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57TH BOMB WING ASSOCIATION EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE FOR 2025  

¢ƛǘƭŜ bŀƳŜ 

  

tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ ό5ƛŎƪύ wŜŜŘ όоплǘƘκпусǘƘ ±ŜǘŜǊŀƴύ 

мǎǘ ±ƛŎŜ tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ DǊŜƎƻǊȅ ²ƛŎƘǘƻǿǎƪƛΣ WǊ όомлǎǘκоумǎǘ - [ŜƻƴŀǊŘ ²ƛŎƘǘƻǿǎƪƛύ 

нƴŘ ±ƛŎŜ tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ tŀƳ /ƻǎōŜȅ όомлǘƘκотфǘƘ - .ŜǊƴŀǊŘ ¢Φ tŜǘŜǊǎύ 

{ŜŎǊŜǘŀǊȅ tŀǧȅ YƻŜƴƛǘȊŜǊ όомлǘƘκоулǘƘ - WŀƳŜǎ aƻŶǧύ 

¢ǊŜŀǎǳǊŜǊ [ƻǳƛǎŜ .ƻǳǊƎ όоплǘƘκпуфǘƘ - IŀǊǊȅ 5Ŝ.ƻŜǊύ 

²Ŝō !ŘƳƛƴκ9ŘƛǘƻǊ 5ŀƴ {ŜǘȊŜǊ όоплǘƘκIv - IȅƳƛŜ {ŜǘȊŜǊύ 

aŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ /ƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘƻǊ [ƛƴŘŀ .ǳŜŎƘƭƛƴƎ όоплǘƘκпуфǘƘ - aƛƭƭŀǊŘ 9 wƛǾŜǎύ 

²ƛƴƎ IƛǎǘƻǊƛŀƴ κ!ǊŎƘƛǾƛǎǘ 5ŀƴ {ŜǘȊŜǊ όоплǘƘκIv - IȅƳƛŜ {ŜǘȊŜǊύ 
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FROM THE EDITOR ΩS DESKΧ 

  

We often refer to the ñMen of the 57thò but we should 

keep in mind that there were also women deployed to the 

forward combat airfields.  Their contribution to the mo-

rale and well-being of the fighting men can not be mini-

mized.  In this issue of the newsletter we recognize their 

contribution to help keeping óem flying. 

Another short article from Bob Siliman, 310th BG, re-

counts a close call he had that did not involve being on 

an airplane. 

The B-25 bombers had a number of different modifica-

tions involving their armament.  Some had the nose area 

loaded with multiple 50-calôs others carried a 75mm can-

non.  The most unusual  was the short-lived belly turret. 

We have a photo in our Archives that shows an extraordinary scene.  German aircraft flying 

only a few feet above the ocean with one of our bombers flying above.  Frank Dean, 380th 

BS, recounts the story of what we see there, and the rest of the action that was not captured in 

the photo. 

We also have extracts from the newspaper published by the 379th BS.  It is always fun to 

catch up on the jokes and gossip current at the time.  It also gives us a glimpse into the daily 

lives of the ground echelons whose names did not always make it into the official records. 

In our last issue we offered a salute to the 41st Engineer Battalion (Colored) which supported 

the 57th BW on Corsica.  Dominique Taddei supplied us with some great photos of the Bat-

talion which we are publishing here as a follow-up to their story. 

Finally, we would like to make you aware of a book nearing publication that deals with the 

members of the Doolittle Raid, who continued their service in the 319th Bombardment 

Group.  
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The Women of the American Red Cross provided essential services to the men of the 57th. 

They provided comforts and diversions for the men and, also, a touch of femineity in an oth-

erwise all male environment.  On those occasions when the officers or enlisted men put to-

gether a party, they had someone to dance with. 

The Red Cross girls were photographed often by our boys, an indication of their important 

presence on the airbase.  We donôt always have their names so their photos will have to suf-

fice. 

Donuts are intimately associated with the Red Cross girls.  At the end of nearly every combat 

mission, the boys could be assured that the girls would have set up a table with plenty of do-

nuts and coffee for the boys to enjoy before going to interrogation with the A-2 Intelligence 

to report on the mission and any enemy troop movements they may have noticed while going 

to or from the target site. 

On one smoldering hot day on Corsica, July 2, 1944, the 340th Bombardment Group HQ War 

Diary reported: 

Peggy Steers, White Plains, N.Y. our Red Cross doughnut girl appeared on the scene to 

pass out doughnuts to the returning combat crews with approximately 1/5th coverage 

of clothing.  Whatever attention accorded to her was quite justified.... 

[Thatôs Peggy Steers on the cover of this Journal.] 

The line for donuts was a popular motif during the war.  Wilbur Blume of the 9th Combat 

Camera Detachment decided to make a film about it for publicity back home. 

