B-17 Recognizable After 57 Years

2nd Lt Lewis Matichka lost two engines over Berlin 8 May 44 and took his plane north towards Sweden and sanctuary. Ditching the plane, they coasted in to about 100 feet from shore where they
weare picked up by a small boat and taken ashore to be interned. All of the crew survived. The location of the plane was well known, and above is a sonar picture of the wreckage taken in 2001 by
Swedish wreclage enthusiasts. The tail came off when they hit the water; but all crew members survived the experience.
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2 Tales of 306th POVIS

Two new hiographies of 306th men,
one written by a wife and the other by a
friend, both of whom had ample opportuni-
ries 1o interview their subjecis.

The second one to appear, but by and
ahout an onginal with the Group, and an
admirted "charmorer”. Al LaChasse had a
persona thar placed him a different group
fremn many of the rest of us. There was only
one of him!

He probably was unique from the
moment he appearsd on the face of the
earth, While the editor did net keow him
antil many years later we would believe
that hie was always someone to whem peo-
ple gravirated. He had an enthusiasm about
life thar attracted most people and repelled
a few. He was the first POW of the group,
He long labeled himself "First Pigeon™."

He was the bombardier on Capt. John
Olsan's crew which went down on the
Giroup's very first mission 9 Oct 42. There
were three survivors our of thar crew,
LaChasse, Erwin Wissenback and Bill Gise,
the navigator. Wissenback and Gise made it
out of France and back to England, but Al
was caprured by the Germans and went to
prison camp.

Some people thrive in such surround-
ings, equal to everything that's thrown at
them. Al was one of those, and he came
otit unscathed. He went into sales and was
a success, and he had a good career, until
death silenced him forever.

The other
book is about Ear]
Bensen, who
became a POW on
his fifth mission, to
Antwerp, when the
sanie Clay Pigeons
lese four aircraft
and their crews.

He was a pun-
ner of Charles
Thelen's crew bux
that day was flying
with Kelly Ross.
He larer worked for
the MNational
Bureau of -l
Standards and still
is living.

His story has -
been penned by his
wife, V. Elaine
Benson, and about
life in Stalig 7A and Stalag Lufe 17B for
WO years,

We will publish more about the two
baoks in our next issue,

They are available now: Out of the
Tiervet and Into Hell, by L. Elaine Benson,
$25.00, 1317 E Matlock St., Mesa, AZ,
85203-4324, 227pp...."So Long Guys,
Gondbrye Is Forever, A Memoir of WWIL" By
Jane R. Edwards, $24.02, 1-888-TXLIBRIS
ot Wi xlibriscom.

Y?All Come to Kentucky Y’Hear! Register Today!

It's not difficult and it's the thing you gotta
dot NOW!

Yes, cur this paper apart a bit and per those
registration forms, and mail them in, Take care of
your hotel. Give John Hickey palpitations as he

. | sees your name and your check go across his desk.

Then, pack your bags, aim whatever means
of transportation in the proper direction, and
you'll soom be going by the Blue Grass country,
farnous race homses and all kinds of pood things
will come your way.

One of the best things about Kentucky will
he ity your special goody bag you will get at regis-
tration for the 2002 reunion of the 306th Bomb
Uiroup Associaion.

It's been a long time since any of us ted on
what was necessary and headed off to the flight line,
the office, the mess hall, the wild blue yonder and
all thise things that young whipper snappers did
from 1942 though 1945, We've been back and ole
Thurleigh Arficld is still there, the sun glinting on
the nimway, the trees moving showly in the brecze,
and one can almost hear that throaty roar of our
enginies, and we ALMOST want to be back in those
wartime diays of the early "40s.

Some of us have heen back recently and seen
it all orice again, And we want to rell you about i,
we want to thank the Lord for bringing us safely
hiome, and thankful for caring for those we left
behind, We've been to Madingly and seen the
crosses on our graves and the names of our men
o the Wall of the Missing,

Perhaps it all seems like a bad dream roday,
bt it was o gloriows day when we sailed off into
the meming sun, climbed through the never-end-
ing clouds, found our targer, downed the Hun, and

came roaring back again. Can you see that forma-
tion sweeping across Thurleigh's runways, bank-
ing to get into the landing partern and then the
planes settling down onto the concrere with tires
screeching and brakes echoing across the land-
scape as the behemoths of the 40's throttled down
to make the tum on to the eaxiway and back o
our own hardstands.

Those were days we can't forget, and now as
we are crossing our high 70s and into our 80s we
want o have one more toast to those who braved
the painted skies with us. Pack your bag, mail in
your reservations and plan to be in Covingten's
downtown Radisson Hotel for a few days of blissful
memeries with those you knew so well 50 long ago.

A trip to the USAF Museum, north across
the Chia river and up to the ourskirts of Dayton,
where many of our memories are instimtionalized
and new generations take care of our B-17, and
new penerations of eager young men come to
marvel over what we did in the Flying Fortresses
thar were of our generation.

This is the time to bring your spouse or o
friend, your children or grandchildren, and ell
those lovers of B-175 to come be with us. The sto-
ties and pictures will be there We've been coming
rogether since 1975 and we want you to maintzin
your own personal attendance record. [ it has been
spasmelic, make sure that 2002 in one of these
years when you elect to be there. Its not too late w
register, and it s time for you to fly your own colors
onee again, by air, by horseback, by motor car or
however you choose to make this journey.

See you in Covingron 25 Seprember, and
then we'll all see you off on your retum joumey 29
September..

i -y S
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Bedford and London

The numbers were not great, bue the
enthusiasin was high for the 17 persons who

embarked for England, and o tour-of some of

our 1943 haunts. The gathering up was to

take place in the Detroit, M1 airport, to leave

for London's Garwick aimport via Northwest
Airlines.
Bur it was a bad day for flying, serious

storms acrass the Northern states of the UL S,

closed the Minneapolis aitporr and seriously
discombobulated schedules on almost every
runway everywhere. ,

We began to gather ar gare 40 in the

Detroir Airport's brand new temminal, and it
I'I'K"I

petformed beyond expectations — nor just
another terminal. Sight lines are great and
eravel from one gate toanother is fast and
casy, either by moving sidewnlks or by an

overhend fast tram. We began our experience

of standing in line, which followed us ra
other places ar rimes.

And Wallace Borimng, his wife and two
diughters did nor carch up wirh us untila
day later in Gatwick. Their plane failed to

ger to Atlanrg, and they were finally senr o
Birmingham, England, and then on ro
Gatwick. Some of their luggage took an even
slower trip amiving about a day and a balf
fate,
Must of the antics were taken good
naturedly, but they were aggravating and
time consuming. Once at The Swan, we had
a bit mare control, and enjoyed a typical
British breakfast— everyone ate well!
On Sunday moming we went off to
Thurleigh an enjoyable venture on a lovely
sy ek das, the fiest of seven: such that we
emapri e naend wifo T vai to dnrenen
i sl Tl e tda iy B
e fiew Thutiesdn Winseumn, where we wete
met by Ralph and Daphne Frankiin, and
Kieth and fune Pawll, and orhers

-

Lowall Burgess, president Leland Kessler,
vice president; Russell A, Strang, secretany;

Robert M. Houser, treasurer Frederiak
Hudsan, Hugh Phelan, Donald R, Ross,

The building looks trim, but as the
writer told Franklin, it will be much betwer
when our shipment of large pictures of 306th
people and planes arrives, including three
30x40 prints from the christening of the
"Raose of York,” the ill-fated 367th craft
which had been christened by the then
Princess Elizabeth in July 1944,

The museum is far from completed as to
exhibits, and Franklin is awaiting further gifts
from America. Instructions for proper
addressing are to be found on page 2 of this
issue of Echoes, and boxes can be sent by pri-
arity mail, which assures early delivery 1o
RAF Mildenhall. Thar makes it much cheap-
er than one could do otherwise,

Display cases are being buile by one of
Franklin's sons, manikins display various
WWII period uniforms and there is even a

fine wedding dress to help recall the numer-
ous weddings that took place on the base and
in the surrounding area's churches fromy 1942
through 19435, Also, some pictures have been
made available, and if you wanr yours shown,
send a good print ro Franklin, and please
identify those you can, as this will help make
it all more interesting. (Also remember such
details as parental names, the person officiat-
ing, time and place, erc) And as much rime -
has passed since those days, the Franklins
would be most appreciative of your including
a bit of family history and by naming descen-
dants and other such useful information for
furure generations.

