
PAN'l'ANEI  ,T ,A
NEWS

JAN  1998 Published  by 781st  Bomb  Squadron  Association  @ NUMBER51

PANTANELT,A  VALLEY
By  Frank  AmbroseOne  of  the  best  things  that  hap-

pened  to  me  during  my  tour  of  duty

back  in  1944  was  that  the  Air  Force

assigned  me  to  the  781st  Bomb

Squadron  which  was  eventually

based  at  an  airfield  in  the  Pantanella

Valley  of  Italy.

As  it  turned  out,  the  base  was

locatedvery  close  to  the  little  town  of

Matera  where  my  father  was  born.

Because  of  this  close  proximity,  I

was  able  to  meetwith  relatives  living

there  on  several  occasions  .

On  our  short  stay  in  Africa  a few

of  us  guys  liberated'  a German  Staff

car,  which  was  then  shipped  to  Italy

with  us  as  organizational  equipment

")Y painting  over the Swastika,  re-
placing  it  with  the  American  Forces

Star.

At  the  first

opportunity,  as

soon  as our  base

became  functional

and  operational,

four  of  us  ven-

tured  into  the  sur-

rounding  country-

side  in  our  'limou-

sine'  on  a quest  to

locate  any  of  my

relatives  that

might  still  be

around.  As  the

town  of  Matera

was  only  40  kms.,

or  so,  from  our

base  it didn't  re-

quire  a very  long

drive.

I was  fortunate

in  locating  my

unt  within  30

-ninutes  of locat-

ing  the  town.  The

sight  of  American

GIs  in  a large  staff  car  visiting  with

locals  spread  rapidly  through  town.

Suddenly  cousins,  friends  and  rela-

tives  seemed  to  be  coming  out  of  the

woodwork.  Lasting  several  hours,  or

more,  the  emotional  greetings  and

introductions  with  the  subsequent

wine  toast  ceremony  became  the

normwithwhom  it  seemed  everyone

in  town.  In  the  meantime  my  aunt

and  the  women  were  preparing  a

dinner  by  butchering  a lamb,  cook-

ing  pasta  and  other  goodies,  ac-

companied  by  wine  to  be  served  to

us  as  a giant  feast  before  returning

to  the  base.

I visited  my  aunt  on  several

occasions  after  that,  each  time

bringing  with  me  different  GI  bud-

1997
dies  to  enjoy  the  native  cooking  and

hospitality.  Unfortunately,  after  the

war  I no  longer  communicated  with

her  and  soon  lost  tract  of  them.

While  surfing  the  World  Wide

Web  I was  able  to  locate  the  town  of

Matera  in  Italywhich  had  aweb  site,

and  soon  became  good  friends  with

the  Webmaster,  who  befriended  me

in  an  effort  to  try  to  locate  lost  rela-

tives,  while  at  the  same  time  urging

me  to  retum  to  Italy  for  a visit.

After  reading  Jim  Althoff's  ac-

count  of  his  visit  to the  old  base,

then  O.J.  Cowart's  story  of  his  visit

and  the  constant  urging  by  my  new

found  Cyber  friend  in  Jtaiy,  i aecided
to  go back  to  visit  the  'Two  Hills  of

Pantanella'  and  visit  my  fathers

birthplace  once  again.

M a k i n g

plans,  I decided

first  on  a guided

tour  to visit  the

highlights  of  It-

aly,  then  renting

a car  for  a  'safari'

to  try  to  locate

the  site  of our

former  base  at

Pantanella.

Rome,  the

Vatican,  the  Fo-

rum,  the  Coli-

seum,  Pompeii,

Capri  and  others

have  not

changed  much

since  1945.  The

only  difference

being  more  tour-

ists,  lots  and  lots

of  TV  antennas

above  the an-

cient  ruins  and

more  restric-
A Laconia  local  farmer  and  Frank  Ambrose  with  a piece of  the
ninu,iag  steel  mattjng  (Marston  mat).
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tions.

I recall,  as  a photographer  in  '44

and  '45,  I had  access  to  almost

anything  or  everything  I wanted  to

record.  On  my  visit  to  Rome,  soon

after  it  was  liberated,  I went  to the

Vatican  and  brazenly  informed  the

authorities  there  that  I had  come  to

photograph  the  Pope  and  within  a

short  period  of  time,  the  photo  ses-

sion  was  arranged  and  completed.

This  time  in  order  'LO photograph  the

Pope  my  closest  vantage  point  was

almost  a  mile  away  edged  and

shoved  amid  40  or  50,000  people.

The  Italian  countryside  is  beau-

tiful  at  this  time  of  the  year  (June).

The  fortress  towns  at  the  top  of  the

hills  are  surrounded  by  every  thing

lush  and  green,  olive  trees,  vine-

yards,  wheat  and  vegetation  seem  to

be flourishing  every  where.  From

Rome,  driving  south  on  the  Au-

tostrade  past  Mt.  Casino,  the  Abbey

atop  it's  hill,  has  been  completely  re-
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built  and  is an  awesome  site.

From  Sorrento  the  drive  to

Canosa  took  around  2 hours,  from

there  I headed  southwest  to Laco-

nia.  OJ had  written  me about  a

memorial  plaque  honoring  the

members  of  the  US  Air  Force  that

was  located  in  that  village  and  I had

my  heart  set  on seeing  and  pho-

tographing  it.  Entering  Laconia

(about  three  or four  structures),  I

approached  four  or  five  men  sitting

in  the  shade  next  to  the  local  bar  to

ask  for  directions  to the  memorial

plaquesite.  Informingmetheplaque

was  no  longer  there,  they  asked  ifI

would  like  to see the  spot  where  it

used  to be.  Expecting  a long  walk

through  the  countryside,  they  led

me  from  the  shady  side  of  the  build-

ing,  around  to  the  sunny  side  of  the

building  pointing  up  to a bare  spot

on  the  wall  where  the  plaque  was

once  attached.

The  men  proceeded  to  inform  me

plaque

there

the

was

up  until  a

few  years

ago  when,

hey  think,

it  was  stolen

by  someone

in  a group  of

Americans

passing

through.  I

had  my

heart  set  on

photo-

graphing

the  plaque

and  was  ter=

ribly  upset

and  disap-

pointed  to

think  that

another

A  m  e r  i c a n

had  robbed

me  of  this

Kodak  mo-

ment.

I spent

30  or  40

m i n u t e s

conversing

with  the  lo-

cals  show-

ing  them

photos  and  maps  of  the  base  as it

used  to be, continually  asking  for

help  and  directions.  Finally  one  of

the  locals  thought  that  his  father,

who  was  82,  might  rememberwhere

Pantanella  was  located  and  mo

tioned  for  me  to follow  him  on  his

Moped  in  order  to  talk  with  him.

Unfortunately,  his  feeble  father

could  only  tell  me  that  he  could

remember  several  bases  scattered

all  over  that  part  of  Italy  during  the

war.  Conversing  further,  the  farmer

motioned  for  me  to  follow  him

through  his  farm  yard,  past  an  as-

sortment  of  livestock,  goats,  chick-

ens,  horses  and  dogs,  leading  me

around  several  out-buildings  past  a

tractor  to finally  confront  me  with

three  or  four  pieces  of  runway  mat-

ting  piled  against  abuilding.  At  this

moment,  the  discouragement  and

disappointment  I had  felt  when  I

didn't  find  the  plaque  in  Laconiawas

replaced  with  a heart  pounding  joy

Note  missing  plaque  ori  wail.  Frank  Ambrose

between  two  local  Italians.
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at the  site  of  seeing  those  rusted

runway  mats.

I had  spent  a lot  of  time  laying

those  mats  at  Pantanella  in  order  to

makeourfieldoperational.  Asmuch

ts  I hated  the  site  and  labor  of  laying

liem  then,  this  moment  was  utter

joy.  The  farmertold  me  he  uses  them

when  his  tractor  gets  stuck  in  the

field.  He  then  motioned  for  me  to

follow  him  once  again  to the  other

side  of  the  farm  yard  to  another  out-

building.  Inside  the  structure  I spot-

ted  several  faded  olive  drab  GI

wooden  cases  piled  against  the  wall,

reaching  into  one  of  the  boxes  he

handed  me  a one  quart  can.  It  ap-

peared  to  be  olive  drab  and  so rusty

I couldn't  tell  what  it  contained.  He

informed  me that  the  cans  con-

tained  grease  thathehas  beenusing

to  lubricate  his  farm  implements  for

as long  as he  could  remember.  As  I

looked  at  all  those  faded  olive  drab

packing  cases  I knew  I must  be  very

close  to  the  base,  I could  almosthear

the  roar  of  the  engines.

