RECORD UPDATE
306th Bomb Group Association

(Please complete as much of this form as you wish, and return to
Russ Strong at the reunion, or mail to Russ Strong, 5323 Cheval
Place, Charlotte, NC 28205) Little Rock 1989

Date completeq DPecember 10, 1990

LAST NAME: HALLOCK FIRST NAME: JOSEPE T. (TED) TITLE:
Street address: 2445 N.W. Irving Street Telephone: (50) 224-1711

City, state, zip: Portland, Oregon 97210

Date of Birth: Oct. 26, 1921 Wife's name: Jacklyn Louise Hallock
College(s) attended: Uy, of Oregon Degree(s): B.S., Year(s): 1948
Journalism

Last employment and job title:cyrrently, Oregon Member, Pacific Northwest
Electric Conservation & Power Planning Council

Reunions attended: (by year or location) None

Serial #:90-751 825 Squadron: 423rd. Specialty: Bombardier
Date joined 306th: Nov.,1943227? I1f combat, what crew: Lt. Robert Welter's

Special duties or assignments w/306th: None. Just plain toggler

Number of missions flown: 30 Date of last mission: APril 22 ,1944
(Saarbrucken)

Date left 306th: April or May, Highest rank/grade with 306th: jgt Lt.
1944 (I think)

Other 8th AF units served with: }one

Top service assignments after 396;5}'1:1,iaison Officer, U.S. Army Air Forces
Personnel Command, War Depf'.,ffenter 13, Fort Lewis, Wn.
USAF retirement date: Auygust,1945 Rank/grade: (Captain

Copies of old 306th orders, either from the Group or Station 1lll, or any of the
squadrons or other units, will be welcomed by the secretary.

If you know of other 306th people who do not appear in the directory, please add
their names and current or former addresses to this sheet so that we may search
further for them.



HIME ADDRESS

TED HALLOCK

24A4E NW IRVING
PoRTLAND, OREGON BTEIO0

MULTHOMAN COUNTY
DiSTRICT &

CREGOMN STATE SENATE

Jan. 17, 1983
Dear Russell....

I'm going to England in May and have some bothersome questions, so
forgive me.....

1. What's the rough distance from London-Thurleigh?

2. Is there ANY remnant on the now-RAF base to see 306th. huts, etc.?
(I went back in 1951 and there was everytything....I took part of

mt shack roof (423rd) and recorded a radio show on the site, which

BBC crew helped me do), and do you have to get some spedial permission
to go on base and from whom and could I get it by mail?

3. I think I want to take, or send, some of my flight stuff and I'm
confused. I thought there was to be a museum at Thurleigh, but apparently
it's simply the memorial? And the "museum" is in Gordon and Connie Richards'
hands, and who are they, how do I reach them, and is that going to

be the "official" 306th collection of memorabilia in England?

I'1l be very grateful for vour help.

Thanks,

LA



21 January 1983

Dear Ted:

I hope that I can satisfactorily answer your questions:

i,

2.

3.

Its about 50 miles from London to Bedford, and then Thurleigh
is another six miles out in the country.

At Thurleigh a year ago 1 found the concrete slab where my bar-
racks had stood. There is very little of the old base left as
the area is now RAE-Bedford and is the sigbht from which they

do a lot of experimental flyino. The runways are gone and a new
10,000 foot runway sits at a slightly different angle than did
240, You cannot gat on the base without permission, and that is
not easily obtained.

A museum is now beino developed, but is probably a year or so
away from completion. Gordon and Connie Richards are part of a
growing group of Britishers who are very interested in WW II
Americen units, Usualdy there people were children during the
war, and have become greatlybenamered of the whole thing. They
have uniforms and a oreat deal of other material that will form
the nucleus of a 306th museum. They are dependalide and interest-
ino people. They will give you a royal tour of the area,

Their address is 14 Pavenham Road, Oaskley, Beds MK43 7 SY.
Their telephone number is 234-3357.

Let them know when you are coming and they will turn out the
troops for you.

1 visited the Richards a year ago, saw a number of other interested
Britishers, stayed in the Richards home, and Bad a thoroughly de-
lightful time with them. I expect to see them briefly again in July.

Take the time also to see the Shuttleworth Collection (Flyable WW I
planes) at 0l1d Warden, and Duxford, the RAF workshops, near Cambridge.

Have a good trip,



FilldaA MW IRYING STREET
PorTLa~p Dmecowe §TF1I0
(BT 1
PoomE Z24-1711

FRAOY TiE OCSH OF
TED HALLOCK

11/19

Ya Ed:

Two things. (1) I was profiled in New Yorker on

Aug. 9, 1944, wWould that piece be of interest,...it's
long.

(2) right after my last raid I sat down at the 423xd
M's office and typed an all-raid diary. It runs

25 or 30 pp. It's never seen the light of day.

Would that be of interest somehow?

(My £full legal name on the roster is Joseph T. )

T

Ted Hallock



23 November 1990

Joseph T. Hallock
2445 NW Irving St
Portland, OR 97210

Dear Ted:
Thanks for your note of the 19th, which arrived today.

I would be very interested in receiving copies of the two items
which you mention.

Because they are lengthy, you may wish to send them along to me
and let me make the copiles of them. I would be happy to do so and
to hage them back in the mail to you the next day.

At the same time, I would understand your reluctance to let your
only copies out of your sight. Therefore, I would be willigg to
pay for the copying, if you desire.

I look forward to receiving them, in one way or the other, for I
suspect they would make excellent copy for future issues of Echoes.

All the best,



A
7]

1} December 1990

/ﬁear Ted:

/ I got your opus yesterday in the mail, and had an opportunity
. while trying to sell Christmas trees for the church today to
read a good bit of it.

It is unusual because it was written in detail so soon after
many of the events took place. Thus, there is a realism about
"1t that is so often lacking when years go by before we write.

Also, there is a philosophical bent to it that enhances the
whole thing.

1f there is no objection from you I will plan to use it in a
forthcoming issue or two or three of Echoes. First, I will=-plan
to edit it, then have it retyped, and then edit it once again
before I begin to work on it for Echoes. I want to use most of
it, I do not want to kill off the writer by emasculating it,
but I want to get some of the "junk" out of it and hope that I .
do not offend you #n the process.

After I have had it retyped I'll smad you a copy so that you
can look at a cleaner version than one now sees.

Most combat diaries are ratBer perfuntory in their writing and
do not really get "inside" the writer. I think this does it
rather well.

I will finish reading it in its entirety first, then do some
basic editing, get it retyped and then begin to work on it more
seriously. It will be at least April before I use it, so you will
have some time to think about tt.

My opinion at this point is that it is a lot better than you think
it is.

All the best,



P

FROM THE DESK OF 2445 NW IRVING STREET
TED HALLOCK . : PORTLAND, OREGON 97210
USA
PHONE 224-1711

12/6

Dear Russell:

So embarrasiing for me to re-read this that I never
have...in 26 Ee rs. Reason last few pages are An
differen ‘_ is that my father re-typed them for
some reason. I had left this with him when I got

home , then, Arlington, Virginia. I wrote this

the night of the first day after I finished my raids,
AND the next two days , sitting in the office of the
Quartermaster of the 423rd, a graduate of Brown
University, who had traded me, earlier, a Thompson
submachine gun for 10 rolls of white toilet paper from
home; I then proceeded to burn-out the gun practicing
on one of the revetments, while the CO of the Group
as I recall strolled by and asked if he could squeeze
off 10 or 20 rounds. Col. Robinson???? All this is

e
OVizre



Al

ixre.l-ev.ant,. like all or most reminiscences

TH



FROM THE DESK OF 2445 NW IRVING STREET
TED HALLOCK . PORTLAND, OREGON 97210
USA

PHONE 224-1711

Dec. 18

Russell: Edit away. Do whatever should be done to make

it readable.

I gave away my few photos taken on the base, but if
you want it, I'll look for an 8x10 taken of me and
some returnees at Ft. Lewis, in the AAFPDC facility.

s



L4

2445 NW IRVING STREET
PORTLAND, OREGON 97210
USA
PHONE 224-1711

FI'pM THE DESK OF
7 TED HALLOCK

Russell:

Wondered if you were going to use that diary
of mine. If not, could you please mail it
back. Thanks.

TH



9 December 1991

Dear Ted:

I'm sorry that I didn't return this to you immediately.

I copied it and have done some editing work on it in prepara-
tion for use in Echoes. I'm presently thinking I'll get it into
the April issue.

As with any such diary, it does need some work, and some missidns
do need some work, as well as omitting some.

But, I will make use of it.

I'11 let you know later when it is going to run and will send
along extra copies of Echoes for you.

Many thanks for the piece.

All the best,
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has light-blue eves and an engag-

ing smile and s usually called
Ted, is a first lieutenant in the United
States Army Ajr Forces. Two yearsago
he was an undergraduate at the Uni-
versity of Oregon today he is a veteran
hombardier whe has completed thirty
missions in a B-17 over Germany and
Occupied Europe.  Eighteen months
ago he fainted when an Army doctor
examining hm pricked his finger to get
1 sample of blood ; teday he wears the
Purple Heart for wounds received in a
raid on Augsburg, the Ay Medal with
three ocak-leaf clusters, and the Djs-
tinguished Flying Cross, Before he got
into the Air I orces, he had been rejected
by the Navy and Marines because of
insufficient chest expansion; he stll
weighs less than a hundred and thirty
pounds, and this gives him an air of tem-
pered, Jn'gh-srrung fragility. When he
relaxes, which is not often, he looks
younger than his twenty-twa years, hut
he doesn’t think of himself as being

Young. “Sometimes T feel as if I'd -
hﬁd 2 rhanes eq Tierm ma 11 224 5

lDEEI’I-I THEODORE Havrvrock, who

PR OFILE

YOUNG MAN BEHIND PLEXIGL As

down to this: I'm a cog in one hell of a
hig machine. The more [ think ahout it,
and I've thought about it 2 lae lately, the
more it looks as if I've been 2 cog in one
thing after another since the day I was
born. Whenever T fet set to do what T
want to do, something a whole 1ot big-
ger than me comes along and shoves me
back into place. It's not especially pleas-
ant, but there jt js,
“As a matter of fact, my father had

ahout the same deal, He'd graduated
from Oregon State and Was just starting
in business when we got mixed up in the
first World War, He joined the Nayy,
and from what he says 1 guess he dis-
liked the war but liked his joh. He’d
been trained as a radia engineer, and
that was the sort of worlk they gave him
to do, so he got to be 2 C.P.0), and kept
on working for the Navy for quite a
Wwhile after the war was over, He and
Mother moved around from Mare Js-
land to Portland, down to Los Angeles
and San Diego, and so on, and they seem
to have had a pood enough time, Like
Muriel and me, they probably didn’t try
to figure what was going to happen to
them next. T was their only child, and
I was born on Oectoher tWenty-fifth,
1921.” Hallock shrugged, “In 7 way,
it's funny my being born then. T was
arguing about the war with a fellow the
other night, and he kept telling me what
Wilson should havye done and what
Wilson shouldn’t have done. I got sore

finally, Why, hell’s bells, T hadn't even

been born when Wilson was president)
I don’t give a hoot about Wilson, I told
this guy, Wilson’s been dead for years;
it’s 1944 I'm warrving ahans

“Naturally, T don’
thing about Harding an
of my earliest memor;
marbles with the kids
who was going to w
Hoover or Roosevelr, ]
velt. T suppose my mo
had been talking about
about how had things v
how the COUNtry neeg
While I don’t remember
hear Mother and Dag
what they’d had once a
any more—nothing like
coats, just something Jike
ever that is. It's the sam;
and I talk about sametim
what the hell it loaks like
Most of the other Buysin t
grew up when T did fee] |
We keep trying to figur
Was our parents had befor
or what our grandparent
must have been somethin
someplace, or we wouldr
much,

“Moving around the co
those bad times, T had plen
with schoals, and T guess j
I managed to learn anythi;
California, far instance, I'd
French hut nat Latin, and |
I'd have to take Lartin but
I finally graduated from
Oregon, high school in 19
very popular at school, partl
never was in a place long
know anybody well, but mo:
I spent my time reading hey
tening to good jazz, whicl



has light-blue eyes and an engag-

ing smile and is usually called
Ted, is a first lieutenant in the United
States Army Air Forces, Twao years ago
he was an undergraduate at the Uni-
versity of Oregon; today he is a veteran
hombardier who has completed thirty
missions in a B-17 over Germany and
Occupied Eurcpe, Eighteen months
ago he fainted when an Army doctor
examining him pricked his finger to get
a sample of blood; today he wears the
Purple Heart for wounds received in a
raid on Augsburg, the Air Medal with
three oak-leaf clusters, and the Dis-
tinguished Flying Cross. Before he got
into the Air Forces, he had been rejected
by the MNavy and Marines because of
insufficient chest expansion; he still
weighs less than a hundred and thirty
pounds, and this gives him an air of tem-
pered, high-strung fragility. When he
relaxes, which is not often, he looks
younger than his twenty-two years, but
he doesn’t think of himself as being
young, “Sometimes I feel as if I'd never
had a chance to live at all,”” he says flat-
ly, “but most of the time I feel as if I'd
lived forever.” )

Hallock and his wife, Muriel, recent-
ly spent a three-week leave in New
York, and I met him through friends. I
took him aside one morning and talked
with him for an hour or two about his
part in the war. I was naturally curious
to know what it felt like to complete
thirty missions in a Flying Fortress, but
I also saw, or thought I saw, that he
was eager to speak to someone of his ex-
periences. Apparently he considers him-
self typical of thousands of young men
in the armed forces, and he rejects
any suggestion that he has done more
than was specifically demanded of him,
“Whatever T tell you,” he said, “bails

I osEPH THEopore Havrock, who
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TYOUNG MAN BEHIND PLEXIGL ASS

down to this: I'm a cog in one hell of 2
hig machine. The more I think about it,
and I've thought about it a lot lately, the
maore it Jooks as if I've been a cog in ane
thing after another since the day I was
horn. Whenever I get set to do what I
want to do, something a whaole lot big-
ger than me comes along and shoves me
hack into place. It’s not especially pleas-
ant, but there it is.

“As a matter of fact, my father had
about the same deal. He'd graduated
from Oregon State and was just starting
in husiness when we got mixed up in the
first World War. He joined the Navy,
and from what he says I guess he dis-
liked the war but liked his job. He'd
been trained as a radio engineer, and
that was the sort of wark they gave him
to do, 5o he got to be a C.P.0. and kept
on working for the Mavy for quite a
while after the war was over. He and
Moather moved around from Mare Is-
Iand to Portland, down to Los Angeles
and San Diego, and so on, and they seem
to have had a good enourh time. Like
Muriel and me, they probably didn’t try
to figure what was going to happen to
thern next. I was their only child, and
I was born on Oectober tvWenty-fith,
1921." Hallock shrugged. “In a way,
it's funny my being born then. I was
arguing ahout the war with a fellow the
other night, and he kept telling me what
Wilson should have done and what
Wilson shouldn’t have done. I got sore
finally, Why, hell's bells, I hadn’t even
heen born when Wilson was president!
I don’t give a hoot about Wilson, T told
this guy, Wilson's been dead for years;
it"s 1944 I'm worrying about.

“Things must have heen pretty un-
settled when I was a baby, just as
they've been ever sinee I grew up.
Whatever that boom was I've heard
about, I doubt if it meant anything ritzy
for the Hallocks, My father helped
found a company that manufactured
radios=—he was in on the ground floor
in radio, from crystal pickup sets to those
big old-Fashioned jobs with all the knobs
and dials—but he fizured the fad
wouldn’t last, That was what he used
to say—'Radio won't last.” Those early
sets cost too much for the average guy,
Dad thought, and it didn’t eecur to him
that the prices were bound to come
down someday. So he drifted into one
job or another, some good and some
bad, up to the time of the crash,

“Naturally, I don’t remember any-
thing about Harding and Coolidge, One
of my earliest memories is of betting
marbles with the kids at school about
who was going to win the election,
Hoover or Roosevelt. I bet on Roose-
velt. I suppose my mother and father
had been talking about him at home—
about how bad things were and about
how the country needed a change.
While I don’t remember good times, I'd
hear Mother and Dad talking about
what they'd had once and didn’t have
any more—nothing like yachts or fur
coats, just something like security, what-
ever that is. It's the same thing Muriel
and I talk about sometimes, wondering
what the hell it looks like and tastes like.
Most of the other guysin the Army who
grew up when I did feel the same way.
We keep trying to figure out what it
was our parents had before we grew up,
or what our grandparents had. There
must have been something back there
someplace, or we wouldn’t miss it so
much.

“Moving around the country during
those bad times, I had plenty of trouble
with schools, and I guess it's a wonder
I managed to learn anything at all. In
California, for instance, I'd have to take
French but not Latin, and in Maryland
I'd have to take Latin but not French.
I finally graduated from a Portland,
Oregon, high school in 1939, T wasn't
very popular at school, partly because [
never was in a place long enough to
know anybody well, but mostly because
I spent my time reading books and lis-
tening to good jazz, which can be a
lonely thing to do. T was a pretty serious
character in those days, and I boned up
a lot on the first World War, 1 listened
to my father talk and I read about the
munitions kings and T felt sure I'd never
he willing to fight in any war about any-
thing, I delivered the commencement
address when I graduated from high
school, and T called it ‘Cannon Fod-
der?’ You can bet I made that question
mark a big one,

“Then I began to grow confused.
I was disgusted when the League of Na-
tions gave in to Mussolini on the Ethio-
pian grah, and even before that, when
the Spanish War broke out, I saw that
that was a war the Loyalists had to fight,
and I also saw that it was a war the
Loyalists had to win. T was only fifteen
or sixteen at the time, hut T wanted them



to win more than anything else in the
world, Besides, there was the Jap attack
on China, Naturally, T sided with the
Chinese right from the start. What it
came down to was that I believed in
ather people’s wars but I didn’t believe
in any American war. I guess I was as
bad as a lot of other people in that re-
spect, like the other kids who were
brought up on Senator Nye and the
Veterans of Future Wars,

“I wanted to go to Reed College,
in Portland, so after I got out of high
school I spent a year working as bus-
hoy, dishwasher, and things like that to
make some money. I also got a job at
a radio station, where I had charge of
the record library and helped out the
announcers on the night shift, and I
played drums in a local band. Being on
the air when the flash announcing the
second World War came through, I
remember the time exactly: it was 2:17
A.M., on September third, 1939, Assoon
as I pot home that morning, I asked my
father if he thought we'd ever ger into
the war, and he said, ‘No, of course
not.” But I suspected we might, and
I hated the thought of it. My father had
already taken the Civil Service exams
for a job with the Federal Communica-
tions Commission and passed them, and
at about that gme he was sent to an
F.C.C. job in Texas. I found out that I
couldn’t afford to go to Reed College
unless I was able to live board-free at
home, so I had to plan on going to the
University of Oregon instead, My fam-
ily and I got separated back there in
1940, and I've been away from them
pretty steadily ever since. There were
only the three of us, and we miss each
other.” Hallock smiled without embar-
rassment and said, “Damn it, we miss
each other a lot.”

Hancx and I talked about his
family for a while, then got back
to the war. “All the time up to Pear]
Harbor, I kept trying to pretend that the
war wasn't really happening,” he said.
I kepe telling myself that this was a dif-
ferent kind of war from the Chinese
and Spanish wars, When my room-
mate at college woke me up on Sunday
morning, December seventh, 1941, and
told me that the Japs had attacked Pearl
Harbor, I didn't believe it. Tt sounded
like Warner Brothers stuff to me, so I
went back to sleep. Later on I was
listening to the André Kostelanetz
program when the announcer cut in
with some news flashes, and this time I
believed it I guess it’s typical of me that
as far as I was concerned the war start-

ed in the middle of the Coca-Cola pro-
gram, ‘the pause that refreshes on the
air.’

“MNearly everybody at college got
drunk and burned his books. My room-
mate and I killed a bottle of kiimme] be-
tween us and I painted our windows
with black enamel as an air-raid pre-
caution. I spent the next two weeks
scraping off the enamel with a razor,
Undergraduate guards were posted on
the library roof, and when the rumor
got around that San Francisco had
been bombed, 22-calibre rifles started
showing up around the campus. Every-
baody else seemed to be doing some-
thing, so I wired my father that I
wanted to enlist in the Signal Corps. My
father wired back for me to sit tght
until the Army told me what to do, In
spite of him, I tried enlisting as a cadet in
the Navy and Marines, but they said T
had insufficient chest expansion and too
few college credits, T didn’t mind ter-
ribly when they turned me down. I
had no real convictions about the war
in Europe, and I was more or less will-
ing to wait my turn at taking a crack at

27

the Japs. I'd started an orchestra at
college called Ted Hallock’s Band,
which played at sorority and frater-
nity dances, and during the year I'd
had an article on jazz published in
Downbeat, I'd even made a quick trip
to New York and haunted all the night
clubs that had good bands. I'd had to
hock my Speed Graphic camera to do
it, but it was worth it. T felt I was
really on my way.

