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THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Your Board of
Directors and the
Reunion Committee
wish the best of ev-
erything to all mem-
bers for the year
1992.

Oursecondwish
. is that you decide to

= — ——="3 attend our Reunion

ISHAM M. JOHNSON 1016 i San Antonio.
In the mail-out is a pre-addressed, postage-
paid planning card. We encourage each of you
to return this card as soon as possible. For
th~~e who decide not to attend, we still want to
,_%. _from you. Mail the card and just say
wdy" or whatever message you would like

to pass on to us.

Several members have suggested we
accept donations over and above the amount
of our dues. This appears to be a good and
timely suggestion for these reasons: Firstly, we
have not increased dues/donations since the
Association was formed, yet costs of mail-out
postage and printing have continued to rise.
Secondly, as dues-paying members decline,
we will need an additional source of funds to
keep the Association viable. Looking forward,
we will understandably be using professional
help in staging Reunions, handling mail-outs
and other functions now performed on a volun-
teer basis. Since our Constitution/By Laws do
not cover this type of donation, a change willbe
recommended at our next business meeting.
In the meantime, since we are a tax-exempt
organization and funds needed to “pay the
bills" are derived solely from dues/dona-
tions, an additional contribution in any
amount will be welcome. J

Lew Pavel, our Editor-in-Chief and hinge-
pin in keeping this newsletter flowing, says his
story “backup” file is drying up. Dig out your
diary, put on your thinking cap and try to come
_ith a good story. Remember, it does not

to be a hair-raising event like “here we
were at 8,000 feet, on our back with ack-ack all
around and zeros coming in from all direc-
tions..."” It can be a simple happening on the
flight line, in the mess hall, the tent living area,
orany place. Send it in -- our Editor will decide
its priority for use as a Sun Setters item.
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38TH BOMB GROUP
MEMORIAL DEDICATION

October 25, 1991, at the Air Force
Museum’s Memorial Park was a day not unlike
that on September 12, 1990, when the 38th
Bomb Group Association gathered for Re-
union '90 -- overcast, butthe ceiling high enough
for a “fly-over”.

This time, however, ten members of the
38th joined in the dedication of a memorial to
commemorate the Group’s presence in the
Southwest Pacific during World War I1.

The memorial consists of a shade tree and
abronze engraved plague on a small plotin the
park. The tree is a Wright Brothers maple
selected by Bob Hunter and Harry Gaeke who
spearheaded the event and handied most of
the details. The service consisted of:

* Posting of the colors

* Invocation by Air Force Chaplain

» 38th Bomb Group History -- Bob Hunter

* Plaque unveiling -- Harry Gaeke

* Presentation to Museum -- Bob Lamb

* Acceptance by Museum Director

» Benediction by Air Force Chaplain

* Firing squad -- VFW Post #3283

» Taps by Air Force bugler

* Retiring of colors -- VFW Post #3282.

Video tapes of the ceremony were pro-
vided by both Bob Hunter and Bob Curliss, with
still photographs by Mat Gac.

k

L-R=Harry Gaeke (822nd), Bob Hunter (823rd),
Bob Bobbitt (AF Museum), Dick Uppstrom
(Museum Director), Capt. Steve Bias (AF Chap-
lain).

REUNION ‘92
38TH BOMB GROUP
ASSOCIATION (WWII)
AUGUST 26-30, 1992

Your Reunion Committee along with their
spouses met for the second time a couple
months ago. Planning is progressing nicely for
what we hope will be the Biggest and Best
Reunion ever (not just Texas talk). To help
make this happen, please review the planning
guide insert, fill out the postal card, and return
itrightaway. Whether you plan to attend or not,
return the card - tell us how you are doing.

To give everyone a view of the downtown
San Antonio Riverwalk, we have reserved six
barges for a 45-minute cruise. This will take
place on Thursday just prior to our reception
dinner.

