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President’s Message 
By Mary Sloan Roby, 500th 

 

 
 

     The main reason Clint and I 

enjoy our affiliation with the 345th 

Bomb Group Association is the 

connection we make with 345th 

veterans and their families. 

     Recently, we attended the 75th 

Anniversary commemoration of 

the Doolittle Tokyo Raid.  A dozen 

Mitchell B-25 airplanes flew in to 

Grimes Airport at Urbana, OH to 

stage for their group flyover of 

Wright Patterson Air Force Base on 

April 18.  While the planes were on 

static display, we had the oppor-

tunity to have extended conver-

sations with the crews of Betty’s 

Dream and Show Me, two planes 

that have 345th Bomb Group 

markings and the crew of Yankee 

Warrior.  There is a 345th connec-

tion to Yankee Warrior crew 

member, Bruce Stoddart, whose 

dad flew with General Crabbe in 

the Pacific. 

     We also met two new 345th 

Bomb Group families.  Shirley 

Watts-Fortner’s father, Peter P. 

Watts, was a member of the 499th 

Squadron.  Her son and his family 

came all the way from Maine to 

attend the event.  Shirley also 

brought with her, her dad’s 

original “Warpath.’  John 

McDowell and his sister, Patti 

Fitzgerald, came to donate some 

of their father’s WWII memorabilia 

to the Texas Flying Legends 

Museum, where Betty’s Dream 

resides.  Harold H. McDowell was 

also a member of the 499th 

Squadron, Bats Outta Hell. 

     Also in the theme of “connec-

tions” is how rewarding it is to 

attend annual get-togethers of the 

345th Bomb Group Association.  

Although it was uncertain a few 

years back, enthusiasm from the 

veterans and second, and third 

generations of 345th members, has 

ensured we continue to meet.  

This September, we will be 

gathering in San Diego from 

September 15 to 18.  We have not 

been to the western U.S. in quite a 

while, so we are hopeful of good 

attendance.  We would love to 

have you join us there to make 

connections of your own. 

 

Open Letter from Jay 
Stout 
 

All, 

     Firstly, thanks so much to 

everyone for being so gracious and 

forthcoming with material for the 

new book.  Having your help 

makes everything much easier 

than it otherwise would be. 
(con’t on next page) 
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     I want to provide updates on 

my progress about every month or 

so, and this is the first. 

     I believe that between the 

interviews, the permissions I've 

received, the material that's been 

shared, and what I've found out in 

the broader world...I've got 

enough to start "making soup."  

Although I'll continue to collect 

material, I'll pick up the pace of my 

writing and hope to have a couple 

of sample chapters to go along 

with a proposal by May. 

     At that point I'll ask my agent to 

start shopping it around to various 

publishers.  From that point, it 

should take me less than a year to 

finish, and then about six-to-eight 

months for the publisher to do its 

thing and get books into stores. 

     That being said, I'm still looking 

for new stuff.  I know that several 

of you are still compiling what you 

have and I'm looking forward to 

seeing it--and am very grateful.  

Also, if you recall other material, 

interviews, etc., that I might not be 

aware of, please let me know.  The 

one area in which I'm currently a 

bit "thin," is early operations from 

late 1943 to mid-1944. 

     Just FYI, among the veterans 

I've interviewed are: John Baeta, 

Roger Lovett, Al Stone, "Murph" 

Leventon, Linc Grush, Bob Kantor, 

Irv Horwitz, Ron Pietscher, George 

Givens and Donald Pianczk.  If you 

know of any other vets that are 

willing and able to interview, 

please let me know. 

     Thanks again to everyone. 

Kind regards, 

/s/ 

Jay A. Stout 

Nobody Wants My 

Relatives WWII History! 
By James Bina, Historian 

 

     All those WWII and service 

papers, photos and other 

memorabilia from you, your dad, 

an uncle or a loving wife or 

relative, have been diligently 

saved, neatly bound in an album, 

all carefully cataloged and 

documented. Those memories of 

yesteryear are ready to pass on to 

the next and following genera-

tions, you’re finished!  But nobody 

in your family is interested in your 

history! It happens all too often 

and it’s a sad state of affairs that 

no one wants to be “bothered 

with that… .”  Some are simply not 

interested in “those old war 

stories” and those uninterested 

parties are too involved with 

everyday life to understand the 

significance our ancestor’s 

contributions. What can you do? 

What happens to this treasure 

trove (to some) and important 

slice of history? Thrown away? 

Stored? Forgotten? What are you 

going to do with it now? 

     Typically, the first answer that 

comes to mind is “I’ll just give it to 

the Air Force Museum,” or a 

similar privately funded museum 

that has a genuine interest in 

WWII Vets and their history, but 

that isn’t always the correct step. 

Do the big museums want your 

history? Probably not. Current day 

museums do not have the staff or 

money to correctly store or 

catalog your data. You would think 

museums, such as the Air Force 

Museum or the Pacific War 

Museum in Fredericksburg, Texas, 

would eagerly want these 

fantastic stories, but on the flip 

side, they have too much data 

already to correctly preserve it all.  

Privately funded organizations, in 

my opinion, are not a good place 

to archive your history, because 

what happens when the museum 

runs out of money or can no 

longer sustain operations? Your 

data may end up in a dumpster! 

During my search for a museum 

for the 345th BG Exhibit, I 

contacted the Pacific War 

Museum and their curator said 

they simply have too much “stuff.” 

He stated every day they get 

boxes and boxes of photos, 

papers, memorabilia and etc. 

dropped off for the museum to 

sort out. All they can do is to store 

the donated items in their 

warehouse, because they don’t 

have the staff or money to catalog 

or research the information. Your 

data may never see the light of 

day again. So again, what do you 

do? 