Soon  the  farmer's  15  year  old

daughter  came  out  of  the  house  with

two  of  her  school  friends.  They  were

all  studying  English  andwere  urging

ach  other  in  Italian  to speak  to  me

ffl  English.  I showed  them  the  pho-

tos  and  maps  of  the  area  that  I was

trying  to  locate.  I asked  if  they  were

aware  of  any  large  pipes  used  for

irrigation,  Jim  Althoff  wrote  of  them

as a good  land  mark  in  trying  to  lo-

cate  the  field,  however,  they  were

unaware  of  anywithin  40  or  50  kms.

Conversing  further,  constantly

mentioning  Pantanella,  the  farmer

took  my  pen  and  started  to  draw  a

map  in  my  note  book,  I was  to  turn

right  onto  the  8893  Highway,  go

past  Laconia  2km  and  turn  right  on

Strot  Galere.  There  he  thought,  was

a valley  that  some  old  timers  re-

ferred  to as Pantanella.  Thanking

the  farmer  for  all  his  help,  I offered

him  money  for  his  generosity  which

he  refused  and  then  insisted  I drink

a toast  with  his  wife,  daughter  and

friends  before  leaving.

Following  the  new  map  it  soon

became  apparent  as to why  the

"oung  ladies  and  their  father  were

!naWare  of  the  large  irrigating  pipes

Jim  had  mentioned  as landmarks

on  his  return  to  the  base.  The  huge

pipes  lining  the  road  had  been  re-

moved  and  replaced  by  a gigantic

water  tower  located  between

Canosa  and  the  former  runway.  The

high  water  tower,  painted  white,

visible  from  miles  around,  is  now  a

good  landmark  in  locating  the  for-

mer  base.  Driving  further  along  the

road  I noticed  some  buildings  at  the

top  of  a hill  to  my  left  and  then

realized  this  had  to be the  former

base  At  the  very  first  sign  of  a road-

way,  Iturned  left.  The  level  roadway

which  led  through  neatly  planted

olive  groves  and  vineyards,  upon  in-

vestigation,  proved  to  be  a roadway

bisecting,  what  used  to  be,  the  exact

center  of  the  old  runways.  As  the

road  started  to  climb  gentlyandturn

throughwhatnowsuddenly  became

a wheat  field  between  the  two  hills,

I  finally  reached  the  summit.  The

former  chapel  and  the  1945  corner-

stone  came  into  view  first,  then  the

former  group  CO  living  quarters.  My

heart  started  pounding  as I knew  I

was  there.  Jumping  out  of  the  car,

I ran  from  one  familiar  landmark  to

another,  almost  expecting  an old

familiar  face  to  pop  up.  Suddenly,  a

feeling  of  nostalgia  came  over  me

and  then  reality.  The  area  is pretty
much  asJim  and  OJ

described  it  when

they  were  last  there.

Most  of  the  original

farm  buildings  are

still  there  and  still

being  used  for  the

purpose  for  which

they  were  built.  The

only  real  evidence  of

anything  GI are  the

steel  trusses  which

were  erected  to  sup-

portthe  chapel  roof,

so out  of  place  w'th

the  surrounding

architecture.  They

still  remain  intact;

however,  the  steel

roof  and  bell  tower

have  disappeared.

The  open-roofed  for-

mer  church

"m  ETERNAL  MEMORY

AND  HONOR  TO  O[7R  COMRADES  OF

THE

465TH  BOMBARDMENT  (xROUP

g-j),  U.S.  ARHY  WHO,  GAVE  THEIR

LIVES  FOR  PEACE

AND  RIGHTEO[rSNESS

IN  WORu)  WAR  u

The complete  plaque  read  as foilows:

now

serves  as  a collec-

tion  point  for  odds

and  ends  of  farming

utensils.  In  a pile  of

rubble  next  to  the

former  chapel  I was  able  to locate

three  orfourbroken  pieces  ofmarble

that  were  once  a memorial  to our

Group.  Trying  to  piece  them  to-

gether,  I was  unable  to  make  out  the

complete  inscription.

Looking  down  into  the  valley  be-

tween  the  two  hills,  towards  where

the  runways  once  were,  there  is

absolutelyno  hintthatthis  peaceful

and  very  beautiful  valley  was  ever  a

hustling  bomber  base.

As  I was  about  to  leave,  the  care-

taker  came  along.  Since  the  area

was  posted,  I explained  why  I was

there  and  showed  him  where  I had

built  my  house.  I then  showed  him

several  photos  of  the  base  and  the

activity  around  it  as it  once  was  in

1945  at  the  same  time  asking  him  if

he  could  relate  to  anyone  or  thing  in

the  photos.  The  only  thing  he  recog-

nized  was  the  old  tractor  in the

photo  telling  me  he  had  worked  on

that  very  tractor  up  tolO  years  ago.

after  I gave  him  several  different

8xlO  photos,  he  was  so pleased  to

get  them  he  invited  me  to  his  house

for  a glass  of  wine.

Driving  back  down,  I stopped

once  again,  at a point  that  I sur-

mised  to  be the  exact  center  of  the
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old  iron  matted  runway,  in  order  to
take  one  last  look  in  either  direction.

As I gazed  up  and  down  through

endless  fields  of  golden  wheat,  olive

trees  and  green  vineyards  planted  so
neatly  in  rows,  I tried  hard  to  visual-

ize  the  base  as it  once  was  with  it's
assortment  of hodgepodge  struc-

tures  and  living  quarters  scattered

randomly  on  the  hills  above.  I tried

hard  to  visualize  the  old  matted

runway  and  perhaps  just  one  more

time  hear  the  roar  of  B-24s.  Looking

first  to  the  north  and  then  south  and

to  finally  scan  the  sky,  all  I could  see

was  lush  vegetation  capped  by  a
spacious  sky,  no steel  runway,  no

tents,  no tufi  huts,  and  no  B-24s.

Scouring  and  searching  the  bright

blue  sky,  there  were  no  planes  on  the

horizon,  none  were  flying  overhead,

none  were  in  the  pattern,  none  were

on  final  and  none  were  on  the

ground.  I strained  hard  to  listen  for
the  sound  of  engines,  allI  could  hear

was  the  awesome  silence,  punctu-
ated  now  and  then  by  chirping  birds.

The  runway  is  gone,  the  tents  are

gone,  the  tufi  houses  are  gone,  the  B-
24s  are  gone,  the  GI's  are  gone  - the
former  Pantanella  Base  is nothing
more  than  two  gently  rolling  hills

overlooking  a lush,  quiet  and  peaee-

ful  valley  that  only  a few  locals  re-
member  as  Pantanella.

Pantsnplla  RraiiCnlliCit,tl

By  John  Charlton

782nd  Bomb  Squadron

Thanksforthe  backissues  ofthe

Pantanella  News.  You  and  the  staff

are  doing  a great  service  to  Air  Force

history.  Reading  the  three  issues

put  me  back  in  Italy  with  more  real-

ism  than  my  own  memory  can  do.

The  list  of  missions  you  sent
showme  flyingamissionwith  Frank

Smith  which  I still  can't  remember.

Italso  shows  me  flyingwith  Col.  Fos-

ter.  I couldn't  believe  that  one  at
first,  either.  Then  my  memory

opened  up  and  I got  a good  recall  on
the  trip.  The  remarks  said  one  air-

craft  dropped  on  the  target,  results

unknown,  but  the  rest  of  the  group

returned  bombs  to  base.

I was  in  the  left  seat.  I remember

a stratus  layer  of  clouds  just  at  our
altitude,  I think  12,000  ft.  The  target

was  reportedly  undefended.  I don't

know  if  it  was  a bridge  or  something

else.  Except  for  clouds  at  our  alti-

tude  thevisibilitywas  unlimited.  We

were  in  the  eastern  part  of  the  Po
Valley.

I said,  "Let's  go down  to 10,000

ft."  Col  Foster  said,  "No,  head  for

home."  We'll  never  know  which

judgement  was  best  since  we  only

operated  one  of  them,  but  Col.  Fos-

ter  had  more  combat  experience

than  I did  and  he  was  in  command.

