
SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1IE SHIMA, August 1945
By Joseph Solomon

 We were shaken out of our cots by what seemed like an earthquake.  It turned out to be the first atom 
bomb dropped on Hiroshima in Japan.  The entire city was wiped out by this one blast.  The next day we were 
again shook up by the second bomb dropped on Nagasaki.  Again, total destruction.  Immediately after the 
second bomb, Japan agreed to an unconditional surrender.
The following is a letter to home by Joseph Solomon from IE Shima.  

Dear Dad,
   Weʼve just about recovered over here from the celebration. Everyone is quite happy about the whole thing.  
The suspense of waiting those last couple of days was just about killing me.
   Am enclosing some Japanese money.  This is what we receive for pay now.  Ten yen is equivalent to a dollar.  
I believe Iʼve traveled more than any average soldier ever will.  Iʼve covered just about the entire Pacific and still 
going.  It may still be a few months more before I return to the States.  I am getting a bit tired of all this now -- 
so will certainly appreciate the return trip...
   Do you ever stop to realize how fast time goes by?  It doesnʼt seem possible that Iʼve been in the Army and 
away from home for such a long time.  I am now 27 and will be 28 very shortly.  Boy, Iʼve really gotten old in a 
hurry.  I guess this war has hurt everyone, some way or another.  I should be thankful Iʼm still alive...
   Iʼve been sleeping out in the open for so long that I donʼt think Iʼll be able to sleep in a house again.  This new 
base is pretty good. 
   Some Filipinos, living here, invited me to a social a couple of nights ago. A very nice family.  Something to 
pass away the time.  Course we have to be armed to the teeth every time we leave the area.  
Iʼve been sleeping with my pistol under my head for so long now that it is getting to be a part of me.  Also keep 
a knife pretty handy.  Guess this war changes a lot of people.  Really have learned a lot, Dad. Donʼt believe you 
will recognize me when I get back. 

Love,
Joe
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The Presidentʼs Corner
By: Jim Bina 

 Summer is here, or it feels like summer by the 
intense heat we have here in Virginia this week.  As I 
write this we just celebrated Memorial Day and as 
always I am deeply, deeply indebted to those that 
gave all for our country.  Iʼm finding as each Memorial 
Day is celebrated that I have a deeper feeling for the 
meaning of this holiday, and feel especially proud of 
our young troops who are committed to a unique and 
honorable way of life, and that they feel itʼs important 
to protect our country and way of life.  
 Living here outside of Washington, DC, we 
have started a new tradition of noting the importance 
of this day by attending or watching the Memorial 
Day Concert held on the west steps of the Capitol 
Building.  Itʼs a grand affair hosted by PBS with the 
magnificent scenery of the Washington Monument at 
the other end of the mall, the beautiful sunset just 
before the performance and the world class music by  
the National Symphony Orchestra and many noted 
military musicians and stars.  Having attended some 
of the concerts in person they are first class 
productions and masterfully conducted, but what is 
more important is the honor and tribute paid to the 
men and women who served and gave all in our 
Armed Forces.  Gary Sinise, aka Lieutenant Dan of 
Forrest Gump fame, and Joe Mantegna tell the 
gripping stories of the personal sacrifice by our 
military troops and their families, and even more 
amazing the crowd of thousands in attendance is 
absolutely and perfectly silent.  You can literally hear 
a pin drop, the silence is deafening.  The silent 
reverence for our troops is moving and awe inspiring.  
Through these performances I also find it reassuring 
that these young men and women find it within 
themselves to stand up for America and are willing to 

defend her and protect the liberty that you and so 
many before had done.  I encourage each one of you 
to take a moment and reflect on those that have 
fallen, and take a moment to share your thanks when 
you meet our troops on the street.  A simple “thanks 
for your service” goes a long way.  
 I recently caught up with Don “Buzz” Wagner, 
his sons, and Reneʼ Armstrong at the “Warbirds Over 
the Beach” air show in Virginia Beach.  Don is doing 

remarkably well and is 
still eager to deliver 
those amazing stories of 
his life experiences.  
Reneʼ was set up in the 
hangar selling her story 
of the tales of Lt. J.R 
Jones of the 501st 

Squadron.  If you havenʼt read Reneʼs book, “Wings 
and a Ring” you really ought to read it. Although it 
was a cloudy and rainy day the air show folks did 
what they could to launch the warbirds. The grass 
runway was soggy from the rain and precluded the 
heavyʼs from performing, but by the end of the day 
the Lancaster and the C-47 did take to the air.  If 
youʼve never been to the Military Aviation Museum in 
Virginia Beach, you should take the time to swing by 
and take in the 60-plus aircraft in this private 
collection.  Of note was another personal artifact 
which was an 
early 345th, 498th 
B-10 flight jacket.  
This was a 
fascinating artifact  
because I didnʼt 
know the 345th 
was issued these 
jackets, it was 
kept by a crew 
member after the 
original Group 
was redirected 
from the European 
theater to the 
Pacific.   
 Have a 
safe and fun 
summer and looking 
forward to seeing 
you in Houston!

Jim Bina – President

498th B-10 flight jacket



FALCONS
498th Squadron

By:  George Givens

 Greetings to everyone. What a wonderful 
reunion we had at Columbia, SC. Thanks to the 
reunion committee for putting on a great show. Also, 
great kudos to the crew and owner of Bettyʼs Dream 
for taking any 345th veteran for a ride in their fine 
aircraft for free! 
 My name is George W. Givens. I will be the 
new VP for the 498th squadron. Iʼm the son of Tech 
Sergeant George A. Givens, who served as Radio/
Gunner for Lt. Albert “Albie” Greuer from February 
1945 to the end of the war. My father flew most of his 
33 combat missions with Albie. I have been attending 
most of the reunions since San Antonio 1988. My 
Mom was tired of hearing about “50 caliber bullets” 
so I was elected to show-up and have been in awe 
since. These guys are the reason we have had such a 
wonderful “free” life.
 My favorite and most interesting 498th story 
starts when I was 8 years old in the early 60ʼs.  My 
dad was building a B-25 model airplane at our kitchen 
table.  He was mad that the plastic kit did not include 
the 2-50 caliber machine guns for the tail gunner.  So 
he broke a tooth pick in half, glued them into the tail 
position and painted them black.  I knew he was in 
the Army Air Corps and that he flew combat 
missions.  This peaked my curiosity, though, and I 
started asking him questions about what he did.  He 
has told many interesting stories about his “time” 
over the years.  I will attempt to address these as 
space permits and Iʼll try to be as accurate as I can.

