381°* Bombardment Squadron

June 1944

Special Outline Section for June 1944

The fall of Rome and the Allied invasion of Normandy produced great excitement in the Squadron
during the month of June. The rapid advance of Allied Forces on the Normandy Beachhead and in
Northern Italy, as well as good news from the Russian Front and from the Pacific, have filled the
Squadron with a spirit of optimism, and the expectation of Victory at an early date.

Operations were scant due to unfavorable weather over enemy held territory. During June the
Squadron flew 18 Bombing Missions and 5 Nickeling Missions totaling 200 sorties. These operations
were against communication lines serving the enemy in its retreat Northward from Rome. No enemy
aircraft were encountered on these missions, though there was much flak. One ship was lost due to
flak, the 16™ lost by the Squadron, bringing the ratio of sorties flown to planes lost to .7380. 1* Lt. R.
F. Killian’s, and his crew’s parachutes, were seen to open behind enemy lines.

Four new Red Cross girls were added to the Red Cross staff on Ghisonaccia Station. Recreational
facilities and food continued to be excellent. A Squadron Enlisted Men’s Club was established and is
open several nights each week. Though the soft-ball and basket-ball teams did play a few games,
athletic activities were curtailed owing to the heat.

Three Combat Officers and eight Combat Enlisted Men were assigned to the Squadron during June. In
addition, four Ground Enlisted Men were assigned, while three Ground Enlisted Men were returned to
the United States on rotation. They were M/Sgt. C. L. Arnold and Sgts: N. P. Damiano and W. A.
Schmuck.
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Figure 1: Attack on the Pietra Ligilro RR Briges. June 29, 1944




War Diary June 1944

1 The water in the streams has become warm enough for comfortable swimming. The half dozen
or so swimming holes do a rushing business at all hours of the day. The sandy strip along the creek is
always full of sunbathers, particularly on days when there are no missions.

2" Lt. K. L. Gimson returned from the 15" Field Hospital [Ghisonaccia Gare].

Group General Orders No. 63 assigned Cpl. Ray A Chapman to the Squadron.

One bombing mission.

2 The shadow of death almost caught up with one of the new combat men in the mess hall today.
After scraping his mess kit clean of steak, new potatoes, fresh string beans and fresh butter, he
unknowingly risked homicide by inquiring if we were ever fed anything besides steak and new
potatoes. It’s going to take him a long time to live that one down.

1* Lt. Joseph M. Baisch III was promoted to the rank of Captain.

Two bombing missions.

3 Four new Red Cross girls have arrived to brighten the lives of Ghisonaccia’s G.I. population.
They are Dorthea Nelson of Minneapolis, Minnesota; Jane Griswald of Butte, Montana; Marie
Reyneau of Brooklyn, New York and Margaret Duffy Smith of Philadelphia. Jane and Marie are both
brunettes, while Miss Nelson is a blond. Margaret Duffy Smith, commonly called “Snuffy,” has
flaming red hair, which she describes as being rhubarb color.

Group Special Orders No. 64 assigned the following new combat crew members to the Squadron: 2™
Lts: H. L. Linebarier, H. G. Moore and E. E. Carman; S/Sgt. B. Plotkin and Sgts: E. H. McConaughey
and D. W. Sanders. S/Sgt. S. E. Hodnett was promoted to T/Sgt.

No Missions.

Figure 2: Marie Rene'u a i -
Figure 3: Margaret Duffy
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Figure 4: Dorthea Nelson Figure 5: Jane Griswald

4 B.B.C. reported that advanced Allied patrols were on the outskirts of the City of Rome this
morning at 08:00 hours.

2" Lt. C. P. Shearer returned from the 15" Field Hospital.

One bombing mission.

5 Rome has fallen, according to the 15:00 hours B.B.C. Newscast. Allied forces have entered
Rome and are now pursuing the German rear guard as it retreats northward from the city. The
broadcast went on to state that the citizens of Rome greeted American and British troops by throwing

flowers at them. The program also included a transcription of the cheering throngs.

Sgt. Rockett, while listening to the broadcast, was heard to remark: “Listen to those bums. I bet they
just finished putting water in the wine and raising all the prices.”