     I recently attended a genealogy 

seminar which illuminates this 

issue in a different light; there is a 

way to archive your data and have 

it available for researchers. The 

simple answer is to archive your 

data (once you have it properly 

sorted out), with the library or 

historical society in the veteran’s 

home town. These small town 

archives are rapidly becoming 

popular for collecting and sharing 

data (via the internet) mostly 

because they are more adequately 

prepared to handle the historical 

data than a large museum. Maybe 

someday, someone will want to 

learn about your vet’s history for 



some future purpose, who 

knows…? 

     How do you go about 

cataloging the various documents 

and photographs for the album? 

There are as many different ways 

to go about that as there are 

people, but I have included a few 

tips on how to get started. 

     WHAT IS AVAILABLE? Begin by 

gathering together everything you 

have—papers,  photos, 

documents and memorabilia. 

Rummage through your attic or 

basement, the filing cabinet, the 

back of the closet, dusty shoe 

boxes, you never know where 

those things are hiding! 

     WRITE EVERYTHING DOWN. 

Document, document, document.  

The absolute key to any research. 

How many times have you gone 

back and said “I wonder where I 

found that?” Note keeping is 

essential. 

     ASK YOUR RELATIVES. Check 

with your relatives to see if they 

have any family documents or 

photographs they are willing to 

share that substantiate the 

veteran’s role in WWII. Check the 

backs of old photographs for clues 

on the date, location, who is in the 

photo or other significant details. 

Check other documents or even 

postcards from the era. If your 

relatives are uneasy with lending 

an original, offer to have copies 

made, or take pictures or scans of 

the photos or documents. 

     While you're collecting your 

vet’s records, set aside some time 

to interview your relatives. Start 

with Mom and Dad and then move 

on from there. Try to collect 

stories, not just names and dates, 

and be sure to ask open-ended 

questions. Interviews are a great 

way to chronicle a vet’s history.  

There are many places that record 

and archive your oral history, the 

Library of Congress Veterans 

History Project gladly takes this 

media. Our friends at the EAA also 

record and archive oral histories 

as well. The Library of Congress 

web site has all the details for 

recording an interview. Interviews 

are probably the most important 

step in researching your vet’s 

history. It may sound cliché, but 

don't put it off until it's too late! 

     ORGANIZE AND DOCUMENT. As 

you learn new information about 

your vet, write it down! Take 

notes, make photocopies, take 

photographs, and then create a 

system (either paper or digital) for 

saving and documenting 

everything you find. Keep a 

research log of what you've 

searched and what you have 

found (or not found) as you go. 

There are many different ways to 

assemble the album, pick one that 

best suits your project.  Assemble 

everything you’ve found and 

you’re done! Well, almost….  

Make a copy for yourself, paper or 

digital, maybe someone will take 

interest. 

     Find a place that will archive 

your vet’s data, just about every 

town has a library and some 

towns or counties have historical 

societies that chronicle their local 

history, or you may want to 

archive it with the state. Just be 

sure to indicate that the data will 

be researchable, meaning that the 

data is available to future 

researchers or the family. Talk 

with the librarians or curators and 

find out what is available. It’s 

important that the vet’s history be 

donated to the town, city or 

county where he was born, many 

researchers use the individual’s 

home town as a starting point for 

research, it’s always best to keep 

it local. One final point, most 

libraries and historical societies 

require an irrevocable agreement 

that ensures the documents stay 

in the possession of the library or 

society, forever. This is why you 

make a copy for yourself. 

     And there you have it, a few 

ideas to ensure your vet maintains 

his place in history. There are 

numerous ways to chronicle one’s 

history, so just pick one and get 

started. And who knows, maybe a 

project like this will get those 

disinterested folks interested in 

your family’s history! 

News About the 499th 

By Bob Sweet, 499th 
 

     Our last issue noted requests 

for information about people, 

places, and events for the 499th 

BS, and I am glad to report that 

replies were received and 

research continues.  In this issue I 

note a request for any infor-

mation about the crew in the 

attached photo with Crew Chief 

Tom Ridgway standing on the far 

right. 

     Tom Ridgway's niece, Carol 

Brown, has done excellent 

research including photos from 

Ridgway's sister Katherine (age 

98). The only clue in the photo is 

the nose number 5 on the B-25. 

     Using information from 
(con’t on next page) 



Warpath Across The Pacific (Larry 

Hickey's work that is the gold 

standard for Air Corps unit 

histories) and the history of the 

22nd BG, Revenge of The Red 

Raiders by Don Evans and Larry 

Hickey, Carol Brown saw the nose 

numbering system that the 2 nd BS 

of the 22 nd BG used to transport 

aircraft re-assigned to the 

345th BG. 

     Number 14 was OLE TOMATO, 

transferred to the 500th BS. 

Number 15 was TAIL WIND, 

transferred to the 501st BS, and 

number 5 was SANDRA LEE, 

transferred to the 499th BS. 

 

Page 387 of Warpath notes that 

the Crew Chief for SANDRA LEE 

was Aaron Croop.  He may have 

taken the photo since his photo 

collection was a source for 

Hickey's Warpath Across The 

Pacific. 

 
Crew Chief Ridgway is at the far right. 

The rest of the crew is unidentified. 

     Any information about the 

CREW or Tom Ridgway can be  

e-mailed to me at 

www.sweet@hood.edu. 

