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Message from
the President
By Carl A. Barr (743),
President, 455th BG Assoc.
Sixty-five years ago!!
WOW … That was the day that I
touched down at LaGuardia
Field in New York, after
completing my combat tour in
the 455th Bomb Group.
It was the morning of my
twentieth birthday ... kind of hard
to forget!
Like some of you, I have
one of those baseball style caps
with
"WWII
Veteran"
embroidered on the front. It also
features three ribbons ...
American Defense, EAME, and
WWII Victory Medal.
When I wear it, which is
not often, I find that people
seem to show a special sort of
respect. They frequently speak
words of appreciation.
We
are
considered

“special”, but only because we
are still here sixty-five years
later. It is a good idea to allow
yourself to be recognized in that
capacity sometimes.
Students in today's
schools do not have much
exposure to information about
WWII. It is ancient history, and
they don't have time for it.
I have frequently been
invited to share memories of
that time with students,
veterans groups, churches, and
other organizations. I would
encourage you to seek such
opportunities as a means of
keeping the memory alive. That
is a primary purpose of this
organization ... The 455th Bomb
Group Association.
Our first electronic Board
of Directors meeting was
conducted in a telephone
conference. It was intended
that it be recorded, but it did not
work. We hope to find a more
efficient way before the next
meeting in November.
Hughes Glantzberg has
developed a website for 15th Air
Force units, including pages for
the 455th Bomb Group.
The web address is:
http://www.glantzberg.us
Best Regards,
Carl A. Barr, President
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I Want to Be a Pilot
by a Fifth Grader

Mario Capocefalo, his son Mike, and a helper performing the
monthly cleaning of the San Giovanni Chapel.

Left to Right:
Col. Bill Holloman (Tuskegee Airman, based at Ramitelli Airfield)
Senator George McGovern (741)
Gene Fioretti (friend of Mario Capocefalo)
At the D-Day Museum, New Orleans, La.

I want to be a pilot when I
grow up, because it's fun and
easy to do.
Pilots don't need much
school. They just have to learn
numbers, so they can read
instruments.
I guess they should be
able to read maps, so they can
find their way if they are lost.
Pilots should be brave so
they won't be scared if its foggy
and they can't see, or if a wing or
a motor falls off they should stay
calm so they'll know what to do.
Pilots need to have good
eyes, so they can see through
clouds. They can't be afraid of
lightning or thunder, because
they are closer to them than us.
The pay pilots make is
another thing I like. They make
more money than they can
spend.
Most people think
airplane flying is dangerous,
except pilots don't, because they
know how easy it is.
There isn't much I don't
like, except girls like pilots. All
the stewardesses want to marry
them, so they always have to
chase them away so they won't
bother them.
I hope I don't get airsick,
because if I do, I couldn't be a
pilot.
I would have to go to
work for a living.
“I take exception to saying that
our Washington politicians are
spending like drunken sailors.
When I was a drunken sailor, I
quit spending when I ran out of
money." - Sen. John McCain
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Dear Editor,
I was wondering if I could still order the Vulgar Vulture Logo
Stick Pins that were shown in the Fall 2009 Cerignola Connection.
The one I'm interested in is the 455th GROUP pin. If I knew which
squadron Dad was in, I would also order that one. All I know is that
he was in the “H” group, and was the nose gunner in the "Dazzlin’
Duchess". Thank you for any info you could provide.
Roy Sadler
roy_sadler_15@comcast.net
Dear Roy,
We do have pins left. Our history shows a Sgt. Jacob R.
Sadler in the 743rd squadron. Was that your dad? The “H” stands
for Heavy (as in heavy bombers—B-24s or B-17s). Thus, your
father was in the 455 BG(H) which was the only 455th Bomb Group.
The group logo pin is $4. A squadron logo pin is $6. You can
mail a check payable to 455th Bomb Group Association to:
455th Bomb Group Association,
Attn: Greg Riggs
P.O. Box 93095
Austin, TX 78709
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Dear Editor,
I
just
found
your
Association info online. My
father, William A. Ulsh, was a
belly-gunner for 742 squadron,
455th BG, flying B-24G # 4278200, “Oh My Aking Ass”.
I have a full list of the
crew members, and am trying to
find them or their descendants.
Dad passed away a few years
ago, but he instilled a great love
and respect for these men within
me. I hope you can help.
Sincerely,
William A. Ulsh, Jr.
williamulsh@comcast.net
Dear Editor,
Do
you
have
any
knowledge whether the crews of
the 455th BG were awarded
some type of certificate on
completion of their tour of duty?
They had different titles such as
Lucky Bastard Club or a
Certificate of Valor.
Regards,
Rowdy
oz12325@yahoo.com

I figured my best bet was to
contact your group.
Thank you for your help.
Scott Erickson
scottaerickson@aol.com
Dear Editor,
I just received the Fall,
2009 issue of the Cerignola
Connection and enjoyed every
word.
My Dad, T/SGT Norris T
Boswell, S/N 16162334, 15th
AF, 455th BG, (742), foreign
service from Sept 18, 1944 to
April 28, 1945, will turn 86 years
of age on Dec. 22, 2009.
I saw the notice of
availability of the Vulgar Vulture
logo stick pins on page 3, and
would very much like to
purchase two of the 742nd
Squadron pins, one for my Dad
and one for me. My Dad's
original leather Vulgar Vulture
squadron patch was stolen in a
home burgalry several years
ago, so this would make for a
great birthday present for him.
I have my Dad's original
bomber wings and have them
attached to my original style
bomber jacket, and would love
to add the squadron pin to the
jacket.
Respectfully,
Blake E Boswell
bboswellb@cox.net
877-641-4818

