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What happened when you got on the ground?
Did you meet any of your crew mates?

How were you treated, if captured?

Any additional details, reminiscences, letters, or documents of these events would be ap-
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JAMES W. CROUCH, JR.

I1st. LT. U.S. ARMY AIR FORCE
2829 LAS PALMAS

PORTAARTHUR, TEXAS 77642
U.S.A.

306th BOMB GROUP
367th BOMB SQUADRON
THURLEIGH AIR BASE
BEDFORD, ENGLAND

TARGET: ERLA AIRCRAFT PLANT, MORTSEL
ANTWERP, BELGIUM
APRIL 5, 1943
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James W. Crouch, Jr.

2829 Las Palmas
PortAArthur, Texas 77642
U.S.A.

Here is the story of the crew of "Lil Abner" B-17 April 5, 1943 Erla Works Raid
at Antwerp, Belgium - 306th Bomb Group, 367th Squadron.

Pilot : 1Ist Lt. Clarence E. Fischer
Co-Pilot : 1st Lt. James W. Crouch, Jr.
Navigator : Lt. Joseph Consolmagno
Bombardier: Lt. William A. Moses

Sgt. ¢ Francis L. Eastham

Sgt. : Henry B. Compton :
Sgt. ¢ Walter R. Kuczynski - Top Turret Gunner
Sgt. : Norris R. Phifer

Sgt. : Lee Sanders - Ball Turret Gunner

Sgt. : William C. Rhodes

America was attacked by Japanese Forces December 7, 1941. I was a civilian at
that time. The Erla Works Raid was April 5, 1943, sixteen months from the day war was
declared. I had finished two years of college and passed the Air Force physical
examination in August, 1941. 1 entered the Service December 13, 1941, finished Flying
School in June, 1942, trained to fly a Flying Fortress, flew the Atlantic Ocean in
November, 1942, and was a replacement in a Combat Group in January, 1943.

We were young men who had to learn how to fight an air war by trial and error.
By comparison, one of the German Fighter Pilots killed on the April 5th Erla raid,
Hauptman Fritz Geishardt, had 102 victories. We had very little fighter protection
from the British and had to fight our way in to a target, make a bomb run and then
fight our way out. The German Fighter Command was probably at its peak. Pilots with
102 victories indicate years of experience with excellent aircraft. It was late in
1943 when the American P-51 Mustangs long range fighters gave the bombers help in
destroying the German Fighter Force. The Germans were never successful in turning
American air raids from their targets. There were several instances when all American
aircraft were destroyed. The only survivors were prisoners of war and I know and
respect them.

I was assigned to the 306th Bomb Group, 367th Squadron in January 1943. We
arrived as a replacement crew, and all the officers and enlisted men were separated
and assigned to various combat crews. I was checked out as a First Pilot and knew
who my Co-Pilot was and waited for a replacement crew and B-17.

While waiting for replacements, I flew as Co-Pilot with Lt. Fischer on raids to
Vegesack, Rouen, Paris and Antwerp, April 5, 1943, Prior to the Vegesack Raid of
March 18, 1943, we were practicing night landings to prepare for B-17 night bombing
over Europe. Our losses were excessive, due to German Fighter attacks, bombing had
not been accurate, and morale had reached a low point. There were no fighter attacks
during Vegesack bomb run and one group placed 76 percent of its bombs within 1000
feet of the center of the target. From the evidence of reconnaissance photographs,
seven submarines were assessec as severely damaged and two thirds of the shipyard
buildings and much of the plant appeared to have been demolished.
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The French at St. Nazaire repaired submarines that were removed from the water
and protected by concrete walls 20 feet thick and ceiling 16 feet thick. During
the winter of 1942-1943, German submarines were sinking more than 50 per cent of all
shipping to England. The primary targets of the Air Force were submarines. There
were six raids on St. Nazaire prior to April 5, 1943 raid on Antwerp. The concrete
walls protected the submarines from bombs; but, all of the surrounding equipment and
buildings were destroyed. St. Nazaire was one of the most heavily defended targets
in Europe. There were many anti aircraft guns and they were accurate. One of my
business acquaintances was a Chief Engineer on a ship that went to St. Nazaire after
;;: war. He said the French people would "spit on you" if they knew you were an

rican.

