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From Our Presldent 1997 Reunion Dates
The past year has gone by very

rapidly. The long winter is oow
over and spring has finally arrived.
Soon it will be time for our Group
IO renoezvous agam_

Plar6 are being made for our
next reunion in September in the
Da)'ton Ohio, area. Col. Louis
Hansen has recently been there,
and working with Col. Jam€s
Shumard and Lt. Col. Ross St.ode,
was finalizing plans. It promises to
be a good time.

The pasl year has also brought
sadness to our Group. Several
members have made their l'inal
Flights including two members of
our Board of Directors. Robe(
Armstrong who was ilrstrumental in
getling our.reunions started died
suddenly in June. Dr. Harold
Schuknecht, 741st Sqdn. Flight
Surgeon, passed away io October
following a short illness.

Another death was that of
Richard Humphrey who was a
mechanic in the 740th Sqdn. He
was a quiet, unassuming individual
and was probably oot well koown
to many in our group even though
he attended all of the reunions. He
commenced writing me after the
1987 reunion about his experiences
in keeping us flyirlg. His leners
were fascinating reading, and he
should have written a book. A
twenty-page lefter was noi uncom-
mon aod one was seventy-eight
pages, hand printed. No one had
more love for the B-24 and Richard
Humphrey will be missed.

I hope you all have a good
summer with good health. Aod
we'll see you in September?

C.E. (Ed) Nggs

Program Set!
The 45ith Bomb Crour)

Association will hold its reunion
September 24rh rhfoush 27rh. 1r97
at lhe Hohday Inn, Di\ ' ton Mrl l ,  J1
Prestrge Plaza Drive. Mrcmibbuls.
Ohro,-{53{2 ( loc.l teal next ro 

-

Da),'ton).'fele: 5 13' 434-aA3A.
One reunion you won'l want to

miss - surely olrr finest lt's an
excellent oDoor-tunilv to reoew old
friendships, inake n6w ones. And
tell a few war stories.

A complete feunion packet wil l
be forthcoming in tbe ni3r flrture

I"low does thc pfogrxm shape up?

Wednesday, September 24, 1997.
9r00 AM - Rcqjstfat ion
6:00 PM Iloipitrlily

Thursday, SepteDber 25, 1997
USAF Museun (vix bus)
9;00 AM - \r0eLcome Affival
11:00 AM - Luncbeon on yoLu o\!rr
1 00 PM - IMAX Movie
2100 PM - the las! bus to holel at
4:30 PM

+ 1st Board Meeting - 4:00 Plvl ro
6:00 PM

Miami Valley Diturer Theahe South
Pacificr' (via bus)
Arrive at Luncheon Theahe 10:30
AM
Depart after "Soulh Pacific" 3:15 PM

rrGet Acquainted Partv'. Flolidav
Inn featlirin,t cuv Bish6D - a 

'
'nonKv tonK evenLna
6 30 Pi4 - Cash Bar 

"

7:00 ro B:00 PM tsuffet

Frtday, Seprember 26, 1997
Touf to Lebrron and thc colden

Depa 10:30 ̂M - Luncheon 11:45
AM
of
Depart 12100 Noon - Luncheon
1;15 PM
Evening Hospitality Crew Night
of rorm your own pafty

Sahrday, September 27, 7997
8 00 AM to 9:30 AM busrness

lO OO e-tr,r t. 12.00 Noon Ofiicers
and board rneeting

De)ton City Tour
9:00 AM to 12:00 Noon (four
busses)
12:30 PM to 3:30 PM (four busses)

Banquet Dinner - USAF Museunl
Busses deparl Holiday Inn l-lotel
5r30 PM 

'

Cash Bar - 6:00 PM lo 6:45 I,M
Dinner - 7:00 PM
Cuest Spexl(cr, Col ltobeft L'f  ipton, Jr.,  U.S.A F. 7:45 PM to t i :15
PM

+ Atlentbn ulalatos!
7hcrc tu L be a spectuL Ee! dcql(in!
ed caJ|ee Jbr 455th ndouts .tt 4:0A
PM, \Ve.ltlestlay Septelnber 21 ul the
rcunlatl. Iacallo 

 

ulll be postkl at
I h e reg{s lrat tlon des k.

lMay 6, 1997
-lociry I los! anothcr very dexr

tiiend.'ltr add Hal Geodrons nerne
!o lhe llnal flight column is nlos!
difficult. On this hcavenly fligbt I m
sure lhat God has a very special
place ror a very speclal guy.

lJal was the Navigator on my
original crew and was shot down
over Ste).r $/hile I was in the hospi-
tal. He spent the balance of the
war as a PO\V Airer liberalion Hal
went on !o pilot lreining, flying
over 18,000 hours as a firct pilo{
wilh lhe Air Force, retidng as a Lt.
Colonel.

r i . h  v r . r  r c  s , p  n , i n r c .P . l  i .

Afj?one, Hal and l, and our \\'ives
would get together. Always the
conversation was dominxted by
war stories, flying and the 4i5!h
There will be a tremendous void
when we head west next year.
/s/ Ed



Memories - Eugene
Nunnally's'War!

Concerning my tenure of ser-
vice in the Army Air Corps, I was
inducted at Camp Robinsoo,
Arkansas, about the last ofjuly,
1943 . I was given required shots
and tests. I was told I could take
any pick of service, including the
fumy, NarT or Marines. I asked fof
the Air Corps. I v/as told there was
no way I could pass the Air Cofps
tests. I said, "\X/ell, lel me iry iL '

They gave me a battery of tcsts
and I finished them. My sergeant
came do$/n through the battery
calling my nane, and I asked him
what he wanted. He said,
"Nunnaly, you're going to heaven."
He said, "You're in the Air CorPs."
It sounded good to me.

Th€ next day I wis on my way
to Buckley Field at Denver,
Colorado. I took my basic there,
and after basic at Buckley Fielci, I
went to Montana slate universily
ColLege Training .Attachn]eot. Al
Montana State Uoiversity they
tacked us with the title of cadet
aviation student, and our mission
there was to fly, learn physical
exefcise such as judo, swimming
and other things, but foremost, to
obtain a degree of equal knowl'
edge of a two year collcgc student
It was here that I encounlercd [he
only fatality thal was associ^teci
with my group in any of the trein-
ing or combat that I was in. wc
lost a cadet to freezing weatber,
and this was enor on the part of
the cadet thinkiog he had the abili-
ty to go out into the mountains and
come back in freezing weather.

'we spent 16 weeks at Montana
State University, and therc I got a
master lifeguard ceniflcate, judo
training, tumbling, and inlense
studies to get the two year college
level.

After we passed our tests, we
were shipped out for Santa Aona,
California. There we took another
baftery of tests, got shots, and the
cadets that passed the tests were
ready to go to trainiog areas.
Things sure looked good until
somebody came dov',n through the
2

hall with my name, and they
explained to me lhat I had had
radio training and that they needed
radio operators in the worst way.
They were going to make ao aerial
gunneL out of me. wel1, I didn\
Iike that too well, but after talking
they said, "\rell, if you have an
average grade of 95 in radio
school, we'll pull you and seod
you to communication cadet." \vell,
my average grade was 97 in radio
school, so they pulled me out of
my class three weeks early and
sent me to Yuma, Arizona Gunnery
School. It seemed that communica
tion cadets bad closed for a period
of time, and that caused me to go
on 1o gunnery school.

In gunnery school we had a
minimum amount of paratrooper
training to assure that we knew
how to hit the ground when we
canre out of a plane. We also had
training in use of small weapoffy,
such as quali iying with an Army 45
caliber pisrol, the carbine 30 caliber
rille, and most of all, the 50 caliber
air-cooled machine gun. This was
our major combat weapon. lve had
to tear the machine gun do9r'n to
various stages and put it bnck
together in a specified period of
lime. we also had to do this blind-
folded in a specified period of
r ime. I quali f ied with the 45 ACP,
the M 1 cafbi|]le, fhompson subma-
chine glrn, and lhe 50 caLiber air-
cooled nachinc gLln. we did a con-
siderable amoun! of air to air gun-
oery, and we did quite a bit of
strafing. After we completed our
gunnery school, we graduated, but
we received no promotion. we had
received a promotioo out of radio
school, but we did not get a pro-
motion out oi gunnery, no teason
8rven.'We were sen! to Casper,
wyorning lbr olrr ovefseas training
unit. At Casper, \{yoming, I
became a pa of a B-24 bombing
crew. There we worked togelher
aod kind of got lhe kinks worked
out after some unusual happenings
that I guess some of it happeos to
everybody. But we had a navigator
and a spare ball gunner that ran
out of excilement. \i/e were flying

at 38,000 feet and they broke open
some 50 caliber machine guo bul-
lets and poured the powder out orl
dle floor and set it oo fire. Vell, at
38,000 feet it didn't bum quite like
they thought it ought to, so they
got busy and brcke up more 50
caliber machine gun ammunition
and fired it off aod put orygen on
it. Mafl, for a little while we looked
like a rocket up l}1ere- But fonu-
nately, it burned clean and didn't
do any damage to the plane.

Our next incident was not
planned, but t considet it far more
dangerous than the first iocident.
'we were taking off aod just as we
cleared the runway, we lost three
gas caps, and were saturated with
gas. I had to cut off my radio
equipment, all except my low-pow-
ered air to ground audio, and used
it for emergency signals and we
headed back into the base. All we
could do was iust skim the trees
and keep going, and we made it all
right. I doo't know how, but we
did. The fire crew sure got a work-
out that day.

Another peculiar thing hap-
pened to me, and I believe at this
particulal time we had iust the
pilot, co-pilot aod myself aboard. I
was doing radio work and I just
got through with my assignments
when I heard a loud hissing in the
bomb bay. I looked down at my
ora/gen meter and it went to z€ro. I
called the pilor and asked him
what his meter reading was. He
siapped it a couple of times and
said, "It's broke, it's reading zero." I
said, "We just lost our main tank. I
heard it blov/." I dido't more than
get that out of my mouth till that
old boy had that B-17 that we were
flying at thar time on its right wing
headed for mother earth. I had
never seen that maneuver pulled
before, but we got down !o about
18,000 feet, maybe a litde lower
than that, he slid it out, just as slick
as a button, and I would have
sworn lhe wings would have torn
off of it, but they didn't. So we
came on in and landed. The next
day I was talking to some of the
other crews, and they said this old
boy that was acting as piiot that



day was an ex test pilot. He was
flying at 48,000 feet to see how the
plane reacted and ol1l ceiling wes
38,000 feet. So I guess I was lucky
to get out of tha! one. Tha! old boy
knew how to fly. I would have
liked to have him as a pilor in
combat.

The only other possible acci
dent that I had thete was corning
ouI of the briefing room going to
the plaoe, and of course, the
planes were always set out with
ouf motors wafming up when they
were going on a mission, and I
almost got to the plane and somc-
body from the brieling room
hollered at me. I turned around
and talked ro tbenr for a minute
and turned around and staned to
get in the plane. Somelhinfl
stopped me and I looked around
aod I was standing in such a way
that had I taken the firsl step, I
would have stepped into lhe num
ber three prop. So I figure I bad a
pretty good guardian angel there
lookiog after me, cause that su,e
would have cut my career sho(.

we graduated from the over
seas training unit and gLress whar,
no promotion. It seeDed tlrxl thcy
had plenly of staff sergeanrs, but
we had lo makc the buck belbr.e
we could get one. \ve couldn\ skjp
a grade. So we left OTU copofels.

\fie picked up a new B-24 and
went over to Andover Field in
Massachusetts. We got therc in a
cold spell and couldn't get our
engines staned after we killcd
them, until they warnred up \X/e
were there about a week, and
other than cold, i! was nice.
Finally, we got warnr enough we
could start our engines and we
flew down to Bermuda. Now that
was some contfasi. That was the
first time, I think, since I had been
in the Army that it was either so
cold I was freezing to death or so
much dust I could hardly breathe.
But anyrvay, Bermuda was nice
and we stripped off and wenr
swimming, and this was the lirst
time I ever saw a hermit crab, so I
hado't been around all that much, I
guess.

