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REUNION  90  RESERVATIONS  COMMENCE
With  our  reunion  scheduled  for

August 44  to 26th a flood of reg-
istrations  are  expected  in  in  the  next

several  months.  The  word  is out  -

Everyone  is comin[  to  Boston!!

Whgt  is  a reunion  all  about?  It  is

a special  time  - a time  to  remember

- a time  to relive  our  experiences

during  our  days  at Pantanella.  It

gives  us  a chance  to once-again

shore  with  our  comrades  these

eventsthattookplacelongago.  And

this  particular  reunion  has  some-

'ting  special  - what  formed  a com-

.non  bond  between  us  all  - the  B-24

Liberator  "All  American.'

'hat  is  so  special  about  this

reunion?  It  will  be  the  larqest  as-

-embly  of 781st  Bomb  Squadron

men  5in(e  May  1945!!  I will  never

again  to  be able  to  make  that  state-

mentforfuturereunions.  Why?  For

this  reunion  we  have  more  men  lo-

cated  than  ever  before.  (I do not

expect  the  roster  to  ever  list  a larger

numberoflivingmembers).  Also,we

have  not  had  a reunion  for  two

years,  we  have  the  finest  hotel  we

have  ever  had,  and  will  have  the  B-

24  "All  American"  to enjoy.  And  it

will  be the  45th  Anniversary  since

the  781st  was  deactivated!!

Is  there  anything  else  to  visit

while  in  the  Boston  area?  Boston

is a great  area  for  tours  and  sight-

seeing.  Since  our  reunion  is  full  of

activitieswe  have  anangedfortours

on Sunday  and  Monday  following
the  reunton.  Let  us  know

your  desires  on  the  en-

closed  questionnaire  so

some  advance  planning  can

be  done.  Explanation  of  the

different  tours  is  on the

back  of  the  registration

form.  Tours  are  usually  a

half  day  - you  can  go  on  one

inthemorningand  another

in  the  afternoon.  Or  you

can  go  downtown  and

spend  the  day  between

some  famous  shopping  ar-

In  the  photo  is  Kenneth

Kill  sporting  his  WWII  unt-

form  and  the  cartoon  is

Thomas  Arthur's  opinion

how  an  average  Pantanella

youth  would  look  at  today's

reunion.  At  least  in one

case  he  is  very  close.  Tom,

we  hope  to see you  at  the

reunion  so  you  can  draw  an

example  of  some  of  the  slim

ones  also!

eas  and  some  historical  sights.  Tour

priceswillbearound$l8each.  Just

allow  enough  time  and  you  will  find

itaveryinterestingcity.  Icanassure

you  this  from  my  personal  visits  to

Bostonmanytimes.  Andrbmember

your  room  rate  remains  the  same

dug  any  extended  time!

Why  should  I register  now?  It  will

help  m our  advance  planning  and

get  your  name  on  our  roster  as at-

tending  so that  your  comrades  will

'know  you  are  coming.  Remember

you  cancancel  up  to  the  last  dayand

receive  full  refund.

What  will  it  cost?  The  hotel  cost  is

$65  per  day,  single  or  double,  plus

9.7%roomtax.  Therearetwomeals

scheduled,  $23  for  Thursday  night



(including  a free  cocktail  hour)  and

$25forSaturdaynight.  Bothnights

dinners  include  tip  and  tax,  and  a

choiceoftwoitems.  Registrationfee

will  be  $20  per  person.  Free  park-

ing,  The  other  meals  are  on  your

own.  Arrangements  are  being  made

for  Friday  lunch  at  Hanscom  Field

for  about  $5 per  person.

Other  costs  such  as air  fare  and

car  rentals  for  those  not  driving  can

bereasonableifyouplanahead.  Car

rentals  as  low  as  $79  per  week  and

air  fares  as  low  as  $180  round  trip
anywhere  m the  'US. More  informa-

tion  in  the  next  newsletter,  or  check

with  your  travel  agent  in  the  mean-

time.

Crew  and  Section  Reunions.  In

talking  to  a number  of  you  it  seems

there  is  going  to  be  more  of  an  effort

this  year  to  get  crew  or  section  reun-

ions.  Remember  Friday  afternoon

and  evening  is  set  aside  for  this  in

particular,  plus  the  other  times  you

can  get  together  by  sitting  together

at  our  meals,  etc.  We'll  have  table

reservations  and  I'll  guarantee  you

wewillnothave  aproblemthat  some

of  you  experienced  in  San  Antonio

on  Saturday  eventng.

So go  for  it! You  may  never  again

have  such  a great  opportunity  to

once  againsee  some  old  buddies  and

to  relive  an  important  time  in  your

life.

HowcanIhelp?  Everyonecanhelp

by  sending  in  your  reservation

promptly  and  keeping  us  informed

in  case  of  any  changes.  This  will

help  a great  deal  in  our  planning.

If  you  want  to  help  dtutng  regis-

tration,  or  other  times,  drop  a note

along  with  your  reservation.  Wean

have  a few  more  committee  mem-

bers  to  help  out  than  in  the  past  so

you  will  be  required  to  spend  only  a

short  time.

ADDRESS  CHANGES
Alice  Holcombe  Reames  576  SE

6th  Pl. Canby,  OR  97013

John  Jurdyga,  1314  Joseph  st.,
Yuba  City,  CA  95991

Donald  E. Fleming,  PO Box  245,

Wellsville,  KS  66092

George  Keener,  Jr.,  Rt  2 Box  333,

Point  Pleasant,  WV  25550.

P. W. Kirby,  904  Hawthorne  st.,
Lewiston,  ID  83501.

Leonard  Larsen,  4900  80th  St.  NE

# 16,  Marysville,  WA  98270.

Wilburn  Vorheier,  18963  Resoto

Rd.,  Apple  Valley,  CA  92307.

Robert  French,  9200  Littleton  Rd

NW#371.

John  R. Banbury,  PO  Box  11772,

Pittsburgh,  PA  15228,

Harry  Gustin,  2600  Chesterfield  Ct.

#8,  Cincinnati,  OH  45239.

William  Strickland,  7225  Durban

Ave.,  Cocoa,  FL  32927.

Francis  Maccani,  PO  Box  428693,

Cincinnati,  OH  45242.

Col.  Charles  A.  Clark,  One  Towers

Park  Ln  #2308,  San  Antonio,  TX

78209.

Joseph  Schifflno,  1104  Kea  Court,

New  Bern,  NC  28560.

Robert  Carr,  222  E. Broadway  St

#22  1,  Eugene,  OR  97401.

Robert  A. Wilson,  27825  Detroit

Ave.,  Apt  201,  Westlake,  OH  4414r

Phone  216  899-1530

James  W.  Wray,  3902  Per  Cen-

tral  #1406,  SanAntonio,  TX  78217

Bennie  H.  Wegener,  606  Sunset

st.,  Ridgecrest  CA  93555.

Ronald  E. Hill,  PO Box  65122,  S

Des  Moines,  IA  50265.

Leroy  Raplee,  Jr.,  RD l Box  306,
Watkis  Glen,  NY  14891.

Henry  A.  Ayres  PO  Box  43,  Good-

land,  FL  33933.

Benjamin  Kraeger,  Whitton  PL  Apt

8, Port  Leyden,  NY  13433.

Mark  Thompson,  10603  Green

Trail  Dr  S,  Boynton  Beach,  FL

33436.

Reyer  Swan,  4945  A  Coquina  Key

Dr.  SE,  St.  Petersberg,  FL  33705.

James  Marcel  Snyder,  2339  West-

ministerTerrace,  Oviedo,  FL32765.