Enough to Make the Japs 

Quit, part 3 
By:  Perry Hurt, 500th 

     This excerpt is from the papers 

of my father George J Hurt, 

bombardier for the 500th Bomb 

Squadron in the Pacific theater of 

WWII from Dec 1943 to Oct 1944.  

My father left me three docu-

ments, including a log book of his 

missions with a few personal 

comments interspersed.  I've 

added a few comments in 

brackets for clarity and interest, 

such as aircraft information from 

Warpath Across the Pacific, by 

Laurence J. Hickey.  My father's 

writing was personal, but it surely 

represents the experience of 

hundreds of others who fought in 

the 345th Bomb Group. 
 

GJH Diary/log book: 

Joined squadron 

Dec. 14, 1943.  At that time it was 

based at Port Moresby, New 

Guinea.  Operated off seven mile 

drome 

 
Whitman, Bailey & unknown in 

front of the Cannonball Kid 

Dec. 16   1 [first mission]   D-1 

[plane] 

No excitement.  Went along as 

spare ship.  Followed formation to 

rendezvous.  No one fell out, so 

we returned home.  Lt. Kuper 

(sp?) & Capt. Cavoli pilots.  Took 

off from seven mile. 
 

In Sydney on leave from Dec. 26 

until Jan. 6. 
 

January 7  Moved to Dobodura. 

(503) 
 

January 9    Strafing Mission   D-1 

312 [DITTUM-DATTUM (II)]   2 

[mission] 

Went to Gali. 8x300 Demo. 

Bombs. No AA.  Lts. Geer & 

Tackaberry pilots.  Took off from 

503 
 

January 13    3 [mission]   D-1 312 

[DITTUM-DATTUM (II)]  Strafing 

Mission 

Strike on Alexischafen. 4 x 500 

Demo bombs.  No enemy AA or 

Aircraft. 

Lts. Doman & Finnegan pilots.  

Took off from 503 
 

January 16   4 [mission]   D-1 222 

[HAWG-MOUTH]  Armed Recco. 

06 (degrees) 31'S - 152 (degrees) 

55'E to Cape Oxford, Ring Ring 

Plantation.  Then home (503).  

Strafed & bombed four buildings 

on West side Waterfall Bay at 

Malmal, in Jacquinot Bay we 

found a lone AA gun on end of a 

jetty.  Several large houses and 

men in vicinity.  Went in to strafe.  

AA knocked out right engine, fire 

from plane killed gunner.  About 

20 ft off water when engine quit. 

Had to climb 100 ft to clear trees.  

Couldn’t do it.  Plowed thru tree 

tops with Cp Cunningham.  

Jettisoned ammo & remaining 

bombs (3 x 500).  Flew to Kiriwina  

(Toobsianal) [?].  40 holes in plane.  

Hydraulic system failed & used air 

brakes.  Lt. Geer & Rankin pilots. 
(con’t on next page) 
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Returned from Kiriwina on Jan. 17. 
 

January 19    5 [mission]    D-1 592 

[MEXICAN SPITFIRE]   Strafing 

Mission 
 

Strike on Gali. 5 x 500 demo. 

bombs.  Weather closed in above 

Finschafen. Had to return without 

hitting target.  Lts James & 

Anderson pilots.  took off from 

503. 
 

January 20    6 [mission]    D-1 051 

[BOOM-BOOM]  Strafing Mission 

Strike on Hansa Bay.  5x 500 

Demo. Bombs were seen to hit in 

target area.  Damage unseen.  

Light & medium AA.  Moderate 

intensity, fairly inaccurate.  Capt. 

Dougherty & Tackaberry pilots.  

Took off from 503 
 

January 22    7 [mission]   D-1 592 

[MEXICAN SPITFIRE] 

Strafing and Barge Hunt.  Cape 

Goundosa to Cape Croiselles.  

Destroyed bridge at Cape 

Gourdon.  Strafed & bombed 

remainder of coast.  1 heavy AA 

burst form Uligan Harbor.  Used 

22x100 Demos.  Lts Davis and 

Waite pilots.  Regular field day.  

Took off from 503. 
 

January 24    8 [mission]   D-1 059 

[WHATTUM-CHOO  BUCKET O’ 

BOLTS] 

Strafing Mission.  2x1000 Demos.  

Looking for Jap shipping.  Didn’t 

find any.  Strafed Lorengau Strip & 

N. shore Manus Isle.  Several 

barges & builds knocked out.  

Slight AA.  P-38 passed directly 

over us.  Could almost touch him.  

Empty cans cases knocked several 

holes in the nose of ship.  Waist 

gunner let gun get away from him 

and shot half a dozen holes in the 

tail surfaces.  Lts. Gibb and Good 

pilots.  Took off from 503  5:30 

time. 
 

January 25   9 [mission]    992 

[Crashed three weeks later with a 

different crew during attack at 

Kavieng, New Ireland, 2/15/44] 

Strafing Mission.  Bombed and 

strafed Lorengau strip and harbor.  

5x500 Demos.  38th lost a ship.  Lt. 

Maclean’s ship hit by AA as he 

strafed drome.  Left engine & 

bomb bay caught.  He tried to 

crash land in the water, but ship 

got away from him.  Exploded on 

contact.  Evidently the gas line and 

control cables were hit.  Capt 

Howard & Lt. Brown pilots.  Took 

off from 503. 5:40 time. 
 

January 26 

Had a hell of a cramp last night.  

Doc thought it might be my 

appendix.  Sent me to the hospital. 
 

January 27 

Turned out to be nothing but a 

stomach cramp. 
 

February 1 

Returned from hospital. 
February 2   10 [mission]    D-1 372 

[FITCH’S BITCH (?)] 