Y/e spent about a week on
Bermuda, trying to pick up a tail
w]nd to give us an er'1ra 500 rniles
into the Azores, which we didn't
have gas fbr, and we had to pick ir
up x/ith a tailwind \fi/e spent one
aftemoon and pan of the night try-
ing to take off. After we got onto
Ihe plane to take off, they had
three planes come in trying to
land, and \\'hile they were trying to
land, we hxd the fburth one come
in \N/e wefe sefiing right out in the
middle of the landing field, quite
uncomfortable. Wc had some come
so close lo us it felt like we hed
been airborne. Thcy fioally €tot one
down. I haven'I llgufed thet out yet
eitber, becausc tlte fbg was so
thick you could havc txken a
spoon end exten it ,  and they
shipped thc olhef dtrce on ovcr t.)
floride I donl knorv rvfrelhcr con-
di l ions improved ovef tbcfc or
whrt, bul lhet w3s thc msnner thcy
used to gct rid of rhern. tsy thc
timc this was over it wils too lalc
lbr us b l ikc ol i- lbf rhc Azores, so
lhcy held us Lrp somc Drorc.

l ' inxl ly, thc dry canrc lhxt wc
had scnsiblc t: l l (e-ol l  wcxrhcr, ind
we wefe ljjven the fe:tl goa)al news
that out of lour plxnes lhxt hx.l
tfied :r couple of lveclis itheacl of
us, thfee of thcnr were lost xt take-
off at the end of the runway. This
runway wen! olrl ovcf thc water
and i l  you didn t keep feal good
track ol' whefe you we[e, you just
didn't makc it. You fun into those
kind of runways eve|yrvhere you
go jlrst about. We took off with no
problem, encl as laf xs I know, we
were the only plxne in thaf llighl.
\N/e were supposed to pick up a
fronl east of Bermuda that would
grve us a Doost !o get into lhe
Azores. We wele supposed to be
gojng into a snlail lront al about
8,000 feet, and when we gor rhere
we couldn't see the Iop of i!. When
we wen! to 18,000 feet we still
couldn't sec the top. \Fhen we
went to 28,000 l€er we still couldn,t
get over it. That altitude was about
as hi!!h as we could try to go
through a storm, so we went
through it at 28,000 feet. We got
into it three or four minutes and I

looked out my window at the lead
ing edge of rhe wing and it was
beginning to frosr, so I called the
pilot and told him we were icing.
He tumed the deicers on and they
worked-quite unusual. Anyrvay,
we got lhrough the storm without
any great incident We got out on
the other side and hit the warm air
and the ice meLted and came off in
sheets. It cul rhe top half of the
uppcr tunet off, and we had kind
of an airy ride from thefe on into
the Azores.

Y/e had another little incident
that came up that was kind of
a€gravating \tre got to our suppos-
edly destination, and the pilot
asked Ihe navigaior, "\X-4rafs you
EIA? The navigator said, "V,/e rc
hefc '  Man, we couldn't see any-
thing bul w3tcr. Ol Mike sal tbere
a n1inule. l tc saicl,  "Hcll ,  the
Gelmans h:rve bcat us to it 4nd
sunl( i t  " well ,  somebody chuckled,
l)ut thefe wxsn t much to chuckle
iboLrt.'Ihcy gevc me a new piece of
cquipmcnl in Bermlida and gavc
nrc sorrle trxining on what they
crllecl I radio compass, and I had
plotted dral be:in all the way. tt
showcd lhxl wc were abou! 80
n)iles no(h of the Azores. I gave
rhis inform3lion lo Mike, and he
saicl, "Will thet silly thing work?' I
said, "Wcll, have you €{or an}thing
betteri" Mike stalted a circle to the
souril, completed it - nothing. He
slarted another circle, completed it
and nothing FIe sraned a third cir,
cle. Down on the southern perime,
ter of the tltird circle we could see
two snall black doB. Tha! was the
Azores on the horizon. Mike
raclioed in that we were out of gas
ancr_came tn tor an enrergency
landing. We came straight in to the
runways and set down, and about
hallway dowo dte runway we ran
out of gas. All motors stopped. But
I'd rether run out gas in the middle
of the runway than in the middle
of the Atlantic. I figure it would
have gotten just a litrle bit wet out
there.

We spent the night in the
Azores while they repaired our
plane ano gave us a new martin

codlnuedoh Pase 4 3



upper. The next day we flew over
to Africa.'\r'e spent the night in Africa -
aod then we headed for Cerignoia'
Italy. \Vhen we got there the brass
came out to meet us and told us
that we had just delivered one mil-
lioo dollars worti of fightiog
eouioment to the war zone. Th€Y
saldihat was the average of what it
costed to get a B-24 overseas fot
the United States

After I arived in Italy I did not
fly an],rnote with mY original cfew
They pulled me out and Put me
with different crews accordlng (o

who needed me the worst. That
was policy because we were fairly
scarce in the war zone.

I had a few Peculiar expen-
ences. lve broke thrcugh some
clouds on one mission and about
2:00 there was a squadron of E 17s
making a strike and the Germans
were ihooting flank at them' but it
looked like the sky was catching
on fire and burning. I had never
seen an]1hing that looked Iike that
before, so I called one of the other
boys over and I said, "\Xhat in lhe
world is this?" He said, "That's

white phosphorus The Cermans
use that and it  wrl l  burn as long as
it can get orygen li will burn right
thrcugh your Plane wrngs or any-
thing. As long as il can 8et oxygen'.
i t  wil l  bum." I looked ihat ovef rnd
I thought, "ThaCs iust about,as
close as I want to get to nell

There was one mission that I
hated to go on and thal was sup_
plying the pa(isans with mlterial
ve had ro land tul lY loaded on
pasfure ground, and You never
knew when it was gorng !o glve
out from under You ln fact, I guess
every site I went lo there were Itve
or six B-24s that hadn't made il,
that broke through. One of them
was standiog on its nose So I did-
n't like those missions, but I guess
we had to do them.

One mission that I was
impressed q/ith was Ap.il9,- 1945
That was r}le beginning ot the Poe
valley offerlsive. lle were told that
everrthing we had in Ilaly that
would flY vr'ould be there, and I

4

believe they vr'ere we abandoned
our box formatioo ancl weot rn
wing t ip Io wiog t iP We canied
240 20-pound frag bombs and It
was timed so that every sx sec-
oods a wave of these Plaoes would
go over and droP their load-of
bombs. This was quite a sight to
see. It looked like big blackbirds.
You couldn'! see aolrvhere ihere
weren't any Planes. There were
planes everyvr'here

One peculiar thing that haP
pened on that raid -_ apparently
we had a 20-Pound frag bomb that
had a ben! tail fio and after we
turned it loose, it broke loose from
the cluster of 12 and sta ed sPiraf
ine. lt sDiraled about two miles off
triget, ind tt looked hke rt just
picked out one of those little
it^lia., .a.s and went right ihtough
the top of it. I guess that old bo-Y
was kind of surprised to get it tbat
way I don't know of any casualties
sufiered by our forces on this reid
The blackness lasred about 15 or
20 minutes, and they were gone. I
didnt see an enemy Plane any-
where and I didn't see any Plaoes
that had been scralched So as far
as I know, we got through this Par-
ticular mission clean. I thought it
was a real sharP Piece of thinkiog
to drscouraSe those boys l ike that,
because I understrnd lhey h.rd al l
those 20-pound frag bombs they
wanted.

ve were supposed to have
flown another mission on April 11,
but I did oot get in on that one
For some reason or olhel, they des-
ignated me to go over the hump
into Burma and bomb Japan irom
there. So they pulled me out and
sent me to CaPri for rest leave l
spent three w;eks on the Isle of
Capri and did mY very besl to
dnnk tbat island dry, but i[ didn't
take me too long to find out they
could ship it in faster than I could
drink it.

V/hile on Capri I met, I guess
he was a celebrity He once fought
Mr-r Mullins in lhe United States lor
th€ heaq'weight chamPiooshiP oi
ihe world. Ma-'( beat him quite
badiy. I was sjtting and watching a
girl at this dalrce hall twirl by and

enjoying the music when this huge
man came across the iloor at me'
and he was smiling lf he hadn't
been smiling, I might have left But
he cafie over and shook hands
aod lold me his name - Ptimo
Caoaro. I temembered him as
Prime Beef Canaro because of the
beating that he took from Max
M,.r11i;. But anl"e/ay, he talked a
liftle bit aod asked me if I would
like to daoce with his girlfriend,
lnd man, he had a good looking
blonde French gir l ,  a real dol l  Ths
haDoened to be the day that I had
slepped thfough the boardwalk
and tore mY shins completely uP Io
my knee and could barely walk, so
I told him and showed him mY
bandages. He went and got ner
and brought her over, and we sal
and talked, I guess 30 or 40 min-
utes, and lheo lhey weot on oanc_
lng I thougll l  that was quite
unusual Io run into clFassoclateq
people that I knew and knew
iornething about. Bur this ole boy
was huge and he bad the biggest
set of hands on hinr I've ever seen.
I 've got brg hends, but I could just

barely grip his h.rnd to shake.it
After Capri I returned back Io

Ceriqnob e;d took mY ofiicial test
to s;e if I was fil ro lly the humP
into Burma. I went into lhis bar-
racks. lhere $/efe seven cloclors ln
this barracks xnd each one of them
had a stanrP in his hand. As I
walked down Past them, eacn one
stamped Passed None of them
touched me. None of them took
mv blood Dressure None of them
totk my hian beat or an''ihing, but
every one of them stamPed
"passed" on mY exam. I got down
to tbe last table and they said,
"Well, you're ready to go " You
know, I couldn't hardly help but
feel that maybe I had been shang-
haied. But an,'way, I got the go
ahead lo ship out. Now the day
before I was to ship out, they
dropped the A bomb, and they Put
me-on hold. ve dido't take off. we

stayed oo hold until they saw what
happened, and then, of course, the
second day, I think it was, alter the
first one vr'as droPped, we couldn't
coovince all those PeoPle for some



reason or other, but afier the sec-
ond day and they laid that big egg
on them, man, it hatched out more
peace loving Japanese than you'd
ever believe. But I think it was a
real smart move because it cerlain-
ly saved and aq,{ul lot of lives for
our side.

I didn't have to go to Burma
and this put some time on my
hands. Vhile things were kind of
getting moved out over the war in
Europe, they assigned and shipped
all of our planes back to the United
States, and for some reason or
other, they Ieft me. I thought I took
a perfectly good plane over there,
but I didn't bring one back.
An,'vr'ay, Mike, my pilot and Red
Bennermao, my co-pilot, were still
therc. Three or four weeks after
the last plane left for th€ Unjted
States, they asked us if we would
fly a cripple home. This plane had
made a mid over Berlin aod didn't
have enough gas to get back and
they bellylanded it. They rebuilr ir
so it would fly, and they asked us
if we'd bring it back. Of course, at
that time we jumped oD it like a
duck on a June bug. \X/e would
have tried to fly a kire if rhey
would have given us one. We
spent about four weeks checking
that fella out, and it seemed not to
have too much wrong with it v/e
gathered our crew together and we
got a Captain King for a navigetor,
and Mike and Red and myself were
the only ones left of the origin^l
cr€w. I don't know what happened
to the others. We had some niscel-
laneous passengers that were kind
of hitchhiking a ride back to the
United States. I believe we had 12
men on that plaoe and 10 is a full
crew, so we had some hilchhikerc.
we took off for the Azores. we got
in there and checked our plane out
and the number three engine had
run all the oil out of i!. So they
replaced that engine, aod the next
day we headed for Gander,
Labrador \{tten we got to Gander
and checked that plane again, its
brand new number three engine
had apparently vibrated most of
the oil out of it, but it didn't appear

to be damaged, so we talked it
over, filled it up and headed for
Andover Field

We got in there all righr and
got our equipment swapped out
for stateside and caught a flat
wheel freight traio with a speed
demon engineer headed for
Chicago. This ol' boy wts just what
I said, he was a speed demon. He
got into Chicago nearly 24 hours
early. \X/e were trying to find out
wiren we were going io sbip out,
and the station master told us,"You're not leaving here until
tomorrow afternooo." Well, that
didn't go too well because we
didn't have any gear or any place
to sleep or anlthing. So we gath-
ered together over to one side aod
were trying to figure out where to
stan taking tha! station apart. While
we were standing there talking,
Captain King camc over. He was
our navigator. He asked what the
problem was and we told him. I-{e
says, "\fell, give me abour 15 nin-
utes and if I doo't get us out of
here in a couple of hours, I ' l l  help
you tear this thjng up." So he went
over to the phone and called
Washington, D.C. I dont know
who he talked to, bu! he didnt ralk
but ten minules or less, and hung
the phone up. The phone rang and
they wanted rhe sraltion master. 'lhe

stelion nraster cane over and
answered the phone, and he had a
complete change of attitLrdc. He
lost his vocabulary, I guess,
because all he could say was "Yes

sir, yes sir." He must have said that
20 tnnes. \Vhen that guy gor
through wirh him I think he would
have carried us out of the station
and put us on a train to get us out
of thefe. By about 2:30 we were
headed for St. I-ouis. That trip was
uneventful,

In St. Louis we bfoke up. I
caught a train for wynne, Arkansas,
which was my home. Capfain King
came over and gave me a note. He
said, "I sav,' lhat you lived in
\(/ynne and I'd like for you ro give
this note to my mothef aod tell her
thar I'm in the srates and I'll be
honre in aboul lhree weeks." So I
did, afld lhen I went home on a

3A-d^y leave dury assigned ro
home. Man, I enjoyed rhar, and just
before I got ready to head back to
the base, I got a 30 day e{ension-
duty assigned at home. Man, that
was fine. You know I believe I
could spend a whole career like
that. N/ith my 60 days gone I head-
ed to Sad Sack Army Air Force
Base at San Antonio. 'Ihat was a
nickname. The real oame of the
base, as I remembet, was San
Antonio Army Air Force Base. It
was a nice place They had good
swimming pools. The temperature
was great. I liked thar base, If I had
hacl the opportunity I would proba-
bly have stayed there. They were
busy sorting veterans out and get-
tinS them medical extensions or
discharges or whatever came up.
Every time tbey ioterviewed me
and asked me what I wanted, I
said, "Out." So fioslly they under,
stood drat I wxnted out. They said,"Well where do you wanl out to?" I
said, "Belleville, Illinois is the clos-
est place to my honre. That would
be fioe. ' So they sent me up there
and I guess I was there about two
weeks and I got my discharge. I
was djsclurged on December 5,
1945.

