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Early Days

This is a story of men.

Courageous, brave men who flew through
flak-studded skies to win the Second World
War's early air battles.

Men with shrapnel in their sides, flak
in their lungs, and high courage in their
hearts. :

Men forced down into the icy North At-
lantic. ' :

Men shot down with their planes, men
who died at their guns.

Men who lived dangerously and died
recklessly.

Men who tore the Luftwatfe out of the sky
to herald the defeat of the Axis

These are the men of the 306th Bombard-
ment Group, who did their gallant part to win
the greatest victory in history

* * * *

The story begins on the Ides of March in
1942. Three months previously the civilized
world had recoiled at the “dastardly attack
on Pearl Harbor.” In the Middle East, Field
Marshal Rommel seemed to be building up
strength for a drive on Suez; Germany was
gathering forces for a spring offensive some-
where in Russia; the Japanese had locked up
the South Pacific; American soldiers under
General MacArthur were making gallant last
stands at Bataan and Corregidor at a time
when the world had begun to think that the
age of heroes had passed, and the United
Nations faced the grim possibility that they
could lose their war in 1942,

Out of the chaos and confusion of a
world at war, the 306th Bombardment Group
(Heavy) was born. Unostentatiously it began
life at Salt Lake City, Utah, but it was destined,
none the less, when it was to come of age to
stem the Nazi advance, to prove to the world
the value of high altitude daylight bombing
and to cover itself with glory, with honors
and acclaim.

Lieutenant Colonel Charles “Chips” Over-
acker was first commanding officer of the
group, the nucleus of which arrived at Salt
Lake City Air Base on the 16th of March, 1942,
and which consisted at the outset of five
squadrons: a Headquarters-and Headquarters
Squadron, the 367th, the 368th and the 36Sth
Bombardment Squadrons (H) and the 34th
Reconnaissance Squadron (H). First Lieuten-
ants C. A. Polansky, W. A. Lanford, Ralph A.
Oliver and J. W. Wilson and Captain Harry J.
Holt were given command of the squadrons.
With these commanding officers came a few
additional pilots, many of whom were to bring
rerown upon themselves and upon the Group.
Among these were Lieutenants Johnnie Regan,
Robert C. Williams, “Rip” Riordan, John B.
Brady, Charles Flannagan, C. M. Isbell, E. P.
“Mal” Maliszewski and R. G. Kahl.

Training started immediately at Salt Lake
City Air Base, where three B-18's and one A-17

were placed at the disposal of the group. All
available pilots were sent to Albuquerque,
New Mexico, to learn the intricacies of four-
engined bombers, and the rest, a small group,
were assigned to Wendover Field, Utah
Difficulties which these men encountered
at Wendover were practically insurmountable.
Formerly an emergency landing field ond
practice bombing target for the more preten-
tious Salt Lake Base, Wendover was one of
those fields which were mushrooming all over
the West to accommodate the then greatly
expanding United States Army Air Forces.
With characteristic humor, Captain Wil-
liam C. Van Norman, Group Public Relations
Officer, described Wendover as a town “boast-
ing 75 inhabitants, one tree, three blades of
grass and the Stateline Hotel. The field was
situated 120 miles from Utah’s capital on the
edge of the salt flats. Buildings already there
were so few and far between that officers
slept six to a room built for two, and if you
weren't an officer you did the best you could
with tents. Cold nights, snow, and ankle deep
mud were the order of the day. Group head-
quarters, located in the only available shack,
was shared by the squadrons, each of which

" occupied a corner of the room. Group took

over the center.”
The Salt Flats of Wendover were anything

but encouraging to the cadre of men from the
34th Bombardment Group, who viewed for-
lornly the few tents that had been set up there.
In a short space of time, however, an -Air
Corps Supply Depot was set up, with Lieuten-
ant Butler in charge, and the machinery of
operation, set in motion.

The early days at Wendover were given
to organization, expansion, construction and
training. New arrivals included Lieutenant
Colonel Curtis E. LeMay (who was later to
become General LeMay and to command the
21st Bomber Command in the Pacific). the
Group's first executive officer; Captain D. R.
Coleman, the first adjutant; Major Watts S.
Humphrey, intelligence officer; Major Delman
E. Wilson, operations officer, and Captain C.
A. Polansky, supply officer. Found for the
first time on the rosters of the group’s squad-
rons are the names of Pervis E. Youree, Maur-
ice V. Salada, Richard B. Adams, Mac McKay,
John T. Leahy, W. C. Melton, Frank Watson,
Ferguson, Siley and Odle. Before the end of
April the Group had received its first B-17 E.
It had by then grown in size and in stature;
over 400 men were listed on the personnel
rosters.

Ground officers from Miami joined the
Group, and from technical schools at Lowry,
Pendleton, Chanute, Davis-Moaathan, Shep-
pard and Yakima fields came specialized
ground personnel. The Group’s lone B-17
Flying Fortress was in use 24 hours a day.

As May neared its end, there were a few
tense days when the Group was alerted, and




some of the combat personnel were assigned
to Ephrata for patrol duty at the time of the
Jap bombing of the Dutch Harbor in the Aleu-
tians.

Not until June did the 306th bear ony
semblance to a heavy bombardment group.
More pilots and co-pilots, followed in rapid
succession by navigators, bombardiers, gun-
ners, mechanics, ordnance men, radio special-
ists, medics and other varied personnel arrived
during the month. By mid-month, the 306th
was able for the first time to put up a Flying
Fortress with a complete crew. Such names
as Bill Raper, Harold Gaslin, Raymond J.
Check and Forrest Hartin wer2 added to the
rosters and that of Lieutenant Colonel LeMay,
subtracted as the last named departed for the
305th Bombardment Group.

Group organization was completed in July.
By a new table of orgamization, the Head-
quarters and Headquarters Squadron and the
425th Ordnance Company, assigned to the
306th, were dissolved and their personnel was
absorbed by the remaining squadrons and
Group staff.

July, 1942 saw the arrival of intelligence
officers, Captain John B. Wright and Captain
John A. Bairnsfather, who were later to be-
come the Group S-2 officers. It was a ‘month
of intensive flying, training and of the mould-
ing of a heterogenous body of men into a
smoothly functioning unit. More B-17's to work
with arrived, and these were run continuously
morning, noon and night. Some pilots actually
showed an excess of 200 hours of flying time
during the month. It was a truly great tribute
to the ground crews that this was possible.

At month end there were indications that
the Group was ready to assume its war role,
to fulfill what the Army euphemistically calls
"its primary mission.” Royal Air Forces officers
visited the base, explained British procedures.

Though they undoubtedly considered it
foolhardy to attempt what neither the British
nor the Germans had found to be practicable
—daylight bombing—they wera characteristic-
ally British, polite and considerate.

Other preparations pointing to eventual
assumption of the 306th war role were the
several practice missions to such places as
Alamogordo, New Mexico and Muroc, Califor-
nia, where the Group devastated concentra-
tions of simulated enemy forces.

The sure sign came on the 28th of the
month when General Olds, commanding gen-
eral of the 2nd Air Force, inspected the 306th
and presented Sergeant's stripes and wings
to the aerial gunners. The period of training
was nearing the end, the men knew. Move-
ment was imminent.

The orders came through on the st of
August, 1942, and the Group was divided into
air and ground echelons, the former flying
with one stop in Illinois, to Westover Field,
Massachusetts, and the latter entraining for
Richmond, Virginia.

Crews from the air echelon at Westover
Field joined the Atlantic submarine patrols

but sighted no subs. In the absence of the
ground crews at Westover, all hands pitched
in at maintenance and proved to the satis-
faction of all that they could take care of the
new B-17F's, which were replacing the former
E’s.

Meanwhile, the ground echelon at Rich-
mond was receiving last minute equipment, a
refresher course in basic training and pre-
embarkation leaves. On the 14th of the month
Richmond personnel were moved to Fort Dix,
New Jersey, where they were joined by
seventy other officers and men, whose pas-
sage with the air echelon had been canceled
to lighten the load on the trip across the ocean.
Fort Dix meant more drill, more basic training,
more equipment.

Orders for embarkation were received on
the 30th of August. Leaving behind the 423rd,
quarantined because of an epidemic of mumps,
the Group travelled by train and ferry to the
huge Queen Elizabeth. The 423rd left five days
later on the Queen Mary. Both voyages across
the Atlantic were without incident, uneventtul,
that is, from the point of view of enemy action.

The Queens, two liners with a peace-time
capacity of three or four thousand each, now
housed more than 16,000 men and their equip-
ment. Even with six to eighteen men occupying
the various staterooms, only half the men
could be accommodated. To take care of the
situation, men occupied the staterooms in two
24-hour shifts. One shift occupied E, F and G
decks for a day and night. With all port holes
sealed, the decks became stuffy and later
unbearable when the men, living in smothering
juxtaposition, succumbed to seasickness.

On odd days the “steerage shift” moved
up to the “sun” deck to brave the wind, the
cold and the continuous rain. Preferably for
added warmth, the men wrapped up in their
blankets in some odd corners in pairs. It was
a toss-up which of the two shifts was the more
unpleasant.

Only real excitement on shipboard was
the radio report emanating from Berlin to the
effect that the 306th had been sent to the
bottom of the ocean.