“Besides all that, and a lot more im-
portant than all that, T had Muriel, back
in Portland, That is, I'd fallen in love
with her and T wanted to marry her,
but she didn’t give me much encourage-
ment. She just wouldn’t say anything
when I'd ask her to marry me, and I
figured that if T got into the Army I
might never have a chance to see her
again. I wanted time to see her. I
wanted time to do a lot of things T
hadn’t been able to do, and every day -
outside the Army was worth weeks and
months in terms of Muriel and jazz and

W 35

“Do you have any caddies who dow’t grin?”
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reading and ordinary living. Finally, in
June, 1942, thinking I was bound to be
drafted soon, I enlisted as an aviation
cadet in the Army Air Forces. I wis
underweight the first time I took my
physical, but I ate fifteen bananas, drank
three quarts of milk, passed a second
physical, and was sick as a pup for a
couple of days afterward.

“The Air Forces told me they’d
notify me when to report for train-
ing. I didn’t feel like going back to
college, and I was sore at Muriel be-
cause she wouldn’t say she’d marry me,
so I went down to Galveston to visit my
mother and father. I got a job there asa
pipe-fitter’s apprentice—a fine fate for
someone who thought of himself as a
rising young authority on jazz and other
fine arts. When I couldn’t stand not
hearing from Muriel, I returned to
Portland and got a job in a record shop
in a department store. Later, I sct
up a pitch as a disc jockey at the radio
station, playing jazz records and ad-
libbing from midnight to eight a.m. I
managed to pick up sixty-five or seventy
dollars a week, and Muriel and I had
some fine times. It seemed as if for
once I wasn’t just a cog in something
bigger than me; I was doing what I
wanted to do, but of course that feeling
was too good to last. I was ordercd
to report for duty on February sccond,
1943, at the A. A. F. base at Santa Ana,
California, where I received my pre-
flight training.

“That training was really rugged.
We had two and a half months of cal-
isthenics led by Fred Perry and Joe Di-
Maggio, obstacle races, drill, and stud-
ies. The saying there was that the dis-
cipline was so tough you’d be gigged if
they found air under your bed. We took
enough mathematics in six weeks to go
from two plus two makes four to trig
and calculus. T suspected that I might
be washed out as pilot material, so to
keep from getting a broken heart like a
lot of other fellows, I applied to be sent
to bombardier school. That was just
good strategy on my part, but apparent-
ly the officers liked it. We—the
bombardier candidates—were sent on to
Deming, New Mexico. We arrived
there and lined up in one hell of a sand-
storm, in terrible heat, feeling a million
miles from anywhere. I can still remem-
ber the C.O. yelling, as the sand blew
down his throat and blinded his eyes,
‘Welcome to Deming, men!’

“There were a thousand men at the
hase and two bars in the town, and
things were about as unpleasant as that
sounds. We had three months of train-

THE GOOD SWIMMER

The strongest swimmer, the first one over, comes
Wading the last few yards, and over the sands
To firmer, greener ground. And there he stands,
Clean from the water, clean in the light and air,

In his own element, with another light,

Not out of time, but his own glory and’pride
Shining around him. He raises both his hands

And runs them over his hair

And down his sides, and lifts one hand again

To shield his eyes against the river’s glare.

And watches the struggle, and tries to count the rest,
Heads bobbing, no two together, some halfway over, -
Some more, some less, upstream and down, the gleam
Of the wet arm or breast

Fighting the current, or letting it sweep them close
To the jagged rock that lies below the stream

With deep and quiet water all around,

And some tread water till a log goes past,

Or, tired, turn over and float a little while
Themselves like driftwood, thrash again, and swim.

And he grows tired of watching. He sits down,
Gets up again, and takes a few steps nearer,
Impatient and a little scornful, calling,

“Hurry up, come on, snap out of it, you guys!”
Frowning at the river,

He sees the river, running swift and brown

Under the livid cloud, and darkness falling,

Nor will it come as any great surprise,

At least, not any great surprise to him,

That some of the weaker ones should sink and drown.

ing with the Norden bomb sight at
Deming. The men who had been
trained before us had not even been al-
lowed to take notes on what they
learned. We could take notes, but we
had to burn them as soon as we finished
memorizing them. We used to take our
notes out to the latrines at night after
lights out and study them there. We
had to learn how to strip and assemble
a bomb sight, a job that became sort of
a religious ritual with me. The more

I found out about the bomb sight, the

—RoLFE HUMPHRIEs

more ingenious and inhuman it seemed.
It was something bigger, I kept think-
ing, than any one man was.intended to
comprehend. I ended up with a con-
viction, which I still have, that a bom-
bardier can’t help feeling inferior to
his bomb sight—at least, thisbombardier
can’t. It’s not a good feeling to have;
it doesn’t help you very much when
you'’re over Germany and going into
your run to realize that everything de-
pends on your control of something
you’ll never fully understand, but the
feeling is there.

- “In July, 1943, I finished the course
at Deming and got my wings as a sec-
ond lieutenant. Muriel had stopped cor-
responding with me for the umptieth
time by then, and I had got so sore that I
had written her that I would never see
her again. At the last minute, though,
I hopped on a train and stood up all the
way back to Portland. Assoon as I saw
Muriel, I told her, “You know you’re
going to marry me, don’t you?’ She
said, ‘Well, maybe,” which was the
greatest encouragement she’d ever giv-
en me. I wasted a Jot of time—three

-t
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whole days—making up her mind for
her, which left us only three days of
my leave in which to get married and
have a honeymoon. We spent-our hon-
eymoon in a hotel in Portland. Then
we took a train to Ephrata, Washing-
ton, the training centre for B-17s to
which I'd been ordered to report.

“Muriel stayed at a hotel in Wenat-
chee, several miles away. That meant
that I was A.W.O.L. a good deal of the
time. But I guess I learned something.
I didn’t like the first pilot to whom I
was assigned, so the C.O. assigned me
to another pilot, a fellow just my age,
with whom I got along fine. It’s liter-
ally a matter of life and death for every-
body in the crew of a Fort to get on
well; the ship just won’t fly otherwise.
‘There are ten men in a Fort crew—
the pilot, co-pilot, navigator, bombar-
dier, and six gunners, and there’s more
than enough responsibility to go around.
The bombardier, for example, is also
gunnery officer and in charge of fire
control, first aid, and oxygen. Most of
those jobs.are theoretical in practice
flights, but they can all need you at
once in a hot raid.

“After a couple of months at Ephra-

ta, where we got the hang of flying a
Fort, we were sent on to Rapid City,
South Dakota, for some bomb practice
on the target ranges there. Muriel and
I felt really married for the first time
in Rapid City, because we rented a bun-
galow and Muriel, who’d never cooked
before, practiced her cooking on me.
As it turned out, we lived on spaghetti
most of the time. Muriel and I had a
lot of scraps at Rapid City. I'd come
down from a flight Jooking for trouble,
looking for someone to pick on, and
Muriel was always the easiest to hurt.
That kind of irritability seems to be a
characteristic of high flying. I blame it
mostly on using oxygen, but, oxygen or
no oxygen, there’s no doubt the sky
does something to you. There it is
around you, and it’s so damn big, and
yet you have a false feeling of having
mastered it. And when you come down
out of it you feel like elbowing all the
civilians you see into the streets that
from above looked like little trickles of
nothing. The difficulty is, you have to
try to live in two different scales of
worlds, the one up there and the one
down here, and it’s not a natural thing
to do.

“Muriel must have understood what
was going on inside me, because in spite
of the way I behaved we had a good
time in that cheap little bungalow. As
soon as I finished the course at Rapid
City, we went to Washington, so I
could say goodbye to my parents. My
father had been made chief of the Fa-
cility Security Division of the F.C.C.
when the war broke out, and he and
Mother had had to move to Washing-
ton. Later, we came up here to New
York for a day or two before I went
across. We spent most of our time at
Nick’s, in the Village, getting a last fill
of good music. In November, 1943, I
shipped out to England, and Muriel
went back to Portland and got a job at
an advertising agency there.”

I ASKED -Hallock a few questions
about Muriel, and then he took up
his story again. “Right from the start,
I liked England. That helped me to
stand my separation from Muriel and
the fact that I was fighting in a war I'd
never particularly believed in fighting.
England was so much older physically
and spiritually than I had expected that
T felt shocked. I understood for the first
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time that there were people in the world
who looked the same as us but thought
differently from us, and I began to
wonder if the Germans were maybe as

" much different from the English and
‘us as a lot of writers and politicians

claimed. After a day or two in an in-
doctrination pool, our crew was as-
signed to an old and well-established
operational base south of London and
given our Fort, which our pilot chris-
tened Ginger. None of us ever found
out why he named the ship Ginger, but
it’s the pilot’s privilege to choose any
name he likes; probably ginger was the

.color of his girl’s hair or the name of his

dog—something like that. We never
painted the name on our Fort, because
the Forts with names seemed to get shot
up more than the ones without.

“My first raid was on December
thirty-first, over Ludwigshaven. Na-
turally, not knowing what it was going
to be like, I didn’t feel scared. A little
sick, maybe, but not scared. That comes
later, when you begin to understand
what your chances of survival are. Once
we’d crossed into Germany, we spotted
some flak, but it was a good long dis-
tance below us and looked pretty and
not dangerous: different-colored puffs
making a soft, cushiony-looking pattern
under our plane. A: bombardier sits
right in the plexiglass nose of a Fort, so
he sees everything neatly laid out in
front of him, like a living-room rug. It
seemed to me at first that I'd simply
moved in on a wonderful show. I got
over feeling sick, there was so much to
watch. We made our run over the tar-
get, got our bombs away, and apparent-

ly did a good job. Maybe it was the
auto-pilot and bomb sight that saw to
that, but I'm sure I was cool enough on
that first raid to do my job without
thinking too much about it. Then,
on the way home, some Focke-Wulfs
showed up, armed with rockets, and T
saw three B-17s in the different groups
around us suddenly blow up and drop
through the sky. Just simply blow up
and drop through the sky. Nowadays,
if you come across something awful hap-
pening, you always think, ‘My God, it’s
just like a movie,” and that’s what I
thought. I had a feeling that the planes
weren't really falling and burning, the
men inside them weren’t really dying,
and everything would turn out happily
in the end. Then, very quictly through
the interphone, our tail gunner said,
‘I'm sorry, sir, I've been hit.

“I crawled back to him and found
that he’d been wounded in the side of
the head—not deeply but enough so he
was bleeding pretty bad. Also, he’d
got a lot of the plexiglass dust from his
shattered turret in his eyes, so he was,
at least for the time being, blind. The
blood that would have bothered me back
in California a few months before didn’t
bother me at all then. The Army had
trained me in a given job and I went
ahead and did what I was trained to
do, bandaging the gunner well enough
to last him back to our base. Though he
was blind, he was still able to use his
hands, and I ordered him to fire his
guns whenever he heard from me. I
figured that a few bursts every so often
from his fifties would keep the Ger-
mans off our tail, and T also figured

o

that it would give the kid something to
think about besides the fact that he’d
been hit. When I got back to the nose,
the pilot told me that our No. 4 engine
had been shot out. Gradually we lost
our place in the formation and flew
nearly alone over France. That’s about
the most dangerous thing that can hap-
pen to a lame Fort, but the German
fighters had luckily given up and we
skimmed over the top of the flak all the ~
way to the Channel.

“Qur second raid was on Lille, and
it was an easy one. Our third was on
Frankfort. France was the milk run,
Germany the bad news. On the day of
a raid we’d get up in the morning, eat
breakfast, be briefed, check our equip-
ment, crawl into the plane, maybe catch
some more sleep. Then the raid, easy or
tough, and we’d come back bushed,
everybody sore and excited, everybody
talking, hashing over the raid. Then
we’d take lighted candles and write the
date and place of the raid in smoke
on our barracks ceiling. Maybe we
wouldn’t go out again for a week or ten
days. Then we’d go out for four or five
days in a row, taking chances, waiting
for the Germans to come up and give
us hell. They fave a saying that no-
body’s afraid on his first five raids, and
he’s only moderately afraid on his next
ten raids, but that he really sweats out
all the rest of them, and that’s the way
it worked with me and the men I knew.

“When we started our missions, we
were told that after twenty-five we
would probably be sent home for a rest,
so that was how we kept figuring things
—so many missions accomplished, so
many missions still to go. We worked
it all-out on a mathematical basis, or on
what we pretended was a mathematical
basis—how many months it would take
us to finish our stint, how many missions
we’d have to make over Germany prop-
er, what our chances of getting shot
down were. Then, at about the half-
way mark, the number of missions we
would have to make was raised from
twenty-five to thirty. That was one hell
of a heartbreaker. Supposedly, they
changed the rules of the game because
flying had got that much safer, but you
couldn’t make us think in terms of being
safer. Those five extra raids might as
well have been fifty.

“The pressure kept building up from
raid to raid more than ever after that.
The nearer we got to the end of the
thirty missions, the narrower we made
our odds on surviving. Those odds acted
on different guys in different ways.
One fellow I knew never once men-
tioned any member of his family, never
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By F. HUGH HERBERT

wore a trinket, never showed us any
pictures, and when he got a letter from
home he read it through once and tore it
up. He said he didn't trust himself to
do anything clse, but still it took suts,
Mast of the rest of us would lug a leteer
around and read it over and over, and
show our family pictures to each other
until they got cracked and dirty. There
was also a difference in the way we
faked our feelings. Some of
the guys would say, “Well,
if I managed to get thraugh
that raid, it stands to reason
they'll never get me,” but
they didn't mean it, They
were knocking on wood.
Some of the other guys
would say, ‘I'm getting it
this time. I'll be meeting
you in Stalag Luft tonighe,’
but they were knocking on
wood, ton.  We were all
about equally scared all the
time.

"My best friend  over
there was an ardent Catho-
lic. He used to pray and go
to confession and Mass
whenever he could. T kept
telling him, "What's the use! The
whole business is written down in a hook
someplace.  Praying won’t make any
difference.’ But whenever I got caught
in a tight spot ever Germany, I'd find
myself whispering, ‘God, you gotta.
You gotta get me back. God, listen, you
gotta.’ Some of the guys prayed harder
than that. They promised God a lot of
stuff, like swearing off liquor and wom-
en, if He'd pull them through. T never
tried to promise Him anything, hecause
[ figured that if God was really God
he'd be bound to understand how men
feel about liguor and wemen, I was
lucky, anvhow, because I had some-
thing better to fall back on, and that
was music. T went up to London sev-
eral times hetween missions and visieed
some of those Rhythm Clubs thae are
scattered all over the country, T lis-
tened to good hot records and a few
times I even delivered lectures on jazz.
The nearest town to our hase had its
own Rhythm Club, and I spoke there
to about a hundred and fifty people on
Duke Ellington and Louis Armstrong,
Now and then I got a chance to play
drums in a band. That helped a lot and
made it seem less like a million years
ago that I'd been leading Ted Hallock's
Band out at Oregon.”

I I ALLOCK got onto the subject of
jazz, then abruptly switched hack
to his story again. *“The missions went

T R,
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on and on,” he said, “and the pressure
kept ‘on building. Guys I knew and
liked would disappear. Somebady I'd be
playing ping-pong with one day would
he dead the next. It began to look as if I
didn’t have a chance of getting through,
but I tried to take it easy. The worst
raid we were ever on was one over
Augshurg. That was aur twenty-sixth,
the one after what we expected to he
our last mission, When we
were briefed that morning
and warned that we might
he heading for trouble, I -
couldn’t help thinking, ‘By
God, I'm getting rooked,
I ought to be heading
home to Muriel and New
York and Nick’s this very
minute.”

“There was never any
predicting which targets
the Germans would come
up to fight for. I was over
Berlin five times, over
Frankfort four times, over
Saarbritcken, Hamm,
Miinster, Leipzig, Wil-
helmshaven, and T had it
both ways, easy and hard.
We had a feeling, though, that this
Augsburg show was bound to be tough,
and it was. We made our runs and got
off our bombs in the midst of one hell
of a dogfight, Our group leader was
shat down and about a hundred and
fifty or two hundred German fighters
swarmed over us as we headed for
home, Then, screaming in from some-
place, a twenty-millimetre cannon shell
exploded in the nose of our Fort. Tt
shattered the plexiglass, broke my in-
terphone and oxygen connections, and
a fragment of it cut through my heated
suit and flak suit. T could feel it burn-
ing into my right shoulder and arm.
My first reaction was to disconnect my
heated suit. I had some iden that I
might get electrocuted if T didn’t.

“I erawled back in the plane, won-
dering if anyone else necded firse aid, [
couldn’t communicate with them, you
see, with my phane dead, T found that
two shells had hic in the waist of
the plane, explading the cartridge belts
stored there, and that one waist gunner
had been hit in the forchead and the
other in the jugular vein. I thought,
T'm wounded, but I'm the enly man
on the ship who can do this job right.’
I placed my finger against the gunner’s
jugular vein, applied pressure handages,
and injected morphine into him. Then
I sprinkled the other man's wound
with sulfa powder. We had no plasma
ahoard, so there wasn’t much of any-
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thing else I could do. When I told the
pilot that my head set had been blown
off, the tail gunner thought he’d heard
someone say that my head had been
blown off, and he yelled that he wanted
to jump. The pilot assured him that I
was only wounded. Then I crawled
back to the nose of the ship to handle
my gun, fussing with my wounds when
I could and making use of an emer-
gency bottle of oxygen.

“The German fighters chased us for
about forty-five minutes. They came so
close that I could see the pilots’ faces,
and I fired so fast that my gun jammed.
I went back to the left nose gun and
fired that gun till # jammed. By that
time we’d fallen behind the rest of the
group, but the Germans were beginning
to slack off. It was turning into a ques-
tion of whether we could sneak home
without having to bail out. The plane
was pretty well shot up and the whole
oxygen system had been cut to pieces.
The pilot told us we had the choice of
trying to get back to England, which
would be next to impossible, or of fly-
ing to Switzerland and being interned,
which would be fairly easy. He asked
us what we wanted to do. I would
have voted for Switzerland, but I was
so busy handing out bottles of oxygen
that before I had a chance to say any-
thing the other men said, ‘What the
hell, let’s try for England.” After a
while, with the emergency oxygen run-
ning out, we had to come down to ten
thousand feet, which is dangerously low.
We saw four fighters dead ahead of
us, somewhere over France, and we
thought we were licked. After a minute
or two, we discovered that they were
P-47s, more beautiful than any woman
who ever lived. I said, ‘I think now’s
the time for a short prayer, men.
Thanks, God, for what you’ve done for
us.’

“When we got back to our base, I
found a batch of nineteen letters waiting
‘for me, but I couldn’t read a single one
of them. I just walked up and down
babbling and shaking and listening to
the other guys babble. I had my wounds
looked at, but they weren’t serious. The
scars are already beginning to fade a
little, and the wounds didn’t hurt me
much at the time. Still, I never wanted
to go up again. I felt sure I couldn’t go
up again. On the day after the raid I
didn’t feel any better, and on the second
day after the raid I went to my squad-
ron commander and told him that I had
better be sent up at once or I'd never
be of any use to him again. So he sent
me up in another plane on what he must
have known would be a fairly easy raid

%Mm% Lobvise

This is a grim year—the grimmest, perhaps, in all Amer-
ican history. . The Christmas spirit, right now, seems
incongruous. Peace on earth, goodwill towards men,
festive gifts, warm greetings, seem out of place. But are
they? Christmas 4s coming, for better or for worse...
and we earnestly believe (and so do you) “for better?’

Think ahead. We do not #rge you to buy. We feel
the same as you do. But planning ahead, we are ready
now with goodlooking, wartime things that make sense
...with Military and Naval accessories that conform
with regulations and stand up...with gift suggestions for
the most unforgettable remembrance you will ever send him.

Prices begin at a dollar or tevo and go on up to figures as large as good taste dictates.
Write for copy of circular illustrating and deseribing “Gifts for Men in the Service?

CHRISTMAS GIFTS FOR MEN IN THE ARMED FORCES OVERSEAS
MUST BE MAILED BETWEEN SEPTEMBER 15 AND OCTOBER 15.
AND THE POST OFFICE URGES "THE EARLIER THE BETTER.S

%@% oy

G /E_i@ THIN @
Blens § enishings, fgais & Shoes

OFFICERS’ UNIFORMS, SUPPLIES AND ACCESSORIES

346 MADISON AVENUE, COR. 44TH ST., NEW YORK 17, N. Y.
46 NEWBURY ST., BOSTON 16, MASS. * 1 WALL §T., NEW YORK §, N. Y.

§23 WEST 6TH ST, 1.0S ANGELES 14, CAL.* 111 SUTTER ST., SAN FRANCISCO 4, CAL.



e

34

Y THEATRE GUILD PRODUCTIONS

= LT
THE """"‘J"m'h !

B ARy
-
¥ o K e 1-,“;..11.1:
| < w00 Lo RODERE eI 24
LI AT
g H PO
B pook &Ly TROUEtE g WILLE geelyn
antel ToseEh. O F
- Hatm g pULCFF B St
gt eroCHW ke stz THITE:

14
G hROE pa-Conditi
st. 1AMES.

HERMAN SHUMLIN prasenis
LILLIAN HELLMAN'S New Play

SKINNER * KING * DIGGES
The SeanchingWind

with BARBARA O'NEIL ?
FELTON W, 46 S Does 8240, Mats. Wed, & St 240, Ml Cond |

MOTION PICTURES

THE MOST IMPORTANT EVENT
IN 50 YEARS OF MOTION
PICTURE ENTERTAINMENT!

