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Author’s Preface

What you will read in this book will be a plunge into the past, a voyage back in time which will look at 
many things that happened in a time of war, what life was like in those years, the poverty, the hunger, 
the simplicity and generosity of the people.

The first part of the story regards a little-known event at Rivalta sul Mincio, the American bomber 
which made an emergency landing in the marshes of the Mincio River.  Little is known of this aircraft, 
but now, thanks to a study of American documents, and to having traced the co-pilot of the airplane, 
still living, and his family, and listening to the testimony of several civilians, we have succeeded in 
reconstructing the entire story as well as locating unpublished photos and documents.  Before delving 
into the story of the bomber I want to describe the historical context, the reason for the bombardment 
and the role of the anti-aircraft artillery.  Few know or can imagine how heavy and intense was the fire 
from the anti-aircraft cannons, the damage and losses of the Anglo-American aircraft, and fury of the 
battle on both sides.  They were soldiers, men trained to fight and kill, there was no alternative, kill or 
be killed.

The second part of the book covers several wartime episodes that happened in Rivalta, seen through the
testimony of individuals who were eyewitnesses to the events, and also those who heard about events 
through family members when they got together in the evenings to talk and recount facts, both old and 
new, while the children played around them, slightly distracted, slightly curious about the fantastic 
stories being told by the old-timers.

When one does research, listening or reading stories, it is always wonderful to discover new anecdotes 
that involve the people and the little places that were swept up in spite of themselves into the vortex of 
war and history.

War is, and will always be, a theater of innumerable unpleasant events, of pain, of fear, of anxiety.  And
so it was with the last great World War which involved even our tiny corner of the world.  And it is also
true that history is not composed only of grand events, and grand gestures:  often it is the direct 
witnesses, as well as the “victims,” so to speak, the common people who are the ones who see the 
events from a different point of view, although more naive, but, perhaps, more true and human.

Claudio Mischi



“In war dying is easy,

living is much more difficult.”
(Anonymous)



The Valley of the Adige

During the Second World War the major part of the reinforcements coming from Austria crossed the 
Adige Valley in order to shore up the Gothic Line and the occupied parts of Italy.  Weapons, munitions, 
gasoline, tanks, troops, various supplies, everything that could serve the Germans to resist the Allied 
advance for the most part crossed the Adige Valley.  Other rail lines from Austria were more to the east 
and traveled south to Venice and then on to Bologna.  These were the two principal transportation lines 
that fed the German war machine in Italy.  It was, therefor, the primary task of the Allied air forces to 
interrupt this flow along the National Highway and the Brenner railroad line.  They systematically 
bombed the roads, bridges, rail lines, rail stations, electrical installations, transformers and the 
mountains above them with the intention of causing landslides.  The landslides pour tons of debris and 
boulders on the tracks displacing them and causing long, hard work to repair them.  According to Allied
estimates cutting the electricity to the electric locomotives caused the Germans to utilize steam 
locomotives, being less efficient and with a lower load capacity, they reduced the German resupply 
through the Brenner Pass by approximately 10,000 tons per day.  Furthermore, there was the added 
effort to bring in coal to keep the steam locomotives operational.  November 6, 1944 marked the 
beginning of Operation Bingo, which consisted of a concentrated effort to interrupt the electrical 
system which allowed the electric locomotives to operate through the Brenner Pass.  The B-25’s of the 
57th Bomb Wing attacked the power plants at:  San Ambrogio (310th Bomb Group), Ala (321st Bomb 

Group) and Trento (340th Bomb 
Group).  The 319th Bomb Group 
which had just converted from B-
26’s to B-25’s attacked the 
railroad bridges in the lower end 
of the Brenner.  All of the 
objectives were destroyed or 
heavily damaged, interrupting the
flow of electrical current to the 
locomotives.

Ariel photo of the bombing of the electrical power station at 
Trento on November 6, 1944 by the 340th Bomb Group.          
Photo credit: USAAF



The Anti-Aircraft Defenses from the Brenner Pass to
Verona

Operation Bingo made the Germans understand how effective and destructive the Allied aviation could 
be.  Because of this they brought in heavy cannons to reinforce the area between Ala and Rovereto.  At 
the end of the day the German heavy artillery between Innsburck to Verona numbered 366 cannons, a 
quantity which was gradually increased in each succeeding month until the end of the war.  To this we 
must add the smaller rapid-fire guns that defended the Italian cities, factories, bridges, roads and 
sensitive targets occupied by the Nazi Fascists.  To get an idea of how dangerous the anti-aircraft 
defenses were, the Mediterranean Allied Tactical Air Force (MATAF) admitted to having lost over 
occupied Italy from January 1, 1945 to May 2, 1945 a total of 624 aircraft of all types.  The principal 
German armament was the 88mm cannon.  This powerful gun could fire a 9.24 kg (20 lbs) projectile to 
an effective altitude of 8,000 meters (26,000 feet).  The gun crews were served by radar which directed 
their fire.  One of the most difficult problems in aiming anti-aircraft guns is the problem of determining
where the aircraft will be when the projectile arrives to intersect the path of the plane.  With the FLAK 
18 cannon and the FLAK 36 cannon the intersection point was determined using an optical apparatus, 
and the fuse was set before firing.  In order to improve the aiming system on the new models of the 88, 
the FLAK 37, they introduced a sighting system where a dot would move along a graduated scale.  The
dot (in different colors for the elevation pointer and the azimuth pointer) was moved on the scale by a 
centralized electro-mechanical calculator which directed the whole battery of cannons.  In general a 
battery consisted of four pieces arranged in a lozenge shape, all focused on a central point.  In addition 
to this, there was a setting mechanism to retard the fuse which determined the altitude at which the 
projectile would explode.

German 88mm cannons in the Adige Valley                               Photo collected from Internet



It was not only the Germans who were involved in anti-aircraft defense, many of the 88’s were crewed 
by Italian military.  They also had heavy, Italian-made anti-aircraft guns from 90 to 102 mm, both with 
greater range than the 88’s and manned by Italian crews.  Those guns were also supported by the 
German radar system.

The situation caused by the anti-aircraft defenses was very troubling for the Allies.  As the bomber 
attacks increased in frequency, the number of anti-aircraft batteries also increased.  The number of 
aircraft lost also grew as did the number of damaged aircraft returning to base.  Anti-flak operations 
became a standard practice for the 57th Bomb Wing.  In an attempt to stem the damage of the anti-
aircraft fire the bombers loaded with general purpose bombs were joined by others which carried 20-
pound fragmentation bombs directed at the anti-aircraft batteries.  They also dropped masses of twisted 
pieces of tinfoil, called “chaff,” or “window,” to confuse the German radar.

This impressive anti-aircraft defense system was necessary in order to compensate for the almost total 
absence of Italian and German air power in Italy.  The Germans had withdrawn nearly all of their 
fighters from Italy in order to protect the German homeland from the hammering they were receiving 
by the Allied bombers stationed in England.  This only left a few bombers, and a small number of 
fighters which were primarily used for tactical support.

The defense of the skies over occupied Italy fell to the 2nd Fighter Group A.N.R. (Aviazione Nazionale 
Repubblicana), equipped with about 50 Messerschmitt BF-109 fighters piloted by Italians.  Only a 
portion of these aircraft were in use due to the lack of replacement parts, and the scarcity of fuel and 
munitions.  That was a result of the Allied bombing which impeded resupply of essential materials.

Messerschmitt Bf-109 fighter of the 2nd Fighter Group A.N.R.  The aircraft in this 
photo was from the "Red Devils" Squadron.  Photo credit: Claudio Mischi by way of the Talin 
Family



In January of 1945 more heavy guns were deployed from Bressanone to Verona, bringing the number 
up to 475 in the Adige Valley.  Some were installed on mountains at an altitude of 4,000 feet.  The anti-
flak operations took a new turn.  A squad of three B-25’s would lead the larger formation of bombers.  
The lead squad would drop chaff, then bombs of white phosphorus or 20-pound fragmentation bombs 
directed at the anti-aircraft batteries.  In spite of these new techniques, during the month of January, 
224 aircraft were damaged and 5 were lost.

In February 1945 more cannons were deployed from the south to the north.  The numbers increased 
from Trento to Bressanone.  New batteries appeared in other areas.  The total number of heavy guns 
now rose to 482.  Nearly every bombing mission was sighted in advance by the German defenders.  
This was due to the efficient early warning system they had developed.  When a bomber formation was 
within 200 km (125 miles) from a defended target the FLAK teams were alerted.  When the formations 
were 80 km (50 miles) out, the guns were manned.  The approximate route and altitude of the 
formation would be given to the gun commanders who only had to wait for the aircraft to arrive.  The 
bomber attacks were never a surprise.  In February 14 bombers were lost and 305 were damaged, in 
spite of all of the anti-flak operations.

In March 1945 there was another increase in the number of FLAK cannons deployed, especially in the 
northern section of the Brenner Pass.  Forty-three new cannons were moved in, bringing the total up to 
525.  Also in this month the losses increased.  Fourteen aircraft were lost and 207 damaged.  Just in one
day, the 20th of March, the 340th Bomb Group lost three B-25’s.  Nevertheless, a large part of the 
Brenner remained impassible by the Germans for the major part of the month. 

B-25 from the 487th Bomb Squadron escorted by P-47s of the 350th 
Fighter Group.  Photo credit: Mark McCandlish from 486th Bomb Squadron veteran 
John Sutay



In the photos above note the smoke clouds from the bursting FLAK shells.



In this photo and on the following page: B-25's damaged by FLAK





B-17 FLAK Damage



Top: FLAK damage to a R.A.F. Spitfire  Bottom: P-47 of the 350th Fighter Group 
hit by anti-aircraft in the motor with the fuselage covered in oil



P-47 FLAK Damage



The 340th Bomb Group

The 340th Bomb Group was a combat organization in the US Army during the Second World War.  It 
operated primarily in the Mediterranean Theatre, North Africa and the Middle East.  From August 1942
to November 1945 it was composed of four squadrons, the 486th, 487th, 488th and 489th.  Those 
squadrons utilized the Mitchell B-25 medium bomber.  The squadrons of the 340th used an 
identification code applied to rear, twin vertical stabilizers.  It consisted of the last digit of the squadron
number plus a letter, for example 6A, or 7B, etc.

The unit was created as the 340th Bombardment Group (Medium) on the 10th of August 1942, and 
activated on the 20th of August.  They trained with B-25 bombers preparing for service abroad.  They 
arrived in the Mediterranean in March of 1943.  They were first assigned to the 9th Bomber Command 
of the 9th Air Force and eventually (in August 1943) transferred to the 12th Air Force when the 9th was 
moved to England.  The 340th was engaged in combat from April 1943 until April 1945.  They were 
involved primarily in bombing missions of support and interdiction, but occasionally given missions 
against strategic targets.  Their targets included airports, railroads, bridges, road junctions, supply 
dumps, artillery positions, troop concentrations and factories in Tunisia, Sicily, Italy, France, Austria, 
Bulgaria, Albania, Yugoslavia and Greece.