Joseph  Ferguson,  Jr.  correct  Zip  is

19014.

Murray  A. Knowles,  3161  Village

Ln.,  Mount  Dora,  FL  32757.

McHenry  Hamilton,  Col  USAFRec'

PO  Box  685,  Highlands,  NC  2874.

Phone  704  526-5864.  (Group  CO).

Talk  about  a mobile  society!  A  lr

ofchanges.  Ifsomeoftheseareyoti-

winter  addresses  be sure  to let  us

know  in  the  spg  when  you  retui

home.  Thesechangescamefromthe

"address  correction  requested"  m
yourrecentnewsletter.  Wedon'tput

the  correction  request  on  each  time

since  it  costs  about  90sC for  postage

plus  the  cost  of  the  newsletter  for

each  correction  that  is returned.

They  do not  return  the  newsletter

and  we  mail  out  a new  one  when  the

new  address  is  received.  So,  piease

be  sure  to  notify  us  of  any  address

change.  Checkyourcurrentmafling

label  and  if  you  see any  error  like

wrong  zip  code,  please  notify  us.

This  newsletter  was  ready  to  go

to  the  pters  when  news  was

received  that  M/Sgt  Joseph  A.

Tucci  passed  away  September

12,  1989atMonaco,France.  He

was  buried  there  m the  family

burial  site.  He  died  of  acerebral

hemorage.  Tucci  was  Group

Sergeant  Major  for  the  465th

Bomb  Group.  More  info  later.



ALL  AMERICAN
Bythe  flood  ofmail  and  newspa-

per  clippings  I know  that  many  of

you  have  seen  the  restored  B-24J.

3ome  very  excited  individuals  from

thetoneoftheletters.  Nowyoucan

a,ee why  I had  the  early  interest  and

chought  you  would  like  to  be  a part

of  this  wondeful  project.  Doesn't

the  465th  Bomb  Group  markings

onthetaillookgreat?  Andofcourse

many  of  you  have  described  how

great  the  plane  looks,  so clean  and

so  well  restored,  that  it  is  just  like  a

new  one  off  the  assembly  line.

Frank  Clark  (Benson/Navi-
gatgor)  sent  m a newspaper  clip-

ping  of  "All  American"  and  writes,

"Thought  you  might  like  to know

thatnewsofthe  "AllAmericon"  even

reached  South  Dakota.  All  of  your

efforts  on  behalf  of  this  restoration

projecthasreallypaidoff.  Certainly

hope  I get  to  see it  someday.'

The  same  from  C. E. "Bud'  In-

gram  (Engineering),  "Thought  you

zght  like  to  see  how  our  asig  Bira'

,vas received  and  the  newspaper

write-up  as it settled  down  for  it's

oisit in  "Cincy".  Although  the

,veather  didn't  co-operate,  she  still

had  a lot  of  visitors.  I talked  to

,everal  members  of other  groups

and  we exchanged  a lot  of  memo-

ries.  Hopeandpraythatallarewell

andintendto  seeyou  inBostonifall

goes  as planned  now."

Bill  Jostworth  (Engineering)
sent  in  a

clipping

about  All

American

flying  into

Lunken  Air-

port

few

from

home.

said  he

Just a
miles

his

Bill

will

see  us  at

Boston.

Fred

some  B-24  information  for  a news-

paper  intenriew.  Fred  was

Barnett's  Bombardier.

Ben  Koenig (Bilger/Bombar-
dier)  wrote  after  I had  called  him

regarding  the  B-24  being  m Burl-

ington,  Iowa.  He writes,  "Thanks

for  your  call  of  the  12th  regarding

the B-24  landing  in Burlington.

Your  call  came  as we  were  leaving

for  my  wife's  eye surgery  at an

Omaha  hospital.

"I  did  contact  some  area  people

that  evening  and  the  following

morning.  Keith  Murphy  from  Dav-

enport  said  hewould  be  able  tovisit

Burlington  and  offered  to call  five

people.  FrankCoatswifeinLincoln

NE  said  Frank  would  cgll  some  NE

people.  Spoketoseveralothers,left

messages,  severalno  answers.  Also

asked  Angelo  Guercia  in  St. Louis,

MO  to pass  the  word.  That  area  is

probably  closer  than  ours  in  West-

ern  Iowg,

"I  have  no  idea  how  many  did  go,

but  there  is a net-work  out  there.

Just  letting  you  know,  that  is  my

main  reason  for  writing.

'The  Des  Moines,  IA and  local

newspapers  did not carr5r  the story
so hope  we didn't  miss  someone

who  really  wanted  to  go."

Thanks, Ben, for  spreadmg  the

Below  - HAPPmESS  IS  BEING

ABOARD  A B-24.  Photo  taken

whfle  I was  aboard  All  American

during  its  visit  to  San  Diego.

boud

-called.  then

vrote  about

-American's

sit  nearby.

3a



arnappmgcrew.  Itwasa24thathad

fiown  a touroutofEngland  and was
on it's way to the Pacifvc u,ihen theg
ran out of  fiieJ and baUed out. It
ianded  on a fa'tr{y  1e'ue[ course, stid
up  a  gemle  slope  and  came  to rest.  It

is /n apparenth)  fa'irh)  good condithn
and  is  expected  to be restored.

Hard  Reuss (Nelson/Gunner)
wrote  how  excited  he  was  to  see and

board  the  B-24  again.  It  paid  avisit

toIndianapolis,  sohegotachanceto

board  itforthefirsttime  m 45  years.

While  we  are  on  the  B-24,  in  case

some  of  you  don't  know,  there  were

50%  more  B-24's  produced  that  B-

17's.  Since  there  were  various

modifications  and  some  question  as

to the  exact  number  of  B-24's  it  is

known  there  were  over  18,000  and

some  records  show  over  19,000

produced.  At  war's  end  there  were

thousands  more  on  order,  but

cancelled  when  the  war  ended.

Therewere  12,677B-17'sproduced.

No  other  aircraftwas  produced  in

the  quantities  as  those  of  the  B-24.

Less  than  10,000  B-25's  and  the

numbers  gre  less  for  all  others.

PnVG  PONG  PHOTO!  Recently  I had

to travel  to Minneapolis  for  a busi-

ness  meeting.  I took  along  the

names  of  some  of  the  members  in

the  areasothatwhenIhadsomefree

time  I could  give  them  a call.  One  I

called  was  Homer  Moeller.  Homer,

who  was  Pitts  co-pilot,  then  later

Dahl's,  and  had  also  flown  with  me

atimeortwo.  Wehadanicevisitand

then  we discussed  the  Newsletter.

After  discussing  the  photo  of  the

ping-ponggame  Homeriiormedme

that  he  had  a copy  of  the  photo  and

had  cgmed  it  around  in  his  wallet

for  years.  He had  full  identification

-hereitis:  LtoR,  HarryYaroshuk,

John  Zitis,  Alien  Arvenson,  Keith

Murphy,  Kenneth  Clemmer,  Ed-

ward  Rocap,  Ruben  Krough,  John

Fountain,  John  Zartman,  Homer

Moeller,  Gathor  Cass,  and  Edward

Fairbrother.

After  I returned  home  I found  a

letter  from  Kenneth  Clemmer,  who

alsorecognizedhimselfinthe  photo.

And  Gaythor  Cass  wrote  m his

identification.  He noted  that  they

spent  many  hours  playing  and  re-

calls  one  period  when  they  couldn't

play  because  they  ran  out  of  balls.

