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Message From the President

My wife, Sarah and I attended Jim McCloskey’s
funeralin Pittsburgh, Pa. Irendered adeserving
783rd Squadron salute to Jim at the gravesite.
The priest referenced our“783rd Bomb Squadron
Quid-fit” logo in his homily. The fiddling rabbit
with the “booze” brought a few smiles and laughs.
The priest was Irish. We loved the guy, Peg.

We wish a speedy recovery to our Past President
Ralph Smith on his recent heart surgery. Our
sincere well wishes and prayers are also extended
to our ailing comrades and members, and a
return to good health.

Congratulations to “Mr & MRS PX” HARRY
and LOLA FIKE on the birth of their first grand
daughter, ERICA. ENJOY.

Recently Colonel Burt Andrus attended his 55th
class reunion at WEST POINT.

To those interested, the McCook Army Air Base
Historical Society will be dedicating the 465th
Bomb Group Plaque September 28 1996 in
McCook, NE.

Any member who has paid but has not received
his “Memory Book” from the Nashville reunion
let me know. Thanks.

July 1996

783RD LATRINE-O-GRAM

Set Your sights for St. Louis in 1997. Our 8th
783rd Bomb Squadron reunion there should be
interesting and fun with its many attractions
and sites. The ARCH; The Brewery; The
Stadium; Jefferson Barracks; Scott AFB and
River-Boat Gambling.

REMINDER: Annual dues are $15.00 and Life-
time (one check) dues are $50.00.

&> Mike Magazzine

'Tomv Clark, Operations Ofﬁéer,mét his desk in

McCook NE. 3,2/ - A2 & 155 -,



Letter Mike sent to Jim Althoff of the 781st
Sqdn.

July 4, 1996
Dear Jim,

In response to your letter of June 20, 1996, I
regret to reply that there seems to be no interest
on the part of the 783rd Bomb Squadron to
participate in any 465th Bomb Group reunions.

I'm sure each squadron has already established
a “genial camaraderie and family atmosphere”
among its members, that the Group reunions
could upset the unity each squadron now has.
The 783rd is comfortable with its “status quo”.

I know I have been tentative in responding to
your previous letters and after reassessing your
goals, I feel that this would put another level of
additional burden, responsibility and time to
whoever would serve.

How many reunions are left for each of us? At
this time of ourlives we need to enjoy the present
moments and my favorite quote. “I wonderifT’ll
make my next birthday or if my wife’s car will
break down between Bay Village or Lorain?”

Jim, your efforts are appreciated and
commended. Enjoy your trip to Africa. Good
luck, stay healthy and we’ll keep in touch.

Respectfully,
Mike Magazzine, President

783rd Bomb Squadron Association
Class of 1995-97

Membership Renewals:

W. J. Beerman
Bea Beerman
1120 West Viola
Yakima, WA 98902

George H. Bevington
825 Westminster Pl
Dayton, OH 45419

Owrie V. Brown
Lillian F. Brown
10636 Park Mtn. W
Littleton, CO 80127

Curtis A. Wilkins
Mary L. Wilkins
322 Meadowood Dr.
Orland, CA 95963

New Life Members:

LeRoy J. Crenshaw
Josephine Crenshaw
10922 Seibel Ln.
Montgomery, TX 77356

Weyland B. Feely
Margaret Feely
4409 Norwood
Midland, TX 79707

Mayme L. Harp
1374 Hillcrest Ave.
Livermore, CA 94550

Richard H. Marsh
4202 Culbreath Ave
Tampa FL 33609

Dale V. Reeves
Marie D. Reeves
P.O. Box 10
Kelso, MO 63758



Pierce R. Siler

Diane J. Siler

811 Huntingdon Drive
Schenectady, NY 12309

Lewis L. Stanart
Norma J. Stanart
1905 Park Dr
Douglas, WY 82633

Retirement - from a Child’s View

After a Spring break, a teacher asked her young
pupils how they spent their holidays. One small
child wrote the following:

We always used to spend holidays with Grandpa and
Grandma. They used tolive here in a big brick home,
but Grandpa got retarded and they moved to Florida.
Now they live in a place with a lot of other retarded
people. They all live in little tin boxes. They ride on
big 3-wheeled tricycles and they all have name tags
because they don’t know who they are. They go to a
big building called a wrecked hall, but they must
have got it fixed, because it’s alright now. They play
games and do exercises there, but they don’t do them
very good. There is a swimming pool there, but they
standinit with their hats on. I guess they don’t know
how to swim.