The Enlisted Men’s Club opened tonight. It is located in a small building on the main road formerly
occupied by the parachute department. S/Sgt. M. C. Munson is in charge.

T/Sgt. S. E. Hodnett has been transferred to the 57" Bomb Wing.
T/Sgt. L. T. Boos is on detached service at Bari, Italy
S/Sgt. R. L. Gifford is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

Two bombing missions and one nickeling mission.



6 Overcast, windy and very warm.

During breakfast, T/Sgt. Jorg Garcia and Cpl. Elmer Watler rushed in waving their arms and shouting
in a state of confused excitement. “THE INVASION!” one yelled. “IT HAS STARTED!!!” shrieked
the other. No one paid any attention to them, and disgruntled, they departed quickly to spread the news
in other quarters. Veteran rumor expert Sgt. J. D. Thompson cast a tolerant smile at their retreating
shadows, and continued eating his powdered eggs without making any comment. Conversation was
resumed without a change in topic.

Later in the morning the voice of General Eisenhower was heard in a broadcast announcing that the
Invasion had commenced in the early hours of the morning, and that large Allied forces were landing
on the coast of Normandy.

Invasion Pools were won by S/Sgt. E. C. Singletary ($50.00) and Sgt. O. C. Schultz ($150).

Pvt. H. E. Roberts, Jr., was assigned to the Squadron. Formerly a member of the 31* Anti-aircraft
Artillery Brigade, he has joined the Squadron as a combat man, and will fly as a gunner.

1* Lt. I. B. Akst and his crew, 2™ Lts. R. J. McHugh, D. J. Sleeper and E. J. Vilchek; and S/Sgts: J. L.
Gatlin and J. P. Williams have returned from detached service as observers with the U.S. 5" Army.

One bombing mission and one nickeling mission.

7 Groups of men surrounded all radios throughout the day listening to news of the Invasion.
According to reports, it is proceeding according to plan.

Major Ivan R. Campbell, Squadron Executive Officer, and 1* Lt. John J. Mason, Jr., Assistant
Intelligence Officer, have filed applications for transfer to the Paratroops. Major Campbell is one of
the Squadrons original officers, while Lt. Mason arrived in the Squadron while it was stationed at
Walterboro, and came overseas with the Air Echelon. The applications have been approved by this
headquarters and have been sent forward. Majority of the personnel think that they are both slightly
balmy.

The following Combat Crew returned from Cairo, Egypt today: 1* Lt. G. T. Black; 2™ Lts: N.
Katsirubas and E. G. Paul; T/Sgt. I. H. Berzon and Sgt. J. W. Holubek.

No missions.

8 Encouraging news continues to pour in from all fronts. The following is the 16:00 hour B.B.C.
Broadcast:

FRANCE

A STEADY BUILD UP OF FORCES IS BEING MADE ON THE BEACHES OF NORMANDY.
VERY STRONG AIR AND GLIDER TRANSPORTS FLEW IN SUPPLIES TO THE ADVANCING
GROUND FORCES. PROGRESS CONTINUES. FIERCE ARMORED AND INFANTRY
FIGHTING IS UNDER WAY. BAYEUX HAS BEEN CAPTURED. THIS TOWN IS AN
IMPORTANT RAIL CENTER AND FOCAL POINT OF THE ROAD SYSTEM LEADING TO
PARIS. FIGHTING IN CAEN CONTINUES. ALLIED TANK FORCES ARE WIDENING A GREAT



BULGE IN THE ATLANTIC WALL BACKED BY A STEADY STREAM OF ALLIED
REINFORCEMENTS.

750 AMERICAN HEAVY BOMBERS ATTACKED BRIDGES, RAILROAD AND AIRFIELDS
WEST, SOUTHWEST AND SOUTHEAST OF NORMANDY BEACHHEAD. 9000 SORTIES
WERE FLOWN IN THE PAST 24 HOURS IN SUPPORT OF THE GROUND FORCES. 114
ENEMY AIRCRAFT WERE DESTROYED. RAF BOMBERS ALSO ATTACKED COLOGNE. 3
ENEMY “E” BOATS WERE DESTROYED AND 3 DAMAGED BY COASTAL AIR FORCE WHEN
THEY ATTEMPTED TO INTERCEPT OUR CONVOY.