Precious
Words-

Eugene Nunnally!s
personal story
appears in this issue of the
Cerignola Connection. He must
have spent a lor of thought and
rime purting it rogether.
Unfortunarely he passed away
befbre he could see ir in print.
Our hearts are with and sympa-
rhies go to his loved ones as
they read and treasr-ue these
worcls.

Ed
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Franz Gerber -
742nd
Bombardier
Still Swings a Heavy
BatatT5!

The lrtanager, in street cloihes and a
b3i€bal cap, ambles over to the fence
along the ffist base line where an older
marr in frtl uniform, is visidng wirh a
farl

"You R?nna bafl the manager asks
the 75-year old rnxn in a Mufly Oldlimer
hrt, je$ey and pants.

Harry Mapes ;s the marager asking
lhe question, end knowinS how hj5 easy
seose of humor shares equal time wi*l
signs from fie coaching tox, the casual
fan would think this is surely anotlrcr
joke.

Does the 7'-year old bespectacled
man want to bat Batting practice is over.
Infield pradic€ is over The Indcpendenr
Brseball League grme has starkd.

But Mapes isnt kidding.
"No, nol now, Maybe later," says Frxnz
G€rb€r, who retums to visiting, one of
his grme-tjme duries in this his 50th yeir
of brseball.

Yes, Franz cerber sfill bati and also
takes hi5 glove lo lirsl base ior a few
innings. Bu( on Sunday in HauSen,
where the Oldtimers look on the
Haugen Knigbts, Franz didn't bat.

"Oh, I had this drm cold. I'm no!
able to shake it," he said

But Franz promises to swinS rie brr
when the Oldrime$ visi! rhe Fice t-xke
Merchents in a 1:30 p.m. game Sundiy
at tlle high school diimond. And rhe
other older Oldtime$ will also be there,
including 63-year old pilcher Denny
OMelia, a one-time Triple A huier, and

s7-year old shortrtop Bamey Slowey.
?he cerber narne is s].nonlanous

with Exeland basebau. ftanz and his
older brother Heman began playing in
1946 and helped Exeland brsebal
expand to tlvo teans in the early 1960s,
largely because the Ge6ers' soDs srart-
ing coming of baseball age. There are
still two teans in Exelan4 but it's wirh
Murry, a few miles down the road from
Exeland, that Franz now plays and
shares rnanaging chores with Mapes,

The Oldtimers were formed in the
1980s when, FrarE jokes, the Exeland
(earns kicked him and his brother our.
Heck, the Cerber boys werc or y in
thek mid{0s at the time. Hennan rerired
abo\rt 5 years ago, bul Franz hrngs on.'!(hen he pinch hit lor his son,
Emje, aSainst the Millers at Brill in early
July, there *lvas no loudspeaker, no frn-
fare to mxrk the moment of ^ 75-yeu
old man stepping into rlrc ba(er! box.
The lefiy prompdy puled the filsr pitcl
on a liner past the fi$t brseman. But
then the mxner of gening to fiIs! b3se
cropp€d up

"Shucks, those kids play m€ so shal-
low and tfuow me ou! a! firsi bxse. You
lhink you're running ro bear hell and
you're hxrdly moving," said Fraru, who
was retired by the rish!-fielder! tlrow.

Franz for(ts one lo listen dos€ly for
a possible punch line, There are players
40 years hii iunior who are jusr as likely
to sry ihe same rhinS abour slowing
down. Bul ir's as if Franz doesnt think
he should be slowing do\'r'n. No! yer. ln
fict, he h15 tfuee his in seven rGbsts
this season, giving him &e chince to
end the seison a! .500 if he gels a hir in
his nexr trip ro d1e plate

Forty ycrJs xgo, Herrnan and Frinz
formed a lefr.hmded hining duo.
Herman, a left-fielder, batted lead-off,

and Franz, with a bit more powe! was
in the third spot Exeland a&?ned to
the \I"Gconsin Baseball Assrr champi-
onship garne in 1955. Fra.nz, e fi$t ha.se
man, w?s the toumey Mo6t Valuable
Player, even though Exeland losr the tide
Same to Marshneld.

Franz wrs alweys a tough competi-
oor, but a diplomatic one who would
beat you and make you feel good abour
i ar the same time. Dick Koetiler, long-
time player ard now mrnager ar
weyerhaeuser, Iaugbs when het asked
to share a Franz Gerbe. story,

"It was alwa'r tun playhg his
tearns. He was always conniving, bu! he
never connived so much to have srch a
team you didnt have a chence to beat
them," Koel er sajd

lx/hen Murry visited Weyerhaeuser
on June 23, Koehler's team had a photo
enlargement and cake ready for Franz,
since jr was his 75rh binh&y.

"And nhen it rained. I wonder what
they did with tiat cake," laughed Franz.

Franz dearly wants to play in his
nnal three games this season, jokinS,
"Afte. you tum 100, you dont knoe/
how much more you'll be able to play."
And he still wanti to lal<e ihe field, even
lhough a-fter 50 yea$ of countsy h!rd-
ball, his wife, Phylis, sees bas€balt
games in her sleep, jokes fran . If he
does play next year, it tnay be with a

"I've had this dam goory problem. I
went to Mayo Clinic and rhey say I may
need a pacemaker, But I guess other
Suys llave !hem" said Fr]nz.

But do other ball plxyers have rherrt
He's told he mjghr be nor only lhe old-
est phyer in rhe league aSain nexr yeaJ,
bul also the or y one wirh a pacernaler

"There, well, now rhatb somerhing
to look forwxrd to," says Franz,

E! f:aicak, 7!2nq pib] and ctew aftehd the A ington Memoial dedication in stength. Ctew membe9 L to R: KartAndercon,.co-pilot; Franz Geher, Bombardier: Eddie Micak, pitot: cta* Dudley,-Gunner; Bilt Doyce, Niii$w enoto tyBaney Gleeson.



Years later, the

thev deserve

For more than 50 Years, the
remairls of world 

.w'ar II Pdots
Gilben Hadley and James Lindsey -
lav beneaih the sea off dire coasr ol
Turkey ,n the wreckage of fieir
downed B-24 bomber' .

And the crew memDeN wnose
lives thev saved canied with *rem
only the tragic imaSe o[ theit heroic
buddies stuggling to get out ol the
sinking cockpit.

Nos/. lhanks to the efions oI
l€roy NeMon, 72, of San Clenlente,
Calif., one of seven survivors ot tne
cra5h, the pilots' remains have- beeo
rerumed to their homelowlLs lor.a
hero's buri3l. Lindsey was blrneo In
cilmer. lhe Nonheast 

'Itxas town
where he spent much of his ch d-

;i am delghted,' Newton sa'd
from Arkansas CitY, Ifun , where he
w?s attendlng a service ln Haclley s
memory. "Home is where tiese DoYs
belong.'

EaJlier a memorial servlce Ior
Lindsev. who was 22 at the tlme ot
his deith, was held here Dozens
salhered along State Line Avenue
Eeoeath a heary gray sky lhat threat-
ened snow \(/ednesday to watcn as
area veterans pushed a caissoo besr-
ng the pilofs coffin six blocks from
rhe railroad slation to a oownlown

'l'on 
LindseY, who anended the

se.\,lce at st. James' Ep6copll.
Church, sard the retum ol nrs brotn-
eas remains brought him "closlrre'

after vears of unce(ainty about ue
vouni p,lofs death He lauded the
i:ffori bf Newron and other veterrns
who succeeded in locating and
tefuminq the remams,

"The ArmY couldnt do it, but
civilians could," he said

Ne*'ton recalled thel he was a-
waist gunner on ihe 10 mao aircra[
q/hea"ir ioined 176 others in a strike
on the sPrawling oil fefinely com--
plex at Ploesti, Romania, on Aug r'
1943."We had been together seven
months." he said. "I believe that was
almost seven montts to the day It
was out sevenltr mission.

Already the cr€!/ had suffered
I

one crash in British Guiana (Now
Cuyanar. 'l thought that dTafs whet
flvins wrs all rbout,' NeMoo sard' 

fradley and LiodseY snuck theit
crew as fecrless

'Hadlev alwlys Pushed to ue
limit. aod then he bicked off a Ltde
for safetv." said Newtoo, wbo at 19
was the louoges member o[ the
crew. "Lindsey wJsn t atrald ol any-
thing. Ald he could flY almost as
aood as Hadle'/.'" 

Even the pllots considerable skill
thoueh. was no match for German
defeis6s of the reiinery comPlex'
which supplied as much as 60
petcen! of G€rmany's need tor
netroleum Droclucts.' "They iame in low, just above
feetop level," said Dan Bookout a
Texarkana chioPractor ano tormer
commercial airline Pilol who sas .
instrumental in ananging memorlal
seNices. "They were hitting trees ano
antennas. Tl]e Germar$ had 88 mm
suns. These $/ere meant to bring
Aown Dlanes at 20,000 feet, and they
were sirooting at point-blank moge.".

Forty-olre bombefs were losl ano
532 crew members were killed,
wounded or taken Prjsoner -

ToseDh Dawson, director ol
Tex; A&M's Militarv Science
lrlstrtute, s"rd hrgh level air commrn-
ders wefe JpPJlled et the loss ol llle

"They did serious damage to tne
conrolex.' he s.lid, "bul le cofiman
ders had nol predicted how qllrckly
rhe frcrlrry eould be broughl brck oo
line In a matter of a few weeks it
was possible to put in major repairs.
No matter whal the destrucuon, you
$/erent goirrg to knock it out unless
you made t-lxee or [our or llve
itrjkes. One raid wasn't going to do
it.

NeMon fecalled that as the
olane dLlbbed "Hadley's Harem
;ooroached lhe Ploesti complex, its
nbie was srruck bY an 83 mm shell,
killne the bonrbJdief and ir)jurlng
fie n-aviqrtor. A second giant shell
wreckecfan engrne, and a third
exDloded beneath the plane's hrse-
lase. bucklng the frame" 

Tbe B 24 droqled its bonrbs
short ol the target and tried to retreat
to a B.itish base on ClPrus

"\X/e were sca.ed as hell,"
NeMon saicl. "\fe had air rushing
ibrouqh lhe nose, one engine was
oul, tien we lost J second \ve rll
knew that we were flYing irl a Pane
that technically was uoflyable "

To lighten its weighl, crew mem-

bers dumped ever''thing they could
find jndridins Darachures Fl''lng
e<tremely low, tindseY and Hadley
slrusqled to conrol fte criPPled
olanl- Then, 25 mrles over the
i,,lediteranean. $e rernaining two
engines lost oi1 Plessure- "\x/e lost jus{ what we wer_e try-
ing !o deprive the Germans ot,
Neq4on sald.

The survivor said Hadley
aftempted to retum to Turkey.,a^neu-
trat oa||v in the qzr, but oPted tor a
*.tir ciash shen he determined the
shore was sEewn with large boul-
ders. The plane went down about
750 feet frbm land and broke into
""'irlioi' 

touna litnself hanging
uDside dos.n ftom a cable that had
vlaoped arouod his foot. "I could$'t
feel'riry foot,' he said, "I thought I
had lost it."