One we had tasted our cookies, erc.,
everyone was back into the coach and off to
Madingley for a stap at the Ametican ceme-

tery there, and the Wentficanon of graves,
i R veare of Do S AN o e hhssme,
From there we drove into Cambridge, got
peaple aff the cosch for & Bir of | walleing and
then lunch. By that time the coach reap-
peared as you cannor park on Cambridge
streets. The traffic jams everywhere are hor-
rendous,

We concluded our Sunday sightseeing
with a drive to Ely and a visit to the ancient
Ely Cathedral, Now some 800 or more years
of age, it is in grear repair at this time and a
good plage for American rourists to visit We
were hack o the Swan Hotel in Bedford for
dinner and the nighrs, hefore hitting the

high Road in Stratford Upon Aven and a bit
of Shakespeare. We also visited the quaint

Frederick P. Sherman, directors: Paul Reiouy,
past prasident,

Halph Franklin, British representative.
Mational School Cottage, Keysoe, Beds,,
M4t 2HF. England: Telephone from LS.
(11-44-1234-708715,

306t Echoes is published four times annually:
January, April, July and October, and is mailed
free of charge to all known addresses of 306t
personnel, 194245 Contributions in support of
ttiis effort may be remitted to the treasurer

SECRETARY/EDITOR:

Handles all changes of address, ediforial cam-
menis and records:

Russell A. Strong, 5323 Cheval PL,

Charlotte, NC 28205, Phone 704,/568-3803,
Russall.a.strong206@wordnet.att net

TREASURER:

Send money to:

Robert N. Houser, P.0. Box 13362,

es Molmes, 1A 50310, 515/279/4498.

The 306t Bomb Graup Historical Association is
g Federally laxexampl organization and as a
veiaran s groug is classified as 501 o) (19),

rowns of the Cotswold area, ending up in
Kenilwarth at a hotel outside of the town,

This was another hostelry with nice
rooms, good food; this stay featuring a fire
alarm in the moming, which ZOL everyone
out into the parking lor unril matrers had
been cleared up.

After two nights in the Warwick areq,
ncluding several hours in Warwick Castle,
its dungeons and other feature, we were
treated to the several rooms which fearured
settings with well known figures in British
history. This is all very natural to have heen
done this way when one realizes that the cas-
tle roday is owned by the Madame Tussaud
interssts,

On Wednesday we headed for Windsor
Castle, and while the queen and court were
on hand for a major dinner party thar
evening, we did not glimpse any of the group
in Qur visirs 1o various parts of the castle.
Later we headed off into London, staying ar a
Holiday Inn two blacks off Oxford St.

Tharsday was largely spent in a lengthy

Jtems of all kinds for the
Thurleigh Museum can
be mailed to the address

shown below:
- HQ, 3rd Air Force

Historian’s Office
APO 09459

tour of major British landmarks throughout
the city, with more time being spent ar the
Tower of London, and looking ar the Crown
Jewels than any other feature.

Friday was a free day for everyone, and
we did not catalog whar each party did with
their rime, but the writer and his wife went
10 Harrod's for some shopping in the mom-
ing, grabbed a quicky hite to ear and then
were off to walk to the Victoria and Albert
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(Wesley Brinkley crew) and Swiss internee

New 306th Museum Takes 17 t

Museum. After spending the afternoon there
we concluded that we would have preferred
o have spent the entire day in these sur-
roundings than in the commercial environ-
ment of one of the world's great stores.
Like all trips, there comes a conclusion,
and Saturday moming we were bound for
Garwick once mare, this time to find our
plane for home. Being a tour, and one l|:'JLiIIl[
around transportation by Northwest Airlines,
we flew off to Detroit again, and then were
required by our irinerary to head for Charlotte
by way of Memphis, a bit out of the way and
a venture that put us home a bit later in the
night than we would like to make it. .

Obituaries

Raymond B. Braun, 36%9th pilet, died 28
Jan 02 in Lake Delron, WI, where he had
been a construction contractor for many

vears, He came to the 306th 17 Jul 44 and

complered 35 missions in Dec 44, Before
cntering pilot training he was stationed at

Pearl Harbor, HI, 7 Dec 41. He leaves his

wife, Donna, 2c, 4gc.

Guy Burnett, Jr, 423rd pilot, died recent-
Iy in Euless, TX. He came to the group 17
Jul 44 and completed his 29th mission and

tour 30 Nov 44, departing the Group 10
Jan 45. He earned a degree ar U-TX in
1958, retired USAF 1 Apr 64 as a material
officer, 19th Air Div, SAC. He retired a
second time in 1986 as a management
engineer, Bell-Textron Helicopters. He
Yeaves s witic, Marine,

Baobere G, Danknich, 367th bombardier

{Perry Raster crew) and POW, i Vgl |
Dingman ), died 10 Nov 2001 in Denver,
€O, after a bout with lenkemia, He armved
with the Group 25 Feb 44 and went down
on his 25th mission 17 Jun 44 to Noven,
France. He was later an insurance broker.
He leaves his wife, Jeanne, 3c, 4gc.

Eugene C. Engberg, 368th engineer
(William Nash crew) and POW (w /Rene

Fix), died in Jul 01 in Portage, IN, He
joined the Group 14 Mar 44 and was shot
down 27 Mar 44 on a mission to
LaRochelle, France. He spent time then in
Stalag Laft XVIIB. In 1950 he was recalled
to active duty and assigned to a Natonal
Guard Troop Carrier Unit at O'Hare Field
Chicago. A year later he ransferred to the
Army, entered OCS at Fr, Benning, GA,
was commissioned and became a platoon
leader in the 40th Division, At discharge in
Dec 53 he was a bartalion maintenance
officer. He leaves his wife, Mary, 2s.