ITALY

S5TH ARMY TROOPS HAVE CAPTURED CIVITAVECCHIA, 40 MILES NORTHEAST OF ROME.
OTHER SPEARHEADS HAVE PENETRATED FURTHER NORTH. 8TH ARMY HAS CAPTURED
BRACCIANO. AGOSTA HAS BEEN TAKEN BY THE FRENCH.

PACIFIC

AMERICAN FORCES HAVE CAPTURED ONE OF THE THREE MAIN AIRFIELDS ON BIAK
ISLAND OFF DUTCH NEW GUINEA.

RUSSIA

SOVIET FORCES HAVE CAPTURED TWO IMPORTANT HEIGHTS OVERLOOKING JASSY IN
ROMANIA. FURTHER GERMAN COUNTERATTACKS HAVE BEEN BEATEN BACK WITH
HEAVY LOSSES TO THE ENEMY.

Against the background of a large Cross of Loraine on the Group Theater’s stage, Josephine Baker,
famed sepia American French entertainer, this evening rendered the [most] outstanding performance
ever to be given before this Group. Miss Baker cleverly spoke in both French and English, in order to
be understood by both nationalities in her audience. It was some time after the announced hour before
Miss Baker made her appearance. During that time, Major Campbell entertained himself by reading a
Stars and Stripes from cover to cover. Lt. Burton came prepared, for he had with him a small board
and pack of card, and proceeded to play solitaire while waiting. 1* Sgt. Sorrough and “Duchess” were
there. Lt. Wells appeared to enjoy the whole performance tremendously, while Sgt. “BaHHHHb”
Hulen nearly knocked himself off his seat by clapping too strenuously.

Cpl. E. D Rakestraw is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.
T/Sgt. W.C.S. Burt has been transferred to Personnel Center No. 6 PBS, en route to the United States.

No mission.
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Josephine Baker was an American dancer, singer and actress who moved to France in 1925 and
became one of the most celebrated performers of the Jazz Age and the Roaring Twenties. During the
War she risked her life working for the French Resistance and was awarded the Croix de Guerre,
Resistance Medal and named a Chevalier of the Légion d’honneur.

9 Sgt. R. L. Dedrick is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

The following crew left for Cairo, Egypt today: 1% Lt. L. S. Clark, 2™ Lts: J. A. Burton and M.
Hayman; T/Sgt. C. M. Enright; S/Sgt. W. Goldyn and Sgt. H. M. Crocker.

One bombing mission.

10 The 179" Squadron lost a plane on today’s mission to Massa R.R. Bridge, Italy.

2" Lt. J. W. Lemner is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

One bombing mission.

11 It has been reported that five German saboteurs are at large in this area. They are thought to
have been landed on the coast by submarine. It is claimed that some of the men were shot while at one

of the swimming holes. This, however, could be purely imaginary, as G.1.’s usually do a lot of shooting
in this area. Nevertheless, the swimming holes have been put off limits to personnel of the Group.



S/Sgt. I. D. Scott is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital. He broke his right wrist while trying to board
a truck which was in motion.

No mission.

12 Today’s mission to Massa Railroad Bridge was number sixty for S/Sgt. A. N. Rumpf. He is the
first member of the Squadron ever to fly this many missions.

S/Sgts. M. C. Munson and P. W. O’Brien “poured” at tonight’s session of the 381°* Enlisted Men’s
Club. The affair was a roaring success. The bar and crap table were busy until quite late, when the
Motor Pool organized a taxi service with Jeeps in order to drive the more difficult celebrants home.

One bombing mission.
13 T/Sgt. L. T. Boos returned from detached service at Bari, Italy.

The Medics will probably have a run on aspirin today, as the mess hall was practically deserted this
morning. That Catania Cognac is rough stuff.

A warm but comfortable day. When the sun went down, it seemed to grow even warmer, and the
temperature seemed to remain constant during the entire night.

One nickeling mission.

14 At 08:00 this morning the temperature registered 80°. There were no breezes, and not even a
tiny cloud in the very blue sky. Later in the morning the thermometer coasted up to 88°, and remained
in that vicinity throughout the day.

