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Editor, The Times:

.1t seems like V-E Day was 1ust
yesterday | remember having :
had mixed emotions then.

Elation that the war in Europe
was over, mixed with sad
feelings for the many close .
friends either killed or shot down
in aerial combat. | had been a
pilot of a B-17 flying fortress
bomber flying from England
against German targets in
Europe (1942-1944). In the bomb
group to which | was assigned, !
we lost over 1,000 men to enemy
action includlng 60 in one day "
from a squadron | commanded. I
had learned to hate and fear war
— a feeling that was later
reinforced while serving in the
Korean and Vietnamese
conflicts. | also learned the need
to be militarily strong. -

Nowadays we hear a chorus
of voices calling for cuts in the -
U.S. defense budget —a budget
that has been in decline for over .
10 consecutive years. Those =
calhng for cuts generally say that
since the end of the Cold War
there is no pressing need fora
strong military. | would point out -
to these people that the world is :
still fraught with many dangers

and potential threats to our way i

of life. There is rampant
nationalism, resurgent
communism, fanatical rellglous

activity and other movements

that demand we stay strong.

G S A
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~ We cannot afford to forget the
most expensive lesson in history
— WWII. This event cost over 50
million lives, a trillion and a half |
dollars, and untold misery. The.
lesson was the failure of world |
leaders of that time to recognize
the true threat to peace that
Adolf Hitler and Nazi Germany
represented — that failure led to
the devastatlng world war. lWe
were fortunate in that period .
there was time to build up our _'"
decimated military forces and "
needed equipment to eventually
help to win that conflict.:Time is *
a luxury we most likely Would noi
enjoy in a future confl:ct

‘We must stay vigilant and
strong and show the world that
we are prepared to use any
needed force to retaln our way .
of life. i AN T |

It has been said thai when the
Roman legions were strong and
the Roman Empire mighty, they -
adhered to the maxim: “Si vis
pacem para bellum’(To assure :
peace prepare for war).

When they ignored this axiom,
the Roman Empire collapsed It

: must not happen tous. "

© ... 2 John M. Regan
¥ ColUSAF(Hel)
: ' ¥ -\f_!-_:': \’San Mateo



At breakfast with Col, John Regan 1 Dec 79 at San Mateo, CA.

Kangaroo courts were held for those aborting missions.
Entére crew would be tried, and if convicted would have to
wear gasxmasksxarx oxygen masks around for entire day,

368th policy was to fly new first pilots as copilots for
first five missions, and then b give them their old creuws
back.
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1924 - 2005
assed away peacefully at home on
}uly 1st at the age of 80.

Dearly beloved wife of lohn M. Regan;

i Guillemette, Georgine,
Patrick, Antoinette, Kevin and Sean; lov-
ing grandmother af April, Kyfe. Melody
. Brendan, Christopher, Cofleen antf

Lma. lovin Stster of Aymar and

Hugu
C&:r!stslle was bom in France near the
city of Limoges. After studying law for a
ﬁears, Christille work for the
French Embassy in Yu oslavla. where
she met her Rusband- John in
1952, John and Chrlstlile were marrled in
\fersailie. Fra.nce in 1.954 and nstllle

Force wife and a
mother of six. The family often moved
with the Military between Europe and
%2 e U.S. until the fam:ly settled in Cali-

ia_in 1969 when John retired from
the U.S. Air Forc
Christilie was creative, multi-
talented parson withma.n int an
avid reader and crossword uzzle
She loved to play bridge with her many
friends and was devotéd to her family.
whd i <h Csibration, Wil be e
ul m a r
&1 rch, Dover Ave, Fair-
ﬂeld. CA In liek of flowers, denations
made to the Juvenile Diabetes

ments under the direction
of Fau%gﬁ" &Emu Home 707-425-1041



Conversation with John Regan, one of original group,
later Sgdn commander, at San Mateo, Cal. 14 July 1975

Just after becoming C.0. of 368th, lost 6 of 7 crews
on one raid.

Overacker and Holt couldn't divorce themselves from
people. Overacker reacted pretty badly to losing a
crew on the firstraid.

More luck than skill in survival.

Many felt if they completed five missions, survival
chances went up 50 per cent.

Had a navigator report in at 10:30 at night, and was
shot down on mission next morning. Must have been
shortest combat career in group.

J. W. Wilson was a tough man.

Lost #2 over St. Nazaire, hedgehopped all the way home
with a wingman. Saw shells fired at them from Normandy
coast and saw shells land in watex. Had to pull up to
get across English coast.

Lt. Co. at 23, Col. at 31. Served 30 vyears.
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TEL: 984-4464 %{—— THE UNIVERSITY OF SANTA CLARA » CALIFORNIA - 95053

ALUMNY COUNCIL

April 28, 1975

Mr. Russell A. Strong, Director
News and Information Services
Wright State University

Dayton, OH 45431

Dear Mr. Strong:

We have forwarded your letter regarding Mr. John M. Regan to
him, as it is our policy not to give out information regarding
alumni to anyone outside the Santa Clara "family."

I am sure you will hear from him soon.

Sincerely,

f(2;4c;2222224¢42§i9<j

Doris Uhlendorf
Secretary to the Executive Director

cc - Mr. John M. Regan



'PENINSULA HUMANE SOCIETY @@

1225 COYOTE POINT DRIVE SAN MATEO, CALIFORNIA 94401
(415) 344-7643

April 29, 1975

Mr. Russell A. Strong
Director

Wright State University
Dayton, Ohio 45431

Dear Mr. Strong,
Your letter of April 18, 1975 addressed to
Santa Clara University was forwarded to me by the

Alumni Association.,

I have listed my address below and would be
happy to help you in your research.

