wanted to talk about our
first miasion, but Roblnette ahouted for quiet and asked the two englhsers
to transfer =ome gas and check generators. No one had seen any German
Filghters on this, cur £irst mission, but everyone had seen £lak. Well, we
have had our milk-run, now things will get a lot tougher. I always
enjoyed the landscape from 10,000 fest, Secon Zan Giovanni came Ilnkto view.
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We clreled wide and Ehen took our turn landing, moving on arcund to OuT
cevetment or hard stand.

A few minutes after we were out of our plane a jeep came around with
two officers who grabbed a bottle of 0ld Overholt and some glasses off
the back seat, each of us received a small water glass half full of
whiskey. It was wvery soothing after we had been fired up and on oxygen
for several hours. One officer of our crew abstalned and never took a
drop to my knowledge. Lt. Johnny Johnsen was a very falthful Mormen. Of
course these shots of booze followed every mizaion and always anp arqument
over whe was ke get Lt. Johnsons.

After walting a few more minutes a 6 x E swung by ocur plane and we
loaded our equlipment and hopped on Eor the short ride td Group. EBEefore we
went in for debriefing, just outside the stable two red €ross girls had a
stand set up and served us coffee and donuts. The §-3 cfficers that
interviewed us after the missien asked us about the target, Lf we
destroyed it, how the flak was, if enemy fighters were seen, 1§ any trocop
movement was seen around the target or anything unusual was seen. When he

excused us we turned In the equip=ent to supply and went to our tent o
some sack time.

The weather continued te be wet and cold for the next couple of days,
not fit for flying. Then on the 22nd of February, there was an early
wake-up for us, the target being a harbor in Yugoslavia called Sibenik nok
a long mission and pretty routine, bembing harbor installations and German
ships in the harbor. Our leaders at group were not happy with ocur sloppy
bomb patterns and the looze formations the group was Elying.

The next ten days saw many practice formation misslons. It was
imperative to have a tight formatien, it gave the Cerman Elghter pilotsa
secand thnughts about jumping a tight formation with much more
concentrated fire power from the flftles im the bombers,

Passes could be obtained for Cerignola when you were off duty. You
could get laundry done, you could get a few drinks of vino in the bars
scattered around and wisit the Red Cross for coffee and donuts. Meals
Were expensive but they could be had for a price.

The next three misslons we flew were to bomb roads, towns, all inp
support of the coming Lnvasion of Anzie, Italy. At least one night for
three weeks in & row our sleep was intexrupted by lots of yalling and
banging after all lights were ocut. When Your tent is burning up arocund
¥ou anyone would get exclted. The smoke stack going up through the roof
of the tent would gradually get the canvasz hot encugh to lgnite, usually
after the fellows had gone to sleep. The unfortunate guys would have to
salvage what they could of thelr stuff and just find an empty tent and
move into i1t. Some mornings the grounds weuld be covered with snow, than
1t would qulckly disappear. Many days It ralned continually with mod
everywhere. During the early days of Harch, Hount Vesuvious was erupting
and throwing black ash, then the wind weuld carry it. It was not gqood for
ocur alrplane engines. This volcane several mlles south of us hadn't
Erupted very recently.
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Tha days we stayed down and it was cold, we stayed in ogurx
tents, wrote letters, played cards and kidded everyone,
espacially Verka=mp about his sloppy cleothes arrangement. Bok
had one big pile of atuff and when he wantaed so=ething he Just
dug fgr it,

One day we gunners had cleaned and ciled the machine guns.
Then I hung arcund the plane after the others had went back to
the sguadrzon area. The line chief was there with Maggsio and
hia assistant talking aboot engines eon the plane. There waa an
endless amount of work just to keep a four engine airplane off
the red lina, These mechanice spent most of their time right
at the plane. A plane on red lins wasn’‘t supposed to f£ly.

0il leaks are one of the problems dealing with radial
engines, Usually an oil leak indicates a part of the engine
working loose. The old line chiaef was telling Maggaio one way
toe check for oil leaks was after running up the engines, take
off the top and side pieces of cowling, making sure all
switches are off, then pour a bucket of gas down over the hot
engine. All the grease and oll smudges dissslves and
disappears. That makes an engine inspection much easier, and
tha engines cleanesr to work on.

At the end of every migsion when the pilets shut down the
engines and before leaving the cock-pit, they were regquired to
list all problems they had with the airplane all during the
misgion, Tha crew chief weuld then take care of the problem
and sign off the fors.

0f an evening when we were letter writing, evecyone used
the little V-Mail sheets supplied by the sgquadron. I mailed
ouk several letters each week. The letters I sent to Mem and
Dad I never mentlioned f£lying sissions. I wrote about
everything but missidns, hoping Hom would be fooled that I was
on the goound. My Dad and =y two sisters knew pretty =uch what
was going on, Thay paid close attention to the eveéening news on
the radio. On any particular day when a lot of bombars want
down, @scmetimes the number wasz broadecast and they would discuss
it among themselves. Dad would pot miss heazing Kaltenbora on
the avening nawe. Rll the latters were censored by the
officers, before leaving tha Group, ouvr officer’s taking their
tuzn at ik, All V=-Mall lettears we mailed home, we wrota (fFraee)
wherea the stamp should ba.
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CHAPTER
VI

On Harch 26th the alr war heated up. The target for the 304th wing
showed the yarn stretching north over the Italian Alps to a place called
Steyr, Austria. It was the Daimler Puch Alrcraft Factory turning out many
fighter planes for Germany.

The briefings was more invelved this time telling us of the number of
Uerman Elghters that could reach us and abasut Herman Goerlings yellow Nozed
H.E. 10%9's that had very experienced pilots, also about the many f£lak guns
the Gersans used to protect an important target like Steyr. Around a
hundred radar operated heavy flak guns were estimated. These guns could
fire a 20 pound shell 26,300 feet at a rate of 20 a minuke.

Gur take off time was .0730. We climbed and found cur number 4
pesltion in the left lead box of 9 planes, then our group jelned with the
4535th, 456th and 459th groups that make up the 304th wing and rendezvoussea
over Glulla at 4000 feet. Then we headed cut over the Adriatic, test
fired our guns and headed north. I counted four planes that had aborted
and headed south for various mechanical problems. Lt. Boreckl kept
talking to Robinette about the kind of clouds we were running inte. He
was concerned they were becoming mors dense. We had turned up the Udine
Valley and were flying at 18,000 feet when all of a sudden the cleouds wers
20 dense the Croup started breaking up. It was difficult for me ta EEe
the plane off our left wing, them aur plane was lurching as Robinette
Eought to held it steady and see the number one Plane in our box. Fright
Came over me then as it did all the rest whan it was eminent that there
miy be a collisien in the air. Robinette was having an awful time of it
and began swearing about vislbllity and prop-wash. Just then it came GVET
Command Radlo for Group to abart mission, Wing had started a large right
turn to head south. There were bombers going under and over head, some
had lost their positions in the boxes, We staysd on the tall of the lead
plane and after several minutes some of the bembers took up their
positions. There was some talk about the alternate target, now the word
came on that the alternate target was also heavy undercast with clouds.
Then orders were glven to salve cur bombs In the Adriatic. By the tlme we
were down to 12,000 feet Roblnette teld me to put the pins back In the
bombs, s0 I went out on the catwalk and put the 20 cotter pins back in to
Unarm the fuses. Our Group along with the others dropped down to 8,000
feet, salvoed our bombs in the hdriatic and probably killed a few flsh.
Three days later we bombed a marshalling yard in Milan, Italy.

On April 2nd, we had another early wake-up. On arriving at briefing
W& saw the yarn reaching up to Steyr, Austria. We got the same briefing
about all the fighters to expect and were assured the weather was bebbter,
Hone of us had really been bakkle tested and were apprehensive about this
second trlp to Steyr. Sergeant Barton had talked me into Elying top
turret positieon and being first engineer, Today we were loaded with
genecal purpose 500 pound bomba as befoere. It was ancther Wing effort and
Colonel James Gunn was leading our Group. From the tep turret you had a
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splendid view front and rear, as we spread out to test fire guns. The
fifty caliber guns on each side of your head was deafening in your ears,
but the turret was neat to operate. With a twist of Ehe grlp handles wou
could travel around left and right and alsc elevate the two guns. This
morning the sun light was very bright, in the top turret the green lenses
of ¥our goggles was necessary.

The turret sight had an electrlic ring sight and cross halrs to allgn
up on the fighters. I layed my parachute at my feet, stood up lm the
turret, then pulled the little seat up under me, that way you were
suspended up ln the turret. Once agaln we were over the Udine at around
20,000 feet headed north. 1 was facing forward or 12:00 at this precise
Elme. Just then the plane on our left wing exploded into a million
pleces. 1 sav a huge fireball and our plane bounced arcund. 1 saw lots
of pleces falling then, bombs, gas, everything had exploded aleng with
killing ten of our men. Roblnette said on the intercom that a bamb had
dropped from a B-17 group, three thousand feet above us and that was what
took the bomber down. It must have been a freak accident. A few minuktes
later it came on Command of Groups belng hit by enemy Elghters. Just then
these yellow nosed M.E. 109's started coming through our formakien in a
head on attack lined up about elght abreast. Bombers started fallimng out,
one exploding just under us, it was hard to line up your sight on these
fast moving fighters, one fifty feet from me, I could see the pilot
Plainly. We stared at each ather momentarily,; then he was through the
Eormatlion. One German plleot hit the silk right over us. I could have
stitched him easily in the brown parachute. Our bomber was shaking with
all ten guns flring, everyone tr¥ing to line up a kill. I poured a burst
into this one fighter, he went down low at 8:00, a little smoke came out,
I swung thas turret around looking for more fighters to shoot at, Smitty
in the ball turret called they were attacking from under uva. These Cersan
flghters had plenty of fire power with the six machins guns in the wings.
Some had 20 millimeter canmon in the nose that £ired through the prop, a
dizrect hit on a bomber could take Lt down. MHore bombers from our Group
were golng down, some on fire, some with props feathered and there was not
time to count chutes.

The battle broke off for us, as several Pig's charged in, they had
dropped thelr wing tanks and were attacking the German flighters around us.
Then they were mixing It up with them. Brave men teo, since in a dog
fight the P-38 was not an even match for the wvery manewverable 109 in a
turn or climb.

This morning at briefing the waist gunners were introduced %o
"Window" or chaff as the British liked to call it. It was nothling more
than Christmas tree tinsel made up into packets cne inch thick, faur
inches wide and one foot long packed in cardboard cartons. Hany strands
of this tinfoll if =cattered slovly was meant to jam or confuse the Cerman
radar operated flak guns. The radar was supposed to reflect off the
window the same as off the bomber wing to glve a confused reading. The
gunners were Instructed to =caktter it slowly out the walst windows a few
minutes before arriving at the I.F. As our wing appreached the I.P.,
Reblnette called the two walst gunners te begin throwing ocut the window.
The flak had started as we turned at the I.P. for the bomb run. Then I
28w thls German f£ighter hanging cut there at abouk 1700 yards Just at our
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altitude. 1 fired but could see my tracers falling away short of him. He
was no doubt calllng down our altlitude. The £lak got more intense,
hnother bember started dropping from our Group, he tock a £lak burst and
dropped into a flat spin. Cline came on and sald he counted four chutes
way below, the bomber stilil spinning. The centrifugal force would build
up and the remaining crew would be unable to walk or crawl to the open
hatches and would die in the crash, Steinberg toggled the bombs off the
lead bombardier and we made a sweeping right turn to get out of the Flak
range. LEt. Borecki came on and =ald he smelled gas; Robinette told me to
leave the turret and go check the walst and Bomb-Bay. I grabbed a
portable oxygen bottle and started through the Bomb-Bay. The smell of gas
was strong, there was a small puddle of g9as left of the catwalk, laylng in
the Bomb-Bay decer. I could see a good leak in the inboard fusl tank
everhead draining down, it was draining from the puddle overboard, I wenk
back and teold Robinette and he gave the order for no smoking. We were
Stlll in enemy terzitory se I returned to the top turret. When we cleared
the ccast and started down the Mriatle we were down to 12,000 Eeet, I
rade another check of the gas leak, it was ne woEsSe, but them I saw
somtthing else, a plece of £lak had indented the ten gallon hydraulic tank
50 deep I had to pry it off the side of the tank, it was a 1/2 inch sSquare
and two inches long. The same plece had ruptured the self sealing gas
tank overhead from the same blast of Flak, I showed this plece of flak to
Ehe quys but weuldn't part with it.

While we were standing dewn for our plane to be repalred and the
holez to be patched in the metal skin, Lt. Clarence Potters crew of our
own Ti3th squadren was hit bad on a raid te Wienna, Austria with eur
squadron taking the blunt of the attack. I was really upset watching the
medlcs remove the wounded from LE. Potters plane. It was called Bama Baby
and the tall end had took a 20 millimeter exploding shell, tearing up Sgt.
Littles lower extremity wounding him seéverely. My good friend Lou
schwartz had minor wounds besides the elght walst gqunner John Morally was
alse wounded and had to be tranaported te the Barl Hospltal along with
Bgt. Little. our 739th squadron had suffered, losing Eive of sur
bombers .

Later that same night, Lou Schwartz and I sat in thelr tent and Low
told ma reluctantly about that battle. Lou told me they were flving in
the high box when this side of the group was hit with German fighter=z. He
explained how Schwartz and Horally both were £iring their walsk guns at
the aggressive fighters. Schwartz heard the exploding 20 millimeter shell
that tore up Sgt. Littles tall turret along with his back side and
Schwartz said Horally was all over that waist teying to hit £ighters and
nearly knocked Lou out a window. When Little was hit he fell backward oyt
of the turret and tried to crawl forward. Schwattz loocked and Little
locked gray. Schwartz saw he was off oxygen and got him hooked up ko a
walst outlet. The fighters kept coming and Schwartz went back to his
walst gun. The condition get serious, the pllet was talking that they all
=ay have to bail out. Schwartz looked at Little and could ses no way
could he drop out of the camera hitch and open both chutes as Likkle
locked to be uncenscious. By this time the German fighters had broken off
and they were getting to lower altitude. Schwartz checked Little and his
color was better.
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Lt. Potter by this time decided with the wounded he had on the plane
to attempt a landing at our £ield. Thelr radio had been shat out and on
approaching the field, Potter shot a red flare signalling an ERELgency.
Once on the ground the ambulance met them and removed the wounded. I
watched them drop Little through the camera hatch ento the stretchez, they
took him and Horally to Barli £ield Hespltal. Lou had a minor arm wound ,
They didn't expect Sgt. Little te pull through.

That night Lou and I kept talking about the misslons we had to fly.
I confessed to him I was afraid T would be killed on a misslon and not ses
home again. Lou was a good Cathollec and a strong believer and he kalked
to me of the faith I mast have in God to see me through all thiz, he mpade
me see I could survive 1f I had enough faith. He Just made It a little
eagier to go on.

The month of March 1944, we had lost eleven bombers out of cur Group.,
We know April would cost us morze in men and planes., The day crews or men
were reported missing im aection, 5-2 took charge of each mans personal
effects, tagged the foot locker or B-4 bag with a M.I. A. tag and a letter

of sympathy was sent along with his personal effects home to his wife oz
famlly.

The days we were not flying and off duty, we could get 12 houar
passea. The town Cerignola was £ive miles from our alr base Gf San
Glovanni, a little far to walk, but numercus trucks golng to tewn would
always glive us a 1ift. The fields aleng the way were coversd with
popplies,; numerous green olive trees and a ahack here and there:. Some
fields were planted with wheat that was turning green.

Once in town you scon realized what their people had suffered from
German cccupation and poverty. The water and sewer lines wers not all
back in cperation. The tollets were on the street with a metal enclesure,
Host of the families cooked on a brazler with charceal.

There wvas a Red Cross statien ram by twe pretty Italian girls that
served coffee and donutz to the C. I.'s near the squazre, there were
numerous small bars serving wine and some had grapefruit julce with brandy
@r cognac, none served beer or whiskey. It was a place to meet and talk
with British alr crews. They made it plain right off that we wére cver
paid and received four times what they were paid sach month. They flew
two and four engine bombers, the four engine Lancasters. We WETE ROTL®
famlliar with the Lancasters that were statloned a mile from our Field.
Thelrs were always night missions, British intelligence was highly opposed
to daylight bombing. It was sktrictly forbidden for us to talk to anyone
in town or othervise about missions, targets, our Greup, or anything the
enemy could use £or thelr benefik,

Evenings when I would hear the British warming up their engines, I
would sometimes walk over and watch them taklng off on a misslon usually
around 1300 hours. They would take off at 30 secend intervals and hald a
half mile interval all during the mission. They carried the 500 pound
“.F. bomb or incendlary and sometimes the 1000 pound blockbuster. The
Incendiaries would cause the fires the following bombers could locate the
target by. Each British bomber had a pllot, radio cperator, navigater and
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FUARBE . They bad to find the target with the cospass and
figuring the time from peint to point and with ne ecloud COVBT
thay could pick wup land marks. They beombed from 10,000 to 12,000
feet and didn't have a HWorton bombeight like our planes wera
aquipped with, Their mission usually consisted of 12 o 20
bombars, The Germans hed good radar and search lights to track
them, also night fighter planes with hot pilote to loceta and
shoot them down. Thers wae many Gersman aces in tha night
fighter squadrons. The German radar network coversd all of
Scuthern and Western Eurcpe, operated from control bases daap
undarground,

The meozning of April 4th was an early wake-up with the wususl
hassle of six guys trying to find his own battle dress in the
dark and get out to chow. When the curtain was pulled back at
the briesfing we saw the yarn stretched esst over Yugoalavia to
the Capital city of Romanis. The =marshalling yards of Bucharest
was the target for the 304th wing.