The following officers and men left for the United States, where they will report to Brooks Field,
Texas, for duty: 1% Lts: F. R. Eaton and O. B. Leasure; T/Sgts: R. A. Biebighauser and C. D.
Shoemaker; and S/Sgts. J. F. Leist and F. J. Mintus.

One bombing mission.

15 Another very warm day. Today’s rations included two bottles of Coca-Cola! The swimming
holes are again on limits, the German Saboteur scare having blown over without any incidents.

1* Lt. John Opeka was promoted to the rank of Captain. 2™ Lts: J. A. Burton and R. C. Kienitz were
promoted to First Lieutenant.

One bombing mission.

16 About 11:45 hours, just 45 minutes before the mission was due to arrive over the field, a sudden
storm swept over the mountains and broke directly over Ghisonaccia Gare. Thunder, and several
buildings suffered near misses from lightning. This was followed by flak sized hail stones lasting
several minutes. The whole show was climaxed by a cloudburst which flooded tents and slit trenches.
Some of the returning planes had to land at the 321* Field, as visibility dropped almost to zero while
the planes were making their traffic pattern. It was all over and the sun was out again by 16:00 hours,



as well as the usual assortment of paraphernalia hanging on tents and clothes lines to dry. The Weather
Station reports that 1.56 inches of rain fell in 4 hours.

T/Sgt. M. M. Levine and S/Sgt. F. C. Collom, Jr., were transferred to Personnel Center No. 6, en route
to the United States.

The following 2™ Lts were promoted to 1% Lts: J. W. Brett, M. Hayman, R. I. Johnson, N. Katsirubas,
R. F. Killian, C. L. Klecka, W. H. Kuester, G. K. McDonald, R. J. McHugh, R. P. Moss, G. C.
Schroeder, C. P. Shearer and J. R. Simpkins.

2" Lt. J. B. Pritchard is absent sick at the 35" Station Hospital [Cervione, Corsical.
One mission.

17 Another storm broke today at noon. It was of fairly stiff proportions, though not as severe as
yesterday’s.

No mission.

18 After a crystal clear morning, another storm sneaked up on Ghisonaccia Gare shortly after
lunch. Apparently they are to be a daily occurrence. Weather is bad over enemy held territory too, and
has caused cancellation of the missions which were scheduled for yesterday and today.

S/Sgt. Fred Ziess returned from Catania, Sicily, this evening in a B-25 which he had stuffed with all
sorts of fresh fruits and vegetables. Also fresh eggs. Another important item was several cases of
beverages for the Enlisted Men’s Club.

No mission.

19 It has been announced that all Squadrons of the Group will drill for one hour each day. The
381* had its first drill tonight between 18:30 and 19:30. Supervised by Major Campbell, the
department heads, assisted by ground officers drilled platoons composed of Flying Officers, Combat
Enlisted Men, Engineering, Armament and Clerical Personnel. When it was all over, Major Campbell
congratulated everyone, saying that considering that we have not drilled for a long time, we did much
better than he expected.

The following named officers and enlisted men returned from Cairo, Egypt: 1* Lts: I. S. Clark, J. A.
Burton and M. Hayman; T/Sgt. C. M. Enright; S/Sgt. W. Goldyn and Sgt. H. M. Crocker.

The following crew left for Cairo today: 1% Lts: I. B. Akst and R. J. McHugh; 2" Lt. W. Uhl; S/Sgt. A.
J. MacDougall and Pvt. J. L. Bassett.

S/Sgt. P. W. O’Brien is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital. He broke his left ankle while playing
baseball. 1% Lt. J. W. Lemner returned from the 15" Field Hospital.

No mission.



20 M/Sgt. Clyde L. Arnold, 381* ‘s Line Chief since the Squadron was activated, left for the
United States today on rotation. Sgt. Arnold was accompanied by Sgt. William A. Schmuck, Medic,
who had been with the Squadron since Meridian, Mississippi.

Cpls. A. M. Di Bella and R. M. Harris are absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital. Sgt. R. L. Dedrick
returned from the 15" Field Hospital.

There were no missions today, as weather over enemy held territory continues to be bad.

21 Today’s mission to Piteccio Fabrica R. R. Viaduct is the first mission we have flown since 16
July [sic: June] 1944. the weather is clearing up and becoming warmer again.

