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TWAS THE NITE BEFORE THE MISSION

783™ Latrine O Gram

DECEMBER 2000

Fifteenth Air Force
55" Bombardment Wing

Twas the nite before the mission
and all through the Group
The Wheels and Big Wigs

were grinding out poop

The Bombers were parked
on their hardstands with care
waiting for armament

soon to be there

The Fly Boys' were nestled
all snug in their beds, p
while missions of milk rans
danced through their heads.

When out of the darkness

ere came a knock
We cursed JOHN WALKER. ..
and looked at the clock
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"Briefing will be in two hours” m
calmly said--— -’

Well, that meant we'd have for% o
winks in bed-— . i
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Time marches on aod then, mi’f,‘
sighing, we'd leap from the sack
To make with the flying p
We rush to the mess hall |/
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quick as a flash, L
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We eat cold powdered eggs ) N

hidious hash

Then the long bumpy ride
to the Group briefing room,
Where the Big Wj
and dish out ou

preside

The target is told

The first six rows faint---- )
For low and behold!

Vienna it ain't!!!!

The I,:ﬁruns have slipped up
my peor aching back!

We are hombing a place

~" " thet throws up 8 flak!
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PY SRR and we t our fate---

For there's a practice formation

at quarter past eight.



"QUID FIT"
TO HONOR THE MEMORY OF OUR COMRADES OF THE 783RD BOMB SQUADRON
WHO GAVE THEIR LIVES AND TO CHERISH THE MEMORIES AND ASSOCIATIONS OF

WW I

A year has passed since most of us have returned
within continental limits and we have had a chance to
get reoriented. A few nites before we left the hill on 25
May 1945, a news letter was planned. This, the first
issue is somewhat behind schedule, but if material and
news is sent in we will get out additional issues more
frequently. All of the material in this letter was collected
by John Knaus who is at present attending De Paul Law
School in Chicago awaiting orders from the Regular
Army. His permanent address is 9204 Commercial Ave,
Chicago 17, IL in care of his brother Vincent Knaus.

This is being mailed to the address list compiled at
Pantenella. There are doubtless many changes. | have
set up a card index file and will keep it as current as
possible. Future issues of this letter depend on material.

Let us know where you are and what you have been
doing, marriages, births, local reunions, etc. Items like
Stan Paces' are welcome. We hope ultimately to
account for every man in the squadron.

On V-E day + 365 Knaus and | had dinner at the
Palmer House in Chicago. In reminisence of the daily
menu Knaus provided At Pantenella when he was Mess
Officer, we had roast duck, (genuine Long Island and not
ala Knaus). We discussed the possibility of a yearly
reunion. Some of these could be regional get-togethers
and could be organized through the news letter. Write
in soon to Knaus or me and let us know. QUID FIT!

CHARLES D. KIMBALL
3804 East Highland Drive
Seattle 2, Washington

A NOTE TO FELLOW KRIEGIES by STAN PACE

I am writing this strictly from memory, so if I have a
few dates, names, places mixed up, just bare with me and
drop a line to ‘Tito' Knaus, and I'm sure he will be glad
to correct my mistakes in the next letter.

After being shot down in August in the
Friedrichshafen slaughter, Johnny Allen, Bob Griffin
and I ended up in a hospital on the outskirts of Munich.
Everything there was 'pretty’ nice, so much so that even
after Johnny left in September, Griffin and I didn't mind
too much hanging around till January. To tell all that
went on in that hospital during those five months would
take too much time and space here, so I'll say that both
personal and medical treatment was good, and in
comparison to some stories I've heard it was almost
unbelievely good.

From the hospital to Frankort on the Main for
interrogation in January. At Frankfort I found they
knew both Griffin and I inside and out so we only stayed
a couple of days and went to Wetzlau next where the Red
Cross came through with some much needed clothing
and a bath--it was swell. My next and last stop was
Barth-Stalag Luft No. 1. Griffin was sent on pretext of
being an orderly, but on arrival it was found that
orderlies were neither needed or used and Griffin was an
inmate of one of the Officers' camps. From what I have
heard this was a good deal for Griffin.