There  was  a new  pilot  somewhere

back  in  formation  that  was  Polish

and  had  a desire  to  inflict  harm  on

the  Germans.  He  was  slightly  more

perturbed  about  turning  for  home

than  I was,  causing  him  to break

formation  and  make  an  individual

dive  bomb  run  on  the  target.  I could

see the  whole  event  out  of  the  left

window,  except  whether  he  hit  any-
thing  or  not.

There  was  some  discussion  on
radio  between  Col.  Foster  and  the

dive  bomber,  probably  more  at  cri-

tique.  The  result  was  a court  mar-
shall,  probably  a missed  target  as

well.

It  all  ended  really  well,  however,

they  took  him  out  of  the  B-24  and

put  him  in  a fighter.

John,  who  was  operations

officerfor  the 782nd, u,ias [ocated by
his  squadron  about  a year  ago  and

has been eager to get informakn  to
hetp  reca(lhis  days  atPantane{la.  He

recent(y  became  a subscriber  to the

Pantanel{aNews.  Iabo  sent  him  the

mission  list  kept  by  group  with  de-

tails of  the creu:is,etc. Ed.

Repliesfrom3August,  1944
Mission  to  Friedrichshafeh.

Jack  Van  Slyke  sent  a note  and

a copy  of  a mission  report  on  our

fighter  cover  for  Mission  #56  to
Friedrich-hafen  on  3 August  1944

Their  Mission  report  #44  follows:

17  P-51s  of  the  317th  FS, 17  P-

51s  of  the  318  FS,  and  16  P-51s  of

the  319th  FS  took  off  at  0835  hours

to  provide  P. Y. W.  for  B-24s  attack-

ing Manzell  A/C  Factory  at Fried-
rich-shafen,  Germany.  5 P-51s  re-

turned  early. 45  P-51s  R/V  at 46
45'N  11 40'E  AT  1041  hours  over

target  area  from  1110  to  1120

hours.  Left  bombers  at  1240  hours.

Encounters;  3 ME-109s  circling  at

12,OOOfeetat4700N-11  25'Ewere

engaged  at 1145  hours  and  1 de-

stroyed.Atll:10hours  14ME-109s

and  20 FW-190s  came  up  from

clouds  and  made  pass  on  rear  group

of  bombers  destroying  5 B-24s.  E/A
were  engaged  in  a 50  mile  radius.

FW  190s  were  firing  rockets  and

some  had  belly  tanks.  Poor  bomber

formation  made  escort  extremely

difficult,  all  destroyed  bombers  be-
ing  from  the  last  group  whose  for-

mation  was  extremely  poor.  45  P-

51s  down  at  base  at 1350  hours

Claims  10  - l-  1.

It u,ias  interesting  to see their

notes on the poorformation  whichu:ie
knou,i attracted  the  fighters.  The loss
of5 bombers theydunotreportgoing
dou,iri mttst hrxve /'iappened beJore
the fighters  arrived. No P-51s uiere
lost. Jack noted that  his  ffiiend  who
ga'ue  him  the  report  had  talked  with

one of  the Gen'nan pilots  shot do'u:in
and  he  reported  13

aircraft  lost. Some
of  the P-51 damage
dairns  of  enerru) air-
craft  must have
been  k'i{ls  and  m-

creased  the  total.

The  Germans refer
to it as the battle of
Lermoos.  Ed.

Mieminger  Motintain  Range.  Lt.  Pooie  u,ias  shotdown  in  this  area.  His

body was  found  on the mountam  on the lefi. Photo Courtesy  of  the
rescue  team  via  Keith  Bullock.
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AN  AIR  BATTLE  BETWEEN

FIGHTERS  OF  THE  GERMAN  AIR

FORCE  AND  BOMBERS  OF  THE

U.S.A.A.F.  OVER  LERMOOS,

TIRO,  AUSTRIA.

Thave  beencorresponding  u:iithKeith

Bu({ock of Tirol, Austria.  He  sent
someinfomatiori  onu:ihathappened
on  the  groundon  the  mission  toFried-

richshafen.  This  first  part  is a report
by the Parish  Council  of  Lemoos,
Tirol.  Ed.

On  August  3rd  1944  at 11:30

until  11:45  an  airbattle  took  place

between  15  fighters  of  the  German

Air  Force  and  a number  of  bombers

of  the  U.S.A.A.F.  The  bombers,  after

having  already  dropped  their  bombs

were  heading  for  home  at an ap-

proximate  height  of some  6,000

meters.  This  airbattle  lasted  only  15

minutes  but  in  this  time  eight  of  the

American  planes  were  heavily  hit

and  some  showed  signs  of  smoking

engines.  One  of  the  four  engined

bombers  appeared  to be  totally  out

of  control,  was  loosing  height  and

hung  in the  balance  of crashing

around  Grubigstein  and  in  the  di-

rection  of  Lermoos.  At  a height  of

about  2,000  m  above  the  Mader

'iiebenbander  the  rear  portion  of  the

heavy  machine  broke  off, fell  and

buried  itself  in  the  soft  ground.  At

the  same  time  the  rear  gunner  was

thrown  out  of  the  aircraft,  his  para-

chute  failed  to  open  and  he  crashed

to  the  ground  burying  himself  to  the

depth  of  a half  meter  in  a meadow

above  and  behind  the  Hotel  3

Mohren  in  Lermoos  andwas  killed  at

once.  The  front  portion  of  the  air-

craft,  with  the  four  engines  and  pro-

pellers  thrashing  and  roaring,  flew

on  over  Lermoos  and  fell,  with  luck

for  Lermoos,  about  100m  from  the

out  skirts  of the  village  with  a

muffled  thud  in  the  meadows  owned

by  Fr.  Adelheid  Fasser.  This  part  of

the  machine  burst  into  flames  upon

crashing  and  burnt  for  48 hours.

Therewere  no  survivors  and  nobody

from  Lermoos  was  injured  in  any-

way,  but  certain  damage  was  re-

corded  to  the  property  of  Fr.  Fasser.

Another  bomber  crashed  in  the

voods  at  the  back  of  the  village  of

Jiberweir  a  short  distance  from

Lermoos,  a  third  machine  was

dashed  to  pieces  on  the  Wampeten-

schrofen  and  a fourth  crashed  on

the  Ehmalderalm  (Brendlkaar).  All

fourofthe  enemybombers  burntout

completely.

The  area  around  Lermoos  was

littered  with  burning  wreckage

around  noon  time.  This  quiet  pic-

turesque  area  of  snow  capped

mountains,  beautiful  green  land-

scape  with  quiet  mountain  streams

was  changed  forever.  Bombers  had

flown  over  for  months  but  never  had

such  destruction  taken  place  in  the

air  above  this  peaceful  locality.

Not  a single  plane  crash  landed,

they  all  rained  down  in  pieces  or  in

whole.  All  were  on fire  or bunned

upon  hitting  the  ground.  Crewmen

were  killed  as they  landed  in  the

mountains  and  were  smashed  into

rocks,  some  were  killed  in  crashes

when  they  had  no  chance  to  escape

and  some  in  the  planes  during  the

flak  and  fighter  attacks.  Men  were

scattered  over  miles  of  all  different

types  of  terrain  and  some  were  cap-

tured  in  minutes  due  to landing  in

the valley.  (End of  Coizncil Report
Most  of  the following  information  is
)'rom  Keith  bullock.  Ed.)

The  Friedrichshafen  bombing

covered  hundreds  of  square  miles

due  to  the  number  of groups  of

bombers  and  fighters,  both  German

and  American  that  were  involved.

The  factthatthis  battlewas  covering

ground  area  at  about  150  miles  per

hour  was  also  a factor.  Not  a single

person  was  killed  or  injured  on  the

ground.  They  also  realized  that  the

war  could  be  very  personal  to  them

as  it  had  come  down  to  visit  them  at

ground  level.

In the  evening  of  August  4th

when  the  flames  of the  burning

bomber  outside  Lermoos  had  sub-

sided  enough,  a start  was  made  to

recover  the  occupants  of  the  plane.