The Chaplain’s pup, “Napoleon” is missing. Father Poynton took him to the coast for a swim, where
he disappeared. A through search of the area failed to produce any results, and it is feared that he was
either stolen or that he met with foul play.

22 On today’s mission to Vernio N. Railroad Bridge, Lt. Killian’s aircraft was lost. All crew
members parachuted and were observed floating down behind the enemy lines. (See Casualty Section).
The formation ran into very intense heavy flak which holed thirteen aircraft. As a result, the planes
arrived over the field in scattered formation, many aircraft flying on but one engine, and several of
them dropping red flares. Everyone who could get a vehicle rushed for the field, the rest stood around
and gaped.

1* Lt. Glenn T. Black’s left elbow was broken, making it impossible for him to fly the plane. Besides
suffering from a leg injury, Lt. Gerg was unable to see forward due to the windshield being cracked and
shattered from flak. However, by following Lt. Black’s instructions, he brought the plane in on one
engine, and without flaps or wheels, made a remarkably smooth belly landing. They landed at the
321st’s A/D [Aerodrome], owing to the confused traffic pattern at this field, and were taken to the 35"
Station Hospital. Sgts. J. W. Holubek and L. J. Slents were also injured and are at the 15" Field
Hospital.

S/Sgt. 1. J. Zarzycki was assigned to the Squadron by Group Special Orders No. 68.

2" Lt. D. N. Powell, who has been on detached service with the 47" Bomb Group, has been transferred
to that Group.

Two bombing missions.

23 All Combat Personnel who flew on yesterday’s mission are to be recommended for the Air
Medal or an Oak Leaf Cluster. Lt. Black will be recommended for the Silver Star and Lt. Gerg for the
D.F.C.

A very good U.S.O. Show tonight. Among the performers was a cousin of Charley McCarthy, a very
clever little wooden dummy. Throughout his set, he kept asking “Where’s Hosack?”

Cpls. A. M. Di Bella and R. M. Harris returned from the 15" Field Hospital.



The following officers and enlisted men left for Rest Camp at Capri; 1* Lts: G. L. Klecka, G. K.
McDonald and R. F. Moss; 2" Lt. T. H. Ford; T/Sgts: R. E. Miller and F. L. Wade; and Sgts: J. E.
Ferguson, R. J. Foley and B. F. Irwin.

No mission.

24 A warm and uneventful day. The Squadron drilled at 18:00 hours.

The following new ground personnel were assigned to the Squadron by Group Special Orders No. 69:
Pvts: T. Fairhurst, M. Fischer and J. W. Goforth.

No missions.

25 Cpl. Nels Johnson returned from a trip which took him to Catania, Sicily and to Philippeville.
Nels went to purchase supplies for the enlisted men’s club, and brought back enough liquid refreshment
to keep the club running very smoothly for some time to come.

Clouds are still building up each noon, just in time to spoil swimming in the afternoon.

The Italian town and port of Piombino was taken by a small force of Allied Officers today. The
Germans had fled before the Allied advance, leaving the town in the hands of local partisans.
Possession of Piombino gives the Allied forces a valuable port for the unloading of supplies for our

advancing units.

The following named 2™ Lts. were promoted to 1* Lt: E. H. Ellis, R. F. Elmer, K. L. Gimson, H. S.
Ray, W. Uhl, and R. W. Whitehead.

S/Sgt. R. L. Gifford is absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

No missions.

26 At long last, Sgt. Michael Patrick Damiano has received his orders to return to the United
States. One of the oldest members of the Squadron, and “Grampa” of the Air Echelon, Mike has been
“Sweating Out” his orders since his 38" birthday last January. Mike didn’t have to pack his bags ---
that job having been completed six months ago.

There was a five minute air raid alert at 22:00 hours.

1% Lt. Stephen Stemboroski has left for Laredo, Texas on temporary duty.

The following named officers and enlisted men returned from Cairo: 1* Lts: I. B. Akst, R. J. McHugh
and W. Uhl; S/Sgt. A. J. MacDougall and Pvt. J. L. Bassett.

2" Lt. J. B. Pritchard returned from the 35" Station Hospital [Cervione, Corsical, and Sgt. L. J. Slentz
returned from the 15" Field Hospital.

No mission.