My first night in camp I was standing in line for
something and if up didn't walk old Duckworth himself
with a big mustache. I asked him why in Hell wasn't he
back in the States and he didn't think it was so funny--but
to tell the truth neither did I, and it was sure good
seeing him even though I was sorry that he had to be
there. From there he took me over to see 'Red’' Hockman
who was one of his 23 roommates. 'Red' nearly
swallowed his teeth when I walked in.

Next was the pay-off. Duck took me over to the fence
and hollered across into the next compound for Tom
Clark and the gang. They came out and lined up and
down the fence for miles it looked like. There we stood
about 100 feet apart looking at each other and yelling
across trying to ask and answer questions. In Tom's
compound were the following squadron fellows (pardon

me if I miss someone continued



as I am not sure which ones were out at the fence my first
night to greet me): "Christy" Christenson, "Bo" Bolinski,
Sheridan, Jones, Kanek, Heron, Bonds, Carter, Renard,
Winston, Goplen and good old Johnny Allen who left my
hospital in September. Greenwood was down in the next
compound.

For the first time since the day we were shot down I met
my entire crew with the exception of Strahan who was sick
and had been flown to England. The boys fromTagan were:
Ward, Elliott, Connell, Coots, Browning, Kubanis, Moon
Mullins and more, but I'm sorry I can't remember their
names.

This story has a happy ending---we came back to the
States.

NEWS NOTES
Orville J. Heim is back at Highland, IL and is a
photographer. Address Voegeles Studio, Highland, IL.

X.A.(Don't Fence Me In)Kramer is home at Mc Comb, Miss
and reports that John Warnack and he get together often
and have a few (?) drinks and reminisce about the old days
on the hill.

Van Dyke got married last year and plans on going to
school.

Last report from Buckles was that he is in Midland, Texas
and still in the Army.

Polloc "Bolinski" is back at Shamokin, PA. And is reported
planning to run for mayor.
FLIM- FLAM
ALL THE POOP THAT'S FIT
TO SCOOP
VOL. 1 NO. 11 MAY 5, 1945

ONE YEAR

On Saturday May 5th, the 465th commenorates
its first full year of combat operations as a member
of the 15th Air Force.

We flew our first mission against Podgorica,
Yugoslovia, on 5 May 1944. Since then we've set a
few records, broken a few and hit the toughest
targets in the 15th Air Force repertoire.

Now with the war practically over in Europe and
all the tough targets gone, we find the 465th has a
record of which to be proud.

Here are a few facts you might tell your
gradchildren while you stroke your beard in the
years to come:

We've flown 213 group sorties over enemy
territory. In addition to receiving two
Distinguished Unit Citations, we have four battle
stars with another on the way. The first four stars
are for the Rome-Amo Campaign, The Invasion of
Southern France, The Balkans and the Aerial
Campaign over Germany. Your guess is as good
as ours on the fifth. (Personally who'd rather wear
four bronze stars than one silver star.)

The Groups members have been decorated
with 1 DSC, 3 Silver Stars, 1 Legion of Merit, 508
DFC's, 15 Bronze Stars, and 7 Soldier Medals.
Quite a collection of brass.

We've dropped over 10, 000 tons of bombs;
flown 191 effective missions and destroyed 97
enemy fighter planes in the air and on the
ground.

Here's a couple of records:

During the softening up bombings of Southern
France, we attacked 12 Nazi gun installations and
set a bombing record of 86%. On 3 consecutive
days, each of 4 boxes dropped their bombs on 4
different targets.

Over a period of two weeks, we set a bombing
score of 67% that stands high In 15th Air Force
annals.

Remember FLAK ALLEY at Vienna? We were
the last Group to drop our bombs there before
the Austrian capitol was captured by the
Russians. First Lieutenant Richard D. Arment of
the 782nd, was the pilot of the last plane to make
a bombing run on Vienna.

The climax of our 1945 missions came on April
9th when we led the wing on "Plaster’ operations
against tactical targets In Northern Italy in
support of the British 8th Armys final smash
against the Nazis. Three weeks later, the
Germans in Italy gave up the ghost.