Then, as the s..eckage c2ried
hlm undetsrater, he drew a kn,le to
amDutate his foot. At that moment'
the^cable loosened and he bobbed
to the surface.

Anothe. survivor tumed to see
Lindsev and Hadley trying to free
themsdLves from the cockpit as the
wreckaqe sank After thrce months
of inteimeot in Turkey, Newton,
who had sulfered wo compouno
Facrures. was returned to the United
States.

Aher the war, he said, he Put the
ordeal behind him.

"I shul il off for 50 Years,' said
Newton, who worked as a Proclud
designef. "l had education, madiage'
frmily, paying tl\es and monga8e Io
worrv aboul, I oever talked to mY
wife ;bou! it. I had Pretty much
soured on the military' war, I
thought, was just a waste of life and

But in 1993, aft€r his wife died'
he slumbled onto an advertisement
for a veterans' reunion. "I thought
this might be something I would like
to do," he said.

Conve$ations at the reunlon
iqnited a desfe in Newton to locate
tEe remains of his long-dead com-
rades. In 1993, he made an ioitial
triD ro Turkev to wmder the beaches
in'hope of ftndrng rhe crash site The
sisht of a crazy Amecican wallqog
tlie beaches intrigued *le locals, he
said.

Io a later tdp, Newlon ganted a
newspaper interview, and snortly
after ;etuminq to Califomia, he
received a leier from a man who

conlinued on Page I



rcad the resulting alticle.
The wrirer told him he knew

where the submerged plane was. In
fact, he had used the wreck to teach
his sons how to scuba dive."They'd use it for weekend out-
ings," Nes4on said. It/ith the assis-
t?nce of other veterans, the plane's
cockpit w?s brought to the suface in
1995, and the remains removed.

Vord of the discovery was
released - and families lotified - only
after the remaf$ were positively
ideotified at a military laboratory in
Hawaii.

Lindsey was buried in the Gilnler
Cemetery.

Hadley v/as buried in Arkaisas
City.

Vlndows ForR€my
The R6my story begins oo a

day like many during World \/ar II
The date was Augusr 2, 7944 and.
the mission of the U.S. Army Aif
Corps 383rd Fightef Squadron was
like many otbers they had per-
formed. The eight Mustangs were
sent out to search and destroy
German tmins and yehicles that
wete in position to counter the
advancing Allied Forces. Just such
a train was found in R€my, France
and had been literally hiding there
for eight days. Under healy cam-
oufla8e, in its many freight cars
filled with German soldiers,
weaponry and ammunition lay just
the taryet the 383rd was seeking.

The first four Mustangs flew
cover at 10,000 feet, while the sec,
ond section of four strafed the
train. On the last of several passes,
the number three aircraft hit a det-
onator on the munitions traio and
set off the biggest exploslons ever
experienced by rhe prlors. 'l(/ith this
explosive force, the train ceased to
exist and the railroad statioo was
destroyed. Roofs were blown off
the houses and buildings in the vil-
lage. 'Ihe windows for miles
around were blown out. Sadly, the
explosion shearcd the tail off the
number three aircraft, piloted by
22-year-old Lieutenant Houston Lee
Braly from Brady, Texas. His air-
cmft mowed lhrough a grove of
trees, crashed through a brick wall
and came to rest against a stone
farm house where a voune pirl cnd
her b.other found hi; de;d:They

removed his body from th€ burn-
ing Meckage and hid him. He was
secretly buried by lhe villagers in
thef cemetery with honor and
respect. By performing this ac! of
er:treme kindness, the people of
RCmy were at great lisk of discov-
ery and invokiog the Cerman
wrath.

For months after that mission,
the members of th€ 383rd were not
aware of the devastatioo of RCmy.
They were not aware of the act df
love and respect performecl by the
villagers Also, they did not know
lhat lhe Irreoch resistance had
called for the destruction of tha!
very train hiding so close io drat
small town. They only knew thev
had a mission td complete. They
knew they had succeeded and they
Io$ a comrade.

ED - Wont to thanh the under-
ground? Jafn 364th Ftgbter Group
membe6 tn restonng stahled glass
wlndaus bloutl fram anclenl
Frencb church duting tbe 1944
straflng near Remy A ptlot clled;
ullloge5 bLt ed bim, keeplng Jlou,
eE on bts EraL'e desplte reptlsaL
tbreats. Tatx alea[uctlble canlrlhll
llans: Wtndotus Jfor Rern! Box
644, Ltnde4 CA 94236 Bracbure
auallable.

Can You Help?
Dr. Charles \vehrer, 1000 Vilhge
Green, No.folk, Nebraska
681OL. Telet 402-379-9655. Saved
a crew of 10 lion a 7401h aircraft
which crashed and burned at
Cerignola on March 23, 1945. He
would like anyone who knows the
nane of any of the survivors of this
crash to contact him.

Didyou ever
notice...
. how quickly "pay later" comes
wben you "buy now'?
."thar the frst prece of luggrge out
oJ Ine,alrPort chute never t'clongs

. that the greakef the areuntent.
the slronger the words? 

-
. that tha shortest line becomes
the slowest line once you choose
rtl
. that the last key in the bunch
usually opens the lock?
. that lhe first persoo who qets off
a crowded elevator is alwaya stand
iog in the back?

t
George Krueger I
Writes - - it?J

yorr some time ago and after read-
ing again the latest Newsletter, real
ized I did not put my return
address on the back of it. There is
a listing of all meo on the back, by
the numbers. If you can locate it
would you please return it to me.
It's the only one I have.

My pilotr Donald W. A'n'nanrl
Capt,, 1413 E. Divtston SL,
Decator, IL. I haven't had any con-
lact with him since we were sepa-
rated and I went to Tyndall from
where I was discharged. I don't
know if he is still alive. I am 81
It's a long time ago.

Ed.. Geargr.'s tiddress ls: ceotge
Krueger; 8278 IItgrJ Polnt Blo4
Broohsollle, FI 34613. Pbotos are
relutned ASAP. If no tdenttflcattn
ofollgtnq.l setlder, I tben hy to
ldentlJi any mefiber aftbe creu
6nd tben setld the pboto on to hhn.
IJ arry oJ !ot| olu lhere bas George\
cfcw pkture, Jbntaftl lt an to hlm.
Thanks!

Chaplain's
Corner

]'his is the
beginl ng of a
nelv day. God
has given me this
I wil l. I can waste

day to use as
it - or use it

for good. Bu[ what I do today is
impofiant, because I am
exchanging a day of my iife for
ill \)ghen tomorrow comes, this
day will be gone forever, leav-
ing in its place something that I
have traded for it. I wam it to
be gain, and not loss; good, and
not evil; success, and not failufe;
in order that I shall not regret
fie price that I have paid for it.



On the Passlng of a
Giant...
Subnritted bv Colonel
Ilorace I-anford
Today is November 2, 1996. This
mo.ning, Joyce and I atleoded our
thid straight Saturday morning
Funeral or Memorial Service.
Shortly after noon, John Davis
called with the word of Hal
Schuknecht's death on October 19.

The priest conducting this morn-
i!g's service was a Catholic, very
youog, very blond, very hanGome,
possessed of a maryelous voice,
aod a gifted speaker. He reminded
us of th€ iourney we make through
life, as a group of tourists with our
packed bags, as we pass lbrough
the different stages of life. He said,
for example, "This morning I am
cooducting a ftlneral service, this
afternooo ea y I am conducting a
baptism of a grandchild of the
deceased, and this evening I am
conducting a a e/edding ceremo-
ny." "Thus," he said, "l am experi-
encing these three stages of life all
in the period of one day. Death is
inevitable. we all enioy life, and
we all must face the inevitability of
death." As an add-in, I personally
doo't fear death - it is the thought
of not living that bothers me.

Harold schuknecht was the greatest
man I have known personally Hal
was one of the staunchest friends I
ever had. His exploits with the
741st Squadron have beeo docu-
mented. His contributions to
mankind have been recognized by
the Harvard Medical School, The
Massachusetts Eye and Ear
Infirmary, the Pope, and nunerous
world-$/ide gafierjngs. Hal's per-
sonal side has not been so weli
discussed. Let me try.

The 741st Squadron history has pic-
tures of Hal examining Cpl
Kripplebauer of the squadroo n,Ied-
ical derachment, a picture of the
prefabricated, expandable larrines
built by the squadron medical sec-
tion in the States lo take overseas
with us, and a picture v,,hich I cut

1 0

. \X/hen riots were unthinkable.

. when you left front doors open.

. \(4ren socialism was a dirty

. \(/hen the flag was a sacred
symoot.

out of a magazioe of a lovely, nude . en cdminals actually went to
lady clad only in a hat, reclining on jail.
a beach-which I, as a joke, aftrib- . Vrhen you weren't afraid to go
uted Io the "Hal Schuknecht oul at night.
Collection." An)'\ivay, Joyce, my . en taxes were orily a neces-
s,,:fe. w.rs Siven a laser supedoto- sary nuisance.
my by another brilliant ea! surgeon . .W4ren a boy was a boy, aod
lrained by Hal Schuknecht. on one dressed like one.
of our visits to Sarasota, this spe- . v.lren a girl wa$ a girl, and
cialist told me that the Harvard dressed like one.
Medical School was honoring Hal . \X/hen the poor were too proud
Schukoecht at thet annual gather- to take charity.
ing and wondered if I had any . v4:en the clergy actually talked
photographs of Hal from his about religion.
wa ime experience. . \vy'hen clerks and repairmeo tried

to Dlease vou,
I pro\rded the rbove-menrioned . \ i(4,en sonss had a tune and the
pholographs Df. silverstein used word.s made-sense.
the photos in this manner in his . V4ren young fellows tried to join
presentation to the Harvard Medical the Armv and Naw.
School Alumnr group. First. he . \x.,hen peoDle knew what the
shosed rhe phoro of rhe prefabri- rounh of tulv stood for.
cated lalrrnes. He added, 'This is . \tten isunday drive was a
probably Dr. Schuknechr s grerte$ pleasant rrip, nor an ordeal.
contributioo to medicine.' Dr. . en yo,j bragged about your
Silverstein fepo ed this received a homelown and home state.
great laugb fronl the assembly. . tX./tren evervbody didn't feel ent!_Ihen be showed Dr. Schuknecht ed ro a col leee ebucatron.
examining Cpl l(ripplebaucr and , Vten people expecred less, aod
stated, "...here is Dr. Schuknecht valued what lhey had more.
preparing for an inlernal examina- Vften Doliticians Daoclaimed their
t ion He staled the renowned oatriorrsm and meant ir.
members of the medical profession . V'hen evervbodv knew the dif-
were rollrng rn lhe a6les with ference berwien righr and wrong.
laughter. Hal q'as a good sport and . .*/hen our govemment stood up
merely said "I know where you got for Amedcans. anlar'here in the
the photographs " world.

. when you knew that the law
Hal was a reSular attendee at all would bi enforced, and your safety
our Cro-p reunrons He_was a gen- would be protecled.
erous (ontributor !o t lre -4lst 

.  When rhe law meanr jusrice. and'Apron we.rrers',$ho ini l ialed,the. you fel a shiver of awe at the sighr
prxclrce ol a cuckrdi l  party and bul or i  pol iceman.
ier, frrst for the entrre group. and i'vrhan you weren.t embanassed
tl,"lj:ls:14t1' !!'"dt", to' ro say rh;t rhis is rhe besr country
suDsequent reunrons. in the world.

Hal will be missed. 
. when America was a land that
was filled with brave, proud, confi-
dent, hardworking people.

yOU femembef the 
(Baftaued tbouqbts that were wr -

feat AInefICa rr )'OU .fu eneica today-)
rememDef...



BITS AND PIECES

Correction -

Page seven, Fall 1996 Cerigoola
Connection, caplion for top left
photogaph should readr left -
Ralph andJean Johnsoot Right -
Curt and Inez Diles. Curt was a
member of \rilliam Rogers crew.

