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FROM YO['R
PRESIDENT

Our reunion of 1995 in Su
Antonro_ Texas wes a tremendous
slrcccss. Oncc agilin Lou encl
Franccs Haosen did an oulstendina
joh in ilffanging fof the fegisu.rtioi
Iours ancl n]enu s We afc ilso
inclcblecl to the Comfii[ccs i,io
scLccted S:rn Antonio T,ou LIxnsc,l.
Ross Stroclc i rnd Jirn Snrr lh not onlv
a| langed fbr the reunion at the
Arfpo( I lo l t ( l i r t  lnd but wofkecl
every clay of tltc relrnton lo insure
lhat el l  the clc!?t i ls concefning bus
loLrf..i el, (l D;rnquct :lfl.angcntents
were contplelcd xnd drai $,e all
h J d  r S n o d  L i m e  M . r n i  | ( 1 r t ) .(omnrcnt(Ll  , ' | ] l  r l tc ShU[lc L]Ui
Service f iont thc hotcl  t ()  (11)!vn-
town Sirn ADtor l io.  l t  wi ts i ln
cxpcnsivc lLtxury 1.) f  us b! I  i t  ccF
trrnly nl ldc i t  ( i tsy ()  sec r l l  L j tc
sights ol il wotclclfll city.

I  urn surc t l r i t t  you wi l l  t l l
i rgrcc lhe ' ( l f i lnd t , in i l le, ,  o1 thc
1q05 rrUDr ,rr  rv.rs trvo iblc l  Frrsr
l l rc a,,on( lcrf l r l  adt l rrss . tnd rntr t ,
c luctron ol  ouf guest ol  hol)of L]y
oul own Senalor Geolqe
Mccovc.n Second, tha tant isr ic
Pfesent.r l toLt hy t [ ]s Asrfrxt . t r ! t"
Culon(l  Tc unte T, !n Hcn{| i (  L\
l lSAl- Ar .1 vcrer.rn Uf thrce so.rrc
f l i fht \  he h.rs ,  uHcd uv.f  r , tU
h(Jufs xt sprcc He wirs thc ShrLtde
r - o n r m  t n d r r  , , f  t t t L  N A S A  s D r L ,
f l r g l t , , l . l L r l \  l . ) o i  H r s  j r l r r .  \ t  ! l c s
.rnci  c ic:(r i r t ro| ] l  i r l  thr lLr l r   iqt i l
Savc us.1l l  L soerr,Ll  insr3ht r I
wLut r  sp.tr  c t t jghr q. ls .r l l  a lruur j
LrnocrSt,r ld f t t  t  i tc , tn\$.(  er l  ln()re
Llu(\ t i , ,ns i I  rhc husf,rr . r l t r \  uor lr
uot i  vrr \ '  l r fc hours .r f rcr ib( bt l r-
qucr.
,  In clLrsualg I  \ ' .1ut to cutgtJ r l
l , rLe CLJIone Eci Rj8gs (\r f  Ltan
presloent as $el as tiie new Boald
ol Direclors on thcir eleclion lbf
lhe \u,us 1006/!)-  PJersc grr(
l r c n r  \ o l r f  J !  l - . U p p u r ' r   r  l h c  r r D l
ng ntunlh\ IL Lt.1\  l )cen .1 qrr.1t

ltlo for nre tu !e f \ e h0r-.\ \, r I
vrce ! fcstd(nI . rn,1 pr 'esLdr:nt oi--r

Ure past.l n yCars i rvant t(] th;rnk
_vou all lcn Vorn tfcllendolts sup
po]'I. ]. hopc to scc each and evcry
(nre ol  tou at ol l f  1997 fel tnjon.

God blcss ),oLr :rll

[u,g(trc L I Ittls()tl

FINAI FLIGHTS
r t r r  h t  n s  r c  s r d t . r n r l  s \ r L F , r r I L ' , - r
( , ,  d r u  l , \ d  i , n ( \  I  I  L h e , i 5 5 L l r  n r , L r r

l  \ F r  \ \ L l h , | n l i  H r r r l l f r  t b , / j )
l { i r b r r ,  ) | r r L t r r  i , r f i n ( r t  I t \ l ! s  L
Vhl lc \  (r(w.7' i lst  IJ S(1. 

-

S 5 ! t  , : l r r r l $ ,  r  i .  r  , (  ( L  l 7 , r j , r
I t r  l i i ,  r ,1.(1rLr,  r  ( ;unnrj l  | \ , \ ! l
I ] ( ' i rc i r iuns cf( \ \  .  Ti l r ( l  l l  s( i

ls l  l . r . l i rc l(  A ( : i t l , ] )crnu t(JI /)7, ,91)
Nirvil]}Nuant .ixrk Sitines otw.7i0L]r ll

l \ l  \gt  j l ,hr j  ,  L r i r '  rn 1| l  |  . ( . |  At(-)r
i 1 l  . \ \ j ) j n r i  r  . r r  r ; i r h  h , r , ( , l r  F t , l

REMINDER
l l , rnl  xrc scnci ing in t lx ' incone(l
emotrr t  l ix rno i r l  c iLrct j ,  i ) r  l in.gct
l rnq cnt i fc l) . .  l116 clLres .1re ( luc.
Novernircf  I ,  tgg5. in thc i loouir l
rrnoult t  () f  $15 00. Scnd DirynreDt l i )
Lou Hansen, .155 ltomb croul>
Association, Inc., P.O. Box 28_6.
Spcncer, LA 51301

ADDRESS CHANGE!
45'th Bomb Croup Association,
Inc. P.O. Box 2a6
Spcnccr, Iowa 51301
l ) lc !s(  l ) l iL ' l i  v( )ut  t r , (  r  ) t lLs
l l ( : (  r  ) r ( l r ' lg l t

History Publication
Rerun'
( l i J r s r ( l ( 1 , r l r { x t  r s  g i ! (  l l  L r )  i t l l  L r t x l i t t
rd l ) l i .q ln r) l  t l r r  \ rL 1g:Lr VLrl tuIcs.
l rs lor ' \ ,  r t fuD l l  ! (J|r  hir \ 'a n{)t i ( . ( , r l
: r r) ,  r ' r f {) is (n (Jtr l tgfs l l t i t t  s l ){J! lLl
l ) ( '  nr i rd( ' .  Jr l r : lsr  br i l l j l  th.s.  to Lhc
: l t l ( rr t r()n ()J Iolr f  rLl l l ( r .  l?t l l t
l l i L n i c ! ,  l 2 l l  i l t o n l . l :  i r r  ( t t
, {Pttctr)r) .  Wl 5:r9l)  Nc\!  of  ( in
fcctcal  r fa\ !  pictutes i t )( lUdir  afc\vs
o l  I i ( t b . r ! .  ( i j l l e n .  t i t f k I r n ( t ,  l i  r s ,
I icLlrrLne. l \1(Dlr .  ( l r . t \ \  l i r (1.
xlor 'cnr irJr,  Adirnrs. l ) () lxrsl( , , .  Jt ;Ll tu
\ i t rdl .  J i l (  k l \ l .xr tgol l tcf ! ,  i t r  Uns(,r .
11rgg.LlL)ott()nr.  i \ , lc Uof. l .  t )ol l
\ l ( rr tginneN. RusIy l_)Ltsty crc\r ,
{  Lrnicjcnt i l ic. l l .  t  lxr  t ,  Bf i rnl !c,
l11rDe. \ \ / r lghtsfon. t ic i l .  tJ1)(of.
NicLrols.  Shol| ,  Bci lchm:tn.
Blrnkc|shF. ) !Ung lnd Anderton
l l  vou :Lf( .  i t$r:1rc,()1 othets dtat l r . r .
r lot  in( lLral ! 'd,  sdtaL tbcse Lo vorrf
adl tof .  ident i ly cr 'cn ntentbci  legi
l )1y on i  seprr i t te sl teet of  p:Lpd..
. t u t  t r l . r ,  r r E  \ ,  I  r , l L l r c - . ,  |  .  

 

n A
. r r L  I i l  (  h . r i L  r h c p t  , L r :

tL)r t  r t  l t t l t \ , t rc tctL Jlecl  ia \ ,ou r f ic l
pr ' rnt jng. Tl  dref.  iLf .  i r t  Ul l ic leDr

Cpl J(Jhn
,\,(ls 5{)2.
( ip .  t tq

tlrpr ceorllc frlrovi(.h 00/3/J2)
Ar ]lxjrx.r)L/S.d ct\' ( )1liaejt i55lh llor)rll

(l Hol.lcDritn (002r/93)
irsligLr)rer1 ff l55dr llorDl)

l  \ g t  L I  l  \ | t r  . r  L 1 ] 1 2 '  s L  r  t '  A
rul  . \ - ! '  I r rnr.rr  r i )dr tarnr l ,  Lr])  Ll  I

T,,Sgt. Llcorlle J:ure({ils (lUAg) ]\,1OS;U2
rssignnlcnl ill ,1i5th &)nrb Cp. ] Ll

S/Sgl Vcmrn D Adco(k (0j/16,$i)
llOS 502;ri\Alxnorr :lt .:i55tlt R)n1l)
Cp H(1.