27 At 08:00 hours the British Broadcasting Corporation announced the fall of the port of
Cherbourg.

The Squadron drilled at the usual hour tonight, after which the enlisted men’s club opened. It was a
very good session, with the Philippeville champagne and other beverages which Cpl. Johnson procured

on his excursion.

S/Sgt. F. W. O’Brian returned from the 15" Field Hospital, while Pvt. P. E. Peck is absent sick at the
same hospital.

Two bombing missions.

28 Sgt. Michael Patrick Damiano departed into the wild blue yonder at an early hour this morning,
bound for Yonkers, New York (of all places).

The following officers and enlisted men left for Cairo, Egypt: 1*. Lts: M. P Oie and R. W. Whithead;
S/Sgt. P. C. Cardimino; and Sgts: W. R. Davenport and A. E. Tamer.

Drill.
No missions.

29 The floor of the Enlisted Men’s mess hall is being covered with cement under the direction of
Sgt. Joe Czyka.

The following officers and enlisted men left for Rest Camp at Capri: 1% Lt. R. F. Elmar; 2™ Lts: T. F.
Kremer and E. L. Moyer; S/Sgt. J. P. White; and Sgts: F. H. Woodley and L. J. Slents.

Group Special Orders No. 71 assigned the following flying personnel to the Squadron: Sgts: P.
Kotsovilis, P. A. Reed and J. Schwartz.

Cpl B. I Shaver and R. C. Elton are absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

One mission.

30 The following officers and enlisted men returned from Rest Camp at Capri: 1* Lts: C. L.
Klecka, G. K. McDonald and R. P. Moss; 2" Lt. T. H. Ford; T/Sgts: R. E. Miller and F. L. Wade; and
Sgts: J. E. Ferguson, R. J. Foley and B. F. Irwin.

M/Sgt. W. J. Malloy, S/Sgt. L. L. Tate and Sgt. J. E. Ferguson are absent sick at the 15" Field Hospital.

One bombing mission.

Following is S/Sgt. Mack Hosack’s communique on athletic activities in the Squadron during the
month of June:

Athletics were hampered slightly during the month of June due to the immense heat, although some
soft ball games were played in the evenings. Communications seemed to have the best team, which



was built around S/Sgt. G.V. Sanvick and Sgt. N. E. Offerdahl. Their pitchers were T/Sgt. Fred Skytte
and a Veteran from Indiana*.

The best games witnessed were those between Communications, Armament and Engineering. The
Cooks, and the Officers too, just couldn’t seem to keep up the pace. The team of the month in the
minds of the spectators was Communications.

The 381 now has quite a good basketball team. Some of the new Combat Men have boosted up its
morals [sic. Morale?], and so far a game hasn’t been lost. In the midst of the heat we met the 347"
Fighter Squadron twice; once on our court and once on their court. The scores were 50-44 and 20-19
with the 381* setting the pace. The team is now made up of the following men:

Sgt. J. E. Eldridge  (Forward)
S/Sgt. M. B. Hosack (Forward)
Pvt. H. d. Swan (Center)
T/Sgt. J. J. Winkopp (Guard)
Sgt. A. W. Citara (Guard)
Sgt. R. L. Spradling (Guard)

* S/Sgt. Hosack refers to himself as “The Veteran from Indiana*.
We are all hoping that his war will end soon, but if in case it doesn’t, we hope that we can be close to

some sort of gymnasium when the next season rolls around. A good team from the Squadron can be
expected.
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Operational Section

[See the original Diary for mission descriptions and crew lists. ]

Casualty Section June 1944

Missing in Action
On 22 June 1944, twelve aircraft of the 381* Bombardment Squadron’ s275th mission, took off to
bomb Vernio North Railroad Viaduct, Italy. Near Florence, Italy, aircraft No. 43-4087, A B-25-J, was
hit by flak, but remained in flight until crashing at 43° 14’ N — 10° 33’ E. Six parachutes were seen to

open.

