Calvin Brend

317 Wadsworth Avenue

South Plainfield, NJ 07080
(201) 757-5760

September 15, 1988

BELATED NEWS RELEASE

Three years ago 1 donated my P.0.W. log book of sketches to the
Air Force Museum at Wright Patterson A.F.B., Dayton, Ohio. I was
supposed to receive the release very shortly after. It was also to
include copies of photos of me presenting my book to Mr. Jack Hilliard,
curator. The photos were taken in his office. That was September 1985.

As you see, it has been three years now. I just received the "News
Release" and a photo of some unidentified gentleman looking at a page from
the log book. To get this much, it took many, many calls to the museum to
no avail. They seemed to be giving me the "run around”. I finally had to
enlist the help of Sen. Bill Bradley of N.J. The museum then sent this
very short release and no photos of my presentation.

I say short, because it is short. I had, at their request, written
and sent much background material pertaining to myself and the log book.
The material consisted basically of how I obtained the book, hid it from
the Germans and smuggled it from camp to camp, even on the forced march
across Germany. We were run, bayoneted, bitten by dogs and slept in the
snow fields in bitter cold weather, where I again got frost-bit. Some
did not make it, but the log book did. No matter what was cast aside, I
managed to protect the log book. I always had in mind to donate it to
the Air Force Museum.

I do not know what happened to this information. It was supposed to
give them advanced info to prepare a news release.

Anyway, I have just written Mr. Hilliard. I said that I thought the
U.S.A.F Museum flew a little higher and better than the others, but in my
opinion, it just crashed.

Supposedly, the museum will supply additional information, as noted in
the release. I am available also for further information.
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& . NEWS RELEASE
' United States Air Force

U.S. AIR FORCE N.USEUM, WRIGHT-PATTERSON AFB, OHIO 45433
'PHONE: DAYTON, OHIO, (513) 255-3284
JAN -7 Io87

Mr. Calvin Brend of South Plainfield, New Jersey, revcently donated
a personal sketchbook to the U. S. Air Force Museum in Dayton, Ohio.

The log book is actually an illustrated account of Mr. Brend's
experiences as a German prisoner-of-war during World War II.

Brend, a graphics illustrator in civilian life, served during World

War II with the 306th Bamb Group as a ball turret gunner on a B-17 "Flying

Fortress". He successfully bailed out after his aircraft was shot down - --

by CGerman fighters on February 22nd, 1944, but was captured by German
ground forces.

-. The book, one given to prisoners by the Red Cross during the war,
includes excellent sketches of the various POW camps in which Brend
was held, as well as detailed illustrations of many of his fellow prisoners-
of-war.

Brend donated the book in honor and memory of his B-17 crew members
and all the brave men who were fellow POW's.

The log book, currently being preserved through conservation pro-
cesses by Air Force Museum staff members, will beccme part of the Museum's
Research Library and will be available to serious researchers for study.

The Air Force Museum, internationally recognized as the world's
oldest and largest military aviation museum, welcames visitors everyday

-

(more)



of the year except Christmas Day. Museum hours are Monday through Friﬁay
fram 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. and weekends from 10 a.m. to 6 p.-m. The Research
Library is open by appointment only, Monday through Friday fram 9 a.m.
to 4 p.m. (closed all federal holidays).

_30_
NOTE TO MEDIA: For additional information, call Linda Smith or Dick

Baughman, Air Force Museum Public Affairs Division,
(513) 255-3284.



22 December 1988

5:45 p.m.

Discussed at length with Calvin Brend the reworking of his material on

his POW experience and the sketch book which he had sent to the Air Museum.
He agreed to prepare an article, on cassette, and to copy from negatives.
pages of his sketch book, or to recreate sketches for a future issue of
Echoes, probably April 1989. He will also do a special print- of the POW

medal for me to use in EChoes.



Calvin Brend

317 Wadsworth Avenue

South Plainfield, NJ 07080
Phone # (201) 7575760

September 19, 1988

Editor

306th Echoes

2041 Hillsdale
Kalamazoo, MI 49007

Enclosed are copies of three photos I recently obtained from my pilot's
mother. She is 87 and in a nursing home in Detroit. The fourth photo is
of myself in my glory days.

The first photo shows my pilot putting his head and shoulder thru a hole in
our B-17's nose. The pilot's name is lst Lt. Jack P. Toombs(306 Bomb Group,
423rd Squadron and Eighth Air Force). This photo was taken about Dec. 1943
at Thurligh near Bedford, England. Lt. Toombs was K.I.A. over Germany on
2/22/44,

This hole happened on our 3rd mission and was the result of the B-17, that

was in our formation and above us, not spreading during the bomb run and

drop. This ship piloted by a new replacement pilot dropped its bombs directly
on us. The #3 engine prop caught a 100-1b incendary bomb, cutting it to pieces.

Part of the bomb was thrown into the nose of our B-17. It hit the navigator
in the fanny.

Other damage to our B-17 was our left aleron was ripped off. It was hanging
and useless. Part of our left wing tip was gone and extensive damage was
done to the tail section. The ball turret (which I was in) was sprayed with
the incendary solution from the bomb that was split by #3 prop. The ball
turret was useless. The solution stuck to all viewing surfaces making it
impossible to see. The turret was further damaged with my exit.

We went down in a spin. I got out of the ball turret to find only one Waist
Gunner, S/Sgt. Guy Aubrey, L. Waist Gunner, had passed out at the exit door
from lack of oxygen and fell out. I later met him in P.0O.W. camp.

The pilot righted the ship and pulled back to altitude-falling into formation
with a B-24 group. We flew on 3 englnes with this group until we reached the
coast. Breaking formation, we headed for our base. Over the base the pilot
asked if we would like to bail out. Every man chose to stay with the ship.

It was not until after we landed,with bomb doors still open due to damage,
that we were told our pilot had been flying the whole time on auto pilot.

He flew formation and landed on auto pilot aided by the co-pilot, on other
instruments. Manual control had been impossible with all the damage. Our
pilot received the D.F.C. for this feat. I remember well sitting on top of
ship, outside the radio operation gun hatch and waving to all. We were proud
of our pilot and happy to be back.
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The second photo is of our crew. It was taken at Thurligh base near Bedford,
England about Dec. 1943. It was taken in front of our B-17G. "Margie".

Pictured from L. to R. - top row - lst Lt. Pulver, Navigator, K.I.A.;-lst Lt.
Taunton, Co-Pilot, K.I.A.; - lst Lt. B. Branon, Bombardier, K.I.A.;-lst Lt.
Jack P. Toombs, Pilot, K.I.A.; -

bottom row - S/Sgt. Paul Gair, Radio, K.I.A.; - Me, $/Sgt. Calvin Brend,
Ball Turret, Ex-P.0.W. S/Sgt. William Harris, R. Waist, Ex~P.0.W.; -
s/sgt. Folley, L. Waist, Ex~-P.0.W.; = S/Sgt. Chappile, Tail, K.I.A.; - and
S/Sgt. Wheeler, Top Turret, K.I.A. Note: the ground crew member in nose of
ship.

The third picture is of the military cemetary in Margraton, Holland. There
are 28,000 buried there including my pilot Jack P. Toombs. Jack's grave

was adopted by Mary Sweets of Holland, in 1946. Mary was 16 at that time and
still cares for the grave today.

I do not know where the rest of my crew is buried. I do not know the wareabouts
of two of my former crewmates, Guy Aubrey and Foley. I am in constant contact
with William Harris, Greenville, Mississippi. We are close friends.

I thought you would be interested in using this info in your publication
and archives. Further info available on request. My P.0.W. log book of

sketches and the padlock of the main gate of Stalog 357 have been donated
to the Air Force Museum, Dayton, Ohio.

Sincerely,

v

Cal Brend

Member -V.F.W., D.A.V, Ex-P.0.W.'s



3 March 1989
Deer Calvin:

Your materials arrived this morning by UPS, and I have had a
chance to look over the visuals. They are great.