In addition they also dropped propaganda leaflets behind enemy lines.  The unit participated in the 
occupation of Pantelleria and Lampedusa in June of 1943, the bombing of the German evacuation 
beaches near Messina in July, at the establishment of the beachhead at Salerno in September, at the 
advance on Rome from January to June 1944.  They also supported the Allied invasion of Southern 
France in August and attacked the Brenner Rail Line and other lines of communication in Northern 
Italy from September 1944 until April 1945.

B-25 of the 340th Bomb Group  Photo credit:  Mark McCandlish 
from John Sutay, veteran of the 486th BS



Following are photos of the B-25's of the 486th, 487th, 488th and 489th Bomb Squadrons
of the 340th Bomb Group





Alesani Airfield

Aircraft in flight over Alesani Airfield  Photo credit: 57th Bomb Wing www.57thbombwing.com



The Alesani airport (Advanced Landing Ground Alesani) was one of the air bases which was part of the
complex of bases known as the “USS Corsica” on the east coast of Corsica.  The airbase at Alesani was
constructed by the Allies at the beginning of 1944 and occupied by the 340th Bomb Group from the 
middle of April 1944 until the end of April 1945.

Like the other airbases the runway was oriented north-south, and located 48 km (29 miles) south of 
Bastia, on the east coast of the island.  A lighthouse situated approximately 1,600 meters (1 mile) to the 
south of the airbase served as a good point of reference.  The landing strip was 1,670 meters by 50 
meters and was composed of a steel grid 160 meters in length with the remaining distance being packed
earth.  To the east and west there were 140 parking pads, each big enough to accommodate an aircraft.  
They were connected by pathways that allowed the airplanes to reach the runway at either end.  The 
control tower was located on the west side of the runway in the middle.  Two huts and two barracks 
hosted administration and operations.  The soldiers were lodged in tents.  There was a first aid station 
on the base, and a field hospital at Cervione about four miles to the north.

Map of the Alesani Airbase September 1944  Photo credit USAAF via AFRHA



Top:  Entrance to the airbase at Alesani  Photo credit: Quentin C. Kaiser, Radio-gunner, 486th 
Bomb Squadron  Bottom: Alesani Airbase as it was slowly being dismantled in 1948  Photo 
credit: geoportail.fr



Top:  Map of the airbases utilized by the Allies on Corsica during the war
Bottom: B-25 of the 340th Bomb Group being refueled

Photo credits:  57th Bomb Wing Assn. www.57thbombwing.com



On April 4, 1945 the Italian newspapers wrote about the tenacious resistance of the Germans on all 
fronts, but the outcome of the war was already clear.  The night of April 9, 1945 the Allies broke 
through the Gothic Line.  In the days preceding the Allied offensive the aerial war intensified in order 
to stop the German flow of reinforcements and war materiel. 



The Missions of the 340th Bomb Group on April 4, 1945

Extract from the Combat Chronology, US Army Air Forces, Mediterranean Theater of Operations:

TACTICAL OPERATIONS (12th Air Force) for 4 April, 1945 in Italy

B-25’s continue to blast communication lines along Brenner rail line, ranging from the railroad 
bridge at Drauburg [1] to the Camposanto railroad bridge. The MBs also inflict considerable 
damage on Merano methanol plant.     P-47’s concentrate on enemy movement, rail lines, and 
ammo and fuel dumps throughout Po Valley.   The 489th Bombardment Squadron of the 340th 
Bomb Group moves from Alesani, (Corsica) to Rimini in Italy with their B-25’s.

[1] During the attack on the railroad bridge at Drauburg, two B-25’s of the 310th Bomb Group 
collided.  Due to unexpected air turbulence, the B-25 named “Pretzel” struck the ship named 
“Oklahoma Betsie.”    Captain Miller’s ship, Pretzel, lost a wing and went into a spin.  There 
were no survivors.  On the other ship Captain Oliver remained at the controls allowing five 
crewmen to parachute to safety.  Oliver perished when the aircraft crashed.

For the 340th BG on April 4th there were two missions planned.  The objectives were the railroad 
bridges at Calliano and Rovereto.  Both were to be attacked simultaneously.

Mission no. 828 to Calliano would be carried out by six B-25’s from the 486th BS and twelve from the 
489th BS, all loaded with 1000 lbs bombs.  Meanwhile, Mission no. 829 would be flown by twelve 
aircraft from the 487th BS and six aircraft from the 486th BS, also loaded with 1000 lbs bombs.  On this 

Bombs ready to be loaded into a B-25 of the 486th Bomb Squadron



mission there would be three additional aircraft.  They would be loaded with chaff and phosphorus 
bombs and would be first in to attack the anti-aircraft positions ahead of the bombers. 

In the late morning the B-25’s of the 340th BG took off from Alesani.  They formed up into groups of 
six aircraft each as they crossed into the Allied occupied portion of Italy.  They reached the Adriatic Sea
and gained altitude.  At this point they were joined by their fighter escorts.  Then, north of Venice, they 
turned left and crossed into enemy-held territory, following the route they had been given prior to take 
off.  They had an accurate map of the location and size of the anti-aircraft batteries they would fly over 
en route as well as those guarding the target.  Reconnaissance flights, and generally every aircraft 
engaged in a mission, carefully watched for any variation in the location of anti-aircraft batteries, 
regardless of whether they be heavy or light caliber.  This allowed for a daily update of the situation, 
and the USAAF planners would try to avoid having the bombers traverse a continuous carpet of anti-
aircraft guns.  Nevertheless, from the Summer of 1944 to the end of the war, the formations in flight 
over Italy would still run into unexpected resistance from the mobile 88’s disbursed along the routes 
where they were least expected.  The bomber crews watched the skies looking for enemy fighters, and 
also studied the ground to see if there were new anti-aircraft installations to be noted.  Tension would 
grow as they approached closer and closer to the target.  Every man knew that the German radar would 
have already spotted them, and would not lose sight of them.  Their arrival at the target would not be a 
surprise to the enemy.  The gun crews would be waiting for them, ready to fire as soon as they were 
over the target.



The B-25, “Ladies Delight,” Gets Hit

As a point of reference for beginning the bomb run they chose the tiny town of Rotzo (VI) on the 
Asiago Plateau about 25 km from the target.  Over Rotzo the B-25 bombers opened the bomb bay 
doors, and ratcheted up the engines to full as they started the bomb run.

Before they reached the target the three anti-flak B-25’s were met by furious fire from the FLAK gun 
emplacement.  It was heavy and accurate.  The three aircraft dropped their loads of chaff and 
phosphorus on the FLAK positions located on the small hill northeast of Rovereto.  Suddenly, a round 
from the anti-aircraft guns exploded near the B-25 piloted by John L. Ellis, the pilot of “Ladies 
Delight,” S/N 43-4033, with the tail marker 6J [Translator’s note: The ship was crewed that day by: 
1st Lt. John L. Ellis, Pilot; 2nd Lt. Glen J. Medus, Co-pilot; S/Sgt. Carl R. Nielson, Bombardier; 
T/Sgt. Joseph Kulynych, Radio-gunner; S/Sgt. Raleigh Mason, Gunner; S/Sgt. Robert D. King, Tail 
gunner].  Shrapnel struck the left motor which immediately burst into flame.  Other shards of shrapnel 
pierced the fuselage in multiple spots.  As the three anti-flak planes flew away from the target area, the 
formation of 18 bombers dropped their loads of 1000 lbs bombs on the target.

Photo taken after the bombardment of Rovereto 4 April 1945             Photo credit USAAF



The unlucky Ladies Delight was joined by 1st Lt. Alfred Hapgood piloting 6S.  He recounted, “I called 
Ellis by radio and asked how he was doing.  He said he had one engine that was losing oil, and the 
other was on fire. He was intending on stopping the engine and placing the prop in a position to reduce
drag.  I told him to call the fighter escorts who were covering the area.  I heard him call the leader of 
the fighter squadron but he could not establish a stable radio contact.  A short time later I heard him 
report his position (32 km south of Lake Garda) to the fighters, asking them to hurry up because his 
instruments were no longer functioning reliably.

About a minute later I heard John Ellis call the fighters and tell them he was going to attempt a belly 
landing.  I immediately called him and told him not to try it, but to have his crew bail out.  I did not 
receive a response.  I contacted the fighter escort and gave them the approximate location.  I searched 
the area between Lake Garda and the Po River without success.  Then I told them to take a look at the 
enemy airport southwest of the lake [Ghedi Airport].  They went there but did not see anything.  That 
was the last contact I had with the fighter escort.  I was the pilot next to the flight Leader, on the side 
opposite me was 6J.”

Photo taken after the bombing of Calliano                                     Photo credit:  USAAF



Robert M. Harbaugh, pilot of 6A reported:  “That day I was the Leader of the three-aircraft anti-flak 
formation which included 6J.  I saw him for the last time at an altitude of 2,400 meters (7,800 feet) due
south of lake Garda headed south.

I called him to get an idea of what problems he was dealing with, but got no response.  However, a 
little later I heard 6J talking on the radio to other aircraft saying that he only had one engine that was 
functioning, that he was losing altitude, and that the one working engine was losing power.”

Dramatic image of the B-25, Ladies Delight, with the engine in flames.  This important 
document was discovered by Matthew Gregg among the documents of his Uncle, the tail gunner
in the airplane, Sgt. Robert D. King



P-47's escorting a formation of bombers from the 340th Bomb Group



Top: Photo of the ship "6S" which had visual and radio contact with "Ladies Delight" after it 
was hit by FLAK.  Bottom:  Nose art of the B-25 "Sahara Sue II' with the tail marker "6A." 
This ship led the anti-flak formation, and saw "Ladies Delight in trouble, but did not succeed 
in making contact.                                                  Photo credit:  Jeff and Rick Wolford



Testimony of Glen J. Medus, Co-pilot of “Ladies Delight”

That day, 4 April 1945 was my 28th combat mission.  I was not very settled that morning, I sort of had a
presentment that something was going to go wrong.  At the morning mission briefing they explained 
everything, the flight plan, the positions of the FLAK guns, the type of bombardment, etc.  The plan 
was to bomb a railroad bridge at Rovereto.  Eighteen aircraft were to hit the bridge with 1000 lbs 
bombs, and three aircraft were to attack the anti-aircraft batteries with chaff and phosphorus in order to 
set fire to the artillery and create columns of smoke to obscure their sighting on the bomber formations.
The chaff (ribbons of tin foil) would confuse the German radar.  I was with the three anti-flak aircraft, 
and would enter into the action before the arrival of the main group of bombers.

Accordingly, we took off and everything was 
quiet, no problems.  As we got closer to the target
the tension grew.  We knew that the Germans 
were waiting for us.  

Then we arrived at the target.  Initially it was just 
our three aircraft.  All of the attention of the 
artillery focused on us.  As we expected, all hell 
broke loose.  We were flying into the middle of a 
sea of little black clouds created by the anti-
aircraft shells as they exploded all around us.  
The concussion of the exploding shells shook our
aircraft.  It was like being on a stormy sea.  But in
spite of everything, we completed out task 
successfully hitting the German anti-aircraft 
positions.