One  member  of  the  crew  lay  head-

less  near  the  machine  and  8 more,

through  the  help  of  6 men  and  an  ox,

were  literally  dug  and  dragged  out  of

the  wreckage.  They  were  all  unre-

cognizably  burnt.  All  ten  members

of  the  crew  of  the  Lermoos  crash,

together  with  four  from  Biber-

weir,14  in  all,  were  buried  in  the

Lermoos  Cemetery.  The  ten  airmen

from  Lermoos  and  the  four  from

Wampetenschrofen  could  not  be

identified.  One  airman  who  had  at-

tempted  to  parachute  was  dashed  to

pieces  on  landing  and  was  found  20

minutes  later  in  the  Ringtalabove

Larcheneheim,  as well  as another

who  was  found  yet  later  from  one  of

the  crashed  bombers,  together  with

yet  two  more  who  were  found  dead

from  the  Ehrwalderalm  crash

(Brendlkaar),  were  all  buried  on  the

spot.

Through  the  result  of  the  air-

battle  drama,  the  population  be-

came  very  restless,  disturbed  and

confused  for  they  had  now  been

shown  the  real  horror  and  terror  of

war.  The  search  and  recovery  for  the

living  and  dead  members  of the

crews  of  various  American  bombers

was  carried  out  under  the  leader-

ship  of  Kreisleiter  Hollwart  and  Geb.

Jager  Oberst  Golle  from  Garmisch

who  had  arived  with  a troop  of  50

men.  22  crew  members  from  the  4

crashes  were  found  dead  and  were

buried,  16  were  taken  prisoner.  The

16  prisoners  were  all  taken  to the

Military  Airfield  at  Kaufbeuren.

During  this  action  2  German

fighters  crashed  andwere  splintered

to  pieces  on  landing.  One  pilot,  who

had  been  shot  in the  arm,  para-

chuted  from  his  aircraft  and  landed

on  the  Lermooseralm  and  was  res-

cued.  The  second  fighter  to  go  down,

crashed  on the  Gnibigstein,  near

the  Gartnemand,  the  pilot  and  ma-

chine  burnt  and  it  was  not  until

August  11,  1944  that  the  pilot,  Lieu-

tenant  Otto  Pissol  was  found  by  the

Shepherd  Karl  Sailer.  This  pilotwas

recovered  by  the  Geb  Jager  Regi-

ment  537  in  Garmisch  and  brought

to Heilbron  a/Neckar.
As  conclusion  to  this  battle,  on  a

hot  summer's  dayJuly  2nd  1946  the

14  airmen  who  had  been  buried  in

Lermoos  were  exhumed  by  6 ex-

Nazis  under  the  watchful  eyes  of

American  soldiers  and  their  remains

were  taken  to  a Soldiers  Cemetery  at

Lothringen.

Fol(owing  are  inten>iews,  eye  wit-

ness reports,  and  other  information.
from  Keith  Bullock.  Ed.

Ball  gunner  S/Sgt  Oscar  Rogers
with  Poole's  crewthatdaywas  one  of
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the first  to know  there  was  trouble.

Lt. Poole  had  stated  on  the  intercom

that  theywere  falling  behind  and  for

Sgt. Rogers to get  out  of  the  ball

tunet  and  retract  it  in  order  to  try  to

get some  speed  to  stay  in  formation.

Sgt. Rogers  remembers,  "I  was

out  of  the  turret  and  had  it  up  and

stored,  but  I had  hurried  to the

urinal  as  I had  to  go  real  bad.  While

I was  doing  this  Il:ieard  bullets  tear-

ing  through  the  plane.  I was  not

plugged  into  the  intercom  yet  so I

went  to the  waist  window  and  got

plugged  in and  spotted  fighters.  I

could  see bullets  hitting  the  wing

andthenthe  oxygenbottleswere  hit.

They  were  in  a little  space  in  the

center  of  the  fuselage,  near  the  cen-

ter  of  the  wing.  I opened  the  rear

hatch  to bail  out  and  I noticed  the

waist  gunner's  chute  had  opened  in

the  plane.  The  hatch  slammed  shut

and  I hithim  onthe  backwith  myfist

to  let  him  know  about  his  chute  and

he  gathered  it  up  in  his  arms.  I got

the  hatch  open  again  and  just  then

a 20  mm  shell  hit  the  latch  and  the

handlemechanism  andblewitallto

pieces.  We  both  jumped  out  of  the

plane  as it  was  a ball  of  fire  by  this

time.

"I  had  heard  thatbusiness  about

counting  to ten  before  opening  the

chute,  but  I pulled  it right  away.

Anyhow,  I was  falling  fast  and  was

down  just  after  it  opened.  My  chute

was  in  shreds.  Something,  probably

a shell,  had  hit  it  sometime  before.  I

came  down  fast  and  landed  in  a big

Hemlock  tree.  The  chute  got  hung

up  in  the  top  of  the  tree  and  I was

hanging  at  the  outside  where  the

branchesweretoosmallto  climbon.

After  strugglingto  getlooseI  gothold

of  some  small  branches,  bunched

them  together  and  made  a jump  for

the  trunk  of  the  tree.  The  branches

were  thick  and  itwas  justlike  climb-

ing  down  a ladder  to the  ground.  I

started  down  the  hill  to  p road  that

went  east  to  west.  I could  see a gap

in  the  mountains  in  the  direction  of

the  Swiss  border  and  thought

maybe  I could  walk  there.  I walked

and  climbed  until  I gotwhere  I could

see nothing  but  snow  and  trees.  I

knew  this  wasn't  going  to  work  and

turned  back.

"I  saw  a truck  load  of  Germans

come  past  on  the  road  and  the

strangest  thing,  on  the  tail  gate  of

that  truck  was  a Coca  Cola  sign.

They  were  just  out  of  sight  and  they

fired  some  shots  up  into  the  trees.  I

didn't  hear  any  bullets  in  the

bushes,  so  I guess  they  weren't

shooting  at  me.

Another  strange  thing  I saw  over

there  was  regular  milk  cows  pulling

logs.  They  had  this  cart-like  thing

with  car  wheels  under  it and  the

cows  pulling  it.  When  I first  hid  on

the  ground  I spotted  a woman  and

kid  walking  and  picking  ber-

ries  in  some  bushes  and  they

walked  right  past  me.

" I had  no  place  to go so I

walked  up  to  them  to surren-

der.  They  were  friendly  but

said  they  couldn't  help  me.

They  told  me  I could  go w"th

them  and  they  would  turn  me

in  or  I could  go on  alone.  If  I

didn't  I wouldn't  get  away.  as

they  would  have  to  turn  me  in

anyway  because  omeone

might  have  seen  them  talking

to  me  and  they  wouldn't  have

anychoice  butto  reportseeing

me.  The  one  woman  said  she

was  a  German  doctor  and

asked  if  I was  injured.  I told

them  I was  all  right.

'They  took  me  to a small

town  and  to a second  floor

office.  There  I was  put  in  jail

with  another  man.  He  told  me

there  was  another  man  being

held  in  a building  across  the

street

. "I  was  hungry  and  thirsty  and  I

informed  them  that  I was  an  Ameri-

can  Sergeant  and  they  had  to feed

me.  Ifinally  got  some  "Kriegi"  bread.

The  next  moming  we  were

taken  out  intoo  the  street  and  joined

by the  prisoner  from  across  the

street.  Hehadsomekindofhiporleg

injury  because  he  had  trouble  walk-

ing.  I helped  support  him  and  we

were  taken  to meet  the  train  that

would  take  us  to Innsbruck.  From

there  we  went  to  Munich  where  the

civilians  wanted  to  hang  us.  When  I

saw  the  results  of  the  bombing  I

could  seewhy.  Wewentfromthereto

Stettin,  Germany  and  then  the  train

to  Stalag  Luft  1 at  Barth.

'The  train  to  Barthwas  a torture

C7tmbtng  down  with  the  rescued  Airmen.

crew  of  the  B-24  of  Lt.  Poole  had

bailed  out  with  exception  of  the  tail

gunner  S/Sgt  Albert  Hill.  No  inter-
com  communication  was  heard

from  Sgt.  Hill  and  it  was  believed  he

was  killed  or  unconscious  in  the  tail

after  the  fighter  attack.  He  would  go

down  with  the  plane  into  the  moun-

tains.

trip  in  that  there  were  50  men  to a

boxcar  and  there  wasn't  enough

room  for  all  to lay  down  and  rest,

except  in  shifts.  Food  was  scarce,  if

supplied  at  all,  and  water  was  non

existent.  Sgt.  Rogers  tells  of  anothei

man  throwing  packs  of  cigarettes

out  to some  of  the  guards  in  ex-

changefor  snowballs  to  supplement

water.  The  bathroom  stops  were  few

and  the  smell  in  the  boxcars  was

nearly  unbearable."