The Berlin report that the 306th had gone
down to its grave in Davy Jones' locker
proved to be as gross an exaggeration as that
of Mark Twain’s death. If there was any truth
in it, as Radio Berlin insisted there was, a
wondrous re-incarnation must have taken
place, for five days later the Group was re-
joicing at the sight of land, the beautiful shores
of the Firth of Clyde. The ground echelon dis:
embarked at Greenock, Scotland, and travel
led all night by train to Thurleigh, Bedford:
shire, arriving there on the 6th of September.
1942.

The air echelon flew by way of Gande:
Lake, Newfoundland, and Prestwick, Scotland
and after a series of unfortunate incidents, re
ported on the thirteenth of the month at Thur
leigh, where the 423rd ground echelon hac
landed two days previously.

Held up several days by adverse weather
conditions, the air echelon arrived minus one




B-17 and its entire crew, lost somewhere be-
tween Gander Lake and Newfoundland. No
one to this day knows for certain what hap-
pened. An explosion was observed 150 miles
trom Gander Lake, and some regard this as
an explanation of the disappearance. In any
event, First Lieutenant Leahy and his crew
failed to show up at the next stop. The lives
of pilot Captain Melton and the crew were
saved in a second accident, in which first
one, then a second and finally a third engine
failed, forcing the pilot to ditch in the Irish Sea.

Thurleigh, which was to be the home of
the 306th for more than three years, is located
deep in the heart of the John Bunyan country
of Bedfordshire. Not unlike Britain's other vil-
lages and hamlets, it has its churches and its
schools, its pubs and its country lanes, its
gardens and green fields. So small a village
is Thurleigh that it receives only a scant two
paragraphs in the travel book of the King's
England series, "The Counties of Bedford and
Huntington,” by Arthur Mee. Mr. Mee says of
Thurleigh:

“In this dreamy corner of England sleeps
a parson who shepherded his flock through
most of the Victorian Era; 80 years Benjamin
Trapp was here. Thousands of times he must
have looked up at the old windmill signalling
to the mighty sycamore on its little hill. The
church started by the Normans has still the
base of their central tower, and it was the
Norman craftsman who fashioned the delight-
ful little sculpture of Adam and Eve about
the priest’s doorway. They stand by the Tree
of Knowledge round which the serpent is en-
twined. The chancel is 14th century and the
nave 15th.

“There is a fire brass showing a knight
in armour who may have fought at Agincourt,
and an inscription tells us of a vanished pic-
ture of Doom from the wall above the chan-
cel arch.”

This, then, was dreamy Thurleigh which
the 306th was to catapult into Eighth Air Force
fame. But the American aimen who were
stationed there dreamed not of fame, nor of
Thurleigh’s Norman church and windmill, but
of home and Texas and Maine and California
and New York, and they were determined to
make the dream come true.

Thurleigh’s rich, green acres had been
a Royal Air Force field, occupied earlier in the
year by a Polish squadron of airmen, who on
returning from operations on the Continent in-
scribed in smoke on a mess ceiling names of
the targets they had bombed, a custom which
the 306th airmen continued.

The changes required by the 306th’s great-
er numbers and other differences of organiza-
tion were many. Construction, with all the re-
sulting mud and confusion, went on apace for
over sir months. Paraphrasing the Churchillian
war cry, Master Sergeant James LeGates was
wont to refer to those early days as days of
"“Mud, sweat and tears.”

The field was under the aegis of the
Royal Air Force, which had left a complement

of officers and men to operate it; to cook the -
meals and to provide the answers for ques-
tions, including the $64 variety, that might
arise. The British liaison officers were of in-
estimable help and most of the 306th will
always remember and appreciate the self-ef-
facing manner in which they gave freely of
their knowledge and their experience. Reluc-
tant at first to volunteer information or counsel,
they none the less, when specifically asked,
were happy to give sound advice based on
their years of experience, advice which was
sorely needed at the time.

Preparations for the 306th’s mission were
varied and many. Navigators, for example,
had to learn the ways of the British Isles.
Splashers, Darky and many other new "aids
made navigation almost a new science. Oper-
ations, flight control, and intelligence officers
were assigned to schools and RAF operational
stations, and others studied methods of British
bomb disposal, chemical warfare, and station
defense.

Living conditions at first were crowded,
but that was not a new experience for 306th
men. Many of the men slept in tents. The offi-
cers' mess was operated on a three-shift basis,
but only those first in the queues fared well.

FIRST MISSION

The great Fives-Lille locomotive works at
Lille, France, was to be the target for the
306th’s first mission, and men worked fast and
feverishly in preparation for the event.

Following a practice Wing formation flight
to the Wash on September 28th, 1942, the
306th was declared to be fully operational. A
Public Relations writer, with staccato simpli-
city, describes the febrile activity that preceded
what was to be the biggest American raid up
to that time: “Everyone was eager to get go-
ing . . . On the night of October 8th, we re-
ceived the order . . . Ordnance and armament
men loaded the ships. Operations, intelligence,
navigators, and bombardiers, weather and
communications were all worked out until they
made a unified pattern. Briefing was accom-
plished, and by 8:30 o'clock in the morning
of October 9, we were ready to take off on
our first attack, the great Fives-Lille locomotive
works at Lille, France. For the first time the
boys learned what it really meant to ‘sweat
it out'.”

Colonel "Chips” Overacker, flying with
Captain Johnson of the 369th, took off at 8:30,
promptly on schedule. As top turret gunner,
he had Lieutenant Colonel Cleveland, Group
operations officer. Major Harry Holt, Bill Lan-
ford, and J. W. Wilson led the 367th, 368th
and 423rd squadrons, respectively. Other pilots
to start out on this historic occasion were Cap-
tains Bill Raper and John Regan; Lieutenants
Seelos, Smiley, and Smith of the 368th; Major
Holt, Captains Terry, Ryan, and Olson and
Lieutenants Buckey, McKee and Stewart of the
367th; Lieutenants Isbell, Cranmer and Rior-
dan of the 369th and Captains McKay, Felts,














































Heroes

"One of the most outstanding acts of
bravery ever demonstrated by any man was
accomplished on January 3, 1943,” says His-
torian Dwain A. Esper, Jr. In an attack on St.
Nazaire, the Fortress piloted by Lt. Granner
received severe damage from fighters and flak.
FW’s kept driving in for a kill as the plane
was on its return journey. Granner was forced
to ditch in the Channel, and as the crew mem-
bers climbed out of the sinking aircraft, the
enemy fighters began machine-gunning the
helpless men. Suddenly, the top turret guns
of the submerged bomber began firing at the
murderous FW's. Technical Sergeant Arizona
Todd Haoris, engineer, had climbed back into
his turret and was firing his quns in an attempt
to protect his crew. When last seen, the Fort-
ress was slipping under water and two smok-
Ing guns were still firing. Arizona Harris
drowned at his post manning the gquns. The
Group's first Distinguished Service Cross was
awarded posthumously to this boy from Ariz-
o:u:i, whose name was never forgotten on the
station.

dThe citation accompanying his award
read:

Award of Distinquished Service Cross.
Under the provisions of Army Regulations 600-
45, as amended, a Distinguished Service Cross
1s awarded the following enlisted man:

Arizona T. Hamris Army Serial No.
6296272. Technical Sergeant, 306th Bombard-
ment Squadron (H), Army Air Forces, United
States Army, for extraordinary heroism in mil-
itary operations against en armed enemy of
the United States. While on a combat mission
over enemy-occupied Continental Europe, the
airplane in which he was serving as top-turret
gunner was badly damaged by enemy anti-
aircraft fire and forced out of formation. A
large force of enemy fighter planes then con-
centrated their attacks on this lone airplane,
finally driving it to a crash landing in the sea.
Throughout the descent, and as the airplane
disappeared beneath the waves, Sergeant Har-
ris was seen to be still firing his guns at the
enemy airplanes. The dogged determination
to fight against all odds and sheer bravery dis-
played by Sergeant Harris upon this occa-

sion uphold the highest traditions of the Armed
Forces of the United States.

Another act of heroism which goes un-
surpassed in the brillant annals of Eighth Air
Force history took place on the Group's
seventh attack on St. Nazaire on May 1, 1943.
This is the story as recorded in Group history:

Heavy undercast caused o gross error in
navigation when the 306th led by Colonel
Putnam, mistook the Brest peninsula for
Land’s End on the return. Having let down
over enemy occupied territory to 500 feet, the
formation encountered intense and accurate
anti-aircraft fire. The aircraft piloted by Lt.
Johnson of the 423rd received crippling hits

by flak. The ship was burning in the radio
room. The tail gunner was badly wounded.
The radio operator and the two waist gun-
ners, believing the plane doomed, bailed out.
Left alone in the rear part of the ship, sepa-
rated from his comrades in this nose by the
raging fire and with a badly wounded man on
his hands was a ball turret gunner on his
first mission, Sergeant Maynard H. “Snuffy”
Smith of Caro, Michigan. “Snuffy” took quick
stock of the situation and immediately, with-
out a thought of his personal safety, went to
work. He worked on the fire with hand ex-
tinguishers until they ran dry. Then in angry
desperation, he urinated on the flames and
finally beat on them with his hands. Simultan-
eously, Smith was jumping from waist gun to
waist gun, firing effectively at attacking FW's
and rendering excellent first-aid to the wound-
ed tail gunner. He heaved overboard .50 cal-
ibre ammunition that was exploding from the
heat. Coolly and continuously working at all
these jobs, Smith kept it up until the ship
made an emergency landing at a British field
on the coast. In the words of his pilot, Lieuten-
ant Johnson, “It was God’'s will and Smith’s
courage and tenacity that kept my ship from
burning in half in the air.” In July, 1943, Sec-
retary of War Stimson arrived at Thurleigh
and, on behalf of the President and Congress
of the United States, bestowed on Sergeant
Smith the Congressional Medal of Honor.

