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tinued support of the
Association. We now
have a number of As-
sociate Members
whose support we
truly appreciate. Bill
. | McKinstry, our Sec-
JAMES B. THOREN retary/Treasurer
(and his wife Cledie) has been working like a
beaverto keep all the accounts and address list
up to date.

| recently read Garrett Middlebrook’s book

“Air Combat at 20 Feet”, based on his diary as
)pilot in the 405th Sq during the early months
8th BGp operationsin the South Pacific. Get
yourlocallibrary to order it for you, or get a copy
for yourself — it will bring back some shocking
memories. Order information is elsewhere in
this bulletin.

There will be a dedication of a 5th AF
Memorial October 8, 1993, at the AF Academy,
Colorado Springs. We hope to have a plaque
for the memorial honoring the 38th BGp and its
Squadrons included in the dedication. You are
encouraged to attend.

Public broadcasting ran a Civil War series
awhileback. Forthose of youwho saw itdid you
think of what just one 38th BGp B-25 with 14-50
cal. guns (8 nose, 4 package, 2 top turret) firing
forward, 6 firing aft, and loads of parafrags
could have done in that war? | would think the
side thathad one could have ended itin a week.
Oh, well — just a thought.

For all of you waiting so patiently (and
some not so patiently), | had a long talk with
Larry Hickey re progress of the 38th history. He
is doing very well on it but still has some
distance to go. He is returning some of the
pictures and memorabilia as he finishes with
them. The Good Lord willing, he will complete it
this year — honest!!! For those not aware of his
status, he works on the history in his spare time
since he has a business to run and a family to
support. With the economy as it is, like every-
one else he has to struggle to stay ahead of the

#™ me. He definitely is working on it and it is

sgressing nicely. | ask all of you to hangin, be

patient, let him do his job, and we will all cherish
the results.

Lastly, our reunion is scheduled for Sep-
tember '94 at Hampton, VA, at the Holiday Inn

(Continued on next column.)

knows the subject well and views it from his
personal involvement from the time of depar-
ture from Hamilton Field of the first units of the
71st and 405th Squadrons, and approaches
the subject as a veteran World War strafer
pilot's very much personalized autobiography.

Because of extremely heavy personal time
demands, “The Sun Setters” editor can not at
this point offer a review of the book, but sketchy
checks of the 25 chapters indicate this is a
history with which every member of the WWII
38th BG can relate.

The book is available by mail through
Barber's Book Store, 215 West Eighth, Fort
Worth, Texas 76102 or call 817/335-5469. The
price of $15.84 includes tax and shipping costs.

AFA MEMORIAL WALL
Dedication date of the Memorial Wall at the
Air Force Academy is scheduled for Friday,
October 8, 1993, according to information re-
ceived from Doug Hagie. The 38th Bomb Group
plaque will be installed on this section of the
wall.

The 5th Air Force Memorial Foundation is
expecting a substantial number of people to
attend the dedication, and hopefully the 38th
BG will be well represented since a visit to the
Air Force Academy is a very worthwhile expe-
rience, and the installation of the plaque will
provide an additional inducement.

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
CONTINUED
Hampton-Coliseum, Hotel and Conference
Center. You will receive ample notice and reg-
istration forms six months prior to reunion date.

It has been suggested by one of the mem-
bers that it is very important for each of us to
recognize that in our Association, as in the
American Legion and other veterans organiza-
tions, we left our rank behind when we left the
service, retired or otherwise. We are ALL com-
rades joined by a greater love for each other by
reason of our having been together in a truly
great war. Let each and everyone of us look
upon one another as brothers and be together
in peace and harmony.

sharing a third flight.

On their first mission over Formosa, they
picked up enemy fire through the cockpit with
pilot, co-pilot and navigator wounded by debris.
He reported none of the injuries were serious
but cuts around face and neck areas were
bloody “and we were a sorry sight. | did remem-
ber part of my job as navigator was first aid, so
| applied sulfa to prevent infection.” The flight
surgeon who met them was first amazed but
then broke out laughing as he grasped the
humor of the situation. “We looked like some-
thing out of vaudeville, but at least none of us
got an infection!”

