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Rousing Reunion Brings Joy, Tears at Thurleigh

400 Attend
Events in
England

How wonderful it would have been if
everyone known to have served with the
306th in England could have been in
the group returning in August!

With a few over 300 participating in
the full tour, we found that a group of
that size was somewhat overwhelming.
No one could envision multiplying this
by several thousand more people.

But, those who were able to be in
England, in Bedford, and one last time
at Thurleigh, found it an incomparable
experience. It was such a mixture of
good things: wonderful travel compan-
ions, new friendships made, meetings
with a most appreciative British citizenry,
good food, high moments of great
passion which were often joined with
tears, and the sense we were indeed
a part of history; that we were favored
to have survived the combat and that
just one more time we saw a B-17
making its circuit of OUR base.

Not only did we honor those who gave their
lives, and those boon companions no longer
with us. For many there were times when
names of 47 to 50 years ago flooded into our
consclousness, and we thought through
rogters of those we wish could have shared
all of this with us.

About 400 pecple from the 306th
participated in various phases of the
entire experience, some coming for a
couple of days at Bedford, others joining
some of the festivities in London.

It all began when the buses met the
planes in London Heathrow and Gatwick
airports, carrying them quickly out to
Bedford to the Swan and Moat House
hotels (about 20 had to be placed in the
Barnes Hotel near Cardington). And that
first evening, Tuesday, everyone came
tothe Corn Exchange, known to so many
during the war, for a reception, an
incomparable buffet, a few remarks from
the podium, and a chance to begin the
conversations that never ended until
people parted in London.

That was kind of the way the whole
thing went. No one wanted to leave, let
alone think of going home.

But it did rain—daily!

There were those who came early;
joined the Group in Bedford; stayed the
week with the Group, either in London
or Bedford, or perhaps only spent a day
or two with us; then left on the following
Monday for home; or boarded buses for
France or Scotland; or went to Cornwall
to mix with the natives, and perhaps
Willie Williams, onetime squadron
ground officer, earned the prize.

(Turn to page 2)
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A small portion of the crowd waiting for ceremonies to begin at the 3061th
Memorial on the edge of our old base. The memorial was put in place in

1982 through the efforts of many members of the 306th, and is located on

the site of ihe old 40th Combat Wing headguarars.

Some Words of Appreciation
Regarding the Reunion

Many people made the 1992 50th anniversary
reunion of the 306th a memorable occasion.

Our travel agents handled the largest single group
they had ever taken abroad, and they put together
an incredible number of small pieces into a mosaic
that spelled a magical week for all who participated.

The element of magic extended into the work of
Ralph Franklin, our British on-site coordinator. Not
only did we have good housing for all, but the food
everywhere was excellent, the memorial service
choked up many; the air show at Thurleigh was
an incredible feat despite the very adverse weather;
the hangar dance was a Glenn Miller classic, and
the old base look good—but different.

We were the largest collection of Eighth Air Force
veterans, family and friends returning to England
at least during 1992, and that record may well
extend to further reunions held there in 1993 and
1994,

While most of our trip was on the high side, one
cannot escape a few downers, as two ladies fell
and suffered severe injuries; two women's purses
were stolen in our London hotel;, most people on
the post-reunion French tour caught cold. There was
s0 much to do and see that we got up early every
morning and went until late each evening. It was
hard on us old people, but chins were up and ready
for more each morning.

Special thanks have to be extended to those who
direct activities at our old base, to the RAF, to the
staff at Madingly cemetery and Duxford Museum,
to the canon at St. Paul's Cathedral and the many
others with whom we crossed paths.

One had the feeling those who saw us in England
could not do enough for us to make sure that we
had an enjoyable experience. For many of them
it was also a chance to relive memories of fifty years
ago, and to once again say "Thanks."

We had great feelings of elation that we were
able to be there and to participate. At the same
time waves of sorrow swept through us as we
thought of the many who failed to return from
missions. We remembered the comradeship that
had existed during those three years near Bedford,
where our base became a very real outpost of
America in a foreign land.