1

Max Hrycenko, a 423rd turret specialist
with the orginal group, died about five
years ago in Citrus Heights, CA, his
nephew reports,

James T. Justice, 369th gunner (Alfred
Switzer crew), died 23 Feb (12 in
Birmingham, AL He joined the Group 25
Mar 44 and completed a 31-mission tour
in Sep 44, For many years he was the presi-
dent of the Justice Printing Co, He leaves
his wife and 2¢,

William S, Landrum, 367th ball turret
gunner (James Roberrs crew ), died 28
[Lll_tﬂz in Atlanta, GA; two weeks after syf.
fering a broken shoulder ina fall, He had
bc:f:l‘l a frequent attendee al reuniong, Bi
retired 30 Dec 64 a5 4 LISAF chief Mmaster
sergeant. During his carcer he was NCOJe

of fire controls Systems on F-86, F.
F-105 fighter planes, sty

John G. Miller, Jr., 367th radie, Operator

(John Stolz crew), died 20 Nov 01 in

Franklin, NC. He came to the 306th 23

Ocr 43 and went to Switzerland 24 Apr 44

during the ill-fated mission to
Oberpfaffenhofen, Germany that cost 10
a/c. He was there for 10 months until
repatriated. He retired i11.1988 as a super-
visor for a plant mnk&ng sum}tatum for the
Army, He leaves his wife Elvira, Id, 4gc,

dppc.

ivley, 423rd navigator
g;:'i::n& w&ew], died 11 Feb (02 iny
Chambersburg, PA. He had been badly
wounded 17 Nov 42 (w. Robert Williams),
and was hospitalized ar Diddington, near
Oxford, until 23 Mar 43. There was a long,
slow recovery from his wnunds,tbut he
finally made it back to cvilian lite where he
was in the automotive business for some
years, and later in land and housing devel-
opment, Inyolved in local politics, he ni?n
served as a Franklin County, PA, Commis-
sioner for 16 vears. He leaves his wite,
Binea, 2, 4gc.

Bruce J. Simpson, 367th tail gunner .

( Arthur Dorsey crew), died 21 Apr {ul in
Geneva, I, where he was in the securities
business. He came to the Group 2 Apr 45
atid flew owao missions. He leaves his wife,
Caroline, 4s, 2gc. ;

Earl E. Shoop, 369th co-pilot (Allan
Lingwall crew), died 11 Scp 84, the Brown
University Alumni Office has informed us.
He had degrees from Brown in 1944 and
1953. He came to the group 15 Jun 44
and completed his combat in October.

James E. Smoot, 423rd tail gunner (David

Steele crew), died 19 Jun 02 in Garland,
TX, where he had lived much of his life.

He was a victim of a recurring cancer. He

came to Thurdeigh 11 Ded 42 on one of
the carly replacément érews, was aredited
with one E/A and was transfirred 4 Sep 43
to the 2nd Evacuation Hospital, He was
credited with 22 missions.

Forrest E. Sweeney, 369th bombardier
{Charles Kinsey crew), died 24 Feb 02 in
Houston, Tx. He came to the 306th 31
Oct 43 and flew his 32nd and last mission
13 Aug 44. For many years he was a sales
representative for several companies, retie-
ing in 1996. He leaves his wife, Frances,
3c, 7

Peter Szymanski, 367th rail gunner
(Richard Somerville crew), died in May 02
in Central Falls, RI, where he Jived most of
his life. He flew 35 missions and afier ser-
vice worked for the G. A, Fuller
Construction Co. He left no family.

306th Family

Virginia Merson, wife of James Merson,
368th, died 24 Jan 02 in Laurel, MD.

Elaine va!mﬁ, wife of Jasper Valent,
#23td navigator (Ralph Clark crew), died
2.3 Mar 02 in Tallesse, AL, after suffering
with a malignancy,

Red Cross

Anona M?wer, who was in charge of the
Red Cm?g 10 Bedford and was on hand at
ﬂf opening of the Bromham Road Club 4
Sha.r 43, died 1 May 02 in Sister Bay, WI.

< Was ﬂljm Present and spoke at our 40th
Rf-‘l{muln 0 Bedford, and at the Memorial
edication gt our old base in 1983,

Afw- older thn e, abserves thet

"d"'”f""fi‘mLs #
eally need g war o o
1emingd they, o, d war every 20 years to

Tecause of ‘ﬁbifwlr-]j! 4 m"—“-‘f f-r e it is m
i erences i .‘.- i, I'I‘:‘JIEHML'G and {HJEHTL'ﬂ.f
Bines diﬂifrﬂfﬂi exist. [t strikes me that the reli-
Wwhich s €65 dte the most toublesome,

LY Ui, actually,
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One Wh sy
By John L. Ryan o G ot Away

The sixth of March, 1943
auspiciously. 1 had ke :
of the 367th Bomb S

. v dawned
SN given Command
VIOLS ._{;11_,.’ and now | 2:?‘-11;:13:1“ t[-,m Iifl't‘:'
squm]i.mnwcf‘; a combat mis.siun,g A
Hm Wilson was lead:
Jack Lambert th: !':S eeding the S,
: _lgh squadron and [ th
low squadron. We 1oined up in formar 7
ar Jow altitude and three other B-l?mmn
groups fell in behind. With twa ’B.-E-!
group that were off on 5 diversion that
day, this was the entire Eighth Bomber
Command at that time, Oyr targer wﬁs
the power plant for the submarine pens ar
Lorient. We had to go after support facili-
ties- at the submarine bases because we
had no bombs large enough to damage the
pens themselves.
Lorient on this date was defended by
114 heavy antiaircraft guns of 88mm cal-
iber. These opened up on the formartion as
soon as it turmned on the bomb tun on a
heading of 50 degrees ar 22 S00 feet.
My squadron was low and on the left
side of the formation. Flak was heavy all
through the bomb run, which lasted from

Capt. John H. :

thn:_crcw the word, told them o stay ar
their guns until we got in over land and
_rhre-n 0 go fast when I gave the word to
jump,

Just as we neared the coast a German
fighter pulled up off our right wing and
looked us over. | could even see [1:13 pilot's
face, he was so close.l quote from a letrer
from Bob Hermann, my navigator for
whart happened next:

| thanked them and started off to the
north.

Like most B-17 pilots, who found the

Through the Eye

of the Needie

thirty to forty seconds. All aircraft in the
formation dropped their bombs on the
Graup lead aireraft. Right after bomb
release and just as the formation started a
shallow turn to the left, my aircraft was
hit by flak. As I was flying formation off
the group lead and had plenty of forward
visibility, I saw a burst of flak directly in

“I'll clarify the FW 190 that was shot
down. After we were hit and had left the
squadron, an FW 190 flew parallel o us
off our right wing, as if to lead us to an
airfield. The top turret gunner cut him in
half.”

This was the second enemy plane our
crew shot down that day. The other fight-

heavy sheepskin lined flying clothes
unsuitable for the cockpit, I was wearing
my regular work uniform and leather fly-
ing jacker, and the bulky flying boots for
high altitude.
It must have been three or three-thir-

ty when I started walking. I was experi-
encing considerable pain in my shoulder

#7 of 10

Unlike his fellow crewman pictured in
the last issue Capt. John L. Ryan did
not end up in a German prison camp,
but made his way skillfully and with a
lot of luck out of Northern France and
back to England. Ryan was the pilor of

as my left arm kepr flopping against my
side. [ tied the two ends of my rie together
and made a sling out of it for my arm. It
worked like a charm. .
As I lefr the French ladies, my only
thoughe was o ger as far away from the
Ciermans as possible. The Escape and
Evasion folks always preached the Gospel
of pertimg wiamd from coastall areas and
Phas 4 wWnat | was twing o don neading
atiad ,

front of me, followed immediately by
another burst and still directly in front of
me, | knew then that we were in for it. |
never saw the third burse, but it nailed us
right in the area of the supercharger of the
MNumber 3 engine. and hir the bailout button, The altitude
What happened next would be diffi- was LD feer, The crew was gone fmine-
e o describe Yoo \opeah seopenee off. daneleg: Sherameons andy | weve Yive hast o
derail, bur these things | do remember. \eave. Yerry and | shook hands, and he
We lost Mumber 3 and Mumber 4 engines went out the bomb bay. Al the crew