The brisfing room was jammed with flight crews. It was wvery
smoky and mnoisy, everyona with a gripe or something to asay about
the target that was several hundred miles away and so cloass te

Flossti, The briefing officer said wea could expect enemy
fighterxs and approximataly 200 heavy flak guna, Filots weras
briefed to consesve fuel as =uch as possible on this long
misgion, Chaplain Themas Hepner said a lengthy prayer for our

gafa returmn,

Cur position was Mo. 4 in the high box, I was flying waist
position, we headed on & northeast course across the Adriatic
after forming inte position, Flying over the =mountaina of
fugealavia, I enjoyed the mountain scenery, lots of tiny villages
@n the mountain sides, small romds winding up the mountains,

Five bombers abosted the mission as we wank along. Ha waras
on oxygen and getting colder the highe: we climbed, CukE owver tha
Plains of Romania, we watched for fighters, we wera well within
their zanRge #now. Verka=p came on the intercom and said, “fightas
at 12:00 high.,* Those words always brought you ocut of any
daydreams you might ba haviag. H.E. 1l08's were bhitting the 455&h
Gzoup leading eour wing. Barton in the tep turret called out,
more fighters, then so=esne else gaid, they ara ouss, P-d7'n
waras taking on the 109's and got a real battles going off o our
right, Borecki came on and said 10 =misnutes to I.P. Robinatts
called Cline and I to get the chaff ready to throw out, Far to
the northeast there was lots of black sooke rising up thousands
of fest, Lt. Dozecki said, that's Flosski and they are aithar
getting bombed or thay have the amoke pots going, Cline and I
ware throwing ocut chaff, then wa turned left st the I.P. faor the
bBomb ron, Flak was finding our altitude and waa gatting intensa.
How wa wers flying thesugh the black bursts, ¥You wonder and hope
the flak suit you are wearing will do ita jeb, we wara trying
also to toss the window at intervals, but you alss have the
strong urge to toss the whole carton ocut at once and ceawl undes
your flak suik. The bomb doors come open and you bBave a five
minute silent prayer wuntil you are out the £lak. Steinbaxy
called, "bochs away,” I was lecking out now to ses the target and
the bo=b pattecn. In the Marshalling yard, train loada of cars
waze moving, trying to dedge the bomba, Sceme bomba weze falling
way wide, others exploding and throwing cars arocund and alass
axploding . Lota of fires with black smoka, The reaults leoked
good o =a, but tha P=38
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camera plane would bring back the results.

After our wide turm right, Lt. Boreckli called Roblnette and sajd
they're on the wrong heading, we're going te far south, Robinette called
back and 2ald, we'll see. We flew on and Boreckl said, "it's stlll the
wrong heading, we're going to far south.” A little later he called
Robinette and sald, there's Sophla, Bulgarila, we're not authorized te be
here, Robinette swore and sald, the brass will hear about this. Somecne
had lead the group to far south off the target ceming cut of the turn and
away from the rest of the three bomb groups.

hfter a while we were down to 14,000 feet, Robinette called for a
fuel check. Barton and I measured the gas in the stand pipes. In order
for us te get home, Robinette and Johnson would have ke lean ocut the
engines. We had cut power early enough, but some of the planes had used
more gas and would have to £ind an emergency landing fleld. For some
reason after landing there was no shot of 0ld Overholt and there was some
shouting back and forth at the briefing.

Robinette and Boreckl told the 5-2 officer we were off target and way
off course on return. They =ald the photos would show a lot of bambs had
missed. I told the officer what I saw over the tarqget.

The next day we stood down, so Verkamp, Smitty and I decided we would
go into town for some decent food. All of us agreed we were tired of C=-
Rations. On asking around for a home cooked meal we were directed to this
Italian family on Via Roma. They were friendly people, the lady said she
would cook us spaghettl and bake a cake 1f we would supply money for the
ingredients. The father and son showed us their cabinet shop where the
principal item they turned ocut was coffins. There was no time for other
wood products and no orders, but coffins, they couldn't make them fast
enough, s¢ many people were dying of diseasze and malnutritien in town.

This family had two little girls with long names, age about 10 and 132
years old. Alsc they had a daughter aged 15, her name was Rosa. Ro=a was
a flirt but not real pretty. She wore a black dress, no shoes or socks,
had stringy halr, could not speak a word of English, but had a great
smile.

All of us used our little Itallan English speaking dicticnary te
converse with the Itallans. 1 will say the meal was different, the
spaghetti was brown, made with dark wheat flour and the bread was dack
brown and coarse, no butter, but plenty of burgundy wine served to wash
everything down. The spaghettl sauce tasted good but had =ome kind of
chucks of meat in it. Bob Verkamp spoke vp and sald we're probably sating
dog or cat meat. We just about all lost it then. The cake was plain
vanilla, but tasty. The lady alsoc served us anisette after the cake and
was pleased with the Molta Lira she received from us.

April Tth our group went te Morthern Italy, our tacget was the
Stazione Hupls Harshalling Yard at Bolegna. Bologna was the supply center
Eor much oF the German war saterial needed ln Horthern Italy and Southern
France. They told us we were in range of German fighters and the vard was
inged with f£lak gums.
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Our alrplane waz a £lne fl¥lng machine but the deslgners hadn't
conzldered the crew comfort. They had left out one Important item, and
that was the tollet where a crew member would relieve himself. Mone of us
were exempt from a touch of dlarrhea on occcasion. There were always
storles going threugh the squadron of this problem and the sclutlons. one
story that got a laugh was this one crew mesber had diarrhea bad and used
a4 brown paper bag, then after using it had let it Ely cut the walst
Window. Of courze it had hik the Windshield of the plane fallaowing,
making it difflcult for that pilot to see and hold his pesition. I know
of nothing that will upset a pllot moce than that Ea happen to him.

All crewmen have had to at times endure the paln of no available
bathroom. Besides with all the flying aquipment on and the temperature
around minus £ifty degrees, you had to put It coff. Then the urge either
went away or it was too late. Our alrplane did boast a relief tube
located in the back of the Bomb-Bay where a man could empty his bladder,
but at altitude it immediately froze up and there you stood with & hand

full of pee. 1 was one that could stretch it nine hours without going te
the bathroeom.

This day Bologna was partly undercast, some of the Yards wisible.
Flak was light and we saw no fighter planes. Aerial photas showed we had
net destroyed all the Harshalling Yard. We enlisted men all agreed we
could stand more missions like this one.

April Sth, 1944 was Easter Sunday. Everyone not Elying cleaned up
and attended Easter Service at our open alr church. It was a large tept
wWith sides rolled up, the seats were metal bomb £in covers that had (=l Y
from the dump. Chaplain Thomas Hepner preached a good Sermen to all
faltha. They had a pertable argan and we Fang two Hymns. The Communion
was served to any who desired it. We sven received a Sunday bulletin of
the Baster Service. Sunday evening Lt. Robinette came to our tent and
told us we were to fall out in Class A unifores for a review at .0%00
Honday. It was funny all of us Erying to find ties, shoe polizh, clean
unlforms and to look as presentable as possible.

Qur crew an many other crews of the 454th bomb group received the Alr
Hetal, presented or pinned on by our Wing Commander Brigadier General Fay

R. Upthegrove. The Alr Hetal was presented to all crev members who had
Elown five or more combat missions.




-42-

CHAFTER
Vil

On April 1l2th the target for the 454th B.G. was Bad Voslau, Austria.
The alrcraft factorles at Bad Voslau turned cut the Hesserschmidt 109 and
the 210, both wsed as fighters. At this time the H. E. 109 was Germany's
fastest fighter besides having lots of fire power, and an equal for any
fighter the Allies had in the alr. The M.E. 210 was fast for a twin
engine and could pack 20 millimeter cannon, rockets and even bombs thatk
weére dropped on allied boshers from overhead.

This misslon was to be a wing effort and the briefing cfficer stated
we would have very heavy opposition on this one. Paul Cline and I decided
wii may need éxtra asminltion, so we took two extra cans each er 500 rounds
for each walst gun. Ouf group formed into four boxes with a tight
formation after test firing gquns and golng on oxygen. The sun was brlight
going up the Adriatic, all the bombers began making vapor trails on
hitting higher altitede.

Etarting over the Italian Alps thers was soms German chatter on the
U.H.F. radlic., They were getting their reception ready for us. Lt.
borecki Just mentioned a half hour te the I.P. and Smitty yvelled out,
fighters at &:00! Just then there was all kinds of yelling from bombers
up ahead of us, all about German fighters. Then we saw them in the head
on attack 10 abreast charging through our fermation, they would go ocut a
thousand yards then come diving in from any point on the clock. All the
flfties on our plane were firing. Thelr fighters were trying desperately
to break up the bomber formation. I saw this one at 9:00 swing inte half
cigcle, line wp on us and come in. I could see the flashes on his wings
then the brighter flashes that locked like 20 millimeters coming at ua. I
held on him maybe elght seconds before he dropped his neose and rolled
over, smoke was coming from the back of the engine cowling. Lt. Borecki
Yelled I had got him, right then ancther was closing fast at £:00, I held
on him pouring lead inte his fuselage. He dropped away fast out of my
line of vision. Right then my machine gqun Japmed, I raiszed the top plate
and checked the belt, the jam was down in the chamber. The only wvay was
to pull my gloves and dig the empty casing out. The temperature was -50
degress, my fingers were numb immedliately. The casing finally came out
with help of a £lat screw driver. I fed the belt back In the track and
got the gun going again. 1 locked over at Cline, he pointed that he was
starting on the extra ammunition. I couldn't get my fingers to move. All
the gunners were yelling, Barton had a gun jammed, Smitty yelled, he had
scored, no one could understand Vargas, when he was excited, he always
broke into Spanish. Verkamp came on and said something breoke his
plexiglas and hls turret was jammed. I beat my fingers till they would
move. FRoblnette was screaming at Vargas to talk Engliszh. We started ocur
turn at the I.P. and Robinette called for Cline and I to start throwing
the chaff cut as more enemy £lghters were diving past us, Cline and I
were teyling to shook and still throw out some chaff. When the £lak gokt
heavy, the fighters broke off thelr attack.
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All thls time Cline and T had been flghting without f£lak sults on, I
mentioned 1t to Paul and we helped each other get them on. Flak vas
intense, there was a constant thump causing the plane to shake and
vibrate. One plane wasz hit in the box to our left. Flak had got bokh
starboard englnes, it started turning over on its back golng dewn. A1l I
could see was three chutes. When the bombs dropped the droup made a right
turn to the south,

Robinette called for battle damage and report, Barton couldn't get
his gun unjammed, Verkamp couldn't move hls turret around so he could get
eut of it, I reported frozen Eingers. MNobody had been hit But yeu could
see a lot of daylight out through our alrplane.

About £ive minutes after bombs away, the fighters hit us again.
Verkamp yelled he was getting hit with empty shell casings and couldn't
track the fighters. Roblnette told him T.5, the shell casings were coming
from the plane in front and above. Cline and I kept shooting when a
Eighter got in our Iange. Vargas yelled agaln about fighters at £:00.
They were after the stragglers of our formation, Robinette told Johnson,
Group better cut down their air speed for the stragglers. For f£ifty miles
douth of the target Eighters were maklng passes at the Eormatlion teying ko
knock the stragglers down or cripple them zo they would have to drop out
of formation., It was our close formation and concentrated fire power that
saved us this day.

Hy fingers throbbed constantly all the way back to base, Verkamp had
to stay put in the nose turret untll after landing, then Ehey sprong him.
AS easy as Verkamp took all this, you would have thought he landsd EVEEY
day in the nose turret. Lt. Borecki insisted at briefing that I had shot
down two fighters but for some reason I wouldn't £ill eut the form to
clalm them. Any gunner shooting down £ive énemy aircraft was officlally
claimed an ace. When we got oot of the El:ne 4t our hard stand, our craw
chief Haggaliec couldn't b:gieue the £lak holes we had collected, The plane
locked like a seive and he would have extra work te patch the many holes.
At least Maggalo had a plane to work on, some of the crew chiefs wvere
standing by their empty hard =tanpds still lcoking up at the sky wendering
about the fate of their planes,

On the Bad Veslau miz=ion our Group had lost two bombers and had 18
damaged ours being one of the damaged. The bomb strike photos showed
extensive gamage to the factories and 30 enemy aircraft destroyed on the
9round. One strike phote was eéndorsed by Hajor Ceneral Hathan Twining,
Commanding General of the 15th AMr Porce, for this mission. oOur Group
received the Distinguished Unit Cltation.

This day the Germans had thrown over seventy of Herman Goering's
superior pilots at us and we had overcome them to knock cut a prime
target.

As far as claiming enemy kllls, 1t was semething very personal with
Be and God. I would always try to shoot a plane down that was foreing an
attack. I alse knew the average life of a pilot or gunner was shert, I
wanted to survive the war. How could I accept God's gléft of Life on Gfe
hand and claim the death of a German Pilot on the other.
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All of us were tired from the previous days misslon, but en April
L13th the flashlight hit us in the face for another early wake up. At
briefing the yarn stretched north up the Adrlatlie and sast to the Capital
Clty of Hungary, which was Budapest on the Danube river. The target for
some Groups was the Budapest Duna Alrcraft factories, our wing wa=s to bomb
the Budapest Rokol Alr Drome. Our plane was loaded with 100 pound
incendlaries that were in clusters, these clusters separated on the way
down. Some bombers were carrying the 500 pound general purpose bombs to
blast the machlne sheds and runways.

We were briefed that flak would be moderate to heavy and of the
amount of German fighters in the area. Cline and I loaded the extra
ammunition and boxes of window on arriving at the plane. He alse had
checked out a K-20 camera from supply when we had plicked up ocur parachutes
and Hae Wests.

¥e moved arcund the outer perimeter and lined up on the Tunway to
take off. As we sat there walting cur turnm to g% down the runway, the
plane in front of us had cleared about £ifty feet in the air when 1t
exploded into a million pleces. Lt. Roblnette got the green light from
the tower and pushed the four throttles and booster handles clear forward.
The alr speed was 130 when we lifted off and made our circle over the
wreckage. FPaul was snapping pictures with the ¥-20 of the wreckage, then
he switched to the plane behind us that had just cleared the cunway. It
was nc more than 30 feet in the air when it blew apart. All of us wers
stunned and sick to see twenty men die like that. We found out later
after the mission, Paul had not checked the camera and there was no Eilm
in 1t. We moved awvay from the £ield and up to where our group was formed
inte the boxes. Rendezvousing several groups took planning. Every plane
of esach group had to be In the correct spot at a certain time, there wagpld
be no waiting for late arrivals.

I pulled the many pins in the small bombs, we test tired our GURS
then we went on oxygen. There was no chatter on the intercom today. ALl
of us a little sick over what we had witnessed on take-off.

I would always call out any planes aborting, some would have
feathered props on an engine. If the pilot dldn't feather a prop when the
engine was dead, the propeller would windmill and keep turnling, It could
eventually shake the plane apart. Wwhen the propeller was Ecathered, a
hydraulic pump in the hub turnad the prop blades edgewise to the slip
stream and that way there was little resistance.

We were to bomb at 21,500 feet and attaln it before reaching I.F.
Ten minutes before reaching I.P. a sguadron of P-47 Thunderbolts faed
across us from above, turned up thelr wings for our identiflcation. We
always got some rellef seelng our little friends. The P-47 had lots of
speed but also burned fuel fast and had a limlted range. We turned at Ehe
I.F. and started down the bomb run. The Danube was a small ribbon below,
I could make out several bridges that spanned the river at Budapest. Wa
also watched a doegflight off in the distance. The £lak was now £inding ocur
altituede, it was shaking us with the close bursts. We were pas=sing owver
the city to the south where the large Alrdrome was located, bomb doors
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came open and we could see the target, it was spread out, rows of planes,
some trylng to get off even while bombs were exploding arcund them.
Stelnberg toggled off the lead pPlane in our box, I tried to wakch them
hit, then the rows of Planes on the ground were exploding, many burning,
then I could see a large bullding en the edge of the fleld blowing up,

One bomber In our bex exploded from a direct hit;, no one got out. The red
flak started bursting slgnaling the German flghters to attack. Verkanp
called out %"another bomber golng down in the lead box." sgt. Vargas In
the tail turret yelled "fighters,” he would never give the Poslition or
nusber. Three fighters came In from each silde of our Group, f£iring cannon
and machine guns, they met a lot of teturn fire and peeled off and left,
Ho casvaltles from khis pass. Aerlal photos showed ane heavily damaged

alrcraft factory frem tha group bombing, We destroyed many Planes and
buildings,

We were beginning to sees more F-31 Mustangs a= escorts, With their
drop tanks, they had a much longer range that the T-Bolts and could turn
in a tighter circle staying with the German fighters In a dogfight.

A couple of days later, we were laylng around in cur tent taking It
Easy, Group was standing down because of heavy weather. Cccasionally some
Little Italian kilds would ride thelr blcycle out to the base and try te
2ell us oranges, pecans or a bottle of wine. Wwe usually bought the
Oranges since they were good and Sweet and we tried to keep a supply on
hand. The kids were grubby little urchins ip long coats and caps. Smitty
began kidding me about thiz one being a girl and he sald she made eyes at
me. Mo way did she or he look like a girl but Smitty kept kidding me, =so
I was trylng to pull the kid into our tent to £ind out the gender. Just
then car Company Commander drove by in a jeep and saw me pulling this kid
he made a cirele with his Jeep and right back te our tent. He ignored my
explanation and told me to be in his office In tep minutes, which 1 was.
He read me ocut abogt harbering Italians ap the base, then he went on to
talk about the Bombers explud?nq and the strong suspleion of sabotage. Ha

brought out a lat of things I hadn't realized and sald the base was closed
te Italians.

r

The next day our crew didn't £ly, but our Group 4id and we heard the
two explesions from our tent of two more bombers blowing up on the take-
off. A little while later two cfficers from our SIoup came by with rubher
bags asking us to volunteer to Pick up parts of bodies that had been blown
all over the &nd of the take-off area by the explosions. I refused and
teok a long walk alone over the Italian hills. All 1 thought absut was
that our plane could be pext to blow up,

The next =mornlng on pot £lying, 1 went into Loewn to get zome laundry
and a bath at the public showers. Itallan women did the laundry, pressed
the unlforms and di4 any mending needed for Just a few lira. Later In the
day when I got back, I was tola Group had discoversd the Ewa men
Eesponsible for the blowing up of the alrplanes. They were malntenance
men who had access to the flight 1ine. These men were bBeling pald £10,000
dollars each to place 1ittle pencil slzed bombz on the underside of the
Wing in the wheel well, so when the wheels were raised up on take-off the
tlre set the little bomb off exploding gas tanka, bombs and ammunitlen,
blowing the plane and men to bBits. The Germans had managed to bribe these
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men somehow. This 1ittle devise belng 5o amall was hard to detect in
the normal wisuwal inspection. I understand the two mén had thelr trial
and thelr executlon the same day. Every man that flew in cur group gave
thanks that 1t was owver.