THE COMBAT MISSION AFTER 
THE SECOND ATOMIC BOMB

 The date was August 10, 1945.  The 345th was 
trying to sink Japanese merchant ships before they 
reached Japan, notably Kyushu Island.  There are a 

  I received an interesting email request      recently, 
seems a gentleman in northern New Zealand sent 
me some pictures of a jacket he found in a second 
hand store, and if possible would like to return it to 
the owner or family  of the owner.  The jacket, as 
you can see in the photographs, is rather unique in 
that it is a varsity style of jacket  and not of the 
style worn or issued to the Air Corps.  The jacket is 
nicely  embroidered with the 345th BG on the front 
and all the HQ locations of the 5th Air Force from 
1943 to 1952 on the back.  The embroidery  on the 
front says “Forward Campaigns” -  “345th 
Bombardment Group” – “Port Moresby  New 
Guinea 1943” – Distinguished Unit Citation” – 
Rabaul New Britain Nov 1943.  There are no names 
or identification marks on the jacket so who it once 
belonged to just adds to the mystery.  Of further 
interest and a twist to this mystery  is the jacket 
was manufactured in Winnipeg, Canada, and the 
embroidery  may  be of Korean or Japanese origin, 
or so some of us may think.  How it  found its way 
to New Zealand would indeed make an interesting 
story.  My  theory is that the jacket is a 
commemorative item once owned by  a 345th BG 
member who may have been part of the original 
345th deployment to the theater and was assigned 
to the 345th probably through November 1943.  
I also think this gentleman participated in the 
Rabaul raid in some fashion, and was then 
transferred from the 345th to 5th Air Force and 
remained there through 1952, at all the locations 
embroidered on the back of the jacket.  
Bruce, the current owner, would like to return the 
jacket to the owner or his family and asked if we 
could try  to locate just who the owner or the family 
could be.  Harlan Hatfield has contacted one of our 
345th members in Australia for additional help.  
Does anyone have any  ideas of the owner or 
origins of this jacket?  If so, please contact me so 
we can get it to the original owner.   – Jim Bina



couple of islands between Korea and Kyushu.  Ships 
would travel at night between these islands making 
Kyushu on the second night slightly after dawn.  The 
345th had previously taken off at dawn and arrived 
about 10:00 AM only to find the ships in their harbors 
with antiaircraft protection.  This mission was going 
to be different; the 345th would take off at 3:00 AM 
and arrive just before dawn.  Since they were not 
trained to fly at night each plane took off on its own 
and flew individually to a rally.  Since they were 
traveling over the ocean they chose a point where no 
Japanese could observe or hear them forming into 
attack formations.  Dad did not remember the exact 
time that they took off but he said it was a very dark 
night with no moon.
 After an hour he went from his radio position 
at the waist to the tail position to view the stars. He 
should not have been in the tail position until they 
started looking for shipping.  He should have been 
monitoring the radio; however, he just wanted to 
check out the stars. He said the stars were 
everywhere and the ocean looked like pitch black 
velvet. After a few minutes, as luck would have it, he 
saw a double flare of green and yellow colors appear 
out of the ocean. Dad told Albie over the aircraft 
intercom what he saw and Albie ordered navigator, 
Lt. Cohen, to get a star fix on their position. They 
would return to this position after the mission was 
complete and search for survivors.
 At the rally point, the squadron formed and 
set off looking for ships. Albie was flight commander. 
They found a transport between the coast of Kyushu 
and Jeju Island near Korea in the East China Sea. 
There were 3 planes in the flight turning to attack. 
Since Albie was the flight leader in aircraft 44-30939, 
Dadʼs plane went in first and skipped 2-500 pound 
bombs into the ship. The second aircraft in their 
attack flight 44-29305, “Jeannieʼs Jalopy”, was flown 
by Lt. Kelly, a new pilot on his first mission, and 
Dadʼs tent mate radio/gunner Sgt. Quinton 
Stambaugh.  This plane broke into attack too soon.  
He should have waited 20 seconds before making his 
run, giving bombs enough time to explode and debris 
and water would settle and not damage the next 
airplane.  The bombs had a 5 second delay for that 
very reason. That gave 15 seconds for the next 
attacker to come in and have “Safe” air space above 
the target.  Such was not the case.  As Quintonʼs 
aircraft made their approach Albieʼs bombs exploded 
right under them! Many things could have happened. 
Bomb shrapnel, parts of the ship debris, or geysers 
of water from the blast of 2 bombs could have 
damaged their plane and/or stopped the plane in 
flight. Especially the water, water is like a wall and the 