Back  at  the  battle  site  all  the

The  rest  of  the  crew  were

rounded  up,  but  Lt. Poole  and  S/Sgt
Reents  were  unaccounted  for.

S/SgtRobertSalmon,  whowas  a
gunner  on  this  ill  fated  plane,  man-

aged  to get  out  with  little  time  to

spare.  He  was  aware  that  the  plane

was  in  trouble  and  had  to make  a

quick  exit.  Seconds  after  he  bailer

out  he  remembers  hearing  a big

explosion  which  was  no  doubt,  the

plane  crashing  into  the  mountains.
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Sgt.  Salmon  fell  in  his  chute  for

only  a few  seconds  before  landing

and  hitting  a  big  rock.  He  im-

mediately  found  a badly  wounded

comrade,  S/SgtAndrewS.  Kresnak,

who  was  the  nose  gunner  on the

plane  of  Lt. Fiecoat.  sgt. Kresnak

died  shortly  after  and  Sgt.  Salmon

wrapped  him  in  his  parachute,

placed  him  in  a nearby  crevice  and

covered  him  with  stones.  The  real

war  had  suddenly  become  very  per-

sonal.  Sgt.  Salmon  was  captured  a

short  time  later  by  the  Germans.

Later  in  the  afternoon,  in  view-

ing  the  mountains,  a white  area

believed  to  be  a parachute  was  spot-

ted.  A  rescue  team  was  summoned

and  started  out  the  next  morning  to

scale  Hochwand,  a peak  about  7800

ft.  high,  in  the  Mieminger  mountain

range.  After  over  six  hours  the  res-

cue  team  reached  the  spotto  find  the

body  of  Lt. Poole.  His  chute  still

attached  and  obviously  had  not

opened  before  he  landed  in  the  rocky

mountain  side.  The  body  was

brought  down  and  buried  and  a

service  was  preformed.

While  the  rescue  team  was  car-

rying  out  this  rescue  some  move-

ient  was  seen  by  those  watching

from  the  valley.  About  1200  feet

below  the  spot  where  Lt  Poole  was

found,  it  looked  as though  another

person  had  been  located.  Being  late

in  the  afternoon,  another  rescue

would  have  to wait  until  another

day.

The  next  day  at  dawn  the  rescue

team  started  out  once  again.  Leav-

ingthe  smallTriolean  capitoltown  of

Leutasch  for  the  appropriately

named  mountain  in  the  Alps  called

Hochwand,  which  in  English  means

"high  wall."

Aftermanyhours  ofclimbingthe

rescue  team  got  to  the  location  and

found  another  airman  from  Lt.

Poole's  plane.  It  was  the  nose  gun-

ner,  S/Sgt  Arthur  Reents who  was
uninjured  except  for  being  cold,

tired  and  hungry.  How  he  managed

to land  on  the  near  virtical  side  of

the  top  of  a mountain  in  this  small

hollow  spot  can  only  be  credited  to

'ick  and  someone  looking  out  for

iim.  It is a miracle,  first  that  he

managed  to land  without  injury  or

death  and  then  to survive  so long.

S/SgtArthurReents,  tailgunner
on Poole's crew, after  rescue. It is
amazing,  after  escaping  from  his

plane,  then  spending  3 days  on  the

motiritain.

The  next  thing  was  to  get  him  down

and  to  do  this  his  fear  had  to  be  over

come.  Preparations  were  made  by

heaving  clothing  and  a safety  rope

tied  around  his  waist.  To  help  over-

come  the  fear  of  his  descent  he  was

given  a bottle  of  schnapps  and  en-

couraged  to  drink  it  before  starting

out.  The  descent  was  made  over  the

next  hours  and  Sgt  Reents  was  de-

livered  to the  authorities  back  at

Leutasch.

Captain  Jack  Faiver  and  his

crew  all  lost  their  lives  when  their

Liberator  crashed  50 meters  from

the  Lermoos  Village  Church.

Capt.  Pace's  plane  crashed  in  a

mass  of  flames  but  the  whole  crew

survived.  Capt.  Pace  and  his  co-pilot

John  Alien  were  badly  burnt  about

the  face  and  hands.  I have  inter-

views  with  eye-witnesses  who  were

present  when  John  Allen  was  cap-

tured  and  taken  to  a farmhouse  and

had  his  wounds  treated  by  the  wife

of the  farmer  and  given  something

to  eat  and  to drink.

Later  about  15 of  the  49 sur-

vivors  from  thevarious  crasheswere

assembled  in  the  SS Hg  in

Innsbruck,  they  were  told  to

form  a line,  as they  did.  Stan

Pace,  on  the  point  of  collaps-

ing,  was  also  in  this  line  being

supported  on  one  side  by  Lt.

Joe  Sanford  and  the  other  side

by S/Sgt  Jack  Bernstein.  A
group  of  SS  men  came  into  the

room,  immaculately  dressed  in

black  with  jack  boots  polished

so  well  one  could  see  ones  face

in  them.  They  completely  ig-

nored  the  state  of Stan  Pace.

This  was  too  much  for  Jack

Bernstein,  he  left  the  line,

marched  up  to  the  SS men

uttered  some  choice  words

which  indicated  thattheywere

no  'gentlemen,'  collected  a

chair  from  behind  them,

brought  it  back  to  the  line  and

sat  Stan  down  on  it,  which,  all

this  according  to  Joe  Sanford,

very  much  relieved  Stan's

breathing.

(Note  see  Conard  Croston's  story

about  his  ordea{  on  this  rnLssion  in

Pantanel{aNews  #16).

[ received  injormatian  from  Keith
M. Bullock,  Historian,  in  response  to

a  (etterl  u.irote  to  him.  He  u,ias  borri  iri

England  and  sewed  as a radar/

radio/direction  finding  operator  iri
North Africa  during  VVVVII. He re-
tumed  to Eng(and  and  in  1969  mar-

ried a young  {arh)  from  Tirol  Austria
and  then  movedtoTirolto  (ive.  Photos

from  Keith  Bu{{ock. Ed.

Bringmg  dotun  Lt.  Poole's  body.
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MAIL

CAT,T,
From  Norman  Hunter  (Ball

Gunner  on  Dickey's  crew).  "The

years  go by  so quickly  we  seem  to

hope  and  pray  that  the  time  has

more  years  left  for  us.

"Every  time  the  B-24  plane

comes  to  Florida  we  go out  to  see  it.

It seems  the  younger  people  get

more  of  a kick  out  of  seeing  it.  I met

a few  men  from  my  squadron.  I saw

a name  etched  on the  side  of  the

plane  and  said,  'I know  this  fellow.'

The  name  was  Duckworth.  The  fel-

low  in  back  of  us  looked  at  me  and

said,  'Tll  be  darned,  Norman

Hunter."  Of  course  some  50  years

later  they  changed,  but  there  was

that  feeling  of  remembering.

"We  go to every  B-24  showing

and  many  unsung  heros  come  out.

"Helen  and  I will  celebrate  our

55th  and  "Wow!  never  to  be  forgot-

tenwas  our  togetherness  in  our  tent

living  in  Italy."

Norman's  wife, Heten, addec! a
comment,  "Norman  just  went  thru  a

triple  by  pass  and  is doing  great,

what  a warrior."

Norman  added,  "Keep  sending

the  Pantanella  News  as  I sure  enjoy

it.  Doing  fine  after  the  operation.

Real  rough  with  the  morphine  and

b}ood  transfusions  and  all  the  hal-

lucinations  - Snow  in  the  living

room,  monkeys  and  kids  dancing,

etc.  I said  I would  rather  fly  50

missions  again  than  another  opera-

tion,  Ha,  Ha."