On his second mission with Brady, an
engine was knocked out over Kyushu, the prop
could not be feathered, and they were forced to
ditch “with Brady doing a fantastic job of bring-
ingthe crewdown safely.” Inthe water Meacham
noticed a wound in his left calf, but “we were so
busy getting into the liferafts dropped to us, |
didn’t pay much attention to it.” Picked up by
submarine “Blackfish”, a medic tended his
wound, determined it wasn’t serious, and
brought out some ‘medicinal’ brandy. “At first |
was reluctant to ‘drink on duty’, but finally gave
in; however, the liquor cabinet remained locked
the rest of the trip during which THE bomb that
ended the war was dropped.”

Meacham’s adventures were not over. A
typhoon hit the area where he was awaiting his
ticket home. “Some of us sought shelter near a
large boulder and watched quonset huts liter-
ally explode and blow away.” As night came on,
they gained shelter with a group which had
erected doubled pyramidal tents (one on top of
the other) pegged closely all around to prevent
the wind from getting under the canvas. The
shelter was tightly packed for the night, “some
of us even got some sleep”. Attesting to the
extreme force and direction of the wind, the
metal flagpole at headquarters was bentat a 90
degree angle — “Awesome!” said Meacham.

71st BSq Reunion 93

71stBSq will hold its 93 reunion in the Denver Marriot Hotel 9-12 Sept. 93. Contact Bob
Blair, 2499 S. Colorado Blvd,, Apt. 710, Denver, CO 80222, Tel. #(303) 692-0782.
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ADDITIONAL LIFE MEMBERS
The association has gained twenty-nine new
Life Members since the listing in the January
1993 Sun Setters newsletter:
Lawrence W. Edwards ........cccocceeiiuienne (71st)
Joseph R. Hollywood (71st)
Robert E. Nadow ..................
Royal M. Wykoff.......
Hoyt. D. Amos ..........
Algy K- ARderson s e
Charles E. Cummings
Warren Davis ...........cceeunee
Erman T Earina. ...c.o..oovvens
William L. Griffin.................
Herbert E. Grote ........cc.........
Thomas W. Hinnant ..............
WalterGHolm i
EhiliptEdelsalla.. ..ot s
JamesSVEWAIACe ..........cocvvenisiinnernns
Kenneth J. Whelan
James W. Ballow
Jack L. DeTour ............
Corwin D. Drake (822nd)
Jehn BakKnoWitom .0 nni s (822nd)
Edward R. McLean
Beter E. Moret ........coiiennacnes
Victor D. Smith.........
Norbert A. Weldon ...
Dale W. Howieson ................
Lyle O. Lyon
HarpZaasess =00 . e
Joy:NealliGidneys- o wi L v
JamesKobauder il i
EredieK CorniNg o oo vl s ans oo sosisdvn
Claude G. Carpenter...................

Here is the breakdown, by squadron, of the total
number of members who have contributed $100
to the Life Membership Fund:

HQ 71st 405th 822nd 823rd ASC

7/ 41 68 33 38 2

1 4 5] 2 1 Deceased
Total = 189

*Jim Lauder is the son of Edmund Lauder, a
wartime member of the 405th. Jim is our first
Associate Life Member. Joy is our second As-
sociate LM.

“IN EVER-HONORED MEMORY”
Since the publication ofthe January 1993 news-
letter we have been informed of six veterans of
the 38th Bomb Group that have gone to their
final resting place.

SallltA. Goldbergitcs i s s (71st)
Donald I. Keefer .......... (71st)

Constantino Pancari.... (71st
Donald L Eneksonin, = o tate e (405th)
JohniFi Rodzankus: o notarng (405th)
William=E. Glidden. ..ozt . (822nd)

A WORD OF CAUTION — AND MORE
John J. Wilson - 405th

Here'’s a word of caution for your patriots.
WWII Flying (or so-called Bomber) Jackets are,
according to a magazine entitled “Clear
Choices”, now a collectors item, particularly if
they have original art-work intact. It seems to be
a matter of supply and demand since current
market pricing varies from $500 to as much as
$1,000 or $2,000, so it might be wise to put a
word of caution in the next bulletin. Mine is long
gone, butI'd hate for anyone to lose a treasured

-memento-of the bad-old-good days!

