783RD LATRINE-O-GRAM

March Edition 1993 Lake Barkley, Cadiz, KY

Another winter is about gone and we will head back to
Kentucky and Lake Barkley. Our place here in the Keys is at
Marathon (Paradise Island), and is about 100 miles below
Miami and 50 miles north of Key West. We are on the beach
overlooking the Atlantic ocean and can walk three blocks
southwest out of the back door and be at the Gulf of

Mexico. Needless to say I love the water, fishing, boating,
golf, as well as flying. There is a small airport here with
U.S.A., American Airlines as well as our own plane.

Kentucky Parks system has a beautiful airport at Lake
Barkley State Park, a stones throw away from my lake house.

We hope to be back in Kentucky by April first since the
crappie and bass start to bite. I also want to be there
when Kentucky wins the N.C.A.A. basketball tournament? I
have some mixed emotions since I grew up in Indiana and went
to Indiana U. (after the 783rd), but have had my office and
family in Kentucky for forty three years.



In the last issue of the Latrine-O-Gram I said that I would
tell you about my almost signing a Statement of Charges for
a B-24.

We flew a brand new plane via Newfoundland, Azores, and
Tunis on our way to spend ten months in beautiful southern
Italy. When we landed at Tunis one of our big tires blew
out. They did not have a spare and we didn’t have one since
we didn’t have a trunk. The tire had to be sent from the
USA so would spend several weeks in North Africa. One man
had to stay with the plane at all times so the local people,
who wore white sheets, wouldn’t take the plane, one piece at
a time. These were not K.K.K. but black guys in white
sheets. We didn’t want to see our new B-24 up on blocks
with the tires, guns, and engines removed or stripped.

We took turns guarding the plane day and night. Come to
think about it, I don’t remember the officers-and gentlemen
take a turn. This reminds me about the joke when a lawyer
died and on his stone was inscribed, "Here lies a lawyer and
an honest man." A little fellow looked at it and said "why
did they put two men in the same grave?" (Only kidding).
After being on duty several times, 24 hours on, I had
checked and rechecked everything on the plane, read Forever
Amber, which in those days would be X rated, now it would be
P.G. The sun was hot, largest beach property in the world
with no water, and I was sitting under the wing leaning
against the good wheel when I noticed a huge ant hill with
big ants. They were as large as the end of your thumb. It
reminded me of an old Tarzan movie when the natives buried a
person with only his head above the sand, near an ant hill.

Since I was who took care of the "putt, putt" five horse
power engine for the generator, I got the five gallon gas
can from the flight deck and poured several quarts of gas
down the ant hole. I carefully put the can far away and
threw a match in the hole. I don’t remember where I got the
match since I never smoked and I don’t remember any
cigarette lighter on the planes dash. Anyway, it made a big
Whoom! and lots of cooked ants. I saw something out of the
corner of my eye and to my surprise and fright there was
another hole, under the plane near the waste windows, which
looked like a blow torch. The ant hills were connected and
made a great wind tunnel with the fire. The dark smoke
alerted the tower which dispatched a fire truck. Needless
to say I was almost as frightened as on a bomb run over
Munich or Vienna.

I think this is when I strained myself which later in life
caused a hernea. Can you picture me trying to push a B-24
with a flat tire, brakes on, and in soft sand, but I almost
did. By the time the fire truck and a jeep with a Major got
there I had the fire out. The Major said that I almost had
to sign a statement of charges for $250,000. That wouldn’t
buy an engine for a plane now but back then a new Ford sold
for a whopping $600. Were those really the good old days.



I want to thank Don Kay for having the Tennessee Valley
Publishing Company send me the new book, "The Other Capri",

written by Kelly F. Cook a 15th Air Force B-24 Co-Pilot.
became a Tactical Fighter pilot in Vietnam.

was killed in action flying a jet fighter over enemy

territory.

It’s a well written book and anyone in the 15th Air Corp

would enjoy it and bring back memories.

Tennessee Valle
Dewain Kitchel

Attn:
P.0. Box 52527
Knoxville, TN

They did not send this book,

"Bombardiers:

Here is the address

Publishing Co.

37950-2527

The Real Story",

which I have read, but the address is below:

Detach the form below and Mail to:
DANE HANSEN PRODUCTIONS

3405 PENROSE PLACE, SUITE 103 « BOULDER, CO 80301

OR CALL 1-800-243-7111 Ext. 397

YES, Please send me

copies of BOMBARDIERS: THE REAL STORY

*** Each tape sells for $29.99 plus $4.00 shipping and handling. Order EIVE or more tapes
for your Bombardment Unit and pay only $21.00 per tape with EREE shipping.