S Slr r lh(llfl l. ]\tLllcl \r (01 1- ,t )
J-lt. Eoginctr t,trxrd, M.t, I
l4cwillianrs a e\\'. plxnc "I{rD(li ()rLr
7l lst B Sq

S - J . r  l {  ^ L l , l  ( , , r l c e , l  |  . l )  T . r i l
|  | r l r !1 GLUn<r'  I  LLr l-  l l rL\ i l lo\  Lrr \ \-+l\r 

B 9l pl rc Tcn tJils l|rrl :r
lliss '

co.lnued dr Palo 2 l



fequests lof thi- histo[ reflrn. \\ c ll
lhL'r) plrl)ljsh (r c\\ phLrtos otl a
(onl inuing basis.  jn rhe Cerignola
l lolrnect ion. ovcr x pe. iocl  of  t iutc
l 'ou $i l l  hcar l iom I-ou Hansen
r'fi.-n lru should nr.ke I bistory
pLrfcl)rsc coD r iLnrent

Poem Vriting Is
Catching On!=
NI Sgt l l i l l  l i rncis is on:tct ivc alul ]
rL t\('ll\ 1ir Fancc Btsc Hr \\.ils
$ofkrng:rs t l ) (  hci td tebLc \ , t i tcf  i r l
lh(-  rcLrDi() l l  l : r i lnquet al)al  \1i ls
crrght up in (hc spi l i t  of  the cvcr)t .
l lc rskccl  i l  he (oulcl  rc: t( l  i r  Doenl
l l r i i t  he \ \ fotc.  \ t i le thc|c t l j is  n
lhc )rck ( ' i  ; r  IJ ' r l i ] l rv lnn nrcrn,)
I ) , L t l  l k  r c , : . c L v c r i  r  s t i r n ( l i n a  1 ^ l L
L r ( ) r r  | . n r  l i t  I  g r 1 ) L r l )

1155th Bomb cfoult
l L i l \  \ 1 i r 5  h J \ C  r \ ) n ) C  i L O r l  t a ) n L

r h r ) r  g l r  ) o L  

 

v i c L ( n  i r ' s
\ \ c f (  l r c ( .  s i l ( .  s l f i ) n g

\\ / l r r 'n Ir | ' r r  \ \ r . rc crr l lcr l
\ ( ) r  ( l i d n  t  f r \  r o l

l : l \ . c d o n t  l l t l ( i t t r r ) r \ l
) o r  r r i r ( r  r ( )  g ( )

\  i ) r  t r r ) i {  L r I  i r f d r s
: l | ( i  ( i ( , 1 (  r ] r l L L l  r ) r (' l l ( ) r U h  r r \ . L i l c  N i r s  ) . c L  1 ( )  l t

l l t  1  I n  \ ( ) L r f  l r r l L  s
i L I  r v e d r r U c

t f ! )Uql t  \ , (n  n . l t \d  \ \c .Lf \
\ ' (^r  i t  l l  c t r t rc  thf ( ) tLgh

\Vc { ) l jc f  } ( )Lr  thr l rks
k ) r  i l l l  \ ' ( ) r L  $ c n t  t h r ( )  n l l

\ t  \  (]r l t |n' l  hr lr( (
l t  l t o l  l (  ) t  \ , ( ) t L

. i 1 . \ . q /  l \ 1 /  1 ) : i a r  r t

ED RIGGS IS OT]R
NEW PRESIDENT
' l o  ( i i l r ( ' I  h r v c i t L  b c e n : l b l i .  l ( )  f i n d
r)ut nrr ial)  i rLl()Lrt  t )Lrf  l l ( ,$ l ) fcslalcJl t .
I  ferrcml)cr l ) is nuntc 1rr)ni  thc big
bi i l i r rc b(r i l ( l  : t I  Ccl igl1ol :r .  l l iL l \ ' .
I h s  i u r  i l | ] ) L l t l l c ,  s t ) l t  s p o k c n
s()Lr lherr j l ( 'n i l (nl i ln \ ' "ho l ivcs i tL
Ji l ;  s Sirh l : r . \ r  AverlrL(. .  _f l r lsr .

Okhlronri l ,  ; .1 i  15. I i  !o( l  evef
n uulcl rvtrnt to t:llk R:iLh hilll, \,oll
ar ln feirc ir  l l i rn i [  91E-62r;9]2
()r l rscxs I ld scrvc(1 \ ' i th d1c,1i5th
2

Bonrl) Ci()Lrp- ,. i3fcl Squxdron

l l r  coLl luruing nl \ 'ar 'scafch I  cal t)c
upon .l podn. sLrbmiftecl by a
hiend. c(Jlrr l r lcm|) l -at ing Id 's 50!h
\\,'e clc1r ng 1r'r ile$rrl'.

' ( loo. lbvc rnd cooLl LLr(kl  \ \ 'as al l

r\t ll're ccfLnlony on theif grildLrl-
lioLr cliiv fld Risgs \\'ils in JUco :Lnd
MiLrye in Scni{n High
And lre xt l.'itst. kncn' scl)ruitLron
\\ls nrgir

ll)c\. l)ircl c\c.l crclt odtcf Iitr qLile

llut ]^-irg br.lzen \\ is jLL{ not hcf sBle
So iil shc cotLlcl si\.\\..rs. (l.xil\'e
iurd ccDd l-Lrck'fhrl 

fi.lLKd his un(l(,St ilncl hc (:ts

l l c  ! i r i ! ( l  l \ h L , q (  ! r ( r t  L o  l ] 1 . r r l g (  l i r  . l

, \ r ) ( l  iL l l  th l l  uNu( l  \ l s  L r |  l ( )  t .  (
Nl;rr ,qr '51x)u \ \ r1r l  1()  \ ()r l i  jn i r  n( i r l l
l r (r ' i r r t  s l : r tc
 mi lx l  \v,Ls rrJl  l l t  r \ i '  t inr(  i  r r)  1iJ)r ! '

I ( n  r \ v c r n \  l i \ r  n x l n l N  t l x  k t l ( . r :  l l ( \ \
l i ! . ( l ]Lru birrr  r i ) l l rpi l  \  \ \ ,h iLr Lrt)  in r !
t t  !

l l ( ' f rLr)r(  hin|( .  \vh( l l  l ts r  Lrsrrrs
\ r ' f c  l  t )
' \ r r( j  sr !  inr (  iLr l r  odru i rg.  ' r  \ , :N ni l t -V

l i l  11) l) lxt l  bc r [(r{ i (nr Xlugc.s

] \s 1() \hl t  rvc|rs l ( t l ( \cd, y{\r  doDt

' l l r r l  
\ \ ' i rs i0 \ ! . l rs xgar

( l ()o( l  luL k l l t l ,  tht '  ) te. \ ' t  tu\)  ) , (r t ls
I t t l i ' t D , 9 u ) t l  h . t ) t d s

YOTJRNEW
OFFICERS&BOARD
OFDIRECTORS
'  ha  1 r ) l 1o \  rug  o l l l . e r s  i u rd  bo r r { l
nlarnlrL 'rs l l :L\ .c rcen nonrlni t l ( 'a l
i rn. i  ala(c( l

Prcsir lcnl  l - t  Col ( l l i ] lenrc Rigrs
\/ i rc t fcs Ll  Col Vl ] i ie ld L](r \ iefs
5r.rdi Iv:  l . t  ( ieofge Dcl i . r)bxrgh
l l  c irsrf( ' f :  ( i t l  l .crurc l l : rnsen
I): lsr  I i resr , \ l : l t  ( lcn ( lena Hr)dsoI

Difectors:
l - t .  Col ( l lxrcrrce
l-r .  ( i ) l  \ \ / i r rhcl . l

I-r. Gcorge Dclenbau[ih
CoL. Louie Hxnsen
S,/Sgt.  RobeJr, \ f insrrong
T/Sgl Iames Betes
Col john l)avis
S/Sgr D:rvid Ffa\\le\
Cnpr. Firrl HoRs:LlI
T./Sgt Carl LoiocaD!l
Maj John Nash
CapL f larold Schukne(hr
(l3pt .lames Snlith
I-t (it Lincoln Townseod

Xlcrrrbers exfcnded a ntotion of
ilppfeciarion lo (irl. Louie Hensen
i i r f  his contLnucd or l tsr: lnding sef
\ icc r)D behel l  ol  the l55th

i J \  i r  u n u n l n t ( ) L l r  \ ( ) t r , .  ( i ) l  1 _ o u 1 c
l l . l n s r ' n  i 5  1 1 ,  r , r n t t n U (  r s  L r c ( u t t r r ,
L ) L  f . 1 , ,  l  t l r .  \ s \ . , i t . { i t ( \ c

COLONEL
HENDRICKS HOLDS
REUNION GROTJP
SPEITROUINDI

(  t )k)n( l  - l i )nr 
I lcndncks, \ASi

, \str  (  )rr . rul  r l I l l l td r5irh B(;
r(  rLnrr) l r  l ) :Ln( luel  \ \ r !h an qJt oi
l l r ls \ \ (nl . j  sp((.h \r \ rdh dlnsrered
\! i l l r  l r l r  

 

i rn( l  s lrd( Coltr | . l
l l | ' r ( j r (  l is (()rDnt: tnded OE Space
slrul l l .  Drscov! 'n.  STS--0. Juh. la
22, l99i wlrich (lcploved {he si\ltr
l r i r ( l r ins i rnd I) t t i r  Rcl3\-  Satcl l r te
l TcDfi(ks rs e r.trtr.rn .{itrooaur
\  rr l r  rhrL-L p c\  i l  U\ : l \ rce t"LghLr
.rn I  l r . r \  ot :c, l  , \ r - f  610 hours rn
spirc. r\ccr)lltpxlt! rn!( Ilenricl(. on
Lnc I I tgl l t  n,( ' l ' ( '  AsttoDauts Thont:rs
W( l)t f, (irr re xDal lirc,tel

, \ r  the cnd LJl  his Prcsenri l ion
l lc lxLl i (ks prescl ted to the . i55th
B()nr l ]  ar{)uP I  l ) l lquc t i l led the
I lefo.s ol  thc ,155th Rombafdnlrnl
CifoLrp t for l t  lhe Nxrir j l ) r l
Acfaxrrulrcs i lnd SD:1(e
Acl lninrstr :{ ioo and thc trerv ol
I l is.() \ 'ery.  S' tS 7f) .  Thc plaque
. lr  ' r is tLl  t , , / r , r  ptr , . r |girphs uf
t l r e  \ r  t t l c  t n L l  s f , t ( (  r r e w .  A l s l )
Ln('rr'Ls lt lllinlltllfe t\nlerican flas
:Ln(l ahe r\st|cJn:1Lrls shoulder patc'ir
\\hich ilcLuelll tle\\' \\'ith thc c.ew
io sltace A reprodLtcllon of the
plxqLre is doDe in black aod \1,-hi le
l l  feproduc! ions c:rn be rnade in
full colo| r,rc,ll 1.1\'ise you itt a lalter.

Itiggs
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The Heroes of the
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AL ASCH REMEMBERS

This is an "l Remembei' arl icle. lt
seems most appropriate to wnte
this year as it marks the 50th
anniversary ol WWll war's end,
VE day, 8 May 1945. Ol course,
major elforts remained to defeat
the Japanese which occurred soon
after with the dropping ot the
atomic bomb. There was much
reiolcing throughout the world with
the end of the war.

Our Group Commander, Colonel
Kenneth A. Cool.

I was sorting through my Pictures
a iew days back and lound a
picture of Colonel Kenneth A.
Cool, our first Group Comrnander,
and Major Alvin (Al) Coons, our
Group S 2 Intell igence Otflcer. I
remember the great leadershiP
and staff work by these two which
helped make us an outstanding
Group of the 1sth Air Force in l ialy
during WWll. Colonel Cool was
already a seasoned coflrbat pilot
from h s experiences flying B-24's
against the Germans from
Enqland in late 1942, early 1943.