As you go into their park, there is a doll house with
a little man sitting in it. He watches all day so they
can’t get out without him seeing them. When they
cansneakout, they gotothe beach and pick upshells.

My Grandma used to bake cookies and stuff, but I
guess she forgot how. Nobody cooks, they just eat
out. Theyeat the same thing every night;early birds.
Some of the people don’t know how to cook at all, so
my Grandma and Grandpa bring food into the
wrecked hall and they call it “pot luck”.

My Grandma says Grandpa worked all his life and
earned his retardment. I wish they would move back
up here, but I guess the little man in the doll house
won’t let them out!
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JAMES W. McCLOSKEY

Ourbeloved Past President James W. McCloskey
died on Friday May 24, 1996 at the age of 72
after a long illness

Jim McCloskey of 114 Bygate Circle, Pittsburgh,
was aradio operator and waist gunner on a B-24
with the 783rd Bomb Squadron, 465th Bomb
Group, of the 15th Air Force in Italy.

The staff sergeant bailed out of a burning plane
and was taken prisoner by an armed farmer
near “Weingartenin Bavaria, Germany” on July
19, 1944. He was held at “Wetzlar, Oberusal,
and Stalag Luft 4 and Stalag 357.”

He remembers being “locked in a 40 and 8
boxcar in the rail yards in Berlin while the 8th
Air Force bombed that area; the forced march
(run) from the rail station near Stalag Luft 4
into the camp while guard dogs were turned
loose on the prisoners and we were bayoneted by
the guards, and the Black March from Feb. 6 to
May 5, 1945, through the dead of the Baltic
winter.”

McCloskey wouldn’t want to repeat the
experience, but “there is not enough money to
compensate for the learning experience.”

He and his wife, Margaret (Peg) have four
children: William, an Army Lt. Col.; Barbara
Anne, Diane, and Daniel, and nine
grandchildren.

Jim will be sorely missed and we send our
deepest sympathy to Peg and family.

t ot ot ot ot ot ot



Many of us wondered why it took so long to
complete the runways at Pantanella. The fol-
lowing article explains the reason. No ship
could get into Bari Harbor for some time after
this disaster. Anyone wanting more informa-
tion on this should contact:

Floyd V. Coffield

401 Hampton RD
Durand, MI 48429
Phone: 517 | 288-3280

Also, anyone interested in a copy of the video
tape of the Nashville Reunion that Floyd's
Granddaughter made should contact:

Floyd Coffield at the above.

One of the best kept secrets of World War I is
the fact that on the night of December 2, 1943,
over one thousand Allied military personnel
and unprotected Italian civilians died at Bari,
Italy, when one hundred tons of poison gas were
unleashed. It was mustard gas, the deadly
chemical used so successfully by the Germans
in World War I and still regarded at the time as
the ultimate in hideous weaponry in a world as
yet unacquainted with the horrors of the atomic
mushroom.

The bombing at Bari was the worst shipping
disaster suffered by the Allies since Pearl Harbor.
Seventeen ships were totally destroyed by the
Luftwaffe bombers that night and eight others
were damaged. Yet the greatest tragedy of the
bombing occurred when the merchantman S. S.
John Harvey exploded and her approximately
one hundred tons of one hundred-pound mustard
bombs were blown apart. Liquid mustard began
spreading across the harbor, some of it sinking,
some burning, some mixing with oil floating on
the surface, and some of it evaporating and
mingling with the clouds of smoke and flame.
The crew of the John Harvey who knew about
the secret cargo died when the ship exploded.
The men struggling in the harbor waters, the
civilians enveloped in the deadly clouds of smoke,
and the rescuers working on the docks were all

unaware of the presence of the mustard. Many
of them died still not knowing about it. Others
were blinded or burned. Hospital personnel
treated the survivors for shock and exposure,
not realizing that they had been subjected to a
chemical agent. It wasn’t until many of the
patients died without obvious cause that an
investigation was launched and the true reason
for the deaths learned.