340th BG War Diary entry for July 20, 1944: 

2nd Lt. Wilbur T. Blume, C.O. of  the 9th Combat Camera Detachment here is current-

ly making a movie film about the Red Cross distribution of doughnuts and coffee to our 

crews after their missions.  He has film footage of our formations going out to the tar-

get, the bombs dropping over the target, the target area covered by smoke and the men 

eating and drinking during the interrogation.  Production of one scene showing the 

Red Cross girls actually handing out the victuals, was held up more than a week be-

cause the photogenic Red Cross girl was unavailable.  Lt. Blume obtained two good-

looking Red Cross girls in Bastia by having them sent down here on detached service 

to film the sequence.  Fraud! Fraud!.....  

 

The Women of the American Red Cross 
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 Unfortunately, that film never came to light.   When it was passed on for editorial review it 

did not turn out to be a boffo success: 

Although ñThe Doughnutò was a flop, Blume was a talented videographer.  His documentary 

ñBlood to Battleò tracing the delivery of  blood to the front lines was highly esteemed. 

Peggy Steers appears again in the 340th HQ Diary with a certain note of regret from the au-

thor of the diary: 

Peggy Steers, White Plains, N.Y., Vassar Educated, Red Cross girl with the 340th re-

ceived orders to leave this organization immediately and without fanfare.  

The abrupt invitation was the consequence of a letter initiated by Colonel Chapman to 

the Red Cross field director in this area to the effect that Peggy's oft voiced preference 

and supporting actions toward enlisted men over officers.  ñSuch Favoritismò said the 

Colonel ñcould not be tolerated in this organization.ò   

Peggy's biggest difficulty now is transport off the island from whence she expects to re-

turn to the States.  She has been overseas now twenty months, in this interval her father 

has died causing some disruption in the family she had left intact.  Her only regrets in 

returning home is that her departure should be at the instance of the Colonel's unsavor-

ing [sic] letter..... 
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In October of 1944 the 340th HQ decided that the Red Cross building needed some improve-

ments. 

M/Sgt. McElroy, Group Sergeant Major, was detailed by Colonel Chapman to be in 

charge of putting a tin roof on the EM Red Cross club and boarded up the windows for 

purposes of converting the club into a theatre in the evenings......  

The EM Red Cross club is widely patronized by the men. Three or four bridge games are 

usually in progress under the skilled management of Emily.  The hot coffee and cookies do 

well after a cold movie.  Ping-pong, checkers, piano playing offer a variety of diver-

sions.......  

 Sgt. Hyman Setzer, sharp little apple from Baltimore, took over the reconversion of the 

EM Red Cross club where M/Sgt. McElroy left off.  Neither of the two sergeants look very 

favorably upon the Red Cross at the moment...... 
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Coffee and Donuts for the boys of the 381th Bomb Squadron         

Dance at the 486th BS Officerôs 

Club.  Tom Cahill 2nd from right, 

Wily Mravinec far right.  With 

Red Cross girl, Dita Davis Beard. 
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Here is another photo of Dita Davis Beard with two guys from the 57th competing to see who 

had the best-looking legs. 

In the 1970ôs Dita Beard would be working as a lobbyist for ATT and authored a memo that 

caused President Richard Nixon  and the GOP considerable trouble. 

 

Forrest M. Bridges, John 

J. Boyer, 310th BG HQ, 

with Red Cross girl,  

Helen Ellov.  May 1944 
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Jane Griswald, Maurice C. Guichard, Charles H. Haynes and Charles E. Hartenstine 380th HQ 

Morris C Bergen, Christine, Earl W. Fisher (310th HQ), Goyer (381st ), Brown (379th), Alexan-

der 



 

10  

Dorothea Nelson in the Red Cross Club 

 

 

 

 

Col. Anthony Hunter (310th CO) 

and Hildegarde Darrion  

July 1944 
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The Red Cross clubs were very important to the men of the 57th Bomb Wing and they lavished 

time and effort to make them a warm and welcoming oasis in a time of turbulence. 

 

340th HQ War Diary July 20, 1944 

With coffee, doughnuts and lemonade being passed out and the swing orchestra of the 
41st Engineers (colored) beating out warm syncopation, the Red Cross enlisted men's 
club opened last night.  

The club came as a result of a suggestion by Mr. Stanley Robinson, field director of the 
Red Cross unit here, to Colonel Chapman, the Group Commander.  Could Colonel 
Chapman get the army to supply building materials and the skilled labor necessary?  If 
so the Red Cross would be happy to staff the club, maintain it and provide regular rec-
reation and amusement programs there.  

The building, a rustic, bark boarded one story structure, was designed by a draftsman 
in the 845th Aviation Engineers, and under the direction of Sgt. Gayland Swartz, Santa 
Barbara Calif. Another member of that unit, was put by a detail of men from the Squad-
rons of this Group.   

Somewhat unique fittings and furniture give the finished job a fresh original atmos-
phere.  