I took the tapes to a secretarial service and they will have
them transcribed sometime next week. I will then review thenm
and have the typescript corrected for my editing for the news-
paper.

Once I have a finished typescript I will send a copy of it to
you, along with the tapes.

When I have made the picture selections for the April issue of
Echoes I will return those that I do not intend to use, so that
I can keep my files clean.

I think the material is great, and it should evoke considerable
comment from the 306th readership.

Many thanks for your hard work to this point.

All the best,
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15 March 1989

Dear Calvin:
I am returning to you:
A typescript from the tapes
The tapes themselves
Some of your pictures
The two newspapers
I thought you might want to have a copy of the typed version of
your tapes. I had a secretarial service transcribe it as I did

not have time to do it. I then listened to the tape as I read
the script and made corrections. They then retyped it for me.

I have made some changes in the script by way of editing, and
will do more editing before I publish it.

My present plan'is to publish the entire story im the April is-
sue of Echoes, along with pictures. Once that is done I will re-
turn the pictures to you, along with extra copies of Echoes.

I hope that you understand that I will be publishing a version

of the story that has been edited by me, to fit my publishing
standards. I don't intend to make great changes, but to clean it up
in spots and to explain some things to the readers. I will also
append some other mission data to the story.

I think our readatéhip will find it enjoyable, as it is a good
story and tells many things that most people dodnot tell. That
enables all of us to understand the POW experience a bit better.
I'Li keep you posted.

Sihceredy,
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Obit From: McCriskin Home For Funerals, So. Plainfield, N.J.
Phone:908-561-8000
Please call our office to confirm receipt.

South Plainfield- calvin T. Brend, 67, died on Friday, February
22,1991 in Muhlenberg Regional Medical Center, Plainfield.

Born in Norwich, Conn., he had resided in New York City for 4
years before moving to South Plainfield in 1950.

He was a self employed Graphic Designer & Photographer for 31
years before his retirement in September 1990.

He had attended the Art Career School in New York City and the New
York Institute of Photography in New York City.

Mr. Brend had served in the United States Army during WW II as a
Staff Sgt. serving in the 306 Bomb Group of the 423 rd squadron.
He had been a Prisoner of War captured by the Germans from
February 23, 1944 to April 16, 1945. He had been a recipient of
the Purple Heart, which he received on April 30,1945. He had also
received the Air Medal, and the POW Medal.

He was a member of 306th Bombardment Group Historical Association,
a life member of the Disabled American Veterans, and the American
Ex-Prisoner of War Organization. He was also a member of the
Veterans of Foreign Wars Storr-Richie Post # 506 of North
Plainfield.

Mr. Brend was also a member of the South Plainfield Special Police
Dept., where he was instrumental in assisting the Police Dept. in
doing photography and making photographic composites for many
years.

His first wife, Jean M. Brend died in 1980.

Surviving are his wife: Karen Coughlin Brend and a nephew, Sonny
Troyner of Beaver, Utah.

Funeral services will be held on Monday at 11 AM in the
MCCRISKIN HOME FOR FUNERALS, 2425 Plainfield Ave. South
Plainfield. Interment will follow in Hillside Cemetery, Scotch
Plains. Relatives & Friends may call at the funeral home on Sunday
2-4 & 7-9 pm. Memorial Donations in his name may be made to the
American Diabetes Association.



25 February 1991

Dear Mrs. Brend:
I was saddenddd today to learn of Calvin's death.

I had enjoyed getting to know him during the period we were
getting his two articles ready for publication in 306th Bchoes.
His enthusiasm for this project was contagious, and he cer-
tainly doubled the effort through the illustrations which he
so generously provided for the publication.

Unless I hear further from yadu I will continue you name on
the mailing list for the 306th.

I know that I express the condolences of the officers and di-
rectors of the Association, and those whom he knew in the
306th who are still living.

Sincerely yours,
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At a profess to these two stories, I'd Tike it noted that for me to do this,
for me to recall these events and thoughts that go with them, was an extreme
hardship. 1 learned to survive in POW camp with humor. Whatever occurred, we
made light of -'rt; Eﬂgten times creating jokes out of injury, pain, hardship,
and even death. It was #gh. at least my, way of cupr?ng. After the war, I
found that in order to cope with these memories, it was necessary for me to
avoid crowds, to avoid topmuch discussion and detail in any conversation about
what really happened. To this day, I have the same outlook and avoid even
going meetings or uariuusﬁﬁrﬁ%anizatinna to which I belong. 1 even have to
avoid the special POW group meetings at the VA. [ do know that these meetings
ara an effort to help and [ condone and thank those who are trying to help. It
does saem to work for some, but not for me. And so this effort of mine to
ehi S wlt
relate what happened to me, became a eeal-—hardship thing to do. I thought it a
necessary thing as perhaps the more that is brought out the better those who
have not lived through it might understand. One of the greatest §Dd-g’wen
gifts to man is the natural ability te forget the bad and remember the good.
It just takes longer for some of us, but we try. My story and drawings reflect
some of this. 1 hope it may do some good for 5umf:§ne. Even though writing
this, recalling it, and illustrating it has been very, very difficult for me y
1 deam it an’( honor to do so. FhaEmke—yed.
'g_+- ,}yf

After going through basic training,Miami Beach, EL sGunnery School at Fort s
Myers, E{F-gﬂjli was initially assigned to WNight }‘:ightera at Orlando Air Base, &n J
We had been held back three times from going overseas, Llug wﬁnderﬂd why. HAfber
Wﬁhﬁwﬁﬁ% We were

¥
transferred tu/l-[’eaw Bombers. 1 was shipped eventually te Walla Walla,

Washington, for heawy—bombing training. After our training and after our
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flight overseas, HELTEHdEd at Fherot, England, near Bedfurdﬁ Engtand- We were
-t rel
assigned to the 30§, Bomb Group, 423, Squadron. | We were an eager craw. If there
was any flying to be done, we were there. We had seen thirteen missions as a
:rewjgmng to Norway, Germany, France. Southern France, etc. We shmd carried
~frag =+ Ltion!

various bomb 'Inadr; including 500 paﬁnd-hunh?'r..bumbs, 500 pound demo, 100 -pound=
M.r;:m.q‘mrr

ensindeny, clusters, anh—persm}{al bombs, even leaflets. We loved our job. We

were experienced, young and foolish, but pros.

m‘ship was named Margie. This is a story of Margie's last mission. It was
now February 22, 1944. The fwakeiﬁa'l'l came at 2:30 am. We quickly dressed/ in
the cold sdercks and went off to chow, thenm to briefing. Whenm the briefing map
dropped, drapes were pulled. A great sigh was heard from all. It was to be a
deep penetration into Germany. ﬂI have forgotten the exact target, but I do

15 Je
remember it was a railroad marshalling yard. Our altitude was 38 to 36

thousand feet or =so. [t was mixed bomb load through the squadron. Some

s e — frtie® ,;.ﬂrr: prel @i S
ansirderiosete.  Dur ship carried 500—pound demg and 2100—potnd easinderies.