“Sweer Pea" and the day before had

been named Squadron Commander of

the 367th. The remaining three to be
featured in succeeding issues of Echoes
are Robert W Seelos, Myron Sorden
and fames V. Vaughter. These stories

are from the book ricled as this story,

and are used by rthe permission of the

Sreatbag Lol W organizarion, per Gien.
BN B Clharke,

er was reported by ships in our formation
i GUT MISSIoN feports.
We made landfall ar Guilvinee head-
ing due north, and when we had passed
Pone-l'Abbe | gave the word to bail our,

o SR

and were unable o feather eicher. The
crew checked in on interphone and all
reported OK. Being unable to maintain
speed, 1 wagged my wings and attempred
to leave the formation, only to learn from
my tail gunner the whole squadron was
following me. I had to make two more
attempts to shake the troops. Finally they
got the message and left me to form again
on one of my wingmen. While all this was
gping on we had been descending and
were now on a southwesterly course head-
ing out to sea. We had a fire in MNumber 4
engine which we were frying to put out
without success. The oil pressure on
Number 3 finally dropped to zero. Bath
Mumber 3 and Number 4 props were
windmilling uncontrollably and creating
considerable drag.

My crew was grear. No one came
unglued or panicked. Every man stayed in
pasition except the ball turrer gunner,
whom | told to ger out of his turret in case
we had to ditch. Qur first thought was o
get out over the water and stagger home
t England around the Brest Peninsula.
Somewhere about ren thousand feet as we
were letring down, the Number 3 engine
seized up, the crankshaft sheared, the pro-
peller flew off the engine, spun up and to
the left, and cut a swath through the fuse-
lage directly in front of the copilot. It
completely shattered his windshmlc} andd
instrument panel. Fragments Df glass an
aluminum flew into the cockpit, badly
cutting copilot Jerry S':mmn_ns‘ face. "

Engine Number 4 continued to ";.m
and windmill; it was useless. We were _"*5[
approaching the decision poin[.f to try 1o
make ic to England or not. Tht’ GOt 3

; £ was the fire in Nun'lbl:r. I
pelling factor Was % T . 1 knew if it
which was steadily spreading. i we'd lose
réached rhe Number 4 fuel ran .M: i ;

sl 2 h;-gnt‘l':_:ln the o
the wing. | decided to at . [ gave
bitd over land and save the crew, 1 B

members landed prerty much together,
near a village called St. Jean Trolimon.
I trimmed the ship as best | could, got

my butt up i the air and got the seat
pack over the armor plate, and started
back to the bomb bay. The altitude was
about 1,200 feet when | last checked. As 1
was starting to crawl through the rop tur-
ret, the plane started a steep turn to the
right. [ went back to where | could reach
the wheel, got the bird somewhar level,
and made a mad dash for the bomb bay
and out.

| remember gerting a death grip on
the rib cord handle as 1 jumped, followed
by being rossed about violently in the slip-
stream. | felt a tremendous jolr and a

sharp pain in my shoulder as the chute
opened.

My next recollection is of lying on
the ground in a field, hearing a lot of
French, and some other strange language,
and being surrounded by a group of
women who were excitedly chattering:
“Oh, le pauvre garcon! Tu crois gu'il soit
mort? Es-ce quiil est blesse? Qu'est-ce gue
nmus pouvens faire! (Oh the poor boy! You
think he's dead? Is he wounded? What
can we do?)

1 tried to get out of my chute, only to
realize that my left arm was useless and
that 1 couldn't unbuckle the chute with
one hand. 1 explained my problem to one
of the ladies and she unsnapped the chute

buckles for me. 1 somehow got to my feet.
My first thought was to get rid :_:rf the
chute. As | started ro gather it in, one of
the ladies asked if she could have it. She
said all that beautiful white silk would
make a lovely robe de noce (wedding
oW for one of her daughters:
© [ asked the women, 'O sont les
Boches!" (Where are the Krauts?)

They all pointed to the sourh and

said, “Ils sont par-la,” (That way),

[ don't have many clear recollections
about things that happened as I made my
way. | do remember being plenty scared. |
recall entering a series of hedgerows,
about shoulder height and covered with
brambles, which 1 had to climb over— not

an easy task with one arm, | fell down
from the top of these hedgerows a couple
of times had passed out from the pain in
my shoulder and chest.
[ don't have many other recollec-
L10MS.
I found a little stream flowing genet-
ally to the north. 1 managed a drink of
water and then 1 began having thoughts
of Uncle Tom's Cabin and bloodhounds,
and began walking in the stream bed.
Afrer slopging through the water for God
knows how lang, the going got terribly
heavy. | looked down at my feer, and
there I was still wearing those bulky flying
boots. Each boot was now filled with
water, and must have weighed twenty
pounds. Off they came, and 1 hid them in
the stream under a pile of rocks. | was
now down to completely warter-logged
brown shoes, but, by comparison, they felt
like bedroom slippers. 1
| kept going until dark , and then hid
in some tall bushes in a corner of a field.
How far [ walked that afternoon is any-
one's guess. If it was even one mile it
would have been a miracle, considering
the shape I was in. Since the helpful
French ladies' | had seen no ane else.
Later | learned [ was never out of sight of
the French Underground people.
Although [ tried to rest, [ was too
excited— scared in a better word—and |
hurt tao badly to sleep. Besides that, it
was hlpody cold. I broke open my escape
kir, got out the compass and decided to
get @ bit farther away from the coast.
[ started walking again when it was
completely dark, guided narth by the |

compass and the North Star. 1 walked
most of the night. | encountered no one.
the main worry | had as 1 prowled through
the night was the local farmer's dog. Every
farmer had a dog who was on sentry duty
all night long. As | made my way along, |
always knew where the closest farmhouse
was from the barking of the dog. My con-
cern was that all this howling might alert
the Germans. Later 1 was told thar 1
shouldn't worry ahaur that because the
German soldiers were all billeted in rowns .
and at night were either in their barracks,
in the local histro, or in the local whore-
house.

I walked, staggered, and stumbled all
night, and when dawn finally broke 1
found myself on the top of a low hill from
which I could see in all directions. 1 spot-
ted a farmhouse about a half mile away
and decided to see if 1 could get some-
thing to eat. | made my way cautiously to
the farmhouse and was welcomed by the
sentry wagging his tail. He was noisy but
friendly, for which 1 was grateful.

I knocked at the door, identified
myself to the farmer as an American
who'd been shot down yesterday, and
asked for something to eat. The farmer
and his wife were very kind and gave me
some bread, cheese, and milk and, when 1
had finished wolfing down the food,
politely asked me to move on and not
hang around their farm, a very reasonable
request under the circumstances. |
thanked them and went on my way.

My second day in La Belle France was
a beauriful, warm spring day. Some time
late in the momning*l came upon a seclud-
ed spot on the top of a sunny knoll, lay
down and promptly fell asleep. [ was
awakened in mid afternoon by an old elf

turn to page 4



A diagram of

One Who Got Away
from page 3

of a man who proved to be an absolute
joy If I'd been in lreland I'd have thought
him to be ane of the Little People. He
had with him an old; black sarchel like
the kind family doctors used to'carry and

which was a bag of endléss surprises. Every

time the old gentleman reached into it,
out came something new and wonderful.