Gone are Ploesti, Vienna, Munich ,Blechammer,
Bucharest and all their flak batteries. We don't
miss them. Thus far, we've done what we came
over here to do. Whatever happens next, let's
keep the 465th banner high. Excerpt from Flim-Flam

our Group news letter date shown above.
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LATRINE O GRAM-March 1984-your Squadron news letter named for first time in following article.
NEW FORMAT--The first structure bearing any resemblance of a permanent nature at Pantanella, ltaly was a latrine overlooking :
magnificent green wheat field dotted with red poppies and other wild flowers. When two or more souls frequented this structure
one was sure to dethrone and authoritatively report the next days mission would be Berlin. Or, the Squadron would soon be pullin¢
out for India. These tales were soon termed “Latrine-O-Grams". Unless a better format is suggested or someone finds it offensive, i
has been accepted as our Squadron Bulletin logo. Many will say it is appropriate for the "Poop” carried in this bulletin. To this--we
plead it is no better than our sources.

HEENEN
With it being Christmas time generally triggering ones nostalgia your conductor has taken you on a tour down memory lane in the
preceding pages. Page 1 originated with the 99th Bomb Group a B-17 Group over by Foggia. t was sent in and requested bt
Floyd Coffield. Initially, in those first grim days it was said the average combat air crew member was good for 6 combat mission:
before being scragged. TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE THE MISSION and other similar ones that made the rounds documented witt
humor the goofy thoughts that the fly boys demonstrated knowing the next day might bring a trip to Ploesti, Vienna, Munich
Blechammer etc and that dreaded trip to POWville. On page 2 beginning with "QUID FIT": A NOTE TO FELLOW KRIEGIES by Star
Pace and NEWS NOTES represents the entire contents of the first news letter put together by Doc Kimball and Johnny Knaus. I
was undated. The FLIM-FLAM excerpt was taken from the Group publication so dated The NEW FORMAT excerpt was lifted fron
the first news letter so named dated March 1984 some 38 years following that of Doc’s and Johnny's.

Much credit goes to Johnny Knaus our Squadron Bombardier who can best be described as a womb to tomb member ever
though he had later moved up as Group Bombardier. He had 'rat holed' the above articles all of these many years and passed then
along for your reading pleasure. There is more to follow at a later date. With that great retentive mind of his, "Tito' is a great source
of unprinted historical info on both the Squadron and Group. Although handicapped with macular degeneration greatly impairin
his vision he can close his eyes and recall more than probably has been documented. All the 'Toggle Jockies' of the 783rd were
indeed fortunate to have such a great guy for their leader.

DOC KIMBALL-we could write a book on the contributions this great individual made to the success of the Squadron. In hi
inimitable way he touched so many lives of the Squadron members. Without a doubt he was the glue that held things togethe:
when the going got rough. There is no doubt in our government issued mind without his insistence; initial effort; as well as hi
later encouragement there would never have been a Squadron news letter. How we miss his frequent calls, support, advice an
friendship. The elation he exhibited when as his partner he won the Senior Championship playing in the Seattle Country Clul
Member Guest Golf Invitational one year is a memory not to be forgotten.

FHEHHKN

TAPS

HENRY S. BRUSCINSKI-passed away in the Veterans Administration Care Center, Brockton, MA the early part ¢
this year after an extended illness.. He is survived by a daughter and grand daughter, Many will remember him a
the Radio Operator-Gunner on the Pace crew that was flamed on the August 3, 1944 Friedrichshafen 'Slaughte!

é\“ A that bought him a ticket to POWville. WE HAVE LOST ANOTHER OF THE BEST!

/ All of our many efforts to conlact his family members or obtain any personal history met with failure. Henry's passing with not being a communicativ
person should encourage each and everyome of you to dilligently complete and return the Persoonel Questionnaire enclosed in the September Latrine (
Gram. Your individual history is needed. PLEASE DO SO TODAY!

XK KKK K
BETTY GREENWOOD BUTLER-born 9-21-23 passed away 9-18-00. She was the widow of Tommy Greenwood one of the 17

original Crew commanders later killed in Line of Duty. Betty lost a long and determined battle from Big C with her loving family at
her bedside. She is survived by the two daughters from her marriage with Tommy, Mrs Pam Fulmer and Mrs Pat Clarizio; Grandsons
Mark & Brian Fulmer; Grand Daughter Lisa Leyde; and her later husband, George Butler. Betty was a true Virginia lady who
showered her family and friends with love and affection. During OTU training at both Davis Monthan and McCook she was like a big
sister to all the members of the Greenwood crew. WE HAVE LOST A SPECIAL LADY and MY DEAR FRIEND!