We were designated to be second to Tead. Rushing to dress for flight, we
ol onne of .

dapped- our heated suits, heated shoes, heated gloves, sheepskin pants and

r.
jacket, ga’#ies.t, parachute harness and helmet. We ?’Eﬁed pur chute and rushed
= )

for the truck that would take us to ousship Margie. When we reacly the ship, I
jumped off the truck,my heated suit cord got caught on the truck it ripped

almost completely off. 1 had to return and chan\g%( When I arrived back at
Euﬂ.r.ﬁr!f_f

the ground crewﬁ tent, all ,had cleaned their guns and installed them in a
&

ship, while the pilots check and started the engines. [ was the last. It was
pitch black, with s—bleekout—amd low clouds, K:m could not see your hand in

front of your face. The pilot was now running up the engines. As I walked



toward the ship, I did so rather carefully, not knowing precisely where [ was
going in relation to the ship. As I approached the ship, with one gun held in
front of me, 1 became aware of a sound I had never heard before. The engines
Were re].-\ring guite high, but there was an added sound. 1 can only describe it
as a w‘_;l'rring sound. I stopped, listened intently took a slow half step and the
sound seemed louder. 1 think I was walking into the spinning prop. I quickly
hacﬁ«uff and went the long way around te approach from the rear. 1 had to get
to the bal IJE:::':f our B17. It was not easy walking up the slip stream of the
rewpbng engines with a heavy gun. I finally made it and had :rn repeat the
i

procedure for the other gun. Finally all set, I Ehmhﬂd in and;a few minutes
Pe.hpur_ Frack

we began to frack taxi. As we taxied down the' Esmac one ship after the other,
—i;r?as suddenly a bang. We blew a tire. The pilot pulled off out—the—way—out
Anto grass area. We all jumped out and ran for the spare ship. Too ,fatE.
was already taken. We went back to Margie. 3Soon we got word to stay put, they
would change the wheel. Sesms that's going to be one of those days that things
just don't go right. Soon a truck and a jeep arrived, those in the truck
began changing the wheel. The ;ai;/fmander was in the jeep. He was talking
to with the pilot for a short time, then came over to us. During a brief chat
with uuréﬁf;'-iﬁ'te "teems like you boys don't want to go tudajk}".\. We all said,
"You're right, we have a feeling about this un'ét'}’.-.\ The wheel was changed, we
climbed in, and took off. The others were already up and mostly faraintn
formation by now. As we rolled down the runway, an unexpected snuwatu came
f{-ﬁjuusﬁrx#f‘_

up. The clouds were high, we were on oxygen before brezking ‘!:h'r::ﬁ.u_qhullnl As we
broke through the snow the group came straight at ws and very, very close. The
pi'luat&ruﬂed to the right and dove. MNot a thing to do with a B17 Fu'l'lfbﬂmh-
]uaq,.: but necessary. We climbed the back and joined our squadron. Things

settled down now and we proceeded towards the coast. We were the Tow squadron



and the last over the target. We did not worry much as we were supposed to
have fighter escort most of the way in and most of the way back. Before we
crossed the Ehanne], three of our sguadron had turned back with wvarious
problems. We -rwere one short to start, but this left now only three planes in
our sguadron. One of the planes that turned back was the sguadron leader.
Since we were number twoe to lead, we took our place and proceeded on. WNothing
much happened as we went on to the target, except that we were somewhat lTate

and missed our escorts all the way in. We rﬂachﬁnur IP and made a great bomb

drop—Made—a—great—bomb—drop and turned for home. 3E£111 no escort. There was

sl .. =
aft nccas’rm}," flagk, no enemy fighters. We began to think of one more mission
. (e /éa.ui'fa
and we would go for &he week %&"’ln London. Wreng thoughts. Socon the

ad
navigator said we'll be crossing the Ee?giﬁr’b{:f:dar anytime now. Then some

one said, “'an_l_l,.l=I here comes our fighter escort one o'clock high." We were to
meet Epiﬁwe escarts at this location. We knew we were late, but figured
they were too. Then our hearts bailed out and some one said that they are not
Epitﬁ, they are MEL09. Guns began to rattle. A long stream of fighters made a
pass between the squadroen and us, the Tow squadron. E, -EE"IHEI in the ball
turrit,::::n'ly got a glimpse of several that dc‘r;gl:re'lﬂw our ship. JI—do-believe—go
-one—whe—dtpped—rather—tow: Ong this pass they got our Teft winﬁan. He went
down. I saw several chutes open, after—a—time= The fighters reformed for a
second attack from the same location. As they started the attack, our right
wingman suddenly left us and pulled up and over to join the lead squadron. The
move was stated over the intercom as "Were the hell s our right wingman
going?" The next thing I heard; almost 1mmedi&ta1y’, was guns firing again.
Suddenly there was a great jolt and we started down. 1 saw flames coming from

-
the number three sngine, we started our death dive. 1 rolled the ball turrljllt

up to get uutﬁ fgls I reacl‘h behind my head to unlatch the hatch‘] I,A'rheauy G force



held me down. The pilots, although they must have been mortally hit, made a
last heroic effert te straighten out the ship and allow others to bail out. I

opened my hatch, but only about three inches, it was stuck. Panic!! A1l the

I &
stories ran thmughﬁhead about the ball turrﬂt getting Jjammed with shell

casings, etc. VYet in this panic, 1 realized the ball had enormous creep that

1
day andﬁhad not turned off the power. [ quickly flipped the handles forward to

B

revolve the hatch up back into the ship and noted the power was beginning to
e M

fail. 1 switched the pnwer off. 1 jumped ‘:‘”tj glanced around, the radio was a—

Tirde guplifrers (Fo-tie .--n-u:]} e
blaze. Redies against the bulk ﬁead of the bomb bay were on fire. A terrible
aM
smell!] It—smelled like a mixture of electrical fire, oil, gas and a-sder—af

N oo L
what I believe was flesh h"'"”l,'lj Standing by the waist hatelh was our radio

operatory he seemed frozen. He did not jump. The ship was level now, thanks to
the pilots. What they must have been going through was unthinkable! 1 turned
to grab my chute whi:hm:wﬁ red to the ball turrit support column, so it would not
get tossed around and lost. My thoughts were that 1 would take the radio
operator with me, pull his chute, then pull mine. At this moment, 20
millimeter shells burst around me. One struck the L= turr::t support column
just al:m'n.ra my head. This sprayed shrapnel over me, striking my head and
o pid /] ameEr,
ahau'ldeql' Mo big pm:esj thank gud, just very m—nu-t-r'p-reen The fighters must
have hit us again, seeing that we were flying level., [ broke my chute loose
bﬂune hard tug and turnet-t;snappmg the chute on and took one step toward the
rear. BOOMI! The ship exploded. When 1 came to I was lying on the floor,
near the exit. A1l the ammo belts from the walist guns were wrapped around me
and piled on top. 1 tore CEthrough these as#tﬂzugh they were ,ﬁ’ream G{EESE
/?:f:nmething I could never do when I tried back;‘.gruunl:l. As I tore the belts I
noticed my gloves were gone, my fingers and hands were stiff and cold and

e ot
white. Frost bite! I had done it before. The radio uperatur\wé.gnne- The



[
nose forward of the ball turr'ﬂlt was gone. Everything to the rear behind the

rear tail wheel was alsc gone. [ guickly realized I should not go out these
large openings as there was tr; much jagged metal. Once 1 removed the ammo
belts, I rolled nut&the hatch next to me. I remmhered,:dehf the jumer"‘ﬂﬂ't
pull the cord _-,.ret.’I Then something asked the question, "How long was I knocked
sut?" Since | was tumbling through the air, I could not see the ground. 1 did

not know to stretch my arms to straighten my body in the fall. 1 decided I

better pull the cord. Panic again!! I right hand could not Tind cord handle,
e
I looked down at my chute. I had put it nrﬁ;ps—id—z—;lq#rff The cord was on the

left side. Would it upenﬂwpawm I pulled it!wait, wait, wait! Was it

going to open? It suddenly opened as I was looking at it. POW! I got the
full impact in my face. Sometime back I had exchanged chute with an English
fiyer. He had one that was suz‘gndei;r;uﬂ the shoulders, not from the chestj as
ours were. The harness joined,the ekest in a round connector that was also a
quick d"lsi::l}nn&::tJ ‘,TE be used when coming down over water. A turn to the right
readied for a hard punch with your fistﬁ to release all harnesses, straps, eftc,
/l’nd drop free before entering the water. It was a great chute, but don't look
at it. It was about to open as [ did. Since it goes up over your head, you
get one hell of a smash in the face. As the chute suddenly blossomed with a
loud snap, 1 also felt a snap in my lower back. Although this was very
painful, I had no time te think about it. 1 was only about 200 feet in the
air. When the chute opened, 1 saw my walking shoes which I wired to my chute
harness break loose. MNow I had only heated boots and sheepskin boots. 1 also
saw the waist section of the ship that I had bailed ocut from 'gwas fa'l'ling.;;nrf
‘,af oscillating back and forth motion.. The-air—going-through—beth-openings—made
$#rdo—so- It was not falling straight down. An ME109 buzzed by. [ braced for