When our Group siaded flying
combat on February 16, 1944 irom

Italy, Colonel Cool was in the lead
airplane on the early missions to
insure the Group's performance
was established at a very high
level. This did not Jail. The "big"

one to Steyr, Auslria to bomb the
Daimler-Puch Aircratl Factory
came early, 2 April 1944. Colonel
Cool said "This one is tor mel" He
strapped himself in the
Headquartels airplane
"BESTWEDU" and the Group had
very good bombing results. There
was considerable enemy
opposltion trom both fighters and
flak and we lost four airplanes and
crews. Much of lhe target was
destroyed which severely set back
the production of German aircraft.
The mission was part of the
POINTBLANK campaign to
destroy the Luftwaffe prior to "D"

day by the All ies. Colonel Cool
received a much deserved Silver
Star for his leadership and the
Group received the Unit Citation.
During our first 100 missions, he
was almost always in the lead
airplane to fly the tough one's
which were generally the heavily
defended targets in Germany,
Austria and, of course, Ploesti.

Colonel Cool left the Air Force
prior to the end of the war to take
over the lamily detense busjness
when his father Passed away. A
lew years ago, we (Naomi and l)
contacted Mrs. Cool (Marge) and
learned that Colonel Cool had a
most difficult time giving up flying
He took up sailing but it wasn't the
same. In thinking back about the
times I had the pleasure of flying
with him, I conclude he was the
best pilot I have flown with. I base
this lrom my experience as a Pilot
for over 26 years in the Air Force. I
flew with him when we were in
England, North Africa and the
Middle East in 1942 and 1943, in
training for going to ltaly in 1943
and flew at least two combat
missions with him from Cerignola,
Italy. I always thought that his
flight instruments were caged in
that they never moved while llying
straight and level. He was always
way ahead of the airplane, Colonel
Cool passed away a few years
ago and Marge is no longer with
us. She lrequently said that the
few months Colonel Cool served
as Group Commander were the
mosl satisfyinq time ot his life.

Getting back to the Steyr mission,
we not only demolished the
aircraft tactory but played havoc
with the German fighters that
attacked our formation. Our Group
always stressed flying close
formation to provide mutual fire
power protection lrom enemy
fighters. This mission was no
exception. We got credit for the
following; 27 destroyed, 17
probably destroyed and 3
damaged. These were ME-109's,
FW-190's, ME-210's and JU-88's.

Our S-2 Officer, Major Alvin C,
Coons,

Major Alvin (Al) Coons, our great
Group Intelligence Officer, was
respected and admired by

L to R: Majot Alvin C. Coons, Gtoup lnte igence Officer.
Cotonel Kenneth A. Cool, Group CommandeL
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everyone. what a greatjob he and
his S-2 statl did in developing and
presenting intell igence inlormation
to the combat crews for each
mission brief ing. The assimilation
and presentation of the information
was indeed outstandjng. He
covered the enemy opposition
from both fighters and flak we
could expect. We also received
thorough briefings on escape and
evasion and how to make
maxrmum use of the rescue
capabilities of the Theater jl one
should go down over enemy held
territory or into the sea. His post
mission interrogations were
unequaled. The information
received from the combat crews
was quickly assimilated and sent
to the Wing Headquarters lo
update the enemy data for
subsequent missions. All one
needs to do is review S-2'S
crit ique of the Steyr mission (page
61 ol our history book) to conclude
that the intell jgence work was
outstanding. Our Group receiving
two Unit Citations; one for the
Steyr mission and the other for
destroyjng the lvloosbierbaum Oil
Relinery, Moosbierbaum, Austria.
We lost 10 airplanes and crews on
the Moosbierbaum mission. Al and
his slaff were primarily responsible
lor developing the written material
lhat was sent to the 304th Wing to
justify the two citations. He and his
statf also processed
recommendations f or individual
decorations. ln doing this, the S-2
statf worked with the Squadron
Officers for proper preparation of
the citations. I lost kack of Al after
the war so if any of you readers
know what happened to him, I
would appreciate hearing from
you. We will all agree that our
Group was most lortunale for
having Colonel Cool and Al
Coons.

Al Asch, Colonel

Night Flight
Submttted By John Smidl
743rd Squadron

Higher than the eagles flight
Beneath i{ dome of Stellar light
Exists a shtc of in between
\Vhere space and lime sLrspended
seem
To crge end louch - Etefnity.

Aheed thc bl:lckness secnrs to
grow
whitc rc$efs relrch liom clown

My wings ire stronil. my enginc

But t |cpidir t ion gnaws rry bones
And iestel's with - Llnccrtiinq.

Sol]rewhcrc decp down lhe l i 'c l ing
8fo\\is- lhc r) f ig io i i { inr \ \ , i r ich i r  f lows
ls yei lcd l fonr nty cooscriousncss
M] nr io. i  n()  l ( )ngcf is i r l  fcst
l ] t | l  j . { f rpplcs r , i t l l  , ,^nxicty

' lhosc 
cloLrds ul( ;rc l  thi t t  lo()n) so

l)1:rcl i
Afcn l  c louds ir l  r l l  ,  t fs I , lxk l fs
Ir l i l l i l
Nlv Cir ' .s; | |c lLr l l  ( t  soun(h lon8

l)ANDflSl l l^Nl) l lSt -  c lc;rd 3hcirdl
Li()Dc is 111 sentbl .rnce ol  l tc i r l i ty.

|clf Lha n p.uri( gfo\.rs lllrd grcws
i l ly l )c 'x l ' |  bUfsts,  n]y hci ld cxplodcs' lherc is no c| 'nL-r in thc sl(y
lo f t tD Ir l  covcr Da) Dlacc to hide
A i i runl i t in of terr()r  co|sunres:r l l
Si lni ty.

Thar c s no hopa

'I  he fush ol  wind
song
I c?n t die now
yoLrIl!t

Thc ciry lights efe growtnla briShter
The rlr ls lilLed \!-�irh rraffic charFf
familiar sighti come closcr, closer
We rc honre again I call the

All's n'ell on final - Security.

Il's o\.e. now - thosc dx].s long
gone
But yoLrdrful taces lbrever ycrung
At t jmes appeaf rccall ing when
l\'len \\ere boys encl bo)'s were
men
Thc fir(es I;Lde ObscLrrity.

Tbc sters alone fcco-d thc scenc
There. afc no graves al l 's bright

That batt lcl ielcl hxs ntafked no past
Ol derth ini l  blood aocl holocxLrsr
l hc sl iv l i l )()\ \ ,s onl,v ' tr i lnqLri l i ly

Dan Daniels Made Lltv
Day, Today!
Thanks lor the Sprinq 95 issue of
the Cerignola Connection, 455th
Bomb Group Newstetter. WOWI
24 pages and this newsletter
Keeps getting better and better
and more interesting on every
rssue_ | tor one apprecrate your
good work as I 'm sure others do
too.

Enclosed are my dues and
although my plans were sti l l  up in
the air regarding the 19S5, 455th
reunron, at San Antonio, Texas,
the last issue of the Ceriqnola
Connection has inspired me to
write, and I hope others, to write a
Digest ol War Stories as so
adeplly put by John Smrdt, paoe 4.
We hnew when it happened. L;t,s
write about it now and tell i t the
way it really was. When we are
gone, wno etse*can tell the story.

God anrd a sohier all peopb aiore
ln tirne ofwar but not b€forq
Ad wlren wai h ot'r!. ard dl thitEs
are righte4
cod b negkcted and an okl soldier
slighted

r low - wxtgs iuc

l r)r srill roo

Thcles tuch too l luch - I
hlven t clonc
l  m no! rexch lo accept -  Finai i ty.

S\\,cct blackness overcomes tl)e
r lgnl
I ls. jLrst  e dreatr the soot l-r ing
ll rgltt

Is birck to Nipe a\,,.itv the left-s
Thc nightrnarcs of the vestell,cxrs
l,ly rninci returns to - Sercnitv
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15th Ai Farce Memarial

Hatd workers! 742nd Ground Crew. Bill Davis,
Lt. Brysan, Revee Cummings, Tilden Fleming,
Bob Dotson.

742nd Ground Crew Wilson, Wa ace, Littleton,
Pearson.
6

fhey keep them flyingl Left end, M/Sgt Ftank
Stewart, Crew Chief .
Right end, Danald Moarc, Asst. Crew Chief.

742nd Ground Crew Front L to R: Ed Rebena, Flay
Mackeasy.
Back Lto R: John L,ester Chales Rein, Melvin
Lindberg, Andy Ramirez, Bi Meffick.

}IULTA BOI{A
: n  t ! l ! l t $ ! :

UNKNOWN
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Headquarters, 45sth Bomb Group,
743rd Squadron.

741st Armament Section. James D Mehegan, Jt. is in the
staw hat.

Pop Ewing Howlett. 743rd Squadrort,
heading home.

The old olive grcve, 743rd Squadron Tent Area
looking south.

Left: Jim Mehegan, 741 st Armament
Officer. Right: Jim Ross, 741st
Com m unications Otficer.

Maggie's doughnuts!



Ray Butter and the ALL AMERICAN Glammer Gal-see Page 101

':'4

Me! JahnSmidl, 742nd Squadron.

ED: Keep your Photos and war stories
coming. Be sure Photos have Your
address label on the back so these cal
be returned to you immediately after
printlng.in lheir nose art?Will the 1995 LadY Pilots Put men



a

1sth AAF in ltaly - [.4ajor General Nathan F.
Twining, Commander of the 15th Arr Force,
smiles as though pl6ased with the day's
proceedings, atter the ceremony in which
he has presented the War Depa(ment Unit
Citation to the 454th and the 455th
Bombardment Groups. Hand on hips, he
stands among high-ranking officers from
both of the cited units.

On the left is Lt. Colonel Large, Deputy
cornmander of the 454th and on ihe righl is
Brigadier General Fay R. Upthegrove (back
to camera), Wing Commander, congratuJaf
ing Colonel Kenneth A. Cool. to.rrer
Commander of the 455th.