The final words of thanks and appreciation came
to us from our British air marshal speaker at the
annual reunion banquet who praised us for what
we had done for Britain, and who called on all of
us to continue to support a strong defense against
the tyranny around the world that is always with
us.

Still, the only dark cloud over the entire affair
was the one that provided rain for us on a daily
basis.
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Reunion Fleport (from page 1)

He and his wife, Mazel, were in the forefront
of all activities in Bedford and around, had
a great time in London, took the week's trip
to France, and came back to London with the
two busloads. On Monday when almost
everyone was up early to bus out to the
airports and flights home, the Williams settled
in for five days in London. Then they picked
up a tour going to Czechoslovakia, Hungary,
Austria and Germany. Only then were they
going back to Morth Carolina.

One thing that became wvery clear
quite early was that whatever the
schedule chosen, everyone was having
a grand time.

On Wedneday morning, we were off
early to go out to Thurleigh, where the
chairs were in place and the flags
waving at our Memorial, waiting for our
eight buses of tourists to arrive. Once
these people were off the buses and
seated, or standing, British visitors
closed in around us for the speeches
and honors that were accorded for the
occasion.

Judge Donald R. Ross, president of
the Association and chairman of the
reunion, presided, and after a few
opening remarks and welcomes, Col.
Robert Brotzman, chief of staff of the U.S.
Third Air Force, spoke about the role
of the 306th post-WWIL

The complete remarks of Russall A.
Strong and Willlam F. Houlihan will be
found on page 4 of this issues of
Echoes.

He was followed by Russell A. Strong,
secretary and historian of the Associ-
ation, who briefly detailed some of the
highlights of the combat history of the
306th, concluding

"I think | speak for many here today
when | say we are proud to have had
a chance to play a role in one of history's
major events; and then o live for many
years in a world which we helped create.
Perhaps our only wish today is that fifty
or a hundred years from now, some
residents of Bedfordshire will wish to
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gather here with a small group of our
descendants to once again affirm that
we defeated the enemy and retired from
the field with honor.”

The buses picked up their passengers
after the wreath layings had been
completed and taps sounded for those
who are no longer with us. Lunch was
served on our old base, now RAE
Bedford, and despite the precipitation,
the Red Arrows of the RAF opened a
magnificent air show as these nine
aircraft demonstrated their close forma-
tion tactics, and then went into their high
speed precision drills,

One More Circuit

A B-17, the “Sally B" and the only
flying example of our old craftin England,
appeared out of the mists and once more
gave a thrill to those who flew and those
who worried about them throughout the
base. Other planes gave demonstra-
tions of their prowess in the air, with more
than a dozen different performances.

Then it was back to the hotels and
a chance to refresh and rest before
returning for one last hangar dance. It,
too, was a smash hit, with plenty of food,
great music by the Herb Miller Orches-
tra, led by John Miller. (Herb is a brother
of the legendary Glenn!) The music went
on until after midnight, and the dance
floor was full most of the time. An added
fillip is that this particular hangar was
one of the two rescued from our base
then moved and redone by the British
for their own uses,

Thursday morning we were back in
the buses for a bit longer ride to Madingly
cemetery outside of Cambridge. This
American cemetery is a beauty, and our
visitors had plenty of opportunity to
wander among the gravesites, along the
Wall of the Missing, and into the
exquisite chapel.

A brief memorial service was held first, again
in the rain, as Willlam F. Houlihan, onetime
medic and former president of the Associa-
tion, sulogized men of the 306th who had
given their lives in battle. Wreath laying and
taps followed.

Later in the morning the group moved
on to Duxford, south of Cambridge, to
view the Imperial War Musuem there
and to have lunch as well. The Duxford
Museum features a quite new 8th Air
Force display and is in the process of
preparing a major American exhibit.

At this point, the Group split. About
two thirds went to London and the
Cumberland Hotel, and the remainder
went back to Bedford for a couple of
more days there, highlighted on Friday
by a visit to Thurleigh and Keysoe. One
can only say that the residents of these
two communities threw open their homes
and their hearts to welcome our visitors.

There were half day tours of London,
and this writer after having done this five
or six times, finds that each has been
unigue at the whim of the guide. Most
of the tourists found the most interesting
stop to be St. Clement's Danes church,
which is the official church of the Royal
Air Force, with memorials in it to both
the RAF and the Bth Air Force.