Just after we dropped out bombs, a shell exploded
on the left side of our B-25.  The left engine 
caught fire, and other shards of shrapnel peppered
the side of the ship.  I turned to John Ellis to see 
if he was hit.  He said that he was fine.  We called
out over the intercom to see if any of the other 
four crewmen were hurt, and they reported that 
they were all right.  So, now the problem was to 
get crew and the airplane back to our base.  With 
an engine on fire the prospects did not look good.
I began regulating the engines in order to 
maintain a level flight.  When I looked at the 
right engine I saw that it was leaking oil.  
Probably one of the shrapnel shards had hit it and

2nd Lt. Glen J. Medus, of Canton, Illinois, Co-pilot 
of the B-25 "Ladies Delight"                               
Photo credit:  Courtesy of the Medus Family



damaged it.  We began to follow the west side of Lake Garda headed south.  We established radio 
contact with 1st Lt. Alfred Hapgood’s ship,  6S and exchanged information with him.  Then John told 
me to feather the left engine, set the propeller into a position of minimum wind resistance, and to 
increase power to the right engine.  While I was doing that John contacted the fighter escorts and asked 
them for cover.  With a motor shut down our speed was greatly reduced and we were falling behind the 
formation.  On top of that we were losing altitude.  And as if that was not enough, our cockpit 
instruments had stopped functioning.  The flight leader of the fighters replied that they were low on 
fuel, and would descend down to us, but could only stay with us for a limited time.  Then our right 
engine began to lose power, and as a result we were losing more altitude.  John called the fighter escort 
and told them that we were going to do a belly-landing without working landing gear, and gave them 
our approximate position.  By now we were really low, about 200 meters (650 feet) from the ground, 
and our speed and altitude were dropping visibly.  We were close to the minimum speed necessary to 
stay in the air.  There was a real risk that the airplane would stall and fall out of the sky.  A few hundred
meters (yards) to our left was the Mincio River, with a wide marshy area.  Therefore we decided to land
there in the marshes.  We flew at about 100 meters (300 feet) over a little town [Rivalta sul Mincio].  
John made a light turn to the left, trying to hold the aircraft as level as possible, and headed to the 
marshes.  The contact with the ground was quite violent.  The mud of the marshes slowed our slide, and
we stopped after about 150 meters (yards).

The B-25 "Ladies Delight" which crash landed in the marsh near Rivalta sul 
Mincio.  Usually the planes were assigned to the crews the night before the 
mission based upon current availability



This is a page of the MACR, Missing Air Crew Report, for the B-25 which crashed 
near Rivalta.  These documents were compiled by the USAAF beginning in 1943.  For 
every aircraft or crew member lost in enemy territory a document would be produced 
containing all known information about the aircraft, the crew and the circumstances of
the incident.  The circle with the  cross shows the approximate position of the crashed 
aircraft.                                                                                     Photo credit: USAAF



All six of us got out of the aircraft, shaken and in pain from several contusions caused by the abrupt 
contact with the ground, but fortunately there were no broken bones.  We stood there in mud up to our 
ankles, and looked around.  The aircraft was in pieces.  All along our landing path through the mud 
there was an engine that had broken away from the wing and was stuck in the mud about a hundred 
meters (yards) behind us.  We began making our way to solid ground.  At the same time civilians were 
running toward us to see what had happened.  We turned to two men and asked them if they could help 
us, but we could not understand the answer.  Then several German soldiers came running.  They had 
their fingers on the triggers of their machine guns and were yelling orders at us in a guttural tone.  They
made signs to the civilians to get back.  While a couple of soldiers guarded the aircraft, the rest 
accompanied us, at gun point, and made us get into two small automobiles.

Then the Germans took us on a tour of the village in order to show off to the civilians their “spoils of 
war,” we airmen.  The Germans and Fascists were losing the war and needed popular support, to appear
strong, and to show to everyone that the Americans were not invincible.  We drove past a primary 
school and the autos slowed to a walking pace.  A young girl came to the car where I was sitting and 
spit on me through the open window.

The elementary school that Glen J. Medus mentions in his testimony, in front of which a
young school girl spit on him.  The school building still exists in the via Tezzone in Rivalta.
This photo was taken in the summer of 1942 during summer camp at the school entrance.

Photo credit:  From the collection of Roberto Saccagi, Rivalta



The autos continued on a few hundred meters more then went through a gate, and up a private 
driveway through a large wooded park.  At the end was a luxurious, old villa which was the local 
command post for the Germans [Villa Arrivabene].

They locked me in a room without windows.  It was very cold.  In that moment I realized that I was a 
prisoner of war.  It was hard for me to believe it.  It seemed surreal, like a bad dream.  Nevertheless, 
that was my new reality.  Just a few hours ago I was flying my B-25, and now my airplane was in 
pieces and I was in a room without windows, alone, in enemy territory, a prisoner of the enemy.

That night a group of civilians managed to sneak into the prison without being seen by the soldiers and 
they brought me some bread.

After spending the night there, the next morning we were taken by automobile to Verona and placed in 
a bombed-out church.  Here, the Germans split us up, one to a room to prevent us from talking to one 
another and agreeing on what to say or do.  Because it was certain that we would be interrogated one 
by one.  They took me to a cell where there was only a sack of straw for a bed.

Then they began to interrogate me in a room where there was only an Official, two soldiers and a dog.  
On the table they had documents from our aircraft that we did not have time to destroy.  Among the 
documents were our flight plan, the return route back to base, the maps showing the FLAK batteries, 
details of the mission and everything needed for the flight.

Entrance to the eighteenth century Villa Arrivabene in Rivalta sul Mincio.  During WW2 it 
served as a command center for the German military



The interrogation was extremely hard.  The Official who interrogated me was very agitated and 
arrogant.  He wanted to know everything that we did, our war activities.  I did not respond to the 
questions directed to me, and the interrogator got angry. Every time the interrogator got angry the dog 
growled at me in a very menacing way just inches from my face.

In particular he wanted to know, and was very insistent, how a B-25 could fly across the Atlantic Ocean
and arrive in Europe.  But this was a military secret that I was not allowed to reveal.

In order to be able to cover those long distances, an auxiliary gas tank was installed in the bomb bay 
which could hold 1,900 liters (500 gallons) of fuel.  In this way, after receiving our B-25J from the 
military base in Orlando, Florida we were able to fly in stages to Europe.  Leaving Florida we first flew
to Porto Rico, then Brazil, then on to the tiny island of Ascension in the middle of the south Atlantic.  
From there we flew on to Africa by way of Morocco and Tunisia.  The final hop was to Naples then 
Alesani.

The trip was long and exhausting, hours and hours passed flying over the ocean traveling thousands of 
kilometers.  All of that just to get to our theater of operations: Europe.  

After a couple of days our crew was reunited again along with other prisoners of war, including some 
Canadians.

Western Union telegram informing the Medus family that 2nd Lt. Glen J. Medus was 
missing in action 4 April 1945                              Photo credit:  Medus Family



We were obliged to begin walking northward for a couple of days along mountain paths, and sleeping 
in caves.  It was clear that Verona was isolated from the Brenner, the roads and rail lines were not 
passable for considerable distances.

Our bombing campaign had achieved the foreseen result.  The primary goal of our air force, to break 
the enemy’s lines of communication, had become a reality.  Once we reached a working train station, 
we were put on a train with other prisoners headed to Germany.

We arrived in Germany on April 12th, 
just eight days after our crash landing, 
and found ourselves in the huge prison 
camp, Stalag VII-A, situated at 
Moosburg, 38 km (24 miles) north of 
Munich.  Initially, I was placed in a 
small room with 50 other prisoners, all 
Russians.  No one spoke English.  This
was a temporary holding area for new 
arrivals.  There were not enough beds 
for everyone and I slept on the floor.  
In the morning I woke up with my 
body infested with lice.  Afterwards, I 
was taken to a shack that was being 
used as an office where I was assigned 
my prisoner of war number and 
transferred, still in the same camp, to a 
room with 24 beds.  The covers were 
sacks filled with straw, and also full of 
lice.

There was very little food, just enough 
to survive.  Then, when the camp was 
liberated by our troops on 29 April 
1945, the nightmare ended.

In 25 days of imprisonment I had lost 
20 kg (44 pounds).

In the confusion of the liberation of the
Stalag by tanks and American soldiers, 
the happy prisoners applauded them 
through tears of joy.  I went looking for

a news correspondent.  I wanted to make sure that my name was printed in the newspapers so that my 
family would know that I was safe.  They did not know if I was alive or dead.  All they had was a 
telegram stating that I was missing in action.

Glen J. Medus in his flight jacket
Photo credit:  The Medus Family



When we returned to the US, our solders were welcomed in triumph, with full honors, celebrations and 
thanks from everyone, like heroes.  I landed in New York then went on to Canton, my home town.  It 
was very different from the welcome I got when I returned from Korea, when I was greeted by only 
two girls who sang.

After I returned to the States, I remained in the army and fought in the Korean War.  I continued to 
serve in active units and the reserves for 39 years before retiring with the rank of Lt. Colonel.  I also 
worked for 36 years as a supervisor with International Harvester, the manufacturer of farming 
equipment, construction equipment, and commercial vehicles and trucks.  After I stopped working, my 
wife and I moved into a mobile home near the Caloosahatchee River.

However, despite having lived through the Second World War, interrogations, prison, the uncertainty 
about my survival, I have remained implacably cheerful.  I have never had mental problems, I suppose 
because as soon as I get up in the morning I keep busy with multiple activities.

I have played tennis for many years. Up until just a few years ago, my play was very aggressive.  Also, 
I love to dance, fish and play with my 6 kg (13 pound) tiger cat, Tucker.

My way of thinking is to make good use of your free time.  I continue to tell young people that they 
should not sit around exchanging text messages.  Don’t drink.  Don’t smoke.  And don’t sit down.  If 
you are lucky enough to have the time, use it well, don’t waste it.

Registration form for Glen J. Medus after his liberation from Stalag VII-A
Photo credit: The Medus Family



Glen Medus and his son, Keri Davis, photographed at a Veterans reunion



Stalag VII-A

Stalag VII-A was a German concentration camp during the Second World War situated north of the city
of Moosburg, in southern Bavaria.  The camp covered an area of 35 hectares (86 acres).

It served primarily as a transition camp where prisoners, including officers, were processed before 
being sent to other camps.  Nearly every prisoner of war from every nation that battled against 
Germany passed through this camp.  When it was liberated on 29 April, 1945 there were approximately
130,000 prisoners there from 26 different countries.  It was the largest POW camp in Germany.

The camp was activated in September of 1939 housing the Polish prisoners captured during the push 
into Poland.  They arrived when the wooden barracks were still under construction and had to live for 
long, hard weeks in tents.

Soldiers from Britain, France, Belgium, Holland taken prisoner during the battle for France began to 
arrive in May of 1940.  Most were transferred to other camps, but about 40,000 French soldiers 
remained incarcerated at Stalag VII-A until the end of the war.

Ariel photo of Stalag VII-A



Additional British, Greek and Yugoslav prisoners arrived between May and June 1941 as a result of the
Balkan campaign.  A few months later it would be the Russian’s turn, including many officers.  At the 
end of the war there were 27 Soviet generals who had managed to survive the hardships and 
maltreatment that they and the other Soviet prisoners had been subjected to.