Another event we believe will be of
interest to many of our members is a tour
we are planning to Lackland and Kelly AFB.
At Lackland members will be "Guests of
Honor" at the Graduation Day Parade. This
will be followed by by a visit of WWII aircraft
which circle the parade ground - (plus more
recent aircraft -- the SR-71 and FB111).
We will then be given a short command
briefing, have lunch, and return to our hotel
via Kelly A.F.B.

Only eight months until the Event. By now
your mind-set should be in the GO position. If
not, run it by again and see if you get a green
light. We certainly hope so!



YOUR 1991-92 ASSOCIATION CONTACTS

President........... Isham (Ish) M. Johnson
11018 Whispering Wind, San Antonio, TX 78230
Vice President. ... ..... .. Sidney Sampson

1011 S. Congress, Austin, TX 78704
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7istSqdn.Rep............. Robert W. Blair
1280 Elm Street, Denver, CO 80220

405th Sqdn.Rep........... Robert P. Fuqua
7101 Tilton Court, Fayetteville, NC 28314
405th Sqdn. Rep. .- .......cun ... Ted Rich
17 Elsinor, Lincolnshire, IL 60069

B22nd Sqdn. Rep............ Grant Nelson
Box 696, Ferndale, WA 98248

822nd Sqdn.Rep.......... James B. Thoren
B110 S. Possession Rd., Clinton, WA 98236
822nd Sqdn. Rep. ......... Jack C. Wallace
3191 Castlerock Rd., Oklahoma City, OK 73120
823rd Sqdn.Rep....... William E. Hanrahan
7580 Parker Drive, Mentor, OH 44060

823 Sqdn. Rep. ........ Dale W. Howieson
4025 Webb Rd., Ravenna, OH 44266

Hdg: Rep. s o imes Thomas D. Kirby

P.O. Box 416, Simi Valley, Ca 93062
Editor "The Sun Selters”. .. .E.L. (Lew) Pavel
P.O. Box 915204, Longwood, FL 32791

ADDITIONAL LIFE MEMBERS

The Association has gained four new Life
Members since the September issue:

Edward M. Gervase................... 71st

WORATE: YOUDD rcvmmrsninisnssasiars

Hershel A. Lamb

Williard L. Keller

A breakdown by squadrons of the mem-
bers contributing to the Life Member fund:

SQDNS NUMBER DECEASED
Hdgs 7. 1
71st 31 4
405th 53 4
822nd 21 2
823rd 32 12
Total 144 12

Interest only from these tax deductible
$100donations (investedininsured bank CDs)
is used in Association operation, helping to
ensure the viability of the organization in the
years ahead.

“IN EVER-HONORED MEMORY”

Since September, 1991, we have been
notified of thirteen veterans of the 38th Bomb
Group who have gone to their final resting
place:

Robert M. Renneisen ............... 7ist
William, H. Tarver ... 71st
George E. Tischbein ................. 71st
William C. Caldwell ................ 405th
Jack W. Cothran.............c....... 405th
Edmund Lauder......................405th
Jack B. Pattie

Nelson Zess ..........

Ralph R. Albano ..................... 405th
Joseph G GUIY .cvariwen 822nd

Donald H. Martin
Dellzon J. Stokes
Prescott G. Ward 822nd

* Rest in Peace, Brothers *

On behalf of their friends in the Associa-
tion, we extend heartfelt condolences to the
widows and families of our departed com-
rades.

Our thanks to those who notify Secretary
Bill McKinstry (keeper of the records) of the
passing of a 38th Bomb Group veteran, afford-
ing us an opportunity to honor him with this final
tribute.

INITIATION TO THE AIR WAR
William Hanrahan, 823rd

Arriving at 17-Mile Strip at Port Moresby,
New Guinea, from Charters Towers, Australia,
the 823rd was given a couple days to settle in,
but its first mission to Alexishafen on 10/16/43
provided a rude awakening to the fact that a
war was in progress.