pilot would not have enough height to recover from 
the effect from the water columns. Fortunately, the 
aircraft did wallow and the pilot recovered the aircraft 
from the blast.  Quinton, in the tail position, flying 
backwards had no idea what was going on 
underneath his plane.  Below the machine guns there 
is a hole for the spent shell casings to fall out of the 
airplane for the twin fifties. This hole turned into a 
burst of water that filled his compartment as if the 
water was shot from a fire hose!  The force of the 
water knocked him back and his flak helmet hit the 
armor plate behind his head, then his flak helmet 
rotated and scraped his nose, cutting it and making 
him bleed.  He thought the plane was hit and that 
they were going down. He thought that he was a 
goner. As the aircraft recovered, Quinton did not 
know what happened, but he knew he was soaking 
wet and had a scraped and bleeding nose.
 My dad was watching Quintonʼs plane break 
into attack too early and warned Albie to call his pilot 
but it was too late.  Dad prayed for their safety.  When 
dad saw their bombs explode right under Quintonʼs 
aircraft he also thought they were goners.
  Lt. Kelly, asked if there was any damage to 
the aircraft and Quinton reported that the water had 
burst open the front of the left vertical stabilizer like 
an open clam shell but he could see no other damage 
from debris. Their aircraft was flying OK.  They 
formed up with dadʼs aircraft. Albie flew underneath 
the aircraft to look for any damage and nobody else 
saw anything.
 The third aircraft 44-31216 was commanded 
by Lt. Wilson.  They attacked at the proper 20 second 
delay and dropped their bombs successfully and the 
freighter started sinking.
 The three aircraft formed up and headed for 
the star fix that Lt. Cohen had calculated earlier in the 
mission. A few hours later they were at 2,000 feet and 
Dad was monitoring radio traffic and looking out the 
waist windows searching for the raft when all of a 
sudden the plane zoomed downward very steeply 
and very fast. He called Albie who said that he saw 
the raft and had zoomed down to make sure. Sure 
enough, there was one man in a one man life raft! He 
must have been a fighter pilot. Albie said the reason 
for the dive was that the raft was so small and hard to 
find in the vastness of the ocean.  If he had taken his 
eyes off the raft he may have missed him. As they 
arrived just above the raft Albie told dad to start 
dropping dye markers into the ocean so the subs or 
fly boats, also called Dumbos, could spot him.  They 
also dropped water and food to the pilot for him to 
consume.  They also dropped smoke bombs, which 



was another aide for rescue boats to find the raft. The 
other two aircraft dropped supplies also.  Albie called 
the “Dumbo” to give the new location. Dadʼs aircraft 
flew around the downed pilot as the two remaining 
aircraft headed back due to low fuel, especially the 
damaged B-25 having extra drag from the opened 
vertical stabilizer. Albie stayed until the Dumbo 
showed up.  One of the Dumbos was a PBY Catalina. 
The other was a PBM Mariner. Albie said that the 
ocean had some big swells so the PBM landed. Once 
they landed safely Albie set a course for the airfield 
on IE Shima. 
 Upon arriving at IE Shima, they went to 
debriefing and informed the Squadron about the 
downed pilot being rescued. No one ever remembers 
hearing any other details about the rescue. Whether 
he was an Army, Navy or Marine fighter pilot, or part 
of a flight crew from a bomber. During war these men 
constantly faced death at every tick of the clock.  
They felt good about saving another American flier 
and thanked God for the Dumbos.
 Quinton received a band aid for his nose and 
that was that. No Purple Heart, nothing. He figured 
that he earned the Purple Heart but since there was 
no record for a “wound” at the squadron infirmary, he 
would get nothing. A note about Quinton. He and dad 
started flying combat missions at about the same 
time. When Quinton arrived in New Guinea his 
original crew was lost on a mission without him so he 
was not assigned to a permanent crew and was 
always flying with a different crew just about every 
time he went into combat.  In fact, Quinton flew 
aircraft 44-29655 from the states to New Guinea. This 
aircraft became “Toofieʼs Taxi” which my dad first 
started flying combat in and was damaged in a 
training accident. So Quinton was an “old hand” just 
like dad.
 By checking internet resources there were 9 
navy squadrons in the Okinawa area that flew the 
Martin Mariner PBM. They were VPB-18, VPB-20, 
VP-26, VPB-47 or VP-208 (was VP-48) VH-1, VH-3, 
VH-4 and VH-6. Navy “VH” squadrons was the 
designation of “Rescue” squadrons. I have sent this 
info to these squadrons associations. Hopefully we 
will get a response and can finish this story as to 
who was really rescued.
As it turned out, this was my dadʼs last combat 
mission. He did fly more, which you will hear about 
later.
 Another note on the aircraft numbers that I 
have. These were provided by Albie from his book 
“Military Memories of Albert W. Greuer Jr.” December 
7, 1941, to May 8, 1952. 

BATS OUTTA HELL
499th Squadron 

By: Jim Mahaffey, Sr.

 Well, mates, Iʼm turning the Presidency over 
to Bill Paulis from Chapin, SC.  For those of you who 
were not at the last reunion, we did it legally.  Bill 
volunteered and all in attendance concurred with it.
 I visited with Bill at his home a few years ago 
and he is quite a craftsman.  He furnished the Group 
with several birdhouses as door prizes at the 
reunion.  More about Bill later.
 I want to report on the last two PBY rescues.  
It seems that most ditchings were due to engines 
getting too low on oil and the prop would not feather, 
so down we would go.  I was just a Bombardier 
Navigator (B/N) then so that was not my job.  The 
extra work of fixing the problem would have saved 
many planes and lives.  I survived by the skill of my 
pilots Ken McClure and Vic Tatelman.  
 On March 30, 1945, Tondelayo, now a Chow-
hound, was coming back from Townsville with much 
needed food.  Flown by Lt. Robert Cavins of the 
501st, our Captain Ed Egan was also on board.  They 
were not really having navigational problems but in 
need of fuel real bad.  PBY was landing to help them 
but the nose wheel malfunctioned so both needed 
help.
 The next rescue was March 31 on a mission 
to Cape Golong near Yulin Bay.  First Officer Morris 
Perkins had just signed on with the 499th as a 
Navigator and was not use to the B25, much less 
combat.  Perkins was with Lt. James Walker in Mis-
Behavin, on loan from the 498th.  They had just 
released a 500 pound bomb on a freighter, which 
detonated prematurely right below their plane.  The 
left engine was on fire and all this scared Perkins to 
death.  The mayday message was sent out and 
Walker leveled the plane out looking for a place to 
ditch.  