Dear Editor,
I am the nephew, and
adoptive brother of Lt. William A.
Beck (742). He died when his
plane was shot down on May 6,
1944, on a mission to Romania.
Three people survived
the shoot down of the plane:
Lt. Joe Bunata, Co-pilot,
Lt. Dowling, Bombardier,
S/Sgt. John Crummey, top turret
gunner and engineer.
Mr. Crummey is the only
one who is alive today, and I am
in frequent contact with him. I
know he has no email but his
address is as follows:
John Crummey
45 Griffin Road
Deerfield NH 03037
1-603-463-8361
I know Mr. Crummey
would love any correspondence
about the Bomb Group you
could send him. He is in good
health today, and was proud to
be a part of the 455th.
Shortly
after
he
parachuted out of the plane, he
was taken prisoner by the
Bulgarians.
He spent five
months in captivity until his
release.
Thank You.
Ted Beck
2300 Woodsong Trail
Arlington, TX 76016
817-429-6238
tedbeck@comcast.net
.

Dear Editor,
My grandfather was in the
742nd squadron during WWII. I
did some research, and found
him in the rolls of the 455th BG
history book.
His name is Robert
Sisterman, who died in 1998. I
never got to talk to him much
Final Flight
about his service, as he never
really said much.
Raymond M. Shrader Sr. (742)
The
reason
I
am
took his Final Flight on January 17, 2010, age 87.
contacting you is to see if you
Mr. Shrader was quiet, but proud of his service to the
know of any way to obtain the , country. He was a good man, and he led a good life. He told
Vulgar Vultures patch for the
me to be there for Mom, so I have orders to carry out.
742nd. I desperately want to
Robert N. Shrader, Son of Raymond M. Shrader, Sr.
have a couple of these patches.
joatmon2@bellsouth.net
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455th BG E-mail Roster

Calvin Casteel
calcasteel@satx.rr.com

John Devito (assoc.)
jmdevito@verizon.net

Harry W. Anderson (740)
San Antonio,TX.
pomganny@aol.com

Saul L. Cayne (742)
sasl@adelphia.net

Curtis (Curt) Diles, Jr. (740)
cdiles@woh.rr.com

Carl A. Barr (743)
carlbarr@bellsouth.net

Rod Clarke (743)
Alexandria, VA
rory@his.com

Paul H. Ditchett (742)
vacationstogo@yahoo.com

Dave Bathie (assoc. 740)
davidbathie@yahoo.com
Joel Beauvais
(son, Raymond Beauvais - 741)
jmb1958@att.net
1st. Lt. Thomas A. 'Tom' Bell
840 Kimberly Ct.
Lander, WY 82520
tsalix@yahoo.com
Gene V. Benson (740)
Livingston, MT.
bens348@aol.com
Jack Blum (741)
jblum15677@aol.com
Earl Bodenhorn
Waterford, MI.
jebodenhorn@aol.com

Howard Cooper (740)
howcoop@sdlifestyle.com
Robert (Bob) Collette,
dotybobms@msn.com
Anthony Corsello
corsello@aol.com

(741)

William Dixon (741)
carolddixon@peoplepc.com
William G. Doyle (742)
wdoyle71824@aol.com
William M. Doyle (742)
Jupiter, FL 33477
wdoyle5184@bellsouth.net

Albert E. Cratch
fishn928@verizon.net

Robert Emick (741)
elbo2@earthlink.net

Bill & Joyce Crawford
printsvs@earthlink.net <or>
Westerner01@earthlink.net

Marc Gaynes
(son of Seymour Gaynes - 743)
Fortdearborn1@yahoo.com

Janet & Russell Crocker
Janetcrockerfr@cs.com

Sy Gaynes (743)
585 Live Oak Lane
Weston, FL. 33327
syjac@yahoo.com

Norman Crum
Son of Cpt. George Crum (742)
norman.crum@vpps.net

William B. Gemmill (740)
wgemmill@tampabay.rr.com

Winfield S. Bowers, Jr. (741)
Mount Dora, FL. 32757
winbow40@aol.com

James P. Daly (740)
panadaly@aol.com

Thomas Boyd
kent_brewster@yahoo.com

John Davis
Davisjfdavis@gmail.com

Marlin L. (Bud) Brown (742)
Lake Placid, FL.
barbud@htn.net

Jack Dekker (743)
jdek457@att.net

William C. Graves (742)
Jacksonville, FL.
wgraves210@aol.com

Theodore Deppe (741)
tdeppe@indiana.edu

Lt. Col. R. J. Haney (743)
haneyrj@comcast.net

George Defenbaugh
crusin_dordo@hotmail.com

Fred Hamilton T/Sgt (740)
fastfreddy1881@att.net

Ormond Buffington (741)
obuffington@charter.net
Robert Caldwell (741)
re7306@aol.com

Ann Genge
Daughter of Allen Durkee (743)
fredfox263@yahoo.com
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455th BG Email Roster (cont.)