Strafing Mission.  Bombed and 

strafed from Borgen Bay to 

Waterfall Bay.  7x300 Demos.  No 

target of any importance sighted.  

Weather practically closed in. 
 

Capt. Dougherty & Lt. Tackaberry 

pilots.  Took off from 503.  3:30 

time. 
 

February 3   11 [mission]   D-1 079 

[SATURDAY NITE] 

Strafing Mission.  Bombed and 

strafed Dagua drome.  22x100 

parachute rigged Demos.  Bombs 

seen to hit in target area.  Must 

have surprised them.  AA 

amounted to almost nothing. 

Capt. Howard and Lt. Brown pilots.  

Took off from 503.  6:05 time. 
 

 

Getting ready to leave from Port 
Moresby, Papua, New Guinea 

 

February 4   12 [mission]   D-1 051 

[BOOM-BOOM] 

Strafing Mission. Bombed & 

strafed Alexischafen strip & 

harbor.  Bombs hit in supply area.  

Ship returning from mission lost 

its brakes & ran off taxi strip.  

Small damage.  Took off from 503.  

3:30 time.  [scratch out] total 

[scratch out] 
 

February 5   13 [mission]   D-1 161 

[AVOCA AVENGER] 

Strafing Mission.  Bombed & 

strafed Hansa Bay.  5x500 Demos.  

3 dropped in supply area; (?) 

returned.  Moderate AA.  Capt. 

Daugherty & Lt. Tackaberry pilots.  

Took off from 503,  4:30 time.  

[scratch out] 59:40 total [scratch 

out] 

February 6   14 [mission]   D-1 278 

[HELL’S FIRE] 

Barge Hunt.  5x500 Demos. 

(con’t on next page) 



Generator failed.  Turned back at 

Finschafen.  Lts. Geer & Ames 

pilots.  Took off from 503.  1:50 

time.  61:30 total 
 

February 8   15 [mission]   D-1  992 

[Crashed one week later with a 

different crew during attack at 

Kavieng, New Ireland, 2/15/44] 

Strafing Mission.  Strike against 

Madang.  Made 3 passes.  5x500 

Demos.  On last pass lead ship got 

ahead and we couldn’t catch up.  

Two of his bombs burst almost 

beneath us.  50 ft. closer & it 

would have been curtains.  Came 

out lucky with only 3 frag holes in 

tail.  Lts. Geer & Blakemore pilots.  

Took off from 503.  4:13A.  3:50 

time.  63:20 total. 

 

The location of this monument is 

unknown, but it says “Rough Raiders, 

500th Bomb Sq. – 345th Bomb Gp.” and it 

lists all the places they had been or saw 

action: Wakde Isl, Biak Isl, Salamaua, Lad, 

Madanag, Hansa Bay, Alexishafen, 

Wewak, Rabaul, Gloucester, Arawe, 

Borgen Bay, Uligan Harbor, Admiralty Isl, 

Kavieng, Hollandia, Jefman 

 

Air Apaches To Be 

Featured at WWII 
Weekend in Reading, PA 

By:  James Bina, Historian 
 

     The Allied Airmen’s 

Preservation Society will perform 

a reenactment of the 345th Bomb 

Group’s mission briefing of the 

famed Clark Field Raid at this 

year’s World War II Weekend in 

Reading, Pennsylvania.  The WWII 

Weekend hosted by the Mid 

Atlantic Air Museum is the one of 

the largest events of this type in 

the U.S., and this year is no 

exception.  This year’s event will 

be held on June 2-4, 2017.  The 

Society chose the Air Apaches 

because of their valor and 

remarkable achievements during 

the Pacific campaign.  The 

reenactment will cover all the 

details of the Clark Field raid of 

January 7, 1945 covering 

everything from intel to weather 

to targets.  Visit www.maam.org 

for more information. 

     The society is also looking for 

any Air Apache Vets in the 

Reading, PA area who may want 

to attend, especially those who 

were on the Clark Field raid.  If you 

are able to attend, contact me for 

details. 

     The Allied Airmen’s 

Preservation Society was formed 

in 2013. Both male and female 

members, ranging in age from 

young adult to WWII veteran, 

participate in activities at Air 

Shows, military history events, 

schools, and senior citizen/ 

veterans homes throughout the 

eastern United States. Uniformed 

members will staff a historically 

authentic camp site and recreate 

the daily lives of men and women 

who lived and fought in these 

same settings during the war. 

 

Update on Marvin 

Loomis’ Plane 

     The 500th BS B-25 “Seabiscuit” 

now hangs in the 345th exhibit at 

EAA in Oshkosh, WI.  Isn’t it 

spectacular?  This plane really 

finishes off the Air Apaches 

exhibit! 

 

 

From Columbia AFB to 
Overseas – San 
Marcelino (con’t from last issue) 

By George Givens, 498th 
 

     In the military services during 

WWII there were three distinct 

units that were considered extra 

hazardous duty, and because of 

this designation, they were 

granted 50 percent more pay than 

the regular pay scale, to entice 

men to volunteer I suppose. In 

addition to 20 percent overseas 

pay, personnel in these special 

units drew a total of 70 percent 

over base pay. The three 

http://www.maam.org/


designated units were airborne, 

submariners and bomber and 

fighter combat crews. Statistics 

proved that these units suffered 

much higher casualties then the 

other units. This is true, however, 

there was one other outfit that 

should have been included in this 

category, the PBI, poor bloody 

infantry. The footslogging frontline 

infantryman, every GI Joe that I 

talked with after the war agreed 

wholeheartedly. Man they had it 

the roughest, no doubt about it. 