April 20th, our group bombed a supply depot at Malfoncone Im Merthern
Italy where Germans were bullding up thelr supplles for the Anzlo
invasien, a milk zun.

April 23rd, was another early wake-up for us. Mess was serving fried
spam and powdered &ggs, we six enlisted men ate together. At briefing we
all gathered waiting until the big curtain was pulled to show our target
for today. When the briefing officer f£inally pulled it, the yarn
stretched up to Bad Voslau for the second time. He didn't have to =ay &
word, we knew what awalted us up there. He sald aerjal photes showed some
factories still prodocing and many new planes lined up te be flown eut to
German alrflelds. We were supposed te f£inish the job this missleon. We
made the trip to supply for parachutes and Hae Wests, then when the pllots
came out of briefing, Lt. Johnson passed the little escape kits to each of
us.

At the alrplane, Barton and I aleng with Maggalc the crew chief made
4 good visual inspecktlon of the plane, Maggalo pointing out recent repairs
and defects. The englines were throwing seme oil, but they all four
checked out good £or Mag, drop and R.P.H. The recent sabotages had alarted
all of us not to overlook a thing.

Lt. Colonel James Gunn was to lead the group of 44 bombers, we would
Ely Ho. 4 posltion in the lead box. When Group was forming together and
starting up the Adriatic, it was something te look down at the scores of
little sall boats and ships ocut for pleasure and fun off the Barl Coast.
It made you wonder if they knew there was a war on. After all planes test
flred guns and went on oxygen the boembers moved inte a tight formatlion.
The better bunched up we were the more fire power we had on enemy
Eighters. Wwhen German pllots saw groups bunched in tight formation, they
thought twlce aboukt attacking that particular group.

There were timpes on the way to a target when you had some time to
think of your life, the folks back home, what they were doing, how long
You were golng to live, lots of things went through your mind. I could
usually picture Hom and Dad back home in Deersville on a farm, keeplng
busy. They were having thelr problems with shortages of stuff, gas
rationing. Dad trvying to work at carpenter job= where ever he could get
work, mom cooking Sunday dinner and tending to her animals. I also
thought about the rest of the family and what they were doing. I knew Jim
was in the far East some place in the Infantry. I wrote to my brother-in=
law Carl Poulsonin Italy, we were trying to plan & visit but he kept
moving noerth in his tank battalien with the £1£th army. Brother Russ had
st yet béen called to service and was helpling turn out Curtiss Hell
Divers Eor Ethe Havy at Curtlss Wright in Columbus, Ohio.

A squadron of P-51's moved over us still carrying thelr drop tanks,
these two wing tanks gave them 500 gallon more gas. They were to give us
fighter cover in the target area. They would have a limited time at the
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target before getting low on fuel and having te head for home.

Robinette was growling about this £lak suit he always hung on his
left side on some of the planes fittings next to his seat to protect his
lower bedy when the flak was bursting arcund the plane. It kept falling
down, wouldn't stay where he wanted Lt to. Lt. Johnsen had never felt ha
needed to hang & flak sult on his right side for protection. Lt, Jahnson
was a man who had tremendous falth in God and felt he was to be Spared.
But on this mission, an inrer volee was prompting him te do something and
after the third prompting, Lt. Johnson reached down pleked Up & =pare flak
2ult lying on the £loor amd hung it on some hydraulic lines on his right
slde. This act could have saved his life because over the target a chunk
of flak ripped through the plane tearing up hydraulie linpes by his seat
and came to rest In the hung £lak sult. Johnson never knew this until
after we landed and Bereckl showed him the hole it made and the plece of
flak layed at his feet.

When the bombs let go, I tried to watch, they disappear from view
then a few seconds later vou see the flashes on the alrfield. Planes
right in a row are exploding where they are parked. Barton yelled that
flak had knecked a hole in his plexiglas turret dome, then he yelled
Eighters at 3:00. The fighters turned into us with cannon flashes, all
gunners are shooting. One fighter explodes, the others went under the
group and gave up the attack. The §roup rallys SJouth in the big turn,
Barton comes on yelllng he's getting a lot of cold alr with the hole in
his turret. Reobinette advises Barton to bear with the cold untll we were
out of the fighter area.

Aerial photos showed that this time we destroyed one Hessersmitt
factory and many new planes on the ground. Our losses were tws of our
bonbers destroyed and tep damaged.

For the next few days we weran't scheduled to £ly, so we layed
around, wrote letters, all of us arguing with Bab Verkamp to wrlte a
letter te his mother, but we could not get him to write. Then one of the
guys said he had laundry te pick 4p; S0 all of us went into town, took our
MHusette bags with us and Stopped by the public shewers where lots of the
Ely boys including our cfficers enjoyed a hot shower. Thism shower cast a
few Lira, but that helped pay for the new water heater and maintenance of
the building,

At this time we started recelving our allotment of beer from aguadron
orderly room. We recelved two bottles of beer a wesk, alsoc two packs of

Harvel Cligarettes and two candy bars, the beer was wars but bektter than
none .,

On April 28th the target for our Jroup wagd the Port of San Steffana
in NHorthern Italy. A major supply Port for the Cermans. We carriled ten
500 pound bomba. We had some f£lak over the target but no fighters. The
German ships near the Harbor tried to evade the bombs dropplng from our
9roup. We were after the Munition, tanks and heavy guns stacked on the
docks soon toe be moved to the frenkt. I ceuld see the bomb bursts frem By
walst window at 18,000 feet, but wasn't sure of the extent of damage to
the dock. On the way home we listensd to the allled broadcast. The
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£light time was £lve hours and I0 mlnutes.

On April 30th, the Hllan Harshalling yard was our target. It was an
early wake-up and briefing. The city of Milan, Italy was near the Swiss
border and within range of German £lghters. It was ringed with some
forty £lak guns. We were to bomb at 19,500 fest. Lt. Bill Hughs was
fElying group lead thls morning. The sky was overcast thls mornlng but at
bziefing they predlcted the target to be clear.

We flew up the Adriatlie within sight of Ehe I[tallan coast, then
turned west up the Po Valley. This part of Hountainous Italy was
beautiful but cccupled by the Germans. There wasn't much talk on
interphone, all the guys admiring the scenery and watching for fighters.
Ten minutes before reaching the I.P. six of our own P-51"s moved up beside
the Group formation, did a wing over for identification, then moved to a
higher altitude to give us protective cover. It was 20 miles from the
I.P. to the tazrget and Robinette began growling about the zough alr over
these mountalns and valleys. Cline and I tossed out the window, a package
every few seconds, the bomb doors came open. Flak was light to moderate
on the bomb zun. Stelinberg toggled ocff the lead ship and I trled to watch
for results. The Milan Marshalling vard was big. There vas some bhombs
exploding in close, one train working to get out of the yard seemed to
fall off the track.

Right off the target, Steinberg called Robinette about one light
still being on, indicating there waz a bomb that hadn't dropped.
Robinette called me to take a look. I went intoc the bomb-bay and saw one
hanging, then went back to the walst, hooked up to a portable oxygen
bottle and went back on to the cat-walk. I looked around and could =ae
lots of Italian Countryside three miles belew, alse I remembered my
parachote thirty feet away back in the walst. 1 stood on the cat-walk,
one hand holding the fn:table oxygen bottle, a screw driver in the other
Lrying to spring the latches. Steinberg was trying to tell me in =ign
lanqguage from the flight deck what to push or pry on. When I found the
right trigger on the latch the bomb fell away. Hormally thess latchas
worked electrically, to release the bombs. 1 crawled back to my statlonm
in the waist. The little oxygen bottle had rum dry, Cline saw my
situation, grabbed my mask hose, plugged me In and turned it on Full
oxygen. The rest of the flight was uneventful. Down on the ground the
quys kidded me about aiming at a prime target with that bomb we released.
The strike photos showed we had did considerable damage to the Hilan
Frelght Yards.

On Hay Ind, our target was a rallroad bridge at Fasnze, Italy north
of San Marino, considered by most of us as a Hilk-Run. HNo losss or
casualties, besides destroying the bridge.
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CHAPTER
VIIX

Living in a pyramidal tent with flve other guys wasn't too bad, but
it could get a little crowded. We slept on canvas fold up cots, now we
had a mattress cover with no mattress. Somesne had spotted a straw stack
and one night we tock advantage and £i1led pur nattress covers with the
straw then we had two blankets and a comforter te help us =tay warm.

The half drum stove in the middle of the tent took up some space, but
it was necessary. There were two cots to each side and room for ocur B-4
bag at the foot of cur cot. Our barrack bags and extras, we stored
underneath our cot. If we used cur stove in the evening, then at bad time
we shut the gas off an the cutside, checked the smoke pipe going out
through the top of the tent that it wasn't too hot before geing to bed.

The problems with some of the tent cccupants along tent row was they
would forget to shut the gas off or they would allow the s=moke pipe to gat
to hot. This would ignite any canvas touching it. There was cne time we
weren't scheduled to £1ly, all the other quys were off somewheére sc I being
alona decided to heat some water for a minl bath and shave. I filled my
metal helmet out of the gerry can of water we kept by the door to heat on
the stove. I made my paper lighter on the long wire, went cotside and
turned the gaz on a llttle bit, came back in. 1it my lgmiter, stuck it
back In the stove where the 9as vas seeping into the can of rocks. The
flre and smoke belched back through the opening of the stove clear oukt
through the tent door. 1 wvas lucky I hadn't lest an arm on a trick that
stupid. To light this stove was definitely a two man job.

During the cold weather we wore long johns under cur £light overalls.
If we went into town we wore a class B uniform. When the weather turned
wWarm, our dress was khaki pants and shirts.

Living 8o close the way we were, someone was usually picked on about
something. Verkamp was always kldded about his wardrobe, socks,
underwear, f£light clothing, class A's all in 4 blg pile at the foot of his
bed. When he was kidded about 1t, he would grin, wiggle his mustache and
laugh. All the time In Italy to my knowledge, he never wrote a letter
home. oOur officers would even get on him about it. Vargas took a 1little
kidding too. He could talk a mile a minute in Spanish especially {f he
got mad or excited.

Smitty was an easy going person, never complained, always ready to
pull his weight. Paul our radic man was a thinker, and once we began
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flylng misslons, he sort of secluded himself, went into a shell but at
times when he felt like talking you could tell Pagl was more educated or
experienced on a lot of things than the rest of us, He could discuss
advertising, public relatlens, things I knew nethlng about. Yoo might say
he was the brain of us six.

A few times when the old line chief or a couple ¢of crew chliefs would
drep in, we had a good poker game. 1T was usually cleaned out in a horry.
Paul was a decent poker player too. Harry Barton was a good sport.
Someétimes he could get rowdy. To my knowledge, he was a mill worker near
Pittsburgh Pennsylvania. There were lots of laughs over the months we
wete together,

As the misslons continued, it wasn't a game anymore. We were losing
crews with men we buddied with, ate with, knew well, then the next day
they were gone, M.I.A.. their tent would be cleaned cut like they hadn't
exlated.

Fear was beginning to get inside all of us. Sope could bear It and
not let It show and some tried to cover the fesar With ether emotlens.

During the months of March and April, our Group aleong with many other
groups of the Flfteenth Alr Force had been given targets like primary
roads, bridges, lcading docks, and Harshalling yards where the Germans
moved and stored thelr war material. Alse several Alrcraft factorlies that
produced their fighter planes, engines, assembly plants, bearing EFactories
and Alr Dromes where the fighters were tested then dispersed to where they
were needed. The greatest prilority now was the oil and gasoline producing
cefineries over many of the Balcan countries, the oll storage facilities
and Marshalling yards that stored this oll and gasoline then loaded it
into tralns that would Eranspert it to all the German fronts. Ploestl in
Romania with its many refinerles had massive tonnage and was to be a
primary target for the Fifteenth for weeks to coms.

On May Sth after an early wake=up and subdoor breakfast, it was still
dack but we could hear Pratt and Whitneys being tested and run up all owver
the flight line. This told us there wa=z a maximem effort in store for us.

At briefing the one cfflcer jumped up on the stage in front of us and
g2aid In a loud volce, your target for today is, and he pulled the curtaipn
back te reveal the yarn reaching up the Adriatic and East over Yugoslavia
to Floestl, Romania. It was to be a maxleum effort, not only ocur wings of
four groups, but four other vings making up 21 bomb groups to assault
Ploestl and surrounding targets. The 49 wing and 51 were to bosb
Harshalling yards. The 5-2 offlcer described the lay-out of the nineteen
square miles of Refineries and described the 600 to T00 £lak guns ringlng
the complex and brought to our attentlien the poszzsible 150 to 17% German
fighters we could expect. He also mentioned the smoke pots ringing the
huge complex. Then he went into detall about, !f we were shot dewn, or
had to ball out, that the Partisan Organizations we might connect up with,
especially working our way back through Yugoslavia. He sald Titos
Partisans had gotten many flyers back to allisd tecrritory. After the long
briefing, Chaplaln Thomas Hepner offered a long prayer for men of all
faiths, asking for the will of God ta gulde us in our work teday and brimg






us safely home.

Back at the Bomber we loaded the cartons of window and extra
ammunition. Our group was putting up thirty six bombers, all leaded with
500 pound general purpose bombs. While walting for the checkered flag
that moved us off the hard stand, Sgt. Barton talked me ilpto flying his
pesltlon with hls flight deck dutles. I wasn't overjoyed to switch but
did. Rebinette lined us up just cutside the plane and asked us if we had
all our equipment and if it was okay. Once in the alr and in our Group
formation it seemed everywhere you lecked you could see B-24's.

Our group tock its position with the 304th wing and headed north. We
held ocur usual position Wo. 4 spot In the high box. Off our right wing I
could sea Mchllister's plane, there was Sgt. Johnny Nordstrom checking out
his top turret. I waved to Sgt. Hershall Geod in the left waist windew,
All planes moved awvay from one another until each gunner shot a short
burst, then the Group formed a tight formation and cllimhed for altlitude,
I worked the top turret around, satisfied it was functioning normal.

There were times I wondered why I had enliated In the Alr Corp. I
thought some branches of Service wouldn't have been as hazardous as this,
then I would think of my brother Jim,-he was fighting In the hot jungle
against the Japanese, with no time 1imit to reémain in combat or in the
front lines. Comparling cther branches of Service, maybe this wasn't any
more dangercous than so=e, but with ocur job it was dewn in black and white,
we had to fly Elfty missions. After our flfty they had to rotate us home.
There was nothing that said we couldn't be assigned another battle zone
later, but this= was the closest thing to a contract you could get in the
BREVice.

0ur Group bombing altitude was 21,500 feet., We were golng east now
ower the Hountalns of Yugoslavia. 1 had a splendid wiew In the top
turret, locking front or zear, for 10 miles in either direction I could
See bombers and vapor trails. We started hitting an undercast and Lt.
Borecki sounded concerned if we would have a clear target. There wers
Bombers still aborting the misslon, some unknown mechanleal pEoblem.
Robinette cussed and said they are crazy, too many enemy fighters between
here and Italy.

We hadn't seen any of our fighter escort, but we were te have a Group
of P-51's and some P-38's. Just then I saw planes high over us, possibly
a dozen, too far away to identify. I reported them and then they dove
down on the lead Group of our wing, they were M.E. 109's. We wers too Eaz
back to see the damage. Wing had ordered radio silence on this mission.
Finally Lt. Boreckl called and told Robinette we are five minutes from
I.P. Out of twelve large Refineries, our Group was aliming for the Astra,
Romania Oll Refinery. We made the turn at the I.P. and the £lak was tlght
here. It was thumping our plane and we were flying through the large
bursts. I could ses all the opén Bomb-Bay doors around us. Locklng way
up ahead, black smoke was bolling up, it locked to be 15,000 feat,
someone's bombs had been on target. Our plane was bouncing from close
bursts. Hy palms were damp from gripping the gun handles. Smitty came on
and sald we lost a plane further back In our box, chutes coeming oukt, they
were opening their chutes too scon. Up ahead In the lead box, two more
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bombers were dropplng out of Eormatlon, one had Eeathered Ho. 4 englne,
but was still going down, no chutes so far. The left wing dropped on the
other plane. It started a slow spiral to the left, no signs of chutes
from it eithex. We felt the plane suzge up when the bombs let go, then we
went into a wide right turn that would get us out of the £lak. The ane
plane that had lost number 4 engine had leveled out, Cline salid ha counted
elght chutes, then it disappeared. We were getting more flak now moving
through huge heavy black bursts. As we rallied right, I had a good view
of Ploesti. There was smoke and flames shootlng way up, black smoke from
Some Reflneries was wp to cur level, it looked like & caldron of hell down
there.