Frances Hansen
lohansen@longlines.com
L. Harvey Hewit (743)
Haverford, PA.
Lhhew@aol.com
Robert Hilgendorf
serendipity@surry.net
Richard H.Hollrock (740)
107 Heather Way
Hampden, Me 04444
annedickrock@ol.com
Frank Hosimer (741)
fghosr@hotmail.com
Thomas L. Kablach (742)
kablach@sbcglobal.net

Frank Mastroleo
Masty419@aol.com
Dave Matheson (742)
ihatebugs@cox.net
Mike McFadden (Assoc. 743)
Son-in-Law of Austin Herrity
b24_455thbg@yahoo.com
Jim Merritt
Son of Lt. Jim Merritt (741)
51 N. Main St.
Pennington, NJ 08534
merritt66@verizon.net
Stephen E. Miller (742)
nanpopmil@webtv.net
James H. Moreland (743)
agjh@webtv.net

Roland J Pepin
327 Al Harvey Road
Stonington, CT 06378
virpep4400@aol.com
Wesley Powell (740)
wesjulia@gateway.net
John Rohrer
Son of Carl Rohrer - 740
jrohrer@spartacpa.com
Charles H. Rosenberg (741)
chrose3@comcast.net.
Sid Schoengold (740)
harsid123@netzero.com
August R. “Gus” Seefluth (742)
gseefluth@gmail.com

C.E. McMullen (741)
cmcmullenjr@aol.com

Walter Shostack (741)
boyar0711@woh.rr.com

Joe Kiernan (741)
16 Barbara Ln
Titusville NJ 08560
jokernan@comcast.net

Vic Murray (743)
vemurray@CFL.RR.COM

Sgt. John E. Skelton
woodshed704@netzero.net

Erling Kindem (742)
erlingk@aol.com

Robert E. Newberg (743)
2729 82nd PL #233
Urbandale, IA 50322
Newy7aces@aol.com

Edward G. Spencer (740)
ebnezr@webtv.net

Viliam Klabnik
vkaquam@zoznam.sk
George L. Liddle (742)
oljorge@mchsi.com
John L. Larma (740)
jnlarma@yahoo.com
913-712-8773
Don Martens (740)
2738 West Point Rd.
Green Bay, WI 54304
dmartens2@gmail.com
Mark L. Mason
Son of Robert G. Mason (742)
mlmason82@cox.net
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Charles Oltarzewski (740)
murphB24@aol.com
Christine Painter
Daughter of the late Col.
Charles W. Painter, Jr. (741)
christinepainter@verizon.net.
Peter Payant (743)
pbpayant@cox.net
Reid Byron Peck
9724 E. Javelina Ave.
Mesa, AZ 85209
bpeckfrommesa@webtv.net.

Michael Spewock
Son of Andrew Spewock - 743
spewocks@verizon.net
Jim Smith (741)
jsmith588@austin.rr.com
Charles E. Stark (740)
carbchar@comcast.net
Ted Stiner
Son of Lt.Theodore Stiner (741)
Ted.Stiner@gmail.com
Angelo Synodis (741)
angiesynodis@charter.net

455th BG Email Roster (cont.)

Julie Summerfield / Rob Haley
Daughter of Walter
Summerfield - 743
digger1649@mac.com
James Thiel
219-765-8217
bellygunner@yahoo.com
bellyguner@yahoo.com
Ted Tronoff (742)
TVTRONOFF@cs.com
(Dr.) Stanley Vogelfang (741)
stanvog@aol.com
John R. Worster (742).
haw72@aol.com
Craig Ward
Editor, Cerignola Connection
Son of Lt. J. T. Ward (740)
aphp@tx.rr.com
Carl J. Wiskirchen
m-meyer@insightbb.com
Leland L. Young (743)
Allison Park, (Pittsburgh), PA
llyoung@netzero.net
Paul A. Young (741)
pyoung04@tampabay.rr.com

War hero Art Jibilian
dies at age 86
The
lone
surviving
member of 1944’s Operation
Halyard has died at 86.
Jibilian, a radio operator,
was nominated for the military’s
highest honor for his actions
during a five-month period in
1944, rescuing hundreds of
people from a German-occupied
area in Serbia.
Jibilian was one of three
operatives of the Office of
Strategic Services (OSS), who
parachuted into central Serbia in
August, 1944 to rescue what he
thought was 50 downed airmen.
"We didn't find 50,"
Jibilian would later say. "We
found 250!"
Over the next six months,
Jibilian constructed a landing
strip,
and
coordinated
evacuation flights and medical
help at night, as the people in
the Serbian village housed and
protected the soldiers.
The
mission
was
documented in Gregory A.
Freeman’s 2007 book, “The
Forgotten 500.”
“With the passing of
Arthur Jibilian, our country has
lost a true American hero,”
Freeman said in a statement.
“Arthur's brave work in rescuing
downed American airmen in
World War II must never be
forgotten, and I am honored to
have known him. He was the
quintessential American hero —
humble, modest, quietly proud,
but ferocious in seeking justice.”
He
received
a
congressional honor for his duty
in 2008 by U.S. Rep. Bob Latta.