     So we found ourselves in one of 

these extra hazardous duty outfits, 

and for the life of me, none of us 

never remembered volunteering 

for anything. Someone remarked 

us poor bastards aren’t flying 5 

miles up in the air away from 

enemy guns, we’re flying right 

down into their muzzles, we 

should be getting extra-extra duty 

pay for that! Complain, Complain, 

Complain, it seems like someone is 

always getting screwed in this 

man’s army. Only God knew then, 

that before this war ended in the 

Pacific, out of the six crews I went 

overseas with, mine was the only 

crew that returned home intact. 

Most of the time the entire crew 

went down with plane, or one or 

two were killed or wounded. My 

tour of duty with the 345th, 47 B-

25’s were lost in action, the 

highest causality rate of the 

group’s history. The Pacific war 

had heated up and I was becoming 

a small part of a very big meat 

grinder. 

     An officer came out of the 

headquarters tent with a clip 

board in his hands and called the 

roster. My crew was assigned to 

the 498th bomb squadron, the 

Fighting Falcons, the squadron 

Tokyo Rose referred to as the 

“yellow nosed butchers”, referring 

to the large yellow beak of the 

falcon head painted on the noses 

of their aircraft. Out of all the 

squadron insignias, I liked the 

falcon head most. I thought it 

appeared the most colorful and 

fiercest looking of all the other 

squadrons. The 499th were the 

Bat’s Outa Hell, with a dark blue 

bat faced nose with a red mouth 

and white teeth; the 500th were 

the Rough Riders featuring a white 

mustang with flaring nostrils; and 

the 501st were the Black Panthers. 

We were all Air Apaches with the 

large Indian head on the tail. A 

very threatening bunch of war 

birds, a gathering of eagles, 

bristling with 18 .50 caliber 

machine guns and a belly full of 

bombs. 

     We were the only crew out of 

the six that was assigned to the 

498th squadron. The officer led our 

officers to their tent area and a 

corporal led us three enlisted men 

to our tent area, which was on 

opposite sides of the road. 

Officer’s country was on the 

windward side of the road and 

thus they put up with a lot less 

road dust than we enlisted men. 

Rank has its privileges. The 

corporal led us to a row of tents 

three rows back from the road. 

Behind us were two large tents 

that were the enlisted men’s mess 

with a large lister bag between 

them. A lister bag is a 30 gallon 

water bag made from rubberized 

canvas with a spigot on the 

bottom for dispensing water. The 

damn water always had a rubbery 

taste to it and was pee warm in 

the tropical sun. He then led us to 

into a tent and assigned us to 

empty cots. He instructed us not 

to switch cots with one another as 

he was the man who came around 

in the dark of night to wake up 

men who were scheduled to go 

out on the mission for that day. He 

knew the exact location in all the 

tents in the squadron of where 

every gunner was assigned. “Stay 

put. Stay in your assigned cot, and 

don’t screw me up.” Then he left. 

     The 345th was in transition to 

San Marcelino airfield from 

Tacloban airfield on the island of 

Leyte. All of the aircraft and 

combat crews along with most of 

the support personnel were 

already here. But many of the 

ground support troops and 

essential equipment was enroute 

by LST, and as a result, living 

conditions were still quite 

primitive yet, especially the chow. 

     Just a few weeks prior to our 

arrival, January 29th, 1945, the 34 

regimental combat team, of the 

38th Infantry division landed on 

the beach adjacent to the San 

Marcelino valley blitzed inland to 

seize the Japanese airfield that we 

now occupied. We heard they had 

a really easy go of it. They were 

met on the beaches by cheering 

Philippino’s. The 34th RCT suffered 

only one casualty in the assault, a 

GI was gored by a notoriously ill-

tempered water-buffalo. 

     Our living quarters were the 

WWI pyramid tents that housed 

six men. We had no electricity; we 

used candles or flashlights and  
(con’t on next page) 



had dirt floors. Our latrines were 

slit trenches a short walk away 

from the tent area and for a 

semblance of privacy a burlap 

sheet, about 4 feet high, was held 

up by stakes around it. It consisted 

of a plank with 9 inch round holes 

in it, about 5 holes altogether. I 

had a very unique experience one 

day as I was doing my business 

and reading a comic book. I heard 

feminine voices approaching. Two 

Philippino girls came in and sat 

down on two empty “seats”, did 

their business as they chatted 

away taking no notice of me at all. 

Some cultures are strange indeed. 

     The first few days were devoted 

to getting acquainted with the 

area and the other personnel in 

the squadron. We did a lot of skip 

bombing, strafing and close 

formation flying. We also learned 

the history of the 345th BG from its 

commissioning on November 

11th, 1942 to the present. We 

learned the other squadron’s 

markings, so that when in combat, 

we could identify issues or 

problems with what we saw from 

battle damage and combat or 

mechanical problems. The training 

we had had, for over a year, was 

about ready to be put to the “acid 

test” of combat operations. The 

next installment of my “warpath” 

is my first combat mission. 

     (A note about markings – 

Depending on the theater of 

operations, each air force, had a 

plan which would be applied that 

would best identify Air Divisions, 

Air Wings, Groups and Squadrons, 

the smallest organizational unit. 