SICK CALL

BOBBY WILLS-all attending the 'Davenpuski' round up noted our 'Money Custodian' having lost some 15 pounds was suffering a
severe case of the 'punies’. Even so, with great determination he participated in all the activities including hacking around the 'Cow
Pasture'. On his return home the medics lured him to the 'butcher shop' where they overhauled and rebushed his 'monkey gland'
which took more than his breath away. In a recent conversation he advised he has partially regained his strut and on or about
November 14th will head south to spend the winter 'snow birding' at his Florida pad entertaining his 'Beach Queens'. For all of
those wanting to send the Squadron a donation or pay their dues his address BOB WILLS; 4120 COCKROACH BAY RD #807;
RUSKIN, FL 33570 813-645-1980.

CAN YOU THINK OF A BETTER PLACE THAN 'COCKROACH ROAD' FOR THIS 'DRAFTED RECRUIT'?

CLARENCE 'CHAMP' YOUNG-the A player on Coach Bolinski's golf team found Bobby Wills and your writer to be such a load
to shoulder in the 'Davenpookeyville' golf scrmble that on his return home he had to undergo surgery for a double hernia. At last
report all of his repair work was satisfactory and he was back touring the Midland Country club 'Cow Pasture' almost daily.

JAMES LAWTON-Bombardier on George Josten's Crew is engaged in a rough battle with Big C.. Bing a 'Toggle Jockey' we know
full well he will give his struggle a good run while all Squadron Members are wishing him the best.

FRANK MAYALL-a Crew Commander suffered a massive stroke in February leaving his right side paralyzed and a resulting
speech problem. This necessitated his being placed in a care center. Judy Olsen his daughter reported typical of all Quid Fitters
he is exhibiting a great fighting spirit and always eager to hear of Squadron news. You will note his new address.

GOOD FOLKS-THE LAST TWO ABOVE ARE WAGING TOUGH BATTLES. TAKE THE TIME TO SEND THEM A WORD OF
ENCOURAGEMENT. UNTIL YOU HAVE WALKED IN THEIR MOCCASINS YOU DON'T REALIZE WHEN YOU ARE DOWN JUST HOW

MUCH A WORD OF ENCOURAGEMENT CAN LIFT YOUR SPIRITS!
ek ok

LATRINE O GRAMS FROM 3RD STOOL DOWN

PAUL HOOGE-Engineer-Gunner on the Bob Swanzy Crew was seragged on the 12 July 1944 run to Nimes, Franee and
had to enlist the French underground resistanee fighters to help him hoof it back. Following his service days he returned
to Texas and beecame a Produce Buyer- Shipper-Broker spending years in the Rio Grande valley. Whether you realize it or
not through the years you may well have eaten oranges, Rio Star grapefruit,all kinds of vegetables and various melons Paul
brokered and shipped that ended up in your kitchen or resturant. In his Super Senior years he is still active buying and
shipping to far away markets. On November 9, 2000 he was honored by the Texas Produce Association by being selected
to their HALL OF FAME. CONGRATULATIONS! PABLO! KEEP THOSE CHOICE HONEYDEW MELONS AND RIO
STAR GRAPEFRUIT COMING TO THE HEB AND SUN HARVEST STORES-SHIP THE CULLS NORTH TO THE 'SNOW
BIRDS'--THEY WON'T KNOW THE DIFFERENCE.