ED: ldentity step forward! Somewhere along
the line I have came into passessian ol one
al the 713rd Officer's CIub pieces of original
art. lf anyone knaws who he is, Iet me know
and I will see that after all of these yearc it
arrives home. Let me know at: Tom Ramey,
1211 Montclaire Ct., Appletan, Wl 54915

:4"{-



lr'

EXCERPTS FROM
TH.ET4AST
NEWSIX,TTER
Italy, December 11, 194.1

IA IN 'T  ONE TO
GRIPE, BUT_

Course, I ain't one to talk, but,
it jus'seems like about the tirne I
begins to know some of the lellers
that they take otf and go back to
the states. Now, mind you, I aln't
griping exactTy, but if I 'm goin'to
stay over here, why in the Hell
don t somebody stay with me. I
came over on the Liberty tub wilh
the original oulfit, I never wil ior-
get that. The boys all said that
they came by boat, but I guess
that l 'm about the only one that
came by RAIL. Yes, lspent most
ol my time on the boat at it. One
night was standin'there lean ng
over the rail when LieLrtenant
Carow cz carne by and said, 'Hello
Soldier, has the moon come up
yet?" 1 said, "l don'l know Sir, bul if

et rt, i ts up." Then after we land-
ed I was among the boys that
s ept on tfre ground and argued
wlth the cooks when they wouldn'i
give me but one piece of bread.
We d dn't have a mess hall. so
we'd ius'stand oul n the rain and
eat. One day was n a sort ol
nasty mood so walked r ght Lrp to
the Nless Sgt. and said, 'Hey,
whef are we goln'to gel somethin'
lo eat. l 'm gettin damn sick oi
soup everyday." He looked at nre
ior about a minute and then sa d,'Thats not soup, ts dehydrated
potatoes and if you re smart you'l l
get outta the rain ' n those days
the atr nes were just oil drirms cut
n two, turned upside down and a
hole poked in it. Well, we finally
got set up. The guy lhat had the
best tent and the best stove was
the one that could steal the nrost.
Atter we got set up nice, that was
when they started goin'home. I
don t see why after we gol a nice
camp that everybody wants to
leave it. Why, remember the day
that I got the shock oi my fe. I
carne wa kin into the lent and one
of the boys sa d, 'Did you know
that Haies went home?" We Bub,
that l loored me. Then lust the
other day found out that Pvt.
' 1 0

Hales had written one of the
Officers in the outfit and he is now
a civll ian. THAT'S WHAT GRIPES
l\,4E1 | never saw a clam chowder
in my life that was any good if i t
only had one clam in it, and if this
keeps up, l 'm goin'to feel mighty
sil ly setl in'over here in ltaly and
every t me somebody comes by
and savs, "Where is the 740th
tromo Sqon. Inen some EYEtte
raises up and points at me. YES
SIRI  THAT SURE WILL GRIPE
t\,4 El

By Pvt., Compound Cathatlic Pi

BLUEGBASS
BOUND

I wil l shortly be leaving for the
states and want to take lhis
opportunity to say, "Goodbye'to
everyone. lt 's good to be going
home, however, I regret leaving an
excellent outfit and the fine people
who have n'lade i i so. You can all
be proud oiyour share in lhe war
and the outstanding record this
squadron has made- 740th bombs
have knocked plenty of colls fro..
the Hun war machine

lf at l imes your work becornes
dull and monotonous, I the d ff icul-
t ies and discor1llorts oi your work-
ing and livlng conditions get lhe
upper hand, jusl stav and trace the
relations ol your own padicular job
to those bombs blasting the
assigned target and be conv nced
that, w thout you, they wouldn't get
there. For manv of Vou, the work
you are oorng now s lne most
important oi your ent re l ife,
because your whole future, the
luture of your children, and your
chi dren s chidren depends on the
oulcome ol this war. Be conf dent
and proud keep your eyes on the
horizon and to hell wlth the triv al
ooslacres.

Goodbye and good luck, may
ihe 740th a ways be on top.
Lt. Col. D.W. Hae, Jr.

VALIANT IS THE
WORD FOR, .GLAMMER GAL"

Not so many days ago,
December the third to be exact, a
ha f s ver and half o ive drab B-24

rolled out of the Service Squadron
and down the landing strip and
rose gracetully into the
sk ies . . . . . .upon wh ich  hanos a  la le .

She had just undergon-e a
skipping thal would cause Gypsy
Rose Lee to don her robes and
hang her head in disgrace. lr inus
her turrets, oxygen system,
bombs, etc., she resembled some
sort of secret weapon.

It was on another December
3rd, that she made her first
appearance in the 740th
Squadron. The year was 1943; the
place was Lanqlev Field, Virainia.
There, ship Numtier 198, aslhe
was known then, was placed in
the capabie hands of M/Sgt. L. O.
Bo ken.

Sgt. Bolken crewed her to ltaly,
and ior thal matter has been crew-
ifg her ever since. lt was on or
around April 2nd, 1944 when she
was aid up for repairs following
the raid on the Stevr Ballbearino
factory that she was christened,'Glammer Gal". When she
returned from the Steyr mission,
her pilot brought her in for a land-
ng with dayiight showing thru her
llselage in dozens of places. Ihe
Jerries had thrown every thing
lheV had; but once aqain"Glammer cal" l impe"d back home.
However she flew again, and now
alter her 77th mission over enemv
lerri lory, she was lagged, "Battle
Weary" and the strippinA process
began.

t would perhaps, make a novel
end ng to ou. tale i l we would say
that "G ammer Gal' was almost
traded off when she first arrived in
Italy because oi super-charger
troub e. We kept her, however, and
now alter 740 some odd hours she
has lhe same suoer-charoers and
also the very nedt picture-on the
tuse age. Her l ighting daVS are
over now but l ' l l  bet that if"Gla.nmer Ga' could talk, she
would tell some verv excitino tales
of doq hghts and ner expen5nces
n tlak valley. Goodbve to Combat
Glammer Gal -- You and the

crews you carfleo nave oone a
grand job. We ll sav, "Good Luck'
for Sgt. Bolken too because we
know full well oi the deep atfection
ne nas lor you.

Sgt. E.S. crcal



ln  the last  issue of  the Cer igno a Connect ion
John Smld l  wrote how 743rd p io t  ar i  n theof i -
cer's club was eft behind al in the rush of ge1-
ting home. Johf had taken photos of the art but
because oi the darkness of the c ub and no
f  ash,  many d id  not  turn out .  P ic tureo nere are
those that  can be d s t inguished.

OUB GROUP COMMANDER
COLONEL KENNETH COOL
Co one Cook was a native Ohioan, reslding in
Cleveland. He attended flying school at Randolf
Field, Texas n the late twenl es following gradu-
ating irom Flutgers University. After receiving hls
commiss on, he f ew the US Air N,4ail as well as
being a member o l  the Ohio Nat iona Guard dur-
ing the th i r t ies .  In  1941 ,  Co one Cool  was ca l led
to aclive duty to serve his country lor command
dulies as a senior pilot. He served in command
pos lions with the 93rd Bombardment Group and
llew combal missions in B-24's from England,
North Airica and lhe Midd e East during the latter
part oi 1942 and the lirst ha f of 1943. Colonel
Cool was then selected to return to the United
States to assume command of the 455th
Bombardment  Group.  He led the Group through
training, equ pping and deployment to ltaly where
he rema ned n command through more than i  00
comllat m sslons. Co onel Cool was transferred
to the 3041h Wing Headquarters as Operations
Officer on 28 September 1944.

t l



THEY DON'T LOOK FEARLESS...but they arel
Frcnt row, L to R: Bichard Hunphrcy, Hoben BeEinger, Crcw chiet.
Back row, L to R: Leroy Seun, Sheldon Towle, John Merkle.

Dick Humphrey sent in this photogtaph. He states that ToMe was a
combat crew membet and then later a mechanic, and an excellent one
at that.

C)n nly way bAck to honc
And the weather's $o thicrk
Thal I can't see the stick
And my instrlr rcnt'card's it homc
And the Bo berdier
Didn't even cone neaf
As he dropped his bonlbs
On lhe target so clcar
Oh my back I sec lil;rk
Will I cvc-r' gct back
l5th lirlorcc whel now?
I nr callinij ]lTG FENCEI
15th Ai|torce wha! now?

ON THE ROAD TO
BUCHAREST
(Tune - On the Road to
Mandalay)

Otl the roacl to Bucharcst
\Mrere the Luft Waffe hxs lts nesl
Ancl the flak cones Lrp likc
Llrunder

lfrom the North, South, ilast and
west

on the Road to Bucharest
\x.rhere the Focke \X/olfs at its best
And the flak comes up like thun-
der
From the North, Solrth, Dast and
west.

/a
,t'

TWO RED ,' ^
FIA.RES ',-fr*
(Tune - Three Bltnd Mtce)

Two red Uares, two red flares
See how they shine, s€e how they
shinc
'l hey shoot ihem out from the

Tlley blossom out like a flower
You'rc back in your sack in an
houf
vlth two fcd flarcs.

FURLOUGH IN
PARADISE
Ffonr rll cares gfief and strifc
I caurc down lrolll drc blue in the

To a calnl  easy l i l 'e
Twas my | tJRLOlJCl l  lN
PAIL\DISI
'li 

c slxDds still, pcacc serene
Ciives mc visifirs ol old shocs rnd
rice
\vi l l  sbe sey she' l l  be mine
On nlv I ;UI i I -OIJ(] I I  IN PARAI)ISF

She saki Io l i  arno capiscienico

' l 'hc 
wind dn'rrLr!{h drc okl  ol ivc

\Vhispefed t() rDc shc s youfs
can l yolr see
I nrusl leavc - plcase don t fificvc
I've a dale with thc stars in lhe

' I  hcn I ' l l  l ly back Lo yoLr and

\Ve'll nrakc it true
Our FIIRLOUGH IN tT RADISE.

ICAN HEAR BOB
TANK SINGING...
In the past issues we have
enjoyed poem excerpts from the
Fogia Red Cross book, these sub-
mitted by Bob Tank. Now Bob has
sent your Editor a collection of Air
Corp and military songs. Thanks,
Bob. These will appear in this and
subsequent issues.

CALLING BIG
FENCE
High in the sky
\uith rny head up xnd locked

1 2
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WHEREWAS THE
BIRTHPI.{,CE OF
FLAG DAY?

On a state marker at Waubeka
Stoney Hil l School, Waubeka,
Wisconsin, it is written:

Birthplace ot Flag Day

Here at Stony Hil l School, Bernard
J. Cigrand, 19 year'old teacher
and his students held the first rec-
ognized observance of "Flag Birth
Day" on June 14, 1885, with a flag
ten inches high, carrying 38 stars,
standing in a bottle on the
teacheas desk. After thirty-one
years of crusading by Dr Cigrand,
President Woodrow Wilson on
June 14, 1916, proclaimed the
national observance of Flag Day.