{ PLEASE INDICATE METHOD OF PAYMENT Description Qty | Price | TOTAL
o Check J Money order dVISA O Mastercard '::"d*"— The Al Seay $29.95
than 5 copies $21.0
TREEEEEEEEEEEEEE|EREN TR
Card # Exp. Date Videos
Name Shipping &
(as it appears on card) Handling
TOTAL
Signature Order Date ENCLOSED
SHIP TO
Name

Bombardment Unit

Address

Ciry

Send To: DANE HANSEN PRODUCTIONS
3405 Penrose Place, Suite 103
Boulder, CO 80301 1-800-243-7111 Ext. 397

He
Col. Kelly Cook

[ ——————




From our president (Andy) R. S. Anderson. Andy and Rosella
have put a lot of time and effort into this reunion and the
783rd. Enclosed are copies of the registration, etc. in
case you lost or misplaced yours.

w0
o
o

February 2, 1

Everything seems to be shaping up good for Reno. I mailed
e Registration form, the schedule and price of tours to
Mike for his direct mailing effort. The Hotel registration
cards havn’'t arrived but should very soon.

If you would, please put something to that effect in the next
Latrine—0-Gram 1.e., that everything is in the mail.

Is 1t possible that we could get on issue out August 1 so
that we could cover any new items or anmouncements at that
time. For example, all should be advised about August 1 that
the Sands offers a shuttle from the airport every 30 minutes
for 22.85 a person.  Farking at the hotel is free, and the
nearest RV hook-up is only four blocks away.

We will also want to tell those playing golf that they are on
their own for transportation to the course.

I think Norfolk has done a good job for wus at $2.00 a head.
This can better be measursed after the reunion.

If anything else comes up I1'11 give you a call.



Mike sent these pictures of his trip and people he visited.

Oon The Road Again
Tuscalloosa, Ga.

John Walker and I. We
stopped to visit him &
his wife Sarah Hill (now
that’s a southern gal).
My Sarah and his Sarah
hit it off pretty good.
John keeps busy with his
workshop and makes great
"hi-balls". I had to
ask him if the whiskey
was Jim Beam, Jack
Daniels or all "Johnny
Walker"?

Al, me & his ’69 LTD,
Picayune, MS.

We stopped for a short
visit with him &
Geneva. Al is still
having his health
problems. When Al
picked us up he said he
would be in the ‘69
LTD-I told him this was
1993-car in excellent
shape though.




My buddy George

Budzeika & 1I.

George is a squadron
member, worked under
Mort Cohn in Parachute
Dept. George would
attend a "reunion" but
its got to go further
East. This was taken in
Atlantic City last Aug.
1992. Not much action
with the camera. Got to
get rid of that "gut" -
I think its all "gas".

M Quy Julien
Doeire "Les Maurels"
83 670 Barjals (France)

Barjols, Janary the 5th 1993

Dear Mr. Macpzzire

I am a yourg frendmen very interessed in the histary amd the old planes too. I
meke samme researches about the fidhters ar batbers 1ost over the south eastem
France in 194344, The nost of tham were americans.

In July, the 12th, 1944, a hig raid was arganized against the railroed in the
sauttem France. The target for 49th ad 55th aorbat wings of the 15th Air Farce vas
a rail station in the city of Nimes.

The germen fighters attaded the B 24 a lag time befare their arrival on the
target aren.

The 766th saadrn (461st BG) lost far amtat crews, pilots were the LE. Rav.
Fawoett, Bun ard Fames.

The 465th lost ae "Liberatar’. It was the B-24H 42 52478. "Sectiom 8", piloted
by Qot. Robert Swarzy.

Pilot and gurer Mrxtare Lupe were killed in action by 2 Me 109 after a fratal
attack. The cthers crew marbers bailed art. They were hidden by french matriots ad
auld escaped to Ttaly sare days later. The bober crashed rear the little town of
Ia Tour d'Aigee. (80 Kilareters in the Noarth West of Marseille)

mm@mm@mmammm.mm@(ax
Swarzy widow) was quested.

I wrate a letter to her ad she gave to me sare gotos ad letters about this
paintful time. I have two letters written in Septenber 1944 by the revagator an
the bovbardier of her hugbard, Lt. Thames ard Suith.

(uld you says to e if these men ar others fommer crew manters of the "'Section
8" are (ar were) matber of your association. (list ard ghoto jointed)? I would
reed their help for ny ressarches. Far this tragic mission the seaod pilot was
Lt. Nelsn, ad ot L. Qrabtree.