Sincerely,

JR/mo n Rega
General Manager

Home address: 334 W, Bellevue Avenue
San Mateo, CA 394402

LOUIS R. GOLDSMITH MISS NATALIE M. LIPMAN

GENERAL MANAGER RALPH HARRIS, JR. THOMAS R. MACK, D.V.M.

G
BOB L. HOPPER RICHARD G. RANDOLPH
DIRECTORS
JOHN M. REGAN WALTER A. JACK JOHN B. REID

DAVID H. KEYSTON CHARLES E. SMITH, D.V.M.
ROBERT D. LARABIE MRS, WILLIAM A SWINERTON

BEN L. HECHINGER

A NON.PROFIT ORGANIZATION — MEMBER OF THE STATE HUMANE ASSOCIATION OF CALIFORNIA, AMERICAN HUMANE ASSOCIATION AND HUMANE SOCIETY OF THE UNITED STATES
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12 May 1975

Col. John Regan
334 W, B8ellevue Avenue
San Mateo, Calif. 94402

Dear Col. Regant
It was very nice of you to reply to my inquiry.

Noting that many bomb groups have had decent his-
tories published, and that considerable note is .
made of other groups in various books, 1 have al-
ways felt that the 306th did not receive justice.

with this in mind, and with considerable encourage-
ment from Royal Frey of the Air Force Museum, I have
begun work on a history. I hope that I can complete
it at some time and perhaps get it published.

At the present time I am working through the micro-
films of the official records of the group, and be-
ginning to get a feel for the long history of the
outfit and to put names together. (I served as a
navigator with the 367th squadron from June to
November of 1944,) Todaym! came across the page in
the official history marking your departure and
thought you might be interested in having it.

1 am advised by others, and know it well myself,

that the first place to start is with the ranking
officers because of their age and the fact that some-
key fiqures ars already dead, I have enclosed also a
list of men whom 1'd like to contact and would appre=-
ciats your going through it and letting me know of the
whereabouts of any of them,

1°d also like to ask if you've sver written any of your
recollections down, and if you have, if you would loan
me a copy?

And another immediate concern of mgne is to get a better
grasp of the command problems that existed in the first

year, and to learn something of the personalities invol-
vad, What are some of your recollections in this reqard?

Since moving to Dayton I°'ve only located one former member
of the group, Seymour Rambo, an attorney, who held a variety
of ground jobs at Thurleigh.

1 am planning on being in California for a brief time this
summer and hope to be able to see you and several other
people then.

h 4900 Appleridge Ct.
Sincerely yours, Dayton, Ohio 45424

Russell A. Strong h 513/233-8735 o 513/873-3232



FROM THE COCKPIT

"Milk-run® my foot. This was supposed to be a relativély
easy mission but, wow! it sure wasn't. The last German fighter
pretty nearly rammed us head on and one of his 20mm cannon shells
exploded in the nose of our B-17, hitting a can of 50 caliber
ammo and blowing it up. The resulting explosion and shrapnel
shattered the leg of our navigator, "Salty" Salitronik, slightly
wounding me, knocked out the oxygen system in the cockpit and set
part of our hydraulic system on fire. Some "milk-run."

This was my 18th mission. On all previous combat sorties
I had been pilot or aircraft commander for the sguadron or the
group. But today our airplane was leading the 8th Air Force
and I was flying as co-pilot for Lt. Col. Jim Wilson, one of the
most experienced and best pilots in our group and the 8th A.F.
Our crew was experienced and sharp. Brig. Gen. Frank Armstrong,
our former C.0., stood in the cockpit as an observer.

The flight had been routine until we crossed the Belgium
Coast toward the target. Then all hell broke loose. This was
somewhat surprising. I had thought this mission might be a
little easier than most, as we would only be over enemy occupied
territory a short time and not over their homeland. But, one
thing I had learned from experience is that there were many ways
to get clobbered flying combat - I had seen this only too often.
One could never assume that a mission could be just routine.
Therefore, as always I was apprehensive and this time it proved
to be right.

The first waves of German fighters attacked us as we crossed



the coast of Belgium and continued to press their attack until
we hit the English Channel on our way back home. Since we were
leading the raid our formation took the brunt of these assaults.
I was so damn busy helping to fly that I only vaguely saw and
absorbed what was going on around us. I do recall seeing one
B-17 go down just after we crossed the coast and others later.

When we were hit I realized quickly that our oxygen system
had been knocked out so I grabbed an emergency bottle to share
with Gen. Armstrong (we took turns using it). Gen. Armstrong
showed great courage as he went into the nose of the airplane
to assure that the badly wounded "Salty" was getting oxygen and
to tear open his pant leg and pour sulfa disinfectant on his
wounds. With limited oxygen this took guts. On one of his many
trips into the nose I glanced behind me and saw that our hydraulic
lines were burning. I struggled out of my seat and with our flight
engineer, John Crowther, we fought the fire with our hands until
it went out. I was lucky I didn't pass out from the lack of
oxygen but managed to get to my emergency source to keep me going.
I got back to my seat just in time to grab Gen. Armstrong by his
grey hair and give him some oxygen before he passed out. It was
hectic.