It wasn’t easy to laugh if things were going
wrong. | remember my tentmate on Okinawa,
Jack De Yonker, from Flint, Michigan — more
than 40 months in the Pacific Theater and really
P.0.’d at not being rotated to the states. | was
totally in agreement that that was long enough.

Colonel Torgerson had assumed command
upon Colonel Hawes loss in the Beppu Bay
crash. The Colonel entered our tent where we
were sacked out one afternoon when Jack had
been bitching about being too green a bean for
so long. The Colonel asked Weather Officer De
Yonker “What's the weather?” Merely rolling
over on his cot, Jack, without any formal ac-
knowledgment of rank, peered out, rolled back
without rising and said, “Today there will be
weather”. The Colonel turned on his heel and
left without a word. Weather Officers were more
indispensable than a Group Gunnery Officer
(my rating) job, so | had nothing to add to that
conversation.

What a fantastic time we all had in San
Antone, and I’'m planning to be an early bird at
the Hampton, VA, bash in nine and four!l!!
Really great to hear from you, Delbert — your
letter reminded me that I'd missed many great
times by not attending until the Dayton, Ohio
reunion. 3

Please consider, if we don'’t have a “Loca-
tor Feature” in “The Sun Setters” that one be
started. | have tried to reconnect with Jack F. De
Yonker for years with no luck — if anyone can
give me his address, telephone number or the
town, | will be very grateful.

A CHANGING SCENE

An interesting side-note developed by Del
Campbell’s request for items of interest from
the members of the 405th was the response
from Stanley Whonic of Jessup, Georgia.

Stan responded: “l did not join the 38th BG
until 1946 when the unit was moved up from
ltazuke, Japan, to Atami, Japan, at which time
itwas redesignated as the 38th Bomb Wing (L).
| stayed until it was deactivated in the Fall of
1949, and was transferred to the 49th Fighter
Wing at Misawa, AFB, Japan. While at Atami,
the 38th unit underwent several changes while
the U.S. Army Air Corps was converting to the
U.S. Air Force.”

2

BRIEFING TIME!

John Roman of Latham Seabrook, MD,
recalls the crews at the AFB near Sacramento,
CA, preparing to fly their B-25s to Biak in the
Shouten Islands.

“We picked up a new B-25J at Salinas, ™,
equipped with extra fuel tanks inthebombba_
and radio operator's compartment. After a per-
iod of flight testing and instrument calibration,
we were outfitted with combat gear and flew the
plane to Mather Field, our point of departure
where we joined the crews of several other
types of aircraft — B-17’s, B-24’s, C-46's —
which were to be flown to the Pacific Theater of
Operations.

“The evening of our departure for the first
leg of the trip to John Rogers NAS in Honolulu,
with all crews scheduled to leave that evening
assembled for a flight briefing.

“The weather briefing was kindly, indicat-
ing fair weather and following winds. Then the
Cruise Control Officer came on and gave the
engine settings for the various aircraft to maxi-
mize their flight range. He then proceeded to
project the amount of reserve fuel each type of
aircraft would have for trip. The B-17’s will have
four hours of reserve fuel, the B-24’s will have
six hours, the C-46’s can come back if they miss
the island, and so on through the list.

“A young, fuzzy cheeked Flight Officer in
the rear of the room raised his hand and asked,
‘But, sir, what about the B-25’s?’ Back came the
laconic reply, ‘If the tail wind holds up, you'll
make it The winds must have held since
Roman joined the 38th in Lingayen, Phillipines,
in July, 1945, went on to Okinawa and the
Fukuka, Kyushu, Japan, and was discharged at
Ft. Dix, NJ, in June, 1946

RANDOM REFLECTIONS OF LIFE IN
THE 38TH B.G.
M.F. Goodfellow, 405th :
Near Charters Towers in August '42, |
recall Lt. Louis Ritacco catching chickens that
had been turned loose by Australians who had
headed south, and having some butcher expe-
rience, he plucked and cooked them tent-side
quicker than we thought possible.
| believe Louis was navigator on Major
Cheli'screw whenitwas shotdown over Wewak.
On 9/15/42 | flew as bombardier with Lt. Paquin
to Buna on the flight reviewed by Hoyt D. Amos
in the 1/93 “Sun Setters”. Our crew’s target was
abridge overaravine nearBuna— | believe the
38th Group'’s first mission. Zeros followed us
back to Port Moresby, where we had to refuelin
order to return to our Horn Island base.