The next influx consisted of more prisoners from the British Commonwealth and Polish captured 
during the North Africa campaign and the Allied offensives against the Italian Islands in the 
Mediterranean.  Many of these were transferred from Italian prisoner of war camps after the armistice 
of 8 September, 1943.  A large number of Italian soldiers were also taken in.  Among them was the 
famous Italian director and screenwriter, Luciano Salce.  He was captured on September 8th and sent to 
the prison camp.  While he was incarcerated there he attempted to escape on two occasions.  The first 
attempt in 1944 failed.  The second attempt in February 1945 was successful.  Returning to Italy, he 
wrote about difficulties he survived while under detention.

Front and back of a letter sent by Luciano Salce to his family while he 
was incarcerated at Stalag VII-A                           Photo credit:  Wikipedia



The first Americans arrived following the Tunisian campaign in 1942 and the Italian campaign in 1943.
The major number of Americans captured came during the battles in the Ardenne, and in Belgium 
during December 1944 and January 1945.

The last arrivals where those who were moved from Stalag Luft III following a forced march from 
Sagan, a locality in Silesia, entering the camp on 2 February 1945.  They were followed by other 
soldiers on forced marches from other POW camps that were in the path of the Soviet advances.

During the five years the camp operated, approximately 1,000 prisoners died.  Soviet soldiers made up 
800 of that total.  They were buried in a cemetery near Oberreit south of Moosburg.

Many died of starvation, some by accidents during forced labor, and others died in Allied air raids on 
locations where they were imprisoned.



Austrialian prisoners of war at Stalag VII-A                                    Photo credit:  Australian War Memorial

ID Tags worn by prisoners of 
war at Stalag VII-A   Photo credit: 
Wikipedia by Brian Jenkins



The B-25J, "Ladies Delight," escorted by P-47's of the 347th Fighter Squadron, 350th Fighter 
Group                                                                                     Photo credit:  Dominique Taddei

Ladies Delight with her flight crew and ground personnel preparing for a combat mission
Photo credit:  Bob Knox by way of John Pulos



Photo of the B-25's crash zone.  To the right of center is the Mincio River with its ample marshy
areas.  Toward the top is the town of Rivalta sul Mincio.  Just below that the crash site.  Center-
left is the village of Grazie, noted for the Sanctuary of the Blessed Virgin of Grazie built in 1200.

Photo credit:  Claudio Rossi

The oval indicates the crash site of Ladies Delight, just above is Rivalta sul Mincio.
Photo credit:  Claudio Rossi



Robert D. King, tail-gunner on the B-25 "Ladies 
Delight"   Photo credit:  Matthew Gregg, nephew of the airman

Registration form for Robert D. King following liberation from Stalag 
VII-A                                                      Photo credit:  Matthew Gregg



Page No. 1 of the MACR.  Note the error in transcribing the name of the aircraft: "Lady's 
Delight" instead of "Ladies Delight"



Page No. 2 of the MACR



After the crash the 
wrecked B-25 was 
covered in tree 
branches to keep it 
from being observed 
by Allied aircraft.

The aircraft was 
scavenged first by the
German military, then
by the Italian 
military, then it was 
left unguarded.

The local inhabitants 
dismantled the 
aircraft piece by piece

in order to recover metal parts that they could use.  Some parts, for example this Dynamotor, which 
was part of the airplane’s radio, was modified to be used as a machine tool in a workshop.

The photos above and below were generously contributed by Mr. Massimo Solci.



Top:  Radio of a B-25  Photo credit:  Luigi Zappavigna  

 Bottom:  Demonstration of the fire power of a B-25



Top:  Nose art of the B-25J "Ladies Delight"  Photo credit: Bob Knox by way of John Pulos   
Bottom:  Radial Wright R-2600 engine             Photo credit:  From the Internet







Digital model of Ladies Delight          Photo credit:  From the Internet



Aeronautical incidents which occurred in Rivalta during
the Second World War

Signor Giancarlo Zanoni was born in 1935.  One of his memoirs of the history of Rivalta records two 
aeronautical incidents which happened in Rivalta sul Mincio, both toward the end of the war.

The first regards the B-25 “Ladies Delight” which we have written about above. But there are a few 
additional details that Mr. Zanoni can add:  “I saw the bi-motor smoking.  It passed low over Rivalta, 
about 100 meters (300 feet), then turned slightly to the left and directly to the marsh.  The aircraft 
landed no more than about 600 meters (650 yards) from where I stood.  I took off running right away, 
me and other people, in the direction where we lost sight of the aircraft.  It took me maybe 10-15 
minutes to reach the site of the crash.  When we got there the American aviators were no longer there.  
They had been taken away by the German military who had a command post at the Villa Arrivabene 
which was only 400 meters (440 yards) from where the airplane fell, so the Germans were able to get 
there in just a few minutes.  The aircraft was occupied by several men from the Black Shirts who made 
us leave.  One unusual thing happened.   One of the Black Shirt solders, in order to make the kids go 
away, who had arrived out of curiosity, pounded his rifle on the ground to intimidate the boys and 
girls.  In banging the butt of the rifle on the ground, the weapon fired accidentally.  The round struck 
the soldier full on and he died instantly.  Later the Black Shirts relieved the guards and some citizens 
began to dismantle the plane.  They took mechanical and electrical parts, pieces of the fuselage, and 
anything they could recover that might be useful.  The Germans apparently did not expect the locals to 
start dismantling the aircraft.  Once they found out what happened they used a vehicle equipped with a 
loud speaker to drive through the streets urging the inhabitants to return what they had taken.  Some 
people were intimidated and took to the Germans the parts they had taken just to avoid any trouble, but
most people kept what they had.  After the war the rest of the aircraft was removed by a nearby 
junkyard such as Brusini.”

The other event recounted by Zanoni involved a German Stuka which crash landed just outside of 
Rivalta.  Zanoni explains:  “This happened in the last days before the end of the war.  I saw an airplane
which continued to circle around Rivalta.  Then after a while it dropped altitude over a field just 
outside of Rivalta, and I lost sight of it.  I began running in the direction where it had dropped out of 
sight.  When I got to where I could see it, it was in the area near Vedusino, next to Corte Pero, and I 
could see that it was a German Stuka.

When it hit the ground it lost a wheel and most of the landing gear, which was quite a ways from where 
the aircraft came to rest.  The aircraft was over on one wing and the nose was in the ground.  I saw the 
pilot who was sitting on the wing calmly smoking a cigarette.  I don’t remember seeing the machine 
gunner.  Some soldiers quickly arrived and chased me away, me and the others who had come to see 
what was happening.  The aircraft was partially dismantled by the German military then they brought 
in a truck to carry it away.”

The Junker Ju-87, also known as a Stuka (in German: Sturzkampfflugzeug, literally a diving combat 
aircraft), was a single-motor dive-bomber with an inverted gull-wing configuration.  Although it was 



designed in 1933 by the German Junkers company, it remained in production over nine years for the 
duration of the war without any significant design changes, which proved the overall validity of the 
original design.  They built over 5,700 units in a dozen versions, which saw combat on all fronts.  It 
was utilized primarily by the Luftwaffe, but also served in the air forces of the other countries in the 
Axis.  The Ju-87 was one of the most effective dive-bombers in use during the war, and the most touted
aircraft of the entire conflict.  It is considered to be a milestone in the history of wartime aviation.  
Nevertheless, by 1945 the Stuka was an obsolete airplane.  The Germans used it in Italy in the last days
of the war principally as a ground attack aircraft offering tactical support to German and Italian 
infantry, hitting the Allied vehicles and troops which were advancing across the Po Valley.

On the 22nd of April at Ghedi #10 airbase there were Ju-87 Stukas of the 2/NSGr.9 in the D-3 and D-5 
versions ready to fly.  Meanwhile at Villafranca di Verona the 3/NSGr.9 had a total of 16 Stukas, also in
the D-3 and D-5 configuration.  Of the 16, only 13 were in a condition to fly.  Although it is only 
hypothetical, it is possible that the Stuka at Rivalto was one of those from Luftwaffe base at 
Villafranca, and was one of the three being repaired on April 22nd.

The first person to arrive at the capture of the crew of Ladies Delight was Mr. Davide Donegà, who 
lived with his family at the Courtyard Giuseppina, which no longer exists.  He saw the airplane attempt 
the emergency landing.  The airplane crashed close to where he was living, about 400 meters (437 
yards) away in the direction of the Mincio River, in and area known as “Oslanda,” between the 
“Pladna” and Villa Arrivabene.  Davide and his Aunt Caterina Modolo ran to the crash site and saw the 

Ju-87 Stuka in flight                                                             Photo credit:  From the Internet



six airmen emerge from the wreck and try to get away.  My Aunt helped them get across a small ditch, 
but almost immediately the Germans arrived and captured them.  In the following days, Davide and his 
Uncle Giovanni, Caterina’s husband, returned to the crash site.  The place was deserted, and they were 
able to cut two large sheets of metal from the wings and carry them home, and for a long time used 
them to cover the shed in the yard where they stored grain.

Also Mr. Marcellino Ravazzini, born in 1934, watched the Ladies Delight as it came in for the 
emergency landing.

Marcellino recounts: “I was with two other children when we saw the twin-engine aircraft lose altitude
with one engine smoking.  It flew in the direction of the marshes, then it turned back completing a 360º 
turn, and flew past us again at an even lower altitude, and once again headed toward the marsh where 
it crashed.  You can imagine the thrill and excitement of us children at the thought that we might be 
able to touch a real airplane with our own hands! We all headed out in the direction where we saw the 
plane go down.  We were some ways away from the crash site and it took us about 25-30 minutes to get
there.    When we arrived, there was no one.  The aircraft was resting on its belly.  We walked under the
wing and it almost touched out heads.  Just behind the wing was the machine gunner’s position, and we
got into the plane through there.  Curious and fascinated by what we saw there, we made a tour of the 
whole airplane, especially the pilot’s cockpit.  We got there by climbing over the bomb bay through a 
narrow tunnel above it.  Then we went back toward the tail and past the position with the two machine 
guns to the position of the tail gunner.  I placed myself in the small seat and began tinkering with 
everything I saw.  Pulling on a sort of yoke caused the double machine gun barrels to move. I found I 
could make them move in all directions.  However, the guns would not fire, perhaps because the safety 
was on, or I didn’t press the button with enough pressure.

This photo shows the waist gunner's position.  The openings for the 50-cal guns 
allowed Marcellino Ravazzini and his friends to enter the aircraft.  At the top-center you
can see the tunnel that leads to the front of the ship.  In case of emergency the crew in 
the rear could move forward and vice versa.                          Photo credit:  YouTube



Then some adults arrived, among them was a hunter, and they, also, began to roam around the wrecked
airplane.  A little later some German soldiers came and began yelling and warning people to get away 
from the crash site.  They fired some revolver shots in the air, and the people began to get scared.  One 
man, Renzo Ascari, who, after the war was elected Mayor of Rodigo/Rivalta twice, told us children to 
follow him.  He was an adult who made us feel safe, and with him we got away from the crash site and 
the Germans without problem.  One thing that seems strange to me now when I see a photo of the 
aircraft, in spite of us being little, at that time the airplane seemed huge, but now it doesn’t seem so big.
Later the aircraft was dismantled piece by piece.  Many sheets of metal were taken by local 
inhabitants, while the bulk of the airplane, such as the heavy engines, were taken away by a company 
that specialized in scrap collection.  Some of the metal was placed on barges that went up the Mincio 
River some distance to where they could find hard ground.  Also, the wreck was quite a ways from the 
main road, and the marshy ground could not support heavy loads”

Another incident that Marcellino Ravazzini recalls was a machine gun strafing which occurred near the
end of the war.  In order to make some money, there was an open warehouse near Rivalta where some 
businesses worked the marsh reeds to make arelle and sedge which was used as a stuffing for chair 
cushions.  These products were also used as a packing material for the transport of mortar shells.  These
were fabricated in homes then crammed into the large outdoor holding areas awaiting shipment.