I could also see more crippled B-24's, =ome with parts of a wing shot
away, feathered props still trying te stay with the main formation. Mow
came the red flak, calling the German fighters to attack. Four minutes
from the target Verkamp yelled Pfighters at 11:00" and started firing, I
was lined up on him and gave some short bursts, but he was a little cut of
tange. He was shooting 20 millimeter shells at us and was not aiming
good,

About this time Vargas started ¥elling hiz guns were yamsed. Lt.
Johnson came on the interphone and told Vargas to clear up those guns and
get them operating. There had been times on other misslone when we were
being attacked that Vargas had yelled about his guns Belng yammed, he was
trying to say jammed. What Vargas was delng was leaving too much oll en
the sliding bolts on the guns when we cleaned them on the ground, then
when he tried to fire them when it was 40 or 50 below zero, the bolts
would freeze up and not move backward or Eorward.

Hany of these pllots were Romanian and not as aggressive as the
Germans. Barten and Cline, now were calling out 109's that startsd
hitting our group. A bomber to the zlght of us eéxploded from a direct hit
of 20 millimeter =hells, just a ball o fireé, no chuktes. One Elghter out
from us at 3:00 turned and headed for us. I lined up on him and Jave some
long bursts, he came in ta 200 yards then drepped under the formation.
Cline said he thought he was hit. The rest of the German fighters broke
off the attack.

On the long £light home, bomber formations were strung cut EmOLE, EAnY
damaged, engines out, some with only two and three angines operating.
Three P-51's came by, slowed down, looked the shot up bombers over, then
they waved, moved out and left us. They had to be s=hoert on qas
themselves. Lt. Robinette called me to check the supply of gas. I di4,
and told him what we had. He and Lt. Johnson began fine tuning the
purring engines, more idle, lean here, decrease piteh, finally on arriving
at our fleld we circled several times to allow Planes with wounded and
other energencies to land first. A bomber approaching the £ield and
shootlng a red flare had Elrst pricrity on landing. Omne plane with no
brakes crashed at the end of the one runway, bat didn't block it.

This time brlefing tock longer, everyone had to describe things they
had seen at the target, fighter attack, bemb hits and etec. This misaien
had taken eight hours. All of us were beat. Lots of men wouldn't be with
us tonight. They were dead or in a prisoner of war camp. Haybe a few had
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escaped capture after balling out and would be lucky enough to meet up
with friendly Partisans. Ten bombers from our Group had went in from flak
and fighters today and we knew that Ploestl was rough.

Hay 7, 1944 our wake-up was at 0500, and after the usual serashle for
our £light gear and breakfast we headed for briefing. This merning our
target was the Marshalling Yards at Bucharest, Romanla, the maln assembly
polnt for the traln loads of oll pumped cut of Plosstl and moved all owver
Germany. The Harshalling Yards were ringed with Elak guns. The Germans
used a let of the 88 milllmeter radar operated flak guns, and they alsoc
had larger flak guns that could reach 30,000 feet. The officer at
briefing described the different guns and their Fanges. Some of the
larger quns were mounted on rallroad £lat cars and were moblle. Flak is
pleces of steel from the expleding ant! alrcraft shell and the shell is
machined to break into pleces the size of your finger. These pleces have
& great force at close range, but our flak sults can protect us from much
of the flak that has lost some of Its force. The flak sults are little
protection and woen't save you from bullets from a flghter plane.

The briefing was similar to Ploesti as far as what to expect. The
A54th and 455th group had the same target. Aftar the Chaplain asked the
blessing we headed ocut te the airplane. Our Crew Chief, Haggaio, was
inspecting the super charger blades on the blowsrs of our engines. Lots
of times these blades cracked from too moch heat and had to be changed.

He told us the engines were developlng full power. We steod arcund a few
minutes as there had been some debate about whather the missien would be
scrubbed. If the mission was scrubbed, Group shot a red Elare from the
tower, something about cloud cover over Romania. Just then the man in the
jeep came by, sald the mlssion was on and we climbed aboard.

The rally point was Manfredonia. Going up the Adriatic there wers
the little aailing ships as usual Just 1ike there WAS N0 War on. AfEer we
wint on oxygen and turned east to cress the Dinarie Alps over Yugoeslavia,
the mountains below us were 2000 to 3000 feet under. I1£ you lecked close
You could see groups of men moving up or down the mountain trails. I
assumed they were Partisans, men dedicated to fighting the Germans whe had
taken their homeland. Their targets were railroads, bridges, tunnels,
electrical substations, and radar bunkers. These men and woman were
dedicated and brave and was a blessing to many downed fliers. These men
and women lived In the mountalns.

Then on appreaching Romania, the land was more flat, we were flying
through some high cloud banks at 20,000 fest. Ten minutes from the I.P. &
large aerial dog fight developed north of us. German and American fighter
planes swarmed like bees. The American pllots fighting to keep tha Hazl
fighters from hitting the Hombers. Prom the I.P. to bomb Bucharest wyou
had a good view of Ploesti. There was a big rald on it today with the
huge barrage of flak the bombers were flying through. We got our flak
sults on and began tossing out the window every few seconda. The bemb run
seemed to last & long time with the intensze £lak we were £lving through.
It was constantly thumplng the plane. There was a partial undercast,
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making 1t difficult to see the ground. oOne of the onpainted alumlnum
bombers In the low box on our left took a flak hit that Xnocked off part
of the tall sectlon making them lose control. The men started jumping
out, I counted three out of the camera hatch, then I could see three drop
from the bemb-bay. A second later one man jumped out the waist window,
chutes started opening, savbe three thousand feet below our formatlom.

The sllver Bomber was going down at a steep angle now, then inte some
clouds. Our plane lifted as the bombs fell away and we rallled right te
get away from the flak. Lt. Robinette came on the intercom swearing about
his numb f£ingers. He sajd, "Take over Johnny." Some of the switches he
had to operate were small and very Aifficult to move with the heavy gloves
on, but in no tlme your hands could freeze at =50 degress. Roblnetbe had
this happen often with the numb fingers.

We were Jjust out of sight of the target when four German Folkas Wolfe
130's circled our Geoup then dived ip level at 9:00. Smitty in the ball
turret yelled and we both gave them long bursts, and they went under the
formation. Just then three P-51's with checkered talls came diving down
from above and tangled with the 190's. The fight didn't last long, cone
German fighter exploded, the others headed for the ground with the P-51's
on their tails. The P-51 Mustang was a beaukiful machine. It could with
lts drop wing tanks reach any target on the heavy Bombers list. It was
equipped with three machine guns in each wing and I feel the most admired
fighter plane by all alr crew members. It was a match against any German
Eighter.

When we saw their red checkered talls, we knew they were the 399
pursult Squadron that was based just north of us out of Foggia, an all
black fighter pllot group highly rated for flying akill and guts to take
on the esnamy.

We scored well on the Marshalling Yards of Buchareat teday, haowever
the Germans with their forced labor would go all out te put the Yard back
in operation very quickly. As we flew more missions, our respect for the
German fighter pilots grew. They were so aggressive over all of Eheir
clties and targets, besides alwvays developing new weapons to combat our
bombers. At briefing we were told of parachute bombs they would drep a
few thousand feet over the bomber formation, or one hundred pound bombs
they might release from fighters just over us. Also they had rockets
mounted under some of the fighter's wings that could take a bomber down
Erom a thousand yards out. You never knew vhat to expect when they came
on the scens.
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CHAFTER
IX

Hay 8th and 9th - Pass to Barl, Italy.

The next few days our crew was to stand down for repalrs and engine
changes to our alrplane. Four of us enlisted men secured 48 hour pasaas
and set out feor Barl. We had our Musette bag slung over our shoulder and
we bummed a ride on a truck golng to Barletta, then we walked clear
through the town. The road was high and large tremes shaded it. At spots
along through the town you could look way out to sea and see ships gelng
north and south on the Adriatle. MAnother truck took us down the coast to
Bari. WVerkamp, Smitty, Barton and I were surprized at such a large
seaport. All of ocur saupplies for ocur airbase came from the port of Bari,
bembs, gaseline and food. It was the base hospltal far 2ll Allled
personnel wounded in Italy. The home of the FPifteenth Alr Force
Headguazters and had the largest Allied Cemetery in Italy.

We found the army barracks where we could stay for frae, leave gur
bags, then we started out to look the town over. FPlrst we located the
hespital and lecked up wounded friends from the 454th. Sergeant Little of
Lt. Potter's crew was recovering slowly and would leave for home In a faw
weeks. Others of our 739th squadron we knew perscnally, few weuld he
coming back to finish their missions. It was appalling how some men had
suffered, losing arms, legs, some with horrible burn=s on thelr faces and
body. Many had lost hands and fingers frem frost bite. It made all of us
teallze Just how lucky so far we have been to escape death or injuries.

It had been & while since we had been in a town of this size, with 2o
much going on. There were shows for the G.I.'s, Opera wvas one of which we
went te, all spoken and sung in Itallan, and everywhere we went thers wera
prostitutes. They would hail you on the street. They were in bars, some
even had a place on the edge of town in an Olive Orchard. They had half a
dezen of these buggles, scattered around through the 0live Orchard and a
little Itallan girl in every buggy. Looking around you could see some of
the buggies shaking like they were about to 1ift off the ground. All of
s thought this was wild. The buggles had slde curtains all around it,
very sSimilar te the Amish Buggles.

After leaving the Olive Orchard, the four of us went inteo a bar for a
drink. They had qulte a variety of wines, =o wée had cur cholce, Italy
was known as a wine country, but back at Cherignola a lot of the wine they
served the military wa=s a poor grade.

Smitty and Barton teck seme kidding about wanting something stronger
than wine. I wanted beer but they had none. Harry was also razzed a
little about his walk. He walked reared back and would throw both fest
out. Then someone hung this name "Duck Feet® on him, he would juat laugh
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about It. Eomtone suggested getting a plcture made, so we hunted up a
studic and all of us had a plcture made to send home ., Then somecne
thought of feed and wa found a restaurant, you can't go to far WIOng
erdering spaghettl In Italy. They served good wine, brown bread and very
good spaghettl. You always wonder what meat they used in the sauce
though. There were vendors on the strests selling a soft ice cream.

We even looked the docks over where so many Allied ships breught
supplles in. High overhead large balloons swung back and forth on cables,
protection from the dive bombers. Also out in the Harbor gat a large
ocean liner with large white crosses an lts sldes, This ship would take
the wounded back to the United States. Hundreds of BEnglish service men
from all branches of service were strolling the streets of Barl. British
Alr crews received thelr R, & R. in Barl at certaln hotels I Enjoyed
talking to them. Hany had been In the service £ive years, some had never
gotten a furlough and two that I talked to had bBeen on Dunkirk and bazely
escaped with their lives. These men could hardly believe we would be sent
home after £lying £ifty missions, they would not be sent home until Hitler
surrendered. )

In a bar vhere we were drinking, I struck up & conversatlon of sorts
with a dark eyed, dark halred woman sitting next to me. She could speak
English and sounded educated. I didn't recognize her uniform and she told
me Ehe was with the Chetniks. I didn't understand and she explained Lt
was a resistance group in Yugoslavia led by Draza Hihailovich. sShe said
Ehis resistance group lived in the mountalns, they had radle
communlcationz with thelr leaders and many ¢f thelr targets were railroad
trassels, switches, where they could dlsrupt German rall travel. She
sald they had to destroy a target then get away fast to aveld capture. It
was very dangerous work and many times some of them pald the price with
thelr lives. £he then went on to tell how they would help allisd crewmen
to survive In the mountains and Eet worked back through different
resistance groups, maybe taking three months before that crewman arrived
back in Italy. Bari was ene town that Tesistance men and women of
Yugoslavia received their R & R and there were many walking the streets.
Jo02€ wore uniforms, some didn't. All of us had heard of Tite and his
partisans who were fighting the Germans in thelr cwn way. Tito later was
elected Premler after the war was over.

Huch of this she was telling me we had already been briefed at the
start of our missions. I asked her te dance and ve danced to the German
song, Harle Harlene. I felt strange dancing with a woman with a side arm
on her hip, but ahe wvas nlee.

It turned intoc quite a job for Bob and I to locate Smitty and Barten
and convince them that our 48 hour pass was about over. All of us
welcomed the diversion.

Vhen we arrived back at san Glovannl, Lt. Robinette came to sur tant
with an announcemant. It seema Group had transferred the remblning crews
of the 73%th to the 736th Squadron. The 739th was now going to be a
Hickey Squadron equipped with special radar bombslghts in the planes that
supposedly could see the target through the clouds and zero in on it. We
six enlisted men went over to the 7T3IEth squadron and found us an empty
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tent complete with stove and tank, then went back, gathered all ocur stuff
up and moved to the new tent. We gained on the deal since the 736th
squadron had a new tufa bleck mess hall and we could eat in the dry. As
hot as it was getting now, the stove could only be used for heakting water
to shave and clean up.

Some of the days we didn't £ly, our pilet and ea=pllet and englneer
or myself would test-fly planes that had been repalred with new englnes or
parts of wing or any majer change. They dldn't scrap alrplanes that could
in any way be kept flying. I went on one or two of these test rides. A
pilet had te be a dare devil to take a B-24 through these valleys at 100
fert like we dld. Rebinette would laugh when the cows in tha pasktures
would run from the sight and scund of eur B-24. All the replacesent crews
we were getting came in wlkh new B-247 models unpainted. The unpalnted
planes were supposed to fly ten miles an hour faster. As our missions
progressed, more unpalnted planes pade up the formations.

Duzing this spring and summer, my brother-in-law, Carl Poulson and I
wrate back and forth., oCarl was with tEhe Fifth Army on farther north im
Italy. I would write giving him a date I was coming, then before I could
go, I would recelve a letter from him saying they were moving closer to
the Moente Cassino Valley with thelr Tank Battalion. He ar T didn't know
then that a major battle with the German Infantry would be fought there.

The Germans had all the allied Armies stalled where thes old Honastery
sat looking ever the valley. The Cermans had heavy guns arcund the
HMonastery and for four months held the Allles in check. Later Carl and I
talked about this back home in Deersville, Ohle that he and his Tank
Battalion stood on the hill across from Monte Cassino and watehed GUE
bosbers unloading on the Monastery. It was located eighty miles south of
Rome, 1300 feet high on a mountalin top overlooking twe valleys in a V.

One valley wlth the Rapido River rose to tha right then formed the
Albruzzl MHountains. Along the valley to the left was the Liri with the
Liri River. Through this valley was route six that lsd from Haples to
Rome. The town of Cassino was in thi=z V at the foot of the Hountain where
Honte Casaino set. The HMonastery by now was huge, four stores high, with
hundreds of stalned glass windows and covered seven acres,

Our 454th Group on March 15, 1944 had bombed the tawn of Cassino. 1k
was bombed inte rubble, but om the 15th of Fabruary 1544 American B-17
Bombers from Foggla bombed the Monastery of Honte Cassino deing severse
damage .

One quiet night in Hay, all of us were awakened by distant shell
fire. All of tent row fell ocut to look and lis=ten. The BEy wAY north of
us was 1it up frem the expleding shells. It just lasted a Ffaw minutes,
but we reallzed we were watchlng an alr rald. The next day we ware told
of the Germans alr rald on air fields new Foeggla and minor damage.

The morning of May 12th was an early wake-up. The target for today
was the La Spezia Harbor Installations on the Ligurian sea near Genoa,
Italy. It was a large supply port for Germans. The brlefing offlicer aald
there could be 230 to 40 £lak guns and we would be in range of at least one
staffel of Cerman fighters. Our group was to rally over Cerignola, fly
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weat, then turn north mlssing Haples and fly noxth up the coast. The 1.p
was just past Carrara, thils vas misslon number 25, the half way polnt for
us. There had besn many double missions, like Floesti, Bad Voslau,
Bucharest, this ocne would count as a single missien. When the American
Eighth Alr Force in England began bombing German targets and targets in
France and Belglum, they were required to £ly 25 misalons before rotatling
home. Hany of these missions such as Schweinfurt, Regansburg were pretty
deadly. The American Elghth Alr Forece having no American fighter planes
that could {fly that distance and give cover for the bombers over the
Carget. The Germans protected Schwelinfurt With more fighters than most
any target because of the ball bearing and roller bearing facteries.

The American planners may have thought the Flfteenth Alr Force would
have all HMilk-runs. I doubt who ever decided the missien count had ever
been over Ploestl or Stier, Austria. We had to Ely Elfty missions in
order te fotate home.

We came to I.P. from the land side and headed west to the target. Wa
started throwing the window out, cight at the I.P. and continued until the
bombs had dropped. Bombing at 18,000 fast we could ses the ships trying
o clear the Harbor and avold being hit. Flak was moderate to heavy,
Steinberg toggled off the lead ship in our box.

In all the moving around, throwing chaff out and leeking for
fighters, plus looking where the hombs were exploding, I managed to kink
my oxygen hose enough that I had onaxia, which means no exygen, I had slid
down en my butt and was geing to sleep. Cline finally looked over, saw my

problem, stralghtensd my hose out and turned it on full oxygen. I came to
myself and stood up.

We met no enemy fighters on this mission and leost no planes to flak.
The picture taking P-38 brought back photos of the target shewing much of
the German Hunlitions still intact. Group along with Alr Force was
disappolnted in todays bombing., After briefing, Lt. Robinette showed us a
bulletin that Alr Perce had come out with on the procedure of braking a B-
24 vith parachutes hooked to the walst guns in the event the plana had
lost lts brakes. As soon as the Plane was on the runway, the walist
gunnecs were to open the chutes at the same time. The chutes would blllow
out each waist window acting as a brake.

It was 0500 on May 18th when the man with the flashlight woke us up
and we fell out for breakfast, The briefing was at 0DE00 and crowded with
men, all with their flight gear hanging on them. The 1830's wers
screaming down on the £light line, that alvays signaled a maximum effort.
The yarn reached over to Ploest! again. They had pictures of the
Redeventa Ol1l Refinery we were to bomb. Tt was on the west side of
Ploest]l and was the target for the whols 304th wing. He went on te tell
of the other wings and their targets.