A popular figure on the station was Cap-
tain William J. Casey, who impressed every-
one with his courage'and determination to go
to the aid of crippled ships. On several occa-
sions, Wild Bill, seeing a B-17 in trouble or
straggling, would leave the comparative safe-
ty of the formation and exposing his aircraft
to the Luftwaffe, come to the aid of the strick-
en ship. His actions saved many lives, and his
name became legend on the station. He was
shot down over Bremen, in one of the Group's
roughest missions, on the 17th of April, 1943,
but the Group socn rejoiced when a card was
received from Casey himself stating that he

- was a prisoner of war in Germany.

The Group suffered a great blow on June
26th, 1943, when Lieutenant Colonel ]J. W. Wil-
son flew Captain Raymond Pappy Check to
Tricqueville on the latter’s 25th and final mis-
sion. Lieutenant Esper reported that the “Luft-
waffe attacked on the bomb run, and a 20mm
explosive shell smashed into the cockpit, kill-
ing Check instantly. Col. Wilson who had vol-
unteered to fly 'Pappy’ was severely burned.
Fortunately, Lieutenant Bill Cassidy, Check’s
regular co-pilot, was flying as waist gunner
that day just for the ride, and he managed to
bring the ship back with the assistance of the
badly burned Wilson. Personnel on the station
mourned the death of Pappy Check for many
months. Lieutenant Colonel Wilson was subse-
quently awarded the Distinguished Service
Cross and Purple Heart.”





































at Halberstadt, ME-100 assembly plants at

Brunswick and Focke-Wulf factory at Oscher-

sleben. The 306th was on its 100th mission and
the Group’s commanding officer, Colonel Rob-
inson, was flying the lead. The target for the
day was Halberstadt. Very poor weather con-
ditions caused a.recall in the fighter support.
As a result, the Luftwaffe rose in force to inter-
cept. A violent air battle ensued, but despite
terrific losses, the First Air Division's Flying
Fortresses fought their way to and from the
targets. The excellence of the bombing results
and the courage of the crews brought about
the citation.

The Group received a First Air Division
citation for its part in the Eighth and Fifteenth
Air Forces' co-ordinated attacks on Halber-
stadt, Oschersleben, Bernburg, Regensburg,
and other German targets of opportunity.

The citation follows: THE 306th BOM-
BARDMENT GROUP (H) is cited for extraordi-
nary heroism, determination and esprit de
corps in action against the enemy on 22 Feb-
ruary 1944. On this date the 306th Bombard-
ment Group (H), utilizing B-17 aircraft, took
off from base in England to attack an enemy
aircraft assembly plant located at Bemberg,
mm central Germany. In accomplishing as-
sembly into combat formation persistent con-
densation trails and dense clouds were en-
countered up to 18,000 feet. This unit exhibited
a high degree of skill and persistence, suc-
cesstully completing assembly and continuing
on course across the English Channel in the
face of adverse weather conditions, Many
units were recalled and a number of forma-

tions to the rear were observed to turn back
at the Dutch coast. Displaying exemplary de-
termination and espri

t de corps, the 306th
Bombardment Group (H), without support of

a rearward bomber stream or escorting fight-
ers, maintained course and position over 200
miles of enemy territory to the Initial Point. In
the face of opposition from enemy anti-aircraft
fire this unit executed, with marked timing and
co-ordination, a highly effective bomb run on
the target. Bombs were dropped in a concen-
trated pattern causing widespread damage to
the enemy daircraft assembly sites and build-
ings. Shortly thereafter a formation of German
ME-109's, i approximately 3,000 feet
above, initiated diving head-on attacks which
continued unrelentingly for half an hour. Ex-
hibiting exceptional "skill and gunnery, the
306th Bombardment Group (H) warded off
these attacks and proceeded on until. in the
vicinity of Koblenz, Germany, « large force
of FW-190's opened f

spite the courageous defense maintained, the
enemy fighter aircraft repeatedly carried out
sharp and vigorous attacks until the Dutch
coast was reached. The remainder of the flight
to homebase in England was negotiated with-
out further incident although all of the twenty-

ire on the formation. De- 5

three (23) aircraft returning received battle
damage, twenty of major proportions. In the
performance of this operation the 306th Bom-
bardment Group (H) suifered the loss of
seventy officers and men and, notwithstanding,
displayed the highest intrepidity and deter-
mination. The gallantry, courage and esprit
de corps demonstrated by this unit in over-
coming extremely hazardous and adverse com-
bat conditions to execute successfully its c}:xs-
signed tasks reflect the highest credit upon t 3
306th Bombardment Group (H) and the Arme

Forces of the United States. d that Bexlin, or

Word was going aroun a .
the Big-B, Whichghad its first AAF bomber ‘}11'('
tack on March 4, 1944, was soon to feel the
full weight of the Eighth Air Force. Foll<'>w1fig
several abortive briefings, the Group finally
took off on March 6, 1944, led by Captc_ng
Thompson, and attacked the heart of the Thir
Reich. The bombers met surprisingly light hQP'
position over the capital, and only one s 1ps.
piloted by Lieutenant Smith, of the 367th, wa
damaged and forced to make an emergetrll’lcli
landing in Sweden. This attack proved tha
the Eighth could and would attack targets 1n

rmany in spite of any opposition. It had air
superiority.

P D-Dut; came suddenly, June 6, 1944. "I?}}:':
air was charged with something electric. 12 lk
is it!”, men half-whispered as a tense, qulxnce
briefing took place in the morning. :}ele
ground support missions were flown dunntf; the
day, with many crews flying two out o S
three. Bombers, fighters, and gliders streame
over the station hour after hour, in a never;
ending procession. Radios blared tl_ne news o
the assault on the Continent of Hitler's oncte
vaunted Fortress Europe, the invasion coasts
of which had taken a terrific pounding for ctiWO
weeks before the big day. "It was a great %Y
for the Air Forces,” men declared when the
news that the beachhead was secure was ll'le-
ceived at Thurleigh. Men landing on the
beaches were loud in their praise of the heGX_Yr
and accurate attacks by the co-ordinating Al
Forces. G

In a tremendous combined assault on tﬁl;
man oil production, the 306th went cxfterl o
huge refinery in Hamburg on June 20, o k
Lieutenant Colonel Chalfant led. Jerry ila
was intense; bombardiers, Lieutenants-Franz.e
and Lieutenant Tannella, however, laid their
eggs right on the aiming point. Smoke .flrotm
the burning refinery rose to 10,000 fe.et. Pilo szi
Lieutenant Raster and Lieutenant Switzer, an
Bombardier, Lieutenant Tannella, all received
the Distinguished Flying Cross for perfor-
mances on this attack.

Lieutenant Colonel Chalfant led the group
on September 12, 1944 to Ruhland when the
last great air battle between the 306th and the
Luftwaffe occurred. As the formation passed
near the northern outskirts of Berlin on the





















































































Summary of Operations
8 October 1942 to 12 May 1945

(TOTAL)

367th 368th 369th 423rd  306th GP
Sorties " 2466 2590 2533 - 2508 10087
Credit Sorties ’ 2337 2456 2425 2402 9620
Effective Sorties 2152 2212 2228 2215 8807
Non-effective Sorties (A)* 93 106 78 84 361
Non-effective Sorties (B)** 221 272 227 209 929
Tonnage of Bombs — HE 4953 5037 5020 4985 19995
Tonnage of Bombs — INC 656 713 735 761 2865
Tonnage of Bombs — Total 5609 5750 5755 5746 22860
Leaflet Bombs 420 431 1495 446 2792
A/C Lost 60 34 4 39 177
E/A Destroyed : 83 71 76 92 322
E/A Probably Destroyed 6 15 23 24 68
E/A Damaged 26 36 36 31 129

Flying Time (Operational) 18133 19141 18856 18637 74767

* (A) Non-effectiveness due to material, mechanical or equipment failure.

** (B) Non-effective due to any reason not covered by (A) (Enemy action,
Personnel error, recall, etc.)
















Post-War Supplement

After VE-Day came celebrations and Vic-
tory parades and a growing number of other
Anglo-American ceremonies, but life for the
Group was not all cakes and ale. During oper-
ations, men, working day and night to blast
Germany off the map of Europe, were too busy
for daily drill, weekly reviews, reveille and
other concomitants of Army programs in peace
time. But with war's end came all this and
more too. The men have a word for it and
seemingly writhe under it.

When Saturday reviews became the oc-
casijons for awarding a Bronze Star or a Pur-
ple Heart to deserving Thurleigh men, the
Awards and Decorations boys, recalling the
febrile operations days when there was little
time for fanfare, told how awards were handed
out in the office, with neither pomp nor cir-
cumstance.

Before the “old” men—the three year men

—had had a chance to become too rancorous
about the situation, to regret seeing a once
gallant record go the way of “poultry”, rede-
ployment was set into motion, followed by de-
mobilization, and the main topic of conversa-
tion for those destined for the foreign shores
(America) seemed to be “When are we go-
ing home?” To those to whom home was not
in the offing, "Where are we going?” seemed
uppermost in the mind.

Everyone hazarded a guess as to the des-
tination of the Group. Even the Official Daily
Bulletin became risque and guessed wrong in
predicting that the Group would go to the lush,
former Luftwaffe aerodrome at Furstenful-
bruck.