MYSTERY PHOTO SOLVED
The  mystery  photo  has  been  solved

by  Ken  Parkhurst.  It  is  the  French

Crew,  less  two  of  the  men.  The  men

are: Top  L to  R, Dave  Bowman,

Navigator  - Robert  French,  Pilot  -

Kenneth  Parkhurst,  Co-pilot  -

Bottom  L to  R, Wllliam  Briggs,

Engineer  - Denny  Horton,  Nose

Turret  - Fred  Wagner,  Radio  Op  -

Harold  9uagan,  Top Gun. Missing
are  Nick  Schaps,  Bombardier  and

Frank  Donahue,  Bottom  Turret.

Thanks  Ken  for  the  speedy  re-

sponge.

Another  response  came  from

Frank  9uagan,  who was a member
of  the  crew  and  also  identified  the

men.  "Easy  to solve  the  Mystery

Photo  from  your  last  Newsletter.

This  ispart  ofthe  French  crewwhich

Iwaspartof.  Strainingmymemory,

I believe  the  reason  some  are  miss-

ing  is this  photo  must  have  been

taken  after  returning  from  our  MIA

trip.  Nick  Schaps  is missing  fron

photo  and  was  not  on that  flight.

Frank  Donahue  and  LehmanWood,

I believe  were  hospitalized  in  Hun-

garywithminorinJuries  andhadnot
returned  as of  that  time.  The  photr

shows  the  returning  members.

I think  the  mystery  insignda  over

the  squadron  insignia  was  the

"Flying  Boot"  for  those  that  bailed

out  and  wglked."

F)rank  u,ias  taUcfng  abotit  the  "trip"

to Ljnz,  Austna  2 March  1945.  They

got  shot  up  over  the  target  and  went

down  m Russian  herd  terrftorg.  An

eventtialh)  returned  to Pantaneua.



aFebruaryaletterfromMilt  Levin-

son;  "TeddyandIjustreturnedfrom

". alm  Springs,  CA,  where  I had  a

ousiness  meeting.  While  there  I

calledJackW.  Smith  of  Ogden  Utah.

;Ou had  his  name  and  phone  num-

berlistedforthefirsttime.  Jockwas

a gunner  like  myself  and  was  in  the

shipment  of  replacement  gunners

sentfromthe8thAFtothe  15thand

arrived  about  September  25th,

1944.

"When  I spoke  toJackhe  remem-

bered  me  immediately  and  it was  a

great  emotional  experience  to  talkto

him  after  all  these  years.  Jack  was

scheduled  to  fly  that  day  in  March

(when  Martz  crew  went  down)  and

due  to  illness  stood  down.

Dworetsky  took  his  place  and  was

shot  down.  This  was  the  second

timethatthishadhappenedtoJack.

In our  conversation  Jack  told  me

that  he had Just retired  after  work-
ing  fortheAir  Force  for  42  years  at  a

x:alairbase.  Hehasapilot'slicense

and  flies  a Cessna  172."

Then  a letter  on  May  30th  Milt

mtes,  "I received  some  material

fromJack  Smithwho  lives  m Ogden

fi,ity,Utah.  MywifeandIwereinLas

/egas  recently  and  I made  arrange-

ments  to  meet  Jack  and  his  wife.  It

was  avery  memorable  time  for  both

of  us  who  hadn't  seen  each  other

since  '45.

"I  sentalltheinformationonBee-

sonto  him  and  until  that  dayhewas

under  the  impression  that  all  had

gone  down  with  the  ship!

"JackW.  Smith  was  Top  Gunner

on  Gaines  crew  but  did  not  flywhen

they  went  down  13  0ct.  44  after  a

raidonBlechhammer.  Thenagainit

was  Blechhammer  on  14  March  45

whenSmith  didnotflyandtheMartz

crew  went  down."

Roy Byrd (McDaniel/Bombar-
dier)  wrote,  "Justwanted  to  respond

to  the  latest  Pantanella  News.

'The  report  on  the  B-24J  restora-

cion  was  very  interesting  And  the

picture  impressed  upon  me once

igain  the  size  of  the  Liberator.

"I  liked  Ship's  account  of  the  Zalk

qrew,  he  did  some  good  work  w'th

-he  article,  helped  us  recall  some  of

MAIL CALL

our  own  crew  life.

"And  this  letter  would  fail  if  I did
not  join  those  who  have  good  things

to say  about  the  history  book.  The

narrative  and  the  pictures  put  his-

torybacktogetheragain.  Mymindis

clearer  as  result  - about  some  of  the

events  and  the  people."

Kenneth  Clemmer  writes,  "I  re-

cently  received  my  Pantanella  New5

for  October  '89,  and  always  look

fomard  to  each  paper.

"I  arrived  at  Pantanella  on  March

23,  1945,  with  Brenneman  Crew  as

navigator.  I was  not  m Pantanella

long  enough  to get  to know  very

many  of  the  group,  but  was  there

long  enough  to  fly  on  8 missions,  4

were  ineffective.  I was  navigator

with  othercrews,  but  do  not  remem-

ber  who  they  were.

"After  V.E.  Day  the  Brenneman

Crewwas  sentto  Genoato  checkout

a  war-weary  plane,  with  200+

patches,  for  a few  days,  then  left  for

the  Azores.  We  lost  one  engine  and

lost  most  all  the  oil  out  of  another.

When  we  arrived  at  the  Azores,  we

had  approximately  30  minutes  of

fuel  left.  We  overhauled  one  engine

andreplacedone.  Afterthatthetrip

home  was  fine.  I received  my  sepa-

ration  papers  at Ellington  Field,

Houston,  Texas,  on  October  28,

1945.  I guess  we  were  sent  to  Italy

to  fintsh  the  conflict!  Ha,  ha!

"Onpage  6 ofthe  latestpaper,  the

picture  at the  Ping-pong  table  was

very  familiar.  I am  the  fifth  man

from  the  left.  Sorry,  I do  not  know

who  the  other  two  unknowns  are.

"Give  mythanks  to  all  ofthe  hard

workersforthe  greathistroybookof

the  781st  Bombardment  Squad-

ran.'

From  Jim  Wray,  'An  excellent

newsletter,  again.  The  article  onthe

B-24  was  especially  interesting.

"In  the  KIA  column,  McHenry

Hamiltonismentioned.  Heflewonly

that  one  mission,  had  to  bail  out,

and  was  a POWforthe  remginder  of

the  war,  s ran  into  him  again  ('49)  in

New  Orleans.  We  were  on  a tanker

out  of  there.  He  was  bound  for  Peru

to  be  Air  Attache.  I was  headed  for

Chile  and  ourAirMission.  And  since

our  headquarters  were  at  Albrook,

c.z.,  a two  day  flight  in  a C-47,  I

stopped  at  Lima  coming  and  going

and  always  stayed  with  Mac.  Also,

Matutne  and  I went  to  Miami  to a

Superbowl  and  spent  some  time

with  him.

"I  liked  the  history  so well  that  I

sent a copy  to  my  daughter  m Phoe-

nix.  Shelikeditsowellthatshesaid

she  was  going  to order  a copy  for

each  of  her  four  kids.  Also  I've  just

ordered  a copy  for  my  sister,  whose

son  is  a commander  in  the  navy.'

Maurfne  added  a  note  to  say  theg

/mw  a  new  grandson  weigtung  m at

tu>o and one-haff  pounds.  He is
expected to be fun  sffength  by the
time /'ie's a year  and a hajf  old.

Morris  Cohen  wrote  to say  he

wasverypleasedwiththe  article  and

photosofAngie.  Hehassomemore

photos  which  will  be  in  the  newslet-

ter  later  on.  And  an  order  for  the

history  book  and  a promise  to  make

the  next  reunion.