. . .And So l t  Ended
Well, thats hatl lts dme with and he
days ol waiting are over.
The len€ is do\,m, gashed and torn
wih a hole big enough to drve a truck
f)rough.
Now \ihat? The oeectations and he
dreams have flaltened like a pancake;
helve gone up in smoke.
Its he end ol tre sevenh day and he
resting lime is fnished.
We begin he new day of a new week
of a new life; we're out of the wornb of
stagnanry; u€'re out of he tomb oi
exile:we're ireel
And time takes on asharper cadence:
he seconds and he minutes are shin-
ing wifi a newness that stuns he eyes
but the shoulde$ are hunched and the
step6 are slow; it takes a litde while to
get re-acquainted with Miss Freedom
\4hen you haven't seen her for a long
time. Lt. Jahn M. Cowinget Pow

REMEMBER THE
DAZLIN
DUTCHESS?
Most beadiful lady hat ever graced the
nose of a &24. I vvould know her any-
where. Maudce Fuller sent me he pint
of her airborne, also a crew picfure. I
drecked back through past issues d
he Cerignola Conneclion, and also he
history book and she vlasnl there.
Hence we'llenshrine herin f s bsue ol
the Cerignola Conneclion.

Front oW L to R: Maurice Fuller, Jacob
Sadler.

Center row L to R: Albert KlineK John
lvlarkell, Vemon Floyd, Wanen
Levasseur-

Back row, L to R: Roy Schott (pjlot),
Hcy Cheesman, Phillip Bock, Don
Geraty.

TALK HEALTH
Talk heatth. That dreary neveFending
Iare
Olmortalmaladies is worn and stale;
You cannot charm or inler€st or please
tsy harping on that minorchord,
disease.
So, say that you are well and all is
well with you
And God shall hearyour wods and
make them true.

45sth Chaplain

IT HAPPENEDTO
Be afraid of Flak
Duck when the sky turns
otacK
It could happen to you
Tuck it in or you may stumble
Someone lags behind and down
he tumbles
Keep your tlak suits t ight
Tii the spufs in sight
It could happen to you
Ail I did was remove my helmet so
I could see
And it happened to me

ME
T1

1 3



..THE TOE''
Submitted by
Jim Scott

Returning f.om combat
in October of 1944 and
being bounced around
from place to place and
base to base, I linally was
attached (unassigned) to Brooks
Field in San Antonio, Texas.
Myself and seventy-nine other
reiurnees were sent there to await
whatever future assignments we
had applied for. As for me and mY
room mate Gene, we had request-
ed transfer to the paratroops.
Gene was an aviation cadet class-
mate and had been with one oi
the B-24 groups near Foggia. At
Brooks we had no regular duties,
so in order to maintain some sem-
blance ol discipline, the C.O. gave
each of us a temporary job. Gene
and lwere appointed as custodi-
ans in charge of the W.A.C.S and
officers swlrnming pool adjacent to
our barracks. One interesting item
oithis was that two of the otficers
assigned to us as l ifeguards could
not swim. This would not have any
bearing on thls story excepl that
while leaching diving to the non-
swimmer l ifeguards I injured the
big toe on my righi loot. Alter sev-
eral trips to the base hospital I
was told the toe would require
surgery and removal oi the loenail.
A lew hours after the operation
that toe began giving me ilts. I
tr ied napping in the barracks; I
tried walklng around outside the
barracks; I tr ied a few hands ol
poker at the O club. Nothing
stopped the throbbing Pain in that
toe. Fina y ldrove into town iigur-
ing a cool dark movie thealer
might help my sad situation. lt
didn't. Within thirty minutes atter
entering the theater, ncluding two
hikes to the snack bar ior
munchies, I was out on the s de-
wa k. By this time I knew the best
relief for thal miserable toe was
walking. To avoid the chance ot
someone bumping or stepping on
my sore foot, I headed down to
the San Antonio river walk. Back
then that area of town wasn t the

crowded tourist attraction it is now
Hobbling along with practically no
one around I was feeling almost
human again. That's when the
stuff hit the lan, or so lthought.
Rounding a tum on the river walk I
bumped head on into two of the
biggest Army sergeants I had even
seen. At that time I was about six
feet tall and weighed approximate-
ly 190 pounds, those two made
me look and feel l ike a 90 pound
weakling. Not only were they big;
they were mean looking, partially
drunk, had chests full of brag-rags
and wore at least size 14 combat
boots. The two immediately pro-
ceeded to voice their opinion ot
me. According to them lwas ofi i-
cer trash, a scummy Air Corps
person and worst of all I was a
mangy lly boy. While they were
debating my fate I sat down on the
grass. That was a big mistake.
That old loe put on it 's worst pain
of the day. I began moaning to be
helped up and told the two
N.C.O.s to beal me, throw me in
the rlver, whatever Jusl do it and
let me be on my way. As I was
being helped to my Jeel, one ol
the guys spotted my E.lO. ribbon
and asked whefe I had done duty.
It turned out they had been
invoJved in the Anzio Allair. We
proceeded lo swap a lew war sto-
ries. ltold ol one day I had hitch-
hiked up north and bought a 9MN/
Luger from some grunts. They
assured me it was probably sorne
of their outfit. Becoming instant
combat buddies, the two
sergeants were concerned about
my bandaged foot. Being an old
hardened veleran, ldeclined to
divulge the details of my wound. I
did say flQured it would be
rnonths belore rece ving my Purple
Hearl. My new friends decided
that booze would be the besl med-
lcine for my aching toe, so off we
went to "l\,4ad Tony s" on Austin
Highway. I rernember getting there
and buying the first round of
drinks. After that the whole
evening is a blank. The next morn-
ing lawoke on my bunk, my
blouse hung on a chair and my elt
shoe was off. My room mate Gene

said that was how he found me
when he came in about two A,M.
My car keys were on the chair with
my blouse. My billfold was intact
except for a few missing dollars
which I probably spent on the tirst
round of drinks. Although my car
was not in it's usual parking slot, it
was neatly parked, locked and in
the same condition as when I last
drove it. The best thing of all was
that my toe felt better than it had
in weeks. Later I contacted the
person who had gate duty that
night. He remembered the two
sergeants, with me asleep in the
back seat, and gave directions to
the returnees barracks. A short
time later the two passed back
through his gate on foot headed
back toward downtown San
Antonio. I've always wished I
could have found those two guys
and thanked them for a lovely
evening.

AlAsch Writes-
"We visited the Arlington National
Cemetery this week and I visited
the grave ol one of my crew mem-
bers I lost in 1942, f lying out of
England. He was kil led 1B
November 1942. lt brought back
memories and Naomi and I both
got a warm feeling at the site. l l
others of our Association want to
look up the place of burial ol those
losl in combat, I can provide
names and telephone numbers lo
contact. -Al Asch, 6205 Meadow
Court, Rockvil le, Maryland
20852.

lf You're a Fiqhter
Pilot - Blame-Bob
Tank!
You can tell a Bomber Pilot
By the size of his big rear.
By the ring around his eye
You can tell a Bombardier.
You could tell a Navigator
By his maps, sextant and such.
And you could tell a Fighter Pilot
But you couldn'1 tell him much.



Chet Hosac Writes:
Tom, page 4 of the last issue you
again have an article that men-
tions the "Teepee Time Gal." In the
past I've sent you several pictures
of this plane along with her crew
names.

Our first plane was "Menacing
Messalina." On our 6th or 7th mis-
sion we were so shot up we barely
made it to a fighter field in Rome. I
remember this very well as the
plane collapsed in landing. We
were in Rome lwo or three days
until a truck took us back to base.

During our stay ground troops
from the sth Army were in town for
R&R after having spent the winter
in fox holes in the mountains.

In our air force uniforms, wings,
crushed hats and all, you can bet
we got off the sidewalk when we
would see them coming.

Again here are pictures of"l\renacing Messalina' and also of"Teepee lime Gal." We were her
first crew and finished our mis-
sions in her. Brooks was our pilot
and we flew most of our missions
with him.

Brooks was a hell of a pilot and I

suppose you could say that about
any of them that got us home!

Just remembered a time when a
bunch ot us flew an old B-17 to
Bari ltaly for a track meet. Brooks
had run the mile for the University
of Nebraska so entered the race.
We were all prelty well tanked up
on wine and didn't think he had a
chance yet he won the race easiry.

I lost track of Brooks but did hear
he had passed away in Califomia.

Sincerely,

Chet Hosac

L to R: Eddie Johnson,
Bombardier; Laurens AndeGon,
Pilot (original crew); Samuel
Ginsberg, Navigator; H.C. Brooks,
Co-Pilot (finished missions as lst
Pilot); Chet Hosac, Waist Gunner.
Max Winn, Radio Operator; James
O'Boyle, Tail Gunner; Francis
Winn, Top Turret Gunner; Omer
Gluck, Belly Turret Gunner; Paul
Taylor, Nose Gunner; Frank Palge,
Ph otog rap he r.
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MOOSBIERBAUM
Anlon Handelsberger,
Kleinfeldgasse 3, A-3435 Dumroh(
Austria is writina a book about the
Moosbierbaum iaid. Anton served
in the German armv on the
Russian front. His father was killed
during the raid, as he worked at
the Hydration Works in
Moosbierbaum. Anton has been in
correspondence with Dave
Brothers, Al Asch and other mem-
bers ol the 455th gathering data
on the raid, plus the research he
has been doing from the Austrian
side of the raid. Anton states that
he has microfilms of lrissing Air
Crew Reports and can try to locate
them with the local authorities. He
states that members of the 455th
Bomb Group who would l ike to
send him personal details of the
raid, and thei. addresses, would
make his search and research
much easiet

"By corresponding wilh
American triends I have man-
aged to obtain the Missing Air
Crew Reports of the Bombers ol
the 455th Bomb Group who were
shot down on June 26, 1944. With
the help of these documents and
further research I have alter
almost 50 years been able to lind
oul the following details on the late
ol these crews:

Ship nr.771 - B-24 Liberator
with the nr. 42 - 52.230 with 1st
Lt. Robert Montgomery of the
742nd squadron as pilot (lhis is
your aircralt):There is a German
anti-aircralt-unit report containing
the following: "The third closejor
mationed wave, which tollowed the
second one in an interval of 4 1/2
minutes. was siahted outside the
affected area (about 10 km) and
fire was opened at 9:44 a.m. One
of the unit's rear aircrafts showed
a strong trail of smoke, broke for-
mation, described a curve ingoing
down, cauoht fire and crashed at
9:50 a.m. douth of Tulln near
Frauenhofen." (report of the anti
aircraft sub-unit l\.4oosbierbaum,
anti-aircraft unit 6916, July 19,
1944)

In fact, on its 68th mission on
June 26, 1 944 over
lvloosbierbaum, the F-Box of the
1 6

2nd section of the 455th Bomb
Group was already waited for and
attacked in close formaiion by
about 30 lvlesserschmitt Bf 109 G-
6 0f the l./JG 300 from
Unterschlauersbach/Bavaria and
30 more armored Focke Wulf FW
190 M-8 of the l l./JG 300 f rom
Hezongenaurach/Bavaria during
its approach from the initial point
{Wetzleinsdorf 48 0 29 north - 16 0
i2 east). These German tighter
units from the air district Vll -
Munich were requested in order to
reinlorce the l ighter units of the
8th liohter division. The units sta-
tioned in Austria already attacked
the bomber units over Bratislava.