Some of these, especially the 

squadron units used their own 

developed “markings”. The nose 

art chosen by this group, based on 

squadron “mascot names” was 

developed by each squadron 

earlier in the war. However, the 

group chose other markings and 

colors to further identify the 

squadrons. At this point of the 

345th’s “Warpath,” the 498th had 

yellow cowling rings and white 

wing tips; the 499th had dark blue 

cowling rings; the 500th had a 

white ring around the fuselage 

behind the wing at the waist 

about 12” wide and the 501st had 

orange cowling rings and white 

stripes on both wings outside of 

the engines, also about 12” wide. I 

was at the Air Force Museum near 

Dayton, Ohio, three years ago and 

2 young teenage girls walked up to 

me and asked me why do some air 

planes have stars, other circles 

and others crosses. I told them 

that the rules for war demanded 

that aircraft be marked with the 

countries insignia. America used 

the white star inside a blue circle, 

Germany used a black and white 

cross, England a red circle inside a 

blue circle, Japan a red circle, 

Soviet Union a red star, etc.) 
 

Correction, The 

Surrender Mission 

Photos 
By:  Jim Bina, 501st 

 

     In the February 2016 edition of 

the Strafer, I penned an article 

about the nine-inch by nine-inch 

negatives and photos of the famed 

Japanese surrender mission.  After 

the Strafer was released, I 

received a note from Fred E. 

Shoemaker who was very gracious 

in setting me straight on the 

model and type of the B-17 that 

was depicted in the picture, and 

also mentioned how he was able 

to get back to the states from Ie 

Shima. 

     Per Mr. Shoemaker: 

     “In the article you mentioned a 

B-17H serial number 44-39263, 

however there no B-17H’s built. 

My list of B-17’s serial numbers list 

that as a B-17G-105-BO. 43-39263. 

     “Any way I may have ridden in 

this aircraft.  When the war was 

over and I had enough points to 

come home, the orderly room said 

that if I could find a way to get to 

Manila I could go.  Two of us went 

out the air field on Ie Shima and 

this B-17 was getting ready to 

leave for Clark Field.  I asked the 

pilot if they had room for us two. 

He said yes.  We went back to 

orderly room and got our orders. 

This B-17 was one that was 

modified to carry a boat, but the 

boat was not on this aircraft.  I 

was standing behind the pilot and 

co-pilot and the pilot asked me if I 

would like to fly the aircraft.  We 

landed at Clark Field. 

     “I spent 33 years with Boeing.  I 

worked on B-52, Minuteman, and 

E-3A as tech writer.” 

     My thanks to Fred for setting 

the record straight. 
 

Test Your Knowledge 
 

     Before Japan’s surrender, there 

were plans for possibly launching 

a third atomic bomb.  Which city 

was targeted for this final assault? 

Answer:  Tokyo 



Reprint from the WEEKLY WIPE 
(a weekly newsletter published by the 
500th for its members); Vol. 1, No. 6, 
500th Bombardment Squadron in the 
Field, Oct. 17, 1943 
 

ROUGH RAIDERS MAUL TOJO; BAG 
NINE ZEROS 
 

     Last year the 500th Rough 

Raiders became dyed in the wool 

veterans of aerial warfare in the 

Southwest Pacific with 13 

destroyed Zeros to their credit and 

some of the toughest missions in 

those parts under their belt. 

     The week’s fireworks started 

last Tuesday when we participated 

in the surprise strike at Rabaul and 

reached a climax Saturday in the 

blistering attack on Wewak. Both 

missions were chock full of drama 

for the 500th crews who proved 

once and for all that our ships are 

far from being “cold turkey for Jap 

fighters.” Plenty of hell was raised 

on the Rabaul raid but the real 

action came when a flock of Zeros 

jumped our boys on the way out. 

In a brisk running duel at tree-top 

level, Sgt. Korcynski, Sgt. Murphy 

and Gunner Weimer each sent a 

Zero crashing to earth. Murphy 

and Mike Fresty also got 

probables. 

     An even hotter time was had on 

the Wewak strike and it was there 

that our crews up and made 

bloody heroes of themselves, 

ringing up the impressive score of 

NINE Zeros definitely destroyed, 

two probables, and two others 

damaged in a hectic air battle, plus 

a bomber and three fighters 

destroyed on the ground. If we 

saw the Wewak action in a 

Hollywood movie, we probably 

wouldn’t believe it, but it 

happened and here’s the score: 

Maj. Fridge, Gp. Operations 

Officer; Lts Geer and Gibb, Sgt. 

Halleck, Sgt. Stevens, Sgt. Russell 

and Sgt. Gerhardt, all got one Zero 

each. Sgt. Brown, who broke the 

ice a few weeks ago by getting the 

first Zero, boosted his score by 

getting two more definites and 

two probables. Three of the nine 

definites were blasted by the 

strafing guns manned by the pilot, 

a rare feat in itself. 

     The Zeros, 15 to 20 of ‘em, 

attacked the 500th just as they 

were going over the target. The 

Nips were highly “pistoff” and 

showed it by savage passes from 

all angles in the 10 minute running 

fight with both bombers and 

fighters all but skimming the 

waves. One Zero was so eager he 

got within range of Sgt. Russell’s 

waist gun. It was his last act. 

Another dove steeply from 1000 

feet down on Capt. Hochella’s and 

Lt. McLean’s ships. Sgt. Bailey 

threw lead at him all the way 

down but the Jap zipped between 

the two ships like a meteor at 

about a hundred feet still in the 

dive. Nobody knows how he did it 

but the Nip pilot hit the water like 

a skipping pebble, bounced off in a 

steep climb with water dripping 

from his plane and guns still 

blazing. 

     There was plenty of other 

action too but it would take a 

bigger paper than this to tell it. 

We suffered damage in the battle 

also and lost a ship. 

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE 

     We hear that they began 

rationing clothes back in the 

States just like they do in 

Australia. A brassiere, for instance, 

takes two points. 