Doc  Rapoport  wrote  O. J. Cow-

art,  "Just  received  the  newest  edi-

tion  of  Pantanella  News  - It's  a super

job  as  usual.  I've  shown  everyone

the  781st  Squadron  History  Book  -

everyone  is just  amazed  at the

magnificent  professional  appear-

anceofthebook.  Lookingforwardto

Boston  in  1990.  Best  wishes  for  g

happy  and  healthy  Christmas  and

New  Year."

AletterfromMrs.  Helen  Hallwho

had  recently  lost  her  husband,  "I

certainly  would  like  to  continue

receiving  the  Newsletter.  Although

many  years  have  gone  by,  Kellard

had  some  fond  memories  of his

squadron.

I would  like  to attend  the  next

reunion.  God  has  blessed  me  m

many  ways  when  Kellard  and  I met.

It  will  be  a pleasure  for  me  to  meet

the  group.  I would  do  so  m Kellards

lovingmemory.  Webothenjoyedthe

history  book.'

Space  doesnotpermit  printing  all

of  each  letter,  but  more  replies  were

received  from  the  following:

Ed  Hansen  (Radar  Mechanic)

HughCooper(Althoff/Bombardier)
Frank  Jasicko  (Tipton/Engineer)
Frank  Maccani  (Pilot)

And  I'm  sure  I missed  some.

Mail  call  has  been  the  highest

ever.  We  appreciate  your  response

to  inquiries  andpleasedto  knowyou

have  additional  informationto  share

with  your  'old  buddies.'



GROUP REPORT
Group  Headquarters  publication

was  call  GROUP  DROUL  by  the

Ghoul.  Here's  one  - date  unknown.

T/Sgt.  Robert  Pennock  (Casualty
Reporter),  who  is  fondly  referred  to

as "Ma'  by  his  friends,  is in  much

better  humor  these  days.  His  new

"choppers'  FINAI,LY  arrived.  For  a

while,  the  boys  thought  he  would

never  have  a molar  to  call  his  own,

but  they  came  and  in  a plain  wrap-

per,  too.  Ma  Peock  was  oiy  able

to master  pudding  and  milk,  but

after  having  the  teeth  for  only  two

days,  he  was  able  to  dispense  with

the  milk.  Now  that  things  are  click-

ing  we  suggest  that  Mother  P refrain

from  bging  Joe  Millers  joke  book

to  chow  with  him.

Bumped  into  Ralph  Du  Bwah

(DuBois)  (Intelligence  Chief)  the

other  ntght.  I would  be  more  correct

ifI  said  I tripped  over  him.  What  a

sight!  He was clad in G.I. Joggers
and  down  on  all  four.  I asked  him  if

he  was  experimentingwith  the  back

to Mother  Earth  theory.  Ralph,  at

the  time,  was  using  words  of  only

one  syllable,  andthose  notverywell,

consequently  the  manner  I got  ter-

minated  by  inquirer.  It  seems

Ralph,  havingmissedAldermanJoe

Orave  with  a flying  tackle,  landed

on/near  a mole hole.  The mole,
quite  indignant,  retaliated  by  stick-

ing  his  tongue  out  at  our  hero.  So

Ralph,  when  I came  upon  him,  was

trying  to  catch  the  litter  critter.  Life

goes  on.

The  Medics  are  looking  up  these

days.....to  see ifMaJ. Lee (Surgeon) is
around,

Congratulations  to  Ziggy  Ziegler.

Ziggy  was  awarded  the  Air  Medal

Saturday  as you  all  well  know.

Shoot,  for  the  Birds  on  my  left  may

not  consider  this  very  sensational,

butZiggy,  until  afew  days  prior,  was

Hq.'s  only  enlisted  combat  man  and

so natural§  he's  our  pride  and  joy.

Here's  wishingyou  luck  and  a milky

35.

The  self  elected  group  of  critics

are  trying  to  find  out  who  is  respon-

sible  for  hiring  the  artist  (ugh)  to

desecrate  the  hallowed  walls  of  the

mess  hall.  It  wouldn't  be  good  if  he

did  it for  nothing  which  is highly

improbable.  Why  didn't  we  call

upon  our  own  talent  in  the  form  of

smiling,  comical,  guffawing,  master

of  mirth  L. L  Lingermann???

No  road  signs  now  adorn  ye ole

hill.  What  a gag!  Certainly  there  are

no  roads  here.  How  about  a sign

pointing  one  out??

The  group  roster  does  not  show  a

Zigr;p) Ziegler. Does arulone  771 group
fiave any mfomation  on hh?

GROUP  MAIL  CALL
A  letter  from  Robert  Leasure,  "I

have  been  meaning  to  write  to  you

and  tell  you  what  a great  job  Harry

Carl  did  on the  781st  Squadron

history.  When  I ordered  it  I had  no

idea  it  would  be such  an  excellent

book.  Once  I opened  it I could  not

put  it  down.  Even  though  I was  in

Group  Operations  and  not  in  the

781st  Squadron,  I related  to all  of

the  text  and  pictures  of  familiar

faces  and  planes.  Tha  to  every-

one  who  contributed  to  this  book.

Iwas  shockedto  read  ofthe  death

on September  5,  1989  of  Wanda

Dannelly,  who  published  the  780th

Squadron  Newsletter.  I have  re-

ceived  and  enjoyed  both  publica-

tions  and  have  kept  a running  file

since  1984.  Both  newsletters  im-

proved  through  the  years  due  to  the

dedicationofyourselfandWanda.  It

is a lot  of  work  and  you  both  have

done  more  than  anyone  expected.

We  will  all  miss  Wanda's  personal

comments  in  her  newsletters,  par-

ticularly  on  those  issues  where  she

did  not  receive  much  in  the  way  of

newsfromherreaders.  Itissadthat

she  died  just  before  the  780th  reun-

ion  inWashington,  D.C.,  September

13-17th.  Itmusthaveputadamper

onthe  activities.  We  lost  a dedicated

worker.  Icertainlyappreciateallthe

news  she  sent  my  way  of  my  old

friends  from  McCook  and  Pan-

tanella.

The  pictures  of  the  Collings

Foundation  B-24J  on  the  cover  of

the  latest  issue  of  the  Pantanella

News  were  great.  Keep  up  the  good

work."

Bob, ii is irorUc, but if'gou  recau
Wanda  took  o'uer  the 780th  u>ork

some 20 years ago after her hus-

band,  u,i/"io was  reunion  chaan,

died  the week before the  reunion, the
same  as  Wandrx.

James  E.  Summers  (Group  En-

ginee:ring)  wrote  to  informme  Delvi  I.

Smith  of  Group  was  killed  in  a mili-

tary  vehicle  accident  on  one  of  the

roads  while  on an  errand  for  th<

base.  He  recalled  going  to  Bari  on  a

funeraldetailforhimandthat  Smith

was  buried  there.  On  one  of  the

earlier  rosters  I had  Smith  not  lo-

cated.

Summers  thought  Foster  B.

Balser's  correct  name  was  Bosler.

Can  anyone  from  Group  help  out?

Summers  offered  some  bomb

strike  photos  and  suggested  a 465th

Bomb  Group  bumper  sticker  or  li-

cense  plate  holder  so  that  comrades

might  locate  each  other  along  the

highways.  We  will  take  that  under

consideration.

Robert  Pennock  (Group  Casu-

alty  Reporter)  called  to see how  I

made  out  during  the  earthquake.

