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455th Reunion
Time is Just
I Around, the Corner
1993will be uponus soonerthan you think.
In lessthan 18monthswe'll be relivingWWII,
telling war storiesagain. Two 6ite suggestions
havebeenmadesofari Wright Patterson,
Day4on,Ohioand LangleyField, Langleywas
whereour groupgot together- beganto function as a group- wherewe finally had enough
personnelto accomplish
training and prepare
for combat.Thereare lot6 ofhisroricalsitesin
the Norfolkarea,Wiltiamsburgand Yorktown
to namea few, and manyfine beaches,
inviting
at that time. Wright Patterson/Dayton
offels
the Air ForceMuspurn,an unbelievable
exp€rjenceif you haven'tbeenthere. Your president,
Hugh Gratrwouldlike your site suggestiors,
too. Just drophim a line at: 12515Sheldon
Rd.,Mantua,Ohio,44255.
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Ladies - Front and Center
The 455tI BombGroupAssociation\r,antsm
makethe 1993reunionthe best ever,not only
for the guys,but the ladies,too. In orderto
providean activity programthat you tl enjoy
and rememberfor time to come,we'll needyour
suggestions.Ju6t drop a line to Hugh Graf
and tell him what you wouldlike to seeand do
at the reunion.

Speaking of Dues
Duesfor 1992weredue November1, 1991. Ifyou havent already
doneso,getyourcheckfor annusldues$1b,toLouisHansen,pO Box
6125,Spencer,Iowa 51301. Many are rcceivingthe Cerignola
Connectionwho are not regularduespalng members-join today!
It's well wodh the 915.

Final Flight
Major General Fay R. Upthegrove,U S Air ForceRetired,
the
diedat the ageof 86 in Bradford,PA He commanded
3o4thBombWing, 15thAir Forcein ltaly. The 455thBomb
Group was under General Upthegrove'scommand
G€neralUpthegrovewasbom Jan. 28, 1905in Port
Allegany. In 1930he marriedMarcellaDriscollwho diedin
"Bett/ Stalev,who
1970.In 19?4he mairied J. Elizabeth
GeneralUpthegove graduated from Bradford High
Schoolin 1923. In June 192?he graduatedfrom the U.S
Military Acsdemyat West Point,wherehe was appointed
secondlieutenantof infdntry'
He wonhis wingsin SanAntonio,Texas,in 1928.His
and muchofthe globe,
servicecareerspannedthree decades
with doty assigrmentsfrom the Far East to the North
Africanand EuropeanTheatemofopemtionduringWorld
War IL
In April 1942,he was appointedcommanderofthe 99th
BombardmentGroupand in February1943,he took the
groupto Nodh Africa. During this period,he flew more
than 340hoursin th€ B17 Flying Fortress,pa*icipating in
58 combatmissionsoverNorth Africa, Italy and Southern
Europe.
I{e waschosento commandthe leadplanein the first
Army/Air ForceHundredBomberAttack on enemyterri
tory,and he led his bombingwing in the first bombingof
Rome.
Ayear later, he becamecommandinggeneralofthe 304th
BombingWing of the 15thAir Forcein Italv Assignments
afterWorldWar II includedcommandofChanuteAir Force
generalofthe U.S.Air
Base,lI, in May 1946;commanding
Forcein EuropeatWiesbaden,Germany;deputycom'
manderofthe SecondAir !'orceofBarksdale,LA; comof
manderFourth Air Divisionin October1952;commander
the 20th Air ForceOkinawain march 1955;andcommanderofthe 313thAir Divisionin March 1955
On March 1. 1955,he assumedcommandofthe Keesler
TechnicalTraining Centerin Biloxi, MS, a positionfrom
whichhe retircd aIt€r a 3o-yearcareeron July 2?, 1957.
AmongGenUpthegrove'snumerousawardsand decorationsare the DistinguishedServiceMedal;the Silver Star;
the DistinguishedFllng Crosswith oneoak leafcJuster;
andthe Air Medalwith 10 oak leafclusters.
and
piolot command
observer'
He wasa ratedcommand
senior aircraft observer.

Major Geneftil Fa! R. Uqthegroue

Surviving in addition to his wife are two deught€rs,Marv
Jane Scott ofxenia, OH, and Sue Kinch ofcales Ferry, CT;
eight grandchildEn; three great-Srandchildren. He was
precededin death by a sisler and a brother.
General Upthegrove will be sorely missed by his associates and f;ends in the 455tb Bomb Group

Final Flight

JamesW. PetersondiedFebruary24, 1992 He servedin
the EuropeantheaterduringWorld War II in the 45sth
BombGroupand washeld prisonerofwar in Lu{t 64,
StalagsXIII'D and VII-A. He was a memberofthe Central
FloridaChapterof AXPOW. He leavesa daugbterand
threegrandchildren.
ofwar publication
Ed: from theAme canEx-Prisoners

Smitty's Crew 73
WayneSmith, nicknamed "Smitty,"
v/asour pilot in lhe 740th Squadron.
He was the smallest pilot in our
squadron,if not the Group. I doubt he
weighedmore than 130poud$ with a
rock in eachhand, but he could
certainly fly tlat B-24. I always
thought that the Air Corpsput small
guysin fighters,but not Smitty.
There he wss with an extla bsck
cushionand backpackchute, manhandling our loveandjoy, 'ole 239.' He
had us well-trainedand disciplinedfor
cobbatas evidenced
by the fact that
our SquadronCommanderand OperationsOlficerusedto useus on several
occasions
to fly in the leadship when
our squadronled the Group, I have
stayedin contact with Smitty and we
bothrecallonemissionwherewe were
not certainwe wouldretum.
On May 24, 1944,the Groupsent36
B-24sloadedwith fragmentation
bombsto deshoythe Munchendorf
Airdrome in Austria. The flak in that
part ofthe war zonewas always
heavy,intenseand accurateand we
couldalwaysexpectfighter opposition.
This daywa6no exceptionas we lost
two B-24stDflak overthe target. I
wroteSmitty my rccollectionofflying
the missionand he filled in the mi6sing piecesin a letum letter as follows:
'Larry, I wasdelightedthat you
rememberour Muchendorfmission. It
was either forgotten by our historians
or maybewe didn't makeenoughnoise
about it when we landed. Your
remembrances
are quite accuratebut
maybeI can add a little to it from my
point of view as the first pilot that
day. Our copilotwas a pilot from
anothercrewwho wasshowingsigns
of combatfatigue. He was assignedto
us that day as copilotbecausewe had