Dear Editor,
I had a good video about
B-24s at the 2009 reunion. I
mentioned it at the business
meeting, but there was no
provision for showing it. Thanks
to Tony Corsello and his
daughter Jane, it got worked out
to show at the final banquet.
Most of the veterans have
probably seen it or something
like it, but I thought the wives
and children might find it
interesting. It shows the lowlevel raid on the Ploesti oil fields
with official Air Force films, and
then shows the officers at a
meeting deciding on how to
proceed, using P-38's for dive
bombing to neutralize some of
the anti-aircraft guns.
Then it showed the high
level raids to finish the job in
which
the
455th
BG
participated, including many of
the veterans at the reunion,
including myself.
They also have the
captured German films, which
show the anti-aircraft guns
shooting at us, and guys fighting
the fires we started.
One of the sons of a
veteran helping me with the
projector said he had a copy at
home. He said you can find it on
the internet if you know how. It
shows the fighters attacking,
and the B-24 gunners shooting
back at them.
The name of the video is:
“B24 Liberator -- View from the
Cockpit”.
Best Regards,
Frank Hosimer
fghosr@hotmail.com
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Words Of Wisdom

Dear Editor,
I found your email address on the 15th Air Force Website. I
am writing you about my uncle, Lt.Theodore Voudouris. He was
killed during the war, June 1944. He flew the B24J “Tail Wind”.
Does anyone know anything about him? He was in the 454th Bomb
Group in Cerignola, Italy. I am hoping that you may know
something. There was no information for the 454th group on the
website, so I elected to contact the 455th BG.
Also, have you ever heard of the Mad Bomber incident which
was what killed my uncle. We have heard things over the years, but
always felt something was missing. If you have or know of anyone
who has knowledge of my uncle or the incident, our family would
like to know anything that you can tell us. We are all in our late 50’s
and early 60¹s now.
Thank you for your service to our country.
Steve Voudouris
916 812-1957
stevestrat@earthlink.net
Dear Steve,
I have attached a photo of a B-24 with the nose art “Tail
Wind”. It is copied from “Classic Vintage Nose Art”, Gary Valant,
1987, page 145. The notation on the photo identifies it as an 8th
AF aircraft, but it may be very similar to the one which your uncle
flew. I have no knowledge about the incident to which you refer.
I hope one of our newsletter readers can help.
Best Regards,
Carl A. Barr
President, 455th Bomb Group Association
carlbarr@bellouth.net
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Clint Smith, Director of
Thunder Ranch, is part drill
instructor, and part standup
comic. Thunder Ranch is a
firearms training facility in
Arizona. Here are a few of his
observation on tactics, firearms,
self-defense, and life as we
know it in the civilized world.
The most important rule
in a gunfight is: Always win, and
cheat if necessary.
Don't forget, incoming fire
has the right of way.
Make
your
attacker
advance through a wall of
bullets. You may get killed
with your own gun, but he'll have
to beat you to death with it,
cause it's going to be empty.
If you're not shootin', you
should be loadin'. If you're not
loadin', you should be movin'. If
you're not movin', someone's
gonna cut your head off and put
it on a stick.
When you reload in low
light encounters, don't put your
flashlight in your back pocket. If
you light yourself up, you'll look
like an angel or the tooth fairy.
And you're gonna be one of 'em
pretty soon.
Do something. It may be
wrong, but do something.
If you carry a gun, people
will call you paranoid. That's
ridiculous. If you have a gun,
what do you have to be paranoid
for.
Don't shoot fast, unless
you also shoot good.

Final Flight
Wylie Smith (743), USMC, USAF
Maj. Wylie Smith, Ret. (743) passed away Sunday, March 8, 2009 at Air Force West in Riverside,
CA. Maj. Smith, Pvt. USMC, served aboard the USS Arizona from 1937-1939. He was discharged in
1941 prior to WWII. When WWII broke out, Smith joined the US Army Air Corp, went through flight
school, and became a Navigator in the 455th BG, 743rd squadron. Smith retired as a Major. Wylie
went on through college, and received his Doctorate Degree.
Maj. Smith, along with other Marines, served as orderlies to Rear Admiral Chester Nimitz. The
role of an orderly included being a messenger and errand runner, as well as being a body guard to the
Admiral. Other duties were being a "playmate" to the Admiral's young daughter Mary, who would come
aboard with her mother on Sundays when the ship was in port. Mary was very spoiled. On one
occasion, one of the orderlies couldn’t cooperate. Mary Nimitz saw him standing post outside the
admiral’s spacious cabin and said, “Come in and play with me.”
“I can’t,” he told her. “I’m on duty.” “You’d better,” she replied. “My daddy owns this ship, and he’ll
fire you.”
The Marines enjoyed this duty as Admiral Nimitz was such a pleasant individual to work for.
When I started getting together with Jim Vlach for our Saturday morning history lessons, Jim would
invite Wylie and Dora to join us for lunch along with Jeanne. Later I found Wylie, Dora, Jim and Jeanne
were all from Nebraska. My wife and her Mother are also from Nebraska. So on one Saturday we all
got together and I took photos of the “Nebraska Gang”.
With My Best Regards to the 455th Bomb Group Association,
Shipmate Willie Smith, USMC
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FINAL FLIGHTS
Rudolph C. Denke, Sr. (742)