Our pre-dawn wake-up call assured that
the aircraft could strike and return over the
Owen Stanley mountains before the afternoon
buildup of thunderheads, and Intelligence re-
ported light ack-ack and no fighters expected.

As we approached target it was covered
by a very low, black cloud increasing in density,
and we could see small aircraft twisting and
rolling beyond. We tried to stay below the ack-
ack bursts to strafe the air strip and gun em-
placements. As we left target, the Zeros began
to attack. Bill Brandon, Operations Officer who
led the Squadron, fired at Zeros with his 74 mm
cannon as they tried a head-on pass and they
scattered. (Later, Tokyo Rose accused the
823rd of firing bombs at the Japanese aircraft.)

Our 4-ship element was attacked from 3
o'clock, but the turret gunners discouraged the
enemy from pressing too close. Zig-Zag (code
for our P-47 fighters) was busy with Zeros at
high altitude and | recall one of our personnel
calling up to them “get down on the deck where
the fight is going on.” One P-47, followed by a
Zero, pulled out of a dive on the deck at
tremendous speed, and the Zero turned out to
make a firing pass at our formation.

A 405th plane hit the water off Madang
ahead of us. The crew climbed out on the wing,
but three Zeroes made a pass at the crew. As
we flew over the downed plane, we could see
only the top of the green rudders.

One of our formation was low on gas and
Forrest (Red) Darby, with whom | was flying,
directed it to land on the dirt strip at Lae. Some
Japanese bodies and damaged aircraft had
been bulldozed into a bomb crater at the edge
ofthe strip and the aircraft was destroyed when
it hit the covered mess. The crew received
some cuts but the medics patched them up,
and we loaded them on our plane for the return
flight to 17-Mile, grateful to have survived our
baptism of fire.

USED TO THE HEAT

Bob Plummer recalls while three 405th B-
25s were on the Island of Kiriwina assigned to
weather recon and harassment raids on new
Britain, a small two-engine plane caught fire.
The two-man emergency crew refusedto enter
the plane to rescue the crew and three passen-
gers, but the cook of the ack-ack defense went
in and drug or carried them all out. When
someone commented on his bravery, he re-
sponded, “m used to fire every day -- no
sweat!!”

Bob also recalls the collision of a B-25 and
two fighters on the runway at Horn Island
during a Jap raid (which never came off). While
trying to rescue the crew of the 25, it seems
there were “chickens” that hindered the opera-
tion. No one seemed to know where the heck
the chickens (real ones) came from.

DITCHING A B-25
(A VIEW FROM THE BACK END)
Ted Q. Wilson, 405th

On 8/5/45 | was the Radio Operator/Gi=-
ner on a low-level bombing mission
Tarumizu, Kyushu Island, Japan. My job Bﬁ
the target was to throw out leaflets printed in
Japanese so | was in a position to note oil and
fuel coming out of the right engine. | called pilot
Everett Brady who promptly shut down the
engine but it wouldn't feather and he warned
we'd probably have to ditch and told us to get
rid of as much weight as we could.

Tail Gunner Ralph Lawson and | chopped
out a window, dumped radios and everything
else we could pry loose, then sat down with
backs to an auxiliary gas tank behind the bomb
bay. When we hitthe water i gota whack onthe
back of my head and was out for a minute but
water coming in snapped me awake.

Ralph was set to go out the window first
but when he saw all the water, he suddenly
remembered he couldn’t swim and froze. We
had been told in briefings the B-25 would only
float 2 to 3 minutes after coming to restin water.
| pulled the raft release, kicked Ralph out the
window and dove in after him. | helped inflate
his Mae West and move away from the plane
so we wouldn't be sucked under.

Brady, co-pilot Ira Baker, navigator Merle
Meacham and engineer/gunner Doyle Ander-
son were outon the right wing. The life raft door
had not opened so | offered to try to reler
again but Brady decided the plane had bu
and stuck the raft door, so we only had Mae
Wests to keep us afloat.