impact‘, keeping my knees relaxed, A hard landing and roll out in the snow
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covered field., When you know even a Targe beld te had it in for me. I grazed
as I landed and rolled. Limping badly, 1 gathered the chute to take it into
the nearby woods., As [ did this, I noticed a farmer and children rum into a
house, which was about 700 feet away. [ buried the chute in the snaﬂf when 1
reached the woods. [ alse found I could not run or walk very fast with my
sheepskin outfit. I took that off and buried it along with the chute. [ was
now dressed in my heated suit and DéE;. I kept the sheepskin boots, but
discarded the heated boots. Heading into the deeper woods, I noticed I was
going the right way. Southwest!! My jmmediate thoughts were how could I get
back to keep a date with my girl? I knew she would be waiting for me back in
Bedford in the Theater lobby. Funny now, but not so funny then. I pressed on
through the woods. 1 came to a field in which stood a scarecrow with an old
torn suit jacket on. I borrowed the jacket. 1t would help me keep warm, if I
had to spend the night in the snow. As I trudged through the woods and the
snow, [ suddeniy heard distant voices. At the edge of the woods, I saw two
children returning from school, at least that was my impression. "Oh, god they
have a dog! Will the dog get my scent?” [ found a depression under the trees,
which was snow and leaf covered. I laid down and covered up with the snow and
leaves. 1 watched as they passed by. The dog did not 5f¢ent me, much to my
dismay. The childrengc#io were about 11 or 12 years ﬂ1q§:had wooden shoes an.
This confirmed to me that 1 was in Ba‘lgium},as the navigator had said. Back to
my trudgingilhe woods, a stremm.mad hest walk a ways in it to hide my scent
from any dogs that might be looking for me. Walk T did and got wet feet from
my effort. [ trudged up and down hills, #cross the fields, I was trying to get
near to a railread, I had heard nearby. I thought if 1 could get close to the

tracks with no houses aruund; I could jump a freight and get out of the

jmmediate area. Mo such luck. Always homes were between me and the tracks.



As I trudged along the woods, I came upon a wing section of B17, perhaps ours.
No markings! I suddenly felt sick. Would 1 also find bodies? I came closer
and checked it out, but nothing was there for me to identify. On I ge through
the woods. I walked wuntil I could walk ne longer. It was very dark and I kept
running into trees and branches. 1 spotted a light. It was light from a small
cabin., 1 decided te stay nearby, figuring if anyone was looking for me they
might go dmte the cabin. I could hear this and move on. Picking a spot under
a low hanging f;r tree, | made a snow nest and tried to relax. I distributed
my escape kit items throughout my body, pockets, etc. 1 did not sleep, but may
have dozed several times. End}it was cold!!! 1 wished I had not discarded my
sheepskin. The injury to my back and knee were killing me. My hands and feet
were the worst. I pulled the scarecrow's jacket -swew=me up over my head so
that my warm breath would help warm me, [ 1it a cigarette under the jacket.
Amazing how much warmth came from that match and cigarette. Despite this
warmth, | was getting colder and colder. It finally gugiz point where I could
ne longer stand it. J—decidodthat T were going to bE =0 cOTd STOWTyS—wiy
protong~3ts 1 stood up, opened my jacket, opened my shirt, jumped up and down
doing exercises. Super cold would have been warmer than this. When I tired, I
got back down in my nest and buttoned up. That did 1t}I Was now very warm,
but only for a short time. 1 kept doing this all night. When it was light
enough to walk without hitting the trees, [ started out again. As I was
climbing one hill, a de:; stood abnut{iﬁjfaat away. He Tooked at me and I
Jooked & him. ]'W;hd&red how I could kill him and have breahfaﬁt. God I was
hungr_\r!/ I walked and walked. It was about noon when _-Igid my attempt to get
close to the railruaq;'came upon an ideal setting, just as they say in escape
classes. A sec1udaq,pea5antg home close to the woods, one which you step out

of the woods and knock on the door. After observing the house for about and



hour, I decided that this was it. Since I was in Belgium, I might be lucky to
get help from the underground. 1 knocked on the rear door. I had my language
book from my escape kit in my hand. After I had knocked, 1 noticed the rear
door was near shut. Just then an old woman parted the curtains of the door, I
said in H-e1g"|£|, “I am an American and I'm hungry." S3She put her finger to her
1ips in a quieting gesture and motioned me to go around the house to the left
to the front door, Once inside the 1iving room, she handed me a cup and
proceeded to pour full of hot black coffee. 1 noticed an old man sitting in
the corner at the dining table. [ was scared st‘iff;r ﬁeaz‘ing cold and
nervaus. So much so that my whole body was trembling so violently that rmtl a
drop of coffee stayed in the cup. She took the cup from my hand and p'laf:i!dj;n
the table to fi11 it again. I carefully drank some of the coffee as she cut a
generous piece of black bread. Scarfing down the black bread and |:crf1‘*|are~_.F which
tasted horrible, I askad‘,"lyhﬂre am I‘.?II They did net understand. MWhen I had
finished the snack, 1 again askedﬂy_jere am 1?7 This time I took out my escape
map and spread it on the table. The old man and woman were not paying
attention to me. They were admiring the silk of the map. [ pointed to were [
thought I was and again asked where [ ;ﬁl Finally she looked more carefully at
the map. It was written in English and they did not understand. After some
time, she pointed to a spot just a Tittle northeast of Cn'l_ugn&. {ans!f This
was in Germany. Surprise, surpriae!j [ pointed quest‘ranwtn the EE'Igi;!n
side of the border. She indicate:ﬁ_:l]'m”and pointed to the German side. I now
noticed a small picture on a wa'I'I::a young man in a German uniform. [ began
folding the map to 1eaue.&s I did so I gatdtlehank’,‘r’ﬂu;and headed for door. Now
the most puzzling thing, that still bothers me, t#éa%h_el;aaieged, As I took
several steps,to—the—Front doon, the door opened and a-Butstapo officer entered

with gun drawn. Do hauensee'!.' pistel? 1 indicated “No" and vaised my hands.
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He put his pistel away and patted me down. As he more carefully searcllmﬁ, he
found all but two items of my escape kit. 1 kept hidden a small compass and my
pEF p-”]:.m‘“hﬁﬂ he started to count my escape money, you should have seen the
u1d-ma-ﬂ—'5—-£d—wmﬁﬂia- eyes light up. It was like that they did not know that
much money existed. 1 was ushered down a dirt road to where his car was
parked. As I previously stated, I am puzzled even tﬂl:ta_'p',."' as to how that
Gestapa

Guistape man knew I was in the house. There was no wires at all going to the
house. The nearest house was a good 500 feet away and the rest of the houses
were about the same distance from each other. There was not enough time for a
third person to run out of sight as I moved around house to the front. The
only thing that's come to mind over the years is that there must have been some
sort of a signal. Possibly a quiet signal such as we used to employ years ago
for the jceman to leave ice at our house. We did this by placing a card in the
window. Such a card could have informed another house that they naadi the
J?:i—:tapu man there. They certainly knew that there were many of us in the
area, [ would have liked to return to—the—houwse- after the war to find that
house and the people just to get the answer to this very puzzling guestion.
However, time and money did not permit it. He drove me about five miles to
o tapo heag:\ﬂuarters in a small town. Thus was my start of my fourteen
months as a POW. This—Fs—the end of the story of Margie's T1a5t MIssiom—
Margie was down., 1 will pick_it up at this point ina futurearticle—ommy—POH—
eseapades—and how—1-recorded_much in a log beok—with drawings and—how—the—tog—

beok is-stiH-aprisomers

a5
Lat:ﬂ#ed%ﬁuﬁtt&pa—he&dﬂﬂ?rtws—ait&t_ﬁﬂjﬂWﬂWﬁﬂ+fl ,
was strip searched. A very thorough saarcth They found my pill and asked