DARRYL F. ZANUCK'S

LS

TECHNICOLOR

WRITTEN FCR Tl BCREDH BY

LAMAR TROTTI

DAATSTED AY

HENRY KING
£ 20

CamtynrAan
HErek

ot ﬁr.%ﬁ’;&y&..
FRED WARING

AND HIS PENNSYLVANIANS

Witk ougmented cempany of 100
Im @ Stirring Musice] Salvle

- PLEFORMANCLS

—— RADIO CITY MUSIC HALL

50th 5+, & &th Ave.
M-G-M"s Production

i £
DRAGON SEED
KATHARINE HEPEURN
WALTER HUSTON » ALINE MacMAHON
AKIM TAMIROFF « TURHAN BEY
Spectacular Stage Fresentatlon

bl |

15t Maeszanine Seals Reservod., Clrcle E-4600

IR O O I AR O e NN

aver France, the milk rum, and that
helped.

“That was my twenty-seventh mis-
sion. The twenty-cighth was on Ber-
lin, and I was scared damn near to
death. Tt was getting close to the end
and my luck was bound to be run ning
out faster and faster. The raid wasn’t
too bad, though, and we got back
safe. The twenty-ninth mission was to
Thionville, in France, and all T thought
ahout on that run was ‘One more, one
more, one more.” My last mission was
to Saarbriicken. One of the waist gun-
ners was new, a young kid like the kid
I'd heen six months hefore. He wasn't
a bit scared—just cocky and excited,
Over Saarbriicken he was wounded in
the foot by a shell, and I had to give
him first aid, He acted more surprised
than hurt. He had a look on his face like
a child whao’s been cheated by grown-
llP’ﬁ.

#“That was only the beginning for
him, but it was the end for me. I
couldn’t believe it when I got back to
the base. I kept thinking, ‘Maybe they’Il
change the rules again, mayhe I won't
be going home, maybe I'll be going
up with that kid again, mayhe T'll
have another five missions, another ten,
another twenty.” I kept thinking those
things, but I wasn’t especially bitter
about them. I knew then, even when I
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was most scared, that fliers have to be
cxpendable, that that's what Eaker and
Daolittle had us trained for, That's
what war is. The hell with pampering
us. We're supposed to be used up. If the
Army worried one way or another about
our feelings, it'd never get any of us
out of Santa Ana or Deming.”

ASKED Hallock how long he had

to wait hefore he was ordered back
to the States. “In just a few days,” he
said, “the word came through that I
could go home for a three-week leave.
I cabled Muriel and she met me here in
New York. I must have looked a lot
different to her, and acted different,
but she looked and acted the same to
me. She brought along whatever money
she'd managed to save out of what I'd
sent her, so we could shoot it all on 2
good time. I'd been made a first licu-
tenant, and I get good pay, but sav-
ing any of it is something else again.
Muriel and I both figure we'd bet-
ter spend it while we're here to spend
it. After a couple of days in Wash-
ington with my mother and' father, we
settled ourselves here in New York.
We've just been eating and sleeping
and listening to jazz and wandering
around the town in a nice daze. I don’t
care if things are booming, if the civil-
ians are all pulling down big dough, if
no one seems to know there’s a war on.
For the moment, I don’t care about
any other damn thing in the world ex-
cept that I'm here in New York with
Muriel.

“We haven’t made any plans. Hells
hells, I've never been able to make any
plans. As soon as my leave’s up, I have
to report to a rehabilitation centre in
Miami, and I suppose I'll be sent on
from there to.another post. Frankly, I'd
like to land a job somewhere on the
ground. T don’t care where. Even Dem-
ing sounds beautiful to me. I don’t par-
ticularly want to fly again. Pilots and
navigators seem to feel different about
the flying end of it; they don’t seem to
get that feeling of never wanting to go
up again. Maybe that's because they're
really flying the ship. When you're only
ane of the hired hands, whao's being car-
ried along to do the dirty work, to drop
the bombs and do the killing, you don’t
feel so good about it.

“As for after the war, we don’t dare
to think too much about that, We're not
ready to settle down and have lids and
all that stuff, We feel as if we'd been
cheated out of a good big chunk of our
lives, and we want to make it up. I
want to go back to college. Damn it, I
want to play drums in a hand again, in
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Ted Hallock’s Band. I want to feel that |

maybe I can look two days ahead with-
put getting scared. I want to feel goad
about things. You know what I mean.
It seems to me that sooner or later I'm
going to be entitled to say to myself,
‘0.K., kid, relax. Take it easy. You and
Muriel got a lifetime in front of you.
Do what you damn please with it.” I
want to be able to tell myself, ‘Listen,
Hallock, all that cannon-fodder stuff
never happened. You're safe. You're
fine. Things are going to be different
for Muriel and you. Things are going to
be great. You're not a damn little cog
»n

—BrENDanw GirL
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THE SAGA OF HALLOCK

I s sitting in my room tonite. Alone. The rest are celebrating
Velter's triumphal finis. All singing and it sounds good. But somshow
voaite I would rather be here, Alone. And I have decided to write of
how I feel and have felt. Just hew it has been for all these times now
pasty ﬁﬁl thef actualities and the spirituanlities; #11 the creeds I
Lave enbraced and forsakenj K11 the cold stesl I have loved and loathcds

1i the death and near-death I have seen. I enm going to tell no story.

5 .11 merely relate fact. And maybe I shall be ftnny when I remember
sorething that was funny. Although sdsmaess there weren't many times when
{ did laugh very hoartily,

The beginning dreriTgs came on Doccuber 30,
134%. The first one. I had waited almost a month and a half for it. I had
wastad exactly thirty-eight days and a couple. of minutes, I knew it wags
cominge I knew it must., I didn't want it to nevertheless. I was afraid.

As we nll were. C

And thén it was there, Welter hal flown about five already as co-pilot,
s thnt he could be seasoned when he took us all up as his crew, -de was
» veteran end his stofjies were mot nics o nen that were afraid. I wen®t to
tae orderly room, mechanically, I did each night, except that night I was
on the list, In letters that couldn't have been brighter if written with
t phosphorescent pen. God it hurt. Yet it was good. I was flying with e guy
thnt wasn't supposed to bs so sharp on formations. Di Betta, Gino DiBetta,
wilh Volle as mswpldai co-pilot., I liked them both.

I wert to bed. I was still the only virgin'in the barrecks., Clark,
Munn, Tobias, Baltunas, Ebert all had thres of four. I didn't know how
anything was. How to relax, How to accept it so damned roncaalantly. How to
bs & regglar fellow about it all, Because, you see, I knew inside that T
wgsi't of the regular fellow fibre, I was sensitive, I dramatized, I ¢l
iwlie evon death seom worse than desth,

I vent to bed. After settinz out and re-checking at least fifteci %imns
w1l ©he clothirg I would need for the big event. The dog-tags were thern,

the knife, the three packs of cigarettes{ I had heard tha%t men Lad subzigted

¢ tudbacco alone for days while escaping); the four hmkerchiefs. Tt all waa
reacdy, Insigiia on so they could never say I was anything but Joseph inllocl:,
2ud. Lt. A.C, Everything. All arranged. Except me,

I wort to bed. Around ten. Knowing that I would be going in fiva or six
nours, Yet not being able to sleep. Fitful tossing. And then &%t gams. Li;zits
on. The C,Q, strutting $¢n, calling HALLOCK, 487, WITH NI BRTTA. I was soirg
ard this vwas no party. X Clothes turown on. Asking Clark and bunn where to
%0 to eat, what time briefing was. Trying to obtain facts go that I could at
ieast act the veteran and not give myself wholly' away. In spite of all precautions

I was the first man in the mess hall and waiting at the door of the briefing roon.
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Having caten a large breakfast; colfee, cofies, and a little cof'fee,
I went to briefing. The first kiefingzx briefing. This wkxk is what a
first breifing is like, The others differ only because you can sce the
picture like there was & screen always in your head with that film always
showing. ‘

It's a little room. A little concrete room, Very drab, Nu curtains. Ch
vesh, there are some hoavy blue denim curtains for black-out, Also a lot
of clever impressive signs scattered around the walls. Reading: "We're here
to bomb". Noone knew that so they had:some signs made.

There are 8 lot of benchs for the ordinary guys that fight the war to
sit on. And a few easy chairs for the guys who are not xoginmzxy ordinary, by
virtue of rank to sprawl in. The ordinary guys sit in the balkrows and the
elite in the front line. No cne cen smoks., The orginal crowd voted for that
when the grey cloud obliterated visdon for the rear racks.

So they sit. Evoryone with stern visage. Exceit those in the frong.
They don't have to fly. They aren't stern, Colonel Robinson; he's the C.O.
of the whole,outfit. He's the guy that must fill all demands from the division
like & grocer. And as often. And for as meny varying tastes. Andfor this skill-
full manipulation he is decorated. But not the guys in Stalag Luft. Except by

‘the Red Cross. But -that's all not about this =mxx story.

Colonel Raeper; group exec officer. Colonel Williamss group opse. And the
various xjmyxx squadron C.0.'s. Colonel "Smilin Jack" Lambert of the 423rd. ( my
own outfit); Colonel Regan of the 368th/ (Eager Beavers); Colonol Rggrdon of the
5369th (Fightin' Bitin') and Colonel Buckeyf of the 367thl All fairly good guys
becauss they still have to fly. @’fhay still have misgions to do aud.they can
look stern too,occasionally. o (els ﬂfuws) &

Which is off the story again., It is first -briefing for me. In the front of
the room, on tho wall facing me, there is, ti'k'laf‘t; a blackboard, A lot of figures
on it. Nons of which cl‘ck with me at the timo. But I see a lot of men taking
notes from its content and figure it must be pretty essential to the whole alfvir,
It has (I learngth sinca) the tims of start engines, taxi, take-off; Plus the
numbsr .ofsgroups,and typos,of fighters in support that -day, their.EpiiX points of
interception and EXEREX strength. The bombing altitude is there, with the initcated
air speed to be flown over tho target and the type of release, Then a ccmnlcie list
of times we will be over certain geographicel check-poinis and et what altitude,

To the right of this thing that looks like a stock-exchange master warker, is
obviously & map., You know that because the edges of it protrude from bensath a

white nrojection screen that covers the tar get and route, Why it does I shnll nover

now, Security I gunrss. Or maybe somecns wants to observe reactions as that screcn
is rollled vy each tims, They tell me that the mup is small scala, That menns tint
more torrain can be shown end the intelligence rer cen better show us our planucd
route, If it was largo scale it would mean a 'milk run', Translation: France.

4rd, cpmpleting the picture, on the right wall there is another large
blackboard with a lot of little airplanes in all colors stuck on in some sort of
formation, they look like thiss ‘

Glark
1 397
Carlson Welter
16850 7 4350
Koch

9501
Adans v Heap

- 567l 960
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and they sro there to let the pilots (EEILEXFEY know what airplanc they
are flyirg and what 35 position in what squadron and group. Wo fly a .
sort ol box here. With a low, load end Lizh squedron, and a losr lead md
high group. .
I nay e.s well sort of deviate again and go into the set-up as fay as
the¢f whole Eighth is concerned. There are four sguadrons in a group, thero
are two or three groups in a wing, and supposedly three o four wings in
o division. In England there are three siswadewsx divisions. And a division
is suppossd to consirt of seven-hundred end {ifty planss. Which it does when
wo lenve for Hermany. But not often on the return, = _T3éje « Ovg2m,zafien
That's the psper set-up, Ahe way we are stacked In the €.Q.L#, But not

" in the air, We fly a low, lead and high group- ¢n each wing, And each grpup may

have it's owm aiming point on one target, or maybe even it's ovm targat,=Tter
vie have gone far enough Into enemy territory together. iud in a grouwpsx it3 as
I seid, icvr, lead end high squadrons. The lead squadron XXX is the one that
ddss tho actual asynchronizing, the rest of us just ride along and kick them
out when the lead bomberdier hangs by his heels from the bomb-bay and says
"Lot's go men, it's late". L

Oh yeelh, those multi-colored miniature planes. The blue ones stand for
our squadron. :

So here is briefing. 4ll the guys ere finally here. All the big shets
too, Including the two@ vho always stand in back of the room. Everyons

' takes ofT hie lat, all butts are out. less-kits slang a

1ittle but a generel hush takes over, Willle steps up-end says "It's a long oae;
deep in the heurt oﬁV.\ Everyone laughs except mec. -

The map goes up. I swoar %e=gd nobody breaths while it rojls itself
up., It's like life exposing death. Vhich BSX isn't a very apt fAescription.
Then the coughing starts and you cen't hoar anything. Uajor Bailsfather, he's
the intelligence chief loro, steps JPEEELEL weiinse quietly up dn the § small
platform end begins. Soms of the older Séskx orevs know exactly what it is and

" where. We donbt, ‘hatlis, I don't.

A

L e

"Gentleran, Your target for todey is one of prime importrace to the .
ormin indistrial mechine. Think of DuPont, McKesson & Robbins, Stendurd Cil
ard you'll have a composite picture of tho p2uesse®2@M firm of I.G.,Farlen
Fabricken in the world of lazi industry. They make sniline dies and they mako
ges. And synthetic rubber.m?,m{. It is a target that must be knocked out.
Flek is mod@rate over the d you can expect fighters., Your route in is
good. The farget itsslf is located at Ludwigshaven, just south of Mennhein,
There will be PFF ships with you and weather dovs expect 10/10. If X so, the
river adjacent to the factory will be a good landmark," |

Then the soreen ¥—keesx goos downand the epidiascope goes on to flash
pictures of the map with I.P end ieewbmges bombing run drewn in red. Tail or hoad
wind, &Zpremx degree of approach and time of run are givon. EEEES Finally pic-
tures of the target are shown. It looks protty good to mz. A cnemical worfs
about three miles long on the bank of this river. And maybe five hundred feet
wide. Or more. A good target. ' .

Woather takes over after intellipence. He shovs us a general condition slide
of occlusiona over England and the oontimant, then specific slides of clouds,
their base, visibility md temperatures from hero to the. terget and return,

Radio is next. He points out the ships with channel A VIF transmittiggess
orysdeds, and the ships that will monitor channel B for use with men in the

formation, and channel C for use]'with UeSo fighters. Le gives everyone the
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code words for authetication, and they arc very scrowy, like "nut-house” 8k
or mayhe "New York", which yil) moke all the guys cheereand then feel like hell
for a couple of minutes. He tells the radio operators how to throw out the
stuff they call "chaff", which consiszts of litlle pieces of paper, backed with
metallic paint, used to deflect &ierry‘s reder guns., Then he signs off,
Hor it's Willie's tum. He goes over the rendezvous pbdnt aund eltitude.
e are told we aro leaving the coust at Beacky Head or King's Lymn, what al-
titude we will hit the French, Belgiea o~ tuteh coast at, and all that ‘surt of
crap thet I was not interestsd in because I was stiil very scarzd, Shorts w th
formet:ior data ~°d colers of the day and a thousand other tliirngs are passod
around to squadron leaders, & fow questions way be asked and then it's "Light
tem up". It's over. The fizsmemx first brierling. '
Bombardiers, navigators, gunners, radio-men and pilots all go into
.other small rooms for their own pre-{light cr tiques I nm a bombardiers
So I go, after asking someone, into i‘ajor Coomks' office. I get a sheet
of peper, & 12-C, with places for a lot of information that I don't know
a camn thing about, like disc speed and trail and Initial Points and fusing.
I don't know sbout those things because right then I am still te saeex scared
£o krow about anything. So I £ill out this sheet ¥S53%, and then I'm through
with the paper and ready for the job. ‘ '

It is still like early nizght. Dark. I mean dark, and bitter colé. It is
winter. We trudge to the drying room and pget our stuff. I have been fitted ,
for a chute the other day so that much is 0.k. The boys that work there,

"ole" and "pop" all help me along and ars good guys about it. Figglly I get
together a mask, helnet, flak suit,” chute, mase west, heated suii,é.‘ fur boots
and a little courege. ]

It's n derk ride from the drying rcom to the dispersal area. The perimgter
lights or a few flashes from line tents give it that ¥ funny glow as if you
knew all the light in the world was being held in a box somekhere and would
tear itself loose in & minute screaming.

Finally we come to my ship. I can't remember the number. Since that morning
DiEetts and crew have bsen shot down over France. It wes a good uir plane thiugh.
The C-10 was working like mad, the gunnere were 011 »22588X busihess, And I didn'%
Lave the slightest idea of vhat to do. So I went into the teunt. They were there.
It was solemn. The pilot wes' exp_laining fields of fire, what resistance he expected,
snd vhat in _general would happen. I listened, did not. try to impress anyone vith
that gold ber. I knew damn woll.they were all veterens. Except Soscia, I Yorget tO
mention him. lie isear_lson's navigator, exnd it wag the first one for him tcc.

Incidentally, all of this preparatior for a missiong has been the sane fron
ghat tire on. I have gone through the whole routins so that I won't have to
repoat, . .

How wa're in the ship. It's start engines, A yellow-yellow flere fron tle
tower, Then texi. Ard finally, with fifteen ships lined up on ths 24 runway
1iks kids towing the mark at a race, the Zmesmpmenx green-groeen and we start
sliding down that long black lane into sn edge of sky we can't sec. Ac You
go by the tower there's a bunch of the guys you know, all of them that aren't
flying that day. They shout and junp like mad men in giving you their personal
go shoad and god speed. It makes you feel like you have never felt, In that
instant,when you are beinp initieted into comtat aviation, you feel as if ycu do
belonp, and are doing something.

Now the ship is air borne and the misgion is on. And now I stort wy story,
My story about the times T have been against the onemy and what heppened. @z
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All that has been said thus far has been sort of a preface, A general
picture of what all of us must see on the first attempt. Everything I ‘have
tslked sbout stays the same tlroughout the other following raids, ezcept
the fear is either gone or heightened. IN

Ludwigsha-fcn. We were supposed Lo rendezvous with our}squadron and ,
group about fifteen minutes efter take-off. To do that you\lly the pre=goterminsd
compass peadings for the reguired times, climbing or mainteling the S40}P4
altitude till you see them, ard when you do, you identify your own group from
the flares that the lend ship will fire at three-minute intervals. Suffice to
say, we never did find our bunch. .

It didn't mean enything to me at the time. I couldn't have evaluated the
difference between a formation and a single ship and their relative firepowers
Di Betts mede a decision. One which would not be made on s any ship I fly in
today. He dgﬁi_ded to go in elone until he picked up some group, meybe our ovn
eventunlly. So we crossed the Ghannel., The first time for me, and then Frence,
And still no formationf }(ntil we caught two other mstxyx stragglers and made
a three-ship element out of the mess. Today that would be suicide. It should have

been that day, but someone decided it viould not be. I was too busy t& worry.
The boys in tho beck. had started to call out the fighters and I wanted to seo.
what, they looked like, They didn't look like anything definite. Just curling
con trails a nmile away. Even that didn't scare me. It was all new, hd ¥ou
donTt resalize whut power there is in anything you have never rea ly seen,

8o we flew that way across all of France and most of Germuny. There wosn't
any real activity. Too few planes for the scattered flak guns to go efter. and
their fighters were evidently too busy to bother with us. Finally, near the target
we caught a group to our loft, evidently headed for the same target as oursolves.
(Oh yeah, I forgot this, the ground haze encountered at the French ccast iind
gradually built itself up into a complete 10/10 undercast. Ground ohscured)

Tie wore carrying 12 50Q1lb. M-43s. I wondered what the othgr group was cerrying.
It would make a difference if I dropped on their synchronjzation with heavier
bombs. But there was no way to find out. .

We were on the target. Flying at about 23,000 ft. Just above the cloud
Bedkix ceiling. 'Theth later learned it vas the 303rd/ group) opened their doors,.
meaning it was the I.P. at lest, Then the flek storted., Even with 4 solid sheet
of cloud between them and us, they were still very sharp. Sent up n randem
barrage, preceded by two large ground rockets, evidently a fighter signal,
Because, as socn &S we opened our doors, tlhs ifocke-Tulfs hit us, First they
ran through the group we were to drop on, or our loft, firing rockets as they
ceme throughe I saw one 17 explode. Then our own top turrot called ome out, on
our tail and wiawedsx askod Di Betta to bump it. He did. The Jerry did ndtfcome
in, especially after being given a little persuador by the tail and top.

I was watohing for bombs to go. The fisk was really in earrest now. All of n
sudden Li Betta yelled to Wulf to Zesemx feather number four engine., It had beon
hit by flak, Then their bombs went. And what a sickening sight. They were louded
with 42 100Bb incendiariesy I—wﬂeﬁﬁ,ﬂﬂine should fall short, But I dropped.
All three us in our little formation did. aAnd got the helljout of there,

The flak was behind us. But the tail gunner had gotten a taste of it. He
called me to say that he had beon hit in the face and was blinded, I wnited till
wio were out of flak range and took the walk-around to go back to him, It wasn't

bad. A piece had come in through his left window, ¢ ting _him on the cheek below

the left eyeo"“" £111ing both hi?%’os with plexi-glas dust. P

ainfal as hell,
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But there was nothing I could do at the time. Ve lad nof water to wash his
eyes with, I tore one of the first aid kits off thre wall, put a little iodine
on the cut, a small bandage and left him there. Although blind,)fit was bettar
that he should stay there and be able to at least fire his guns when anyonc
else called fighters on the tail, Ue was a good soldier. Ho stsyed there for
two hours oun oxygen with nothing to see with. Assuning everything was o.k.

I was proud of these guys. And all like them, If it happened now I know enough
to transfer a waist man back there and get the tail igto the radio room. But
then I didn't know anything.