Toprow, left to right: Co-piht crif crilf.n, NaaigatorAle, Dtughi,
PilotWayne
Snith, Bombardier
JamesClouery.Bottombu,left to
rEht, Rad,ioOperutorLd,zdrusL. Wolh,Ball Tuftet JohnA. Cood.Tdit
Gwner Clold Ca inger,WdistGunnerWillidtn Conlirl,Armorcr
GunnerRubenNXquist,EnginzerRolL. Cassid,!.
a very stablecrewand had been
fortunatein our abilitiesto handlet}le
rigo$ ofcombatflying. Hopefully,
tiis flight wouldhelphim stabilize
and continueflying combat.I v/asa
flight leaderthat day, Iheflightto
the targetwasroutine,exceptthat
there werecloudsbelowus. Nevertheless,the Groupmadeits bombrun.
Just afier bombreleaseand still
over the target area, we receiveda
flak burst directly under our open
bombbay doors.The burst blew the
bombbay doorsoff their tracks and we
couldnot closethem. The burst also
puncturcd our fuel tanks, causing
sedousfuel gushing out until the self,
sealing properties of the tanks plugged
the holes. The bust alsoknockedout
our #2 engineand cut the thrcttle
linkage to #1, which lell us with onty

657,poweron that engineand the left
sideofthe aircraft. In addition,a
pieceofflak cameinto the cockpitand
hitthe instrumentpanel,knockingout
mostofthe inshuments. Our left
wing man later told me that whenhe
sawthe bulst, he thoughtwe received
a directhit. His fiew couldn'tbelieve
it when they sawus comingout of the
flak smokewith only #2 enginefeatheled. By this time, our copilotwas
losingcontrolof himselfand becoming
a problem. Larry, after you radioed
the bombBawsy report, I recall calling
Jim Clowery,our bombadier,t the
flight deck and th€ two of you got the
copilotout ofhi6 seatand calmedhim
down a little. Clowery actealas copilot
for the remainder ofthe flight.

At approximat€ly4:00a.m on the
2lstApril, 1944,I wasawakenedbY
an aid t! the Operations Officer for the
"Butler
?40th Squadron.
Youare
slat€dto goon today'sbombing
issionwiti Lt. Willie W. Mooreand
"But of
replaceLt. RichardEnnis."
couse"I sleepilyreplied Lt. Ennis
wasassignedbackto his originalcrew
the next day.
This will be my frrst combatmission
crew,
and must go with an experienced
then I canr€tum to mYoriginalcrew
for further bombingmissions All new
combatcrewsmust be sssignedto
crewsbeforeassembling
experienced
with their originatcrew. Thet wasthe
criteria of the 15thAir Force,304th
BornbWing,455 BombGrcuPand
finally my outfit, the 740thBomb
Squadron.
We wer€stationednear the town of
Cerignola,Italy. Our tandingfield's
namewasSan Giovanni(an exmonastery).It had iwin landing
strips. Ours,the 455 BombGroupand
the other stnp washomefor the 454th
BombGroup.
Wewer€briefedby an intelligence
offcerfrom GroupHeadquaders
"Gentlemen,
you are to bombthe
Bucharest,Rumaniarailroadmalshaling yards. It will be a ten-hourdouble
mission.You will hit the yardsfrom
the SW and departthe target to the
SE. By tltis rout€,you will miss frftv
percentofthe German88mmanhaircraftbatt€riesstationedto the
north ofBucharestand nearbyPloesti
oil 6elds."
At 6:00a.m.the 304th BombWing
by BrigadierGeneralF R
commsnded
and 21 Squadrons,198BUpthegYove
24'swereon the way to the'Wild Blue
Yonder'andthe Bucharestmarslalingyards.
A B-24(Liberator)is sometimes
calleda "flying prostitute'as ithas no
4