They attacked the 455th Bomb
Group coming out of the sun and
within 5 minutes shot down 6 B-24
of the F-Box with the aircrafts nr.
261 , 230 , 77 1 ,57 O, 238, and 292 .
All ol the aircrafts were in the
742nd squadron. Al the same time
most outside aircrafts nr.249,241,
and 462 of the D-Box of the 741s|
squadron were shot down.

(ln a letter lo Dave Brothers) |
think your ship was also hit by the
German fiqhters and didn't crash
because oi the flak. Your details in
MACR nr. 6.516 do not state clear-
ly i l  the plane was hit by lhe anti '
aircraft auns, but the teport by Lt.
Montgomery makes it seem like it.
Lt. Kelly (ship nr. 9Bg) was the
only plane of the 742nd squadron
that returned from the attack. He
reported that 4 planes were hil
within 5 minutes. His report is with
your MACR nr. 6516, but lrom it
you can't make out whether he
saw your prane or nor.

Anyhow, your crew comrades
G. Henry Smilh/grave nr. 3, T/Sgt.
James B. Mason/grave nr.4,
T/Sgt. Edward Pritchard/grave nr.8
have been identif ied as certain in
the picture."

Lt. Sensenbrenner's ship (nr.
261) and Jack Monigomery's
ship (nr.230) were already hit in
the tirst attack, began to burn and
exploded in the air. Lt.
Sensenbrenner and his co-pilot
were able to bale out and were
taken captive in [/ ichelhausen (3
km south-east of target). Three
sergeants (Jastzembowsky, Scott,
Renner) were recovered dead and
buried in the cemetery in
lvlichelhausen (l was able to identi-
fy them because of witnesses'
slatements).

Lt. Jack Montgomery, ship nr.
230:"After the first attack of the
German fighters, the 2nd motor
broke down at once and because
of a hit near the 3rd and 4th motor,
the dght wing began to bum. The
instrument panel had also been hit
and the installations tor orygen
supply broke down. Lt.
Montgomery desperately tded to
keep the ship under control. As he
was hit and fell torward against the
control column, the plane tumed
right and onto its back, just barely
missed a coll ision with the leader
- aircralt and exploded in the air."
(report by C-pilot P Sims in MACR
n r. 6405
He himselt was picked up after
landing by a larmer and taken to
lhe nearest air-base. Navigator Lt.
Louis Friedberg was recovered
dead from the ship. The ship's
place of crash is located behind
the house Ober-Absdort Nr 1
(about 10 km north-west ot Tulln).

Lt. Keogh, ship nr. 462:
Accordinq to reports by eye-wil-
nesses, Lt. Keogh's ship was
attacked trom above in the posi-
tion 4:30 o'clock al 9:38 a.m. by a
cerman Focke Wulf Fw 190 A L
The German FW 190 was hit dur-
ing the attack by the crew of ship
nr462 and qot out ol control. It
coll ided with the wing with the
motors 3 and 4, in which the pro-
peller and part oJ the wing broke
off. Alter that the plane pulled
strongly to the left, lost height and
Olided down quite steeply. All
crew-members were able to bale
out before the plane exploded in
mid-air.

According io German sources,
the German pilot Utfz. Horstkotler
of the 2nd squadron ot the JG 300
coll ided with the bomber He also
managed to get out oi the dam-
aged p ane by parachute and
landed in Rohrbach (about 5 km
south oi Baden near Vienna). He
flew a Messerschmitt Bf 109 G-7
rnougn.

L t .  Mccar thy ,  sh ip  n r .241,
iilACR nr. 6400:
Lt. lvlccarthy's ship nr.241 was hit
at 9:40 a.m. over Moosbierbaum
and swerved to the righl. He was
altacked by two fighter planes
directly above the left tail. About a
minute after the atlack ihe ship gol
out of control and went down burn-
ing. According to the report by

Con lnued  o i  Page  17



armorer gunner S/Sgt. Donald M.
Kerr, he and all the others left the
plane at 10:19 a.m. The navigator
broke a leg and all suffered burns
while they were sti l l  in the plane.
They landed securely in a corn-
field and were taken prisoner. The
witness thinks that the pilot, the
co-pilot and the fl ight engineer
were sti l l  in the plane as it
crashed. The plane crashed about
200 meters east of DLjrnrohr (1 km
west ol target). The pilot and co-
pilot were seen lo be in the plane
by inhabitants of the vil lage. Flight
engineer Carl W. Stover is buried
in grave nr. 5 in the cemetery in
Tulln. lt's very likely that pilot 2nd
Lt. Paul l\y'ccarthy and co-pilot 2nd
Lt. Walter Anderson are the
unidentil ied in the graves nr.2 and
6 in the picture.

L t .  Jordan,  sh ip  n r .249,741s t
squaoron:
According to the IVIAC Beporl nr.
B956 there are contradictory
details on the shooting-down of
this B-24 Liberatot as to whelher
the plane was shot down during
an air-battle or crashed because
ol llak.

A stalement by Sgl. Will iam t
Dixon, 741. Bomb squadron (not a
crew-member he doesn t
appear on my "loading l isf 'ol June
26, 1944) contains the following:"At about 9i44 a-rn. on June 26,
1944 as I was over
Moosbierbaum, I saw the B-24
Liberator nr. 249 flown by Ll.
Jordan being atlacked by a
Messerschmitt Bf 109, missile
impacts in the fuselage and the
righl wing. One of lhe right side
motors caught l ire. Lt. Jordan s
ship gained a l itt le heioht and then
crashed- Just before the crash you
could see two parachutes open-
ing . "

Details by navigator 1st Lt.
Richard Halle give the following
information: "At 9:50 a.m. on J!ne
26, 1944 our plane encountered
heavy flak-fire near Vienna. lvlotor
n.. 2 broke down because it had
been hit bv flak durino our bomb
attack. The ship then-became the
target ior several attacks by
enemy fighters. The plane was
badly hit and caught fire. Over
radio I was in contact with the
bombardier unti l our bombs were
dropped. After that the radio broke

down. The nose ol the plane was
badly hlt and as far as J know, so
was Lt. Newby. I don't thlnk the
bombardier was able to get out of
the ship. lt er.ploded right after we
jumped."

ln his statement Lt. Jordan
says: "On June 26, 1944, Lt.
Newby was the bombardier in our
crew. We had just reached our lar-
get as we were attacked by 70-80
enemy fighters. My two wing-men
were already k.o. as we started to
attack our target. Li. Newby
dropped the bombs. All this t ime
there were attacks by enemy fight-
ers. lvy 2nd motor had broken
down and also the rudder control
and the lrim-instruments, f ire was
spreading in the bomb-bay as well
as in ihe ball-turret and in the l l ight
deck. I gave order for all men to
bale out as the l ire was realy
spreading quickly. Jusl as I was
aboul to leave the ship, a serjes of
20 mm missiles hil ts nose and
destroyed rny instrumenl panel. I
guess in the course of this Lt.
Newby was ki ed. The nose turret
gunner came out of the plane
quite well, but his parachute didn't
open. This I found out in talks with
the Germans. His name was Sgt/
Russe l .  . - . . . .  Sg t .  Rober l  W Loud
was kil led as we were about to
abandon the ship, Sgt, Edgar
Sherrick, John Edwards and
Mahlon suffered injuries from 20
mm and 30 mm missiles. Most ol
our crew qot away with minor
injuries and wounds."

Sgt. Froil and Sgt. l\,4ah on were
picked up in Kirchstetten on June
26, 1944, were taken to the
reserve-hospital n St. Po ten on
June 27, 1944 and on August 1 ,
1944 transferred to the stalag in
Oberursei. Sgt. John R. Edwards
got out ol the hosp tal on June 27,
1944 and was laken to a prison
camp by lhe Danube (probably
Gneixendorf near Krems b. t. d.)
There are no details as to what
happened to Sgt. E. Sherr ck after
he was in hospital.

2nd Lt. Meri F. Newby Jr.
crashed with lhe plane. Sgt.
Robert Loud was kil led in the
plane, which follows from a board-
talk atter an attack by two German
fighter planes lrom the position 6
o'clock (that is from behind). The
waist gunner saw him above tar-
get as lre was about to jump.
About this crash there is also a

German flak report whlch I put into
my book ("Der Luftkrieg 1944h945
Llber dern Tullnerfeld" in den
heimatkundlichen Mitteilungen Vll
des Arbeitskreises Tulln, page 42;
in Englishr "The airwar 1944/1945
over the Tullnedeld" in the reports
nr. Vll by the research group on
local history of Tulln). lt says the
following: "The following fourth
wave (approximately 30-40 B-24
Liberators) f lew with a height of
6.200 m and a speed of 100
m/sec at 9:48 a.m. into the l lak
zone Moosbierbaum. After chang-
inq taroet from the third to the
fourth wave, the batterles again
opened fire. At 9:49 a.m. one
plane showed flames and a dark
smoke trail, went to a height of
6000 m and lost the connection to
the wave f yinq away. According to
a witness it was attacked by a
twin-engined German f ighter
plane. The plane thus exploded
and crashed n several pieces
withlf the area oi the town
Bohe mk rchen (about 25 km west
ot Vienna).According to olher
German reporls a l ighter plane
was not involved and the crash
was caused only by l lak."