Bob  lives  about  50miles  north  ofme

and  of  course  also  experienced  thi

quake.  Hejokinglycommentedthat

as  Group  Casualty  Reporter  he  was

just  "checkingin"  to  see  if  everythin,

was  "OK!'

For  this  newsletter  I had  decidei

to  cover  another  of  ourKIA's,  Emes.

Alden.  I began  by  calling  surviving

crew  members  which  were  listed  on

the  MACR  I received  from  Pierre

Keedy.  One  crewmember,  a Lt.

Col.  McHenry  Hamilton  was  on

that  plane  as  an  observer,  but  I had

no  knowledge  of  his  wareabouts.  I

had  remembered  Jim  Wray  com-

menting  that  they  became  good

friends  after  the  war.

Col.  Hamilton  was  being  as-

signed  to group  headquarters  as

Group  CO.  He insisted  on  flying

immediately  and  went  down  on  his

first  mission  at  group.  We  found  no

orders  covemg  his  armval,  so he

has  not  been  listed  in  our  history

book.

With  some  informption  from  Jitr

Wray  Ifinally  located  Col.  Hamilton.

He  was  delighted  to  hear  about  our

association  and  something  abotia

his  old  group.  I am  sure  we  will  bt

heagfromCol.  Hamiltonandthat

hewillffll  us  in  onhis  experiences  a

Pantanella  and  as  a POW.







Recently  I received  the  above  photo  from  Frank

Maccani.  It is a photo  of  our  bronze  and  marble

plaque  and  tree  dedicated  to  those  Killed  InAction.

t was  dedicated  at Wright  Patterson  during  our

1987  reunion.  We  are  happy  to  see  the  tree  growing

nicely  and  the  plaque  still  in  excellent  shape.

Gaythor  Cass  wrote  that  he and  Norma  Jeanne

alsovisitedthememorialplaqueinOctober.  Hesaid

it brought  back  some  sad  as well  as some  happy

znemories.

BITS  & PIECES

PANTANELLA  AND  EUROPEAN  TOUR.  Ralph  Hen-

drickson  has  had  some  interest  in  the  tour  and  is  request-

ing  that  anyone  else  interested  m the  tour  should  contact

him  as soon  as possible.  He has  to know  how  many  are

interested  in  going  before  he can  complete  the  planned

tour.  Contact  Ralph  at 7410  Venetian  Way,  W. Palm

Beach,  FL  33406,  or  can  407  582-6463.

Marcel  Snyder  has  recentlyreturnedfrom  histhird  trip  to

Ethiopia.  He  has  a contract  to  develop  an  accounting  sys-

tem  to  account  for  the  utilization  of  funds  obtained  by  the

Ethiopian  Government  under  aWorld  Bank  Credit  agree-

ment.  Heisdevelopingthesystem,installingitandhasto

train  the  Ethiopians  in  its  operation.  Unfortunately,  he

says,  the  Ethiopians  want  Marcel  to do all the  work.

Marcel  notes  that  he  will  see us  in  Boston.

With  his  order  for  a history  book  Ken  Braley  notes  that

according  to the  Bombardier's  Association  he was  the

oldest  commissioned  bombardier  in  WWII.

In  a note  fromThomas  Thomas  III  President  ofthe  464th

Bomb  Group  Association  he informed  me  that  their  are

holding  their  reunton  at  the  Menger  Hotel  in  SanAntonio

May  3rd  to  6th,  1990.  We  wish  them  success  on  their

reunion.

Bombardiers,  Inc.  will  hold  their  next  reunion  May  16  to

20,  1990  in  Houston  Texas.

Thanks  to all  who  have  contributed  to the  Newsletter.

Blechhammer  photo  was  sent  in  by  FredAboud  and  Ernie

Alden's  photo  by  Marcel  Snyder.

CHURCH  CALL
In  a recent  conversation  with  Pierre

J. J.  Kenriedy  he  Wormed  me  that

he  had  a copy  of  the  465th  Bomb

Group  Church  Call  for  Sunday  8ep-

tember24.  1944.  Henotedtheback

pagewasinteresting,therefore,  rwill

share  it  with  you.

Isahh  to  k  Cfuzrch  oj'  2944

"Arisg  shfne; for  tlu)  ltghj: 78 come,
artdtheglorg  oftfzLmlis  men  upon
thee.  For.  behold.  thednr?cnessshall

cover  k  earth,  and  gross  dar7cness

the  peopte:  biit  tJ'ie Lord  sttau  arise

uponthee,  artdhisgtoryshanbeseen

Someone

iresent  period  in history  mu be

known  to  later  generations  as the

Second  Dark  Ages.

Absurd?  Perhaps,  but  only  aswe

Ithink  m terms  of human  enlighten-
nent  through  education,  through

scientific  research  and  inventive

discoverv.

has  predicted  that  the

These  fail  to disnel  the

'agross  darkness'  which  covers  the

people.  That  darkness  is spiritual,

and  cannot  be  dispelIed  by  the  Iight

of  mars.

Through  an  :era of  history  some-

times  designated  the  "Age  of  Man"  a

persistent  effort  has  been  made  by

the  ablest  minds  in  many  larids  to

dispe}  this  darkness.  Still  today

spiritual  darkness  covers  the  earth.

'The  wgr  with  its  fearful  brutali-

ties.  its  utter  destruction  of  every-

thing  that  obstructs  the  progress  of

force,  the  total  disregard  for  human

life  andthe  rights  of  man  overwhelm

peace  lovirig  countries  like  the  black

fog  of  the  North  Sea  when  it  rolls  in

and  covers  the  fair  hills  arid  cities  of

Scotland,

Cause  of  greater  dismay  is the

fact  that  to date  only  one of  the

world's  great  leaders  is  on  record  as

believing  that  Christ  alone  is the

Light  and  Hope  oftheworld,  capable

of  dispelling  the  darkness.

Undisturbedbytheriseandfallof

nations.  unperturbedbythe  shffling

fortunes  of  war,  unaffected  by  the

fears,  thehopesandthe  propaganda

of  men,  the  call  of  the  Lord  to  His

Church  to "arise,  shine"  rings  out

clear  and  confident  at  thebegi

of  the  New  Year.

Uncertain  of  its  message,  doubt-

ful  of  its  power  skeptical  of  its  des-

tiny  the  Church  has  all  too  often

failedto  sendforth  intothedarkness
of  this  world  the  light  supernal,

To a faltering,  timid,  uncertain

Church  comesthe  reassuringprom-

ise,  'The  Lord  shall  arise  upon  thee,

and  his  glory  shall  be seen  upon

these.'

As Christ,  the  Son  of God,  the

Savior  of  the  world,  is  exalted  m the

message  from  ourpulpits,  the  "glory

of the  Lord"  is  seen  upon  His

Church.  Through  it  shines  out  the

Light  of  the  word.  Darkness  is  dis-

pelled.  Men  walk  in  Light.



ANote  from  your  Editor....

When  each  newsletter  dead-

line  approaches  I  begin  to

wonder  how  it  will  come  out

andwherew'llI  get  stories  and

information  that  will  be  inter-

esting  to all  of  us  - to have

something  for  us  to  think

about  and  relive  some  of  the

moments  we  had  some  45

years  ago.  Each  time  it  seems

that  some  persistence  pays  off

and  many  of  you  recall  events,

write  letters  ormost  important

will  write  a story  of  a particular  happening  that  you

recall.