Before the eventual movement of the
Group took place, however, the veterams, the
men who had been with the Group since
Wendover, were at home or on their way, and
“low point” men from other bombardment and
fighter groups in the European Theater of
Operations joined the Group to participate in

photo reconnaissance and occupation.

For administrative purposes, the Group
was losing its sponsorship by the Eighth and
was being assigned to the Ninth Air Force.
This necessitated going to the Continent for
demobilization. Many men spent weeks at
Mons en Chaussee or Estrees en Chaussee
near Peronne, St. Quentin or Meharicourt and
other places before going to Le Havre and to
New York.

Detachments were sent to Istres in the
South of France; to Gibraltar and to Marrakech,
Africa. During this time, turloughs to these
places as well as to Scotland and Bourne-
mouth on the South Coast of England were
made available to the men. The Office of In.
formation and Education provided college
courses for Thurleigh men at British and Con-
tinental universities and also at United States

Army University Centers at Biarritz, France
and Shrivenham, England.

ber of Anglo-American cele

From every indication morale was high
at Thurleigh. In any event, everyone did the
utmost to contribute to it: Red Cross, chap-
lains, the EM Clubs, Special Services, and,
especially in the summer and autumn of 1945,
the office in charge of arranging information
and educational trips to Stratford-on-Avon,
Cambridge, London, and the nearby leave
towns, Bedford, Luton, Leighton Buzzard, and
Bletchley.

As the time to leave Britain neared, men
harked back to the days of their arrival, re-
called the many adjustments to be made in
those early days: the money, the language.
the customs. All these, despite the fact that
the Army had provided guides to Brit_a_m._Blcx.ck—
jack and poker helped in the famﬂmnzat}l)mi
process as far as ‘money was concerned, bu
fortunes were made and lost before most ml;en
realized that there was any difference be-
tween dollar bills and English pound notesl. g

The newcomer to England was startle
by the variance of speech and the dlffererlxlces’
in expression. He was amazed when telep %n
ing to hear the operator say, at the red 1{
signal: "“You're through” (i.e., youTe T?°:s
nected) when he hasn’t even .started. bntts
are tyres, trucks are lorries; aqarette und
are cigarette ends; radio is wireless, a
tubes are valves.

If he drove—and there were fewtr ;l;’;l:cxil;

vehicles along Britain’s winding coun
during the war—the Englishman used petrol
in his gasoline tank.

church,

An disle is a gangway except in ¢ "
where an aisle remgc:in;3 chaisle- One booclx( s‘e
(reserves) tickets for the cinema, for pass ?'e
on trains or boats, for concerts. These “',gor
only some of the countless differences. Ifmse ]
though they were, which sometimes confu
the 306th men at first.

- »* * * *

Men fro rticipated in a num-
m the 306th pa bralt)ions during the
first summer of peace in England. i
When the historic town of Bedford. in
whose jail John Bunyan wrote his P;Ignmﬁ
Progress, bestowed the honorary freedocrln 13[
the Borough on Major General Howar o
Turner, commanding general of the vetel;ﬁe
First Air Division of the Eighth Air Force, da
306th was represented at the exercises, an ble
holiday was declared at Thurleigh to encE g
the men to attend a dance at the Corn Ex
change in Bedford. .
Busloads .of 306th men went to the ancfnf
English university town of Cambridge w ﬁn
England’s great center of learning awarded t ef
freedom of the city to the entire personnel o0
the United States Eighth Air Force—all 200,00
of them. The Americans entertained the Eng-
lish with an exhibition game of baseball, _and
the Thurleigh Gremlins, unofficial American
















































































































































































































Mouse Piles Up Points, |

Shoots for an Air Medal
A FORTRESS BASE, Oct. 31—
High over Hamburg, Lt. Herlihy J.
sorere. co-pilot of the Fort Miss
America, felt something run up his
arm. It was a mouse. Turning over
the controls to Lt. Roy E. Trask,.
Morere shook his visitor loose.
The liny intruder, obviously enjoy- -
ing a plexiglass-filtered sunbath, §tayed
with the ship. At the ccmpletion of
its first mission the mouse scampered
out of the bomber and disappeared into
a haystack. ]

I . . — - o
. .The veteran 306th Bomb. Group now has 26 Fortresses
with over 50 combat missions accomplished. Top plane of
the group is the Dingleberry Kids with 82 missions. Its crew
‘chlef is M/Sgt. S. R. Gustafsen of Norwood, Mass., a Bronze
*Star Medal winner, who is assisted by Cpl. Kirtland Coburn
jof Magadore, Ohio, Cpl. Leslie Gedney of Rye, N.Y., and
c Aaron St. George of Ripon, Wis.
» *

*

—— e

S Biaaad? -

~.—— -

RST sub-

1
Tow * * . th Bo . .
E o e s { Ashtabula, Ohio, assis

“Cali . Willial
Cahr"(_;s,gthsdi c'hell, of Hollywood, Calif.,

Utah., and Cpl. John Kovac,

‘HE maintenance unit at the Fortress l Ralph D. Brown, 0
~- base commanded by Col. George L. }, Reichers, of Modesto,
Robinson, of Los Angeles. made 83 ' of Port Huron,
engine changes in August, and 537 since Dewey Stewart, O

June. It takes the 31-man team of
specialists 30-man hours to make a com-
plete engine change, from the stripping
of the original engine to the installation
of the last accessory on the new one.

In charge are M/Sgts. William Cavi-
ness, of San Antonio, Tex.. hangar chief ;
Arnold Gunderson, of Grand Forks,
N.D., installation inspector, Clair Emeigh,
of Wilkinsburg, Pa., strip-down crew
chief, and T/Sgt. Hugh F. Smith, of
Bisbee. Ariz., assembly chief.

ot shop to repair fl

f Sait Lake City,
of Lari:.n'chgg., e e —

e A apak fe - —s

fexible fuel tanks is the ondl
el;:se supervised by T/Sgt.

by S/Sgt. Robert
‘fnd J.y McNaughton,

Fliers Share
Their Smokes

Special 10 The Stars and Surjpes .
306TH BOMB GROUP, England,
Nov. 28—Ia a vcluntary *“‘Share Your
S_mokes" move inspired by the current
cigareite famx:ne, combat airmen of this
Fortress station, commanded by Col.
James S. Sutton, of Findlay, Ohio, held a
meeting today and unarimously voted to
let noncombatants share in the limited
cigarette ration.
lJnde};_the plan, which will go into
effect immediately, combat fliers will get
8nly three .packages of smokes a week,

pr— ™ - =~
! S/Sgt. Warren Sellen. of Lindhurst.:
,'J.. was the whole show yestcrday as’
Tthe 306th Bomb Group Grémlins rolled?
l§o a 25—0 victorv over the — Bomb:
:Group Terriers. He scored two toucn-
idowns on runs of 40 and 60 yards, passed
40 yards to Adolf Visconti, of New York, {
+for a third. and capped his day's work
1ofl with a ten-yard scoring heave ro Lt.
.Gegrge ngers, of ‘.liosto.n.‘.".‘.“ The

while noncombatants will get one pack.

As has been the case throughout the
Communications Zone for more than a
week, combat fliers previously got five
packs a week while noncombatants got
none. . :

Following today's meeting, the fighters
will voluntarily take only three packs ot
American butts when they visit the PX.
As noncombatants outnumber the others
about two to one, this will leave one
package for every other man on the
station. _




By Andrew A. Rooney

A U.S. BOMBER STATION, England, July 15—
They took Maynard Smith off KP and gave

" him the Congressional Medal of Honor yesterday.

Henry L. Stimson, U.S. Secretary of War,
draped America’s highest award around the little
- 8th Air Force gunner’s neck,.

while Lt. Gen. Jacob L.

July I5 Devers, ETO chief, . Maj.
1943 Gen. Ira C. Eaker, 8th Air
Force commander, and a

- squad of brigadier erals
stood in the background. S/Sgt. Maynard ‘Smith
rates a salute from all of them now. The recipient
of the Congressional Medal of Honor is entitled
to a salute from a four-star general.

The dour little ball turret gunner, who comes
from Caro, Mich., took the ceremony in ‘stride
yesterday. All the brass which bad come to honor
him for his hour-and-a-half battle with flames and
enemy fighters over France and the Channel was
just so much brass. )

He stood quietly at attention while Secretary
Stimson read the citation for the second Congres-
sional Medal of Honor won in this theater, (2/Lt.
Jack Mathis, who died as he released his bombs
over the target, was posthumously recommended
for the CM.H) . :

"HE men on the station don't know Smitty too

well. They haven’t made up their minds abogt

him yet. ‘“He’s a character,” they say, and that’s
all they’re sure about him. .

Several weeks ago he came in after a pass a little -
late; and a week later he did it again. He was
put on KP as a mild form of punishment, and for
the last week he’s been peeling potatoes in between
raids.

After the ceremony someone ‘asked Smith if he
had any plans for the night. He didn’t have any
special plans. “I haven't got a pass for. tonight,
but I think I can arrange for one,” he said.

The general opinion of the ranking officers that
were there to congratulate him was that h
probably could arrange for one. L

Combat crews here are hardened to heroism,
but the story of “Snuffy’” Smith on his first raid
May 1 over Flak City (St. Nazaire) is still talked
over in Nissen huts at night, They talk about
“Snuffy,”” himself, too. He is a character—not the
typical American hero folks picture. :

On May 1 Maynard Smith started out on his
first raid. He was flying in a numbered but name-
less ship piloted by 1/Lt. Lewis P. Jobnson, who
had been on 24 missions before. .