Under these difficult circumstances we dropped our bombs
and headed home. In spite of his pain and severe wounds "Salty"
propped himself up and gave us headings to fly to our base.

As we left the Belgium Coast and crossed the English Channel,
RAF Spitfires joined us as escort to England. Only then did the

German fighters break off their attacks.



We limped back to Thurleigh. Wilson, who had done a superb
job of flying, brought us down with no further serious complica-
tions. On final we had fired a red flare showing we had wounded
aboard and were met by a medical crew and ambulance. "Salty,"
who had lost a lot of blood, was given 4 pints of plasma right
on the spot before he was taken to the 8th A.F. hospital at
Paddington. I was treated at the base clinic and released little
worse for wear. Tired - yes, shaken - yes, and damn glad it was
over.

I visited "Salty" at the hospital several times and watched
his condition improve markedly. I thought he had it made.
However, on my last visit with him on 15 April, I found him
delirious and in great pain. I talked with the head nurse who
advised me that they were going to take a cast of his damaged leg
that night and treat him further. When it was removed they
found that gas gangrene had set in and had spread through his
body. He died on 16 April. With his passing our group had lost
a great navigator, a swell guy and a natural leader. I had lost
a good friend.

For a so-called "milk-run" my 18th combat sortie had been

some mission.



I SURVIVED A MID-AIR COLLISION

by John M. Regan

Have you ever experienced the devastating emotion of total helplessness - an inability to
alter your circumstances? This is a possibility that all face, particularly aviators - as a pilot, I
oncg aced this. Regardless of training, experience and know-how, there may come a time when
circumstances beyond a pilots control, make an aircraft unflyable. It could be a sudden incident,
such as a massive explosion that destroys the aircraft or its essential controls; a less rapid but
still deadly one, like an uncontrollable fire or mechanical failure. A violent mid-air collision
of aircraft generally results in fatalities - more often than not, total. Infrequently, some or all
people involved survive. I am one of the fortunate.

The year was 1943 - the place was England. My heart pounded rapidly, my nerves
jangled and I broke out in a cold sweat, standing there staring at the damaged airplane that I had
just crash-landed after a violent mid-air collision. The fact that I was unhurt and was able to
stand and look at the wreckage of my 10 man, 4 engine B-17 Flying Fortress bomber was
evidence of just how fortunate I was. The immensity of this luck had not yet fully sunk in - it
would.

No one on my crew or that of the other B-17 that had slammed into mine had been
seriously hurt - 20 fortunate men. We were blest that the B-17 is such a solid, tough, forgiving
airplane. That this is true was proved many times during the war.

1943 is many years ago, but I still relive the horror of this event as the memories are
indelible in my mind. At times of other mid-air collisions, or reported near misses of aircraft,
my thoughts instinctively go back to the helpless sensation caused by the shattering impact of
the other airplane hitting mine. This sensation was forcefully and dramatically brought to mind
at the time of the 1997 tragedy in Israel which took the lives of 73 people - a mid-air collision
of two military helicopters.



"I had a..." -2- © 1997 John M. Regan

As I recall my mid-air collision, it was only a few minutes until I was safely on the
ground, but at the time it seemed like an eternity. On that memorable day, as a 22 year old
captain, I was leading a formation of 18 B-17 bombers. We had just completed a training
mission on which practice bombs had been dropped on a simulated Nazi target. It had been a
welcome relief from the actual combat missions we had been flying, and a wonderful change
from facing enemy fighters and anti-aircraft fire - no pressure, no problems, just a routine flight!
This was to change. We were flying at about 1500 feet over our home base in England,
preparatory te landing. The crew members were not in their usual combat positions; they were
not strapped tightly in their parachutes, and were lounging comfortably, completely relaxed, as
in a few minutes they would be on the ground.

I was flying totally at ease, casually looking out the left window of the cockpit watching
the lower squadron turn for their landing approach; all was normal. Suddenly the airplane to
my immediate left made a violent unexpected turn and dove away from me. Before I had time
to question this unorthodox maneuver, my airplane received a tremendous jolt and I could hear
a sickening tearing and ripping of metal. My heart leaped and my nerves tensed as I knew we
had collided with something.

My reaction was "Oh God! This can’t happen to me." Instinctively, I reached for the
emergency bell to alert the crew for possible bail-out, and as I did so, I saw another B-17 pass
closely over mine, its underside on fire; a fire that must have been caused by a collision with
my aircraft. I struggled to tighten my parachute. At this point, I didn’t know the extent of the
damage, whether the airplane was flyable or if we could even bail out if necessary. Our
navigator who had been in the nose of the airplane, poked his head up through an opening in
the cockpit floor and shouted "Christ, what happened?” He was bleeding profusely, as the
impact of the crash had shattered the plexiglass nose, and fragments of it had blown into his
face, causing innumerable small, but not serious cuts.

There was a somewhat controlled chaos on the airplane. My initial shock passed, and
in its place was a degree of unhurried professionalism that had been drilled into us by countless
hours of emergency practice.