So the number four was conked out. Had to make it on three. But that dicdn't
mesn anything. We did. We got back, fired our red-red over the field and had the
wounded men taken off. I think he was o.k. and his eyes weren't permanently
affected. I hope so, That was the end of number one. Soscia dnd I were no
longer virgins. And we had been broken in the hard way.

%'f /’é’———\— Eumber ;"""‘n&/}&ll. France

Ahe second was sort ‘of a kick. I wish now that I hadn't had it, It made
me expect too much, It was what we call a "né7ball". No one knows just why we
call them that. Except,maybe the RAF started it. Usually it consists of some
constructions, eki sights or ammo dumps that intelligence finds out about.
PRU verifies its existence and occasionally the big bombers of strategic air
force are given a rest and go in to got them, These are thogg"milk runs®. There
is usually 1little flak and most often no enemy fighter resisiesnce.

This was a milk run, Even a thick cream run, There were two targots,-fé A and
# B installations,They didn't bother to tell us at briefing juwnt what the targets
were, but we sort of knew they must be rocket gun sites. They were the big stink
at that time. Papers were full of it. We had two forces foing after thes two
individual targets. Cne—was—arths B p—OGhCYS e t—Wes—Hh B 3
Surse

m_ﬁ: was & good misgion for us, but not for the air offensivs. Ground
haze prevented our seeing the thing. God knows we tried. Went in from our I}Pf,
vhich was actually on the French coa st ,Atwas—bhat—elose—(30—mites—in)- three
times, taking a terrific chance with the flak if there was any, and still couldn't

-find it. Wick led and Borysoff was deputy. The only flak we saw was clear off
at nine o'clock, but that was enough to give us credit for a mission. So we got
it, and I nad two. And that was January 21@k. i
£irst—Lews '

: oM
4;3[ A‘f \ A= — Number Three-Frankfurt-az-Main

I haven't taken @y notes, so I cen't remember all the things that went on
xeanp2zkbizxx around this time. I think I was flyigg with Weltey though. He had
done about five as co-pilot and was ready for us and we were cortainly ready
for hin.

This was really a big target.-:fhe especial favorite ef=t¥e=boye at the time.l.

city that housed many of Germanys essential Wurkee. They expected a PFF deal
really, but of course briefed us ‘on visual targets. '
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I can remenber that there was a stadium as & landmark, and some other things,
a mershalling yards tco. But what they really told us ahout was the PFF part
of the thing. Why in hell they. kept Yixef briefing us on somsthing we wouldn't
see anyway was bsyond mc. Musybe for mornle. I don't know .
It was the center of Yrankfurt., Tho old medieval center, hemmed in by
e wall that must have been three centurios olly £ TTFw It formad a kind
of .pontagon, with residential and industrinl eloments within its core. Bounded
on the south by a distinctive bend in the river. it was a good terget, if it
containe d what theysid it did, and should have been good for the PFF mon ‘o
pick up because of ths river beinyg so closs.
So we went. I can't recall all the details. At th.t time it secmed the end
of everytninge. The most terrific £lak I had seen, And this because I was leurning
. to respect md fear flak, not like fighters. I can remember them throwing up
som 150na stuff, the first 1 hed ever seen. And since then * have only seen
four other bursts. It is very bleck ard as large as a thirty foot square roon.
hey were tracking our squadron with it. And by redar. Again it was 16/29/
ardsrnoath, We dropped the bombs and beat it. No fighter trouole, or at least
nons that I can think ofe I had three. Thie—was—drounry—29 Eddie West [leow
gs did Leedy and the rest of the boys. And we felt like veterans. Bowing to
nc one. After thof raid, for months_, no one knew the results of our work
exactly. But it wes PFF es they had planned. '

g}éf Jé _~  Number Four--Braunschweig (Brunswick)

72 . .) ’ ’ {
Ths noxt day, Lba—26tk, This was the beginning of an offensive dirccted
strictly against the GAF. I was to see much of it formulate from plrn stog ;
through reality. It was to be a hard fight. It is a hard fight. Tt hoz nob ;
been won, but we have hit them whero they never imagined they could be hit. i
The 11th of Jenuary had marked one of the mogt-gbr fierce aerial bnttles ever |
fought. The two Schwejanfurts mnd Halberstadt, that wan ths last one.. And now :
we were to continue. The target was an airfield thrt was serving as e depot nnd :
repair shop for Focke¥yulfs and Messerschnidts. From the factory to Brunswick, i
It was, with Oschersleben, Halberstadt, Dernbery and the rest, a vital poimn :
in German single and twin engine fighter pesessEs production. You sce, ve
veren't as concernsd with their bomder production at the time. Their own
~  offensive conzerned itself with bombirg London and "randon", and not as heavily
as in 1941, Ve wanted to meks the skies clear for ourselves and for the coming
invasion (it was always ‘coming').
As I remember, some divgious caught hell, but we didn't. I am speeking of
fighter hell. Flak was odd, “ecause it was an airfield, and fairly deep within
the oountry, they hadn't bothsred to throw EX together much o?'a. ground defenses
system. <3 . : i 3
Ve bombed, but again it was PFF¥ and you just don't hit pin point targeis
through the clouds. I never did £i out the results, but think we missed.
At any rate we have had to go back there several times since, (as 1 write
this today, tho 26th of April, the group has just returned from there). Flal
vns light. Wo sustained no battle denaze enc the orow was unhurt. So that
was the fourth.

?”L‘f l* ) — Number Five--Wilhelnmshaven
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I had always read the Boy Allies books ¥
to be concerned with Lodd Hastingsand ths
slipning through the subnarine rets &
places 1 knew. wd been on a smy yacht, cutting theirfine cables and
destroying their fleot at one bleWw. I kuew this port. handled much German
shipping g«fd housed the cripp}€d woar vessels in so¥ excellent dry docks.

Ve werg7zoing elfter these plhices because the lasp Vestigs of the battle for
the . #€lantic was still bejfig wagoed. .
Thistarget with—its—various Bahns snd—ship-weyey is usunlly loaded with

h I was a kid, and the
ritish flset and somgerfe was -alvays
uxhaven or Wilhelmshpv€n. They were

. "sea cowa" (osrgo submarines) and a few odd destroyers. A good harbor. All

this was our target. We were after the Tirpitz locks. Lrrb—was—OUT O M B .
Again the raid was uneventful, except some of the route took us over tho
North Sea. + hadn't 2 flown over much water befcre and it wes & thrill and &
relief( since then I have BF learned that, excepting flak boats, they can't
touch you with ack-ack and their fighterg won't venture out very far from land),
Over the target it was still 10/10f,I had flown over the continent five
times and still hedn't seen the target, Germany or even land in sones cases. -~
Flak was goodo *hey had much to defend. It was PFF again and we did do somd
darage, The PRU nmext day showed us that. I had earned an Air dedal. I was a big.
dog. I was a veteran, And I had seen nothing yet. '

— >

gaﬂﬂ‘ \és———'——*Number Six---XEEFIEWEC, Frankfurt

Back again., They evidently lkmew we hadn't done mmch the tims befors. Or
gt lecst no Swedish travelers had reported on damage as yet. Agzin they
thought it wpuld be through the clouds tecinique. And it wns. I wus fated &,
guess=ko- neverigee Frankfurt. . T ;

. a . 1

This was g1so the comnencement of #imwe four raids in four days s&fg;oa.'
The first raid you went on. The second you accepted but with a mild protest.
The third was "Can they really do this to me:f.' The fourth; you got out of
bed muttering just to yourself "Oh no. Not really"e

It was o mess. Going in was o.koZxcopt thet the lead navigator made
a slight mig#dalculatkon and tookids over the north tip of the. Ruhr going in,

-and beck thivuzh the whole ggdamn valley coming out,.- But over the target itselfl
was whereo the s hit the fan. High clouds. We were flying as high as we
could go as it was. About 24,000, Other group started coming in at us from all
angles, 6f-the—ocowpass TONY The first wall of flak that we flew through was
Frenkfurt, we thought. The PFFf men were mixed up and couldn't loecate the town,
We cut out to the right and found mother wall of the stuff. But evpdontly this
wasn't it either. And all this was going on with bomb-bay doors open.

Complote To5& undercast so I dida't know where we wore, Then, as malfunctions
plus nervousness began to take hold, bombs started dropping at random; In our
squadron some joker let loose by accident end Tobias dropped on him,'fﬁ'on mine
went. 'Irs‘.nd, as fortune elways had it,a clear sput beneath let me follow them
down, *hey hit a small town ond field adjacent. Wiet a waste of money and time,
Yeanwhole the rest of the group was heaiing back toward England with bomb bay

: -
doors open, having evpidantly given up the idea of over sesing ¥rankfurt,
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And it began to get cold. I was still a nwph}:to in p—ps
heated clothing. I did have a suit on, but only ry G.I.'s and fur boots
on tho feet. Consistently -34% I Lagems=be fept my fect go' numb. The ‘
clipstream was coming up through the ports in the chin turret inspection
plates. At firgt the feet hurt like hell, and that was allright because
I knew that there was at least feeling. .

I was getting grogsy, not giving a demn. We flew and flew, Minally
vhen we Lit France it had cleared up below and we could see a gigantic
airfield at 12 o'clocke And I could see thoir {lak guns going off, Plus
a {ew parkecd ;lanes, phoneys or not, they seemed a good target., Vie flew
over it, Got all their flak and no one dropped their bombs. I was so
Smddecy mac I couldn't see, Hero wo were, some ships still with their

. borib bays operjmd no hombs out. And guys actually FEE roturned with their
85§50 o X
° (G- yeah, I rorg(at‘ the Ruhr, We flaw up it's entire lengkh with sll
the flak in Gerrany around us. And one guy=, just ona, was sharp enough to
realize that we were just going to fool around like this, so he dropped his
bomts at hundred foot train right in the cente r/o.{‘ the hesaviiest flnk, I heope
to hell hs gzot a tattery. That was Laughlin, Tripp's toggler. He's wovn in
Gerpary now, There wag and is a gag about tf.le flak over the Ruhp{Happy Valley)Z -
t is thick enough for gunners to walk from ship to ship, borrowing ammo)

We got shot up a little.it was aur own ship, 50SE, but we also got back,.

and there were no fighters.

Sut the hig story was my foot, I guess. At least it was to me. Although I

had slid arcund in the seat and turned the nose guns sideways to-kedfsmssbox- -
cut out the slipstream, the left ons still stayei rbsolutely numb, “he right

b thawad out eventually. I remcmbered during the time it was all going on, en

[

. article by Sir Hubert Wilkins on frostbite in the Arctic. You sho.ld toke off your
shoos and socks, rub the foot, put the socks on backwards and thna warmth will
"thew that member out. I had read it in EThis Veek a week before. I did it. It
didn't holp & damn bit, But, by stamping the feet togetheril , I did lossecen up ths
right one. But, even after we had let down over the(Chiannel and ths Howpebrm
temperature had returned to-mes normal, ?louldn't 1ot o((The left ono).

I knew I wes frostbitten, I hoped nof encugh {or amputation, We fired the
red-red again over the field and Doc Dantzig was ready with the ambulance to t:ke
ne ofl vher we hit the taxi =iz« strip. EZX Deashed to the hospiteal. I was
goared, liz looked at it, it was a little white, but 0.K, he said. So they soaked
it ZZ& in cohd water, made warmer by degrees, for about two hours, then they kept
me in over niie. The Doc said I would get the Purple Hoeart, That was a -dgeinx
laugh, With gays arms &emez blown off. I wanted it, I'll admit that, I like medals,
evon though they aren't worth a geddamn, Missed the next two raids, they were

uilk runs too. France again. I was sorry as hell, So I had the Purple heart/
and six raids and this was February 4th, )

?)’léf’ & ——— Yunber Seven--~Leipzig

Another spot I knew. I knew a guy who was cducated at Leipzig and
licidleburg and Nuremburg. They wore soats of learning. Why the hell ehould

wo go there. I didn't want to hidt them, beecsuse I know by now, that, whatever

e e —— o s
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the target in a ¢ity, some bombs would hit poople end bubldings thet
vou didn't really want to hit, Maybe that was sort of my private
lionge Cossino in advence. Phere was a university. I had heard tha.
Ystudent rincid. I 1iled the Gormany that was older than I was.
T 1ike d the Tand and didn't really want to burn it or destroy what
had take so long to build. But, liks Cassino, there was somothing
there that had to be tom down, or we could not procede with our
ffensive. : '
* It was snother plane work o On-tho-sost—side of the odfy. A series
of slant roofed buildings thaf were sot aside enough from the city's
heart so that we could conceibubly hit it without going into the town.
That day, or rather ths dey beforc, I had been talking to a young
RCAF bomb aimer forced down at our base in o Halifax, His fifth raid
had boen to Leipzig. Of course it was at ni f,'but I asked him how it .
woge "h shaky do", hs enswercd. Wnich % meant to me, rough as a cob.
The lak wes hoavy he said. And the nid fighters were there. Which didn't
Lielp mv general feeling about: the whole affair. ~
Also, it was Sroblexspassalikisww the Mirst of e series of raids we
are now participating inj Rimes-Nine hours longe R0 show:%f‘ry that there

was nothing % safe from either us or the £3 But six hours on

gen I didn't look forward to. I was scared again, /574 AF,
But, oddly enough/nothing happen=d trat hadn't happensd. It was'a long
haul, Soms five hundred miles one way. But the target was wisible, for the
first time to me. So was all of Uerreny. And we hit ite. We were carrying
incendiaries., And when we arrivod,\the group ahead had already done itas jodb
end good. The thing was allire & million places. And then our ldad viort dovm
and Comstock celled the bombs in the center ofa group d long baildings.
Te Lad done it. And I don't think any bonbs wont into the univerzity sestion,
Flak was terrific. Mostly 88 amd 105, but lots of it and in barrage. dot
sccurate but frightening. That was the seventh and on Fevruary 20th.. .

oxy

?d“f },é———-————" Numbe r Eight---Be'rnburg

This was it. After seven missions I stlll didn't knoéw anything about
wer ujtil Dernburg. We had started T2 seriss of four( Oh yoah, Leipzig
came on o Sunday morning. We had plamned a lerge "group serew" for thet
Suturday nigkl A large affair. Fveryone s'tinl:ing.'é‘r—xe bar closes nt ¢Y-ver
and the aloft is on. 56 is & four—iy pushy Afr’a ageinst tho Lultreffle)

I+ was an airfield with a lot of parked planes on it PRU hnd discovered
almost seventy fightors scattasred over the field, It was grass as I reecalle
The three diviésions had targets in £11 the big four plane producing depots
and factory centers. Waich I leter Joarned was bad. It meant that our fighter
support was scattered and would be forced into area support. Ané thut's
vhat happened. The GAF had decided to fight and they vould pick the gaps
tpxekinacx for their attacks., :

The route in was o.k. Tnere was no fleke Thore were no fighters. Ve
wore all relaxed end ready only to sweat out enother routine trip. The
target was visible, though the rest of German wes covered with low clouds,

Yie had to £1y over the town of Bernburg to tuke a good run from the I.P,

i
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And there was flsk in the town, The Genmuns are smart. They can figwre in a second
from what direction the winds aloft are. Anud they lkmow that tho attacking

bombers are seclking the Lest teilwind possible to increase grouhd speed in
nvoiding flak. So they had our route dev:: i lmew s voula be forced to go

over their betteries. It was light though. ‘ :

Wo were loaded with both H.E. ond frag clusterswith a few incendiaries
for egual measure, We had plannad to raige hell witl. their parked aircraft.
These ships on the growid had either been flown there for modification or
repairs, The incendiaries were 100 It X-47s. Gas, lutex, crudo oi) end s amll
explonive charge to scatter the stuff. It would effectively burn through cloth
or viood struts or ailerons. Tne frags were designed in small 1%6 1b clusters of
six to throw shrapnel around through overy surfsce, And the demos wore form
the group that had a series of hangers and shops for their l.P.1. It would be
a goodshow, , . ) Co

So we dropped our bombs, *here was still a 1itlls snow on the ground. I could
count ebout forty-five plasss down there. There ware huges brovn bums on the
grass from keomizgx bombing done weeks miox previcusly,. Our bombs hit on the
southern edge of ths field and in some instellatvions, Not rzxexkEiyx cxuctly waere
we had becn briefed to hit, bit good encugh. . .

W3 aterted home., The day was clean, sunny and warm. It becane 1(‘/10 aged
tenorth a s we passed through Germany on the wsyhome, Our route wes a good one, but
the under- cast made it difficult for nuvigators and we were dependent upon IF¥F
navigation, what little pin pointing might by done through cloud breaks, DR and
G fixes when we resched [Irance.

All of a sudden; I had becnlooking through a hole at a little win‘er yumat
rosort in Gemseny, through the glasses, Loedy called "For chiristg suks thers are
fizhtors sl eleven o'clock". I dropped the glasses like they were molten steelo
Ard they cmme in. I had never been under diroct attack, I felt sick enough to die.
Yot ¥xew I must fight to stey aliwe, Thcy* came in, like a horde of some rottea
nonsters, Sleek little planes. Grey, milky grey. They were ME~1C9's and they lixd
taken us all by surpriss, The whole group. hey hed waited in the sun for a gep
in our supportz and now they had found it. tiring up, they patiently waited to
core in ons at a time. -

Like - stars twinkling when you couldn't see sters twinkle, the 20 m=m chells
sterted %o track down our left wing. Toamts was leading the squadron. Ve were
~nis-deputy. B, 5id no evasite astion. A~ %tey hit him in the number tioece
Ee 51i1 ¢ 0F vrdernecth 3z us, zocled down at sbout two o'clock with his thrce
snpine streaming smoke, Then he caught fire, Botii vings broke off at tho smie time.
Tie fuselege went spinning down, turning iver ond gver with tha sun xefedx rellsciinsg
ot tip sides. EXEXE Engulfod in flames, ivr Dfinally blew up and the snall pinces o7
rYuirinun went fluttering down. I saw nou crutes. _

They were still coming. At last .04 looked as though he was Boading for our
ship at about mselmsx eleven. I told Eddie to "get the bastara®, Ho goh on tix lelv
gun end I swung the chin turret around to start tracking him. I was surprisingly
ccol. lot efraid, A little sore, but cuole. e trecked him till he was within rang:
for hisx own guns, but we never gave hiu a chance to puvint his nose directly at
‘us for accuracy. We let him have it, Like = blest out of Hell. lis did e sharp halfl
gnap roll on his side and went smoking by, Vs were shocting at him until he

-
“a

slide out of runge on the left side of the ship and I told Xlepper to be rendy for
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nime The Loys said lster that he caught fire, peeled off and spun in, But
his ornopy didn't come off and he didn't explode. Weo couldn't see if he
hed crashed or not, so we couldn't gay it was & delinits dostroyed. (ab
interrogation Eddie and I flipped for who would put in the claim and * ¥oXho
Got & dumaged from it). :

I+ was the first time I had seen tiat long smooth shell callsa d jorry.
71ith the stern sguarc iialtese cross on the side of the XK fuselage sand the
:"'zmtxx symstika on tae vertical fin. It was 8 thrille They flew ouderfully.
They flew so cloco that I could sce the pilot s face above his masi, And
I wondered what he wes thinking. IL was such & thrill tha t I was unable to fire
st the Tirst bandit who wade a pass. 1 was spell bound. Like buck-fever I
guess. it was wonderful. Turner Bros. will naver create what I saw o® felto

The s auadron wag smashed as & formation, Oliver clirtsdi to the high
coundron. XEKKYY Wlter tried o take over the ljead but there was no ons to
1~.d, Ard Lle 423rd. consisted of a one ship equadron., Adeams had been shot
up end had to peel off and hit tho éeck. Richards and the rest had all dis-.
sppoared, Ve had all "pumped” it irdividually and had Lroken up the attack
and ourselves. and then, Jjust as suddenly, when the fourteenth German had
‘ran through us, it was over. All I conld rerember was a 109 coming in a two
o'clock high, 1 swung the guns . around to fire and I saw SIX MACHINE GUHE IN
HIS WTNG CECOTING AT HALLCCA. And I waited. for death. Just like waiting Lor
chow, Kaowing it would come eventual Iy, But it didn't. They were gone. They
kad tried dnd they had missed. And our forty-sevens were back and we vicre
safe again. 76 take stock of ourselves. ihe crew checked in o.k. and vie pro-
ceded. ' :

All was o.k. till ths ZFF jokers took us over the Ruhr aguine Just Lo
tip. But lhel flak started. It was heavyxx and not kidding ot nll, ol I 1
didn't give a damn. I was tired inside. I wanted to lay cownand sleep end
I couldrn't. I think I screamed at those bursts to do their damndest, cause
they didn't scare me any more. Then they stopped. We had picked up e Low
holes, bubt were o.k. in general .Home at lasto This was the eighth and it wes
February 22nd. ' '

Yumber Nine---Frankfurt

It had bocome the big joke. We could try and try and try but nevar
hit it. Always PFF and we began to lose respsct for those boys as of then,
This wes my third timo over there. I heted their flak but knew we must gu
until the job was done. .

The trip was umeventful. Alter Bernburg and Leipzig it was short, Onuly
six hours. No fighters or flek. Oh yeah, thers was & little over Belgiun ceming
in. But that was nothing.