When the crew joined us in the water, we
found Anderson’s Mae West was not working
and that he too could not swim. Meacham and
| put a salvaged watertight first aid kit under the
back straps of Anderson’s Mae West and it
held him up fairly well, but with 8 to 12 foot
waves coming into the bay from the ocean, he
ingested quite a bit of water and was sure he'd
never make it through the next wave, but
Meacham helped him stay afloat.

Our group B-25s flew cover for us until fuel
ran low, then P-51 fighters took over. On-shore
Japanese started shooting at us and the 51s
strafed them until they quit. A navy PBM plane
tried to rescue us but could not land because of
rough water. They did drop life rafts and a note
telling us a submarine would be by in an hour
and a quarter, and flew cover until the finest
looking ship in the Navy — USS Blackfish —
picked us up.

Having lived on short rations on Okinawa
for weeks prior to being shot down, I'll always
rememberthefirst meal on that Sub with choice
of steak, chicken or turkey — but, for dessert,
ONLY apple pie andice cream. We were o *he
sub for two weeks, returning to their « J!
base the day the war ended.

In retrospect I'm glad ! learned to swim
early and | thank God for his help that day.
Without the exceptional skill of our pilot, lots of
luck, and the “Old Man up above”, we'd have
been justanother KIA (killed in action) wartime
statistic.



“M GLAD | LOST THAT BET”
Frank W. Lamar, 405th

. While | was acrew chiefon Okinawa, | was
as<igned a new crew and struck an especial
ort with the turret gunner. While the crews
ed for the signal to take off, we enjoyed
some most interesting conversations, during
one of which he mentioned he thought the war
would be over by Christmas. | laughed (it was
already July) and he offered to bet $10 (nearly
a hundred in today’s money) and | happily
accepted. To my horror, two days later my
assigned plane was shot down off the coast of
Japan.

The war ended a few weeks later and
while extremely pleased, | mourned the fact
that if my crew had lasted just a few more days
they, too, would have made it back home.

A few weeks after the war ended, | was
walking back from the mess hall when a heavy
hand clapped me on the shoulder -- “Where’s
my $10?” | spun around and was astounded to
see my gunner friend. He stated the plane had
been ditched in the ocean and the crew picked
up by a submarine. They stood some watches
while cruising around to pick up other aircrews,
and were finally taken to Guam where they
helped make a “movie short” for a bond drive,
and then were flown back to base at Yontan,
Okinawa. Paying off that bet “made my day”.

In the May “Sun Setters” some months
ago, | read an article about the U.S.S. Blackfish

"~h cruised around after air attacks picking
\-irmen. Sure enough, they had picked up
my crew including gunner Ted Q. Wilson.

AIRFORCE MEMORIAL FOUNDATION

Doug Hagie (822nd), 38th Foundation Rep-
resentative, reports it was agreed at the 5th Air
Force Memorial Foundation business meeting
to fund a section of a Memorial Wall at the Air
Force Academy, Colorado Springs,. Upon
completion, the Foundation will control placing
of 5th AF unit plaques on the wall.

The Foundation is requesting donations
for the building of a section of the Wall. Anyone
wishing to make a donation can send a check
to the 5th A.F.M.F. marked “Academy Building
Fund” to

William L. Youngblood, Treasurer

3901 Brown Greein Road

Charlotte, NG 28273.

ANOTHER “THE SUN SETTERS"?

Yes, indeed, according to Bill Hanrahan,
823rd, who informs that the 7th Fighter
Group, a P-51 outfit, was also known as
“the Sunsetters”, as they were described on

-~ of the B-29 shows on cable TV.

~—

WE’LL BE LOOKING FOR YOU
San Antonio
August 26 - 30, 1992

A “SHANTY” O’NEILL
MEMORIAM

(This memoriam written by Walter Krell,
822nd, pursuantto Col. Brian O'Neill's passing
11/16/86, is slightly abridged but will stir the
memories of those who served under his com-
mand.)