We were a considerable presence in
the Cumberland hotel, but so was a large
contingent of Kuwaiti mothers and
children, there on a three-week holiday.

All Around London Town

Sightseeing and shopping, with tours
to Windsor Castle and boat rides on the
Thames to Greenwich and such spots
were popular on Saturday, as were tours
to the Bomber Command Museum at
Henley, and the Cabinet War Rooms.

Sunday morning found more than 200
people taking buses to 5t. Paul's Cathe-
dral for a choral mass, which featured
on this occasion their men's choir. We

Skunkface Il

Lady Kathryn

A FEW MORE 'NOSES' — Sack Time Sally was #43-37575, a 368th plane, shown with Edward
R. Patton, to whom it was assigned for a time; Skunkface |l was a 367th plane, 42-3061; Colonel
Korney's Rebels, was pictured once before, but we didn't have the name quite right, and this
shows the emblem a little better. Also a 367th plane, 44-8767 Lady Kathryn is another one,
although this many have been one of the very late planes that flew no combat, but was usad
in the Casey Jones mapping project. It was a G model from which the nose turret had been

removed.

were seated close to the pulpit and were
greeted early in the service by the
morning's preacher.

In the afternoon it was time to settle
down to the annual business meeting
of the Association being held in the
Cumberiand Hotel. Following that there
was some time intervening before a
cocktail party began which led into the
annual reunion.

For this occaslon, our speaker was Air Chief
Marshal (Retired) Sir Christopher Foxley-
MNorris, who came from Henley with his wife,

Joan, to meet us and to dellver a very
humorous set of remarks. He called upon us
to make sure that we did not let the politicians
completely emasculate the USAF, as others
are trying to do to the RAF in England.

Sir Christopher had flown five combat
tours during WWII, starting in France,
then flying Hurricanes in the Battle of
Britain, and winding up with Mosquitoes.
He was especially proud of the fact that
during the entire war he never was held
to a desk job, but remained on full flying

[Turn to Page 12)




Aircraft

It was 50 years ago this month that
the first 306th planes left Thurleigh to
engage the enemy.

The target was Lille, France, an
industrial city not far from the coast, and
a relatively short mission. While this was
the Group's first, the early Bth AF groups
had already flown a dozen or more raids.
This was notable because it was the first
involving more than 100 aircraft.

Bomb Groups putting planes in the air on
this 14th mission under 8th Bomber Com-
mand were the 93rd, 97th, 306th, 3018t and
92nd. it was also the first outing for the 93rd,
and that accounted for the first B-243 in
combat in Europe. The 92nd bowed out of
combat after this mission, retuming once
again in May 43.

As one might expect, Col. Charles B.
Overacker, Jr., Group C.O, flew in the
lead plane with Capt. James A. Johnston
and his 369th crew.

Each of the Sguadron commanders
was in the air, leading his men: Maj.
Harry Holt led the 367th with Capts. John
W. Olson, John L. Ryan and Henry W,
Teny and 1st Lts. George R. Buckey,
John R. McKee and James M. Stewart.

Maj. William A. Lanford led the 368th
with Capt. William S. Raper, and 1st Lis,
Otto Buddenbaum, John M. Regan,
Robert W. Seelos, Walter N. Smiley and
Robert W. Smith.

369th pilots with Maj. Ralph L. Oliver
were Capt. Richard D. Adams, and 1st
Lts. Charles W. Cranmer, Clay Isbell and
Robert P. Riordan.

And leading the 423rd was Maj. JW.
Wilson with Capt. Mac McKay, and 1st
Lts, John R. Barnett, Loyal M. Felts and
William H. Warner.

Seven of the surviving pilots recently
thought back over that fateful day, and
Wilson says in retrospect, “"We really
didn't realize what loomed ahead in the
days and weeks soon to come.” He
recalls the elation of the 423rd personal,
as they had no losses that day. But, he
added, "had no idea if bombing was
accurate, but probably not, since we
were doing too much evasive action
during final run.”