what it was. [ indicated for headache. They returned the pill to me. 1 still
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had the compass. [ had palmed it. After the search, [ was taken to another
room and shown several parachutes. One belonged to my left waist gunner. His
name was stamped on it. The pack and harness had q’]nt of blood. 1 was asked
if I knew any of these. I played dumb and 1nd"|:al:eu:[ﬂ}m.” They insisted 1 did,
but left the gquestion. 1 was brought to a large room and served a bowl of
potato soup. As they handed it to me, I sat at the desk and made a booboo. 1
s ke Schaed,
said Donkashan. Up to now I indicated I knew no German, but I did know a very
few words. I am German and English and remember a few words from my German
grandmother. It just slipped out. You should have seen the Germans. They
were insisting that I knew German and was hiding the fact. They picked up the
soup pretending they were going to take it away unless I told the truth. I
finally convinced them and was given the soup back. Several hours later, 1 was
put on an open-back truck with two guards. We drove for hours all over the
area picking up captured airmen. It was after dark when we arrived at the
hospital in Cologne. There we picked up several more prisoners. 1 recognized
ane of my crew members, Willjam Harris. He was our right waist gunner. 1 was
never so happy to see anyone 1 knew before in my 1ife. We kept our recognition
vEry quiatS:as not to let the guard know that we knew each other. Harris had
been injured by 20mm in the foot. He was limping badly and needed help getting
on the truck. 1 found out through Harris that Fnlﬁ, our left waist gunner,
was still in the hospital. He had been hit with a 20mm in the back. He was
wearing a F'I@ vest otherwise he would not have been here today. I never saw
Fu1§;aga=i=n until after the wag. Harris and [ stayed together throughout our
POW days. We were driven by truck to an a"rr:jf,iﬂ]d at Cu]%e, Whare we were
fed and bedded down for the night. The next morning we were briefly

interrogated one at a time. 1 remember after [ would not answer any of the

officers guestion he asked for my watch. [ said NO, not unless [ get a
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receipt. He had someone makesa receipt and I gave him the watch. We were then
all transported tﬂﬂransfer camp near Frankfur‘l‘::,t_-ﬂefmanﬁr-,.. This was a great
place, nice accommodation, reasonably good food. I remember they even cut the
crust off the bread before slicing it. I thought boy if this is how POW's live
it won't be topbad. MWas [ wrong!!l Next we were transferred to an
interrogation camp in Frankfort. This was Hell City. First we were all put in
one big room, we expected as we did before that there might be hidden
microphones so we did not talk about anything military. At this point, 1
removed the cover of my electric wire on the plug to my heated suit and put my
compass inside. They took us one by one to another room and strip ssrarv.:hlli us
again, They did not find the compass and [ palmed the pep pill. After
returning our clothes we were each put into solitary. | do not know how long
we were there, but someone tried to communicate with me through the walls., |1
did not answer. Soon an! officer entered my room. [ stood but did not siwte_
He asked me what air group I was from. Where was [ stationed? What was my
mission? To all gquestions I only answered with my serial number and name. He
became very mad and slapped me quite hard. 1 fell back on a cot. He then
calmed down and said how old are you. [ answered with my serial number. He
5a1d2§maded my age so that I ﬁuuid be allowed to eat. That was because of
raﬁinmng I said | can't give you that information and I had been eating
right along, although it wasn't the best of fnqg He slapped me again and
left the room. After about an heur of so, I was released from my room and
taken to another harr;:ks, Tharelm many Pﬂﬂs here and everybody was glad to
see each other. Suddenly, somecne found a hidden microphone and everyone
calmed down. The next day we were put on trucks?drwen to a demolished section

of Frankfor= to a raiiroad station. We got on a train. There was even

civ"l'lian,gfﬂr what seemed to be cwiliansfmixad in, of course we had many guards.
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I thought the guards and many others were very important people as they all
carried brief cases. This thought was soon put to rest wher they all began to
open their cases. In the cases they had a Toaf of bread and sausage, and a
thermos. That's how they carried their Tlunch. They ate in front of us.
Mothing to eat for us. My recollection is fuzzy about the next move. But
somewhere we were transferred to boxcars. Half the car was sectioned off with
eight inch Togs. In one half the put roughly 20 or 30 PQEEE. You couldmst
hardly sit down. In the other half there was only two guards. Thus started
F PMerE 4.
our trip to ia— [T took about two weeks, as we were side tracked many
times. A great fear came over us along the way, we discovered we were stopped
for a time on a siding and then passed through the same marshalling yards that
wWas our target several days ago. Since we knew that some of us carried bnﬂhr'&fif
bombs and the 72 hour time 1imit was just about ”pj #,Tﬂe_'.' viere due to explode
anytime. For those who do not know what a hunf;;:himh is I will explain. It is
a 500 pound demolition humhr, That when the detonator is screwed in it's nose,
it is impossible for anyone to remove it. It is designed to bury 1t5e'|f'gjlnut
explode. Mixed with other bombs that do the n:iaumagﬂ:II _/ﬂ"IE.‘ enemy may not find
these bombs. If they do and make a guarter turn of the detonator to remove it,
it will explede. IFf they don't find them, they will explode in 72 hours.
Perhaps after they have repah;lﬂl:he initial damage the reswli is-that—after
-_ﬂﬂ?‘r it '.-.I1H a]T go up again without another raid taking place. We arrived
at H—u-'l—rtﬁ-ufnf There were several other searches befere the one upon arrival
at this camp. Through all of these searches I managed te palm or trick my
keeping the compass and pep pill. 1 later contacted the escape committee and
donated the compass and pep pill. If one had a plan of escape, and presented Iﬁ""r'ﬂiﬂ
s escape committee and},if they approved they would assist in the escape. H‘_S%!.-Ich

LA
assistance cameﬂyhe form of make shift German uniforms, compasses, pep pills,
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STebAG 4 oy
sharpening up the plan and other help. At StarTiTkTor, there -was mostly
English inﬂ but one J!r?mei#was for us. At this camp, we spent about eight
months. During this time I contracted a bad case of calﬁ?ﬁs My arms swelled
to twice their size. It was very painful. I went on sick call at the onset
and was given a GI brush and sulfur s.akc' I was told to take hot shuwer$ich
they gave me special pemiss’lun;F:ﬂ:.. {Aﬁd to scrub with a brush then apply the
gulfur safﬁﬁ It got muuu:hjI much worse. [ may have gotten ﬁf‘lfur poisoning as
well. Finally I stopped this treatment, and now that the weather was becoming
warmer, 1 sunbathed. The sun seemed to do the trick. -I& ‘F1rf.:4ﬁ;' went away.
By now all the tiny pieces of f'EfEﬂ had worked their way out of my skin, both
from my head and my shoulders. It was at this Campj that was fairly well
supplied by the _l::ed E_rnss, that 1 started anﬁ ﬁt Ei?,::rfﬂ keep busy. After a
time the escape committee asked me if would cnnducthin certain spots outside.
They wanted my class to hide certain noises of tunnel digging and allow some
dispensing of gravel from the tunnel by those who gathered around. Many
tunnels were dug, but none succeeded. One was being dug from under fthe
latrine. [ was sitting on the latrine one day and ,rf’nuticed one POM standing
near the window for a long time. No one else was present. A Mnﬁut}I
thought. Sure enough after a time a head poked up from the seat next to me.
A POW asked if 1 had any matches. I gave him some and he went back down to
work., This tunnel was later discovered when the ox drawn Sﬂth"lﬂn wagon that
was cleaning out the latrine suddenly caved in the tunnel. It had been raining
for about four days and the ground was very soft. Another tunnel was abandoned
to the Germans as a joke. When a guard found the dirt near the stove, he moved
the stave and found a dark hole. The guard ran for the commandant. When he