At the snack bar a half turret-dome lighted by an electric globe proclaims "The Best 
Damn Group There Is," low card tables are cleverly contrived out of four metal bomb-
fin containers welded together; reclining chairs are made of the same material.  Land-
ing lights from our salvaged B-25s have been mounted in brackets on the side walls, the 
glass of the fixture having been frosted for softer illumination; Monk's cloths draperies 
hang at each window, and miniature parachutes dangle from the ceiling where the re-
freshments are dispensed.  Each squadron of the 340th and some of the units nearby 
that service it have their organization insignia on the walls in the form of wooden 
plaques..... A few nurses and Red Cross girls attended the opening and danced with the 
soldiers....  
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Butterflies at Kingôs Cross 
 

     By Bob Silliman, Wing Historian 310th BG, 380th BS 

[Reprinted from the Winter 1999 issue of the Men of the 57th Newsletter] 

We arrived at Kingôs Cross airfield (near Souk-

el-Arba in Tunisia) the first week in June 1943.  

The airbase was located in a large saucer-

shaped plain carved out of a huge field of ma-

turing wheat.  When the [flowers] came into 

bloom, the surrounding rolling hills produced a 

collar of red as a background for the waving 

fields of grain.  It was a beautiful sight! 

In the heat of this North African summer, the 

wide dirt runway had cracks in its surface a 

foot deep.  Missions became airborne with 

three B-25ôs at a time roaring down the wide 

airstrip for takeoff.  Clouds of dust after the 

first liftoffs required following aircraft to fly 

almost blind. 

On Bastille Day, July 14th, the landowner and 

wheat farmer butchered a steer and sent it down 

to the squadron messes 

to celebrate this 

French holiday.  Even 

though the treat ended 

up as beef stew with 

fresh meat instead of 

the C canned variety, 

we enjoyed the signifi-

cance of the change, 

suspecting of course, 

that the officers mess 

was enjoying large, 

one-inch-thick steaks 

while the enlisted men 

had ñfreshò ñCò rations.   

It was on one of those hot sticky days that Stan-

ley ñTexò Thurman and I decided to take a 

short walk through the grain field.  ñTexò was a 

pace or two ahead of me when I saw him bend 

over and pick up something off the ground.  

When I reached him, he was holding a short 3-

foot piece of wire attached to a 6 or 8-inch cyl-

inder of steel, perhaps 2 İ to 3 inches in diame-

ter.  A light metal jacket that originally en-

closed the steel cylinder was hinged and open, 

resembling a steel butterfly.  ñTexò and I simul-

taneously recognized that this was not a toy or 

some part that had broken loose from a farm 

tractor or taxiing aircraft. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ñTexò Thurman 
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It was returned to the ground very, very, gently.  

Ordinance was notified.  They placed a small 

charge next to the object, covered it with a 55-

gallon steel drum well banked with earth, and 

then set off the charge.  The steel drum shot up-

wards and almost disappeared from sight before 

arching over and returning to earth! 

We were informed latter that we were a couple 

of lucky GIôs as the object we had handled was 

one of the infamous German Butterfly Frag-

mentation Antipersonnel bombs that had appar-

ently been dropped on Kingôs Cross when the 

field had been occupied by a British Fighter 

Squadron. 

Yesé..Iôll always remember the Butterflies at 

Kingôs Cross.  
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The speed and the volume of technical and engineering advancement during the war never 
ceases to amaze.  Normally, it would take 1-3 years to produce a new aircraft.  However, the 
P51 went from drawing board to prototype in 102 days! 

 

Todayôs Silicon Valley slogan, ñBuild fast. Break early. Move on,ò could apply to the war-
time engineering in the 1940ôs. 

 

A good example is the lower turret developed by Bendix for the B-25.  It seemed logical that 
the B-25 Medium bomber should have belly protection like the B-17 Heavy bombers. 

 

But the narrower B-25 fuselage did not have enough space to install a ball turret large enough 
for a man to descend into like the B-17.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gunner enters a B-17 ball turret.  Of course the turret could also be entered from the interior 
of the aircraft. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The B-25 Lower Turret Gun 
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 The engineers at Bendix conceived of a turret that could be operated from the interior of the B
-25. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the photo above you can see the bulge of the turret on the underside of the aircraft. 

 

The photo below shows the turret extended ready for use in this B-25 with British markings. 
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The turret would be retracted for normal flight to reduce wind resistance and lowered for ac-
tion. 

 

It was a clever design.   

 

However, for all of the clever engineering that went into it, the whole concept ñbroke early,ò 
and was quickly abandoned. 

 

The flaw was a lack of understanding of the human element.  The gunners who were assigned 
to man the lower turret gun hated it. 
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In order to operate the gun, the gunner had to assume a kneeling position and try to scan the 
sky for enemy fighter planes through a periscope. 

 

His vision was limited, it was almost impossible to follow fast-moving fighters, andé it made 
the gunners dizzy. 

 

The lower turrets were quickly discarded in favor of guns mounted in the tail of the aircraft. 

Note the awkward posture of the lower turret gunner. 

 

 

 

 