George A. Theodore (742)
passed away January 3, 2010,
aged 85.
He flew from
Cerignola, Italy in 1944 as a
member of the crew of Lt. J.D.
Naler.
He was a Staff Sgt. and
served as a tail gunner.
He was, and his family is,
proud of his service in the US
Army Air Corps.
Philip A. Theodore
160 Rumson Road
Atlanta, GA 30305
ptheodore@comcast.net
Charles Rohler (743)
of Broken Arrow, OK., died
December 26, 2009. He was a
navigator.

10

Jack Phelps (740)
of Dallas, Texas, died on August
7, 2009 of lung cancer.
Jack courageously went
through the radiation treatments
with flying colors, but developed
radiation pneumonitis, and died
within a couple of weeks.
I thank God that he didn't
suffer a long time - he only had
great difficulty breathing for a
couple of days.
Jack spoke so highly of
you
and
the
Cerignola
Connection, and thought you
were doing a great job as editor.
I received the most
recent newsletter, and noticed
that Jack is still listed. Sadly you
can remove his name.
Jack was buried at
Restland Memorial Cemetery
with full military honors. I think
the honor guard was from Fort
Bliss, and they did a beautiful
job.
Best wishes to you,
Betty Phelps

Editor’s Note:
Previous editions of this
newsletter have recollections of
veterans (my father included)
who witnessed a horrific 1944
crash and explosion of a B-24
taking off from San Giovanni.
The photo of the crash’s
mushroom cloud aftermath
(above) was provided to your
editor by Jack Phelps in 2008.

Warren D. Buchanan (741)
Dear Editor,
My name is Wendy
Buchanan from Reedsville, PA.
My grandfather, Warren D.
Buchanan
(741)
was
a
tailgunner on a B24 bomber in
the 455th Bomb Group.
We absolutely loved
receiving your newsletter. On
April 3, 2010, my grandfather
took his Final Flight.
Being involved with his
military history has been such
an important part of my life.
While going through some of his
belongings I realized he had
saved much more from the war
than what he had originally
shared with me. I knew he had
saved many pictures and
medals, but he literally saved
everything.
I have both of his jackets,
his gloves, an MRE, a detailed
description of every mission
which he logged himself, and so
much more.
The
pictures
are
absolutely spectacular. He took
many pictures of nose art and
other planes at the airfield.
How do we go about
getting his obituary in the next
issue? Our subscription to the
newsletter was in his name and
he just passed it along to us to
read, how would we transfer that
into our names? Also, are there
any aircraft of which you need
pictures of?
I thank you for taking the
time to read my letter.
Sincerely
Wendy Buchanan
146 Greenfield Drive
Reedsville, PA 17084
717-667-2429

FINAL FLIGHTS
Charles W. Wilson
(743)
died Feb. 25, 2009 at his
home.
Mr. Wilson was
born Feb. 18, 1924, in
Lincoln County, to Henry
and Nola Wilson. He
was an award-winning
farmer in Amite County,
where he set new
precedent
with
his
c o n s e r v a t i o n
techniques.
He served in the
U.S. Air Force as a tailgunner.
Alvin Rielve (740)
took his final flight on
November 21, 2008.
Al was Master
Sergeant heading up the
Armament
Section
under Capt. Shimrock.
Lt. Franz Gerber (742)
of Bruce, Wisc., passed
away March 15, 2008.

John Nash (740)
passed away Sept. 11,
2009 from a fast-acting
cancer. He had been a
solid member of the
455th BG Board of
Directors
until
a
degenerative
eye
disease prompted him
not to run for re-election
a few years ago.
He
was
commissioned in May,
1943.
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Reprinted here with permission from the
Magazine, Authors, and Subject
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Editor’s Note(s):
The subject of this article, Frank Lashinsky, is a Past President of the 455th
Bomb Group Association.
My apologies for the missing letters on the left side of the left column of this
page. This was un-avoidable.
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The Scariest Mission
by Doug Beauvais
Dear Editor,
I have read the last couple
issues of the Cerignola Connection,
and love the stories in there from
the vets.
My dad, S/Sgt Ray Beauvais
(741) kept a diary of his fifty
missions, and I would like to share
with the vets what my dad always
told me was his scariest mission.
My dad passed on about
three years ago. Although my dad
was the funniest guy you would
ever want to meet, his most amazing
trait was that he showed no fear . . .
ever. This was evidenced when he
challenged my 12 year old son to
bungee jump while vacationing in
South Carolina. As they ascended to
the jumping area, my son was
petrified. The lady in front of them
was so scared she started crying
and turned around. My dad, in his
fearless funny way, decided that he
was going to swan dive head first
and he did without hesitation. My
son was not about to let this old
geezer one-up him so my son
jumped as well. No fear . . ever! I
guess after reading what he went
through in his 50 missions, how
could you fear anything afterward?
I hope you can share this
mission with your readers.
Thank You.
Doug Beauvais
dbeauvais@datarepro.com

Date: June 26th, 1944
Target: Moosbierbaum
(Crude oil storage, refinery)
Position: Tail Turret
Ship: 517 Irish Lassie
Load: Eighteen 250-lb. bombs
(Double load)
Credits: 2 missions
Flight spot: Number 2 position
Low flight, 2nd section.
We got stuck at the end of
the runway and took off late. By the
time we got caught up with the
flight, we had to take number 6

position. As it turned out, I guess we
were lucky, because the crew that
took our position went down.