1 was held in the hospital ward for about two weeks. Two German Sergeants
arrived to take me and Sgt.Bowles to Germany. I had addresses in Brussels and
Amsterdam, Holland of underground contacts and had seen enough to convince me that
escape was necessary. For obvious reasons, I did not give the addresses to Sgt.
Bowles. He was a boy caught in a mans' war. We were in a large railroad station
in Belgium, crowded with people in a hurry. I let the Germans get ahead of me and
then tried to run into the crowd and escape. 1 did not realize how weak I was and
could not run. It may have been quite humorous to a casual observer to see a weak,
wounded man try to run. I ran about 30 yards when I heard the Germans call to me.

I turned around to face them, and to my surprise, they had not drawn their
pistols. They knew when to transfer prisoners, when they were not physically able
to escape.

I can understand why no one would look at me or try to help. Fort Breendonk
Concentration Camp was full of patriotic good people. I know Belgium was divided
during and after the war. Who could be trusted was a very real peril. Apparently
some people were content with the German war economy of money to spend on food,
clothing and little else.

To complete my wartime experience, I might add as follows.

After solitary confinement and interrogation at Frankfort, Germany, I arrived
at the main prison camp, Stalag Luft 3, Sagan Germany, on May 5, 1943. One June 5,
1943, I was taken to the prison hospital and treated for blood poisoning in the
wound. Due to a high fever and medication, I was unconscious for two days. The
wound healed a month later.

Three days after we were liberated, April 29, 1945, I had pneumonia and was
taken to a front line hospital, treated for pneumonia, evacuated by air to England,
and then to the U.S.A. in June 1945.

1 voluntarily entered the U.S. Air Force December 13, 1941. Ungil I was granted
a sick leave from a hospital in Texas, June 25, 1945, I had not received a single
days' leave nor had I seen any of my family. (Three years and six months).

The war in Europe ended May 7, 1945. Our war with Japan looked Tike a Tong
hard struggle. It has been estimated we would lose over 500,000 men when we invaded

the island of Japan.

Every man in the armed services was glad that President Truman made the decision
to drop the two atom bombs on Japan ending the war.
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I did not see the B-17 hit the ground. Three Belgians at Aartselaar told me the
B-17 finally tumbled over four times before it hit the ground. There were two
explosions, first the fuel tanks, and then the bombs.

I landed in a plowed field and did further damage to my wounded leg when I
tried to hold it up when I hit{ the ground. I ran into a barn and saw a young boy
and a older woman. 1 asked them to help me find a doctor and the boy tried to stick
me with a hay fork. 1 left the barn and ran towards a group of houses. Suddenly a
very short man appeared running along beside me. He spoke in English and said "you
may as well give up, you can't get away, too many people have seen you". 1 asked
him if he would help me and he refused. 1 told him to get away from me and he dropped
back about 15 feet. I turned, as if to chase him, then turned and ran behind some

pggse? that were facing the road. The people at Aartselaar told me his name was
"Charlie".

1 saw several nursery glass greenhouses for growing vegetables, and a house
where there were two women, one inside a half door, and one outside the door. 1
asked them where I could find a doctor, and turned to see if anyone was following me.
When I turned back to the two women, they had disappeared into the house and the door
was closed. 1 visited these people the summer of 1984. From here I went to the home
of the friendly Belgians who hid me until dark.

I was captured the next afternoon and surgery was performed by the Germans. 1
was held in the same hospital ward as the prisoners from Fort Breendonk Concentration
Camp. With me was Sgt. Magee from Lt. Seelos' crew who was hit in the eye by shrapnel.
The eye was removed. Sgt. Douglas Bowles from Lt. Kelly Ross' crew had a piece of shrapne
in the base of his spine. It was not removed and he appeared to be in no pain. Sgt.
Walter R. Kuczynski, our top turret gunner, had a severely sprained back from the chest
type parachute when it opened.

Our ball turret gunner, Sgt. Lee Sanders evaded capture for two months before
he and a group of airmen were caught in Paris, France. 1 evaded capture one day.

I am glad to report that all officers and enlisted men on my crew survived
the war in Europe and returned to their homes.

A word about head on attacks. The nose of the B-17 was vulnergb]e to.head on
attacks when in a formation of bombers. It was unable to take evasive action,
especially during the bombing run to obtain maximum accuracy.

Our B-17 F Fortress was equipped with .50 caliber machine guns except for the
nose, where a .30 caliber was provided that could be moved from one side of the
nose to another. The .30 caliber side guns.in the nose could not be fired straight
ahead. This meager firepower did 1ittle to deter enemy frontal attacks. While
head on attacks resulted in some success for the Luftwaffe and predominated,
considerable skill was required. This maneuver started from high abgve the front
of a bomber formation to attain maximum speed. Some German pilots did a half roll
to use their aircraft engine and armored belly for protection.