The 454th was to lead the wing with Eﬂptlincurv;nszinnnflylng lead
plane of gur group. All of our planes were loaded with 500 G.P. bonbs,
Cime of take-off was 07:45. We would rendezvous over Manfredonla at 08:135
at 4000 feet. We were putting up 39 aircrafts. I was Elying engineer
position. 1 was up in the top hatch watching for the man with the flag,
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while Robinette and Jehnson were running englnes and checking the
instruments. Finally it was our turn to go. I clesed the top hateh and
took my position between Robinette and Johnson. As we gathered speed down
the runway, I called off the air speed to Robinstte. At 120 zhe was
beuncing trying to £ly, at 120 we lifted off. Johnson hit the gear up and
we banked to the left, then he brought the flaps up to 30 degrees and
Rebinette reduced the booster contrels back to three guarters or 3% inches
of mercury. After leaving MHanfredonla, I wiggled up in the turret to
check the turret and the guns. We flew up the Adriatic climbing as we
went, then turned east just seuth of Split, Yugoslavia, still climbing to
clear the mountains. Robinette was growling, he couldn't get No. 2 engine
to smooth cut. He had to keep fighting the controls because with our No.
4 position, planes were boxed in arcund us. The vibratlon got worse with
Ho. 2. Robinette said to Johnson, we're going to have to shut 1t down.
They cleosed the throttle and feathered the prop, which put a constant drag
on the plane. HNow we were south of Belgrade and Roebinette sald koo far to
turn back. Roblnette called for Steinberg to salve bombs and for =e to
transfer some gas to the Iinboard tanks. With the one engline ocut, we
dropped back to the rear of the box. I returned to my turret, Robinette
came on and warned all of us to watch close for flghters since we were
becoming a sitting duck, trailing the group.

The pilots had to crank up the other three engines some to carry the
load and that meant watching they didn't heat up. Just as Boreckl said,
there's Pltestil down there below, No. 4 engine began running hot, it was
up past the red line. Roblnette sald we couldn't stay with the group over
the target. Just then he declded he had to shut down Ho. 4. That meant
we had two fans out, out of four, ever the hottest target on the face of
the earth. It was difficult staying with the group now.

¥We made the torn at the I.P, trailing the group. It was a leng 18
miles. Flak was intense at our altitude but no fighters had appeared so
far. Wwhen we were £ive miles out from target, Robinette swung oaur plane
out to the left. There were flames and smoke coming up 15,000 feet Erom
those Refineries. It gave us a good view of all the bombing from the
planes hitting Ploesti. It was just like we were hung out there on a
string at 18,000 feet and very helpless. Just then Vargas and Smitty both
yelled at the same time, "Fighter at 3:00." This single M.E. 109 moved up
stralght ocut from us around 500 vards, he looked u= over qood and saw ouar
predicament. Boreckl called me to watch him, he flew ocut there watching
us trying to make his mind up for maybe thirty seconds, then he did a wWing
cver and left. [ will never forget that half minute. Owver the target our
bombers were catching hell, the sky was black with smoke and red with the
flashes of exploding shells. BHombers were exploding, it was too far for
us to count chutes, but we could see some chutes and in the midst of the
smoke and flames we could see some chutes burnlng.

Wnen the groups of the 304th wing cleared the target to rally wesat,
we moved under them. Roblnette sald we would have to unload someé of the
welght off the alrplane. The guys in the walst threw out extra ammunition
and Elak sults. The 454th had cut their speed down to 150 after meeing
our problem. We wore tralling them a gquarter a mile back with cur two
9o0d engines working thelr hearts out. Filpally in desperation, Roblnette
fired up Wo. 4 engine. We picked up a little but No. 4 began heating up.
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Cline yelled f£lghters, they closed in on us, 414 a ving up and we
recognized them for P-51'as, six of them that had covered our wing over
target. They drepped back, but just to wave, then left us.

The pilets nursed the englnes along, both of them well over the red
line. Flnally we could see the Mdriatic, what a welcome sight. The
bombers with the dead and wounded and shot up landed first. when we came
over the fleld, Roblnette brought her straight in, all of us felt like
kiszsing that Italian dirt. We had flew around 1300 miles on twe engines,
that said a let for our pilets.

The briefing offlicer could not get over our surviving out from the
target and then getting our plane back home, It took real guts for
Robinette to stay with the formation and not to turn back. We may not
have made it with so many German Eighters arocund.

Everyone in our squadren knew and liked "Handle Bar™ Winkler, ha was
cur supply man in the parachute loft. He had an sutstanding
mistache, the ends curling up and he kept them waxed. Winkler would
answer any questions we had about parachutes apnd show us exackly how
they were packed. Winkler always told me, y¥ou plck the =huktes apd
I'11 Jump with it. That made me pretty confident when I grabbed a
chute off his bench and took it on a mission. The men that packed
these chutes had to make pericdic jumps with Ehem.

We didn't expect to £1y so soon but our mechanics had worked on the
engines all night and had them tuned perfectly. But on the next day after
the FPloestl mission, we went back to La Specia te finish the Jeb on the
German Harbor. I Elew the waist this mission the 15th of May. It was

pretty much a repeat of the other La Specia mission with the 4%5eh Group
golng along.

Agaln £lak was moderate with some closs burstas. The bombs appeare=d
to be closer on the target this time. The misslon lasted a little over
8ix hours. When we landed and I picked vp my chuté, there was a large
hole where a hot piece of £lak had layed. 1t may not have saved me [E I
would have had to use 1t.
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CHAPTER

Our Bémber was getting two new engines installed plus other
malntenance, so Paul Cline, Smitty and I decided to go to town. We
collected passes at the orderly room and caught a ride on a bomb
transporter into Cerlignola.

Cerignela had a bomb storage dump for all the Groups. They were
trucked there, then uncrated, then the bogpb Eransporters carried them ta
the different groups to be loaded on Ehe alrplanes. The bombs came with a
metal rack, covering the tail fins. This rack made a good seat and was
used everywhere for that purpose. We had them as seats In the theatce,
briefing rooms and Chapel. Some bombs came crated in wood crates. Wood
was at a premium and didn't last long.

We three stopped at the Red Cross for coffee and donuts, then went to
the public showers. Then we checked out tha Teatro Hercantile, sometimas
it was called Red Cross Musie Hall by the G.I.'s. Sometimes the shows
were good and other times not so gqood. This day after a faw drinks we
plcked up cur laundry and caught a ride back to ocur fleld.

In the early afternocon Paul and I were Bitting ocutslide pur kent imn
shorts getting some sun and playing cards. The planes from a mlssion wera
returning, flying over the field in the usual pattern. One bomber was
higher, around 3000 feet and we began counting chutes coming frem it,
which wasn't too unusuval, often times a Pilot will have the crew jump
before he attesmpts a landing with a crippled alrplane. Our minds had Just
gone back to the card game. I looked across at Faul, when I saw the blur,
then we heard this loud plep hit the tent next te us about 20 fest away.
We ran to the tent and looked inside, here lay an officer dead, with a
large hole In the back of his head. Then we heard this crash down at the
end of the runway. I ran over to a passing Jeep with twoe offlicers in it
and told them about the dead man. His tip cord had not been pulled. We
decided he had jumped from the bomb-bay and bad hit the ball turret QS .
For nights afterward, I could ses that man falling. The crippled Bomber
had plowed into the ground at the end of the runway killing the pilot.

The eriginal crews of the 454th B.G. were being thinned out, more by
£lak than enemy fighters. The more miss=ions gach man flew, the more
Inward he became, keeping to himself. ©Cline hardly talked now, Barton was
shaky, Verkamp and Smitty remained the same, Yargas was serlious about a
15 year old Italian girl in Cerlgnola. He claimsd he would marry her. I
knev I wvas more withdrawn. Things in the group were improving, the
weather was about perfect, 90 degrees every day, mall was regular and
there were movies in the evening.

On the I4th of Hay, we fell out at 0500 for an early mission, went to
briefing at 0600, more new faces all around us. The target was Graz in
Southern Austria. There were engine factories and a final assembly plant
there, where the Felke Wolfe 190's recelved thelr engine and testing. Ik
was a wing operation with the 456 B.G. leading. Take off was at 0750, I
was flylng left walst positlon. 5-2 had aaid we could sxpact 30 to 40
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neavy £lak guns. All groups rendezvoused over Glulla at 4000 feet, then
headed north up the Ardlatic. MHore bright aluminum alrplanes made up the
boxes now than the olive drab ones. We left the Mrlatic at Istria
climbing to clear the mountalns. 1 slipped out Into the bomb-bay, pulled
the helding pins out of the fuses of the tragmentation bombs, went an up
to the flight deck, things looked normal, so I went back to my left waist
position, checked my equipment and mY qun, got on oxygen. Smitty in the
ball was retating slowly, locking. Cline turned arcund, nodded to me.
How we watched for enemy alrcraft. 1 saw these single vaper tralls coms
into view very high over ua. It looked like 24 doats up there heading
north. We hoped they wers friendly. Lt. Borecki came on and gave us a
land mark and said it's -50 degrees. How we started hitting an undercast
2000 feet below us. Barton in the top turret was getting very excited,
calling for all of us to loock. When I could f£inally see, there was the
largest tangle of fighters T had witnessed so far, Just like swarming
bees. I'm sure there were over fifty fighters in this Cangle. Every
little bit there was one smoking and going down, then one exploeding into
pleces, and then you would sea parachutes, some brown and some white.
They were opening their parachutes too soon and the light alr would let
them pass out. Group had always told us te count to ten aslowly before
cpening the chute at high altitude. Just then high over us, there was a
string of bright flashes from the sunlight hitting the aluminum wings of
these diving alrplanes aiming for our group of bombers, They leveled out
at our altitude, then you could see Eockets coming Into formation, They
were packing these rockets under thelr wings. They were the M. E, 210'=.
Eight of them plowing right through our formation, one bomber to the clght
of us exploded , no chutes, apparently taking a direct hit. After comlng
threugh our group Ehe M. E. Z10's headed away then climbed for altltude no
doubt to alm and dive down on another group.

Finally Borecki called 10 minutes to I.P. Cline and I hustled into
ouE £lak sults and Enapped on our steel helmets, then stacted apening the
cartons of window and began pitching it out slowly separating the 1ittle
flat packages as we went, We could g2ee more of the ground now, bomb-bay
doors came open, less than gight minutes to bemb drep. The £lak bursts
were heavy and accurate. The explosions tossed the wings up and was
thumping the plane. We kept tossing the window out at & second intervals.
Steinberg was yelling to Robinette that the plane wasn't holding =teady.
Roebinette yalled back at Sdtelnberg and asked him if he wantad to Ely this
god damn thing. As the lead Bombardier of our Group teggled, Steinberg
hit the buttons and called bombs away. One bomber in the lower box took a
direct hit flying into pleces, no chutes and ne chance to recognize whose
plane It was. As we made a sweeplng lefE turn cEf the target, 1 was
looking ocut to ses what damage there was. The bombs loocked to be close
in, lots of Eire, black smoke, explosions in a row from Planes blewing up.
There were planes taking off on the end of the fileld where the bombs
hadn't reached.

Five minutes after the bombing, cur gEoup was attacked head on. They
wWere F.W. 1%0'a, elght abreast Jamming through the formation. Verkamp
atarted firing £irst., Barton was ¥elling and firing, then the plane was
shaking with all the guns goling off at once. Very difficult to line up on
them, too much speed, they are here and gone. All I could get were a few
Short bursts. Thelr object was te SCatter the Bombers and once they wore
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separated, It made easy picking for the fighters.

One bomber in the low box was hit on the £irst Fass. It looked ko
have a fire in the bomb-bay. The guys were bailing ocut. They were
jumping through the f£lames, one man's chute was on flre, Two more drepped
cut of the camera hatch. 1T counted eight chutes that blossomed Below us.
The plane dropped Lt$ nose and went in.

The 130's broke off their attack and headed west with several F-EBl'a
right after them. Robinette came on then and asked for battle damage
report. We had no injoerles, only more holes in the ajirplane. The
formation was strung out with the planes with feathersd preps tagging
aleng. When we hit the Adriatlc, some P-51's were passing and waving, all
short on fuel. Some of our flghter pilots had Bought the farm on today's
Eizslon.

Hay 26th, after one days rest wake up was at 0430 hours. The 454th
and 455th B.G. ware chosen te bomb the Harshalling Yards at Chambery Ln
Eouthern France. It lays south of Geneva, Switzerland. Our £light plan
took us west over Italy Just south of Rome, then up the Tyrrhenlan Sea
with Corsica on our left. We hit the coast west of Genoa, Italy at 20,000
feet,

CGur ground crew had topped off our tanks after preflight becavse of
the long mission. We were told to expect our fighter cover somewhers
around Tuzin goeling im.

The Germans had fighter bazes at Turin and La Tour-Du-Pin in sowthasn
France. Just west of Turin we saw the dots appreaching with thelr =sipngle
vapor trails, then they were close encugh we recognized them. It was an
escort of fourteen P-51's still with their drop tanks. 1It's always a
welcome sight when they come on the BCoEmE .,

At the I.P. the flak was reaching up to our altitude. There was the
usgal discussion about vislbllity over the target area. Mo problems
today. Steinberg saild things were looking good Jjust then Stelnberg
yelled, his window had exploded from a piece of flak where he had been
loocking a second before. Between Borecki and Stelnberg, they managed to
£i11 the large hole with a flak sualt. Stelinberg could still toggle his
bombs off the lead plane. We had come Very clese to lesing our bBombardier
Erom the looks of thas Plexiglas lower dome. Cline and I hustled inte ocur
flak sults and started pitching eut the window. Thers was no undercast
today to conceal the target. Flak got more intense nearer the target and
one Bomber in our box took a hit and feathered an englne and started
dropping back. 1 watched the bombs falling, long strings of them, they
were soon out of sight. The yard was jammed with tralns, some moving ocut
trying to escape the bomba. The bombs were exploding in zows right
through the yard. The target was =oon out of aight, only the asmoke was
visible. Ho enemy fighters appeared.

Looking down you could tell how beautiful this Country was as we wersa
leaving the h1ll country and approaching the water,
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When we were down to 11,000 feet the axygen maska came off.
Robinette switched the ipterphone to B.B.C. (British Broadcasting System)
they were playing some American music. Someone In the front yalled
"Planes™ we all looked, there were twe groups, one the B-25 two engline
Hitchell, the other the B-26 Harauders 1500 feet below us heading far
their fleld on Corsica.

Our crew had a stand down for two days. Then Hay 29th an early wake-
Up. The flight today was a short one, but we were to bomb Ehe target,
come back, load up bombs and gas and g0 back for a secend bomb drop,
apparently a hot target.

Gur f£ifth Army had been stalled for saveral menths by the German held
Abby at Honte Casslino high on thls mountaln top. We were to bomb this
Monastery. Our altitude was 13,500 feet, They sald the flak would ba
light and probably no German Elghters. All of u= on our crew had sacond
thoughts about bombing one of the oldest Monasteries in the world, but top
brass said it had to be done. 1 watched the bombs ralning down frem our
Group onto the huge pile of rubble, =6 much dust and smoka you couldm'E
see anything. The secend bomb drop was to be around noon. As we wers
approaching the I.F. the second time, word cams from the £ifteenth Alr
Force headquarters for us to abort the second bemb drop. Beling far down
on the totem pole, I never heard the reason for the cancel. All I cared
about was it counted for another missien, making 32,

John HMeGlinley was a walist gunner on Hohllisters crew. He and I
buddied around some. He claimed to be Izish and wouldn't let you forget
it. He was great to come charging inte ocur tent when we enlisted mEN Were
enjoylng & little gqulet moment and start spouting off some bad news of the
Squadron or group. Then there were times he would waltz in pretending to
be Ted Louis, wondering why eveéryone wasn't real happy. John and I
enjoyed going into town together, talking about cur home towns and places
we had been. This one day we went inte town, stopped at the Red Cross
Lounge for coffee and cake, kidded the pretty Itallan girl working there.
Then we went on to the Hercantile Teatro to see a show. This partleular
day it was an Italian picture and pretty boring. John and I sat a while,
then decided we had had encugh. For some unknown reason before walking
out, I teld John to say leud to the audlience, "bese my culu.” Well John
sald it very loud, the auvdlence gasped at these uncouth Amerlcans. Later
outside I told John he had told the audience te kiss his butt. John
didn't know anything in Itallam.

¥You had to feel sorry for these poor people in town, all of them
under nourished, some half starving. All the kids panhandled for
cigarettes or anything they could beg, borrow or steal. You never went
into Cerignola without a gang following you, maybe 8 to 172 Years old, all
yelling for "Caramelle Joe" and "Clgarettea Joe.™ They all had a sister
"Bella" They were pieping for 14 years old.

Every time you went to Cerignela ¥ou saw & funeral procession. This
was an elaborate long hearse pulled by four black herses with Eancy
polished hatness and long red tassels on the horses heads and a large
crowd of mourners walking behind the hearse. This eld hearse was getting
dally use. These Italians dldn't understand the war. First they were
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invaded by the German= and suffered severely, then the British and
Amerlcans were telling them what to do, besides that Mussilin! had been a
dictator yéars before with no feeling for the poor people.

The llttle Stars and Stripes newspaper Is printed EVELDY week and we
read it thoroughly. Bill Mauldin wrote a comle steip that always got a
laugh about Willie and Jee. They were forever in a mess in thelr Eox
holes on the front line of baktle in Italy. The little paper brought you
up to date what was happening back home and gave you news about all the
wars. FErnie Pyle was a newsman somewhere in Italy and always wrote good
articles.

On the sixth of June 1944, there was a wing effort to kneck out the
Harshalllng yards and Rallroad shops at Brasov, Romanla with a possible
80 to 100 heavy flak guns. Brasov lay several miles north of Floestl Just
north of the Transylvanla Alps. The 454th Group was to muster up thicty
e#ight Bombers.

There was something new added to each group of all The Wings, each
received what everyone called a Mickey ship which was very sophisticated
in that 1t would seek cut the target ragardless of the heavy wndercast.
It was new but had proved quite successful. All cur bombardisrs would
toggle off the lead ship in each box.