attached to the 5th Wing did not
receive the signal and were 100 miles
north ofus. These facts we did not
know, but found out much later.
While the 31st Fight€r Escortswere
scrapping with the German 6gbtels
north ofus, and out of sight, Messer'
schmitt 109'sand Folk-Wulf 190's
were lining up on our plane at 4:30
and level. Beforc they started the run
on us, I counted twenty-five German
fight€rs. One at a tine, they made
their passes,6ring 20mms, then
peeling down into a split S Two verv
brave Luflwatre fighters dove into our
squadron and sbot at us head'on I
could see the 20mm tracers curve like
a fast baseball pitch. They made two
passeshead-on. On the secondPass,
by Ralmond C. Butler
one ofour gunners nailed him. They
djdn't try that again. [n the meantime, th€ enemy fighters continued to
spray us with cannon fire. Our gun"hell" shootingback.
ners were busy as
Our c.ew shot down three more and a
probabtefiftb. Not bad, 6ve out of
visiblemeansofsupport,with small
twenty-6ve. We were in the'Purp)e
wingsfor the sizeofthe plane. I still
Heart" comer, which is the last place
preferthe 24 overthe 1?(Fortress)as
at the end ofthe Wing. Wewerenot
it couldfly higher and faster' The B"Lucky Louies."
17s"Fly Fortresses"ofthe sth Wing,
Our number four engine was on fire
by BriSadierGeneralC.
command€d
which we put out with the CO2 bottle
W. Lawrence,weredispaichedto
in the engine compartment Our
bombthe Ploestiyardsand,/orthe oil
wings and fuselagehad manY holes
and rips. We were losing Power' As
Weathereastofthe Adriaticwas
we reached lhe LP. (initial point) to
then repodedto be verYPoor,and
start our bomb run on the marsbaling
highercommand,Major GeneralN F.
yards, a 20mm entered our cockpit at
Twining ofthe 15thAir Force,ordered
my ight shoulder, tearing mY flight
our two \tings not to completethe
suit, cutting my thumb and exploded,
missionsand return to tbeir respective
wiping out our instrument panels. I
fields. The 5th Wing recejvedthe
also was hit in the left knee with some
and abortedas instructed
message
shrapnet. Still, we kePt flYing, but
the 304thWing did not rcceivethe
much slower. Soon after I was
signaland on we went.
wounded, a 20mm blasted the bubble
Our longrangeP-51Mustang
right in the face ofour Engineer
frghier,escortofthe 31stFight€r
operating the top turret rn our com'

No Visible
Means of
Support

Group,receivedthe signaland re_
tumed to Italy. The other P-5l's

FromAl Dahlstrom
As a former M/Sgt., Comm\rnicationsChief, M.O.
542 at Ce gnola and as a new member ofthe
455th Bomb Group Assn. I receivedmy first copy
ofthe newsletter today. Makes for very interesting
rcading. Having noted that photos are welcomed,
here's my contribution.
The 740th Squadron, communication section,
headedup by Capt. Norman B. Updike, all newly
arrived at Cedgnola, December,1943. Except for
the airship, bare fields and a couple ofancient
stone barns and sheds greeted us. The t€nt in the
background and many more like it becameour
home and work place for the next two years. I'm
the guy in the doorway under the sign reading
"?40th Communications."
It was ourjob to maintain all radio and telecommunication equipment. I wish I could remember the names of each one but it has been nearly
50 years...My best wishes to all ofthem.

The 455th Bomb Group Association Has Roots!
The roots of the 455th bomb Group Association go
aU the way back to l,angley Field. Tom Lyle Mitchel,
Intelligence Officer for the 743rd Squadron put
together the Vulgar Vulture Association, issued
membership cards, Walt Disney designed our emblem, and we wer€ offand runningl
Wben WWII ended, Tom startcd a ncwsletter in en
attempt to hold forner members ofthe 455th togethcr. This was mimeogr'aphcd in lctter form and as
time passed,Tom had put together quite a list of
interested and fomer members of the 455th.
He also spearheadedthree rcunions - St. Louis,
Chicago and Milwaukee. After the Milwaukee reunion it was difficult to get ever_yonetogether again everyone was busy attending school, setting up in
businessor practice, r€anng families, or doing their
own thing.
Ofinterest,I am extracting exerpts on a random
basis, from Tom's newsletters, covering the pcriod of
26 July 1947through December 15, 1950.

Excepts from July 26, 1947Newsletter
Ex-Navigator Dave Woodlockis in advetising and adven,
turing into fatherhood! Lt. Col Bill Keefer seesthe "Rock"
when his duties take him out California way from the Office
ofDeputy Commander, Hqs., AAF, Washington.
Leroy Crum says that Freeman May is at Barksdale with
tbe ARC. Gen. Upthegrove is CG at Chanute. Col.
Robnette,A-4 Tech Division, Scott Fld. Al Coonssays that
Marty Heade is with NBC Television. Paul Livingston is in
Law School. Bob Lanneye is in the Recruiting Sewice at
Green Bay, WI. Jim Clowrey and Constantino are at Ohio
State.
S/Sgr Catt is crewing AT 6's and is an Engineer on a B-25,
at Keesler. Buckley few in to visit him. Capt. Jack Pmther
is with AAF HQS, Atlantic Division, ATC, Fort Totten, Long
Island, NY, married, two youngsters. Jim Gould is 2nd Lt.
in a N.G. Inf. Co. at Brunswick GA Bill Zane is a membersbip counselerand insurance salesmanfor AAA jn Jackson,

AIR FORCE TROPITY
HONORS WITTMAN
Former 741st Squadron
455th Bomb Group Pilot
A trophy honoring the late Captain William Wittman has been
presentedto the most outstanding B-52 crcw of the 72nd Bomber
Sqdn,4134 Strategic Wing, Mather Air Force Base, CA, according
to his widow.
Mrs. Wittman, of 14 S. B St., Lake Worth, said tbe trophy, to be
retained by the squadron will be named the Capt. Wittman trophy
in honor ofher husband who was a member ofthe squadron until
his death in July, 1960.
A commandpilot of s B-52 Stratobomber, Capt. Wittman seNed
in two theaters of World War IL He was recalled to actjv€ duty
during the Korean Conflict with the 349th Troop Calrier Group,
Miami.
He receivedthe Air Medal with five oak leafclusterc; the Good
ConductMedal; American DefenseServiceMedal; Asiatjc Pacific
Campaign Medal with two bronze seryice stars; the EuropeanAfrican-Middte Dastem Campaigr Medal with four bronze stars;
World War II Victory Medal, Armed ForcesReserveMedal, National DefenseService Medal; Distinguished Unit Citation Emblem

with three oak leafclusters and ihe Arr Force
tangevity ServiceAward Ribbon with ihree oak leaf
clusters.