455th BG Rescue
Cbuck Wehrer vlas an AAF Captain
on 27 M^rcb 1945 when he partici-
pated in the rescue of a 455 BG,
740 BS crew from their crashed B-
24 near Cerignola, Italy. The plane
crashed a short distance from his
headquarters and he and his men
rushed to tbe sccne to help They
found the plane upside dolvn with
bleeding and wounded men
trapped in the wreckage. Ii took
ovet four hours working thrcugh
the twisted metal and spilled tirel
to finally free tbe lest man. All the
crew lived and his heroic efforts
resulted in the belated awerd of
medals 3t years later at S,{C
Headquarters in Omaha. He has
been searching for the ten men
who were rescued for rrany years.
lf you can idenlily lhe crew or help
him locate them, you can contact
him at: Dr. Chades s. Wehrer,
1000 Vlllage Green Dr #1,
Norfolh NE 6a7oa-2272.

Check Your Logs
Your editor talked to Bob
Greenquist (Navigator, 743rd
Squaclron, 455th Bomb croup,
member of Catlin's crew). Bob and
crew went down on the Munich
raid and were PO\FS at Stalag Luft
III aod Mooseberg. The crew gets
together yearly and spin their tales
of PO\v life and \(7.W{L The prob-
lem is thjs - they celebrate on one
day - our unlt history lists a differ
e.'it day. \Vas the Munich raid June
8th or June 9th?

A Test of Yankee
Ingenuity
The Cerignola Connectioo (CC) just
seems to get better, I receive tbree
newsletteF from other W\\4I orga-
nizations and the CC is far the best.
You handled the dedication cere-
mooies of our living memorial at
the Arlington National Cemetery
very nicely on the cover page.
'Whit a greet afiicle by Lt Col.
Lawrence F. Libe y oo pages 9 and
10 of the Fall CC. lt was indeed a
pleasure 10 hear ffom him after
several years. I remembef our early
455th activities with fond memo
ries. Lawreoce, however, did not
include in his story that four ships
landed at Chrteaudunn, which was
the incorfect field in North Africa.
All ihe other sbips of our group
landed at Jadeidx and we really
became concerned about Lawrence
and lhe other crews. I believe we
got word !o the four crews by ouf
ship's radio that they had landed
on the wrolrg field. lx,]reo tbe lost
aircraft prepared to take off to
come to Jadeida, one ship would
not stan ffon1 low batteries and the
crew couldn t ge! the putt putt
sta[ed Yankee ingenuily came into
play. The crews took a good pun
pul1 irom a B-24 that was running
alld installed it into dte one that
wouid no! start All came into
Jadeida without further incident.
we were delighted to see the cr€ws
safely on the ground. To lose four
crev/s that early would have been a
disaster and hard to overcome. It
would have been difficult and
demoralizing to lose close friends
that we trained wiih and yes, drank
and perlied q/ith cluring tbe early
days of our group.

Al Asch

Correction -
lhis ooe ftom Naomi Asch. The
uoidentified member, page 8, lower
lef!, is her favorite bar tender, Dave
Frawley. Naomi says she, Dave
Ffawley and Biil creen tended bar
at the las! reunion She was the
dishwasher.

A Time for Everything
There is a tlme for everj4hing, and
a season for every activity under
heaven.
A time to be born and a iime to
dle
A titue to plant and a time to
uproor,
A time to kill and a time to heal,
A time to tea. down and a time to
build,
A time to weep and a time to
laugn,
A iime to mourn and a time to
dance,
A time to scatter stones and a time
to gither them
A time to embrace and a time to
r€frain,
A time to search aod a time to give
up'
A time to keep and a time to throw

A time to tear and a time to mend,
A time 1o be silent and a time to
speak,
A time to love and a time to hate,
A time for war and a time for
Peace.

Eccleslasles 3:1 -8NIV

A Cheesehead
Story!
At IhC NFL

11

Championship game, Coach
Holmgren noticed an empty seat in
the front row, jusr behind the
coaches' bench. The stadium at
Green Bay is als/ays sold out, so
he was surprised to say the least. It
bothered him so much that at half
time he decided to speak to the
woman silling next to lhe empty
seat, to see if she knew anlthing
about it. "Pardon me, ma'am, but
do you know who is supposed to
be sitting here?" "Oh, yes," she
said. "Ii was my husband's seat, but
he died." "\gell, you certair y have
my sytnpathy." Replied Holmgren,
"But don't you have a relative or
friend you could offer the seat to?""Sure, but oot now," the woman
responded. "They're all at the
funerall"



Elmo
Henske
Tells Us About
the 'Mlckey Lynn"
On April 9, 1944, Leland L. Young
and his crew picked up a new B-
24 at Hamilton Field near San
Francisco aod started a flight across
the country to Miami, FL. It was an
Easter Sunday. Eventually the
flights ended in Fortaliza, Brazil
where the plane was given a final
maintenance service. On April 26,
1944, they departed Fortaliza at
midnight and headed for the west
coast of Africa. The crew was
warned that they would ny lhrough
a hunicane enroute which proved
to be true. The plane was put on
automatic pilot. Vftile flying in ihe
ptch-black sky in tomeotial rain,
the plane suddenly went ioto a
dive. Young was able to over-
power the automatic pilot and right
the plane, The balance of the fligirt
vr'as done using manual contlols
until landiog safely in Dakaf,
French Vest Africa. After mxking
thet way across north Africa Io
Italy, the crew was ordered to
repon to the 743rd Squadron of
Group 455 as the secood replace-
ment crew to be assigned to that
squadron. The first replacemeot
crew was lost in combat. The plane
later v/as named "Mickey Lynn"
after two crewmen's wives and was
to be assigned to another uni!, but
because the crew had taken all tbe
head sets with them, it was
assigned to the 743rd squadron and
completed more that 100 missjons
for two ctews

A father was trvino to teach his
vouno dauohter thie value ol
inoneiv. Aft6r exolainina the ditler-
enl kinds of U.S. coins, he lined
uo a oennv, a nickel. a dime. a
qirartb( add a dollar bill on the
tirble. He asked the little oirl which
one she'd rather have. 

'

She pondered a momenl, finoered
each one lhouohtfullv. and finallv
looked uo and said briohtlv. "l like
the copper one, Daddv: B0i could I
take that linle oiece ofoaDer alono
to wrap it in?"

THE 455TH BOMB
GROUP IN COMBAT
(a continuing series)
Mission 70, June 30 Our last mis-
sion in June was to the Oterdal Oil
Refinery on the Polish and
Hungarian border. Thirty-seven
B-24's loaded wlth 250# GP
bombs were forced lo tum back
due to bad weather They all
returned to base safely.

During the month of June, the
Group flew a total of 15 missions,
putting 557 aircraft over the tar-
gets. The group dropped 1,247
tons of bombs on the enemy while
shooting down 50 enemy aircralt
with 15 more probable. On the
other hand we have paid a frightful
price for our etforts with the loss ol
16 aircraft and 150 crewmen miss-
ing and two kllled in action.

JULY 1944
July brought an intensive etfort

on the part of the Strategic Air
Forces to continue knocking out
the enemy's oil resources. In the
next lwo months, the 455th Group
would make 18 raids on the oil
relineries or oil storage facilities ol
the enemy. Thirteen of these
would be against the refineries at
Ploesti.

Mission 71, July 2 The 1sth Air
Force sent 1,128 aircraft to the
area around Bucharest, Hungary,
551 B-24's, 161 B-17's, 198 P-51's
and 140 P-38's. The 304th Wing
sent 149 B-24's to bomb the Shell
Oil Refinery and oi these, 32
B-24's of the 455th Group dropped
57 tons of bombs on the target.
The flak was heavy and accurate
in the target area, but we came
through without any casualties. We
did, however, lose one aircraft on
take-ofl. Two crewmen were killed
and one seriously hurt. All planes
returned to base safely.

Mission 72, July 3 Twenty-four B-
24's loaded with 500# GP bombs
struck the Malaxa Locomotive
works outside of Bucharest,
Rumania. We ran into very little
flak and no lighter attacks. The

bombing pattern was excellent
with over 67% falling within 1,000
feet of the aiming pojnt. All planes
retumed safely to base.

Mission 73, July 6 We sent 28
B-24's to bomb the North Oil
Refinery at Trieste, ltaly. lt was a
lucky day for the Group as the flak
was light and generally inaccurate,
and no enemy fighters were seen.
All planes retumed to base safely.

Mission 74, July 7 Our target for
this day was the Odertal refinery
on the border of Poland and
Germany. Twenty-seven B-24's
dropped 59 tons of bombs on the
target. Flak was very heavy and
accurate in the target area.
Fighters were aggressive and
pressed their attacks vigorously.
We lost one aircraft to flak but
none to enemy fighters. Ten crew-
men were missing in action.

Mission 75, July 8 While the rest
of the Air Force was attacking oll
targets in the Vienna area, the
455ih attacked the Airdrome at
l\4unchendorl, Austria, just south ol
Vienna. Twenty-six B-24's loaded
with fragmentation bombs had
good results on the bomb run and
did an outstanding job on the air-
drome. Flak was not heavy or
accurate. Enemy fighters were
seen but did not press their
attacks. All planes retumed to
base safely. One very happy crew
finished their tour ol duty with 50
missions completed.

Mission 76, July 12 We sent 29
B-24's to bomb the marshalling
yards at l\riramas, France. The llak
was very heavy and accurate wjth
almost all of the planes in the
lormation receiving damage. All
planes retumed to base safely.

Mission 77, July 13 We were
brieled for the relinery at Trieste
but lound the taroet covered by
clouds. Twenty-two of the 28
B-24's bombed the alternate target
of Porte l\y'argera, ltaly. Six aircraft
brought their bombs back to base
as they could not identify the tar-
get. All planes returned to base.



From the Personal
Notes of Raider
Ramsted 742fld
sqd.
26 J\ne 1944. We suffered the
hardest blow ofl a raid today, that
this squadron has ever experi-
enced. Six combat crews are lost-
59 officels and enlisted meo.
Several were on theif 50th mission
and 21 were scheduled to go home
soon. Many of our origlnal crews
went down. \fe had ten ships
scheduled for a raid on a synthetic
oil refinery at Moosbierbaum,
Austria-about 20 miles northwest
of Menna. Lt. \fatson did not get
off the ground rr'hile Lts. Taylor
and Nelson were prior returos. Of
the seveD remaining ships which
reached the target, only Lt. Kelly
and his crew returned safely. Escort
was provided by P-38's and P-51's.
Enemy aircraft were encountercd a!
Bratislavr ar 0920. A group of ME-
210's, ME-110's and JU-88's came
up to meet the formation*the
enemy aircraft succeeded in sepa-
rating the escons from the bomber
formalions. Then 50 to 60 rwin
engined aircraft made aggressive
attacks from head on, diving to
within 50 yards-then diving
through the formation. Sonre of the
enemy twin-engined plaoes stayed
out of range and lobbed rockets at
our formation--all were firing 20
millimeter ammunition. These
aftacks lasted until the LP was
reached. Our planes were in F box
with Lts. Kelly and Jackson in D
box, second section, and our
planes bore the brunt of the enemy
attacks In the target area and after
bombs away about 60 MIE-109's
aod FI(/-190's attacked our of the
sun. They dove into lhe formation
and pressed thejr attacks aggres
sively to 30 yardsl One enemy
fighter crashed ioto a bomber-borh
ships going down. Attacks were
made singly, in pairs and threes
from all around the clock. As usual,
fl ak was encountered--intense,
accurate and heary. Very little defi-
nite information is available about
any of out crevr's who went down.
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The following personnel a.e lost:
Lts. Robert A. Montgomery, Edward
N. Sabo and David C. Brolhers pius
T/Sg!s. Edward J. Pritchard and
James B. Mason and S/Sgts. Joseph
M. Sufton, Thomas J. Leithauser,
Henry C. Smith, Edward L. Kyle
and S/Sgt. Francis M. Moore, pho,
tographer of the 743rd Squa&on.
No information on this crew except
that they were lost in the target
area as were all of our sil ships. Lt.
James B. Brown was last seen in
the target area with his eogines
smoking. His crew included: Lts.
Daniel C. McKee, Julian S Santina
and Sherman W. Ford, T/Sgrs. Earl
M. Shollenberger and ceorge L.
Balmer, S/Sgts. Martio J. Goldmao,
James A. Kimsey, Eddy D.
Grauwiller and David (NMI) Yee.
No definite information is available
on Lt. Jack D. Montgomery's crew
which includedr Lts. Lewis P Sims
ano Louis H I fledoefg, 5/5gt
William G. Mccoin and Sgts. Myroo
L. Ovens, Donald R. Michael,
Phillip (NMI) York, Arthur (NMI)
Amborski and Sidney (NMI) Weiss.
No definite informarion is available
as to the fate of Lt. Ralph D.
Sensenbrenner aod his crew which
included: Lts. Raider E Ramstad,
Len (NMI) Giovannitti, Bernard F.
Mccrane plus T/Sg!s. Longin J
Jaslrzembowski and Buren M.
Nerren, S/Sgls. Flarry C. Sellars,
Edward J. Renner, Roilin M. Scon
and Russel \v. Plowman. No oews
of Lr. \0illiam C. Jacksoo ;nd his
crew which included: Lls. Robe(
H. Ahrens, Thonas L. Snlith and
Samp B. Tolar, Jr., plus S/Sgts.
Robert R Slopef and Samuel S.
Rosenbel€, Sgts. Fred E. BeiIz, Sam
(NMl) Chfistanus, Domjnick F.
Citino, Robe( L. Truex Some infor-
mation is available on Lt. Samuel A.
Archibald and his crew. They were
last seen in the target area with fire
behind #2 engine. They went dov,{I
gently-straight and level then feath-
ered +2 and went into a circle. One
witness Reported 6 chules from this
plane-another, five. Besides Lt.
Archibald the crew included Lrs.
William (NMI) Ungemach, Jr., Elben
B. Exell and Villiam O. Barnard
plus T/Sgts. Harry (NMI) Seiler ard