This was absolutely the
worst mission to date. In fact,
they could not get any rougher
and still come back. The 15th Air
Force really took a beating, and
our group took the worst of it.
Our squadron (741) lost
three ships, 743 lost one and
742 lost six out of seven ships.
Not one of them was knocked
down by flak ... all fighters.
I was late for briefing.
When I got there, I saw the map,
and I knew it was going to be
rough because it was a target
around Vienna. We joined the
formation over the Adriatic, and
took the Number 6 position.
We crossed the coast of
Yugoslavia, and headed towards
Austria without any trouble. We
were almost to the I.P., and
picked up an escort of P-38's
(we were supposed to have P51's). They were returning from
a strafing run.
Just before we got to the
I.P.,
somebody
shouted
"fighters!", and they were not
kidding. There were ME-110's,
ME-210's, ME-410's and JU88's, all twin engine fighters. I
don't know exactly how many,
but there were at least 25.
A couple of fighters made
a pass at our ship, and I claimed
a probable on one ME-110. I
think I hit him in the left wing
near his engine. The P-38's
came to our rescue and started
dog fighting them.
When the fighters first
attacked us, it was a nose
attack. They came in formation,
right through us. I was glad
when the P-38's took after them.

The fight lasted several
minutes. I thought the worst was
over; then, the navigator thought
it could have been a trap to pull
our escorts away from us.
It turned out that way.
Just
before
"bombs
away", we got hit again and I
mean "HIT!", this time by FW190's and ME-109's, single
engine fighters. I have no idea
how many there were, some
estimates were as high as 300.
I'm not one to doubt it.
There were so many
coming in at us, you did not
know which one to shoot at. I
knocked down one for sure, and
I know I hit plenty of others.
They were shooting
rockets at us, and we got hit
plenty. I saw B-24's go down left
and right. Some of the German
fighters were so bold that they
flew formation with you! They
really did!.
My right gun jammed,
and I could not bring the ammo
up to it. I only had the left gun,
and sometimes it stopped while
fighters were bearing down on
me. One fighter damn near got
me, he hit the horizontal
stabilizer. The rocket exploded
about two feet away from me,
and it was head high. I think it
was the fighter I shot down.
A little later, another
rocket came through the waist
and hit my ammo for the left
gun. That left me with 250
rounds, and I used them up in a
hurry. I found myself without any
ammo and plenty of fighters still
around.
The rockets kept hitting
us, and doing plenty of damage.
How we kept from getting
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knocked down I don't know.
One rocket came through
the waist and knocked out our
trim tab cables. The one that
broke my ammo belt also put
little holes all over the ship. The
left waist gunner, Vincent, was
hit by 20 MM in his flak suit,
knocking him down and drawing
blood from his rear end. He
thought he was knocked off.
Another rocket came
through under the waist window
(low) and made a hole big
enough for me to stick my head
out of, That one got Weeks, the
right waist gunner. Weeks got hit
kind of bad, he had a bad flesh
wound just above the left knee
and a piece of frag went into his
right arm.
A rocket hit the wing and
tore a hole big enough for me to
fall through. The hole was three
feet long and two feet wide.
Another rocket hit the lead edge
of the right wing, and tore a big
hole in the main spar.
One of the rockets that
went through the waist went into
the bomb bay, and wrecked the
hydraulic system with a hole in
the hydraulic reservoir.
We had lots of holes in
that aircraft. I don't know how
many. I know there were at least
eight extra large holes. When
the hydraulic system was hit, the
fluid covered the ball turret, and
the gunner could not see
anything. The top turret guns
were out of order. We were in
bad shape!
There were still a lot of
fighters coming at us at six
o’clock. I would call them out to
the ball turret gunner, and he
would shoot without knowing
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how close they were. I was
trying to direct his firing. It
succeeded in making the
fighters break away, and
probably saved us.
I died a thousand times
watching the fighters come in on
me, and I couldn't fire a shot. I
thought of a lot of things during
that time, but I surprised myself
by keeping a fairly clear head. I
almost got out of the turret once
to put on my chute to bail out,
but decided if the ship was OK.
I was safer in the turret. I'm glad
I decided this. That decision
may have saved my life.
The ball gunner got out of
the ball turret because he
couldn't see anything. He put on
his chute and was going to bail
out, but then he looked out and
a ME-109 was right along side
of us. He grabbed the waist gun
and shot him down.
The running fight lasted
over one-half hour. If I had
known just how badly we were
damaged, I probably would have
bailed out.
The fighters finally left us,
and we had a little breathing
spell. We now had to sweat out
the ride back to the Adriatic,
which is a LONG way.
The flak was very
accurate over this target, but we
did not pay much attention to it.
The GE-AIC gave our altitude,
so all of the flak was near us. It
did not bother the enemy
fighters either because they flew
right through it to hit us.
I saw three or four B-24's
blow up. I only saw one chute
open, but I know there were a lot
more. We lost three men from
my original crew; Hugging, First