The reid would have been just enother except for the fact that I mado 7y
first mistuke in nine raids. VWe weren't flying BY our own ship. Clerk hrd
just been issued 897, with those godemn new G type door reloases, So I vag
going to let my hombs go in trein over the city's center, Ceme time for bombs
away and they didn't go electrically. I reached for the salvo lever autoratically
as Poston told me they ‘were hung up, but Welter got excitado, ¢ had never heve

bombs stick. He salvoed, The screws came disengagod from the doors and the
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ozgs fell, But the damage was done. I had never been sonfronted with
doors thst haa to be wourd up. I knew it would hapoen some day and now
5t hed, Tie were at 22,000,a dangerous altitude, I was scared againe
But I threw off the llak suit and started bask to look at them.

Telter had celled me desperetely to get them closed. 1t wes
chiting down hisxrx air speed wnd he couldn't keep up with the formation.
I nad to close them somehov.

ten I gobt back there the doors were. openmd the gscrews weres dovils
Kods still with the screws. I bad gore back without .a mask in my excitejout
and didn't feel anything witil I sucdanly realized that I wag about reacy
to go out as of then, I scrambled, fell back to the nose and grebbed 2ddie's
nask, put it on an energsncy bottle end sterted Lack. Looked agnin.

Then I dscidwd. I hed never flovm in one of these ships. I aien't know
enything about their door mechanism. it wes my faulte. I closed the doors.
There is only an opsn end closed position er this drum, no neutral, the scrows
cene up, dropped the retrieving rods ax® stoppedo I didn't know this. Taen
I.tmovszkixx T put the handle in open agnin, the screws went dovn, I left the
handlo this way. If the screws nad been with the dcors they would have shoppe X
tuming, but they weren't. So they drove straight dovn througa the bomb by doors
and kept turning. However the 1imit switch on the rear screws had burned out
so they stoppsd and didn't penetrate the doors. There I was, not having .o
slightest idea of what the hell to do.So I put my hand on the turning sciew in
front, thinking it was slip-stream that did ite The catch on the end o' the rsevew

crught wy glove, and, tut for god's grece, would have taken v erd et L
As it was, my glove was torn of [ end chopped igto schreds andi a 1ittie haul was

teken out of my thamb. The damage was done. Pretiy soon the xmxedx bowb o=y
motor burnei itself out and I told TETHYX f¥elekrx Welter that nothing could
be done. ' .

e made it, with open bomb bays. The ¥-rrxammexk armament men chewed e
ont good. So did ruistra. They had never even flova their brand pew plrns ani
vere highly leaked off at me for ruining it. It was fixod that night thougiie
That was the ninth. And on March 2nd. :

Nuber Tens—----= First Berlin Attempt ( /
£ LC—\bﬁ .

We hed waited for this. The Jighth had ws ited for it. And our o
people at home had tolked about it. {(though lster I heard that, from pircs
bungling the people in ths states haé imagined that wo had been over the
Bic B before).

It had become like any good latrine rumor. A place I thought we would
never hit, because the RAF, in is cprawling monner, rnust have plastered every-
thing within that city. Berlin, quit kidding jacke That's the end as far ac
we are conserned. Yet twice it had Leen briefed in our group. In lact I had
been briefed for it the day belfore ve took off on this attempt. It still wes
unreal. Although I was bepginnning to Pecome suspicious, heceuse Doclitile hnd
just taks over from Eeker and Tokiox. had stamped him "Doo Much". tie might, for

reagons his own, want to go over this cepitol %00, 1 was a soeptic, I didn't
vart to go either,

B
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Yot, when they had briefed it again this day, I knew we were destined to
:12ke history for the Eighth. Even though I didn't particularly feel lik= a
mertyr that day. For two years we had boen gernering our forces for e blow like
torios and ships in readiness for four years.

this. *he RAF had had their fac
They were outfitted. They lmew

the enemy, We

It was going to be an experiment. Purely. Yet
Lpe target was, if they were giving us

to warrant us doing & precision job on it,

were still sounding him out.
wo had to do it and knew we did.
the straight dope, importont enough

The Erkner ball bearing works. With

Svwedish importations, the purtial capacity of Scweinfurt, and this, the Germans

rengement, secure enocugh of these vital bearings

estroy it . Hitler was X satisfied, in fact even

& little zergx smug I thought ehout this plant, No cemoflauge. No defense at
all, save from Berlin's own outer ring civilian defense gunso

could still, with a priority ar
for the GAF at loast, We must d

-+
[

for even PFF stuffe.

was on a river, bear a loke ws identified as & boxing glove.A good target

3ut wa never got there, The route in was over the Horth Sea. For which wo
us into Germany just betwesn ilamburf and Hanover.

viere very happy. It would tske

A good flak-less trail if followed.

weather,,

Everything was predicted es perfect. Except the

Fron the Dutch coast on the clouds bezan to build up. We were suppored to
fly at about 10,000 to stay off oxygen and co

us upe “here wore high cirrus,

haze and high

and went ' further in all the time. At last I ¢
d Kiel and saw their flak and about three o'clocl,

coming. But it didn'te We passe

Ve finally got the recall opposit
.Berlin. I was a little sore, causo 1

nserve gas, bat these cumulus forced
fog. We climbed ¥XX higher and higher
hink wx we all knew a recall was

o ligmburg and forty-five minutes sway from
xnew we would just have to Bo back thore agnin,

But happy, cause I don't like flak.even & little bit.

ind then it started. It seoms the whole air force didn't g=t the recall at

the seme time, and there wo weore,
neaded for the target, Vie lost nine

by +the enemy or having his flak

too, but there was notaing else
Lo actually flew through each.o
evasive action, dived and xixxx
but we hed missed them and were
an¢ blow un. The other collislo

headed back to England with groups and wings still
airplaned that day., Without being attacikad

even touch our edgose
“hLe classic onc was the group that flew
*ic in the nose saw it coming and all phonrcd our pilots. Ohviously they saw it

we conld do e
tlier. Planes

throu~h our own. I mean throu *ho
o [ X2

xcept stzup on the mukes chutes.

poeled off on ench side, did wonderful

ax clizibed, Ve missed them, We had no foraation,
alivo. Cur waist gunners saw two ships ouilide

ns involved th

ree ships al the lsaste. It wns s tind

day for us. And we didn't reach tho targat. But it was a misgion. Fot me it meznt the

first clustor to that Alr Lledal
it. The tentl and on March 3rd.

. ‘he initisl

Number Eleven---bSerlin

Anti=cdinnxe. The day before

, whan we had

*dingleberry” as the boys would enll

(6-)

baen atteppting to get in, our

fighters, having gons ACross the continent, were waiting over the city for
us and they stole the thunder. Pepers all over the world hailsdthem as the

first U.S, planes over 2ig Bo B

ut still

no bombs from our planes had bLoen
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5}3—-.:723%5&’?“”‘” boys. So it didn't really count { I sort of feolt sad Rz

for Ausiin J. Mack. He gradunted with me, Was lead bombardier in the
group that was to lead the winf and the division over there the f{irsi
tize . lia would have been the first to get there. But some other jerk
did. Some guy who promptly got the DFC for flying over there first. All
ws zot was two fresh egic) ‘

Y Thiswcce was the times We know vio would moke it. Hot that we wore
soers. We just felt it I guaess. And we did make it. The snm= route.
It was clear over the sea. No flak and no fighbbrs to bother us with.

_About an hour after we penctrated their const wo were thers. Siirted

tho city, but vigibility was good and we could sve what the RAF had done.
Aind they had one plenty. At least, on the outskirts they had. Smashed rows
¢f apartment houses and residontial sections. Hit factories. In gensral
crented an uninhabitable mess. ,

Tie were lucky, a small curtain of clouds hung at about fif'teon thousand
fect just beyond our target., But it was clear. The fires had already stnrted.
Cther groups has done a magnificent job., I have never scen bonbing like
that, and our own., X The run itself, from the I.P. was frce.frora flak, except
for those few random bursts that came from guns on the city = cdge. Our dond
of HE and fire woent down. Ve followedi it all the way, Right &n the center of
the smoke, whore the target should be, o« rather used to be., There wors four
buildings. Remrximzx Three inxmxxix n row end one to tho side. All with the
typical corrugated roof¥X (or at loast painted thatmway).

Fe swingoff and had to run through a little of the city's main £l deferze,
it was good '» Plenty good. But didn't last too lrmg. And than we weve {1,
Ve had bombed the groatest ehemy stronghold amd were still inluct. No figulers
had suicidaly ottempted to defend their inner core. It hmd been a myth. Like
Truk. A myth, They didn't give e damn about their city enymore. It must heave
been a shell, C

Cur fighter cover was the finest I hare evsr seen., Although they tonk
chances in flying as close to us as they did, they trusted us and we paid
them back. No one was excited enough to fire on then and they were around us
all through the trip. I was more elated aftor that raid than any other., They
were through stopping tis now. “hey might try and shoot down a helluva lot of
us but we could always hit: them the followinz day and one man could step into
another s shoes an howr later. I didn't cbiect to the fact that we were all
robots, all figures in a GHY ledger. Ve had done the job and still could react
as individuals. We didn't have to accept their orders for heppiness or fenr
cr socurity. We had kxix bluffed the Yermans and woun. Bach man in the air that
day had dons it. ‘he planning and advance strategy had been important; yes.
But guys like us were all-importuut. I was heppy. And it was the eleventh, On
March 6th,

Number Twelve=---<Berlin -
The drive had started. We wore out to show tha Germans that this sort
of thing didn't happen just once for the kids at home. And we werelidt just

out to drop leaflets. It was no kidding. I wasn't efraid any more, none of us
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were enymore. Wo know the score. A few fighters might atteckxzx a division.
Sut not all of us. *hey were being forced to save themselves for the defense
of targets thut were really important. And I was begianing to wondsr .ol' there
were any of theso left. In fact I began to wonder what the hell they kept
fighting for,.

vie flew a different routs,although I can't remember exactly where it
did take us. Wo hit the center of ths city, or near it. A littles more
1lxoen cloud cover, though still visible to us, Flak was hoavier and tracked
Us in almost a complete 270 turn to the right in getting o"f the target.
he city was a mess., No fighters. Our support was good. *he 12th end on
rarch 8th, ' : ’

{umber Thirteor( or twelve B)---Gesserthausen

Tris was the killer. Though not a man gave a damn for superstition,
the thirteenth was it. To be definitely sweated out. dost of the crew
were on their 13th that day. And the raid involved new territory for

all of us, south-eastern UYermany., Fighter strength down there was suppcsed
to be good. They were ready in that sector for blows from both us and the
15th A.F. Lots of airfields. And one was our target. . .

Gesserthausen. A droms near Augsburg,(and that city would be our
secondary in case of PFFJ) No fluk over the primary, but quite e bit over
the secondary. We prayed for visual bombing. :

‘It wasn't visual. Although, as I can remember® we did not bomb the
asccndary, but dropped on our target through a slight opening in the
c¢louds, utilizing both PFF and visual mothods. Wo didn't hit it thowgh.
ButXx0X the flak wasn't bad and nono of us think much of Uncle Swm during

* those particular moments.

On route in and out, very little flak end no Iightbrs. I began to lose
respect for the GAF, a very sad nisteke. .

The only thing the really marked the trip as eventful was my first glimpse
of the Swiss alps, and of Switzerland itself, arotnd 160 miles dista:t. They
were lovely. Snow-capped, e ridge thet ext.ended as far as the aye could reach.
And from our height tho eye catches quite a bit of zemexayix soensry. It aay-
thing happc;.ned, it was comforting to know that we could always go there. I
still didn't have enough missions to make me care perticularly for home os

' rgsnisk against life, So Eddie plauned a routs there. “ut ncthing happened.

They still were enticing though. The alps I nesn.
the Thirteenth was over, lothinz had happmhed, I came home ard on
March 16th,

Number KEY Fourteen----Lechilield

But the.job wasn't dono. The Luftwaffe stillexisted in strength in
that seotor of Germany. ‘hey must be cut dovn to size. And their plents for
production in Southern Germany must be demolishad. So wo wero to go btack there
again., The next day. '

Same deal, either Augshurg or Lunich az seconder’s=s. With a new droms asr
oar primary, This time we saw it, ind bombed it. Did a fair job on 'it, enough

to end that sorie_‘s of blows for a few. dayse And cay those Xoweylx lovely alps
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again, But still nothirg happened. Usual flak over the target. No enemy fi:ghbbns
and our support was good. Germy locked almost xexprxarax serexc. But of courzs -
terrain is not mizex much give-away to zoiix political sentiment. The 14th on

March 18th. I was a veternh, Telter was god to ne, The crew wrex were -good boys.

Number Fifteen----- Berlin

liad to go again for somethinz someone forgot I guess. 1 con't remember
much about this ome o;copt’ that the flak over the city was more deadly than
it over had been. Jake s waist gummer hed his rear end blown off, which mads
o a little sick. And the group got shot up quite a bit, But we made it,
bombed and got back. 15th on March 22nd. I had earned the second cluster to
the Air bedal. ‘

Number Sixteen-=--—ijunsier (liamn)

Tlis wes sort of a mess. We were oricfed on en eirfield, or rather
an aireraft fastory outside of liunster, with that city as secondery fam
FIF effort, . -

.' Tt wes a short raid. All we had to wor:y about was missing the Ruhr.
Which we did. But ¥X we also missed both briefed targets and hdt something ejunlly
important, and far more so, if results are ronzidreg considered.
- The woather was undorcast from the beginning. No fightér resistance, and
14ttls Lrtzxkx fluk. Perhaps como on entering the coast.

Our primary was covered. The PFF boys hunted around for Munsi-r, and, thiaking
they had found it, droppod theiril load. Zxcept it wagn't JTENI Munster, 1l was
HZamm. There was a little flak, not accurate, justy filling the sky. Ve sil weht
hems thinking & few more civiliens had had it. But kuchhz such was not the
case. By accident. Purely. We had dons & job that would have taken us months
to do with perfect visibility end precise efforts. Ve had hit the bottlc-n=c™:
between two marshalling yards in Hamm, The largest reilread yards i Germany, or
Europe for that matter, they can handle ten Lthousand cars every twenty-fcur hours.
ind our bombs, dropped with a dovice that gunrentees hitting oxnly an aren, hed
struck directly at this point, One clusier of six srefx 1000 1b H.E.s hed hit
the track intersection as it crowsed the xcker river, ‘he rest had hit parts cf

w ti% town and other rail X installations. Chance photos, obhainsd by groups thut
followad XX us, snowed us these results. Everyone was happy. The sixtecnth tiie
i had been happy, on the 23rd of March,

Humver Seventeen-=~---Frankfurt

hgain the same target, I did rot know why then, now I know we wore
sdministering the death blows tox an already dying city. All our efforts hnd
been PFF, ench time we returned we thought it was because the last job had
not been good enough, Yet, actually, it wag to henp destruction upon destruction,
so that the Yermans could not repair stricked installetions fast enough to main-
tain production ( Zskesmzxedx I learrad that, emong other fnotories in the old
city, there was one producing vitally nen~ded naval crak shafte. We hadaestroyred

that)
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Eo we were headed back again. It was my fourth trip owmr that city. And sround
the seventh for the group. And it was a good raid, They still threw up flalk,
though why I shall nover krow. Their fighters luid off. Thoy must have sansod
the city's veluo. Routes in and out were goud and we waren't Lotherod.

£zain it wes PFF. 10/10, completing my record of ne-wers having seen
Prankiurt,

A week ago we wiere told in an official intelligence report, compiled
Irém PRU XXX, reports frem agents within tha country amd from the Eovarbial
Swsdish travelers views, ¢l just what we had done.

“he Major suid that whosver had written the report must have wept us he
did s0. And he was right. For an official relecse, it was the :nost poiznant
thing I had ever heard. The suthor must have bean abroaé and seen the great
citv. Yet I sut in the back of the room and dren k it all in , with the other
barbariens, because I didn't particularly give e goddamn ebout their cultuwro
any more than they did. They killed soie good things at Yunich when they
turned the books. Evidently they didn't care about the 0ld “ermeny, Voell, if
tlwy didn'%t,I didn't, ' ;

We huad smashed the eity hall. We had hurnad the top off the university.
vwie smashed their rail station. We smashed ell the xexidnx residsntial gectliou
within fhe old city. There was mzngpzea & mep of that part of the city within
tho wall, and the map,or that part of it we had been brinfed on, wns red. -icaning
destruction; total and partisl, . .

Wn had hit ship yards, bearins: plents, chemical works, smull industries,

navsel shopes. Wo had [inished Frankfurt., And we were told that moming Lintk
we might as well foryget about the city as a future target ol opporbtus.ity. Fu»
it had Yeer ¥illed. Sevenbeon. I went Just to IFrankfurt on

unber Eighteen----ig Ball, MMrance
It wass a gift. I had I:md a pretty rourh time., One of those danls with
sixteen f#orman XOCOOSEIHAX trips thrown in. I was a happy guy: It would
be a milk-run. Cnly it wasn't., And I found out that they Germnns were never
fools, And I learned to respect the guys in light and medium bombardmsnt, foi
whom we neer had had anything but gegps. Their lot is rough., Flek like the fluk
in Frence is not pleasant and it kills just as zood as any weapon.,
The target was located a Wizernss, It was a constriiction. An old
ccustruction, because all mfirmx of our ro bell raps are RAF. But the PRU
showed that the jerries had been working on it lately. We all bsd different
ideac of what it was, They didn't bother to tell us at briefing just what the
hell it was. I thought it was a digging for another semi-Siegfried-pMarinot lino.
It wasn't in far. Ahbout twenty miles. Aut far enough to constitute o part ol the
socond defense line the Germans had twen boasting ebout. The other guya theught
it was a rocket ski-gigll. Enyway, it had bemn bonbed before, btut not good encugh.
So the pin point 306th went after it. . : )
Vle wore divided into squadrons. It wus too smell s tergat for a group clustor
to work effeotively., Wick led our cquadron. Bench led ancther,
Woe would only be over France for aboul forty mirutes, but that waz enough.

Sort of like putting your toe into cold water and than dragging it right out,
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But wo hadn't figured én the flait, Wo were too near 5t. Omar end head -
neglected to think about that in cur exciltemert in getting such a good deal,
wick took st least a ten minute run. That's o.. if he had necded it . I don't
thirk he aid, the vispility was too good. So wo ran’ right down @ valley of
£lek that wasn't just barrege, but was damn good, aimed predicted stuff.

We got all the stulf from S$t. Omar, plus a lew little extras along the line.
Shot the hell,out of us, £nd to top it all off, we nissed the tmrget. I wos sicks
Even I, the unpatriotic Iid, sould take it all; i we did the job right. I wes
scre at Viickxz and tho whole..goddanisd werld,.Ve landod. Euch guy knowing thet
thic Gny of the milk run was over, definitely. Actually it alwoys had been thusly,
but we Jmst didn't latch on till that day. ,

Te were a bunch of scared kids that night. It was the 26th of ¥ Marchend my
oightesnth., It was a gift, tut I didn't want ary more like 1t thanks just tho
sane old nan, - ’

Number Kineteen---ig Rochelle

This wae another present more cr less, Xob like the Xmas stocking
no oall desl, but a good solid raid that prxemisixix presented less to
locl: forwerd to distastefully thon other Fronch epics.

It sesms the Germans had entrenched a couple of their young Enitwilfs
¥ids in e primary or basic school for Focke-Wulfs down Arouvid Lhe gorjeous
Bay of Biscay district. In fact, right on a peninzula jutting inte suid
bry. And it seems intelligence had decided that one of the wnys to nip the °
GAF was to do just thatdxyxkxz , nip 1%, in the bud.sz‘bﬂmv:ti‘nengzxx
Jot fem in the traffic pattern, the wuy tho EX Pelish had dones In RLTEES
effect of course. Actunlly we weren't altogether as versatile as single
engined ninnes.We just dropped bombs. :

So that was the 1erl, Through Testera aus sutikewestern France to an
1.2 below tlg horget, . / ‘
TITHKXX I +hink Philips was lea-lng, Axix &b any rate, the final racuvls
wpmere the “inest I have xmx ¥¥x aver secn, including Derlin. There was no Qlalk
going in, and no fighters. Our support wns gonde :
Over the bay, just before turning iu %o land agein, Lathen dropp=2 iis
loac, he was in trouble, And I spottel n German deatroyer and gave it a fcw
burts, ehich rust hax been effective as hell {rom 20,000 £t.
Wo turred inland end passed aluost over the turget, I could see it very
clearly. An sirfield with well .dafined tarmac landing strips. The zroup made
a 360 tc the right, we passed over the hakzayx hervor( I remember seeirg oighleon
ships »t wchomex anchor ). Taen to the trarget, Ws were using chatf, bt the boys
below were sipghting visunlly and didn't need their reler. They took their tim
holding fire until we had flown stielight and level for a minute or so. And then
they picked us up, on the actunl run, whan we couldn't teke myrixz evasive
action. I* vms rough for a minute. Bombs avny and we could get out. Dut nct L~Tlore
both Comstock and 1 had follcwed the bumbs down. It was torrifice XX A cluster

that completely covered the drome and’hangars. Lio more troubls there thank you.

.
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I felt sorry for those kids‘i‘ lured, just like some of us, by those
silver wings and that romance. “hey will naver get to advanced unless the
sheltors wore pretty good, .

The trip ,back was o.k. No flak and no fightergs. Thv 12%3h and on the 27th,

) Number Twenty----Di jon

The ~iteck was being pressed, Now Carman airfieldy within France were
boing discovered in action again. ind they were zow within ocur raage. So it
was Dijon.