\i/illiam J. Ma&ik, S/Sgrs. Joseph R.
Hachey, Joseph A. Abbondondello,
Miller D. Todd and Donald R.
Teisinger. Lt. Henry Kelly, assistant
operations officer, did a remarkable
feat in bringing his ship and c.ew
home--our only clew to return. His
crew gallantly fought swarms of
enemy aircraft-the following claims
were made: Cpl. Anthony C.
Brodeur, nose tunet gunnet claifirs
2 FW190's destroyed: Sgt. Howard
(NMI) Blumberg, right waist gun-
ner, claims one FW-190 destroyed;
Cpl. James R. Thomas, tail gunner
claims one F\(/-190 desroyed. Lt.
Kelley's ship was savagely
attacked-the edemy fighters com-
ing as close as 30 yards. It is felt
certain that our six lost ships
accounted for a number of Nazi
fighters before they were downed.
Today's disastrous raid was a blow
to morale in the squadron-so
many of our origioal combat men
were lost. We or y have g planes
after today's raid and by juggling
men slx complele crews are all we
can put io the air. However, this
evening, we received a new crew
and another ship, dumber 325,
named "Chiggiebofu mbie", which
means "Son of a B--" in Indian!
The personnel of the new crew is
as follows: 2nd Lts. James R. Bush,
Da',ton A. Starnes and Harold B.
Dale, F/O Raymond L- Kieffer,
S/Sgts. George !f. Frank and
Russell D. Eddiogfreld and Sgts.
Hipolis P Kosinski, F.V Karstens,
Chades I{. Monis and h,t. Herbert
C. Vochatzer.

A young boy leading a
donkey passed by an
airlorce camp. A couple
of soldiers wanted to
have some fun by teas-
ing the boy.

"Why are you holding your brother
so tight, lad?" one of the men
asKeo.

"So he won't join the aidorce," the
unabashed youngster replied.

a . l . . a a . . a a . a .



The National
Gemetery System
In the United States, development
of national cemeteries began as
the Civil War was waged, trying
and testing the very existence of a
young nation.

During the early years of the war,
the dead were buried in fields and
church yards, or close to the hos-
pitals and prison camps where
they died. The number of dead
soon exceeded that of any previ-
ous conflict on the North American
contanent.

President Lincoln on July 17,
1862, signed legislation which
authorized the creation of 14
national cemeteries, '.,.for the sol-
diers who shall die in the service
of the country." These cemeteries
were the beginning of what is now
known as the National Cemetery
System. From 1862 to 1973, these
cemeteries were operated by the
department of the Army. Today the
National Cemetery System of the
Department of Veterans affairs
oversees 114 national cemeteries
in the United States and Puerto
Rico, Sixteen others are adminis-
tered by the Army or the
Dopartment ol the Interior.

At the end of the Clvil War, search
and recovery teams visited hun-
dreds of batllefields, churchyards,
and plantations where hasty com-
bat interments had been made.
More than a quarter of a million
remains were disinterred. The rein-
terment process took five years to
complete and resulted in the
establishment of 50 additional
cemeteries. Not surprisingly, many
cemeteries are located in the
Southeast, near the sites of Civil
War battles and military hospitats.

Just eight years after the end of
the Civil War, congress opened the
national cemeteries to all honor-
able discharged veterans of the
Union forces.

Legislation passed after World War
I made burial in national

cemeteries (then administered by
the War Department) available to
American veterans of all wartime
service. After World War ll,
Congress expanded eligibility for
burial to all velerans of the United
States Armed Forces, to American
war veterans of allied armed
forces and lo veterans' spouses
and dependent children.

In 1973, congress transferred
responsibility for 82 cemeteries
lrom the Department of the Army
to the Veterans Administration,
now the Department of Veterans
Atfairs (VA). VA already had 2l
cemeteries under its jurisdiction
associated with its domiciliaries
and soldiers homes. VA built seven
additional national cemeteries by
1987 and three more were estab.
lished by 1990. The newest nation-
al cemetery San Joaquin Valley,
opened in 1992 to serve veterans
of Northem California.

As a nation, we collectively
remember these men and women,
Famous or obscure, recruit or live.
star general, these velerans gave
of themselves to prolect the ldeals
of libedy. Natjonal cemeteries are
enduring testimonials to that
aPpreciation.

ELIGIBILITV

Who ls Eligible fot Butial in a
National Cenetery?

. Any U.S. Armed Forces veteran
ol actjve-duty service whose sepa-
ralion lrom seryice was not consid-
ered dishonorable.

. Members of the Armed Forces
who die in active duty,
. Their spouse, remarried
widoMwidower, minor children
and, under certain conditions,
unmarried adult children.

lmporlant lnfornation tot Those
Deshing Butial in a Nationat

Cemetery

Have a copy of your military dis-
charge certificate or DD214 avait-
a0te.

lf you don't have these papec,
contact the VA Regional Office,
Veterans Services Division, near-
est you for assistance In establish-
ing eligibility.

After death your family or funeral
director should contact the director
of the national cemetery where
you wish to be buried to schedule
a committal service at the ceme-
tery and burial.

The cemetery director will order a
grave marker and verify the infor-
mation to be inscribed on it with
your funeral director or family

Copied from the 461st Libentol

An army major was promot.
ed to colonel and given a
nelY office. On the first dav
when he arived, a young-
soldier was walting outside
the otfice.

Wantlng to impress the soF
dier, the otficer told him to
wait a while, as he had an
important phone call to
make.

The colonel walked lnto his
oflice, closed the door, and
loudly pretended to be
speaking on the telephonei"Yes, General, l'll pass the

message on to the prime minister
at lunch."

He then stepped out the otfice and
turned to the soldier. "Now, what is
it you want?'

The young man replied, "t've just
come to connect your telephone,
sir."

1-0T7TTIr7--
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U,S. Cemeteries Overseas - Where 455th B.G, Members Are Buried

SICIY-ROME CEMETERY lies at the norrh edge
of the town of Nettuno, Italy, which is irnrnedi-
ately east of Anzio, 38 miles south of Rome. The
cemetery can be reached by automobile from
Rome along the Via Cristoforo Colombo which
runs into Via Pontina (highway 148). Dlive south
approximately 37 miles and exit at
Campoverde/Nettuno, Turn right to Nettuno, con-
nndJing 5 1/2 miles to the cemetery. There is
hourly train service from Rome to Nettuno where
taxicabs can be hired. There are numerous hotels
in Anzio and Nettuno.

The cemetery sile covers 77 acres, rising in a
gentle slope from a b.oad pool with an island
and cenotaph flanked by groups of Italian
cypress ftees. Beyond fie pool is the munense
field of headstones of 7,862 of out nllitary Dead
affanged in gentle arcs which sweep across the
brcad green lawns beneath rows of Roman pines.
The maiodty of these men died in the operations
preceding the liberation of Rome.

At the head of the wide central mall stands the
memorial, a buildiog rich in works of art and
architechJre, expressilg America's temembrance
of the Dead. It consists of a chapel ro the south,
a perisqe and a museum room to the north. On
the white fiLarble walls of the chapel are
engraved the names of 3,095 of the Missing,
whose remains were never recovered or idend-
fied. The museum room contains a bronze relief
map and four fresco maps depicting the military
opelaions in Sicily and Italy. At each end of rhe
memorial are oroamental Italian gardens.
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NORfiI AFRICA CEMETERY is located in close
proximity to the site of the aocient city of
Carthage, Tunisia, destroyed by the Romans in
146 8.C., and lies over pan of the site of Roman
Carthage. Il is near the present towfi of the same
name, 10 miles from rhe ciry of Tunis and 5 miles
from its airpon. The "La Marsa" railroad luns
from the center of Tunis to Amilcar station, a 5-
minute walk from the cemetery; taxicabs are
available at Tunis and at the airport. There are
good hotel accornmoda ons in Tunis as well as
in the vicinity of the cemetery at Canhage,
Amilca( and Garnrnarth.

At this cemetery, 27 acres in extent, rest 2,841 or
our military Dead, their headstones set in straight
lines subdivided into 9 rectangular plots by wide
paths, wirh decorative pools at their intersections.
Along the southeast edge of the burial area is rhe
long Vall of the Missing with its sculptured fig-
ures, bordering the tree-lined tefface leadiog to
the memorial. On this wall are engraved the
na'r.,es of 3,-124 of the Missing. Mosr of these, like
those who rest in the cemetery, gave thei! lives
in the service of their country in military activities
raoging fiom North Africa ro the Persian culf.
The chapel, and the memorial court s/hich con-
tains large maps in mosaic and ceramic depicting
the operations and supply activities of Amedcan
Amed Forces across Africa to the Persian Gulf,
were designed to harmonize with local architec-
ture, The chapel interio! is decorated !r'ith
po)irhcLJ marble. f lags and sculprure.

":-----!-i,-+-',u q
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NETHERU,NDS CEMETERY, the only
American military cemetery in the Netherlands,
Iies in the village of Margraten, 6 miles east of
Maastricht. Maastricht can be reached by train
from Paris (Gare du Norcl) via Liege, any city in
Holland or from Germany via Aachen. A bus ser-
vice runs flom Maastricht raiiroad station.
Maasricht airport with taxicabs ls 5 miles to the
north; service should be verified,

The tall memorial tower can be seen before
reaching the site which covers 55 1/2 acres. From
the cehetery entrance the visitor is led to the
Court of Honor with its pool reflecting the rower.
To the right and left, respectively, are the visitors'
building and the museum containing three large,
engraved maps with texts depicting the military
operations of the American Armed Forces.

Stretching along the sides of the Court are the
two Tablets of the Missing on which are recorded
the names of 1,723 who gave their lives in the
service of their couffy, but who rest in unknown
graves. Beyond the tower containing the chapel
is the burial area, divided into 16 plots, where
rest 8,302 of our military Dead, their headstones
set in long curves. A wide tree-lined mali leads to
the flagstaff which crowns the crest.

The light fixture in the chapel and the alrar can-
delabra and flower bowl were presented by the
Goverrment of the Netherlands and by fie local
Provincial administration.

HENRI'CHAPET r E CEMETERY lies 2 miles
nofihwest of the village of Henri-Chapelle which
ls 4 1/2 ftiiles northv/est of the lfelkenraedt exit
(7 niles fron the German border) on the
Aachen-Antwerp autoroute. \vy'elkenraedt, the
nearest train statioD with taxicab service to the
cemetery, rnay be reached by train from Paris
(Gare du Nord), Brussels and Aachen.

At this cemetery, covering 57 acres, rest 7,989 of
our military Dead, most of whom gave their lives
during the advance of the U.S, Armed Forces into
Germady. Their headstones are affanged in
gentle arcs sweeping across a broad green lawn
which slopes gently downhill.

A highway passes through the reservalion. rifest
of the highway an ove ook affords an excellent
view of the (oll ing Belgian countryside. once a
banlefield.

To fie east is the long colonnade which, with the
chapel aDd museum room, forms the memorial
overlooking the burial area. The chapel is simple
but richly ornamented. In the museum are two
maps of military operations, carved in black gran-
ite, with inscriptions recaliing the achievements of
our Forces.