e
showed the commandant what he had discovered, all the F'CI-Hfs laughed and
e

|
laughed. The commandant Lv.an'u;lJi 1 don't understand, ] found your secret and you
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'!augh."” Some one Ea.id: thl;:ut':.r1n::|l'.h1'nv=,;|J you should see the other one,’ With that
they showed him another hidden tunnel. The goon guard rattled something in
German. Commander said to him "Dumb cuff go in and see where it goes". The
goon snapped to attention and stepped into the tLinnE'IJ, up to hizs waist in water.
Histeria broke out and the goon and commandant left. Yes; there were many
funny moments, but mostly l1ittle food, constant harrassment, pain and death. A
death was witnessed by many. llue thought of 'iti-:'an execution. We were always
locked up at n‘ight.E]J-gs patrolled the outside. In the morning a guard unlocked
the doors and collected the dogs. One morning as he unlocked the deor of the
first barracks and proceeded to the next, a POW came out of the first barracks
and headed across the parade ground toward the latrine and washroom. He had
his soap and towel in his hands. The guard in the tower did not think he was
supposed to be out, and shot. The POW fall in the middle of the parade ground.
He lay there obviously im great pain as he rolled around several times and
raised a hand once. We were all shouting for help for this ".rit:timf" }.’; we took
turns looking out the window. It was almost an hour before snrrm:}n& came. It
wWas too 1ate_‘_ﬂ1‘e POW was dead. 1 never learned the identity of this man, but I
did secretly make a painting of the scene. 1 kept this painting hidden
throughout the POW days, Later at home when [ was interviewed by the :"i_'.laﬂrl_

crimes g_umissiun‘, I lToaned it to them. I never got it back. In camp we had

5 D

the special BBC news everyday, Ssomehow are radio operators put together a small

Paas set}’ capable of picking up this broadcast. At ene time we had so many of
it 2 ol 1 IR

the radwfs that we would occasionally let the German/s find one. They would
o L S

pull searches that were surprises. A radio would be left semi h1ddermqs S000

as they found it the search was called off, Many other things were safeguarded

L
because of this. Soon the Russians started there advance on the Gemany. When

they began to get close, we were evacuated by truck to the Eﬁlt’lc Sea. HWe were
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eventually all put down in .ﬁ dark empty hu'lﬂs of several freighters. We were
packed in so tight we could hardly move, let alone sit or sleep. There was
bucket to be used far a }J‘éhn. These buckets were then pulled up by rope to be
emptied. The bucket never made it all the way up without spilling several
times on to those unfortunate® to be directly below. 3will was Towered for us
to eat. We never knew if one of the same buckets !H‘E"EI;‘:!'LIEEE[ for this purpose or
not. Twice we were allowed in small groups of six to climb up the ladder to
the deck. This was for fresh air and exercise, On one of the outings several
Pl:ll.u'ﬂ jumped over board. We heard shots, but never found out what happened to
this:ap%. The must shave also frozen. It was :uldﬂ, X{{E‘ p!"aten Several days
tettin
later we arrived in S$%atim. The ship tied up to a dock which had large
battleship h:‘rtmun the other side. We tried to get the name of it, but could
not. Again we were put aboard box cars, but this time it was ﬁ di'Ffereané-Me
were handcuffed two by two during this trip,gume of us ﬁaﬂe to unlock the
primitive cuffs with a E—'I‘:;h milk can key{/ B:é all kept around our neck. We
did not let the guards know about this. As we saw we were being taken off of
the box cars, we refastened the cuffs as to not get into trouble. That was one
bad move. We did not know what was about to happen. After lining up about six
abreast, we were marched along a road. This road was lined with sailors and
other guards that had either a rifle with a fixed bayonetf#® or several guard
dogs. After about a mile or so0, a commandant of our group gave an order to
make us run. The guards and the sailor)gmamdd-started to attack l.!sfzraur jabbed
the bayune@s at usjﬁﬂ dogs nipped at our heals. We ran about four rrﬁ'les.ﬁ
must be remembered here that we wera all suffering from malnutrition, diarrhea
and some even had canes or r:rut:hesl:l still suffering from their wounds, Many
fall by the wayside,as did I. As the dogs and hayanett:s came close we jumped

Sy H-Frn'u-l
back on our feet and ran some more. I got a small stick Wa bayonette in my
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back side. Shots were heard. Many did not make it. Thusi:-i_?‘_ séur'n.ri'.'ed wWill
never forget. After we were herded into the gates of StalagBEai¥=S4x, we had no
barracks. We had tents for several weeks. It was while we were in these tents
that a German soldier working on a telephone pole was electrocuted. When we
heard the news we all ran to the fence to see. The German guards with the
linemen thought we were going to riot. We were cheering. The Germans let
loose a burst of machine gun fire. Pr'i-:rpﬁﬁ'l';"t F'Elr_q:{'? ran and di‘-'E-ﬁifﬂ"l‘ shelter. 1
suddenly found myself hiding behind a tent. A TENT?EE What kind of protection
is this? MWe all watched as they lowered the dead linemen. It was also at
this camp that I obtained my log book. This is a book of blank pages; hard
h#‘ld, and made by the YMCA, but d"lstr;_:huted b:athe Red Cross. I obtained this
through the help of several my r:nrnr-aqf_ We pmlled our resources of cigarettes
and chocolate from the Hed Cross /F’Emd af:e'ls, to trade for it. Chipping in
for this was Harris;my crew memhen; and Tony L:}mtla}'f.', a POM, who 'I;t:;‘ became a
great friend until he passed away in 1986. I'm am not a writer. I &m more of an

FHtlad H'me;

artistﬁ. not a professional artist, but I had a let of art training. 5o I
wanted to do sketches for a record. [ made many sketches, sketches of each
head of those in my room and barracks, sketches of T1ife as a POW, sketches of
dreams of what a private jet might look 1ike in the future. [ alse kept the
painting of the executed POW with my log book. 1 did all this work when there
”af;-;}nu guards around. If [ had been found out, I do not know what may of
happenad to me. This camp was not as good as the previous camp. There was not

Seelss 4

as much food, not that we had even enough food at Startagiif—For. At this camp
we got so hungry 1 tried to eat grass. 1 tried it raw. I tried it boiled.

WF i b5 (AT L. aa
Logy., logy, logy. rst of all there was the maggots. We were served a grﬁ1
of dehydrated vegetables and grains. This was loaded with maggots. Each bowl

had dozens. They were dead from the cooking in our mess hall, but they were
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maggots. At first 1 {:ﬂuld m:lt gat, then | found a secret from the English
Y

PU'H‘;S. They were in uur""l at that time. We were a mixed American and
N

laqer
English . I traded for some ,{urrj,r powder, this would make the grqs'l

- B EE dJa-*r:-EJ'Iﬂ.-

: ble. | hmd put gquite a lot of ,.Ef'urr_'.r powder in each bowl, but 1 ate it.
[ ate it with closed eyes. [ ate it to survive. Musﬁ‘lana began the”l;;f'
advance even more. Our camp was beginning te get more available to ther_ll,
/E::mething the Germans did not want. So we again made ready for euacua‘tiunthae
all made some sort of nap sack. It was again winter. So I also made a pocket
in the inside of my big coat. This pocket would hold my log book and the
painting. We were te march on the road. We had no idea of the torture this
would be. Walk we did in the freezing cold and snow. It was in February, the
first wesk or suf/saw many blistered feet. Many PE@ picked up sticks to use
as crutches or walking aids. We walked from dawn t-::: dusk. We went around

cities;always staying in the country. We had 1ittle food, An occasional botled

}
potato and piece of bread. At dusk we were ushered inte barns, sleeping in the
hay, all tight together, or sleeping with the Tlivestock. On  several
occasions, wWe were put tﬁugh another type of tr;rrture’l, )"ﬁj worst of all to my
mind. A= we EﬂtEﬁf.thE farmjﬁﬁm—harn cump'laxfr‘ Wi marcﬁpasﬁ a pig being
roasted on an open fire, It was for the officers to dine on that night. Our