From  Lewis  L. Coghill  (Engi-

neering).  "As  a member  of  the  Engi-

neering  section  I would  like  to see

more  news  oftheformalengineering

section.  As  an  enlisted  man  I would

like  more  coverage  of  the  enlisted

ranks.  Also  would  like  to  have  cov-

erage  of  where  they  are  today.  Due

to  the  advanced  age  of most  of  the

members,  most  are  retired  and  it

would  be interesting  to know  how

they  are  spending  their  twilight

years.  The  newsletter  is very  good,

but  a little  more  information  about

what  they  are  doing  now  would  be

interesting.  "

IagreewithLewis,  butIcanon(y

report  on the members  if  I hear  from
them. I encourage  ail  to infom  tis  of
your  activities  and  we  wi(7  pass  on

the inJormaffon  tiia  the Pantane{7a
News.

Lewis  has  responded  in  the  past

and  has  fited  is  inoneofhis  favorite
ways  to keep  busy  is  being  a mem-

ber of  the Medinah  Clouin  [7rtit  with
theShnners  in  Chicago.  Leu,iis'  story

u,ias  tnPantaneiiaNeips  #1  5. Editor.

A note  from  Robert  F. Smith

(Copilot  on  J.  T. Smith  crew),  "I  was

a participant  in  the  mission  #56  to

Friedrichshafen,  Germany  and

found  the  July  '97  Pantanella  News

very  interesting."

A letter  from  Russ  Maynard,

(Pilot)  "I  have  received  phone  calls

and  notes  from  buddies  comment-

ing  on  an  article  in  the  newsletter

credited  to  me  regarding  theAugust

3, 1944  mission  to  Friedrichshafen.

I was  glad  to  hear  from  our  "bud-

dies."  We  traveled  to  New  England

in  September  and  to  Idaho  the  past

two  weeks.  For  whatever  the  rea-

son,  mycopyofthePantanellaNews

was  not  in  my  carton  of  mail  when  I

returned."

As  noted  elsewhere,  some  de-

liveries  take  up  to  three  weeks  longer

than  others.  Ed.

A letter  from  Charles  Speer

(Armament),  "The  Armament  group

of  the  781st  is planning  to attend

the  next  squadron  reunion  to be

held  at  Wright  Patterson  AFB  in

Dayton.  Looking  forward  to seeing

the  whole  gang  again."

Dean  Jones  (Nose  Gunner  on

Hurd  crew),  in  the  Holiday  Spirit,

"Wishing  you  and  all  our  comrades

the  very  best."

Raymond  W.  Smythe  (Tail

gunner  onWortham  Crewl  "You  are
doing  and  wonderful  (and  difficuit)

job  and  I appreciate  your  work  very

much.  Although  I was  in  the  781st

for  only  5 months  at  the  end  of  the

war,  I still  enjoy  reading  aboutwhat

the  others  did  before  me.  I had  only

5 mission  and  thenwas  sent  backto

the  states  early  so that  I could  go to

B-29  school.  Luckily,  the  Japs  quit

while  I was  on  leave  at  home.  How-

ever,  I was  commissioned  after  col-

lege  and  was  called  back  in  for  the

KoreanWar.  I did  not  stay  in  the  Air

Force  butworked  as  an  Engineerfor

El  Paso  Natural  Gas  Co.  and  retired

from  there."

Frank  Piteo,  (Top  gunner  on

Bilger  crew).  Late  with  my  dues,  Oh

Well,  I'm  getting  senile.  Will  write  a

long  letter  after  the  Holidays."

Frank  is k'%ding. He is a Life
Member  yet  continues  to be the  top

supporter  for  the  781st Bomb
Squadron.  I look  Joru,iard  to his {et-
ter.  Ed.

From  Beverly  Stokes,  "The

Pantanelta  News  came  yesterday

and,  as always,  I have  read  it  from

cover  to  cover.  I have  spent  the  last

year  trying  to  adjust  to  being  alone.

My  dear  and  beloved  husband,  Bar-

bour  C. Stokes,  Navigator  on  Van

Slyke's  crew,  died  just  over  a year

ago  (coronary)  on September  12,

1996.  We  had  been  married  46

years.  I miss  him  so!

I didn't  know  Barbour  during

the  war.  We  met  in  1950,  but  I was

aware,  of  course,  of  his  service  in

the  Air  Force  in  Italy.  I made  an

attempt  to  talk  with  him  about  his

experiences  but,  at  that  time,  he  did

not  want  to  share  his  memories.

It  wasn't  until  we  went  to the

reunion  in  Colorado  Springs  thathe

felt  free  (within  himself)  to  begin  tc

tell  me  about  the  details  of  his  time

in  the  service.  As  the  years  passed

we  looked  fomard  to  being  with  the

wonderful  people  we  met  at the

reunions  because  the  interaction

really  helped  him  to open  up  and

vent  some  of  the  tragic  things  that

he  had  stored  in  his  memory.  There

were  funny  stories  too  - lots  ofthose!

And  then  there  was  a turn  of

events:  In  the  fall  of  1995  I began

working  on  a family  history  (geneal-

ogy)  and  as part  of  the  outline,  I

pencilled  in "Barbour's  Participa-

tion  in  WWII."  Little  did  I know  that

my  research  would  end  in  a well

documented  and  illustrated  book  of

some  450  pages!

I became  totally  engrossed  in

the  project.  Barbour  seemed  to

watchfrom  abemused  distance  and

I spent  endless  hours  searching  for

documents,  pictures,  etc.  I went  to

a number  of  libraries  and  used  vid-

eos  to  help  me  understand  the  tre-

mendous  impact  that  the  B-24  ana

the465thhadonthewar.  Finany,in
the  spring  of  1996  Barbour  began  to
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help  me because  he was  getting

interested  and  he  wanted  to leave

something  to help  his  grandsons

"understand  my  service  in  the  Air

Force."  From  that  moment  on  our

project  became  signifieant  an d it

was  a labor  of  love  for  both  of  us.

Now,  of  course,  our  project  has

become  precious  to those  of  us  in

the  family  who  loved  him  when  he

was  with  us  and  who  love  him  even

more  now.

I just  talked  to my  son  and  we

have  agreed  thatwe  will  plan  for  our

whole  family  to  attend  the  next

reunion  in  Dayton  as as tribute  to

Barbour.

Does  anyone  remember  him  -

anyone  in  the  465th?  I would  ap-

preciate  a simple  post  card  with  a

few  words  to add  to  my  book.  How

wonderful  that  would  be!

Thanks  for  being  there  for  me

and  for  including  me  amongyour  il-

lustrious  membership.  Faithfully

yours,  Beverly.

OK, men, if  you knew Barbour
how  about  dropping  Beverh)  a note.

Let's  remember  our  comrades!  Ed.

REUNIONS  1998

465th  Bomb  Group.  October

10,  1998.  Wright-Patterson  AFB,

Dayton,  OH.

All  squadrons  and  Group  Head-

quarters  personnel  have  been  in-

vited  to  join  the  first  official  465th

Bomb  Group  reunion.  Three  squad-

rons  have  already  reserved  hotels  in

Dayton  for  the  reunion.  Each

squadron  will  handle  their  own  re-

gistrations.  Theywill  also  handle  the

group  banquet  reservations  and  the

funds  will  be  turned  over  to  the

group  committee.  Group  headquar-

ters  personnel  may  register  with  the

781st  as they  have  in  the  past  or

with  any  other  squadron.

There  will  be a group  program

during  the  day  and  a group  banquet

in  the  evening.  The  group  planning

will  be done  by  a committee  repre-

senting  the  four  squadrons.  Further

details  in  the  April  newsletter.

Along  with  the  recognition  of  the

165th  Bomb  Group  I am  pleased  to

announce  the  group  will  be  listed  on

the  bronze  plaque  at  the  base  of  the

19  foot  B-24  sculpture  to  be  placed

in the  Honor  Courf  of  Air  Force

Academy.  Three  squadrons  have

contributed  to  the  fund.

Individuals  may  also  be  listed  as

donors  for  a contribution  of  6450  or

more.  Contact  Neal  Sorensen,  B-24

Groups  Memorial,  Inc.,  132  Penin-

sula  Rd.,  Minneapolis  MN  55441.

781st  Bomb  Squadron,

Hope  Hotel,  Wright-Patterson

AFB,  Dayton,  OH,  October  7 to 11,

1998.  The  room  rates  are  850 plus

tax!

The  important  place,  the  hos-

pitality  and  trophy  room,  will  be

open  Wednesday  to Sunday  when-

ever  we  are  not  meeting  or  eating.  It

will  be the  place  to be with  your

friends  from  all  squadrons.