BillWittman DiedYoung
Bitl Wittman diedyoung,but he
packeda lot ofwork and devotionto
the military servicein the 19yearshe
servedin the U.S.AirForce. Bythe
way,he had earnedhis Majority
ratingjust beforehe died.
Bill enlistedin the Army Air Corps
at 18,wishingto fly, but soonleamed
he wastooyoungto enter Flight
School.
Shodly afier the Japanesebombed
PearlHarbor, his outfit, the 49th
FighterCroup, pulled out ofWest
Palm Beachand headedfor San
Franciscoby train, enrouteto Austra_
lia snd Port Morseby,New Guinea.
Aller a year there he wasflown back
6

to the states to enter flight schoolat
San Antonio, Texas. He graduated 8
months later at Lubbock,Texas and
then on to Clovis New Mexico where
he becamea memberof?41s|.BombardmentSqdn,455thBombGroup.
He was one ofthe orig]nal first pilots,
his crew flew their plane to Italy and
they flew 50 combat softies over
enemy territory without an abort. Bill
was a member ofLouie Nangeroni
Bill got out ofthe selvice jn July
1945 and becamea student at the
University of Florida, working toward
a degreein Civil Enginee ng.
He was recalled to active duty

March 1, 1951 with the 76th Troop
Carrier Sqdn.,435thhoop Carrier
Wing locatedin Miami, Florida,
during the Korean conflict.
Bill had a distinguished career in
the Air Force, serving much ofthe
time in the Instalation Engineering
Sqdn.in this countryand overseas,
but flying various planes too.
In June, 1957, Bill volunteeredfot
the B-52 Stratobomber training and
servedin that capacity until his death
at 37.
Louis Hanson found me througb the
B-24'"Ihe All American" in July, 1990
The All American had come to Fort

BITS AND PIECES
T/Sgt. Bernard (Mac)
McRoberts Writes:

Ned Bowers, Pilot
B-24 All American

Fromthe SortiedatedSpring,1992:
What everbecameofBalls O'Fire? I
think that planecreshlandedin
Januaryor February,1945.The ball
gunnerfrom Dreherscrewwasflying
in it. I rememberhim gettingbackto
the tent earlyin the morning. It was
his secondmissionand he had beenin
a planethst crashlandedon his fiIst
mission.He wasS/SgtWayneAmdor.
As he walkedin the doorhe said,'Son
ofa bitch! I am goingto sign a separate peace."I think he was 1?years
oldthen.

I hope you know that there are no
bouds for my efforts on behalfofthe
sensationalachievementso{ flight
crews who servedin World War II.
I've read cover to cover the history of
the 455th in combination with many
books covering the history of WWIL
My admiration and rcspect to all of
you is endless. My generation may
take for sranted your leadership. But
as I am pri\y to just what you did
sccomplishand the odds in which you
achievedsuccess,future genemtions
will discovertbe same. As always, I
cannot say thanks enough. As always,
I look forward to many years ofbeing
the 455th's biggest fan.

Balls of Fire
Still Burning!
Did you see"60 Minutes" on TV
which had the interview ofGeneral
Powell? He said he was inspired by
the men ofthe 99th Squadron.A
picture was shown with some ofthose
men posedby'The Balls ofFire." It
was the plane my crew flew in. (from
Dick Skagenberg)

From the EAA
Aviation Foundation
Thanksfor presentinga copyof the
historyofthe "455thBombGroup
(H)". We are pleasedto placethis in
the BoeingAeronauticalLibrary so
that E.dA.membersand aviation
enthusiastscan enjoyit. (fromTom
Poberezny,
President)

disappearcdon a missionfrom Nortt
Africa in Apfil 1943and whichwas
found in the Libyan Desert in May
1959.
SPECIFICATIONS
length,66'4";height,
Span:110'0",
17'1r"
Weight: 56,000lbs. loaded
Armament: Ten .50-cal.machineguns,
8,0001bsofbombs
Engines:Four Pratt & Whitney
R1830sof 1,200hp. each
Cost: $336,000
PNRFORMANCE
Maximum speed:303 mph
Cruisingspeed:175mph.
Range:3,200miles
Serviceceiling: 28,000ft.

Three Words
Consolidated B-24D
Liberator - Wright
Field Museum,
Dayton, Ohio
The B-24 was employedin operations in every combat theater during
the war. Becauseofits great range, it
was particularly suited for such
missions as the famous raid from
Nofth Aiiica against the oil industry
at Ploesti, Rumania on August 1,
1943. This feature also made the
airplane sujtable for long over water
missions in the Pacific Theater. More
than 18,000Liberstors were produced.
The B-24D on exhibitflew combat
missions ftom North Africa in 1943-44
with the 512th Bomb Squadron. It
was flown to the Air Force Museum in
May, 1959. It is the same type airplace as the "Lady Be Good,"the
world-famous B-24D which

In the all"importantworld offamily
relations,three wordsare almostas
powerfulas the famous"I loveyou."
They are "Maybeyou'reright.'

Ode to All
455th Golfers
May your ddvesbe true and you putts
be few
And your ironsbe soundwhenthe chips
May your angergive way to the beautiful day,
And the friendshipofpartnercin play.
May the air be filled with the soundof
birds,
Insteadofthe wordswe all haveheard
May your humility matchyour ability,
And leadyou to clubhousetranquility.
May your daysbe merry and bright,
And all you handicapsbe right.

t
LectureHaLlLounge,713Squod.ron.(fotocourtes!Franh
Pappalarda)

S2 - Frant rou, L to R: SEt.Perr!, CpL
713d.Squad.ron
Lt. HarPappaLardo.
Bachrou,LtoR: SlSglMcDermott,
(foto
lranh
Pappalaftl.a
caurtesf
Capt
MitchelL
rington,

Lt. Col Dauid Thayer,743 Squadron Commander,Capt. Tonl
Mitchell and Lt. Harringtan internieu creu returning liom
enemy territor!, 1944. (foto couftes! Franh Pdppalado)

"The Uninuited" drops hotnbs berond th. Bretner Pdss. (fotl
nurtesy Robert I'dnh, 710 Squddtut)

'The

first time I sawflak, mJ hab turneduhite!"

wooPS!