Perkins tapped Sgt. Marchili on the leg but he was 
severely hit and did not respond.  Perkins helped to 
get the Sgt. down in position to ditch.  Just in time, 
because 30 seconds later they hit the water just 3 
miles out from the bombed ship.  The Copilot, 
Richard Lee, was in a daze as Perkins stepped on 
him to climb out the overhead escape hatch.  Perkins 
had a concussion on top of his head and a broken 
nose.  The two crewmen in the rear were probably hit 
by the bomb and couldnʼt escape.  Walker was in one 
raft but had 
no paddle 
and cried out 
as he drifted 
away.  A Navy  
B-24 dropped 
a raft with 
supplies.  The 
two men in 
one raft were 
surprised 
later when 
Walker rowed 
up to them.  He 
had recovered some supplies and a survival kit.  
They tied the two rafts together and spent a 
miserable night trying not to drift into Japanese 
territory. Early next morning the USS submarine 
Chub got a word from the B-24 that airmen were 
down off Cape Galong and headed that way.  When 
they got near they started whistling and giving light 
flashes to attract the airmen and not the Japanese.  
The B-24ʼs evidently were standing by again and 
indicated to the airmen to start out toward the 
submarine fearing the area may be mined.  
Commander C.W. Rhymes was using every second to 
rescue the airmen and get away undetected.  Lt. R.W. 
Draper from 499th and Lt. R.F. Kinney of 498th came 
to assist in the rescue.
 Draper had completed his missions and was 
awaiting passage home.  Just as the B-25s arrived 2 
Japanese zeroes were seen making passes on the 
submarine.  A few bursts from the B-25ʼs 32-50 guns 
and they circled away.  Finally the submarine got in 
and rescued the men and headed south to deeper 
water.  They went down 100 feet in about 50 seconds.  
That may not be fast in the air but it sure is in the 
water.  The Navy quickly tended to the mens medical 
needs.  Perkins had a bump on his head the size of a 
grapefruit. 
 He returned to the 499th on May 7 and 
finished out the war.  This happened after my time 
over there but I got to know Morris at the reunions 
and told me the story.  Sadly he passed away last 

year.  We miss him.  I hope his son will get to attend 
reunions in the future.
 Back to Bill....  I was able to talk to Bill Paulis 
the day before I wrote this and he is doing well.  Bill 
was a radio-gunner and taught at Nadzab.  He came 
home from the Philippines after fifty some missions.  
He said Cliff Sissions was his pilot for a while.  I will 
let Bill inform you folks for a while.
 Start making plans for Houston 2013.
Thanks, Jim M. 

 In September 1941 I got a new roomy at my 
moms house in Norman, OK where the great OU Is 
located. He was a very nice guy with a few 
peculiarities. He could walk around on his hands 
inverted for minutes at a time.  Also he liked classical 
music like Beethoven, etc.  No Glenn Miller or 
Tommy Dorsey like most college guys.  But we got 
along well.  His name was William Howard Dancey, Jr.  
I think his mother sought out my motherʼs rooming 
house as she had a rule of no drinking or rowdiness.                            
          My cousin, Bill, his roomy, Joe and I decided 
after the war started that we would join the aviation 
cadets of the Army Air Corps. " Into the wild blue 
yonder", the Three Stooges so to speak.  That was 
not to be since I was the only one to pass the 
physical exam.  I was sworn in and put on leave for 2 
months since Kelly was full. Where were our 
computers then?
 Bill had bad tooth formation and Joe had bad  
eyes.  Bill later got in Glider Pilot Training when they
offered him a commission.  Joe studied without his 
glasses a semester so he could pass the eye test.  He 
went to Dallas in June and joined the Navy Air Corps.  
Joe was shot down in a Corsair near Bougainville the 
same week my crew went down over Manus.  My 
roomy, Dancey, stayed at OU and in 1944 received his 
degree and became a CPA.
 I was already a Bomb/Navigator, had 
completed Pilot Training and was home on leave.  I 
had flown Mitchells at Ellington in 1948-50 for radar 
Bomb/Navigator Training.  That was a fun time, 
except for weather!!
 My mother informed me that Dancey was in 
the Naval Hospital in Norman.  I rushed out to see 
him.  He had 2 broken legs and 2 badly burned feet. 
He had been on the carrier Franklin when it blew up 
near Japan.  I kept up with him over the years but did 
not keep up with Navy warfare.  Because of his 
injuries he moved to Beaumont, TX for the warm 
climate and as it happened the city was needing a 
financial expert since someone had mishandled the 

One more thing before I turn this over to Bill.

Tondelayo



Money.  Four different officials chose Dancey for the 
job.  He must have been good as he stayed there 
about 40 years.
 I did not keep good track of him the last few 
years as I should have.  I have learned much about 
him lately through his relatives but it was while I was 
reading a book about the Black Sheep by Bruce 
Gamble that I figured things out.  In the book he 
mentions the bombing of the Franklin.  I remembered 

that Dansey had 
been on the 
Franklin when it 
was bombed.  
There had been on 
a news blackout 
about that time so 
the enemy 
wouldn't learn 
what they were 
doing.  I knew 
Dancey was in the 
Navy but had no 
idea he was a 
Black Sheep.  He 
was not the type to 
be a Sheep.  I 
doubt if he even 

drank a beer in college. He died about 3 or 4  years 
ago. He was mentioned in the book and was probably  
the last one to be enlisted in the Black Sheep.
Read the book.  Itʼs GOOD!

Jim Mahaffey

Welcome to our new 
Bats Outta Hell
499th President

By:  William Paulis

 At our last 499th Bomb Squadron meeting in 
Columbia, SC, I volunteered to take Jim Mahaffeyʼs 
job as the news reporter for the Strafer.  The 
members and friends at the meeting must have 
thought I was of sound mind and maybe other factors 
that they voted unanimously for me before I could 
object.

 Just a little bragging about myself.  I was 
born in a little town of Walville, Washington.  All that 
remains of this town is a sign and an old closed saw 
mill.  This time in our country the so called GREAT 
Depression was in full swing.  My dad lost his saw 
mill to the bank when the railroads stopped ordering 
railroad ties.  He found other jobs but all jobs ended.  
In 1937 he bought forty acres and after much hard 
work we were able to plant a garden and raise farm 
animals.  This helped to feed our family.
 In 1942 I enlisted in the Army Air Force.  In 
2013 I finished my memoirs from my early childhood 
until today.  In the future I will write in the Strafer 
excerpts from the chapter of my 54 missions in the 
South Pacific.
 I would like to hear from any 499th crewmen 
telling the Strafer readers what you do to pass the 
time of day.  Following is an example of what I do.
 I, Bill Paulis, being of sound mind and health 
am still enjoying life.  In fact, I am sortaʼ frisky.  Being 
a little old, I enjoy asking the waitresses at the Waffle 
House how old they think I am.  Believe it or not I 
have yet to have anyone tell me I look more than 65.
 Three years ago I started playing a five string 
banjo.  I read at least two Western books each week, 
maintain a two acre garden, exercise three days a 
week, help my wife with some of the house work and 
pet my dog and cat.  I did have to stop using my 
chain saw because I had an accident in December 
2012 cutting my leg and causing 65 stitches.  My wife, 
Ann, had the spark plug taken out and later I gave the 
chain saw to a friend.
 Contact me at any time at 
alpaulis26@sc.rr.com or telephone 803-781-5313.
 Lastly a quote:  “Life has, indeed, many ills, 
but the mind that views every object in its most 
cheering aspect, and every doubtful dispensation as 
replete with latent good, bears within itself a powerful 
and perpetual antidote.”