Wednesday  will  be early  regis-

tration.  Thursday  will  be registra-

tion  all  day  and  the  evening  will  be  a

catered  dinner  in  the  Air  Force

Museum  between  the  planes!  The

Museum  will  be closed  for  the  eve-

ning  for  our  exclusive  use.  Shuttle

bus  service  for  those  without  cars.

Friday  will  be a short  morning

meeting,  then  lunch  at  the  Officers

Club  followed  by  our  memorial  serv-

ice  and  squadron  photo.  Friday

night  is free  for  crew  and  section

dinner  get-togethers.

Saturday  we will  be with  the

group  meeting  in  the  morning  and

banquet  in  the  evening.  More  details

in  the  April  newsletter.

As  the  Hope  Hotel  does  not  have

airport  pick  up  we  are  making  ar-

rangements  for  a reasonably  priced

Van  SeIVlCe.

Our  reunion  in  Dayton  in  1987

was  the  largest  one  we  ever  had.  We

expect  a great  turnout  for  this  one

also.

Ken  Sutton  and  his  reunion

committee  are  very  excited  about

the  plans  for  this  reunion.  They

promise  it  will  be the  best  ever!

780th  Bomb  Squadron,  Hope  Ho-

tel,  Wright  Patterson  AFB,  Dayton,

OH,  October  7 to 11,  1998.

782nd  Bomb  Squadron

Hope  Hotel,  Wright  Patterson  AFB,

Dayton,  OH,  October  7 to 11,  1998.

783rd  Bomb  Squadron

Their  biennial  reunion  was  held  in

1997.  No  further  details  atthis  time.

Dues  Time!!

Just  about  the  time  everyone  is  cur-

rent  on  their  dues  another  year  rolls

around.  There  seems  to  be  four

groups,  the  life  members,  who  never

have  to  read  the  "dues"  article  again,

those  who  always  pay  ayear  or  more

ahead,  those  who  wait  for  the  re-

minder,  and.  ..  . those  who  want  to

waituntil  the  news  fails  to  arrive  and

then  decide  to  do something  about

it!  It  sure  would  save  a lot  to  time  if

we  could  get  the  attention  of  the  last

group!  Get  98  on  your  label  now!

I would  like  to  point  out  that  the

dues  is really  a subscription  to the

Pantanella  News.  In fact  the  810

does  not  cover  the  current  printing

costs  and  postage.  If  it  were  not  for

some  generous  members  the  mini-

mum  of  810would  haveto  be  raised.

There  is a rumble  that  there  should

be  a raise.  Itwould  not  be  retroactive

so mail  offyour  98  dues  nowto  O. tJ,,

Cowart,  Treasurer.  Thank  you.

We  salute  our

New  Life  Members
115.  Melvin  Blye

L 16.  Argene  Barnett

117.  Harry  J. Barrett

118.  Steve  Vargo

119.  Roland  J.  Soucy

Life  Membership  dues are 8100.
A beautiful  certificate  is sent  to

all Life  Members.

781st  Bomb  Squadron

History  Book

There  have  beeninquiries  forthe

purchase  of  the  781st  history  book

and  some  have  come  up  for  sale.  I

have  several  names  wanting  a book,

but  since  it  has  been  some  time  I

would  like  allwho  are  still  interested

in  a book  to send  in  your  name.  I

would  also  like  to  hear  from  any  one

who  has  a book  for  sale.  This  way  I

can  match  buyer  with  seller.  The

going  price  has  been  the  original

price,  s:3!5 plus  postage.
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Address  changes: PANTANELLA  OR  BUST FOLDED  WINGS

Clifford  D.  Derr,  200  Widnor  Drive,

Mount  Vemon,  WA  98274.  Phone

360  848-9127.

James  C. Boswell,  PO Box  544,

Snow  Camp,  NC  27349.  Phone  910

376-6897.

Richard  Swanson,  4632  Skyline

Dr.,  Flowermound,  TX  75028.

Phone  972  539-1047

Alexander  Szalay,  10  Pack  st.,  Apt

9, Croswell  MI  48422.

Shirley  Bovet,  918  E.  Causeway

Blvd,  Vero  Beach,  FL  32963-2226.

Harvey  J.  Herd,  (Group  photo  offi-

cer)  806  Canonero  Circle,  Midland,

TX  779705.  Phone  915  682-3383.

Just  located  by  Frank  Arnbrose!

Beverly  Stokes,  4930  Ladera  Sar-

inaDrive,  DelMar,  CA92014.  Phone

619  350-6055.

Bernie  Badler,  1153  Brighion

Circle,  Petaluma,  CA  94953.  Phone

701  769-9665.

Jim  Althoff,  Area  code  now  650.

To  all  members,!  Check  your  mail-

ing  label  to see  that  your  zip  code  is

correct.  There  are  many  zip  code

changes,  but  in  many  cases  you  will

continue  to  receive  mail  on  the  oldzip

forsome  time. Then  one day  they'tnill
not  deliver  it  and  send  me  a notice  it

can't  be delivered.  That  notice  costs

me  $50  and  another  5M  to send

another newsletter  if  the postal
employee  gives  the  ne'u:i  zip  so  I  can

send  another  neuisletter.  Ed.

Milton  Levinson  sent  in  a photo

of  his  license  plate.  Delaware  is

proud  of  it's  veterans  and  displays

it  on  their  license  plates.

by  Marcel  Snyder

Do  you  ever  relax  in  your  favor-

ite  recliner  in  front  of  the  TV  with  a

glass  of  - ah  - water  in  your  right

hand  and  the  comic  section  of  the

local  newspaper  in  the  other  and

daydream  about  the  good  old  days

at  Pantanella  Army  Air  Field,  from

whence  we won  WWII,  and  say  -

"One  of  these  days  I'll  have  to take

the  little  lady  back  there  and  show

her  just  where  I was...?"  Better  not

put  it  off  too  long.  Remember,  that

calendar  clockis  ticking  faster  every

year.  Thismaybeyourlastopportu-

nity  to  join  your  comrades  in  a re-

turn  to  the  old  air  base  or,  should  I

say,  what  remains  of  the  old  base.

Ralph  Hendrickson  and  I are  in

the  process  of organizing  such  a

tour.  The  schedule  calls  for  depar-

ture  from  the  U. S. on  12  May  1998

and  returning  on  the  25th  of  May.

The  itinerary  includes  Milan,  Ven-

ice,  Florence,  ASSiSii  Bari,  Pan-

tanella,  Sorrento,  the  Isle  of  Capri,

Montecassino,  Anzio  Beachhead

area,  and  Rome.

The  last  group  to  go  to Pan-

tanella  about  10  years  ago  reported

that  some  old  fossil  came  out  from

behind  the  remains  of  the  Chapel

and  asked  why  it  took  them  so long

toreturn.  Whoknowswhomorwhat

we'll  see  this  time.

The  price,  which  is estimated  to

be less  than  82,800  per  person

(double  occupancy),  will  cover  all

costs  except  a few  lunches;  tips  to

drivers,  tour  guides,  and  the  tour

manager;  and  personal  items.  This

is a steal!  Don't  wait  until  it  is too

late!  Contact  either  Ralph  Hen-

drickson  at  (407)  255-4932  or  Mar-

eel Snyder  at (407(  365-7938  for

more  detailed  information.  Only

YOU  can  make  this  a great  trip  !!!

Jttst  reread  Frank

Ambros'  artide  on

the front  page  and
you  u:iili  get  an  idea

of  the tll  to re-
turn  once  again  to

Pantanella.  Ed.

Kenneth  B Braley  (Bombardier  on

Branch  crew)  passed  away  April  7,

1995.  Reported  on  returned  news-

letter.

Edgar  Howlett  (Communications)

passed  away  in 1994  or 1995.  Re-

ported  by  Andy  Getsy.

Forest  Sinclair,  Jr.  (Personnel

Clerk)  passed  away  Oct.  5th  1997,

Reported  on  returned  newsletter.

Art  Bovet,  (Bombardier  on W. J.

Smith  Crew)  passed  away  October

30,  1997.  ReportedbyStanWinkow-

ski.

William  F. O'Brien  (Radio  Operator

on  John  B. Kennedy  crew)  passed

away  April  15,  1996  of  pulmonary

fibrosis.  Reported  by  Bill  O'Brien  Jr.