On the rectangulaf plers of the colonnade are
inscribed the names of 450 of the Missing who
gave their liyes in the service of thek country,
The seals of the states and teffitories are also
.an fa r l  ^n  t hcca  n i p r c
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ARDEI\INES CEMETERy is located near the
southeast edge of Neupre (Neuville-en-Condroz),
12 miles southwest of Liege, Belgium. The main
highway to Marche (N-63) passes rhe en[rance.
LiCge can be reached by express train from paris
(Gare du Nord) in about 5 j/2 hours, flom
Brussels and from Germany via Aacheo. Taxicabs
and bus service to Neuville-en-Coodroz arc ayail,
able from Liege, There are several hotels in the
city,

The approach drive leads to the rrremorial, a rec-
tangular stone structure bealing on its faeade a
massive American eagle Jnd uther symbolical
sculptures. Within are the chapel, and rhree large
wall maps composed of inlaid marble, one on
each wall depicring combar, supply and supporr
activities. Along the ourside of the memorial,
inscribed on granire slabs, are lhe names of 462
of the Missing who gave their lives in the service
of their country, but whose reouins were never
recove.ed or identified. The fagade on the norrh
end which overlooks the burial area bears the
insignia, in mosaic, of the major United States
units which operated in Northwest Europe in
\Vorld rJ(/ar IL

The cemetery, 90 acres in extent, conrans tne
graves of 5,328 or our military Dead, many of
whom died in the so-called ,,Batrle of the Bulge.,,
Their headstones ale aligned in straight rows
$/hich compose the form of a huge Greek cross
on the lawns and are enframed by tree masses.

LORRAINE CEMETERY is sihrared 3/4 mile
north of the town of St. Avold (Moselle), France,
on highway N-33. St. Avold, which is 28 miles
east of Metz and 17 miles southwest of
Saarbnicken, can be reached by automobile from
Paris (220 miies) via toll autoroute A-4 in about 4
hours. Trains from paris (care de I'Est) to St.
Avold station, which is 3 miles from the town,
takes abour 3 1/2 hou$. Taxicabs are available at
the station, There are hotels at St. Avold, Forbach,
Saabnicken and Metz.

The cemetery, which covers 113 7/2 acres, con_
tains.the largest number of graves of our military
Dead of Vorld \var II in Europe, a total of
10,489. Most of rhese lost their lives while fight_
ing in this region. Their headstooes are arranged
in nine plors in a generally elliptical design
enending over the beautiful rolljng terrain of
eastern Lorraine and culminatjng in a prominent
overlook fearure.

The memodal, which rrands on a plaleru to the
wesr of rhe burjal acea. conrarns ciramlc opera-
trons maps with narratives and service flags. High
on its exrerior fronr wall is rhe large figure of Si
Nabor, the martyred Ronun soldier, who over_
looks the silent host. On each s.ide of the memor_
ial, and parallel to ib front, stretch the Tablets of
the Missing on which are inscribed the names of
444 Ameicans who gave thej. lives io the service
of their country but whose remains were nor
recovered or idenrif ied. The enrire area is
enframed in woodland.

\

o-*""
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RHONE CEMETERY is in rhe city of
Draguignan (Var), France, 28 miles west of
Cannes and 16 miles inland lt ca[ be reached
from Palis-Marseille-St. Raphael-Nice by
Autoroute A6lA7lA8 (roU hjghway) by raking rhe
Le Muy exit onto highway N-555 to Drxguignan.
From Cannes the cemetery may be reaclted via
Grasse on highway N-85 ancl D-562 or highway
N-7 via Frejus and Le Muy or Les Arcs to
Draguignan, Trains from Cannes, Marseille and
Paris stop at St. Raphael where taxicab and bus
seryjces are availtble lo rhc c.er)letery (20 nxlesr;
some trains stop at Les Alcs where bus ancl laxi-
cab services are also available in DraguigoaD irnd
n c i o h h ^ r , n o  . ^ , r 1 m , , n ' r i F .

At this cemetery, L2 acres in extent, at the foot of
a hill clad with the characteristic cypresses, olive
trees, and oleanders of southern France, rest S61
of our mrlitary Dcad. nrosr ol wlrom gtve thcif
l ives in the l iberarion ofsouthe'n FrJnce in
August, 1944. Their headstones are arranged in
straight lines, divided into fbur plots, grouped
about an oval pool. At each end of the cemetery
is a small garden.

On the hillside, overlooking rhe cemerery, is rhe
chapel with its wealth of decorative mosaic and
large sculptured figures Berwcen the chrpel and
the burial area, the great bronze felief map recalls
the military operations in fhe region. On the
retaining wall of the terrace are inscribed the
names of 294 of the Missing who gave their lives
in the seryice of their country and who rest in
unknown graves.

FLORENCE CEMETERY is located on the
west side of Via Cassia, about 7 1,/2 miles sou*r
of Florence. The Rome-Milan autoroute passes
nea! the cemetery; its Ceftosa-Florence exit is 2
miles to the north. There is excellent train service
to Florence from the principal cities of ltaly; it is
aiso served by some of the international ffalns.
The "SITA" bus sra on provides frequent bus ser-
vice along Via Cassia; the(e is a bus stop conve-
niently located just outside rhe cemetery gate.

The site covers 70 acres, chiefly on the west side
of the Greve "to[ente." The wooded hills which
frame its west limit rise sevelal hundred feet.
Bcrween the two enuance buildings. a brjdge
leads to the burial area where the headstones of
4,402 of our military Dead are affayed in s',rnmet-
rical curved rows upoo the hillside.

Above, on the topmost of three broad terraces,
stands the memorial rnarked by a tall pylon sur-
mounted by a large sculprured figure. The memo-
rial has toe/ open atria, or coufts, joined by the
Tablets of the Missing upon which are inscribed
the names of 1,409 who gave their lives in the
service of their country and who rest in unknown
graves.

The atrium ar the south end of the Tablets of the
Missing serves as a fbrecourt to the chapel which
is decorated with marble and mosaic. The north
atrjum contairu the marble operations maps
recording the achievements of rhe American
AJmed Forces in this region.
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AMERICAN BATTLE MONUMENTS COMMISSION
UNIT: 740 Bomb Sq 455 Bomb cp/H/

Name Rank Ser No Sv State Death Location Awards

Ardennes American Cemetery

Pierce John F sst 32213774 26 June 44 D 8 23 AM/2 OLC/ PH

Florence American Cemetery

Kerker Barton G
Stanley James F

Backsrom Ben L
Bastow Robert F
Beatty Fred T Jr
Blackwell Wilbur D
Brosz Buddy D
Crain Virgil R
Dixon John G
Ellerbrook Leroy W
Hughes Howard F
Kellogg George D Jr
Killan John
Lundwall Albert A
l/ahoney Bruce A
Nila Pete
Pidcock James F
Rathjen Herman F Jr
Stepanian Charles
Tacy Elmer Fl
Veley Richard w
Weissblum Joseph

o-2058404
36033933
o-827801
17114554

20 Dec 44'19 Mar 44

12 Mar  45
26 Dec 44
26 Oec 44
02 Ap( 44

19 Mar  44
19 Mat 44
19 Mar  44
12 Apr 45
'19 Mar 44
07 Feb 45
19 l/ar 44
19 NIar 44
19 Mar  44
19 Mar  44
19 Mar  44
19 Mar  44
19 Mar 44
20 Dec 44
19 Mar  44
25 Dec M
19 Mar  44
25 Dec 44
19 Mar 44
28 Feb 45

DFC AM/2 OLC/ PH
SS AM/2
DFC PH AM/2 OLC/
Alil PH

PH
AM PH
AM/OLC/
AM PH
AI/ PH
AM PH
AIVI PH
AM PH
AM PH
AI\,4 PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM/OLC/PH
AM PH
AM/OLC/

Ftt o
2L t

T-005656
o-811783

F 1 3 3 8
Missing

S Sgt
2 L t
S Sgt
2 L t
q^t

1 L t
S Sgt
S Sgt
S Sgt
1 L t
S Sgt
S Sgt
1 L t
S Sgt
1 L t

T Sgt
S Sgt

NE
NY

NC
CA
KY
SD
TN
M I

CA
NY
CT

CA
NJ
TX

MD
t\.40

PH
AM PH

PH
PH
PH

Lorraine American Cemetery

Brazelton Charles l/ 1 Lt
Crowley Charles H TSgt
Gunn Walter L 1Lt
Leonard Thomas H Sgt

IL
AL
MN

422 44
c 8 6 0
D4220
8 3 1  4 1

l\,lissing
Missing
Missing
J  6 1 0
Missing
H 1 2 3 4
[.4issing
Missing
M jssing
Missing

l.4issing
[,1issing
8 3 3 0
Missing
A B 3 4
Missing
c 1 4 4 2
[.4issing
H 1 2 5 9

Sicily-Rome American Cemetery

39191641
0-691215
14149519
o-833000
15336306
37546941
14056414
o-666640
39554948
39119949
322a0410
o-681445
37655902
39280753
o-748236
18105262
o-811788
33721833
37384992
36827555

20



AMERICAN BATTLE MONUMENTS COMMISSION
UNIT:741 Bomb Sq 455 Bomb GP/H/

Name

James Daniel P Jr S Sgt
Loud Robert W SSgt
Morris Russell S SSgt

Adams Charles S 1Lt
Agostino Albert V 2Ll
Anderson Orin L Sgt
Chaplin James B Jr Flt O
Elkerton Geroge P 2Lt
Franke Warren L 2Lt
Frase Harrison C Sgt
lrby Donald M Flt O
Keenweston K SSgt
Kirby Victor E SSgt
Kozeniewski Edward T Sgt
Laws Kels zlt
Rhodes Denver H TSgt

Ashley FrankA S Sgt
BainJamesK SSgt
cross Hugo R TSgt
Kampa Bernard W S Sgt
Loercher Charles H 1Lt
Maxwell Bailey J SSt
Mello Arthur R Sgt
Ruyter Edward W 2Lt
Shropshire Chades T Cpl
Wurtz NelsonA 1Lt

Ackerman Emest R 2Lt
Kennedy Herman L CPI
Kripplebauer John D CPI
RickeyJohnW TSgt

27 July 44 A 31 55
26 June 44 C622
26 June 44 A 19 5

Ar,4/3 oLC/ PH
AM/2 OLC
AM/4 OLC/ PH

AM/OLC/ PH
PH
AN4 PH
AM PH
AM/4 OLC
PH
AM PH
AI\,4 PH
AM/4 OLC
ALt/4 oLC
AI\'/4 OLC/ PH
AM/2 OLC/ PH
AM/2 OLC

AIJ PH

AM/OLC/

Bank Ser No Sv State Death Location Awards

Ardennes American Cemetery

35580719
31066044
32555279

02062621
o-722237
36783456
r-003772
o-688691
o-717023
36243165
r-127457
19116376
13120655
36146532
o-1703136
17071608

12 Mar 45
27 Aug 44
17 Nov 44
17 Nov 44
24 May 44
27 Aug 44
17 Nov 44
17 Nov 44
24 May 44
24 May 44
24 May 44
28 Apt M
17 Nov 44

16 June 44
30 May 44
16 June 44
16 June 44
'16 June 44
27 July 44
27 July 44
14 Oct 44
14 Oct 44
16 June 44

l\.4issing
D  1 1  4 0
Missing
Missing
lVissing
c7  42
Missing
Missing
l\.4issing
[.4issing
Missing
E 3 2 1
Missing

D  1 3  2 5
J 4017
E3522
D  1 1  2 5
K4822
E 1 9 3 2
8 3 5  1 0
D 45 21
A 1 6 2 3
E 1 6 3 6

Florence American CemeterY

I N

NJ

NJ

KS

MO

UT
TN
MI
TN
MO

IN

NY
SD
PA
I D

DE
NY
lilO

NJ
TX

I L

Lorraine Ametican CemeterY

35369411
34700527
32669776
37 461572
o-7 47597
19117082
31310961
o-776804
20234097
o-682937

AM/4 OLC/ PH
AM/3 OLC/ PH
DFC AM/2 OCU PH
AM/4 OLC
AM/2 OLC
AM PH
AI\,,I PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM/4 OLC/ PH

o-735'152
38371527
33489255
16016969

J 4 6 0
J 7 6 9
G 9 2 6
G 10 26

Sicily-Rome Cemetery

03 Apr 44
06 Apr 44
06 Apr 44
06 Apr 44



AMERICAN BATTLE MONUMENTS COMMISSION
UNIT 742 Bomb Sq 455 Bomb cp/H/

Rank Ser No Sv State DeathName

Amborsk Arthur E
Collins Stephen F
Guidroz David C Jr
Jackson Roger W
Jones Meriwether
Lasser Samuel D
Mason James B
Michael Donald Ft
Montgomery Jack D
Owens Ralph C
Pritchard Edward J
Schroyer Ralph W
Stengl Louis
Zobel Robert E