Ve hed toXXXBN Ynock out overy available airfield in France that could
myERxx conceivably be considered fit to bear snti-ianvasion ajrcra®t. The Gere
mens rust be forced to hide their ships, putting them in places nmore in-
accesible to thermsslves as well as to us. We were doing Just that,

. Dijon was another semi-rchool and operatiomal basze. 7 ended its uselulnoss.
Yur 200X target was a group of hangars o the north-wast vorner of the field.
Vo ware to circle the field and coms in on it from a hoading that would te

the same as the crdinary course for home. In othsr words, there would be no
swinging.off the terget to evade flak, Somcons must have had preity good infor-
mation as to the anti-aircraflt defenso strength, ) '

It turned out as they had forseen: Vie swung in on the rua with smoke »nd
flame rieing in a pillar from grewiex previcusly dropped bombs, Other outlits
had smeared the runweys, Our target was still viskz visible, though smeke vas
drifting over it. It was a gquestion of whether we coull st there befu«e
visibility was totally obscured. Closer end closer, with bomb bays open, and
I suddenly realized there was no flak, I was frightened again., With it thero
I would have felt better., It's just the waiting for it that kills you, Awl
there wasn't any, Were they waiting fot us to fly level on thke final run, so
they could treck iis and not mess around with misses. I had heard of planes
Tloeting along, thoir pilot's negligeat, cnough to gvpid taking evasion now and
then, and suddenly one burst broke the lead ship in half, T/as that what they
were planning. Oh well, we wers too clcse now to worry about that, Then I sew
our aiming point, Just as it had been pictured. Ard the afternocon sun made it
Stick out like xxdix I prayed it would., Dut it seenmed yoars before bembs would
drepe. I saw to our immediate left, st about eleven o'olock, a tremendous
marshalling yards. And I wondered if the lead teamn hud decided that they didu't
have long enough a run on the bricfed target and were going to hit the railrond
terpinus. X I also thought that we would catch the railway flak if wo didn't get
the hell out of there and quick, And Iecece--- bonbs away---that ended that, ile
had hit and were leaving. A damned fins strike, My racks didn't work, so I had
to salvo, Mine broke up their pretty little pattern by hitting u XX bLit over end
tc the right, but it was o.k. as a whole, 3econd best bombing yvet, Eetter than
Berlin also. Some jerries slept elscwhere that mexigingxx ‘evening. ‘hey also
received new airplanes the next day. Got buck o.k. Ko flak or the other,

The 20th, on March 28, . -
That netted the final cluster, The third to the Air iedal. I was now

officially a veteran of no mean standirg. They couldn't qucétion that. Just like
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zo%ix college and I was ncw the upper class-men. I had gone throush hell
to got there, but I mude it. Thore waus no hazing. We raa them through the
corls with stories thoupgh, I was a big dog at last, I could hold my head
up when shooting {he bull, And the new mon listered to me. Ahat meant riore

than 211 their tinsel. Plus the fact that ten more would bring me hame,
(] . . v .

Peuse for va_riéus stuff I forgot

The biggest thing thst happened to any of us I have left out.
That wes the day vhen the rumor became a memo and we were to do 30

missions. They didn't say it was changed because the missions were

becorming casier, or because we would run three a cday dwring the in-
vazion., dhey just issued a blanket memo that notified all air forces
that there would no longer be any delfinite tour of operations. The
Eighth was excluded, We were their exception. We wze” were Also their
.strongest offensive air arin, They had to pamper us. And they were
very correct. So ¥e were let off with a five mission increasse,

At first everyone came under that ‘clause. The bitching began,

A& small mutiny becams almost fact, The next day.an addenda came out
- from division, saying it was up to the group cormander's discretion

in cutting this nwnber dovn. I guess the wholo dedl was actu2lly cezigns:
to koep us, tho experienced msn, in this air armx as long ¢s ressitilee

We had until the i fteenth of iiarch to _ et over sixlecn missiorns.
len with sixteen meRzrbxx to eighteen did 29, 18 to 16; 28, 20 to 21; 87/
22 to 23; 26. 24 to 25; 25{ I ended up with 13, Thet did m & helluva lot
of good, Wio wers all so damn mad, disillusioned and heartsick that we didn't
Zive a damn whether we did anothsr raid afteir ths fifteenth. The gonl we had
all set for ourselves was smashed, We knew what five extra raids weant.
Time end swoating and more chances. Vie got drunk, '.'.‘hat's‘why they curtniled
the news .that men finished twenty-five in this theatre. The PR man, Van
Norman,told me, It would give the other characters in the statos, ready for
combat, the set idea that they only had so much to do ,and could then conme home,’
Thet s whet we had thought. And thcy lden't operste that wey any mores. It has
become a fight-till-you-drop-or-they-drop-you derl. That s the story of the
incroase. And why it happened and how a lot,of guys stopped living again,
Back to the original opus.

Number Twenty-Cne----3tettin

Thisn was it too. Of course they all were it. lut this carved them
al) for distance covered and time involved in sitting on dime. Thompson
nlways threw the Gydinia story around (I ghess that's the way they spell it)
the boys went to Polend once and it took them ten hours. ‘hey never forget
it., I shall nsver forget Stettin, Thormpson has kept very quiet since we

came back,
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In fact wo all have kept very quiet since we care back. It was another
Ecrnoerg. Only this time we were ready. It took us eleven and a half hours
to run it, but maybe it weas worth it, ’

The whole stpry comes back now, and vividly. ,

Vo were concerned with a new type of offensive. An offensive that could
not remain & story-book fect to any of us. For XexexgxrEx we were to strike
a blow (one of a sories still to be struck) that would p felt more deeply
by the Germuns then any yot thrown their wiye The Bighth, heving zixememdx
cleansed the path for its own posterity, as regards the GAF, wes now ready
to carry on a destructive war for which it had been preparing these past
months.

The machinetions within the center of the Reich, and on its Pclish and
Czech borders, were to bde destroyed by our own force, plus the fifteenth.
The Russians were merching on Ploosti. The Libs from Italy had plestered these

. fields time ond egain, Baku fields were in danger from Soviet ettacks. Oil.

The 1ife-line must be cut., In jts entirety. It was not enough that the natural
petroleun supplies be smashed ard isclated, the synthetic production which ren
well over o million tons yearly, mast be cut off, ‘

The job wags ourse Although the target we eventually hit om this raid, wos
rot the one briefed, nor the important secoandary.

We were briefed on a gas durp near Polenz on the Polish border. 1t was
an eleven hour ride anyway you looked et it, Carrying us over the North sea
Xokta woyx, over Denmark and into the Baltioc almost. ‘

We would go in over the continent. And the Germans would fazht, I think 01l
of us knew it, The route was all right until we hit the Dumvr Lake region. Tuis
wes the stronghold of GAF strength in the northe Thoy were veced therc, and for
soms reason wo had never bothered their stations. (I still don't know:the enswer
to that problem). ]

I was flying with Clar (this was during the oleven days that Welter and the
boys had taken off for the flak home and I hnd decided £o bocome the big hero and
stay behind to catch up with him,'I Zlew one raid vhile they were gone, This was
it, on the last day of their leave.) Velentl was pointing out a huge 3Gyz square
genz smoke-screen that covered Dortmund, 1 picked up the field glusses to catch
it, just then, from the cormer of my left eye, I caught the 20rm bursting below

epur left wing. “he fighters had struck and agnin we were surprises. But only during

the_initinl pesse Now we were ready.
they were Focke-Wulfs. About fifice1 came in tho first anxlxztxlonsluug’n‘h.
They queusd up at gisxnx eleven o'cleck, fouwr ate time, in trail, pesled off and
storted to coms through. But they must havey been 1o okies. We sow them each tige
and held our fire for them Lo core #ithin good range. The boys in the lead
ghip vere sharp as tacks too. They called ench bunch off and kept oulling them till
they were definitely coming in. Clark did himaelf proud too. ile ept count wherever
they were.

1t wes Caspar on the right gun agein ond me on the turrct and those trecers

wient. sereaminge They weren't fanatics oither. The sight of that lead coming( tracers)

and the discomfort an at viondering just whers the other four xikx slugs were geing
wes too much, They would slow roll just withlia range and broak off their etlack.

‘It was 1like that practieally 81l the my to the targete They hoverod eround us,

about fifty of the, couming on at intervals, but not doiag any renl damage to our
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group. I gu=ss the high group got it thougl. They shot the deputy down
and hosed the rest, But for once our gunners had boen on the ball and kept
them out, . ‘ .

Plak presented a problem too, Over this same afore-mentioned smoke
scrzen we ran into a nest of hesvy guns and had to do a lot of svasion to
keep them guessing, Which wa did, '

At target time we found the primary 10/10 and we were not equipped to
copo with it thet day. It wasn't anything but a xxx visual job. So we had
to perl off and head for Stettin, It was on the route out. A large harbor on
one of the outlets to the Baltic Sea. There was oil there, and shipping.

It was all a fine set-up, except the flak wasn't quite a s bricfed.
Ho,one had ever touched there before,zexx cconsequently intelligsnce thought
that the Germans wouldn't be prepured for any attack. But they were wrong.
The jerry had out-guessed us. *'¢ had complimented the striking power of our

.force to the extent ol defending this sea port dearly. Something he never would

have done when the eighth started its ops. .

[ 1) ! o .

The flak was tremendous. *he largest calibre puns in concentration I had
scen, And very accurate., It was every man for himgself and many bombs wore thrown

out when ships were in turns or climbs. But it had to be that way. Would have lwen

xinsghrrx sizmgktzrx slaughter otherwise, I could see the river bolow and a rerisontial

and built up industrial district where our bombs,hit. And a lot of domed, squat
round tenks that mizht have Jud gas in then. - '

Vo peeldd off to the left and headed for home. And thers was still a four hour
trip a head. I was dead. Fighting of'f the enemy and rigbikingxbkroughx sitting through

that flok had almost done the trick, But we would be over water. I could teke wmy
flak suit off. And we would we olf oxygen as we pianned to hit Lhe dock,
In Dennark we narrowly avoided another belt of flak ithatwas threwu up at
andther group, we just sat out there and watched theia oxperimont, I felt sad for
them. but someone had to sound the enemy out, Got through there o.k. and winged
home with no more trouble. I even fell aslesp the last half lLour before England.
Vient in over the coast at 1,000, Skimmed the cliffs of Cover and christ it
looked good. We had lost one ship. It was m 21st. on April 1llth. i

. : o .
Number Twenty-Two--~--Oranienburg !l

o

"It was ons of those places that I cen't pronounce., The papers obvisuzl,
hailed it 23 another Berlin raid, but sctuslly we weren't memzxrx closer thm
seventeen miles from the city's ceniter. Pert of another offeunsive to keeo tho
Lufiwaffe down to its knees( "its knces" meaning a xexexrezmfx front lins forcs
of 10,000,planes, including truiners).

‘L.ere was an assembly plant for XiXX iessercshmidts there. It had been hit
once. But we wore all going there this timg so as to do a thorough job and no%
disrrupt fighter support this time, . ' .

It was & milk run. A long one, but still a milk run, The flak was light,
The hemgx bombing results were good. And there werc no fighters to bother us,
Same on ths way back, Tho 22nd on April 18%h.

P P
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Number Twenty-Three-----Kagsel

There wus a Focke-Wulf assemble plant, a rail yards and a textile plant
at Iassel, Germany, I use the past tenso advisedly because I don't really think
they exist anymore. Our terget was the plene plant. But the three wore co closely

situated that all would sonstitutde jobs well done, if hite They were hit. All three

of then.

Our bombs went into the marshalling yards mostly I believe. That is, tho
groups bombs ( the one we were flying with was & oomponant. ), Other groups
smashed the three in whole or seperately.

Their flak was good. Contrast to the tripin, there had becn no irterference
of either type. Welter did a fine job of evading. And again it secmod every rea
for hinsel! and the bombs were thrown out. But this timne it was o.k becausse ve
had gons over the target the short way. {ths error in bombing from altitude is
course, no% rnte) There was a mile or tarzet on each side of us, enough for
even the sorayed out eggs to catch nicely.

" No fighters on the way in or out, A good one. The 28rd. on Amxil 12th.

Number Twenty-Four=---¥o Bell 100, France

Love was going to finish. Wick was going to finish. Thompson was geing
to finish. '

The target wes another unexplained construction. Shapsd like threc steckad
rectangles, Near o forest and aboWs a town. But no ‘one counted on the terrific
goxmndxz ground heze., o
. It was another good deal Bxcept this time we weren't [lippant. We* knew
wint to mxpx enticipate in the way of flak. There were two forces again, Thompson
was leading ours, a twelve ship force. Te had two different targets. Wick led.
Sut our force, the C bunch,would catch the fringe of Sto Omar flak. The A and B
would avoid it. : g
§till it was a gift, "compared tc the nine hour trips we had been having.

wAnd I was deputy in the small rroup. For the firsy time, I had s sight and had

to work out all the formulss that ! had forgotten months before.
Toke 0f° was late, ebout four or so. Ve would be over France about

Eightesn minutes and away from Ergland only forty-five or so, Tick hed a pint

of Seagram's V.0. in his hip pocket to fortify hinself through the trip I guess. -

H e needod it. So did I for that mitter. And I was jwt the kid.

We hit France, with an I.P. belgw Boulogne, twned north-east onte ths
rune. Wo never did pick up the target. *he ground hnze was tarrific. The sun had
partially disuppearsd beneath & low cloud fringe. *‘e couldn't see it and neither
could I. I wanted to peel off snd make a xprrat=zzx seperate run on something so
bad I could taste it. Bit found out loter that we couldn't hit any part of
even constal France without authorizatien. :

Caught their flak, but not much of it. Did sos another no ball that
had bemn bombed ahd looking very inviting. But we flew on, with bomb bays still

open, ¢id rot drop our bombs and turned cn home, I was afraid we wouldn't get

D S L e
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credit for it because if the sirmplicity of it all. But we did. it was ¢
the 24th, on April 20th,

. Number Twenty-Five=--<Hamn

Jake did the trick here. iie had just been selectod as g?‘oup
loader with Williams and Beach completing the team and Love's oid
crew behind him., And this was to bes his first affort in that line
of business. liajor Challfont flew as first pilot, but Jake really
hancled it. lie was to lead the high group. Colonel Robinson the
lead group.

So Jakie was to take us 1u<. I have never felt in better hands.
Though I hadn't know the guy Iong, I learned to see that he was by
the far the bast pilot they h&u in the group. Knew nioms about his
ship and was more calm than the usual crop,

The turget wes ideal for us, It was what hoavy bombers could
suocossfully dekzuyx destroy. A six hour trip, We were to hit Hamnm,
the target we had accidentally kxmexynikz nicked on the dunster effort.
Evidently the damage wo had wrought that tiwe hed been rcpairod and
the marshalling yards were operating full blast ageain.

So the whole eir force was out after the yards. We would ha.ve aiming .
points from one end of the two sided rail heading to the other, lWot just
the bottle neck that connected tie two, but the whole aflsir,

Again we would go over it the narrow way. lLeavinZz courss errors
to take oare of themselves. The routs in was gocd , no flak and ro
f‘ ghterSQ . '

There was the target. Pori‘oct viakbhi, 1ity. But Beach s job wes

a difficult one, His aiming pomts north of the rail intersection bridge
wors obscured by smoke from fires sierted by the other groups. The wing
fell back in trail to bomb and ve star"l'ed the run, ‘h°1r {flak was a
disappointment compared to what we had learned to expect. Beach picked
a point to the south of the B,lN. and we let fly, All carrying incendiaries,
We were plunning to hit their rcundhouses, locomotives, ete and maybe a

_few old housss.

Were carryinga new-type oI‘ load, =17 clusters of XXX one hundred
thermite sticks. They really burn. 5400 degrees thay say. Ten clusters
that wpuld explode aund throw their bombs out at 5,000 ft. or thirty-six
soconds after they laft our bays,

Woll, that night the BSC mads speoial mention of a large cluster &f
bombs that hit gouth of the railcenter. hey were cur bombs and we
were proud of their accuracy. “he effnctive capacity of that yards was
diminished greatly, if not doetrovcd completely.

. Yo more trouble, and we mde it back o.k. Jake ‘had done a good Jobo
The 25th, a DFC and on April 22,

e it o cme s Vel 0 emtane s



R e &ttt

e et b e ————— e

kS

26-26-26-26-26-26-"5-26

Yurber Twenty-5ix---Cberpaulfennnufen (iiuni ch)

This could be a story within itself. A tale about heroces, Lots happenzd.
And many guys who were st111 beys becams men, Thera have beeu other tough
onss, but I wasn't on those, s0 this is still my stoery. A great storye.

The group has lost ten plenes. One of them, Ebert, went to Switzerlond.
I wrnted to follow them so bad that I could taste ite But TX Wolter didn't
want to, so I am writing aboubt it, '

it was just encther part ol that occrsionally renewed olfencivs to keop
the GAF down, Only it was flirting with thot ssction we had canvassed
haforz, The sachion wherein the Verians had to leep thoma2lves in rend-
iness for sudden attacls from tw. fronts. and et any tima,

Cur primary was enother droms, it's up nbovex end I den'tl taink I
spelled it quite right, But that's it. It's devin by Augsburg and Jvmich,

.and gsupposedly had some mérs Fx parkod planas on it. Ve axpocted a visusl
jobo Although there was provision for PFF. Four other tarpets were listed

nn visuanl secondaries, all targets of other winzs, and, in cnse the entita
sector wasx socked in, we were to elimb higler than the triefed 12,000

-

altituds end ¥nock out Stuttpart Pri. Code words were issued Tor Lectifield,
ond throe other dromes ns the secondaries. It was to glesr that ares oub a5
far as the ereny air resigtance was concerznoad, .

A11 it mant to ne was another eignt hour trip, The Germans had beexn

.

_stayinz on the growid, risiny only ocomrionally to defend souelhing “+ital

to them. Took off about nins with ETX uround five.
The whele thing started off with a retien sme 11 when we got a litlle
rixad up over the coastal entry end their flok had use Fehind ur, vien

had still not penetruted over live ninutes into their tarrictorya otz _orllsld

“a 17 oxploding frow our Group. That was one down, crd the socond time i lina

svar seen, or bosa ncar a shinv that fad ectually had it from flalk. ths (thor
§ 3

was coming back from Frankfurt, The ship %roke in half but did wo® oxpludes )
Trom there on in till *he Sermsuafror:t boriar everything seemed quict
as hell anu I sat back again To swonl out: o typicak long trip. I wns
sibting bacit with the guns to Tas sido unen sesi cailsd out fighters at
two o'clock. Still I didn't do anything. I was tod aocustomed to haviag our
own boys along. Yet I hadn't stoppsd to realize that no one had callad any
kind of a fighter for a half hour, Then, like a shot, Welter said,"they're
‘going to come in from two. It looks like BAMUOEM ". Ho never did finish that
gentencn., ‘he explosion cut of £ nis words like a gigantic cleaver.
Something had gone off in the nue behind my left shoulder. Immediately
I xnew. I was dead. There was a terrific burning or stinging in my shouldsr and
fprxzx forearm. I had been hit. Finally they have got me I thought. A damnable
dramatist to the end. '
Then I knew it was absurd, that I was_very much alive, had been clipped
in the shouldsr by shell ¥ fragments and that it was very real, I looksd
around at Eddie to see if he Wwes 0.K. He was. I had been Ynocked forward
from the seat so that it was hardftX to turn around. Then the blood started
to run down my arm and I began to wonder just how bdd I had been hit. But
a million things had to be done before I found that out. I actually thought
that, I was no hero, 1 just rememered that I had a job to do. I was the only

one who cpuld make time and see that the crew was ok

ad . 3 ool e oo
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Firat I had to check the sitiution at hand in the noses., I had noticed that
my interphone was cut off, At first I imagined the line had bemn shotli out for
all of us and I could see what a jolly afair that would make for, Then I felt
my ovm cord, from my helmet to ths jackpbox and found that it had been cut
quite cleanly just about six inches from my head, but the cord from the femle
xckewtx socket to the  jabk-box was still intact,

My oxygen was another problem, ths needle was going down, slowly but surely
and I could sec there was a fast leak, Then I saw where it was, the third

- regulator, on the right side, was completely shot off and all our oxygen was

pouring out. That meant tha't both the co-pilot and I would have none. And Welter
was riding én the co-pilot s seat( he was leading the low squadron, therefore
that position was necessary)

My throat mike was still o.k. so I asked Eddie to signal with his hands if
he could hear me, I told kixmkrx him to check the crew, he nodded he would, then
pointed to a head set and € motioned for me to put it on. I had thought of that
before, but it would mean that I would be forced to hold my mask mnx against my
faco with my hands. But I followed his sugzestion and but on the set of phones,
Yow I could hear the men and what had happened.

The picture came complete and terrible. Their first pass had hit us with
a strafing strike. A 20mm had exploded in the nose(Welter still says that it
was either a cluster of incendiary .303s of an emplosive 7.9) Two 20mas
nad entered just under the right wing, had: shot out both the interphons and
oxygen in the hall turret; developed a leak in the radio oxygen but left the
interphone intact; hit around four rounds of our own.50 ammox in both wooden
darriers on each side of the waist and scattered cartridge case fragrmants,
sending the bullets themselves lengthwise up through the fugslagej shol oub bie
oxygen and interphone on the left waist position; left both intact on the right
waist; cut the tail gunner's interphone, but left hism oxygen; hit Kleppar in
left sids of the neck; hit XIERIFX McCoppin on the lelt side of the temple.