On Horn Island (9/10/42 until 9/21/42) we
found the mosquitoes were giants and the best
food was Australian tea, toast and jelly. Other
food sent you out to an uncovered three-holer
day and night to serve as prey for the giant
mosquitoes.

While swimming in a river near 17-MileA\
snake at least ten feet long was shaken fror

limb overhanging the river by some unfrienary
Gl's, and when it hit the water, several of us
broke Johnny Weismuller's swim record getting
to the shore.



THE EDITOR SPEAKS

Del Campbell, 405th, generated so many
responses to a short but succinct letter, it would
seem prudent to reproduce it for use by other
squadron reps to generate additional material

“he nextissue — this issue will be dominated
~.ne 405th. As one whose entire life has been
so dependent upon action generated by mail, |
felt it would be appropriate to reproduce this
phenomenally successful effort.

“At the 38th Bomb Group reunion in San
Antonio, Texas, Harlan Dening and | were
given the task of collecting items of interest to
be published in future issues of “The Sun Set-
ters”. So, get your thinking caps on and send
me some of your memories, stories, hardships,
or any happenings that may be of interest to
other members of the Group. Just write your
story, or stories, down so we can read and
understand it, and our Sunsetter editor will do
the rest.

“Don’t forget, this can be happening in the
sky, in the tent, on the ground or on the New
Guinea highways, even in the chow line. We
desperately need your input as soon as pos-
sible.”

Hey, you say, what's so good about that
letter? That's easy —its strength was in the fact
it DID go out to members of the squadron —
they're the ones who had the experiences. We
can't print 'em if we don’t get’em. Let’'s ALL get
involved — but, please, whenever you send
anythingin, include your squadron number — if
we print it, we want to include YOU and YOUR
SQUADRON.

'.

This is a particularly difficult newsletter to
write since my beloved Georgia returned to her
hometown of Dwight, NE, after our 47 years of
marriage. Having survived a battle with stom-
ach cancer in time to attend the San Antonio
reunion, after subsequent treatment for ovarian
cancer in Orlando and in Houston, she suc-
cumbed in our home February 16, 1993.

A REAL BIGGIE
Milton D. Brogley - 405th

Surely building the largest latrine in the
South Pacific, a 32-holer (16 back-to-back),
was one of my major accomplishments during
the War.

Upon arriving at Morotai Island in the South
Pacific, we experienced solid coral rock cov-
ered with a small layer of topsoil. Unable to dig
a proper slit trench for defecating, a rack of
shovels was offered to the soldiers to dig and
cover like a cat. Unfortunately, after consider-
able digging, a safe spot to dig was impossible
to find.

Sgt. Brogley and a detail of men were
directed to bash holes in the coral rock for
garbage pits and a latrine. My limited knowl-
edge of using dynamite wrapped with a prima

4™ produced explosions that sent rocks in the
o fall on nearby tents. It was soon after that
I'became known as “Fire-in-the-Hole” Brogley.

The decision to build the big “Crapper” was
made by me and the First Lieutenant Executive
Officer, resulting in the 32-Holer, fully inte-
grated facility.

A LULL IN THE OKINAWA TYPHOON
Help! A great picture taken 10/9/45 but the only identification we have — “copy of