Mayriard Smith tells the story of the trip that
won him the Congressional Medal this way$

o had left St. Nazaire and headed out
to sea with some FWs tajling us. I was watch-.
ing the tracers from a Jerry fighter come puffing

“Snuffy’ Quits KP to Get CMH

by our. tail when, suddenly, there was a terrific
explosion.

“My interphone and the electrical controls to
my turret went out, so I hand-cranked myself up
and crawled out of the turret into the ship. The
first thing I saw was a sheet of flame coming out
of the radio room and another fire by the tail wheel
section.

“Suddenly, the radio operator came staggering
out of the flames. He made a bee line for the gun
hatch and dived out. I glanced out and watched
him hit the horizontal stabilizer, bounce off and
open his chute. The poor guy didn't even have a
‘Mae West.’ think it was burned off. By this
time the right waist gunner had baled out over his
gun and the left waist gunner was trying to jump
but was stuck half in and half out of his gun hatch.
I pulled him back into the ship and asked him
if the heat was too much for him. All he did was
fo stare at me and say, ‘I'm getting out of here.’
I helped him open the rear escape door amd
watched him bale out. His chute opened okay.

“The smoke and gas were really thick. I wrapped
a sweater around my face so I could breathe,
grabbed a fire extinguisher and attacked the fire
in the radio room. Glancing over my shoulder
at the tail fire. I thought I~saw something coming,
and ran back. It was Gibson, the tail gunner,

painfully crawling back, wounded. H
all over him. ’ ¢ bad blood

“J LOOKING him over, I saw that he had been

L hit in the back and that it had probat?lg gone
through his left lung. I laid him down on_his left
side so that the wound would not drain into the
right lung, gave him a shot of

] morphine and made
him as comfortable as possible before going back
to the fires.

“I had just got started on this when that FW
came in again. 1 jumped for one of the waist guns
and fired at him. As he swept under us, I turned
to the other waist gun and let him have it from
the other side. He left us for a while, so I went
back to the radio room fire again.

“I got into the room this time and began throw-
ing out burning debris. The fire had burned holes
so large in the side of the ship that I just tossed
the stuff out through them.

“1 fired another burst with the waist guns. and
went back to the radio room with the last of the
extinguisher fluid. When that ran out I found a
water-bottle and a urine can and poured those out.

“*After that I was so mad I urinated on the fire

and finally beat on it with my hands and feet until
my clothes began to smolder. That FW came
around again and I let him havé it. That time he
left us for good. The fire was under control, more
or less, and we were ‘in sight of land.
.. “Lt. Johnson brought the ship in okay. and by
the time we stopped rolling 1 had the fires com-
pletely out. It was really a miracle the ship didn't
‘break in two in the air.”






Press

More has been written and published
about the 306th than possibly any other group
in England. Articles have appeared is as di-
verse publications as the Saturday Evening
Post and The Sign, a national Catholic maga-
zine; Stars and Stripes, the U. S. Army news-
paper, and the Bedford Record and Circular,
Bedford, England; the Baltimore (Maryland)
Sun and Skyways to Berlin with the American
Flyers in England, a book which devotes con-
siderable space to men and activities of the
306th.

In the pages that follow are reproduced—
either in montage or in their original form—
a few of the many published articles.

In addition to those mentioned above, the
following have carried Thurleigh or 306th
stories:

Rushden Echo & Argus, Rushden, North-
hamptonshire.

Windham County Observer, Putnam,
Conn.
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THURLEIGH FORTS WERE FIRST QV

(From the Rushden Echo and Argus”,
England)

CANDLE FLAMES INSCRIBED AIRFIELD
HISTORY

STORY OF THE 306th

Candle flames have written a strange but
glorious document which may soon be re-
moved from the American air base at Thur-
leigh—A few miles from Rushden on the Bed-
fordshire side—and taken to a national mu-
seum in the States,

In its early days the Thurleigh airfield
was occupied by Polish airmen who went over
Germany in Wellington bombers. The Poles
carried out two operations on Cologne and
Essen. Each time on returning they took a
lighted candle and holding it close to the ceil-
ing of the Senior Officers’ Mess inscribed with
smoke the name of the place they had bombed.

With the arrival of the 306th Group, U.S.
A.AF., the custom was continued, and now the
ceiling is completely covered with names rep-
resenting 341 missions in which the Group has
become the most-decorated one in the 8th Air
Force. Plans are going forward for the entire
ceiling to be transported across the Atlantic.

From the arrival of the 306th on Septem-
ber 6th 1942, Thurleigh—the first 8th Air Force
station to fly “Old Glory” in England—became
the headquarters of the 40th Combat Wing.
Fortresses and their personnel flew over from
the States; the ground personnel came by
liner, and no time was lost in preparing men
and machines for what has been an extremely
colourful chapter of the air war on Germany.

COSTLY EXPERIENCE

. When the Thurleigh Fortresses went off for
their first mission on October 9th, 1942, all the
Fortress work was being done by the 1st Wing
from Bassingbourne, Chelveston, Thurleigh
and Molesworth. It was the work of these four
Groups, at first regarded as experimental,
which convinced Churchill and Roosevelt that
daylight bombing from England would be a
sound policy.

In that first raid on a railway marshalling
yard at Lille, the Thurleigh Group lost one ship.
The Americans knew little or nothing about
the technique of daylight bombing, and their
only means of learning what methods to em-
ploy was to go out and see what happened.
It was costly experience, because the R.A.F.
Spittires could fly no further than France on
escort work, and the Forts came up against
tremendous fighter attacks.

Fortunately the Luftwaife was baffled by
the Americans’ massed fire power. Sixty-six
Forts went on the first mission and claimed
54 enemy aircraft destroyed. Thurleigh sent
23 ships and claimed 10 victims.

GERMANY

Concentrating on the submarine pens in

an effort to destroy Hitler's most threatening
weapon at the source, the Forts went to St.
Nazaire on November 9th, 1942, with orders to
attack at low altitude. There was terrific A.A.
fire, but the Thurleigh Group, led at that time
by Col. Overacker, went in at zero level and
bombed with good results. They lost three
ships, however, and the mission showed that
low-level bombing was too costly.
On January 27th, 1943, the 8th Air Force bomb-
ed Germany for the first time, and Thurleigh
was chosen to lead the whole force. The target
was Wilhelmshaven, and in the lead ship—
the first plane of the 8th Air Force to cross
German territory—the pilot was Colonel (now
General) Armstrong. .

As the campaign developed the targets
changed in succession to oil production, mar-
shalling yards and Luftwaffe factories.

The Thurleigh men soon got to know and
respect the Abbeville Kids—the yellow-nosed
German fighters stationed at Abbeville in
France. These were manned by excellent pilots
—Goering's pride and joy—who almost be-
came “friends of the family,” so persistent
were they in their attentions.

' THE “CLAY PIGEONS"

At the same time the four Thurleigh squad-
rons were earning significant names for them-
selves. One of them in the early days seemed
to have nothing but bad luck and suffered ter-
rific losses. An American correspondent, writ-
ing in the “Saturday Evening Post,” said that
the squadron reminded him of a bunch of clay
pigeons. That stuck, and the quarters of the
squadron still display the “Clay Pigeons” sign.

Another squadron, first in the Group to
drop 1,000 tons of bombs, became the “Eager
Beavers” in recognition of its liking for work.
A third, rather partial to a “scrap,” became
the “Fiiin’ Bitin',” and the fourth, called the
"Grim Reapers,” has a death’s head with a
fiery scythe as its insignia.

During the early part of 1943 "Fitin’ Bitin'
made 42 consecutive missions without loss—
a record which stood in the 8th Air Force until
D-Day and was achieved at a time when op-
position was fiercest.

CO-OPERATION

Just to touch the fringe of Thurleigh's
wealth of action stories we go back to the first
mission and picture a Fortress limping back to
England in badly damaged condition. Scarcely
knowing what course to choose, the pilot no-
ticed a Spitfire which came close and wob-
bled its wings. This was taken correctly as a
signal to follow, and the Fortress was led to
the landing field at Manston. The Spitfire
dropped its landing gear. Again the Fortress



followed suit, and by this admirable co-oper-
ation the craft was saved.

On January 11th, 1944 the Group was on
its 100th mission, with Halberstadt as the tar-
géet. Bad weather caused the recall of the
fighter escort, and the Luftwaffe promptly
came up in strength; but the Group, led by
the C.O., Col. Robinson, shot its way through
and hit the target, so eaming, with others of
the 1st Division, the Presidential Unit Citation.

TWO HEROES

One of the most magnificient things ever
done was on January 3rd, 1943, when the
Group attacked St. Nazaire. One of the Forts,
badly crippled, fell into the Cheannel, and as
it went down was still being attacked by
enemy aircraft. When the ships hit the water,
Sqgt. Arizona T. Harris remained at his guns
in the top turret, trying to drive off the enemy
and allow his comrades to escape. The last
thing seen of the aircraft was the two top-
turret guns sticking defiantly out of the water
and still firing. Sgt. Harris was posthumously
awarded the Distinquished Service Cross.