DEL FORSBERG-received a great and well written documentary of 'Del's Escapades' with the Yugo Partisans when he
was seragged on the 20 October 1944 run to Munich. He had the exeiting experience to take the 'silk elevator ride' into the
middle of a battle between the Chetniks and Partisans. Del and part of his erew had the good fortune to drift down with the
Partisans who eventually after many weeks returned them to the Squadron. The members of his erew unfortunate to drift
into the Chetniks were turned over to the 'Krauts' and got a trip to POWville. We will bet our boots and spurs this group
didn't contribute to Al Honey and Al Wylie's requests for contributions to plant trees and honor the Chetniks. In a later
LOG when space permits more complete details will be printed to give a better idea of what it was like to be behind the lines
and evade eapture.

continued



ERNEST WAYMON-a Crew Commander was good enough to forward us the most complete and detailed record of his being
'seragged’ on the 16 November 1944 run to Munich where he suffered a broken ankle on landing after parachuting and
being captured by the Germans that we have ever had the opportunity to read. It included the details of his medieal
treatment received and most interesting details of his journey to Stalag Luft 1 at Barth for the remainder of his Nazi R&R.

Like Del's 'escapades' their narratives deserve much more presentation which will be done in later issues. Their stories need telling. Those of us
who completed our missions may have thought we had it rough having to endure more flak and fighter attacks which were so frightening.
However, our jaunts must have been a picnic in the park compared to being a prisoner, herded around at gun point like animals while being
starved. Nor, should it ever be forgotten how those poor enlisted Air Crewmen were taken out of Prison Camps that cold, miserable winter of
1944-45 and marched up and down the roads; being forced to sleep in barns and root around for food like pigs. Today as we witness current
events and happenings we haave a large group incapable of accepting responsibilities for their behavior. Hitler had the support of Nazi
Germany by promising them the most for nothing. Today, we have a group buying the same scam with absolutely no appreciation of what our
downed airmen and others endured for them. The Squadron lost 11 crews with 17 individuals killed in action hitting Munich. Each and every

American owes those brave men so much.

JACK LUSCHER-one of the originals in charge of the gang that cared for our flak suits, mae wests ete down on the flite line
surfaced out in Oregon. Although old age has slowed him down he is still running his tractor tilling the soil and exhibited a
great memory for events and happenings on 'the hill'.

JACK BERNSTEIN-the Ball Turret gunner on the Elliot Crew 'seragged’ on the 3 August 'slaughter’ to Friedrichshafen now
86 years young reported he was heading out from New York City 1o spend the winter 'snow birding' in Florida. He was 30
years old while flying his missions. He was almost as ancient as Ward 'Mighty Mouse' Daniels and 'Pops’ Spellbrink Gunners
on the Petranek erew who were 36 and 37 years old respectively and as good as they come. Jaek, 'Mighty Mouse' and 'Pops’
were the kind of guys that made the 783rd so special.

DICK ROGERS-all who witnessed "Tricky Dick' your past president at Kansas City in his wheel chair on oxygen full time ean
appreciate he was and is on a slippery down hill ride in life health wise. He finally had to surrender and sell his home in
Fredericksburg, TX so he could move to San Antonio to the Independence Hill Retirement Community with health eare
facilities. Please note his new address, phone number and E mail address.

Hkkkkk

SQUADRON PERSONNEL QUESTIONNAIRE
OUR THANKS TO THOSE OF YOU WHO TOOK THE TIME TO COMPLETE AND RETURN THE FORM IN
THE SEPTEMBER LOG. TO THOSE PROCRASTINATORS WHO HAVEN'T PLEASE DO SO TODAY. WE NEED

THE HELP OF EACH AND EVERY MEMBER.
Rk

SQUADRON ASSOCIATION DUES
For those choosing to pay their dues annually be advised they are due now. Please mail your check in the amount of $15
payable to 783rd Bomb Squadron Association in care of : BOB WILLS; 4120 COCKROACH BAY RD #807; RUSKIN,
FL 33570 AND HE WILL ACCEPT THEM WITH GREAT APPRECIATION.
ek ok ok
2001 REUNION
Your President Harry Fike advises he has been in contact with a number of hotels and motels in Omaha, NE the site chosen
by the 'whips' for your next reunion site gathering info. He and Lola the best half of that outfit will drive up and inspeet
each before making a final selection to be announced in the March LOG with all the details, prices ete. Based on their
Davenport Mini it will be super and well planned meeting. Unfortunately, not being in their home town we ean't look
forward to the magnifient food spread Lola and their daughter Shari prepared and served at the Davenport Iee Breaker.
Ken Peters a resident of Omaha has volunteered to lend a helping hand which is greatly appreciated.