Bill  notes,  "He  passed  away  peace-

fully  at  home  surrounded  by  his  wife

of  51  years,  Shirley,  and  their  8 chil-

dren.  He  loved  golf,  the  beach,  and

his  18  grandchildren.

Our  thoughts  and  prayers  to  our

fallen  comrades  who  have  found

everlasting  peace,  -you  servedyour

country  well.  We  will  remember  yo

forever.

SICK  CALL
John  T.  Patrick  (Engineering)

writes,  'Tve  been  in  and  out  of  the

hospital  since  March  1, 1996  I had  5

operations  and  had  both  ofmyknees

replaced.

I lost  my  wife  September  14th

and  now  living  by  myself."

John  was  crew  chief  on  Yel-

low  "A."

Wright-Patterson  Museum

gets  a Beechcraft  AT-10.
The  onh)  existing  Beechcraft

AT-10  aircraft,  an advanced  trainer
designed  in 1940-41,  offtciall'g  be-
came part  of the United  States Air
Force  Musetim's  collection  in  a cere-

mony. Members  oftheAviationCadet
C(ass  43-E,  who  trained  on  AT-10s

and flew  during  World War II, at-
tended  the  ceremoru)."

Article  sent  in  by  Jack  Va

Slyke.  Jack  also  notes  the  museum

hasaddedanAT-9  sincewehadour

second  reunion  there.
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FLIM  FLAM

By  Al  "Scoop"  Nagel

Numerology:

Bonnie  Rowe  -88  - P.K.

John  Zartman  - 18.  on  G. C.

Vernon  Burda  - 4-g.  in  a G.

(See  end  of  column  for  answers).

Daffynition:  Meteorologist  - a Man

who  can  look  into  a woman's  eyes

and  predict  WHEJHER!

Wrong  way  health  terms:  IMPO-

TENT  - Distinguished,  well  known.

G. I. SERIES  - Baseball  game  be-

tween  soldiers.

Words  that  mean  something  or

other:  Xmas  - The  "wrap"  race.

Sahara  - Nomads  land.

Frank  Griffen  - Thinks  a Cesarean

Section  is  a neighborhood  in  Rome  -

somewhat  like  Revere,  Mass.  where

he  lives  in  a large  Italian  neighbor-

hood.

Loyen  Foote  - He  wanted  to  call  the

qther  day.  He  was  going  to tell  me

.":iat at  my  age  I should  be  thinking

about  the  HEREAFI'ER.  I told  him  I

do  all  the  time.  No  matterwhere  I am

- in the  kitchen,  upstairs,  in the

basement,  I ask  myself,  Now  what

am  I here  after?

Morris  Cohen

Angie  , Nice  little  dog,

was  sound  as  a ring

If  she  lived  'till  spring,

She'd  scratch  on  your  carpet

and  chew  on  your  grass

She  had  three  Bo  legs,

And  a reason  to  be  class.

Her  head  bulged  out  and

Her  back  caved  in

But  she's  (was)  a damn  good  dog

For  the  shape  she  was  in.

In  Italy  (1945)  the  operations  officer,

MajorBlankenship)  calledameeting

of  flying  officers  in  front  of  opera-

tions.  While  he  was  talking,  one  of

the  dogs  in  the  area  came  by  and

'ecided  to  lifthis  leg  on  him  thinking

-i(WaS  a tree?  NotAngie  - it  had  to  be

a male.

ChuckyCheeseFerich-Note:  They

want  some  cans  sent  to Canosa,

Italy  like  the  ones  you  left  behind  in

1945.  Frankfurters  (small).  Their

supply  is finally  gone.

I'm  the  boss  of  my  family!  I always

decide  to  do  the  dishes  rightaftermy

wife  tells  me  to  do  it.

Why  does  my  alarm  clock  always  go

off  when  I'm  asleep?

Tid  Bits;

Bob  Babcock,  780th  P.R.O.  Ace  just

returned  from  Kenya.  Flight  can

cause  jet  lag.

I went  to San  Diego  Wild  Animal

Park,  Escondido,  CA.  No  jet  lag.

Answers:  88  =  88  Piano  keys.  18  H.

on  G.C.  = 18  holes  on  a golf  course.

4 - g in  a G.=  4 quarters  in  a game.

Tell  us  about  you  hobby?

Do  you  have  an  interesting  hobby  or

a special  pet?

Send  me  you  Stuff  on  this  please.

How  about  the  best  of  lists?

Newspaper  headlines?

You  know  when  you're  getting  old.

Do  you  remamber?

Addicted  to the  internet?

Send  Flim  Flam  articles  to  Al

"Scoop"  Nagel,  18601  Newland  St.

#61,  Huntington  Beach,  CA  92646.

Al  was  editor  of  Flim  Flam  at  Pana-

tanella.

Editors  Corner

COMING  UP  IN  APRIL

There  will  be a story  on  Bruce

Miller  (Armament).  I am  in  need  of

moreinfo  ontheArmamentSection.

Also,  Let's  hear  from  someone  about

the  daily  duties  of  the  Armament

Section.  Also  needed  are  some  pho-

tos.  Photos  with  identity  of  the  indi-

viduals  is preferred.

There  will  be  more  details  of  the

upcoming  reunion  along  with  the

firstreunionregistrationform.  From

correspondence  and  phone  calls  it

indicates  Dayton  will  be  another

winner.

I arnhavingaprobleminkeeping

our  roster  current.  A  lot  of  members

move  without  changing  their  ad-

dress,  some  have  entered  a hospital

orresthome  and  some  are  deceased.

We  have  a list  ofvolunteers  from  the
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last  reunion  who  indicated  they

would  help  me  out.  I believe  the  very

successful  method  we  originally

used  to  locate  our  members  should

work  in  relocating  some.  Therefore,

I would  like  to  hear  from  the  volun-

teers  who  will  take  on  their  state  or

a neighboring  state.  I will  then  send

you  the  list  of  members  thatwe  have

lost  contact  with.

If you  did  not  volunteer  at

Montgomery,  but  would  like  to help

outinyour  state  please  letme  know.

There  were  more  than  usual

calls  aboutthe  pastissue  ofthe  Pan-

tanella  News.  First,  the  comments

were  very  favorable  about  the  issue.

Second  was  the  number  of  com-

plaints  about  not  receiving  them.

This  was  the  result  of  members  who

received  them  first  then  calling  their

"buddies"  to  discuss  certain  articles

and  their  "buddy'  had  not  as yet

received  his  copy.

In  the  past  year  the  Post  Office

has  changed  the  bulk  mailing  from

mailings  by  state  to mailings  by  zip

code.  If  there  are  up  to  ten  in  a zip

code  area  they  are  marked  differ-

ent!y  arid  end  up  gettixig  delivered

similar  to  first  class  mail.  Only

about  20%  go  by  this  method.  All  the

rest  are  put  in  a lot,  sorted,  and  sent

by  the  slowway  by  the  Post  Office.  It

takes  a month  after  mailing  by  the

slow  way!

Nowfor  some  help  on  addresses.

Recently  I  received  four  returns  in

one  day  - address  changes  sent  by

the  Post  Office.  It  cost  us  the  news-

letter  (93} since  the  post  office  usu-

ally  throws  it  away),  then  they

charge  me 504  to get  the  return

notice.  Then  the  member  usually

wants  the  newsletter  and  it  cost  55$

more  for  postage.  The  Post  Office  is

gettingveryparticular.  Mailthathas

been  going  with  a slight  discrepancy

now  comes  back.  If  you  change  from

road  to street  it  will  come  back,  or

use  a box  number  and  street,  etc.

Please  notify  of  any  type  of  address

change.

Here  is an  example:  Burton  Alper,

Mail  returned,  Post  Office  noted

"unable  to  forward."  Phone  dis-

continued.  Who  can  find  him?



781 St BOMB  SQUADRONASSOC
2 Mt, Vernon Lane, Atherton,  CA 94027

FORWARDING  &  RETURN  POSTAGE  GUARANTEED

ADDRESS  CORRECTION  REgUESTED

On the left is the still
'- smoking  remains  of

the  B-24  in  which

Capt.  Fatt>er  arid  his

nine  man  creui  perisht

after  beimg set on
fire  by German  ftghters
onAug  3, 1944.The

town  of  Lermoos  can
be  seen  in  the  back-

ground.  Photo  courtsey

of  K. Bullock.
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