“Shanty's stature set him highamongbrave
men, in total control of himself, his men, the
machine and the situation. lllustrative of his
leadership, when a Group order was issued
prohibiting squadron COs from flying combat,
Shanty persisted in what he felt was his obliga-
tion to his men. As CO of the 38th, it was not
uncommon for him to go off on a mission in the
lead and upen return hop right into the lead
plane of the next flight. He treated everyone the
same regardless of rank with never a show of
self-importance.

“Shanty maintained the only reason for
rank, it offered the opportunity to argue with the
brass. At one a.m., still trying to plan a mission
ordered by Command, a disgusted Shanty
opined it was lousy -- wrong bombs, wrong
approach, wrong everything. He phoned
Ramey, Commanding General Advanced
Bomber Command, and told him the mission
orders stunk -- wanted them changed. Ramey
wouldn’t budge, so we drove 17 miles to 3-Mile
Strip, where Shanty pounded on the door of
Ennis Whitehead, Commanding General, 5th
AF Advanced Hdg., and then listened to
Whitehead rave for 15 minutes as he shuffled
around in shorts and slippers. The show would
have scared off a lesser man than Shanty, but
the General finally said, “All right, O'Neill, but if
anything goes wrong, you're through. Get
Ramey on the phone for me.”

“Shanty was right as usual. Bomber Com-
mand leamed this rough combat flying Colonel
was a rare achiever of solid results, and in-
creasingly leaned on Shanty’s say-so.

“Then a cruel twist. Finishing up long after
hours, Shanty would often go into the semi-
dark kitchen to swallow a spoon of powdered
cheese from a small container he kept on a
shelf. Unaware of this practice, kitchen help
had used his container for lye and Shanty
wound up with a mouthful. His tongue, gums
and mucous membranes were horribly burned
and swollen, lymph glands greatly distended,

Unable to eat or drink, and in enormous
discomfort, Shanty continued to run things
from his hospital bed where several of us would
take Group business each night. Steadfastly
refusing pain-killer lestit mightimpair his think-
ing, Shanty made his point by writing, and
became so incredibly sharp, he often had the
answers before we could ask the questions,
but infection inevitably set in and Shanty was
flown south for more definitive treatment.”

PLAN NOW REUNION - ‘92
SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS

“HISTORY OF 38TH BOMB GROUP”
(concluded)

The attack resulted in the group knocking
25 Jap fighters from the skies and destroying
more than 90 on the ground. Acts of heroism
among these men of the 38th were common-
place. Gunners were shooting enemy fighters
from the skies within the space of a few sec-
onds; pilots and co-pilots maneuvered their
craft -- many were hit -- with utmost courage
and skill; and the aim of the bombardiers was
true. And it was here that Major Ralph Cheli
won the Congressional Medal of Honor. Just
as he was about to lead his flight over the
target, 15 Zekes pounced on him in a desper-
ate effort to shoot him from the skies, for they
knew that a broken formation, pariicularly a
formation without a leader, was ineffective.
Major Cheli could not escape the hail of lead
that was directed toward him. His right engine
caught fire causing the entire right side of the
ship to be enveloped in flame. His ship failed,
but after tremendous efforts, he managed to
rightthe plane and unload his blazing craftover
the target. Upon completion of the run, he
called to his wing man to take over and plunged
into the waters below. To this day it is not
definitely known whether Major Cheli and his
men are alive or prisoners of the Japanese.

After operating for one year with combat
strength of only two Squadrons, the 38th re-
ceived a welcome addition of two more Squad-
rons, thus bringing the group to full strength for
the first time since the days before Pearl
Harbour. In addition to increasing the striking
power of the group, this increase in combat
powers offered a new surprise to the Japa-
nese. It was a B-25 with a 75MM cannon
inserted in the nose; these cannon firing ships
were to raise havoc with Japanese shipping,
gun emplacements and buildings.