Smitty - *"ri"""a J-^ p"s"s
After leaving the target, we were so
under-pow€redthat we could not keep
up with the formation. It was about
this time we found a fuel leak. Bill
Conlin and Cassidy went into the open
bomb bay to try to staunch the flow of
the prcciousfuel. As Bi)l Conlin
recalled,the only thing they had to
slow down the gushingfuel was a
tourniquet from the first aid kit. It
probably didn't completely stop the
leak but it certainly slowedit down,
which gave us enoughfuel to get
home.
Being alone over enemy territory
with s€veralhundred miles to go in a
crippled B-24 wasn't my idea ofa
Sunday drive, but Crew 13 took it in
stride in spite ofthe obstacles. Navigator Alex Draghi did a grestjob. We
had no visual referencesto the glound
sincewe were between cloud layers
and he brought us home on the nose.
Larry, your recollectionof gushing
fuel is accurate;we were on ffnal
appmach and tbe gear would not come
down. I tried a pull up and a go
around and the sudden change ofattitude when I brought the nose up,
causethe fuel in the tanks io rush
back and bulst the plugs out. Roy
Cassidytold me there were two holes
about the size ofa baseball bat that
the fuel was gushing out from. Dlring
the 360 degreetum you and Cassidy
cranked down the gear. I couldn't
gain altitude and you guys were
watching the trces scootby, just a few
feetbelow. It was too dangerousto
fire flares, indicating our emergencyto
the field becauseof the gas fumes, nor
could we land wheels up becausethe
whole aft section oftbe aircraft was
saturated with 100 octanefuel.
Sparks from the wheels up landing
would have certainly causeda fire and

ultimat€ explosion. We were too low
for anyone to bail out. We landed snd
came to a stopjust short ofa drop-off
at the end of the runway.
Larry, I was never so proud of
anyone as I was ofthe crcw. Everyone
did hisjob and was strictly professional; there was no sign ofpanic by
our crew and we were all willing to
take any risk to bring the ship back.
Such acts ofduty and heroism ofyour
going thrcugh those flapping bombbay doors being saturated with hioctain fuel, bar€ly 200 feet offthe
ground, to get in back to help stop the
ship by dragging the tail, isjust one
example of great deedsaccomplisbed
by nine ordinary guys who made up
Crew #13.
Yes, I got the D.F.C. but esch and
every member ofthe crew deservedit.
I also recall John Good was trapped in
the ball tun€t for sometime until Bill
Conlin, Ruben Nyquist and Glen Carrinser got him out. I also remember
that no one took the offer to bail out
and we all electedto try to bring "Ole
239" back, but our hopes were in vain
becauseshe was scrappedafter we got
her down. I recallMac McNealyour
crew chief, telling me he counted 110
holes in the nose and flight deck alone;
he didn't have time to count the bomb
bay, wings and tail section.
I was an important mission in spite
ofthe poor target damagedue to the
bad weather. It was quite possible
though, that without the bad weather
we never would have made it home
along. We wouldhave been sitting
ducks for Herman Goering'sFlying
Circus yellow-nosedME-109s.
(This afticle bds submitted by Lozarus
Larry OIk, now liuing at 6264 Spring
Meo.dou Lane, Highland. CA, 92346)

Attention:
747st Personnel Messoge
frotn Hora.ce Lanford
Volume I and II ofthe 741st history
will be disassembledthirty days aller
you receive this issue ofthe 'Cerignola
Connection" and all pictures returned
to their owners. If there is snyone
who wants a copy ofVolumes I and II,
pleasenotify Gene Hudson or Horace
Lanford within this 30 day period...
together with a check or money order
for $62.50 ($50 for reproduction costs
and $12.50 for postage). It is planned
to complet€Volume IlI, devotedto
replacement crews, this ca)endaryear.
Anyone with pictures or experiencesto
submit are invited to do so immediately. We need replacement crew
pictures and rosters.
Thanks, best penonal regards.
Horace,

Wittrnan

- -"ti"""a J,o^pa" a

Lauderdalefor a visit the year before
and ofcourseI had to visit it and
signedthe fosterand this is how they
contactedme and invited me to
becomean associatemember.
My husbandJoe and I wereat the
reunionin ColoradoSp nss in October. It was goodto seeagainBill's
crewmembersand to meetother
people.
TheresaM. McLaughLin
P.S. By the way, I enjoyreadingthe
CeIjgnolaConnectionvery much. Itis
goodto be backhomewith the peopte
Bill and I knew, seeminglya few short
yearsago,

r-

From a Kriegie's Notebooh!
Kdegieis the 6langlranslalionol the
Germanwordmeaningpdsoner.179
membersol lhe 455thBombGroupwere
takenpisonersof war as a resullol
enemyaction.Theybroughtbackwith
themmanymernodes.Someol suller_
ing andhardship.Bul someon the
lighterside. We liketo rememberthe
lighte.side.
10the Cedgngla
Kdegiecontribulions
lor thiscontinuingse es will
Conneclion
be mostwelcome.ll you havea favorite
incidentor storyabouthavingbeena
prisoner
ol war,lelusknow.Original
Sendto Editor,
be returned.
maledalwill
1211[,4ontclaire
Connection,
Cerionola
Wl 54915.
Cl.,Appleton,