Thanks,  
Bill 

Printed on the National World War II Memorial 
Washington, D.C. 

WE ARE DETERMINED THAT BEFORE THE SUN 
SETS ON THIS TERRIBLE STRUGGLE 

OUR FLAG WILL BE RECOGNIZED THROUGHOUT 
THE WORLD AS A SYMBOL OF 

FREEDOM ON THE ONE HAND AND OF 
OVERWHELMING FORCE ON THE OTHER. 

General George C. Marshall

mailto:alpaulis26@sc.rr.com
mailto:alpaulis26@sc.rr.com




 

ROUGH RAIDERS
500th Squadron

BY:  Kelly McNichols

 My views on General Douglas MacArthur have 
changed.  I must admit, I had definite opinions about 
him based on the writings of individuals other than 
MacArthur himself.  I believed he was the one who 
lost the Philippines to the Japanese, hid in his 
underground bunker, hence the name “Dugout Doug” 
and fled to Australia with his tail between his legs 
leaving his troops to fend for themselves.  In 
retrospect, this wasnʼt fair to the General.
 Considering what others have written about 
him, MacArthur was a Prima Donna, often arrogant, 
self-serving and in the case of his relationship with 
President Truman, insubordinate.  These charges 
may be true.  There may also be more to the story.
 I recently read the book MacArthur His 
Rendezvous with History by Major General Courtney 
Whitney.  Whitney was on staff with MacArthur 
throughout WWII as well as the occupation of Japan. 
Whitney retired in 1951 when MacArthur was 
replaced. The book published in 1956 offers an 
insight to MacArthurʼs life based on papers and 
personal observations most authors would not have 
access to.  The most interesting aspect of the book 
for me involved strategies in pre-war Philippines.  
Excerpts of post-retirement speeches were very 
insightful and are extremely revealing when viewed 
from todayʼs perspective.
 I always thought WWII was fought with the 
struggle in Europe being most important with the war 
in the Pacific as a holding action. 
 Most books I had read alluded to this belief.  
Once I inquired of former 500th BS President Lynn 
Daker if he ever felt the US Military didnʼt fully 
support the war effort in the SWPA.  He indicated that 
he never felt this to be the case.  Lynn went to the 
theatre in late 1944. Other conversations Iʼve had with 
individuals who were there much earlier did concur.  
Many felt they were second class citizens compared 
to those fighting against Germany.

 In the book on MacArthur, the General felt 
that he was not fully supported by the US 
Government pre-WWII while he was Field Marshall in 
the Philippines.  His scant force of Army personnel 
and Filipino soldiers was really an ill equipped 

inadequate 
force to 
confront the 
Japanese 
onslaught.  
MacArthurʼs 
maneuvering 
of scattered 
troops to the 
Bataan 
peninsula 
and 
Corregidor 
was well 
planned, 
thus saving 
many lives.  

These troops fought heroically stopping the 
overwhelming Japanese war machine.  It saddens me 
to think that these brave men thought help was on 
the way from the US when in reality that was never to 
be the case.  
 History shows MacArthur did make a last 
moment escape to Australia believing he was to head 
the Allied Command when he got there.  In reality it 
was a phantom Army.  The promised men and 
supplies were nonexistent when he arrived.  He did 
do a miraculous thing in building up this force which 
ultimately defended against the Japanese push and 
finally stopped them in the Owen Stanley Mountains 
in New Guinea. MacArthurʼs policy of Island Hopping 
turned out to be the correct method by which to 
strangle the outlying Japanese posts while limiting 
Allied casualties.  His insistence of returning to the 
Philippines caused a struggle between him and 
Admiral Nimitz.  Ultimately MacArthur convinced the 
Joint Chiefs and President Roosevelt to follow this 
policy instead of confronting the Japanese Home 
Islands in a frontal assault as Nimitz advocated.  
MacArthur believed by retaking the Philippines first 
the Japanese line of supply would be cut, thus 
shortening the war.  Many in the 345th BG were part 
of this process.  
 After the War, MacArthur headed the 
Occupation Forces in Japan.  Many in the US wanted 
Japanese war criminals to be tried and executed as in 
Germany starting with Emperor Hirohito.  This was 
done with some major offenders as General Tojo but 
not to the extent as in Germany and not including 
Hirohito.  MacArthur believed that by allowing the 
Emperor to live, the Japanese people would be more 
likely to accept the terms of surrender.  

MacArthur signs Japanese surrender 
instrument aboard USS Missouri.