Charles William S
Duncan Kenneth Jr
Fabrizio Felice J
Goss Walter F
Hamilton Ross A
Klotz Raymond L
Neil Warren
Webb Charles R Jr

Balkovec James Fl
Harnish Charles K
Mason John F Jr

Armslrong Homer C
Boyle Frederick J
Buchanan Harry H
Canter Morrett W Jr
Gregersen Norman
Haffner John C
Koblitz David C
Larkin George N
Lyon Kenneth L
Scramlin James D
Slominski Frederick

Teisinger Donald R

Blanco Adolph J
l,,lorris Herbert W
22

TX 27 luly 44
MA 26 June 44

PA 26 June 44
PA 17 Aug 44

Location

B U 2 7
c 2 5  1 6
c 7 5 5
8 4 1  1 1
D  1 l  4 5
e 3 4 M
c 2 4  1 3
83417
B 2 2  t 6
4 3 4 5 4
A 2 6 6
8 3 6 2 9
437 57
D 1 1  4 7

Missing
l\.4issing
Missing
Missing
4 6 2 4
Missing
D 2 4 0
F 1 5

K 2 6  1 5
D 4 6 2 6
8 2 3 5 3

Awards

AI,4 PH
AN,I PH/OLC/
AM PH
DFC AM/2 OLC/ PH
SS AM/2
AM PH
AM/5 OLC/ PH
AM PH
AM/2 OLC/ PH
AM PH
AM/s OLC
AM/OLC/ PH
DFC A[/VPLC/ PH
AI\,4 PH

AM PH
AM PH
At\r./oLc/
AM PH
AM/OLC/PH
DFC AM/3 OLC/ PH
AM/OLC/ PH
AM/2 OLC

AM/OLC/ PH
AM/2 oLCt

AM/OLC/

AM PH
AM PH

AM/OLC/

AM/4 OLC/ PH

AM/3 OLC/ PH/OLC
AM PH

33298006
33574231

13068792 PA
31298422 MA

sst
sst
sst
T Sgt
1 L t
sgt
T Sgt
sgt
2LI
2 L t
T Sgt
T Sgt
2 L l
2 L l

S Sgt
cpl
S Sgt
2 L l
T Sgt
1 L t
2 L t
S Sgt

sst

S Sgl
1 L t
2 L l
S Sgt
T Sgt
sgt
sst
Pvt
sst
'r Lt
2 L t

S Sgt

S Sgt
Flt o

27 July 44
27 July 44
27 July 44

Ardennes American Cemetery
42022017 NY 26 June 44

KY 27 July 44
LA 27 July 44
WA 21 Apt M

35729473
38488t99
39195519
0-448999 VA 21 Apr 44
18118532
11444773
37676600 lA 26 June 55
0-691149 VA 26 June 44
O-B2OO44 NY 27 Juty 44

0-815583 Wl 17 Aug 44
0-704256 MN 17 Aug 44

Florence American Cemetery
15339377 WV 20 Apt 44
15303783 lN 29 Dec 44
32718196 NY 20 Apt 44
0-721704 l\,4A 29 Dec 44
33399605 PA 20 Apt 44
0'717448 PA 05 Jan 45
0"690965 CA 20 Apr 44
17076406 MO 20 apr 44

Lorraine American Cemetery
3347326 AM PH

AIVI PH
AM PH

Sicily-Rome American Cemetery
13120850 VA 20 Dec 44
0-2064394 NJ 27 Apt 45
0-2063908 LA 27 Apr 45
13121522 VA 17 June 44
17114441 Wt 20 Dec 44
36687310 lL 2Z Apt 45
37255047 KS 26 Aug 44
18457677 TX 20 Dec 44
11111702 CT 27 Apt 45
0-2062312 DC 27 Apr 45
0-2022920 lL 27 Apt 45

Epinal Cemelery
15076251 OH 26 June 44

Rhone Cemetery
12168937 NY 17 Ju ty  44
r-62342 [.4t 17 Juty 44

c 8 4 0
Missing
Missing
H  1 2  1 0

Missing
8 3 3 7
J 9 5 4
Missing
Missing
Missing

Missing

D  1 1  1 0
A 2 1 3



AMERICAN BATTLE MONUMENTS COMMISSION
UNIT: 743 Bomb Sq 455 Bomb Gp/l-U

Name Rank Ser No Sv State Death

Ardennes American Cemetery

Awards

Harrigan Joseph J
Rockwell Francis X

31362398
13054012

o-706795
13028086

DFC AIi| PH
AM PH

DFC AM P
AM/OLC/

sst
sst

2 L t
sgt

l\,{A 22 Nov 44
PA 22 Nov 44

Florence American Cemetery

A 3 8 5 7
A 3 4 5 6

A 3 0 6
D 7 3 5
D 8 3
8 2 3 1 7
K4027
82423
K 1 4 2 3
K 1 5 2 5
K 4 2 3 6

Bruni Lawrence A
Kleeman Robert F

PA 26 Aug 44 D843
PA 11 June 44 l i issing

Meyer Dorenz H

Bamett Paul E
Bigelow Robert E
Brunsoh Clyde P
Fedore John
Franzelas Paul J
Peterson Alf red R
Pine Edgar R
Potucek Eugene D
Trinko Wesley P

Bartholow Ralph
Bray George M
Fajans Walter T Jr

Beard Thomas W
Lewis William J
lvlarkham Thomas J
Talkington Kenneth lV'Tier Charles A
Vineyard Louis R

2 L t

Henri-Chapelle American

0-0925828 OH 13 Oct 44 Missing

Lorraine American Cemetery

AI,I PH

sst
2L l
1 L t
sgt
S Sgt
S Sgt
cpl
1 L t
S Sgt

15084466
o-8 t1520
o-684263
33055567
32713395
17'175599
1 8 1 1 7 9 1 6
o-69665s
16024326

38479805
33613584
o-803340
o-725A04
32314849
18004612

27 July 44
02 Apt 44
02 Apt 44
22 Nov 44
02 Apt 44
02 Apr 44
02 Apt 44
27 July 44
02 Apt 44

13 Oct 44
13 Oct 44
13 Oct 44

20 Dec 44
20 Dec 44
31 May 44
20 Dec 44
10 Dec 44
20 Dec M

I N
SD
I N

NY
KS
TX
IilO

AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM PH
AM/OLC/ PH
AM PH

North Africa Amerlcan Cemetefy

Castagnoli LouisJJ Cpl 39039791 0 6 J a n 4 4  H  1 3 1

Netherlands American Cemetery

Flt o
2 L t

sst
sst
1 L t
1 L t

S Sgt

35755660
T-003356
o-2272044

Missing
Missing
Missing

AM PH
AM PH
AM PHNY

Sicily-Rome American Cemetery

TX

AR
NY
OK

F  1 2 8
8 1 4 2 6
A 1 1  2 8
t 4 6 8
F 6 5
D 5 3 7

AM PH
AM PH
AM/1 OLC/ PH
AM PH

AIVI PH
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Rod Pemlll
Wrltes

On page four of fie'Winter 1995 issue of fie Cerignola
Connection there is a piclure of Major
Coons. I have fond memories of him
anct I want very much to conespond
sdth him. l,e! me tell you why I want
his address and,/oi phode number

Major Coons, my co-pilo!, Ha.ry
Hall, and I would sometimes get
together to sing barbershop harmony
songs in the 742nd Squadron "O'

Club. One of Major Coons' favorite
songs was "Love, Oh Love, You
Careless Love.' Occasionally when ihe
club closed or ran out of cherry
brandy and grapeiiuit juice while our
voic€s were still mellow, Major Coons
would invile us ovei to group quaners
wherc the 'medicinal" bourboo was
stored. If I remember correcdy, the
Chaplin ioined in with us ar times.
Then we s3ng 'Rock of Ages' and the
'Little Brown Church in the Dell'.
Those were good times between the
missions during the slow months oi
Decemb€r and January, 1945.

Jack Stewart was our lst Pilor. The
8th Air Force did not like us so they
sent us to rhe 15th Air Force in ]laly.'We were assigned to the 304rh Win8,
455 Bomb croup, 742nd Squadron (Lt.
Colonel Ambroten) as a rerilacement
crew. We flew in any pland tlrat wss
ready and able to fly. Our firsr mbsion
was on 9/17144 to Budapesr M,/Y,
Hungary. Our Sperry bau gunner was
lost on the AuSsburg mission. My 35th
mission was io the Praque T,^V,
Czeckoslovacia on 3/25145. .!J(e flew
squadron lead on mos! of our last ten
missions. In beween those dates we
hit Vienna three dmes, Linz rhree times
and Munich dree limes. \ve also hit
oil refineries at Kolin, Cz.i Krilupy,
Cz-; Blecblamm€r, Cermany; Odenal,
Germanyi end Moosbierbaum,
Getmany (U7/4).

Blechharnmer was ofle of the
aoughest targefs for us. Ir was an eight
hour mission and i! was llown on
Friday lhe 13ih of ocrober, 1944.
\vhen we tumed on our final heading
from the LP. !o the targer, we hed a
strong headwind instead of the
planned sironS railwind. Consequendy,
instead of a 12 minute bomb run as
planned we had about a 20 minute
bomb run. It seemed like we would
never reach the target. lvhen those
Gprman 88nm gunners hrd $at much
time rc lock-on, you know they did
not miss. We thoughr rhe flak would
never slop bouncing us Around and
tearing holes in our ship. Frqm my
bomb sight position, I sew a nearby
B-24 go down in flames. Afaer rhat I
confined my vision to the lead ship's
bomb bay. My maps wgre shtredded
by Ilxk. The hydraulics were knocked
oul. At. engine was on Iire, elc. I
heard one of the crew ye[, "lefs ger
lhe hell out of here.'Jxck Srewarr said,
"Shur up and check your parachutes."
I said alo{ of prxyers: something ebout"Get me back in one piece and I will
make my lifa yorthwhile." Then we
lost lhe burning engine, bur we were
able to put out th€ llre. S{e threer' ool
€veryfiing we could !o lighten our
load on the long uip ho,ne. \(e did
mlke it b:rck to Ceri8nola dut dry.

The next &y, l0/r4/44 we werc
scheduled lo hii Oderral O/R, another
long mission imo cermany. Afier take
off insread of Sxining altiNde over the
Adriatic, we went up over Yugoslovii.
On the wiy up I noticed a small faclo,
ry belching r black plume of smoke. Ir
looked like a sEptegic target ro me,
but no one shot l! us from $e
ground. ltref we lost an engine e!
13,000 fbet. We were unable ro keep
climbing with the group, so we were
forcpd to abon. I immedirtely cxlled
our pilot, Jack Stewart !o tell him
about the potenrixl rrrger ihat I had

observed After consideralion of ihe
possibility iiat we might get cedit for
the mission if lhis "target of opportuni-
ty" was something vital ro the c€rman
war effort, Jack said, "Le!'s go for it.'
Jack asked Ed Ebef orlr navigaror to
give him a heading to drc targer. Jack
told me thar he would try to hold
8,000 feet while I set up the bomb
site. At fiat altitude I couldnt miss.
The target was destroyed. Ed Eber
marked his map to show fie larget
locadon.'When 

we got back to Cerignola,
Major Coons was wdting to debrief us.
He took copious notes, He told us that
he would let us know on the nexr day
regarding our mission and target. Nexr
day when I looked ar rhe mission map
on fte waU of the 742 Squadron
Operations office, I saw a huge black,
cardboard bomb and mission descrip-
tion pasted on the map wh€re I had
dropped our bombs in Yugoslovia.
The description said, 'PERRIU (my
name) STRIKES I,4.4.RMAI-4.DE FACTO-
RY. This acr deprives the Hun of one
of his most prized possessions. Thus
enemy moral will be lower€d, and our
victory is assured.

I haven't lold many people about
my bqmbing a marmalade iactory in
'VwlI, but after 52 years I feel that
now the story can be told. Through
Msjor Coons' efforts we gor credii for
the mission. So you can understand
why I wan( to get in rouch wich
Major Coons again.

On this happy note
I'll end $e letter and will look
forward to receiving Major
Coons' rddress plus the next
Fopy of lhe Cerignola Connection.

I compliment you and all rhe oth-
ers who have mrde the Conneclion
such a Iine newsle er

4551h Bomb Group Association, Inc.
P.O. Box 286
Spencef, lowa 51301 PAiD

PERMJTNO,94
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