Sgt. Maynard Smith known to all as
‘Snufty” won the supreme award, the Con-
gressional Medal of Honour, during a mission
to St. Nazaire on May 1st, 1943. The ship he
was in caught fire after being hit and was
divided in half by flames. Three of the crew
bailed out and some were killed, leaving
Smith as the only unwounded man in the rear
part of the ship. While still under fighter at-
tack Smith put the fire out, at the same time
jumping from one gun to the other and driving
off the Germans. He also gave first-aid to the
tail-gunner, who was badly wounded, and
saved his life. Thanks to Smith, the plane land-
ed in England. Its control wheel is now mount-
ed on the P.R.O.’s desk at Thurleigh.

"PAPPY'S” LAST RIDE

Capt. Raymond J. Check, known us "Pap-
pY’ had a wonderful personality and was a
universal favorite. On his 25th mission (in-
tended to be his last) a 20 mm.explosive shell
burst in the cockpit, killing him instantly and
setting fire to the ship. He was the pilot. His
co-pilot that day, Lt. Col. Wilson was so badly
burned that it was impossible for him to fly
the ship home. By a stroke of luck Check’s
reqular co-pilot, Lt. William Cassidy, had gone
along for the ride as waist-gunner in order to
be with Check on his last mission, and he was
able to take the craft home bearing the body
of a remarkable man whose death was mourn-
ed on the station for months.

Capt. Richard H. Claeys, previously with
the R.C.A.F., had a passion for action and flew
75 consecutive missions without going on leave
or taking a single day’s pass. He could not be
persuaded to take a rest. Another rare charac-
ter was Technical Sergeant Roskavitch (“Ros-
ky”), who was called “the Mad Russian,” al-

ways wore a Russian fur hat and was the first
man to complete 25 ops. He was afterwards
killed on a passenger flight.

“ROSE OF YORK"

In 1944 the King and Queen and Princess
Elizabeth visited the field and with a bottle of
champagne the Princess christened a new For-
tress "Rose of York.” The royal party stayed--
to lunch, the King enjoying his favorite dish
of fish salad and Princess Elizabeth eating
ice-cream with great enthusiasm.

Guy Byam, the B.B.C. correspondent, was
present that day, little realizing that he was
to meet his death while flying in “Rose of
York.” The plane was hit over Berlin and
crashed into the North Sea on February 3rd,
1945.

The King first visited the station on Novem-
ber 13th, 1942, and was accompanied by Gen-
eral Spaatz. Other visitors have included Mr.
Stimson, U.S. Secretary of War.

When the final mission to Falkenberg was
completed on April 19th of this year, Fortresses
from Thurleigh had dropped 23,381 tons of
bombs for a loss of 175 planes and a casualty
toll of 1,807 killed, missing and prisoners. On
one occasion 64 planes were dispatched on a
mission, and on D-Day three missions were
flown.

The first attack on Berlin was on March
6th, 1944, and the only loss was one plane

which landed in Sweden. The Group has raid-
ed Berlin 15 times in all.

HELPED "MONTY"

On March 25th, 1945, the Group flew three
missions to attack airfields in Holland and N.
W. Germany in direct support of Montgomery's
assault across the Rhine. On March 30th, at the
request of the British Admiralty, it sent rocket-
propelled bombs hurtling on to the submarine
construction pens at Fargo. It was the first
Group to use these weapons and the lead
pilot, Major Thomas F. Witt, received the
Silver Star.

On its 300th raid (Febraury 22nd, 1945)
the Thurleigh Group led the largest force ever
sent out by the 8th. The target was Wittstock,
and on their return the Forts gave a display
for the benefit of the ground men, whose re-
sourcefulness and zeal, especially under the
makeshift conditions of the first winter in Eng-
land, are freely praised by the flyers.

Schweinfurt was first raided on August
17th, 1943, no losses resulting, but in the sec-
ond raid, on October 14th, 10 planes went
down out of 20 dispatched, and only five
reached the target.

The list of Commanding Officers has the
names of Col. Charles (Chips) Overacker,
Col. (now General) Frank Armstrong), Col.
Claude E. Putnam, Col. Geo. L. Robinson, Col.
James S. Sutton, and the present C.O., Col.
Hudson H. Upham.



Bicycleriding had added to the Thurleigh
casualty list. Some of these rides must have
been amorous expeditions, for the Group has
captured no fewer than 148 British brides. Capt.
Van Norman, the Public Relations Officer, had
a twinkle in his eye when he told us this—
he himself married a Bedford girl.

A HISTORY OF THE 306th BOMB GROUP
By Lt. Dwain A. Esper, Jr.

Outstanding in the aerial war waged by
the 8th Air Force against the Nazi enemy is
the record of the 306th Heavy Bombardment
Group. Starting operations on the 9th of Octob-
er, 1942 with a mission to Lille, this veteran
outfit was one of the first to engage the Hun
in combat. A series of exceptionally success-
ful bombings during these early days stamped
the 306th as one of the most dependable
groups in the theater. Although losses at the
time were great for the entire command, the
amount of damage and destruction inflicted
on German targets was so tremendous that
the existence of the 8th Air Force passed from
an experimental to a standard war-making
organization.

An interesting but costly mission occurred
November 9, 1942, on which date higher Head-
quarters ordered a 7,000 foot job on the heavily
defended submarine pens at St. Nazaire. In
spite of the terrific anti-aircraft fire encoun-
tered over the target, the 306th, led by Col.

. Overacker, plowed through and bombed with

good results. It was this raid that definitely
established high altitude as the most practical
method of attack.

One of the most interesting acts of bravery
ever demonstrated by any man was accom-
plished on Jan. 3, 1943, when the group again
went to St. Nazaire. Major Lanford led, and
enemy fighters gave plenty of opposition. The
Fortress piloted by Lt. Cramner couldn’t make
it back across the Channel and consequently
ditched. As the big bird settled in the water,
attacks by the German aircraft continued on
the. hqpless B-17. T/Sqt. Arizona T. Harris,
flying in the top turret, kept firing his guns as
the plane slowly sank below the surface of the
water. His action, besides driving off the fight-
ers, brought to him, posthumously, the Dis-
tinguished Service Cross.

On January 27, 1943 the 8th made its first
assault on an objective in Germany itself. To
lead this mission the 306th was chosen and
Col. (now Gen.) Armstrong flew at the head
of the group. Wilhelmshaven was the target
and an interesting comment by crews was that
the fighter opposition in the Reich was not of
the same calibre as that of the “Abbeville
Kids"”. The operation proved that it was possi-
ble to bomb, eventually, any spot on contin-
ental Europe.

Another act of heroism which probably
goes unsurpassed in the annals of the 8th Air
Force history occurred on the group’s seventh

raid to St. Nazaire, May 1, 1943. Heavy under-
cast caused a gross error in navigation when
the 306th, led by Col. Putnam, mistook the
Brest peninsula for Land’s End on the return. .
Having let down over enemy occupied territory '
to 500 feet, the formation encountered intense
and accurate A.A. fire. In the course of the
confusion that naturally followed, three mem-
bers of Lt. Johnson's crew in the 423rd Squad-
ron were injured seriously and three baled out
of the plane, then on fire. S/Sgt. M. H. ""Snuf-
fy’’ Smith displayed the greatest gallantry and
self sacrifice in putting out the fire and giving
first aid. He was given at a later date the
nation’s highest award, the Congressional
Medal of Honor. '

A popular figure on the base was Capt.
William J. Casey, who impressed all with his
courage in helping buddies in distress ward
off German fighters. On several occasions
"“Wild Bill”, seeing a B-17 in trouble or strug-
gling, would leave the formation and expose
his aircraft to continuous attacks by the Luft-
waffe. His actions saved many lives, and
Casey was legend on the field. Great sorrow
was expressed when this character went down
in one of the group’s roughest missions, Bre-
men, April 17, 1943. However, the group was
soon to find that Casey was a prisoner of war,
which fact brought about considerable elation.

The group suffered a great blow on June
26, 1943 when Lt. Col. Wilson flew with Capt.
Raymond J. “Pappy” Check to Tricqueville on .
the latter’s 25th and last mission. The Luftwaffe
attacked on the bomb run and a 20 millimeter
shell exploded in the cockpit, killing Capt.
Check. Lt. Col. Wilson, having volunteered to
fly with “Pappy”, was severely burned but
managed to bring the plane back to base with
assistance from Lt. Cassidy, pilot flying in the
waist. Personnel mourned the death of “Pappy
Check for many months. Lt. Col. Wilson was
subsequently awarded the Distinguished Ser-
vice Cross and Purple Heart.

During the early part of 1943, the 369th
Squadron established the phenomenal record
of completing 42 consecutive missions without
loss. The string started on the first Wilhelm-
shaven raid and was broken on the July 29th
mission to Kiel. This record stood until after
D-Day, when of course, several squadrons in
many groups broke it. However, the fact re-
mains the “Fightin’ Bitin'“ set up a most re-
markable standard when the Hun was vicious-
ly trying to turn back American Fortresses.

Major Raper led the 306th on the first
Schweinfurt raid August 17, 1943. This day
also initiated the shuttle missions with the 8th
dispatching other aircraft to Regensburg,
thence to Italy. This group sustained the oper-
ation without a loss although it was one of the
most costly affairs in the air campaign.

On August 24 the group attacked Villa-
coublay A/D near Paris. Major Riordan led,
and A.A. fire was very accurate, damaging 17




out of 18. Lt. Klette of the 363th had two en-
gines knocked out over the target, but he care-
fully monaged to bring the plane back to
friendly territory. As Klette approached the
field, a hush fell over those gathered in front
of the tower ‘sweating him out.’ Suddenly a
gasp, and fire was seen to start from one of the
two remaining engines. The crippled Fortress
weaved crazily in the air. However, Lt. Klette
meticulously guided his craft safely to its land-
ing and for this display of high skill he re-
ceived the Distinguished Flying Cross.