 In the past, this was something I never agreed with 
but in retrospect, I believe MacArthur did the right 
thing.
 If the Emperor would have been executed, the 
obedience of the Japanese citizenry probably would 
not have so easily controlled and thus may have 
been a disaster for occupation troops.  One can only 
speculate but in the end, there were few breaches of 
the peace during the occupation.
 The book follows the life of MacArthur while 
he was the Commanded the UN Forces during the 
Korean War.  The world and the US were woefully 
unprepared for war when the North Korean forces 
invaded South Korea in 1950.  MacArthur hurriedly 
sent the US occupation forces in Japan to Korea to 
stem the tide of battle and stop the North Korean 
army near Pusan.  Following this he sent amphibious 
forces to the rear of the North Korean in an 
audacious assault at Inchon which cut the Northʼs 
supply lines and sent them back north.  Many have 
called this move risky, but in the end it was 
successful.  
 There is no doubt that President Truman and 
MacArthur had different views on how to prosecute 
the war which led to his firing.  MacArthur had many 
restrictions placed upon him, one being a no fly zone 
north of the Yalu River which is the border between 
North Korea and mainland China.  One wonders had 
that been allowed, how the outcome of the war could 
have been different if MacArthur had met the Chinese 
forces and cut supply lines north of the Yalu.  Some 
say this would have brought World War Three.  
MacArthur believed that once engaged with the 
enemy, you should fight to win.  He was not allowed 
to do this in Korea.  Had the Chinese been stopped 
and defeated, we can only speculate on whether the 
Vietnam War would have taken place.
 Towards the end of his life, MacArthur gave 
speeches which criticized excessive spending by the 
Government and taxing of the public thereby 
reducing the effectiveness of available capital for 
individual investment which has resonance today.  
You may agree with his supposition or not, but he 
spoke of this nearly sixty years ago.  I think this was 
very insightful of the man.
Many died either in battle or on the Bataan Death 
March.  MacArthur did have a bunker on Corregidor, 
but Whitney disputes the amount of time the General 
spent there.  He indicated that much of the time 
before his leaving for Australia was spent above 
ground with the troops trying to encourage them.  I 
wasnʼt there so I leave it up to you to conclude which 
theory is correct.

 As far as being a Prima Donna, to me it seems 
that when we view such men from the past in 
leadership as General George Patton and Douglas 
MacArthur and General Norman Schwarzkopf from 
the recent War in Iraq, it takes a certain type of 
individual to lead troops on such a monumental 
scale.  Perhaps this is exactly the type of man that 
was needed at the time.  Maybe we need more like 
him today.....individuals who are unafraid to speak 
whatʼs on their mind.  

A letter from Eleanor DelBuono
Wife of Angelo DelBuono

ROUGH RAIDERS
500th Squadron

My husband, Angelo DelBuono passed away on July 
15, 2010.  A staff Sergeant in the 345th bombardment 
group - The Air Apaches.  

He was placed with the 500th bomb squadron - The 
Rough Raiders.  Angelo was a turret gunner on a 
B-25 aircraft.  He spent 15 months in the Southwest 
Pacific.
 On February 21, 1944, Angeloʼs aircraft was 
dispatched on a search for a reported force of enemy 
cruisers and destroyers.  This aerial flight took place 
near New Hanover Island in the Southwest pacific.  
Two of the aircraft turned back due to mechanical 
difficulties.  One of the turret guns in Angeloʼs plane 
became inoperative.  Wishing not to weaken the 
formation further, it was decided to remain in 
position. Upon sighting the convoy, a bombing run 
was made and two direct hits were scored by this 
plane on a large merchant ship.  Despite intense 
return fire which wounded the copilot and damaged 
the aircraft, a strafing run was then pressed on a 
patrol craft to aid the other bombers.  On the return 
flight, the left engine ceased altogether, requiring a 
water landing.  The crew of this plane floated 
nineteen hours before being rescued.
Angelo was decorated with the Air Medal, Good 
Conduct Medal and Purple Heart for his courageous 
service to his country.  Every hour of every day, men 
and women of this war made a contribution to victory 
and to peace through their courage, bravery and 
resourcefulness.



I was fortunate 
to have shared 
65 years of 
marriage with a 
wonderfully 
caring and 
loving man.  
He was a 
loving father, 
grandfather 
and great-
grandfather.  
Angelo 
enjoyed the 
simple 
pleasures of 
life.  His 
kindness, 
wisdom and 
sentiment 
made him a 
man who was loved and respected by all.
 I am enclosing a picture of Angelo which was 
taken in 1943 on the turret of the B-25 he flew on.  
Perhaps someone will recognize and remember him.  
Our family is interested in finding out the name or 
any information of the plane that he flew on.

Thank you,
Eleanor DelBuono
87 Prince Avenue
West Springfield, MA  01089





The 345th Reunion begins in Houston, TX, Thursday, 
October 24, 2013. This promises to be a once-in-a-
lifetime event as you move from the Southwest 
Pacific Theater 1943-1945 to the International Space 
Station then on to the current Drone Program. The 
closing banquet is set for Sunday, October 27, 2013, 
and Colonel Douglas Wheelock, NASA Astronaut, will 
be the keynote speaker.
 Breakfast each morning is included in the 
hotel package. Guests will want to eat an early 
breakfast at the hotel and be ready to board the 
buses at 9:00 am to go to Ellington Field. 
 Thursday, October 24th – Enjoy the beautiful 
tropical resort, South Shore Harbour, which is right 
on the water. The hospitality room will be the center 
of activity at the hotel with snacks, drinks, and tables 
for books and scrapbooks, etc. Of course there will 
be a TV for videos and movies.

 The crew of the B-25 Bettyʼs Dream from the 
Texas Flying Legends Museum (TFLM) is offering 
veterans the opportunity to hitch a ride to relive the 
thrill and “peaceful solitude” found in a B-25!! If you 
want to be aboard, be sure to indicate so on the 
reunion registration form. 
 The TFLM has hired a professional film crew 
to make a documentary to help teach why we are 
mesmerized about the sacrifices Americans made 
during WWII to make not just America, but the whole 
world a better place. The men fought, the women 
went to work, dug victory gardens, and made untold 
sacrifices in everyday life. The film crew would like 
for the veterans, and their wives and widows, to 
arrive on Thursday so they can be videotaped for the 
documentary. The film crew will also be available for 
interviews and will be recording throughout the 
reunion.  Remember to bring all memorabilia for the 
videotaping and for viewing by others in the 
hospitality room.
 The 352nd Fighter Group will also be at the 
Air Show. They are hosting the 345th BG to an old-
fashioned Ice Cream Social after dinner. These brave 
veterans flew P-51s in Europe during World War II 
and will join us for some of the education sessions.
 Friday, October 25th - Remember, this IS 
Texas!! You are not going to believe this hanger.
From the moment you open the door, itʼs more than 
the seven planes awaiting you. Itʼs a hanger on the 
tarmac at Ellington Field complete with a swimming 
pool. A dumb waiter totes items from the downstairs 
kitchen to the upstairs kitchen!! We will spend the 
day at the TFLM Hanger at Ellington Field, the same 
field where many of our veterans earned their wings. 
There we will feed your body and mind.  Never 
climbed inside a B-25 before? You will be encouraged 
to investigate all parts of Bettyʼs Dream, inside and 
out. The educational session will combine a luncheon 
and a panel discussion composed of legends and 
heroes of   
Flight. 
 After the panel discussion we will go back to 
the hotel to rest and change clothes, then return to 
the TFLM hanger for dinner and entertainment. The 
evening will be complete with a 1940s swing band, a 
mock dance competition, and a ballroom dance 
presentation. This promises to be a very entertaining 
evening as we journey back in time to a USO dance 
during WWII. There may also be a surprise or two.
The Hospitality Room will close at midnight.  
 Saturday, October 26th - The departure time is 
firm as there are over 150,000 people who will attend 
the air show. Our buses will have VIP escort to the 
Wings Over Houston Air Show. Do not even consider 
driving your personal car to Ellington Field!