So iar my research !p to now
of lhe tate ol l0 shot down ships
of the 455th Bcrmb Group.

ll yo! are n conlact with your
comrades in the 455th Bomb
Group, please use my details and
look it ihey are correct. lt matters
a lot to rne to i ind oLrt about up to
now unknown tates of missing
American crew members, as ltry
to clari iy what happened even
though 50 years have passed.

I want to clear !p the tragic
, dLUJ  u  dJ  I r d  y  d>  pu>5 iu rE

American crew members, as I
mysell, as a victim take pari n the
fates of these men unknown to me

my father lost his l i fe in the
hydration works in l\ loosbierbaum.
, l 'm looking forward to hearing
lrom you soon ano rema n yours
srncerery,

Antan Handelsberyer
Kleinfeldgasse
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SING AIONG WITH
BOB TANK!

AS FLAK GOES BY
(Tune: As 'lime Goes By)

You must remember this
The flak can't always miss
Somebody has to die
The odds are always too damn
high
As tlak goes by.
And when the fighters come
You hope you're not the one
To tumble lrom the sky
The odds are always too damn
n g n
As ilak goes by.
One-tens and two-tens
knocking at your gate
Sky fi l led with fighters
Get to kill that rate
Bombs don't go way
Salvo don't be late
The target's passing by
Its stl l l  the same old story
The eight gets all the glory
And sti l l  someone must die
The odds are always too damn
hiah
As F ak Goes Byl

IN A PRISON CAMP
Across the Adriatic
Through spacious skies ol biue
There came 1,000 bombers
With airmen tried and true
We headed lor the Baikans
And straight to Bucharest
But when we hit i lak ailey
The gunners did the resl.
Chorus -
But we all landed safely
With parachutes galore
And now we're in a prison camp
A sweating oui the war.

A train pulled into Bucharest
One warm and sunny day
As we passed through the city
We could hear the people say
You murderers, you gangsters
You bombed our city {air
You just knocked out our
marshaling yard
Which is beyond repair.
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Chorus-

Now you may think this ends our
tail
We though the war was over
But the bombers they still tlew
We heard tlre bombs a whistling
And we dove beneath our beds
As we lay there a trembling
And praying very hard
That they would miss our city
And hit the marshaling yard.

Chorus -

twnrureo=-iW
WINGS

wanted wings l i l l  I got the gosh
darn ihings
Now I don't want them anymore.
They taught me how io fly, then
they sent me here to die -
I got a belly tull of war.
You can save those Zeros lor lhe
g- 0- nefoes -
But lhis f lylng X's wil l not oornpen-
sate lor losses.
Chorus -
I wanted wings ti l l  I got the damn
things, now I don't want them any'
more.

l 'm loo young to dle in a damned
old PBY
That's ior eager not not for me
ano I
Don't lrusl to luck 10 be picked up
in a Duck -
Alter l 've crashed lnto the sea.
Oh I'd rather be a be hop than a
ll ier
On a flat top with my hand
arouno a
Bottle not around a g- d- throttle.
Chorus
They wake us up to fight in the
midd le  01  the  n igh t -
Breakfast at quarter after four,
You crawl out of the sack and
Just think about lhe flak,
That's what's
So rough about the war-
As you lake
The truck to briefing you can hear
a lot oi beefing. lf lhe target's not
A milk run you'd better go on Sick
Ca l l .
Chorus

THE FLAK-HAPPY
BLUES
(Tune: Blues in the Night)

The Major done told me
When I was at briefing
The Major done told me - Son
The mission's a milk run
I know you will have fun
I'm sure he know what he says;
But now that we've been there
And seen what lhey have there
I know he's wrong so l 'm singing
this song, The Flak Happy Blues.

Now the planes are coming
Hear the engines humming
Whoopee, the Major done told me
Pull these lour men in there
Captain's got his Oray hair
Whoopee, the Major done told me
The "Flak" was sure there
It 's a worrisome thing that leads
you
to sing, The Flak Happy Blues.
From Ferrara to Asti
Magenta to Patma,
Wherever the lour winds blow
There might be some milk runs
There's plenty of rouqh ones,
And there's one thing I know
The next t ime I go there
l' l l  end up with gray hair
Flak's a worrisome lhing that leads
fou to sing - The Flak Happy
tilues.

TROOP CARRIER
COMMAND
(Tuner The Marine Hymn)

From the fields of Sacramento
To the shores ot Sicily
We fly our country's transports
Over land and over sea
From Casa up to Cairo
From Bizerte on to Rome
We haul everything but the damn
tatflnes
But sti l l  we can't go home.

We're the bastards of the Air
Corps
No one knows we're over seas
For every sortie that we lly
Credit goes to A.T.C.
Two years in their NATOUSA
A thousand hours each has flown
Two trips through each invasion
And sti l l  we can't go home.



WHY!OH!WHY!
Why must one who knows not why
He was bom orwhen he will die,
Have to fight desperately tor his life
and that of his famiv, perhaps a
wile?

Why must a man - young and gay,
Be wrenched from his so recent PlaY
And suddenly taught to light, to kill,
A common enemy at his will?

Why should lhis man - this glorified
youth
So blindly encounter a military Sleuth
Whose meager knowledge has long
since
Been dominaled by a barren hole, a
trench?

Why should this man fight or even
dre
Betore he as had ample chance to
philosophize
On life's greatest problem, alike to
a[,
The ever prevailing mystery - the
soul?

Why must a person who has never
Known lear;
Who has never had true cause for
tear,
suddenly become a wretched bundle
ot neryes
Withoul having had a chance "to

obtain what he deserves?"

Why must a man be so dreadful oi
tomorrow,
Ol some possible pain, of death, or
sorrow?
Why does a man also live and die?
Oh, that I could but answer this ever-
asting whyl

Jerry Lestel

TO MY MOM AND
DAD
A few years back, when just a lad,
I recall the words of my dear Dad,
"Son", he said, life is a game,
And win or lose its allthe same;
The thought I hope you'll always
share,
Be honest, loyal, play tl're game
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square.

N,4y mother too had words with me,
She often said sorne days \r/ill be'
A trial, a burden, you musl bear;
But trust in God and He'll take care,
For He alone knovrs what to do,
When you're all alone and feeling
orue.

Now those few yea|s have Passed
away,
And in their place has come this day.
Actoss the seas, and tar lrom home;
I lind that now I'm on my own;
But I have no doubts, I have no fear,
For God I know is with me here.

We've a land to free, a home to
save,
And though we may be scared, our
hearts are brave.
For we know we're right, our lack ls
ONE;
And we'll light lhis WAR, 'til ihe job is
done.
So we tnrst in God and nightly PraY,
For Peace on Earth to come and
slay.

So I wanl lo thank rny l\,4om and
Dad,
And say to them, You've made me
glad,
You've showed me lile, its joys, ils
0neI:
Row to trust in God and have belief.
And though we now are far apart,
You're always near wilhin my heart.

Capt. MaNin L. Germain

MORE RESEARCH
FROM ALASCH
Tom, I have been doing research tor
relatives to leam what happened to
their fathers, brothers, uncles, etc.
for those missing in action. I found
two offices in the Washington, D.C.
afea that have all the records of the
MlAs and they are very cooperative.
These are:

American Battle Monument
Commission
20 Massachusens Ave.
Washington, D-C. 20314
Tele: 202 761-0537

Another good service:

U.S. Total Army Personnel
Command
Attni TAPC-PED-F
2461 Eisenhauer Ave.
Alexandria, VA 22331 -MA2
Tele: 703 325-5300

For example, there was always con-
cern about whether or not ttle bod'
ies were lound from a mid-air colli'
sion over the Adriac from the 740th
Squadron. The pilot on one ship was
Lt. Lundwald. His fine son, Amold,
wants to learn more about what
happened to his father. I leamed that
his body was never lound and his
name is engraved on the granite
wall, along wiih otheF, at the
American Cemetery in ltaly. A tele-
phone call to the American Battle
l\,4onument Commission gave me
this information and they are sending
Arnold and me photographs, maps,
etc. for verification. Also, the Army
Command will call up recods lrom
their archives about those missing in
action. The Army Personnel
Command has information about
where MlAs and others who were
killed in action are buried. For exam-
ple, I Jound the grave of one of my
crew members at the Cambridge
American Cemetery in England
while Naomi and I participated with
ihe English people to commemorate
the 50th anniveFary of VE day. Tom
you may want to publish something
in lhe cc so that others may use the
service. lt helps il one has the serial
numbers of the missing.

We, the 455th, received permission
from the Superintendent of the
Arlington National Cemetery to install
a plaque and plant a tree in living
memory ol those who paid the ulti-
mate price with heir lives during
WWll. The location is the besl in the
cemetery for visitors to see in that it
is located next to the Unkno\,m
Soldier and President Kennedy's
grave.

Ed - we should nise the nominal
funds neessaty and get 'jr]is worth
wh e pqed gaing.
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The above picture postcards were sketched for Warren l,4jller, back in ltaly, 1944, by Joe Mike Hunt of the
740th Squadron. Warren sent these to your Editor plus a copy of the 740th newsletter lf you kept your
squadron newsletters, send copies lo your Editor, Tom Ramey, 1211 Montclaire Ct., Appleton, Wl S4915.
It's excellent reading for all our members.



With its roots

TAPS

in the American Civil War, the ori-
gin of the buole call we know as
"Taps" clearly springs trom the
Virginia battlefields of 1862. Union
General Daniel Butterfield is gen-
erally credited with composing the
music ior the tune signifying rest
and peace in a soldiels l i fe, be it
at the end of the day or the end ol
his l i fe. In July 1862, just after the
Seven Days Batlle, the country-
side of Vlrginia was strewn with
the bodies of ihousands from both
sides oi the conll ict. The losses
were dramatic and severe, reilect-
ed in the general mood ol the
Union encarnpmenl just east ot
Richmond. General Butterf ield
sensed the morose, pensive mood
prevalent among hls troops. While
the whole Army oi the Potomac
was n this mood, Buttedield used
the time to pursue his chiel hobby,
wrlt ing music. As an accornplished
musician, Buttedield had already
written a nlrmber of original com-
positlons, including several bugle
calls.