I got all XXK this from Poston who had attendsd Klepper. Klep was bleeding
badly. Couldn't cmnrekz contaot Metz, but the boys told me he was still -moving
around, Comstock had come out of the ball and was o.k.

But we were still at 20,000 feet and Zorty-five minutes from the targst.
There was a serious shortage of oxygen. LThe fighters were still attacking.

To save ourselves we must keep the protection of our group's fire-power,.,
Even if it meant sacrificing the consciousness of our own gumners. Ve had
three emergency bottles in the nose with around 400 1lbs. West's and Sutton's{

‘riding as co-pilot) oxygen still xgucx read 250 1bs. Welter used an A-8

constent flow mask and re-filled from the valve by the top turret, Peterson
could kepp his supply going. Above all, those two men had to have oxygen.
And still thr fighters cam. I couldn't get to the waist during the time
we were carrying the main attack. The first bunch to hit us were JHXX Focke-Tulfs.
after that they were all ME*109s with yellow noses, painted green, hot the usual
graoy. One flew so close and so slow thit I actually got his number, It was
I’l?"IOGQ .
West and I threw everything we had at them. The godamned chinfi turret wasn't
any good, And,as I later fouhd out, only the left gun was throwing lead. Eddie
was wonderful on his gun. (the first explosion had kicked out, or maybe the shell
had entered, the right nose window, so Eddie 's gun xexex scared hell out of
me every time it went off, Sounded like their bullets comiyjg in again). “e was

in there every minute., Welter would ocall them off. Porhaps neithoer Eddie or I
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would be able to see them right away because of ths sun. And they would
practieally always coms in from two o'clock. But Bobbie would keep

¢alling them and of they dooked like they were serious and wo still couldil't
catch them, we would begin throving a little lead out there to show them

we were savvy that they were there. Then, when we saw them, we gave them
both barrels, I almost burned my guns out (that night our armorer said they
‘looked as though I had fired a thousand rounds)

This kept on and they kept coming in, They would make a pass, do a snap
roll right deneath our ship, cut out to ten , slip around to two and wait
for a partner to attack again. We never had one pass made by less than
two planes. And we must have had seventeen or eighteen such attacks pressed.
,  FIXEXAFzXZXEEaxRieXeizyoXureXzLex o

Though th's takes a,lonz time to tell, it Xdazx didn't take more than
ten or fifteen minutes to happen. Things pass rapidly in the air.

Stoltz was lméxéx leading the group. He was hit and had to open his
doors to get rid of his bombs. ‘¢ should have called over VHF that he was
in digtress, but didn't. We were in the middle of an attackxxx when his

. doors opensd, All the navigators knew it was at least ten minutes belore

T

the I.P. and that something was phony. But Stoltz waited a little while and
pretty soon an airfield showed up beneath us, so.we all imagined that wo-
was going to dump on this field as a target of opportunity so that we could
get the hell out, But he wasn't, It was all a mistake., e dropped and the
others in the group started to dribble theirs out. Eddie had told me it was
fiot right, so I hadn't opened my doors. When I looked up from manning the
guns, to see the boys dropping their bombs, I Beximdx decided, to hell with
it, opened my doors and salvosd, closed them and went back to shooting nt the
bastards, all very nonchelnat, As though [;e‘f.;tl".;_’, ru‘i of Liiem was the A
unimportant thing I could do, Which, un this aceasion, wns3 the.czl 3@, {(iound
out today, in an official citation, that Gtoltz is save in Switzeriund, so
is EBbert) ‘ A -
The jorry seomed to lose e 1itile interast. It was a bad mist'uke on )
“his part. lo had narrcwed us dovn to cleven ships or maybe ten. L2 sheuld
have pressed the attecl. But he didn't. Gccasional’y they would come on
from ;;wo, as usuanl, but now we could watch their efforts clearly and bnve
that lead thrown out theip wiile the intentlon was all they ‘h?d p}l mnc':h.
In ghort, it was & tine tc sce what the holl fed he.ppene.:f.’ 1n1tn? waist.
The foraation, after bomds away, had drepped to 20,000, ev:.dcx:t*y f ‘-~
going orownd the vholo way %o scex wing »rotection, ?lnstcnd of 1‘.!:'\'.1:‘.3_; Lie
fire-power “of & full grovp, we now amounted tos fgir squadron. So we
had to risk ihe flal to avoid %he fighters, or ataleast have & cci;tvz‘ cheiice
I grabbed a walk-around bottls and deshed back. Had to take <; T all .
me flek oquipment, though pod knows I didn't wnni.; to. And m‘v‘ chu‘ve nurnefﬂ,
to get through the bomb bsys. Stopped in tho redio room, Poston had atout
2001bs and it was going fast. : e
In the waist it lookod lile, well, like a fighter had mf}c A pf.xss.‘uvu 5
the best image. Two 20mm had entercl just below wh?re the r%;r_.ht =iog had
joined the fusolage. mheac had exidently exploded in the W!:l st. [ pot .::n
interphone to tell Tloltor what ths pic sese He told.mo 1.7.0;001( at n‘ [;a.: .
Joak in the right wing tanks. 1 iooked from the radia wincow, and thers ¥93

o leak, but one of those smnll ones thatare magnified by the slip streum.
¥} ‘
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¢ Zither a 0303 or & fwag had hit underncath tle wiug, entered a Tokvo il

started the leak, I told hinm I didn't believe it was soricas and he pro- *
ceedad to drain the Tokyos on that =z side, the lerk stopped.

Trent back to the waist. On both sidos {pers from the exploding jerry
sholls had torn of f the rzar ends of the viooden ammo boxes, exploding three
or four rounds und sending sround five slugs up throush the fuselage. Somo of
the cases had just cxploded and the slugs had droppnd out. The demndest thing
I have ever soen. klepper was sitting on the step under the lelt waist
pc‘siticn. ilo was in a semi-state of shock. (tie guys tcld me afterward that,
whén he had been hit, he fell to the waist floor with the blood spurting out
¢f Lir neek end pointed out the fighiters on his side whilo linc used beth
guns, witil Comstock gd cut of the ball)

Poston hs 4 put hic fingers in the wound at first, and stoppod it with a
pressure beadnge later. I distonnected his heated sult to cuit down circulution
axd further stop bleeding, Thé eir on his necck had already done almost that,

I tried to half drag, carry him to the radio roem, told Poston to got the electiri
Ylanke® ready. We put hin there snd leid hin out straight. He was not in sny terr
ific pain. Therofore I didn't want to give him u sedotive ot first. Eut he som
begin complaining of e terrific hesd-ache. En wns still of ncrwnl colowr, so

I imagined shock had not set in, We put him prone and on a level posotion. I

. was going to give him norphine, I can remembderx ,os & preparad to do it, how

I thoutht of all the terrific films where the clothing had to be cut off the
guy. I decicded that this was my big chance %o be drematice, I got out my knife
ard cut his right sleevn up to the elbow, The syrette was salx ‘¢0ld, hud to thaw:
it out in the pelm of my hand. Then tried to find the fleshy part of wy orn.

90 wes sO mascular that it wes Qifficult. I injected tho needle onco, thun hnd
to do it again because the syvretts wouldn't ‘cmpty itself, Finelly I naouge! *o
grt most of its contents into his arme. Thon I kad to find oo rmalnee 1 3vois
renched for his laft wrist. And Xlep, the peor guy, thousght I was jefrz to

duv around giving him enotner injecviou, wiu raiseu vus Arm feebly, in protest. ;
I reassurcd him that I wasn't, Couldn't find 'a palse in either arm. Finally, |
as the last resort, I had to strip the bendage partimx way off his neck and oo

" jean over him, counting the pulsations just below his juguler vein, where he

had been hit,

Went back to Mac. He had been but on the xighk xigtexaR left side of dhe
forshead. A frag from one of out fiftys had caught him, It ta d knocked him
away from his gun and the blood had blinded him in the left eye at first, I
just took his helmet of{ for a .moment, dusted a little sulfa on it and let it
alone so that he could still use his mask. . '

But now the oxygen situatioruas acute. In the winbs x waist the right gunner
could stey on his hose and the left man could use the bail-out bottle from ¢ e
refill valve. I looked back at lotz. Although he couldn't talk, he was
moving around occasionally and, from what Mac had said, had a complote system
on one side with around 250 in it.

So I stacked them as follows: Metx; 1£il, kvc; ou e riges gad, Comstock
on the left gun, Jimmy still in ths rocio room. He was too attend XKlep occasicna
1ly. The only draw-back to all this, as we later found out, was that Poston's
oxygen, and thoe waist system, were both slowly drainings It was imporative that,
reving gono this far and taken {the chances of flying the complete trip , we
should remain with the formgtion. ‘

So we did. Everyone was getting along rather violl, On the checks %The

waist men would check on Metz and Poston would check Klep.
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So I cut back to the nose, everything seomed ooke Klep was resting easy,
his pulse had been jow but was coming back, 62 and 68, He still was maintaing
normal s he

Now the goddamn problem of fixing the nose guns that had jemmed on the last
attack.( I forgot to mention that) The chin-turret had suddenly ceased firing
during one atluck end I had fallen beck to the left zun, leaving Eddie to
tako care of the right. Thic limited our field of fire, cutting @s put ontirely
from eleven to one., But we could still scare them off, they still knew what a
tracer wus.

“ifhen I had gone back to the left gun, it had immediately jermed. Then, Buving
to return to the tail, I had said to hell with it. Now I had to try and find out
what was wrong. So I started on the turret, toking the inspection plates off.
Just then the rest of the wing had come to their target(even now I am not
sure whether. it was Munich or Fredrichshafen), at eny rate, I looked down and
saw & very luscious drome with at least 45 parked single engine fighters on it.
Lake Constance (I believe) was right next to it, and Switzerland not more than
ten miles W away, the closest I have ever been to jt., Just then Ebert peeled off
end heeded that way. 5o we flew right through a woelley of tho goddamndest flak
I have ever seel. These bastards were really checked out. It wus a terget that
had only becn sought once, their delenses were jrow and gooGe. Itwas & long, run,
and we were tracked all the way by a serias of four four gun batteries. Liko
running the Ruhr line. They tracked us through all the evasive action wve could do,
But the results were terrific. ‘hey spnayed that field with their small tle rmite
clusters and frage. Wo peeled off and got out of there, vut not before one
of the men in our lead squadron caught fire in Tne fuseiape back of' Lnue uoB¥ Wil
in ums nWaer WO engine. Heo peeied ol siide uown end blew.up. Tt won helle

vow we hed a difficuly decision to make. Whilc 211 this had Lchon pinced e
orygen wan almost gino in poth the radio and waist positions. Peston cailed Wp,
they hud tuken thoir masks off to [ill the bail-oths for &lep. 1 $ola dhen 1o gl
their masks b, ck on and act lilte sunc 1€N. We necacd.all toe Jire-puwor W could
et and vie nneded it bad. Welter docided to hewe them gend wp their bail outs
for Pete to i1l from the PiloTCs and novigntor's systeoms. vhichwe dide 1 sent
_an Gxtra full dail out I hed baci, with 470 lus. and I continued holdim; ™
mask to my faco using the orne veil ot leftmid hwving aidie fill ite
C 1 went back to fixirg the guns. Cot the plates off and ths first damn thivg
that happered was svell , Tha terrilic slipstream sucked alms t helf of Wost's
£lak maps dovn the vonts and out of tho nose. Plus one of my shusse. And & glove.
. Luckily it wasn't cold. (I had alreacy unplugged Wy heated suit beceuse tho
2rags had cut sew ml holes in it uud I didn't want to be broiled Yy a short)
The right gin had Tired W1l its ammo(250 rounds), but the left one hed fired

about five and jamed. I hadn't kaow that before heceuse I hadn't hea tiwe bto
Jook and find out. That's why I had niscod £ho Gormens even ab pol.dt hiun't -
‘range. Lhe one gun had de-synckronized the turrot and mude me fire to tho 1=5t.
1 tried loading the turret, put a belt in from the extre box of wwc, wnd pro-
cedsd, because 1 was off oxygene for a while anda 1ittle happy, ia londing
the thingwith the points the wrong woye Unloaded and finally got tho belt

in, Then charged tlo gua, unlondod and re-loaccd ths right gun and charpod it
Thon tried to fire and couldn't. I pave it up. Figurod the rysten must lrve ben
partially shot-oub end folded. S

The r2fiLx left nose G jroved even Koro problem. I waz Jjurt beginning on

it when the pguys cal Jed that all thoir oxyped Was gone and thoy didn't lmow vast

to do. '.'!’e}ter roalizod that wa were crugn?t ghort. If ther continued to cn.ay
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oxygen back and forth it would eventually wrd shortly drain Vest's ond sutton's
svstenm , thus forcing us out of position and kecping the vilal top turret .
in operative. Or, we could leave the forsuaticn now, subject ourzlves to fighetr
attacks all the way back and try to I'ight our wey out. 30 he rcalizscd . the time
wo had a1l waited for had some. fo called, esking all men onr intar-phone to tell
hin virebher they wanted to try for hése or go to Switzerland. They all maswered
that, if he thought he could do it thoy were with him, Neithsr Vest or I .
gnsyrercd. 1 wanted to cut across that border so bad I could tnste it. So did VWest
I guess. But Bobbio was the hoss, the jas situation wos at least _ocd, no motors
wore hit, we had a good chance, . -

Bub it wuld mean leaving the formation. We docided on hione. 5o he called
all *tre menup to the nosaé, to have them try. to share ‘the masks up there fer
a vhile, leaving their posotions, so that we could still have forrmetion cover.
Poston ncted the hero and refused to leave Klep £ill I told himto get the
Lell up there. Comstock meanvhile had already passed out (we were still at 20,000)
etz had oxygen, but no phonos. WNE would heve to rely upon him catching the fighto
a:d would ¥now from his fure if they were coming in. :

Klep we would leave on a bail out bottle zxeker regardless of altitude. So they
sturvled, foreward. I was still struggling with the damnod lelt zun, snd was 8O
hWep 7 that I just sat there end looked at it unti) I got another whiflf of cxygna.
vse und Jirmie came into the nose blesry eyedil, because llac was a gunner and I
thought I night have misscd soamcthing, I had him look at it, he was salnmost drunk
4@ marted to talle the back plate off. I stopped him ,nd decided that el 1l ¢l
us needed some nir, So I passed arcurd gy masiand bottle. Hed % fighi with
Jisnic &t first. Told him to bLreath; he re fused. I ordercd and told him I would
ureak hin; he refused; Then I told him T would hit him in a mom ntif he didin't
tale some oxygen; ho did. Then I have Mac suvie. and tool some myself. Tol! tho
boys to lie down in tle hatch, Poston, in his stupcr, thouzht 1 andd" nil oot
and sterted to, when I caught him end shoved him dovm. Then, reclizing Lint
I nceded oxygon to think, I sat down XX with tho mesk end thought. It crmme 0
re of coursc liko the prcoverbial bolt, I had hnd toruble with tho {jey metal
1ink% carrior when eharging. It was thst, aJthough the gun woul d charge,it would -
not pull the ammo up to fire. So itwas a mettr of stripping the earrier fiur
Ybe box end gun, which I didy altloush 3t tool a long time. I hed to re-draw tle.
tolt, and with one glove. Lovely job. Then had to break yp the 2&p helt intc
smoll ones and load the three small boxes we had. Did:that amd the pun fired
than¥ god. ' S ‘ .

Tie fighters wore gonc. Although owr suppert was atill missing(fownd teday

that they had been fifty-ones and had been sucked off into a fight Ly a Jawvy

force) It =cered as though we might heve o chance. They might have considerad the

slaugntor couldn't last and had gono to find enother bunch of forts., Cr, &nd 1

often velieve this, we may have zctual ly besten them off. There worea raft of

Gormans thet blew up or bailed out. At any rate, the coest was clear. It wes

a throe hour trip by ourselves. bub Telter decided to muke it, rather then have

the whols crew lying incenscious in the nose with no suns active. So he lelt

the squadron of three zhips trat ho had been laeving, to hit the dc docic.
Gracdually sanity returned to ell of us, ard with it, confidencs ugein. L]

were a resdy tesu, & bunch of vets tret wor roally sore. With our wouded mnn

wo acrually wanted snother fight I thirkt. Wo had fére in tho nose ognin and I felt

proud az holl, like a pionoer who has -e.1 @ ahone out of nothinge We had Ao aad

guts. Every rad was in his postion. i had Comstook go back iuto the bal, for, cven

without oxygzen or radio, he had turret power, which was more importent that n°

.
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sinzle felxible gun any tlinme. Ve could nlways signal hin by knockéng on the
tarret. Poston care back to tale the cther waist gun and that left us with only
cne, and unimportant position unoccupied, the radio gun. Ly turret was out tco,

Yotz was holding on and I got Poston to go back md tell him we weroe low
cnough to go off oxygen and hbtat we were going to fight it back. It was then 1
learned that he claimed two fighters, Maz one, Pcte one end Comstock enn. Eddie
and I set that one swmokirg. -

Tie wero set. I went back to ses Klep egain. His pulse was about the sune, &g,
but he had turned on ashcen gray, so I sect his feet Xowexszkbamux higher than his
head to get tho blood back, saw tiiat he hud another oxygen bottle all the way omd
tal¥ed *o hin. Ho wos o.k. I told him we were going him. ide seemnd indifferent,

I conlin't blame him, :

30 the vigil began egain, I had to sit back of the nose scat so that I could
men thot gun casily. And I couldn't use the flak suit, We were on constant look-
out for some sort of formation tht might have becn £lying low.. And for enemy
fighters. Negigationally we were in a tad way. Eddie did a grand job, lle used only
his actus) RAF charts, tlie few flak maps he hed left, and a G chart, The G box
we.s shot out somewhere., ths radio compass had hecen blovm over ay heed into my lap.
The flux-gpte wae out os usual. So all Eddie had to go on was Velter's gyro pilet's

corpass and DR and pilotage. Our plen was for ne to do pilotage end warn Bdlio
of any large city or airfield. These were the focal fluk points. We worked wel

"as a team., I kept the binoculars working all the time, ' ' .

The trip was eerie ¥as hell. Yo fighters of any tjype on tho sky. ile skirted, el
proninent places and didn't catch mny flak. Everything was going nicely when Pete
callod four fighters coming up at nine. By this time that was anti-climax and didn't
mean a thing to us. I merely said to myself, it's here again, tightencd the old
moralo belt and straigitened the puns for action, Until scmeone said "I thinl Lhey'r
4759 Immediately both Welter and I Lecame the old cymiccand varned the wen oot
to resort to widiful thinking in recogition. But they insistel. And they were.
3het a bonutuful sight. We were into France now; and the chences of seeing bie
enory agein were small o They stayed with &s all the way out. And one even {lew
formation off our left wing, Janie w as its name, We later found out who the
pilot. wes and wrote.him, he saved our lives. I om certuin of that.

We still did pilotage and Eddie's ETLs were off a little, but we did hit the
coast a couple of hours luter. Found a group of 24s at tlie last minuto, set out
to join.them, but they hit flek overbthe coast line so we stayed put.

-flad to fly pretty ruch on the deck overhthe channel. Got home first beliave it
or not. Fired our flare and were homo ngain. I was thrigh. I didn't care about
anything but kissing that ground.

I had been steying in the RR with Klep all the way over Ingland and ke-ping hin
posted on how far we vore from home. lie was geoling better but still had a ielluva
Leadnche and his right arm hurt from scmetning. I still kept him or oxygenand .
chanpged his bandage. Also put a cloan bondehe on Mac. Metz cams out of the tajl
looking es though he had had it doflinite lyo.

Doc Dantzig was rizht there with the reat wagon vhen we lauued, Welter hit for
the first available reveitrent end I jumpod oul ro Eive Du2 w HuILIary. Obvious}y _
he could tell more in & minute %imn I could have, but he listoned patiently. ihoy
had to,starp Klep tp a‘carruer and dump him out the op=n bayc. Then 1 uecind to
look at mysslf. Tho 3hell had flash Yurned me on the shoulder end i‘orearms..And
Frugs had cut into my beck ard erm. oc said I should go to hospital sé I did.

Wus traetod mnd that was all. Klep hud +ransfusion and went to Did lington and iiac

was kept there over night. That's it. Ths 26th on April l4th,
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I wns still go scocrod I couldn't sce. The night after Ober I had talked to
Doc crd told him I wanted to quit. I couldn't take any more, io told me .how absurd
it would be to throw up a commicsionand ¢ chance far homo if I did. Zo. in the
norning I bad changed myr mind. Though I was definitely going to be a rough ow
to handle from then on ifie -

I took some drug that night anfl didn't go the next day, althouzh it was to

Fronce mnd I was slated with Rn]pu. The nexy day I d¢id the same thing and missed
out cu a good denl to Bruncwick. But the dny after that I folt I hud to go to got
it out ol my srstem and get over belng, .;ng,n*‘enc«.. it was a gift,
An eirfield south of Paris. other in the lletx, Chateau Dunn, Nancy, La Faliszse,

La Rochelle run of basie, primery und edvanced luftwalle schools( I guess the hun runs
hls the saie way) Anyway, Avord was the placo where the Poles had shot down the

2dots on the traflic pattern at night. It was just ancther school, with parked
plahos, barracks and hangars as targets.