Something Akin to Football

“As | neared the coast of enemy
occupied France on this first combat
mission | felt a little like | used to before
the opening kickoff of a football game,”
says.John Regan. "l was excited, thrilled,
a little nervous and frankly elated...| was
ready.

"I maintained this feeling of elation
untii we approached our tar-
get..Suddenly it dawned on me that
those German anti-aircraft gunners and
those SOBs flying the fighters were
serious and really meant to shoot us
down..l learmed that day that actual
conflict is hell and only glamorized by
the media.”

John McKee remembers fiying as
“tailend Charlie" in the formation and
trying to get 170 indicated out of his
plane, trying to keep up. Fuel became
a major worry for McKee, "The power

41-24476, ONE OF THE ORIGINAL AIRCRAFT assigned to the 306th,
and in which Capt. John Brady and his crew flew the Atlantic. It was

kl'mll

not the plane in which Brady went down (that being 42-2975). This

Pilots Recall First Mlssmn To L|IIe 90 Years Ago

settings used on the way to the target
and the power | used catching up to the
Group used about all my gas." McKee
did get his plane back to a British field
to refuel.

After evading capture in late December 42
and info 1943, McKee returned to combat in
1944: “Take my word, the long hauls, the 2,780
gallons of gas for a trip were not as tough
to me as the trips over to the sub pens.”™
Fighter escort all the way to the target solved
a lot of problems!

Concentrating on flying good forma-
fion consumed Bob Riordan's concen-
tration, and recalls “When we crossed
the French coast, met up with some
British Spitfires, and could see the White
Cliffs of Dover ahead of us, it was a great
feeling.” But, losing a plane and crew
"had a sobering effect on all of us, but
did not reduce our resolve.”

Bob Seelos had more froubles than
many, taking a hit in an engine on the
bomb run and feathering #4 right after
bombs away. Immediately, this was
followed by a cry over the intercom,
“Chapman, the waist gunner, has been
shot!” Indeed, S/Sgt. Arthur Chapman
had lost a hand and had been shot
through the chest. Chapman became
the first air evacuee of the 8th, and died
a few days later in the hospital at Oxford
when complications set in.

Bob closes his commentary with "l
can truthfully say | was thoroughly
initiated on that first mission, and by the
time | was shot down on my 19th, | has
lost a waist gunner, a bombardier, two
navigators and a co-pilot..So, it never
did get any better!"

Anxious to Go!

“| recall that most of the combat crew
members were anxious to get started,”
writes Bill Rader. | don't think that any
combat crew member would trade his
place with anyone for anything. It was
a beautiful English morning, blue sky—
ceiling and visibility unlimited.

"We seemed to be under enemy fire
all the time we were in France,” con-
tinues Rader, "l venture to say that all
of us on this first raid had changed
minds. We lost one aircraft and its crew
and many of our returning aircraft were
damaged.”

John Barnett saw the fighter attacks,
and one great burst of flak at the coast
on the way out, "It's a miracle aircraft
were not lost.

"While checking for injured and
damage on the return to the base, we
found that the tail wheel motor and
assembly had been shot to hell” he
continues. “After touch down, we kept
power on the inboards and starting riding
the brakes to keep the tail off the runway
as long as possible. When the balancing
act became too delicate, we allowed the
tail to settle and immediately it sounded
like about a thousand tomecats fighting
over one female in the tail of the aircraft.”

The mission finally came to an end,
and the Group was alerted for a second
mission the next day—but it was can-
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‘Unbearable’” or "Adorable,”

and went to salvage 3 March

Thomas Hulings, 368th squadron c.o., so fell in love with the idea of having a 306th BG plane,
that after the war his Seabee RC-3 boasted a Triangle H. He owned it for a couple of years
and then sold it to a former 8th AF fighter pilol. Now Hulings only talks about and flies sail

planes.

celled. And, for a month that became
almost standard procedure for every
day. It was not until 7 November that
the 306th took to the air for its second
mission.

With all of the other problems atten-

dant to getting the base settled, securing
supplies and equipment thal were so
badly needed, and the mud, it was
perhaps the lack of combat that con-
tributed most to the decline in morale
during this extended period of idleness.
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