There Was No Temple
Therewasno templ€for our Lord
Whenwe werebanishedto this place
Yet we saw
Of soldier-exile,
Within the bsrbs His lonelyface.
Sowe saveup the preciouswood
Of craftsand scrapsoftin,
And built on sandsofsolitude
A HousewhereGodmight €nter in.
And weathymen on goldenhills,
by luxury'skiss
And men despoiled
Havenevera templefor their lord
As beautifuland true as this.
Godlovesthe wealthofbarren spots,
And we are nonethe lessHis own
BecausewhenJesusentersin
We seatHim on a humblethrone.
For He,impatientwhen His ear
Has caughtthe pleaofprincely sin,
Wlispers: 'Waitl Wlile first I hear
Thehonestprayer of lonelymenl"
I'ot. Frdnk Stebbins,POW
10

I Am Not A]one
Your hand reachedout acrossthe
miles and touched
Mine for a little wlile tonight;your
laughter
Echoedand re-echoeddorvn the
vaulted
Arches ofmy memory'shall ofdreams,
And for s little while the room was
bright;
It sparkled wit} your smile. Butnow
the
Loneljnesscomesrushing jn again to
My dreams and stille all the bope your
And I am not alone;thereare
The others here with me, so closeJy
packed
Our souls have hardly elbow room to
Around, - yet each apatt lrom one
In his self-consumingmisery.
The unused, empty days crawling
s)owly
By each leave a question bu.ning in
The mind: How long? A little while?
For what?
But stabbing at us, underneath them
all:
The price we're paying, is it worth it
all?
Lt. John M. CoLpinger,POW

The Pilot's Secret
(parental GuidanceAdvised)
He grabbedme by my slendet neck
I could not call or scream,
He dragged me to his darkened room,
Where be could not be seen.
He tore me fiom my flimsy wrap,

He gazed upon my fordI was so cold, so wet, so ilamp,
And he delightfully warm.
His burning lips he pressedon mine,
I gave him every drop
He took from me my very soul,
I could not make him stop.
He made me wbat I am today,
That's why you find me here,
A broken bottle thrown away,
That oncewas full ofbeer.

Escape
Stealthiiy he treads ha)f crouching
Bresks into a run, his medly beating
heart
Pounds,but he feels it not.
Ilis mind preoccupiedwith
The sweepingsearchlight beam
Then fadesinto the distant dark.
The final spurt, the wjre is cut.
coodl This. Thejagged tear he crawls
Unseen and rising runs
Despair fades freedom lies ahead.
Fantasticshapesahead
First one, then two and three.
Posterns...it can't be truel
The gutteral commandjars
His shattered newes.
Halt! Halt! Halt!
He races on, a vain attempt The orange spurt of doom
Flash from slender tubes and die
A dull blow hurls him fo.ward
So he lay bleeding and sobbing
Prostrate on the ground Frustrated, someonehad informed.
DonaLd.Bruce

FROM A KRIEGIE'S SCRHTCIIBOARD!
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REMEMBER

WHEN...They wereplayingour songs!

1943
"Ac-cent-tchu-ate
the Positive"
"All ofa Sudden"
"BesameMucho"
"Candy"
"Comin'in on s Wing and a Prayer"
"Don't FenceMe In"
"DoNothin'Till You Hear ftom Me"
"Downin the Vailey"
"Don'tGetAroundMuch Anymore"
"Evalina"
"Don'tSweetheartMe"
"Drcam"
'A Gay Ranchero"
"GoingMy Way'
"Goodbye,
Sue"
"Holidayfor Strings"
"Holiday for Stdngs"
"HowMany HeartsHaveYou Broken" 'How Blue the Night"
"I Dreamof You"
"I Couldn'tSleepa Wink Last Night"
"I HearMusic"
"I Had the CraziestDream"
"I LoveYou'
"I'll Be SeeingYou"
'I ShouldCare"
"In My Arms"
"I'll Gel By"
"[t s Love,Love,Love"
"(It Seemsto Me) I've HeardThat Song "I'll Walk Alone"
'I'm makingBelieve"
Before'
"Is You Is or Is You Ain't My Baby"
'Leds Get Lost'
"It CouldHappento You"
"A LovelyWay to Spendan Evening"
'JealousHeart"
"MairzyDoats"
"Lili Marlene"
"My Heart TellsMe"
'LongAgo and Far Away"
"My ShiningHour"
"My Heart Tellsme"
'Oh, What a BeautifulMorning"
"Right as the Rain"
"Oklahomal'
"Roll Me Over"
'PeopleWill SayWe'rein lave"
"Rum and Coca-Cola"
"PistolPackinMama"
"SanFernandoValley"
"Shoo-Shoo
Baby'
"SaturdayNisht Is the LoneliestNight
"SpeakLow"
'Star Eyes"
"SentimentalJourney"
"Sunday,Mondayor Always"
"SpringWill Be a Little Late This Year"
'The Surreywith the Fringeon Top"
"Swingingon a Star"
'Take It Eas/
'Till Then"
'Taking a Chanceon Love"
'"TimeWaits for No One"
'They'reeitherTooYoungor TooOld"
'"Ihe TrolleySong"
'Tico Tico"
'TwilightTime"
"\Malkingthe FloorOverYou"
'You AlwaysHurt the OneYou Love"
'"WhatDo You Do in the Infantry"
'You KeepComingBack Like a Song"
'You'll NeverKnow"
1.945

1544

12

"AJl of My Life"
'Along the Navajo Trail"
"Aren1 You Glad You're You"
"Autumn Seranade"
"Chicery
Chick"