The 306th participated again in a Schwein-
furt raid Oct. 14, 1943, led by Capt. Schoolfield.
Although the 8th was highly commended by
both British and American Air leaders, the
group suffered one of its greatest losses. Some
crews reported that the scene looked like a
parachute invasion because so many men
were forced to bail out. However, the damage
inflicted on the ball bearing plant in the town
cut production 75%,. Capt. Schoolfield, of the
369th, who received four Distinguished Flying
Crosses during his combat tour, was awarded
one of his clusters on that day. :

First Air Division received the Presidental
Citation for the Jan. 11, 1944 attack on factory
airfields in central Germany. The 306th on its
100th mission bombed Halberstadt with Col.
Robinson at the head of the group. Poor weath-
er caused a recall in the fighter support, and
as a result the Luftwaffe rose to intercept. A
violent air battle ensued, but despite terrific
losses, the 1st Division B-17s fought their way
to and from the targets. The excellence of the
bombing brought about the aforementioned
Citation.

After being briefed for several days to go
to Berlin, the group finally made it, along with
the rest of the 8th on March 6, 1944. Capt.
Thompson led and the formation encountered
comparatively moderate opposition. Lt. Smith
of the 368th was the only crew lost and his
plane landed in Sweden.

The month of April, 1944 proved to be dis-
tinctive in the fact that two of the “old-timers”
finished up. Lt. Col. Regan, C.O. of the 368th
and Lt. Col. Buckey, C.O. of the 367th, both
completed their operational tours and went
home. Lt. Col. Lambert, holding a similar posi-
tion in the 423rd, duplicated their action in
May. :

The 306th did its share on D-Day by flying
three ground support missions. Several crews
engaged in two of the operations, but there
was little complaining as the Hun stayed out
of the air. The invasion coast had taken a ter-
rific pounding for two weeks before the big
day, and ground forces were highly impressed
by the great destruction wrought by this now
powerful implement of war.

In a tremendous combined assault on Ger-
man oil production the 306th went after the
big refinery in Hamburg on June 20, 1944. Lt.
Col. Chalfant led, and the Jerry A.A. fire was
intense. Bombardiers Lt. Franze and Lt. Tan-

nella, however, laid their eggs right on the
aiming point. Smoke from fires, started by
bombing on the target, rose to 10,000 feet. Lt.
Raster, Lt. Switzer, pilots, and Lt. Tannella each
received the Distinguished Flying Cross for
their performances on this raid.

Lt. Col. Chalfant led the group on Sept.
12, 1944 to Ruhland when the last great air
battle between the 306th and the Luftwaffe oc-
curred. As the formation passed near the north-
ern outskirts of Berlin on the route in, German
fighters attacked in quick passes. Losses for
the mission were high, and Lt. Donkin's A/C
received very severe damage, necessitating
a crash landing. His skill in bringing the For-
tress and crew back to England netted him the
the D.F.C. )

As the war was closing out against the
Nazis in early 1945, the 306th pointed the bulk
of its efforts to the destruction of German com-
munication lines. Many successful missions
were completed, and the group’s bombing rec-
ord soared to unapproachable heights. Maj.
D. R. Ross, group bombardier, led the way
with a series of excellent results, most not-
able being the attack on Bohlen, March 2, for
which he received the D.F.C.

On many occasions the station has been
honored by visits from high-ranking personnel.
The King and Queen have inspected the var-
ious units and were present when Princess
Elizabeth christened the 367th aircraft, “Rose
of York”, July 6, 1944. Too, Major General Ira
C. Eaker, former commander of the 8th Air
Force, has been on the field several times. On
Feb. 21, 1943 he witnessed the inauguration of
the first Aero Club in Great Britian. Again on
the 15th of July of the same year Gen. Eaker,
accompanied by Secretary of War H. L. Stim-
son, presented the Congressional Medal of
Honor to “Snuffy” Smith.

And so it has been with the 306th, com-
mandéd in succession by Col. C. B. Overacker,
Gen. F. A. Armstrong, Col. C. E. Putnam, Col.
G. L. Robinson, Col. J. S. Sutton and Col. H. H.
Upham, always striving toward the final vic.
tory. The group has been impressive with its
record in both the strategical and tactical cam-
paigns, and has been highly instrumental in
the great progress of the 8th Air Force. To all
its members go the congratulations and admir-
ation of the United States Army.

HEROES COME WHOLESALE
By Andy Rooney in “Stars and Stripes”

If gallantry came in cans there would
never have been enough shipping space to
‘;;etdall the Eighth Air Force has used to Eng-
and.

Heroism has been buried by heroism
here. Heroes have come wholesale and there
have been more than America could digest.
Stories which in normal times would be head-
lined in every paper in American end up as
two paragraphs in someone’s hometown paper.
In U. S. military history no fighting unit the



ey

size of the Eighth Air Force ever performed
with a higher percentage of work-a-day he-
roes; not heroes in name, but men who have
actually been warmed by comradeship to do
more for their fellow men than they need have;
men who have unnecessarily risked their lives
to save others and men who have performed
with an intelligence and courage to save their
3iwn lives when it would have been easier to
e.

Had the men of any one of ten U. S. heavy
bombardment groups operating from fields in
England performed with commensurate hero-
ism in battle actions which caught the imagi-
nation of the American public as did Guadal-
canal, that group would be the most celebrated
in American military history.

Here, briefly, is the story of one Fortress
group which has been operating against the
German for a year and a half. It is a story of
American boys which could be a book: there
are other groups with the same story and
people don't want to read that many books.

The group has never had a name which
stuck. The boys know it is a number or by the
name of the small town near the field. Both
are restricted information.

Its first haul was last October 9 when it
went into Lille, France. From that day on the
group was at war and it didn't take the men
long to find out that heavy bombardment of
targets on the Continent was no picnic.

Principal objectives in the early days were
German U-boat pens. Again and again they
struck at St. Nazaire, Lorient and La Pallice.
On the second trip into St. Nazaire, the one
Nov. 9, the group participated in one of the
Eighth Air Forces’ most successful experiments
—the experiment proved to everyone's satis-
faction that medium level was not the altitude
at which to send in Flying Fortresses. They
got the hell shot out of them.

The group went in that day at about 8,000
feet and the ships that did come back that day
came back looking like collanders. There are
still a few veterans left in England as gqun-
nery instructors who will tell you about that
raid. Theyn may have been to the heart of
Germany since that day but when they have
bad dreams it is the flak that day over St.
Nazaire they dream about.

The group has completed 135 missions and
dropped about 6,000 tons of bombs in Germany
and German targets in occupied countries. Like
too-short or too-long artillery fire, some of the
6,000 tons fell in kraut fields and potato
patches, but a lot of it has fallen in the middle
of some of Germany’s best industrial plants.

The group is made up of four squadrons,
The Eager Beavers, the Clay Pigeons, Fitin’
Bitin’ and one which has never adopted a
name that stuck. One they picked held too
much blood and thunder and was forbidden.
In anger the fliers dubbed themselves “‘The
Buttercup Boys.”

Of the four, Fitin’ Bitin’ and the Clay

Pigeons squadron gained most of the early
fame. A story appeared in the Saturday Eve-
ning Post dubbing the one squadron as “The
Clay Pigeons” because in those early days
they had lost so many men. Time after time
they returned, and while squadrons on each
side of them would be lossless the Clay
Pigeons would have lost two or three ships.

What made the thing even harder to un-
derstand was that flying in the same group
with the bad-luck squadron was the Fitin’
Bitin’ outfit. The Clay Pigeons set up an at-
trition record at the same time Fitin' Bitin' was
startng a lossless streak that was to extend to
43 raids. Today the Clay Pigeons have been
20 raids without a loss. ‘

There were heroes in the group. First of
the long line was a young lieutenant by the
name of Bob Riordan. Riordan piloted the first
really famous ETO Fortress amed Wahoo and
on three successive occasions he brought the
ship back under circumstances which when
set down on paper set the style for the thou-
sands of wing and a prayer stories which
have come out of the Enghth Air Force since.
Riordan went on to finish a tour of operations.
Now, more than a year later, he is several
years older and a lieutenant colonel who
shows no signs of stopping at that rank. Last
week Riordan went home for a 30-day rest.

Because of its early start on operations the
Group had the first officer and the first enlist-
ed man in the theater to finish. Mike Roskovich
was the first man in the ETO to complete a
tour. He was a tech sergeant radio gunner at
the time with a penchant for cutting off peo-
ple’s ties whether they were colonels or cor-
porals.

Rosky went a long way towards being
one of the happiest men who ever lived and
his was almost a completely happy story. He
was commissioned soon after he finished his
ops and assigned to a nearby station as gun-

nery officer. As a hon-lying officer he made

more trips than anyone knows of and possibly
completed more than any other man in the
Enghth Air Force. Unofficially he had 33.

The colorful Rosky came to a tragic death
last February. In Scotland on furlough he was
in a plane taking off for home. For reasons
which are not altogether clear, the pilot was
trying to take his-B-17 off with three motors.
The plane crashed and all were killed. After
33 missions over the most dangerous enemy
territory in the world Rosky died in an ordi-
nary accident.

The first officer in the ETO to finish a tour
was lst Lt. Eugene J. Pollock, of New Orleans,
La. Pollock was a navigator.