A study of the 306th original crews showed that 30 per cent of the pilots
were killed in action and that 23 per cent of the crews killed in action were pilots.
Later models of the B-17's had a chin turret which provided twin .50 caliber guns

to fire forward.



This picture was taken at the nursery glass greenhouses where [ saw two women, one inside
a half door, and one outside the door. [ asked them where I could find a doctor, and turned
to see 1f anyone was following me. When I turned back to the two women they had disappeared
into the house and the door was closed, both top and bottom parts. The lady in the picture
is not one of the two women mentioned above.

The man on the left, the lady and the man on the far right all saw me descending in my
parachute. The man on the left told me our B-17 finally tumbled over four times before it
hit the ground with a loud explosion followed by a second explosion. The first explosion
was probably the gasoline tanks and the second was the six one thousand pound bombs.

The man on the left told me I was about six inches shorter than the description from the
two women. He also said T had a Targe gold ring which was my Air Force graduation ring.
They were very friendly and glad to see me.

The man second from the right is Charles Thys.
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TOP LEFT: Mrs. DeRoeck was 13 years old and saw me descending in my parachute April 5, 1%

TOP AND BOTTOM RIGHMT: Mrs. DeRoeck and entrance into place where 1 hid.
BOTTOM LEFT: Outside cellar window.

The DeRoeck Family lives next door to this dwelling that is now owned by a man who
collaborated with the Germans. He is ostracized by the good Belgians.
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Fart Breendock Concentration Camp at
Antwerp, Belgium.

TOP PICTURES: Entrance and bridge over water
moat. Names of victims killed there.
CENTER: Stakes where victims were tied for
firing squads. Crematory smokestacks.
BOTTOM: Gallows for hanging.

This is where [ was taken after captuore.
fi female German S5 Secretary told me she was
from Brooklyn, New York.

For two weeks after surgery to remove
shrapnell from my leg, | was held in a
hospital ward with the prisoners from
Fort Breendock.




2-4

(This letter has heen re-typed from the original - JWC 2-2-88)

J. L. Verhagen

L. P, Verhagen-de Geus

Ph. Willemstraat 13

4671 EX Dinteloord/Netherlands

Tel. 01672-3347 Dinteloord, 24.2.1985

Dear Mr. Crouch,

Thank you very much for your pleasant and interesting letter of January 29
last. It is always nice to hear something back from a person who flew for us so
many years ago and who is still alive and well. Time did in many cases its work
and many veterans passed away in the course of the years.

I think that Mr. Seelos told you already with what kind of person you have to
do. So you know that I am not interested in writing books, articles in papers and
so on. My only intention is to find out what happened so many years ago, give the
information to the former airmen, their helpers in Europe and so on. In the course
of the years I learned that they all want this and in most cases want to come back
and meet people who were involved in the happenings during those dark years 1940-
1945, They can stay free here and we do everything to give them some good days.

We want nothing back, it is only our family's way to so something back,

I told you the above once more not because we want to show you how "good"
we are, but just to let you know why we are doing this as at this moment a 1ot of
people try to get information etc. to write books and articles in papers and magazines.
And not always with positive intentions.

In Belgium I am working with a Mr. J, Dillen and he is a good man as he thinks
and works in the same way as I do, specially on the 5th of April 1943. We never give
away addresses or names without consent of the persons involved.

From your letter to Mr. Rely I learned that you do not intend to get involved
in matters which can work negatively.to your country and/or your Air Force. You are
right, especially in this time that a 1ot of people try to earn their daily bread
or attract attention by hitting people, countries and so on where they can with
negatives things and without any knowledge of how things can go wrong during a war
and in this case on the 5th of April 1943.

I have also some information about the raid on Mortsel, the official report,
some photographs and I have contacts with Belgian people who helped surviving members
of the 306th bomber that came down that day. So if you have any questions or wishes
please let me know them and I shall try to help you. I did not write or phone to
Mr. Thijs and shall not do so before you give me your consent, they are your friends
and I have no objections to show them my files, here or in Belgium.

One of the B 17's came down here near Dinteloord. It came, burning, from the
south (Belgium) and was attacked by a German fighter. The airgunners of the B 17
were at that moment still firing back but it was already clear at that moment that
the B 17 would not make it back to England.