We tock an eastern heading at Split te cross the Tugeslavia Mountalins
Captain James Unger was leading our Groep. Our plane had no. 4 pesition
in the hligh box. From the top turret I could see in a 360 degree clrecle. I

looked at the other bombers off our wings, all their turrets alowly
moving. The mén scanning the sky. The ball turrets were slowly rotating
around watching below. Everyone looking for specks thak could become
fighters. After a couple of hours the cold stazts getting to you. Some of
the £light crews had the eclectrical heated sults you plug inte the 24 wolt
outlets on the plane. I had been shocked and burned good with an electrie
suit, 50 I depended on the long johns and leather fleece 1lined coat, pants
and boots, but I could never keep my hands warm.

Robinette was growling about the extra drag. One of our main landing
gear struts was not locking up In the wing, letting the tire ride down in
the =1ip stream. However, all four engines droned on as we climbed to our
bembing altitude. Lt. Boreckl came on and sald, "We are crossing the
Danube.® We were hitting scattered clouds underneath us. Then started
hitting cloud banks. Boreckl came on and sald, "That's the Transylvanian
Alps", thelr's our I.P. up ahead. We made the 4% degree turn and ran right
into the £lak. I had a good vlew of the flak barrage. It looked like the
whole Group was golng through 1t. We had 18 mlles to sweat. You could
forget Elghters, they wouldn't come Into thls stuff. The bursts were big
and black and we were sliding through them. The bursts made a thump on
the sides of the plane. The plane on our right wing toek a bad hit. I
could see the jagged metal in the wing clese to the deck, Mo. 2 engine
Stops, they feathered it, then the nese dips and men start coming out of
the camera hatch. Two men drop out of the bomb-bay. The B-24 rolls over
2lowly and starts down, Cline came on and sald five chutes had apEned,
“htch{nﬂ all of this, men dying, falling out of the sky, it doesn't seem
Teal. You wonder L1£ it 1= really happenling. Your hands and forshead ara
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wat with sweat and it's 50 below zero, you have to accept thae
fact, that you could be dead in the next couple of seconds ,
With tha bozbs away a little of the apprehension lifts, but
baraly. Tha formatien banks to the left and the flak lets up,
we'ra on cur way home.

Wa watch for fighters, bot nona show, The Groups are
strung out, scma with battlas damaga. At 14,000 feet I get down
out of tha turret and transfer soma gas from cutboard to
inboard tanks, Robinette is complaining about Me. 1 enging
heating up, he and Jehnson discuss shutting it down. Barton
back in the wailst cama on and says, "“lots of oil coming out,
so=a trailing back over the wing,* They decide to shut it
down. We were trying te stay in No. 4 spot in the bex, without
tha bombg it's still touch and ge on three engines. Vargas
yellad fighters wera coming wp from tha rear. I get back up in
the turrat and heek up, Then we ses scza P-38'3 move
heading west, then morae fighters, F-51's this time, eaight of
them do =a wing up out from wus, then moved in cloaer to look the
bombers over then wave and laave. So=e of the other bonbaer
wings had Pleoesti for a tacget today, When wa didn't ancounter
German fighters that told us our escert was doing ita job.

Gnce over the water I got down froam the turrat, Robineatte
iz sweating trying to hold our position with one engina
featherad and the right main gtrut down out of position, Ha
calls Barton and asks him to watch clogse when the main gear
comas down that it locks. When Lt. Johnson lewerad tha gaar
before landing, there iz a latch an inch long that ig in viaw
form the walst telling you the gear is locked down. Barteon
#aid he could ses the latches and we made a good landing on
threa eagines, That's 34 missiens in.

Socn as wa get back to our tent, our tail gunner Vargas is
cleaning up to go ints town. All of us got on him about
robbing the cradle, ghe's around 15 and Vargas is 38 years old,
but he's serious and tells us all wharae Wa can go. Vargas was
very serious about marsying this girl and as I understand with
her parents permigsion. Be tried to get the NecessSAryY pADGIrS
signed by our Group Cozmander but that didn't happen. EHe even
want so far as te voluntaar to fly more missicns so he could
remain in Italy near his Signerita, HEe had the bug bad.
Vargas wasn't the only American sirman that had tried to marcy
in Italy, To my knowledge, Rir Force was not sanctioning any
Italian American marriages.

Vargas had told us many weeks baefore hew he bacama
acquainted with this young girl. oOpe evaning at dusk he wag
ualking along this city street in Cerignola when he heard a
commotion in a dark alley, There was crying and socaning,
#oSdcona was in real pain, Vargas investigated, and saw thia
Italian on top of this young girl attempting to =oclest her.
Without hesgitation, Vargas pulled the man off the girl and beat
him thoroughly with hias fistam, attracting quite a crowd of
Italimnae, The girls’ parents came and to show their gratitude
invited Vargas to their home. From then on Vargas took up his
suite with Gina the young giel of fifteen, Ber parents thought
he was wonderful, eaven though he was goling with their baby girl
being twice her age.
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CHAPTER
il

Lt. Robinette came to ocur tent the evening of the seventh of Jure
with some good news. He smaid Group was sending all crews with over Eventy
£ive missiens to the Isle of Capri for a week, for rest and relaxation.,

He 2ald we could take our B-4 bag and Musette shoulder bag.

0 Honday merning at 0700 we loaded inte & x 6 trucks and headed out
Ehe zroad te Haples. At noon we drove though Waples dewn to the docks and
were loaded onte & little beat up Ferry Boat.

Caprl lay 17 miles southwest of Waples., It was a pleasant beat ride. Wa
saw the large seaport of Naples fade away. Then we could see smoking
Hount Vesuvious on down the coast, then this large rock came into view,
finally the little town at the base of the cliffs whare we could ses the
leng docks. At the dock where we were headed, thers was a U.S. submarine
and a Coast Guard Cutter tied up. Once on the dock we could see B Llittle
town of sorts, it was called Marina Grande. There were =ome stores, a
restavrant, boating and fishing supplies. We were met by several American
jeeps. These Jeeps rode us up the narrow switch back toad until we
arrived at the main town of Capri.

The officers were quartered just off the big square or Plozzetts.
Our officers stayed in the Quisisana Hotel. We enlisted men wers jeeped
ofn up above Capri to the 1itele town of Ana Capri. 1t sat on top of the
rock and gave us a super view of the ccean. It was 1700 fest high and on
a clear day you could see Haples. The little streets were narrow, maybe
slx feet wide, some too narrew for a jeep.

Each of us had his own tiny room and most important was the
cleanliness and white sheets. The anly thing lacking was lots af shower
water or drinking water. They explained they had to transport all
drinking water, but they attempted te catch raln water for other uses .,

All the mtals were served with wine and frult julce= and the bars
20ld American beer. The atmosphere on Capr!l was =o relaxed and they
pampered us with good nourishing food. All the Italian people who 1ived
on Caprl gathered every afteznoon in the Plazzetta to goessip, drink wine
and enjoy the sunshine. The Italian men stood around playing this game
called Hatto.

Little narrow streets led off from the main square and this was where
the shops were. Verkamp and I &1d a little shopplng through the atorss.
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They had souvenlrs and hand made articles. I picked sut a little mother
of pear broach for Hem and malled it to her along with a letter telling
thea all about the Isle of Capri. In one store we found shorks and

sandals (thongs), through the day you could wear anything, but evenlngs we
always put on a uniform.

The second day there we wantsd to see the Blue Grotto. So after a
deliclous breakfast of grapefruit, rolls, €993, Julce and coffee, we
headed for Marina Grande. The Italians had a good business Eaking the
American G.I.'s around the island in thelr row boats. This epening to the
Blue Grotto was small, about 6 ft. wide and 4 feat high. You had to duck
when the row boat went through the opening. Inside the large cave wasz a
lake or still water from the ocean, but the lake gave off a blue
Elorescence, I guess something on the bottom caused it. Our guide told 11
we could swim in It, but none of us did. He rowed us all the Way around
the island, which was several miles, pointing ocut different Villas where
famous people lived. Some Villas were centuries old, but skill sccupled,
0f course he told us our Presldent, Franklin Roosevelt had atayed on Caprl

and had seen the Blue Grotto. Feople waved to us from many of the Villas
45 we Were rowed araund.

Lunch at the Hotel was on the light side, Exruit, juices and
sandwiches. Dinner was served in the hotel dining room. There were
tables that seated six pecple. They served lots of f£ish, canned meats,
fresh salads, canned vegetables and wine with every meal plus coffes o
tea, besides lots of frash fruit like ocranges and bananas .

We were limited to two showers a week, which Adidn't bather us tan
much. Showers were scazce back at San Giovanni, but they didn't know
about the mini baths we took. Lights went out all over Capri at 2200

hours and if you were in 2 bar sometimes it took a while to £ind where ¥ou
lived.

Our days were spent at the beaches and there wersn't Rany gnattached
Women at the beach for company, but we played ball, layed in the sun and
relaxed. They had Kavaks Yyou could rent. They were seaworthy, you put
Your legs in first, sat down, then a leather harness fitted around ou
=ealing you In and that kept most of the water out of the Kayak., You were
in a £ix If you turned over, but I never did. You propelled it with a twso
bladed paddle. The tide would take you far out somebimes and thers ware
times when dorsal finns cruised around. I didn't realize Row risky that
was, I could have bean sharks dinner. Quite a Ways out, about a half
mile, there was a large rock that stuck high oot of the water. This cock
nad a hole in it worn from the waves rushing through 1t. The guys called
It threading a needle, that was to come charglng through that hole at high
speed In your kayak, it gave you a thrill.

Clese to where we stayed in Ana Capri, the former Villa of Budolph
Valintino was operated for the lonely service man. It waz a plush villa
with marble and glass bathrooms, marble and beautifgl paneling on all the
Walls. The outside was beautlfgl too, with vinevards, olive and prange
trees, a large cutside pool and tennis courts. Thare was an inslde game
room with several pool tables and table tennis or ping peng. O©One night
after a few games of pool there, Smitty, Verkamp, and I were coming down
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thiz narrow street headed for our hotel rooms, someones above whistled. We
looked up and on this balcony were two girls, they were motloning for us
to come up. The balcony looked te be ten feet high off the street. With
Smitty on Verkamp's shoulders I got on Smitty's shoulders, I was on eye
level with them, but there vas a set of electrical wites between us
tunning aleng the bullding. I could reach their hands that were waving
madly for us to come up, but I couldn't get on the baleany. I asked them
where thelir Hama and Papa was and they sald sleeping Lnside. With the
nolse we made I doubted that. After giving up the balcony approach,
Verkamp was all for sneaking through the front door, but we finally gave
it all up and waved goodbye to the Signorinas.

The little bars on Capri and Ana Capri were operated to make the
G.I1.'s relax and forget what we had been through flying. Y¥You could buy
American beer, Conyac and Brandy. Alse they served mixed drinks called
Liberator, P-38, these were made from Vodka and Grapefrult juice with a
little color added, but at 2200 heurs when the blackout hit, yeu had to
try to find your hotel room and there were lots of G.I.'s bumping into
@acth other in the dack.

In the daytime we ran like kids in cur shorts and sandals, several
times we rode the funicular, which was a cable car that went at a 45
degres angle down the cliff from the town of Caprl down to Marina Crande
at the beach. It was a thrlill and gave us a great view,

Verkamp and I, one day thought we were doing great, we had met these
two girls, they could speak a little English, s¢ we walkeéd arcund. They
showed us different landmarks, the Honastery of Zan Michele, the old
castle of Tiberaus, King of the Roman Emplre, it had practlically fallen
down. After spending half the day with us, the girls sald we must qo
home. Of course we trailed along. We came to this large stone bulilding
with very large doors, the girls went in with us tralling them. Just then
this Mother Superior stopped us from golng any further. She explained to
us all about the girls being novices and with a big smile =aid Bona Sada.

Ore night I stopped in Lulgis American Bar, it was large and jammed
packed with officers. There was dancing, singing, lots of merry making.
Host of the Officers were well poked up. There was a good supply of
women, all having a goed time. When the evening was absut over, the girls
not taken would get on a table and verbal bids were made, and the bids got
pretty high. All the officers had a pocket full of Lira and no place to
spend it. The glrls would spin around on the table and the bidding would
ge higher. When the lights went out I moved out intoc the street with
everyone else. 1 was just standing still waltling for my eyves to adjust to
the dark night when a hand tock mine and was trying te pull me to the edge
of the crowd. I walted unbll we were alone, then I flipped by Zlppo and
tock a leeck. Ehe was young and not to bad te leak at. 1 gquess she had
her eye on me at some place. We took lots of time getting to Ana Caprl
and my hotel. &She knew she wasn't allowed up in my room, but by this time
I was persuasive. Hand in hand we started up the leng Ellght of stalrs
that led from the street to the second floor. We were taking the steps
easy hoping that none would sqgueak, just when we reached the top steps the
hotel manager let out a yell from the bottom and that little girl went
dewn those steps three at a time and flew out the door. Then I got a
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sermon from the manager about the reputation of the hotel, 1t was one Eime
I was ready to flght.

It wvazs a little sad leaving Capri, but our seven days were up and we
gathexed on the dock to board the ferry back te Waples. All of ys
laughling and Joking about our near conguests, We were allowed four hours
of slght seelng in Haples. They had the street cars running and things
WeIe getting back to normal, after so much bombings from filrast the
Americans and then the Germans. The Signorinas strolled the streets with
a welcome eve to the G.1.'s,

Right after we returned from Capri an order came down from Wing
Headquarters in Bari, wanting three of the criginal crews from the 454th
B.G. to report back to the states. This was to spread good will among BEn
In training for combat missions and promote War Bond sales, but with Ehe
Alr FPozce having the optlon to send us back to combat later in ancther
theatre of operations, possibly the far east.

Lt. Potter, Lt. Roblnette and another pilot got the offer. All three
crews were elated to be going home. Roblinette Eurned it down stating we
wWere more than half way through cur missions and it might mean coming back

into combat, Needless ko Say he wasn't too popular around the crew the
next few days.

I was happy for Lt. Potters crew, Lou Schwartz would be seeing his
wife after many months. The irenic thing was, the thrae crews that went
home on this promotion never had o g0 back te combat and were moved inte
training squadrons in the states. Schwartz and I discussed this many
Years later when we visited in Bradenton, Florida..

MhEter odor R. & B. at Caprl we weren't scheduled far a miaslon day
after day. It was just like they had forgotten nine old mén. A1l of us
WeIe getting anxious to get them Einlahed. Finally Lt. Roblnette went to
Group and complained. On the 24th of June we were back flying, the target
wad the Craiova Railroad shops ln Romanla. Our Group and the 455th B.G,
were scheduled for this particular misslen, not expecting to be too
hazardous. We would be within range of German fighters, but flak was
supposed to be moderate. I was fElying left waist position.

While we were enjoying ourselves ip Caprl, Rome had fell to the Elfth
army. The Germans wers falling back now as the £1fth army drove
northward. Also the southern France invasion had taken place on the sixth
of June making Germany fight on four fronts, This was a pretty routine
mission, there was no undercast over target area, our 500 1b. bombs caused
lots of fire and smoke at the target, flak was noderate and no planes were
lost owver the target.

Barton in the top turret kept seeing fighters that didn't
materialize, he seemed very Jumpy. Borecki read off land marks a3 wWe
headed home. Lt. Roblnetts Called the walst and wanted to know 1f we had
Saw target damage. Cline and I both tald him it looked like the bombs
Were close In and of the fire and Emoke .

Group was sending boxes of K-rations and tomato Julce in half gallon
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cans on the missions now for the crews. We enjoyed it. I served the
tomato julce to the guys, the K-rations came in about the size of a
Kracker Jack box and had little canz of chesse with bacon, sacks af
crackers and a bar of sweet chocolate. I can still see Cline and Vargas
and Smitty laying on their flak sults eating those chocolate bars.

Cnce on the ground and back at our hardstand, the jeep would come
arcund with the 0ld Overholt. The officers would ask us how it went and
give us each a drink, then on to briefing. After today's briefing,
Sergeant Barton went to see Dr. John Minchler our Elight surgesn. I don't
know the details but Lt. Robinette came to see me that nilght, asking me teo
take over as head engineer and £ly the top tdorzet. MHe said I weuld he
advanced in rank to Tech Sergeant.

I thought about it all night. I could see my=zelf trapped on the
flight deck of a burning air plane going in, like I have seen so many do,
unable to get cut because of the centrifugal force that builds up when a
plane starts to spin or is out of control. Then walghing that with where
1 normally fly by the cpen waist window, having the window or the camera
hatch to jump frem, I rejected the stripe even though I knew I would still
have to fly some missions in the top turret, when we couldn't borrew an
engineer from another crew, Robinette said he understood and let me keep
the waist position. I never knew what happened to Harry Barton, other
than te hear he had been moved out of the Group.

We enlisted men kneéw for some Eime that Harzy was having stomach
peoblems, he never complained much but it got ta be prektty regular that he
would threw up his meal. It might be after breakfast but vaeally after a
large evening meal and usually before we had arrived back at our tenmk, I
know this worked on his nerves. He wanted ta hang Im there and finish his
missiona. MHew that I think back, he mentioned that ulcers had besn a
problem in the past. But to my knowledge Barten had not goane to Hedleoal
before with it. I will say he was missed by the rest of us.
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CHAFTER
XII

The 25th of June wvas an ecarly wake-up for us. Apparently Roblnette
had gotten the message across to Group that we wanted to complets our
missions, so the second day in a row we Were at briefing locking a the
huge map on the wall with varn reaching over te southern France to the
town of Avignon. There was a large Marshalling yard where the inland
seapert supplied war material to southernm France. Again we were brisfed
to watch for fighters, but flak was to be moderate. I flew as head

enginesr and we had a £i11 in waist gunner. OQur Group jolined the 45%9% B.G.
Eo assault the target.