The group’s most popular legend and hero
is Arizona Harris. Arizona Harris was a gun-
ner's own gunner, a hero’s hero. He hated the
Army and at the same time he was one of the
best combat men in it. In the States the boys
in the group knew him as a spirited red-head
who was afraid of nothing and who didn't




want to do much but get back to his home in
Tempe. Once in England Arizona was one of
the most conscientious gunners of the war. No
armorer touched Arizona’'s guns or the guns
of any man in his crew.

Returning from a haul to the U-boat pens
at St. Nazaire Harris’ plane with Charley Cran-
mer at the controls was forced down in the
Bay of Biscay. German fighters kept up the
attack as the plane eased down to the water.
In another ship Bill Casey, pilot of the famous
Fort Banshee, pulled at his stick and wheeled
the Banshee out of formation to help protect
Cranmer.

The ship finally hit the cold waters of the
bay but in the tail of Casey’s ship P. D. Small
could see Hanrris still firing away from the top-
turret. As the plane settled and the water crept
up over the wings they could still see Arizona
Harris at his guns in the turret firing away
at the FW-190’s which dived in to strafe any
possible survivors. The last thing they saw of
the ship was Arizona’s smoking guns as he
drowned,at his post. v

Thatystory and Arizona himself is a leg-
end at the base and when the story comes
up there is always an old timer who will swear
that if any man ever deserved the Congres-
sional Medal it was old Arizona Harris.

In the first days Col. Frank Armstrong
was the group CO. He was promoted to brig-
adier general, and Col. Claude B. Putnam, a
tall, slim pilot with a brain like a whip moved
in. The present CO is Col. George L. Robinson.

Like men from any bomber outfit, the boys
are proud of theirs. Talk to any one of them
for ten minutes and he will be listing for you
the things the group has done first, ‘most and
best. They'll tell you:

1—"The Eager Beavers were the first
squadron in the USAAF to drop 1,000 tons of
bombs on the Germans—or on anybody. They
passed that mark the last day of 1943.”

2—"TFitin’ Bitin’ went 43 missions without
a loss in the days before fighter escort.”

3—"We have the only enlisted man who
ever got the Congressional Medal of Honor
here, ‘Snuffy’ Smith.”

4—"This base was the first in England to
be turned over to the U.S. from the British . . .
we had the first Aero-club.”

5—""We had the tallest tail-gunner Hank
Cordery. Used to be a first sergeant. He was
six feet five inches.”

6—"Only ship in ETO which shot down 11
planes and had them confirmed. Lt. Bob
Smith’s crew got them May 21 over Wilhelm-
shaven.”

The three-man awards and decorations
section at Col. Robinson’s station have done
a lot of work. They have handled the paper-
work for one Congressional Medal of Honor,
four DSCs, 18 Silver Stars, five Legion of
Merits, 467 DFCs, 200 Purple Hearts, 4,500 Air
Medals and Clusters and four Soldiers Medals.

The station’s heroes today are men like

Gilbert Roeder. Roeder's got 25 in now and
he’s come back on one, two and three engines
more times than he's come back on four. He's
got a knack for flak. The boys will swear,
though, that there’s not a better pilot in the
Air Force than Roeder. He and his crew could
have been living in Switzerland, Sweden,
France or Germany now if they’'d chosen the
easy way out, but instead they chose to fight
it home the hard way, take a chance of going
down in the North Sea or blowing up in mid
air, or of crashing over England. They've
taken chances and theyre paid off.

One of the group’s favorite wing and a
prayer stories is the one they tell of Capt.
Purvis E. Youree and LeRoy C. Sugg his co-
pilot. Their Fort was badly damaged in the
best tradition of flak riddled Fortresses. It was
in danger of spinning out of control any min-
ute because the cables on one side had been
completely shot away and Youree had little
control over the ship.

Sugg looked the situation over and with-
out a thought for his personal safety stripped
his parachute off and used the harness to tie
to one end of the frayed control cable. The
other end he gave to Youree and that way the
pilot guided the plane home—pulling on one
end of his co-pilot’'s parachute harness.

Two of the station’s favorite characters
were Jewish boys. The story of one was a
happy story. Capt. Arthur Isaac was a charac-
ter from Brooklyn in every sense of the word.
He ditched once, crashed once and came home
on countless occasions in a ship full of holes
but always he came home. Now that its over
the secret of Isaac’s dog tags is out.

He carried three pair. On one was his
right name. On another he had printed “Otto
Mclsaac.” That set was in case he was shot
down over Germany.

On a third pair of dogtags he had stamped
"“Francois d'Isaac,” to be used in the event he
went down in France. The Brooklyn bombar-
dier always swore that the first thing he would
ask for if he was shot down in Germany was
the nearest church where he could hear a
Catholic mass said over him.

The other Jewish boy was Eric Newhouse

(nee Neuhaus) an Austrian gunner whose °

family owned a little chocolate shop in Vienna
when Hitler began making European Jews un-
comfortable.

Eric joined a band of kids—he was 15 in
1937—and with them slugged German police
and tore up German rails. He made his way
from Germany to Jugoslavia, to Greece, to
Palestine, to Syria. Still 15, he convinced Brit-
ish authorities that he was 19 and joined the
British Army there, where he fought with the
Kent regiment against the Arabs. Travelling
on, he bribed a German consul for 3 pounds at
Jaffa, Palestine, for a visa and finally got to
Gibraltar in his fight to get to America.

Newhouse was broke, but on the boat he
met an American nurse. As a souvenir the
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nurse gave him a dime, and when he got to
Boston that was all he had. He didn’t speak a
word of English but he was so thrilled with
America that he spent the dime on two trolley
rides. He went to the end of the line for one
of the nickels and came back with the other.

On Dec. 7, 1941, Newhouse was not yet
a citizen. The minute he heard of the Jap action
he volunteered for the Army. He was rejected
and for 120 consecutive days he heckled his
enlistment office at Wausau, Wis., until they
finally took him. He was assigned to the Air
Force and became a gunner.

Once in London he met a French refugee
girl and became engaged. The day before he
was to be married, Newhouse was shot down.
Dave Scherman, Life photographer who had
planned to picture the happy ending to New-
house's story, was left with a tragic finish and
no pictures.

Men on the field will tell you that New-
house was the only man in the group who ever
hated the Germans with the intensity that
drove him to kill and kill. Emanuel Klette, a
pilot on the base, finished a tour of operations
and crashed at his home field after his 28th
raid. He has been in the hospital recovering
for several months and has recently been put
back on operations at his own request, but
Klette loved flying more than he hated Ger-
mans.

The happiest story that the Group PRO,
China-born Capt. Bill Van Norman, ever han-
dled was that of S/Sgt. Maynard Harrison
Smith. Smith occupies a unique place in the
annals of Eighth Air Force heroes. Not only
is Smith the only enlisted man in the Eighth
Air Force ever to be awarded the Congres-
sional Medal of Honor but if there had been
20 awarded there would never have been an-
other recipient like Maynard Smith.

Smith’s right to America’s highest award
for gallantry was beyond doubt. What set him
apart from other heroes was that he conscient-
iously played the part of a Congressional
Medal of Honor winner. He realistically admits
that not everyone would have done the same
thing in similar circumstances; he concedes
that his metabolic processes were just right
for the job.

Capt. Raymond Check, of Minot, N. D,
was one of the group’s great heroes, and the
circumstances of his death were tragic. Check
was on his last mission. Col. James Wilson, air

executive, flew with Check as co-pilot and
Ray’s regular co-pilot, 1st Lt. William P. Cas-
sidy, refusing to miss Check’s last haul, went
as a waist gunner.

Check was killed instemtly. A 20mm. shell
struck him in the head. A fire started in the
cockpit and Col. Wilson stayed with the con-
trols until the rubber of his oxygen mask
melted on his face. His hands were so burned
that he could not let go of the wheel. Finally,
Cassidy came up from the waist and helped
Wilson. In the ship that day they were luckily
carrying a flight surgeon who wanted pract-
cal experience, and had it not been for his
work on Col. Wilson he might not have lived.

There had been a party planned that night
at the officers’ mess and Check was to have
been the guest of honor. A cake was baked
and his name was inscribed on the top. When
Check’s ship flew into the field with Cassidy
at the controls there wasn‘'t a man on the field
who felt like eating cake or having a party.

The ground personnel at the field was un-
sung as is the tradition and knowing they

~would live to tell their own story they had

no objection. Maj. Thurman E. Dawson and his
crew of bomb loaders have put every last
pound of the 6,000 tons the group has dropped
into the bomb bays. In addition they have
done the work that hurts. The work that has
to be undone a few hours later when the re-
port comes through that the mission has been
scrubbed, bombs must be unloaded.

That doesn‘t tell all the group's story. It
doesn’t tell about the officer whose greatest
delight is to take a Very Pistol and a pocketful
of assorted green and red flares and chase the
old white horse in the pasture next to his
Nissen hut around in circles; it doesn’t tell
about Harold Rogers and his dog "‘Mister.”
who went on eight missions with his gunner
master who used to be a Hollywood stunt man,
and it leaves out completely the hundreds of
ordinary Joes in crews who have stood around
their pot-bellied stoves at night worrying and
throwing 50 caliber shells into the fire for ex-
citement. It doesn't tell any of that; it would
take a book.

You can tell, though, from these few peo-
ple, why the Germans haven't got a chance.
You can tell why the U.S. Air Force can make
a lot of mistakes and still somehow struggle
to the top of the heap of world air forces.