Thark you for yarr help.

Sincerely yaurs




August 27, 1992

Mr. Guy Julien
"Les Maurels"
83670 Barjols
FRANCE

Dear Mr. Julien,

Enclosed with this letter are the materials that [ promised to send to you. [ do hope
that this information will help you in your research on Aircraft and War Battles over
France during World War 11.

I believe that you will get the true story of what happened on that "Evil Day", July 12,
1944 when you read the letters form Lt. Thomas and Lt. Smith that I copied from letters
that 1 received from them many years ago. You can see that they both tell it the same
way. The letters also tell how the brave Resistance Fighters helped them so much.

The picturies I am also enclosing is the picture of Capt. Swanzy's crew members and
a picture of his B-24 Bomber that was shot down that day. Please notice that I have
put a little white "dot" by the ones that I identified by name.

Since I have lost tract of the crew members after all of these years, I do not have any
of their addresses. I called the veterans administration and they could not give me the
addresses of the men because it would be an “"Invasion of Privacy Act", however, there is
a way that you can get them to forward a letter {the crew members by doing this:

you can get an answer by doing this:

Jrite the same letter to each member, enclosed in a stamped(with your address) envelope

with just the crew member's name on it and they will forward it to the crew member.
then if the crew member wants to answer your letter he will.

Put all of the addresses and stamped envelopes into one large envelope and mail to this
address :  VETERAN'S ADMINISTRATION, REGIONAL OFFICE

1400 N. VALLEY MILLS DRIVE

WACO, TEXAS 76799

I wish [ could have stayed longer in LaTour D'Ai0es and visited with more of the dear
people there. I will always have a very deep respect and love for them.

Wishing you the best in your research, I am

Mrs. Wynona Swanzy Prince
412 N. Jean Dr.

Longview, Texas 75603
USA
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Pilgt-Robert Swanzy, Co-pilot-Robert W. Crabtree,

Navigator-Robert B. Thomas, Bombardier-Ralph J. Smith

Eng}neer-Raul H. Hooge, Asst. Engineer-Charles A. Cripps

Radio-Weber Vaughn, Tail Gunner-Walter Q. Wilson

Nose Gunner-Thomas W. Walsh, Ball Gunner-Lupe Montana

Extra Co-pilot-William A. Nelson. Riding for extra mission.
Sent to me by Mike Maggazine.



Sunday 8/22

Monday 8/23

$28/Person
incl. bus,
guide, lunch,
aud admission.

Tuesday 8/24

$17/Person
incl. bus,
guide, and
admission.

Wednesday 8/25

$38/Person
incl. cart,
green fee,
and prizes.

12:00

2:00

Evening

9:00
12:00

10:00

6:30

783rd BOMB SQUADRON
465th BOMB GROUP
RENO

AUGUST 22-26, 1993

Arrival and registration until 5:00. Hospitality room

open.
Cash bar.
Group dinner deli buffet.

Registration for late arrivals until 8:00 a.m.

Board the bus at the hotel for a driving tour along
the rim of Lake Tahoe. It is one of the largest, and
most beautiful alpine lakes in the world. With 72
miles of shoreline, Lake Tahoe provides beautiful
scenes rich in history and legend.

Lunch and freoc time a2t the Pondercca Ranch.
for much of the Bonanza TV series. Tour the
Cartwright Ranch House and explore an entire western
town with a giant display of carriages, wagons, and
western memorabilia. Wash down a juicy Hossburger
with the Ranch's own Ponderosa Mountain Dew, a beer,
or a soft drink at the famous Silver Dollar Saloon.
Reboard the bus to return to the hotel.

Dinner on your own.

location

Business meeting, followed by lunch on your own.
Board the bus at the hotel for a driving tour of
Carson City, including the Nevada State Museum and
some of Carson City's historic homes and buildings.
Then on to Virginia City, the gaudiest, headiest boom
town of the 0ld West and where Mark Twain cut his
literary teeth. Miraculously, the town looks much the
same as it did in the 1860's, from the wobbly saloons
built on stilts to the well-trodden boardwalks of the
main street. Visit old mansions, quaint shops,
churches and museums, and tour mines.

Reboard the bus to return to the hotel.

Cash bar.

Posting of colors, followed by banquet and dancing.

Farewells and departures.

Golf outing at the Sierra Sage golf course for those
who wish to extend their stay.

Group dinner, followed by golf prizes.