Engineer; Harrington, Co-pilot
;and Miller, Bombardier. I
wondered who was next. I
hoped and prayed.
On the way home, the
sweating was not over. Our
hydraulic line was shot out and
we needed pressure for the
landing gear, flaps and brakes.
We circled the field until
all the ships landed. Then, we
dropped the landing gear, and it
wouldn't work!!! It just dangled
for the longest time. The first
engineer, Merfield, started
cranking the landing gear down
and it finally locked. He then
kicked out the nose wheel and it
locked as well. The co-pilot
pumped the flaps down all the
way. I don't know he did it, after
seeing that big hole in the wings
and flaps.
We had 700 lbs. of
pressure left in the accumulator
for outside brakes, enough to
put on the brakes . . . once! We
rigged up a couple chutes and
set them up at the waist
windows to help us brake.
The pilot made a nice
landing. He hit the brakes,
which slowed us down a lot, but
then he released the brakes and
we had no more brake pressure.
The pilot gave the signal to let
out the chutes which worked
wonderfully. They slowed us
almost to a stop. We started
veering to the right, so the pilot
gunned the engines and
straightened us out. The plane
again got out of control, so the
engines were cut, and we
headed for a ditch. The ditches
were about three feet across.
We jumped the ditch, and finally
came to a stop.

A bunch of fellows ran out
to us, along with ambulances. I
jumped out the waist window
and patted the ground. The
medics got Weeks out of the
plane and put him on a stretcher
to take him to the hospital.
We went to debriefing,
told them the story, and got our
fighter-kills confirmed. The ball
gunner got two fighters and one
probable, and the nose gunner
got two fighters. I got one fighter
with one probable.
The
photographer got one fighter.
Vincent got one fighter.
Seven in all for our plane.
One ship in our squadron
claimed eleven fighters.
We were due two days
off. I hoped we would get them.
I needed the rest!
Editor’s Note:
See excerpt of this mission from the
455th BG History Book, in the box to
the right >>>>>>>>

Editor’s Note:
My father, Lt. J. T. Ward (740), was flying Co-pilot on the
Carlton Hansen crew during this mission. I remember him
speaking to me of this mission when I was a teenager. I believe
Dad would be in total agreement with S/Sgt. Beauvais’
assessment of this mission.
This was also Lt. Ward’s Scariest Mission!
Excerpt from the book:
455th Bomb Group (H), Flight of the Vulgar Vultures, 1943-1945
First Lt. Harold Gorski received the DFC for bringing his
heavily damaged B-24 back to base from a mission over
Moosbierbaum, Austria on the 26th of June, 1944.
His formation was under repeated attacks by enemy
fighters. His crew destroyed three enemy fighters, probably one
other, and damaged two. Harold's plane was badly damaged,
and some repairs were made during flight to get back to base.
A successful landing was made without further damage.
All of Harold's crew was awarded the DFC, as follows:
2nd Lts. William R. Crim, Bill L. Disbrow and James A. Scott, Jr.;
T/Sgts. John E. Merfield and Stephen Vicinski;
S/Sgts. Raymond R. Beauvais, Dale F. Magnusson, Kenneth J.
Vincent and James E. Weeks;
Sgt. Mark S. Blackman.