Last  November  I was  particularly  pleased  to  receive

Lee  Billings  story.  I believe  it  was  about  two  years  ago

when  I located  Lee  and  suggested  he  tell  us  about  the

final  moments  on  Col.  Lokkers  plane  before  going  down

and  how  he  was  able  to  survive.  He  promised  to  do  so,

but  illness  and  other  things  got  m the  way.  Along  the

way  I would  write  and  talk  to  Lee  and  he  always  said  it

was  coming  along.  So,  it  was  a real  surprise  to  receive

itinthemailonedaylastNovember.  Alittlepersistence

by  Lee  (and  myself)  and  his  story  m a future  Newsletter

will  fill  in  some  more  gaps.

So,  how  about  some  others  that  promised  - I have  a
list  of  ten  names  who  promised  stories.  Remember  the

newsletterisonlyasgoodasyoumakeit.  Ifyouhave

a contribution  let's  hear  from  you!

The photo  above  is from  Robert  Pennock's  photo

album.  ltisnotedasastable,indudinglivingquar-

ters and  toilet  at the side of the building.  It was

deaned  out  and  used  as a theater  and  briefing.

Attached  buildings  were  barber  shop, mail  room,

communications,  Special  Services,  and  S-4.  The
photo  no doubt  was  taken  as the Group  was  moving

in at  Pantanella.

NEWS  AND  VIEWS

Thefiles  producedonh)abitofoneoftheNewsandView=
u>hfle  tfie  squadron  tpas  at  McCook.

An  "AI)"  is  like  a woman:  It  may  be  pretty  or  plain,

but  it  isn't  a success  unless  it  

N:  Congrats  to everybody's  friend,  T/Sgt.
Gibbs  and  Spouse....and  Cpl.  Scangarello  plushis  new-

Mrs.

GLAMOURANDITSBOYSOFTHEWEEK:  M/Sgt.

Lutgg:  He'safellowwhodoesn'tspendtoomuchtime

mindingthe  otherfellow's  biz  - but  knows  alot  about  his

OWn.

FLiHFLAH  - The  fo(lowfng  article  came  under  the
heading"781st  Bits".  Parts  were  (eft  out.

The  Enginneeg  Softballers  do a very  good  job

when  the  Ordnance  Section  plays  for  'em.

Twas  on  the  Isle  of  Capri  that  Poulin  ran  himself

ragged  trying  to  keep  up  with  Elsio's  speed.

Not  only  do  the  Radar  boys  call  the  Communica-

tions  men  LOWFREgUENCY  - they  add  injuryto  insult

by  whacking  their  fanny  at  softball.

Doesn't  Papa  Zalk  look  pretty  m his  new  double

bars.

Parties  at  the  BAMBOOZE  ROOM  - guote  the  Colo-

nel,  "Never  More."

It  sounds  {ike  some  cetebratfng  was  gofng  on  know-

fng  vktory  was  in  sk)ht.  It  appears  as  though  the  datr

u,ias  4 Wag,  1944.

CHA  CHA  CHA. On 16January  1945  there  wasastagpaQl

dedicated  to the opening  of  a new  addition  to the Officer=  

Club.  The Italian  beauty  in the photo  was among  the

American  and  Italian  performers.  The donor  of  this  photi,

prefers  to remain  anonymous!!



I SAW  TEN

THOUSAND  MEN

CRY
JY Vernon  L. Burda

It  was  about  January  16,  1945,

when  the  Russians  started  their

long-awaitedwinteroffensive,  asthe

temperature  hit  a new  low  for  the

w'nter.  The  Kriegies  (Prisoners  of

War)  watched  breathlessly  as the

Russians  broke  the  back  of  German

resistance  and  took  Warsaw  and

Kracow  and  advanced  on  Posen  and

Breslau.  Speculation  was  ie  on

whether  we  would  be  moving  or  not

and  betting  odds  were  slightly  in

favor  of  not  moving,

I had  a hunchwewould  be  forced

towalk,  so  I made  overshoes  out  of  a

pair  of  wool  socks  with  Klim  (mflk

cans)  tin  soles,  which  I could  tie  over

my  shoes.  I made  heavy  mittens  by

stuffing  German  toilet  paper  be-

tween  layers  of  cloth  and  insulating

y blaets  with  layers  of toilet

paper.  A  backpack  was  made  by

sewing  one  stocking  on  the  top  of  a

ag and  one  on  the  bottom  and

putting  a belt  as a strap  between

'iem.

On  Saturday,  January  27,  1945

the  Russians  were  knocking  at  the

doorsofBreslauandSteinau.  Then,

like  a bolt  of  lightentng,  at about

nine  P.M.  the  order  came:

"FALL  OUT  FOR  A  FORCED

MARCH  AT  11:00  o'clock"  - in  two

hours.  Andthebigflapstarted.  Men

rushed  about  making  packs,  bash-

ing  food,  throwing  away  useless

articles  and  prepa  to  move.  Joe

Doherty  ran  to  the  kitchen  and

started  making  a huge  batch  of

fudge  - it really  seemed  funny  at  the

time.

Everyone's  bowels  moved  about

three  orfour  times  m  the  first  hour.

Boy,  what  excitement!!

At  the  last  moment,  I decided  to

take  a sled  and  Schauer  and  Itook

aur  bedboards  - used  two  as run-

ners  and  two  for  the  platform  and

it  tin  on  the  runners,

On  January  28,  about  3:00  A.M.

-"e  fell  out.  It  was  about  20"  below

:ro  out  and  dark.  We  lined  up,  drew

a Red  Cross  parcel  per  man  and  left

Stalag  Luft  III.  The  column  of  men

was  teriically  long  and  we  moved

very  slowly,

Along  the  highway  (Highway  99),

we  met  the  once  mighty  WEIRMA-

CHT  SKI  TROOPERS,  all  in  white  -

and  these  "Supermen"  were  begging

cigarettes  from  us  as we passed.

They  were  either  about  40 or 50

years  old  oryoung  kids  - headed  for

the  front.

At  two  in  the  afternoon,  we

reached  Halbau,  which  we found

contained  mostly  French  forced-

laborers.  The  weather  was  freezing

and  several  of  us  already  had  frost-

bitten  feet  ond  hands.  We  were

flnallyput  up  - about  2,000  of  us  - m

Photo  by  Vern  Burda  of  two  Kriegies

(POW's)  with  three  Klim  (milkspelled

backwards  since  theyheldpowdered

milk)  cans  and  the type  of  burner

which  all  Kriegies  made  from  those

CanS.

a church,  whose  capacitywas  about

500.  Itwassocrowdedweallhadto

sleep  m shifts,  and  it was  very,  very

cold.  We  ate  a late  meal  of  cold  mept

and  crackers.

We  left  Halbau  at  dawn,  cold  and

stiff  and  hungry.  We  walked  past

Freiweldau.  Ithadalonghillintown

and  we  were  all  so weak  we  had

troublemakingit.  Fromthereon,we

hit  flat  farmland  and  the  wind  and

cold  blew  right  through  us.  We

finally  came  to  a small  village  where

we  put  up  m one-story  barns,  about

500  men  to one  barn.  The  only

reason  we  got  thiS  stop  WaS  the  fact

thatwe  had  GeneralVanaman  along

with  us.

It  was  so crowded  that  all  of  us

could  not  sleep  at  the  same  time,  so

some  would  walk  around  whfle  oth-

ers  slept.  Still  there  was  bitter  cold

and  no  German  food.  We  were  eat-

ing  Red  Cross  food,  cold,  and  it  gave

a lot  of  the  fellows  loose  bowels.

The  General  talked  the  Germans

into  letting  us  stayhere  for  one  extra

day,  m order  to  dry  out  socks  and

shoesandrestup.  Wewoulddryout

our  socks  by  putting  them  next  to

ourbodieswhileweslept.  Wefixed

our  shoes,  packs  and  mittens

here.  We  also  did  a little  trading

with  the  German  civilians  for  on-

ions,  hot  water  and  brew,  m ex-

change  for  cigarettes  and  soap.