This preliminary report on the disaster at Bari
was written by Stewart E Alexander, the medical
officer who discovered that the mysterious
deaths were caused by mustard.

This is intended as a preliminary report of the
medical aspects of the mustard burns sustained
in the harbor of Bari the night of December 2,
1943. The facts are related as of 17 December,
at which time many of the detailed data, and
especially the histopathology are not available.
Many of the observations in this report are
based upon statements made by casualties, or
by medical officers and nurses who attended the
cases, and only later study of the case records
and data analysis will permit accurate appraisal
and evaluation.

Enemy planes raided the harbor of Bari
2 December 1943. The raid began at 1930 hours
and was over by 1950.

Hits were scored on several ships. Only high
explosive bombs were dropped.

The ship “John Harvey” loaded with 100 tons of
mustard in 100-pound bombs, as well as a large
quantity of munitions, was berthed stern on to
berth #29 on the mole. Other ships were berthed
side to side against the Harvey. Several ships
away was another shiploaded with ammunition
and explosives.

The John Harvey was not hit during the air raid.
Shortly after the raid a petrol ship exploded and
started to burn. There were apparently two big
explosions the second of which blew up the



Harvey and sank her at 2210. An order had
been issued to scuttle the Harvey after the fires
began but there is no information as to whether
the message was received in time or at all. There
were no survivors from the Harvey.

In the maelstrom of fire and explosion, sixteen
ships were sunk and 4 others partially destroyed.
Many survivors were blown into the water or
forced to swim in the water at some time in the
evening. The surface of the water was covered
with oil to a very considerable degree in some
locations in the harbor.

It was fortunate that huge fires were raging as,
undoubtedly, most of the mustard was burned.
Empty bomb casings on the mole would account
for the release of at least 2000-3000 pounds of
mustard just above the mole.

It seems remarkable that no general alarm of
gas was released that evening, but very few
survivors identified any characteristic odor. In
the fire and excitement any specific odor either
was not detected or escaped recognition. On
direct questioning, some of the survivors spoke
of commenting earlier ona“garlickyodor”, some
even had joked about the odor during the evening,
attributingit to the quantities of garlic consumed
by the Italians.

At some time in the evening someone aboard the
ship Lyman Abbott called “Gas”. The Lyman
Abbott was lying in the harbor and later to be
destroyed. Many of the crew put on their gas
masksfor about ahalfhour. None had recognized
gas themselves. Masks were removed of their
own volition.

No direct information concerning the
possibilities of mustard exposure was
communicated to the hospitals that evening. A
rumor had been heard at one hospital of this
possibility, but it was authoritatively (?) denied
by an unknown naval officer.

Such mustard as was not burned, either sank to
the bottom of the harbor or was mixed and
dissolved in the oil. It was the mixture or
solution of mustard in oil that produced most of
the severe casualties and deaths. The amounts
of mustard in the oil must have varied
considerably from one part of the harbor to
another. Some casualties were due to vapor
alone, but the great majority, and the important
ones were those who had become covered with
oil. Some became so contaminated while
swimming, some by the oil being thrown up
against them or on to their clothes, and a few by
sitting or standing in the oil in life boats, or
hanging from life rafts.

More than 1000 men were killed or missing
following the disaster.

More than 800 casualties were hospitalized
following the raid. Of these casualties, 628 were
suffering from mustard exposure. Sixty-nine
deaths, wholly or partly caused by mustard, had
occurred as of 17 December.

It must be repeated that rescue squads at the
port and hospital personnel at the hospital had
noidea or information that the casualties were,
or had been, exposed to mustard.

The casualties were covered with crude oil and
under the supposition that they were suffering
from immersion and exposure, the casualties
were wrapped in blankets and given warm tea.
Surgical cases were given priority care and
those just covered with oil were left wrapped up
inblankets foraslongas 12 oreven 24 hours. No
attempt was made to decontaminate or wash
this mustard-in-oil solution from them. Oil
contaminated clothing was not removed.

A fewindividuals, on their owninitiative, cleaned
all the oil from themselves promptly that night.
These individuals sustained only minor burns.