"I had a..." -3- © 1997 John M. Regan

I worked the controls, and it became apparent that, at least for the moment, the danger
of having an uncontrollable airplane had passed. I settled back in my seat, and with my co-pilot
began to assess the damage. Looking out the left window, I could see that the propellers on the
two engines on that side were gone, knocked off by the impact, and that the left wing was badly
damaged. I could also feel the wind rushing into the cockpit from the shattered nose. A quick
check of the instruments and a visual inspection showed that the impact had not caused a fire -
something dreaded by all flyers, as they are so difficult to control and so unpredictable. I found
that the damage to the airplane had been pretty much confined to the left side and to the nose,
and that I still had two undamaged, operating engines on the right. Having determined this, I
rang the emergency bell again to indicate stand-by for crash landing, and began a visual look
for an airfield. If I could not find one easier to reach than my home base, over which I was,
I would have to nurse the airplane through a landing turn, and preferred not to. The immediate
concern was to get the airplane on the ground as rapidly as possible, as I could not be certain
how long it would remain flyable. Fortunately, England has many airfields, and I found a
British Royal Air Force Base directly in front of me. It was some distance off, but its major
runway was straight ahead, and beckoned warmly. This meant that I would only have to
maneuver a little, which would be all to the good.

My co-pilot and I nursed the damaged airplane toward the inviting runway, gingerly
using the power from the two engines on the right side. This power was used sparingly and
only when absolutely necessary: it was difficult to maintain a direction straight ahead, as the
airplane wanted to go left, lacking any power on that side to counteract the thrust from the right
engines. Events were taking place so fast that most of our actions were purely reflexive,
resulting from many hours of flying the B-17, and constant practice of emergency conditions.

I did not call for extension of the landing gear until I was certain that I could make the
airfield ahead. As we came closer to the welcoming runway, I signaled my co-pilot to lower
the gear, and prayed silently that it would work properly. He pushed the gear handle down, and
after a few breathless seconds, there was the welcome clang indicating that the gear had
lowered, and a green light jumped to life in the cockpit, meaning that it was fully down and

locked in position - Whew! The lowered gear made the airplane more difficult to control, but



"I had a..." 4- © 1997 John M. Regan

we didn’t have far to go to be safely on the ground.

The boundaries of the airfield passed rapidly under us and the runway loomed dead
ahead. The airplane hit the ground just short of the runway and rolled on to it - (Thank God
the landing gear had functioned normally!). After a short roll, I managed to bring it to a full
halt, quickly turned off all switches and rapidly jumped out, putting some distance between me
and the damaged airplane. When I finally stopped running and looked back, I found the rest of
my crew, who had preceded me, doing the same. We were speechless and just stood there,
staring, fascinated. We were all so very fortunate, as that day we had come very close to death.

As it turned out, the other B-17 that had slammed into me had crash landed, with its gear
up, at still another airfield. The fire started on its underside had gone out but the gear could not
be lowered having been damaged by the collision. No one on the aircraft had been injured.

The unfortunate and almost fatal accident had been caused by a lead pilot in yet another
B-17 in our formation who had not correctly followed set procedures. Having lost sight of my
lead airplane, he flew what he thought was straight ahead instead of slowing down and turning
to the right until he could again see me. His errant course brought his flight of six airplanes
over mine and a pilot busily flying formation, and following his lead, inadvertently slammed his
aircraft into mine.

As I recall the horror of this event, I pray that no one has to go through such an ordeal.
I have happily noted that strong measures to increase flight safety have recently been taken. By
the year 2000 it is projected that the airlines will carry many more passengers than they do now.
The many airplanes flown by the airlines in the next century, will have to compete for airspace
with innumerable general aviation and military aircraft. The airspace around most air terminals
is crowded now.

I silently pray that passengers and air crews never have to face the horror of a serious
aircraft accident of any kind. While it may be impossible to assure that flying is completely
safe, all steps should be taken to ensure the utmost safety.

Flight safety must be given priority.



Interview with
JOHN M, REGAN
at San Mateo, CA, 12 June 1979

On Mar 1 *43 ldd S0 planes on a practice mission in which there
was a mid-air collission. Kosakowski was in the nose and came
out bloody. Top Sqqadron leader came across Regan, and his #1
and #2 props cut into the belly of the lead plane, and the ball
turret stuck in the wing of Regan's plans. Regan landed at a
neqrby closed RAF field, while other plane bellied in at Chel-
veston. Also cleaned off the top turret,

Graduated from flying school 15 Mar 42, and was copilot on a
8-18 on 20 Mar 42, Became an instructor pilot with seven hours
in a B=17, Had flown four times in a B-17, Tédk first ride as
a copilot on a B-17E 27 April 42,

In July went to blénd landing instrument school in Spokane.

17 Nov 42, Brought damaned plane home from St. Nazaire. Hit on
the way in and prop on #2 was windmilling. On the way out came
across the Brest Peninsula at 500 feet, with two planes with
him, There were no fighter attacks and no flak., Coastal guns
fired at the planes.

He climbed to 1000 feet over the channel and jettisoned bombs,
Then landed at a fighter base, Later took off on three engines
for Thurleigh,

5 Apr 43 Same shell the hit Salitrnik in the leg also hit Regan,
Gen., Frank Armstrong was flying in the plane as an observer, and
he took over the care of Salitrdik in the nose, putting sulfa on
the wound, Salitrnik still managed to navigate plane home, al-
though his leg was shattered,

In early stages the American fighters would rock wings for iden-
tification, Germans caught on and began roécking their wings tao,
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28 Augusat 1980
Dear Johns
Hore is that follow who asks the strange questions agains

On 27 Dac 43, a practice mission was flown and two planes
collided. Ons plane crash landed, the other crew bailed out,
and the plane was shot down over the Channel by Spitfires.