We find that there was still some hope to fly back to England, as some crew-
members intended to do, but I think they would never have reached it for they had to
cross the Dutch coast with a burning bomber at low altitude. The Germans had a
strong zone with Flak and more fighters could have reached the bomber in a short
time, For this B 17 there has never been a chance to escape it's fate. It flew in



February 1, 1988

J. L. (John) Verhagen
Your letter of 24.2,1985
Capt. Parker's Aircraft April 5, 1943

This past April, 1987 the Stalag Luft III Former Prisoners of War held a

Reunion at Seattle, Washington, USA.

(M

(2)

I talked to two men you will want to contact:
Charles J. Thelen

P. 0, Box 5394

Tahoe City, California 95730

Charles (Chuck) Thelen was Capt. Parker's Co-Pilot.

George L. Lewis

3756 Princton Way

Medford, Oregon 97501

George Lewis was the Bombardier on Lt. Ross Aircraft shot down same day
April 5, 1943,

From these two men I obtained the following information as to what happened

on the B 17 piloted by Capt. Parker during the Air Battle of April 5, 1943.

(m

(2)
(3)
(4)

(5)
(6)

(7)
(8)
(9)

Engine #3 was burning, Radio contact to members of crew was destroyed. Controls
were almost gone and difficult to fly aircraft, aircraft too low to ground,
still under attack from German fighters. THEY FOUGHT TOO LONG FOR THEIR

OWN SAFETY,

Capt, Parker told Engineer, Sgt. Creatore, to go back into rear of aircraft and
tell crewmen to leave aircraft. Radio contact with crew was not working.

Controls were set on "Automatic Pilot" to maintain level flight when Pilots
stopped controlling manually,

Lt. Milburn, Bombardier, was in escape hatch in front of aircraft and was
pushed out by Lt. Thelen, Co-Pilot. Lt. Thelen then bailed out.

Capt. Parker bailed out after Lt. Thelen

Apparently Lt. Spaduzzi, Navigator, was hesitant to bail out. It was reported
his parachute was faulty., It was reported he had trouble snapping the parachute
pack to his parachute harness which he wore at all times. The Parachute Pack
was separate from the harness.

It is possible that Lt. Spaduzzi's parachute was opened in the aircraft.
Apparently Lt. Spaduzzi asked Sgt. Creatore to help him fly the aircraft.

The aircraft was set on "Automatic Pilot". If Spadu;ii and Creatore tried to
fly the aircraft manually and turned off the Automa§1c P1]o§ to change compass
headings, the aircraft would roll due to the #3 engine burning.

I tried to talk to Leonard H. 0'Brien by telephone in February 1987. I talked

to his wife and she said he would not talk about the April 5, 1943 episode.
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IT'S A SMALL WORLD

With the thought in mind my home-town, Port Arthur, Texas. is a seaport town
located on the Gulf of Mexico. Antwerp, Belgium is a port located on the
European Continent. Gulf 0i1 Corporation, now Chevron, has oil refineries
in Port Arthur, Texas and also Antwerp, Belgium. -

1 was shot down about 3:40 P.M. April 5, 1943. My parachute landing was
somewhere near 4:00 P.M. I managed to evade capture until approximately
12:00 Noon April 6th when a Belgian collaborator pointed me out to a German
sentry guarding a bridge I had already crossed.

Later that day, surgery was performed by a German doctor and one Belgian
nurse. My recovery room was a jail cell in part of the hospital where the
Germans confined the prisoners from Fort Breendonk Concentration Camp at
Antwerp, Belgium, and recently captured and wounded underground and resistance
people.

When I regained conciousness, I was attended by a man who could speak English.
His name was DePowell (?). He was forced labor who overstayed his leave and
had been shot in the back in his home when the Germans came to return him to
his job as a truck driver on the Russian front.

The next morning, April 7th, this man came to my bedside and asked me where
was my home? I replied, United States. He said he had been to the States and
asked me, what State? I said Texas, and he appeared excited and asked me,
what town? 1 said Port Arthur, and he then asked, "do you know where Grace
Woodyard's place is in Port Arthur"?

I could not believe what I had heard him say. Grace Woodyard's place.was a
very well known "house of prostitution" catering primarily to seamen in Port
Arthur.

The explanation was relatively simple. DePowell was a crewman on the Gulf

0i1 Corporation's ship "Belgian Gulf". This ship operated between Port Arthur,
Texas and Antwerp, Belgium. I had seen the ship at the Gulf 0i1 docks many
times.