     Which brings to mind one 

about Sydney.  One of our boys 

was down on the first day of his 

furlough. He met a girl in a hotel 

lounge and was pouring her a 

drink. 

    “Say when,” he said, tilting the 

bottle.  She replied, “After the first 

drink.” 

     Yep. It’s a great place for a rest. 

A big thanks to Ed Steers who has so 
graciously contributed the Weekly 
Wipe articles.  You may reach Ed at 
ed@edsteers.com. 



Below are some of the handwritten comments about 

the 345th’s exhibit at the EAA Museum in Oshkosh, 

Wisconsin.  We had so many comments, look for more 

in future issues!  For ease of reading, I have typed the 

comments to the right of the comment. 
 

 

 
 

 

By:  Kitzgerald, Tallahassee, FL:  I cried my eyes out in 

the ladies room, thinking of my dear Dad who served 

in WWII at 19 years young as a bombardier in London.  

Also served in Korea – what a Dad and soldier.  I LOVE 

THIS MUSEUM!  Thank you. 

 

By:  CAF-MO:  Dedicated to the remembering the 

345th. 

 

 

 

By:  Unknown:  God Bless America! 

 

 

By:  Katie Gorectke:  One nation, UNDER GOD, 

Indivisible, with liberty and justice for all! 

 

 

By:  Brenda & Chris Good, Sheboygan:  Thank you for 

keeping the memory of our brave service people alive!  

GOD BLESS (you and) AMERICA! 

 

 

By:  Dan, Kenosha:  THANK YOU FOR MAINTAINING A 

BIG PART OF OUR HISTORY 

 

Orville Schmidt: From 
Newburg to New Guinea  
By Karl McCarty 

 

     He was a tall man; bad knees 

and ninety-two years have done a 

number. Yet his character still has 

the height. Once upon a time he 

grew up near Newburg. Then 

Orville Schmidt worked in West 

Bend, and after the war he had a 

successful business in Wautoma. 

 

     Orville retired in his early 

sixties, “and my knees had given 

out by then already.” They have 

given out more as he pushes for 

93, and hopefully 94 to beat his 

dad’s record.  “Every doggone 

block seems like a 100 miles to 

me.” He said this the first night we 

got to the library in Campbells-

port, in what must have taken 10 

to 15 minutes from the parking lot 

to sit down—not inside, but on an 

outside picnic bench. The  

 

backstory to getting this 

information is important, as the 

more our conversations grew, it 

became obvious how vital it is for 

Orville to have younger people 

know his experience. 

     There’s something about Orv’s 

years that dissipates when he 

mentions his B-25 bomber, and 

the memories come flooding back. 

His experience in World War II is 

one which can only be told by a 

handful of survivors. This is not an  

exaggeration. Only three others 



from the 345th Bomber Group 

were healthy enough to come to 

the EAA for their reunion in 

August 2016. This farm boy has 

seen the Pacific Ocean from Port 

Moresby, New Guinea to the 

southern islands of Japan—from 

San Francisco to Taiwan. The 

following comes from five 

interviews with Orville over the 

summer of 2016.  It would not 

have been possible without the 

suggestion and help from fellow 

V.F.W. member Dietrich G. Otto, 

who is a good friend of Orville’s. 

That Farm Near Newburg 

     Orville Schmidt was born June 

16th, 1924. “Town of Trenton. 

Washington County. State of 

Wisconsin.” His pop’s farm was 

about a mile south of Highway 33 

and “only a mile beyond Ozaukee 

 

 

     Joseph Mallard enlisted in the 

Army Air Corps to serve in WWII. 

He was assigned to the 5th Air 

Force, 345th BG, 500th BS known as 

the Rough Raiders.  After the war 

Joseph continued his military 

career. He transitioned to flying 

jet interceptors F-94 and F-89 on 

the Alaskan/Russian border. 

Joseph was transferred to 

California to be an aircraft 

commander of the RC-121 

Warning Star aircraft. The Air 

Force sent him to University of 

California Berkeley for computer  

County.” He was raised west of 

Newburg and County Y, 

somewhere in the northeast 

quadrant of the township. 

     Today it’s a nice drive, but good 

luck getting there in a winter of 

the 1930s. Snow and farming 

chipped away an extended 

education as an option for 

Schmidt. The opportunity came 

for high school, but it “was just at 

the time there was just so 

doggone much snow and it was 

colder than Billy hell…If I had lived 

on a highway (where) it was more 

or less kept open. See, we were 

snow bound for a good month. 

The big cat couldn’t even get 

through.” 

     Yes, that road west of County Y 

but south of 33 wasn’t even really 

have stop signs.” What Orv can 

remember is his postal code. “Yea. 

 

 

 

 

programming instruction for 

NORAD. In 1958 he was assigned 

as a military advisor to the 

Taiwanese (Chinese Nationalist) 

Air Force. Upon completion he 

was assign to NORAD’s Air 

Defense System. In 1967 Joseph 

was assigned to Germany to 

Special Projects and Testing for 

the US Joint Command. In 1970 he 

retired as a Lt. Colonel. He passed 

away on February 7th. 

~*~*~*~ 
     Carl A Reed of Silverton, OR 

passed away on April 20th.  He was 

a 2nd Lt and pilot from the 501st BS. 

a “road” so to speak.  You “didn’t 

Route One. First route out of West 

Bend. And I even remember the 

telephone number: 6OF22. He had 

no clue why there was an “F” in it. 

But there was. Well, that’s when 

he had a phone number. “See, in 

those days I can remember when 

there wasn’t even a telephone.” 