On  January  31,  it  was  a long,

long  day.  We  walked  and  walked

and  walked.  29  kilometers  to

Muskau.  Whatmadeitsobadwas

the  fact  that  the  country  was  very

hilly  and  the  weather  was  so un-

certain  - at  times,  it  would  snow

one  minute  and  then  it  would  rain

the  nextminute  - we  evenhad  hail,

Sled  was  still  working  okay,  al-

though  it  was  tough  pulling  it  up

some  of  these  hills.  The  fellows

were  trading  cigarettes  and  soap

for  bread  and  spuds  and  hotwater

all  along  the  way  - especially  in

Muskau  whfle  waiting  for  quar-

ters.

We  were  finally  quartered  m a

brick  factory  - really  swell.  It  was

dry  and  warm  and  had  lights  and

best  of  all,  we  got  German  black

bread  and  marge.  We  were  too

tiredto  domuch  but  eat  - andthen

we  slept  on  the  concrete  floor.

On  February  1, General  Vana-

man  again  talked  the  Germans  into

lettingusspendthedayhere.  Itwas

like  Heaven!  We  washed  and  shaved

and  slept,  and  ate  very  little.  Guys

from  West  Camp  and  Balaria  came

to the  factory.  . . . their  feet  were

frozen  and  blue  and  green  and  yel-

low.  They  really  looked  terrible.

They  walked  all  the  way  with  no

stops!  Some  of  them  were  really  in

li



bad  shape.  One  knew  the  bombar-

dier  and  co-pilot  from  my  crew,

Krzyzynski  and  Weiss,  and  they

were  okaythe  lasttime  he  sawthem.

On  February  2, we  rested.

On  February  3, we  got  up  at  4:30

A.M.  - raining  out  and  thawing,  so

broke  up the  sled.  I was  really

loaded  down  now,  but  I was  deter-

mined  not  to throw  away  any  of  my

blankets  or food  or clothes.  We

wgked  18  kilometers  to  Braustein.

We were  bedded  down  m a barn,

with  straw  on  the  floor  - not  bad.

With  the  bamyard  and  all,  it  looked

exactlylikethe  pictureswe  had  seen

of  troops  m World  War  l m France,

inthebarns.  Wesleptfairlygood,as

we bundled  two  or three  of  us  to-

gether  for  warmth.

It  is now  February  4, and  we  are

up  at  dawn  and  marched  7 kilome-

ters  to  Spremburg  - biggest  town  so

far.  Wewentintoapermanentcamp

that  had  good  brick  buildings  and  it

was  really  nice.  We stayed  in  the

garages  and  got some  hot  soup.

Towards  evening,  we  marched

through  the  town  to  the  marshalling

yards.  We  saw  plenty  of  signs  that

reminded  us  of  home  - Shell,  Stan-

dard,  Esso,  Mobilofl,  Agfa  and  oth-

ers. The  town  looked  as if  it  were  in

fairly  good  shape.

The  Germanscrowded  us  into  old

French  40 and  8, WWI  rail  cars,

(Hommes  40,  Chaveau  8) and  I do

mean  crowded.  There  were  55 men

and  a guard  m our  car.  They  also

brought  m a Red  Cross  parcel  for

each  man,  which  wasverywelcome.

But  it  was  so crowded.  We  finally

allocated  space  to  each  man,  but  as

soon  as they  would  go to  sleep,  the

menwouldtrytostretchout.  Ilayon

the  floor  and  several  times  woke  up

with  four  men  laying  zig  zag  across

me,  so that  I couldn't  evenmove.  All

inall,itwasaprettylousyntght.  We

only  made  30  or  40  kilometers  that

night.  We heard  we were  to go to

Nurenburg,  but  we have  got  to  the

point  where  we  don't  care  where  we

go, as long  as we get  there.  The

Germans  gave  us  no  water  and  that

is not  fun.  Most  of  the  guys  have

loose  bowels  and  are  throwing  up.

February5th  - didn'tmakemuch

progress  all  day,  but  towards  eve-

ning,  we  made  good  time.  In  Dres-

den  about  midnight,  and  there  were

a lot  of  German  troops  going  to  the

Russian  front  near  Berlin.  It  seems

like  they  are moving  a lot  of the

troops  from  the  West  front  to the

Russian  front.  One  Jerry  kidded

with  us - said  he had  fought  at

Moscow  and  Paris,  and  now  to  Ber-

lin.  He  would  catch  the  girls  nearby

and  kiss  them  - he seemed  happy

and  slightly  drunk.  We  didn't  blame

him.

In  Chemnttz,  we almost  were  in

the  middle  of an air  raid.  They

locked  us  up  inthe  boxcarwhen  the

sirens  blew.  Luckily,  the  train  took

off  like  a bat  and  we  left.

February  6th  - we  arrived  at

Zwickau  at dawn  and  finally  got

something  to  drink  - Gemian  coffee.

Boy,  was  it  lousy.  The  guys  all  were

0 .i-  'a  ' a .  . &  
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Vern's  good  friend,  Rudy  Froeschle,

heating  water  on  his  klim  burner  inside

camp  just  before  liberation.

sick  by  now  and  they  were  having

bowel  movements  all  overthe  place.

The  civilians  were  sure  peeved  and

the  screamed  to  high  Heaven.

We  made  better  time  after

Zwickau  - heard  the  West  camp

wenttoNurenburg  andthatwewere

going  there  too.  The  cars  were  still

awfully  crowded  and  the  Germans

would  not  give  us  any  water.  We

went  through  another  air  raid  in  the

afternoon-we  sawforts  andlibsthis

time.

On  February  7th,  soon  after

dawn,  we  were  inAugsburg.  Still  we

were  not  given  any  water  and  we

werethirstyastheDevil.  Finanywe

hit  Munich,  and  we  were  put  in a

railroad  yard  - the  place  was  really

bombed  out.  We  saw  American

P.O.W.'s  fixing  it up.  We got  s

thirstythat  Downey  got  aTrinkwas-

serof  steamwaterout  ofthelocomo-

tive.

In  the  afternoon,  we traveled  to

Moosburg  andwe  got  off  at  Stalag  7

A. We  went  over  to  the  North  Lager,

which  we called  the  "Snake  Pit".

They  put  600  of  us  in  a shack  w'th

nothing  for  beds  orfuel  or  anything.

We  were  all  sick  by  this  time  - cold,

damp  and  everyone  was  covered

withfleasandlice.  Moralewasreally

low.  There  was  not  enough  room  to

have  everyone  lay  down  at  once,  and

many  did  not  sleep.  There  was  no

heat  and  no  hot  food.

On  February  8th,  9th,  10th,  we

stayed  m the  "Snake  Pit'.  I used  a
blanket  and  slung  a hammockand

got some  sleep  - everyone  was

really  sick.

OnFebruary  1 1th,  aftersupper,

we  went  through  a search,  which

was  a  farce.  We've  got saws,

hammers,  maps,  nails,  wrenchea

and  everything  else  we  had  pickec

up  alongtheway-  especiallyatthe

brick  factory  at  Muskau.  We  wer

de-loused,  and  we  took  a shower.

Then  we were  taken  to the  East

Lager  and  we were  put  into  bai

racks  - and  what  a hole!