Come one, come all!!



 We will attend the fabulous Wings Over 
Houston Air Show, complete with zillions of airplanes 
from across the United States. At the amazing TFLM 
Hanger you will have a front row seat to the Air Show 
and a place to rest your feet. The TFLM will be 
providing a catered BBQ buffet. You will be on your 
own to wander the tarmac and enjoy the show.
 At the conclusion of the Air Show, we have a 
unique treat in store for our group. Two individuals 
from the United States Air Force 147th 
Reconnaissance Wing at Ellington will give a talk 
about the Drone program. They support two 24/7 
MQ-1B Predator Unmanned Aerial Systems (Drones) 
combat support sorties which provide theater and 
national-level leadership with critical real-time 
Intelligence, Surveillance, and Reconnaissance (ISR) 
and Air-to-Ground Munitions and strike capability. 
(Note: Thatʼs military talk for “they do really cool 
stuff.”)
 We will return to the hotel at the end of the 
Drone program. Dinner is on your own. We suggest 
that Squadron meetings take place in the evening. 
The hospitality room will be open until midnight. 
 Sunday, October 27th - Breakfast begins at 
7:00 am. The 345th Bomb Group business meeting 
will be from 9:00 am until 11:00 am. 
 After the business meeting, our buses will 
depart the hotel to take us to the Space Center 
Houston for the afternoon. Lunch will be on our own 
at NASA. There are a zillion things to do so everyone 
will be free to do and see whatever you want just as 
long as you are at the buses and ready to leave by 
3:30 to return to the hotel. The group tour rate is half 
price at $10.95. The Space Center Houston staff 
realizes how many activities are available so they 
have created a
Group Meal Option. For only $7.95 you may choose 
from one of six menus for lunch. We suggest you 
take this offer rather than spend precious minutes 
waiting for a more involved lunch.
 The cocktail hour will be from 6:00-7:00 p.m. 
followed by the annual closing banquet. Colonel 
Douglas H. Wheelock, a NASA Astronaut, will be the 
keynote speaker for the evening. What a way to end 
this amazing weekend! 


 CONCLUSION:  This will be an event you will 
not want to miss.  Some of the planned events are 
truly once-in-a-lifetime opportunities. It is imperative 
that you make your commitment early to attend the 
reunion this year. The Air Show is an extremely well 
attended event and hotel rooms and buses are 
already at a premium. All transportation between the 
hotel and events will be by chartered buses with 
wheel chair lifts. To guarantee that you will have a 
seat, we must have an accurate count of participants 
soon. Thanks for your cooperation as this is critical 
due to hotel space and bus shortages for the 
weekend Wings Over Houston Air Show.
 You are encouraged to make your hotel 
reservations ASAP by phoning South Shore Harbour 
Resort and Conference Center at 281-334-1000. 
Remember to use our reunion code: 345th Bomb 
Group.  The daily rate is $110.00 and includes a full 
breakfast for two each day. 
 Here is another “first” for the 2013 Reunion: 
We have arranged for discount airline reservations 
nationwide. Options range from solo travelers, duos, 
families, and groups of at least 10. For all the details, 
contact Ann Dennis.  Her contact information is listed 
on the registration form.  Mention code “345th Bomb 
Group.”
 We have also arranged with Travel Zone for 
affordable roundtrip transportation from Hobby 
Airport.   For contact information see the registration 
form.
 Come join us as we take an amazing journey 
of flight from WWII to current innovative aviation 
techniques! Your only regret will be if you miss this 
exciting 345th Bomb Group Reunion.

   IN MEMORY OF:  
 The  members  of  the  345th  Bomb  Group  Association  extend  our sincere 

   condolences to  the  families of our departed members and friends:  
  

Otis Kessinger (94) 27 March 2013 Louisville, KY
   Gerald (Gerry) Papquette     16 May 2013    Springfield, MA.



 Left: Vic and Jim Mahaffey share a few 
 minutes at the 2013 Reunion.
 Right:  Vic “out standing” with Dirty Dora.

Left:  Vicʼs combat crew, DIRTY 
DORA,  Port Moresby, New Guinea, 
1943. 
(Left-Right) Vic, Willie Graham, 
copilot; Gordon King, gunner; 
    Norm Walker, flight     
      engineer; Dick Rizzo, 
        radio.
        Below:  Vic salutes 
  Bettyʼs Dream at the 
  2013 Reunion



 345th BOMB GROUP XXVI REUNION, 2013 REGISTRATION FORM
October 24-28, 2013

South Shore Harbour Resort & Conference Center, League City, Texas
Name Spouse/Guest names

Veteranʼs Name

Address

Phone No.