Our eining point vas et the left of the field. Tiere wias to be a 1ittle {la',
I was flying with Adums end we wore to retura that night at 10;30 after taking é0%
&t four. The lirst attempt at night landings, or experimenting with how late we could

lond. Jeks lod it,

The raid was unoventful. No figheters end little flak going in. The only was

at the tarpget, When we tumed on the I.P. I saw & ‘Lremandous bleck cloud end mw
thatthe boys were ready, but of that I wesn't afraid. Ondy of fighterz now, The wing
ahend had bombed. Ve were the composite high group in our A0th wing. Their eimiug
point was a series of hangars on the right side of the field, ad it seemed that ,
all the wall ,of flak was right over tHslr ride. At any rete, although they h-2 to {1y
through a helluva lot if it. I saw somsthing happen that I had seen oncee beforn, ul
Fiarm, when the flak guns got it. Usually they are centered in w r! ng sround £y
stellation so that bombs dripped accwratelly wil not affcct thems This tinmc the
jerry stuck them too close to. the lield and thet mixed load of HE, fire wund- little
frags(terrific anti-nersonnel) did the trick. Thev knoocked off almost all theri
guns. I didn't realize that until we starte on our own run. Wo got almost to the
roloase point before they opened fire, I'll give them crodit for bram.u They hing
vritad t111 we had to fly straight aad level before tracking us. And they 11 a
good job, Their fire consisted of two Zour jun batteries, The firstbfour burts
wero bad on rate but perflect on altitude for Jako's ship.: I sweated the secoad bLurts
out, It wps too lete to turn. Yhey should nave had him. Bu‘! their second burbls were
3till too iauch in front of him. Then bowbs away,
“= And it was lovely. We walked a groupn of frags nt 250 mot intervel across that
darniod field. Through a hanger and seventeen parwved planes and a ssries of barrecks.
I hopo we caught them eating like we did at La Palisse. Good boming. We evaded ensily.
Yome, Tho 27th, and on April 17th. o

Number Twenty-Eight-=----Borlin

i

It didn't wamn a thing. Anti-climex, Strictly. They wers out tc kill
me and I.was out to ki)l them. !fay the best man win. And I still though and
think I was and am the better of the two. The neme didn't jaralyze, mc. Or ary-
one anymore. It was just the distanae., The chances were the same. Just the thoujht
of sitting there for eight hours, five on the hoge, were too much. But I wieas L,o*rb

and didin't give a dann, It was with Loedy who had jdust been checkel out asa



s = — - —

o, S———s ——

DEARY B el S J i

first pilot. A new co-pilot with onm raid and a navigator with nene,
But tho .impmersant thing, my enlisted me were with me. And I reliod ou
thein more than they shall ever kaow.
The target. Ty ey Jmew dum well what it would Le. It was socked in
over Germsny, n PFF deal, but they threw an A and B deal up again A3,
nental decoy. One in France was the A with 12 times 500, Borlin wns B
with 10 of same. Seventeen huadroed for A. 2800 Tor B. lie vreen't suclers
anyriore <though. We knew damn well whet it would be.: They said they would
4te1l us on the runway with a yellow-green flare if it was B. Dut how the
he1l could they unload the bonds on the runway. 1 doubt & they thought
taey were kidding anyonc. '
It started of® al wrong. Last minute gassing and unloading of those tvo
extre. HEs. Then minus two bail out bottles in radic and tail. Ammo loaded
with points in by ry two vel armorers. ‘
A very mediocre raid, A little {1ak at the congt. But it was n hijh Jov,
26,500, And persistent contraisl. Could see the ground over France, Uernany
10/10. Loedy cduldn't keep up with the boys thourhk. ile was pullin;24400
and %% inches and still couldn't keep it in the rz. Wa werc nunber three in
the Tirst elerent of the hirh squadron. A bad place for both flsk amd fighoterse.
Iie trépd and even became a little panicky at the thought of what fighters sould
éo to us. Cur oscort was good. But there were pmps.
‘lig £inally called 1 md told me to be ready to drop at least a few bonbs
té lecasen woight to pick up AS.Then sowme joker in the 92nd,the hipghk composite
group with a B on his tai} , starved swinginy back end forth giving us prop-
wasn lile mod. iie eveidently thought he was hot as hell. '
it a1l came to ahead when he came up urnder hisnumber two man in his squndron
toro his ovm laft wing tip off, slid underneath us and started rolling over,
caught fire erd blew up. The guy he had hit wes knoeked fnte ancther siiip
which blew up right there and piecees floated down. The XU guy himsell roke
in helf and I had the thrill of secing a tail flont down in frogf of our nose, :
Imnedirtely both Leddy and I thought the fighters liad hit ficm above, oven though i
I had sorn part of the acecident. He screamed +o unlond at least two. 1 det the :
iprtervalometer on two, opened tho doors eud trainc:d them out. Four went, 20001bs
less. But he still couldn't do it. I realized that we were going to have to'unlodad
them all. fie called and asked me what- I thought, then asked the co-pilot, Vid all |
ngreed, I opened the docrs and selvoed. Tyen had a little trpuble getting the
doors closed. Lecdv almost went irsane, it was cutting his already dinismished
air speed down even more. Did finally thouph. Wo hit the fring of a rail yards
in a small tovm the nevigator lmyer irdentified.
Berlin itself. wasn't bad. T e beys trained their load out at 250, A
wonderful sight, in wing. farmation. All PFF. Their fak loocked tad from u
distence, but wa eveindetly unloaded too soon and missed most if it. Soime guns:
did track us however. About two imtteriee ol four. All by radar, end good, in
spite of our chaff and carpet(although our own carpet had shoted out od take-oif,
Ran into & flak nest in France over nothing thnt looked important, And we
achieved what the RAF has done. A precusion outfit doirg nothing but blind
pritern, Just the way wo viped out Frankfurt. I guess it ot Grending because he
blew his stacl to Dairnsfather that nizht, : ‘
That was th ¢ 28th and on lMay §th.

-
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This had been The A target tite dny befora, wihen Beriin was the final
ultornate, Caly todny we were to Lit anothor of the Luftwalfe trainiwg
nat's dicomss. It was én the jloselle, flowing throuzn the toxn. A poodtarget.

Our iPI was n cluntnr of barraclks and hLl'a?s on the lJoft sido of the field,
us we approachod,

Jeke was leading agnin. Mith Doc &s co=pilot. And he did g good job. 3o
did Willie. Ve hit f]uk once going in, und that was lignt, * n grouand visdility
was g50de I wus hazy e s t0 whether the Germans would try and stop us nagain.It

wag Pmear vhare the last bunch hed struck. .

But wondar ol wonders, when we recahed thie target, fer tho second tiue in
ry comont life, there was no flak at <he primary. Kone a%t all, Beach tock uis
tima and made a lovely five minute run, And it turned out %o be the bost siriwe o
the Jeur I .huve already mesticnsd. A great cluster of Bombs thet obscured hoth
out owa eimiug poiut and that of the other wing, A fow went over igfto the river il
two Joads fell acress, but noue in the t0u1 rad neitic early,

A good raicde Flak Yust as we arosssed le coast and I mvore at Jale then for
sitting still. Later he told me it was Doc, I wos surpriced at a gty thad hai seoa
that nmuch metal not being able to do betier evasive action than that, go that droes
Leenne rnother ! 1nopc”at1vo" .

Th 25th,

Number Thirty------Sasrut.chen

Tihis was the liast, Obviously thero is nothing nore to sweat out because T -
ncre viriting about it. But then there wus, and plnntj noro to occasion it Hhean
Just last missions cxcitements I was the first non %o finish thirty official
missions in the group. A%t least I can leave one recprd Sching m hvre.

Baldy was teling me. I had done the 238th with himend I trusted him, although
he wes strictly a T.0. pilot. Perline I dicdn't curc for even a litile bLit. T puescs
I am scured on navigators after flying witi Eddie West. Perline sits on his dine, :
reads position reports from his metro flight plan, in short doosn't do wu Zoddrmn taing
Zddie works like & mad man all the way over and back, and stands up too. Dut I wguld
have to stomach all that, : _

The target was hell. The necond tins tlhic group hud cvar gone there. Sagrovrucien
in the Saar basin that the Gerunns nd takea over by popular pl-u¢oc1he in 10345,
The sccond largest irdastrial sector in Gerweny. Tre RAF had becn handiing ite. Iv
ioused all the coal in the Rhinleand I gueuss. And our reason for going there
wound iteel{ around &n extenuntidn of the ops agaiist ths German rail cealbers, o
mnke them revert to highway traffic on D an.

As wes said, wo hud hit Rheirns, Amiens, Triomville, Lille, thus braxn;nb ik
vital north south link within Fronce connsciing the Cermanus to Spuain eud the lou
countries, but gtill they wanted:tc smush at that rail aet tho sxtended withia
Germany itself, to sever Bast, West trunsport lacilities. I was a guold plans 34%
thn target wes heavily defended. The liajor could ounly offer thet our roule from the
I,P. would avoid the most solid belt. Thr%'s wint he said. The secondary was

4 .

G 1 4 *o hit that, Their iIlak was noderzte,
Yotz, an nero-engins works. God how I wa tci *o hi that,
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I lnew that. But lete said I wowuld sweatb,

Chscksd oub the new crew,
cutfit, They were good beys,

Vo were r'iying with one of itha new pilottc
Observnnt as helly and obediant, I felt as

safec as I wipght. Checksd Lhem out on fignters, lwse chociki, ote.

And we viere off, The roui
varioug weall spolse The mou ¢

proud, Finnlly we say the target, A terrific gousdzx grouud

walogs you hal a filter on yo
w3 opprocaned ths wing ahead
cver, The jerry threw up a ;i
in, I saw two soventeens expl

e in wng geod. Our suppert wus good except in
ailed oi'f the cscort like vets and I wns

ur sight. I hopnd the leed wan would., Just as

of us started going through, and I wesn throusk, nct
gmtic barrage box thi® Lermed those peor basterds
ode imeediately, but, for the first tims, also

sar 20 clutes, And, the oddest thing thet hud ever happensd, one lone chubs high
ahoce bs almost threw itself into cur prop wash as we went in., A puzzle till I
sz a 30 in hall flutteria; down. o

e storved in. The boys delow were checiied out and good, A ccufa+? té ncuzy,
a tracking varrags that woulda't let us goe Zonb Lrys opens But no dombs aweye I

could ze~ the rail yard below
action, and this was one tims

o Flew through it with good, but slight evasive
when th2 .ion of the oighth wouldnot sacrifuce

themselves to g throuzh for a hit, Closed dGoors wald I prnyed %O‘Eit Mnt?. L

Tha ving leader erdored nnother Pass, the other group leaddrs s«ild uo end $hhviu
Y 2 ope ~ . < b -~ 1%

vo nit the secondnry. The argument raped, Finally two groups hit Scar agoin sud

thne other went %;ck tc France

e Tie wiere oue of the twoo.

© first pass at the target, one of the waist men h a?

2Lttt alt
ca1184 e o say the other
70 antything sbout it at the tine obvi
when bombs away would come on the secon”

gunner ha® been hit by flak. I cecoul®n't
ously, because I wasn't sure
passe. Now I coul® go

back, bombing altitufe was relatively safe, aroun” 20,000 ft. I

calle? the waist again,

he ha® been infistinct,
where, ‘

So I grabbe” the ol?

for, when he ha” calleA me the first time,
I wasn't sure how ba” he ha” been hit or -

walk-aroun®, strippe?® the flak rmhmtz. gm%

suit an” chute harness off{like taking off my life en” leaving it

in the nose) an® started back, Here it is,

I thought, the repition

of a week ago, An*, with our present formation, if the Jerry hits

us, we are throughe The

group will have ha” it,

Still, it was again, something that ha* to be "one. An* suf?enly

I felt selfish as hell.

few thousand others involved an® the fate of a target an”

all this for me. This bo
an® ny worry because thi
thsme All this as I grop

He was stretched out o
in no great pain. Evifen
put him in a rather pass

All this .for me., Although there were a

a mission,
y woun®e® before he coul” begin to fight,

s was the last time I woul* have to face

e back through the bays to him.

n the waist floor. Colour was normal, an”
tly the impact or scare of the woun® had

ive relapse. I still ~iAn't know where

he was hit. Plugge® in on his interphone to ask his bu”Ay where
the woun” was., He pbinte? to his right foot. The flying boot was

torn an* a little bloo"y

on the outsife. I zippe? it open to look

at the incision an® coul”n't even see it, the heate” boot an* fur

boot were both full of b
His suit ha” been cut

loo?, :
off. That woul® be the first step, to

refuce the temperature aroun® that limb to what it was at flight

level, =20 at léast

.

hnze oYwscured cveryiLing

[ o i
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rirsi(before any first =2if) there remained the problem of .
getting him to the rafio room. This has always been our
nefical base{larsge laugh) . Again it ves me., An® ag in the
8wy was large, about twice as large as I. I half carrie”,
hallf “ragge” him -through, tol® the ball turret so stop -
turning in azimuth so that we coul? get thro gh. He coul”
use his left foot an? was rationesl enough to help himself

a little so we .mafe it. This time I strebche” him out

along the wifth of the ship, with his back on some “ingies ’
gn* his feet near the heater., I ha® to, he was too tall.
But the cabin heat presented a probdexn in keeping the heat
fowne Even in full off the heat kept blastinge I ha” to
finally stuff some chaff wrappers innfront of the outlet to
keep it colA. :

Kep his heated suit off, woappe? him in blankets aroun®
the upper part of his bo?y en? wrepped the other foote I
vante? the rest of his bo?y warm in case shock shoul? set in.
Then I set about getting the boots off. It hurt him like hell
an® then it hit me that obviously pain woul® set in. So the
morphine. After lunich they fecife” to give the stuff to the
ra*io operator to keep in his flinsye. fe was still in the
ra”io room. An”® it was mezwzX crowded as hell in therse. So I
made the typical quick change an® sent him to man the chin
turret, although he ha” never fire® in before in his life.

I merely praye® an® new that if.I got through with all that
was wrong, £0° woul”iz have taken care of it. He straye® up.
an? I starte® the morphine gaga again. .

Ha® to cut through his overallss but *ifn't feel as A ram’
atic this time, there was kZxex bloo” all over the ra”io room
an” & me an® the .blankets, Zippe® his suit up an® looke”* for
the most fleshy part of his arm. Again the Arug was frozen zoiix
s0li? an® I coul”n't thaw it by hol”ing it in my han?, .

Anf again it was a terrific chore getting the nee?le in. Only

2

- this time I borche” the job even more then before. I must have

injected the famn thing fully five times before I coul® get the
stuf to flow. An” he took it like a typdecal goof guy. Dién't -
flinch even a little an? left everything to me an= go” I was
tire” of having things left to me. Finally ~i* get the stuff in
an” praye” it woul® hit him soon, but I still ha®n't becn able
to get the entire syrette emptie”s Rolled his sleeves “own an”
began with the foot again.

3egan by putting in high on e chaff box({ on the co-pilot's
afvice, he ha® been part way through me® school), "later put
the foat up on the ra“iomen's chair. Took off both boots an~
hope® the toes woul*n't freeze while I was trying to ~o something
It was fairly col” but I ha® been sweating so much for the ki?
an* myself that I was in heat almost,

He ha” been hit by & large piece of flak in the frontel por-
tion of the foot, through some small, but @cfinitely arterial
veins. The blec?ing was stea”y veinous, almost capillary, but
not xpurinkx spurting. So I put a pressure banfage on the lxrzxx
hole an® settle® baclc to see 6f it woul® stop. The guy wes
on the other oxygen system an” I was on a walk aroun® bottle, w
which, at beast, is terrible. : ‘ ;
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The Aeun mask woul® either slip off my face when I mover

aroin?, or snarl an® almost suffbcate me. ' .

He wante” to talk to me, so tlie only thing I coul” Ao

was to put the hea*sets on an” the mike on him or vice

versa, one coul® talk an® the other coul® listen. He sain?

the other woun® hurt him, my goo® I *i*n't realize thers

Jaight have beun another woud®, I ha”an't taken his sock

off to ai” in coagulating the bloo®. So again I unweappe? the

. blankets an”® .looke” at it. An® there was another. A much

spmaller woun”, an® almost an incision type, on the lower

insi®e of the foot. Put anothe ban”age on that, but still the

bloo® bubled out of both of them an® was completely soaking

both ban”ages. I fecife” then to put another pressure barfage

on for both woun”s. They are rather lerge, I cinched@ them all

up again as tight as I coul® an® reswrappe?® the foot. But

I realized then that atourniguet was the only thing thet wouk”

stop further loss of bloo?., He wasn't ®ying, altough I ha” a

tstrong suspicion he was et the time. ‘ )
By this time, every first ai* kit in the ship wes scattere?

over the ra“io room, bloo” was on every piece of equipment an~

I was almost sick from it all. . :

Got their oh so peachy tourniquet of cloth with a metal
buckle., Tol* Baldy an” the co-&bout 7oing it an® the co recommenre
to lossen it every ten instea”® -of twenty minutes. Si that starte~.

Ilis with the o0l” wrist watch timing the “amn thing an”® watehing o
- for fighters again through the ra®io hatch. Thers was only one

waist gunner for both guns en® I ha® the ra”io men in the nose
take all oxygen checks.,

In about an hour the blee”ing stoppe? pretty well. By this
time the morphine ha® acte® an” he was a little groggy, but by
no-means out. He was ¢ol”, so I turne® on his suit agein 10W .
with the boots off. The bloo® on the sock ha” cruste”® an?
stoppe? flowdng through the ban”ages.

We seeme” set. No fighters ha® attacke”, en” “uring all
the above we ha” been closipg to the french coast. I ha® no
chute with me or flak suit. An®, like it always foes, the s
hit the fan an” there were theree terrific burts beneath the
fuselage, an® agein the lee”r 8i"n't Ao a Pamn thinge. I almost
screamef to navigatir en® pilot as to where we were an® why the-
chell Ai”n't we get out of wherever it was. It turned out to be
Abbeville an® the heart of the Calais flak. It kept uc an®
was "amn goo®. I coul” 8ee them tracking us from the hatch
win*ow, an” I coul” see the ki® scare® to “eath on the floor,
waiting, just like me, for the one thqt was sent for us especially

- Except that there weren't any nemes on those. At least inmour
airplame. :
The coast was crosse®, Wo ha” ®“one it. An”* now the kxi* was
beginning to fecel it. Bid only a little.
The channel passe®, but I began to become a little suspicios
when we enetere? Englan* at 13,000
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I *1”n't vant to ask Bal?y to let "own an® leave. He is
as I s&i®* a T.0 la®, The boy was in pain jow though. I.
calle” the ¢o an® aske® him if he thought I shoul?” give
him another injection. He sai® no, an® that we were only
about 20 minutes from the base. C

This was all very strange to me. Why we shoul” have been
‘over Englan®, an? that close to our own fiel” at that altitue,
vas mystery to me. .The boy :<was in terrific pain, an® now more
opiate was out of the questibn. It woul?® be wrong to put
him in a coma when ?octors woul®be ready to caere for him
withing a few minutes. But i wasn't just a metter if a Tfew
minutes, Simebo”y fecifed to stretch the pain an® waiting.
‘I was safe, I ha”n't even thought of that, but I was, it was
all over for me, all the ungo®ky thoughts thet “i“n't belong
to me an?® the fears I was afrei” of, theynwere all over. But
the pain for him wasn't. Why the hell coul”a't he peel off
en” beat them back ' '

At last the fielA, What eltitu”e I aske” the navigator. .
Ssven thousan® feet., Why the hell was it that high. Tt meant

that the low swua?ron woul” have to peel off an”® meke two passes

to let afown an” make the pattern from that height, an® then
itowoul® be us an® it woul® mean 20 minutes. He "iAn't leave.
Ve stayed an® I Aied a million times insi?e an” wante” to cry
for the first time in my life an” all I coul® ®o was to take
the kif's han” in mine an® sort of pet it like a "amne” fool.
Finally it became too great for him and he pulled the blanket
over his head an® let go insife. I coul”n't stan®, ite

But it was the lea?'s turn to get out. We were the leafer
of the secon® so got out eventually. Then Baly aske® me if

it was green green or red re* for woun®e”. I told him the

latter but he insiste® it was change” an® fire” green greep. 1
was too weary to give a *amn although I shoul” havee
He came into 'the pattern at last. I tol” the ki® to han® on.

I wante? him to taxi to. the first available ”“ispersal area, but
no, not for a few secon”s of pain it woul* have cost tle.t boy.
/e passed the ambulane and then the shock of all hit me. Doc
stoof by the ambukane waving his congratulations. Young, Telter
an® Love ha? cried wolf too muche They ha® been tol®*, even I ha”
n't laughe® when they ha® finishef. Now the results were in.
The Toc had thought I was just anothe one kifAing aroun® with
flares an® Bal”y's Green green ha” cinche? that thought. I stuck
my hea® out the waist win®ow an” motione® 'for him to get tha
Aamn thing rolling. Then he realize” something was up an® starte” .
following us “own the track.

. The boy was taeken off. He ha®n't lost much bloo”, ha” mostly
been ZeE: scared, he woul® fight agein. An* I was through.

All the men in the squefron that coul” be there were there.
Nat, all my men, the groun” men, Sam, all of thep. I wes happy 1:
in a "ull way, I was still too senseless to realize just what ha
happeme®, I wante® actually to kiss the groun?, but #i*n't even
have enough strength for that. .
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