mouths watered. We were very, very
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maggots. At first I could not Eat.Ill then I found a secret from the English
mm:21 They were in our !:; at that time. We were a mixed American and
Eggiish JL%E?#T 1 traded for samelﬁﬂrry powder, this would make the gruel
palatable. 1 had put guite a Jot of pﬁrry pawder in each bowl, but I ate it.
I ate it with closed eyes. [ ate it to survive. The Russians began there
advance even more. Our camp was beginning to E&%: more available to thEl?
KSEmething the Germans did not want. So we again made ready for evacuation, we
all made some sort of nﬁé:}ack. It was again winter. 5o I also made a pocket
in the inside of my big coat. This pocket would hold my log bhook and the
painting. We were to march on the road. We had no idea of the torture this
would be. Walk we d11;in the freezing cold and snow. It was in February, the
First week or Efz;ﬁ saw many blistered feet. Many PéEE; picked up sticks to use—
as crutches or walking aids. We walked from dawn to dusk. We went around
Citiﬂﬁ always staying in the country. We had little fnod:fﬁh occasional boiled
potato and piece of bread. At dusk we were ushered into barns, sleeping in the
hayf all tight together, or sleeping with the 1livestock. On several
aoccasions, we were put t‘jlrg'ugh another type of ‘tn‘rturer /P’m worst of all to my
mind. As we enter the—farms the barn cump]ex{ we march paéﬁﬁﬂ a pig being
roasted on an open fire. It was for the officers to dine on that night. Our
mouths watered. We were wvery, very hungry; we were being starved. Hatred
grew. In the haylﬂft%’;EhﬂES were stolen, stolen by the Russians and/or Polish
PGHE.&E%HE were marching along with us. Thoughts also ran wild about escape or
how we could steal part of that pig. On two occasions we had no barns to sleep
in. We were put in an open field, about one thousand feet square. A pine
forest had recently been felled. We did the best we could to keep warm. We

used the deep snow to form windbreaks., Some of the leftover fir tree branches

seryved as ground and snow cover to sieep on. We huddled together. Fires were
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ake
not allowed. In the morning a few POWs did not-awakes they froze to death. My
ersaT=
hands and feet were again frostbitten. A warm cup of Hershadt's coffee served
as our breakfast, them back on the road. The log book was still with me.
March, march, marchjtil finally at one barn we stayed two days. It was here
that I could go no longer. 1'd had Enuugh_j [ was s‘itkj I vomited from eating
the snuﬁjand melted snow for water. I was suffering a cold, malnutrition and
was very weak. Come whateuen 1 was going no further. I had said goodbye to my
crew members and friends and stayed behind. Those that stayed with me, about

75 in all, were finally put aboard a horse drawn wagon. We were taken to
sStalag

railroad tu:r:m:-zn*s.‘i Afte@days vwe arrived at Sbedoek 357. I met up with my
Ie) o
buddies again that had been 42 days on the road across Germany, not far from

—hel
the Rhine river. We all thought this being an older camp, ¥ would be better.

They must at least have Red Cross food parcels. The Red Cross food parcel was
normally designed for a minimum ration fﬂE:::hen fur(:;}&ak. Up to now we had
appruntmate]@ 5nmet‘|mE@ men per parcel per week. This camp 357 did not
even know what Red Cross food parcels were. They had even less than we had
had.

Several days later our own elected camp commander and representative
discovered that there were several boxcars standing on a siding in the railroad
yards. They were loaded with personal packages for English POWs. These POWs
had been moved and there was no way these parcels would be forwarded. He
finally got permission from the Germans after signing to take responsibility to
distribute thesa parcels among us. After dividing everything up in our usual
WAy ég:utting or drawWing cards, 1 received@ cigarette and a package of
pancake mix. This pancake mix was later to save my 1ife. [ decided toe try to
stretch the mixture by trying to bake a cake similar to the ones we used to

Staleg .
bake in Stylock 4 and 6. In these we had saved prune pits for the inside. We
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used crackers and margarine to mal:ehcrustj powdered our sugar cubes, mixed,with
powdered milk and water to make & frosting., The meat of the n'l‘ungi:"-'a:f finally
chopped for a filling. This was all covered by finely chopped prune nuts and
left to cool on a window si11. Though [ did not have all the ingredients, I
was going to bake|in our stove|some sort of cake| 1 did and [ ate it. Did I
ever get sick! Again uam1é:1nd diarrhea was my reward. At a time when [ was
gitting on a john, which was located at the entrance to the barracks, the guard
came and took everybedy out, they were going back on the road. The guard
opened the john door and said, "Rouse", I said "Conkin" and he let me stay and
ba alone. They all left; I quickly got my things together and went out the
back door. Here I noticed the guards in the tower, the only one I could see
was looking the other way. They were watching those leaving for the open road.
I quickly jumped the first guard rail and rolled into a ditch. Under the
barbed wire, out and over the guard rail on the other side. I was in the next
compound. 1 did this again into the next compound, as each compound was put on
the road. Somehow | managed to go to the hospital area to see the doctor. As
I was being interviewed by the doctor, 1 suddenly had te wvomit. This was
enough for the doctor to 1'&|tth me stay with the sick. After euewéﬁ but the
gick were on the ruad’f we "&‘!I"l;‘zrtdII stayed behind were moved to a corner lager. MWe
were to be left behind., The English were now moving our way; the Germans left
only the older men as guards. :Eha_yﬁmt_tﬂ_ﬁrw&h—ﬂ'&ﬂ After
several days I took my place M;;d-/turn at foraging for food. We were only
allowed to go to the field directly beh1Fd the camp. This Tield contained rows
and rows of piled up potatoes and Mistured for the winter. They were
kept from freezing by several alternate layers of straw and manure. We dug

through by hand to obtain all that we could carry to share with our individual

groups. That night as we were locked upj’ two important things happened. We
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heard the German 1ines move back; we were now in no man's land., Around 3 a.m.
an aircraft at very high speed, but going slow, made two flyovers of our camp.
We estimated that they must be Spitfires or Typhoons. On the first pass, he
dropped ﬁ flareson twa corners of our camp, -6ne—aNl-8ach-—GORAERy VErY accurate{y.
On the second pass, he marked the other two corners. Then we heard an
artillery birage. He had marked our camp. They knew we were there! Cheers
Trom everybody.

The next nfrning we were all cutside digging foxheles. After a Time, two
flights of {%ﬁi#@h Typhoons came over. There were two groups of four. The
first group stayed circling high, while the second group peeled off and came
down directly at us. We did now know what to make of it. Then we saw rockets
being fired. They looked as though there were coming directly at us. We
jumped into our foxholes. What the hell are they doingl?! The rockets went
aver our heads and into a clump of trees inm a small wvalley behind the camp.
Each plane fired its rockets. What are they doing? When the attacking flight
were back up to the other flight, the other planes did the same thing and
attacked. When the second plane in the group fired its rockets, they went into
the trees and the whole large clump of trees wvanished. An amme dump was
destroyed. After noon someone shouted “"tanks!". They were far off in the
distant fields. We climbed on the roof to see better. Then three explosions
near the front gate of our camp - back to the foxholes again! Soon yells of
joy were heard from near the gates. The guards came down from the towers; one
was running around shouting he was not a Nazi. [ ran to the main gate. As |
arrived an English halftrack was poised at the gate - the Ninth H;EEEZ:;J They
ware trying to get the key from the officers in the guardhouse. Jiii they took

prisoners, the halftrack moved forward and pushed down the main gate. We all

ran out, happy to see them., We were given cigarettes and some personal
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rations. [ ran over and with the help of some of my buddies, I pried loose the
padlock that was on the fallen gate: we were freel

But freedom takes awhile. It would be another week before we were out.
The English posted guards to protect us. They patrolled the barbed wire day
and night. We were given some English rations and traded some American
cigarettes for more. Some POWs left the camp to roam and find their own way
back. Some stole cars and motercycles. They borrowed some gas from the
British and went off. 1 do not know where they ended up or where they have
bean. I do recall two Gls gﬁtﬂ were very drunk. They had stolen a motorcycle,
borrowed gas, and came back to pick up some of their belongings and say
goodbye. It was quite funny at the time because I can =till see it - off they
roared, dead drunk, weaving all over the road. The guy on the back had a
guitar slung across his back. It wasn't Jong before they -:a,:&'limping back -
arms around each other and singing. They had smashed inte a tree. The guy
with the guitar sti11 clung to the neck of the guitar with the broken strings
dangling.