There is a vagus mention of the event in the Group diar{.
and the only Squadron diary that mentions it is the 368th,
henca, I have jumped to the conclusion that it must have
beon tun 368th planes.

If that is & valid assumption, by any chénca can you remembep
who the pilots were? Would any disciplinary action have been
taken for such a happinstance?

I will bo arriving in the San Francisco area about 10 Oct.
Dave tiheelor may take me in tow, But, if he dossn't 1°'l1 be
around and get in touch. I need to come down that way to see
sevaral people.

1f 1 am not otherwise occupied, 1 wondered if we might not

Just extend an invitation to some Bay area men to got together
for breakfast or lunch on that Saturday some place. Think there
might be any interesat?

Sincerelybyours,

Russall A, Strong
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S August 1982

Dear John:

Mlany thanks for your nice comments on the book, and your interest-
ing observations on the fate on individuals,

As your suggestion, I have sent Russ Dougherty a copy of the book,
If ha reads it and drops a word here and there it might be quite
beneflicial., The paragraph in Air Force magazine has already proe
duced a number of salss.

I am only now getting to work on the library promotion angle and
will be working on that in the next couple of months, I°'ve been to
Europe Por 2% weaks this summer (Italy, mainly), came home for a
week and went off to a wesk®s institute, Next week is vacation and
then we are going to spend a week in North Carolina with four of
our sons.

There are just not enough hours in the day to get everything dons
that I would like to do.

Book sales are golng well, and it is almost paid for., But, it is
very strange as to the numbers of 306th men who have not ordered
coples, like Overacker, two Wilsons, Rabinson, etc. I refuse to
give them to them as they can better afford to buy it than I can
to give them one. JW does not surprise me, but Del doss. But, as
time goes by they may get the idma,

Hope to get to California in the fall or winter, but as yet have
not put any plans in motion.

ghykgon't you also w2dbé Dougherty, suggéeting that he push the
oo , ‘ :

Sincerely yours,



9 August 1982 ’
Dear Johns

As 1 working on some interior painting today, and having time

to think, I cam up with the idea that perhaps you could review
first Over Garmany for ons of the San Francisco papers. This
would get some aE!antion. and might be the source of some greate-
ter sales, It would also tend to scare some more 306th people in
the San Francisco Bay area out of the wooddoskr. .

It might aven get Bill VanNorman to ante up for a copy. He was
the group PR man and 1 worked for him for about six weeks., But
on several occasions when I°'ve been in the SF area he has always
found an excuse so as to not talk to me.

Always thought he was a funny duck at Thurleigh.

Other than that sales continue at a steady pace, nothing to set
the world on fire but enough to kesp me optimistic that 1'11 get
the printer's bill paid shortly, Then its on to the big profitst
I'11 appreciate any efforts you can muster.

Sincerely yours,

.‘,/

-



16 August 1979

Col. John M. Regan
334 W, Bellevue Av
San Mateo, CA 94402

Dear John:
As you know, I have been out of town, and had been back in the house

on a short time when you called. I read to you from the Group diary
on the 27 Jan 43 mission to Wilhelmshaven.

I had been down to the Air University, and had found there the Squa-
dron diaries, complete. After talking with you, I got out the 368th
piece, and perhaps you would like to see what that says, as it sheds
a bit more light on your place:

=)

"WILHELMSHAVEN RAID - Invading Cerman territory for the first time in
~our history, our Grouppy headed by Col. Armstrong, led the field in
over the Frisian Islands, found a heavy overcast over the target, and
swung Northeast to Wilhelmshaven where a brace of naval docks could b
seen through heavy clouds and smoke. Capt. McKay and Lts. Buddenbaum
and Reber got their bombs away for the Jerries, who appeared to be
caught entirely off base by our appearance. Flak knocked some holes i
our ships and damaged Capt. licKay's controls, but fighters were few
and shy. All cam back safely, including Capt Regan who was forced back
early, and found a crowd of beaming generals and inquisitive reporters
ready to take them on."

ES

The grammar is a little faulty, but you get the idea. At some later
time I may find what happened to you, but enggneering and operations
reports at that time weren't nearly as good as they were a year later.

But, perhaps this will enable you to remember what happened to your
plane that day.

Sincerely yours,
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25 February 1985
Dear Johnk

I usually let my correspondence mellow a bit before replying, but I cleaned
up my desk yesterday and am now trying to keep it that way--and I will for
about a week.

Visits to much of anywhere, other than North Carolina, are almost non-existent

for me now. I changed jobs about a year ago, from alumni to director of research
for the fund raisers at Western Michigan University, and it cut my travel to about
zero, The only stuff I do now is back and forth to North Carolina to see the grand-
children.

My last trip west was a year ago last December, and it appears unlikely that I
will be back again right away. I also lost my foreign travel, but really could not
complain, as I had had four free trips to Europe with my wife included in four
years. One can hardly beat that.

Enjoyed your letter to the editor. That was much better than many I read.

1 surely do hope you make it to Colorado Springs. I fear that you would be mobbed
my former 368th members, but it would do wonders for your ego. You'd probably just
float home. Many asked about you at Fort Worth.

The weather has calmed down a bit here and much of the snow has melted, which is
making 1life a bit more bearable. February was a pretty tough month around here.
And an ice storm in January really did a tremendous amount of damage around my
house, including about half a dozen appliances that were ruined by a power surge.

Good to hear from you, and when next I do visit California 1'll be sure to let
you know so we can get together.