Our course took us west of Rome then noerth. As we were passing

Corslca, two groups of B-25's went helew us alse heading north for a
tazget.

Horth of Corsica we turned west, sur Larget lay a few miles nerth of
HMarsellle. OQur bombing altitude was 19,000 feet. At the I.P. we turned
north coming down the bemb run. From out of the sun f£ive F.W. 190's
attacked. Our Group put up a lot of Fire power and they backed off. Just
Lhen we saw the fastest alrplanes in the world. These were twin engine
fighters with no propellers. They flew around our group giving us a real
show in speed and maneuverability. It was the new German M.E, 267 et
fighter, it looked to be £lyling over 600 miles an heur. 1 swung the top
turret around and arsund trying te line up my sights, but I Aidn't have a
chance. These German pilots wanted us ta see and remember what the future

held for othez migsions, our fastest fighter would have nao chance with the
Jet.

I read later where Hitler's Generals were a2ll very impressed with the
H.E. 262 performance and suggested Germany beef up production on it since
it had no match in the werld. Hitler thought it would make a batter
attack bomber, even at this lake date in the war. Hitler with his twisted
mind thought Germany needed an Attack Bomber. This twist of fate was in

our faver. A few hundred of these Jets could have destroved a lot of
Bombers .

Cline reported from the walst, some bombs way off target az we made
the sweeping tusn to the south. The M.E. 262 had affected pilots,
Bombardiers and all crew members. Flak was moderate ever the target, just
a few short bursts. Cline came on and reported some good bomb hiks in the
yards, sald he could see some traln cars £lying apart. Once out over the
sca and down to 12,000 feet, I left the turret, transferred somé gas and




passed out the K-Rationz to the guys, everyone still excited about the Jek
Fighters we had seen. This was Mo, 1§ migsien today and had takep 7 hours
and 45 minbtes.

On June 28th, cur target was the Karlova Alr Dreme in Bulgarifa. We
had a new flight engineer today, a man borrowed from another Créw, Rir
Force had sent Group photos of the Alr Drome heavily loaded with Elghter
alrcraft. FPor that reason all Planes of the 454th B.G. wvere loaded with
clusters of fragmentation bombs. Thess bombs were made to tear up an
altplane if one exploded near cne. £5-7 sald, flak should be moderate,
but fighter opposition ceuld be heavy. We were to have a Group of P-51's
to £1¥ cover for us.

The 455th B.G. was leading us on a stralght east heading. Over
Yugoslavia, two bombers fell back, then turned and headed home. GEImany
was feeling the pinch now, losing =0 much ¢il production from the constant
pounding of alllied bombs on her Refineries and the many bombings of their
Harshalling Yards where the trainloads ¢f oll and gascline were assembled,
then moved to the four frents they weze foreced to fight en. For this
tEaZon we were seelng less German fighters in the air.

Just twe heurs inte the mission, Boreckl reported vaper tralls
overhead. We looked and there were lots of specks headed the sams Way W
were. It had to be ocur little friends,

When we turned at the I.F., Robinette warned us to look for fighters.
We dispensed the window keeplng & constant lock out. The flak pufis
started, then they were shooting up a barrage, the flak slightly aver us.
After the bombs dropped and we went into our turm, the Alr Drome lay below
us, Cline and I could see rows of planes on the ground ex loding, lots of
black =moke from gascline and ail fires and some planes taEihq off at the
tndamaged end of the field. Two different dog fights going on eut from
usg, P-51's and 109's in a tangle, then seme large buildings exploding near
the parked alrcraft. Yargas sald from the tail, black eily smoke coming
up, like from an oll storage dump. Just then I looked owver eon my left,
the bomber on our laft wing had lost an englne. They feathered pumber
three, =£ill staylng in positien., 1 reported to Robinette, he said he
knew about it. A little later they started dropping back losing altitude,

¥hen we were down to 12,000 feet; the oxygen mask came off, Emitty
camé up from the ball turret and went inte the bomb-bay to use the relief
tube, then came and lled down in the walst, he was a happy gquy mest of the
time. The P-51's were Passing us, waving as they went,

After briefing we guys went to Squadron orderly room ko check on
mall. I received letters pretty regular, HMilly wrote often, Dizz kept me
informed what Hom and Dad was up to, besldes I wrote to some coualne, Cora
Belle Balge and Dorocthy Reed. This day I had a beat up box that =aid
Herry Christmas on it. It had an awful odor te it and the guya In the
mall room were real glad to see me get 1t out of there. I took it back te
our tent, cut the string and it just fell apart. The cake was a plle of
Edldy crusmbs, the chicken rotten, but the carton of cigarettes was the
enly thing that aurvived. This was the package Mom ha malled me before
Christmas back in 1943,
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On June 30th we had to g0 back to hustrla, our target was.a synthetic
refinery called the ordertal Reflnery ak Moosblerbaum, Austria. This Was
a wing effort for the 304th. Our squadron commander of 736 Hajor Jamizon,
was leading the 454 B.G. second over the target with a Hickey bombs lght,
No other country in the world had this formmla for makling 100 octane
gasoline cut of coal like the Germans were doing and they had many such
refineries. The labor was cheap, they used slave labor In Ehe coal mines
and throughout the refineries,

The Fifteenth Alr Force after weeks of pounding Ploestl, had naw
turned to the synthetic refilnerles scattered over Austria and Germany. Wa
had P=51 sscort after leaving the Udine Valley, Borecki called ten
minutes to I.P. Cline and 1 got into our flak sults and opened the carton
of window. At 21,000 feat we had a 5/10 undercast, A8 group turned we
tossed the tinsel, Verkamp reported lots of Flak up ahead. All four boxes
of bombers toggled off the Mickey ship. There wera bursts of flak all
around the planes, but no casualties. When we headed south, we were
unable to z2&e the damage to the refinecy,

We were to have new escort on the way home. Robinette called each
man for his cendition, everyone was fine. He reminded us to watch close
for German £ighters, Our plane £lew on and sounded good, but if you
looked you could ses the right stzut hanging out a 1ittls.

Along with the wheel that wasn't locking up in the wing, our left
Aileron was hanging cut about twenty degrees. Robinette was using trim te
allow for it, I guess about this time the plane on our left wing
developed a fire in the number twe engine. The flames began reaching back
over the wing. I could see the :u—¥llnt reaching over head to the
feathering button then the white putf of smoke from the fire extinguisher
ring around the engine. The flre died, the prop blades stopped
windmilling and turned edge ways and stopped in feathering position. As
wWe went along, the plane with the dead engine started dfoppling back. 1t
dropped to the rear of the formation then appeared to hald our alrspesd,
Vargas kept us informed of the crippled bomber's position and it was stil}
With us coming into the landing pattern.

The Stars and Stripes had a piece in it about a German flghter
attacking this B-17 aver Austria, the B-17 waz down to 5000 Eset with
engine trouble. The fighter made this pass and somehow didn't pull out of
his dive, eutting the whole tall plece off the B=17 with the gqunner in his

Eail turzet floating slowly down, slowly encugh that the gunner survived
and was liberated.

JUuly 2, 1944 ==

0kY refineries ware top priority now. The 304th wing was to bomb Ehe
Shell 011 Refinery In Budapest, Hungary. This was another early briefing
and we had been to Budapest and knew vhat to expect,

The flak was now listed as intense, accurate and heavy, apparently
they had a lat more flak guns LEsdght im. PF-38's were ®a give cover on
the way in, then a group of P-51's over target. The Wing flew up the
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Mriatie, then turned east ©n a heading to pass south of Zagreb. -We in
the 454th were to be third over target, that should glve the German flak
gunners plenty of time ko find our range. After everyone test fires his
guns we go for altitude, the drone of the énglnes change, the plane on o
rlight wing bouncing around, Robinette has his thumb on the interphone
button and is cussing new pllots, A few planes abort the mission hmeadin
in the oppeosite direction. MHow the Vaper Trails are Fearing out of each
engine reaching way back., After a while Boreckl announces ten minutes &
I.P. I look and Cline is already hocking his flak sult in the front and
his steel helmet on. I 9et ready, the weight of the flak 2ult Bears dow
We made the turn at the I.p. at 20,500 feet, we hear bomb doers go up an:
feel the cold draft racing through the walst. Flak Is working up to our
altitude, then it's hammering us with large black bursts, You loak OVEr
and see Bombers sliding through these big bursts, surviving the blast,
There's thumplng on sur Plane, shaking it, ¥You can hear the pleces hit,
We keap on dispensing the chaff. We know this Is a waste of time Ehe Wiy
the flak is. I pray, Ged 98t us through this. It seems forever, but the
there's the words "Bomhbs Avay.™ Group rallies to the left in a wide
Sweep, the plane in front of us lagged. Robinette onp using evasive
actlion, layed the left wing cver at a =teep angle. [ lost =y balance and
was falling out of the plane window, unconsciously I grabbed the top
window rail, I 2wung for a4 couple of seconds in space hanging out the
window, then the plane 2lowly rolled back %o an upright position and 1
awung back inside. Ho ocne saw this Erick I just did, so I didn't s5ay
anything about it. I would have had a four =ile fall and no Farachute,
with a £lak suit hanging on me acting like a sinkar,

Cut of the flak zone Roblinettes called for battle damage or injury.
told hi=m he almost lost a gunner with the slow roll to the left. Someone
had reported a plane going in over the target and had counted four echutes
When a plane is falling out of control or droap=s into & flat spin or ints .
steep dive, G's take over anad Increase the weight of your body, maybe
sevaral times the normal welght and yeu can't move, evaen to get out of
Your seat. This caused the deaths of mAny Clew men. It was sald when =11
have a fire in a E-24, nobody has much Etims ta get out. It was said 10 t¢
20 seconds or the time it takes to grab your parachute, snap it on and go
out a window. Some crew members have gotten frightened by too much £lak
or enemy flghters and just up and Jumped cut forgetting their parachutes.
Looking back from cur altitude at the city of Budapest, you can see It's
Very large on both sides of the Danube, several bridges cross there and a
good deal of barge traffie on the river. The black oll smoke is rising
from the refinery cur wing has smashed. Stil]l no German Eighters show
themselves. Our group looks lntack ether than a feathered pEep here and
there.Seeing all those barges down en the Danube, I imagine some
bombardier would like a chance to unload on them.

e
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CHAPTER
X111

July 3, 1944 -=

There were many Geérman cccdpled countrlies within our range of
bombing. Most of Germany's oll came from the eccupled countries. This
ineluded many synthetic oil plants we could reach and would be top
Priority from now on. We were going for mere oil today.

At 0500 hours we were awaken and could hear the erew chiefs checking
Hag drop and Preflighting bombers on the flight line. We stumbled around

our tent in the dark trying te dress, no one mentioned Barton, but all of
us missed our englineer.

Breakfast was getting better, canned Saustage or spam, powdered eggs,
grapefrult and cereal. On to briefing at 0600 to look at the yarn going
north, then reaching over the clity of Bucharest, Romanla. Some Wings were
going te Ploesti, our 304th Wing was to bomb the ammunitlon and oil

storage depot on the north side of Bucharest. It was a two counter and a
long misslon.

Going east toward Bucharest it's a sight to see, one could never
forget the hundreds of bombars in formation, planes atrung put for miles
ahead and as far back as you can see, then the vapor trails start flowing
Gut as we climb higher. [ surveyed ocur Group, three ocut of four were new
slilver unpainted planes. We €ling to the NHo. 4 position with Mchllister
o0f Hiss America leading the high box we were In. There's no chatter on
intercom, we all have jobs to do and that is to watch for fighters and
Borecki reports landmarks to Rebinebte,

Time passes and filnally Borecki Says there's our I.P. down there. We
make a 25 degree turn. Cline and I get into our flak suits and began
tossing cut window. The target is cloud coversd mow and our Group
releases our bombs off the Hickey ship in the lead. There s already oll
smoke at our altitude from the lead Group bombs and flak was intense right
over target. oOn the way home we flew by some shot up bombers limping
aleng on three engines. Scme of these Bombers thak were shot up had been
over Ploesti today.

July 4, 1%44 was a day off for all men in the Gfoup., The day was hot
and dry. About noon Group openéd the kegs of beer and had a show wikh
lots of pretty U.5.0. girls that danced and sang on stage bullt for thak
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purpose. We layed on the ground and enjoyed it. Later in the afternoen
there was 'a donkey baseball game with lots of the Group boys taking pazt.

July 6, 1944 ==

At 0310 hours we lifted off and Joined with the 458th B.G. and took a
northern heading up the Adriatic. Our mission today was the Refinery and
oll storage complex at Trieste, Italy on the northarn tip of the Adriatic.
Flak was to be light and little possibility of enemy fighters. 5-7 gave
the weather as a possible 5/10 undercast over target. The lead plana in
each Group had & Hickey ship to locate the targek.

We saw 50 many little sailing boats all along the coast. I know it
fade Pawl Cline more sieck than me, Paul lived on the top of the Gulf at
Apalachicela, Flerida.

After the duties of test firing guns, pulling bomb pins, we went on
oxygen. Land was just in view when we turned right at the I.P. for our
boemb rum. Ouzr Group was first over the target through the scattered
clouds. There were a few flak bursts, but they didn't have our range .

We toggled off the lead ship and watched the results., The besh strikes
locked to be close in lots of flame and smoke on the bBarget, after we
rallied right the black smoke was rising behind us, Robinette called the
walst and asked what the target locked like and I tald him.

Thia was mission Ho. 43.
July B, 1944 ==

After a one day rest and an easy misslion, there was a Wing effort omn
the wall map. The 55th Wing was geing to Vienna, Austria to bomb the
Refinery and oll storage plant, while the 3I04th Wing had as their target
the Munchendorf Alr Drome and final assembly plants of the Polke Walke 190
Eighter planes at Vienna.

Flak wa=z listed 80-100 guns, intense to heavy, but with an abundance
of alr opposition. After briefing we were trucked to our revetment and
loaded two cartons of window inte Hine 014 Men,

We were aboard ready to start engines when ocur radile man Paul Cline
called the pilot and said he had forgeotten his oxygen mask. Robinetts
sald, "go get it." We all knew he would never return back in time Eo make
this mission.

I was in left waist position, Paul had the right waist poesltlen, when
he was with us. When we got the checkered £lag, we lined up with the rase
of the 24's, came to the runway and took off. Everything went well until
about twenty minutes before [.P. The top turret gunner yelled "Fighters
12:00 high.™ Eight F.W. 190's attacked our Group. Two Came ip at B:00
high, I was firing at them, then Smitty was ¥elling. They had dived under
the Group then turned to come right back wvery aggressive. Smitty and I
shooting at these two, Vargas started yelling about a fighter, but in
Spanish. Roblinette yelled to Vargas to talk English. I looked out the
rlght walst windew and could see rocketa coming Inte the Group. Johnaon

= = — e



=78

came on and sald Lt., Winters just lost an engine. I charged the right
walst gun-and flred a long burst at the 150, he rolled and dropped down
out of range. Lt. Roblnette called me and asked how things were golng
back there. 1 guess 1 sounded shook up, he sald just do the best you can,
By this time we had some P-51's to help us out. The Germans broke away.
Boreckl called cut, one minute to I.PF. I started opening up the cartons
of window and getting rid of it. There were small dog £ights all arcund
us right and left sides, flak was all around us and heavy. Down the bomb
Tun 1 very slowly tossed out the window, trylng to watch both waist
windows for an enemy fighter. The dog Eights out from us econtinued.
Planes were golng down, fighters too far away to identify.

The flak got worse, shaking cur alrplane, some bursts looked only
Ewenty fest awvay, Eteinberg was talking, now ready toe toggle, then he
called bombs away, then the wide turn to the right to eacape the Elak.
There lay the Alr Drome under us and bombs exploding through the rows of
parked planes. 1T had a clear view and Lt was unbelievable the rows of
planes stacked on that field. Then I could 2eée explosions starting in a
cow, one plane after ancther. The target was soon cut of sight and
Robinette came on and asked if we had any casualties, everyone reported
ckay and he 2a3ld watch closs for enemy Eighters, we're not home yet,
Verkamp had reperted one of our bombers golng in over target and had
counted eight chutes. I looked arcund our formation and our box locked

intact, every plane holding its pesition. Walst gqunners would wave when
they saw you,

How some P-51's slid by always staying out a few hundred vards and
showing us that big air scoop on the bottom and doing a wing up. They

were short on fuel and some were shot up fram the tangle with GCersan
flghters.

Rebinette and Johnson are tr¥lng te tune number four engine. The
cylinder head temperature Just deesn't want to drop. Johnscon said the
piteh change of the prop doesn't seem to be normal, Robinetts sava on
interphone, "we'll just have ta liwve with it, make sure those cowl Flaps
en number four are written up. Borecki comes on and tells Robinette that
Group better give Klagenfurt a wider berth, They are known for thelr hot
£lak gunners. Then Group swings a little west to miss the town. Qur
£111-in engineer had made a fuel check and reports to Roblnette what we
have. How our ears arce POPPing we're letting down to lower altitude.

Verkamp comes on now saylng there's water ahead. Yes there's the Adriatic
Boreckl says.

July 15, 1944 --

Before dawn Robinette was shaking me awake, He asked me if I would
Ely walst pesition wlth another crew. I asked how new the crew was and
Roblnette =ald this will make their third mission. 1 sald well Ehat's a
pretty new crew, but that I would fly.

At briefing I got the sheck of nmy 11fe when I saw the yarn golng over
to Ploestl., I a=ked myself how crazy am I to be gélng with a new green
crew to Floestl, and I asked myself that guestlon many tipes during the
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day. This was a maximum effort of 21 Bomb Groups te hit Ploesti and
surrounding targeta. The flak gqun= hadn't decreased in number or size, in
fact we were to fly a higher altitude over target because of the heavier
flak guns. Our bombing altitude was 24,000 feet, other Groups had been
given a higher altitude. Each lead ship of each Group would have a
Pathfinder or Mickey ship to locate the target through any cloud cover.
8- assured us of two Groups for fighter cover,

Before take off I was introduced to the crew I was to £ly with. We
were flying a B-24 H model and I was familiar with it, We redezvoused
with the rest of the 304th Wing over Viests at 0850 and headed north. It
was a bright sunny mornlng. The pilot had me pull the bomb pins and at
the preper time all guns were test fired. Over Vis the long formation
turned right to head for Romanla. A few bombers began aberting the
Hisslon now, varlous mechanical preblems.