455TH BOMBARDMENT GROUP (H)
Member Information
Name: __________________________________ Squadron: ___________
Spouse's Name: __________________________
Address: _____________________________________________________
City: ____________________ State: _____________ Zip Code: _______
Telephone: (_____) ___________________
E-Mail Address: ______________________________
May we publish your e-mail address in the newsletter? _____Yes _____No
Current members may retain this form and use it to report a future change of address or other contact
information. The form can also be given to anyone interested in membership. Please return completed
forms to: 455th Bomb Group Association, P. O. Box 93095, Austin, Texas 78709-3095. This information
is strictly for the internal use of the 455th B.G. Association, and will be kept confidential.
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Dear Editor,
I have been trying to find
David Stedman (742) for more
than sixty years.
Thanks to
the publication of his stories
and photo in the Cerignola
Connection, I found him!
David and his wife of 62
years live in Houston. Joan and
I will be there in March, 2010.
We’ll get together with them,
break bread, and tell lies (of
course, David will out-do me in
that department, as he always
did!).
David and Don Hodgkins,
our Co-pilot, were the only
members of our crew I have not
been able to locate. Don was
from Barrington, Illinois, and I
believe his father was a set
designer for the film industry.
Prior to coming into the
Army Air Corps, Don ferried
planes to England. He was most
advertureous. At one time, life in
Cerignola was not exciting
enough, so without permission,
he hitched a ride to Cairo and
partied for five days.
Fortunately, during those
five days the weather didn't
allow us to fly. When Don
returned, he was promoted from
Warrant Officer to 2nd Lt.!
Talk about luck!
I thank you again for
selecting David's stories & photo
to publish.
With best wishes, I am,
W.R. “Dye” Contratto (742)
5532 Taft Ave.
LaJolla, CA. 92037
858-459-3430
See Photo at Right >>>>>>>>
Photo taken March, 2010
Two Comrades in Arms Re-unite
Dave Stedman (left)
W. R. Contratto (right)
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Dear Editor,
I am looking for any information I can get on Edward W.
Bright (740). Ed was the navigator on Jack Preston’s crew. He
was from Ohio, and had attended Kent State University.
Jack and our Co-pilot Bob Biro are both deceased. If you
know Ed, ask him if he would like to go back to Trinidad and drink
some more warm rum and coke cocktails. He will know who’s
asking!
On our way to our base, we spent a few days in Tunis. The
mountain spring water was so cold that we had to RUN through the
showers. After arriving at our camp outside Cerignola, we decided
to take a GOOD shower.
We got on the truck and rode to the showers. After a good
cleaning, we got back on the truck, and by the time we got back to
the tent, we were dirtier than we were when we left.
Our tent was on the edge of the camp, which was in the
middle of a wheat field. The wheat surrounding the camp was
about six feet tall and dried out.
At the bottom of the hill, in back of our tent, was a small
creek. We sometimes went down there to bathe. One day, on the
way down to the creek, one of us threw away a lit cigarette. By the
time we came back, there was a small fire. By the time we got
water to the fire, it was out of control!
The next thing I knew, the whole camp was out fighting that
blaze to keep it from Richard Jenkins’ tent and the officers’ club.
Once the fire got by the club, we just let it go. I never did tell
anyone who threw that lit cigarette, until now. Actually, it was ME!
Sincerely,
Daniel B. Mason
5800 Royal Club
San Antonio, TX. 78239-1405

Waiting to take off for Munich
Rein Airdrome, March 24, 1945.

Inside Tent # 5 (740)

F. Lee Thorne Crew at 50th reunion,
Tucson AZ, March, 1996
Tent # 5 (740), inherited from a crew that
returned home, Spring 1945

Back Row: Frampton, Thorne, Bergman,
son of Sislo
Front Row: Winter, Juza, Funk, Pusilo,
Noll, Dickinson

Editor’s Note:
The photos above were sent to your Editor by Maj.
Edward F. Hughes (740). The gentlemen in the photos (and
their tent) were part of F. Lee Thorne’s replacement crew, who
were based at San Giovanni from January through July, 1945.
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Editor’s Note:
The subject of this story, Capt. Frank Liberato, is
the father of my life-long friend, Mark Liberato. Capt.
Liberato told me this story in person. Fantastic details!
Capt. Liberato went on to fly Crusader
reconnaissance jets during the Cuban Missle Crisis.
Thanks, Capt. Liberato, for your Navy service !
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A MESSAGE FROM 455TH BOMB GROUP ASSOC. EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR GREG RIGGS
There is not a great deal of news this time from my position. Good news is that the logo pins advertised
in the newsletter have generated a total of $880 income (minus mailing costs) so far for the Association. The
pins themselves were a generous donation by one of our members and are greatly appreciated. There are still
some of each type available, with the group pins being the most numerous, and the 741st pins being in lowest
supply. In addition to the pins, another member made a generous cash donation of $375 which is also greatly
appreciated.
On a less positive note, twenty-one people have been removed from the mailing list since the first of the
year because annual dues have not been paid. Seven of those were relatives of original 455th Bomb Group
members rather than members themselves. I strongly encourage all of our annual members to go ahead and
buy a life membership for only $60. It removes the annual burden of remembering to pay dues.
Craig Ward and I continue to get positive feedback from the membership, which is very encouraging. We
both view this as a labor of love, in appreciation for the freedoms you preserved and passed down to our
generation. Service is a privilege. Thank you.
Greg Riggs, Executive Director, 455th Bomb Group Association

Dear Executive Director,
I would like to pass along a comment which the late Bill Crawford may have mentioned. Our
original crew started with Bill L. Rogers as our Chief Pilot and Aircraft Commander. Our first combat
mission took place Aug. 1, 1944. We flew our first 17 missions in six weeks before being shot down
over Belgrade, Yugoslavia. As a result of that incident, we lost half our crew to injuries or by choice of
other crew members. The balance of our tour took another four months because of inclement weather.
As a result of our original crew, we no longer had a crew of regular members. We flew a crew
of whatever was available at any particular time. I felt like we had become orphans in our own unit,
unlike your father (Lt. Col. Clarence E. Riggs) who was one of the originals in the 740th.
Regards,
Curtis Diles, Jr., 5361 Pathview Dr., Dayton, OH. 45424
cdiles@woh.rr.com
Dear Curtis,
My dad was indeed fortunate in many ways. His plane was one of only two original planes still
flying combat at the end of his 50th mission. He flew all but one mission with the same crew. He and
his crew finished their 50 missions together. They were very close and stayed in touch throughout the
years. Then there is also the obvious – he stayed alive, wasn't wounded, and wasn't shot down.
Thanks for the insight into your background and crew.
Greg Riggs
Executive Director, 455th Bomb Group Association
455th Bomb Group Assoc., Inc.
P.O. Box 93095
Austin, TX 78709-3095
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED
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