The brigade s bugler, Pvt. Oliver
Wicox Norton, recalled h s experi-
ence with Butteri ield ln memoirs
written years later. "One day ln
J!ly...Gen. Butterfield summoned
the wr ter (Wilcox) to his tent, and
whistl ing sorne new lune asked
the bugler lo sound ii for hlrn. This
was done, noi quite to his satisfac-
tion at first. but aiter repeated tri-
als, changing the tirne oi some of
the notes, wh ch were scribbled on
the back ol af envelope, the ca
was finally arranged to sult the
general. He then ordered that it
shou d be substituted in his
brigade ior the regulations "Taps"

(l ights out) which was printed in
the Tactlcs and used by the whole
army.'
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The popularity of the new "TaPS"

spread iast. wherever it was
heard, it stirred listeners to
endorse its use throughout the
Union armies. lts use passed from
army corps to army corps. Al last,
by general orders, the new bugle
call was substituted for the old col-
orless "Lights Out" call, and the
new "Taps' appeared in the official
United States Army regulations in
1 8 9 1 .

TAPS
Day is done...Gone the sun
From the lake...From ihe

hil l...Frori.r the sky
All is well... Safely rest

God is nigh

TVC Jaurnal -
N o v em b e r/ D e cem be r 1 994

455TH GROUP TAIL
MARKING
Each group and squadron had dis'
t inctive tail mark ngs for their air-
planes. This was coordinated by
the 3041h Bomber wing. The
455th had a black colored dia-
mond shape on the upper half of
both vertical stabil izers and yellow
painted ower stabil izers and rud-
ders. The squadron symbols were
on the upper rudders b ack rec-
tangLe 740th, black four leaf clover
741st, black diagonal stripe 742nd,
black horizontal stripe 743rd. The
alrcrait numbers were in black on

both sides ol the rear part of the
fuselage. These markings were
especially useful during ren-
dezvous to insure joining the prop-
er group formation when flying a
mrssron.

Vulgar  Vu l tu re  -
G R O U P  E M B L E M
The origin ol the Group emblem,
the Vulgar Vulture, is not known
ior certain. lt is believed that Tom
Mitchell, Intell igence Ollicer for the
743rd Squadron, came up with the
creative idea and wrole the speci"
fications. These were given to the
Wall Disney Sludios who accom-
plished the tinal art. Tom, now
deceased, is remembered for his
early work in finding 455th Group
personnel for the establishment of
our Association. He organized lhe
first meeting thal was held for the
Group following WWll. The
emb em, sometimes referred to as
a "patch," was worn on the leit
breast of f ight jackets by crew
members and on other clothinq by
the support personnel. lt was a
d stinctive item that helped give
everyone a sense ot belonging
and pride in the organization.



THE 455th BOMB
G R O U P  I N
COMBAT
(a continuing series...)

Our first 100 missions repre-
sented a milestone of achieve-
ment. There were major success-
es in destroying enemy targets but
not without losses. Each mission
is numbered and briefly described
lor each month starting in
February 1944. At that time, the
sth Army was bogged down in
southern ltaly. They were having
problems advancing against
Kesselring's Army, poised on the
high ground looking down on the
Allies. The sth Army had been bot"
tled up on the Anzio beachhead
since January 24th.

The 1sth and 12th Air Forces
were called on to bomb troop con-
centrations and supply areas to
ease the pressure. We had briefed
four or ljve limes to bomb targels
in the Anzio beachhead area but
weather held us up unti l the 12th
of February when we were able to
gei the planes otf the ground.

FEBRUARY 1944
Mission 1, February.l6 Forty"

four B-24's look oft lo bomb tar
gets in the Anzio area. We were to
bomb lroop concentrations around
Campolean, ltaly. The target was
completely covered by clouds and
Colonel Cool decided it was too
risky to bomb that close to our
own lines without visual sight of
the target, so we brought our
bombs back to base.

Mission 2, February 17 Our
target was sti l l  the same and this
time the entire 1sth Air Force was
out to help the Armies pinned
down on the Anzio beachhead.
Twenty-th ree of our B-24's
bombed the area near Fresceti,
Italy. FIak was light and inaccu-
rate, and all of our planes returned
without casualties.

Mission 3, February 22 Oul
target was the docks in the harbor
of Zaro, Yugoslavia. Thirty-nine B-
24's took off with ten 500# GP
bombs each. Two aircratt returned

early, leaving 37 which dropped 92
tons ot bombs in the target area.
Flak was light and inaccurate. All
aircraft returned without casual-
ties.

Mission 4, February 25 Thirty-
one B-24's took otf to bomb the
Talerhof Airdrome in Graz, Austria.
Each aircraft carried ten 500# GP
bombs. Flak was very heavy and
accurate at the target area; 15 to
20 enemy fighters made repeated
attacks. One of our aircratt was
shot down with ten men missing in
action. We were fortunate as the
neighboring Group, the 454th,
reported 50 men missing in action.

Our first month of combat was
over. We flew a total of only four
missions because we had only len
days ol flyable weather. During the
month, we flew '132 aircralt over
the target while dropping 228 tons
of bombs. We lost two aircratl and
had len men missing in action. We
received credit lor one enemy air-
craft destroyed and one probably
destroyed. This was a good start
lor a new Group.

MARCH 1944
l\y'arch began with a spell of

good wealher. With it we were
back to helping the sth Army
troops at Anzio. This was in keep-
ing with Air Force policy oi assisf
ing our ground lorces wherever
possible. The Stars and Skipes
Mediterranean edition on the 17th
of February reported air support
was at a new high. They reported
the Air Arm put their lull power
against the German forces attack-
ing the Anzio Beachhead. In that
l ight, many of our attacks against
marshall ing yards were in direct
suPPort of the ground forces as we
cut the enemy's supply l ines.

Mission 5, March 2 Thirty-nine
of our B-24's, loaded with frag-
mentation bombs, took off to bomb
the enemy troop concentratjons
around Cisterno, ltaly. for the con-
tinued support ol the Anzio beach-
head. Six of our planes returned
early and only 33 aircraft were
able to bomb. They dropped 35.5

tons of bombs in the target area.
FIak was moderate to intense and
accurate. The crews came away
with more respect for the danger
ol flak since four planes suffe.ed
flak damage. All planes returned to
base safely.

Mission 6, March 3 Thirty of
our B-24's dropped 75 tons of
500# GP bombs on the airdrome
at Fabrica Di Roma. Little damage
was done to enemy aircratt, but a
string of bombs ruined one of the
runways. Flak at the target was
light and inaccurate. Enemy fight-
ers were observed but they did not
make any attack. All planes
returned safely.

Mission 7, March 7 We
returned to the Fabrica Di Roma
airdrome, this time 36 B-24's with
the same bomb load. Our aircralt
dropped over 89 tons with a good
concenlration on the airdrome.
Flak again was light and inaccu-
rale. None ol our aircraft received
damage and all returned to base.

Mission 8, March l5 Atter
many sland downs due to snow
and rain, we managed to get 40 B-
24's loaded with 1,000# BP bombs
otf the ground. They were to bomb
the town of Cassino where our
ground forces were held up by
Kesselrings's Jorces. Thirtyjour
aircraft bombed the primary target
but five bombed the town of
Vallarotonda by mistake. There
was no flak at the target. Our only
claim to fame today was that we
dropped 120 tons of bombs. All
planes relurned to base.

Mission 9, March 17 On St.
Patty's day we sent 34 B-24's to
bomb the aircraft plant at Bad
Vaslau. The primary target was
cloud-covered so they bombed the
alternale, Vienna, Austria, by otf-
set methods. The ilak at the target
was moderate to intense and
accurate. lt was easy to tell when
you were near Vienna, since the
flak increased in intensity. The
Group dropped 62.5 tons of 100#
incendiaries on the target. All
planes returned safely.
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FROM YOUR EDITOR
I am sorry that I missed the San
Antonio 455th reunion. Even if I
wasn't there physically I was there
in spirit and hope that the reunion
turned out to be all that you looked
forward to. Meeting old lriends,
making new friends, and looking
back over the years, to the service
and 10 our time in ltaly.

I 've enjoyed editing your newslet-
ter, the Cerignola Connection and
hope to continue to do so. As time
passes and issues are produced, I
feel that I have a personal relation-
ship with al who contribute and
thal I write atlout.

Keep sendlng in your war stor es
and other contr bulions. l ' l l  get as
many in the next issue as possi-
ble. Remember, too, if you're
sending photos, put your narne
and address on the back so lhese
can be returned lo you.

l 've collected quite a lew crew pic
tures that did not appear in ihe
history nor in previous issues ot
the Cerignola Conneclion. I wil l
begin with the next issue printrng
as many of these that I possibly
can wiih each issue. Cost of
halftones are skyrocketing and I
have to juggle the dollars against
the contenls in order to come out
even on the printing budget. Im
sure, too, lhat there wil l be errors
in names and other legend dala.

We all do not write as legibly as
we used to and it 's diff icult to
make out the spell ing of some ol
the names.

While overseas the Group and
also the Squadrons published
newsletters. lf you have copies of
these, send them on to rne. This is
interesting reading for all members
ol the group. l ' l l  return originals
ailer printing.

SPEAKING OF DUES... I do this
every issue and you're probably
getting tired of hearing about it.
But we don't send out dues
notices (and even I was late this
past yeao. Dues tor 1996 are due
November 1 , 1995. l l  you haven't
already done so, get youf check
lor $15.00 to Lou Hansen ASAP

After this issue goes to press we ll
be into the holidays with great
enthusiasm. With this spirit your
Editor wishes you and yours the
best ot the holiday season.

Tom Ramey
1211 Montclaire Ct.
Appleton, Wl 54915
(414) 731-2500

*"The Cetignola Connection is
published usua y twice yeatly,
occasionally morc often. All mis-
takes, errors in spelling, gammat,
punctuation, names and rcler
ences are strictly the lault of the
camputer and not of the Editor.

CHAPLAINS
CORNER
Consider adding a Christian
Preamble to your wil l. When
planning a wil l, we can grow so
preoccupied with how to distribute
material blessings that we may fail
to share our true wealth: The
Good News ol forgiveness of sin
and eternal life through taith in
Jesus Christ. Here's a sample
Christian Preamble ior your con-
sideration:

"First I commit mysell to God's
care, secure in His love for me
and kusting in the salvation pur-
chased lor me through Christ's
sullerlng and death. I leave those
who survive me lhe comforl of
knowing that I have died in this
failh and have now joined my Lord
in eternal glory.

Second, I commend my loved
ones to the protecting arm of God,
knowing that He wil l continue to
provide lor lhem despite my
absence; and I encourage them to
place their faith and trusl in Him
arone

S,#WBESI
455th Bomb Group Association, Inc-
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