Sincerely yours,



JOHN M. REGAN



10 January 1980

pvear John:

Here are some pictures of B-17s from the 306th. I hope that at least
one of them will serve the purpose for you. Of course, I would Tlike
the prints returned when you are through with them.

The photo, with three pianes on the ground facing left, are original
planes. I know the middle one was Bill Warner's planes $o guess they
nust have all been from the 423rd.

We packed a van the day after Christmas and unloaded the day before
liew Years, so our holidays were busy and a bit frastrating. But, we
are in and getting settled. In fact, I'11 have my materials out in

a day or so so that I can get back to writing. I'm about to-begin on
John Ryan's big day in March 1943.

iloge iy new addresseabove.

Sincerely yours,

Ruaaeli A. Strong
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30 January 1986

Col. John M. Regan
334 W. Bellevue Av
San Maseo, CA 94402

Dear John:

Its been along time since I've had a good occasion to write to you. I think its a
good occasion, but you may think differently!

I have been working on a piece for the April issue of Echoes on the 5 April 43 raid
to Antwerp, using considerable material from some Belgian sources including a series
of pictures showing where our planes went down, and even a translation of the German
account of its fighter activity that day.

Now, can I persuade you to write me a couple of pages double spaced on the view from
the cockpit that day? I think it would add considerably to the piece. I am also try-
ing to get Bob Seelos to finish yup his promised story on his return to the area a
year ago, and once again meeting the woman who tried to help him escape that day.

Give it a little thought, and see if you can come up with something that will appro-
priate and interesting about all that went on in the plane. You certainly had a hair-
raising trip. In the piece I put together I did not use material out of First Over
Germany, but only referenced it as an additional source of data about the day.

We missed you at Colorado Springs, as another excellent reunion went down the pipes.
Many of those 368th men present couldn't understand how you chose France over the op-
portunity to be with them, but they hope to see you at some future event.

Sorry that I don't get that way anymore, but a change in jobs ties me to a desk and I
do very little traveling, except to see the grandchildrem and go to 306th reunions.
But retirement 1sn't too far off, and then I hope to make the West Coast one of my
targets. ‘

We tried to put together a travel group for May to France, as you know, but too many
airport assaults, etc., put an end to that kind of thinking.

Look forward to hearing from you, and all the best to you,
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e
March 1986

Dear Russ,

Good to hear from you. T do plan to be at
the reunion in Dayton this year. Tt will be great to renew

old times wicth so many frienads.

I've attached some "poop'" regarding the missicn
on 5 April 43. Tt's awfully wordy and probably too d... long,
so gt 1t wherever you want. Hope you can use it.

As T look back on that mission and the days at
Thurleigh, T sense that it was all a part of life that I more
or less blotted from my memory - except bits and pieces...
Tt's like a dream, often a aightnare, soumetling I deoa't
want to recall too vividly. We were all sc young: I wus
22 to 24 during my tour. Ve all had to have an sttitude that
it can't happen to me, snd to just not give a damn. If we
dida't we wculdn't have retained our senses. One thiag for
sure we learned: there is no glamour in war; the oaly place

where this is made so is in "Hollywood'".

Hope to see you in Dayton. Let's stay in touch.

Warm regards,




JOHN M. REGAN
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Mission to Lille, France 9 October 1942

Two memories of this mission stand out in my mind.
First:

As I neared the coast of enemy occupied France on this
first combat mission I felt a little like I used to before the
opening kickoff of a football game. I was excited, thrilled,
a little nervous and frankly elated. I could hardly wait as
this was what I had been trained for - I was ready. I main-
tained this feeling of elation until we approached our target.
I could then see black puffs of smoke in the sky from anti-
aircraft shells and German fighter aircraft. Suddenly it
dawned on me that those German anti-aircraft gunners and those
SCBs flying the fichters were serious and really meant to shoot
us down, Right then and there I lost all my elation and so-
called fascination for combat. I learned that day that actual
conflict is hell and only glamourized by the media.

Second:

After dropping bombs on our target and turning toward home
base, I suddenly lost all power in my number 2 engine. I could
not maintain formation and lagged behind the group - what a
lonesome and frightening feeling. Several yellow nosed Foche
Wulf fighers (Goering's favorite "Abbeville Kids") flew along-
side me out of range of our 50 caliber machine guns. One after
another they would peel off and attack. Fecrtunately I was able
to maneuver so that they had to fly through the prop wash from
our group which was ahead of me - this threw off the accuracy
of their shots. Finally, after several attacks, and for an
unknown reason, they left me alone. At this time the Germans
had not yet seen many B-17's and were not certain of the best
way to attack this aircraft. Had this happened to me later in
the air war when the Germans had honed their skills against the
B-17, I probably wouldn't be writing this. I was damn lucky
and made it back to home base with only minor damage and a
feathered propeller. :
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20 December 1980

Col. John M, Regan
334 uW. Bellevue Av
San Mateo, CA 94402

Dear Johns

Sorry not to have answered your letter earlier, but I plead
too much traveling, and even working on the book, besides
all those things my wife wants done, and my job,

But, the book is pretty well done. l've written 23 chapters
and have begun the rewrite now. John Ryan will get the first
chapter for review within 10 deys. He is going to work on
the whole thing for me, having had considsrable experience
in manuscript editing.

I've also had opening talks with & publisher, and things
look promising there.