Email Squadron

Please indicate the T-shirt size beside names of the people listed on form.  Ex: Melvin-L Gladys-M
Adult: S,M,L,XL,XXL,XXXL,XXXXL.  Youth XS(4), S(6-8), M(10-12), L(14-16), XL(18-20)

T-shirt orders must be placed by September 1, 2013

Events and Fees Cost            #Attending Total

Registration Fee (Nonrefundable) $50

Thursday, October 24, 2013

Hospitality Room open No Charge

Videotaping for Documentary No Charge

Rides for 345th Veterans aboard B-25 “Bettyʼs Dream”
Yes     No    (Please circle one)

No Charge

Dinner - on your own No Charge

Ice Cream Social No Charge

Friday, October 25, 2013

Breakfast at the Hotel No Charge

* Catered Lunch and Panel Discussion Education Session $20

* Buffet Dinner and Back To The 40ʼs Entertainment $50

Saturday, October 25, 2013

Breakfast at the hotel No Charge

* Wings Over Houston Air Show Discounted VIP Tickets $20

Catered Lunch $20

Drone Education Session No Charge

Evening Free and Dinner - on your own No Charge

  Please indicate your arrival and departure dates.
Arrival _______/_______/_______   Departure _______/_______/_______



Sunday, October 27, 2013

Breakfast at the hotel No Charge

345th Bomb Group Business Meeting No Charge

NASA Ticket $12.50

NASA Group Meal - Optional $7.95

Cocktail Hour/Banquet with Speaker $60

Dues for Veterans and Widows $15

Dues for all other members $35

345th Bomb Group Challenge Coin - optional

These coins commemorate the 70th anniversary of the 345th 
Bomb Group in Columbia, SC and the dates of overseas 
service.

$20

*No charge for 345th veterans and widows of 345th veterans 
and their travel caregiver.

Total Due
Please indicate your Banquet Meal Choices:

  ________#Beef   ________ #Chicken   ________ #Fish   ________ #Vegetarian 

Please indicate any special services needed:

  ______ Wheelchair  ______Other - please describe ____________________________________

Make hotel reservations as soon as possible by calling: 
South Shore Harbour Resort & Conference Center

281-334-1000 and use group name “345th Bomb Group”
Group rates are only available until October 10, 2013

Please send completed registration form and check payable to:
345th Bomb Group Association

Carol Best Hillman
2904 Woodhaven

Carrollton, TX  75007

For Questions:  Carol Best Hillman - 214-499-6884

For discount airline reservation details for your city contact:
Ann Dennis, Arta, Travel, 5700 W. Plano Pkwy, Suite 1400, Plano, TX  75093

972-422-4000, 800-878-2782 FAX 972-422-2331
 Website: www.artatravel.com

For shuttle service to and from hotel contact 
Al Austin at Travel Zone, 281-326-8050

Reservations MUST be made in advance.

http://www.artatravel.com
http://www.artatravel.com


Please Join and Support the 345th Bomb Group Association! 
 

Memberships and contributions support our newsletter, website, annual reunion, and other activities.  We are not accepting any 
“new” life members, but thank and appreciate our current life members.  Annual membership for veterans who are not life 
members and their wives/widows is $15.  Annual individual memberships are $35.  Thanks for your support! 

Name:                           Squadron: 

Relationship to 345th: 

City:                     State:           Zip: 

Home/Mobile Phone:  E‐mail: 

Credit Cards are now accepted!  Memberships: __________  Contribution: __________  Total: ____________ 

Payment type:   ⃝  Check made payable to 345th Bomb Group Association 
                  ⃝  Please charge my Credit Card $ __________ 
             Credit Card Type __________  Credit Card Number _______________________________ 

          * Security Code _____   Signature _______________________________________________ 
                                 * Security Code is the 3 or 4 digit code found on the back of your credit card. 
Please send to:  Mary Sloan Roby, Treasurer, 1916 E Pratt Street, Baltimore, MD 21231  
 
PRESIDENT
Jim Bina (501st)
1386 Cranes Bill Way
Woodbridge, VA  22191
703-680-1057
jamesbina@verizon.net

1ST VICE PRESIDENT
Dennis OʼNeill (500th)
3269 Wendover Drive
Toledo, OH  43606
419-475-3304
djoneill@bex.net

2nd VICE PRESIDENT
Kelly McNichols (500th)
2256 80 Road
Burr Oaks, KS   66936
785-647-7541
mcnichols@ruraltel.net

SECRETARY
Nancy Mahaffey Frick (499th)
212 Harrison Point
Lexington, SC  29072
803-957-6708
nancy@basjlaw.com

ASSISTANT SECRETARY
Judy Best Zurlis (498th)
2312 Silver Holly Lane
Richardson, TX  75082
972-231-2943
judyzurlis@att.net

TREASURER
Mary Sloan Roby (500th)
1916 E. Pratt Street
Baltimore, MD   21231
410-563-1442
mroby1916@gmail.com

ASSISTANT TREASURER
Nancy Ingram (499th)
700 Forest Trail
Cedar Park, TX  78613
512-258-3604
imgram.central@yahoo.com

HEADQUARTERS
Kenneth C. Gastgeb
2313 Crestmont St., #227
Norman, OK  73069
405-364-1350
kenseasychair@gmail.com

498th FALCONS
George W. Givens
806 Center Avenue
Pittsburg, PA  45202
412-734-5944
mairinthor@comcast.net

499th “BATS OUTA HELL”
William Paulis
172 Timmons Road
Chapin, SC  29036
803-781-5313
alpaulis26@sc.rr.com

500th “ROUGH RAIDERS”
Kelly McNichols
2256 80 Road
Burr Oaks, KS  66936
785-647-7541
mcnichols@ruraltel.net

501ST “BLACK PANTHERS”
Paul Van Valkenburg
3127 East River Road
Truxton, NY  13158-3109
607-842-6356
van@345thbombgroup.org

REUNION CHAIRPERSON/
HISTORIAN
Carol Best Hillman
2904 Woodhaven
Carrollton, TX  75007-5420
972-242-6936
carolhillman@verizon.net

EDITOR
Carol Mahaffey Bell
205 N Rambo
Dill City, OK  73641
580-674-3188
carolann3750@yahoo.com
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 ____________________

THE AIR APACHES
345th Bomb Group Association
1916 E. Pratt Street
Baltimore, MD  21231

ADDRESS SERVICE 
REQUESTED

World War II Memorial on the National Mall in Washington, D.C.