"Closeas Pagesin a Book'
"CruisingDownthe River"
"Doctor,Lawyer,Indian Chief'
"Dresm (WhenYoure FeelingBlue)"
For SentimentalReasons'
"GiveMe the SimpleLife"
"I Can't Beginto Tell You"
"I shouldCare"
"l Wish I Knew"
"If I LovedYou'
"I'll Be Yours"
"I'll CloseMy Eyes"
"I'm Beginningto Seethe Light'
"It Might As Well Be Spring"
"Ifs a GrandNight for Singing"
"If,s Beena Long,LongTime"
"J'Attendrai"
'June Is Bustin'Out All Over"
"Just a Little FondAffection'
'Lau€"
'Let It Snow,Iat It Snow,Let It Snow"
*Ihe More I SeeYou"
"My DreamsAre GettingBetterAll the
Time"
"O Wlat It Seemedto Be"
"On tbe Atchison,Topeka,and the
SantaFe"
"(YouCameAlong)FromOut ofNo"Seems
Like OldTimes"
"Symphony"
'Thats for Me"
''Ihere, I've Said It Again"
"while the AngelusWasRinging,
'You'll NeverWalk Alone"
AND DON'T FORGET,,,
''TtLYedo
Junction"
"In tbe Mood"
''Ihe JerseyBounce"
"Pennsylvania6 5000"
"Don'tSit Under tbe AppleTree"
'lvhite Clifls of Dover"
""Jim"
"He
Wearsa PairofSilverWings"

From Earl Kent
Thanks for your memo in your most recent edition about
submitting pictures ifprevious ones didn't make the HIS-

TORY.
The enclosedwere teken on the mmp at San Giovanni
and it took two to get the whole crew in. For somereasonor
another our co-pilot, MortWltittaker, was always taking the
pictures,hence le{i out. He is the one in the photo wjth his
head sticking out ofthe pilot's window.

We arrived on the scenein late November, 1944, and
stayed on through to the end ofthe European fracas. Our
pilot was Lloyd E. Brunson, 1st Lt. at that time and he
siayed in th€ service,psssing away in 1955,having attained
the lank ofmajor at that point.
Thanks for your good work. EarI B. Kent, Formerl!
Nauigatar 711st.

l!l1il

i l i , 1l i { i
!titr
Front rou, L to R: BruceJohnsan,NaseGunner;J.C.
Eudns,Engineer:4.G. Brennctn,Rad.ioOperatar;4.z.
Bolce,WaistCunner.Backrou,LtoR: L.E. Brunsan,
Pilot;R. P. Becher,Bombardier;E. B. Rent,Nauigator;A. S
Baker,Tail Gunner;J. G. Hetmanek,Ball Gunner. OYhil'
tdher,Co-Pilot,not in picture)

M. K. Whiltuher,Co Pilot, at pilDt's windou. Baker dnd,
Kenl an tap.
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MI. Jim Brush has a respectable
beertavem in Alma MI.
Betweenflying for ContinentalAirlines,Earl Howsamis
for workingvoluntarilyfor bettergovemment
commended
and with a juvenilecourtfor delinquentboys. Ray Sterline
is in SanDiegoin the constructionbusinesswith Brooks.
Baird is with th€ policeforcein Cafihage,Mo. Dandenault,
Kapitske,Tordoro,Stopa,Gudmondson
are married. Pappy
Knight is rumoredout ofthe army and in the sugarindustry in Cuba. Condrais running an e)ectdca)shopin
Springdale,Arkansas.

From the August 28, 1948Newslett€r
Reservations
are beg:rnning
to flow in for the first reunion
;n St. Louis. Cost$15- banquetofstesk orfish. Csrl Barr
can'tmakethe reunion- he'sin Guam. SeveralVet
publicationscoveredannouncement
and inquirieshavebeen
comingin from all overthe country. C. E. Riggssayshe'll
spreadthe goodword amongthe ?40th. HaroldDolbeewas
with the ?42ndonly U daysbeforehis crewwas shotdown
overPolestiand is anxiousto havefull detailsofthe reunion. TedBernieris with the New EnglandTelephoneCompany. Ted was with the 743rd. JoeMatthewswasfishing
with Tedlast bummer.Newlin Robetsonownsa barroom
in New Orleans.RoyHenddcksonruns a j uke-boxbusiness
in DauClaire,WL
HaroldAngersis a stewartat a golfclub in Laconia,New
Hampshire.The programfor the reunion: Friday,cbeckin.
Fridaynight, Stagparty. Specialwife party. Saturday,
Businessmeeting,Air forcemovies,shopping,sightseeing,
baseballgsme,vino party, cocktailparty and banquet
dinnerand dance.Sunday,MemorialSer\,rces.

Fron Thanlsgiving Day, 1948Neq/sletter
TomMitchell writes that the "Bal{er"reunionis setfor
Chicago.Reporton 'Able" reunion- stagparty a success.
BeltyCarberandJaneFrcussard
wonat bridge.The
banquetfeaturedBarclayAllen'smusic. St. Iruis PostDispatchsentovera photographerand gaveus a story
14

featuringfour buddiesin attendancewhohad beenM.LA.,
Ross,Dolbee,Murphy and Ramey. During the business
meetingthe groupvotedthat $2.00shouldbe the annual
dues. Lt. Frank Paigehasbeentransferredto the Phillipines. Col.HerschelWilliams is on temporaryduty in Washington. Frank Fay is farmingin Kansas.Jack Reederand
O.L Lee couldn'tmakethe rcunion,tied up with air show6.
DocGosmanis doingspecialstudiesat the Skin and Cancer
Hospitalin Philadelphia.JoeLevi is in businessfor himself. Sgt. Earl Greaveris in recruitingfor the US Army and
Air Forcein EastRainelle,W. Va. T/SgtMenoGazzolais in
the sameactivity in Greenwood,
Ark. JacobOliker who
kept the flak map up to datein the S-2War Roomhas
openeda law officein New York. Smitty, D.A. Smith who
did art, ran the balopticanfor b efingsand a million of
otherjobsis s graduatearchitect.Jim Clowery,740th
Bombardieris in law school.Constantino,740thNavigator
is in law school,too. Al Coonsis workingon his second
book.
(Thisfeoture storyuill becontinuedin the nert issueof
Cerignola Connection.)