Within forty (40) hours after being shot down in combat, captured, operateq on
and hospitalized, a stranger is asking me if I knew where a whorehouse is in
my home town! :



I, PROBABLY, AM THE ONLY MAN WHO ::

England, in latter part of 1942 and the early part of 1943, was still being
attack by German Bombers. German Fighter sweeps were a real danger to B-17's
parked on Air Fields.

Later in 1942, while on leave in London, 1 was caught in the wave of humanity -
headed for the underground subway bomb shelters when German Bombers attack. While
in our barracks one night at our Air Base, the 1ights were turned out and a few
minutes later, we heard aircraft fly directly overhead. Later we flew a crew to
pick up a replacement B-17 at another Base in England and could not get clearance
to take off and return. We noticed four aircraft flying very low and we could not
jdentify them. A few minutes later we were cleared for take off and were told,
“Incidentally, the four aircraft you saw were German aircraft”.

The English had many low powered radio control stations located throughout
England to direct friendly aircraft to the nearest airfield or to their home Base.
Aircraft, that were in trouble, could always find a friend by calling "Hello
darkie".

There were Red Cross facilities at some of the American Air Bases in England.
There was one at our Base where one could buy a hamburger, etc. Yes, I said
"buy". American girls usually were in charge and they also had trucks equipped
to provide doughnuts and coffee to military personnel. -

Now we are ready for my claim to fame.

My good friend, Lt. Clarence Fisher, one enlisted man as top turrent gunner,
and I were to fly a crew to another Base in England where they would receive a
replacement B-17 and return to our Base. We waited until we were sure the Pilots
had located the B-17. 1 taxied out to the take-off area and was ready to check
our four engines for full power when Lt. Fisher told me to wait. He had seen a
Red Cross Truck park near our B-17 and two Red Cross girls were holding some
doughnuts in their hands. 1 told Lt. Fisher to go get some doughnuts and I would
finish checking our engines and would be ready for take-off when he returned.
Lt. Fisher was very successful, he not only returned with doughnuts, he also had
two cute Red Cross American girls who were directed into the nose section of our
B-17 by means of a passageway from the pilot's compartment.

When Lt. Fisher went to get the doughnuts, he was asked where his home Base
was located. When he told them, they knew the Red Cross girl at our Base.
Lt. Fisher asked them if they wanted to go for a ride and visit their friend.
They promptly accepted and immediately abandoned the Red Cross truck.

When Lt. Fisher returned to the co-pilots position, I asked him what were
his plans. He informed me, we promptly took off, he pushed the switch to retract
our landing gear and immediately disappeared into the nose section. Shortly
after a Red Cross girl appeared. I asked her to be my co-pilot. I briefly
explained the controls of a B-17, let her make several turns, climb and descend
and suddenly had an idea that would set me apart from all combat pilots. 1 asked
her to set on my lap. She promptly complied with my request.

Yes, probab]j; I am the only man who flew a combat aircraft, in a combat
zone, with a girl sitting on his lap.

The rest of my "claim to fame" story almost got out of hand. Needless to
say, when some degree of sanity returned, I realized we were Tost somewhere
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The Warrior's Promise

Brookings. Ore. ipop 5.000: was the only community on the
"% mainkand 10 be hombed during World War Tl The town s
ecelebrating the 40ih anniversary of the war's end in equally
wpigue fashion this week three Brookings hugh school students
1kl 1our Japan as puests of the piiol who flew the missions 4
For former Imperial Japanese MNavy Pilon Nobuo Fujitz. 73
the youngiiers visii fulfills a loog-standing promise, In Sepiember
1543 Fujita flew two raics over Brookings in a tiny ssaplans. drop-
ping incendiary bombs 1o an unseccesaful effon o gnie the sus-
rounding thick foresis. Twenty veans ke,
. the Brookings Junior Chamber of Cem-
merce invited Fujite. by then a prospering
businessman. (o serve &5 honomary grand
| marshal of the wem's azles festival, Fu-
B | jitz was so moved by the gesture that he
vowsd 10 meciprocaie by having local
youngsiers visil Japan but his business
subsequently failed, lraving him penniess

e | The industrious Fugita spent more than
two decades saving the roughly 510000
'| thot will pay the students’ ravel cosis,

~Afer they have toored Japan.” be mys. 3
*the war will fimally be over for me™
TIME MAGAZINE July 15, 1985 i

A WORD ABOUT JAPAN

When Japan attacked Pearl Harbor December 7, 1941, they did not realize how successful

they were in destroying our Pacific Fleet. Their Army and Navy had occupied the Aleutian
Islands near Alaska.