In mid-afternoon one day a squadron of 3-4 single engine aircraft saw something suspicious, maybe 
some workman who were working or piled heaps of cane.  They dived down strafing, making multiple 
passes.  The strafing hit three people: one in the hand, one in the foot, and my grandfather in both legs. 
There was a lot of fear beyond the strafing itself, because of the inflammability of the materials stored 
in the warehouse.



Fuselage of a B-25 looking toward the tail gunner's position.  Note the small seat and the 
uncomfortable kneeling position of the gunner.  Undoubtedly, Marcellino Ravazzini would have 
been much more comfortable when he took that seat, since he would have been much smaller than
an adult.                                                                                    Photo credit:  LIFE Magazine 



The Events of the 23rd April in Rivalta

The 23rd of April 1945 was a day of intense activity.  The forces of the USAAF, the Allied aviation, was
working at it’s maximum to support the ground troops advancing across the Po Valley.  That Monday 
started early.  Already at 6 AM four fighter-bombers, P-47’s, from the Brazilian 1st Fighter Group took 
off from Pisa for an armed reconnaissance mission over the valley of the Po River.  Whenever the 
soldiers in the enemy occupied territory counter-attacked, the reconnaissance pilots would report in 
real-time what they saw happening on the ground.  All of the positions on the ground were monitored 
constantly, and information was transmitted to squadrons ready to take off and respond.  These 
interdiction operations continued without pause all day.  Hundreds of fighters and bombers alternated 
until late at night, not without losses, especially among the fighter-bombers because they operated at 
extremely low altitudes, particularly when on strafing runs or bombing runs.  Sometimes they were as 
low as 30 meters (100 feet).  At that low altitude they were vulnerable to the 20mm anti-aircraft guns, 
and even automatic weapons were effective against them.  Nevertheless, the German resistance was 
faltering.  By the end of the day the Allies had lost ten fighter-bomber of various types, and the loss of 
several pilots, because once the aircraft were hit, being at such low altitudes, the pilots did not have 
time to bail out.  In the last days of the war, because of the extreme demand for air support, they even 
used night-fighters for daytime operations.  Witness, for example, the loss of the famous “Pippo” [2], a 
P-61 Black Widow of the 414th Night Fighter Squadron, which crashed near Reggiolo in the early 
afternoon. 

[2]  Translator’s note: “Pippo” was a nickname given to the night-fighter aircraft such as the P-61 
Black Widow.  The Pippo became part of Italian folklore.  Following is an excerpt from an article 
published in the Journal of Folklore Research, Indiana University Press, written by Alan R. Perry:

“When night fell many Italians had to contend with another menace, a mysterious aircraft that 
they were sure was specifically after them and their loved ones. So real and yet mysterious was 
this aircraft that they gave it a name: Pippo. No one was quite sure if it was German or Allied, 
single-engine or double-engine, if it dropped bombs, or what its primary mission was, but 
Pippo loomed as a nocturnal specter, instilling order and terror in the Italian towns below. 
Scant official documentation exists on Pippo, and references in literature are even scarcer. But 
Pippo lives in the popular memory of the World War II generation.”

 

The local partisans were ready for battle, just waiting impatiently for the order to attack.  The 
commanders of the 123rd Garibaldi Brigade and the CNL [Committee for National Liberation] of 
Rodigo met to access whether to wait for the order to begin the insurrection [which would come on the 
evening of the 24th], or to attack the enemy immediately.  The principal motive for the anticipated 
insurrection was the danger posed by the passage of the retreating German troops.  Furthermore, the 
partisans had received information that the Nazi and Fascist troops had been given the order to pull 
back.  The partisans wanted to protect the farms, industrial installations, factories and other community 
assets from destruction by the retreating enemy armies.  It would be better to attack immediately, throw



them into disarray, and turn their orderly retreat into a rout.  Because of that the decision was made on 
the morning of 23rd April to go on the offensive, without waiting for formal orders. 

In Rivalta that morning the situation seemed tranquil.  The people were busy in the usual daily tasks.  
The war had not yet touched the little village of fishermen and farmers.  The village had never suffered 
any significant bombardment, because Rivalta did not have any strategic targets to hit.  The rebels 
could smell liberation in the air.  The information they were receiving was very comforting.  The Allies 
were advancing quickly.  The German troops were retreating at night over the State Highway headed 
north.  This confirmed all they were hearing about a nearing victory over the Nazi-Faschist.  But this 
also carried with it certain fears.  People watched with apprehension the retreating troops praying that 
the troops would march by without taking hostages to cover their withdrawal, or begin looting, 
destroying things or committing atrocities.

  



“When injustice becomes law,  

  resistance becomes a duty.”
(Bertolt Brecht)

 



The Marriage of “Maestrin”

The morning of 23 April 1945 was a special day for a young couple, Plinia Staboli and Guiseppe 
Savazzi, also known as “Il Maestrin.”  This would be their wedding day.  During the preparations for 
the ceremony a bomb dropped near their house.

In Guiseppe Savazzi’s diary, which his daughter, Laura Savazzi has kindly shown to Robert Saccigi, of 
the Cultural Group of Rivalta we read:

“Rivalta sul Mincio, 23 April 1945.  8:00 AM

In our house we were preparing to go to the church for our wedding.  The Allies were on the Po River, 
the Germans were withdrawing toward Goitese.  The bomb landed on a nearby house and a piece of 
shrapnel fell on our house.  Plinia rushed down the stairs in her petticoat.  My mother went out and 
reached down to something shinny laying at the foot of the wall.  It burned her fingers.”

Roberto Saccagi continues with this interesting testimony of Laura Savazzi:

“From the personal history of Giuseppe Savazzi and Plinia Staboli on 22nd April 1945, they decided to 
get married, in the middle of the war which had long since arrived on the streets of Rivalta.  Over the 
night of the 22nd and 23rd single aircraft flew ceaselessly over Mantua, and we could hear bombs 
exploding continuously.  However, on the road to Goito the traffic was almost normal.

On the morning of the 23rd, around 8 AM the Plinia family arrived on bicycles at via Scuole.  Plinia 
and her mother climbed the stairs to the 2nd floor so that she could put on the wedding dress which had 
been hand made and brought from Mantua.  Everyone else was waiting on the 1st floor.  Without 
warning there was a loud explosion, and the house shook.  Without doubt a bomb had fallen nearby.  
Gepe ran to the stairway and his bride in her petticoat fell into his arms, frightened but unharmed.  
Rosina, Gepe’s mother, ran into the courtyard thinking the worst.  She saw that her house was still 
intact, and she saw a shinny object at the foot of the wall.  She reached to pick it up and burned her 
fingers on the large, hot piece of shrapnel.  Gepe also went outside and saw an airplane flying a short 
distance away trailing smoke.  It was the famous night-fighter “Pippo” operating during the day, not 
wanting to waste any time.  It had let fall a bomb, which instead of hitting the road, had struck a house 
which was only a few dozens of yards from via Scuole.

They decided to go to the church in spite of everything.  Adele and Giovanni Staboli, the parents of the 
bride, with their children Giuseppe and Luisa, Gepe with his parents Annibale and Rosa.  Leading 
them all were Plinia and Gepe.  The small group filed along the walls of the houses, and after a couple 
of hundred meters (yards) they reached the church.  Don Luciano awaited them at the altar.  He had 
decided to say mass and mass there would be.  The bridal couple were in the place of honor on the 
small kneeling stool, and all the members of the wedding party were behind them.

The calmness of the celebrants transmitted to the rest of the congregation.  The “I do’s” of the couple 
were underlined by the lively rumbling in the distance which made its way through the nearby door of 
the sacristy.  Even though it was closed it continued to vibrate due to the effect of the rain of bombs 
which at that moment were falling on the German troops massed on the banks of the river Po.  When 



the wedding party left the church, a curious Pippo suddenly appeared flying low.  Out of prudence the 
members of the wedding party spread out, and for some moments Gepe found himself separated from 
his new bride.  They proceeded to go in single file under the large trees in the square, which were 
nearly empty of leaves. 

Their home in via Tezzone, formerly Via Scuole 18.  The only difference is the 
shed on the left of recent construction                             Photo credit:  Roberto Saccagi



 

The wedding party, still being observed by the Pippo, 
returned home hugging the walls along the deserted street.
By God’s will they all returned to the house without injury.

The mother of the groom had already prepared a very 
modest evening meal for eight people.  They wanted to 
hurry dinner because the bride’s parents needed to get 
back to the city.

In one hour the dinner was over, then the bride’s family got
underway.

The next day they learned how lucky the bride’s family 
were as they made their way home.  Half-way home they 
were stopped by some Germans who took their bicycles.  
Only Giovanni, who was wounded during the First World 
War, who showed the Germans his wooden leg, was allow 
to keep his.  It was a tricycle.  In a couple of hours they 
were back in Mantua.”

This was the only bomb that fell on Rivalta, but there were 
other incidents that occurred in the vicinity.  Davide 
Donegà remembers two bombs that fell in the courtyard 
between Platana and Giuseppina between five and six in 
the morning, but is uncertain of the date.  Also he recalls 
machine gun strafing in the area known as the “Campino” 
of Rivalta, now the gardens that front on to the cemetery.  
That was sometime from the mid-1944 onward.  Probably, 
the Anglo-Americans feared that among the marsh reeds 
there were stockpiles of weapons and ammunition being 
hidden.   





Marriage license of Giuseppe and Plinia.                             Photo credit:  Roberto Saccagi



As expected the local partisans rose up.  At 9 o’clock the partisan, Boari Gino, was present when 
weapons were delivered by the Commander of the Black Brigade into the hands of Ottolini.  Boari 
received the order to immediately assemble the CNL of Rivalta and to form an armed group.  Into this 
SAP [Patriotic Action Squad] also came other partisans such as Boari, Ferrarini Valerio, Goffredi Ugo, 
and others: Bianchera Fiore, Cristofori Luigi, Ferrair Carlo, Gandolfi Sante, Savazzi Comunardo, 
Battisti Natale and Seidenschwang Giorgio.  While this group set up observation posts at the entrances 
to the area, other SAP’s picked up more insurgents and disarmed the local Fascists, transferring those 
weapons to the SAP in action between Ridigo and Rivalta.

Partisans at Rivalta.  On the left is Cirillo Saccagi of Rivalta carrying a 
German Mauser K98.  At his side an unidentified evacuee with two German 
hand grenades in his belt.                                  Photo credit: Roberto Saccagi



The War Continues

This chapter was written thanks to the Memorial of 2nd Lieutenant, National Republican Guard, Sergio 
Franci of the Etna Division (ACTA No. 72), to the Documents of the ANPI (National Association of 
Italian Partisans) published in the book by Romano Bellenghi, “123rd Garibaldi Brigade – SAP Mario 
Corradini” and to the invaluable testimony of Mr. Gianpaolo Somenzi.