Now, if 1°Cd just stay home more 1°d get the thing done. I do
axpact that this phase will take asbout three manths, maybe
four,

Yes, 1 got to California in late October. 1 was in SF for a
couple of days. Dave Whesler took me up to Marysville to see
the U=2 and SR-71., Then I went up to Santa Rosa to see an old
friend from navigation days, and I had my University president
end his wife in tow, alsn, I got into SF late Friday night, and
was out Sunday morning for an alumni meeting that night in LA.
Then on to Sen Diego, Dallas end Houston, I was gone for 10 days
and felt a bit road weary by the time I got home. But it was
fun, and I saw a number of 306th people along the way.

My first stop was in Denver and I had lunch with Chip Overacker
there. We had a great three-hour chat, and I think he felt much
better about everything after talking with me. Ryan has been to
see him since then. €hip®s 80th birthday is 22 Feb, and we are



Regan « 2

going to urge everyone in the January ECHOES to send him a

birthday card, He lives at 421 Dexter, Denver, CO 80220, He
was in good spirits and appears to be in good health, I had
occasion to talk with him e couple of weeks ago, and hes is

much interested now in the 306th.

Thanks for your comments on Echoes. I have seen Manny Klette
twice and feel the same way you do about him. Had dinner with
he and his wife the last time I was in Washington. He has cer-
tainly had an interesting career along the uway.

Jack Lambert showed up at the Orlando reunion and enjoyed him-
self immensely. Robbie was there, along with Maj. Gen. Jim
Cheney, John NMcKee, and many, many more you would have Becalled,
Again, the 306th was the champion in attendance. Wild Bill Casey
was there, looking well, but with a tragically alcoholic wife
1nb::m. Thurman Shuller, 1 think, helped to control the situation
a .

Had a long talk with Charlie Duy the other day by phone. I had
hopsd to stop and see him, but was unable to get there because
of time, He has just retired, at 75, and says he feels great.
Guess I'd better.get off to bed soon.

Sincerely‘yours.

N
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10 September 1989

Dear John:

Its always good to hear from you.

And I am sorry that you will be unable to attend the reunion
in Little Rock. It appears that attendance will be abit over
500, down some from Las Vegas, but that was to be expected.

Perhaps you can make next year's soiree et San Antonio. Dale
Briscoe says his committee has already gottem its teeth into

the affair, and that Del Wilson is back in good health and set

to head up the event. Dale will do the work, however!

As to the pdcture, an interesting painting. But you misread

the tale markings. The H you see on the distant plame is the
plane's letter. Above it is a U in the black triangle. Thus,
4t is a 457th plane, and the blue slash is for the 94th CBW.

We leave a week from today for Little Rock, so I am in the
midst of getting everything ready to go.

All the best,

C————— ————— —
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11 Feb 97

Dear John:

I have gone through the 368th Squadron Diary, and then have re-
viewed Roger Freeman's book, The Mighty 8th, and cannot put a
finger on the mission you describe.

Tt had to be in 1944, because you were too junior to have had such
an agsignment in 1943,

I concentrated on the period from your promotion to lieutenant
colonel, 16 Jan 44, to the end of your combat career, 23 Apr 44.
Then, I took the ieem of four B-24s being lost, and could not
f}nd a mission in thst period in which the 24s lost just four
ajece.

The other clue to 1944 was the use of PFF aircraft, which had not
happened in early ‘43,

Unless you have some miraculous experience of total recall, I'm
afraid that experience will remain shrouded in myseety.

All the best,



Forum February 26, 19094
National Geographic

The article "The wings of War", March 1994,
pictures Marvin D, Ford, who was unfortunately killed in 1945
on a bombing mission of Berlin in W II. Ford was & replacement

for Héﬁy Klette, who was on an excused absence.
~

Klette, who was fortunate he was not on that Berlin
mission, went on to complete 1 (ninety-One) bomber missions
against Germany, more than any person in the 8th Alr Force.

Klette, now deceaseé, was & good friend ané¢ comrade pilot, and
[~

a hero of the war, whose aerial exploits are legendary. We pllots

GH‘.{ _:ﬁ ,{,»-
who completed a2 tour & came home were simply damned lucky.
a
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Fersonal views

Editor, The Times: ’7/3/ 57
i1 Another Bay Area paper car.
i#ied an article, ““A Personal
Wiew,” by Academy Award-win-
aing writer-director Oliver Stone
{“Salvador” and “Platoon”). 1 am
not-an Acadamy Award winner.
However, like ‘Stone, I volun-
teered for and served in Vietnam
{?65-’66). -1 -also hold the Purple
‘Heart and several decorations
‘higher than Stone's Bronze Star. 1
;am a veteran of World War II
i(*42-°44) and Korea ("50-°51).
" Personal views (Stone’s or
‘mine) do not make somebody an
‘authority on any subject. His
iwwiews appear to be based essen-
‘tially on a narrow/restrictive
.combat experience in Vietnam,
:influenced by the unfortunate
-no-win political policy of our
overnment and by an obvious
ft-wing philosophy.

Stone sees our involvement in
Central America as leading to
‘apother Vietnam. I hope he is
wrong, but my reasons are dif-
ferent. The real lesson of Viet-
‘nam is that our abandonment of
South Vietnam (often called
troop withdrawal) led to a com-
munist victory there as well as in
Laos and Cambodia. Thousands
have attempted to escape the
communist tyranny in those
countries. We do not want
another Vietnam in Central
America, which we would cer-
tainly have if we were to aban:
don those seeking freedom from
Marxists in Nicaragua and else-
where, as we did the South Viet-
namese.