We were trying to reinforce and supply our bases in Alaska by aircraft from bases in
the States of Washington and Oregon. Our aircraft were being attacked by enemy aircraft.
We knew the enemy had aircraft carriers in the Aleutian-Alaska area.

Dur combat crew was in training at Topeka, Kansas in September 184Z. We were on 2
training flight when contacted by radio to return to our base immediately. We were one of
<ix crews ordered to be ready to leave our base in thirty (30) minutes from the time we
landed. We were rushed to the State of Washington by commercial airlines and trains. At
Tacoma, Washington we received our new B-17s rushed to us from the Boeing Aircraft Factory.

I flew as Co-Pilot in the lead aircraft flown by a Colonel who told us we were the
only combat force capable of attacking a enemy aircraft carrier. Contact had been made with
an unknown enemy vessel. We tried to penetrate a cold front moving toward the West Coast
of the U.S. from the Aleutian Island area. We started at 15000° dropping altitude gradually
to 6000'. After a four (4) hour flight, we were forced to return due to bad weather.

Here is what actually happened.

- The gentleman in the magazine article above, flew a seaplane carried near the U.S.
mainland by a submarine. After the two (2) flights, the seaplane was loaded on to the
submarine and returned to Japan.



DROPPING THE ATOMIC BOMB

The American people, and the world, do not realize we had an Invasion Fleet on the
way to attack the Japanese Mainland.

Please remember their Emperor was their God and their Island was our equivalent of
Christian Heaven. The battle tested Japanese Army was ready to defend their homeland.

1 have talked to men, in our city, who were part of this Invasion Fleet. They knew
where they were to land and personally visited their assigned landing sites. They all
believe to survive would have been a miracle. Japan was well prepared for an invasion.

It is estimated that between 500,000 and 1,000,000 casualties wou1d occur before
Japan was defeated.

President Truman was an Artillary Officer in WWI. His decision to drop the bomb was
never criticized by any member of the Armed Forces to my knowledge.



Winchell and his gunner, ARM 3/c Douglas M. Cossett, flew out
of the conflict into a private war of their own—one with the sea. They
had scarcely cleared the battle zone when fuel pouring out of the
tanks and steady engine failure necessitated an emergency landing.
Winchell made a beautiful job of it, and his men were able to salvage
their life raft, emergency rations, first aid kits, and parachutes. Both
were painfully but not seriously wounded, and they settled down to
await rescue, using their parachutes as awnings, sails, or sea anchors,
depending on the wind and weather. For days they floated on, dipping
in the cooling sea when the presence of small fish told them no sharks
were around. The latter closed in repeatedly, Winchell and Cossett
beating them off with the aluminum oars and a Bowie knife.

Occasionally a plane droned by in the distance, but none close
enough to see the raft. Winchell shook his fist at each receding dot
and shouted, “All right, you bastards, see if I ever buy you a drink
at the O Club!” When emergency rations were gone, the men plotted
an assault on an albatross which followed them inquisitively. Braving
ominous memories of “The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,” Winchell
pounced on the bird and slit its throat. But raw albatross was not
exactly gourmet fare. Despite its huge wing spread, the body was no
larger than a chicken, reeked of fish, and was too tough to chew.

About their twelfth day of drifting, they saw and signaled a sub-
marine. To their despair, it proved to be Japanese. The sub circled
them while a number of crewmen and an officer emerged on deck to
look them over. But evidently the Japanese decided the refugees
were too weak to question and not worth shooting, for the craft turned
away and sped off. Not until June 21 did a PBY find the two fliers
and whisk them off to the hospital at Midway. They had drifted for
seventeen days, had lost about sixty pounds each, and were the last
survivors to be rescued.’®

The story of another plane s crew had no such happy ending. At
about 1630 on June 4, Nagara spotted a life raft and ordered Maki-
gumo to investigate. I the survivors were Americans, the rescuers
were to “interrogate the prisoners to ascertain the enemy’s situation
and then dispose of them suitably.™

The men proved to be an ensign and an aviation machinist mate
second class of VS-6 from Enterprise. At first the Japanese did not

abuse them: the surgeon treated their wounds and the crew shared
. cigarettes with them.® Still, their interrogator, Lieutenant Ryuhichi
Katsumata, threatened them with a dagger when they refused to
answer questions.® Whatever the reason, the prisoners gave their
captors some surprisingly accurate information about Midway's de-
fenses, although, apparently, little or nothing about the task forces.