When he found me 1 was lying flat on

my back; and he told me ro stay just that
way because he had something for me.
First out of the bag came six eggs. "Ouvre
la bouche,” he said, and every time |
opened my mouth, he cracked open an
epg and into my mouth it went.

All six of the epgs perished in this
mantier. Ooky when all the eggs had dis-
appeared was | allowed to sit up.
Thereupon, back into the bag went his
hand and produced a bowl of cold stew
and a great chunk of bread, all of which [
was directed to eat.

During this grear gastronomic enter-
prise, | was regaled with stories of his
experiences as a foifi in the French Army

in fifteen bayoner charges in the Bartle of
the Marne in 1914, Onee | had finished
all the victuals, out of the bag came the
piece de resistance, a bottle containing a
colorless liquid which he called Alambic,
and which he said he had made himself.
Algmbic is normally the French word for a
sill, so whar the old gentleman had in his
jug must have been a Breton version of
moonshine. Berween the two of us, we did
justice to the bottle and my pains were
soon forgotten. After we'd killed the bot-
tle, the old poilu told me to stay put and
e ok comme get me later that night.
A S ewandeg ae okl and dene sonandiy
weih ne carne ‘oade, aftes datk. W e went
oy fo S dammafiouse wiere £ nas g
seumie more @nd chen sectied down for the
augte in tie faplord of fis bam. f was
awalcened in the middle of the night by
fhe old farmer, whe bhad widh him a
stramger who was simply intreduced as
quelguutun qui peut aider (someone who can
help you)-

This man and [had a long talk, and
hie asked me lots of questions. All were
about me personally: name, rank, serial
nurmber, name of my mother and father,
home town, religion, Mever did he ask me

what | had been flying, where 1 was based,
anything military. He told me in the
course of our conversation that he had
warked in Paris for an American company
called TBM, T told him that my mother's
brother had woded for 1BM for many
years and was then the Service big wheel
ir the Capital District IBM Office in
Albany, Mew York. He Tic up like a
Christmas tree ar this bit of information

and wrote my uncle’s name on the back of

a 100 franc nore. He left, saying [ would
be contacted soon.

D

Ryan's Crew,
6 March
1943

John L. Ryan P

Gerald L. Simmons, K1A CP
Robert Hermann, POW N
James A, Laine, POW B
Charles E, Perry, POW RO
Glenn A. Blakemore, POW E
William Forrester, POW BT
James C. Green, POW WG
John R. Chapman, PFOW WG
Robere G. Mumaw, POW TG

'--Swee.t' Pea’
Once Before

Thembeaumen and 'Sweet
Pea', with a different emphasis appears
in the January 1978 issue of Echoes,
Vol, Nol. In turn, t&zssmqr“ms first
told in a classic of early Sth srories,
| Skywwetys to Berlin, a hook by John
Redding and Harold Lqrshcm, two Sth
AF PR men. The book came our in
1943 and has been out of print for

MANY years.

In the moming I traded my green
trousers and leather flying jacket to the
old soldier for a well-worn blue work pants
and an equally well-wom topeoat. My old
drinking buddy carefully packaged my
clothes and together we buried them out
behind his bam. All the rest of Monday 1
il out o a field widh food provided by
e A\ poiat.
1 the evening I was taken back ro
the farmhouse and met another gentleman
who suggested thar I move on, as the
Germans still appeared to be looking for
me. He recommended that | head nood
slowly, and stay out of sight as much as
possible. He told me not to worry and that
his people would keep me under surveil-
lance and would come and get me as soon
as they could.

1 bid my old Alambic provider good-
bye, and walked until the sun was up the
following moming. Tuesday around noon |
was met by a small group of Breton farm-
ers who brought me to a farm, fed me and
gave me the run of the farmhouse and
outbuildings, while at the same rime warn-
ing me to keep out of sight as much as
possible. That night I slept like a log in

the stable and didn't waken until lare in
the morning. The farmer's wife fixed me
an enormous breakfast, Ir seemed that no
one wanted me to get hungry,

Later that day [ was taken by a'young
farmhand to a rendezvous in the forest
with several members of the local

The crew of 'Sweet Pea’ surrounds Maureen, an orphan who was selected to be entertained by
the combat crew for a day, just before they were shot down. Among the little girl's duties was
the christening of the plane.

Resistance- elements of the French
Underground who worked in conjunction
with the Free French in England under
General de Gaulle, These men told me
they were now satisfied with my identity
and had gorten radio confirmation from
London that T was who 1 said [ was. |
learned much later that even before this
confirmation, it had came from another
source. It seems that the Frenchman who
told me he was with the IBM Paris office
was able to verify over company commu-
nicarion lines with the United States thar

1 did indeed have an unc.‘l.n in h‘l‘hﬂl\‘f'ﬁ

1BM office.
With my ..:rm'e::ruafs esmbhshed I

went underground wich the Resistance for

the next few weeks, gor some medical

attention, and spent some time in a num-
ber of locations in France, including a
memaorable sojourn in Paris.

And then, on a dark night in mid-
April, six weeks from the day I was shot
down, 1 found myself crouched hidden in
bushes at a clandestine landing strip in a
desolate countryside about 26 km east of
Rouen. | was with a small group of British
and French agents, waiting the last per-
ilous moments for a Lysander aircraft to
slip in from England to pick us up, The
waiting was eerie and the night was cold. |
never saw the aircraft until it was on the
ground.

“Allez! Allez!"™ our Resistance escorts
cDmmandL*d.

I ran toward the aircraft and someone
helped me up the ladder and into a com-
partment jumbled full of packages, mail
sacks and luggage. A British agent | had
met with the Besistance umbled in on

B

£

n p{ane I

liaiso
che small Germans in Fra

the
of his evading capture by

nce.

ed by the British, a Westland Lysander, aboard which john Ryan was flown back to England as the final step

tap of me. He was RAF Flight Leftenant
Yeo-Thomas, who had parachuted into
France on an assignment and was now
returning, mission completed.

The canopy was slammed shut the
minute he dropped in, and the aircraft
started to taxi. By the time we got our-
selves organized amidst the cargo in our
compartment, we were airtborne and had
levelled off at what I estimated to be
5,000 feet.

The night was clear enough for good
visual navigation, and it seemed a very
shart time when we came in view of the

sight ro see tf'le Engflsﬁ Channel ﬂgaln
But there was a rather large city ahead of
us— St. Valery, I learned later— and we

flew directly over it. 1 expected to get our
butes shot off. But not a single round was
fired, and then we were out over the water
and rhe worst was behind us. The
Lysander carried both German and British
IEF (ldentification Friend/Foe) sets.

The flight was completely uneventful.
Nothing marred the stillness of the night
but the drone of the hig Lysander engine.
And soon we were on final approach to
RAF Sration Tangmere.

There was lots of security on the
Special Operations ramp when our pilat
finally parked the bird and cur off the
engine, One Lysander was already unload-
ing on the next hardstand, and while Yeo-
Thomas and | were fighting our way out
of our compartment, another Lysander
taxied up behind us and parked. Three
other Lysanders and a Hudson had made
pick-ups elsewhere in France thar night.