A moment of great apprehension appeared over the horizon for the inhabitants of Rivalta.  It was about 
what was to become known later as the “Pfefferkorn Column,” or “The Column of Death.”  It was a 
mixed party of German FLAK artillery, and legionaries of the Etna Division of the RSI (Italian Social 
Republic), the so-called White Flames.  The commander was a lieutenant in the artillery named 
Pfefferkorn.  This anti-aircraft battery had given a lot of trouble to the Allied air forces beginning in 
1944, and had claimed numerous planes shot down in the area around the San Benedetto Po.

In the late afternoon of 23 April the battery, composed of four 88mm cannons and several 20mm 
machine guns came in direct contact with the 152mm cannons of the Americans on the other bank of 
the Po River, which began firing.  This began an artillery duel.  The batteries exchanged fire, and the 
German battery successfully responded to the Americans silencing them temporarily.  Twice the 
Germans halted the American columns crossing the bridges over the Po, and destroyed a motorized 
column.

As a result the Allies, blocked on that part of the river bank, temporarily halted the crossing at that 
point, and began crossing farther away toward Borgoforte, and then a little farther downstream near 
Ostiglia.  All this ensnared the Americans who intensified their firing, making some direct hit on the 
German battery.  There was significant damage to equipment and some men were injured.  

German 88mm cannon in action.                                  Photo credit: From the Internet



At night the cannonade 
ceased, and the German 
battery received the 
orders to prepare to fall 
back.

At dawn on the 24 April, 
the 152mm cannons of 
the US Mountain 
Division resumed fire.  
The advanced German 
observer could not 
identify the exact 
position of the American 
artillery, making it 
impossible for the 
German guns to respond 
efficiently.  The German 
anti-aircraft guns fired all
day long, but with poor 
results given the effort 
made.  That night they 
got the order to fall back.
The column consisted of 
three 88’s towed by 
trucks, which alternated 
with pairs of oxen 
requisitioned from a 
nearby farm.  They were 
followed by 20/65mm 
machine guns and a truck
with food, weapons and 
ammunition.  Their 
flanks were protected by 
German and Italian 
soldiers.  Patrols formed 
by other soldiers 

preceded the column to open the road and signal if there was danger.  Four cannons of the battery, the 
“Dora,” stayed behind at their positions to protect the retreat, firing the ordnance that the column could 
not carry with it in order to give the column time to cover some distance before the Allies realized that 
the German battery had pulled out.

 
Artillery of the Etna Division at Bagnolo San Vito in the Spring of 
1945  Photo credit:  RSI Historical Archives





The Column of Death

Taking advantage of the night, the column, consisting of about 280 soldiers, took secondary roads, 
trying to follow their itinerary, toward a safe haven, according to some accounts that would be in the 
Adige Valley.  In any case the contingent, feeling hunted from all sides, by the American troops as well 
as by the Italian patriots, vented their anger along the way on anyone who got in their path.  On the day 
of 25th April the column passed through Campione.  It was deserted and white sheets hung from all of 
the windows as a sign of surrender.  One woman in Campione went to her window to applaud the 
passing troops, mistaking the German troops for American liberators.  She was killed by machine gun 
fire.  When they arrived to a spot near Virgilio, they took possession of a farmhouse known as the 
Courtyard Panzina a Cappelletta.  All of the inhabitants were taken prisoner and thrown in with other 
hostages they had taken along the way.  In total there were 86 prisoners, among them women, children 
and other unfortunates who happened to pass by in the neighboring streets.

The Committee for the Liberation of Romanore immediately organized a defense against the column 
arriving in their area, and they alerted the Allied command in Mantova.

While these preparations were being made, during the night a group of Nazi-Fascist who were on patrol
in the farm fields near Olmazzo and Corte Nespolo surprised a group of four armed patriots of the 

German 88mm cannon mounted on wheeled chassis for transport on roads.     
Photo credit:  From the Internet



Matteotti Brigade.  The were all executed along with an Austrian soldier, who seemed to be opposed to 
the executions.

Shortly after that two very young partisans were captured, shut up in the farmhouse, then on orders of 
the commander, they were taken out into the courtyard and placed before a firing squad.

They were stood up against the wall because they had been in possession of weapons.  After the volley, 
one of the partisans fell to the ground.  Amazingly, the other one was untouched and he fled into the 
fields.  During the night, the Pfefferkorn Column continued their journey, but before leaving the area 
they killed an old man, who had tried to run away out of fear.

As a result, the partisans of the 123rd Garibaldi Brigade “M. Corradini” of Castellucchio, Grazie and 
Angeli were warned that a large column of Germans and Fascists, fully armed, were advancing from 
Cappelletta di Virgilio along the dirt road toward National Highway No. 10.

At dawn on the 26, the partisans went to the Grazie crossroads.  There were forty or fifty of them with 
their weapons concealed.  They stood around, leaning of their bicycles, giving the impression of being 
just indifferent, curious idlers.  They saw the enemy column coming.  The partisan’s task was to 
observe the route the column was taking and to count the number of men and vehicles in the group.  
There were soldiers from the Luftwaffe, Wehrmacht and some SS, in addition to Italians of the 10th 
MAS (10th Assault Vehicle Flotilla), all heavily armed, totaling about 280 men.  They had trucks towing
three heavy 88mm cannons, three machine guns of 20mm, and two anti-tank guns.  The artillery was 
configured for action, ready to fire at any moment.  The column was also carrying with them some 
hostages, including women and children.  Following the column were also some additional trucks being
pulled by oxen and horses.  The column would have been an easy target for an air strike which would 
have destroyed them in just a few minutes, however the presence of the civilian hostages among the 
soldiers precluded an air attack.  They wanted to avoid a massacre of civilians.

Instead of going by way of Castellucchio, the Nazi-Fascist took the road to Grazie, and just before 
getting there, they took the small road to the Monte farmhouse, to the right of the road that led to 
Rivalta, a little outside of the town.  The soldiers locked the inhabitants, Mario Somenzi and family, in 
the kitchen of the farmhouse, making it impossible to communicate with the outside world.  The enemy
soldiers then turned to defense, turning the farm into a true fortress.  The partisans surrounded the 
farmhouse on three sides, on the fourth side was the Mincio River.  However, they did not attack for 
fear of reprisals against the civilian hostages.  Some partisans of the Group of Grazie, Rodigo and 
Rivalta, entered the wooded area that ringed the farmhouse at about 50 meters (yards) from the 
building in order to verify the intentions of the enemy.  But the enormous superiority of the enemy in 
numbers and armaments argued against taking any action. 

At 7 o’clock that night an American patrol arrived at the Grazie crossroads.  They were the vanguard of
a more substantial American formation.  The Castellucchio partisans warned the soldiers in the small 
truck (there were five soldiers, nearly all Italian-Americans) of the presence of the Germans and the 
extremely dangerous situation at the Monte farm.  The Americans did not seem to be the least bit 
intimated by the news and they continued on in their little truck.  When they got to within a few 
hundred meters (yards) of the farmhouse, the Germans opened up with machine guns and killed all five
of the American soldiers.  The Germans tossed the bodies of the American soldiers out of the truck and 



took possession of it, and took it back to the farmhouse.  The partisans described the vehicle as a “small
truck.”  An Italian soldier with the Germans identified it as an automobile-truck with a cargo bed in the 
back which still had the personal belongings of the five dead soldiers in it, and seating for five people.  
So, we can assume that the American military vehicle the Germans fired upon and which was just big 
enough to carry five persons and their equipment was probably a Dodge WC51 ¾ ton 4x4.

We have testimony from Gianpaolo Somenzi about an incident at the Monte farmhouse, just prior to the
arrival of the Germans, and other events regarding the Column of Death at Monte.  It is in first-person 
because he lived there with his parents (his father, Mario, was the farmer), and there were about 30 
farmhands.  The testimony was collected by Roberto Saccagi.

“A couple of days before the arrival of the column my father, Mario, had three workers (Luigi Capa, 
Enrico Gibertoni and Giuseppe Gialdini) to cut down some of the grasses in the field to the left, and 
near the entrance gate to the courtyard.  The cuttings would be for the animals in the courtyard.

He recommended that they stay as much as possible under the shelter of the trees, so as not to be seen 
from the air, one never knows…

As they were working on the assigned task, at a certain point, they heard the sound of an airplane 
approaching.  Seeing that they were not totally under the shelter of the tree limbs as Mario Somenzi 
had suggested, they ran toward the trees.  Luigi Cappa was a little behind the others.  Something 
attracted the attention of the pilot, perhaps a glint of sunlight off of the blade of a scythe.  It was 
between 9:00 and 10:00 in the morning.  A bomb fell and exploded not far from Luigi.  A shard of 
shrapnel struck him in the liver, and he bled to death.

Dodge Truck                     Photo credit:  Claudio Mischi



Then the armed column arrived.  On the morning of the 26th April around 5:00 we heard a knock on the
door.  There were two inhabitants of the small courtyard nearby (Safrada) which came before Monte on
the road that ran from Grazie (Curtatone).  The Germans had taken them and made them accompany 
them to Monte, which was much bigger.  The fear of being confronted with a large group of armed 
personnel, or perhaps the Americans who had delayed them the day before, may have suggested this 
solution.

When the Germans arrived they immediately demanded straw for the troop’s mattresses, and food.  My 
mother, (Mimma Fontanesi) was forced to go with the soldiers to the barn and show them where to find
the straw.  At this point a series of small events succeeded in transforming everything into a tragedy.  
Inside of the barn in a sort of room formed by bales of hay, they found a helmet and a bayonet.  Around
the courtyard there were some candy wrappers and some American chewing gum wrappers.

The Germans got nervous and began to search everywhere.  They were afraid that there was someone 
hidden (there were actually some young men of military age, which however were not found).  

Attached to a wooden pole tied to the chimney there was a white flag (a bed sheet) left from the day 
before. 

This initiated some very difficult explanations, made all the more difficult due to the lack of the Nazi’s 
ability to understand Italian.  Here were solutions offered:  The day before some Americans passed by 
and tossed candy and chewing gum to the children.  The helmet and bayonet were souvenirs of the 
First World War that the children forget to take back in after playing in the barn.  The sheet (a white 
flag made to be lowered quickly) was intended to serve as a signal that this was a safe place.

 Immediately after the soldiers arrived they locked up almost all of the 30 inhabitants on the first floors
of the two dwellings on the courtyard.  These two houses, however, were connected by a hidden door.  
The two groups could meet secretly right away and encourage one another.  My mother, Mimma, and 
Mrs. Adele Gialdini were held back and sent to the kitchen to prepare meals for the members of the 
column.

An armed lookout was placed at each window of the attic (grainery).  No civilian was allowed to cross 
the courtyard.  The livestock continued to bellow.  They were hungry, thirsty, and needed to be milked.  
My father and some others presented this problem to the commander.   My Uncle, with the help of a 
Germany major who understood a little Italian managed to explain things and make him listen.  Two 
workers were allowed to go to the top of the hill to collect forage, then allowed to go to the stables to 
feed the livestock.  The one condition was that the two workers had to wear Nazi uniforms, while two 
Germans wore their clothes.