The following were crew members of the missing aircraft:

Pilot Killian, Robert F 57 Missions
Co-Pilot Tennyson, Halvor L. 24
Bombardier Nelson, Fredrick W. 52

Radio Operator Clese, John W. 20

Turret Gunner Jared, Jerry L 23

Tail Gunner Kwiecien, Walter J 15

25 June 1944 Eyewitness Description of Crash

We had bombed our primary target and while on our way home we ran into accurate flak over Florence,
Italy. Aircraft everywhere seemed to be in trouble, especially the right wing plane of the lead element,
third flight, Number 43-4087. The left engine looked as if it had suffered a direct hit. The pilot swung
the aircraft out of formation, to the right, and salvoed the bombs, his bomb bay doors remaining open.
I then saw him make a gradual descent with the aircraft skidding and weaving slightly, the left engine
trailing white smoke. Then I lost sight of the aircraft until approximately twenty-five (25) miles from
the coast. At that time two (2) chutes opened from the rear end of the plane at about twenty-five
hundred (2,500) feet. We then followed our element leader down to assist in what I thought would be a
water landing. As we crossed the beach, rapid anti-aircraft fire began and my aircraft suffered
approximately thirty (30) hits. 43-4087 made a left turn about one half (¥2) mile out to sea. At this
position a third chute opened and headed back toward land again. After re-crossing the beach, a fourth
and fifth chute opened, the last being a delayed action jump. The aircraft kept in a left turn, skidding
and diving more violently. Then its nose was pointed downward at almost a vertical, and headed
toward the ground. At approximately twenty (20) to fifty (50) feet it pulled out, leaving vapor trails
and heading directly up, stalling at about fifteen hundred (1,500) feet. At this time the sixth chute
appeared. The plane then broke into a flat spin and crashed into the highway along the coast. The
aircraft was burning when I left.

Robert I. Johnson



Awards and Decorations

Distinguished Flying Cross

William T. Alexander
Gilbert J. Supple
Eric C. Linden
Henry B Wightman
Scott T. Bowden
Richard D Denton
Jack F. Marlow
Warren M. Wolfe
Willie A. Smith

John R. Lyon

Purple Heart

Pickett, Perry D
Black, Glenn T
Shearer, Clyde P
Jolkower, William



Special Events Section June 1944

Rumors, Gripes, Jibes and Minor Irritations

Cpl. Brown Lee Yates

The war correspondents handle very capably the story of war forecasts, strategy, and battles; but there
is an undercurrent of small things in this war that hitherto have been considered too mean by most
writers to be honored with a column — unless Ernie Pyle has touched on some of them. They are the
trivial things that cannot be gained from the confidences of generals, the things you learn about when
you watch the average G.I. Joe.

The linemen, or mechanics, of a bomber group are too often called the “unsung heroes” of the war, and
I shall not be guilty of that cliché. I come not to praise them but to portray them — and that is to praise
them. They are the men who maintain the planes that fly against the enemy, and bolts are their bullets.

When I was in A.M. School, studying to be one of these mechanics, I speculated upon my feelings and
reactions once I set to work on the real line. The instructors indoctrinated us night and day with the
seriousness of our calling, and the lives that were to be hazarded to our hand were forever before our
consciences. I pictured myself a person of grave mien, worrying my head off, least the engine that I
had just repaired fall off in mid-air. And I saw myself among a group of sad-faced individuals with
similar worries. But a more rollicking, gayer crew than we are in the 381* Squadron 310" Bomb
Group, I’ve never seen.

Not that the job is not done scrupulously; the gravity of the situation is only disguised beneath a coating
of good-natured gripes, incredible rumors, and personal jibes. It is the best job of camouflaged feelings
I have ever seen.

Once in a newspaper, I described a picture of a disheartened ground crew sitting around a dispersal
area, awaiting the return of their bomber, overdue and apparently lost. Their doleful faces indicated
that the photographer had well directed his subjects in the art of dramatic posing, but the picture was
for home consumption only. If that scene sells lots of war bonds back home, O.K., but we just don’t
sweat ‘em out like that, and we grieve the loss of a plane and crew as profoundly as anyone. However,
each one, in deference to feelings of the others, hides his own feelings by making some crack: “I didn’t
think that atabrine would work in gasoline.”

There is not always excitement, and much of the time the dull days follow each other so that it seems
nonsense to name them Sunday, Monday, and so on. One fuses into the next, and each knows no
distinction from the one preceding it. Not all battles are fought on bloody fields; some are fought on
the fields of boredom.