The whole ramp was alive with RAF
police with white arm bands and with
strangelooking civilians in trench coars.
Yeo-Thomas rold me to stick with him
and shortly, very shortly, we were all
standing at the bar in the Officers' Mess
putting awiay the best Scorch [ had ever
tasted. Folks from Special operations
Executive and General de Gaulle's head-
quarters were there and all were in great
spirits, all talking French at a grear clip,
and the booze flowing like Niagara Falls.

There were lots of permanent party
RAF officers milling around the bar and
greeting returning agents. A rather burly
group captain sidled up to me and-asked
me in French how long I'd been over
there,

“Six Semaines,” | answered him.

Still in French, he asked on what
kind of aircraft I'd gone over to France. |
replied in French, “Un B17."

turn to page 5
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Another View of
Ryan’s Flight

Capt. John Byan's departure from
Fri"!T'I\"C T E'[‘.Ij._!_lﬂﬂd 1% tg‘_‘.ld ina page ﬁom
the book, The White Rabbit; by Bruce
Marshall. This book, printed in 1953, is
from a story told to Marshall by Wing
Commander E E E. Yeo-Thomas, GC,
ML

"On 14th April word was sent from
London to the three agents thar they
would be picked up on the night of the

Loth by a Lysander, from a field near
Lyons la-Foret. They set out at once from
Gare St. Lazare, taking with them an
American pilot called Byan who had been
shot down from a Flying Fortress and shel-
tered by a friend of Professor Pasteur
Valery-Radot. Ryan had a fractured shoul-
der which had been reset by the Professor,
and could speak no French (ed.note: Ryan
did have some facility with French). He
was told that if anybody spoke to him on
the train his reply must be limited to an
evangelical ‘oui’ or ‘non’.

"They travelled in two groups to Pont
de I' Arche: Passy, Brosselette and another
agent in one compartment, and Yeo-
Thomas, Byan and Dutertre of the Lyons-
la-Foret reception committee in another.
Dring the journey nobody attempred to
speak to Ryan who pretended (1) to be
reading a French newspaper. In the buffet
at Pont de ' Arche, fumbling for, and at
first failing to find, his wallet, Yeo-
Thomas commirted his only indiscretion:
Where the hell's my money!” he said in
English. Forrunately chere were a Jot of

!x_-f_?lr'l‘ri_- faﬂ{"@r ﬂﬂj:i'ffy I .\‘J’ll’:‘ buifer and his

remaré was notaverieard,
ey e o, e N B ey e

sy, N, Traim o By -sat- Bahdielie,
alperae Yhey veade anodhet wnoomiotrathe

journey by bicycle to Lyons-la-forer. They
reached the village after dark. Passy and
Brosselette were again sheltered by the
Viners and Yeo-Thomas and Byan ina
neighboting farmhouse. All next day they
remained indoors. Ryan, unaccustomed to
clandestine life, kept talking loudly in his
unmistakable American accent and on
more than one occasion had o be
silenced by the farmer's wife.

"Mt 10:30 p.m. Yeo-Thomas and Ryan
climbed into 4 van drawn up in the farm-
yard and behind sacks of potatoes.
Dutertre sat in front with the driver. After
an hour's bumpy ride the van stopped and
they gor our. They found themselves on a
deserted country road beside a road-
mender's hut, intowhich Tommy's suit-
case was pushed. Beside the road a field
shimmered like a silver lake in the moon-

One Who Got Away
from page 4

"Wais c'test impossible. Vous etes fran-
cais." (Bur that's impossible. You're a
Frenchman!)

To which [ replied, "The hell 1 am.
I'm an American.”

That was when the stuff hit the fan.
The group captain turned out to be the
station commander; he started waving his
arms and yelling. T was surrounded by
RAF puiice and | was under arrest as a
suspected spy!

I got a chance to yell goadbye to Yeg-
Thomas and within fifteen minutes [ was
g my way o | _ondon in the hack of an

RAF paddy wagon. It didn'c bother me
15 home. The Secotch had been

ane bir. [ we
ay to the

Sreat; 'rirll-"i i ~l¢_]n z|.” [hl_ w

hoosegow.

light. The stars twinkled brightly in the
cold thrown up vault of the sky. They hur-
ried across the magic field and lay down
in a copse where they were presently
joined by Passy, Brosselotte, Viner and
Jacor, z
"Yea- Thomas says that he was both
happy and frightened while he lay waiting
for the Lysander to arrive, He was happy
to have accomplished so much and fright-
ened lest a lasc-minute accident should
ruin everything. So much depended on so
litcle. The district was heavily patrolled.
The Lysanders might not turn up. The
Germans might here the hum of the
approaching aircraft. Helpless in the huge
indifference of the night the three most
sought after men in France lay fearful in
the copse.
"Soon, however, there was a buzzing
in the air. Duterire, Jaco and Vinet rose
and ran to the field, where torches had
been fixed to three sticks amanged in the
form of an L. Jacot flashed the recognition
sign and the Lysander replied. The aircraft
circled, landed, came down the longer
branch of the L against the wind, turned
along the shorter and came to a standstill
with the wind behind it. A second
Lysander hovered overhead. In less than
three minures Passy, Brosselette, Yeo-
Thoemas, Byan and their suitcases were in
the gunners' cockpit and the Lysanders
were airborne again. An hour later they
landed ar Tangmere, back once more in
the right sort of night.
Nexe evening che BB.C, French ser-
vice sent out for the first time the mes-

saget
"Le pent lapin blone est rentre aw clapier”.
e Yorde winite radoin nas renumed o his
hurch.

S

Ailing Back

Many close to the 306th organiza-
tion in the last 20 years have probably
noted thar Federal Circuit Judge Donald
B. Ross has been handicapped with back
problems,

You may not have known that his
back defied treatment, although having
been examined by leading medical
authorities from coast to coast. To tell
you just how bad his back was, it both-
ered his golf game.

Levity aside, the pain severely hand-
icapped his movements in whatever he
artempted to do. [t was difficult for him
to sit, and he suffered even as he held
court through out his Midwestern circuit.
The pain was with him always.

BUT, he reported to the editor very
recently that he had undergone some fur-
ther surgery and was now able ro move
about comfortably and to carry on his
daily existenice with much greater ease.

Judge Ross has served two terms as
president of our Assoctation, and is cur-
rently a director. He also chaired our
great 1992 reunion which took 400 peo-
ple to England to observe the 50th
anniversary of the 306th's arrival for
cambat at Thurleigh. Earlier he had
come to Thurleigh 16 Nov 43 with
Albert Rehn's 368th crew, and flew 41
missions; during the last nine and one-
half months, ending | Aug 45, he was
the Group bombardier.

He can reached at his summer place:

fir 5, Box 345A, Alexandria, MM 56308,

Report on- |

LTC Michael L. Carlson, son of
Ragnar L. Carlson, 4231d pilot, has been
promoted to Colonel, USAE and contin-
ues as chief, Logistics Division, C-17
System Propram Office ar Wright-
Patterson AFB, Ohio.

He holds degrees from Willamette
University and Portland Sate University, a
master's degree from the University of
Southern California in systems manage-
ment and a master's from the Air War
College in Strategic Studies.

He was commissioned in May 1960
out of ROTC and went on active duty ar

Pilot Now
USAF Colonel

Wright-Pat in October 1980, initially as
the operations manager for the Aircraft
Modification Directorate, He has had
numerots technical assignments in logis-
tics in the U. S. and has also served in
Brussels, Belgium, Republic of South
Korea and Saudi Ambia.