(Editor's note: Again our thanks to
Constantine Panari, 71st, who loaned us the
1945 copies of "Frag Rag” from which we
extracted these columns.)

MYSTERY PHOTO

Can anyone (other than provider George
Reed, 405th) identify this target?



HEADQUARTERS SQUADRON
Tom Kirby Representative

No Report

71st SQUADRON
Eugene Benson
Robert W. Blair
Representatives

A MATTER OF HONOR

Ernest E. Orr introduced an ethical ques-
tion stimulated by an experience following the
placing of a stone on the Meriwether County
(Ga.) Court House lawn honoring soldiers from
that county who lost their lives in combat. He
was approached by two women whose sons
were killed in training (one before leaving the
States) wondering why they weren’t listed on
the stone since they were just as dead from
service to their country as those so honored.

“Thisis a rather unpleasant subject but the
question brought to mind a tent mate, Aubrey
L. Atkins, who was killed on a training flight at
Breddon Drome, Australia, but is not listed in
the 71st Squadron roster which was made up
while we were stillthere --and heis just as dead
as the two tentmates who died in combat --
Owen C. Remillard and Camillo J. Morganti.”

(Orr remincs the Editor of 6/27/43 when
his crew flew from Townsville to Charters Tow-
ers for 4-plane formation practice -- takeoff,
assemble, land, rotate lead -- repeat. The third
go, #4 came in high on our left, slid over us to
drop into position #4 but hit the plane on the
right, both crashing into scrubwasteland. Upon
radioing, we were ordered back to Townsville.
Newman's 6-man crew and Davis's 4 were all
killed (navigators and gunners were not re-
quired -- and | questioned my own action of
accepting Pilot Peebles’ invitation that day).
The point remains, ten good men were just as
dead as if downed in combat. Were they any
less deserving than those who were?)

405th SQUADRON
Robert F. Fugua
Ted Rich
Representatives

NOT ALL OF THEM WERE TOUGH

While combat flying was rough duty,
George V. Reed reminds not all missions were
tough -- " and this one, along with ‘Fat Cat' trips
to Sydney, will never be forgotten. We were
staging out of Dobadura, NG, striking Kavieng
and Rabaul, when Ops Officer Jesse Foley
asked pilot Collins if we'd like a special duty.
John agreed, so we picked up two USN JGs to
show them the area. After flying over Cape
Gloucester and the Admiralty Islands, they
remarked, “This is all well and good but what

about this Goodenough Island we've heard
about.

“Our crew had heard about Goodenough
but had never seen it. We knew of an emer-
gency fighter strip there and a few natives, but
it had no military value. Collins had a lot of faith
in his navigator (me) who found it all right -- but
we had been warned not to stare at the natives
-- 'Wear your shades!” We'd been told -- and
what a sight! -- all those beautiful, nubile,
topless, light-colored girls! And what a bug-
eyed crew! -- took Bud Yeoman three days to
get his eyeballs to recede.”

(George stated a maternal ancestor was
named Goodenough and wondered if some
previous generation had visited and named the
island).

HOW YOU GET THERE FROM HERE

Ken Whelan reports that after Norden
Bombsight School, Lowry AFB, Denver, Yale
U. cadet school, and Deming ADB, NM, he
became a bombardier instructor. “| was gung-
ho when | got orders to England in late '43, but
my unit left before | got to Virginia so off to
reple-depot, Salt Lake City, then overseas on
the General John Pope. There we disembarked
via rope ladder with many a duffel bag dropped
in the water since few could time movements
as we swayed down toward the unsteady LCI.