Child psychologists claim that a poor child, deprived of the elaborate toys that rich parents can provide,
will make his fun out of a few sticks and stones. Give us G.I.’s a few old boxes for constructing tables
for our tents and a tin can for a stove, and we are as happy and busy as a bunch of beavers. We are not
deprived of all sports, however. We enjoy soft ball, basket ball, movies — and last, but the most costly
comes “poker with the joker.”



I heard one greasy mechanic, his head and shoulders completely in an engine of his B-25, remark, “If I
didn’t get a laugh pretty often, this life would kill me. But if I die now, I shall probably die laughing,
for something funny comes up every day, just out of nowhere. In the chow line, at pay call, in groups
“sweating out” the planes, G.I. humor never flags.”

But it repeats sometimes, to the general annoyance. There is the rejoinder “Yeah, You?” that has lasted
for months. Ask any one of these guys a question, such as “Are you going to chow now?” or “Is your
plane ready to fly?” and the odds are the reply will be “Yeah, You?”

There has to be a butt for this comedy, and we have him in our tent, a Brooklyn boy, and all the cracks
that come in his direction are redolent of fish. How it began, I do not know. From the first, he must
have taken offense, for his every objection incites the boys to make a new insult. They inquire the
price of fish, and the ask him where he parked his fish cart for the duration. They call his mosquito net
a fish net. He is an excellent lad and good natured, but he becomes furious enough to whip anyone
whom he can reach. His fury only brings down on his head such abuses as, “Hit him in the puss with a
salty mackerel!” He was a crew chief and they even named his plane “The Flying Mackerel,” drawing a
fish one night on the fuselage with a piece of chalk.

He also takes quite a beating over the women, because he is not one bit modest or subtle in describing
his conquests. “I have a dozen women on the string,” he boasts, and someone asks, “Are they
mermaids?”

Talk of women replaces the presence of women, and a researcher in erotica could obtain some first
class information listening to these fellows describe experiences they claim to have had.

“Hope springs eternal in the human chest,” and rumor springs eternal on the soldier’s tongue. Our
wildest desires and predictions are founded on hearsay. Every rumor is claimed by its adherents to
have sprung straight from the Colonel’s desk. One can take his pick of choice predictions floating
around — the 310" is going home next month, peace will be here soon, the invasion came off at 2:01
this morning, fifteen hundred WAC'’s are coming tomorrow, Hitler kidnapped Shirley Temple —
anything you wish to hear and repeat to some gullible buddy.

Holding their own with jibes and rumors are gripes, giving the repressed soldier a substitute for kicking
one of his superiors in the pants and ending up in the jug. By not suppressing gripes, the High
Command probably prevents much bloodshed in the ranks, for gripes are outlets for emotions.

Violent objection to C-Ration stew Kkills its taste, and it is down before one knows it. Cursing the
powers that be helps a sleepy soldier to emerge from his bunk and to go out on the line for an early
preflight.

The 381* boasts the champion griper of the forces, “Griping Michaels” who is at his best in the mess
line. He kept the cooks on the defensive until one cook, believing the best defense to be a good offense,
socked him on the jaw. Or maybe that is a rumor. (See footnote)

And that is how it is on the line, hard work dissolved in fun. We have associated with the B-25 so long
that we have begun to assume its characteristics, and we have to indulge ourselves in these petty things
to remain human. And the B-25 has been around us so long that it is becoming human. It would not
surprise me to hear “Pappy” O’Brien’s ship exclaim one morning just has he prepared to preflight it,
“Go away! I wanna get some more sack time!”



And this is where I bail out.

Footnote: “Gripe” is a euphemism for a vulgar word meaning the same thing, only more so.




Squadron Directory

This directory is composed of the names of personnel who have been assigned to the Squadron during
this month.

Carman, Erwin E
Linebarier, Harvey L
Moore, Harold G
Plotkin, Bernard B
Zarzycki, Ignatius J
Kotsovilis, Peter
McConaughey, Earl H
Reed, Parker A,. Jr
Sanders, Donald W
Schwartz, Jack
Chapman, Ray A
Fairhurst, Thomas
Fischer, Maurice
Goforth, Jeff W
Roberts, Herbert E Jr.