We  were  put  m tiers  of  12  men  -

3 bunks  high,  with  6 bedboards

per  bed.  The  beds  had  straw  palli-

ases  and  were  full  of  lice,  fleas  and

bedbugs.  AndourlifeinMoosburg

started  - and  what  a miserable  life

it  was.
The  weather  was  very  cold  and

damp.  The  Germans  did  not  give  us

any  fuel  for  heat,  so we  would  have

to  say  in  bed  all  day.  There  were  no

facilities  to do anythiry,  even  if  we

did  get  up.  The  lighting  was  so poor

some  of the  fellows  never  did  see

whattheirsacklookedlike.  Wewere

so  crowded  that  the  onlywaywe  had

of  keeping  personal  stuff  was  by

hanging  it  from  the  ceiling.

AsI  hadthe  top  bunk,  afterhang

ing  my  stuff  up,  I barely  had  room  t6-

lie hontal.  Sitting  up  m any  of

the  bunks  was  out  of  the  question

The  German  fogd  rgtion  con-

sisted  of  one-halfcup  ofwamiwate

forbreakfast,onecupofthin,watery  -



soup  for  dinner  and  a little  black

bread  for  supper,  with  extra  issues

if  cheese,  marge  or  blood  sausage.

For  a while  we  had  no  Red  Cross

parcels  and  the  fellows  were  really

'hin.  We  then  received  issues  of
parcels  - one  parcel  to last  two

a-veeks. At  first,  we  were  issued  Brit-

zsh  parcels,  which  contain  food  that
must  be  cooked,  but  the  Germans

wouldnotgiveusanyfuel.  Wemade

burners  and  blowers  out  oftincans,

using  the  barbs  from  the  wire  as

nails.  For  fuel,  we  first  burned  our

bedboards  and  slung  our  sacks  by

nailing  the  burlap  palliase  to the

sides  of  the  bed.  When  the  bed-
boards  gave  out,  we  did  a little  more

sabotage  work  andwe  tore  the  inner

floor  out  of  the  barracks.  We  also

out  the  outdoor  lates  - one

latnne  for  about  2,000  men.  It
finally  filled  up  and  overflowed.

As  everyone  was  still  sick  with

the  "runs",  you  can  imagine  the
mess  it  created.  We  were  practi-

ally  wading  in  human  excrete.

It overflowed  into  the  parade

ground,  so when  the  Germans

oldustooldustofalloutfor  appell-tobe

counted  - we  refused  to  go.  Fi-

ally,  after  several  hours  of  ten-
sion,  they  promised  to clean  the

late  out,  so  we  fell  in.

The  fleas,  lice  and  bedbugs  were

really  bad  here.  It  was  not  unusual

to  find  one  hundred  or  more  bed-

bugs  in  one  bed.  Gould  became  so

infected  with  flea  bites,  he  had

bloodpoisoning.  Severalfellowshad

their  whole  bodies  covered  with

bites  - the  bites  weren't  so  bad,  but

theyitched  so,  that  one  could  hardly

keepfromscratchingthem.  Assoon

as the  bites  were  opened,  iiection

readily  set  m. For  some  reason,  I

wasn't  bothered  too  much.  I could

feel  the  little  devils  rutg  over  my

bellyandmylegs,  buttheyrarelybit

me,  As  Tipton  said,  it  was  probably

because  we  were  so filthy.  A  lot  of
'ie  fellows  had  not  had  their  clothes

-aff  in  four  to  six  weeks,  and  hadn't

washedinJustaslong.  Weonlyhad
te clothes  we  wore  and  no  facilities

-tar  laundry,  and  it was  too  cold  to

1eep  out  of  your  clothes.

Finally,  spring  came  and  the

renewed  offensive  of the  Allies

started  pushing  the  Germans  back.

One  day  in  the  laterpart  ofApril,  we
saw  our  fighter  planes  scouting  our

camp  and  on  April  29th,  we  were
ordered  inside  the  barracks,  as  we

could  hear  the  big  guns,  ffles  and

machine  guns.

cracks  m the

Allied  infantrymen  advancing

through  the  fields,  and  push  toward

the  town  of Moosburg.  Almost

immediatelythereafter,  we  all  heard

the  most  pleasant  sound  we had

heard  for  almost  ayear  - the  rumble

ofAmericgntanks.  Andwhenthose

ta  rolled  into  the  prison  com-
pound,  they  looked  as  big  as  battle-

ships.

The  Kriegies  spilled  out  of  the

barracks,  udful  of  the  live  bul-

As  one  great  mass,  all  felt  emo-

tion  that  one  who  has  not  been

deprived  of  freedom,  who  has  not

suffered  behind  barbed  wire  for

months  without  adequate  food,

clothes,  heat  or  word  of  loved  ones

and  of  home,  could  not  possiblyfeel.
By  peering  through

"'-  "e could see Tears  flowed  from

over  ten  thousand

faces  that  day

Photo taken as they were being jib-
erated  by Gen. Patton's army with
fires in the barracks.
lets  still  whistling  through  the  air,

and  cheered  the  troops  and  gobbled

the  K-rations  which  the  American

soldiers  threw  us  - just  as though

those  K-rations  were  candy.

Then,  suddenly  for  no  apparent

reason,  a hush  fen over  the  com-

pound,  and  all  eyes  turned  toward

the  town  in  which  stood  two  high

church  steeples.  Over  20,000  eyes

saw  machine  gun  bullets  splatter

against  the  steeples  - a period  of
quiet  - and  then  it occurred.  A

scene,  the  happentng  of which

brought  tears  streaming  down  the

face  of  every  single  American  pris-
oner-of-war  there,  and  a sob  from

every  throat.  We  saw  the  greatest

sight  - the  most  emotional  minute

that  we  would  probably  everwitness

- raised  before  our  eyes  and  flying

defiantly  above  one  of  the  church
steeples,  was  the  symbol  of  our  be-

lovedland.  THEAMERICANFLAG!

Yes,  the  tears  flowed  from  over  ten
thousand  faces  that  day  - over  ten
thousand  unashamed  faces,  as  that

Flag  shocked  us  back  with  the

memories  of  the  place  we  an held

most  dear  - OUR  BELOVED  LAND,

Vernon  Btirda  u,ias  navigator

on  the  Tipton  crew.  The  Tfpton

crew  u,ias  shot  down  on  16  Juh)

1944  after develophg engine
kouble  near  the  target,  Wemer

Neudorf  Engine Works near Vt-
enna,  ttienanairbattlewithsome

MEl09s  knocked  out another

engheandjorced  themto  baUiout

nearZagreb,

This  u>as  the  second  time  the

7Ypton  crew  bafled  out.  On  31

May, after a rau  on Roestf, they
receiwd  fiak  drxmage and were
forced  to bail  out. They fell  fnto the
hands of 7Yto's b-oops and were
helpedtoevadetheenemy  andmade

it  back  to Pantanella  ten  dm)s  hter.

Full  story  on  that  mtssin  h  a later

newsletter.

AnoteonStrxlagLuftlU-  itwas  ttte
POWcamp  where  the  "GreatEscape"

took piace.  Owr  fifb,)  POVV's were
caughtandexecuted.  Inrecentyears

a movk  u,ias  ma&  about  that  es-

cape.  The  camp  hetd  over  10,000

All  jh)mg  offvcers.
Thanks,  Vern,  for  a very  interst-

ing  story  about  life  m a POW  camp.
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MIDNIGHT REQUISTION. One of the early sketches Tom Arthur made shows the first night at Pantanella. When they arrived there
was a shortage of tents. So, the Athon crew took matters in their own hands - shown here is Joe Athon, Harold Givens, and Ernie
Van Asperen acquiring a much needed tent from the adjoining hill in 464th Bomb Group territory.
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