Like Stone, I believe in nego-
tiation and feel that every effort
should be made to do so. But,
unlike Stone, 1 recognize from
working personally with commu-
nists that they don’t think like
we do. I'm not a Utopian who
believes that negotiations alone
can solve all groblems. Would
one say Chamberlain’s negotia-
tions with Hitler were suc-

cessful?
: JOHN M. REGAN
o Col., USAF (Ret.)
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ToiRetire From

The-*‘General; Savages” and
“Colonel Gallaghers’” of World = executive . officer for.. the
. War. II are shedding their = Western - Air Force Reserve
wings. The 'exploits .of these. Region al Hamilton Air. Force
fictional: heroes. oisthe- popular ~ Base,- flew - hig: first~ combat
movie. and - television:, series. mission in October 1842.. On
“Twelve.; O’clock: High'” are.. eight occasions he brought
based’.in: fact.on:the- real life+. bome battle-damaged aircraft.
. aviators of the famous Eighth = His  crew , claimed. = the
‘Air Force..Now. the- real life ~destruction of more than 20
aviators who remain, approach German . fighters., Colonel
retirement: ' i .+ 7. Reganrecalls his closest brush
One of the last:will join the ' with death:i:: = 0 o
ranks of the retired on August.< - ‘‘The:plane’s - hydra

ulie:
31. Aman who flew a B-17 on the- ' system was destroyed and the
ion against. Germany - oxygen . system  knocked: out.
rroper,in: }w,-win;—’shed -hig - Flak had killed my navigator
a« distinguished : -and ‘wounded  me - but:.we

¥ '%ﬂ%ﬁ} < As .a:. 24-year-old lieutenant
co ‘Regan . served-- as
_ commander: of the st and 3rd

Bomb Divisions of the:Eighth-

~Air Force:on raids -against
' German - targets;.. having.~
'many as 600 B-17s:under.h
command. # 25 EEET

For six years after World

jons. in
51 he

was a member of a tegfiT sent to« confines:. of - his own = family, .~

Korea by the chief, of ‘staff" to
. evaluate air" opera

- on the B-26 and B-2&~ 7~
On a- concurren
tour, Colonel Regan fjoined the
Military Assistanced and' Ad-
visory Group in-Yugoslavia. It

was during this threeyear tour -

that he met a charming French
girl who was working|there in
the French mission. Christille
and - Colonel Regan were
married in May 195¢ and now.
have six children. -4
Returning to the states,
Colonel Regan served with the
Air Staif and Joint Staff, at-
tended the Air War College and
heid a command position at the
Armed Forces Staff College in
‘Norfolk. ) :

Col'" John M. _Eegan,

ygarqsgw-'«g;?:managed to make it home.”, - With’the NATO.withdrawal ‘

. Assistance ‘Directorate:’ H

i

ar;

Hons. While- - president of the- Amperican !
there he flew combat- missions:  Youth Association ip-Stuttgart.

_overseas . directedvaried activities for 800

" From: 1961 to 1969:
Regan was again overseas. He
was Base commander at Camp - §
Guynemer;: France, and, U.iS. |
.- commander: . at . Macan 7 Isle, §
Republic of the Philippines, and - §

“ Udorn. RTAFEB, 'lhailand.‘-.’éég_‘-"l,_-:-_ 5
.~ Colonel Regan went:from:.the - §
. Pacific back to Eurcpe in 19680
" He was chief of the.air force g
~¢Liaison Office in the embassy,in: "
- Paris::: During | this . time ihe
-became: decply. involved in the ' §
_withdrawal of /Air Force per-_
~ sonne) ' from 7France’ and ‘the
“ pegotiationsy//on -the - ‘sale=of ¥
-property an turning the bases . g
~over to the'rench government.® | '

fr prn",i- f/France . ompleted ,-';-.

. Colonek: Regan s went:iiito i
- Theadquartersy of ithe U.. Sii°
opean:; Command  in‘:Stut-% §
tgart;: Germany where he-was - §

/ geputy: director of the Military . §

“came:to-Hamilton in 19695 LTS R
- . Withi six - children, Colonel . ¥
I n has a nami'al-'interest.i;i;;;_
- youth-activities.- He: developed |}
" ihisinterest far:beyond the & .

“however.: - He “served >-a%: §

4

“This associationplanned - and " §

American children i_n’Ge_ g S
At Hamilton; hie is 00 the board
“of governors of the Hamilton -

When Colonel Regan retires
 he will indeed shed his aviator’s
- wings but perhaps he will

replace them with the water

_yariety. He's an ardent water
* ‘enthusiast. - - ; LR
" Just as the television series.
wrwelve O'clock High'' is now
on reruns, the memories of an
outstanding and dedicated ..
military career will be re-run
many times in the mind of
Colonel Regan. -~
e e e U
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REGAN, John M. 442233

1st Lt. pilot 368th 7/29/42

Plane badly damaged over St. Nazaire 11/17/42
Romilly-sur-Seine 12/12

AM 12/23/42

AM olc 2/22/43 ole 3/iy%3

Major 5/20/43

Led raid to LaRochelle 12/5/43

Lt. Col. 1/16/44

Led group to Berlin 3/4/44 (recalled)

Led wing to Lechfield 3/18/44

Led group to Brussels 4/10/44 (Last mission)
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