West's pix; man in Ehgrts Williams, and other man ainbri/gga

"GREEN DRAGONS"
STATISTICAL DATA FOR 43 MONTHS OVERSEAS

FROM JANUARY 1942 TO SEPTEMBER 1945
DAY MISSIONS SORTIES HOURS NITE MISSIONS SORTIES HOURS
ATTACK 415 2601 13,384:35 | ATTACK 26 123 14540
WEATHER 51 58 3‘2100 WEATHER 49 4 1455
ARM RECCO 86 130 638.00 | ARM RECCO 16 40 124715
PHOTO ig T 21:15 | PHOTO | | 2:30
SEARCH 17 57 329.00 | SPOTTING 29 29 11825
COURIER 40 40 206!05 | TOTAL 76 197 40545
ESCORT 9 14 5310 | TOTAL (DAY) 625 2907 15,004.05
TOTAL 625 2907 15,004.05 | GRAND TOTAL 701 3104 15,409:50
TONS OF BOMBS DROPPED 1916 | ENEMY SHIPS SUNK (TONS) 74,840 Ave
ROUNDS AMMO EXPENDED 50 CAL. 3,019,688 | ENEMY SHIPS PROBABLY SUNK - 24,525av6
ENEMY A/C DESTROYED IN AIR 39 | ENEMY SHIPS DAMAGED 111,180 ave
ENEMY A/C PROBABLY DESTROYED IN AIR 33 | OWN A/C LOST IN GOMBAT 86
ENEMY A/C DAMAGED IN AIR 10 | OWN PERSONNEL MIA 8C
ENEMY A/C DESTROYED ON GROUND 119 | OWN PERSONNEL KIA 53
ENEMY A/C PROBABLY DESTROYED ON GROUND 96 | OWN PERSONNEL KNIA 20
ENEMY A/C DAMAGED ON GROUND 103 | OWN PERSONNEL WIA 50
AWARDS
CONGRESSIONAL MEDAL OF HONOR I SOLDIER'S MEDAL 9
DISTINGUISHED SERVIGCE CROSS 4 | BRONZE STAR 4
LEGION OF MERIT | | AIR MEDAL ¥ i
SILVER . STAR 43 | PURPLE HEART 103
DISTINGUISHED FLYING CROSS 46 | PRESIDENTIAL CITATION 3
CAMPAIGNS
GUADALCANAL NEW GUINEA | PAPUAN BISMARCK ARCHIPELAGO
NORTHERN SOLOMONS LUZON | SOUTHERN PHILIPPINES GHINA COAST

WESTERN PACIFIC

AIR OFFENSIVE AGAINST JAPAN

Awards Pending Mot included

“The Sun Setters” isindebted to E.P. Brady
of Camden, SC, for the loan of the above
statistical report of the activities of the 405th
Squadron during WWIL. It is being reproduced
at this time (not because the Editor also served
in the 405th) because it provides a most inter-
esting picture of the over-all activity of one
squadron’s activity. Hopefully the other squad-
rons produced similar reports which members
may be willing to share with the Group Associa-

3

tion. The first of any other squadron’s official
reports received will be printed in the Septem-
ber issue of “The Sun Setters”, followed by the
second in the January issue and the third in
May, order of receipt dictating month of publica-
tion. We prefer not to be responsible for your
original, but if a good photo-copier is not avail-
able in your community, we can have it copied
by our printer and will return your original
promptly.



822nd Squadron
Jack C. Wallice
Andrew A. Rimer
Representatives

A THREE-WAY REPORT
James Thoren, 822nd

Atthe 1990 Reunion | was reminded of the
tragic memory — a fellow by the name of
Dunninger (or Dunnington) was cleaning his 45
in the Nepa huts we lived in, in Lingayen, in
June 45 or earlier. The gun had a shell in the
chamber — it went off, through the side of our
hut and killed our house boy. | lived in the hut
with John (Jake) Mealke who knows the details
better than | do. | have not found Dunnington’s
name on our rosters so he may be deceased.

Another night three of the guys from the
822nd got me out of bed about 11 pm to drive
a jeep to Dugupan for a midnight snack. We
parked the jeep directly in front of the restaurant
~where we thought we could keepaneye omit.
We had left a dozen or so bomb parachutes
from the bombing range (bartering material)
under the front seats. It ended up that | had my
wallet lifted with $640 in it and the parachutes
were taken in the hub-bub we raised over the
lost wallet. We were lucky to save the jeep.