A few days later, with Makigumo headed toward the Aleutians,
Commander Isamu Fujita decided the prisoners had outlived their
usefulness. Even the promise of the Americans’ personal effects—
including the ensign’s lighter inscribed with the affectionate little
pun, “To my Matchless Husband"—elicited no volunteer execution-
ers.? But late that night, the unfortunate men were taken on deck,
blindfolded, weighed down with five-gallon kerosene cans filled with
water, and thrown overboard.* According to Captain Shigeo Hira-
yama, then Makigumo's navigation officer, the two Americans ac-
rrmse 30 £ siatle with no sien of fear B




TUE LAST BOUND-UP 319

While we were at Lhis bridge, an International Red Cross
mun aud his alleged wife tried to get over with Lhe troops —
wlwo s gruup of drunken Englishmen. Neither party succeeded

We then drove to the Allied Prisoner of War Camp at
Moosberg, where some thirty thousand Allied prisoners of
wur, mostly officers, had been confined and were still await-
ing reputristion by air. The camp was commanded by an
RAF Group Cuplain with whom I had dined in London in
1042, The executive officer was Colonel P. R. Goode, U.8.A.,
whose illuess during the march from Poland to southern
Germany was the renson tiat Colonel Waters did not try to
ERLTE 2, Waters felt thut, if he abandoned Goode, tha latter
would probably die. No one knew I was coming, so the
consideruble ovetion which greeled me was spontansous.
The prisoncrs were well disciplined and quits clean.

1 went through several of the living quarters, and also the
cooking shacks, in which latter were some most ingenious
couking devices, moatly invented and coastructed by mem-
bers of the United States Army Air Foros. They were based
ou the prineiple of & blackamith's forge and burned practl-
eally anything, during the course of which incendiary opera-
tion they produced the densest and most evil-smelling smoke
[ have ever encountered. With the aid of thess cookers, the
ample und well-selocted supplies furnished by the American
Ited Cross ! were heated and made more palatable. During
the last mouth the prisoners st Moosberg were wholly sup.
purted by American led Cross packages, as the Germans
wide practically no attempt to supply food which they them-
selves did not possess. To their credit be it stated that they
dul not Lemper with Lhe packages.

Vrom here we drove to Landuhut, where the 98th Division
wan crossing the lsar Iliver. It was at Landshut in the

| Thewe wupjilies were bunghit by Uhe Anny, pueked by volunteer Red Crow
worriers, shilppid Ly ihF American Hod Crose vessshs, sod distribuled by the
Intrrpational Hed Cross.
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eszay about the American flag.
[ It was a beautifil tribute to the

| Germany, a mw camp where I
. -was imprisoned along with
30,000 other Allies. (The

s was built to hold 3,000.)

U 'We heard the deep rumble of
«idiese]l tanks approaching, but
Ethew were in the valley and we
{ couldn’t see them. When the

Jthe hill and the column, of
|- General Patton's Third Army
| tanks made its way to the main
“gate of our prison camp, a huge
| roar went up that drowned out
- the sound of all those beautiful |

tanks, This
coming up the road!

Shortly - after our Hberators
arrived, @ grimy, skinny but
smiling Gl shtnnhd. up’ the
Nagpole by the main gate. He
tore down the ugly swastika of
‘Moz Germany and replaced it
m #lorious Stars and
A Was @ moment none
of us will ever forget. .

. There were -m.m; Iu:dened
*'Hl?r'thnmin that camp. Some of

' h-;mmL o

Immi ﬂfmlipm Those |
ar stories, even after
fcan still

Ithrough the old veins.

: Thmk}rpuhrpnntmgllml

;Dy:ubnlnleunr:.rmmgwemd :

Hj.r st memnra.bh: moment

- related tooour flag occurred pnoa -
Sunday Apnl 29, 1945,
cat Stalag - Muuhu:g,

i first tank poked its nose over o

was FH.EEDGHH

Hodk the
&y ‘brothen (Kappa Alpha)

h.ld. -'h-lun.“PDWn for more |

g &l ﬁhtnnwly freed pf

'\Thm
back some'

futeful day 43 sl
l 1‘_

% _{IlnE of the mmt rawmﬂmg
40 years, 'gspects of writing this
get the blood coursing providing the thread of humani:-

ty that binds ws ane to the ather.

 Vienril )] muﬁﬁu.a

U.S. flag fills special place
in former POW’s memories

Ann
Landers

DEAR ANN:

i BT thﬂlled Lo sep tht 1ette:r
Hn your column By Retifed Tt
Col. B, McD. Jr, He recounted
the events that took place Sun-

day morning, April. 28, 1845, at.