At a certain point during the day, a lookout signaled that an American Jeep was coming from the 
direction of Grazie.  Some soldiers and two or three SS ran toward the road and hid.  When the jeep 
arrived, they opened fire.  Two of the occupants were killed outright, others jumped out of the vehicle.  
A third American soldier was found dead the next morning lying in a ditch.

This incident convinced the commander that it would be better to leave Monte before another group of 
Americans, more numerous and better armed, arrived from Mantova.  When they pulled out they took 
all of the bicycles, two oxen and two horses.”



End of Gianpaolo Somenzi’s testimony.

That same evening of the 26th, the Germans dismantled their defensive positions in preparations for 
departure.  At dusk the Nazi-Fascist column set off.  However, instead to proceeding by way of Rivalta,
they took a road to the left which led to Sarginesco.  During the night of the 26th – 27th, the column 
reached Rodigo, entering the town and decisively headed in the direction of the ex-Dopolavoro site [A 
Fascist organization] and the ex-barracks of the GNR, which had been occupied a few days prior by the
partisans of the 123rd of Rodigo, and wherein some of them were sleeping.  A Group of Fascists from 
the 10th MAS separated from the column and entered the building, crashing through the door.  Molinaii 
Alessandro, of the Youth Front of Rodigo, who was sleeping on the first floor was awakened by the 
noise.  Hearing the steps of the Fascists on the stairs, he understood what was happening and jumped 
out of the window.  He was captured by the Fascists and tortured for a long time. But he did not talk.  
He was left in agony on the edge of a ditch several kilometers from Rodigo near the “La Motta” farm.  
His companions found him the next day.  His body was reduced to a shapeless mass.  Alessandro was 
only 16-years old.

Also during the night of the 26th – 27th, Fabio Riccò, of Rodigo became aware of the Nazi-Fascist 
column in the middle of the night and left La Motta to go to the aid of his comrades in danger.  
However, he was killed in an exchange of gunfire, which occurred only a few steps away from where 
they had dumped the lifeless body of Alessandro.

The column continued on. Crossing the Solarolo the soldiers shot right and left at the houses to terrify 
the inhabitants.  At five in the morning of the 28th the column arrived a Ceresara, and at the crossroads 
near the school they turned in the direction of the “Podinare” farm.  Here they set up defenses as the 
Allies and the partisans surrounded them.  Lieutenant Pfefferkorn responded sharply to the group of 
American and Italian officers who demanded his immediate surrender, and he opened the hostilities 
with an attack on a column of tanks sent by the American command at Goito.  The battle went on for 
the whole afternoon, there were many dead and wounded on both sides.  During the battle the Nazi-
Fascist lost their cannons, both heavy and light, some from enemy fire, and some were sabotaged by 
the Germans to prevent them from falling into Allied hands.  They were expecting an attack by ground 
troops, which, to their surprise, did not happen.  At dusk the Germans and the Italians abandoned one 
another.  The Italians sought out the Americans or the partisans to surrender.  The Germans moved out 
headed north trying to reach the Austrian border.

It was only at night that the Germans could travel toward the hills of Volta Mantovana, meanwhile the 
Italian group was taken prisoner and sent to a collection point in Mantova, in a barracks in Piazza 
Virgiliana.  On the 30th Lt. Pfefferkorn’s group managed to join up with other fleeing troops, bringing 
his number up to 80 men, and they barricaded themselves on Monte Casale, near the bridge over the 
Mincio river.  Here the hill was besieged by partisans of the Italian Brigade, Avesani, and by the bold 
9th Company of the Legnano Combat Group.  Following a fierce battle, at 17:30 hours Monte Casale 
was conquered putting and end to the Pfefferkorn Column. 



Another bloody episode occurred on the evening of the 25th April, when a group of retreating Germans 
stopped at the courtyard of “Pusiun Granda” at Rivalta.  They entered the home of the Guizzon family 
in search of a little rest, but mainly to find something to eat.  They seemed very tense and nervous.  The
head of the family, Luigi Guizzon, who saw the Germans approaching, had left the house with a friend 
to hide two of his horses to keep the Germans from taking them.  Luigi returned to the farm while the 
Germans were eating.  At the doorway of the house he stopped to scrape the mud off of his boots to 
avoid tracking it across the floors.  The Germans heard the noise outside, opened the door and in their 
excited state they opened fire on Guizzon, killing him.

Among the documents of the Parish of Rivalta, written by hand in Latin, in the part to be filled out by 
the parish priest, Don Benini, we can read that Luigi Guizzon was killed on the night of 25 April, 1945 
at 22:10 hours.  On the left-hand side of the document we see specified the cause of death:  Killed by 
military gunfire.

German vehicles and equipment destroyed by Allied air attack on the banks of 
the Po near Felonica.                                              Photo credit:  US National Archives





The Liberation of Rivalta sul Mincio

On the morning of 25 April people of Rivalta accompanied the body of the German soldier, Walter 
Harder, killed in the 24th to the cemetery (the body was later moved out of the country).  On the way 
back someone noticed some suspicious movement at the end of the road coming from Grazie.  They 
were armed tanks, but whose?  They were a little too far away to tell.  Their concern grew when they 
saw the commander of the first tank, whose torso was coming out of the turret, descend and lock down 
the hatch on the turret, not knowing if the people watching him in the distance could be a danger.

Everyone started to get away, but not very quickly, the curiosity to know who the soldiers were was 
very strong.  Everyone knew that the Americans were close, but it was better to stay on your guard.

As the column advanced one of the more courageous ones in the group poked out from his hiding place
and spied the big white star painted on the side of the tank.  The word spread, Americans.  The 
whispers transformed into a single cry:  They’re Americans!!!

Everyone left their hiding places yelling and waving.  The commander of the first tank realized that the 
crowd was composed of civilians with many young children.  Since there was no danger he opened the 
hatch and emerged from the turret.  He was a colored soldier.  According to the memory of Cirillo 
Saccagi the main thing that remains in his mind is the bright white smile of that soldier.  From that 
moment and for the rest of the day there was a continuous stream different and strange vehicles.  The 
liberation of Rivalta happened just like that, very simply.

The Americans continued their lightning advance, leaving it to the local partisan groups to maintain 
control of the public order, and to safeguard the civilians from retreating Nazi-Fascist stragglers.  In the
days proceeding and following the liberation of Rivalta the partisans were involved in several 
firefights, in some cases they were supported by Allied air strikes.

Citizens of Rivalta posing in front of an American Sherman tank 25 April,
1945                                                         Photo credit: From the book "Rivalta nel '900'



After crossing the Po River the Allies advanced quickly, also thanks to the support of the partisans who 
cut the lines of retreat of the Germans as they fell back across the Po Valley toward Switzerland and 
Austria across Lake Garda and the Brenner Pass.

Unfortunately, the overwhelming advance of the Allies left behind them pockets of German and Fascist
soldiers, which caused a lot of problems for the partisans and the civilians.  While the Fascist soldiers 
tried to disguise themselves by putting on civilian clothing before surrendering to the Allies or 
partisans, the Germans tried everything they could to make it over the Italian border and evade capture.



“Remember all that you have seen,

Because everything that is forgotten

sails away in the wind.”
(verses of a Navajo song)



Rivalta sul Mincio

Rivalta sul Mincio is part of the Italian Commune of Rodigo, in the Province of Mantova.  The natural 
surroundings in which Rivalta is immersed constitute a fundamental characteristic of this countryside.  
In fact it is perfectly integrated in the Park of the Mincio.  The busy Mincio Park Center is located in 
Rivalta on the banks of the Mincio River.  The marsh, partially reclaimed through the construction of 
canals, represents an exceptional wildlife reserve, and contains a great variety of plants and plant 
species.  Attached to the Mincio Park Center is the Ethnographic Museum of the Masters of the River, 
which aims to collect and preserve the old river traditions and livelihoods in the area. There is a youth 
hostel which can accommodate groups and families on the banks of the Mincio.

Originally, the whole population of Rivalta was totally dedicated to the river.  In fact, the whole 
economy of the area depends upon the river.   Fishing is a true pillar of the economy. After that is the 
harvest of sedge which yields stuffing for chair cushions, and marsh reeds used to make arelle.  You 
can understand how the surrounding marshes characterize the entire countryside.  The river no longer 
sustains the town directly, but it does offer a small tourist attraction due to the Mincio Park Center.  

Beautiful photo of Rivalta and the tiny port on the Mincio River            Photo credit:  Matteo Bovi



There are active in Rivalta tourist navigation agencies which offer excursions on the river (from March 
to November) starting at Corte Mincio and ending at the port of Mantova on Lake Superior.

It is also possible to visit the river using a kayak or canoe, which you can rent/hire near Corte Mincio.  
In the summer months there are guided excursions at dusk or night when there is a full moon.  In 
addition Rivalta hosts three gatherings of canoe enthusiasts at the end of June, the beginning of 
September and the beginning of October.  The local economy is essentially based upon agriculture 
(with the cultivation of cereals and melons), and raising pigs as well as beef and milk cows.

The parish church of Rivalta is dedicated to Saints Vigilio and Donato, Vescovi and Martiri who are 
depicted in two paintings in the apses on both sides of the major altar, while in the center is depicted 
the Madonna.  The church is constructed in a transitional style between the baroque and neoclassical.  It
dates back to 1750 and was built on the site of a previous temple, which was found to be insufficient 
for the community.  It is believed that the presbytery and the apse date back to that building, since the 
construction is different and more ancient than the later church.

There have never been any grand villas or palaces to speak of near Rivalta, except possibly for the 
hunting lodge of the Counts Arrivabene Valenti Gonzaga, build by Count Silvio in 1700.  It is 
surrounded by a park and contains a funerary chapel for the family and the Mincio Valley.

Tourist excursion boat on the Mincio.                      Photo credit: Mincio Park Archive, Stefano Mariga



During the Second World War Villa Arrivabene was requisitioned by the military which used it until the
end of the war as a command center for the area.

Ariel view of Rivalta sul Mincio                                                           Photo credit:  Matteo Bovi



Mincio Park

The Mincio River is an emissary of Lake Garda, born in the Garda basin at Peschiera del Garda.  It 
flows into the Mantova territory after a few kilometers at Ponti sul Mincio.  It terminates at the Po 
River at Sacchetta di Sustinente, after a course of 73 km (45 miles).  Along the way it is irrigated by 
numerous small streams.  The appearance of the Mincio River today has been greatly influenced by 
human intervention over the centuries to control the course of the river.  For short stretches it still 
retains natural elements and meanders in the way characteristic of lowland rivers.

In ancient times the territory of Mantova was completely dominated by water.  In particular the entire 
area from Rivalta to the Po River was a single marsh with a few raised areas which people chose for 
settlements.  The spot where Mantova now stands was probably similar to an archipelago of tiny 
islands.  It was only around the year 1190 that a hydraulics engineer, Alberto Pitentino initiated a grand 
project of hydraulic systems, at least in its essential outline.  Those systems are still functioning and to 
them we owe the presence, around the city of Mantova, of the three lakes formed by the river.  At 
Pitentino, according to some sources, we see the first projects supported by the government.  It 
regulates the confluence of the Mincio and the Po.  Basically, this was the work of Gabriele Bertazzolo.