He is also a praduare of the Air
Command and Staff College, Defense
Systems Management College and the Air
War College.

His father flew his combat tour
between late Nov 1943 and mid Jun 1944
He died 21 Apr 84 in Newport, OR.

Check Your Records;
Find New Homes

While working on 367th Squadron
records of late I got into my binder of
Squadron Orders. These were issued occa-
sionally as events demanded by each of
the squadrons, flying and others, on the
base.

They are collections of some rather
arcane materials that mighe seem to be of

little importance, but are imporeant in

the larger scheme of things to show the
aesiaiey of oot military otpanizations at
Toarleigh.

Among those things to be found in
the combat squadron files are the arders
appointing and promoting officers to
flight leaders—pilots, navigators and bom-
bardiers.

My request is that any of you who
can find your 201 files take a look in
them and see if you find ANY squadron
orders, And this also applies to other
squadrens at Thurleigh. Please send me
copies of any orders that show up so that
I can add them to my meager collection,

201 files seem to be one of those
things that have suffered cruelly in the
years since leaving service. The editor has
his: Bur he has heard many sad stories of
the disappearance of such folders in
floads, fires, moving adventures, and just
disappearing.

If you have yours, treasure it. If you
no longer want ir, send it to the 306th for
safe keeping and inclusion in the 306th
collection eventually at Savannah's bur-
geoning Mighty 8th Air Force Heritage
Center. | must digress briefly as an illus-
tration of the value that some people
place on such records. I found in my col-

lection of legal papers the abstract for the
[ast home [ owned in Michigan. [t was
quite a churk of papers carmying that
piece of property in Kalamazoo,
Pichigan, back to its original purchase
from the Federal Government in the 19th
Century. It was given to me because the
county no longer required thar they be
passed from one owner to the next, or
that they be updated. All of the procedur-
al business, at least in Michigan, has gone
electronic. My wife advised that I ought
to throw it away, but [ demurred. Ina
couple of days | called the Archives office
at Western Michigan University and
asked if they were interested for their
regional history collecrion, the upshot
being that thar thick package of legalese
now has a permanent home in Kalamazoo
where local historians for the next couple
of hundred years may find it an interest-
ing piece of local minutiae.

ment! Your gift is tax deductible.

Dues? No! Gifts? Yes!

It does take money to keep the 306th Association flying. Those who
are able are asked to make an annual contribution fo keep everything
running smoothly. No one-is dropped from the mailing list for non-pay-

Please accept my gift to the 306th BG Association: $
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Engines, Men a Aircraft

To provide a better operational rate
for the Group, mechanics and specialists
were drawn from each squadron. The spe-
cialists were assipned to the Sub-Depor
shaps, i.e., propeller, communications,
sheer metal. The general mechanics were
formed into crews, This provided the

Group a faster turn around of damaged
aircraft. :
Each flight line crew chief was given
a form with a silhouette of the aircraft.
All damage to the afc was indicated on
this form. The Group pool supervisors
would then collect the forms and set the
priorities to determine which afc needed
the most immediate artention.
The afc were then placed in one of
three hangars. An afc that required a
longer repair time went into the middle
hangar. Those a/c requiring fewer hours
went into'a hangar on the end. As soon as
repairs o one ajc were finished, it was
moved onto the flight line and another
was brought into the hangar
Ajc thar required extensive repair
were left until the next operation. This
method gave the 306ch the highest opera-
tional rate (OR) in the ETO.

There was one drawback. The system
worked so well that the Group lost several
engineering officers to other groups, where
they then installed similar systems.

These maintenance crews became
very efficient in fixed and movable sur-

faces alomg with fuel cell repair. The
engine change, build-up crews—one crew
TRT poERETe el tes to thiee engines
Teadny ot ol Teoes S e engimes, teady fo
change, this reduced the down time 1o
R
R e et IR e
crew mamaitied spare tirefvfieed assem-
blies along with wing and tail jacks on a
modified BAFE bomb ratler for immediare
responise o blown tires on takeoffs and

tandings.
Tire assemblies were changed on the nin-
way, with the ajc ready to takeoff on a mission.

The best time reconded was 18 minutes-from

Day and Night in the Hangers

engine shutdown 1o engine start.
This system has been refined and is
still used by USAF It is now known as
"Consolidared Maintenance Squadron
Supporting the Flight Line Squadrons.”

If my memory serves me correctly, the
original engineering officers had served
together at different bases prior to their
assignment to the 306th at Wendover,

LIT.

The task of my crew in the Group
Maintenance Pool was to maintain main
and tail spare wheel and tail assemblies
with packed bearings at all times. This
included all equipment needed to make
changes as fast as possible, especially on
mission days.

This required some creative thinking
and extra equipment.

An RAF bomb trailer was used to
transport appropriated and madified,
including a wood floor. This trailer was
ahle to mransport wheel/tire assemblies,
wing jacks, tools and crews.

The first few tire changes were a
learning experience. This wasn't like
changing a tire on the family car. Not
only did we have ro deal with the weight
of the afc and the 56-inch tires, the afc
were often on the runway, ready for take-
off, a fact which pur additional heat on
everyone involved, from Operations,
Engineering and crews at all levels.

As often happened, there was a tech-

nical problem to deal with-how to break
the bead from the wheel. Pry bars, ham-
et and even 6xb vudks were used with-
out wuch success. The welding shop pro-
prded a sofueion by desfening and fabricac-
sragr @ bead bresker This and a five-ron
frpdeaudlic fack sofved dthe problem.

Packing the wheel bearings was also a

slevw process. Evenvually, to the delight of
the crew, a pressure unit was buoilt to make
the process much quicker.
The crew also had to deal with a
problem that involved a bit more muscle

(Left) Two of the engine
working chiefs: Arnold

William Cavaness, 368th.

Gunderson, 369th left, and

work-removing a/c that had run off a taxi-
way and sunk in the Royal Mud. This
called for some Yankee engineeering.

At first we tried the winch on the
towing tractors. Bur the tractors were not
heavy enough to hold their ground when

the winch was engaged, The sclution wasn't
very elaborace, though. Folly loaded fuel
rrucks were arcached to the tow erucks
with chains to act as anchors. Thar gave
us enough weight to use the winch o
exiract the ajc.

1t mever hurt 1o have enough equip-
ment and spare parts around, even the
smallest and simplest parts had to be on

the shelf.

£l

As an example, after a few hard land-
ings the balts in the knuckle joints of the
landing gear required inspection. This was
done by removing the bolts and having
their image magnified. Instead of leaving

. the a/c without wheels, extra bolts were

always on hand to replace those being

inspected.
Ed. Note: This picce was originally writ-

ten by Bill Cavaness, 368th flight chief who

became the NCOINC charge of the General
Repair Group. He was president of our asso-
ciation in 1993-94, and died at the end of
1995. His widow, Dorothy, and his daughter,
Jane Wirtz, have continued to attend our
TEUTHOMS,

(Left) Engines for our B-17s were rebuilt
elsewhere, but when "new” engines
arrived at Thurleigh they had to acquire
engine mounts, hoses and an array of
accessories before they went out of
Hangar #| to be put on the planes.
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BEDFORDSHIRE

WITH DATES OF COMMENCEMENT OF REGISTERS FOR PARISHES FORMED BEFORE 1832 .