Siglag VII-A in Moosburg, Ger-

rreany, where he wes a prisoner ;

of war, along with 30,000 others.
The writer described his feel-

. ings when the first tank poled its |

moze over the hill .aod (ren.
Patton's Third Army tanks made |
Wheir way to the main gate of that
i:r:sun camp, & huge roar went
fip from all of us who knew we -
wweri frew atlagel”

L wes the: ﬁménﬁ.q. Mﬂll‘lt&"

officer at the front gate when ;|
that skinny GI shinnied up the

fagpole, tore down the

Iy
German swastika and replac

it

| with the heputiful Stars and

Etﬂpﬂi

. Capt. D:.rnnm:te Durin
tnanded the tank company.
camp. Hewasa

1'.'?*1

e University-

mwﬁm peec]

colmn i

1 never know, when [ print &
{detter,
touch, When I receive feedback

how many lves I il |

i-.-nnderful letters that wen

guch as tnn: letter you wrote, it
gives me a feeling of enurmuus
sl'thih:unn ;

'Bpace does -not permit the
pﬂ.ntmg of all the letters from

A "Mmgburgers” whio ' WeTE On

hand when Gen. Patton's Third
Army came in and liberated the

E POWs, but here are two more.

IJE.ALE&HH . .

! When: that great letter ap-
peared from the lieutenant colo-
nel from Irving, Texas, a whole
host of memones ﬂnnded. my |
mind.

1 wes 19 - vears nld a -ball
|punner on a B-17. We had been
ishot down just two maonths Boe-
[fore, over Berlin, and considered
|aururl'.rew darned Tucky to be
alive,

| 1 was at Moosburg, Germany,
on April 28, 1945, when Geh.
" Patton and his men game rolling
down the road. 1 will' never
Ii’nrget the smiles on the faces of
his courageéous men as they rode
into our camp. What & fabulous-
looking guy Patton was with his

fvory-handled mﬁlﬂlﬂ Elﬂ-l'l'llnﬂ.’
|jn thesun! _, : _
Thank you, 4 ; l‘nr : hEEt
f;u:ulunme'.llr
! !"'4-'—.

; before, He 'ml‘mtt BOTIE
senk
als nn:'l

E:;unz. mﬂi’hﬂ!’ﬁmmﬂ.
me, Waris hai.'l \
— Imelm
in Hnrthem Ei]:lﬁlrnl.l..
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I SAW TEN THOUSAND MEN CRY
By Vernon L. Burda ”"t,f

It was about January 16, 1945, when the Russians started their
long-awalted winter offen31ve, as the temperature hit a new low for
the winter. The Kriegies watched breathlessly as the Russians broke
the back of German resistance and took Warsaw and Kracow and
advanced on Posen and Breslau. Speculation was rife on whether we
would be moving or not and betting odds were slightly in favor of
not moving. I had a hunch we would be forced to walk, so I made
overshoes out of a pair of wool socks with Klim tin soles, which I
could tie over my shoes. I made heavy mittens by stuffing German
toilet paper between layers of cloth and,insulating my blankets with
layers of toilet paper. A backpack was made by sewing one stocking
on the top of a bag and one on the bottom and putting a belt as a
strap between them., s

On Saturday, January 27, 1945, the Russians were knocking at
the door of Breslau and Steinau. Then, like a bolt of lightening,
at about nine P.M., the order came:  "FALL OUT FOR A FORCED MARCH AT
11:00 o'clock”=--in two hours. And the big flap started. Men rushed
about making packs, bashing food, throwing away useless articles and
preparing to move. Joe Doherty ran to the kitchen and started -
making a huge batch of fudge--it really seemed funny at the time.
Everyone's bowels moved about three or four times .in the first hour.
Boy, what excitementi! At the last moment, I decided to make a
sled and Schauer and I took four.bedboards--used two as runners. and
two for the platform and put tin ‘on the runners. S

On January 28, about 3:00 A M. we . fell out. It was about 20
below zero out and dark. We lined up, drew a Red Cross parcel per.
man and left Stalag Luft III. The column of men was terrifically
long and we moved very slowly. Along the highway (Highway 99.), we
met the once mighty WERMACHT SKI TROOPERS, all in white--and these
"Supermen"” were begging cigarettes from us as we passed. They were
either about 40 or 50 years old or young kids--headed for the front.

At 2:00 in the afternoon, we reached Halbau, which we found
containing mostly French forced-laborers, The weather was freezing
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