   
The marshes between Grazie and Rivalta              Photo credit: Mincio Park Archives, BAMS Photo



The Mincio Park has been designated as a protected area in Lombardy since 1984.  It extends from the 
province of Mantova along the river, and includes the territory of 13 municipalities.  It carries out its 
own activities related to safeguarding and enhancing a park which also includes three nature reserves, 
and four sites of the European Natura 2000 Network, designated as special conservation zones.  These 
are real treasures of biodiversity that are worth the effort to visit and to know:  Castellaro Lagusello is 
on the Morainic Hills in Monzambano, and its heart-shaped infra-morainic lake overlooks a medieval 
village; the wet zones of the Mincio Valley are of international importance pursuant to the Ramsar 
Convention.  This internal wet zone is the largest in Italy.  From Vallazza and Chiavica del Moro it is 
the perfect habitat for herons, egrets, night herons, marsh hawks and other protected species.

In the park there is a visitor’s center.  At Rivalta there is an old rural building overlooking a bend in the 
river which houses the Ethnographic Museum of the Masters of the River, and at Bertone there is a 
wooded garden formed by old trees brought from all over the world. Next to the garden is a 
reintroduction center for the white stork.  The Park is involved in numerous interventions and 
enhancements of the territory.  Among the environmental redevelopments, the most important is that of 
the banks of the lakes at Mantova, which has given life, with the help of the capital municipality, to the 
“peri-urban parks” which have been embraced by the city and have become a popular destination in 
every season of the year.  There have also been numerous reforestation projects as part of the regional 
ecological network of Lombardy.  There are bicycle paths, rest areas, piers, observation points, trails, 
and connecting paths between the inhabited areas and the river.



The Story of this Research

It all began one afternoon when Mr. Massimo Solci telephoned the writer, Claudio Mischi, asking if he 
knew anything about an airplane that crashed in the Rivalta marshes in 1945.  Of course I answered, I 
have had the MACR (Missing Air Crew Report) on that aircraft for 15 years, and have already 
collected some testimonies, but I have not written the story because I never found anyone who was 
interested in learning about it.  Every time I came across the MACR in my papers I regretting not 
writing about it, because I found it very interesting.  Finally, here was someone who was interested in 
the airplane crash in the marsh, and I went to work on the story right away.  To start I began searching 
on a known Social Network for any descendants of the bomber crew.  I succeeded in tracing the 
daughter of the pilot, John Ellis.  We corresponded in messaging and email, but she was not able to 
provide much help.  The turning point in the research was when I tracked down Mr. Keri Davis Medus, 
son of Glen Medus, still living, who at the time of the incident was the co-pilot of the B-25.  Keri was 
immediately interested in the research I was doing, and from Canton, Illinois, where he was living, he 
sent me a DVD.  The DVD held a video interview where Glen recounted his time during the war, and 
specifically what happened on 4 April 1945, the day his ship was shot down, and his time as a POW 
which followed.  Keri cleared up some things that I did not understand, some facts that I knew already, 
others he addressed by relaying my questions to his father.  Keri also had his daughter, Morgan 
Maddox, to send me via email photos and documents.  The work was almost done, but I continued to 
keep up to date with various groups of veterans, and families of aviators who had worked with the B-
25’s in Europe.  One of these groups acquainted me with Mr. Matthew Gregg, nephew of the tail 
gunner of “Ladies Delight,” Sgt. Robert D. King, who sent me some very interesting photos which I 
then added to the account.  Now the history of the B-25 “Ladies Delight” was all there, the writing was 
100% unpublished, some of the photos unpublished.  I was satisfied and could put an end to the 
research.  Then, in talking with Roberto Saccagi, a driving force in the Research Group for the History 
of Rivalta sul Mincio, he made me aware of other things that could be added.  There were unpublished 
accounts and testimonies of the last days of the war in Rivalta.  Thus, I was able to add the interesting 
testimonies of Giancarlo Zanoni, Davide Donegà, Marcellino Ravazzini, Laura Savazzi and Gianpaolo 
Somenzi.  In addition to those accounts, Roberto Saccagi also added some photos from his historical 
archive.  Completing the research were the aerial photos from Matteo Bovi and Claudio Rossi.  
Therefore, it is my intention to thank all of the persons cited above without whom it would not have 
been possible to write a history as complete and detailed as the one found here.  



North American B-25 Mitchell

The North American B-25 Mitchell was a medium bomber, twin-engine, single wing aircraft developed
by the aeronautic manufacturer North American Aviation.  It began production toward the end of the 
1930’s and was employed principally by the United States Army Air Force (USAAF) during the 
Second World War.  It is considered to be one of the best medium bombers in the conflict.  The official 
designation included the name “Mitchell” in honor of General Billy Mitchell, one of the first supporters
of the use of air power in the military.

Sixteen B-25’s under the command of Colonel James Doolittle, carried out the famous raid on Tokyo, 
striking Japanese territory for the first time.  The bombers began the mission by taking off from the 
aircraft carrier USS Hornet 925 km (575 miles) from the coast of Japan.  This was the first time that 
aircraft as heavy as a B-25 had taken off successfully from an aircraft carrier.

Approximately 10,000 units were built including the PBJ-1 naval patrol, and F-10 reconnaissance 
versions.  They were used in every theater of war in many different countries including Great Britain 
(which received more than 900), Australia, China, Holland and the Soviet Union.

 The Start of Production

Along with the Martin B-26 Marauder, the production of the B-25 began in 1939.  The first version of 
the B-25 was an improved model of the NA-40B, called NA-62.  Because of the urgent demand for 
medium bombers, they did not produce experimental versions of the aircraft.  All modifications deemed
necessary were carried out directly on the production line, or on existing models in special modification
centers.

The most important change was the redesign of the wing.  In the first nine aircraft off of the production 
line the wings were set at a positive dihedral (upward sweep).  This caused problems with stability.  So,
a change was made such that the dihedral was eliminated on the outer part of the wing giving the B-25 
a “gull wing” configuration.  Also, compared to the NA-40B, the fuselage was elongated.  After the 
construction of the first 24 aircraft, the designation was changed to B-25A, and compared to the NA-
62, they added passive protection for the pilot and for the fuel tanks.



The first operational group to receive the B-25 was the 17th Bomb Group, which received the aircraft in
1941.  It was from this unit that the sixteen airplane that flew the mission to Tokyo were selected in 
April of 1942.   

Operational Use  

After a certain number of modifications such as improved engines, better visibility for the navigator, 
more armament in the nose and deicing equipment, the B-25C was consigned to the army.  It was the 
first mass production for this aircraft.  They also added a top gun turret, and a belly gun turret in order 
to protect the vulnerable sectors around the ship.  Additional modifications included auto-pilot, and the 
addition of bomb racks under the wings which could also carry rockets.

The next version, the B-25D, was identical except for the location of production: Inglewood, California
for the “C” version, and Kansas City, Kansas for the “D.”  There were 3,915 “D” models produced 
during the war.

Although it was designed to bomb from medium altitudes while flying level, in the Pacific theater it 
was generally used for strafing at very low altitudes against Japanese airbases and shipping.  From the 
need for a special aircraft for strafing, was born the B-25G.  Instead of a transparent nose they 
substituted a number of 50-cal machine guns and a M4 75mm cannon.  It was the largest cannon used 
in an American bomber.  The cannon was reloaded manually by the navigator, who had to stay in the 
nose without windows and breath the cloud of smoke produced when the gun fired.  He also had to be 
watchful of the recoil, and pay attention to the hot shells ejected after firing.  The projectiles weighed 
about 6 kg (13 lbs), and the ship carried a maximum of 21.  The successor of the B-25G, the B-25H, 
carried even more fire power.  The M4 cannon was replaced by armaments that were lighter and more 
modern and the nose was equipped with 8 machine guns (of which four were on the exterior of the 
ship’s nose), which were added to the defensive ones.  This version was specially designed for 
attacking ships.  In all 1,400 B-25G’s and B-25H’s were built.  The final production version was the B-
25J.  It was something in between the B-25C and the B-25H.  It kept a major part of the armaments of 
the B-25H, but the nose returned to the transparent configuration as in the first models, although about 
800 of the B-25J’s did retain the solid nose.  Moreover, improved engines were installed.  All together 
4,318 of this model were produced.

The Mitchell was an aircraft that was safe and easy to fly.  With one engine out of service it was still 
possible to make a 60º turn in that direction, and it was easy to control the plane at speeds below 230 
km/h (140 mph).  In addition the three-wheel landing gear allowed for excellent visibility while taxiing.
The aircraft was incredibly robust.  A B-25C of the 321st Bomb Group was named “Patches” because 
the ground crew had painted all of the holes made by anti-aircraft fire with zinc chromate primer.  By 
the end of the war the aircraft had completed 300 missions, made six belly-landings, and had around 
400 holes patched in the fuselage.  The fuselage was so out of line that in order to fly straight it had to 
maintain a trim on the left aileron at 8º and the right rudder at 6º, but still causing the aircraft to skid 
sideways in the sky.  The greatest defect of the B-25 was the loud noise.  Nearly all of the crewmen 
who flew in these airplanes suffer permanent hearing damage.



One curious characteristic of the B-25 was that you could extend its operating range by lowering the 
flaps by a quarter.  During flight the nose tended to tilt up, causing about 150 liters (40 gal) of fuel to 
fall below the fuel pump intake, making it unavailable.

The Mitchell operated on all fronts of the war.  In the Pacific where it proved to be a fundamental 
weapon, and in Europe after the Anglo-American invasion of Morocco, in the course of the war they 
dropped circa 84,980 tons of bombs, and shot down 193 enemy aircraft, completing 63,177 missions.

After the end of the war and to the end of the 1970’s many war surplus B-25J’s were used by small air 
forces around the world such as Nationalist China, Communist China, Indonesia, Venezuela, Chile and 
Brazil.  In 1945 a B-25 crashed into the Empire State Building between the 79th and 80th floor killing 14
people.

Technical Data:

• Crew: 5 (one pilot, navigator/bombardier, turret gunner/engineer, radio operator/waist gunner, 
tail gunner) 

• Length: 52 ft 11 in (16.13 m) 

• Wingspan: 67 ft 7 in (20.60 m) 
• Height: 16 ft 4 in (4.98 m) 

• Wing area: 618 sq ft (57.4 m2) 
• Empty weight: 19,480 lb (8,836 kg) 
• Max takeoff weight: 35,000 lb (15,876 kg) 
• Powerplant: 2 × Wright R-2600-92 Twin Cyclone 14-cylinder two-row air-cooled radial piston

engines, 1,700 hp (1,300 kW) each

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wright_R-2600-92_Twin_Cyclone




  

   

Exterior and Interior of the bombardier/machine-gunner compartment



Above:  Double Browning machine guns of the bombardier                               
Below:  Pilot’s Cockpit



Top:  Pilot's instrument panel                                                                              
Bottom:  Co-Pilot's instrument panel



The navigator/gunner's position, his 'office' under the dorsal gun turret



Dorsal turret seen from the exterior and interior







Waist guns operated by the radio-gunner on the left and right side of the aircraft



The very uncomfortable tail-gunner's position



Tail-gunner's seat and controls



Tail-gunner's 'bubble' from interior and exterior



Example of a completely restored B-25 still flying today
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