BEDFORAD ST PAUL 1565
BEOFORD ST PETER 1572
HEDFORD ST CUTHBERT 1607
BEDFORD ST JOHM 1683
BEDFORD ST MARY 1539
Shetford Hardwick (ex-par, |
Shatford
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LOWER GRAVENHURST 1705
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. Prebend of Biggleswade

Proboend of Leighton Buzzard

WHIPSNADE
1482

s % M OGuEES ‘

BCALE

e gical Studies, Northgate, Canterbury, Kent, CT| IBA. For those of

i Genealo -
te of H_eraldlzrandars at Thurleigh, and perhaps even since, it gives you some ideas of where
e durll'li: {I;einf: in the event you are interested in retrieving some records, and the general

ther studies you may want to write for the Institute's Catalog as there are 13

it
Bieina i purtehl T;:dlfgit:shi
you who traveled all over

F e in
ich registers cam
things are, when the E?Zi are into family and 0

Ao i ipful to you.
E::St;ff:rhai:rials which might be help



RADISSON HOTEL
Dale & Beti Briscoe, 369
Leshie & Evelyn Berry 423
Em Christianson, 308
Anthony Conroy, 368
Robert Crane, 369
Bill & Joan Edwards, 367
Bill and Pauline Feeser, 367
Micholas & Gypsy Hoolko, 367
Bill & Ruth Houlihan, 367
Bovee & Mollie Hopkins, 367
Russell Houghton, 368
fohn & Bery Hickey, 369
Lee and Doris Jenks, 423
Grrafford & Margarer Jennings, 368
Herman, Kaye, 423
Robert Long, Louise Brule, 368
Robbie Lanyon, 423
Allen & Genevieve Meaux, 369
Archie & MNadyne Neshitt, 367
Hugh & Evelyn Phelan, 367
Roberr & Ruth Rockwell, 367
George &t Norma Robertes, 367
Paul & Aileen Reioux; 423rd Theresa
Reioux, 423D Michele Beioux, -‘r?jrd
Clifford Rasmussen, 368
Vernon Skimmel, 423rd
Russ & June Strong, 367
Ralph & Eva Shaw, 367

Wiest F |[l|1 Street

( 1, KY 41071
Telephone: 1-659-491-1200
Fax: T-85¢

WAV radissen. comycovingt
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Published mierzls pow available from the Group will belp vou follewe the 306ch through the combar period 1942-45:
Combat Disries of the 306th Squadrons

Fhyy Ty diny thizries ket by intelligenee officers, of the Squstirins” combat activitie=. More than 150 pages; alss induding
b ER s, TORE..

306th PUBLICATIONS

Plassic ook
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Cpginey oo il repars oo ey it sou e vt tetelllrence stmmimaries, graclk charrs, B and erow
interrogania. repoiets. [AGe e s tissfons may by mesmg e the dles. Theve misions for $5.

306th ECHOES’ Book 55500 _
Sept. (2 Directory S1000
367th Combat Diary $2000
368th Combat Diary $2000
369th Combat Diary $2000
423rd Combat Diary $2000
Casey Jounes Project $10.00
Men of the 306th {16mm film) §2000
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Mailing Address:

Send to: Secrctary, 306th BGA, 5323 Cheval P'L., Charlotte, NC 28205
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: 306" Bomb Group

4 2002 HOTEL RESERVATION
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! g o Mail to.Radisson Hotel Covington

! * 668 Fifth St., Covington, KY 41011

: or Fax to (859)491-8598

]

I

: Name:

: Address:

: Ciy, State, 2ip:

I Arﬂvai Date: Departure Date:

I
I Room Rate: $88.00
I

King Double/Double MNon Smoking Smoking

I room Type:
I

Guarantee Method: Visa MasterCard Diners Club American Express Discover
' Exp.:
Credit Card Nurnber: 0
Sepfember 26, 27, 28, 2002 Check-In time 3 p.m. Check Out, Noon
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EARLY REGISTRANTS
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306th Bomb Group Association
2002 Northern Kentucky Reunion
25-29 September 2002
Radisson Hotel Riverfront, Covington

WEDNESDAY, 25 SEPTEMBER

Arrival and 306ch Registration _3. efi0es =W L
THURSDAY, 26 SEPTEMBER
9:30 AM Board buses for USAF Museum x $20=

10:45 AM Arrive at Museum, Wright-Patterson AFB
10:45-2 PM IMAX Theatre, Museum Tour, Lunch on-own
2:00 PM Board buses and return to Badisson

3:30 PM Arrive Radisson, Dinner on your own

FRIDAY, 27 SEPTEMBER

9:00 AM Board Trolley at Radisson for guided tour of

Cincinnati, Newpart and Covington x bl =

10:15 AM Return to Radisson Riverftont
1:00 PM Board buses for Newpore Aquarium

()
Il

AF

3:15 PM Retumn to Radisson Riverfront

6:00 PM Board buses for DINNER and SHOW
at The Syndicare, Newport, Ky

_ PrimeRib _ Champagne Chicken
3-00 PM Rerurn to Radisson Riverfront

SATURDAY, 28 SEPTEMBER
900 AM Continental Breakfast in Horel

x $47=

9:30 AM Annual Business Meeting

President Lowell Burgess, Presiding

5:30 PM Cash-Bar, near Ballroom

6:30 PM Annual Banguer and Entertainment
. PrmeRib Chicken

9:30 PM Dancing and Socializing
TOTAL

Mail this registration form and check to:
John K. Hickey

3340 Nantuckett Rd.

Lexington, KY 40502

MName:
ADDRESS:
. Crry, STATE, 21

CHECKS to 306th Bomb Group Reunion

306th MAIL ORDER MEMORABILIA

Send this form and check to 306th Bornb Group Association to: Jack Frost,
PO Box 13362, Des Moines, IA 50310
Sauadron Golf Shirfs

Embroidered with B-17, squadron # and group #
Circle size in listing below:

__367th red M, L, XL $22.00
___368th white M, L, XL 522.00
__365th green M, L, AL $22.00

423rd blue M, L, XL $22.00

Group Golf Shirts
Embroidered with 306th logo on left pocket

___ Putty color SeM; L, XL $22.00 2X, 3% add $5.00
___Bireh color S, M, LXL S$22.00  2X, 3% add $5.00
__ Grey color S, M, L, XL $22.00 2X, 3X add $5.00
Caps :
_ Grey baseball, embroidered with
First over Germany, B-17, 306th Bomb Group $12.00
___Royal Blug, w/scrambled eggs on brim and
306th logo $17.00
! Grey summer mesh, embroidered with B-17,
! Sguadron# and group#
I W 387t 12.00
L 868t 12.00
. __369th $12.00
- $12.00
. Patches :
i —_306th Patch 3 inch, with First Over Germany $6.00
i __306th 2 inch without First Over Germany $6.00
i ___306th 5 inch Group logo $6.00
i __367th 5 inch in full color $6.00
i ___368th 5 inch in full color $6.00
i __369th 5 inch in full color $6.00
i ___A423rd 5 inch in full color $6.00
|
i ___B-17 Gold pin for lapel or hat $6.00
i __ 306th decal w/First over Germany S.50
i ___306th Coasters, metal, black & silver, set of 4 $4.00
i Total
| a
I SHIPPING AND HANDLING CHARGE $6.00
|
: GRAND TOTAL S
LT Ship to; f
Y '
| | Name J
: | Address !
i City, State, Zip :
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