Another time Harry Farber and | got away
with a jeep and took off to Tarlac and managed
to buy a 50 gallon drum of the terrible whisky
they made there. We were about to really catch
hell over the jeep until Major Nelson found out
about the whiskey and we never heard another
word about the jeep escapade.

| was sent from Okinawa back to Lingayen
along with a major and two sergeants to clean
up the old area we lived in shortly before the first
big typhoon hit Okinawa. Just after we arrived
there, a truck showed up with a load of beer for
the 38th. We signed for it and for about a week
we drank all we could. At the same time we
cleaned the area, but we also sawed through
most of the supporting bamboo beams in all the
huts we could because we were nevercompen-
sated for the investment we had in them when
they were turned over to some other outfit. The
first big wind after we left knocked most of the

(Continued on next column.)

A THREE-WAY REPORT CONTINUED
huts flat. The MPs were sent after us and the
major (who was bombed blind), loaded us back
on the B-25 with what beer we could haul and
sent us back to Okinawa. We neverheard much
about it after that, especially since we brought
the beerwith us. It was terrible stuff — you could
hardly drink it. My tent had blown away in the
typhoon so | had a new tent when the second
(the really big blow) hit about a week after we
got back.

During the second typhoon, crew chiefs
and crew members sand-bagged the wings
and kept the engines running so they could
keep the aircraft headed into the wind. | do not
recall that we losta single bird during that storm,
but other aircraft were smashed up all over the
place.

(In reviewing consultant files, your editor
stumbled across a misfiled letter dated 11/16/
90 from a 38th BG member but it arrived too late
since because of the Christmas holidays, Janu-

-ary material went to the typesetter in mid-

November. BUT Fate can be kind! Because of
an impending month-long assignment in Ecua-
dor, | needed additional material for early type-
setting of the May issue to accommodate my
impending departure — but it spares me of the
possible embarrassment of having to explain te
our current BG president how come his articles
were never printed! — couldn’thave been more
helpful, particularly since we received so little
material for the other squadrons.)

GOODFELLOW REFLECTIONS

| recall flying with “Pappy” Gunn while
testing a gun (a 75 mm, | believe) installed with
the barrel down the tunnel to the bombardier’s
compartment with the loading to be handled in
the navigator's area. “Pappy” wanted to see if
three shots could be made on one pass. Using
the wreck in Moresby Harbor, the best we could
do was get two rounds off per pass. Each shot
caused the B-25 to stand still in the air although
some of the crew thought we went backwards.
On inspection after landing a number of rivets
were found to be loose.

Our mission bombing Gasmata runway on
5/17/43, was a close call. At only a few thou-
sand feet leaving the target and just past the
shore, we were hit by an explosive shell and the
plane dove toward the water. Paquin and the

co-pilotcouldn’t get the controls to respond ur™,

we could almost feel the waves — and sinc
was inthe nose, | was a few feet closer than any
of the others. Lt. Dicci flew alongside and via
radio asked Paquin what he was going to do.
His crew had reported a large hole in our tail
section and they thought we would have to
ditch, but Paquin replied “I’'m going to climb out
and fix it.” and than carefully flew on home.
Upon landing we found the hole in the tail and
stabilizer was substantially larger than we ex-
pected, and also that the control cables were
half cut and jagged — another quarter-inch
would have done us in.

Not all dangers were in the planes. One
afternoon in Australia, Lt. Schultz and | took a
motorcycle ride and were told later we had
been in a forbidden area near a camp for
lepers.

405th SQUADRON
Delber T. Campbell
Harlan Denning
Representatives

NICKNAMES

Frank Laman of the 405th Squadron, re-
ported that some time ago he was contacted by
Ed Rich to come up with some of the nicknames
in his Squadron, but he was only able to recall
two —“Whitey” for Wendell Norsten and “Ou
ess” for Frank Lamar! It seems clothes we
scarce when he got to Port Moresby, and he
was obliged to wear a pair of green mechanic’s
coveralls sized for a 6’10" man. “| cut a whole
foot off of each leg and arm, but the crotch of the
coveralls was still a foot below mine, creating a
most unusual appearance when walking and
even when working on my plane and resultedin
alot of razzing. | attempted to ignore it by acting
extremely dignified and was christened ‘Duch-
ess’ until | got something thatfita lot bettera few
weeks later.” (Apologies to Frank for the delay
in publishing his item — he barely missed the
deadline of last May’s issue, but his note ended
up in that file until now.«—=&ditor.) S
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