The only telephone that finally got 

there was a one wire line. There 

were two places to use a phone, 

“And one was at the tavern. And if 

you needed a doctor, you called 

that place where the operator 

was, and then you’d give your 

number (to call) and tell the 

operator what you needed. I can 

still remember. The old operator 

would say, ‘Nuuummber 

Pleeease?’” He laughed at the 

contrast from today. 

(con’t in next issue) 

 

     William "Bill" Paulis, 92, passed 

away April 7, 2017. He was born 

on September 13, 1924 in 

Walville, WA.  Bill was a radio 

operator/gunner on a B-25, flying 

54 missions in the Pacific. He was 

a member of the 499th BS of the 

345th BG. which was part of the 5th 

Air Force. He is survived by his 

wife of 71 years, Ann.  He was 

known as "Bluebird Man of Lake 

Murray" having made hundreds of 

bluebird houses which he shared 

with friends and strangers.  [Your 

editor is pleased that she is owner 

of one of these birdhouses.] 

DEPARTURES 
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Squadron Representatives 

498th “Fighting Falcons” 
A new representative is 
needed for the 498th 
Squadron.  Please 
contact Mary Roby if 
you are interested. 

mailto:mroby1916@gmail.com
mailto:mcnichols@ruraltel.net
mailto:janrary@suddenlink.net
mailto:croby001@gmail.com
mailto:jamesbina@verizon.net
mailto:cindyhillman@mail.com
file:///C:/Users/Cindy/Documents/Strafer/sweet@hood.edu
mailto:mcnichols@ruraltel.net
mailto:asynthetic@yahoo.com


345th Bomb Group Association Meeting 
Holiday Inn San Diego Bayside 

September 15-18, 2017 
 

Name Spouse/Additional Guest Name (s) 

Address 

City, State, Zip 

Home Phone Cell Phone 

Email Address 

Arrival Date Departure Date Squadron 

 

Events and Fees Cost Number Totals    

Registration Fee (non-refundable) $65   

Friday, September 15 

South Pacific Luau Welcome (wear your Hawaiian shirt!)  
 

 
  

Saturday, September 16 

Field Trip to the Archives & Library at the San Diego Air & Space Museum. 
Emphasis on personal collections. Includes ticket and bus. 10:00 a.m.  

$27 
  

Group lunch at Kansas City Barbeque after Air and Space Museum. 
Noon to 1:30 p.m. 

$25 
  

Hospitality Room Open for Sharing Memorabilia 
Noon to 5 p.m. & 7 p.m. to 11 p.m. 

 
  

Dinner on your own: Check out Liberty Station or the San Diego Gaslamp 
District. 

 
  

Sunday, September 17 
345th Bomb Group Business Meeting 10:00 a.m. 
 

 
  

Optional visit to the Midway at your convenience. Discounted ticket for a 
Sunday only visit is available. 

 $10 
  

Hospitality Room Open for Sharing Memorabilia. Noon to 4:30 p.m. & 
after the Closing Banquet 

 
  

Closing Banquet with Guest Speaker, Jay Stout 
Cocktails at 6 p.m., dinner at 7 p.m. 

$60 
  

Membership in the 345th. Vets and widows $15. All other $35   

Please send your completed registration form and check for the total amount  
payable to 345th Bomb Group Association.  

Please mail to: Clinton Roby, Treasurer, P.O. Box 8755, Roanoke, VA 24014. 

 

 

Please indicate the number for each Banquet Meal Choices: 

# Filet/Shrimp Combination # Chicken # Vegetarian 

Please indicate any special services you will need in order to attend the reunion: 

Wheelchair Please describe anything else you may need. 

Please see the other side of this form for hotel information. 



San Diego Reunion Information 
 

Is there a Hawaiian shirt in the back of your closet? You will need it for the welcome reception at our 

annual gathering this fall in San Diego! The opening event will be a “South Pacific Luau” and we want you to be 

there! Please mark your calendars for September 15 to 18, 2017. 

 

Our base for the reunion will be the Holiday Inn San Diego Bayside. It’s a nice hotel in a good location for 

visiting many San Diego attractions including the San Diego Air and Space Museum and the Midway, which is 

docked nearby. The hotel also provides a free airport shuttle and free parking for our group.  

 

We have a lot of enjoyable things planned. The military author, Jay Stout, who is writing a book about the 

345th Bomb Group will be there to interview 345th veterans, so we urge you to attend and schedule an 

appointment with Jay.  

 

We have arranged for a nice hospitality suite where you will have the chance to mingle with other folks 

attending the reunion and share your memories and WWII items with the group.  

 

 
 

Please note: there is no membership form in this issue of the Strafer. You can 

join on the meeting registration form or by sending a check to: 
345th Bomb Group Association 

Clint Roby, Treasurer 

PO Box 8755 

Roanoke, VA 24014  

 

Really hope to see you in San Diego!  

Hotel Information for San Diego: Please read carefully! 
 

Please make your reservations early as that will help us make plans for our activities.  

 

There are two ways to make your reservation—through a link on our 345th Bomb Group Facebook page—

or by phone. If you require a handicap accessible room or have some other special need, please make your 

reservation by phone, rather than through the online link to insure you get our group rate.  

 

For the Facebook link, type in “Holiday Inn San Diego Bayside” in the search box on the right side of the 

page and you’ll be taken to the direct link. Click on it and put in your information as requested.  

 

Make reservations by phone at 1-800-662-8899 or 619-224-3621. Please identify yourself as a member of 

the 345th Bomb Group Association in order to secure the special rate.  

 

Remember, you can cancel your reservation up until 24 hours before arrival, if your plans change. 

 