The englnes began working hard new, gaining altitude. 1 wakched the
terraln below starting to appear smaller. The Pilot and Co-Pllet began
discussing this higher bombing altitude on intercom. The higher we
climbed the moere manifold pressure the hungry engines needed. The
Havigator called out 10 minutes to I.P. The.nose gunner came on and sald
there are planes up ahead dropping one and two bombs. The other waist
gunner and myself began throwlng ocut chaff. How the tall gunner reported
more planes were dropplng one and two bembs. Our pilots began discussing
the higher cylinder head temperature on all the englnes and was
considering unlcading a couple of bombs.

We began flying through a barrage of flak, it was very lntense,
bombers were getting hit. This bomb run seemed to run on and on. The
flak was shaking our plane, the tall gunaner called ocut that a bomber in
our box was golng down in flames, no chutes. After the bombs dropped, we
were still in & huge barrage of £lak, then we turned and it was lettling
up. The target area was completely covered with black elly smoke rising
te oor altitude. The ball gunner came on and sald his turret wasn't
functioning right. The pllot asked everycne else thelir condition ,
everyone was okay. The pilot then asked me to keep my eye on the turret.

The gunner was moving his turret around In the azlmuth position, one
way and then another. All at once the heavy electrical cable blazed up,
flames were going to the roof of the plane. I got my oxygen off and
grabbed a flre extinguisher hanging on the wall and put the £ire ouk. The
wires were completely burned up. I shut the electrical power off at the
cutside of the turret and called the Filot about it. When the wires were
burned up this eliminated the means te raise the turret up into the stowsd
position. The guaner wasz able ko crank the quns areund ip a horlzontal
posltion and rotate the Sperry Ball with the latch to the top so he could
get eut of [t.

We had no fighter opposition on the way home. When we were dewn to
12,000 feet, the Pllot called me to come up o the E£llight deck. There
were several hazards to landing a B=24 with an extended ball turret,
normally it would wipe out the ball, maybe causing a crash. If yen

shilfted the weight forward it put much more of a straln on the nose QERE.

———
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I went up to the Elight deck and talked Lo the pllot. we figured if the
weight was to the front, the ball may not hit if he flew it in making a
three point touch down and braking very gentle.

We circled the field until all the other planes had landed, then came
ln. Elght men were on the £1light deck and twe im the walst. The Pilot
brought her in, the ball rapped the runway ence with just minor damage.
Then we settled down on the three tires and rolled using all the rupway.

I really thanked God that Mission was over.

That evening at chow two guys were the center of attention. They
were eéxplaining all the adventures they had with the partisans that had
worked them back through axis lines coming west through Romanla then
Ttugoslavia after they had balled cut cver Bucharasst on the seventh of May
mission. They were undernourished but happy to be back with the 4%54th.

Hy miszions were winding down. I had 47 cfficial, but I walked
arcund with the fear of the remalning three to Ely.

The day after the Plossti Misslon, there was another review on the
parade grounds. The new crews were recelving their alr Metals. Many men
received the Purple Heart, Soldlers Medal. We received the Oak Leaf
Cluster to cur Alr Hedal.

July 20, 1944 ==

Our Wing along with the 55th Wing were scheduled to bomb the Manzell
Alzcratt factory at Friedrichshafen, Germany. This target sat on the
north side of Lake Constance. On the south side of the lake sat the
Little Heutral Country of Switzerland. Friedrichshafen was known world
wide for the home of the Graf Zeppelin built in the late twenties and
later for the Hindenburg a larger Air Ship of 908 feet lonmg, that could
carzy 72 passengers in luxury frem Germany to Lakehurst, NHew Jersey in
roughly sixty hours. These two ships made many trips te Amerieca and South
America during the 1930's. On Hay Tth, 1937, the Hindenburg expleded owver
Lakehurst, NHew Jersey killing many of the passengers and flight crew. The
Goodyear Alrcraft Company in AkEon, Ohio was alsec a producer of Alr ships
in the 1%30's and was known werld wide for the Shenandoah, the Akron and
the Macen. But all these huge airships met tragic ends. Three cities in
the world had dirigible hangers large enough to acconmodate airshipa this
large. They were Akron, Ohlo, Lakehurst, New Jersey, and Friedrichshafen,
Carmany,

At briefing we were told that flak should not be too severe and we
were Eo hawve P-51's aver Ehe target. Our position was Ho. 2 in the lead
bex of nine planes. I was flying tep turret and we had a Eill in walst
gunner. The 456th Group leadling our Wing was equlpped with a pathfinder
and we were to bomb at 20,500 feet. As we climbed for altitude, there
were soms hligh cleud banks arsund. Cressing the Alps of Italy, I eould
see occasional specks high ever us, it was hard to gayY 1f they were friend
or Eoe,

We had heard off and on little rumors of Cerman atrocities as early
as April 1944, but an unbelievable story was circulating im July of
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thousands of slave labor used at all Germany's refineries and coal mines,
and rumors of the mass murder of Jews taking place In Germany and Poland.
We didn't realize on this Hisslon we were flying over Dachau, sne of the
camps Hitler was using in his final solution to exterminate the Jews of
Earcpe .

We ware to toggle bombs off the lead planes over the target. Ws
could see fighters high over us using a zlg zag course te stay with the
Bombers. At the I.P. we made our turn, burst of £lak just here and thece,
nothing serlicus. Patches of ground was showing through the uwndercase.

One half minute before bombs away, our lead plane feathered number
ene engine, the Bomber slowed, dropplng out of formation, then the left
Wing dipped and he headed down at a steep angle. Robinette in the number
two spot immediately moved up and took the lead position. Steinberg then
toggled our bombs off the Group in front of us. DBoreckl came on then and
sald I better plot us a course home. The rlde back was rouktlne other than
for Boreckl who had to make sure we flew arcund the major flak zones.

At briefing, the lead crew was reported M.I.A. Two months later back
in the States in Lincoln, Nebraska, I was in the Post Exchange, and
Eecognized an offlocer Erom our Group. He sald he had bBeen lead Wavligator
of that HMission and went on to tell me of the crews eacEaps out of
Switrerland through France and Italy by the Partisans and theicz £light
homes after arriving baek in Cerignola.

July 21, 1544 ==

With no rest from yesterday's mission an early wake-up got us moving
at 0500 hours.

At briefing they described the extra long mission and Robinette had
an extra set of battle orders describing all the Groups makeup which he
gave to me after we were heading te the flight line. The target was the
Synthetic oll plant at Brux, Germany in the vary heacrt of NHazl Germany.
The amount of flak guns around Brux was anybody's guess. 5-2 told us 40
to 60 heavy flak guns.

This would f£inish the missions for ocur ecrew. We loaded aboard our
equipment and cartons of window. All of us get aboard, all of us
apprehensive about the last mlssion and the target being so close to
Berlin. We have a fl111 in flight engineer froem another crew. The - man
waves hls flag from the jeep and we roll off the hard stand. Haggaio was
standing off te the side with the blg fire extingulsher in ene hand and
his fingers crossed on the other. We take a position in the lang 1ine of
B-24'as walting to head down the runway. As we start north up the hdrlatlc
1 look around, the little sall boats off the coast fading in the distance,
The sight of so many Bombers In formation as far as I could sea narth and
south, several hundred beombers all with ten men aboard, all with the same
purpose, hit the target, and knock ocut ancther oil plant of Hitler's. If
I survive today, 1'1ll not see anymore of what I'm seeing right new and I
have to say "Thank God."

Looking around at the boxes of planes there was so very few of the
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olive drab onea now, Juat about all bright aluminum. I had heard am
officer remark about there belng nine of the original crews left in the
454th, '

Boreckl and Robimette were converslng about the cleud cover under us
a5 we stacted over the Mountalna. This ls where you hit the down drafts,
where the fleor tends te drop out from under yoeu In the rough alr. With
our plane leading €the low box, Borecki Is plotting The route. He has to
know preclisely wheze we areé, in the eévent we have to assume the lead for
the Group.

Johnzson and Robinette discoss number four englne, the cowl Elaps are
net wanting to functlon normally. The englne iz rumning a little het.
All I can hear ls the steady drone of the four englnes. Smitty b=
coenstantly retating the ball, watching. How Boreckl glves Reblnette a new
heading, Verkamp calls he's seeing sone £lak off to our right. I kasep
logklng out the left walst for specks and notice how cold it is getting.
I zub and slap my hands together and keep the clreulatlon goling.

Time passes, then Borecki calls ten minutes o I.P. That's ocur
signal to get the cartons ready, then in £ive minutes I start dispensing
the windew letting it rell ocut of my gleve and separate in the 2lip
stream. Ths bemb doozrs zrell wp. I leock forward and down into lots of
white clouds, then the clouds turn black with the flak exploslons. The
black explasions surround us. I keep tossing the window out and watching
the Elak bursts. Would the flak be a lot worse 1f there was no window
thzown cut at all, I wondex? Flak remalns intense wntil bombs are
dropped, then we skart the wide torn to the right and the Elak beglns to
disappear. O0ff to ocur left black smoke fs at our altitude. Roblnette
calls for any battle damage, evervone reports okay. Roblnette tuens the
intercom to Command te hear 4if other Groups are beling attacked. There are
damaged planes and straggleérs right off the target amd the speed ls
reduced. They had te try and sove into Groups heading south for
protectlion. How we're getting reports of Groups getting hit with German
Fighters. A faw miles south there's an lmpressive deog flght off te our
left. We're all straining our eyes looklng for specks that could become
an enemy fighter. We're down te 18,000 feet, boet have te malintaln that
untll we hlt the coast and hope our gas supply lasts. AkEter about an houx
we're letting down. Someone calls there's the Mrcliatic up ahead.
Steinberg 1s hungey and calls for tomato julece and a K-ration. At 12,000
feet T got off oxygen and start serving the guys a glass. Our englineer is
checking the gas supply. All at once Vargas starts singing Im Spanlsh
over the intercom. Robipnette tells him to shut up, then other guys wanted
te talk, this being our last misslon. How Zmltty cranks the ball around
and gets cut smlling all ever. I glive him sone julce and a K-ration and
he curls up on & pile of £lak sulks.

Before we get to the field, Roblnette says, this Is your landinmg
Johany. Once in the landling pattern, Roblnette reads off the landlng
check liskt o him, Johnny lines up B48% to the runway and we glide in,
bounce sasy, then rell on down the Tunway £or the last Eime. Once onm the
ground at our hacrd stand the first thing Smitty and Verkanp de s get down
and kiss mether eagth. Juat then the jeep comés by wWilth two Offlecers and
they break out the pain killer. How all of us stand around and relax
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Joking with gach other. It's a great feeling to have Eifty mlaslions in.
Our crew chlef, Maggaio extends his congratulations to all of us an
completing ‘our missiona and was happy we brought hils prlze alrplane home
ane last time. All of us figured "NINE OLD HER" had seen its last
missien.

Eriefing is just standard procedure, then we head for the mall room,
We sat arcund a few days, then we're nobtlified to pack all cur things,
we're shipping out the next day. Six by six's take us over to Haples,
south of town to the large race track where rany tents will house uws gntil
a convey of ships are assembled to take us back to the United States.

A2 soon as we were assigned a tent for our living guarters, we were
ordered to bring our belongings ever to a large open area, then empty our
B-4 bag and barracks bags onte blankets spread cut on the ground. The
Hor-Coms looked through evérythlng and toock mest everything we possessed.
I had a new chest type parachute, my focty flve automatiec, trench knife,
all my flying gear and much of my clothing, all repossessed by these guys .
They would no doubt open thelr own Army SJurplus stere back in the States
after the war was owver. They told ua we dldn't need much going home aon
the boat.

The flrst night of our stay In Maples, one lone Cerman attack boamber
cameé over and made a run on the harbar Installations and we witnessed a
fantastic display of fireworks. The tracers and different colered
exploding shells were something to see.

For the next several days we relaxed. There were ball games going on
Lf you wanted to play, and movies in the evenings. They refused to glve
up passes to Naples. The chow wasn't the best, more C=Rations but we wers
given plenty of fruit which we needed. There were card games and bull
gesslons,

When our turn came te board the ships, we were trucked to the port of
embarkation and marched up the gang planka. There were many decks to this
ship, it was a large converted ocean liner. I had a tep bunk on the
second deck down and it Eook all day to load the ship.

During the night our ship moved ocut from its barth inte open water.
The next morning there were ships all arcund us a5 The convoy formed,
fifteen ships, plus a small aircraft carzler with a dozen fighters on
deck, it was on ocur port side. Then Lheze were several destrover escort
vessels that could move very fast and their Job was to seek out and attack
any submarines that attack the convey. .

The top deck of our ship was for people with rank. There were also
maybes =lxty Wacs and Hurses that had becoms Pregnant and had thelr ticker
home. They paraded the top deck and we watched from below. You could szae
sone officers too that had become wounded and were galing home, The food
was better than we were uszed to, but you ate standing up and you were
tushed through because of the large amount of men. A few guys had musical
inztruments and we were entertained that way, but there were nmn{ poker
and crap games golng on too. I'm sure some guys would get off the boat
wlth a bundle,




=84

The weather was beaudtifvl golng thzough the Med. The hot sun and the
sed breeze'was maklng all of us wall tanned and with belng in southern
Italy all summer I looked like an Italian more than anything mlse.

The Rock of Glbraltar came Inte wview long beEore we got o 1t. It
was huge with towns bullt high up en the rock. It took several hours te
pass 1t and then we came into the open ocean. We weren't In the open
Atlantic too long unktll a storm struck and it stayed with us two days.
There was lots of seasickness with the ships relling from side to side.
The first day of the storm no ocne was allewed on deck, 1 went ocut just
for a look, the alrcraft cacrler on our port side was ridinmg 1t ouk, buot
the waves were sweeping the deck, golng over the planes that were stacked
on oné end. I heard some sailors talklng abeut the zig zag course we were
ofn td make Lt more ALEfflcult for German subs to track us. The small
destroyer escorts were dashing here and there always busy.

The =second day the storm had slowed dewn some. You couwld g on deck,
but there were ropes here and there to hold on to. The third morning we
came on deck toe bright sunshine, the storm had moved away.

Rumors were thick of German subs being sighted, buk enly rumors. One
day one of our submarines surfaced a little ways off, it hooked up to the
fElag ship In front of us and with the leng lines transferred parcels to
the flag ship;, then moved away and dived.

The only way te get exercisze was to walk on the deck. Churech service
was held on cur deck at the zear of the ship on Sanday. Any majer news
was elther posted on bulletin boards or publlice announcements over the
radie.

Every day we could see the smoke of ships off im the distance
CEessing one way o the other. I llked to stand by the rail and wakch
the Ely¥imng fish goling from wave to wave. Before land was in sight, the
gulls showed up and stayed with the ships, all the time coming back on the
ship, the big guestion in my mind was where I would be sent after my
furlough. Then I told myself, take esach day as it comes.

The greatest view any American will ever have iIs when the Statue of
Liberty en Bedlow Island, Hew York comes into wiew. It had taken ocur
convoy of shlips fourteen days to sall from Haples, Italy to Hew ¥York City,
Hew York.

When the ships docked, there wWwére bands playing and thousands of
people crewding around, some waving litele American Flags. The people of
rank and all wounded personnel were taken off the ship Eirat, then we were
taken by train to Camp Kilmer, Hew Jersey. The f£irst thing I 4id was seand
Hem and Dad a telegram tellling them I would be home wvery scom. Then I
sent my sister Hilly a telegram saylng I would see them soon and I
expected a party. The date was September 2, 1944,

The headlines carried the story of a very famillar man to All of us
Dur Lieut. Col. James Gann III. Zome of the newspaper steries wvaried,
this stery was ln the Hew York Times paper.
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At Camp Ellmer we weren't allowed passes cff the base, but it was
niee to go- lnte a Post Exchange wheze you could telephone, ordezr a
hamburgezr and =llkshake, buy gifts and talk te pretty gicls.

Our new shipping ordecs were belng typed wp, 26 we had time on our
hands. A bunch of us were over on the parades grounds when we started
watching this street with red brick houses lining the street. Thiz late
Eaturday afternocon while we were watching, these pretty glcls were coming
down the sidewalk and the German priseners were comlng ouk of the brick
houses for thelr dates. The girls took thelr arm and would stroll along.
All the G.I.'s watched this display for a while then we exploded. The
fence was koo skrong, but there was a few hundred of us trying our best to
take it down and we made a roar yelling at the Germans. The Camp
Cormander could nmet gulet uws down and Einally called out the Hillitazry
Follce for support. It was hard E£of us to Accept the easy life the German
and Italian priscners had in the United States.

When I received my orders, I was te report to Lincoln, Webraska for
reasalgnment, but with a three week delay (Euxrlough) then on to Fueblo,
Colorado.

Another Sergeant from Hchlllister's crew, Hershall Good Said he would
sed me there since we were ordered Eo the same base Wi could drive
together, which we planned to de. AL Camp Kilmer with my furleugh in my
pocket, I checked the train and bus schedule. The bus looked to be the
best and it would drop me four miles from Deexrsville, Ohio. 1 caught the
bus at 1800 Sunday night, so we had a night ride over the moontalins. Ak
Lo:00 Monday morning the driver dropped me off on Route 250 and the
Deersville Resad. In a few minutes a young lady named Gayle HcHillen
turned off the 250 and picked me up and then dropped me off at the top of
the hill. I thanked her and then grabbed my B-4 bag and started running
down through the plum trees yellling for Hom and Dad.
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