We were vastly short of food. The British guards had only enough for
their own supply. They could not supply us. We had to forage the area. We
drew cards to see who would ge; 1 was one of them. We Teft the tampiﬂrfent into
the country away from town. After an hour of wa'llcingii'.-m came to a farm. I

[

was guite scared, as we had heard a story of others ehat had left the camp and

were later Tound hanging fr::.m a tree. There were also mines aH over

s
Lras ggeler ‘F’='

an anwimal pew, phied,
place. stuuﬂ uard the entrance to .
g ﬂ'l’Mll il 1-:,:':, ad K soe f u"fﬂ;_f;lu.w Suw peeple paitele, do Vil e ns B
—garbted)------ ,lﬂ_ ne of them handed me a small lamb and said this is your share.

.

" 1 carried the lamb back to camp. It was for our barracks group, but nobody

i
i

wanted to ki1l it. They said you got it, wou ki1l it. Lacking guns, I finally
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had to pL:t it in a foxhole and club it to death, not an easy :hnr*e Lambs have

—M—L {fswr' ff!" ﬂm

s j-r.u-r]f .ruf:u.a!u'_ Tadu..:-;a_. U.{n_,r
\L ok anrried 8 ducle gud Aom

{ Lo .:Jf—:fff/



23

hard, thick skulls. I was crying when I did it, but this was all we had to
eat, After it wasz over, no one wanted to esat it and we agreed ko trade it with
a Polish group. It again became my job. I Tugged it over to their part of
camp and managed to getfg;ﬁhﬁ:kena for ft. MNot & bad dealjrea1iy. The
chickens were laying hens and we opened them up to find a dozen eggs in various
dearees of completion. F"’t“"*f'f"}f““"! A,

A team of newsmen showed up and began taking movies ef the large groups.

or h&dr
[ never op saw,about this again. After a while we were taken by truck to a
forward airfield; field it was, just a flat field. MWe arrived, but there was aeré—
no planes. The field had already moved forward. We were taken to a town and
occupied a building something Tike a YMCA for the night. Again, no food and we
slept on the fleor. The next day we tried for anmother field. Thisdnne Was
FMEpn f
still in operation. As we waited in groups, and turned to embark on theﬂgl?s,
a British officer kept eyeballing me. 1 had on a pair of leaded wings which [
had made from sandcastings and lead saved from the bottom of cans that attached
the key. This officer finally came over to me and asked where [ used to be
stationed. [ said England., He asked.dgu you want to go back to England?rI 1
said, "Certainly!™ I had missed keeping a date fourteen months ago. He said,
'hynu see the aircraft arriving with white stripes on them. They are returning

ZD England, the others are going to France. He gave me a wink and moved off.
The C47 pulled up in front of our group. This was what we were to get aboard.
I noticed it had no marhingﬁ;ﬂji knew it was going to France. [ managed to
slip into the next group and waited for the next plane. It had the stripes and
| was headed for England!

It shook us all wp gquite a bit when we approached England. Evidently we
were $1ightly off course and they let us know by firing three bursts of F1é§;

off our left wing. [ got the pilot's autograph and we had previously gotten
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the autograph of one of the soldiers in the halftrack that freed us. We
arrived near Oxford, then we were taken by truck to the 91st General Hospital.
We were deloused, showered, shaved, and given new clothes. When we were
assigned to a ward building, we were told to sat in Mess Hall #1. After a week
of eating steak, eggs, and a variety of other great foods, we were suddenly
assigned to Mess Hall #2. They just discovered we were suffering from
malnutrition and the #1 Mess Hall food was too rich for us. The next week was
one of porridae, eganog, etc.
I had written my girl upon arrival and one day I got a call from the gate:
I had a visitor. I rushed to the gate in my PJs te find my girl and her
father. We went back to my ward and talked. [ showed them my log book and
told them how I had kept it with me through all hell. We took in a movie at
the hospital theatre and then said goodbye. Later I was transferred to London
to await shipment home, 1 called my girl at her work place, as they had no
phone at home, 1 had asked her to marry me. She said yes, and I got a
furlough. [ went to see her, got special permission to get married, got
married at the register's office and went on & honeymoon to Leon Sea. When I
returned from my furlough, I found out that my papers had gotten all mixed upy
’E;; officer in charge of us was surprised to see me. If you had not returned,
we would have assumed you fell overboard. You are supposed to be on a ship
headed for the WS! Later I was on a ship, a Liberty Ship. I was in charge of
{:i?PUHs. The second night out we ran into bad weather, so bad that they took
off the mine watch. [ thought we had had it when as we went over a great sea
swall, the props left the water, the ship sh A.ered and it made a Toud noise.
Certainly we had hit a mine! But no, we were Jlucky. Later we arrived at
Horfolk, VA. We spent several nights in a mosguito infected barracks without

mosquito netting. We were eaten alive. It was too hot to even get under a
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sheet, Jet alone a blanket we had. I called my Mom and was soon aboard a train
headed for Ft. Devins, MA. This is where I had enlisted. The route would
take us through my home town of Morwich, CT. Although I was again in charge of
a group and had the travel orders and all the records, etc., | managed to put
somecne else in charge and jumped the train when it stopped in Nerwich. 1 had
my own travel orders which said I was to report at noon the following day. [
visited my Mom at work, mhen went to my Grandmother's house where we lived. My
Grandfather had died while I was a POW. They sent me a telegram at the time
about this; the mails were not getting through. The next day they drove me to
Ft. Devins. After several days, [ had a 72 day furlough. 1 was supposed to
report to Atlantic City, ru, for discharge, but while T was on leave a telegram
came that said I should report to San Antonio, TX instead. After my leave I
took a train to 5an Antonio, we did not fly much in those days. [ was there
for/ 2/ weeks and discharged. Another train brought me home. | waited fnr@
months for my wife to arrive here. The 55 Washington brought her to MNew York
City with thousands of other war brides. [ was, at this time, going to Art
School and working in New York City.

Many years passad. I finishedfﬁ?tfﬂihuni and than,ﬁﬁntngraphyﬁﬁfﬁnaT. I
worked for different art firms and ad agencies in New York City. When I moved
to Mew Jersey, I became (ﬂ'i*j:f(ﬂ'irectnr with a Hewark,E‘ﬁ;ineeHng firm. Later I
H&E{ﬁ?ifﬂﬁ;ectar at a local ad agency and then went into my own business,

In 1980 I lost my wife to cancer. 1 was lost for several years. [
remarried and then decided to do what I always had in mind to do with my leg
book. I wanted tnf,gnat%#1élﬁf the Air Force Museum Ju:fE;ytnn,ﬂh$aT Wright
Patterson Air Force Bazrﬁﬂ I mad; arrangements to do this, made a trip, Jd-had-
been—there—before and donated the book. | alse had special permission to go

inside a B17 they had on display and take pictures. The E17 was not a combat
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version and it was mostly stripped down. I am sorry to say that the museum
backed down on its word to display the log book. The padlock which I also
donated is on display. The book is in the Library and can be seen by anyone
wishing to go there and ask to see it. As one reporter from a local paper put
it, "The log book is still a prisoner".

As for me, I'm still in combat, still fighting the memories and thoughts
of POW 1ife, of what I've been through and of what my comrades suffered. I am
still in combat, still fighting, fighting for my rights from the VA. It seems
there is always those in charge that never saw combat, never knew the 1ife of a
POW. Many of them were not even old enough to be in service at the time. How
can they understand? I have been forced to retire now, due to ailments of POW
life. I will continue my combat until the VA realizes what we Vets went
through. I only wish I could liberate my log book, to put it on display in
the way that would help those in present and future generations realize what we
went through to save freedom.

This a true story, written by Calvin Brend, 371 Wadesworth Avenue, S.
Plainfield, NJ 07080 201/757-5760. Army Air Corps Serial #11103371. Social
Security #047-14-8769.
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