“After wading ashore, we had to walk two
miles to the depot, 30 miles east of Lae, and
walk and hitchhike ontothe 38th BG at Nadzab,
since no vehicle could penetrate all the way.
Foley was CO, O'Conner intelligence, Lamb
armament and Zimmerman ordnance. | tented
with Burgurd, Keegan, and Maurer (later met
all three as civilians -- Burgard took me and my
mother to the NY Metropolitan Opera -- his
father-in-law was lead tenor; Keegan and | met
in Boston where he wasa Harvard student; and
met Maurer at Richards-Gebauer AFB, MO, in
1952). | worked with Zombie Miller and
Zimmerman in ordnance. Zim and | loaded
LST's at Lae, Biak, Moratai, Leyte Gulf and
Lingayen Gulf -- no experience necessary.

“When | got out in '46, | got nine months R
& R, then was recalled as a bombardier-navi-
gator, “handpicked” by Uncle Sam for the Ber-
lin airlift, sent to school for the A1CM gunsight
and Hughes Electronics for the F94.  was fairly
good with the Norden bombsight, but, as for
target Europe, in 27 years | never even got
close.”

822nd SQUADRON
Grant W. Nelson
James B. Thoren
Jack C. Wallace
Representatives

DUES STILL DUE
Secretary Bill McKinstrj{ reminds all
members with a (91) in their address label to
submit $10.00 this month to become current
and ready for Reunion '92. Members with
(), (88), (89), (30) should submit $20.00 to
become active.

823rd SQUADRON
William Hanrahan
Dale W. Howleson
Representatives

A COORDINATED ATTACK

James K. Haily (823rd) submitted the fol-
lowing report of a strike against Balakapan,
Borneo.

“We took off from Porto Princes, Palawan
Island, Philippines June 29 or 30, 1945. As we
approached the target, we noted the railroad
tracks to our left paralleled the warehouses.
Suddenly the warehouses started exploding
from left to right, one immediately after the
other. | wondered how the buildings could be
exploding so evenly. Smoke and debris was
higher than we were. | locked down and saw
Kowalski's aircraft below me with a gaping hole
about two feet in diameter between the #1
engine and the fuselage. Kowalski was leading
the 823rd flight. He ditched about 500 yards off
shore. | chanced to look up and saw six B-24s
at 10 to 12,000 feet with their bomb bay doors
open. The 90th Bomb Group had toggled their
bombs through us. Kowalski must have been
hit by one of their bombs. Later | learned the
back-end crew (the two gunners) were saved.
Kowalski, along with the front-end crew, was
lost with the aircraft.”

(Ed. note: The 405th Bomb Squadron was
bombed by B-24s on a run against Wew~"
March '44. [t was also supposedtobe a ™"
dinated" attack but by our clocks the 24s ar-
rived about three minutes early. Fortunately
the entire flight survived but there were some
very unkind comments at debriefing.)

W.O. Donald of the 823rd wonders how
many men in the 38th BG were aware that
the navy actually landed B-25s on aircraft
carriers, as witnessed by a publication that
showed a Mitchell on the landing deck of
the carrier Shangri La PBJ-IH (35277). This
landing took place November 15, 1944, with
Lt. Cmdr. H.S. Bottomly as pilot .

Donald recalls an armorer and his assis-
tant who were cleaning the rear guns and
windscreens of a B-25. One on a six-foot
ladder working on the outside and the other
was inside the tail turret. Work completed, the
inside man brought the belt of ammo into the
loading gate of the twin tail fifties and for some
unknown reason, he pulled the loading mecha-
nism charging both guns. Turning to leave, his
loose-fitting coveralls caught the trigger and
expended several rounds of shells. The other
crewman dove off the ladder and started des-
perately digging a hole for survival. (Aw, gee,
fellas -- it coulda happened to anybody!)

He also wrote about two airman in a e
village bar in Lingayen who being-a bit #
and on the way back to camp, passed ou
the coral rock of the beach. A small Japanese
air raid took place while they slept and when
they returned to the base at daybreak, they
were both presented with purple hearts for
wounds received duringenemy action. (Seems
logical!)