We're Down to 50 Historv Books
Time is running out for you pick up a copyof"Flight ofth€
VulgarV\rlture ' 455thBombGroupHistory." Did you get
onefor your grandchildren?Sendyour orderASAPtogetherw;th your checkfor $21.45to Lou Hansen,91?W.
11thSt.,PO Box6r25,Spencer,
Iowa 51301.

Sunset
I stoodand gazed at the setting sun
The sand in the hour glass ceasedto run
Red beauty and the silencereigned sr.rpreme
It he)d me spellboundand seemeda dream.
The clouds darkened and faded away
The soft blacknesscame and closedtbe day.

Visible

Means

i(-111,11i

' "oitinled iron paee4

partment. He was not woundedbut in
shockfor a few moments. w1len he
recoveredhe went up again to man his
two 50 calibers. A dear, brave boy. At
this point, the enemy fled es the
German 88 anti-airuaft missiles were
popping all about and they wanted no
part ofbeing shot down by their own
guns. They would intercept us on the
way out ofthe bomb run.
Our compartment was full ofsmoke.
we were losing altitude fast. I noticed
Willie trying to salvo our ten 500
pound RDXbombs with an emergency
releasehandle located on the floor
betweenus. I immediately reached
over and helped to pull the damned
ihing out. The bombs releasedso fast,
the bomb-baydoors did not have time
to open. They were tom open by the
bombsand were flapping in the
breeze. Our navigator and bombardier
jumped out ofthe plane. I didn't
blame them, as they could not seeus
with our heads down salvoing th€
bombsand the smoke screen. (They
were both taken prisoners.)
When we left the bomb run and the
88mrn flak, t could seeour wing
several miles ahead and at least 5,000
feet higher. Now is the time for those
I{rauts to hjt us again. My knee
stoppedbleeding. Under these conditions, I heal fast. We were surprised
to seeour own P 51fighter escorts
(wajting) for us. They were the same
fighters to the north ofus belore we
made our bomb run. They chasedour
anlagonist away. In the resulting dog
fights, 1? enemy aircmft were destroyed,? probably and 10 damagedin
the areas to the north ofus and in our
area. Two Mustangs and their pilots
were lost in battle. Whatarclief -no
more enemyfighters. Next time I say,
'But, ofcourse" it will be to pass the
Dijon Mustard. After assessingour
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problems,and tbeir duty to protect tbe
Wing, they left us.
Now, here we are, al) alone-a
mortally woundedplane limping
home. Our bornb-baydoors flapping in
the breeze,#4 englne out oforder, #1
engine smoking, our instrument panel
inoperative, and the other two engrnes
not up to par. Now I know for sure
why a B-24 is called a "Flying ProstiWe knew we wereheadingEast and
toward Italy, but where, we djd not
know. We crossedthe Adriatic on a
'Wing and a Prayer." After eleven
hours offlying, we spotted Italy or at
least an island. To the south and
North, the land curved in and away
like an island. Later I found out, with
my escapepacket ofmaps (and $50.00
cash),it was indeed Italy and near the
town ofCarpino, just south olthe
German lines, and in our own terr;
tory. Carpino is locai.edon the spur of
the Italian boot.
Several mjnutes after we spotted
"Ray, you
land, Willie Moore said,
know what we have to do." I nodded,
saying,'We will have to jump." Our
wheelsare up andjammed. Never
land a B-24 with wheels up becauseof

m
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the high wing and other facto$, it is
ltaly,
suredeath. As we approached
we \dereconstantlylosingaltitude.
Fromfive milesup, we weredownto
about1,000feet. We passedoverthe
cosstline, and Willie said,"Soundthe
a)arm." I pressedthe alarm five
times,whichinformsthe crewin the
backofthe shiptojump now. I was
surp sedthe alarm worked,as
nothingelsedid. I observedthe boys
jumping out and informedWillie.
Next, our rsdio operatorand flight
engineer,in our compartmentjumped,
followedby me, and then Willie. I
estimatedwe wereabout600feet.
Whenthe planecrashedon the other
sideofa hill, I didn't seeit. Oneofthe
crewin the backofthe planedidn't
makeit. He madeup his mind toolate
and went in with the plane. (I found
this out later and it really saddened
When I landedand pulledin my
chute,I put it undermy headandjust
gazedaround. My first impression
washow a\a4ullyquiet. The Italian
hills werelike southernOhio. A1l
aboutme werethousandsofpoppiesin
fult bloom. I smelledone. I thoughtI
wasin Heaven.I wasin Heaven.....
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455 Bomb Group Membership

Dat€

Name

Squadron

Str€et
City

l

i

State

zip

Telephone

History Book6

$21.45

s

AnnualDues

$15.00

*

Life Membership

$100.00

$

Member6hipRoster

$?,60
Total SqbDritted

$

Make checkpayable tor 455th BornbGroup Association
M:iil to LouisHansen,P.O.Box6125,Spencer,Iowa 51301

455rh BOMBGROUPASOC|AT|ON,tNC.
P.O.Box6125
Spencer,
lowo51301
.

ALLAN C.

JOHNSON

17 JOHNSONAVE
HllnsoNl, l,lA 01749

